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These two comments quickly attracted rebuttals. 

"I don't understand why you all keep dragging the Knight Group and the university into 
this. Maybe Bonnie and Mr. Ivor love each other, so they got married. 

"Matters of the heart are unpredictable. Using this to attack Bonnie seems 
inappropriate, don't you think?" 

"Let me add something. When Bonnie first came to Pyralis University, the higher-ups 
and professors were skeptical of her. They even tried to persuade her to leave multiple 
times. However, she won them over with her abilities. 

"Her assignments in specialized courses were even more professional than the 
professors'. Isn't that impressive?" 

"Bonnie earned her privileges from the higher-ups and professors with her abilities. The 
ones gossiping about her from the sidelines lack talent." 

"Even if Bonnie is as you say, what does that prove? Can just being good at specialized 
courses make you the principal of Pyralis University? 

"When did our school's standards get so low? Ultimately, it's still because of a man. I 
don't get why so many people are defending her. Did she give you some benefits?" 

"I think the ones defending her have the same mentality of relying on men. There's no 
point talking to such unambitious people." 

"Hah, to the person above, don't you feel guilty saying that? Doesn't your conscience 
prick you? What rank are you in your specialized courses? 

"Have you scored higher than Bonnie in exams? Are you prettier or more talented than 
her? You're just bitter and jealous. If you have the guts, come and face me in person. 
Let's see how capable you are!" 

Ivor saw Bonnie staring at the comments silently, and his heart ached for her. 



"Bonnie, don't be upset. I'll handle this. For now, just return to the family estate and 
spend time with Grandpa. Don't look at those messy online comments." 

35 . 

"I'm fine," Bonnie said, shaking her phone at him. "Look, a lot of people are defending 
me." Ivor relaxed after seeing that Bonnie didn't seem too emotionally affected, "Really? 
Let me see.' He leaned in to look at the screen with Bonnie. Seeing the supportive 
comments made him smile. "Seems like some people can see how amazing our Bonnie 
is. But those who insulted Bonnie were too superficial and shallow." 

Bonnie chuckled. "Even now, you don't miss a chance to flatter me. You're dedicated, 
aren't you?" Ivor laughed at Bonnie's words but then frowned as he saw the harsh 
comments about her. 

"Bonnie, we need to handle this online situation immediately. Otherwise, these people 
will only get nastier. I don't want you to be caught up in this negativity. I'll contact the 
Knight Group's PR team right now." 

Bonnie quickly pressed his hand down after seeing him take out his phone. 

"No need to rush." 

Ivor was taken aback. "No rush?" 

Bonnie's lips curled into a sly smile, and her eyes glinted with determination. "I can 
handle this myself. No need for you to step in." 
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"Handle it yourself? How are you planning to do that?" Ivor knew Bonnie always had her 
ideas, but the online backlash was immense. He was worried about her getting hurt. 

Bonnie gave him a mysterious wink. "It's a secret. You'll find out when the time comes." 

Ivor laughed helplessly and pulled Bonnie into his arms. "I'm your husband. Don't I have 
the right to know the truth?" 

Bonnie glanced at him coolly. "Are you saying you don't trust my ability to handle 
things?" 



"My wife is always capable. I would never doubt your ability," Ivor said, gently clasping 
Bonnie's hand and intertwining their fingers. "I just want to share the responsibility with 
you, not let you bear it alone." 

Bonnie squeezed Ivor's hand in return. "I know you mean well and worry about me, but I 
want to handle this myself. I have a plan, so don't worry." 

Seeing Bonnie so resolute, Ivor couldn't argue further. "Alright, handle it your way. If you 
need my help with anything, just let me know." 

"I got it." Bonnie smiled at Ivor. If I need help, I won't hesitate to ask." . 

After their conversation, Bonnie began preparing everything she needed for her plan. 
Ivor, unsure of her intentions, decided not to interfere, not wanting to hinder her efforts 
accidentally. The best thing he could do now was to focus on recovering and avoid 
adding to Bonnie's burdens. 

