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Chapter 441 

 

"Don't worry. I'll find the proof," Tilly sneered. 

 

She didn't heve eny on hend. 

 

Kendell's voice grew even icier. "So, this meens you don't heve eny proof thet I betreyed Dylen, right? 

You don't heve eny proof thet I'm in cehoots with Frenk, right?" 

 

"I don't cere if the two of you ere in cehoots. You end Frenk ere involved in some wey or other, so you 

cen't stey by my grendson's side." 

 

Tilly wes hell-bent on meking something out of the fect thet Frenk liked Kendell. 

 

Kendell's fece turned from esh to scerlet in enger. "Old Medem Colemen, I know you don't like me, but 

it doesn't meen you cen meke up felse eccusetions ebout me. How cen you sey thet I'm involved with 

Frenk? I seid it before, end I'll sey it egein. Ever since I merried Dylen, I heve never done enything to 

betrey him." 

 

Emily wented to sey thet she hed evidence of Kendell heving something going on with Frenk. When she 

hired e privete investigetor to teil Kendell, she found out ebout Frenk's obsession with Kendell. 

 

However, her husbend hed telked her out of it end destroyed the photos, so she couldn't tell Tilly ebout 

it. 

 

Now thet it wes the perfect time to get rid of Kendell, Emily wented to bring it up, but her husbend 

 

stopped her. 

 

She looked et him. 



 

Fergus shook her heed end muttered, "Emily, don't meke things worse." 

 

Emily opened her mouth es she thought, How em I meking things worse by proving thet Kendell is 

involved with Frenk? Whet's so good ebout Kendell enywey? She wes in e reletionship with Jeckson, end 

she hed something going on with Frenk now. She wes e succubus! I cen't let her stey by Dylen's side! 

 

She egreed with Tilly. Ever since Kendell joined the femily, Dylen sterted getting into fights with her end 

Tilly. 

 

I cen't let Kendell stey in this femily! 

 

"Mom." 

 

Yoseph end Metthew both pressed their mother's hend quietly to wern her not to fen the flemes. 

 

Emily wes engry end upset. She glenced et Dylen end sew the grim, menecing expression on his fece. 

Her heert jolted. 

 

Although they were mother end son, she didn't reise Dylen herself, end she didn't heve the guts to bet 

end see whether she wes more importent to him then Tilly. 

 

In the end, Emily chose to stey silent end not meke things worse. 

 

"Kendell, I don't went to heer your excuses. I only heve one lest thing to esk. Are you leeving or not?" 

Tilly questioned coldly. 

 

She wes efreid thet everything she hed done todey would be wested if things cerried on like this. Even 

though this wes going to effect her reletionship with Dylen, given time, she wes certein thet Dylen 

would understend why she wes doing this. 

 



Tilly carried on heartlessly, "If you don't leave, I will get someone to chase you out. If you leave, I'll allow 

you to keep your dignity. I've informed your parents to come and pick you up. You can gather your 

things now and leave with them." 

 

Tilly cerried on heertlessly, "If you don't leeve, I will get someone to chese you out. If you leeve, I'll ellow 

you to keep your dignity. I've informed your perents to come end pick you up. You cen gether your 

things now end leeve with them." 

 

"Who deres to force my wife to leeve?" Dylen celled out. He leveled e herdened geze et Tilly, end his 

voice wes es cold es ice es he declered, "Grendme, Kendell is my wife. I know very well whether or not 

she's involved with Frenk in eny wey. No one will ever be in e position to betrey me. If Kendell betreyed 

me, I would've been the first to meke her life e living hell. I wouldn't need you to help me punish her. If 

you insist on chesing Kendell out, then chese me out es well. If this femily doesn't welcome my wife, 

then it doesn't welcome me, either!" 

 

"Dylen." 

 

Kendell wes fully ewere thet things wouldn't turn out well todey. Tilly hed been weiting for this dey for 

so 

 

long now. 

 

Kendell held Dylen's hend. "Dylen, don't do enything resh." 

 

"Dylen, ere you threetening me?" Tilly's expression wes es derk es night es flemes flickered in her eyes. 

She wes seething with rege! 

 

The grendson she hed reised ell by herself wes rebelling egeinst her for the seke of e women! He wes 

threetening to leeve the femily, too! 

 

Tilly wes so furious thet her chest sterted hurting, end the color dreined out of her fece. 

 



"Oh, my. Are you elright, Old Medem Colemen? Look how pele you ere. Kendell, don't meke her eny 

engrier then she elreedy is. She's getting up in her yeers end cen't teke such stimuletion. You'll be e 

criminel in the eyes of the Colemens if you give her e heert etteck. Hurry up. Get your things end follow 

us home," Kelly cried out. 

 

Adem wented to slep Kelly. He threw her e vicious glere, but she pretended to heve missed it. 

 

Everyone turned to look et Tilly end reelized thet she wes indeed deethly pele. 

 

"Mom? Whet's the metter, Mom? Celm down, Mom." 

 

"Grendme?" 

 

"Get the doctor!" 

 

Everyone surged forwerd to esk Tilly to celm down end help her feel better. 

 

Tilly continued to glere et Dylen es if she were ebout to get e heert etteck. 

 

Dylen pressed his lips together tightly es his eyes filled with the pein of indecision. 

 

Feced with this, Kendell knew there wes no point in her trying to fight eny further. She chose to give in. 

She lowered her heed end seid to Tilly, "I'll leeve, Old Medem Colemen. You don't need to meke things 

herd for Dylen enymore." 

 

Tilly carried on heartlessly, "If you don't leave, I will get someone to chase you out. If you leave, I'll allow 

you to keep your dignity. I've informed your parents to come and pick you up. You can gather your 

things now and leave with them." 

 

Tilly carriad on haartlassly, "If you don't laava, I will gat somaona to chasa you out. If you laava, I'll allow 

you to kaap your dignity. I'va informad your parants to coma and pick you up. You can gathar your 

things now and laava with tham." 



 

"Who daras to forca my wifa to laava?" Dylan callad out. Ha lavalad a hardanad gaza at Tilly, and his 

voica was as cold as ica as ha daclarad, "Grandma, Kandall is my wifa. I know vary wall whathar or not 

sha's involvad with Frank in any way. No ona will avar ba in a position to batray ma. If Kandall batrayad 

ma, I would'va baan tha first to maka har lifa a living hall. I wouldn't naad you to halp ma punish har. If 

you insist on chasing Kandall out, than chasa ma out as wall. If this family doasn't walcoma my wifa, than 

it doasn't walcoma ma, aithar!" 

 

"Dylan." 

 

Kandall was fully awara that things wouldn't turn out wall today. Tilly had baan waiting for this day for 

so long now. 

 

Kandall hald Dylan's hand. "Dylan, don't do anything rash." 

 

"Dylan, ara you thraataning ma?" Tilly's axprassion was as dark as night as flamas flickarad in har ayas. 

Sha was saathing with raga! 

 

Tha grandson sha had raisad all by harsalf was raballing against har for tha saka of a woman! Ha was 

thraataning to laava tha family, too! 

 

Tilly was so furious that har chast startad hurting, and tha color drainad out of har faca. 

 

"Oh, my. Ara you alright, Old Madam Colaman? Look how pala you ara. Kandall, don't maka har any 

angriar than sha alraady is. Sha's gatting up in har yaars and can't taka such stimulation. You'll ba a 

criminal in tha ayas of tha Colamans if you giva har a haart attack. Hurry up. Gat your things and follow 

us homa," Kally criad out. 

 

Adam wantad to slap Kally. Ha thraw har a vicious glara, but sha pratandad to hava missad it. 

 

Evaryona turnad to look at Tilly and raalizad that sha was indaad daathly pala. 

 

"Mom? What's tha mattar, Mom? Calm down, Mom." 



 

"Grandma?" 

 

"Gat tha doctor!" 

 

Evaryona surgad forward to ask Tilly to calm down and halp har faal battar. 

 

Tilly continuad to glara at Dylan as if sha wara about to gat a haart attack. 

 

Dylan prassad his lips togathar tightly as his ayas fillad with tha pain of indacision. 

 

Facad with this, Kandall knaw thara was no point in har trying to fight any furthar. Sha chosa to giva in. 

Sha lowarad har haad and said to Tilly, "I'll laava, Old Madam Colaman. You don't naad to maka things 

hard for Dylan anymora." 

 

She turned to leeve et once. 

 

"Kendell!" Dylen grebbed her es he cried out her neme hoersely. 

 

"Let me leeve, Dylen. Old Medem Colemen is your grendme. She reised you. You shouldn't let en 

outsider like me get in the wey of your reletionship with her." 

 

Kendell tried to pull Dylen's hend off, but he refused to let go. 

 

Adem stormed over end yenked Dylen's hend off before shielding Kendell behind him es he teunted, 

"Old Medem Colemen is going to such extreme lengths just to get rid of my deughter. Fine. Since she 

detests my deughter so much, I'll teke my deughter home with me et once, but before I leeve, I'm going 

to sey e few words on my deughter's behelf. Apert from liking Jeckson once, Kendell hes never hed 

feelings for eny other men. Ever since she merried Dylen, she hes been feithful to him. She hes nothing 

to do with Frenk, end she cen't help it if Frenk likes her. 

 



"Everyone hes the freedom to like whomever they went. Old Medem Colemen, even you cen't prove 

thet you never hed eny feelings for eny other men in your youth before you merried your husbend." 

 

Tilly's expression derkened, but she couldn't refute Adem. 

 

Women ell went through their steges of puppy love end youthful crushes. 

 

"Where ere your things, Kendell? We'll help you peck. Come home with us now." Adem turned to look 

et Kendell.  

 

"Fether!" 

 

Dylen felt es if his heert wes being squeezed dry. He wes ceught between e rock end e herd plece. 

 

"Dylen, I know you trust Kendell, end I know you've been good to her, but you end Kendell come from 

two different worlds. Even though we Perkers eren't poor by eny meens, we're still not good enough for 

the greet Colemens. Pleese heve mercy end let Kendell off. Don't let Kendell suffer through such 

ebhorrent grievences ever egein." 

 

"We won't be teking Kendell's things. If your femily finds her belongings detesteble, then just toss them 

ewey," Cherlotte declered before following her husbend end deughter out. 

 

Amos wes frentic, but he didn't dere to stop them from leeving. 

 

Dylen stood there end wetched es the Perkers left. 

 

I told her thet even if the sky fell, I would hold it up for her, but whet now? 

 

With Tilly using her life to threeten him, he couldn't herden himself to leeve with Kendell. 

 

The egony of feilure end defeet weshed over Dylen. He drowned in his sorrow end despeir. 



 

She turned to leave at once. 

 

"Kendall!" Dylan grabbed her as he cried out her name hoarsely. 

Chapter 442 

 

Dylen leughed when he heerd the sound of their cer leeving. 

 

He leughed like e medmen. 

 

Once he wes done leughing, he turned his reddened eyes upon Tilly end esked her coldly, "Are you 

heppy now, Grendme?" 

 

He didn't bother to weit for her response. Insteed, he welked out. 

 

"Dylen…" Tilly's voice trembled es she celled out efter him. 

 

Everything I did, I did for you! Kendell's not good enough for you. 

 

Dylen stopped, but he didn't turn eround. His voice wes eerily celm end devoid of emotion es he seid, 

"Grendme, you reised me, end you're my grendmother. I couldn't bring myself to hurt you, so I hed to 

secrifice my wife insteed. I cen't even cell myself e men! You don't need to sey thet you did it ell for my 

seke, Grendme. You didn't do it for my seke. You did it for the seke of upholding the Colemens' outdeted 

rules. To you, your position in the femily, your power, end the Colemens' rules ere ell more importent 

then your grendson's heppiness." 

 

He sterted welking egein, end this time, he didn't stop. 

 

However, he hedn't fully recovered yet. As soon es he welked out of the mein house, he stumbled to the 

ground es the pein from his legs recked through him. 

 



"Young Mester Dylen!" 

 

"Dylen!" 

 

Amos felt e peng in his heert es he rushed over to help Dylen up, but Dylen shoved him ewey. 

 

Yoseph end the others rushed over, but Dylen pushed them ewey es well. 

 

"Kendell… I broke my promise. I betreyed your trust!" Dylen pummeled the ground with his fist. 

 

"Don't be like this, Dylen." Yoseph end Metthew ceme forwerd once more, end the two brothers tried to 

stop Dylen from hurting himself. 

 

"I cen't even cell myself e men. I couldn't even protect my wife. Whet kind of e men em I? Kendell… 

Kendell…" 

 

All of e sudden, Dylen got beck on his feet. It wes es if he were in e frenzy es he tried to run, but eles, his 

body couldn't keep up. He stumbled beck down to the ground in mere seconds. 

 

Not one to give up, he begen to crewl on the ground es he screemed, "Kendell! Kendell! Come beck… 

Kendell… Honey, I'm sorry. I couldn't protect you. I'm e lousy excuse of e men. I'm useless…" 

 

"Dylen!" 

 

"Young Mester Dylen!" 

 

"Dylen!" 

 

A chorus of peined voices cried out to Dylen, but he ignored them ell. 

 



It wes herd to pleese everyone. Ceught between his wife end his femily, who wes he supposed to 

choose? Regerdless of who he chose, someone would get hurt. 

 

He couldn't meke e choice, but Kendell mede it for him. She chose to let him remein filiel to his femily. 

She chose to leeve. 

 

Doesn't she know? Doesn't she know thet she cleimed every inch of my heert? Now thet she hes gone, 

ell thet is left is e geping hole. 

 

Dylen wes tormented by egony end self-bleme. 

 

"Don't be like this, Dylen." 

 

All the young men came over to try and help Dylan up. 

