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Viola’s information showed she was taken into care at 15.1 lowever, the young masters of the two
influential families in Salt Lake City said they had known her since she was young...

Could it be that she was also from one of the real families in Salt Lake City?

Why was she at a welfare home in Washington and coincidentally saved Nash?

After marrying Orlando, she took the initiative to divorce him and took over the Caffrey Group and the
old house when Orlando was away. She even asked Bobby’s men to kill Orlando...

Could it be that everything was premeditated?

If that was the case, why did Viola ask Orlando to pay back? Was it all an act?

In order to wash away the suspicion and arouse Orlando’s guilt, Viola asked him to pay back her three
years of youth.

Orlando was sullen, and the doubts couldn’t fall away.

As he thought about it, the car arrived at the entrance of the old house.

Orlando wanted to go in alone, so he turned to look at the two bodyguards and said, “Wait here. I'll go
in and take a look I'll come out after a few words.”

“No,” the bodyguard said firmly, “Ms. Zumtior told us to keep you safe. Mr. Caffrey, please don’t make
things difficult for us.”



Orlando wondered whether the bodyguards were going to follow him around.

Viola was... alert.

“Well, just go with me. When | talk to my mom and sister, can you keep a distance from us and not
eavesdrop?”

The two bodyguards looked at each other and nodded.

Whitney was aged. She suffered a lot when she was young. She knew how to endure hardships to plan
retaliation. Aisha and other servants did not deliberately make things difficult for her. Alislia was young
and proud. Being used to the life of luxury and privilege, she was resistant to Aisha and other servants.
Therefore, Whitney and Alisha were assigned tasks separately.

Alisha was sent to clean toilets, including the dirty toilets in servant rooms.

Orlando chose to see Alisha first because she was closer.

When the servants got the news, they released Alisha in advance and arranged for her to wait for
Orlando in the corridor.

Alisha was in maid attire. Her eyes were red as if she had been crying for a long time.

The moment Alisha saw Orlando, she felt she saw her savior, Slie rushed over to hug him and seek
comfort.



“Orlando, you’re finally back Are you liere to save me? Take me away as soon as possible. The old house
is hell to me. | don’t want to stay for a second longer.”

Alisha pulled Orlando and was about to leave, but Orlando did not move.

Alisha was confused.

The bodyguard explained for Orlando, “He is Ms. Zumthor’s servant, sole can’t save you. He just comes
to see you.”

“What? Zumthor’s servant?”

Alisha was shocked and fell into the morass of despair.

she could not accept the fact. “Orlando, low can you yield to her? You are my brother and the pillar of
the Caffrey family. Why?”

The bodyguard wanted to say somethin, but Orlando larci at him. So the bodyguard shut his mouth and
went six teet away from Orlando and Alisha.

Seeing that, Orlando said in a low voice, “Alishia, behave well for some days. | will work out a way.”

Alisha cried, “What can you do? You are her servant. What’s the difference between you and me?”

Alisha paused and suddenly remembered something. Then, she became vicious.



“Orlando, can you often be alone with hier? You must find a chance to kill her. She has done this to me,
and | won’t let go of her.”

Alisha was carried away by hatred and turned a deaf ear to Orlando’s words.

After reminding Alisha to stop causing trouble, for the time being, Orlando turned around to see
Whitney.

Alisha did not give up and shouted, “Orlando, remember to kill her. She must die.”

The two bodyguards’ expressions changed slightly.

Orlando saw their expressions and said nothing. He went to see Whitney without looking back

Whitney was cleaning up the weeds in the backyard.

Seeing Orlando standing in front of her unharmed, Whitney felt happy. She hugged Orlando and cried as
she asked him about his well-being attentively.

“My son, it’s good that you're back. You've lost a lot of weight. Haven’t you eaten well? Why is your face
so pale? Are you sick? | know you have a hard time with Viola, but you must take good care of yourself.
Otherwise, | will be worried about you.”

Whitney touched Orlando’s face. Although it was no longer swollen, Whitney found something wrong.

“What happened to your left check? Who hit it? Was it viola?”



“No, it was Richard.” Orlando held Whitney’s hand.

“How dare Richard hit you? After we get through the difficulty, | will teach him a lesson.”

Whitney was anyty.

Thes, she wondered whether Viola still had feelings for Orlando because Viola had never hurt him.

Whitney looked around and saw the two bodyguards chatting not laraway. She was sure they had no
time to pay attention to her and Orlando.

Whitney approached Orlando and whispered in his car, “Orlando, Viola is not simple. Anaya has been
sent to jail, and the Caffrey family has pone bankrupt. Everything is hier plan. Jaylin had suspected
Viola’s identity. Although Viola didn’t say anything, | believe she is not simple.”

Orlando frowned and listened to Whitney quietly.

“Son, you must find a chance to investigate her. If she is the daughter of a great family, you should be
more attentive

to her and try to remarry lier. At least, you should make hier pregnant.”

Whitney had used that method to become a member of the Caffrey family.

Orlando was handsome, Whitney believed it would be okay for him to attract Viola.

Orlando was sulky. He removed whitney’s hand from his face.



“As a man, | won’t do that. Don’t talk about that again.”

Whitney said disapprovingly. “What’s wrong? If you and Viola can get married again, | won’t make things
difficult for her again. If she is a daughter of a great family, | can be her servant.”

“You are so unreasonable.”

After saying that, Orlando turned around and left.

Staring after Orlando, Whitney stomped her fect in anger.

Whitney wondered why Orlando hadn’t inherited her merits.

When the two bodyguards noticed that Orlando and Whitney had finished chatting, they followed
closely behind Orlando

Orlando was soleinn. When he passed the hall on the first floor, he slowed down.

Orlando had to grasp the opportunity in the old house. When he returned to the Bay Villa, it would be
hard to contact Todd.

When Orlando thought of that, he covered his stomach and gritted his teeth. “I'll go to the toilet. You
guys wait for me right here. I'll be back soon.”

The two bodyguards didn’t stop and followed behind Orlando. They even had the intention of entering
the toilet with him.



Orlando stood at the door of the toilet and stopped them in time.

“This is a private house. There is only one toilet on every floor. Do you want to stand in front of me and
stare at me? Don’t you feel disgusted?”



