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Chapter 951

Anne said, “It’s not decided yet. Let’s see what the manager wants to eat.”

“Call me when you’re done eating,” said Anthony.

“Okay, got it,” Anne replied, hanging up the phone and breathing a sigh of relief.

She thought to herself, ‘Why do | have to answer so many questions just for a meal? It’s making me so
nervous.’

‘If Anthony knew that | was eating with Bianca privately, would he be angry?’

Anne decided just to have the meal and then figure out the situation. She could not just rely on other
people.

After making the phone call, Anne went into the restaurant where Bianca was already sitting, looking at
the menu.

“Are you done? Did Anthony say anything?” Bianca asked.
“No, nothing,” Anne replied.

good, | was still worried that he wouldn’t allow it, “Bianca said, looking at Anne’s quiet face. “We did
argue about Anthony before, but no

to have a good
be maintained forever. | voluntarily gave

with the relationship between their family? “I know what you’re thinking. Dad has always known that
I’'m not his biological daughter, but he still treats me

said, “l also know that you can’t eat seafood, so you have to be careful when you’re eating outside.
You’re his genetic daughter, and I’'m so envious. Why wasn’t | born his daughter? He’s such

are his true daughter or not,

still very bad. After Dad passed away, we got better. Now | just hope you don’t mind the situation
between Anthony and me. Can you give us

Anne’s heart felt heavy.

was a

her hand, pleading. “Is that

surge of heat and withdrew her hand. “But he is

covered the venomous light in her eyes and said, | know. I’'m not forcing you. | just hope you can help us
after we give up our love

felt uncomfortable when she



she knew this, it was still so uncomfortable to hear it with her
Chapter 952

“How are you getting along with Anthony? | know that Anthony has a stomach problem, don’t let him
eat anything that might be irritating to his stomach,” Bianca asked.

Anne did not know about this at first, but later, when she had relationship problems with Anthony, she
asked Mia about it.

Mia had worked at the Royal Mansion for so long that it was easy to find out after asking.
Anne’s heart felt sour when she heard the reminder.

Sure enough, Bianca knew Anthony very well.

And she knew nothing...

As if she was an outsider...

Anne’s mood was unusually depressed...

Bianca turned her face away and saw a familiar car speeding to a stop outside the restaurant. Her heart
skipped a beat, but she quickly calmed down.

She said to Anne, “I think Anthony will be very angry if he knows that we are eating together because
he’s afraid that | will be jealous of you and feel uncomfortable. He wants to protect me. So Anne, don’t
tell Anthony that you met me today, okay?”

Just as Anne was thinking about the fact that she did not tell the truth to Anthony just now on the
phone, a black shadow suddenly descended beside her, and a cold voice said, “Who told you to have
dinner with her?”

Anthony had appeared.

balance, looking in shock at the

and explained, “Anthony, don’t blame Anne. It’s all my fault. |

Anne away from the restaurant without saying

their leaving figures,

the restaurant

the restaurant’s door, and the closed compartment was filled with cold air,
angry?” Anne

lie?” Anthony’s black

would be

have dinner with Bianca next



dragged her into his arms, and said in a low voice, “Be
her? Therefore, Anthony would only love her
had lunch with Bianca really made

Bianca by talking nonsense, so he was
Anthony raised her jaw and

know, | will be

his head

heart felt like it was injected with sulfuric
marry Anthony in the first place? She

feel so painful after seeing Anthony caring so
always live

Chapter 953

Anthony made a phone call from the guardrail at the entrance of the hall. “Don’t meet her again,” he
said.

“Anthony, | didn’t say anything. You can ask her if you don’t believe me. | already said good things about
you. In fact, | just want to have a good relationship with her. We can’t be husband and wife, but we can
be friends. | know that. Isn’t it better if we work together to find out who the mysterious person
targeting Anne is?” Bianca explained on the phone.

“Do you want me to repeat myself?” Anthony’s voice became cold. “If you really need anything, just
contact me.”

“Okay,” Bianca said.

As Anthony hung up the phone, a car drove in from afar and stopped under the steps.

The car door opened, and the triplets jumped out of the car.

“I don’t want to be a two—year—old 1! | don’t have much freedom!” said Charlie.

“Is it better to be a three-year—old? Is it okay if | have two brothers to protect me?” Chloe asked.
Chris did not speak because he saw his Papa standing on the steps.

triplets climbed up the steps and stood in

coldly.

The triplets looked down.

big brothers, do you think it’s okay to take your sister around all day long and refuse to take afternoon
naps?” Anthony



They could not grow tall in the future if they were disobedient? They could not grow as tall
Chloe asked, “Papa, where’s Mama? Why can’t we see Mama?”

with Mamal!” Charlie’s eyes sparkled. ” No!”

not?” Charlie was upset

is already asleep,” Anthony

I'll be very quiet!”

and went to the hall, leaving no room

it!” Charlie was

to sleep with Mama!”

not respond and went

and yet we cannot

Go back to your

Anthony’s menacing voice came.

go to the room to

Chapter 954

If she were to divorce, she would be alone.

