Reborn 1411
Chapter 1411 You're Stuck With This Treatment

“True feelings? Heh, Uncle Adrien, you are too easy to fool. That guy didn’t rescue me out of the
kindness of his heart, he just stumbled upon me while searching for Sara in the basement. Saving me
was just a happy coincidence. Do you really think he has feelings for me? It was all an act! Who knows if
it's just a ploy he and Sara cooked up together? And now he is keeping me locked up in his private villa,
torturing me every day. So, do you still think he has feelings for me? I’'m here to get revenge, for
everything that has happened to me and Jensen. No matter what he does, it won’t change my mission.”

Adrien seemed pleased with her response. “Alright, Kisa, I'll help you get revenge. Just stay close to Mr.
Kooper and gain his trust. When the time is right, | will let you know what to do. Take care of yourself.”

“Thanks, Uncle Adrien,” Kisa said, hanging up and letting out a smile. She felt that Adrien was so eager
to see Gilbert and her fight each other to the death, but the more he pushed for it, the more he would
play into her hands.

Kisa glanced at her phone to check the time — it was already midnight and that man still had not
returned to the room. Normally, he would have been in bed by now.

saw Gilbert standing there, giving out an eerie and terrifying aura. She instinctively. clutched her
that mean he has heard my conversation
emanating from him made her shiver. She tried to move back, but the bed

on both sides of her, towering over her with a menacing presence. She was almost too scared to look
him in the eyes.

just stared at her with his chilling gaze. The atmosphere

gathered her courage and put on a fake smile, saying, ”

enough to make people tremble. “Not true?” He ran his cold hand over her cheek and then grabbed
Chapter 1412 You've Got Half an Hour

He roared, tossing Kisa to the side with a flick of his hand, sending a few strands of hair fluttering in the
air.

”OW!"
Kisa’s scalp throbbed as she fought off the dizziness. She mentally cursed the man a million times over.
‘What kind of guy hits a girl? And pulls her hair? Unbelievable!”

her, she plastered on a fake smile. After all, she had to keep this brute calm until she could clear things
up. She

man scowled. He narrowed his eyes and balled up his fist, as if he could crush her like a bug. When her
happy act did not work, she switched to a pitiful one, batting her eyes and pouting. They say tears are a
girl’s best weapon, so she forced a few droplets



was lying to Adrien. You’'ve got to believe me. | said | hated you and wanted revenge, but that was
before you saved my life so many times. All that hate just melted away. Now all | want is to

her face

He sneered and

all the lies you’ve told. Don’t even think about revenge. If you know what’s good for you,
that hung in the air. As his figure disappeared through the

gaze and thought to herself, ‘This can’t go on much longer. If | don’t unravel Adrien’s true intentions
soon, I'll be tortured to

Chapter 1413 Thrilling Horror

Kisa’s face scrunched up as she thought of her way up to the spot. With how hard it was for her to
move, the ten-minute trek would take a lot out of her, and the thought of a 20-minute round trip was
daunting, especially when she was on crutches. But she put on a brave face and approached Gilbert with
a plan to haggle. That was until he shot her a cold, hard look that cut off her words mid -sentence. It
made her grit her teeth and grip her crutches a little tighter in frustration.

Gilbert’s eyes darted down to his wristwatch and spoke with a flat tone, “It’s been a minute already.”

She could not help but notice that it was the very watch she had gifted him earlier and her anger
dissipated just a little bit, thinking no matter what, he still carried with him the things she gave him.

She opened the car door, after a quick glance at the road ahead, she turned to him and asked, And if |
don’t come back in half an hour, what then?”

in the cemetery for the night and pick you up tomorrow.” He smiled

More like downright horrifying!’ Kisa thought to herself, feeling a shiver run down her

look, then grabbed

she made her way out, Gilbert’s voice rang out from inside the car. “Hurry up, it’s already been three
his lips, and she realized that he would never give

car, Gilbert was completely lost in thought, staring at her silhouette with blank eyes filled with an
unshakeable sadness. He could no longer understand Kisa, unsure

bouquets of flowers laid out in front of it clearly, someone had just visited
Chapter 1414 Killing Him to Keep Him Quiet

As she walked over, the whimpering sounds caused by struggling grew more and more pronounced. Kisa
was still a little scared, so she walked over to the other side of the aisle, thinking that in case something
happened, she would have an easier time making a run for it.



As she ascended a few steps, passing two rows of graves, she suddenly spotted two burly bodyguards,
clasping their hands over a man’s mouth and nose, while pressing him hard onto the ground. And who
was that guy if it was not Anthony?

“What are you two doing?” Kisa yelled, “I have called the cops and they are on their way!”