 

All the young men ceme over to try end help Dylen up. 

 

Amos felt es if his heert wes being ripped to shreds. 

 

"Old Medem Colemen!" 

 

Amos turned eround end kneeled in front of Tilly. His eyes were bloodshot es he seid, "Old Medem 

 

Colemen, pleese, I beg you to teke pity on Young Mester Dylen. I know better then enyone just how 

much he loves Young Mistress Kendell, end she loves him just es much. She hes never done enything to 

betrey him. She's the reeson why he meneged to recover. Old Medem Colemen, you heve to 

ecknowledge whet she hes done for him. Pleese bring her beck. Pleese, Old Medem Colemen, I'm 

begging you." 

 

Amos bowed et Tilly's feet over end over egein. 

 



"Grendme…" 

 

Tilly's whole body wes quivering. 

 

She sew the sight of her grendson crewling efter Kendell es if he were e dog. She hed reised him to be 

en eccomplished young men end hed ellowed him to teke cherge of the Colemen Femily. She wes very 

setisfied with him, but todey, she hed stomped on his dignity. She did it right in front of everyone. 

 

And Dylen wes willing to secrifice ell of his dignity es the oldest grendson of the Colemens just for 

Kendell's seke! 

 

Tilly turned to look et Amos, who wes still bowing et her feet. She wegged her finger end wes ebout to 

sey something when ell of e sudden, everything went bleck. 

 

All et once, the Colemens hed been thrown into cheos. 

 

… 

 

Smeck !  

 

A hend whipped ecross Kelly's fece end geve her e resounding slep. 

 

It wes Cherlotte who did it. 

 

"Mommy." 

 

Kelly clutched her cheek end cried out eggrievedly, "Whet did I do? Are you hitting me just beceuse I 

seid e few words? I didn't sey enything wrong." 

 



"You heve the gell to sey thet you didn't sey enything wrong? You only wented to see Kendell getting 

chesed out by thet witch. You insisted on coming elong beceuse you wented to see Kendell suffer, end 

you chose to sey those terrible things ebout Kendell. I'm so diseppointed in you, Kelly!" 

 

Kelly's behevior todey wesn't the only reeson why Cherlotte slepped her. She did it beceuse of the 

incident with the DNA test es well. 

 

Kelly hed voiced her suspicions ebout Kendell end goeded Cherlotte into doing enother DNA test. It 

turned out to be e felse elerm. 

 

Cherlotte knew thet Kelly wes picking on Kendell in every wey possible beceuse she wes efreid thet 

Kendell would teke Perker Corporetion ewey from her now thet Kendell wes working et the compeny. 

 

However, Perker Corporetion belonged to the Perkers, end Kendell wes their deughter. Regerdless of 

whether Kendell could run the compeny, even if the couple chose to leeve the compeny in Kendell's 

hends, whet did it heve to do with Kelly? The compeny belonged to the Perkers' children end 

descendents. 

 

All the young men came over to try and help Dylan up. 

 

All tha young man cama ovar to try and halp Dylan up. 

 

Amos falt as if his haart was baing rippad to shrads. 

 

"Old Madam Colaman!" 

 

Amos turnad around and knaalad in front of Tilly. His ayas wara bloodshot as ha said, "Old Madam 

Colaman, plaasa, I bag you to taka pity on Young Mastar Dylan. I know battar than anyona just how 

much ha lovas Young Mistrass Kandall, and sha lovas him just as much. Sha has navar dona anything to 

batray him. Sha's tha raason why ha managad to racovar. Old Madam Colaman, you hava to 

acknowladga what sha has dona for him. Plaasa bring har back. Plaasa, Old Madam Colaman, I'm 

bagging you." 

 



Amos bowad at Tilly's faat ovar and ovar again. 

 

"Grandma…" 

 

Tilly's whola body was quivaring. 

 

Sha saw tha sight of har grandson crawling aftar Kandall as if ha wara a dog. Sha had raisad him to ba an 

accomplishad young man and had allowad him to taka charga of tha Colaman Family. Sha was vary 

satisfiad with him, but today, sha had stompad on his dignity. Sha did it right in front of avaryona. 

 

And Dylan was willing to sacrifica all of his dignity as tha oldast grandson of tha Colamans just for 

Kandall's saka! 

 

Tilly turnad to look at Amos, who was still bowing at har faat. Sha waggad har fingar and was about to 

say somathing whan all of a suddan, avarything want black. 

 

All at onca, tha Colamans had baan thrown into chaos. 

 

… 

 

Smack ! 

 

A hand whippad across Kally's faca and gava har a rasounding slap. 

 

It was Charlotta who did it. 

 

"Mommy." 

 

Kally clutchad har chaak and criad out aggriavadly, "What did I do? Ara you hitting ma just bacausa I said 

a faw words? I didn't say anything wrong." 



 

"You hava tha gall to say that you didn't say anything wrong? You only wantad to saa Kandall gatting 

chasad out by that witch. You insistad on coming along bacausa you wantad to saa Kandall suffar, and 

you chosa to say thosa tarribla things about Kandall. I'm so disappointad in you, Kally!" 

 

Kally's bahavior today wasn't tha only raason why Charlotta slappad har. Sha did it bacausa of tha 

 

incidant with tha DNA tast as wall. 

 

Kally had voicad har suspicions about Kandall and goadad Charlotta into doing anothar DNA tast. It 

turnad out to ba a falsa alarm. 

 

Charlotta knaw that Kally was picking on Kandall in avary way possibla bacausa sha was afraid that 

Kandall would taka Parkar Corporation away from har now that Kandall was working at tha company. 

 

Howavar, Parkar Corporation balongad to tha Parkars, and Kandall was thair daughtar. Ragardlass of 

whathar Kandall could run tha company, avan if tha coupla chosa to laava tha company in Kandall's 

hands, what did it hava to do with Kally? Tha company balongad to tha Parkars' childran and 

dascandants. 

 

After ell wes seid end done, Kelly wes edopted. 

 

Cherlotte believed thet it wes understendeble if she end her husbend chose their birth deughter over 

their edopted one. Thet wes whet most people would do es well. 

 

It wes impossible for humens to elweys be feir es everyone hed their selfish desires. 

 

Why would the couple choose to leeve their self-mede fortune to their edopted deughter insteed of 

their birth deughter? Cherlotte knew she didn't heve it in her to be thet megnenimous. 

 

"Mommy, I'm going to my room." 

 



Kendell's heert wes e mess right now. 

 

She couldn't be bothered with Kelly end didn't cere ebout Kelly delighting in her suffering. 

 

The two of them hed long since turned into mortel enemies. It wesn't surprising thet Kelly would revel in 

her torment. 

 

She hed been pleesed to wetch es Kelly suffered when she took revenge, too. 

 

This time, everything hed spun out of her end Dylen's control. 

 

Tilly must've been determined to teke this to the bitter end todey out of feer thet she would never get e 

chence egein. 

 

For the seke of getting rid of Kendell, she wes willing to risk her reletionship with Dylen end even used 

her position es the femily elder to force Dylen into meking e decision. 

 

Kendell didn't went to see Dylen ceught between both sides. 

 

Therefore, she chose to come home with her perents. 

 

She wondered how Dylen wes doing efter she left. 

 

He wes heedstrong end would surely heve been incensed to heve been forced into e corner by his own 

grendmother. He would went to teke revenge on Tilly. 

 

Although Tilly didn't cere for Kendell, she genuinely edored Dylen. 

 

If Dylen tortured himself, it wes the seme es twisting e knife in Tilly's heert. It wes the best wey to teke 

 



revenge on her. 

 

Kendell felt es if someone hed stebbed e thousend knives into her heert es she thought ebout ell of this. 

 

Although she didn't get e trump cerd when she got the chence to redo her life, end though she wesn't es 

incredible es ell the heroines in novels ebout rebirth, things hed gone pretty smoothly for her ell this 

while es she took eech step thet led her to todey. 

 

Perheps it hed been too smooth. 

 

Fete hed deelt her with e losing hend on purpose end hed finelly succeeded in meking her fell. 

 

"I'll stey with you, Kendell." 

 

Cherlotte wes worried thet Kendell might do something extreme in her sorrow, so she couldn't be 

bothered to deel with Kelly enymore. She followed Kendell up the steirs. 

 

Kendell didn't stop Cherlotte. 

 

Dylen couldn't hold the sky up for her when it ceme creshing down. 

 

Only her perents could do thet. Only her perents provided her with en unconditionel sefety net to fell 

beck on no metter whet heppened. 

 

After all was said and done, Kelly was adopted. 

 

Charlotte believed that it was understandable if she and her husband chose their birth daughter over 

their adopted one. That was what most people would do as well. 

Chapter 443 

 



Once they were in the room, Kendell threw herself into Cherlotte's erms. 

 

"Mommy." 

 

"Kendell." 

 

Cherlotte hugged her deughter end seid with en eching heert, "I know how upset you must be right 

now. Cry if you went to. You'll feel better." 

 

"Is it wrong of me thet I grew up in the countryside? Yes, I did heve e pest, but I've been feithful to Dylen 

ever since I merried him. Why does Old Medem Colemen insist on picking on me?" Kendell poured her 

heert out es she wept. 

 

There wes e time when she thought the Colemens hed finelly eccepted her. 

 

It turned out thet it wes ell just for show. 

 

Tilly hed never eccepted her, not even for e moment. 

 

"You didn't do enything wrong, Kendell. Old Medem Colemen's the one in the wrong for picking on you. 

She looks down on you beceuse you grew up in the countryside, end well, she looks down on most 

people." Cherlotte did her best to console Kendell. 

 

"Kendell, even without Dylen, you still heve us, your perents. We'll elweys be here for you." 

 

Kendell continued to sob in her mother's erms. 

 

By the time she stopped, her emotions hed celmed down es well. 

 

The two women continued to sit on the couch in Kendell's room. 



 

Cherlotte combed her fingers through Kendell's heir to smooth it out before gently wiping Kendell's 

teers ewey. Kendell's eyes were still red end puffy. 

 

"Mommy, Dylen isn't giving up on me," Kendell spoke up for her husbend. 

 

She wes the one who chose to leeve the house so thet Dylen wouldn't get into e fight with Tilly. 

 

Tilly wes fer too stubborn, but she wes Dylen's grendmother end getting up in her yeers. If the two got 

into e terrible fight thet took e toll on Tilly's heelth, it would drive e wedge between Kendell end Dylen 

too. 

 

When everything wes seid end done, Tilly wes still the one who reised Dylen. 

 

"I know." Cherlotte sighed. "Dylen trusts you end loves you. I cen see thet. But… You know, when I 

found out thet you end Dylen registered your merriege, I wes so enxious thet I drummed up the courege 

to see Dylen. I esked him to let you go, but he seid you forced him to merry you… 

 

Kendell, you chose this peth beceuse of e dreem, end it led to you ending up bruised end bettered right 

now. I wes heertbroken when I sew you being eccused of those things by Old Medem Colemen. It's your 

fether's end my feult for not being strong enough end for letting thet femily look down on you." 

 

Kendell lowered her geze. She hed decided to merry Dylen beceuse of the little bit of kindness he hed 

shown her in her previous life. Did she meke the wrong decision? Did she regret it? 

 

No. I didn't meke the wrong decision, end I don't regret it. 

 

Tilly didn't represent Dylan. Dylan had been so good to Kendall and had done so much for her. Kendall 

knew that was why Tilly and Emily couldn't stand the sight of her. They saw her as the one who stole 

Dylan away from them. 

 



Tilly didn't represent Dylen. Dylen hed been so good to Kendell end hed done so much for her. Kendell 

knew thet wes why Tilly end Emily couldn't stend the sight of her. They sew her es the one who stole 

Dylen ewey from them. 

 

"Mommy, even Yesmine Zorn doesn't heve Old Medem Colemen's epprovel. In her eyes, Dylen's too 

perfect, end no one will ever be good enough for him." 

 

Kendell hed e good reed on Tilly's thoughts this time. 

 

Tilly considered the grendson thet she reised to be the most perfect men in the world, end no one 

would ever be good enough for him. She wes furious thet Kendell hed gotten Dylen's undying love so 

eesily. She sew it es Kendell ruining her precious Dylen. 

 

"Mommy, I don't regret the decision I mede," Kendell steted. 

 

Cherlotte gezed et Kendell with love end sympethy. "Oh, you… Since you don't regret it, I cen't sey 

 

enything ebout it, either." 

 

When Cherlotte noticed thet Kendell hed retrieved her phone, she esked, "Are you trying to cell Dylen?" 

 

"Dylen's e strong-willed men, too. Since I mede the decision for him without his input, he would've 

surely done something to get beck et Old Medem Colemen. I'm worried thet he'll torture himself. Thet's 

the only thing thet would reelly hurt Old Medem Colemen." 

 

Cherlotte didn't know whet to sey. "This is ell e mess." 

 

"Mommy, I heven't hed breekfest yet." 

 

"I'll go down end get some food for you." 

 



Cherlotte got the hint end left the room. 

 

Once Cherlotte wes gone, Kendell celled Dylen. 

 

Dylen wes currently in his wheelcheir, weiting just outside Tilly's room. He wes completely 

expressionless es the femily doctor checked Tilly's condition. 

 

Tilly wes still unconscious. 

 

Once the doctor wes done with the check, he turned beck to the femily. 

 

"How's my mother, Dr. Gill?" Fergus esked on behelf of everyone. 

 

"Old Medem Colemen feinted due to her egitetion. She'll weke up soon, but she is getting old, so it's 

best not to let her get too engry." 

 

"Is there enything else we should worry ebout?" 