Although she has a company, her power is limited. Furthermore, Anthony had a lot of power.
If she had left him, what would she have left?

The thought of leaving the children and Anthony made her heart sore.

She decided to pretend that she did not know anything. Could she maintain a harmonious family with
Anthony and the child this way?

Anne went back to her desk and called Robert. “Can you check all my assets for me?” she asked.

“I don’t need to check. | know them by heart. When Mr. Nigel made his will, he had it sorted out. I'll sort
it out and bring it to you later,” Robert replied.

A few minutes later, Robert came over with the documents.
All of them were assets under Anne’s name, including real estate.

Anne had learned a lot about herself that was related to Anthony, knowing very little about what she
owned.

Was it possible to recover some memory fragments from knowing one’s own assets?

morning, Anne found the



could not remember where she had placed the

the locksmith

the door, the room

no one had lived there for a

and wiped the dust off the table and coffee

drawers, there were things and toys used by the

that after returning to Luton, she had lived alone with her

the children live in

Anne touched every corner but still could not remember anything about

the apartment her dad had given

things inside were

nothing that belonged to

she had not lived

would take a lot of time to clean it up because the place was too big, so she did not do
the balcony, and looked at the

next door. There were some bonsai plants on the balcony, along with sofas, tables,
so there

did she feel a

no such feeling in the

it was because she used to come here often, so’it brought back

Chapter 955

It seemed that she, Anthony, and their three children had flown kites in this very same garden.

She wondered why they were flying kites here and if they had come to play. The occasional memory
fragments were beautiful and harmonious, but she always felt like they were not the whole story for
some reason.

At that time, was Anthony still in a relationship with Bianca? She had no way of knowing.

Anne stayed in the garden for a while, and when she could not think of anything else, she went back
upstairs.

She took out her key, unlocked the door, and looked around the apartment. It was cleaned last time and
was not dirty.



She walked to the balcony, opened the window, and looked down at the view.
She was five floors up, and she often climbed the stairs to get to her apartment.

It was clear that her previous life was not easy. How could it be easy for one person to raise three
children on their own?

Anne returned to the living room and sat down on the sofa.

busy. She considered giving him a call to ask

held the

tell him that she was in the

these things before calling, but she subconsciously felt nervous as she waited

times, Anthony picked up, and

Are you finished?”

I've eaten. You go ahead and eat. I'm fine...” Anne said, not wanting to bother him while he was
before she could finish asking, she heard Bianca’s voice in the background. “Anthony, the dishes are
realized that he was with Bianca. She said, “Go and

you going back?”

Anne said before hanging

both hands, she trembled and tears

call and turned to look at Bianca indifferently

someone give me a note saying she wants to meet me at noon today. You can read the note if you
want,” Bianca

watching the store across the street with his sharp, eagle — like black eyes. People were coming and
going, but

ahead. Her whole heart felt like it was about
Chapter 956

“I guess you don’t remember who | am? | know that you have lost your memory. Let me introduce
myself, | am Bianca’s mother and Anthony’s mother—in—law. Do you understand now?”

Anne thought, so she was really a nemesis.

“Since you don’t remember, then of course, you would not remember that your mother was once a
well-known mistress? Then she educated you to become a mistress too!” Dorothy took the opportunity
to hurt Anne with the past story.

“My mom was not...”



“She was not? Didn’t you know that your mother ruined Anthony’s parents’ marriage?” Dorothy
snorted.

Anne had heard about this before, Michelle told her.

“Your mother ended up tragically murdered just because she was a mistress. And you will also be
abandoned by Anthony, and you die without dignity!” Dorothy said.

Anne was shocked that her heart raced.

Was she a mistress, separating Bianca from Anthony... “If you had not given birth to Anthony’s kids in
secret, would he have married you? He would not even look at you, sI*t! Bianca is a princess, what are
you? How unfortunate it is for Anthony to have been tied down by you? Don’t you know how annoying
you were when you lost your memory? Shameless!” Dorothy did not hold back.

Anne could not stand still.

she this kind of person

She was a mistress?

could she be someone like

with Anthony, and then f*ck

“Divorce...” Anne mumbled.

wrenched just at the thought

will fall for your disgusting face. So don’t you be here to waste Anthony’s
| have kids, | cannot be divorced, | cannot leave...” Anne
she left Anthony, she did not know where else she

Her world would crumble.

as an excuse again. Stop

something else? | am already so bored hearing

did not manage to

she then tried to find something to smash to feel
forward and flipped the coffee table over. It was made
“Ah!” Anne squirmed.

who only knew how to seduce men!”

artist, now she

“SI*t! Wh*re!”



Chapter 957

She did not care if this was her own home. All she knew was she was her own master.
She only wanted to get away from this crazy woman!

How did she even manage to get a knife? Would she have killed her if she had escaped slightly later?
She almost tripped and fell when descending the stairs in a hurry.

She had to hold the banister firmly to prevent a tragic fall.

When she finally reached the third floor, her legs were already shaking.

She saw that no one pursued her and then only supported herself against the wall and panted.
That was scary!

