Powerful 1191

Chapter 1191

Anthony glared at her as though he was trying to look right through her soul.

“Still resisting? Haven’t you had enough? Hm?” He lowered his voice and gritted out.

Anne did not move and simply kept her eyes closed as though she had not heard a word he said.
By the time they arrived home, the triplets were playing after their lessons.

When they spotted their parent’s cars, they hurried outside and were confused when they saw Anthony
getting out of the car with Anne in his arms.

“What’s wrong with Mama?” Chloe asked worriedly.

“Did Papa bully Mama?” Charlie asked fiercely.

“Is she sick?” Chris asked.

voices down.” Anthony carried Anne over to the

followed closely behind once they

their eyes at the shut door, wondering if their father had really been so heartless to shut them
the door, but Chris stopped him. “Mama is sleeping.

| forgot.”

back when

her. Infuriated by the

She jolted and opened her eyes

you will keep sleeping.” He wiped her lips and narrowed his eyes

glared at him with tears in her

expression darkened immediately. “I

“You

grabbed her by the ankle and dragged her closer, his hand as strong and powerful as iron
kick Anthony in the face, but he simply

Chapter 1192

‘Did Anne do this? How dare she? Who does she think she is, a princess?’ Mia thought.

She watched as Anthony went into the study room and followed Hayden into the kitchen. “Sir, are we
preparing food for Mr. Marwood?”



“Yeah.”

“| saw that Mr. Marwood was injured on his hand. Why don’t | take over here and you treat Mr.
Marwood’s wounds?”

“Mr. Marwood is injured?” Hayden had not noticed it. “Sure. Be careful, though.”

“Yes, sir.” Mia took out a small flask and swiftly put a drop of the content into the soup once Hayden
was gone.

As soon as she was done, Hayden returned and said, “Are you done? Let’s go inside together.”

She glanced at the first aid kit in Hayden’s hand and suggested, “Sir, why don’t | treat Mr. Marwood'’s
wound? I’'m experienced in that.”

her an odd look. “Mia, you have been quite

your job, Sir. | just want a bigger bonus,” Mia said slyly

in need

parents are ill and | want to earn more to give them a

Follow me to

“Thank you, Sir.”

the study room with the first aid kit in

the study room. “Mr. Marwood, why don’t you eat something? What do you

at the dishes on the table and simply

his animalistic urges with Anne, he

the more forceful he had to be to make sure that she had no strength left to

left the room and sat down before his computer after Anne lost consciousness, the tension in the study
“Mr. Marwood...” Hayden muttered.

out,”

position of head butler, knew better to give up. Since Anne had not eaten, it was likely that Anthony
would not eat as well. He could not

Chapter 1193
‘Did Anne do this? How dare she? Who does she think she is, a princess?’ Mia thought.

She watched as Anthony went into the study room and followed Hayden into the kitchen. “Sir, are we
preparing food for Mr. Marwood?”

“Yeah.”



“l saw that Mr. Marwood was injured on his hand. Why don’t | take over here and you treat Mr.
Marwood’s wounds?”

“Mr. Marwood is injured?” Hayden had not noticed it. “Sure. Be careful, though.”

“Yes, sir.” Mia took out a small flask and swiftly put a drop of the content into the soup once Hayden
was gone.

As soon as she was done, Hayden returned and said, “Are you done? Let’s go inside together.”

She glanced at the first aid kit in Hayden’s hand and suggested, “Sir, why don’t | treat Mr. Marwood'’s
wound? I’'m experienced in that.”

shot her an odd look. “Mia, you have been quite proactive

job, Sir. I just want a bigger bonus,” Mia said slyly so that

in need

to earn more to give them a better

go, then. Follow me to the study

“Thank you, Sir.”

study room with the first aid kit in hand and knocked on the door, before
Marwood, why don’t you eat something? What do you

the dishes on the table and simply

he felt empty, mainly because

he had to be to make sure that she had no

down before his computer after Anne lost consciousness, the tension in the
“Mr. Marwood...” Hayden muttered.

out,” he

had managed to be in the position of head butler, knew better to give up. Since Anne had not eaten, it
was likely that Anthony would not eat as well. He could not

Chapter 1194

Anne woke up alone and struggled to sit down. She remained dazed for a while and when all the
memories came rushing back to her, tears welled in her eyes.

‘What should | do? | can’t keep living like this. Anthony is going to get me killed at some point...” She
thought.

She lifted the blanket to get out of bed, but collapsed onto the ground as soon as her feet touched the
ground. “Ugh...”



The strength she lost had not recovered from the few hours of sleep and every muscle in her body was
trembling.

She sat on the ground to gather her strength when a shadow loomed over her.

A pair of black slippers appeared before her eyes and without looking up, she knew that they belonged
to the man she feared most.

off the ground and set

head out in the air pathetically, her grip on the blanket was so strong that her fingers

tried to place her robe over her shoulder, she jolted and backed away as she cried out hoarsely,
darkened. “Do you know

knew was that she could not let Anthony

she thought, ‘he is

the robe over her shoulder as he

She shouted in a hoarse

expression darkened at her reaction. He tossed the robe away and tore

in the bed with her arms around her knees, desperately

“l don’t want to hear you say

blankly, but

Chapter 1195

“Master... Master, don’t...” Anne held onto the handrail of the staircase, reluctant to go down.
“Let go!” Anthony’s expression darkened.