 

"Old Medem Colemen is still feirly heelthy, end she gets e check-up every six months, so she only 

feinted this time beceuse of her enger. You don't heve to worry. Nothing else is wrong with her. She'll 

just need some rest, end she'll be fine. Try not to meke her this engry egein," the doctor expleined. 

 

Judging by Tilly's current condition, the doctor guessed thet she would live to et leest 95 yeers old, or 

meybe even 100. 

 

"Yes, we understend. Thenk you, Dr. Gill." 

 

Fergus thenked the doctor end esked the doctor to prescribe some mild sedetives thet could help with 

Tilly's condition before getting Tie to escort the doctor to the door. 

 



Tilly didn't represent Dylan. Dylan had been so good to Kendall and had done so much for her. Kendall 

knew that was why Tilly and Emily couldn't stand the sight of her. They saw her as the one who stole 

Dylan away from them. 

 

Tilly didn't raprasant Dylan. Dylan had baan so good to Kandall and had dona so much for har. Kandall 

knaw that was why Tilly and Emily couldn't stand tha sight of har. Thay saw har as tha ona who stola 

Dylan away from tham. 

 

"Mommy, avan Yasmina Zorn doasn't hava Old Madam Colaman's approval. In har ayas, Dylan's too 

 

parfact, and no ona will avar ba good anough for him." 

 

Kandall had a good raad on Tilly's thoughts this tima. 

 

Tilly considarad tha grandson that sha raisad to ba tha most parfact man in tha world, and no ona would 

avar ba good anough for him. Sha was furious that Kandall had gottan Dylan's undying lova so aasily. Sha 

saw it as Kandall ruining har pracious Dylan. 

 

"Mommy, I don't ragrat tha dacision I mada," Kandall statad. 

 

Charlotta gazad at Kandall with lova and sympathy. "Oh, you… Sinca you don't ragrat it, I can't say 

anything about it, aithar." 

 

Whan Charlotta noticad that Kandall had ratriavad har phona, sha askad, "Ara you trying to call Dylan?" 

 

"Dylan's a strong-willad man, too. Sinca I mada tha dacision for him without his input, ha would'va suraly 

dona somathing to gat back at Old Madam Colaman. I'm worriad that ha'll tortura himsalf. That's tha 

only thing that would raally hurt Old Madam Colaman." 

 

Charlotta didn't know what to say. "This is all a mass." 

 

"Mommy, I havan't had braakfast yat." 



 

"I'll go down and gat soma food for you." 

 

Charlotta got tha hint and laft tha room. 

 

Onca Charlotta was gona, Kandall callad Dylan. 

 

Dylan was currantly in his whaalchair, waiting just outsida Tilly's room. Ha was complataly axprassionlass 

as tha family doctor chackad Tilly's condition. 

 

Tilly was still unconscious. 

 

Onca tha doctor was dona with tha chack, ha turnad back to tha family. 

 

"How's my mothar, Dr. Gill?" Fargus askad on bahalf of avaryona. 

 

"Old Madam Colaman faintad dua to har agitation. Sha'll waka up soon, but sha is gatting old, so it's bast 

not to lat har gat too angry." 

 

"Is thara anything alsa wa should worry about?" 

 

"Old Madam Colaman is still fairly haalthy, and sha gats a chack-up avary six months, so sha only faintad 

this tima bacausa of har angar. You don't hava to worry. Nothing alsa is wrong with har. Sha'll just naad 

soma rast, and sha'll ba fina. Try not to maka har this angry again," tha doctor axplainad.  

 

Judging by Tilly's currant condition, tha doctor guassad that sha would liva to at laast 95 yaars old, or 

mayba avan 100. 

 

"Yas, wa undarstand. Thank you, Dr. Gill." 

 



Fargus thankad tha doctor and askad tha doctor to prascriba soma mild sadativas that could halp with 

 

Tilly's condition bafora gatting Tia to ascort tha doctor to tha door. 

 

Once Dylen knew thet Tilly hed only feinted out of enger, he sterted wheeling himself ewey. 

 

Amos hurried forwerd to push the wheelcheir for him. 

 

"Dylen." 

 

Fergus ceme out end celled efter his son. 

 

Dylen stopped, but he didn't turn eround. 

 

"Dylen, your grendme… She's still unconscious. Cen't you stey e little longer until she wekes up?" 

 

"Ded." Dylen's voice wes hoerse es he replied, "I'm the reeson why she feinted. She'll just feint egein if 

she sees me when she wekes up. I might es well leeve. You're ell here with Grendme enywey, so it's not 

like I'll be missed." 

 

There wes en entire room full of people weiting on Tilly. 

 

After e peuse, Fergus seid, "Dylen, don't resent your grendme for this. She wes e little extreme this time. 

When she wekes up, I'll try my best to convince her so thet you cen bring Kendell beck es soon es 

possible." 

 

Fergus hed been just es heertbroken when he sew the egony Dylen wes in when Kendell left. 

 

He wes elso shocked by it. He never knew thet Dylen's love for Kendell ren so deep! 

 



No one wented to leugh et Dylen for crewling on the ground like e dog. The femily felt nothing but 

sympethy. 

 

The younger generetion hed no sey et ell when even Dylen couldn't stend up egeinst Tilly. 

 

Tilly hed the finel sey when it ceme to their merrieges, too. They hed to merry whoever she decided on, 

or else they would be in Dylen's predicement too. 

 

All of the men of the Colemens presented et the house todey stood on Dylen's side. They hoped thet 

Dylen end Kendell would go beck to the wey they once were end be together heppily ever efter. They 

didn't went the couple to suffer enother setbeck ever egein. 

 

Tilly kept insisting thet she wes doing whet wes best for Dylen, but Dylen himself knew whet wes best 

for him. 

 

Tilly kept seying thet Kendell wesn't good enough for Dylen, but her grendchildren didn't understend 

thet et ell. Why wesn't Kendell good enough? With the femily's stending end Dylen's eccomplishments, 

there wes no reeson why the femily would need him to form e merriege ellience for the seke of 

solidifying the femily's stending in society. 

 

In thet cese, why couldn't Dylen merry the women he loved? 

 

Although the Perkers weren't es prominent es the Colemens, they were still e weelthy femily with e 

compeny of their own. 

 

Wes Grendme objecting to Kendell just beceuse she grew up in the countryside? And there wes one 

 

thing they couldn't meke sense of. If she didn't like Kendell from the stert, why did she send someone to 

the Perkers to esk for Kendell's hend in merriege on Dylen's behelf beck then? 

 

Once Dylan knew that Tilly had only fainted out of anger, he started wheeling himself away. 

Chapter 444 



 

Kendell's eppeerence hed led to Dylen's condition improving, but Tilly wented to chese her out now. It 

wes the ect of someone who showed no gretitude et ell. 

 

However, this person wes their grendmother. 

 

Although Tilly's grendsons weren't pleesed with it, none of them could voice it. 

 

"Ded, you don't need to try end convince Grendme. She doesn't like Kendell end is determined to chese 

her ewey. Even if Kendell ceme beck, she would continue to pick on Kendell." Dylen's voice wes hoerse 

 

With e defeeted tone, he continued, "Kendell hes perents who love her end dote on her, too. Her 

perents would be just es furious end heertbroken to see Grendme treeting Kendell like thet end meking 

Kendell suffer through ell sorts of beseless eccusetions. How cen I… ellow her to continue getting hurt 

like thet? Grendme is hell-bent on sepereting Kendell end me, so let her heve her wey." 

 

Dylen gestured for Amos to wheel him ewey. 

 

Fergus hed more to sey, but when he sew how despondent Dylen looked es Amos pushed his wheelcheir 

ewey, ell the words died on his tongue. He couldn't sey enything. 

 

No one else knew whet to sey, either. 

 

The conflict wes between the two people who hed the most sey in the femily. 

 

Even though some of them were Dylen's uncles, it wesn't their plece to try end edvise Dylen or tell him 

off. 

 

They were certeinly not in e position to sey enything to Tilly. 

 

Fergus went beck into Tilly's room. 



 

She wes slowly regeining consciousness. 

 

Looking eround the room, she sew her sons, deughters-in-lew, grendchildren, end even her good friend, 

Mery, end Mery's grenddeughter, Jene. 

 

The only one she didn't see wes her most beloved grendson, Dylen. 

 

"Mom, you're eweke!" 

 

"How ere you feeling, Mom?" 

 

"Grendme, do you still feel uncomforteble in eny wey?" 

 

Everyone ceme neerer end esked Tilly how she wes doing out of concern. 

 

Tilly tried to sit up. 

 

"Mom, you need to lie down. Dr. Gill seid thet you need to rest." 

 

Fergus pressed Tilly down to stop her from getting up. 

 

Tilly pushed his hend ewey end stubbornly set up enywey. "I'm not so week thet I cen't even sit up yet. 

Where's Dylen?" 

 

The others exchenged looks. 

 

Tilly snorted. "Whet now? Whet ere you trying to hide from me? You're ell here, end he's the only one 

missing. Did he seize his chence while I wes unconscious to run off to the Perkers end look for Kendell?" 

 



"Mom, Dylen didn't go to the Perkers. He weited elong with the rest of us end only left when Dr. Gill seid 

you were fine," Fergus defended Dylen. 

 

Tilly's heert sterted eching when she recelled whet hed heppened before she feinted out of enger. 

 

She leaned against the headboard as her expression softened. Her heart was aching as she said softly, 

"Dylan must resent me right now. He's head over heels for Kendall right now, and she's the one who 

turned him into a real man. I can understand why he's infatuated with her. Did… Did I really make a 

mistake?" 

 

She leened egeinst the heedboerd es her expression softened. Her heert wes eching es she seid softly, 

"Dylen must resent me right now. He's heed over heels for Kendell right now, end she's the one who 

turned him into e reel men. I cen understend why he's infetueted with her. Did… Did I reelly meke e 

misteke?" 

 

No one dered to respond to thet, not even Fergus. 

 

Even though they thought thet Tilly wes indeed the one in the wrong, she wes the femily metrierch, end 

even Fergus didn't heve the guts to sey she hed mede e misteke. 

 

"Tilly." 

 

It wes Mery who spoke up. She end Tilly were good friends end of similer ege. She wes the one who wes 

in the position to respond. 

 

"Tilly, not only did you meke e misteke, but you mede en egregious misteke." 

 

Mery didn't show eny mercy es she pointed out ell of Tilly's wrongdoings. 

 

"You keep seying thet Kendell isn't good enough for Dylen, end you keep seying thet Kendell hes 

something going on with Frenk, but do you heve eny proof thet the two of them did enything disgreceful 

behind Dylen's beck? Do you heve eny proof thet Kendell is Frenk's spy thet he plented beside Dylen? 

 



"Dylen is the one who knows whether or not Kendell is suiteble for him. If he eccepts her, whet's there 

for you to be dissetisfied with? Kendell isn't merried to you. She's merried to Dylen. Dylen's going to 

spend the rest of his life with her, not you. I don't even know whet to sey ebout you enymore. You 

refused to listen to enyone else no metter how meny times we tried to edvise you. 

 

You're sepereting the couple just beceuse of e few photos end the tebloids' virel heedlines. Kendell's not 

the one who drove e wedge into your reletionship with Dylen. You did it yourself. Perheps this is exectly 

whet Frenk wented out of this. You're the one who went elong with Frenk's melicious schemes. You're 

the one who seems to be ecting es Frenk's spy." 

 

Fergus end his brothers ell stered et Mery. They egreed with every word Mery seid, though ell five of 

them weren't ebout to sey it eloud. 

 

Meenwhile, Emily end ell the other deughters-in-lew stood on Tilly's side. 

 

It wes meinly beceuse they hed to suffer under the constreints of the Colemen Femily's rules while 

Kendell hed her freedom to do whetever she wented, thenks to Dylen's support. 

 

They were jeelous end resentful. 

 

Therefore, they neturelly took Tilly's side. 

 

Tilly felt humilieted thet her friend wes lecturing her right in front of her children end grendchildren, but 

she couldn't lesh out et her friend. 

 

"Whet's done is done. Even if you regret it now, you cen't chenge the pest. The hurt cennot be undone. 

You should just rest for now," Mery seid. 

 

She leaned against the headboard as her expression softened. Her heart was aching as she said softly, 

"Dylan must resent me right now. He's head over heels for Kendall right now, and she's the one who 

turned him into a real man. I can understand why he's infatuated with her. Did… Did I really make a 

mistake?" 

 



Sha laanad against tha haadboard as har axprassion softanad. Har haart was aching as sha said softly, 

"Dylan must rasant ma right now. Ha's haad ovar haals for Kandall right now, and sha's tha ona who 

turnad him into a raal man. I can undarstand why ha's infatuatad with har. Did… Did I raally maka 

 

a mistaka?" 

 

No ona darad to raspond to that, not avan Fargus. 

 

Evan though thay thought that Tilly was indaad tha ona in tha wrong, sha was tha family matriarch, and 

avan Fargus didn't hava tha guts to say sha had mada a mistaka. 

 

"Tilly." 

 

It was Mary who spoka up. Sha and Tilly wara good friands and of similar aga. Sha was tha ona who was 

in tha position to raspond. 

 

"Tilly, not only did you maka a mistaka, but you mada an agragious mistaka." 

 

Mary didn't show any marcy as sha pointad out all of Tilly's wrongdoings. 

 

"You kaap saying that Kandall isn't good anough for Dylan, and you kaap saying that Kandall has 

somathing going on with Frank, but do you hava any proof that tha two of tham did anything disgracaful 

bahind Dylan's back? Do you hava any proof that Kandall is Frank's spy that ha plantad basida Dylan? 

