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“‘Ahhh! No, don’t send me to prison. | don’t want to go there... No...” the lady shrieked
as she ran away.

“Sannie, no—" Before Dylan could finish, Arielle let go of his arm and dashed toward the
mad woman.

When Vinson realized what was going on, he stopped Dylan. “Dad, Sannie saw
someone she knows. Please wait here for a while. We’'ll be back right away.”

The moment he finished, he ran after Arielle.
By then, Arielle had grabbed hold of the woman.

“Don’t take me back... You villain!” As the woman screamed, she tried to find an
opportunity to bite Arielle.

“Sannie...”

Before Vinson could ask what was going on, Arielle preempted him, “Vinson, this
woman is Cindy Moore.”

Cindy Moore?

Only then did Vinson turn his attention to the woman Arielle was restraining. She had
disheveled hair and was in a tattered outfit. Not only did she look dirty all over, she even
emitted a strange stench.

“‘Don’t seize me, don'’t seize me!” the woman wailed hysterically.
It really is her!

Even though this was one of the places that they speculated about, they still didn’t
expect to find her here. But, wasn’t she just pretending to be crazy? Why does she look
as if she has really lost her mind?

“Sannie, why did you capture her?” Dylan had ignored Vinson’s instructions to stay put
and approached them instead. Furrowing his brows, he was curious as to why Arielle
was holding down a dirty-looking woman.

“‘Dad, it's a long story. We’'ll talk when we’re back.” With that, Arielle instructed her
bodyguards to take Cindy back to Paelsford Manor.




In truth, Arielle didn’t expect to run into Cindy at all. Pleasantly surprised by the haul,
she was glad that she made the decision to take her father out for a walk.

Consequently, she planned to take Cindy back to Chanaea with her. Despite becoming
a lunatic, Cindy still had to face the full force of the law as long as she was alive. There
was no way Arielle was going to let the person who was responsible for her mother’s
death go.

“‘Dad, I'm sorry | have to leave now.” Arielle looked at Dylan apologetically. She wanted
to go back and ascertain for herself if Cindy had truly gone mad or was just pretending
to be.

“Don’t worry about it. | don’t feel like walking anymore anyway. I'll just go back with you
to Paelsford Manor,” Dylan replied with a smile.

He couldn’t bring himself to return to the palace, as Arielle was going back to Chanaea
soon. Not knowing when she would return, he just wanted to spend more time with her
even if it meant sitting around doing nothing.

On their way back, Arielle told Dylan everything about Cindy. Given that he was her
father, and Maureen’s husband, he naturally had the right to know the truth.

“She isn’t worthy to be your mom'’s sister, let alone your aunt.” The thought that
Maureen had died at the hands of her sister and ex-husband caused Dylan to feel a
stinging pain in his heart.

“‘Dad, it mustn’t have been easy for her to get here. So, someone must be helping her.”
Arielle spoke her mind with a grim expression.

Vinson agreed, “We were close to apprehending her back then, but she managed to
disappear. Despite searching all over, we didn’t expect her to turn up here looking like
that.”

“‘Regardless of where she is, she still has to pay for her crimes.” Dylan looked at Arielle
as he said, “Lock her up when you return.”

“‘No,” Arielle objected at once, causing Dylan to give her a confused look.
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“Why?” Dylan asked curiously. Isn’t locking her up the best thing to do?



Arielle explained that it wasn’t a coincidence for Cindy to come to Turlen, as someone
had to bring her here. However, they had no idea who did it and what that person’s
agenda was.

Until they got to the bottom of the matter, she didn’t want to alert the perpetrator by
sending Cindy to prison. Instead, she wanted to observe the situation for the time being.
With Cindy now in her custody, the person who brought Cindy into the country would
begin to panic. Subsequently, Arielle would use the opportunity to find out who the
perpetrator was.

Impressed by how much more comprehensive Arielle’s thought process was compared
to his own, Dylan looked at his daughter in admiration.

All these years, he had become dejected from his mother’s control and the knowledge
of Maureen’s death. Despite being embroiled in a power struggle with his mother, he
still lacked the mental shrewdness Arielle had displayed.

It's clear that | have plenty of room for improvement. As her father, | can’t be outdone by
my own daughter. Or else, how am | going to protect her?

“Sannie, do you think I’'m useless?” Dylan began to doubt his own abilities.
Cocking an eyebrow, Arielle gave him a baffled look. “Why do you say that?”

“Well, look at how thoroughly you have thought through the issue. As your father, |
couldn’t...” Dylan stopped abruptly.

Arielle responded in a helpless tone, “Dad, you have already done very well.”

Very few are still capable of demonstrating their strength after being manipulated for so
many years. Even though his power isn’t enough currently, isn’t it just a matter of time?