“Master, please. | don’t want to leave...” She wrapped her arm around the handrail and turned to Mia
and Fiona for help. “Help me! Help! Come...”

Mia and Fiona dared not to move. Losing patience, Anthony pulled forcefully.

“Ah!” Anne heard a snapping sound near her shoulder and the pain drained all her strength in an
instant. She bumped into Anthony’s chest and her body slid down helplessly. He lifted her up and went
down the stairs, before walking past the living room to leave.

Anne remained limp on her way to the car, rendered helpless by the pain on her shoulder.

None of the noises had startled the triplets as they were taking their lessons in the back rooms. In a
place as spacious as the Royal Mansion, they could not possibly hear anything.

and Fiona went down the stairs and stood at the entrance of the living

going on? Did... Mrs. Marwood’s arm break?” Fiona



too. | think it’s broken,” Mia

this happen? Where is Mr. Marwood

you tell? Mr. Marwood is chasing

“Huh? Why?”

she made him mad, of course!” Mia

word as Anne was shouting how she

to work.” Hayden

Bianca. “Mr. Marwood chased Anne out of the Royal

“Are you certain?”

She was dragged out of the house by Mr.

that the medicine worked?” Bianca was overjoyed and could barely

his soup last night,” Mia said proudly, “when Anne was dragged outside, she
Chapter 1196

“I...Iwon’t...” Anne covered her cheek. “I will keep the mask on at all time. | won't take it off...”
She had misunderstood what Anthony meant, but Anthony did not intend to explain.

Anne had challenged him over and over again and it was time for him to give her a wake—up call.

“I’'ve consulted the doctor in the Authentic Clinic and he said that | can get a skin graft. | won’t like this
anymore.” Terrified of the possibility of not being able to see her children again, she pleaded.

However, Anthony remained as cold as steel the entire time. Once the car stopped, Anne held onto the
car door and refused to get out.

“Keep doing that if you want me to break your arm!” Anthony roared ruthlessly.

The memories of how her shoulder was nearly dislocated, she let go and Anthony impatiently dragged
her out of the bar, before pulling her forward.

She looked up at the building before her and instantly realized that he was taking her to Julie’s
apartment.

‘Where is Anthony taking me here? Why...” She thought.
He neglected her fear and shoved her into the apartment forcefully.

Anne was familiar with the surroundings, but did not understand why Anthony had brought her here.
“Why...did you bring me here?”

“Reflect on yourself here. You are not in the right mind and you are not allowed to go anywhere!”
Anthony said viciously, before turning to leave.



what he meant. When she finally noticed that Anthony was leaving, she hurried after him and blocked
his way. “What do you mean?

her against the wall and

right here!” He

onto his shirt. “Take me with

he did not

can keep hating me here. Let’s see how long

happened between me and Tommy. | swear it...”

at her furiously, but managed to suppress his rage, before exiting through the
“Baam!”

and was automatically locked. She was stunned at first, but hurried over to try and open the door once
she realized

1”7

me out!” She shouted and punched on the door, not stopping even when her hands began to hurt. Even

Open the door now! Somebody! Anthony...Anthony Marwood, | hate you!” She dragged a chair open
and flung it

“Baam!”

door,

tears scrolled down her cheeks, all the while thinking to herself, “‘Why would he do
the balcony, before struggling to crawl over and leaning on the fences

was nothing because the balcony did not face the entrance

the couch, her face as pale as a ghost

to keep me here?’ She thought, ‘He said that I’'m not in the right mind. Is it because | fought back and
said that | hate him? | didn’t even hate

couch helplessly, before finally

came to the realization that someone was coming, she hurried to the living room. However, it was not
Anthony as

Chapter 1197

Kathryn remained standing, feeling helpless as she listened to Anne’s desperate wails. Anthony had
married Anne and the two had three children together, so how could their relationship worsen to such
an extent?

“Mr. Marwood is used to being ruthless at work, so maybe that’s just how he deals with everything in
life. Maybe there’s some sort of misunderstanding between you two. Just resolve it. You know what



kind of a man he is, so just don’t provoke him. That’s what survival is like. You will need to learn to be
careful in front of Mr. Marwood.”

Devastated, Anne felt like bursting into laughter. “Be careful? Can you read the future?” Anne retorted.
“Is it wrong of me to run into Tommy? Is it a crime for me to invite him into my office for a cup of tea?
What did | do to deserve this?”

Kathryn finally realized that the triggering point of the conflict between Anne and Anthony was Tommy.

“If you know that this is what triggers Mr. Marwood, just avoid Tommy altogether from now on,”
Kathryn suggested.

