
Love Is Fair by Kerri Chapter 8 

Eve was still holding the microphone in her hand, Looking at the culprit who was holding 

If you are not awake, I don’t mind splashing you with another basin of water 

sound system, slamming the sound system to the ground, making a loud sound, which shocked 

Eve. 

The noisy music stopped abruptly. 

the noise, rushed over from another guest 

room in his pajamas. 

that his daughter was being bullied. 

I’m so cold…” Eve shivered from the cold. 

with a blanket. 

tears in her eyes. 

music, but Hailey won’t let me.” That pitiful expression on Eve’s face made 

“Hailey just 

came back. 

Maybe she is tired. 

as if she was aggrieved. 

Hailey felt a surge in her heart. 

She crossed her arms and coldly raised her eyelids. 

Eve looked up at her at the 

“This is your first warning. 

an ice-cold tub to wake you up.” 

“Also,” She glanced at the father 

my rules. 

me up. 



After saying this, she couldn’t be bothered by their reactions and turned to leave. 

at Hailey’s back. 

her, but Morgan stopped her. 

“Alright, calm down, sweetie. 

continue to bully us?” After the maid had left 

and the door was closed, Eve cursed as she wiped her 

had been smashed by Hailey. 

like she claimed it to be. 

have right now. 

Our current status and identity didn’t come easy. 

be.” Eve squatted down in front of Morgan. 

to Hailey’s parents? And I have to flatter Hailey 

Hearing that, Morgan narrowed his eyes. 

“I don’t want to live that 

parents are already dead, and she has no support. 

advice to her father. 

at her attitude toward us, she must know something and come back to take 

the ones to die! We have 

to take advantage of the fact that 

eyes showed a bit of 

killing 

“Don’t worry. 

She won’t be able to do anything to us. 

be digging her own grave.” 

On the other hand, 



she heard the conversation between the father and daughter clearly. 

There was a scornful sneer on her lips. 

confident when they were actually so ordinary. 

the morning before she woke up. 

spoke sluggishly,”Judy, go to my room and fill up my tub. 

voice came from the phone. 

has been fired. 

is allowed to damage the roses in the courtyard, so your unreasonable request may not be 

fulfilled.” 

“I am Lily Clark. 

the Garden of Rose. 

hung up the phone, tied up her pajamas, and ran out. 

maids cleaning up the house, but none of them 

were her people? What happened to them? 

The 

 
 


