e accusatlon

Having devoted years of service to the Johns family, whoi"ng
she deeply cared for, she never imagined she might one |
day be cast aside as a thief.

The world seemed to darken before her eyes.

Madisyn spoke up, her voice resonant with conviction.
"Fiona is innocent. | saw her walking out of the living room
yesterday.

Before Madisyn could continue, Kristine cut in sharply,
"‘Madisyn, she might have taken it earlier. People like her
will do anything for money. You shouldn't defend her."

Lynda, her face tight with displeasure, was resolute. "Just
take her away'

Tears streaming, Fiona grasped at Madisyn's leg, her plea
punctuated by sobs. "Miss, | swear on my life—l didn't take
anything!”

Madisyn turned her gaze sharply towards Kristine.
claim she stole from you. Where's your proof?" ‘




"0h?So, weignorepotentialwrongsbecauseoffamlly l1 '
’Madisyncoumered sharply. “” !
'o
“Your sister is a kind person," Lynda said, her frow
deepening. ‘'We've known each other for years. She
wouldn't harm even an animal, much less falsely accuse I
someone.’ I

Kristine's voice softened, tinged with regret. "Auntie,
please, let's not argue over this. Madisyn has endured
enough already. No matter what she says about me, |
won't mind

Lynda's heart ached with empathy for her.

‘She has endured hardships, true, but not at your hand,"
Lynda consoled her before turning a stern gaze on Madisyn.
"Our family creed champions unity and love. Your tone with |

Kristine was inappropriate. Apologize to her now!" ‘|

Il
Elaine interjected, her brow furrowed, Lynda Madisyn s (
simply being meticulous. She meant no harm." “ | 'W}

"But all the evidence points one way, yet she e
Kristine!" Lynda countered, visibly annoye;un
spoiling. As she reflected on Kristine's \{I’s ble
previous night, her voice grew more ¢

: "*]ne is your daughter too You
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and Madisyn are both my children. | 3 >
r one over the other?" ‘ { l
“*Then remove Fiona from the house," Lynda dfec?a%od‘e
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conviction, adamant about securing justice for Kristir =il

Elaine's frown deepened.

‘If Fiona is truly innocent, doesn't this amount to
defamation?" Madisyn posed the question indifferently,
her gaze fixed on Kristine.

With lips pursed, Kristine responded firmly, "The proof
against Fiona seems irrefutable. If Fiona is innocent, | will
relinquish all my jewelry to her and offer a personal
apology. However, what if she did steal from me?"

"In that case, I'll apologize to you and give you all the
clothes | purchased yesterday," Madisyn declared plainly.

Kristine's eyes briefly betrayed her joy before she sighed. |
‘I wish it hadn't come to this, Madisyn. But if you insist,
we'll proceed.” ‘

to Fiona. "You had no idea how the neck A
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Watct ing quietly, Kristine was mtngued b
J1tanned to navigate this delicate sntuatlon

"Alright, call the police," Madisyn sald
The room fell into a shocked silence, and Madisyn added"lrf
“Let's involve the police and check for fingerprints. If Fiona

never touched the necklace, it won't bear her fingerprints.”

Fiona's face brightened with hope. "Yes, yes, I've never
touched it!"

Lynda frowned at the suggestion, skeptical, and Kristine
countered., ‘That doesn't necessarily mean she didn't steal
it. She could have worn gloves.”

The possibility hung heavy in the air.

"‘When did you notice the necklace was missing?" Madisyn
queried further.

"| saw it yesterday. | realized it was gone this morning,”
Kristine answered. ;

Madisyn directed a maid to get the 3uryeit'lénce o
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