Without any statements from Bonnie or Ivor, the online situation continued to escalate 
and spiral out of control. Eventually, the news reached the Shepard family. 

Harold convened a family meeting. "Have you all seen the trending topics online?" 

Gresham, Vera, Carlee, and Trina all nodded in unison. "Yes, we've seen them." 

"Thank heaven! If Gresham and my daughter-in-law hadn't failed to persuade Bonnie to 
help us last time, who knows how much trouble our family would be in now!" At that 
moment, Harold felt immense relief. 

The Shepard family's business was already struggling, and being dragged into Bonnie's 
mess would have made things worse. 

Fortunately, Bonnie refused to help Harold and Vera, sparing the family from further 
trouble. Vera recalled Bonnie's harsh words at the hospital, and her face turned sour. 

"Dad, I've always said that Bonnie is ungrateful and lacks family honor. You shouldn't 
have relied on her for help. We shouldn't have gone to see her last time. Now, we've 
been humiliated by her for nothing." 
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The more Vera thought about it, the angrier she became. Someone like Bonnie didn't 
deserve their familial affection! Harold didn't know what to say, realizing he was wrong. 
After coughing lightly a couple of times, he shifted the topic. 

"Let's move past this. Now, I must tell you how to avoid getting dragged down. If you do, 
I won't be able to save you!" 

Gresham spoke up, "Dad, what should we do?" 

Carlee analyzed, "Yeah, Dad, we don't want to be dragged down by Bonnie! If you think 
about it, it's obvious. She's so young, skips classes, disrespects her teachers, and 
doesn't get along with her classmates. How could she be qualified to be the principal?" 

"I suspected something fishy back then but didn't expect her to latch onto Ivor! Now that 
this has blown up, even the Knight family is embarrassed. I bet a high-status family like 
theirs won't stand the pressure and will soon kick her out!" 

Trina's eyes lit up at this. She had envied Bonnie for marrying into the Knight family and 
becoming a high -society lady. But now, hearing Carlee's analysis, she believed Bonnie 
would soon be kicked out. 

That would be perfect! No one would threaten her position in the Shepard family 
anymore. 

Gresham sighed heavily. "I knew she used underhanded means to become the principal 
of Pyralis University. I called her out, but she was so arrogant. Now, it proves I was right 
with everything exposed." 

Carlee shook his head in disgust. "We thought Bonnie might finally achieve something, 
but she's hopeless. Now that she's done something shameful, I can't even go out. I'm 
embarrassed for people to know she's part of our family." 

Harold said, "Why be embarrassed? If anyone asks, just say Bonnie is no longer part of 
our family and has been disowned." . 

Gresham seemed to understand. "Dad, are you suggesting we cut ties with Bonnie and 
deny any relation to her?" 

"Exactly!" Harold nodded firmly, then turned to Gresham and Vera. "Gresham, Vera, I 
know you consider Bonnie your own, no matter what. But for the family's sake, you must 
consider the bigger picture. 

"If Bonnie gets kicked out by the Knight family and comes to you, don't soften. Pretend 
you don't know her. She's under a microscope, and any contact could ruin us." 

Gresham and Vera exchanged glances and nodded. "Dad, we understand." 



"Bonnie's actions have shamed us enough. As her parents, we can't further disgrace the 
family." 

Harold was pleased with their response. "Good, you understand. There's no need to say 
more." 

Just then, Trina, holding her phone, exclaimed, "A major influencer on Twitter has come 
forward, claiming to have evidence that Bonnie seduced Ivor through unscrupulous 
means!" 
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"What?" Gresham immediately reached out to Trina. "Trina, let me see the phone!" 

Trina quickly handed over the phone, and Vera leaned in to look. The influencer's 
accusations were detailed and convincing on the screen. 

He narrated the entire process of Bonnie seducing Ivor and drugging him, claiming that 
it was through these despicable means that she forced Ivor into marriage. 

Given that this influencer had a significant following and many who enjoyed his content, 
his post quickly swayed public opinion. Many who had previously defended Bonnie now 
turned against her, with only a few still standing by her. 