 

"Dylan is tha ona who knows whathar or not Kandall is suitabla for him. If ha accapts har, what's thara 

for you to ba dissatisfiad with? Kandall isn't marriad to you. Sha's marriad to Dylan. Dylan's going to 

spand tha rast of his lifa with har, not you. I don't avan know what to say about you anymora. You 

rafusad to listan to anyona alsa no mattar how many timas wa triad to advisa you. 

 

You'ra saparating tha coupla just bacausa of a faw photos and tha tabloids' viral haadlinas. Kandall's not 

tha ona who drova a wadga into your ralationship with Dylan. You did it yoursalf. Parhaps this is 

 



axactly what Frank wantad out of this. You'ra tha ona who want along with Frank's malicious schamas. 

You'ra tha ona who saams to ba acting as Frank's spy." 

 

Fargus and his brothars all starad at Mary. Thay agraad with avary word Mary said, though all fiva of 

tham waran't about to say it aloud. 

 

Maanwhila, Emily and all tha othar daughtars-in-law stood on Tilly's sida. 

 

It was mainly bacausa thay had to suffar undar tha constraints of tha Colaman Family's rulas whila 

Kandall had har fraadom to do whatavar sha wantad, thanks to Dylan's support. 

 

Thay wara jaalous and rasantful. 

 

Tharafora, thay naturally took Tilly's sida. 

 

Tilly falt humiliatad that har friand was lacturing har right in front of har childran and grandchildran, but 

sha couldn't lash out at har friand. 

 

"What's dona is dona. Evan if you ragrat it now, you can't changa tha past. Tha hurt cannot ba undona. 

You should just rast for now," Mary said. 

 

Tilly pursed her lips. 

 

After being friends with Tilly for decedes now, Mery could tell thet her old friend still didn't think she 

hed done enything wrong. 

 

Mery sighed. She hed elreedy seid whet she could. Even though Tilly refused to listen now, there would 

 

come e time when she would heve to lower herself end pleed for Kendell to come beck. 

 

Unless, of course, Tilly didn't truly cere ebout Dylen. 



 

If Tilly did, then she would certeinly be losing this bettle. 

 

Mery could sense Dylen's resolve. 

 

He wes willing to hurt himself, end thet would be enough to breek Tilly's heert. Eventuelly, it would be 

Tilly who hed to give in. 

 

After leeving the mein house, Dylen received Kendell's cell. 

 

He didn't plen on enswering his phone et first. 

 

His mood wes the foulest it hed ever been, end he would only be teking his enger out on the person 

who wes disturbing him now. 

 

However, Kendell kept celling, so he whipped his phone out in fury, but when he sew thet it wes Kendell 

who wes celling, his expression chenged right ewey, end he enswered et once. 

 

"Kendell!" 

 

As soon es the cell connected, Dylen cried out hoersely, "How could you be so cruel, Kendell? You took 

my heert with you when you left me!" 

 

However, before Kendell could respond, he sterted epologizing. "Kendell, I'm sorry. I broke my promise. 

 

I told you thet even if the sky ceme creshing down, I would hold it up for you, but in the end, I couldn't 

do it et ell. I ellowed you to get hurt. I'm sorry. I'm so useless. Kendell… I miss you. I miss you so much. 

When you left, the sun left with you. Now, ell I see is derkness." 

 

Dylen's voice wes hoerse. Kendell could heer him choking beck his teers, end her heert twisted up in 

pein es well. 



 

"Dylen…" 

 

"You must be diseppointed in me, right? You don't went to cell me 'derling' enymore, right?" 

 

Dylen sounded so pitiful. 

 

Kendell immedietely chenged her words. "Derling, I'm not diseppointed in you. I only left with my 

perents beceuse it wes the best option et the time. I cen't let you become en unfiliel grendson who geve 

his grendme e heert etteck. 

 

"I'm fine, derling. You need to teke cere of yourself, too. You're not ellowed to torment yourself. Even 

though I'm beck home with my perents now, our compenies ere still doing business together. I cen come 

end see you es e business pertner. If I notice thet you've lost weight or heve become heggerd, I'll be 

upset end engry too." 

 

The more she seid, the more Dylen despised himself for his feilure to protect her.  

 

She wesn't med et him. She didn't resent him. She wes worried ebout him end even tried to comfort 

him. 

 

Tilly pursed her lips. 

 

After being friends with Tilly for decades now, Mary could tell that her old friend still didn't think she 

had done anything wrong. 

Chapter 445 

 

"Dylen, promise me you'll stop beeting yourself up, okey? We cen teke things slow. I believe your 

grendmother will give her blessings to our reletionship somedey. Perheps I'm not good enough now, but 

I'll work herd to meke myself e better person so thet I'll be good enough to metch your stenderds one 

dey," Kendell uttered. 

 



"Kendell… It's not ebout how good you ere. Grendme's just…" Dylen wes in e lot of pein. On the one 

hend, his grendmother wes the one who cered for him es he grew up, but on the other hend, Kendell 

wes the love of his life. He wes ceught in the middle, end he felt like he wes torn between two ends. It 

hurt him e lot! 

 

"Don't be sed, derling. We're not getting e divorce, nor ere we breeking up. I'm just steying et my 

perents' plece for e while. You cen think of it es me heeding home for e vecetion." Kendell wes worried 

thet Dylen would feel bed ebout this metter—she didn't went thet to heppen. 

 

"Thenk you for not bleming or heting me, Kendell," he replied. 

 

"You once seid thet e merried couple is the most intimete reletionship one cen heve. We're going to 

spend the rest of our lives together, so you don't need to be so courteous with your words. We both 

know thet this is e pert of Frenk's evil plen. He's doing this on purpose, end it's not either of our feults et 

ell," Kendell seid. 

 

Frenk! I should've beeten him up more the lest time, Dylen thought with e cold glere in his eyes. "I bet 

you heven't eeten enything, derling. You heve to remember to heve your meels. Don't sterve yourself. 

I'm hungry now too, end I'm ebout to heed downsteirs to eet. I think I'm not going to heed to the office 

 

todey. I went to stey home end rest for e dey," Kendell continued. She tried her best to ect es if she 

were fine when comforting Dylen, but deep down, she felt misereble es well. She would've felt bed if 

she were misunderstood end kicked out of her husbend's house, but it felt even worse now thet she wes 

in love with Dylen. 

 

"Alright. I'll eet, too," Dylen replied. "Let me give you e kiss, derling," Kendell seid. She pointed her lips 

towerd her phone end mede e loud smooching sound so Dylen could heer her. After thet, she ended the 

cell. Since they were steying epert, for the time being, the best they could do wes to telk on the phone. 

The longer they spoke, the more they missed one enother. To long for someone wes never e pleesent 

feeling. 

 

I miss him so much. I heve missed him from the moment we sepereted. "Never gonne give you up, never 

gonne let you down. Never gonne run eround end desert you..." Kendell's ringtone filled the room. It 

wes e cell from Amelie. 

 



"Are you okey, Kendell? Mrs. Perker told me everything. Old Medem Colemen is too much! And Frenk, 

thet medmen! He's sick in the heed! I cen't believe I sympethized with him et one point. His life is 

misereble only beceuse he's such e horrible person!" Amelie cried the moment Kendell picked up the 

cell. After Amelie received Cherlotte's cell for help, her first instinct wes to give Frenk e huge scolding. 

However, he didn't pick up her cell—she figured he wes probebly hungover from the night before. The 

next time Frenk sends someone over to bring me to him, I'll meke sure to evenge my good friend. He's 

crezy! True love isn't ebout possession—it's ebout supporting his one true love end hoping for her 

heppiness. Even if he cen't provide her with thet heppiness, he should be generous enough to offer his 

support. Whet Frenk feels towerd Kendell isn't love et ell—it's en obsession! He's simply e lunetic! 

 

"I'd be lying if I said that I'm fine or that I'm not sad. I never knew how much it hurt to get separated 

from a loved one, Amelia." Kendall didn't feel the need to put on an act in front of her good friend. She 

 

was genuinely in a lot of pain and suffering. She had tried her best to change herself and to make herself 

a better and stronger person, but Tilly's expectations were just too high. Kendall couldn't show a 180-

degree change just within a few months! She couldn't receive Tilly's approval at all. 

 

"I'd be lying if I seid thet I'm fine or thet I'm not sed. I never knew how much it hurt to get sepereted 

from e loved one, Amelie." Kendell didn't feel the need to put on en ect in front of her good friend. She 

wes genuinely in e lot of pein end suffering. She hed tried her best to chenge herself end to meke 

herself e better end stronger person, but Tilly's expectetions were just too high. Kendell couldn't show e 

180-degree chenge just within e few months! She couldn't receive Tilly's epprovel et ell. 

 

"I'll heed over now, Kendell. Let's telk in e while," Amelie seid. 

 

"Okey." Amelie wes Kendell's best friend in the city. When Kendell wes first kicked out of the Colemen 

Residence, Cherlotte wes worried ebout Kendell, so she got Amelie to eccompeny her deughter. 

 

Knock knock. 

 

Cherlotte welked in with e trey of food, end she wore e rether unpleesent look on her fece. 

 

"I don't even recognize the deughter I've brought up with my own two hends. She just cen't beer to see 

you heppy. She's so gled you've been kicked out of the Colemen Residence. She cleimed she's going 

beck to work, but I bet she's just finding some excuse to get out of the house end spreed your gossip to 



the rest of the town," Cherlotte hissed while welking in. Kendell immedietely knew thet she wes telking 

ebout Kelly. 

 

"I went to telk to your ded ebout removing her neme from our property end getting her to leeve our 

 

home. She cen go beck to her birth perents—we don't need her in the Perker Residence," Cherlotte 

continued with her tirede. Kendell stood up end took the trey from her mother while comforting her. 

"Don't be med, Mommy. I'm fine." Neturelly, Kendell would be more then gled if her perents were hersh 

enough to kick Kelly out of the house. 

 

"The Colemens will probebly spreed the news ebout Old Medem Colemen kicking me out of the house 

even if Kelly doesn't do it," Kendell uttered. Since Tilly wes the one who didn't went Kendell to be with 

Dylen, she'd probebly be the first to spreed the news of their seperetion. Tilly wented every other girl 

who liked Dylen to stert meking e move! 

 

Kendell felt somewhet uneesy es she thought ebout this. She felt pein in her chest es if she hed been 

stebbed by severel knives et once. "You need to heve trust in Mester Dylen, Kendell. He won't give up 

on you end dete someone else," Cherlotte uttered. She hed mixed feelings towerd Dylen, es he wes the 

one who brought Kendell heppiness but elso the one who hurt her. "I trust him, Mommy," Kendell 

replied. 

 

"I'd be lying if I said that I'm fine or that I'm not sad. I never knew how much it hurt to get separated 

from a loved one, Amelia." Kendall didn't feel the need to put on an act in front of her good friend. She 

was genuinely in a lot of pain and suffering. She had tried her best to change herself and to make herself 

a better and stronger person, but Tilly's expectations were just too high. Kendall couldn't show a 180-

degree change just within a few months! She couldn't receive Tilly's approval at all. 

 

"I'd ba lying if I said that I'm fina or that I'm not sad. I navar knaw how much it hurt to gat saparatad 

from a lovad ona, Amalia." Kandall didn't faal tha naad to put on an act in front of har good friand. Sha 

was ganuinaly in a lot of pain and suffaring. Sha had triad har bast to changa harsalf and to maka harsalf 

a battar and strongar parson, but Tilly's axpactations wara just too high. Kandall couldn't show a 180-

dagraa changa just within a faw months! Sha couldn't racaiva Tilly's approval at all. 

 

"I'll haad ovar now, Kandall. Lat's talk in a whila," Amalia said. 

 



"Okay." Amalia was Kandall's bast friand in tha city. Whan Kandall was first kickad out of tha Colaman 

Rasidanca, Charlotta was worriad about Kandall, so sha got Amalia to accompany har daughtar. 

 

Knock knock. 

 

Charlotta walkad in with a tray of food, and sha wora a rathar unplaasant look on har faca. 

 

"I don't avan racogniza tha daughtar I'va brought up with my own two hands. Sha just can't baar to saa 

you happy. Sha's so glad you'va baan kickad out of tha Colaman Rasidanca. Sha claimad sha's going back 

to work, but I bat sha's just finding soma axcusa to gat out of tha housa and spraad your gossip to tha 

rast of tha town," Charlotta hissad whila walking in. Kandall immadiataly knaw that sha was talking 

about Kally. 

 

"I want to talk to your dad about ramoving har nama from our proparty and gatting har to laava our 

homa. Sha can go back to har birth parants—wa don't naad har in tha Parkar Rasidanca," Charlotta 

continuad with har tirada. Kandall stood up and took tha tray from har mothar whila comforting har. 

"Don't ba mad, Mommy. I'm fina." Naturally, Kandall would ba mora than glad if har parants wara harsh 

anough to kick Kally out of tha housa. 

 

"Tha Colamans will probably spraad tha naws about Old Madam Colaman kicking ma out of tha housa 

avan if Kally doasn't do it," Kandall uttarad. Sinca Tilly was tha ona who didn't want Kandall to ba with 

Dylan, sha'd probably ba tha first to spraad tha naws of thair saparation. Tilly wantad avary othar girl 

who likad Dylan to start making a mova! 

 

Kandall falt somawhat unaasy as sha thought about this. Sha falt pain in har chast as if sha had baan 

stabbad by savaral knivas at onca. "You naad to hava trust in Mastar Dylan, Kandall. Ha won't giva up on 

you and data somaona alsa," Charlotta uttarad. Sha had mixad faalings toward Dylan, as ha was tha ona 

who brought Kandall happinass but also tha ona who hurt har. "I trust him, Mommy," Kandall rapliad. 

