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Chapter 159 

Although Tiffany was constantly trying to get her emotions under control, she eventually 
gave in to them. Every shade of malice that subtly surged in her deep eyes was perceiv
ed by Rachel. The latter was somewhat intimidated by the various atrocities—
vexation, abhorrence, envy–fused in Tiffany‘s eyes. 

“W–Who dares take your happiness away? I‘ll surely make them suffer!” 

“Even Veronica?” 

“Heh, what are you talking about, silly? Veronica will be going back to her hometown so
on. How is she going to disrupt 
your bliss? Besides, she‘s now Old Mrs. Kings‘ god granddaughter, so don‘t pull anythin
g reckless on her, okay? We can‘t afford to make a mistake or we‘re doomed.” 

Rachel‘s heart skipped a beat. She couldn‘t help but feel that 
Tiffany was somehow triggered. If it were her usual side, she would have started breaki
ng things. Today, however, she was totally different; she was awfully petrifying. 

“Really? I‘d have assumed the reason you haven‘t touched her until now is because she
‘s your daughter. Otherwise, how has she been able to get away from 
your countless schemes?” 

All this time, the question had always been ringing in Tiffany‘s head, but she always got 
carried away by her desire to become the Young Mistress of the Kingses and would soo
n forget about the recurring issue. Now that she thought about that, she somehow felt th
at despite her parents‘ repeated hateful remarks regarding Veronica, they never took ac
tion to put her 
out of the picture. With their capabilities, eliminating a foolish country girl would be easie
r than singing the alphabet song. 

At her questioning, Rachel‘s body stiffened, and her face froze. The only thing about her
 moving was her trembling eyes. After a while, she awkwardly laughed. “Oh, silly, what 
are you talking 
about? Veronica‘s just lucky to have escaped death. Now that she has become Old Mrs.
 Kings‘ god–granddaughter, of course I can‘t do anything to her! 
If the Kingses were to know we‘re plotting against her, how do you 
expect to be married into the Kings Family?” 

Tiffany and Rachel stared 
at each other for a moment before the former suddenly grabbed her mother‘s hand with 
a grin. “Why are you so nervous, Mom? I was only asking because I was curious.” For s



ome reason, horrifying assumptions and suspicion against Rachel rose in Tiffany‘s heart
. She even hid her true emotions from her mother. 

“Is… Is that so?” Looking at her grin, Rachel smiled along, though her torced smile was 
obviously ingenuine. 

“Of course! Forget it, Mom. Anyway, Matthew and I went to try out some wedding gown
s earlier. I‘m exhausted, so I‘m gonna go take a nap.” 

“Ah, tired, are you? Okay, okay, then. Better rest up if you‘re tired. I‘ll make you some fo
od in the meantime.” 

“Thank you, Mom.” 

“Oh, save it, silly.” Watching as Tiffany lay on her bed 
and slowly closed her eyes, Rachel got up and walked out of the room. Nonetheless, as
 the door was about to shut, she peeked at her daughter on the bed through the instanta
neous crevice of the door, only 
to catch her suddenly opening her eyes. They were surging with malevolence, yet a smil
e was hanging on her face. In that instant, it felt like a nightmare. Although 
it didn‘t feel realistic, it certainly made Rachel anxious 
and paranoid. So traumatizing, those eyes...  

Having shut the door, Rachel descended the stairs. As she was perturbed by the matter
 in her heart, she accidentally tripped on the staircase. Fortunately, Floch caught her in t
he nick of time, perplexedly saying, “You‘re an adult yet you can‘t watch 
your step? What should happen if you knock your head?” 

“I‘m fine. I just tripped.” As much as she wanted to vent about the happening earlier to F
loch, she eventually kept it to herself. – 

Meanwhile, lying in the bedroom was Tiffany, who pulled out her phone and dialed a nu
mber she hadn‘t called in a long time. 

“Beep, beep...” The call went through, but no one picked it up. As she was about to be s
ent to voicemail, someone answered her call. 

“Wow, is it Christmas already? What made 
you call me?” On the phone was a devilish voice with a light chuckle. 

“Take someone out for me.” 

“And who will it be?” 

“Veronica Murphy.” 



“Veronica Murphy? Heh. Although I don‘t know who that is, how‘s Queen Larson gonna 
repay me, hmm?” 

“As long as she dies today, I‘ll give whatever you ask for.” 

Ever since Veronica appeared in Tiffany‘s life, all hell had broken loose, and she couldn‘
t wait for Veronica to disappear from the world. Once Veronica 
was killed off, no one else would compete for Matthew‘s love with her ever again. 

“Hahahaha…” The man on the phone guffawed with his demonic, barbaric voice. Once 
he was done laughing, he softly answered, “Good. You‘re so straightforward, Queen Lar
son! But I love it.“. 