"I knew it! Bonnie isn't as innocent as she looks. Now, we have proof! Let's see how 
those defending her can justify it now." 

"Exactly. Isn't it obvious that Bonnie used Ivor to become the principal of Pyralis 
University? How can people still defend her? Those who do must be just like her." 

"Don't you have any basic judgment skills? Pyralis University has been around for over 
a century. Even the powerful Knight family can't force them to appoint someone 
unqualified. I believe in my alma mater. Bonnie must have some exceptional qualities to 
be chosen as principal." 

"Everyone seems to have a point. I'll stay neutral and see if there's any twist later." 

Vera felt disgusted reading these comments. She believed those defending Bonnie 
were blinded by her looks, unaware of her vile nature. With a heavy sigh, she voiced her 
disappointment. 



"It's such a disgrace to our family! How did we end up with such a shameless person?" . 

As Bonnie's mother, Vera felt deeply embarrassed. Harold also took out his phone and 
saw the same things. 

"Ruined, completely ruined! Bonnie is done for." 

He turned to Gresham and Vera, emphasizing his earlier point. "Gresham, Vera, 
remember what I said. If Bonnie comes to you desperately, do not go soft. Avoid any 
contact with her, understand?" 

Gresham and Vera exchanged looks and nodded firmly. "Dad, we understand." 

"We're already ashamed of what Bonnie has done. We won't bring further disgrace to 
the family." 

Carlee scoffed, his expression filled with disdain. "I suggest we all stay home until this 
blows over to avoid any chance of Bonnie latching onto us." 

Harold nodded in agreement. "That's a good idea. Let's all stay home for now. If Bonnie 
tries to contact us, we'll refuse to see her." 

Gresham and Vera had no objections. "We'll do as you say." 

"Yes, we'll stay home and avoid her entirely." 

Meanwhile, Ivor read the influencer's post in the hospital, and his expression darkened 
with anger. "This is pure nonsense!" 

Bonnie looked at the screen when she heard him. Her brows furrowed slightly at the 
content. "These online influencers will do anything for attention. It's just one more 
example." 

. 
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Ivor's frown deepened, and the cold aura around him intensified. "Bonnie, I'll clarify 
things on the Knight Group's official website right now." 



Bonnie had repeatedly asked him to wait, but he couldn't stand idly by while others 
insulted her. 

"No need," Bonnie declined again. "I have my plans." 

"But- 

Ivor started to argue but felt Bonnie gently squeeze his hand. "Trust me." 

Meeting Bonnie's confident gaze, Ivor's frown remained, but he respected her decision. 
"Alright, do what you need to." 

"Mhm," Bonnie responded, a meaningful smile forming on her lips as she seemed to 
have thought of something. "I've already made preparations. I'll resolve it soon." 

Ivor wanted to let Bonnie handle it herself, but he still felt uneasy after some thought. He 
added, "I'll have the Knight Group's PR department on standby to handle sudden 
developments." 

Bonnie knew what she was planning wasn't suitable for Ivor to get involved in. However, 
seeing how worried he was, she didn't refuse his offer. Perhaps it would make him feel 
better. "Alright, you can have them ready. They might come in handy." 

Ivor smiled when Bonnie agreed. "Good, I'll call them right away." . 

Bonnie nodded and walked towards the door. "I'll make a call, too." 

In the hallway, Bonnie pulled up her contacts and found a number. "I agree to the 
interview you mentioned last time." 

"Re-really?" The person on the other end sounded extremely excited. "I'll arrange it 
immediately. This news will cause a huge sensation." 

While the person on the phone was overjoyed, Bonnie's expression remained calm and 
composed. "Yes, make the arrangements as soon as possible." 

"Understood, I'll get it done right away," the person replied eagerly. 

Bonnie's eyes gazed into the distance with a hint of dark determination after hanging up 
the phone. Some identities were meant to be revealed now. Given the current situation's 
intensity, it was time for the storm to become even fiercer. 

