
The Ugly Wife Returns: She's Gone Viral Chapter 2 

Five years later. 

A woman with long hair sat quietly in the first-class waiting lounge at the airport. She 
was fully covered with a big hat and sunglasses covering half of her face. 

However, her fair and flawless skin and eyebrows could not be hidden. 

Her assistant pulled a heavy LVE suitcase into the waiting lounge. 

Yvonne asked suspiciously, “What is it?” 

Her assistant replied, “This suitcase is so heavy. What if someone has the same 
suitcase and we accidentally took the wrong suitcase?” 

The assistant placed the suitcase by Yvonne’s feet. Suddenly, Yvonne heard some 
weird noises coming from the suitcase. 

Meanwhile, the assistant also sensed it. “Why do I hear a voice coming from the 
suitcase?” 

Yvonne knelt down and put her ear against the suitcase. Her face sank. 

Indeed, there was a voice of a child. 

She instantly put the box flat on the surface. Unfortunately, the box was locked with a 
passcode. 

The assistant cried out in shock, “Could it be human trafficking?” 

Suddenly, the suitcase was knocked over. The child inside seemed to be struggling. 

Who was so harsh as to lock a child inside the box? 

The assistant panicked. “What should we do? Should I call the police? If this goes on, 
the child might run out of oxygen…” 

Yvonne was unusually calm. She gently removed her earring and jabbed the sharp 
metal into the lock. Then, she leaned in and put her ear on the suitcase as she tried to 
pick the lock. 

Yvonne knocked around as she listened to the sound of the lock. 

Since she was very focused, her sunglasses fell onto the ground. 



A while later… 

Click! 

The lock opened. 

Yvonne opened the suitcase and saw a small boy in a black suit, curled up into a ball. 
He seemed to be around four to five years old. He was hugging a cute teddy bear. 

Nobody knew how long he had been inside the suitcase. He had pinkish cheeks, and 
his hair was stuck onto his face with sweat. 

Before Yvonne could carry him out, the little boy looked up and opened his charming 
eyes. 

His eyes were so clear, and his eyelashes were curled and long. His clean face was so 
pure and adorable, and he looked fragile. 

His facial features were so elegant. His lips were red and his teeth white. He was like a 
small elf. 

Suddenly, he rushed into Yvonne’s arms and cried out, “Mommy!” 

The boy cuddled his small face on her chest, his shoulders shaking. One could not help 
liking this boy. 

The assistant called out, “Don’t use the word ‘mommy’! If the reporters hear this, they’ll 
report that you had a child out of wedlock…” 

Yvonne was a famous celebrity! 

“The child is in shock,” Yvonne replied, “Call the police.” 

The boy in her chest was still shaking. 

Yvonne ruffled his hair until he calmed down. Then, she asked gently, “Baby, you must 
have been mistaken. Tell me, what’s your name?” 

The boy looked up and then at Yvonne’s face. He seemed anxious, and he pursed his 
lips. 

Yvonne thought the kid was being cautious. 

“I’m not a bad person. Tell me your name. I’ll help you find your Daddy and Mommy.” 

The boy replied gradually, “Tommy… Grieg.” 



Tommy Grieg? 

Yvonne’s curled-up lips stiffened. 

In Dreston, especially in Watford City, the surname Grieg was rare and exclusive. 

Yvonne looked at the boy’s shirt sleeve. The Grieg family emblem was sewn into it. 

She observed the boy gently. His facial features and movements resembled that man. 

A fair tip of a finger gently touched Tommy’s face. 

She even managed to recall that man’s handsome face through this child’s face. 

He was the child of George and Chloe. 

Back then, the man killed her twin babies in her belly for that woman! 

Looking at the boy, who seemed to be around four or five years old, could it be that they 
already had a child before their marriage of two years? 

If only she had managed to keep her two babies back then. They would have been 
around his age—just as adorable! 

George Grieg… 

It had been five years. 

Back then, the entire population of Dreston knew that the Grieg family had an ugly in-
law known as Yvette. Everyone also knew that the woman was kidnapped, and she died 
in a fire five years ago. 

Back then, she thought she would have died. 

However, when she woke up again, she was in a hospital. Since her burns were severe, 
she was unable to keep her babies. 

Due to losing too much blood, she had to get new blood for her body. Because of this, 
the birthmark on her face faded gradually. 

Duncan Fieldman managed everything and hid her from the public eye. 

All the news in Dreston reported about her death in the fire. 

She loved George for twelve years, and she was mistreated for those twelve years. 



The genuine heart she had for him was nothing but a joke. The man did not love her, 
and he even used her until her death. 

Yvette died, but she survived with the name of ‘Yvonne’. 

She followed Duncan to another country. Then, under the identity of ‘Yvonne’, she 
made a name for herself in Mollywood. 

She was known as the ‘National Beauty’, and she became famous overnight. 

It had been a long time since she was in Dreston. She had to take back the things she 
lost. 

She hated the man so much. She wanted to tempt him, seduce him and conquer him. 
She wanted him to fall for her so badly that he became hopelessly in love with her. 

After that, she wanted to destroy the Grieg family! 

George Grieg… 

Yvonne widened her eyes and gently parted her red lips. “I’m back.” 

… 

At the Grieg Mansion, the dark clouds covered the sun. Everyone was unable to 
breathe. 

A Roice sped over. The assistant went out and opened the car door. 

“Mr. Grieg!” 

The door opened, but the man in the backseat did not come out. 

He held onto his phone and heard Chloe’s anxious voice. 

“George, I’ve investigated the matter. The nanny is heavily in debt, so someone bribed 
her and offered her two million dollars to sell Tommy on the dark web. She put an X 
light-screen inside the suitcase and hid Tommy inside the suitcase. She wanted to send 
him to another country…” 

Who would have known that the nanny accidentally took the wrong but identical 
suitcase in a rush? 

The man replied, “I will sort it out.” 



Chloe let out a sigh of relief, “Is Tommy okay? I canceled my show tonight. I’ll come 
home earlier.” 

The man thought for a moment. “You spend too little time with Tommy.” 

“George…” 

The man hung up emotionlessly. 

Chris Marshall, his personal assistant, saw that George was feeling down. He held onto 
an umbrella and stood by the car. He was nervous. 

George was furious. His son was almost sent to another country! 

Who dared to hurt his son?! 

Behind the car door, a pair of long legs came out. Chris quickly moved over the 
umbrella to cover George’s head. 

George was in a handsome suit. He looked handsome with his long legs. He was neatly 
shaved, and his brows were as dark as ink. His dark hair was messed up by the wind, 
yet his beauty was unaffected. 

He walked inside, and the maids greeted him. 

“Mr. Grieg!” 

George’s handsome face was ice cold, and he showed no emotion. 

“Where’s the kid?” 

A maid replied, “He’s fine. He’s upstairs. Someone is with him.” 

George went upstairs. When he was outside the study room, he heard gentle piano 
music coming from the study room. 

The piece was called ‘A Moment of Eternity’. 

That… 

That was her favorite piano music… 

Yvette!? 

 


