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Emelia followed Jean to the outside corridor. Jean paused and said with a smile, “You don’t need to 

be so polite to see me off.” 

Emelia stared at her eyes and said nervously, “Just now, Arthur…” 

Jean interrupted promptly, “I know what you want to say, but I don’t think there’s any need to 

explain.” 

She continued straightly, “To be honest, he had been targeting at me in all sorts of ways. I once 

thought he might have interest in me and did this to get my attention. After hearing his words today, I 

finally know that I was the fool. He really didn’t like me, and that’s why he always go against be.” 

Emelia was anxious, “No, Jean…” 

She once talked about it with Julian, who said that he, as Arthur’s good brother for many years, were 

sure that Arthur had fallen for Jean, but he used the wrong way. 

However, now Jean thought Arthur didn’t like her anymore. She was decisive and had made up her 

mind, as if she was gonna treat Arthur as a stranger. Emelia was eager to explain for Arthur. 

“I have work to do. See you next time.” Jean didn’t let Emelia say anything more, smiling and 

walking away. 

Emelia sighed heavily. 

Arthur that silly man! 



Back in the ward, Emelia looked at Arthur, who was still standing in the same place, and said 

helplessly, “You heard it, right? She now thinks that you hate her.” 

It was quiet in the VIP ward, so it was impossible not to hear their conversation outside. 

Arthur didn’t talk tough like before but lowered his head in a daze. 

Julian spoke on the hospital bed, “I don’t know why you so hesitate at such an age.” 

“I know what I should do even though someone threw the divorce papers in my face. She only had 

sex with you. 

What do you have to be ashamed of even if she left without a word?” After the break-up with Emelia, 

Julian now understands one thing well. A man should let go of his pride and dignity if he wants to 

win back someone’s heart. 

It was evident that Arthur did not understand it. It was not hard to comprehend Arthur. As a famous 

noble son who had been pampered since childhood, Jean’s silence indeed hurt him. Arthur glared at 

Julian, set his mouth in a grim line, and pulled the door to leave. 

Emelia sat down next to Julian’s bed, hummed, “You seem unhappy that I proposed divorce to you 

at the anniversary?” Julian didn’t hide his emotions. “You made me lose face in front of so many 

reporters and employees. Can I not be annoyed?” Emelia averted her eyes, “You would have 

tortured me again if I hadn’t done that.” 

Julian said with guilt, “Was the old me so terrible in your heart?” 

Speaking of this, Emelia had a lot of complaints. “Yes. You never said anything when you were 

upset, but you would punish me with actions. Silence violence, pull your face, and…” Emelia was too 

shy to say that he would also fuck her hard in bed. In short, he had all the ways to depress her. 



Julian hurriedly promised, “I will change.” 

Emelia levelled up her sight at him gently. She believed that he would change, for he would put her 

feelings first in his heart now. 

The phone call from David came at this time. He reported, “Nothing wrong in Eric’s information in the 

United States, but I’ve checked on the girl who jumped off the building.” The girl who jumped off the 

building was Gerhard’s mistress, a college student. 

David said, “Her name was Winnie McCarthy, and she had a younger brother.” 

“Winnie McCarthy?” Julian frowned, “She has a different surname from Eric.” 

Julian added, “But we can’t rule out the possibility that Eric has changed his name.” 

“Well.” David continued, “Her parents were mocked and spat upon by the villagers back then. Her 

mother could not bear the insults and committed suicide by jumping into the lake.” 

Julian was shocked. “Jumping into the lake?” 

Julian could not help but associate Winnie’s mother’s death with Rosalind’s. 

“Her father has been sick ever since and died not long after. As for her younger brother, he was sent 

to an orphanage after his father died, and then he surprisingly disappeared.” “Disappeared?” 

Hearing this, Julian instinctively felt that Eric was probably the missing brother of Winnie. 

However, after escaping from the orphanage and going abroad, Eric seemed to have worked very 

hard for being successful now. 

“The money that the Hughes family paid out to them was said to have been taken by her uncle after 

her brother disappeared,” David added. 



Immediately, Julian asked in a low voice, “Have you checked if the uncle has suffered anything 

recently?” 

If Eric was really Winnie’s brother, and if the money was obtained illegally by their uncle, Eric would 

take revenge on the uncle’s family. 

Indeed, David complimented that the family was involved in a major car accident a few years ago 

when they were on a trip. All the members died on the spot.” 