About an hour later, an official channel in Arvandor suddenly announced that Ms. Bonita 
had agreed to a live interview. 



This news created a massive uproar, with netizens flooding the official channel's 
comments section. Everyone was eager to know the exact time of the interview. 
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It wasn't just Arvandor; even netizens abroad had caught wind of the news. The official 
channel's comments section was filled with messages from people worldwide. 

Different languages represented different regions, indicating that Ms. Bonita's interview 
news had garnered global attention. 

As Bonnie read the online chatter, her phone screen lit up with an incoming call 
notification. She glanced at the number before quickly answering. 

"Hello?" 

"Ms. Bonita, we wanted to confirm a convenient time for your interview." 

"Have all the arrangements been made on your end?" 

"Everything is ready; we're just waiting to confirm the time with you." 

"Alright... let's do it at 7:30 PM." 

"Thank you, Ms. Bonita. We'll be ready to welcome you on the official channel at 7:30." 
"Okay." 

Ivor's voice came from behind her as soon as she ended the call. 

"Bonnie, I think I know what you're planning, but are you sure?" 

"Yes." Bonnie nodded and gave Ivor a playful look. "Didn't you always want me to give 
you a proper status in front of everyone? Tonight, I will."  

Ivor's initial happiness quickly turned into concern. "If you're doing this for me, it's 
unnecessary. Your identity is too complex and involves too many things. Revealing it 
could put you in danger." 



"It's alright; I can protect myself." Bonnie had decided long before deciding on this 
course of action." Besides, this identity of mine will be known to the world sooner or 
later. Whether I reveal it now or later makes no difference." 

Her primary reason for revealing her identity now was because of Ivor. The people 
online were insulting her and criticizing Ivor for being blind and having poor judgment. 
She wanted to show everyone that her man had the best judgment and the sharpest 
eyes in the world. 

Ivor had always protected her, shielding her from harm. Now, it was her turn to shield 
him from verbal attacks. 

Ivor furrowed his brows, wanting to say more, but he swallowed his words after seeing 
Bonnie's determination. He then placed his hands gently on her shoulders and spoke 
earnestly. 

"Bonnie, I won't say anything more since you've decided. I just want you to know that no 
matter what consequences this brings, I'll face them with you. We'll weather the storm 
together." 

Moved by Ivor's sincerity, a warm feeling surged through Bonnie's chest. She nodded 
firmly. "Okay." At the Shepard family home, Harold was the first to see the news about 
Ms. Bonita's upcoming live interview. He quickly called everyone over when he noted 
the time was set for 7:30 PM and saw it was already 7:00, 

"Gresham, Trina, Vera, come quickly! Ms. Bonita's live interview is about to start!" 

Gresham and the others, chatting on the sofa, stood up and gathered around Harold 
upon hearing the 

news. 

"Dad, didn't Ms. Bonita always refuse to appear in public? And now a live interview? Are 
you sure? Could this be fake news?" 

"The official channel released this news. How could it be fake?" Harold handed his 
phone to Gresham. 
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"See for yourself!" Harold handed the phone to Gresham, who scrutinized the screen 
multiple times. 

"It's true!" Gresham exclaimed, astonished. "But why is Ms. Bonita suddenly agreeing to 
an interview now? She always refused, no matter how much they persuaded her." 

"That's something only Ms. Bonita herself would know," Grant remarked, his expression 
filled with admiration. "Ms. Bonita is a great scientist who has benefited all of Arvandor! 
Maybe she has another groundbreaking announcement. I'm looking forward to it." 

"I wonder what Ms. Bonita looks like. They say she's very young. Maybe one day, Trina 
could have the chance to work with her," Vera said, clearly hopeful for her daughter's 
future. 

Vera still had high hopes for Trina, believing she was far more obedient and sensible 
than Bonnie. 

Trina responded quickly, "Mom, I'll work even harder. Someday, I'll try to join Ms. 
Bonita's research institute and contribute to our family." 

Vera beamed with pride. "Our Trina is so sensible." 