Having reached home from the Twilight Condominium, Veronica started reading a book 
as she lay in her bed, only to fall asleep while doing so. Some time later, she found hers
elf waking up to her phone‘s ringtone. It was a call from Xavier. Slothfully crawled up in 
bed, she semi–consciously picked up her phone with her eyes still shut. “What‘s 
up, bro…” 

“Since you‘re leaving tomorrow, I‘ve got a present for you.” 

At the word “present,” her drowsiness instantly dispersed as she ferociously sprung up s
itting on her bed. “What gift?” <3 

“Hehe…” Xavier gently giggled on the phone, and his voice was especially melodic. “Kn
ew you’d be interested in it. It‘s three in 
the afternoon now. I‘ll be waiting for you at Zeem‘s at five.” –– 

“Okay, okay. No problem,” Veronica happily answered. 

After getting out of bed, she started packing up her baggage. Thinking that she was abo
ut to leave her apartment the next day, she felt the one–
year rent she‘d paid in advance had gone to waste. Helplessly, she contacted her landlo
rd and requested for a refund of ten thousand–losing ten thousand in the process—
by using any way she could. Alas, she received a round of rebukes from her landlord 
before getting her refund. After packing up, she delivered her items to the post office to 
be posted 
to her hometown. By the time she was done with her moving preparations, it was alread
y five. 

While en route to Zeem‘s on her scooter, she stopped by a scooter store and sold her ri
de for a few hundred bucks. After all, she had no plans of returning to Bloomstead, so s
he decided to discard everything she 
owned to ensure an optimal profit. Ultimately, it was already half past five by the time sh
e hastily arrived at the restaurant, and Xavier had been waiting for her for thirty minutes. 



“I‘m sorry. Something came up.” She chuckled, seemingly embarrassed. 

“Don‘ı worry. I‘ve just arrived too.” Xavier benignly beamed at her. 

. 

As the two got seated, they simply ordered some food and began a leisurely chat. After 
dinner, Xavier took Veronica out of the restaurant and suggested they go on a walk. 

Walking by the road, Veronica quizzed, “You haven‘t told me what present you got for m
e yet.” 

“You‘ll find out soon.” 

Having reached a four–
way crossroad, Xavier pointed to the opposite side of the road, hinting Veronica to go ov
er with him. After waiting for a few seconds for the 
light to turn green, the two walked on the pedestrian crossing like normal people. At that
 moment, a black van charged at them. The van was as fast as lightning, and none coul
d possibly dodge it. 

“Watch out!” 

“A car!” 

Chapter 160 

Veronica was walking ahead with Xavier following her. 

. 

They were walking and chatting when they suddenly heard a scream behind him. Instinc
tively, they darted their eyes sideways, only to see a black van with its headlights off sp
eeding toward them. Instead of slowing down, the van sped up toward them! 

“Watch out!” The danger was so sudden that Xavier had his heart in his mouth. Howeve
r, just as he was about to pull Veronica aside, she kicked him away instead. 

Xavier didn‘t have time to realize what had happened. Even though the kick sent him st
aggering a few steps to the side, his eyes were constantly fixed on Veronica, only that h
e no longer had the opportunity to save her, even if he wanted to. His mind went blank i
n the face of sudden danger; he only felt that Veronica might leave him just like that. 

However, just as he was worried 
sick about Veronica, he saw her bend down sharply to gain momentum. Estimating the t
ime when the van would hit her with absolute precision, she jumped up at the critical mo



ment and landed gracefully on the hood 
of the van, using it to gain momentum before doing a front somersault. Just as she was 
about to land on the roof of the van, she placed her hands on it right away and took the 
opportunity to somersault off the van, landing on the ground steadily. 

Astonished by her fluid movement, everyone gasped repeatedly, and they were fascinat
ed by her cool action. 

“Oh, my God! What quick reflexes she has!” 

“Not only does she have quick reflexes, but she must be skilled in self–
defense. Otherwise, if she had 
been a bit slower, she would‘ve died with the van speeding so fast toward her.“. 

NTT 

“What a race against death in real life this is…” 

“Oh, my gosh! She‘s simply terrific.” 

“Is she alright?” 

The onlooking crowd couldn‘t help speaking of Veronica in laudatory terms as they 

talked about what had happened. 

Rushing toward Veronica in big strides, Xavier grabbed her arms and checked on her fr
om head to toe. “How are you? Are you alright? Do you feel unwell? Want me to send y
ou to the hospital?” He was so worried about her safety that there was a slight . quaver i
n his voice as he spoke. 

“Oh, I‘m alright. I‘m perfectly fine.” Veronica shook her head with an understanding smil
e. “Are you kidding me? It was no big deal. There‘s no way I‘d let the van hit me,” she jo
ked with laughter while turning to stare at the black unlicensed van that was disappearin
g into the distance. That van seemed to be coming at me. Who wants 
to kill me again this time? Who else could it be other than the Larsons? In some cases, i
t‘s easy to figure out the 
culprit behind the scenes without even thinking about it. But now that Tiffany‘s already a
bout to get married to Matthew, why would she still not let me off?  

