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Chapter 4094 

When Kathryn first returned to the Farrell family, her parents were blatantly biased toward 

Shiloh. Her brothers and sisters-in-law only showed her superficial kindness, and she never 

felt any warmth in this house. It was an environment she struggled to adjust to. 

Still, as Clarissa’s biological daughter, Kathryn had no choice but to endure and stay there. 

Because of this, Kathryn never developed a deep emotional attachment to the Farrell family 

mansion. 

The brothers didn’t feel strongly about the mansion either. 

They all knew the Farrell family mansion wasn’t a place they could stay forever. Even so, it 

was the house where they were born and raised. Many of them had spent 30 to 40 years 

here, even after getting married. To say they had no attachment at all would be a lie. 

Now, with Kathryn taking charge, they couldn’t shake the feeling that she was about to hand 

over their home to someone else. 

Last night, Jensburg had its first snowfall of the new year, leaving everything blanketed in 

white. 

The servants had already cleared the snow from the driveway, making it easier for cars to 

come and go. 

Kathryn stood at the mansion’s entrance, dressed in a stunning red gown and draped in a 

luxurious red fox fur cape. Pedro, dressed in black, stood quietly beside her. 

After a while, several cars slowly pulled up in front of the mansion. 

The lead car, carrying bodyguards, came to a stop. The guards stepped out first, scanning 

the area. 

Liberty soon emerged from the second car. 



“Liberty, you’re here.” 

Kathryn smiled warmly as she walked toward her. 

Liberty returned the smile and approached Kathryn. Soon, the two stood face to face. 

Looking Kathryn up and down, Liberty smiled and said, “Kathryn, you look absolutely stunning 

today. That red dress really makes you shine against the snowy backdrop.” 

Kathryn laughed softly. “Oh? Am I not beautiful every other day?” 

“You’re always beautiful, but today is exceptional,” Liberty teased. Then she turned to Pedro 

with a playful grin and said, “Mr. Fraser, don’t you think Kathryn looks especially captivating 

today? Has she swept you off your feet?” 

Pedro’s eyes lit up as he looked at Kathryn. His voice was gentle as he replied, “To me, the 

young lady is always the most beautiful. No matter what she wears, she’s breathtaking.” 

Kathryn rolled her eyes at Liberty and said, “Liberty, you’re getting too bold. Don’t forget, I’m 

your elder. Teasing me like this is hardly respectful.” 

Despite her words, Kathryn affectionately looped her arm through Liberty’s. “Come on, let’s 

go inside. Did you pack everything and bring it with you? From now on, this is your home—

your territory. 

“I’ve invited the family elders to dinner tonight. We’ll discuss everything and pick a good day 

for you to lead the clan in worshiping the ancestors. Once that’s done, the handover will be 

complete.” 

Liberty would officially become the new head of the Jensburg Farrell family after leading the 

clan in the ancestral worship ceremony. 

The two women walked into the mansion, chatting as they went. Pedro and Liberty’s 

bodyguards trailed behind them. 

Liberty’s bodyguard team had originally been Kathryn’s. Years ago, the eldest master officially 

reassigned the team to Liberty. Kathryn had been a bit upset about the transfer, but Liberty 

eased the blow by offering higher salaries and promising to help the guards find good 

matches for marriage. 



Pedro, like the others, quickly warmed up to the idea. Liberty’s assurances that she’d help 

him settle down made him embrace the transition wholeheartedly. After all, there were plenty 

of beautiful women in Jensburg. 

Before, Kathryn and the other guards had avoided dating. As personal bodyguards to the 

eldest master, they were constantly under his watch. Many people had tried to use them as 

a way to get closer to the master, and none of the guards wanted to fall victim to such 

schemes. 

But seeing the passionate and enduring love of the eldest master and the other young 

masters had stirred something in Pedro. He, too, wanted to experience love. His mother 

frequently reminded him that it was time to settle down and get married. 

“Kathryn, don’t rush it. I’m still getting a full grasp of the company’s situation. There’s a lot I 

don’t understand yet. We can discuss it once I’ve settled in,” Liberty said, her tone steady. 

Liberty wasn’t in any rush to take full control of the Farrell family’s affairs. 

Though the Farrell Group wasn’t as strong as it once was, it was still much larger than the 

businesses and restaurants Liberty had run on her own. The company, with its decades-long 

history, also had its share of unresolved issues. 

She knew that she and Kathryn would need to collaborate closely to work through them. 

 