At this point, Julian could tell with his insight that Eric was Winnie’s missing brother and that the so-

called car accident must have been manipulated by him secretly. 

Julian asked again, “How did the police handle that car accident?” 

David replied, “The perpetrator was a truck driver driving fatigued, sentenced for five years, but he 

was found to have advanced liver cancer and died within a year.” 

Julian sneered, “It’s Eric’s style, destroying all evidence.” 

David said worriedly over the phone, “It’s certain now that Eric is Winnie’s brother, but in that case, 

it’s the Hughes family he’ll deal with next.” 

Instead of the Sullivan family, Gerhard and Heather were the culprits who forced Winnie to die. No 

one Knew what Eric would do since he acted so viciously. 

Julian also considered it, and he urged David in a deep voice, “Send more people to keep an eye on 

him.” “Okay,” David responded 

Julian was about to hang up, but a lousy thought suddenly came to his mind. He immediately 

ordered, “Find someone to protect grandpa and my mother. 
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Since Eric had come for revenge, he would not spare anyone from their Hughes family. Look how he 

had treated the Sullivan family before. 

Yvonne was innocent, but he still showed no mercy. 

Julian had to arrange everything nicely. After hanging up, he told Emelia about the investigation, 

who covered her mouth in shock. 

Was Eric actually the brother of Winnie? 

Was he here for revenge? 

Julian half leaned against the bed, pinching his forehead wearily, “Whatever, mom shouldn’t have 

been so pushy to Winnie back then, or else Winnie wouldn’t have committed suicide because of the 

gossips.” 

If she hadn’t jumped off the building, maybe her parents would bear the brunt, and their family would 

not have been ruined. 

Seeing his tired look, Emelia couldn’t resist feeling sorrowful when she remembered that he still had 

blood clots in his brain. 

She stepped forward and gently wrapped her arms around him, saying in helplessness, “Vengeance 

has a way of rebounding on one’s self. When is this going to end?” 

No matter what happened back then, Eric would not get away with all the bad things he had done 

now. 



Julian half-embraced her and decided, “Go to the Capital for a few days. As the Longerich family will 

protect you, Eric won’t dare do anything to you for now.” 

The Longerich family was powerful, and they could mobilize the military, so it was the safest place 

for Emelia. 

Emelia shook her head immediately, “How can I leave you alone in this situation?” 

“Besides, your condition is unstable now. I won’t go.” Emelia was firm. 

It would be okay if Julian had only suffered a trauma. Still, the blood stasis in his brain had not 

dissipated, so Emelia could not feel at ease. 

Julian tightened his hug and sighed. “I’m afraid I can’t protect you well. Eric is too heartless. None of 

us knows what he will do.” 

Emelia considered for a while, “I know I can’t help you much if I stay, but I want to leave after your 

test results come out.” 

“Okay,” Julian answered. 

No soon, he said apologetically, “I was thinking of making engagement once I got a discharge, but 

now it seems that I have to hold it on for a while. 

Eric was like a time bomb buried around them. No one would be interested in other things until Eric 

was arrested. 

Emelia naturally understood him and said softly, “It’s okay.” 

Otherwise, Eric would trouble them more, so they would distract themselves even if they wanted to 

talk about engagement. 



The incident was so bad that after speaking to Emelia on the phone, Vincent flew to Riverside City 

the same day, bringing one of his cousins who worked in the public security system. 

In Julian’s ward, Vincent was serious, “We can’t allow Eric to do wrong again. Now that he has run 

riot, we will find evidence”. 

That cousin said, “We can try to start with Yvonne to see if she can tell us something that will sn ee 

“T have thought about it.” Julian said, “But I’m afraid that Yvonne is now brainwashed by Eric that 

she won’t believe that Eric is the culprit, so she won’t help us.” 

“Besides, I guess she won’t see any of us either.” Julian also worried about this. 

The cousin sighed emotionally, “Eric is too cunning and clever.” 

Julian added, “I had someone check out the driver who crashed Winnie’s family. The information we 

got before was that the driver was divorced and all alone, but I think there must be a loophole.” 

“How could he agree to do such a bad thing for Eric if he had concerns about nothing?” “You’re 

right.” Vincent picked up, “Eric must have given that driver a large sum of money, and we can figure 

out after finding its whereabouts.” 

Julian received a phone call when the conversation came to an end. 

It was the person Julian had arranged to keep an eye on the house where Caroline and 

Heather lived, “Eric has just moved in next door, and he seemed to be getting on well with the young 

lady.” “What!” Julian was furious. 