Harold frowned in displeasure when he noticed the chatter. "Enough talking, everyone 
sit down quickly. We don't want to miss the important moment when Ms. Bonita 
appears." 

The family hurried to the sofa, their eyes fixed intently on the TV. 

Meanwhile, Gunnar and Sydney were also glued to the television in another villa, 
eagerly anticipating Ms. Bonita's live interview. 

"Is my watch broken? It feels like time is dragging. It's still not 7:30," Sydney 
complained. 

"Yes, the minutes seem to be getting longer. I can't wait any longer," Gunnar added. 

Watching their excitement, Flynn interjected, "Dad, Mom, there's no need to be so 
anxious and nervous." 

Internally, Flynn was smug. They have no idea what's coming. If they're this tense now, 
they'll probably faint when they see Ms. Bonita's face. 

Sydney shot him a glare. "This is Ms. Bonita we're talking about! Arvandor's greatest 
scientist. Of course, we're nervous and excited." 

"Just stay out of the way, and don't distract us from watching TV!" she continued. 



Gunnar said, "Yes, go over there and don't disturb us." 

Flynn shrugged. "Alright, I'll leave you to it." 

He moved to the corner of the sofa, playing with his phone but staying close enough to 
witness their reactions when they saw Ms. Bonita. Sᴇaʀᴄh thᴇ  website  to access 
chapters of novels early and in the highest quality. 

With Flynn out of the way, Sydney and Gunnar resumed their conversation in hushed 
tones. 

"I'll start recording with my phone. Let me know when it's time. I must capture the 
moment Ms. Bonita appears," Sydney said. 

"Okay, I'll keep an eye on the time," Gunnar agreed. 

Time ticked by slowly. Although it was yet to be 7:30, the official channel's viewership 
surged, leaving other popular channels far behind. 

The related discussion on social media platforms had reached over 20 billion 
interactions, indicating the 

massive interest in Ms. Bonita's interview. 

The world was eagerly waiting. Everyone was excited and reverent, anticipating when 
the esteemed Ms. Bonita would finally reveal herself to the public. 
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It was already half past seven. Fearing they might miss the ideal opportunity to see Ms. 
Bonita arrive, everyone held their breath and stared at the television without blinking. 

Finally! 

Bonnie's delicately carved face appeared in front of the camera. 

She wore the protective suit she often wore during research, with a badge on her chest 
that read Ms. Bonita! 



When Bonnie appeared on screen, Gresham's eyes widened in astonishment, and his 
body stiffened, unsure how to react. 

Vera's limbs became weak. She moved her mouth, but her throat was dry, making it 
difficult to make a sound. 

Sitting on the far left, Grant stared at the scene with eyes wider than copper bells, his 
gaze fixed on the screen without blinking. . 

He even began to doubt his own eyes. 

Otherwise, how could he see Bonnie, whom they had looked down upon, appearing on 
the official channel? And with a badge that said Ms. Bonita on her chest? 

Grant rubbed his eyes vigorously, trying to rub away the illusion before him. 

But after rubbing several times, the scene before him remained unchanged. 

Could it be possible? Could Bonnie be Ms. Bonita? 

Trina was even more shocked, unable to speak. Her face instantly drained of color, and 
her whole body trembled uncontrollably. 

Several occasions before, she had speculated that Bonnie might be Ms. Bonita. 

But she had dismissed it because the idea was so unbelievable. Yet what she had 
never expected was that Bonnie was Ms. Bonita?! 

Reality gave Trina a hard slap. It turned out that Bonnie, who had grown up away from 
them and whom they thought had many flaws in their eyes, was secretly growing into 
such a remarkable person! 

At this moment, even Harold, who had seen many storms, couldn't help but widen his 
eyes. His mouth was slightly agape, and his eyes were full of shock and disbelief. 

Suddenly, the expressions of everyone in the Shepard family varied, and the living room 
fell into a dead silence. 

Silence persisted for more than ten seconds before Harold spoke first. 

"Bonnie is Ms. Bonita! It's the blessing accumulated by our Shepard family for eight 
generations! We should buy several fireworks boxes immediately and celebrate with 
Bonnie!" 

