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CHAPTER 1261 UNASSAILABLE 

Mishap! 

Norman was interrupted when Elisa impatiently cut him out, "Uncle, I'm not interested in what you have 

to say. It doesn't matter if what you're saying is true or not. I know the company well; stop trying to sow 

discord here, Uncle." 

"Sow discord? Me??" Norman suddenly felt aggrieved. "But I'm telling the truth!" 

And indeed, Norman was telling the truth. The company wasn't doing well mainly due to his 

incompetence, but a small part was related to these two spies. 

However, Elisa showed no interest in his words. She accused him of trying to sow discord, leaving 

Norman feeling furious but unable to articulate his thoughts. He couldn't remember feeling so 

humiliated before! Since the passing of Nelson, he had assumed the role of the family patriarch and the 

company's top brass. Even with the presence of James Markee and Jessie Green, they were powerless to 

rein him in. With an army of minions at his disposal, no one dared to challenge his authority. 

But now! 

Now!! 

He felt a seething rage inside that he couldn't let out, making him feel powerless. 

Elisa looked at him indifferently and advised, "Uncle, you should go home now. Remember that your 

promotion is based on your performance, not through snitching or insider information. At this place, 

everything operates on the principle of fairness." 

Norman was abashed. 

F*ck this arrogant woman! 

He knew that he could not convince Elisa. If he revealed the presence of two spies in the company, she 

might spread the word and make matters worse. Those two spies had already been promoted to higher 

ranks than him, and he didn't know how they would exact revenge on him later! 

Norman felt increasingly uneasy and remorseful because he didn't expect Elisa to remain so calm and 

indifferent to what he said. Whether his claims were true or false, she could have asked for the names 

of the two spies and conducted a thorough investigation to clear up any doubts. But instead, she 

showed no curiosity whatsoever, leaving Norman to speculate about her intentions. 

However, Elisa remained silent, showing no interest in knowing the truth. What could be going through 

her mind? 

"Liz, everything Uncle has said is real. Nevertheless, we must remain united and act in the best interest 

of Benett Corporation. You have to trust me." 



Elisa could have deduced that Norman still aspired to reclaim control of the company, but only because 

he wanted it to thrive. If there were any spies, he would have exposed them and let Elisa handle it, and 

he could assume control afterward. But why wasn't Elisa showing any concerns at all? 

Why?! 

With frustration, Elisa clicked on a document with her mouse and calmly said, "Have work to do. You 

may leave now." 

Norman was caught off guard by Elisa's sudden dismissal. 

Urgh, b*tch!!! 

No matter what he said, Elisa remained completely unresponsive, neither kicking him out nor 

acknowledging anything he said, treating him as invisible. 

This made Norman feel like he was hitting a brick wall. Elisa was like a fortress, impervious to his 

attempts to communicate. She was unassailable! 

Feeling defeated, Norman reluctantly exited the room. As soon as he was gone, Elisa pulled out her 

phone and sent a message to Patricia. 

Elisa: 'Could you go check on Rose for me and see if she's made up her mind?' 

Patricia: 'Absolutely, Ms. Benett. I'll head over there right away.' 

CHAPTER 1262 DO YOU MEAN EB? 

Elisa: 'If she doesn't talk, threaten her again before she leaves. And if she keeps quiet, don't blame me 

for what might happen next.' 

Patricia: 'Understood.' 

Elisa closed the chat and returned to work. Two hours later, Patricia messaged her with an update. 

Patricia: 'Ms. Benett, When I arrived, she played dumb and said nothing else but only inquired about her 

daughter's condition.' 

Patricia: 'I also relayed your message before leaving, but she remained unresponsive.' 

Elisa: 'I see. Let others know about this.' 

Immediately after, Elisa sent Patricia a file with text and photos. 

Patricia was dumbfounded when she saw what was inside! She had no prior knowledge of the situation. 

Still, after responding to Elisa's message, she did what was asked of her. 

Everything was going as planned, but... Twitter went viral again due to Patricia's leak to the media. The 

Twitter trending topic was unambiguous. It was titled as 'Norman Benett, the adulterous husband, and 

father of mistress and lovechild.' 

