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So, what did she do now? 

 

“Pretend I don’t see it?” Emma looked reluctantly at Kara, knowing that it was not easy to get a lead 

from Alina. 

 

It’s impossible for her to give up like that. 

 

Kara, “No.” 

 

Naturally, she can’t just let it go. 

 

Kara has now seen how much of an influence Alina has on her, and Alina is not leaving Ingford. 

 

She was worried about a lot of things coming up, and after all that, she was completely convinced that 

Alina had that kind of power. 

 

Emma, “What do ou mean?” 

 

“You go to Collins Castle.” 

 

Emma, “Why?” 

 

When she heard Collins Castle, her face turned white, which shows how much Collins Castle affects her. 

 

It was a place she probably never wanted to face in her life. 

 

Just thinking about what Vanessa had done to her back then made her cringe, even with Caleb’s 

protection all these years. 

 

She is also constantly worried that Mrs. Collins will come after her, so Emma is scared of Vanessa. 

 

And last time at the Oklens, she failed to bring Alina down, Vanessa’s influence was also present. 

 

Even if she didn’t do anything but was there, it can all be very influential and stressful for her. 

 

“Are you stupid?” Kara was outright annoyed as Emma still did not understand. 

 

Emma instantly was irritated. 

 

She had brought Kara here because of the confusion in her head, not so that Kara could reprimand her. 

 

Kara knew exactly what Emma was thinking when she saw the way she looked at her. 

 



If Emma didn’t have a use for her now, she wouldn’t bother with Emma, taking a deep breath and being 

patient, she said, “No matter what kind of family it is, no matter how much the Collins is protecting Alina 

now.” 

 

“And it doesn’t matter how much Mrs. Collins really likes her. She would have been disgusted with her 

too, once she knew she was involved with both her sons.” 

 

“The one thing you haven’t been able to get past all these years is Mrs. Collins. If Mrs. Collins finds out 

that the person she’s been protecting is such a person, you and Mr. Collins will get married soon.” 

 

At these words, Emma understood in an instant. 

 

Why hadn’t she thought of that? 

 

Mrs. Collins was only protecting Alina because she thought she was the good girl in her heart, but if she 

had known that Alina had affairs with her two sons, she would definitely disgusted with Alina and thus 

disillusioned with her, to the point of never wanting to talk to her again. 

 

This would be Alina’s end of the Collins family’s status. 

 

“Yeah, why didn’t I think of that?” Emma instantly lit up as she thought about the twists and turns. 

 

Kara, “So what are you waiting for?” 

 

She wanted Emma to act now. 

 

No matter what the public opinion was, it was no match for the Collins family’s dislike of Alina, and once 

the Collins family was disgusted with her. 

 

So what place does Alina have here in Ingford? 

 

Kara’s eyes rolled with hatred when she thought of how all her years of hard work had been pulled 

down because of Alina. 

 

But now, now that Emma had confirmed it. She also believes that no matter what kind of family they 

are, they will never be able to tolerate this. 

 

“I’ll do it now.” 

 

Emma gave Kara an appreciative look, and she had to say that Kara’s methods worked better when it 

came to dealing with this. 

 

The public opinion would do her no good, and besides the Collins family would have to be very critical 

about her. 

 



After all, all the Collins would be dragged down with the public opinion. It was not a glamorous story. 

 

Even if Alina had been driven out in this way, Collins Castle would never have been able to give her a 

good look. 

 

Emma had changed her clothes and was about to go to Collins Castle when the doorbell rang. 

 

Kara and Emma looked at each other. 

 

“You go in first.” Obviously, whoever it was, it was better that Emma didn’t let them see Kara here. 

 

After all, she’s not in eF right now. 

 

After Kara hid it. 

 

The nanny only opened the door. 

 

Outside the door stood a well suited man with dark glasses, looking well mannered. 

 

But in those eyes was sharpness. 

 

It was Hector, Chester’s assistant, whom she has only met once before.. 

 

But she remembered him at once because of his extraordinary aura. 

 

But why was Chester’s special assistant Hector here? 

 

…… 

 

Ten minutes later. 

 

The bedroom where Kara was hiding was opened by the nanny and Kara came out of the bedroom to 

see Emma sitting in a wheelchair with a white face. 

 

And the person who had just knocked on the door was nowhere to be seen. 

 

This place was well soundproofed, so naturally Kara didn’t hear her conversation with the man and had 

no idea who was coming. 

 

But looking at Emma’s now white face, Kara stepped forward, “What’s going on?” 

 

On closer inspection, Emma’s body was trembling. 

 

Kara, “What happened?” 

 



“That was Chester’s man.” 

 

Emma saw Chester dragging Alina away at AIG today, and now Chester’s men showed up. 

 

Kara could guess why=. 

 

“He threatened you?” 

 

Kara’s tone tightened. 

 

Emma, “We can’t afford to mess with Chester.” 

 

Between Caleb and Chester, there was a business rivalry. But in Emma’s perception, Chester was a very 

ruthless and vicious man. 

 

It goes without saying that anyone in AIG saw his leaving with Alina had been dealt with one by one. 

 

And his people had come to her door so blatantly to warn her, if the story had been leaked, with 

Chester’s methods, Emma knew exactly what was in store for her. 

 

“I know, of course, what Master Chester is capable of.” Kara couldn’t help but draw a breath of cold air. 

 

Who would believe that there is no connection? 

 

That’s how much more convinced they were. With the warning from Chester, they didn’t dare to do 

anything rash. 

 

“We’d better not do anything now, Hector said that if this gets out in the open, no one who was there 

will get away with it.” 

 

Emma said in a fierce voice. 