Vera hesitated and softly voiced her opposition. 



"Dad, please don't rush. What if there's a mistake?" 

Just as Vera finished speaking, Bonnie's confident voice came from the TV. 

She talked about the upgraded research ideas for new nanotechnology and the recent 
research institute 

projects that would contribute to Arvandor. 

She was full of confidence under the spotlight as if even her hair was glowing. 

Everything displayed before Vera seemed to slap her in the face with reality. 

In their eyes, the Bonnie who had not grown up with them, whom they believed had 
many flaws, did not obey rules, did not respect elders, and often caused trouble, had 
secretly grown into such excellence! 

Regret and sorrow flooded Vera's heart, and traces of sadness appeared on her face 
when she recalled her previous disdain and rejection of Bonnie. 

"This is the official channel! It represents the authority of Arvandor. Moreover, this 
involves someone as eminent as Ms. Bonita. How could they possibly be wrong?" 

After Harold gave a firm answer, she regretted it even more deeply. 

"No wonder Bonnie didn't want to talk or communicate with us. It turns out that we were 
the ones who 

did wrong, the foolish ones, and it was us!" 

After saying this, he suddenly stood up from the sofa. 

"Quickly, while there's still time, let's hurry to the TV station to find Bonnie and apologize 
to her. We're all family. She must forgive us." 

Gresham also snapped out of his astonishment and quickly stood up to walk to Harold's 
side. 
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"Dad, I'm going with you!" Vera wiped away the tears of guilt that had welled up due to 
Bonnie. She continued with her hoarse voice. "I'm going too. I've said too many hurtful 
things to Bonnie during this time. I-I must go and apologize to her in person." 

Carlee followed closely, "I'm going too. As a family, we must seek Bonnie's forgiveness 
together!" 

Upon seeing the whole family's focus on Bonnie, Trina turned upstairs with a dim 
expression. . 

She wouldn't have a place in this family anymore when Bonnie returned. 

Bonnie was a scientific giant in Arvandor, and she had no comparison or qualification to 
be mentioned alongside her. So, she should leave before Bonnie returned. It would be 
too embarrassing to be kicked out later. 

On the other side, Sydney held her phone motionless, staring dumbfounded at Bonnie 
on the screen. Her face was filled with shock. 

"Is she... our niece-in-law? Our niece-in-law is Ms. Bonita?" 

Gunnar looked at Bonnie on the TV screen and nodded dazedly. 

"It seems so..." 

Flynn looked at the astonishment on his parents' faces and proudly lifted his chin. 

"Now you know why I admire my sister-in-law so much, right?" 

Upon hearing this, Sydney turned her head sharply to look at him. 

"Are you saying you knew that your sister-in-law is Ms. Bonita?" 

Facing his mother's astonished eyes, Flynn inexplicably felt a sense of superiority. 

"Yeah." 

"No wonder..." Sydney recalled scenes where her son unquestioningly trusted Bonnie 
and held her in high regard, and suddenly, everything became clear. 

At that time, she had thought her son's brain was abnormal because of Bonnie's 
influence. 

But the real reason turned out to be like this. 



Gunnar also realized this and reached out to pat Flynn's shoulder. "Son, you're 
perceptive." 

Flynn was overjoyed when his parents finally cleared up the matter of his brain problem. 

"Of course, I'm smarter than anyone else. I'm not a fool!" 

At this moment, upon learning about Bonnie's identity, netizens and classmates from 
Pyralis University quickly changed their tune in the comments section, self-critically 
slapping themselves and apologizing to Bonnie. 

"Um, I said before that Bonnie wasn't worthy of Mr. Ivor and even said Mr. Ivor was 
blind. It's not Mr. Ivor who's blind. It's me! I'm the one who's blind. I'm shallow! I'm going 
to the balcony right now and shout three times that I'm an idiot!" 

"Wahhh - Ms. Bonita, I'm sorry for my words and actions just now. I'm sorry!" 

