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Chapter 4296 

Kathryn continued, “I’ll also cover the nanny’s salary. Have the nanny contact you directly—

he doesn’t need to handle the money himself. Otherwise, he’ll start skimping on wages. If his 

quality of life drops, no one will take care of him properly, and he won’t last long. I want him 

to live—at least until we’re married, have kids, and build our business empire. I won’t lift a 

finger for revenge; just living a better life than his sons will be enough to drive him crazy.” 

She didn’t know if her father mirobas would ever regret mistreating her. 

And she didn’t care. 

Pedro smiled. “Don’t worry, I’ll make sure he’s taken care of. He’s in good health—he’ll 

probably live another ten years. Miss, you talk tough, but you’re too soft-hearted to truly hold 

a grudge.” 

Pedro never believed Kathryn wanted revenge. She was frustrated with her father, sure, but 

she didn’t hate him enough to seek vengeance. She was angry because he had turned a 

blind eye when her three brothers schemed against her. 

But she understood—compared to them, she had never mattered. Her father always 

prioritized his sons. 

She had no intention of seeing him again. She would give him what was fair, nothing more. 

“Pedro, I want to be discharged next week.” 

“Monday, then,” Pedro agreed. “Is the company that busy? I thought you’d stay in the hospital 

longer.” 

“Liberty is getting the hang of things. Duncan is guiding her, so I don’t need to worry.” 

Kathryn met Pedro’s gaze and smiled. “I think we should take care of our business on 

Tuesday or Wednesday—make things official.” 



Pedro blinked, momentarily stunned. “You mean…get married?” 

A grin spread across his face. “Didn’t we agree to wait until we leave Jensburg?” 

“I changed my mind,” Kathryn said. “Does it matter where we get married? If we do it here, 

people will congratulate us. You’re amazing, Pedro. I want to make you mine—fast—before 

someone tries to steal you.” 

Pedro had stayed by her side every single day in the hospital. The young nurses often 

sneaked glances at him when they changed her dressings or administered medicine. Kathryn 

knew he only had eyes for her. 

Pedro would never betray her. 

Still, she didn’t want competition. By making him her husband, she could ensure everyone 

knew he wasn’t just her assistant—he was her partner. 

Kathryn Farrell wasn’t one to leave things to chance. 

After two years, everyone in Jensburg knew the truth: she was the real force behind the Farrell 

family. Not the imposter, Shiloh. 

Kathryn was the rightful heir. 

Shiloh had been raised with the best education, polished and groomed by her mother. But 

she lacked the instinct, the edge, the ruthlessness. 

Kathryn had returned to the Farrell family only three years ago, yet she had taken down every 

rival and claimed victory. 

She had chosen Liberty to lead the Farrell Group, ensuring her family’s legacy would 

endure—on her terms. 

 