The texts and photos were legitimate, as verified by the diverse comments left on the Tweet. 



xx: 'Wow, isn't that Norman Benett? Wasn't he always portrayed as the perfect husband and father? 

Looks like that image has completely crumbled now. Haha!' 

xx: 'I've seen him on TV before. His benevolence always seemed disingenuous to me. I don't think 

someone like him has genuine paternal love! Well, it's no surprise that he cheated on his wife!' 

Xxx: 'Isn't this woman living in our neighborhood? I remember seeing her with her daughter, and rumors 

were already circulating. Something seemed off about her caring for her child alone, living in a luxurious 

apartment without a job. We all thought she was being kept by someone, but we never imagined it was 

true!' 

Xx: 'These homewreckers are disgusting! Couldn't she have looked for someone single and not seeking 

to get married? Why did she have to go about ruining someone else's family? But then again, Norman's 

whole family isn't any better too. Well, let them tear each other apart; who cares?' 

Xxx: 'That's not a kind thing to say! The family is already going through a tough time. Linda is dead, and 

Rose is behind bars. Whenever I think of her, my heart will ache... perhaps she's finally relieved from all 

this suffering.' 

Xx: 'I feel bad for her too! But I have a hunch that the one who exposed this information is someone 

who bears the most hatred toward Norman. It's unlikely that it was an outsider!' 

xx: 'Could it be that...EB woman? ' 

The initial 'EB' was derived from the first letter of the name. 

It was apparent that everyone held Elisa responsible for this. 

Elisa's actions were blamed by everyone, but some people quickly came to her defense, and soon, 

Twitter was consumed with heated debates. 

Looking at the countless comments on Twitter, Elisa's eyes reflected her disdain. 

She ignored the doubts and comments against her. She was only concerned with how the situation 

would progress. 

Meanwhile, at Tabor Group. 

Nicole was in her office, instructing the assistant to monitor Elisa and keep up with any updates 

regarding her. 

CHAPTER 1263 ELISA REALLY KNOWS HOW TO PLAY HER CARDS WELL 

Nicole had instructed her assistant to report to her immediately if there was any news about Elisa, 

except during a meeting. 

As a result, when a trending topic emerged, the assistant rushed to Nicole, thinking it was related to 

Elisa. 

After reading the Tweet and some of the comments, Nicole put down her phone and had a slight smirk 

on her face, "Elisa really knows how to play her cards well, impressive." 



The assistant was puzzled and didn't understand why Nicole would say that. She asked, "What's her 

intention for pulling this move? Since Norman has already fallen from grace, he is no longer a threat to 

her, right?" 

Initially, she believed it was a trivial matter. Elisa despised Norman, so she had someone release this 

sensational news to cause him more distress. 

After hearing Nicole's statement, she realized that something was amiss. 

Nicole pulled at the corner of her lips and turned to her assistant. "Elisa is astute, and every action she 

takes is calculated. She wouldn't make an insignificant move. How could her intentions be solely to 

tarnish Norman's reputation? Essentially, Norman is just an unlucky pawn." 

"Eh...?" The assistant was bewildered. "What is her true motive? Do we need to do something about it 

right away?" 

The assistant was Nicole's closest ally, privy to all the information and fiercely loyal. This was why she 

had started to see Elisa as a foe and inquired with Nicole about retaliating; if Elisa's success went 

unchecked, it could have negative repercussions for Nicole. 

Nicole remained nonchalant and responded, "Not yet. We don't need to busy ourselves with the conflict 

between her and Linda." 

The assistant was perplexed but grasped the main idea. "So you're saying that Elisa is targeting Linda?" 

Nicole sneered, "There's a hidden force backing Linda. I'm sure Elisa is aware of it too. Linda is the one 

she needs to truly watch out for." 

The assistant blinked but remained silent, waiting for Nicole to explain more. 

"When Elisa dared to show up at the location I gave her, she must have guessed that I was merely a 

bystander watching from the sidelines. I'm sure she won't reject anyone who could aid her," 

The assistant nodded, thinking that Nicole's analysis made sense. 

