oy and tinged with curuosuty

keen on learning from Ms. John

know yet that Madisyn has been kicked out of ou,
looks like we might both end up as her students"'

She hurried forward, her intent clear—to intercept Madisyn
before she could make any influential connections.
However, Madisyn was already moving swiftly toward the
Room of Emerald, the hotel's most exclusive and private
room.

Phyllis was perplexed. Why would Madisyn head to the
Room of Emerald?

Jenna, catching up, shared her mother's surprise. "Mom, .
that room isn't just open to anyone. It seems Madisyn is
more connected than we thought. She must have some
very impressive friends.”

"What sort of friends could she possibly hévé’?"‘

| assumptions. Could it be that she so' OV
l the ladder of society by seducmg:some ric




as detached and;"ﬁrs e
romptlyended the call. _r“'!,_‘
l'—
e%pondency overwhelmed Jenna, her spirits plumm
as she masked her face with her hands, tears tric
between her fingers. “e
1
- Jeffry encircled her with his arms, his voice imbued wrth
gentle assurance. "Don't worry, Jenna. There'll be more
opportunities. We'll find another way."

Meanwhile, Lynda placed her phone back on the cushion
beside her.

Her brother Glenn had orchestrated an immediate family
gathering following the discovery of his long-lost daughter.

‘Madisyn must have been through a lot over the years,"
said Kristine Johns, sitting elegantly beside Lynda.

She had striking features, exquisite makeup, and was
dressed in a luxurious gown. Though she projected the
image of a refined lady, her expression betrayed a deep-
seated concern.

Lynda responded thoughtfully, 'l heard her former famjy i
had treated her quite well She might not have faced
hardships we imagine."

 Kristine's reply was laced with convuctton lt's
we extend our warmth and sup ‘o t

i
 affectionately stroked



] -
i
ner, | Elarne Johns sat quietly, he
ager and expectant.

Kr

of unease

Finally, the door opened, revealing the dnver flrst wh
stepped aside to let the others come in. :g.
Hing
i
The young woman who entered looked gorgeous, her
aloof and exquisite features mirroring Elaine's strikingly

enough to affirm their kinship.
Kristine felt an inexplicable hollowness at the sight.

Elaine, unable to contain her emotions any longer, surged
forward.

"My daughter!" she exclaimed as she enveloped Madisyn in
a tight embrace, her tears flowing freely.

Madisyn stood momentarily stunned by the intensity of the
welcome, her hands hesitantly patting Elaine's back.

A newfound warmth blossomed within her—a famlllal,}:s
warmth. ¥

\s they settled onto the sof@”

RN



eagerness palpable as he looked at MadlsynliFeell
weight of his gaze, she turned to hlm ‘Um... Dad."

“We're so happy to be reunited with you, my Madlsyn
Glenn beamed, his face alight with happiness, a rare ‘
expression of pure delight. "Let me introduce you to our |
family. This is your Aunt Lynda." |

I
Lynda observed Madisyn, offering a slight nod in |
acknowledgment. Madisyn returned the gesture with polite
warmth.

Then, it was Kristine.

Kristine's smile was radiant as she addressed Madisyn.
'I've been waiting so long to finally say this—I have a S|ster

to brag about now!" | A

N

Elaine chimed in, her voice tmged with a hlnt of hesntation '"
‘This is Kristine. Her father was a close frtend’c?'f”y el 'H*tgd"”]
Kristine lost her parents when she was \ 3( g,

took her in. If this makes you uncomf'ortab'\' Uy ’
HIHJ“H ‘

' "It s‘fme Madisyn cut her off,




quickly followed suit, producing her own phol
d exchange numbers with me as well," she ac

".: eﬂy,

After Madisyn compliantly exchanged numbers with them, -
her phone buzzed with two notifications. Her father had |

sent her ten million dollars through Venmo, and her -
mother did the same. ’

Glenn grinned, his voice filled with a casual generosity.
"Here's a little pocket money from Dad. If it's not enough,
just let me know."

Elaine's warmth didn't falter. "And I've picked out some
clothes for you. You can try them on when we get home!"

This whirlwind of generosity was unfamiliar to Madisyn,
yet it enveloped her in a warmth she had never known.

However, Kristine felt both unease and shock. Glenn and
Elaine had just casually transferred twenty million dollars
to Madisyn—a sum that dwarfed her own relatively modest
monthly allowance.

Was this because Madisyn was their biological chile
she was adopted?