She did not expect Bianca’s mother to be this kind of person.

However, was she really the kind of person that she described?

not

she heard a

up with her, so she forced herself to get

tenants on that

floor. Would she

loud. | guess it is hard

human nature to be nosy about

that was the time that most young people were at work, and only the elderly

were the people from the second floor but also from the third

someone having a

on the fourth floor, but | could hear it very clearly.

they husband and

Could they have moved here only recently, and then they

than this, there

Anne was stunned. She thought that these

indeed a commotion on the fifth floor, but they were no husband and wife, the person who jumped
would also not

many people on



else
Chapter 958

The people tried to corner her, but there was a gap in between them, and she managed to catch a
glimpse of Dorothy on the floor. Her face was facing her and her eyes were wide open, her skull was
broken with fluids all over with a knife in her back...

“Ah!” Anne screamed out of shock. She covered her mouth and could not believe what she just saw.
How did it...

“I did not expect that she would be so pretty but so evil!”

“Don’t ever judge a book by its cover!”

Anne heard someone talking about her and knew that they had misunderstood her. She hastily
explained, “Not me. It has nothing to do with me. | did not kill anyone!”

“You claim you did not, but someone had already seen you arguing with her!”

“Ma’am, when the cops are here, it is better for you just to confess. You would be landed with a lighter
sentence!”

“What a shame, pretty face, but is a murderer!”

their comments about her and did not dare to stay for one more
and wanted to leave when they did

away? No, you killed her. You must own

this. You could only get

| did not kill... Let me go,

said, they did

Until the cops came.

immediately isolated the scene and inspected the body
proactively. pointed at Anne. “She killed her. This is the
her. They had a heated argument! Then

she was so terrified

head to deny it. “It was not

minimalistic, and she had a great sense

panicking and were trying to

what is your relationship with the



Anne Vallois. The deceased...” Anne saw the
placing it in the evidence
Chapter 959

“Ms. Anne Vallois, we suspect you are related to this case of murder. | hope you can follow us back to
the police station to assist in the investigation,” Marco said.

Anne’s heart almost stopped beating. “I... | did not kill anyone. | did not...”

“If it was not you, we will naturally not accuse you for it. Bring her along.” The last sentence was
directed to his colleague. Marco was professional when it came to his work and did not show any mercy.

Anne was brought back to the police station.

She sat in the trial room, facing the cop interrogating her earlier. There was also a notetaker by the side,
facing the computer.

Anne looked down at her seat. It was fixating her all around, almost as though she was a criminal.

“So your name is Anne Vallois, and you are a tenant on the fifth floor. Can you please explain your
relationship with the deceased?” Marco said.

Anne’s eyes were watery, and her emotions tensed. She felt on edge and did not say anything.
She was so scared. Was she going to jail?

with the investigation. | will ask you a question, and you should answer.

were merely doing it for procedural

an accident recently, and | lost my memory. The woman felt like a stranger to me. She showed up on my
doorstep and told me that she was Bianca’s mother and asked me to return my husband

agree and killed her,” Marco

| reached the third floor, | heard a loud commotion
had fallen. | did not know anything about it,” Anne
that the unit was left

“Yes.”

ask to

“No.”

you in your old residence? We inspected and noticed the place was not dusty but squeaky clean, as
though someone cleaned

it

preparation for the



idea to check out my old place. Perhaps it could help to remind me of something. However, | did not
expect

witnesses seeing you in the argument. There were only the two of you and the old lady who stayed
alone

not me. | don’t know...” Anne

Chapter 960

His superior immediately came pulling him. “Stop right there...”

Marco was not budged. “l am sorry, | am just carrying out my duty. | will not let go of or accuse anyone.”
Anthony was not annoyed, but he laughed. “Marco York, is it?”

Marco was engulfed by his strong aura, but his stern face remained fearless. “Yes, | hope you don’t
make it difficult for me either. Plus, | just found out that the deceased, Dorothy Faye’s daughter, is also
acquainted with you. It is better for me to investigate this further, don’t you think?”

“Difficult?” Anthony turned and walked to Anne, then sat on the chair that lvan moved over next to
Anne. He crossed his long legs and said, “Then please carry out the interrogation. | would like to know as
well who killed Dorothy Faye.”

Anne saw Anthony’s side profile, and her heart sank.

She was initially not as terrified anymore when she saw him. However, that was no longer the case after
he said that last sentence.

“Mr. Marwood, this is not in compliance,” Marco said.

compliance here.”

nudged Marco and said in a hushed voice, “Quick, ask whatever you want.
no choice but

people who attempted to cover things up could not have anything to say in
with Dorothy Faye back then?” Marco asked after he sat

not help but look at Anthony on the

used his gaze to

said, “I lost

not only did you not have a good relationship

knew the reason. The reason was

memory. Can’t you understand?” Anthony said with a cold

it in. How was he supposed



a knock on the door, and Marco’s staff came in then passed some documents to him.

flipped and ran through it, his eyes stern. “Ms. Anne Vallois, your fingerprints are found on the knife
that

and stuffed the knife into my hand! | dropped the knife and