"I'm in a situation with Elisa where we are both at odds and in partnership. I'm staying neutral; she 

won't do anything to me for now. She's just being cautious." 

"What about Linda?" 

Despite Nicole's detailed explanation, her assistant still didn't comprehend how Elisa's actions were 

aimed at Linda. Nicole tugged at her lip, "Didn't we receive an invitation from the Garner family 

recently?" 

The assistant nodded, "Yes." 

"Assuming no unexpected developments occur, the Garner family has most likely recovered their 

missing daughter, Linda Benett." 

The assistant's eyes flickered with recognition; she had already guessed as much but had kept it to 

herself. 



"I've heard that Molly is a tough character. Since Linda isn't her biological daughter and may still be 

under the control of that mysterious person, she won't treat her kindly. Linda's life is already precarious, 

so how will she react once she learns about her father's situation?" 

CHAPTER 1264 PLEASE DON’T TURN A BLIND EYE 

The assistant paused briefly before blurting out, "She's going to drop her guard for sure, may become 

even more radical in her undertakings, giving away an upper hand to Elisa. Isn't that right?" 

"Probably just a little radical," Nicole shook her head, "To be exact, being radical isn't something to be 

worried about." 

"Then..." The assistant became increasingly confused, not understanding what Nicole was getting at. 

Nicole looked at her and said, "You must put on your thinking cap for this one. Considering Linda's 

relationship with her father, don't you think she would make an effort to meet with Norman or help 

clear his name?" 

The assistant's expression shifted slightly, and then it dawned on her, "Ah, I see now! So, Elisa's 

intention is to expose Linda!" 

"That mysterious person has been exploiting Linda for two reasons. First, due to her entanglement with 

Elisa, and second, because Linda is useful. What Elisa needs to do now is to locate that mysterious figure 

through Linda while simultaneously abandoning her as a pawn." 

The assistant's jaw dropped. She was taken aback to the point of being speechless. 

Nicole leaned back in her seat, idly fiddling with a pen in one hand, and said with a half-smile, "This is 

where Elisa's brilliance lies. Whatever she does, it's never just surface-level. Perhaps there are other 

motives behind this, but I haven't figured them out for now." 

"What...what should we do?" The assistant looked at Nicole after regaining her composure. 

Nicole shook her head. "Let's observe for now. Report to me promptly if anything happens." 

"Okay." The assistant took her phone and left after receiving no further instructions from Nicole. 

Nicole sat alone at her desk, no longer interested in working. Instead, she took out her phone and 

logged back onto Twitter. 

She wanted to see if there were any new developments on Twitter. 

Meanwhile, the trending topic was spreading like wildfire. 

Linda was stunned and disturbed upon discovering the news! 

She couldn't believe it was true! She gripped her phone tightly, feeling highly unsettled. 

Next to Linda sat Molly, and at that moment, they were the only two in the bedroom. 

Molly stated firmly, "You are now a member of the Garner family. You are Melinda Garner, and nothing 

else matters anymore. Stay out of the mess regardless of the veracity!" Molly's tone was strict and 

suggested that there would be repercussions if Linda defied her. 



Linda's face twisted with displeasure as she looked directly at Molly. "He is my biological father, and it's 

only natural for me to be upset when someone slanders him. Please be considerate..." 

Although her tone had initially been aggressive due to her emotional instability, she moderated it when 

she realized she would still need Molly's help. 

Molly sneered. "I don't care what you're thinking. You're Melinda Garner, and the Benett family's affairs 

have nothing to do with you, so stay out of it!" 

Linda shook her head in a panic, "No, Mrs. Garner... Please... you know the truth better than anyone 

else! He's my father! Someone is defaming my father and destroying my family. I'm begging you, please 

don't turn a blind eye..." 

CHAPTER 1265 NO CHANCE TO REDEEM YOURSELF! 

Molly's face turned even grimmer. 

"Did you not hear what I just said? How dare you ignore me and expect my help?" 

Molly sat across from Linda, dressed in luxurious clothes, indicating her wealth. Her sizable golden 

earrings swayed back and forth as she shook her head in disapproval. She wore glasses with a golden 

frame, and though still looking good for her age, wrinkles were starting to form on her face. 

