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Chapter 69 

Adina carried the groceries and walked into the villa as she said, “This is my grandmother’s house.” 

“Your grandmother’s really nice to you.” Flint clicked his tongue. “But no matter what, the house 

belongs to your grandmother. It’s not under your name. Perhaps you can marry me. I’ll give you a 

seaside villa with a sea view, and it’ll only be under your name.” 

Adina gave him a kick. “Flint Morton, if you keep talking cr*p, you can get out!” 

“Hey Addy, be gentle! It hurts!” Flint carried Melody while he pretended to hide. “I’m sorry. I won’t joke 

with you again.” 

He ran to the living room and sat on the floor to keep Melody company as she played with her blocks. 

Alden cast a glance at his sister before he habitually switched on his laptop and logged into his personal 

account. 

Suddenly, he frowned, and his warm gaze was filled with some coldness. 

Someone was actually decoding the surveillance video that he had encrypted. 

Half of the 108 passwords had already been cracked. 

He immediately tapped open the program page and instantly entered battle mode. 

Whenever his opponent cracked a password, he would strengthen the protection of the next password. 

As this went on round after round, the video became encrypted with a few hundreds of passwords… 

Yet, his opponent did not plan to give up. “Alden, what are you doing?” Flint suddenly moved his head 

closer. 

After he realized what was happening, he suddenly laughed. “There’s actually a hacking expert as skilled 

as you. This is interesting.” 

This boy had demonstrated his extremely gifted hacking skills at three. Right now, he was just four years 

old, but he had already become one of the best hackers in the world. 

If Addy had not forbidden Alden from using his hacking skills to earn money illegally, maybe Alden would 

have become a very rich man a long time ago. 

He always felt that if Alden got serious, he would be the number one hacker in the world. 

However, at that moment, Alden seemed to be facing a strong opponent. 

Flint stared at the screen for a while before he moved another laptop over and promptly entered into 

battle mode as well. The two of them encrypted the video at the same time, and they acted two times 

faster than their opponent. On the other end of the laptop, George tapped on his keyboard speedily. His 

fingers were so 

fast that only the shadows of his fingers could be seen. 

His forehead was full of sweat, which fell on his keyboard drop by drop. – In all his years in the hacking 

world, he had never encountered such a capable enemy. It was the surveillance video of his mother 

ambushing Adina at the cemetery. It had been trending on the Internet for many days, and the number 

of shares was shocking, so he had to remove it. . 

George took a deep breath, and his fingers moved more quickly. 

Despite that, he still could not defeat those two individuals alone. Soon, all the scenes that he had 

decrypted were encrypted once again with S-Level passwords. At this time, Duke pushed the door open 

and walked in. Duke did not turn the lights in the study on, but when the blue ray from the computer 

screen refracted off George’s face, it made the sweat on his forehead look clearer. “George, what are 

you doing?” Duke stood a meter away from him and said, “Didn’t I tell you that you’re not allowed to do 

anything related to hacking?” 



George pursed his pale lips and slowly said, “I have to do this for Mom’s reputation.” 

He did not stop working. Instead, he tapped more quickly. 

Unfortunately, it was useless no matter how fast he was. His opponent went after him so aggressively 

that he did not have time to rest. 

Duke got closer with each step and finally saw the video clearly. It was a part of the surveillance video 

that had been discussed online for a few days. Dew had ambushed the cemetery but ended up being 

attacked and strangled by Adina. 

Although the heat from public opinion had reduced, as long as the video existed, Dew would never be 

able to clear her name. 

No matter how vicious Dew was, she was still the boys’ mother. 