Not only was Dylan reassured by her confidence in him, but his conviction was also
strengthened alongside it.

Upon their return to Paelsford Manor, Arielle inquired about the location Cindy was held.
Once she was told that it was the backyard, the three of them made their way there
together.

At the moment, both of Cindy’s legs were bound by chains. Arielle was satisfied with the
restraints, for that was what her mother’s murderer deserved. In fact, she even
considered the treatment to be lenient.

“‘Ahh!”

The moment she saw Arielle, Cindy began to scream in horror.




“If you continue to yell, I'll sew your lips shut!”

After threatening her, Arielle entered the room to be greeted by an unpleasant stench.
Didn’t we just lock her up? Why does she smell like pee already?

“Get someone to clean this place up and give her a bath.”

After she came out, Arielle stopped Dylan and Vinson from going in.

“We’ll visit her again once she’s more presentable,” she explained with a frown.

Given Cindy'’s filthy condition, Arielle simply couldn’t treat the woman at all.

Meanwhile, within a small compound, a woman ran into a beautifully renovated house
anxiously.

“Aunt Celia, that woman has gone missing. What should we do?”

“That woman has gone missing?” An elderly woman named Celia threw the question
back at her impatiently. Before the young woman could reply, Celia sprang to her feet.
“Are you talking about that particular woman?”

“Yes!” The young lady nodded with tears in her eyes.

“‘How can she be missing? Isn’t she all locked up?” Celia questioned in an angry tone.

She had been instructed by her husband’s younger sister, Monisha, to keep an eye on
the woman. Having lost her in such a short time, what am | going to tell her?
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“When | was delivering food to her and noticed that there was no one in there, | opened
the door to check. Before | knew it, she knocked me out. She was already gone by the
time | came to,” the lady explained in an aggrieved manner. Worried that Celia wouldn’t
believe her, she even rubbed the location where she was struck.

“Fine, fine. | have no time to look at your head.” Celia rubbed the same spot and
ordered anxiously, “Check the security feeds to see which direction she went and send
men after her. But | have to warn you, if you can’t find her, your days are numbered.”

“Understood. I'll look for her at once.” Panicking at her aunt’s words, the lady had
someone check the feeds immediately.




“Once | get my hands on you, I'll teach you a lesson.” Just thinking about the escape
infuriated the young lady.

By the time she left, Celia packed her things and headed out too.

She hurried to inform Monisha of the escape. In the event they couldn’t find the
escapee, the latter would need time to make preparations.

Half an hour later, she arrived at the palace entrance. The moment she saw Monisha,
she approached quickly and pulled the latter aside.

“What is so important that you can'’t tell me over the phone and need to speak to me in
person?” Monisha asked Celia the moment she saw her.

Even though Celia was Monisha’s sister-in-law, she still treated her with respect. After
all, Monisha was a close aide of the queen mother. Therefore, she was the reason their
family was enjoying a good life.

After scanning her surroundings, Celia whispered, “Monisha, that woman has gone
missing.”

Monisha’s expression changed drastically. “Didn’t | ask you to keep an eye on her? How
did you lose her?”

Celia related the escape to Monisha.

As the sullen expression on Monisha’s face grew more intense, she stared at Celia.
“Didn’t | ask you to spike her food? How did she manage to escape by knocking your
niece out?”

Celia, too, was baffled by it, for she had spiked the food just as she was told.

Could it be that she didn’t consume the food we sent her? But that doesn’t make sense
since the plate was always empty when brought back. Besides, wouldn’t she die of
hunger if she hadn’t eaten for such a long time?

“Keep this under wraps and investigate the matter discreetly,” Monisha ordered before
hurrying back into the palace because she had to report the matter to the queen mother.

The first thing she did when she arrived was to drop to her knees, causing the queen
mother to feel surprised.

“Monisha, what are you doing?” Putting down her teacup, the queen mother looked at
Monisha.

“Your Majesty, that woman has escaped.”




The queen mother gave her a baffled look. Woman? What woman?
“Who are you talking about?”

Cognizant that the queen mother was a busy person, Monisha wasn'’t surprised that she
had forgotten.

“The mad woman from Chanaea.”

Even though the matter had slipped the queen mother’'s mind with time, she quickly

recalled who it was.

“She’s escaped? In that case, go find her.” She plainly added, “Is there even the need to
bother me over something so trivial?”

She’s nothing but a nobody, and she can run all she wants. It doesn’t even matter if we
find her or not.

Expecting to be punished over the news, Monisha was surprised by the queen mother’s
nonchalant response. Consequently, she staggered back up to her feet with a surreal
feeling in her mind




