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Noel said, “If you ever run into trouble, come to us. We'll help if we can. If we can’t, well,
there’s nothing we can do.”

Shiloh’s brother initially pretended to refuse the money, but after some back-and-forth, he
finally accepted it. He and his brother thanked Noel repeatedly.

“I'll call a car to take you back,” Marco said, pulling out his phone to make the arrangements.

Of course, they had no intention of actually leaving Jensburg. Their plan was set—they would
strike that night, eliminate Kathryn as quickly as possible, and avoid any unnecessary
complications.

“Thank you, Mr. Janzen. You’ve helped us a lot,” one of Shiloh’s brothers said.
Since they had come this far, keeping up the act for a little longer didn’t bother them.
Soon, a black car pulled up at the villa’s entrance.

The driver stepped out, greeted Marco, Noel, and Sage respectfully, then stood by for
instructions.

“Take these two gentlemen home,” Marco ordered. “They’re Miss Shiloh’s brothers.”
“Understood,” the driver replied before ushering them into the car and driving off.

Once they left, Marco, Noel, and Sage got into their own vehicle and discreetly followed.
At the villa’s entrance, a security guard gossiped with a new colleague.

“Did you see those guys just now? Only one of them lives here. The others don'’t, but the
three who arrived in that car—they’re brothers.”

“Who are they?” the new guard asked.



“They’re the three young masters of the Farrell family,” the older guard said. “You know about
the Farrell family, right? They do things differently. Their inheritance doesn’t go to sons—it’s
passed down to daughters. Only the direct-line daughters are eligible to inherit. The ones
from side branches? They don’t stand a chance.”

“If the head of the family has multiple daughters, the eldest usually takes over. She’s always
the strongest. The Farrell family’s fortune teller even says the eldest daughter will always be
the most powerful.”

“The previous head of the family? She was ruthless. She didn’t step down—she died. And
she secured her position by killing her own sisters. She was raised by the eldest sister, so in
a way, that sister was like a mother to her.”

“She killed her older and younger sisters, took control, and then married a man just to have
a daughter who could inherit everything. But fate had other plans—she gave birth to three
sons in a row.”

“She finally had a daughter on her fourth pregnancy, but it was a difficult birth. She was
unconscious for a while afterward. During that time, the family’s butler, who had planned
everything in advance, secretly swapped the baby. His wife had given birth to a daughter on
the same day at the same hospital.”

“‘Newborns all look alike, and since the Farrell matriarch was still groggy, she only got a brief
glance at her child. She had no way of recognizing her own daughter. The butler’s plan
worked.”

“For 25 years, the real and fake daughters lived switched lives. Just as the butler’s biological
daughter was about to inherit everything, the truth came out—she wasn’t a Farrell at all.”

The new guard listened intently. “I remember hearing about that online when it happened.”
“So, what'’s the situation now?”

“Things got messy. The fake daughter is dead. The Farrell matriarch is dead, too. Word is,
the real daughter plans to return everything to the previous head of the family’s descendants.
The new head hasn't officially taken over yet. These wealthy families—power struggles never
end.”