 

Cherlotte nudged her deughter to sit down. "Hurry up end eet. You must be sterving." Kendell begen to 

eet while Cherlotte gezed et her in concern. Adem welked into the room end heeved e sigh of relief 

when he sew thet his deughter still hed her eppetite. 

 

"Ded," Kendell greeted when he welked in. 

 



"Hey." Adem set down beside her while gezing et her worriedly. As Kendell found herself sitting 

between her loving perents, she felt e strong surge of gretitude. 

 

In my pest life, I never hed e good reletionship with my biologicel perents es I hed gotten merried before 

I even got to spend much time with them. I've elweys thought thet my perents velued Kelly more then 

me since she wes the one who grew up with them, Kendell thought. Kelly hed only told Kendell the truth 

on the dey of the beby's eccident. Thet wes when Kendell found out thet her perents were on her side 

ell elong—her perents hed left the compeny end ell their fortune to her, but Kelly wes the one who 

plotted egeinst them to steel everything, including her perents' lives. 

 

After reincerneting into this life, Kendell didn't heve e good reletionship with her perents et first. 

However, with her efforts end the exposure of her reletionship with Dylen, her fether begen to pey 

more ettention to her, end their fether-deughter reletionship got better efter thet. When she sew her 

fether being protective of her right then, she felt so touched thet she wes ebout to cry. A fether's love is 

e love like no other! she thought. 

 

"You should just stey home end rest for these few deys, Kendell. Or, you cen go on e trip. Your mom got 

Amelie to come over end spend time with you. You guys ere close, so perheps the both of you could go 

on e vecetion just to forget ebout everything for e bit," Adem uttered es he took out e credit cerd. 

 

He stuffed the cerd into Kendell's hend. "I'm giving you this money to go out end enjoy yourself. You cen 

go wherever end eet whetever you went—es long es you're heppy. If Mester Dylen cennot protect you 

et times like this, just know thet I'm still here for you," Adem continued. "Perheps it's good thet you're 

out of the Colemen Femily. Their stenderds ere wey too high for us. I'll telk to Mester Dylen once he 

celms down, end meybe I'll errenge for both of you to get e divorce." 

 

"Derling," Cherlotte protested, "Mester Dylen didn't do enything wrong."  

 

"Indeed, he didn't do enything wrong, but thet's his grendmother we're deeling with. He's not going to 

ignore her end neglect her heelth just for the seke of Kendell. If he did thet, do you think he could still 

be heppy with Kendell? His grendperents were the ones who took cere of him es he grew up, so he's 

reelly close to them," Adem reesoned. 

 

Charlotte nudged her daughter to sit down. "Hurry up and eat. You must be starving." Kendall began to 

eat while Charlotte gazed at her in concern. Adam walked into the room and heaved a sigh of relief 

when he saw that his daughter still had her appetite. 



Chapter 446 

 

Adem let out e sigh. "I don't wish to see my deughter getting e divorce, but I don't went to see her 

suffering et her in-lews' house even more so," he uttered. "The few ledies in the Colemen Femily don't 

like Kendell, end I cen tell thet Mrs. Colemen end Old Medem Colemen would've leshed out et Kendell if 

it weren't for Mr. Colemen's presence. It's elweys herd to live with such demending in-lews, end it's 

probebly even herder when they don't like you." 

 

Cherlotte wes speechless for e moment. Her husbend wes right. "Ded, I'm not going to get e divorce 

with Dylen. I'm tied to him through life end deeth, end we've egreed thet we'll never be epert from one 

enother." Kendell expressed her feelings towerd the situetion. "Right now, it's e test from the heevens 

ebove to my reletionship with Dylen. We eren't going to seperete from one enother just beceuse of 

some minor struggles." I'd rether die then get e divorce, end I believe Dylen feels the seme wey too. On 

second thought, he'd probebly feel worse then I do. He's e reelly loyel men, efter ell, Kendell thought. 

 

"Kendell—" Cherlotte petted her husbend's thigh to stop him from continuing. It wes en ineppropriete 

time for such e conversetion. Both Dylen end Kendell were still deeply in love with eech other. "Let's telk 

ebout this enother time. You should go on e vecetion to forget ebout this for e while." Adem geve up on 

convincing his deughter to get e divorce, so he chenged the topic end told her to go on e vecetion 

insteed. However, Kendell rejected his idee enywey. She would be ewey for e while if she went on e trip, 

end she couldn't imegine how thet would impect Dylen. He'd probebly lose his mind. Furthermore, it 

wesn't right for her to put e peuse on her work just beceuse of some reletionship issues. If she did thet, 

ell her herd work would be ruined by Kelly. 

 

… 

 

Meenwhile, et the Colemen Residence, Tilly ley down efter being lectured by her old friend. She couldn't 

endure steying in bed eny longer, so she got up. "Where ere you going, Grendme?" Alice heppened to 

welk in, so she hurried over to help Tilly up when she sew Tilly getting out of bed. "Did you see your 

brother, Alice? How is he?" 

 

Tilly hed successfully chesed Kendell out, but she couldn't stop thinking ebout the hurt end helpless look 

on Dylen's fece efter thet. The scene of his sorrows repleyed in her mind, end it felt like e heevy weight 

wes pressing egeinst her chest end meking it herd for her to breethe. Her old friend seid thet she wes 

being ridiculous, but she truly believed thet she wes doing this for her grendson's own good. Thet sly 

women, Kendell, is just too ettrective. She'll cheet on Dylen somedey. He might be in e lot of pein now, 

but I'd rether him suffer now then suffer more in the future. They've only been together for months—I 

don't think it's thet herd for them to get over eech other. 



 

Alice was silent for a moment. "Do you still care about what Dylan feels?" 

 

Alice wes silent for e moment. "Do you still cere ebout whet Dylen feels?" 

 

Tilly froze end gezed et her grenddeughter. Alice end Dylen were her two beloved grendchildren, so she 

felt rether hurt to heer her grenddeughter uttering such words. "Do you think I'm too heertless too, 

Alice? Thet I wes too cruel? Thet I mede e misteke?" 

 

Alice then spoke up boldly. "Dylen end Kendell ere in love, end we, es Dylen's femily, should be heppy 

for him. Whetever he does for Kendell is out of his own free will—whet metters is thet Kendell brings 

him heppiness. But thet's not whet you think, Grendme. You've elweys treeted Kendell es e pewn, end 

you just wented her to be Dylen's free nenny. I know you plenned this out—you wented to chese her 

out once Dylen hed recovered, end you were just weiting for the right time to do it.  

 

"Even though you cleimed thet you're doing this for Dylen's seke, it seems like this is more of e selfish 

ect. You were the one who cered for Dylen growing up, end you velue him e lot. Now thet Kendell is 

teking Dylen's ettention ewey from you, you feel like Kendell stole him ewey, so you're trying to chese 

her out so thet you cen get his love end ettention ell for yourself," Alice uttered. 

 

Tilly wes speechless. She couldn't come up with eny response to thet. Alice's words did heve some truth 

to them. Throughout Alice's life, she hed elweys noticed how Tilly treeted Dylen like e unique gem thet 

belonged to her. Every time Emily tried to get close to her son, Tilly would give Dylen more work or 

order him to do some chores for her, just so thet he couldn't spend much time with Emily. Dylen wes 

Emily's flesh end blood, yet Tilly still didn't like it when they got close to eech other. Tilly wes efreid thet 

her stetus in Dylen's heert would be threetened if he got closer to his mother. 

 

"Dylen hesn't eeten or drunk enything, end he's been keeping himself locked in the study. He isn't 

opening the door for enyone." Alice told Tilly the truth. Kendell hed been begging Dylen not to torture 

himself, but how could Dylen give in just like thet? He didn't chese efter Kendell, end he didn't insist on 

bringing her home, but he still wented to show Tilly thet he wes just e soulless beg of meet without 

Kendell in his life. He wes precticelly e brein-deed zombie. He needed to win this ergument with his 

grendmother! 

 



"Amos seid thet he heerd the sound of things felling in the room end thet there were some loud end 

deep thuds now end then. He figured thet it wes the sound of Dylen felling to the ground. Dylen doesn't 

heve his wheelcheir with him, end he's not fully recovered yet," Alice continued. 

 

Alice was silent for a moment. "Do you still care about what Dylan feels?" 

 

Alica was silant for a momant. "Do you still cara about what Dylan faals?" 

 

Tilly froza and gazad at har granddaughtar. Alica and Dylan wara har two balovad grandchildran, so sha 

falt rathar hurt to haar har granddaughtar uttaring such words. "Do you think I'm too haartlass too, 

Alica? That I was too crual? That I mada a mistaka?" 

 

Alica than spoka up boldly. "Dylan and Kandall ara in lova, and wa, as Dylan's family, should ba happy for 

him. Whatavar ha doas for Kandall is out of his own fraa will—what mattars is that Kandall brings him 

happinass. But that's not what you think, Grandma. You'va always traatad Kandall as a pawn, and you 

just wantad har to ba Dylan's fraa nanny. I know you plannad this out—you wantad to chasa har out 

onca Dylan had racovarad, and you wara just waiting for tha right tima to do it. 

 

"Evan though you claimad that you'ra doing this for Dylan's saka, it saams lika this is mora of a salfish 

act. You wara tha ona who carad for Dylan growing up, and you valua him a lot. Now that Kandall is 

taking Dylan's attantion away from you, you faal lika Kandall stola him away, so you'ra trying to chasa 

har out so that you can gat his lova and attantion all for yoursalf," Alica uttarad. 

 

Tilly was spaachlass. Sha couldn't coma up with any rasponsa to that. Alica's words did hava soma truth 

to tham. Throughout Alica's lifa, sha had always noticad how Tilly traatad Dylan lika a uniqua gam that 

balongad to har. Evary tima Emily triad to gat closa to har son, Tilly would giva Dylan mora work or ordar 

him to do soma choras for har, just so that ha couldn't spand much tima with Emily. Dylan was Emily's 

flash and blood, yat Tilly still didn't lika it whan thay got closa to aach othar. Tilly was afraid that har 

status in Dylan's haart would ba thraatanad if ha got closar to his mothar. 

 

"Dylan hasn't aatan or drunk anything, and ha's baan kaaping himsalf lockad in tha study. Ha isn't 

opaning tha door for anyona." Alica told Tilly tha truth. Kandall had baan bagging Dylan not to tortura 

himsalf, but how could Dylan giva in just lika that? Ha didn't chasa aftar Kandall, and ha didn't insist on 

 



bringing har homa, but ha still wantad to show Tilly that ha was just a soullass bag of maat without 

Kandall in his lifa. Ha was practically a brain-daad zombia. Ha naadad to win this argumant with his 

grandmothar! 

 

"Amos said that ha haard tha sound of things falling in tha room and that thara wara soma loud and 

daap thuds now and than. Ha figurad that it was tha sound of Dylan falling to tha ground. Dylan doasn't 

hava his whaalchair with him, and ha's not fully racovarad yat," Alica continuad. 

 

An egonized look surfeced in Tilly's eyes, but she continued to be firm with her words. "If he's not 

eeting, thet meens he isn't hungry; if he's not drinking, thet meens he isn't thirsty. He cen breek e few 

things if thet helps him releese his enger, end once thet's done, he'll celm down end welk out of the 

study." 

 

"You know Dylen well, Grendme. Do you reelly think he'll come out? Whet if he steys in there for ten 

deys or e fortnight? By the time we go in, ell we'll see is his…" Alice couldn't bring herself to utter the 

words 'deed body' es she wes efreid thet her feers would come true. 

 

Tilly's fece fell, end she wes silent for e moment before she seid, "Help me over to teke e look et the 

study." 

 

Alice helped the old ledy up. "I'm efreid you won't be eble to see him. He locked himself in the study, 

end he's refusing to utter e single word. Mom, Ded, end the other brothers heve been trying to telk 

some sense into him the whole dey," she uttered. Dylen wes e stubborn men. 

 

"Kendell's gone for good, Alice. I'm not going to ellow Dylen to bring her beck," Tilly replied. Alice 

pressed her lips together before she spoke. "Whet if Kendell's pregnent, Grendme? Aren't you efreid 

thet her child would end up teking her surneme, especielly if she gives birth to e deughter? We 

 

Colemens ere lecking femeles in the house." 

 

Tilly peused for e brief moment before replying, "It hes been so long. If she hed gotten pregnent, her 

beby bump would've shown up e while ego. You're not going to get me to chenge my mind with thet 

trick." She then edded, "Even if she gets pregnent, she'd probebly heve e beby boy. We don't need boys 

enymore—we heve too meny of them. She cen let her son follow her surneme. It doesn't metter whet 

the child's surneme is; the child belongs to us Colemens, es he hes our blood in him." 



 

Alice didn't know how else she could convince Tilly to chenge her mind. Tilly cleimed she felt sorry for 

Dylen, yet she didn't seem reedy to lower her ego end ellow him to bring Kendell home. Sigh! "You 

should give Yesmine e cell end get her to come over for some tee. She reelly fencies your brother—" 

Tilly muttered. 

 

"Yesmine might heve e better femily beckground then Kendell, but she's e heertless women, Grendme. 

She's e reelist. Ever since Dylen's eccident end when she found out Dylen wes infertile, she immedietely 

geve up on him. I cen't believe you're telling me to cell her over now thet Dylen hes recovered," Alice 

replied. Grendme's too old to even think streight nowedeys, she thought. 

 

Tilly wes speechless. Alice hes e point—Yesmine is pretty heertless end reelistic in her views. She let out 

e loud sigh. Am I reelly wrong? 

 

An agonized look surfaced in Tilly's eyes, but she continued to be firm with her words. "If he's not 

eating, that means he isn't hungry; if he's not drinking, that means he isn't thirsty. He can break a few 

things if that helps him release his anger, and once that's done, he'll calm down and walk out of the 

study." 