One of the bodyguards started walking menacingly toward her, like he was going to rough her up or
something. But the other one glanced at Kisa and suddenly remembered something, so he grabbed his
buddy and drag him away.

on high alert, ready to flee at a moment’s notice, when she suddenly saw the two men pulling and
wonder,

had left that Kisa hobbled over to Anthony’s side with her cane. But he was not the same Anthony she
remembered. Just a month had passed, yet Anthony seemed like a

she approached, she leaned in and asked him in a soft voice, “What’s going on, Anthony?” His face was

not say anything, but just glanced at her once and then staggered over to Lea’s tombstone and kneeled
down, his eyes blazing red. Even with a blank expression on his

was hoarse,

earlier were Adrien’s men. He wants

coming. Anthony and Adrien used to be a team,
Chapter 1415 Returning the Favor

“Hehehe...” Anthony suddenly let out a how! of laughter that echoed through the cemetery. He looked
at the photo on the tombstone, shaking his head, but his laughter was so wild that tears streamed down
his face. “You women, are you all heartless like this?”

Kisa, who was leaning on her crutches, was taken aback by the sudden outburst of laughter. She scowled
and crouched down to meet Anthony’s gaze. “We are heartless because you men hurt us first,” she shot
back in a low growl.

“Athadale isn’t a very nice place, and | don’t think Lea would like it here. Take her ashes with you and
go. She loved the mountains that touch the sky, the rivers that flow freely, and the grasslands that
stretch far and wide. But Athadale was never her cup of tea. It hurts to imagine her ashes stuck here,
amid all this sorrow.”

Anthony’s his expression lit up. “Take her away?”

“Yes, live your life to the fullest and show her all the beautiful sights this world has to offer.”
down at Lea’s photo once again and nodded

find her in the collapsed basement. So, in a way, she was returning the favor by helping

situation. Unfortunately, even Anthony did not know



her way down the hill, Kisa was lost in thought. She was so distracted that she did not notice
up, she was surprised to see Adrien

a beat. ‘Adrien is here at the cemetery too? Was he here all along, or did those two bodyguards fail to
complete their task

heart raced as she turned to Adrien and asked with a mix
glance before replying, “I came
“Me? How’d you know | was

chuckled. “l heard Mr. Kooper is taking you back to Calthon tomorrow, and | figured since your friend is
buried here, you would want to pay her a visit before you leave. So | thought I’d try my luck and see if |

Adrien, is there something
Chapter 1416 — He Really Laid His Hands on You?

Adrien’s expression suddenly became serious, and he seemed to have trouble believing Kisa’s words.
“He’s gone mad?”

Kisa nodded solemnly. “Yes, it seems that my friend’s death was too much for him to handle. He mistook
me for my friend, and then suddenly treated me like an enemy. He nearly choked me to death. It was a
struggle to escape. From what I've heard, he’s given away all the inheritance that Mr. Mullen Sr. left
him. It looks like he has gone mad.”

Adrien looked at her for a few seconds, took a drag from his cigarette, pondering over Kisa’s words. “I
never thought that someone like him could go crazy over a woman.”

“Perhaps he loved her deeply. Even bad people have emotions and desires. Don’t they?”
Adrien nodded, but his smile seemed forced.

family. We'll see if they come to

“Uncle Adrien, would you like to go up and

| don’t think he would want to be disturbed,” Adrien replied as he helped Kisa to her feet.” Let’s go. I'll
take you down the hill. By the way, how did you

have really

him when

That’s strange.

quite right. Gilbert had promised to be there for her, but he had left her alone when she needed
a clear moment of confusion before he said, “Nope, when | arrived, there was no one

realized an hour had passed. ‘That heartless man has given me half an hour and

he leave you here in this graveyard all by yourself? The sun is about to set,



Chapter 1417 | Don’t Know What I'd Do Without You
Kisa gave a firm nod. “I got it.”

Kisa was just about to ask Adrien for a ride when he suddenly took on a righteous expression and told
her, “Hold up, Kisa. Why don’t you stay here and see if that guy still cares about you? If he comes back
for you, it means there’s still hope for you to win his trust. But if he doesn’t, then | can come to your
rescue. How does that sound?”

Kisa’s lips curled up in a stiff smile. “This man is going to extreme lengths to test Gilbert’s feelings for me.
On Kerrona Hill, he went to great lengths to gauge Gilbert’s affection for me. It is as if the more Gilbert
and | loved each other, the more excited this man became, almost relishing in the idea of us hurting
each other.’

Kisa fought back a sigh and flashed him a wry grin. “Sure thing, just Uncle Adrien. | mean, this cemetery
is a little creepy, don’t you think? And the sun is setting, so if he’s not back by seven I'll give you a call
and you can come pick me up.”

be there for you, just like | would for my own daughter. You can count on
appreciation. “Aww, Uncle Adrien, you are a lifesaver! With Jensen out cold, | don’t know what

as the words “I don’t know what I’d do without you” escaped Kisa’s lips, Adrien’s attention drifted away,
lost in a sea of memories. He stared at her with a blank expression, and for a

and another man, with no connection
behind. She watched it disappear into the distance, her smile fading in tandem. The more Adrien tried to

kind—hearted as an elder? Perhaps | had placed too much trust in Jensen at the time. Jensen, Jensen...
When | return to Calthon, I'll have to

only menacing tree shadows behind. Kisa hugged her knees and perched

Chapter 1418 If You Can’t Walk, Then Don’t

Kisa instinctively reached out and gently rubbed her stomach, finding comfort in the thought of
this.

