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Chapter 114 Stolen Song 

“Did Nathaniel bring Elliot back?” Vivian was completely shocked when she heard about 
Elliot’s situation. 

“Yeah, but we still don’t know where he’s taken him,” Cecilia said, worry clouding her 
eyes. “Also, he already knows that my amnesia was just an act. From now on, I’ll be 
living with him. I’m counting on you to take care of Jon. Please, make sure he doesn’t 
find out about Jon.” 

“Don’t worry,” Vivian assured her confidently, “I’ll definitely keep Jon safe. Then, a 
thought struck Vivian. “Back then, did he ever confess his feelings for you? Why else 
would he insist on you coming back to live at Daltonia Villa?” 

Cecilia was caught off guard but quickly dismissed the idea. “Stella was right when she 
said, “Those who don’t love you, will never love you in their lifetime! How could he have 
fallen for me just because I disappeared for a few years?” 

Vivian, still frustrated, muttered, “Nathaniel is nothing but scum. Even if he doesn’t love 
you, he still wants to control you.” 

Cecilia patted Vivian gently, “Let’s drop it, we don’t need to talk about this.” She added, 
“Today’s Friday, we planned to pick up Jon together later.” 

As they shifted the conversation to Jonathan, the atmosphere became lighter. “All right,” 
Vivian agreed. 

She hadn’t forgotten the lawsuit against Stella. 

After enduring a day of torment from Stella, she couldn’t have lost her nerve. Vivian 
showed Cecilia the overwhelming public support online for Stella. Cecilia reviewed it all. 

Once a song becomes a hit, people will try to ride its coattails. 

So shameless! 

The song Stella created was for Mr. Rainsworth. I wonder how that so–called renowned 
foreign composer managed to create their masterpiece. 

Exactly, the song released by Stella, I haven’t seen anything like it anywhere. That 
composer should have the guts to release their own original songs! 

Cecilia sneered internally. “Vivian, it’s time.” 



Vivian asked, “What do you mean?” 

“The information you gathered before wasn’t enough. I’ve got something new, 
something I recently managed to dig up.” 

This tune was first released by Cecilia on a niche platform, but later, the platform was 
shut down. Recently, she had asked some friends in the industry for help, and they 
managed to get the platform up and running again. Naturally, the songs she had 
released a long time ago resurfaced. 

She found it strange, though, wondering how Stella had gotten hold of this particular 
piece of  music. 

When Vivian heard this, she couldn’t hide her surprise. “You mean to tell me you had 
this song four years ago? Why didn’t you give it to me sooner? If I’d had it then, I 
wouldn’t have had to go through all that trouble,” she lamented. 

Cecilia looked apologetic. “I’m sorry, I just got a response from overseas this morning. I 
never expected such a coincidence either. Now, we can finally get our revenge.” 

“Yeah.” Vivian nodded repeatedly. “I bet tonight’s going to be a sleepless night for 
Stella.” 

Meanwhile, at the preschool’s lounge, Jonathan had become quite familiar with Vivian’s 
nephew, Dante, and Felix. 

“Felix, will Stella really come to pick you up today?” Dante asked. He was the strongest 
of the three children, and his words carried weight. 

“Yeah, that annoying woman, trying to suck up to our Rainsworth family and my great–
grandpa, specifically told Grandma Elena she’d come to pick me up,” Felix replied. 

Dante rolled up his sleeves. “Great, she bullied my aunt yesterday, so today I’ll make 
her regret it.” 

“Sure, I’ll help you,” Felix added, already becoming an integral part of their trio. He didn’t 
like Stella either. 

 


