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Madeline wanted to hang up the phone directly, but when she remembered who the person who
kidnapped Lillian was, she asked the driver to change the route. They went straight to the house.

Jeremy waited for Madeline frantically. After he knew the person who kidnapped Lillian was Yvonne, he
was fuming.

Karen was about to leave when she saw Madeline arriving. She wanted to avoid her out of guilt but ran
into Winston when she turned around.

Winston was confused when he saw her in a panic and spacing out.
“You've been acting strangely after you were saved from Yvonne last time. What's going on?”

“I’'m not.” Karen denied it. Then, she looked at Madeline with an annoyed look on her face. “l wonder
why she’s here. | think she’ll only stop after she kills all of us.”

Winston finally saw Madeline who was chatting with Jeremy at the door. Then, he frowned and
complained. “If Madeline hadn’t saved you with the ransom, you would’ve been killed by your
despicable niece.”

“Hmph.” Karen scoffed in disdain. “Do you think she was willing to save me? If the old master hadn’t
asked her to pay the ransom, she would wish | was dead.”

“What do you know?” Winston was infuriated. “After the old master got to the hospital, he didn’t even
get the chance to see Maddie. Maddie was the one who volunteered to pay the ransom, risking her life
to drive over to you.”



“...” Karen was once again taken aback after she knew the truth.

During this period, she could not believe that Madeline was the one who saved her. She thought
Madeline only did that because she was forced to. Madeline hated her so much, so how would she be
willing to save her? However, from the looks of it now, Madeline had genuinely wanted to save her.

After a while, Karen lifted her head to see that Winston was already at the door. Then, Karen heard
Madeline saying that her daughter, Lilian, was kidnapped by Yvonne.

Was Yvonne out of her mind?

She kept kidnapping one person after the other.

This time, she even took action against such a young kid.

Yvonne had been following Madeline for the past few days. After the kidnapping that day, she lost
everything and was at a dead end. She knew the police were looking for her, so she was in hiding every
day. She felt as if she was going insane.

As she was at the end of the road, she was willing to do anything.

Today, she finally got this perfect opportunity.

She drove the car to somewhere secluded, not expecting Madeline to have such an adorable daughter.



However, Lillian’s cuteness became hateful in Yvonne’s eyes!

“I want my mommy. Aunty, | want my mommy.” Lillian blinked her confused eyes and asked Yvonne for
her mother.

“Aunty? How dare you call me ‘aunty’?” Yvonne glared at her aggressively and pinched Lillian’s cheek
with all her might. “You little brat, let me tell you. If you want to blame someone, you should blame your
mother for always going against me!”

“Boo-hoo...” Lillian started crying after she was pinched.

Yvonne yanked Lillian’s braids as she was getting more and more agitated. The more the little girl cried,
the happier she became.

Meredith rested for a few days before going out of the house. However, she did not expect to witness a
woman kidnapping Madeline’s daughter on the streets.

She was curious, so she followed them here. Then, she saw Yvonne torturing Lillian in a way that was
even more cold-blooded than her.

Meredith felt extremely pleased. She wanted to see Yvonne torturing Lillian to death with her own eyes.
That way, she would be extremely delighted.

However, she waited for an entire afternoon and Yvonne still did not do anything. Plus, Yvonne also
abandoned Lillian in the car and left on her own.

She was wondering if Yvonne was leaving Lillian here to fend for herself.



However, Meredith could not help it anymore. She looked around and approached the car slowly.

When she got to the car, Lillian spotted her and cried aggrievedly. “Mommy!”

‘Mommy?’

‘Is she calling for me?’

Meredith came back to her senses after hesitating for a while. She had plastic surgery before, so that
was why she looked like Madeline. Hence, the little girl was mistaking her for Madeline.

She did not think much. She wanted to open the car door and strangle Lillian so she could then shift the
blame to Yvonne. However, the moment she opened the door, someone tugged on her collar and she
was slapped heavily across the face.

“Madeline, you b*tch! How dare you follow me here?!” Yvonne yanked Meredith’s hair. It was obvious
that she did not notice that this was not Madeline. Then, she lifted her leg and kicked down on
Meredith’s stomach. Her eyes looked as if they were painted with venom as she took out a dagger from
her pocket. She started yelling angrily.

“Since you want to die with that little brat, I'll fulfill your wishes!”



