
Every Night 100 

Chapter 100: I Will Continue to Show Off My Love 

 

This despicable woman still has the nerve to make sarcastic remarks. Even in death, I wouldn’t let Olivia 

Jenkins off the hook. 

 

Xiang Fu’s eyes grew cold and her teeth gnashed in anger. 

 

Suddenly, she stood abruptly, reaching out to scratch Olivia’s face. 

 

Having sensed that Xiang Fu would not give up easily, Olivia had been on her guard. 

 

Upon seeing Xiang Fu’s attempt to strike her again, Olivia grabbed her hand with lightning speed and 

threw her, causing Xiang Fu to fall to the ground once more. 

 

Xiang Fu’s expression grew more pained, her face extremely unsightly. 

 

With her cold and ruthless eyes, Olivia stared at Xiang Fu, then stomped on her fingers without mercy 

and warned coldly, “I’m warning you, if you bother me again, I will make you more miserable than you 

are now.” 

 

Xiang Fu glared at Olivia, crying out, “You wretch, I curse you to die a terrible death!” 

 

Olivia stepped harder on her, causing Xiang Fu’s tears to flow more violently. But she didn’t beg for 

mercy, her tear-blurred eyes burned with uncontainable resentment. 

 

One day, she vowed to personally disfigure Olivia’s loathsome face. 

 

She wondered if Daniel Marshall would still want Olivia if she became a hideous ghost. 

 



At this moment, all that filled Xiang Fu’s heart were regret for not having disfigured Olivia’s face and 

resentment. 

 

Olivia cocked her head, looking at Xiang Fu provocatively, “Let’s wait and see. I’ll flaunt my happiness 

before you. Maybe, I might even share my joy with you. So don’t die too soon, or you might feel too 

bloated! If you have indigestion, don’t expect me or Daniel to take responsibility!” 

 

“Did you really sleep with Daniel? Did he really touch you?” 

 

Feigning a radiant smile, Olivia didn’t give Xiang Fu any space to breathe, “We sleep in the same bed 

every night, what do you think? We’ve done everything married couples do, you’re asking a funny 

question. I shave his beard, I wear his clothes, he kisses me every day…we…” 

 

“Stop it, stop it…Olivia, I hate you!” Xiang Fu wept uncontrollably, one hand firmly covering her ear. She 

didn’t want to hear anymore. 

 

Daniel actually laid his hands on this despicable woman, it must mean he was willing to accept any 

woman besides Charmy Bennett, presumably, he had moved on from the pain five years ago. 

 

She regretted digging for the truth, now her heart was shattered, it hurt so much! 

 

She had waited for so many years, thinking that once Charmy was dead, she would have a chance to be 

with Daniel. But now, this despicable woman had stolen him away, even becoming Daniel’s legal wife. 

She truly hated Olivia and overwhelmingly resented her plight. 

 

Xiang Fu’s emotions collapsed as she screamed through her tears. 

 

Oliver withdrew her foot and looked at Xiang Fu. 

 

For a moment, a spectrum of emotions flooded Olivia’s heart. 

 

Indisputably, Xiang Fu really loved Daniel, Olivia could feel it. But Daniel never loved her in return. 



 

You don’t always get what you want, and not every effort is rewarded. Sorrowfully, Olivia thought Xiang 

Fu was quite pitiful. She couldn’t let go and that would lead her to a perpetual misery. 

 

Olivia ignored Xiang Fu, got in her car, and drove away from the other side. 

 

Xiang Fu lay still on the ground, crying sorrowfully. 

 

Just as Martin Wallace arrived at his law firm, he was greeted by an unexpected visitor. For a moment, 

Martin widened his eyes in surprise. 

 

“Mrs. Marshall is looking for me? What a rare treat! I, Martin, am truly honored!” 

 

Bella Thompson, as an experienced individual, had heard all types of remarks. Even knowing the 

sarcasm, her heart remained still and her face bore an indifferent smile. 

 

“Lawyer Wallace, I want to hire you for a divorce case. I’m willing to pay whatever legal fees you 

demand if the case is successful..” 

 