"The person above is right. We were blind. Why didn't we realize sooner that Bonnie is 
Ms. Bonita? And Ms. Bonita, as the principal of Pyralis University, is a complete 
understatement! Her willingness to come 

to our Pyralis University as principal is truly our honor!" 

Amidst everyone's remorse and astonishment, Bonnie had already finished today's 
interview. 

Ivor was waiting for her backstage, and the two walked hand in hand out the back door. 

Harold and the others, waiting outside, saw Bonnie and immediately rushed forward. 
"Bonnie, I have something to say to you. Are you available?" 
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Upon seeing the group of Shepard family members in front of her, Ivor's long brows 
tightened abruptly. Instinctively stepping forward, he shielded Bonnie behind him. 

Bonnie's heart warmed when she saw Ivor blocking her path. She gently patted his arm 
to reassure him." You go ahead first. I'll have a private chat with them." 

Ivor hesitated momentarily, looking into Bonnie's clear eyes, and finally nodded. 



"Okay, I'll be in the corridor over there. Call me if you need anything. I'll come over 
immediately." 

"Mm." Bonnie waved him off. 

"Go on, everything will be fine. Don't worry." 

Gresham and Vera immediately rushed forward after Ivor left, wanting to express their 
apologies and regrets to Bonnie. 

However, Bonnie raised her hand to stop them before they could speak. 

"I know why you've come to see me now. I don't want to hear any of those excuses. I 
have a few words for you here. A broken mirror can't be mended. 

"Even if you try to glue it back together, it can never be the same as before. Since you 
chose to break the mirror in the first place, there's no need to try to mend it again." 

With that said, she didn't even look at Harold and the others and walked straight 
towards Ivor. "Let's go." 

Ivor nodded and held Bonnie's hand as they left the spot. 

Gresham watched Bonnie's retreating figure, about to call her back, but was stopped by 
Harold's voice. "Let's go back." 

Vera looked at Harold in confusion. 

"Dad, weren't we here to ask for Bonnie's forgiveness? Why are we leaving before even 
saying a few words?" 

Carlee was also puzzled, "Yeah, Dad, why are we leaving like this? Didn't we come 
here for nothing?" Facing their confusion, Harold sighed heavily. 

"Haven't you heard what Bonnie just said? A broken mirror can't be mended, just like 
our relationship with her. It can't be repaired anymore." 

He then turned and walked forward. 

"Let's go back." 

In the twilight's glow, his usually straight back seemed to slump instantly; even his full 
head of white hair was visible as if he had aged several years in an instant. 

Gresham, Vera, and Carlee looked at each other and sighed simultaneously. No one 
spoke again and followed Harold away. 



As soon as Bonnie and Ivor entered the Knight's residence, Sigmund greeted them. 

"Bonnie, you've worked hard today. I have specially prepared a table full of your favorite 
dishes. You must 

eat more and replenish yourself." 

Bonnie didn't bother with formalities. 

"Thank you, Grandpa." 

At this moment, Sydney's voice sounded at the door. 

"We're here too." . 

Bonnie followed the sound and saw Sydney carrying many things in her hands. She 
immediately went up to help. 

"Auntie Sydney, let me help you." 

Sydney immediately blocked her hand. "It's okay, it's okay. You go rest. These things 
I'm carrying aren't heavy. I can handle them myself." 

Bonnie didn't insist further, "Alright then." 

Behind her, Flynn stuck his head out and gave Bonnie a thumbs up. 

"You fought a great battle today. Congratulations, congratulations." 

"Don't praise me. It was just a normal interview. It's not that amazing." Bonnie smiled 
modestly. 

Flynn looked admiringly, his eyes shining with stars, looking like a little fan. 

"Don't be modest. You're amazing. You're the super idol of Arvandor!" 

Bonnie felt a bit embarrassed by his praise. Just as she was about to speak, Ivor 
draped his arm around her shoulders. 

"Let's go to the dining table. It's tiring to stand and talk." 

They settled down at the dining table. 

Sigmund and Gunnar praised Bonnie one after another. 
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