Anne remained silent blankly and thought, ‘Sure. | should just run from any man that comes my way. Is
that fair? Do | not have the freedom to talk to someone else? The only choice | get is to live the rest of
my life fawning over Anthony? How about what happened in the past when Anthony injured me? Did |
have it all coming? This isn’t the marriage that | want.../

her. “Does Tommy
her a confused

Tommy likes you, that’s all the more reason to stay away from him. You are challenging Mr. Marwood
by speaking to

further as Anne’s doctor. Kathryn knew that Anthony would never let Anne go and

as a brother. Nothing has ever happened between us and I've explained this to Anthony before!” Anne
stared outside the balcony, paling as the sunlight shone into her eyes. “He isn’t

asked, “Are you saying that Mr.
Bianca’s sake?”

killed my dad. | feel nothing but resentment and disappointment toward him, so why should | have to
change

the

admit that you were wrong and

Chapter 1198

At the moment, Kathryn studied Anne for a few minutes and realized how quiet Anne was.

Her heart sank as she recognized that this was the way Anne was isolating herself from the world, as
that would only mean that Anthony would continue to lock her in this apartment.

In the afternoon, Anne went for a nap and woke up to find that her refrigerator had been stuffed with
groceries.

She concluded that someone had delivered the grocery when she was sleeping in the room, but she did
not know who delivered it.



There were only a limited number of people who had access to the apartment, as far as she recalled,
there had been four apart from her, Anthony, Kathryn, Bianca and Oliver.

She closed the refrigerator door expressionlessly, before walking over to the balcony. She stood by the
fences and glanced to the side at the apartment her father bought for her.

welled in her eyes as sorrow overwhelmed

accepted it,’ she thought, ‘if | turned him down at the time, | would regret it so
deep breath to suppress her

too cruel. Her father had given his life with Bianca, yet was murdered by

was far worse than the injury

not resent them? Why should | have to admit that | was wrong,

far too drained to argue or protest, and decided to give up in the

that she was locked in the apartment, Anthony had not appeared at all. She did not have her phone, but
there was an active landline in the living room, but Anne simply ignored it and had not touched it since
she entered the

for three days in a row. She headed to the Archduke Group and hurried
Loyce. She walked closer when Anthony came out of the
a moment,

| took a taxi here, so can you give me a lift?” Bianca asked gently. Not wanting Anthony to refuse, she
added, “I used to travel in your car all the time in the past,

Chapter 1199

Bianca was still speaking, when Anthony reached for a phone that belonged to Anne. He unlocked it and
faced the screen at Bianca. “Did you send this?”

Tension in the air rose as Bianca felt consumed by fear. She stared at the photo on the screen
speechlessly.

It was a photo she took of herself when she was waiting in front of the Archduke Group.

‘Why does Anthony have Anne’s phone? | thought that he had chased her out of the Royal Mansion,’
she thought.

“You...is this why you let me into the car?” Bianca asked, “Anthony, | was the one who sent the photo.
Who is she to stay by your side? | am the only one who actually love you. Anthony, are you really going
to waste your time on a woman who doesn’t even care about you?”

his eyes filled

and placed her hand on Anthony’s thigh, before



| want is to be able to see you every single day. | won’t compete with Anne over anything, and | won’t
ask any guestions about what you do when you are not with me.

let go of her pride, but this was her only chance and she was willing to act slowly if that could
the car

that she had not reached her goal. “Anthony, don’t you want to use me and provoke Anne? That way,
she will know that you might be interested in someone else and she will

Anthony could hardly contain his anger and the veins on the back of
can’t do this to me. |
Bianca could finish, the car door was opened from the outside and Anthony’s bodyguards

the car as it drove off just as she managed to steady herself. By the time she managed to recover from
the shock, the

Chapter 1200
Reminded of the time when both Anthony and Anne went missing, Blanca recalled a place.

She switched into a new car to head back and retrieve the keys, before heading to the apartment in
mind.

The guard stopped her at the gate, but she immediately said that she was Anne’s visitor. The guard
found Anne’s name in the tenant list and allowed Bianca to enter the building.

Bianca went into the elevator and slowed down when she walked past Anthony’s apartment.

Anne overheard footsteps outside the door and walked over, thinking that she might have imagined it at
first. After all, there were only two apartments on each floor and on this floor, one belonged to Julie and
the other was hers.

Anne stood from the couch after sitting there for most of the day and went over to the balcony, feeling
like a bird without its wings, unable to escape to the sky even when it was right before her eyes.

“Anne Vallois!”

around to find Bianca standing on the balcony of her apartment as she

are

before walking closer to study the enraged look on

chased out of the Royal Mansion? Why are you here? Who are you to come here? You disgust
research on the apartment when she first found out about it and realized that

presence inside Julie’s apartment

now you are in the apartment he bought for



that? What a joke? Who do you think you are? Let me tell you this, | was just chatting with Anthony in
his car before coming here. We were so happy. Aren’t you mad?” Bianca mocked, “Oh, right.

are

wh*re you are! Who dare you remain by Anthony’s side looking like that? You should get as far away
from him as possible and go