Due to her fear of pain, she refrained from using cosmetic treatments to smooth out her wrinkles. 

Linda took a deep breath and shook her head in haste. "No, no... I don't mean for you to intervene in the 

entire process or seek revenge on my behalf. I only ask that you remove this trending topic. Just 

removing it will reduce the amount of discussion." 

She knew she had no grounds to change the situation and couldn't expect anyone to help her. Removing 

the trending topic would reduce the discussions. 

For Molly, it would be a piece of cake. 

But... 

Linda was too naive. 

"Norman Benett is now like a pariah," 

Molly sneered coldly and continued, "No one will help him. If the trending topic suddenly disappears, 

people will start questioning. God knows your meddling may lead to your exposure. You should know 

that Elisa's motive for doing this isn't to get back at your father but to target you." 

Linda's expression turned even more unpleasant! 

The situation could worsen for her father if it continued to spiral out of control! 

Just as Linda was about to respond, Molly sneered coldly again, "Not to mention, your father's 

adulterous action was a fact. There's no point in hiding it. He's been maltreating you and your mother, 

so why bother saving face for him?" 

Molly's words hit Linda like thunderbolts, jolting her back to reality. 



It took all her efforts to regain her voice, and she asked sternly, "What did you just say?" 

Molly stared at Linda's ashen face and incredulous expression and sneered, "Don't think so highly of 

your father. He has a mistress and a child. It's a done deal. So I warn you, don't attempt anything stupid. 

Remember that you're now the precious daughter of the Garner family. You have nothing to do with 

Norman!" 

Molly's words were like a series of thunderclaps, shocking her. 

How… When… did this happen? 

Having spent these past few days with Molly, Linda had gained some insight into her character. Molly 

was rude, condescending, and selfish. Despite this, she was not a liar! 

Linda's body stiffened. 

Noticing her silence, Molly stood up and said coldly, "Just stay home and don't go anywhere for now. 

Make sure your face is fully healed before you even consider doing so. If your backer ditches you, you 

are as good as worthless. You'll die if Elisa comes after you!" 

Finishing her words with a snort, Molly made her way straight toward the door. However, upon reaching 

the doorway, she stopped and looked back at Linda, worried she would attempt the unthinkable. 

"If you're smart, you'll understand that patience is the key to success. If you show yourself now, your life 

will be destroyed forever. And you won't stand a chance to redeem yourself anymore!" She cautioned. 

CHAPTER 1266 FACE WENT AS WHITE AS A SHEET 

After speaking her piece, Molly didn't turn back and left the room. Linda was alone. 

Despite the urge to call her father, Linda hesitated, realizing that Molly was right. If she exposed herself 

now, she would have no chance of starting over in the future. However, the burning question remained. 

Did Molly's claim about her father having an affair and another daughter have any truth? 

With her mother and herself gone, had her father already reunited with that woman and their child? 

The news devastated Linda, prompting her to grab her phone and search for the trending news. 

When she saw a photo of his father's other family, her heart quivered, for the little girl in the picture 

bore a striking resemblance to her younger self. Initially skeptical and thought that someone had set up 

her father, now, as she examined the photo more closely, her face went as white as a sheet. 

Meanwhile, Elisa had just arrived home from work and saw Rachel standing at the entrance of her yard, 

pacing with a bag in her hand. When she saw Elisa, she smiled and said, "You're home finally!" 

Elisa was somewhat taken aback, "Why didn't you tell me that you were coming?" 

"I didn't have anything going on, so I decided to come back and wait for you for a bit." 

Elisa frowned slightly. "What if I had to work overtime? Next time, please inform me first." 

"Oh, come on, aren't you home now? The important thing is that I have some gossip to share with you. 



Let's go inside and talk. And babe, I already picked up the groceries!" 

She gestured towards two plastic bags on the floor filled to the brim. 

Elisa smiled and picked up one bag each before heading towards the house. 

"Oh! I miss your fish and chips so much!" Rachel couldn't help but exclaim. 

Elisa couldn't help but smile, "Well, I'll cook it for you tonight." 

