Powerful 801

Chapter 801

Anne went to wrap her arms around Sarah dazedly.

“Anne, your dad is going to be fine. It’s not possible...” Sarah was at the brinks of collapsing.

With tears in her eyes, Anne turned to look at Kathryn. “Go back inside. Keep trying. He will survive! |
don’t accept this! He was fine, so how could this happen out of the blue? | thought you are all working
to bring him back? What are those experts doing?!”

The sound of footsteps approached from behind them and Anthony appeared with an intimidating look
on his face. “Explain yourself!”

Kathryn lowered her face and said, “Mr. Faye’s heart failed and he’s just passed away. When a person
lays in bed for too long, sometimes their hearts just give out.”

It was a cruel truth for the family. They had all thought that there was still hope, only for yet another
accident to take that away from them.

went inside to see Nigel and he laid on the bed, no
was so much that she wished to say

| dreamt of you telling me that you would be with me once you wake up, that we are going to travel the
world together. Was that a lie?” Sarah held onto Nigel’s lifeless hand and muttered miserably, “Even if
you don’t care about me, what about our daughter? You’ve just found Anne. She’s had just a hard

down Arne’s face as she stepped out

soon as she stepped outside, she collapsed and someone held

need to look to know

low voice, Anthony said, “My condolences.

and backed away. “Your condolences? Don’t be too hard on myself?” She forced a bitter smile
and stared at her, pursing his lips in silence as frustration boiled

need your sympathy. Save

Chapter 802

Dorothy darted inside and shoved Sarah aside roughly.

Sarah fell onto the ground and Anne roared, “What are you doing?! Mom, are you alright?”

“She should just die!” Dorothy pointed at Sarah viciously. “You just have to stay by Nigel’s side, do you?
How could this happen? Tell the truth. What did you do to him while we were not around?!”

Bianca stilled behind Dorothy.

“What can my mom do? Dad is important to her!” Anne pulled Sarah up from the ground and argued.



“Who knows if she is pretending to care?” Dorothy questioned. “Nigel was fine when we were around,
and something happened to him on your watch. What did you do?”

“Mom, stop it. Do you really want to cause a scene in front of Dad?” Bianca stopped her. “I don’t think
they did this to Dad.”

it. They have the motive to do this. They are scared that your Dad would wake

lived our lives apart because of you! Had he woken up, he would have divorced you, and | wouldn’t try
to stop him like | did before! That’s right! | stopped him from going through with the divorce before,
because he said he would give everything up to you. Why should he? Who are you to get everything he
had worked so hard for? You aren’t worthy of a single penny he has!” Sarah wiped her tears away in
frustration. “I was here the whole day yesterday and Nigel had been fine, but after the nurse gave him
his injection, his heart stopped. | called Kathryn here immediately and she rushed him into the operation
room right

are just words! Who's going to believe you?” Dorothy grabbed

did the nurse inject

haven’t used what they provided yet. The solution we used is the same one
there’s an issue with that, Mr. Faye would have reacted to it long

that there’s an issue with the

years, so | don’t think she would make such careless mistakes,” Kathryn said, “if
walked inside and commanded coldly,

“Anthony, Dad is already gone. You can’t cut him open. How will he find peace? Anne, what are you
trying
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someone poisoned Dad, not looking into it means we are disrespecting him!” Anne
had killed her father, she intended to make

the

“Yes,” Kathryn responded.

Chapter 803

Every word Bianca said was a false accusation directed at Anne.

Anne turned to frown at Bianca and thought to herself, “‘When exactly have | mentioned anything about
marrying Anthony?’

She turned to study Anthony’s expressionless face and wondered if he was going to believe Bianca.
Whether he believed Bianca or not, all Anne wanted was the truth to her father’s death.

They continued to play the surveillance footage and found no abnormality at night until the next day.



Sarah and Anne appeared with the triplets, and naturally, everyone heard whatever they said as well.
They did not say anything important or bad about Bianca, so Anne did not feel uncomfortable at all.
However, a part of their conversation still changed the atmosphere in the room.

“As if. | can go after anything, but not others’ men. Whatever. | don’t want to be bothered by that.”

“That’s true. My daughter doesn’t need to steal someone else’s man. We have so many eligible
bachelors after us that we need to take time filtering them.”

Dorothy turned to shoot Anne a disgusted look as though she had never seen anyone more shameless.
Anne felt slightly embarrassed.

Half an hour after Anne took the triplets away, the nurse appeared as usual, to give Nigel his injection
before leaving.

Sarah proceeded to massage Nigel’s legs and as she had claimed, the heart rate monitor connected to
Nigel showed abnormality ten minutes later. She immediately reached for the alarm and Kathryn
hurried to the room shortly after.

