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The scene ended. 

 

But the things behind this, for them now, was just the beginning. 

 

Who knows exactly what the next scene will be? It definitely won’t be easy. 

 

… 

 

Alina was outside the police station. 

 

The cold wind was attacking. 

 

It was as if there were knives cutting into her face, yet this kind of raw pain was half as bad as the pain 

she felt inside, it was too cold. 

 

Just now, she saw a very blurry photo, although she couldn’t see it very clearly, she could tell at a glance 

that it was Emma. 

 

It was Emma who had made contact with the car shop and, according to the investigation, her father’s 

car had been serviced at that shop. 

 

And after that, that worker had an extra three million on his card, and after that, the person completely 

disappeared. 

 

Now to confirm if that was Emma or not, all she has to do is find that worker. The money on the account 

was transferred from an unknown account. 

 

But what happened at that juncture would inevitably be directly associated with Emma, and Alina was 

certain that it was related to Emma. 

 

Andre’s phone call came in. 

 

Alina picked it up, “Hello.” 

 

“How is it?” 

 

“It’s Emma.” It was spoken with such firmness. 

 

How ironic those once so-called good things now seemed wrong. 

 

No one knew what it was really like for Alina now. 

 



The feeling was now almost overwhelming her, but she couldn’t collapse, and she had to stand up for 

herself. 

 

She must hang on. 

 

Andre was breathing heavier when he heard such a result. 

 

Alina, “Don’t tell grandfather.” 

 

Now grandfather was the closest relative to her in this world besides her child, moreover, his health was 

already bad. 

 

Knowing this, even if he eventually made Emma pay the price, he probably would have gone. 

 

Alina has lost too many loved ones, and she definitely wouldn’t want to have any more to lose now. 

 

Even if there is Caleb in the middle, Alina must make Emma pay the price, and now no matter who is 

protecting her, she will do whatever it takes to make her pay the price. 

 

This is the current Alina. 

 

Andre, “I called Chester.” 

 

Grandfather could not be told. 

 

The old man had already been admitted to hospital twice this year and had undergone two 

resuscitations, so it was clear that his health was not good at all. 

 

And Alina, upon hearing that Andre had called Chester, froze for a moment. 

 

And then she shouted, “What did you say to him?” 

 

Originally, the relationship with Chester was very controversial, and although the two of them were 

innocent. 

 

She wasn’t a fool, there was no way she couldn’t feel Chester’s feeling. 

 

She wanted avoid it, but Andre called him. 

 

Alina only felt that her brain was about to explode. 

 

“Alina, I’m your brother. So when you are in Ingford, I will only consider what is good for you, and 

Chester is more reliable in my heart than Caleb.” 

 

The word ‘brother’ made Alina’s heart give a fierce tremor. 



 

Andre was her brother. 

 

Therefore the issue to consider now was only from her perspective. 

 

“Moreover, I don’t think you should be burdened by those outsiders’ eyes.” For example, some time 

ago, that public opinion was abuzz. 

 

He didn’t think that Alina at that time cared about anything in this. 

 

During that time, she was living a life that was more free than anyone else, Alina did not care. 

 

Alina’s breathing was sharp. 

 

“I don’t care about public opinion.” 

 

But if there was something wrong with her, then when the public opinion came flooding in, she would 

not be able to bear it. 

 

Andre, “Alina, Caleb is not a good person, if he were a good person, why would he not even tell his 

family about the existence of the child?” 

 

A man who has already broken his trust in front of his family, then one cannot put half a trust in him. 

 

Although Alina did not trust Caleb either. 

 

But this time, the matter was too involved. 

 

No matter which side it was, there was no way they would be able to rest in peace. 

 

So what kind of scene was to follow could be imagined, but if the Collins family had a strong person to 

protect Alina at this time. 

 

If the Collins family had a strong person to protect Alina, then Alina would be able to do twice as much 

with half the effort in the next scenes. 

 

Obviously, Andre had considered all these aspects maturely. 

 

The next scene was too big. 

 

It was not something that anyone could control. 

 

“Andre.” 

 



Alina wanted to say something, but obviously at the moment, these things are not the time to consider, 

the most important thing is the matter of mum and dad. 

 

So the words that came to her mouth were swallowed down, leaving her at a loss for what to say. 

 

Andre, “I think he should be coming to pick you up.” 

 

As soon as Andre’s words fell, Alina saw Chester’s phantom coming. 

 

She knew what Andre meant. 

 

No matter what attitude Caleb had towards Emma, but she had always been by his side. 

 

And this is Collins family all can’t obstruct. In this way, it could be seen that there must be a great 

connection between Caleb and Emma. 

 

Since so many previous obstacles had not been affected by anything in their presence either, so in the 

next occasion, she and Emma were at odds. 

 

Caleb would definitely be on Emma. 

 

This was why, Andre felt, it would be much more straightforward to let Chester protect Alina at this 

juncture than for him to be around. 

 

After all, Alina definitely wanted to get it over with as soon as possible in this matter as well. 

 

“He’s coming.” Alina said to Andre. 

 

The moment she opened his mouth, her tone was muffled and heavy. 

 

Andre, “Bye then.” 

 

“Okay.” 

 

The Phantom already parked steadily in front of her, the man got out of the car. 

 

Chester came to she, took his coat off and wrapped her tightly, and smoothly got her into his arms. 

 

The warmth from the man’s clothes instantly dispelled the icy cold on Alina’s body, yet it hardly warmed 

her heart. 

 

“Why didn’t you call me?” The man’s muffled voice came from above her head. 

 

Alina’s heart clenched together. 

 



Chester sensed the change in her emotions and the strength of his hold on her tightened. 

 

Alina, “I’m hungry.” 

 

The aggrieved voice, like that of a wounded cat, instantly scratched the man’s already troubled heart. 