They changed their shoes and clothes before hurrying straight to the kitchen. As Rachel washed the 

ingredients, she said, "I like what I saw on Twitter today. I wonder what Linda would feel when she sees 

it! Do you think she's going to retaliate?" 

"Yes, she will," Elisa said firmly. 

Rachel hesitated, "They've probably caught on to you and know you're setting a trap for her. They may 

have warned her of the downfall as well. Do you think she's foolish enough to fall for it?" 

Elisa tugged at her lips, "Because I know Linda values and loves her father greatly." 

"Huh?" Rachel was puzzled. 

Elisa calmly stated, "Linda and her family have been living with me for quite some time. Whenever she 

sees the father showering me with love, she becomes upset and even throws a fit with Norman. As time 

passes, Norman starts to pamper her more. She values fatherly love above everything else, and 

her relationship with Norman is closer than with her mother. 

"Okay, but what if Linda learns about Norman's affair and the daughter with his mistress?" 

"You'll see." 

Rachel furrowed with concern, "Although you know Linda well enough to anticipate her retaliation. But 

I'm worried that others may see her as vulnerable and deny her help. And it's not good for us as it could 

make it hard for us to find any flaws in their plan later on." 

CHAPTER 1267 IS THE CLAIM ON TWITTER LEGITIMATE? 

Elisa replied nonchalantly, "Yep, that could be possible too." 

"What are you going to do then?" 

Elisa continued chopping the meat on the cutting board, "Just sit back and wait." 

"What...?" Rachel became anxious, "You're telling me to just wait and see?!" 

Elisa smiled and said nothing. 

She didn't say much in response to Rachel's questions. 

And just when Rachel was getting impatient, the fish and chips were ready. 

Rachel was immediately captivated, "Wow! The fish and chips that I've been craving are finally ready!" 



Elisa's lips curved, "Mmm, let's dig in!" 

Since there were only two of them, Elisa only made two dishes and a soup. 

"It's delicious! It's really, really delicious! Sigh... When will I ever be able to cook like a pro like you?!" 

Elisa smiled, "Take it slow. I'll teach you." 

"Sigh... forget about it; I know I'm not cut up for that. Well, I'll enjoy the food for now!" Rachel said 

while 

taking another piece of fish and chip, closing her eyes in satisfaction and making a nasal sound of a long 

sigh. 

"Mmm~! It's delicious!" 

While Elisa and Rachel were enjoying their food, someone lost his appetite. 

Norman was currently isolating himself in the house he had rented previously. He was too scared to visit 

his mistress after the scandalous viral Tweet. He knew who was the culprit. That woman was an 

absolute devil! Wasn't he already suffering enough? And still, Elisa felt compelled to make things worse 

for him. 

He had requested a promotion today, but did Elisa have to be so harsh on him because she didn't 

consent and despised him?! 

If only he had done away with Elisa when he had the chance, he wouldn't be leading such a wretched 

life now. 

He was powerless to remove the viral Tweet and didn't have the resources to do so. 

But.. what about his daughter? 

With a complicated expression, Norman hesitated momentarily before dialing a number. 

At the same time, Linda sat on the couch in a daze, with an expression of disbelief and lips that had 

turned pale. 

Did her father betray her mother and herself with another woman? 

But before she could overthink, her phone rang abruptly. Upon seeing her father's caller ID, Linda 

hesitated whether to answer it. 

The Garner family had repeatedly warned her not to associate with anything related to her past. 

But her biological father was in a difficult situation on the other end of the line. If she didn't talk to him 

now, he might lose hope. 

Her phone continued to buzz, and with a deep breath, she finally answered. "Dad," she said with a hint 

of difficulty. 

Norman's eyes trembled, and his guilt continued to grow. But there was no turning back now, he said 

with difficulty. 



"Linda..." 

Norman seemed to struggle to speak further. 

Linda took a deep breath and bravely said, "I've seen the viral Tweet." 

Norman's eyelashes trembled, and he let out a sigh. 

He said somewhat resignedly, "Then there's no need for me to explain it since you've seen it." 