.“Check the nurse before and after she took the medicine,” Anne said.
and located the precise timing, but there was

someone bumped into

The person apologized

back was facing the cameras, but there did not seem to
until she walked into the elevator and since

outside the hospital and once the woman made a

think that’s a

the nurse

the nurse

anything wrong?” Anthony questioned

attention to anything else. |

you see that

was a woman and because of the hat she wore, | only saw her lips, but | remember that she has a small
mole at

inside and said, “Dr. Brown, the results are out. Mr. Faye was

believe that something like that would happen despite



Who did this?

this!”

not me!” Sarah denied

was wrong with that will. You and Anne must have tricked Nigel

was

good in her life. No one else could do such a thing apart from her!” Dorothy said to
“That’s true, Anthony. Sarah is the biggest suspect. Let’s just take her into custody and
stood before her mother protectively. “You can try to lay

sure you want to protect her? If you weren’t Dad’s daughter, | would have
investigation. How do you know that we did this? We will find

woman we saw on the surveillance

all that trouble, when we can interrogate your mom into

Chapter 804

With tears in their eyes, the three little ones obediently knelt and prayed for their Grandpa.
Anthony was dressed in black, bowing and quietly leading the prayer.

Anne looked at her children kneeling and praying, and tears quickly welled in her eyes, flowing down her
cheeks.

“Mama, don’t be sad. You're going to hurt your eyes from all the crying.” Chloe wiped away Anne’s
tears.

“If Grandpa knows, he’ll feel really bad,” Charlie said.
“Mama, we’ll be with you...” Chris was sad.

Anne saw they were trying hard to hold back their tears, and she gently caressed their head, saying,
“Don’t worry. I'll stay strong.”

Dorothy and Bianca, who were kneeling opposite them, looked at the scene of the family of five in
disgust.

Was it not because she had the triplets? Otherwise, what would she be?
Anthony would not even spare her a glance!
been focused on Anne since he came in,

time, there was another commotion outside. Everyone thought someone had come to offer their
condolences again, but the noise was



entering the door with Corentin following

subordinates all stood at the door, and there were

No parent should ever have to see their child die earlier than oneself. Do you want me to live in guilt for
stood by and

put on an act here and shed crocodile

cared, he would have

everything he said was

her, Anne

who failed

hope what you say is true,” Anne

did not expect her to have such a big resentment, and he was taken
suddenly

to Anne was even more oppressive. Even though Cory had been a businessman for many years, he had
rarely met such an imposing

knew who this

| heard a lot about you!” Cory

in Athetin is

can’t compare

Chapter 805

“Mama, do we call him Great—Grandpa?” Chloe asked.
“That’s right,” Anne admitted.

The triplets noticed that Anne did not ask them to call Cory ‘Great—Grandpa‘, but they did not ask more
after carefully observing her facial expression.

“Look after the children. I’'m going back to check on my mom.” Anne said to Anthony. Then, she told the
triplets about the plan, letting them follow their father.

The three little ones were quite obedient and followed Anthony without making a fuss.

Anne walked out of the funeral parlor. The sun was not dazzling outside, but she felt dizzy. She knew it
was because she was extremely sad over Nigel’s death and had been crying all day. Nonetheless, how
could she be in good spirits?

Anne could not help but wonder if she and Sarah would feel even worse once she returned to visit
Sarah.



Before Anne reached the car, she suddenly felt lighter. Someone had carried her. However, Anne did not
even have the energy to resist, and she was already in the car before she knew it.

Bianca, who was in the dining hall, saw the scene and stood up anxiously. At the thought of Cory and the
others at the table, she had no choice but to endure it.

Why was Anne pretending to be fragile? Was it nothing more than just to gain sympathy?! Nevertheless,
Bianca was secretly happy when she saw Anne being miserable!

naturally noticed that scene

got into the car, she asked as she did not see the

Anthony looked at the dull luster in her eyes and frowned slightly. “You’re going to scare the
was filled with distress. That was not

are not here.” Anne was forcing herself to hold on. “Are you sending me back
at yourself. Do you think

out of the

you over in the evening.” Anthony decided for her.

asked aloofly. She did not look back and just stared out

| have the right to

did not want to argue with him. “If you’re not dropping me off, let

Il

face turned unsightly, and he was

not afraid, and her rebellious

Rolls Loyce eventually

should go back. I'll call a cab later,” Anne said as she got out of the

long do

look at

Chapter 806

“Bianca and Dorothy are there. Even Grandpa and Uncle came. It doesn’t matter if I’'m there or not,”
Anne

“They came? | wonder what they’re here for. When Nigel was alive, they never visited. Yet after he
passed away, they’re eagerly...” Sarah started sobbing.

