Substitute B 360

Chapter 360: Are You Playing the Sympathy Card?

Serena Sterling is here!

In a swift moment, all eyes focused on Serena Sterling,

Serena Sterling, how dare you show your face here, you murderer!

Serena Sterling, do you still want to argue? Now you have witnesses and evidence against you. It’s useless to
argue anymore!

Ser... Ser... Serena Sterling, what’s wrong? She looks sick, and look at her forehead, there’s a wound, like it
was smashed.

Everyone originally wanted to angrily accuse Serena Sterling. Dare to appear here, she should be ready to be
bombarded with accusations, but Serena Sterling seems odd today, her face pale and carrying injuries, not at
all matching the image of the malicious woman.

Yvonne Knight saw Serena Sterling and paused too. Normally Serena Sterling is always composed and
confident, her bright eyes seemingly holding endless resolve, but now she looks pale and weak. She is
naturally stunning in beauty, a 20-year-old young woman, now appearing much more pitiful.

"Mommy, what’s this Serena Sterling up to?" Annette Rathborne also found it strange and whispered to
Yvonne Knight.

Yvonne’s eyes flashed, quickly and sternly said, "Serena Sterling, are you playing the sympathy card? You
plotted against Tiana Ford, used miscarriage drugs to harm Tiana Ford’s child. Tiana Ford just came from the



hospital, yet you pretend to be weaker than her to deceive everyone into sympathizing with you. Too bad for
you, your crimes are evident, we will no longer be fooled by you!"

With Yvonne saying this, everyone understood; Serena Sterling was playing the sympathy card.

Serena Sterling, stop this, we won’t believe you anymore!

Serena Sterling, are you sick? If you're sick, go see a doctor; why come here pretending to be pitiable!

People began attacking Serena Sterling again.

Serena Sterling arrived on the stage looking weak, even her delicate voice was soft, "No, you all
misunderstood, I’'m not here to argue, not here to perform, | admit to all you said!"

What?

She just admitted like that?

The previously noisy press conference quickly turned silent, everyone incredulously looking at Serena
Sterling, not expecting her to publicly confess.

Yvonne Knight, Annette Rathborne, and Tiana Ford also froze, perplexed by what Serena Sterling was up to.

Then Serena Sterling turned to Tiana Ford and gently said, "Tiana, you say | plotted against you, that | used
miscarriage drugs to kill your baby, | admit it all, whatever you say goes, just please show me mercy."



Serena Sterling’s last words revealed much information, and these journalists excel at this, quickly whispering
among themselves,

Was Serena Sterling threatened?

| think so.

Was it... the Knight family threatening her?

Yvonne Knight’s face changed, she hadn’t expected Serena Sterling to turn the tables so effortlessly today,
she quickly spoke sternly, "Serena Sterling, what are you talking about?"

Yvonne's voice was quite loud, scaring Serena Sterling so much she trembled all over, her bright eyes looking
pitifully at her, "Director Knight, did I... say something wrong? I’'m confessing, what did | say wrong? Just tell
me, and I'll say whatever you want me to!"

Serena Sterling’s words directly confirmed it was Yvonne threatening her, it was Yvonne making her confess.

Gasp.

The entire crowd sucked in their breath, journalists focused their cameras on Yvonne’s face, snapping photos
madly.

Yvonne Knight was so angry she could spit blood, once again witnessing Serena Sterling’s eloquence, and now
Serena Sterling looked at her with fear and vulnerability, embodying the phrase ’playing dumb to act wise,’
Yvonne quickly moved forward to grab Serena Sterling, "Serena Sterling, let’s clear things up..."

Yvonne hadn’t even reached Serena Sterling before Serena suddenly screamed, "Ah, let go of me, don’t hurt
me, I’'m sorry, it’s my fault, | confess, | confess."



Serena Sterling leapt like a frightened bird, as if Yvonne had pinched her hard, but Yvonne was innocent,
having done nothing.

Reporters bustlingly rushed forward, extending their microphones,

Director Knight, are you threatening Serena Sterling?

Director Knight, what did you do to scare Serena Sterling so badly? Is everything Tiana Ford said false?

Besieged, Yvonne was so angry her nails dug into her palm, she looked to Serena Sterling, only to see Serena
Sterling fearfully hiding behind a staff member, but her bright eyes secretly looking over, not a trace of fright,
only a calm and playful smile, provocatively sharp towards her, Yvonne was maddened.

Annette Rathborne and Tiana Ford were stunned too, today was supposed to be foolproof, to ruin Serena
Sterling’s reputation, but who knew she’d arrive and quickly save herself, turning the tables.

Annette urgently signaled Tiana Ford with her eyes.

Tiana Ford instantly stood up, "Serena Sterling, at this point don’t throw blame around, you’ve always set me
up, my boyfriend and | are deeply in love, nearing marriage discussions, now the child is gone, | don’t want to

live."

Tiana Ford tried using the child to refocus everyone’s attention, frantically pounding her chest before rushing

to the nearby wall.

Annette quickly screamed, "Not good, Tiana Ford is going to hit the wall, commit suicide!"



With a swift motion, everyone’s attention was directed there, those close quickly dropped what they were
doing to stop Tiana Ford.

Just then the press conference doors were pushed open again, a person walked in, "Don’t stop her, let’s see
whether she’ll hit the wall today!"

Everyone turned to see a young man walk in.

"Who are you?" someone asked.

"I’'m Tiana Ford’s boyfriend, and the father of the child she was pregnant with, my name is Sean."

Sean is here!

Serena Sterling stood straight, her bright eyes falling on Sean; was this the variable Seth Sullivan arranged?

Sean looked at Tiana Ford, "Tiana, why aren’t you hitting the wall anymore, can’t even you go through with
this self-directed drama?"

Everyone looked at Tiana Ford, who was just desperate but suddenly stopped without interference.

Tiana Ford was shocked looking at Sean, this drama hadn’t included his part, where did he come from?

Now the reporters smelled a rat, eagerly crowding Sean, Sean, what’s really going on? Tell us the details!