Even Yvonne had been fooled by Eric, let alone Caroline. 



She would easily fool by Eric, who was handsome, since she was fond of pretty guys a lot. Once 

Eric manipulated her, Julian could not imagine what would happen. 

“I see. You auys keep going on. 

” Julian was anxious a bit more after hanging up, which was rare for him. 

Vincent and the others were shocked and angry when they heard that Eric had moved in with 

Heather and Caroline as neighbors. None of them had expected Eric to take this step. He was really 

scheming and calculating. 

Vincent said, “Then let them move out quickly.” 

Julian felt much more depressed, “Heather is reasonable, but Caroline…” 

Julian knew well that Caroline would not move out, not for any other reason, just because she liked 

going against him. 

Stupid girl, who could never tell what was more critical, lived only for breathing. 

He had just smashed a cup at her the other day to let her remove from the Hughes family, and now 

she would refuse deliberately to move cut without hesitation. Even if they told her that Eric would 

hurt her or even kill her. 

Vincent was furious, “What’s the matter with her? It’s a maiter of life and death now. She is so 

willful!” According to his actions before, it was highly likely that Eric would turn against Heather and 

Caroline. 

Emelia gently comforted Julian, “Call your mom first, tell her what Eric has done, and see if she can 

convince Caroline to move out quickly.” 

Now Julian had no other choice but to call Heather first. 



Heather was easy to persuade, for he knew she was afraid of death. 

Heather’s voice trembled after she learned about what Eric had done and his identity. 

“He’s Winnie McCarthy’s brother?” 

“I’ll move right away.” Heather said with unparalleled determination, “I’ll ask Caroline to move. I’ll get 

her out even if I have to knock her out.” 

After that, she hung up. Julian made another call to the man, asking him to help Heather get 

Caroline out of the house. 

There He Is Again, My Ex-Husband - Chapter 318 Too 
Silly 

                            
However, Heather soon called back. 

Julian had a bad premonition, and sure enough, he heard Heather crying on the phone, “Caroline 

ran away to Eric’s house. No matter how I asked, she didn’t come back and said she wanted to be 

with Eric.” 

Julian took a deep breath, “When did she and Eric get so close?” 

Heather cried, “I don’t know. They hadn’t met before.” 

After Eric moved in, she found they knew each other when she saw Caroline chatting with Eric in her 

garden. She didn’t know Eric was so ruthless, nor did she know that Rosalind’s death and Yvonne’s 

imprisonment were both Eric’s tricks. 

“No.” Heather suddenly added, “Caroline has recently fallen in love. I saw her smiling all day sweetly 

and even asked her if she dated someone.” 



“She didn’t deny it. I asked her what the other person was, and she said she met him online.” 

Heather figured out, “I bet the man she’s been chatting with is Eric!” 

Julian felt anxious after Heather yelled. 

It was apparent that Eric had planned to approach Caroline for a long time. He pretended to be a 

man of deep love in front of Yvonne while also chatting with Caroline online and had already 

attracted her deeply. Otherwise, Caroline would not have been to his house. 

“What should I do now? She won’t leave. I can’t do anything.” Heather was desperate. 

Julian could only comfort first, “I’ll persuade her later. You can leave now.” 

“Okay.” Heather choked up, “Save Caroline, please. Although she always upsets you before, she is 

your sister.’ 

Julian was so upset that he hung up in silence. 

He could forgive Caroline for making him angry before, but now she was looking for death. 

What could he do even if he wanted to save her? 

Heather hung up and went downstairs directly with her luggage. 

The man Julian had arranged came in and helped her. Still, Heather was so persistent that she 

stood in the courtyard and shouted at Eric, “Caroline, I’m asking you again, are you roads irae 

The curtain of a room on the first floor was pulled open, and Caroline appeared. 

Heather took only one look at her before she looked away in anger. Caroline was already half-

dressed with Eric holding her from behind, looking torrid. 



She leaned over the window and lazily said, “Mom, we love each other. Why do you separate us? 

Julian also wants me to leave. Just pretend you don’t have me.” 

Heather shouted, love? He was with Yvonne before, and then he was in love with you. How can a 

man like this have sincerity?” 

“He also put Yvonne in jail and forced Rosalind to die. The reason why he approaches you is to get 

back at us.” 

However, no matter how hard Heather tried, Caroline remained unmoved, so Heather had to leave 

first. 

As she was about to leave, she suddenly saw Eric raised his hand with a finger gun gesture, pointing 

at her. She shuddered and almost collapsed to the ground. 