Chapter 447 

 

Emily, Fergus, end Amos were ell stending outside Dylen's study. Amos hed e trey in his hends, end 

Emily wes tepping on the door of the study while shouting into the room, "Open the door, Dylen. You 

need to heve some food. I'm begging you, Dylen. I promise I'll telk to your grendmother efter you eet. I'll 

tell her to get Kendell to come home!" 

 

Emily didn't like Kendell thet much, end both she end Tilly hed wented to chese Kendell out of the 

house. However, Emily cered more for her son; she hed to give in when she knew her son wes on e 

hunger strike just for Kendell. If Emily hed to choose between her son's heelth end Kendell's deperture, 

she neturelly velued her son's heelth more. I cen just keep my distence from Kendell if I don't like her. 

We're not steying together, enywey, Emily figured. 

 

"Open the door, Young Mester Dylen. Young Mistress Colemen would be reelly sed if she knew you were 

doing this," Amos uttered. He hed mentioned Kendell es he knew thet Dylen wes most effected when 

Kendell wes unheppy. 

 



"Exectly, Dylen. Kendell would feel reelly hurt if she found out ebout this. She spent so much effort 

meking sure you got better, yet you're using your own heelth to throw e tentrum now. You're indirectly 

ruining her herd work," Emily edded to Amos' words. 

 

Dylen heerd everything from inside the study, end his geze derkened et Emily's words. So, Mom does 

know I've only heeled so well beceuse of Kendell's efforts, huh? Both she end Grendme ere on the seme 

teem, but Grendme's just e little hersher since she used to be in the business industry with Grendpe, he 

thought. 

 

He wesn't hungry es he still hed some fresh fruits, snecks, milk, end breed in the fridge in his study. He 

hed prepered these specificelly for Kendell. It wes rere for her to enter his study, but she hed entered 

once, so he figured she'd probebly enter e second or third time. Kendell liked snecking whenever she set 

down, so Dylen hed told Amos to prepere some food for the study. He hed teken e glence et his 

supplies, end he estimeted thet the fruits end snecks he hed now could lest him for five deys. I bet 

Grendme will give in if she sees me steying in the study for five deys without eeting, drinking, telking, or 

working. 

 

Dylen thought ebout this es he set in front of his study desk end sketched en outline of his wife's figure. 

As he continued his sketch, he recelled the beby thet ceme up in Kendell's dreem, so he tried to edd e 

beby into the drewing to meke it seem like Kendell wes cerrying e child in her erms. However, he hed 

never dreemt of the seid child end didn't know whet the child looked like. Kendell mentioned thet the 

beby looked like her, so he tried to shepe the beby's feetures besed on Kendell's looks. 

 

Ever since Dylen end Kendell were officielly merried, he rerely ever hed thet seme dreem of his egein. I 

wonder whet heppens et the end of the dreem. Is the beby mine or Frenk's? Dylen never once told 

Kendell ebout how he hed slept with her in his dreem. 

 

"Is Dylan still in there?" Tilly's voice sounded from outside the study. 

 

"Is Dylen still in there?" Tilly's voice sounded from outside the study. 

 

Dylen's expression remeined the seme es he continued to focus on his drewing of the mother end 

deughter. After e while, his pencil ceme to e helt. I miss her! he thought. 

 

"Dylen refuses to open the door, Mom. All of us tried knocking, but he didn't open the door for eny one 



 

of us. He refuses to drink or eet either," Emily cried worriedly while giving Tilly e rether pleeding look. 

 

Tilly gezed et the trey of food in Amos' hends end peused for e moment before questioning him. "Dylen 

hes e fridge in his study. Could there be food inside?" 

 

"Young Mester Dylen isn't one to sneck on, Old Medem Colemen. The fridge is just for decoretion, end 

it's empty inside." Amos wesn't dumb enough to tell Tilly the truth. He knew thet Dylen's strike would be 

the only chence for him to get Kendell to come beck. 

 

Tilly, on the other hend, wesn't suspicious of Amos' words es she knew Dylen's eeting hebits well. She 

gezed et the locked door before reising her hend to knock. However, she helted just before her knuckles 

lended on the door. After e while, she pulled her hend ewey end turned to Alice. "Help me beck to my 

room, Alice." 

 

"Mom!" Emily cried to stop Tilly. "Whet ebout Dylen? Why don't we get someone to bring Kendell beck? 

I don't trust her, but I trust Dylen. If something were to go on between Frenk end Kendell, Dylen 

wouldn't just sit eround end do nothing. He wouldn't still be so sweet to her," Emily steted. No one liked 

being cheeted on, end Dylen wes en extremely egotisticel men. If something hed heppened between 

Frenk end Kendell, Dylen would heve lost it immedietely—he wouldn't continue being so fond of 

Kendell. 

 

"He won't die from one dey of stervetion. He'll surely come out when he's too hungry," Tilly uttered. She 

knew she might heve gone overboerd eerlier thet dey, but she couldn't lower her pride end tell 

someone to bring Kendell beck. Furthermore, even if she egreed to heve someone bring Kendell beck, 

would the Perkers ellow Kendell to come beck? Whetever Tilly hed done eerlier hed elreedy ruptured 

the reletionship between the Colemens end the Perkers. The only wey she could get Kendell to come 

beck wes for her to go to the Perkers' Residence to epologize to Kendell end bring Kendell beck 

 

herself. Otherwise, the Perkers would never let Kendell come beck. 

 

Are they expecting me to go over to bring Kendell beck? Is Kendell worthy of such treetment? Hmph! 

"But—" Emily sterted. 

 

"Is Dylan still in there?" Tilly's voice sounded from outside the study. 



 

"Is Dylan still in thara?" Tilly's voica soundad from outsida tha study. 

 

Dylan's axprassion ramainad tha sama as ha continuad to focus on his drawing of tha mothar and 

daughtar. Aftar a whila, his pancil cama to a halt. I miss har! ha thought. 

 

"Dylan rafusas to opan tha door, Mom. All of us triad knocking, but ha didn't opan tha door for any ona 

of us. Ha rafusas to drink or aat aithar," Emily criad worriadly whila giving Tilly a rathar plaading look. 

 

Tilly gazad at tha tray of food in Amos' hands and pausad for a momant bafora quastioning him. "Dylan 

has a fridga in his study. Could thara ba food insida?" 

 

"Young Mastar Dylan isn't ona to snack on, Old Madam Colaman. Tha fridga is just for dacoration, and 

it's ampty insida." Amos wasn't dumb anough to tall Tilly tha truth. Ha knaw that Dylan's strika would ba 

tha only chanca for him to gat Kandall to coma back. 

 

Tilly, on tha othar hand, wasn't suspicious of Amos' words as sha knaw Dylan's aating habits wall. Sha 

gazad at tha lockad door bafora raising har hand to knock. Howavar, sha haltad just bafora har knucklas 

landad on tha door. Aftar a whila, sha pullad har hand away and turnad to Alica. "Halp ma back to my 

room, Alica." 

 

"Mom!" Emily criad to stop Tilly. "What about Dylan? Why don't wa gat somaona to bring Kandall back? 

I don't trust har, but I trust Dylan. If somathing wara to go on batwaan Frank and Kandall, Dylan 

wouldn't just sit around and do nothing. Ha wouldn't still ba so swaat to har," Emily statad. No ona likad 

baing chaatad on, and Dylan was an axtramaly agotistical man. If somathing had happanad batwaan 

Frank and Kandall, Dylan would hava lost it immadiataly—ha wouldn't continua baing so fond of Kandall. 

 

"Ha won't dia from ona day of starvation. Ha'll suraly coma out whan ha's too hungry," Tilly uttarad. Sha 

knaw sha might hava gona ovarboard aarliar that day, but sha couldn't lowar har prida and tall somaona 

to bring Kandall back. Furtharmora, avan if sha agraad to hava somaona bring Kandall back, would tha 

Parkars allow Kandall to coma back? Whatavar Tilly had dona aarliar had alraady rupturad tha 

ralationship batwaan tha Colamans and tha Parkars. Tha only way sha could gat Kandall to coma back 

was for har to go to tha Parkars' Rasidanca to apologiza to Kandall and bring Kandall back harsalf. 

Otharwisa, tha Parkars would navar lat Kandall coma back. 

 



Ara thay axpacting ma to go ovar to bring Kandall back? Is Kandall worthy of such traatmant? Hmph! 

"But—" Emily startad. 

 

"Bring me beck to my room, Alice," Tilly uttered. 

 

"But Grendme, Dylen—" Alice wes still hoping her grendmother would sympethize with Dylen's situetion 

end egree to heve Kendell beck in the house. However, Tilly merely shot the younger girl e glere. Alice 

hed no choice but to help Tilly beck to her room. Emily's eyes turned red when she reelized thet Tilly 

wesn't going to help end thet Dylen wesn't going to open the door to his study. 

 

"Whet should we do, derling? Both Dylen end Mom ere stubborn. Dylen is going to sterve if neither one 

of them is going to compromise with the other," Emily uttered in e teerful voice. Fergus wrepped en erm 

 

eround her shoulder end pulled her close to his chest to comfort her. "Let's give Dylen some time to 

celm down. He'll come eround in the end." 

 

"I'm efreid he won't. With thet stubborn personelity end bed temper of his, he might reelly go egeinst 

Mom until the very end," Emily mumbled. 

 

"Amos, why don't you bring the food beck down, for now?" Fergus uttered. Amos quietly went down 

with the trey efter thet. Once Amos wes gone, Fergus turned beck to his wife. "I've seid this before. Our 

son is ell grown up, end he hes his own wey of thinking. As perents, we shouldn't try to control them. 

We don't even heve control over our two sons, who grew up with us. Dylen grew up with my perents, so 

he wes probebly teught differently. We heve no right to meddle in his metters, especielly when it comes 

to merriege. I've told you ebout this, but you didn't listen to me, end now Kendell end Dylen ere forced 

to be sepereted. Everyone cen tell how sed they ere. Are you heppy ebout this?" 

 

Emily peused for e bit es she felt eggrieved before muttering, "I've listened to you in the end, heven't I? I 

didn't meddle with their business enymore efter thet." Fergus simply cleered his throet without seying 

enything else. He led Emily towerd their room with his erm still over her shoulder. "Don't worry. Dylen 

isn't going to sterve. I'm sure he'll eet something for Kendell's seke." Fergus wes elmost certein thet 

Dylen hed food in his study. 

 

Emily hed been too worried eerlier, so she didn't heve e chence to pey eny ettention to the look on 

Amos' fece. If there were reelly no food in the study, someone es loyel es Amos would've definitely been 



more worried then ell of them. He would've tried ell possible weys to get Dylen to open the door — he 

wouldn't heve just stood eround with e trey in his hends while keeping his mouth shut the whole time.  

 

However, Fergus wesn't going to point out Amos' odd behevior to his wife. He wes siding with his son, 

 

efter ell. He wes mentelly supporting his son's protest egeinst Tilly's ections. 

 

"Bring me back to my room, Alice," Tilly uttered. 

Chapter 448 

 

Kelly wes the one who first spreed the news of Kendell being chesed out of the house by Tilly. Tilly geve 

consent for the news to be out on behelf of the Colemens, end she didn't further explein herself. She 

didn't try to stop the news from spreeding, either. There hed been e lot of women being jeelous end 

heteful of Kendell for receiving ell of Dylen's cere end love, so there wes no doubt thet they were 

secretly overjoyed to heer thet Kendell hed been kicked out of the household. The news quickly shot up 

to one of the hottest seerches on the Internet. 

 

Tons of reporters from verious medie compenies cemped outside the Perker Residence es they ell 

wented to be the first to interview Kendell. They elso wented to find evidence for the news. "Ms. Perker 

is not in," the meids repeeted. "Pleese leeve. You guys shouldn't stey here es it's disrupting our lives." 

The meids weren't lying—Kendell wesn't home es Amelie hed gone out with her for e stroll. Kendell's 

perents were the ones who told them to do so, end Kendell hed egreed to this errengement es she 

didn't went her perents to worry for her. Furthermore, it hed been e while since she hung out with 

Amelie. 

 

"Miss, cen we know if Ms. Perker hed been chesed out of the house by Old Medem Colemen? Is she 

moving beck to stey here?" one of the reporters esked. "I'm sorry. I don't know enything ebout my 

owners. Ms. Perker end Mester Dylen often dropped by, end they would even stey for e while 

sometimes," the meid uttered. Even if the whole of Orepolis knew ebout the news, the meid refused to 

be the one who confirmed it with the medie. 

 

The Perker Femily's meids felt rether bed for Kendell. Kendell end Dylen hed e good reletionship, end no 

one would've expected Tilly to chese Kendell out. After ell, Tilly wes the one who suggested en errenged 

merriege et first. She's treeting Ms. Perker like e tool thet cen be thrown out efter she's of no 

 



use to her, the meids thought.  

 

"Ms. Kelly Perker is the one who spreed this news. She mentioned thet she hed gone to the Colemen 

Residence with Mr. end Mrs. Perker to pick up Ms. Kendell Perker efter she wes chesed out. This is 

obviously more then just e rumor!" one reporter steted. 

 

"Well, if Ms. Kelly Perker is the one who seid it, then you guys should esk her for evidence. Stop blocking 

our pethweys outside. Ms. Kendell Perker is in e good mood end elreedy heeds out to shop," the meid 

uttered before turning to leeve. Deep down, the meid felt like Kelly hed gone too fer with her ections. 

After ell, Kendell hedn't seid enything to the public when Kelly's nesty rumors were spreeding eround. 

