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“By the way, have we gotten anything back about Linda‘s accident?” Maisie got to the p
oint because she almost forgot about it.

Nolan got up, walked to
the desk, and took out a file. “Linda‘s workplace, including the clients she had and her b
oss, all the information is in here.”

Maisie walked over, took the file, and flipped through it. Just as she suspected, the plac
e she had been working at had an illegal backing. It was impossible that Linda didn‘t kn

ow about it. If she weren't a willing participant, she should‘ve gone to see Maisie when s
he noticed something was off.

Nolan sat on his leather seat. “I've asked Tanner to check it out. Coincidentally, that ;'
loan company had dealings with his first love.”

Maisie paused before she continued going through the information. “illegal loans, forced
‘naked loans’, exploiting employees. How could a company like this not have been inve
stigated?”

Nolan chuckled. “No one did before this, but it's happening now.”

The loan company was surrounded by police cars, and the passersby stood around to
see

what was going on. The police officers led out a group of people while police officers wit
h guns stood by and watched.

When Mr. Donovan was led out, he was still explaining, “Officer, | didn‘t do anything. Th
e students willingly sent us their nudes in exchange for a loan. | didn‘t force-
‘“Getin.” The police officer pushed him into the cruiser.

After the company was locked up, the police officers drove the men away.

In the interrogation room, Mr. Donovan was put in handcuffs and was questioned by the
police officers under the bright light. When they asked about Linda, he was surprised a
nd immediately said, “What happened to Linda? She wanted... to cancel her

contract. There's a fee for breach of contract, but she hasn‘t paid that yet.

“‘Moreover, we give out loans, and it's not a crime. We don't kill people—".




The police officer slammed the table and looked serious. “It's not a crime, but it's illegal.
Forcing women to send nudes in exchange for a loan is a transaction. You even swindle
, exploit employees, and threaten people. That's enough to send you to prison.”

Mr. Donovan's expression
changed, and he sat up straight, “No, officer, you don‘t have evidence-"

The other police officer threw a ‘stack of papers on the table. “Do you want to take a loo
k at what we have?”

Mr. Donovan opened the file, and his face turned pale, and he immediately stopped talki

Meanwhile, Maisie and Nolan were standing on the other side
of the window and were watching what was happening.

The police officer asked, “Have you seen Linda in the past two days?” “Y—
Yes.” Cold sweat started pouring as Mr. Donovan asked, “Did something happen to

her?”
The police officers didn‘t answer. “Where did you see her, and what was she doing?”

He answered, “At the building site on the outskirts. | asked to meet her there because w
e needed to talk about the penalty for breaching her contract.”

He didn‘t dare say she had been

kidnapped and his people had beaten her up. The police officers stared at him and
only spoke after a long pause. “She got into an accident that day and died at the buildin
g site. Did you do it?”

Mr. Donovan was stunned, then started yelling, “I didn‘t do it! After
we talked, we dumped her there and left! | have people that

can confirm she was still fine when we left.”
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Maisie looked at Mr. Donovan'‘s expressions because one could tell a lie through that. E
ven though he looked very emotional and anxious, his eyes didn‘t avert. He was just ex
plaining because he didn‘t want to suddenly be linked to a murder.

The police officers left the interrogation room and looked at Nolan, “Mr. Goldmann, | don
‘t think they caused the accident.”

Nolan spoke

to him for a bit, and then he brought Mr. Donoval out when Maisie suddenly walked forw
ard. “Hold on”

The police officer and Mr. Donovan both looked toward her.

Maisie walked to him. “When you met Linda, what did she say to you?”

Mr. Donovan paused, looked at the police officer, and then replied, “I asked her to pay t
he penalty as soon as possible, and she agreed.”

“Did you remove her SIM?” Maisie asked.

He took a deep breath, almost out of

patience. “Why would | do that? | didn‘t think she would have the guts to call the
police on me.”

“That's all then.” After Maisie said that, the police officer took him away.

Nolan walked to her and held her hand. “Why did you ask?”