Kisa didn’t know how long she had been waiting, but she felt increasingly cold. Her legs and feet were
almost numb from the cold. She had nowhere else to go, as there was a long stretch of wasteland
outside the cemetery. With her reliance on a cane to even walk now, she knew she couldn’t even
entertain the thought of walking out to hail a taxi.

After waiting for a long, long time, the chilly wind blew around her, rustling the branches of the trees
and pricking at her nerves. She couldn’t tell whether it was the cold or the fear that made her tremble
all over. She couldn’t resist looking back, and the more she looked, the more she felt a chill run down
her spine.



At this point, she even wished Anthony would come down from wherever he was anyone, really- just so
she wouldn’t have to be so scared. With a deep breath, she leaned on her cane and prepared to climb
up to find Anthony. It never occurred to her that one day she would seek safety from Anthony himself.

a move, when a beam of headlights suddenly appeared in the distance. Her heart racing, she squeezed
the cane tightly, wondering who it could be — Gilbert or Adrien? The car pulled up about 30 feet away,
and she held her breath as she watched a figure emerge from the vehicle. As he approached, she felt

come back for her, just as

the car, he did not immediately approach her. Instead, he stood there, his eyes fixed on the woman
illuminated by the headlights. Her face was flushed from the cold, and she sat on the staircase. Gilbert
could not help but feel a mix of emotions as he watched her — relief that

not left at all. His car had been parked outside all along, waiting for the woman to step out. But she had
stubbornly refused to make a move and had not even bothered to give him a

just left and let this heartless woman fend for herself!* But he could not help but come back. He was a
glutton for

good enough. She reminded herself not to expect too much. She

acted before

he saw that Kisa had regained her

him standing there motionless. ‘Even if he’s mad at me and doesn’t want to talk to me,
Chapter 1419 Are You Still Pretending?

The thought of staying in this gloomy, terrifying place made her skin crawl, and she could not wait to get
out of there.

Gilbert got into the car and looked at the woman who was quicker to jump into the passenger seat than
he was, and sneered, “l thought you couldn’t walk because of your numb legs? But it looks like you can
run faster than me.”

Kisa mumbled under her breath, feeling frustrated, “My legs may be numb, but I'm not completely
disabled, I can still run through the pain.” She could not help but think that when Sara and Sharon
pretended to be weak in the past, Gilbert was always there to pamper and care for them. But now that
it was her turn, he was full of sarcasm and mockery. Besides, she was not pretending, her legs were
genuinely numb. Gilbert was just blind and ignorant with poor judgement.

Gilbert let out a cold snort and started the car.

didn’t expect you to come back and find me. | thought you really wanted me to spend the night there.”
“I’'m not worried about you, I’'m worried about my child,”

If she had not been wearing a seatbelt, she would have flown out of the car. She rubbed her belly,
looking ahead to see if he had hit something, but there was nothing in front of them except a deserted
area. Slamming



the second, Gilbert suddenly spoke up with a cold, sneering voice. “You’ve never been the type to be
overly persistent or annoying, Kisa. But look at you now, doing everything in your power to please me
and get revenge. No matter how | treat you, you

you hate me to

all  want is to be with you.” She knew he would not believe her,

the steering wheel turned a strange shade of

pretending, I'm telling the truth,” Kisa replied

Chapter 1420 If You're So Disgusted, Don’t Kiss Me

Kisa’s body tensed as she looked at him. “W—-What do you want?” she asked, her heart pounding

“You're always trying to please me, aren’t you? So why don’t you use your body to do it?” the man said
as he unbuttoned her coat. His slender fingers reached into her collar, his dark eyes showing no desire,
only a mocking grin.

“If you want to seduce me, at least put some effort into it, won’t you?”
Kisa’s heart raced as she gazed deeply into his dark eyes.
“Gilbert, please don’t do this.”

Gilbert chuckled softly, his powerful fingers lingering on her neck, threatening to snap her delicate neck
at any moment.

tell me, what should |
his smile,

really, I’'m giving you a chance,” he continued. “If you can lower yourself and please me, | might even fall
for you. And then, you could easily kill me, couldn’t you? Or maybe you’re always thinking about Jensen,
so you can’t do this? I’'m curious, what were you thinking about when we were together? Did you
imagine that | was

words grew more absurd, Kisa felt angry and helpless. She looked deeply into his eyes and said,
of the words coming out of your mouth are true and

intensity nearly consumed her. Kisa thought he would torture

at him, “Are you

did not speak, but instead used a tissue to wipe his lips, as if he was disgusted by

are so disgusted, then don’t kiss me.

kiss me?”

the car window and threw the tissue outside. He then quickly started the car, and a blast of cold wind
rushed in, mixed with his icy mockery. “Your taste is



cold and trembling, Kisa’s face turned