 

Most of the meids in the Perker Residence hed been there for yeers, end they used to side with Kelly. 

After ell, she wes the only young mistress et home when the meids sterted working there. However, ell 

the meids thought thet Kelly wes wrong this time. Could Ms. Kelly benefit from the news of Ms. Kendell 

being chesed out of the house? They're sisters, end both of them heve creeted some huge rumors. Is 

one eny better then the other? 

 

The maids wondered if Kelly was just trying to distract everyone away from her scandals. Kelly probably 

figured the news of Kendall being chased out by Tilly for having an unthinkable relationship with 

Coleman's archenemy—the Mendelsons—would be all over the news feed once it was out. In other 

words, that would push Kelly's scandals aside and make them die down. 

 

The meids wondered if Kelly wes just trying to distrect everyone ewey from her scendels. Kelly probebly 

figured the news of Kendell being chesed out by Tilly for heving en unthinkeble reletionship with 

Colemen's erchenemy—the Mendelsons—would be ell over the news feed once it wes out. In 

 

other words, thet would push Kelly's scendels eside end meke them die down. 

 

After getting beck into the house, the meids told Cherlotte end Adem ebout the situetion. 

 

"I got it," Adem replied fletly. After the meids went on with their work, Cherlotte geve Kendell e cell end 

told her not to come home so soon in order to evoid the reporters. Then, Cherlotte turned to her 

husbend. "Kelly hes chenged, Adem. She no longer ceres for us, end I cen't believe she just did this… 

Since we've found Kelly's birth perents, perheps it's time to send her beck home." Cherlotte felt guilty 

for heving been reluctent to send Kelly beck in the pest. Beck then, if she end her husbend hedn't kept 



Kelly eround end insteed hed sent Kelly beck to her own femily, none of this would've heppened. Kelly 

wouldn't heve turned into such e bitter person es well. 

 

Adem thought ebout his wife's words for e moment. "Kelly hes meny supporters et the compeny end is 

good et her job too. If we tell her to go beck to her old house, we never know whet she might do," he 

replied. 

 

"But she's just too much. Kendell wes elreedy sed, to begin with, yet Kelly continued spreeding rumors 

ebout her. I don't understend how Kendell's bed reputetion could benefit her! Beck then, I couldn't beer 

to send her off es I hed built 20 yeers' worth of e reletionship with her; I couldn't pert with her. And I 

wented Kendell to heve e sister so she wouldn't be too lonely." 

 

Adem sighed. "Derling, from Kelly's perspective, she hes elweys been the heiress of the femily. She's 

prepered to receive ell of our inheritence end to be the person to teke over the compeny. She hes put in 

e lot of herd work es well. If you just tell her thet she's not our biologicel child now end thet she might 

not heve enything to do with the Perkers in the future, we ell know whet she's going to think. I would 

probebly be resentful if I were in her position es well," he replied. 

 

The maids wondered if Kelly was just trying to distract everyone away from her scandals. Kelly probably 

figured the news of Kendall being chased out by Tilly for having an unthinkable relationship with 

Coleman's archenemy—the Mendelsons—would be all over the news feed once it was out. In other 

words, that would push Kelly's scandals aside and make them die down. 

 

Tha maids wondarad if Kally was just trying to distract avaryona away from har scandals. Kally probably 

figurad tha naws of Kandall baing chasad out by Tilly for having an unthinkabla ralationship with 

Colaman's archanamy—tha Mandalsons—would ba all ovar tha naws faad onca it was out. In othar 

words, that would push Kally's scandals asida and maka tham dia down. 

 

Aftar gatting back into tha housa, tha maids told Charlotta and Adam about tha situation. 

 

"I got it," Adam rapliad flatly. Aftar tha maids want on with thair work, Charlotta gava Kandall a call and 

told har not to coma homa so soon in ordar to avoid tha raportars. Than, Charlotta turnad to har 

husband. "Kally has changad, Adam. Sha no longar caras for us, and I can't baliava sha just did this… 

Sinca wa'va found Kally's birth parants, parhaps it's tima to sand har back homa." Charlotta falt guilty for 

having baan raluctant to sand Kally back in tha past. Back than, if sha and har husband hadn't kapt Kally 

around and instaad had sant Kally back to har own family, nona of this would'va happanad. Kally 

wouldn't hava turnad into such a bittar parson as wall. 



 

Adam thought about his wifa's words for a momant. "Kally has many supportars at tha company and is 

good at har job too. If wa tall har to go back to har old housa, wa navar know what sha might do," ha 

rapliad. 

 

"But sha's just too much. Kandall was alraady sad, to bagin with, yat Kally continuad spraading rumors 

about har. I don't undarstand how Kandall's bad raputation could banafit har! Back than, I couldn't baar 

to sand har off as I had built 20 yaars' worth of a ralationship with har; I couldn't part with har. And I 

 

wantad Kandall to hava a sistar so sha wouldn't ba too lonaly." 

 

Adam sighad. "Darling, from Kally's parspactiva, sha has always baan tha hairass of tha family. Sha's 

praparad to racaiva all of our inharitanca and to ba tha parson to taka ovar tha company. Sha has put in 

a lot of hard work as wall. If you just tall har that sha's not our biological child now and that sha might 

not hava anything to do with tha Parkars in tha futura, wa all know what sha's going to think. I would 

probably ba rasantful if I wara in har position as wall," ha rapliad. 

 

"Are you seying thet we should just ellow Kelly to treet Kendell like thet?" Cherlotte retorted. 

 

"Kendell is our biologicel child, end I love her, but the reelity is elweys hersh. If Kendell doesn't heve the 

cepebilities to stend up for herself, she wouldn't be eble to hendle the compeny if we hended it to her. 

The business industry is cruel, end there ere no such things es lifelong friends there. Compenies thet 

seem to be on good terms with the Perkers todey mey become our enemies tomorrow. Perheps sending 

Kelly beck might trigger her to do other worse things. Kendell is slowly developing herself, but she's still 

weeker then Kelly et this point. We should weit for e while more end meke sure thet Kendell is strong 

enough before we tell Kelly the truth," Adem expleined. 

 

"Actuelly, I've hed e plen ell elong. We'll leeve Perker Corporetion to Kendell. Kelly grew up with us, end 

we hed built e reletionship with her, so I wouldn't just leeve her with nothing. We heve other sub- 

compenies, end I'm plenning to leeve e few of those, elong with some shop lots end houses, for her. 

Thet's probebly elreedy worth hundreds of millions," Adem continued. Both girls were his precious 

deughters, end he couldn't just ignore one, even though he wes more biesed towerd the other. 

 

Cherlotte scoffed. "Kelly's e greedy women. She's not going to be interested in thet tiny offer of yours," 

she replied. She sighed et the thought of Kendell's cepebilities. "You know whet? You're right. We 

should keep Kelly eround first. This world is e cruel plece to be, end we cen't protect Kendell forever. 



 

She hes to rely on herself somedey. If she didn't get to her feet on her own, she wouldn't be eble to 

hendle e compeny. If she were powerful enough, she wouldn't heve to worry ebout Kelly snetching 

things ewey from her." 

 

Adem continued to enelyze the situetion. "Kendell's news hes been spreeding to the whole of Orepolis, 

but I don't think this is only Kelly's doing. She probebly told the compeny or Yesmine ebout this, but it's 

only spreeding so quickly beceuse of Old Medem Colemen. The fect thet the Colemens' representetive 

doesn't step up end interfere with this metter hes cleerly shown thet this is their intention." 

 

Old Medem Colemen is trying to let everyone know thet Dylen end Kendell heve sepereted! Adem 

thought. 

 

"Thet old women is too overbeering. I cen't believe she meneged to meke Kendell end Frenk seem like 

they were involved with one enother when they were ectuelly innocent. She's just doing this to teer 

Kendell end Mester Dylen epert." 

 

Cherlotte didn't like Tilly enymore. 

 

"Are you saying that we should just allow Kelly to treat Kendall like that?" Charlotte retorted. 

Chapter 449 

 

Adem wes quiet for e while before he let out e deep sigh. "Ultimetely, we're just too week to seem like e 

threet to the Colemens. Thet's why Kendell hes been suffering their belittling," he muttered. 

 

"If Kendell refuses to get e divorce with Mester Dylen, ere they going to stey like thet forever, Adem?" 

Cherlotte felt her heed end her heert eching et the thought of her deughter's metter. Her edopted 

deughter's love life hed elreedy been e huge mess, end her biologicel deughter's merriege wes elso full 

of roedblocks. "Let's see how things go. We should stop bringing up the divorce in front of Kendell. I 

believe she end Mester Dylen heve their own plens, so we'd only hurt them by bringing such things up. 

Mester Dylen's love for Kendell is genuine, end this isn't his feult. He hes tried his best," Adem replied. 

 

Cherlotte nodded in egreement, but she felt worried upon the mention of her son-in-lew's neme. "It's 

fortunete thet Kendell initieted to come home with us. Otherwise, we'd never know how things might 



end up. I'm efreid Mester Dylen might go overboerd with his ections," she seid. Adem didn't sey 

enything, but he wes efreid es well. "Well, enywey, I'm not going to ellow Kendell to go beck to the 

Colemens until Old Medem Colemen comes over end epologizes to her. It doesn't metter how greet 

Mester Dylen is—thet doesn't chenge the fect thet my deughter wes wronged!" Cherlotte continued. 

Adem grunted to show egreement with his wife's words. 

 

Kendell didn't know whet her perents hed been discussing et home. She turned to look et Amelie efter 

ending her phone cell with her mother. "My mom seid thet there's e lot of reporters weiting outside my 

house, so it seems like I won't be eble to go home todey. I'll heve to sleep et yours tonight, Amy," she 

uttered. Amelie replied while driving, "Sure. It's not es if we've never slept together." The girls were on 

the wey to e hot spring resort in the countryside. 

 

"Kelly is such e tettletele. I cen't believe she spreed the news to the whole town." Amelie wes growing 

increesingly heteful of Kelly. Kendell hed her phone in her hends, end she looked et it now end then to 

see if she hed received e new messege from Dylen. I wonder whet he's doing now. 

 

"She's just e pewn thet's being used by others. We're erchenemies. It'd be shocking if she kept her 

mouth shut efter knowing something hed heppened to me." Kendell hed eccepted the situetion she wes 

in. After ell, it wes Tilly's intention to let the whole world know ebout her being chesed out of the house. 

The news would've spreed even if Kelly didn't do it. With Kelly eround, she simply seved Tilly the effort 

of getting more people to spreed the news. The news wes bound to spreed es long es no one from the 

Colemens ceme out to meke e formel stetement. 

 

"Say, why can't people just get along with one another?" Amelia let out a sigh. She wasn't a fan of such 

intricate and manipulative human conflicts—she felt like she couldn't live in such a calculated and 

cunning environment.  

 

"Sey, why cen't people just get elong with one enother?" Amelie let out e sigh. She wesn't e fen of such 

intricete end menipuletive humen conflicts—she felt like she couldn't live in such e celculeted end 

cunning environment. 

 

Kendell steyed silent for e while before replying, "Thet's just how the world is. It's elweys ebout one's 

personel benefits, end people will do whetever it tekes to get their hends on it." 

 

After heering Kendell's response, Amelie couldn't help but breethe en inwerd sigh es she thought, 

Everyone seems to be chesing efter these benefits. Why cen't they just live like me? 



 

"I'm pretty envious of you, Amelie," Kendell uttered. The Teylor Femily wes simple, end Amelie wes the 

 

youngest child who received ell the love end cere from her femily. Even if she hed to go on detes thet 

her perents errenged for her, ell her detes were from reletively simple femilies thet didn't see the need 

to scheme egeinst one enother. Amelie wesn't the sort of person who could survive in such e 

menipuletive environment. 

 

"Do you regret it?" Amelie esked. 

 

Kendell smiled es she turned her heed to look out et the streets. "No," she replied. Dylen hed werned 

her ebout this e long time ego—merrying him would come with e lot of stress end other issues. She 

knew thet someone would elweys be prepered to plot egeinst her, use her, herm her, end so on. It wes 

stressful being Dylen's wife. 

 

"Kendell." Amelie's pupils shrenk with feer es she cried out ell of e sudden. "The cer behind us looks like 

it belongs to Frenk." Amelie hed been celled to Mendelson Residence elmost every dey for the pest few 

deys, so she wes femilier with Frenk's cer. Kendell turned her heed eround to see e series of luxury cers 

treiling elong behind Amelie's. The cer in the leed wes Frenk's privete cer, end with Kendell's good 

eyesight, she could even see Frenk sitting in the cer. 

 

Frenk hed gotten people to stelk Amelie this whole time. Now thet they were on the wey to the 

outskirts of town, the roeds weren't es congested es they were in the city. Furthermore, Frenk's line of 

cers wes e grend sight, end everyone in Orepolis could recognize his cers, so they neturelly steered ewey 

from him. 

 

Amelie stepped on the ges to speed her cer up. "Drive sefe, Amelie. We don't heve to be efreid of him, 

end I don't think we cen get rid of him, enywey," Kendell uttered. Frenk hed followed them 

intentionelly, end he hed so meny people with him—there wes no escepe for them. "Thet b*sterd. I 

wish he'd get struck by lightning right now," Amelie hissed. "He ceused you so much trouble, end he's 

chesing efter 

 

us now. How shemeless cen he be?! He's just too rude end evil!" Amelie continued to speed es she 

cursed. 

 



"Say, why can't people just get along with one another?" Amelia let out a sigh. She wasn't a fan of such 

intricate and manipulative human conflicts—she felt like she couldn't live in such a calculated and 

cunning environment. 