Linda's heart trembled again, and she asked in disbelief, "What do you mean? Is the claim on Twitter 

legit?" 

CHAPTER 1268 TO BELIEVE OR NOT TO BELIEVE 

Norman's expression suddenly shifted, and he vehemently denied, "Of course not!" 

Despite being alone with Linda on the phone, Norman's reflex was to shake his head in denial. 

"Really? Should I trust you, Dad?" Linda's voice indicated her anxiety as if a deer caught in headlights. 

Although Norman felt sorry for his daughter, he knew he couldn't reveal the truth. He spoke with 

conviction, "Linda, you have to believe me. I'm your biological father and would never lie to you." 

Linda's face was twisted with conflicting emotions, but she eventually mustered the courage to speak 

up. 

"I was told by Mrs. Garner that it is true," she said. 

Despite his efforts to stay composed, Norman's voice indicated a trace of annoyance in response to his 

daughter's revelation. 

"That's rubbish!" He retorted, looking even more agitated. 

After a brief pause, Linda remained tight-lipped, leaving the atmosphere fraught with tension. 

Linda took a deep breath and remained silent, her mind racing with questions and doubts. 

Norman wanted to explain again, but after thinking about it, he asked Linda, "What happened just now? 

What else did she say?" 

After a brief pause, Linda said, "She reminded me that I'm now one of the Garners and should steer 

clear of any involvement with the Bennetts." 

Norman was taken aback as he held onto the phone in silence. He knew he was burdening his daughter 

by asking for her help. 

"Mrs. Garner wouldn't lie to me, Dad. Tell me. Did you betray us?" Linda inquired. 

"Absolutely not," Norman replied promptly; he couldn't admit to it under any circumstances. 

Not hearing any response from his daughter, Norman pleaded, "Linda, no matter what happens, you 

must believe me. I only have you and your mother. There are no other women in my life. I love you both 

the most." 



Linda's heart trembled involuntarily. She didn't know who to believe now. 

Molly's honesty was unquestionable, but her biological father assured her otherwise. 

Linda tugged at her hair, unable to find the words to express her confusion. 

"Don't you believe me, Linda?" His voice was filled with sadness, disappointment, and disbelief. 

"I...I believe you," Linda replied hesitantly. Despite this, she still had doubts about her father's claims. 

Despite knowing the truth, she was reluctant to accept it, as her father was her biological parent. She 

wanted to believe his words, even if it meant imagining a different outcome. 

"I wish I could help you, Dad, but Mrs. Garner won't let me. She said removing the trending topic would 

raise suspicion, and all our hard work will be wasted." 

With Norman's current status, he lacked the influence and power to remove the trending search. Linda 

was now caught between a rock and a hard place, uncertain of what to do. 

Her main goals were revenge and future prosperity, while the viral Tweet was not her priority. 

Norman was at a loss for what to do. 

CHAPTER 1269 YOU’RE THE ONLY HOPE FOR US 

"Linda, if this rumor spreads, I may have to leave the Benett Corporation. Then, our chance of making a 

comeback will be futile," said Norman. 

Linda was torn, feeling powerless. "Dad, I can't do anything. I can't do anything I want or have any real 

authority. I'm just a figurehead..." 

Norman sighed, unsure of what to say. He knew his daughter was in a tough spot but couldn't let this 

trending search continue indefinitely. If it persisted, his reputation would be in tatters, and he would be 

estranged from the company. 

"Sigh..." Norman looked anguished, not wanting to end the call. 

Linda also heaved a sigh and said, "Dad, I'll do my utmost to help. I'll plead with them again. But, are you 

sure you didn't cheat on Mom and me?" 

"Of course not!" Norman said firmly. 

Linda was still worried and said, "Dad, things have gotten this far. Please tell me the truth. You're still my 

father, no matter what happens. If you don't tell me the truth now, things may escalate beyond 

control." 

Linda wanted to know the truth. She had suspicions about her father but couldn't believe it because of 

their close father-daughter relationship. She just wanted to put her doubts to rest. 

Norman's expression changed slightly, but he quickly said, "Linda, you must believe me. I didn't do 

anything wrong. I only have one daughter, and that's you. You have to find a way to help me." 



