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Charlotte didn't budge either, "l haven't seen you for a few days. Lyra, you're still so arrogant.
Everything should be based on evidence. Since you want me to be proven wrong, show me the
evidence!"

"I am the evidence!"

A soft and slender voice suddenly rang out from outside the meeting room.

Immediately afterwards, a bodyguard pushed a wheelchair in.

The person in the wheelchair was pale, and her tired face was haggard from a serious illness that could
not be hidden.

Lyra duly stepped aside so that everyone present could see who was coming.
"Abigail?! Aren't you dead? How did ... this happen?"
Charlotte was about to lose her expression on her face.

Originally she was so happy about the death of the two biggest obstacles that she couldn't sleep for a
few nights.

But now, not only were these two bitches not dead, but they were also openly appearing at the venue
to prove her wrong!

She was so angry that the rage nearly consumed her on the spot!
"Abigail! My daughter!"

Katelyn ran to Abigail regardless of anything, crouched down in front of her, trembled, reached out and
gently stroked her face.

It was her daughter, who could smile and wink. The vivid Abigail!
"My baby ... | knew you're blessed. You will be safe and will be fine ..."

She wrapped her arms tightly around Abigail and rested her head on her shoulder, sobbing
uncontrollably.

Jamie, who was following closely behind Katelyn, also had red eyes and was full of emotion: "It's good to
be awake. It's good to be awake! Good girl, you have suffered a lot!"



Charlotte, standing on the stage, stared in awe at the harmonious family in front of her.

It took her a long time to realize that Katelyn knew that Abigail was not dead.
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