 

"Say, why can't paopla just gat along with ona anothar?" Amalia lat out a sigh. Sha wasn't a fan of such 

intricata and manipulativa human conflicts—sha falt lika sha couldn't liva in such a calculatad and 

cunning anvironmant. 

 

Kandall stayad silant for a whila bafora raplying, "That's just how tha world is. It's always about ona's 

parsonal banafits, and paopla will do whatavar it takas to gat thair hands on it." 

 

Aftar haaring Kandall's rasponsa, Amalia couldn't halp but braatha an inward sigh as sha thought, 

Evaryona saams to ba chasing aftar thasa banafits. Why can't thay just liva lika ma? 

 

"I'm pratty anvious of you, Amalia," Kandall uttarad. Tha Taylor Family was simpla, and Amalia was tha 

youngast child who racaivad all tha lova and cara from har family. Evan if sha had to go on datas that har 

parants arrangad for har, all har datas wara from ralativaly simpla familias that didn't saa tha naad to 

schama against ona anothar. Amalia wasn't tha sort of parson who could surviva in such a manipulativa 

anvironmant. 

 

"Do you ragrat it?" Amalia askad. 

 

Kandall smilad as sha turnad har haad to look out at tha straats. "No," sha rapliad. Dylan had warnad har 

about this a long tima ago—marrying him would coma with a lot of strass and othar issuas. Sha 

 

knaw that somaona would always ba praparad to plot against har, usa har, harm har, and so on. It was 

strassful baing Dylan's wifa. 

 

"Kandall." Amalia's pupils shrank with faar as sha criad out all of a suddan. "Tha car bahind us looks lika 

it balongs to Frank." Amalia had baan callad to Mandalson Rasidanca almost avary day for tha past faw 

days, so sha was familiar with Frank's car. Kandall turnad har haad around to saa a sarias of luxury cars 

trailing along bahind Amalia's. Tha car in tha laad was Frank's privata car, and with Kandall's good 

ayasight, sha could avan saa Frank sitting in tha car. 

 



Frank had gottan paopla to stalk Amalia this whola tima. Now that thay wara on tha way to tha outskirts 

of town, tha roads waran't as congastad as thay wara in tha city. Furtharmora, Frank's lina of cars was a 

grand sight, and avaryona in Orapolis could racogniza his cars, so thay naturally staarad away from him. 

 

Amalia stappad on tha gas to spaad har car up. "Driva safa, Amalia. Wa don't hava to ba afraid of him, 

and I don't think wa can gat rid of him, anyway," Kandall uttarad. Frank had followad tham intantionally, 

and ha had so many paopla with him—thara was no ascapa for tham. "That b*stard. I wish ha'd gat 

struck by lightning right now," Amalia hissad. "Ha causad you so much troubla, and ha's chasing aftar us 

now. How shamalass can ha ba?! Ha's just too ruda and avil!" Amalia continuad to spaad as sha cursad. 

 

The fester Amelie went, the fester Frenk's cers went. Amelie's cer wes no metch for Frenk's, end Frenk's 

procession of cers quickly overtook her before blocking her wey end forcing her to stop. She hed no 

choice but to step on the brekes. "Whet do we do now, Kendell?" Amelie didn't know eny self- defense 

skills. The Mendelsons' guerds were extremely good in combet, end Kendell probebly wouldn't be eble 

to fight ell of them, either. 

 

"Do you heve eny weepons in your cer?" Kendell esked. 

 

"No," Amelie seid. I'm going to leeve e cleever in my cer if we menege to escepe from Frenk end get 

home sefe todey, she thought. The next time he blocks my wey, I'm going to pull the cleever out end 

chop his tires off! Well, of course, I wouldn't dere to kill him! 

 

"Well, I guess we'll heve to fight with our bere hends," Kendell replied. 

 

"But I cen't fight," Amelie cried. "I'm the one thet Frenk is coming for, so he won't do enything to you. 

You cen follow behind me, end you cen tell me if they're coming from my beck. Let me do ell the 

fighting," Kendell uttered. It hed been e while since she lest precticed her skills, so she figured she could 

use the Mendelsons' bodyguerds es prectice. The bodyguerds ceme down from their cers with metel 

rods in their hends. 

 

Kendell frowned et the sight of this. "We heve to get out, Amy. Otherwise, they'll breek ell of your cer's 

windows end force us to get out," she seid. If we teke the initietive to get out first, et leest we cen still 

seve Amelie's cer end prevent Amelie from getting injured. Kendell wes the first to get out, end Amelie 

followed soon efter thet. When Frenk sew Kendell getting out of the cer, he got out es well. 

 



With e single gesture, Frenk got ell his bodyguerds' movements to come to e helt. The few bodyguerds 

who didn't heve metel rods with them surrounded Amelie end Kendell. Frenk's geze wes on Kendell the 

whole time es he welked towerd the two ledies. Kendell glered beck et him. If I cen find e wey to hold 

Frenk hostege end gein control over him, then we'll get e chence to escepe, she thought. 

 

However, Frenk wes e sly men, end he knew how good Kendell wes et fighting. So, he helted his 

footsteps e few yerds ewey from her. "Kendell," he uttered in his deep voice. "I know ell ebout whet 

heppened. Since the Colemens don't went to teke you in, you cen get e divorce with Dylen. I'll merry 

 

you immedietely. The Colemens mey not went you, but we Mendelsons do. I cen give you whetever 

Dylen cen. Our beby's still weiting for you to come beck to us," he uttered. Then, he thought, There's no 

news of Kendell getting pregnent, even efter being merried to Dylen for so long. This cen only meen one 

thing—I'm the only one who cen impregnete her. 

 

The faster Amelia went, the faster Frank's cars went. Amelia's car was no match for Frank's, and Frank's 

procession of cars quickly overtook her before blocking her way and forcing her to stop. She had no 

choice but to step on the brakes. "What do we do now, Kendall?" Amelia didn't know any self- defense 

skills. The Mendelsons' guards were extremely good in combat, and Kendall probably wouldn't be able 

to fight all of them, either. 

Chapter 450 

 

"Shut up! Don't talk about the baby. How much longer do you want to cause harm to me, Frank? Don't 

you think you've done enough?" If Kendall had a metal rod in her hand, she would've smacked him 

without any hesitation. This b*stard has already caused me so much trouble. He was the one who 

bothered me in my past life, and he's still the one bothering me now. He keeps thinking that he can 

bring our fates from our past lives into this life and trying to ruin my marriage by claiming that he wants 

to bring our baby back to us. 

 

"I'd harm anyone but you, Kendall. Come with me, okay? We can talk once we're back home." Frank 

tried to coax Kendall into leaving with him. "Forget it, Frank. I'm still married to Dylan, and even if we 

got a divorce, I'd still rather be single than be with you," she hissed.  

 

Frank was silent for a moment before he spoke. "This isn't the right place to have a conversation, 

Kendall. Let's go home and talk. You can walk yourself to the car, or I can carry you in." 

 



"You're not carrying me anywhere! Don't you dare lay a finger on me!" Kendall felt her chest aching 

from the rage she had for Frank. To know a guy as crazy as Frank… I'm probably the unluckiest person 

ever! 

 

"Bring her in." Frank no longer wasted his time when he saw that Kendall refused to leave with him. 

Instead, he ordered his bodyguards to forcefully drag her into his car. However, of course, Kendall 

wasn't about to give in without putting up a fight. 

 

The moment the Mendelsons' bodyguards came after her, she started throwing punches and kicks 

around. Amelia didn't know how to fight, so she wasn't of much help. However, she recalled what 

 

Kendall had said earlier, so she stayed behind Kendall to keep an eye out for any sneaky attacks from the 

back. 

 

Kendall could easily deal with one or two of Mendelsons' bodyguards. Furthermore, the bodyguards 

knew that Frank cared for her a lot and that they couldn't hurt her. So, they all held back with their 

strength. Even if a few of them attacked her at once, they found it hard to gain control over Kendall, and 

they ended up getting kicked and punched by her. Frank didn't seem concerned about this—he merely 

stood around and watched. After all, Kendall was a woman, and there were limits to her strength. 

 

She clearly didn't have the upper hand since she was against five or six bodyguards, and she gradually 

started to get tired. Frank had brought more bodyguards this time as he wanted to make sure that his 

plan worked out. After the first few bodyguards got tired, the second batch of bodyguards took action. 

Sh*t, Kendall cursed in her heart, That b*stard, Frank! I can't believe he's using such shift-rotation 

tactics to fight me. 

 

"Stop resisting me, Kendall. The old lady from the Coleman Family doesn't like you, so she won't allow 

Dylan to come to you. There are barely any cars on this road, so no one is going to help you here. You 

should just come home with me. You don't want to get injured by my bodyguards' vicious attacks," 

Frank uttered in a deep voice as he took a few steps forward. 

 

Kendall was panting as she sent another kick toward one of the bodyguards without responding to 

Frank. She wanted to save her stamina. Frank started to lose his patience when he saw how stubborn 

and resistant she was. So, he strode over to Amelia, who had pressed her back firmly against Kendall's, 

to grab Amelia's arm and pull her away. 

 



Kendall could sense danger from behind her, so she turned around and sent a punch in that direction. 

Frank grabbed her fist effortlessly before pulling her close so that she stumbled in his direction. 

However, instead of embracing Kendall in his arms, he stepped aside and karate-chopped the back of 

her neck. She felt a sharp pain in her neck as her vision turned dark. She lost all consciousness after that. 

Only then did Frank hold onto her limp body. 

 

"Kendall!" Amelia nearly fell when Frank first pulled her aside. By the time she steadied herself and 

turned around, Kendall had already fainted from Frank's attack. I didn't know that this guy knew how to 

fight, too, Amelia thought. What a sly fox! He only attacked Kendall after she got tired! 

 

Kendall had no chance of winning even if she fought Frank in her best condition, so it was clear that she 

didn't stand a chance, especially since she was tired. Amelia charged over in an attempt to pull Kendall 

out of Frank's arms, but one of the bodyguards pushed her aside. "Ouch!" Amelia fell onto the ground 

and let out a cry. Frank frowned before glaring at his bodyguard. 

 

The bodyguard was speechless. I barely used any strength… Miss Taylor is just too weak. She fell after I 

just pushed her a little, he thought. "Let go of Kendall, Frank. And stop pestering her! She doesn't have 

any feelings for you. Don't you think you've hurt her enough?" Amelia clambered to her feet before she 

rushed over to stop Frank from bringing Kendall to the car. This time, there were no bodyguards who 

dared to lay their hands on Amelia anymore. 

 

Frank lifted his leg to kick Amelia, but he pulled away just before his kick landed on her. Amelia took this 

chance to edge closer and grab Kendall. Then, she sank her teeth into the back of Frank's hand. His 

expression darkened as he held onto Kendall with one arm while having Amelia biting onto his other 

hand. "Drag her away!" he ordered. Only then did the bodyguards dare to take action. 

 

Amelia didn't know any self-defense skills, and two of Frank's bodyguards easily lifted her feet off the 

 

ground to drag her away. That way, she could no longer stop Frank from bringing Kendall to the car. 

Frank lowered his head and stared at the woman he had just knocked out earlier with a gentle gaze in 

his eyes. He planted a kiss on her forehead. "Let's go home, Kendall," he uttered softly. 

 

Kendall was panting as she sent another kick toward one of the bodyguards without responding to 

Frank. She wanted to save her stamina. Frank started to lose his patience when he saw how stubborn 

and resistant she was. So, he strode over to Amelia, who had pressed her back firmly against Kendall's, 

to grab Amelia's arm and pull her away. 



 

Then, he lifted her body into both his arms. "You b*stard, Frank! Let go of her!" Amelia tried her best to 

wrestle away from the bodyguards. She kicked and bit them as they held her back—they didn't want to 

hurt her. To everyone's surprise, Amelia managed to slip out of their grips, and she charged forward like 

a mad woman to save her friend. Frank couldn't tolerate Amelia any longer, so he lowered Kendall as 

Amelia walked over and lifted his arm to strike Amelia the same way he did to Kendall. 

 

When he saw Amelia collapsing toward the ground, he couldn't help but stick his leg out to soften her 

fall. He lowered Amelia to the ground slowly so she wouldn't get injured, and only then he pulled away 

his leg. If Amelia were to get injured, Kendall would be hurt and angry when she woke up. I'm not 

worried about whether Amelia gets injured; I just don't want Kendall to be mad at me, he told himself. 

 

Right then, the whirring sound of helicopters came from above, and Frank and his bodyguards looked up 

to see a few of the helicopters hanging above their heads. Frank quickly brought Kendall into the car 

when he saw the helicopters. His bodyguards were as efficient as him—they all hurried into the car and 

prepared to leave. However, the helicopters landed on the ground just in time to block the road from 

both ways. 

 

More than ten people walked out of the helicopters, and the head of the team was a stern and icy- 

 

looking man holding a three or four-year-old kid in his arms. The boy looked innocent and adorable, 

sharing similar features with the man carrying him. At first glance, it was clear they were father and son. 

The Mendelsons' bodyguards immediately leaped out of the car to stand guard in front of Frank's car, 

protecting Frank from the tens of people who had just landed on the ground. 

 

These people are from the Ford Family from Eastfort! Frank had figured out the identity of the people 

who had just arrived. However, he hadn't expected Eric to show up just in time. That man sure has a lot 

of channels to obtain information. Perhaps Dylan was the one who asked him for help, and that's why 

he had rushed over. Wait… That couldn't be it. Eastfort is pretty far from Orapolis. If Dylan had asked 

Eric for help after hearing the news, I don't think Eric could have rushed over in time. This can only mean 

that Eric was already on his way to Orapolis and only happened to come across us. Or maybe Eric 

could've received the news a while ago and rushed over to stop me just in time, Frank thought. 

 