“Mom, please take care of your health. | lost Dad, so | can’t lose you too.” Anne was really worried
about



Sarah knew that truth well, but she was so depressed that she could not care less about her own health.

“Could it be that everything’s a lie? Maybe your dad is just hiding somewhere, and he’s not actually
dead?” Sarah started letting her imagination run wild.

“l hope so too, but Dad was murdered. Don’t worry, Mom, I'll definitely catch the murderer.”
Sarah nodded, looking sad.

“Do you want to visit Dad?” Anne asked.

Sarah shook her head. “Forget it. Let him rest in peace. | can’t do anything for him anyway.”
Anne did not say anything more. After having a quick meal with Sarah, she left.
mother. If she did not come, Sarah would not eat. Moreover, she only forcefully took
car, Anne saw the bodyguard walking outside the door, and

as he really asked someone

opened the car door, she realized that Anthony was still

not say anything and just got into the car. Soon, the car left

hard to

and it’s easier to take no notice. of it. It’ll take time to investigate

leaned back and stared outside,

could not help but wonder

a genuine person. So why? Why would someone be so

of the car, she happened to see Corentin standing under a tree

for me. I'll be back tomorrow. Do you have

Corentin was on the

call, he turned around and

you a few days ago, you still looked fine, but you don’t look so good

Ashlynn not join you?” Anne

fit if | bring her along?

nodded, turned around, and

Lloyd family was unaware that Ashlynn was Corentin’s

Chapter 807

“How can you guarantee her phone is not being monitored?”



Anne froze.

Anthony was right. Corentin was Salvatore, who tried her best to find Ashlynn and bring her back.
Would he not monitor her?

Anne had experienced the same with her phone before, and she was no stranger...

Anthony grabbed her wrist and led her to the lounge next to the funeral parlor, where the triplets were
waiting.

Anne turned her head and saw Anthony take out his phone. Then, he walked out as he answered the
call.

Was he investigating Corentin...

“Plant a listening device on the bodyguards who are close to Corentin. Don’t leave fingerprints.”
“Yes, Mr. Marwood.”

was easier than on the car. However, the Lloyd

Therefore, it would only take them three days to

was buried

the funeral, standing with

how unhappy Dorothy and Bianca were, they could

Anne were teary-eyed the entire time. They could restrain from crying
flower before the

everyone else left

Sarah just stood

let’s go home.” Anne’s

on her daughter. “Why is God so unfair? What did

Anne thought so too.

people

bad ones were

acknowledged her father, yet she lost him forever before she

and Corentin returned to Athetin. As Nigel was just buried, it was inappropriate for them to talk about
having

Anne would

to the mansion with Sarah, even letting Anthony bring the children



Chapter 808

Dorothy and Bianca did not feel at ease even though Nigel was dead. After all, Anne was still in control
of the company, and they would still have to vent this resentment no matter what.

Then, Dorothy dragged Bianca to discuss the countermeasure for dealing with a situation, saying, “The
company will sooner or later fall into our hands. Mr. Walker is now in charge of the expansion of the
factory building. By letting him make sure that the building is jerry-built and causing the death of others,
the company’s higher-ups will surely not let go of Anne even if she has Anthony to suppress public
opinion. Then, we’ll intervene. Anne will surely be a mess and can’t manage the company anymore.
That’s when we’ll show up. No matter what, you’re still Nigel’s daughter. Everything will be fine as long
as the company’s higher-ups support you.”

Bianca pulled a long face. Was she still considered Nigel’s daughter?

Of course. As long as others were unaware, she was still Nigel’s daughter.
This remained. Others would also be unchanged.

“As long as Dad dies, Anne will be miserable, and that’s enough.”

“And making Sarah sad.”

Just as Dorothy said that, she immediately returned to her senses and realized that Bianca was talking
strangely. However, she did not dwell on the matter.

On the mansion’s second floor, Ashlynn was sitting on the balcony, and she placed Chichi on the table,
feeding it beef jerky.

After coming here, her living standard had drastically improved to the best standard. Even Chichi ate
exquisite food, better than ordinary people. However, Ashlynn felt no different from a caged bird.

The sound of a car’s engine came from below.

As there was no guardrail next to the balcony, Ashlynn could see the black Bintley appeared elegantly
yet imposingly at a glance.

His subordinate opened the door, and Corentin got out of the car, dressed in luxurious black.
When Corentin noticed her, she looked away, focusing on Chichi.