Linda felt somewhat relieved after hearing Norman's reassurance. She immediately said, "Dad, I feel 

better now that you've said that. They always say the truth will always prevail. They can't do anything to 

us if we've done nothing wrong. We could even do a DNA test to prove our innocence!" 

Norman was stunned by Linda's suggestion. 

No way. I'll get busted if I agree to take a DNA test. 

He quickly vetoed her idea, "No, Linda, that's a bad idea. You know how Elisa operates. We can't give 

her any opportunity to twist the truth." 

Moreover, regardless of whether or not he felt guilty, being upright and self-assured was impossible 

with Elisa in the picture. 

Linda sighed and said, "Ugh... d*mn that b*tch! I wish she would disappear!" 

Norman sighed, appearing at a loss for words for a moment. He didn't want to dwell on regrets 

anymore! 

"No matter what, we have to figure out how to help me to resolve the matter. If I get kicked out of the 

Benett Corporation, it'll be the end for us! This is our foundation!" 

Norman spoke earnestly, constantly asking Linda to help him brainstorm ideas. Still, he didn't realize 

how difficult it was for her. 

"I..." With just that one word, Linda was at a loss for words. 

After pausing for a moment, she took a deep breath. 

"I'll do my best." 

Norman quickly replied, "Yes, yes, good daughter. You're the only one who could save the Benett 

family!" 

CHAPTER 1270 DON’T TRY TO MASK THE TRUTH 

Linda frowned and sighed, "Alright, let's not talk about it now. I'll think of a solution and see if you can 

pull string to clarify on your behalf." 

Norman also sighed, "Clarify on my behalf? What good would that do? We must find someone more 

influential than Elisa to take down the viral Tweet. Otherwise..." 

Before he could finish, Linda interrupted with a cold laugh, "Find someone with more influence than 

Elisa? Dad, are you kidding? Both the Darcey and Wickam groups have come to her aid. Who do you 

think could have more influence than her? The Garner family refused to get involved, and Nicole Tarbor 

wouldn't help. What else can I do?" 

Linda whined as she harbored suspicions about her father, causing her to feel resentful. 

Knowing his daughter well, Norman reassured her, "Are you buying into the Tweet? You and your 

mother are the only ones in my heart. I have never had any other thoughts." 

Linda furrowed but didn't say anything, feeling upset. 



Before Norman could explain further, Linda became impatient and said, "Let's just call it a day. If the 

Garner family finds out we're in contact, who knows what they'll say about me." 

Norman sighed and quickly replied, "Alright, alright. I'm counting on you now, Linda." 

Linda replied apathetically and hung up the phone. She was not interested in any of this and was 

annoyed. 

At this very moment, chaos was reigning outside, and even the inmates were not spared. 

Right now, Rose and the rest were not confined in their cell but were tasked with doing collective work, 

which was a means of punishing them. 

Rose had been raking the weeds begrudgingly, but upon hearing the conversation between two 

supervisors, all of her resentment dissipated, and her attention was redirected towards their discussion. 

"I heard that the Benett family is in deep sh*t nowadays." One of the female workers leaned in and 

whispered to a male colleague. 

The male worker looked perplexed. "Isn't that too general of a statement? There are multiple Benett 

families around." 

Rose's weeding action paused unconsciously, and she stared tautly at the two workers chatting next to 

her. 

What did they mean by that? Were they talking about the Benett family that she knew of? 

Thinking of this, Rose refrained from making bad assumptions about the situation. God knew what Elisa 

had done. 

The female worker nodded and said, "Ah, you're right. Elisa also belonged with the Benett family." 

Rose's expression changed, and she realized they were discussing her family. That contemptible witch! 

What has she done now?! 

Elisa had already caused them so much trouble. What else did she want? Hadn't she had enough? Why 

was she so persistent? 

Without thinking twice, the female worker said sarcastically once again. 

"With all the fuss on Twitter, Norman won't be able to escape unscathed. Their peaceful life was 

abruptly disrupted, and now they have this added mess. The drama in their family is so cringy." 

 