He really wanted everyone to die. 

How pitiful her ignorant daughter was. 

Heather staggered into the car arranged by Julian with a pale face and sternly instructed the driver 

to quickly drive away. 

Behind the window, Caroline turned around to hug Eric’s neck, kissing him passionately. 

While they were kissing and rolling on the bed behind them, Eric stopped his movements and asked 

her in a low voice, “Why don’t you go with your mother? You heard what she said about me. Aren’t 

you afraid of me?” 

Caroline was disdainful, “I don’t believe her. How could you be someone who revenges on us?” She 

raised her hand to caress his cheek and said sweetly, “How can a ruthless man have 

such a handsome face?” 



Eric smiled at her words, and Caroline said, “The more Julian wants me to split with you, the more I 

won’t. He helps Emelia annoy me, so I will get him angrier.” 

Eric asked indifferently, “You don’t even care about your life just for annoying them?” Caroline 

answered without hesitation, “Of course.” 

Eric showed a acentle smile but felt disaqusted and despised secretly. 

Caroline was too silly. 

How Julian, who was outstanding, could have such a stupid sister? 

Seeing that Caroline was about to kiss him again, Eric sat up and said, “I think we should go have a 

drink first to cheer up.” 

Caroline was dissatisfied. “Oh, do we need to cheer up since we have been like this?” 

They had been naked. 

Eric insisted, “I like to drink some wine to spicy us up.” 

Caroline compromised, “Fine. Just do whatever you want.” 

Eric gave her a firm kiss on the forehead, then got up and poured two glasses of red wine over. 

Caroline tilted her head and drank it all at once, then enchantingly pressed herself against Eric and 

urged, “Hurry up. I can’t wait.” 

Ever since she had failed to kidnap Emelia last time, she had been put under house arrest by Julian 

It was a nightmare for her, who had never been short of men. 

She was so lonely that she could only find people online to chat with, and somehow she met Eric the 

other day. 



Caroline knew that Eric was with Yvonne, and Yvonne showed her how excellent Eric was and how 

loving they were. However, she was still having an affair with Eric. 

Caroline was discontented with Yvonne. Yvonne was arrogant and impatient with her at times, so 

Yvonne would be furious if she knew that her so-called affectionate boyfriend had been the other’s 

lover. 

Caroline was not too righteous, especially when it came to men. 

She had ruined others’ relationships several times before. The more forbidden those were, the more 

she was interested in. When she learned that Eric was moving in next door, she welcomed him 

without hesitation. Besides, Heather forced her to leave, so she went to Eric as soon as he settled 

in, making love to Eric and snuggling with him all the time to relieve her loneliness 
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As Caroline urged Eric to finish his drink, her eyelids became heavy, and she fell asleep gradually. 

Eric immediately took a step back, and Caroline, who had lost his support, fell to the ground at once. 

She could not feel the pain since she was unconscious. 

Eric made a phone call with a glass of wine in one hand, and three men came into the room no 

soon, with one of them carrying a camera. 

Eric explained with no expression, “I’ll leave the person to you and film when you’re fucking her.” 

“Okay.” 

It wasn’t long after Eric left that he heard men breathe thick. 



Eric sipped his wine leisurely, delighted by the unexpected smoothness of his plan. 

Caroline was so stupid and impulsive that he hadn’t even played her much before she came to him 

on her own, so he could take her as a hostage. 

Regretfully, Heather escaped. 

However, with Caroline as a bargaining chip in hand, he could naturally deal with Heather later. 

Julian had most likely found out something now that he took away Heather. Still, it was not a big deal 

as long as he insisted on not admitting his identity. 

Anyway, he wanted to die with them. 

After hanging up, Julian had a severe headache. He even felt dizzy for a while, which immediately 

frightened Emelia, who immediately called the doctor. 

The doctor said it was probably caused by blood clots in his brain that pressed on his nerves. Still, 

judging from the CT scan, the congestion was dissipating. However, Julian should avoid being too 

emotional right now. 

It was clear that Julian had just been infuriated by Caroline’s stupidity. 

After the doctor left, Emelia held Julian’s hand and said worriedly, “Don’t think about those things for 

a while, rest.” 

Ever since he had vaguely sensed Eric’s identity, he hadn’t rested well. 

In the morning, he, a sick man, had even woken up earlier than she did and was outside in the small 

living room on the phone. 



Julian could see Emelia’s concern for himself and honestly responded, “Okay. 

