
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Billionaire's Regret After My Rebirth 

 

 Chapter 7 Her life was not as significant as their benefits 

As Kailey lowered her eyes slightly, a trace of coldness flashed across them. 

“Humph!” 

“I can’t believe that stupid Renea wants to enter the Dream High Academy. When the time 

comes, I will ensure everyone sees the difference between a real and a fake noble young lady!” 

“I want Rena to lose her reputation and get kicked out of the Morris family household.” Kailey 

contemplated. 

In the study. 

As soon as Susan entered the study, she began to complain, “Honey, you have no idea how 

arrogant Renea has become. Today trending topic on the internet was all her doing. I am telling 

she is intentionally trying to embarrass out family.” 

“What’s more she had even secretly taken an admission exam for the Dream High Academy 

without our knowledge!” 

Hearing this, Leon frowned slightly. 

“Honey, we should kick her out from the Morris family. After all, she is just an adopted 

daughter. Even if your father left her an inheritance, it is not hers.” 

Leon rebuked, “Bullshit! My day has made it clear that unless Renea has an accidental death, she 

will receive a share of the inheritance. We won’t get a single penny from her portion.” 

“In that case, let’s give her an accidental death,” Susan said nonchalantly. 

The way Susan was talking was like she was referring to a simple-minded matter. 

Although Renea stood outside the door with a calm expression, her hand holding the doorknob 

tightened. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 

“Now is not the time. We have only recently reconnected with Kailey. If something happened to 

Renea suddenly, outsiders might speculate and it would affect the reputation of the Morris 

family,” Leon said. 

Susan was anxious, “Then how long more should we wait?” 

She didn’t want to see Renea for even a minute longer, especially now, as looking into Renea’s 

eyes always made her extremely uneasy. 

As if Renea knew everything about them. 

“Kailey has just returned. Let’s hold a welcoming party and introduce her to the public.” 

“Honey, rest assured. Leave everything to me.” 

Renea didn’t continue to be eavesdropping. She released her grip on the doorknob and left. 

Inheritance? 

Reputation? 

It turned out that her life was not as significant as their benefits! 

**** 

After learning that Kailey had returned to the Morris family’s residence, Dylan hurried back 

from the C city. 

Outside the door, Renea could hear the cheerful laughter and voices from inside the house. 

“Kailey, this is a gift for you.” Dylan handed over a gift box. 

Kailey took the gift box and opened it, revealing a diamond-studded bracelet. It was a limited 

edition of the year. 

“Wow, it’s look amazing. Thank you, Dylan.” 

When Renea entered the door from the outside, Kailey looked up and greeted her happily. 

“Renea, you are back!” 

The expression on Susan and Dylan instantly darkened, while Leon remained expressionless. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 

“Renea, look at the gift Dylan got for me,” Kailey exclaimed while raising the bracelet. 

“Dylan, what gift did you get for Renea? Come one, show it me,” Kailey said with an innocent 

smile. 

Her smile look was so pure and genuine that one would feel bad doubting her sincerity. 

Dylan scoffed, “Renea, I am sorry. I was busy picking out gift for Kailey that I had forgotten to 

get you one.” 

“It’s not something new.” Renea pursed her lips and went upstairs as if nothing had happened. 

Not only did Dylan fail to make things difficult for Renea, but he also embarrassed himself. 

Thus, he became frustrated. 

“Dad, did you see her attitude?” 

Although Leon remained silent, his furrowed brows had already expressed his dissatisfaction 

with Renea. 

A hint of grimness flashed across Kailey’s eyes. She spoke guiltily in a soft voice, “Dylan, did I 

something wrong?” 

“It’s not your fault. That’s just her ill-mannered demeanor.” Dylan’s dislike for Renea was 

evident in his expression. 

Hearing his words, Renea stopped in her tracks and turned around. Then, she smiled awkwardly 

and spoke, “Right, you are the epitome of manners. Getting a girl pregnant in high school, 

pressuring her to have an abortion, leading her to suicide. Well, think kind of manners is beyond 

to learn.” 

 

 

 


