
Every Night 53 

Chapter 53: believe Mrs. Olivia Marshall is 

ruthless! 

 

Daniel Marshall forcefully yanked Olivia Jenkins. 

 

Caught off guard and off-balance Olivia began to tumble towards Daniel. 

 

In surprise, Olivia instinctively placed her hands on Daniel’s hospital bed for support. 

 

Despite her attempts to steady herself, she ended up leaning towards him and nearly fell on him. 

 

The feeling of resentment caused Olivia to grit her teeth, as she glared fiercely at Daniel, “If I fell on you 

and injured you further, causing you to bleed, would it be my fault? You want to die, go ahead, but don’t 

drag me down with you!” “Mrs. Olivia Marshall, are you worried about me?” 

 

Daniel was looking directly at Olivia, but she was unable to make out his true feelings. 

 

His voice was low and raspy, as though beckoning for her to lower her defenses. 

 

“Of course, I’m concerned if you’ll die. I simply don’t want the responsibility, I don’t wish to suffer from 

the Marshall family’s difficulty. I don’t want your death hanging over my head. It’s as simple as that.” 

 

Olivia gave Daniel a scornful look. 

 

She ignored his icy stare and his frosty, indifferent expression. 

 

Just as Olivia was about to retract her hand and leave Daniel was when, unexpectedly, her lips were 

seized by his dominating kiss. 

 



In that moment, Olivia’s mind went blank. 

 

She looked at Daniel in shock. 

 

A few seconds later… 

 

Right when Olivia was about to strike Daniel in anger, he suddenly let her go, but held onto her wrist 

firmly. 

 

Daniel narrowed his eyes, a devilish look in his eyes as he stared at Olivia, his face getting closer to hers. 

 

The warm breath he exhaled sprayed onto her face, and he said, “Mrs. Olivia Marshall is performing her 

duties diligently; I was just cooperating. Your voice…is nice, but not sweet enough. How about I 

accompany you for some voice training? Hmm?” 

 

Upon his words, Olivia’s face turned a bright red, her gaze spat fire at Daniel. 

 

Struggling with all her might, Daniel finally let her free. 

 

“Asshole! I don’t even want to insult you and waste my breath! Piss me off again and I swear I’ll kill 

you!” 

 

While Olivia was spitting these spiteful words, Daniel was not the least bit scared. On the contrary, he 

found her adorable. 

 

A playful smile formed on his lips; his eyebrows raised in interest. 

 

“I believe Mrs. Olivia Marshall to be a ruthless woman! But, you won’t get the chance to kill me!” 

 

“I see, what you lack is- -virtue!” 



 

Olivia shot Daniel a harsh and gloomy glare, walking away, unwilling to entertain him. 

 

Getting angry over a jerk like him was not worth it, she decided she’d rather catch up on her sleep. 

 

Livid, Fiona Yang arrived at ResilientCare Hospital’s Thoracic Surgery Department looking for Olivia. 

 

When she didn’t find Olivia and learned that Olivia was on leave, Fiona didn’t know where Olivia went. 

 

Fiona Yang had no choice but to leave the hospital in a huff. 

 

As soon as she spotted Olivia, she would ensure to teach that wicked woman a lesson. 

 

They hadn’t heard from Fiona and neither did they receive any news about Daniel. Without any real 

knowledge of Daniel’s condition, both Bella Thompson and Sebastian were a bit uneasy. 

 

Under the guise of preparing for the memorial ceremony for Mrs. Lillian Marshall, Bella Thompson 

arrived at the villa by Pearl Lake. 

 

The bodyguard had already rung the doorbell, but the villa’s front door remained unopened. 

 

The doorbell monitor lit up, and Auntie Jane said, “The sir and young miss are not at home, they went on 

their honeymoon. Please go back, Mrs.” Honeymoon? 

 

Are Daniel Marshall and Olivia Jenkins truly not in Serene City? 

 

Bella Thompson lied to Fiona casually to provoke her to track Daniel’s whereabouts. 

 

She didn’t believe Auntie Jane’s excuse. 

 



With an authoritative look on her face, Bella Thompson stared at Auntie Jane through the doorbell 

monitor, “You, open the door, I need to get in.” 

 

Auntie Jane wore an apologetic look, “Mrs, please go back, don’t get me into trouble. Sir and young miss 

left words, it’s their home, they don’t want anyone disturbing them. Even if it’s you, Mrs, I can’t let you 

in.” 

 

In an instant, Bella Thompson’s face darkened, her eyes flashed with anger. 

 

“So, Daniel Marshall and Olivia Jenkins said I’m a stranger?” 


