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Chapter 4100 

Compared to Liberty, Marco resented Kathryn, his own sister, even more. 

In his eyes, all the Farrell family’s tragedies began the moment Kathryn returned. 

If he had known how rebellious Kathryn would become—betraying her own family for the sake 

of justice and aligning herself with the people in Wiltspoon—he would have stopped his 

mother from ever acknowledging her. 

Shiloh had been so much better. 

Though carefully groomed by Clarissa, Shiloh’s abilities were limited—on par with theirs. If 

Shiloh had survived and taken over, Clarissa wouldn’t have had to die. Holden wouldn’t have 

been forced to mutilate himself and live as an “old eunuch.” The Farrell family wouldn’t have 

been thrown into chaos. Instead, they could have risen higher within the Farrell Group, calling 

the shots and thriving. 

Now, they were reduced to this—a disgraceful, defeated lot, hounded and rejected wherever 

they went. 

They had no home to return to. 

Their mother had been driven to suicide. 

Their father, once proud and strong, was crippled and in declining health. 

And they had lost so much. 

Ninety percent of the private assets left by their mother were now in Kathryn’s hands. 

Kathryn’s children had inherited more than her own brothers. 

It all boiled down to Kathryn. 



Holden spoke bluntly. “It would be easier to kill Kathryn, but if you want to succeed, you’ll 

need to get rid of Pedro first. As long as Pedro is by her side, your chances are slim.” 

Kathryn herself wasn’t particularly powerful. 

Her strength came from Pedro. 

Pedro was extraordinary—capable, resourceful, and shrouded in mystery. No one could truly 

gauge his influence or connections, not even the head of the Farrell family. 

The head relied on Pedro for important tasks, offering orders without questioning how he 

carried them out. Results were all that mattered. 

Holden continued, “Even if you can’t get rid of Pedro, you’ll have to find a way to drive him 

away from Kathryn. Without Pedro, Kathryn is nothing but a coward, easy to deal with. 

Whatever you do, though, make sure nothing traces back to you. Kathryn has strong ties with 

those people in Wiltspoon.” 

He sighed deeply, his voice heavy with regret. “Looking back now, everything that’s happened 

to our family started when Kathryn returned. If we had known, we never would have allowed 

Shiloh and Kathryn to be swapped. We should have either made the best of a bad situation 

or eliminated Kathryn before the truth came out. If we had done that, Shiloh would’ve inherited 

everything.” 

His tone grew darker. “If it weren’t for Kathryn, your mother might not have been defeated so 

quickly—or at all. She wouldn’t have had to die. Kathryn betrayed your mother, even though 

your mother treated her so well in the six months before everything fell apart.” 

Holden’s frustration was palpable. “I did everything I could to protect Kathryn and elevate her, 

and this is how she repaid me? She’s heartless, ungrateful, and unfilial. How could I have 

raised such a daughter?” 

Holden’s resentment toward his own daughter was evident. 

What he regretted most was allowing their daughters to switch identities in the first place. 

Initially, Clarissa had favored Shiloh, but the family rules of the Farrell family were 

inescapable. The head position had to be passed down to a daughter, usually the eldest. 



With only one daughter—or so they thought—they had no choice but to invest everything in 

Shiloh. 

Clarissa had poured her heart and soul into raising Shiloh, loving her unconditionally. 

Who would have imagined that Shiloh wasn’t their daughter after all? Kathryn was. 

 


