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“Thank you.” Charity said after a brief silence. 

Thank you for always living so openly, for never embarrassing me, for always giving me 
enough space, but for never making a claim. 

“Do not thank me…” 

“Are we friends?” Miguel asked, his eyes filled with helplessness and despair. 

“Where’s my phone?” Charity asked, opening her mouth with difficulty. 

Miguel: “Here.” 

“You’ve been trend topic on the Internet for a day.” Miguel said as he handed her a 
mobile phone. 

“I’d like to see the crime scene video.” Charity stated her ultimate objective. 

Miguel: “Here, let me peel an orange for you.” 

Miguel walked over to the side, holding a fruit knife and an orange. 

Charity turned on her phone and saw eight hot searches about her car accident: [Eliza 
car accident], [Chester rushed out of the sports car], [Does Chester love Eliza?], 
[Chester is being rescued], [Chester may face the danger of going to jail after waking 
up], [Chester is saving more than 20 companies on Eliza Expressway retrograde], [Is 
Chester’s car hitting someone excessively defensive? ], [Why Luciano wanted to kill 
Eliza?] 

Charity didn’t pay much attention to the frequency, instead focusing on the live video. 

Half of the Audi cars were knocked off the bridge deck on the cross-river bridge. At a 
critical juncture, the black sports car slammed into the Land Rover. The front of the 
sports car was severely damaged after the Land Rover overturned. 

A bystander photographed the sports car. Chester’s handsome face was covered in 
blood on the seat. 

Inside, there were also chaotic voices from passers-by: “The owner of the sports car 
appears to be seriously injured. Is there a doctor here? Come and assist me in bringing 
him out.” 



“Oh my God, the people in the Land Rover came out with a knife. Run.” 

There were then screams. 

Someone photographed Chester with blood on his head, desperately clutching the 
steering wheel and hitting Luciano again, until he crashed into the river and the sports 
car became stuck on the bridge. 

The video abruptly came to an end. 

Charity discovered another video. 

When the ambulance arrived, Chester was taken out of the car. 

This haughty and haughty man had a mosaic on his face, but it was clear that his entire 
head was swollen, his white shirt was stained with blood, and his legs were scarred and 
embarrassed. This is most likely Chester’s most humiliating experience. 

Charity took several deep breaths and quickly put her phone down. She was a little 
afraid to look at that picture for some reason. 

The Chester she knew should not be like this. 

That man is self-centered, despicable, and shameless, and he will only accuse women 
of being unworthy. He is a cruel capitalist who only knows how to exploit and exploit 
others. 

He was surrounded by thousands of flowers and beautiful women all the time, and 
changing women was the same as changing clothes. 

Why, why can’t he keep going like this? 

Charity can remain indifferent and unfeeling in this manner. 

“Eat some oranges. It’s better to replenish vitamin C.” Miguel said, handing over a clean 
orange. 

“Mm.” Charity took it and put the phone down. 

Miguel pushed Charity to get a CT scan after the infusion. 

A graceful and elegant woman approached Charity shortly after the CT was taken. The 
woman’s face resembled Chester’s, and it was clear that she was a beautiful woman 
when she was younger. 

Cindy stood behind the woman, supporting her. 



“Eliza, what in the world did you do to my son to cause him to act like this? Why aren’t 
you the one who died?” Mrs. Jewell demanded. 
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Chapter 2812 

Charity has never seen Mrs. Jewell before. 

When She first met Chester, she had no idea that if she married Chester, her mother 
would like her. 

She never imagined they’d meet in this way one day. 

“Eliza has just woken up, Mrs. Jewell, we are also very grateful to Chester for saving 
Eliza, but his behavior is his own decision and has nothing to do with Eliza.” Miguel said 
quickly in front of Charity. 

Mrs. Jewell Looking at Miguel, who was looking after a calf, and then looking at Eliza in 
the wheelchair, she was even more angry, “Eliza, you usually play with men in this way, 
first Monte, then my son, and then this person in front of you. Eliza, are you good at 
sorcery? I don’t know what kind of person my son is. You must be full of intrigue and 
intrigue like the Sarah sentenced before. If there is something wrong with my son, I will 
definitely not make you feel better.” 

“Please be respectful. Eliza and I are just friends, and she did not seduce Chester.” 
Miguel reprimanded harshly. 

Cindy, who had been silent for a while, said strangely: “Young master Jewell despises 
Eliza, he just uses her as a tool to vent, he will save his life for this kind of woman? Stop 
joking, Eliza, that surprised me. I’ll work with you, and I only found out today that you’re 
a jerk.” 

Charity was completely silent. She had no idea these people would compare her to 
Sarah. 

Chester is so intelligent. how come his mother is like water in his head? 

“Do you have any proof of this? Don’t block me anymore.” Charity said coldly, “It’s his 
own business for Chester to save me. I didn’t say. Please move out of the way.” 

“Eliza, what exactly did you say? I’ve never seen someone as cold-blooded as you.” 
Mrs. Jewell exclaimed. 

CHarity has always been pleasant, but now she’s trembling with rage, and her face 
turns pale all of a sudden, as if she’s about to faint. 



“Auntie…” Cindy was terrified and hurriedly summoned the medical personnel nearby to 
assist him. 

“Chester is still in the rescue, you treat his mother like this, I have never seen a woman 
as ruthless as you, Charity.” Cindy snarled as Mrs. Jewell was rushed to first aid. 

Charity cast a deep sigh. She had overheard Chester say that his mother was sick and 
appeared to be dependent on Cindy’s blood to survive. 

She just didn’t anticipate it being so delicate. 

“Miguel, isn’t what I just said extremely inhuman?” Charity inquired abruptly. 

Miguel deliberated for a long time before saying, “I believe that is not your intention. You 
might…not know how to deal with Chester.” 

Charity was taken aback, then fell silent. Perhaps Miguel spoke directly to her heart. 

… 

The next day. 

When Charity awoke, the first thing she did was pick up her phone. 

When it came to breaking news, the media was always the first to report it. 

It’s just that the hot searches she came across were [Eliza is cold-blooded and 
ruthless], [Eliza was enraged with Mrs. Jewell and rescued her overnight.] 

When Charity logged in, she discovered that what she said the night before had been 
recorded: “Stop blocking me, Chester saved me, it was his own business, I didn’t ask 
him, please get out of the way.” 

Charity didn’t read the netizens’ comments and instead put her phone down quietly. 

It wasn’t until the following morning, when Catherine and Freya came to see Charity, 
that she realized, “Charity, what you said yesterday…” 

“I saw it, it was recorded, and Cindy should do it.” Charity stated quietly. 

 