With such a dangerous Eric, he could not fall. Otherwise, no one would protect Emelia. 

Looking at Emelia’s tearful eyes, Vincent sighed secretly. 

His precious daughter was now clearly reverting to her Love for Julian, so he could not object to 

them. 

He did not intend to but allow her, as long as she was willing. 

Since Julian had to rest, Vincent and the cousin left for the hotel, and Julian told someone to take 

them back. 

The cousin asked, “Didn’t we want to bring Emelia back this time? Why didn’t you mention it just 

now?” 

Vincent shook his head, “Look at how nervous she is about Julian. Can she just go with us easily? 

Let’s stay a few more days.” 

Vincent also felt that fate had taken its toll on her. A while ago, their relationship was still lukewarm. 

Julian had tragically waited at the doorstep in the pouring rain a bit further back in time. He was later 

drenched with rain that caused him into a high fever. 

Vincent thought it was a tested love now that they were so close like this. 

The cousin laughed, “If grandma knew that Emelia had fallen in love with Julian again, she might be 

despondent.” 

After all, her love for Emelia was evident because she had given her two sets of jewelry worth a lot 

of money. Also, she asked them to introduce a good man to Emelia for avoiding Emelia choosing 



Julian again. 

However, they seemed to fail. 

Vincent said in no good mood, “Am I not sad?” 

He was not happy with his son-in-law, but there was nothing he could do about it. 

After Vincent left, Julian did sleep under Emelia’s supervision, and he felt much more comfortable 

and sober when he woke up. 

Julian pondered before getting the phone, “I’ll call Caroline.” 

Emelia nodded, hoping that Caroline would listen to Julian correctly, sober up and leave Eric in a 

hurry. Otherwise, she would lose her life. 

Although she loathed Caroline, she didn’t want her to die in an unclear way like Rosalind. Julian 

couldn’t resist frowning at the calls that were never answered. 

After several times, it was finally picked up. 

However, the man’s voice rang with a bit of smugness in its mockery, “What’s up, Julian?” 

Surprisingly, it was Eric. Julian immediately asked in a cold voice, “Where is Caroline?” 

“She is tired and having a rest,” Eric said so vaguely that Julian knew what Caroline had done with 

Eric as soon as he heard it. 

“Wake her up. I want to hear her voice.” He was worried that something had already happened to 

Caroline. 

However, Eric refused, “She is exhausted and has just fallen asleep. I can’t bear to wake her up. 

Don’t worry, I’ll have her call you back when she wakes up.” 

It was strange not being tired after a foursome. 



He was calm because he did not want to let Caroline die now. 

Julian suppressed his fury and roared low, “Eric!” 

If he hadn’t been afraid that Emelia would be worried about him, he would have angrily yelled out. 

Eric was still indifferent, “How about tell me first if you have anything to say to her? I’ll pass it on.” 

Obviously, Eric would not allow him to speak to Caroline now. He calmed down and changed his 

tone, “I should call you Finn McCarthy, right?” 

“Finn McCarthy?” Eric laughed, “Are you joking, Mr. Hughes? My name is Eric Yeung. Why would 

you give me another name?” 

Eric was too steadfast to be moved, so Julian did not plan to expose him only with the name. 

Still, he continued, “I guess you want to avenge your sister and your dead parents, right?” Eric still 

sounded as if nothing was wrong. “I don’t understand what you’re saying.” 

Julian sneered, “Have you ever thought it takes two to tango? How would your sister have fallen in 

love with a man as old as my father if she was not greedy?” 

Julian deliberately suggested that Winnie was a gold-digger to provoke Eric. The latter would defend 

Winnie since he was so obsessed with the incident of her sister. 

Indeed, although Eric tried his best to restrain his emotions, Julian noticed that his breathing had 

become heavier. 
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The heavy breathing meant that Eric was angry. 



However, Eric was also one who could hold his temper. He refuted with the tone of a bystander. “I 

also read the news about your parents, which said that your father concealed the fact that he was 

married and cheated on that girl.” 

“She didn’t know that she was a mistress. She had promised to leave your father, but your mother 

insisted on finding her in school. Her reputation was ruined, and she had no choice but to commit 

suicide!” 

Eric almost roared, which proved that he was indeed involved with Winnie. Otherwise, why would he 

be so emotional? Why would he know so much about Winnie? 

Julian continued to make his voice sounded like it was full of contempt, “Men at that age, isn’t it 

obvious that he was married? Not to mention a rich man like my dad.” 

