"Find a way. Otherwise, resign.”

Everett checked his watch, tapping his foot. At this pom
Melissa had already set out with other people, but he was sti
in the hotel.

At Everett's words, the assistant's face paled. His job was at |
stake. He was afraid to think what would happen if he failed. |
Racking his brain, he tried to come up with a way.

"Mr. Mayfield, don't worry. I'l-1'll figure it out right away."

Turning fast on his heels, the assistant rushed out of the room.
After ten minutes of silence, someone knocked at the door.
Looking through the peephole, Everett saw the burly figure of
his driver and opened the door, following him out and toward

the car.

As soon as he was buckled in, he demanded, "How far ha\( i
they gone?” i ol i
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Melissa looked at her daughter in the mirror. Lindsey had d
her with her wide eyes, and Melissa found it hard to say ,
Unfortunately, it was too cold outside to camp.

Disappointed with her mother's response, Lindsey sniffled an i
looked out of the window dejectedly.

‘Mommy, a car is following us."

As his mother and sister were talking, Merrick had been looking
out the window and realized that the same car had followed
them for quite a long way. He knew a lot about cars, and after
checking several times, he was sure he was right.

Alert, Melissa looked through the rearview mirror and
confirmed that a strange black car was following them closely.

Why hadn't she noticed it before? She had become too relaxed |
thinking that anyone following her would be from Vivienne. She
should have paid more attention.

Keeping her voice neutral, she instructed, "Fasten your seat«
belts. There is nothing to be afraid of." ‘ '1

The looming threat washed over her, and her eye i
When she saw the car behind them getting é :




nute, Melissa saw the platform in front
sharp turn. The sudden move surprised t peop
lack car and they directly crashed into Melissa's

At this point, Melissa was sure that her family was who the
were after. In the crash, her rear light had been destroys
Looking at the rearview mirror, she jerked the steering whe
again and tried to change direction.

Yelling, she instructed, "Grab something tightly. | am going to
rush down a slope."

Melissa knew that the people in the car behind them wanted
them to die, so no matter how crazy her idea seemed, her top
priority was to save themselves first.

If she was the only one in the car, she could fight them, but with
her children in the car she wouldn't risk them getting hurt.

From the back seat, a weak voice called, "Mommy, we are not
afraid."

Taking a last glance at her children, she was proud to see
Merrick holding Lindsey's hand as if he wanted to pass his
courage to his sister.

Taking a deep breath, Melissa gripped the steering wheel ti
as she seized the opportunity and rushed down the slope.




" mother, her tears came down m torrew ts r
and blood on her face. |

‘Mommy..."

Lindsey cried Melissa's name over and over again, each one
louder than the last.

‘Lindsey, don't be afraid. Wait for me here."

Merrick tied to remain calm for his sister as he unfastened the
seat belt and tried opening the door. The crash must have bent
the frame as he couldn't open it. He needed to break the glass.
Taking off his coat, he draped them around his crying sister and
felt around the broken glass on the floor for the hammer.

Once he got hold of it, he began to smash the window.