A few minutes later, footsteps sounded behind Ashlynn. She did not look back, but her back tensed
instinctively as if the one approaching her was a monster,

Ashlynn regarded Salvatore as
glanced at the
her head nervously. “I'll get some right

the maid, “It’s because | don’t



somewhat similar to Amy, and they did not truly respect her. Regardless, Ashlynn also liked how they
ignored her existence. After all, she felt out of place in

anything and directly picked Chichi

was shocked and said,

wanting to

take Chichi back. “It seems that

at Chichi in his hand.

about human life, let alone a

at it like this made

know? It did not even know how

platter. She even squeezed a glass of fresh juice to
was

“If | catch you being negligent

“Noted, Mr. Lloyd.”

“Leave us.”

scared that she did not dare look up.

Could Corentin

get Chichi back, and she kept

thoughts but chose to ignore them. He had no intention of giving Chichi to her at
going to ask where | went?” Corentin asked as he
her lower

should at least have the awareness a wife should
“Just like before, can | stop you if you

was exceptionally handsome in the slum. Even if he was poor, many women still wanted to climb into
Chapter 809

Ashlynn wondered, “Who would attack a comatose person? Was it necessary? After all, the chance of
him. waking up was very small, wasn’t it?”

As if she were enlightened, Anne thought Ashlynn was right.

What happened was simply illogical...



She wanted to tell Ashlynn something about Corentin, but fearing that she was being monitored, she
deliberately said, “Wait a minute, let me check if anyone outside is eavesdropping. Before this, Anthony
had also installed a monitoring application on my phone, controlling my words and actions. It was
terrible...”

Anne deliberately made noises, opening and closing the door.

During this time, the light switch in Ashlynn’s mind also seemed to be turned on and off.
Installing a monitoring application on her phone?

Was Anne secretly hinting at her something?

Then, Anne said, “Someone’s here. Let’s talk about this later.”

“Alright.” The call ended.

Ashlynn stared at her phone. Did Corentin bug her phone?

She did not continue using her phone, just in case.

At night, Corentin pressed Ashlynn onto the bed. “Is it lonely to sleep alone?”

Ashlynn struggled weakly. “Don’t touch me...”

| wanted, remember?” Corentin kissed her neck, his voice hoarse. It was obvious that he was
yet...”

heading to the

the light, revealing a

was so brazen that he did not even

turned around and said, “I'm

his arms around her waist, not letting her go. Then, he kissed her face. “No

like they had returned to the past. However, everything in the past was a joke, a catastrophe. Instead of
being reborn,

chest. “You had surgery?

looked down at his chest, completely unbothered

he raised her

that, he kissed

and found that Corentin was not around. After adjusting herself to her exhausted
Chichi. The three-story dog house was built beside the glass wall of the family

was definitely a



even a dedicated maid

ran toward her. As it was very small and had short legs,
away from Ashlynn. The scene was so cute that it made
picked Chichi up.

The maid replied, “Yes.”

Chichi’s head. “I'll take you out

the call yesterday, which further confirmed her thoughts
him anymore as she was only wandering

two and went to

a call? I left mine in the

Chapter 810

Salvatore was a monster, a ruffian, with endless energy.
How could he have heart disease?

“Could it be that it was not a congenital heart disease?” Anne suspected. “He’s not the real Corentin,
nor does Salvatore have heart disease, so this is the only possibility. Perhaps...you can check whether
the previous Corentin had such illnesses or not.”

“Alright. I'll find a way to tell you any strange things | find,” Ashlynn said.
“Please be careful.”

After hanging up the call, Ashlynn thanked the shopkeeper and left the pet store. On the surface, she
seemed to wander casually on the streets, but she was actually hoping to bump into a pharmacy.

Ashlynn looked around and noticed a pharmacy not far away. Then, she adjusted her mood and headed
over. After entering the pharmacy, she walked around the health supplements section.

Soon, a shopkeeper asked, “Is there anything | can help you with?”

“I'll take this.” Ashlynn chose a bottle of vitamin C, then asked hesitantly, “Do you have birth-control
pills?”

and took some over, explaining. “This is an emergency birth control pill, and

side effects,” Ashlynn said. She was now with Corentin, and he needed sex almost every day. She could
not help but wonder

probably one of
her

kind of person was the real



pharmacy, Ashlynn only had a bottle of vitamin C in her hand and no birth control pills. Then, she walked
around for a while before taking the

was home, Ashlynn went to the home cinema, where there was a laptop. As her previous investigation
was incomplete, she decided to

direction was Corentin’s

the business cooperation between the Lloyd family and the Hilton family was reported, as well as photos
of Corentin and Meredith together. Even so, there were only two photos, which

the camera, and Meredith too. She was smiling
was no other

every article on Corentin, she sensed a strange
Corentin entering the cinema hall. His tall

as he stepped on

are you doing?” He

for movies,” Ashlynn