“What are you looking at? I’m talking to you.” Still in a state of shock, Xavier went limp w
ith fright. God only knows how horrifying the scene just now was.  

“Huh? Oh, nope, nothing.” Veronica shook her head with 
a chuckle. “Why the hell was that van speeding so fast? It was like it was in a f*cking hu
rry because of an emergency or something,” she chided with a casual air. She only said



 so deliberately because she didn‘t want Xavier to think that the van was coming at her. 
Xavier has helped me a lot ever since I came 
to Bloomstead. I can‘t get him in trouble anymore.  

“An emergency, eh?” Xavier placed his hands on Veronica‘s shoulders while turning to l
ook at the disappearing van with his head tilted to one side. For an instant, his eyes narr
owed slightly with a murderous gleam. Just an accident? No way. The van was coming 
at Veronica, but this silly girl didn‘t realize it at all!  

“Yeah, of course. Otherwise, it wouldn‘t have been in such a hurry.” 

“Well, that makes sense.” Xavier‘s handsome face contorted into an awkward smile. Pla
ying along with Veronica, he continued, “Glad to hear that you‘re alright, but… that was 
a pretty nice spontaneous response just now. Very cool.” He praised her without reserv
ation. 

“But of course,” Veronica replied with a self–satisfied smile before walking to the 
other side of the road with him. 

As the pair left, traffic on the road returned to normal, and the cars were driving again as
 usual. The onlookers 
just now went about their business as if nothing had ever happened. 

Upon reaching the square on the other side of the road, Veronica couldn‘t help but 

ask Xavier, “What‘s the present that you said you‘d be giving me?” 

Seeing how eager Veronica was to know what the present was, Xavier took her hand an
d strode on with her. “Just come with me.” 

Next to the square was 
the river bank. After walking across the square, the two stood by the river, and Xavier to
ok out his cell phone and sent a text message. 

Veronica couldn‘t help but ask curiously, “What is it? You seem so secretive.” 

As soon as she finished her sentence, a sound that resembled that of a whistle sounded
 from across the river, and several rays of light reached high into the sky like shooting st
ars. The next instant, these rays of light exploded into spectacular fireworks with a loud 
Boom!  

After bursting in midair, the colorful fireworks scattered in all directions like a meteor sho
wer, and the lights slowly dimmed. Then, there were several whistling sounds again, foll
owed by another loud Boom! as more beautiful fireworks exploded in the sky. With their 
rich display of lights and colors, the dazzling fireworks illuminated the initially dark sky. 



“Oh, my! How spectacular.” Despite being a competitive person, Veronica was a young l
ady, after all, so she liked fireworks very much. “Is this the present you wanted to give m
e?” Her eyes wandered before taking a glance at the fireworks in the night 

sky. There were a row of fireworks along the river, which meant that at least 60 boxes –
– of firecrackers had been used. 

“Uh–huh. Do you like it?” 

“Yeah, of course! They‘re really beautiful. It‘s just that.” Veronica couldn‘t help clicking h
er tongue while looking up at the exploding fireworks. “Tsk, tsk, tsk… You‘re not shootin
g off fireworks; obviously, you‘ve spent a great deal 
of money. I would‘ve been happier if you had given that amount of money to me instead
.” 

“Haha…” Amused by Veronica‘s remark, Xavier smiled a gentle smile as he felt happy fr
om the bottom of his heart. Just as expected, she‘s still her usual self. She‘s never chan
ged; she‘s frank, unaffected, and adorable.  

People rarely shot off so many brightly colored fireworks in Bloomstead except during fe
stivals, so the fireworks displayed drew the attention of countless people who stopped t
o watch the fireworks. Some of them held up their phones to photograph the fireworks, 
whereas some took a selfie with the fireworks in the background. Tonight in Bloomstead
, Instagram 
Stories was overwhelmed with photos that had the fireworks in the background. 

Buzz… The fireworks were so loud that Veronica couldn‘t hear her cell phone ringing in 
her pocket, but she felt her phone vibrate for a second. 

She took out her cell phone to take a look, only to see 
that it was a voice message from Melissa. When she held her phone up to her ear, she 
heard Melissa say, “Veronica, are you with Xavier right now? Today is his birthday, so I 
made a special effort to prepare a birthday dinner for him, but that shameless guy would
n‘t answer my phone calls!” 

Only then did Veronica realize that today was Xavier‘s birthday. However, he never men
tioned it at all. Instead, he gave her a feast of fireworks as a present due to her 

impending departure. 

Instead of replying to Melissa‘s message, Veronica put away her cell phone and continu
ed to watch the fireworks. 

The fireworks display went on for 20 minutes before coming to an end. When Veronica 
and Xavier looked back, they realized that the river bank was already crowded with peo
ple. As it was very noisy around them, Veronica shouted to Xavier at the top of her voic



e, “There‘s no more fireworks, right? Come on, let‘s go. There are too many 
people here.” 

“Okay.” Xavier nodded slightly. 

The two of them pushed and squeezed their way out of the crowd one after another. 