“Besides, even if he had lied to your sister and said he was single or divorced, wouldn’t your sister 

make a proper judgement?” Julian sneered, “How can you say that she is not for money since she 

got together with my father so quickly? She even got pregnant, wanting to use the baby as to climb 

her way up the social ladder.” 

Eric abruptly hung up as Julian finished. 

Although he didn’t hear and see Eric, Julian knew he must have been quite angry with what he had 

just said. 

In fact, what he said was not a complete denigration on Winnie. 

As a college student, did Winnie have no judgment at all? 

She said that his father had cheated on her. Still, at that time, his father was the head of the Hughes 

family and at least a celebrity in Riverside City. 



He and his mother would also attend some events together from time to time, so how could Winnie 

be utterly unaware of this? 

When Randolph maliciously exposed this old story, Julian thought he should not make any more 

remarks to discredit Winnie since she was dead. He just accepted the netizens’ scolding and 

sincerely apologized for his parents. 

However, it didn’t mean he didn’t question the intention of Winnie to be with Gerhard. As for Winnie, 

since she had done such a thing, she should have the courage to take on the gossip. Suicide? 

That was a sign of cowardness. 

Maybe she died because her goal of taking her son to the top was not achieved, and her reputation 

was ruined. 

Eric was trying to revenge for Winnie step by step, but how could Winnie be completely innocent? 

She and his father were both willing to be together. 

Julian felt he even things up since he had angered Eric. 

However, Eric was about to go crazy after hanging up, violently sweeping everything on the desk in 

front of him to the ground. 

He didn’t believe what Julian had just said, accusing his sister of knowing that Gerhard was married 

and still to be with him. 

Winnie was not that kind of person at all. She was so lovely, hardworking and progressive, and she 

was the village’s pride when she was able to go to university. 

However, when the news came back that she had been a mistress and had jumped off a building, 

she and the whole family were severely scolded and ridiculed. 



That’s why his mother suicide by jumping into a lake, and his father passed away soon after the 

double blow. 

His family went happy to break, and his uncle cheated on him. The latter took all the money that the 

Hughes family paid and ruthlessly threw him into an orphanage. 

He escaped because he overheard his uncle telling the staff to mistreat him and indirectly get him 

killed so that he would never compete for that money again. 

Later, he wandered the streets, begging. He was saved by an old foreign couple when he was 

almost starved to death, who found him pitiful and brought him abroad. 

Of course, he had all those adoption procedures secretly changed when he grew up. 

He had altered all his personal information, even his appearance, so that he was a man who had 

grown up abroad in the eyes of everyone. Besides, his adoptive parents had died a few years ago. 

That was why he waited until now to come back for revenge. Or else, if outsiders inquired about his 

identity with them, it would be exposed. He believed that the dead were the best at keeping secrets, 

so he waited for them to die. 

They had been a great blessing to him, so he would not harm them. 

Also, he needed to build up his power in those years to have strong financial backing, so he kept his 

strength up. 

Eric could not calm down even though he swept everything to the ground. 

He turned around and took out a syringe from the drawer and was about to rush out in a rage. 



One of the men beside him hurriedly stopped him, “Boss, please calm down. We have to let her 

gradually get addicted to it by herself. We’re not gonna get away with this if you inject it directly into 

her body.” 

Only then did Eric calm down a bit under the persuasion of his men, and he took a deep breath to 

put the syringe back. 

Yes, he wanted Caroline to get involved in drugs. He tried to ruin this precious daughter of Gerhard 

and Heather. He attempted to make Caroline infamous, to make her also be scolded by everyone. 

He wanted to make her suffer everything that Winnie had suffered. 

His sister was once the jewel of his parents, the apple of their eye, their family’s hope, but Gerhard 

and Heather ruined her. 

He would destroy Caroline to let her parents see their daughter being tormented, to let them be 

heartbroken to death. 

As well as Julian. He wanted to ruin everyone Gerhard and Heather cared about. 

Why could they live when his family was in ruins? 

No, they didn’t deserve to live. 

They only deserved to go to hell. 

As the accomplice, Randolph persuaded Gerhard to break off his relationship with Winnie by giving 

her money. If Gerhard had gotten divorced and married Winnie, perhaps she would not have 

committed suicide due to the gossips but might have become the glamorous Mrs. Hughes. 

Therefore, the Sullivan family would have to pay for his deeds too— for he had indirectly induced 

Winnie’s death.  



 


