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Chapter 191 The Brightest Star (1)

“Derek wanted to come and see you, but it seems like he violated some rules and now
he can’t come.”

Galen followed Valerie, speaking softly.
Afraid that she would be disappointed, everyone nervously watched Valerie.
“It's okay, | understand. He seemed to have gotten a little hurt, is he okay?”

“It's okay, we have already seen it, he has already taken care of it, there are no major
wounds, so you don’t need to worry. Now the one to worry about is you, your injury is
the most severe.”

Galen extended his hands and gently caressed Valerie’s pale face, speaking with a
heartache.

Valerie just woke up and is still in a dazed state, so upon learning that Derek is currently
fine, she closed her eyes again.

Fell into a deep sleep.

The members of the Fisher family closed their mouths and looked at Valerie, who had
fallen asleep again, with a heartache, gazing at her

little face.
“Alright, go do whatever you need to do. Don’t disturb her rest.”
Galen looked at the other people in the ward and let out a deep sigh.

“I got it, Dad. Let me stay and take care of Valerie.”



Ramona’s eyes and nose had turned red from crying.

The whole person looked much haggard.

Her hands were extremely cold, and she didn’t leave Valerie’s bedside.
“‘Mom! Where is Valerie? What happened?”

Just back from the set, Tucker’s neck and face were red from running. His face was
filled with worry. As soon as he entered the ward, Galen covered his mouth with his
hand.

“‘Don’t make noise, Valerie was asleep.”

Tucker nodded and cautiously approached Ramona. He saw Valerie, who had a pale
face and numerous small and large wounds all over her b*dy.

He held his breath, preventing himself from crying out loud, feeling a bit overwhelmed
with heartache, and could only carefully tidy up Valerie’s blanket.

Valerie was resting in the hospital ward, while on the other side, the search team found
Zoe’s b*dy.

A tiny one curled up there, seemingly trying to endure immense pain, with its b*dy
charred black.

This scene made Reyna cry and faint directly, leaving only the men of the Horton family
to handle the aftermath.

When Valerie woke up, she heard the noise outside, including her grandfather’s voice
and the voices she had been hearing frequently during this period.

“Um...”
“Valerie!”

Ramona, who was standing by Valerie’s side, immediately stepped forward and looked
at her with concern.



“Valerie, are you still feeling unwell? Let me pour you some water.”
Valerie was helped up by Ramona and drank a sip of water, feeling slightly better.
“‘Auntie Ramona, why was it so noisy outside?”

“‘Hey... The Horton family came to see you. We told them that you were resting and still
sleeping. They are waiting at the door. They won'’t leave until you wake up.”

Valerie clenched her fist slightly, pondered for a moment, and weakly spoke to Ramona.
“‘Auntie Ramona, let them in, | have something to say.”
“Valerie... Just be careful, if you can’t handle it, call us and we’ll be outside.”

Perhaps the Horton family was outside, and Valerie’s head started to ache a little, but it
wasn’t that severe

Ramona respected Valerie’s choice. She went out and called the Horton family in.

Suddenly, there was silence outside the corridor. Valerie lay on the bed, exhausted, and
closed her eyes, listening to the approaching footsteps.

The pain in my head started to become sharp.
“Valerie...”

The one who spoke was Reyna. She had already cried hoarse, with Zoe’s death and
Valerie being stabbed. These two incidents had drained all her strength from this
woman, making her look incredibly aged.

Not only her, but also Reese beside her, even the three well-maintained sons, all
started to become a little sloppy.

There were dark circles under the eyes.

Seeing Valerie so weak, they choked up, realizing that the Fisher family had not lied —
Valerie was truly not well.



Chapter 191 The Brightest Star (2)
“‘Mrs. Horton, please call me Ms. Bowman.”

Valerie didn’t care about how they were doing, what did it have to do with her? Did Zoe
only come to her after she passed away to seek her presence?

‘| said it straight, | read the farewell letter Zoe left for you all. She also gave me a copy.
You should know, she didn’t fail to escape, but she didn’t want to come out herself.”

Valerie’s words completely devastated the psychological construction of the Horton
family, which had just been built in the past few days.

They were unwilling to believe this fact.

| didn’t want to admit it either...

Once they realized, it was clear that they were the indirect killers of Zoe.
Valerie looked at their expressions and furrowed her brows in disgust.

Ha.

It was indeed the Horton family.

People died, yet they still refused to reflect on themselves.

Just like in my previous life, they even forgot about my existence after | left.
Unchanging in one’s ways.

“You came to see me today, just to console your own conscience a little bit. But I'll leave
my words here.”

The Horton family, from now on, do not come near me even a penny. If anyone still
dares to approach me

| didn’t mind exposing everything you guys did to the public.



This was my final warning.

And, withdraw the shares of the Horton Group you gave me, or | will go donate to
charity.

It was a way for me to accumulate good karma.

Zoe has already passed away. She said that she wants you all to go and bring her
daisies every year.

“‘Don’t laughably forget about this matter when the time comes.”

Valerie desperately suppressed the anger in her heart, not allowing herself to get
excited and shout loudly, losing her sanity.

“Valerie, I'm sorry... I'm sorry...”

Valerie’s flat warning and the disdainful icy gaze nearly drove the Horton family to the
brink of collapse.

There is no need for much small talk anymore, as there is simply nothing interesting to
discuss.

Next, Valerie’s expression never changed, regardless of what they said.

The Horton family had no choice but to go back. After returning, they withdrew the forty
percent of shares they had given to Valerie.

Watching their departing figures, the entire Fisher family, who had

been waiting outside the corridor, came in.

“Valerie, are you okay? Did they bully you?”

“Have you been wronged? If you have, tell me! We will help you vent your anger!”

The difference between the two made Valerie’s heart ache for a moment. She pursed
her I*ps and shook her head.



“Grandpa, after | graduated, | wanted to take a good rest for a while...”

“Okay, okay, no problem. Grandpa respects your decision. If you are worried about not
being able to get into college, Grandpa will help you.”

Valerie chuckled softly.

“Thank you, Grandpa. But it's okay, | will rely on myself to read what | like.”
Valerie’s mind had already begun to contemplate the days ahead.

The days passed slowly.

Zoe’s funeral went on as scheduled, during which Valerie showed no expression. Every
day when she returned home, she would crazily practice problems and study.

The whole person was quiet, which made the Fisher family a little
Worri

god of the college entrance examination, Valerie saw her

e letter and finally breathed a sigh of relief.

stead University of Aerospace Science and Technology.

This really startled the Fisher family, but what followed was a tremendous sense of
pride.

But when they asked Valerie why she had chosen this school.
She just smiled.

“Sister, when | grow up, | must go up to the sky and see why the stars are so bright and
look so beautiful.”

Valerie tightly grasped the white cloud hairpin in her hand.

It's okay, someday.



| would take you to see the sky.
The brightest and most beautiful star

T



