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Chapter 71 

Clara pointed downstairs, signaling Daniel to stop talking. 

Daniel nodded knowingly. 

Hence, the two squatted on the stairs, eavesdropping on Yohan and the family doctor’s 

conversation. 

They heard Yohan say, “This started happening in the past two days. For example, when I’m in a 

room with one other person, and I’m not speaking or facing her, I can still hear her talking. At first, I 

thought she was talking to herself, but it’s happened a few times. I wonder if I’m hearing things.” 

The family doctor, Henry Remmington, thought for a moment and said, “Mr. Morris, could it be that 

she really is talking to herself? 

“Your health has always been excellent. It’s unlikely that you’re experiencing auditory hallucinations. 

Perhaps the person is actually talking to herself, or she’s talking to you, but you just can’t hear her 

clearly.” 

Yohan didn’t believe he was hallucinating either. 

After a pause, he said, ‘I’ll take note of this. If it continues, I’ll just get a thorough examination at the 

hospital to see if I’m hearing things or if she’s mentally ill.” 

Daniel whispered to Clara, “Clara, Yohan called you mentally ill. Hit 𝕨Ŵ𝗪.𝗻𝔬𝕧𝔢ⓛ𝗪𝚘ⓡ𝓂.ⓒô𝚖
him!” 

Clara turned her head and glared at Daniel, retorting, “Mr. Morris Senior, can’t you see how strong 

he looks? I’m no match for him. His natural advantage alone can crush me.* 

“He doesn’t usually hit women. You’ll be safe” 

“Usually, but there can be exceptions, you know * w⒲𝔀.Ň𝗼𝓿éℓ𝓦𝘰𝓡𝓜.𝗖𝗼𝕄
Daniel wanted to say more, but seeing his gidson appearing at the staircase he warned Clara. “The 

punk who called you mentally ill spotted you.” 

Clara quickly looked downstairs 

Yohan coldly glared at the woman squatting on the stairs with a dark expression. Who was she 

talking to this time` 

It couldn’t have been him. It was like she was truly talking 

herself. 

Now Yohan was certain–he wasn’t hearing things: Clara was indeed talking to herself. 

Caught in the act, Clara stood up and walked downstairs confidently. As she passed Yohan, she 

defended herself, “Mr. Morris, I’m perfectly normal! I’m not mentally ill!” 

She smiled and nodded at Henry as a greeting. 

Then, under Yohan and Henry’s watchful eyes, she strutted through the hall and out of the main 

house for her morning jog. 

Henry was stunned, finding it hard to believe his eyes. How could there be a young, beautiful girl in 

Yohan’s house? 

Having been Yohan’s family doctor for several years, he knew that the only young woman allowed in 

the villa was Mandy, the daughter of the Smith family. She and Yohan had known each other since 

childhood and shared a sibling–like bond. So, Mandy could come and go as she pleased. 

Any non–blood–related woman wouldn’t even be allowed to linger 
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at the villa’s entrance without being driven away by the bodyguards. 

Like Bruce and the others, Henry was curious but dared not ask Yohan further. Besides, Yohan also 

showed no intention of 

explaining. 

As he packed his medical kit, Henry said to Yohan, “Mr. Morris, if there’s nothing else, I’ll take my 

leave.” 

Yohan nodded and instructed Arthur to see Henry out. 

Once outside, Henry couldn’t resist quietly asking Arthur, “Arthur, who was that girl just now?” 

Arthur replied in a hushed tone, “That’s Ms. Fowler. But he hasn’t said anything about his 

relationship with her, so we don’t know.” 

Even though they suspected she might be the future mistress of the house, Arthur didn’t dare say 

anything without confirmation. 
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