Maisie looked around. “Her SIM was intact before her accident but was later removed. E
ven if her phone was crushed, the card wouldn‘t just disappear unless—"

After Linda was killed, someone took her phone and removed it.

As for why that was done, it was simple—to remove her call list.

Mr. Donovan had said that Linda agreed to pay him, but even though Maisie rejected Li
nda when she asked for money previously. she probably would still contact her to borro
W some money because she was desperate.

However, since Linda had tried to drug her that morning, she hadn‘t called Maisie, and if

Maisie had drank the tea and died, Linda wouldn‘t be able to pay back any of the mone
y she owed anyway.

All that was enough to indicate that someone had promised to give Linda some money,
and that was why she had tried to poison her.




When Maisie snapped back, she held Nolan‘s hand. “By the way, | want to ask Quincy t
o get her call record.”

Nolan smiled. “Alright.”

At a private rental zone...

Cecile went to Linda‘’s room along with the landlady, and once she opened the door
and saw how messy it was, she couldn‘t help but feel disgusted.

The landlady looked at the immaculately dressed Cecile and said, “This
is Linda‘s room. Are you really Linda‘s friend? I‘'ve never seen you before.”

Cecile took out a few dollars and stuffed them into her
hand. “I'm here to help her collect her things. You can leave me here.

The landlady held the money and smiled! Alright, do whatever you wish. Just hang the k
eys at my door when you leave.” After she left, Cecile walked into the room and covered
her mouth and nose in disgust. “She‘s Maisie‘s cousin, but they live so differently. Tsk, t
hat's why she hated Maisie.”

She walked to the desk and went through everything before finding the namecard she h
ad given to Linda.

She put that away. “You would do this too, right?” Then she happily left.

Meanwhile, Quincy visited Linda‘s phone provider and printed out her call record for Mai
sie.

Maisie took it and saw that Linda had been calling a number rather frequently two days
before her death. She handed the print —

out to Nolan and smiled beautifully. “I'm sure my lovely husband will be able to find out t
0 whom the number belongs, right?”
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Nolan chuckled, hugged Maisie by her shoulder, and took the paper, “I can, bul..” Holeo
ned in closet, “| want a reward”

Maisie looked at Quincy through the corner of her eyes. “Don‘t look”



Quincy quietly looked out the window. “1 won't, but you need to make it quick. | nood
to drive.”

Maisie kissed Nolan on his lips which made him flash a big smile, and pulled her back in
for a deeper kloo.

After a minute, she pulled back with her face fully blushing and cleared her throat.” Quin
cy, you can drive now”

Quincy sighed. He shouldn‘t have stayed in the car.

Nolan picked up the laptop and opened an app while Maisie leaned closer to look, puttin
g her head closer to hio body. Seeing how this hairy thing was blocking his eyesight, he
helplessly smiled and pressed her head onto his chest. “Don‘t look too close. It's bad for
your eyes.”

Maisie blinked and looked up at him. “I know, I‘m just curious...”

Nolan rarely used his hacking skills, and it had been a few years since the previous time

Nolan planted a kiss on her forehead.” Colton is probably as good as | am already:
Maisie was surprised. “Colton?”

She immediately sat up and looked at him.” | didn‘t know that Colton—

” “Do you think he‘s only good at playing the plano?” Nolan tapped her nose. “You don't

know your son well enough.”

Maisie was stunned. Colton was a hacker and had hidden it from her for so many years
—the disrespect!

Nolan was able to find out quickly, and Maisie looked at the information on the screen. *
Who's Maxine Summers?”

“This is not a local number.” Nolan closed his laptop and looked up. “Quincy, get someo
ne to find out who Maxine Summers from Stoslo is.”

Quincy nodded. “Got it.”

Maisie looked down and was curious. It wouldn‘t be that simple. Was Maxine related to
Linda‘'s accident? Why would she do something to her?

And that mysterious woman Cecile, her eyes made Maisie uncomfortable. It seemed lik
e something that was made to look like a coincidence, and it was hard not to be suspici
ous.




That evening at the Goldmann mansion...

While they were having dinner, Nolan and Maisie sat across from the

children, who were already in high school. The babies had now grown into beautiful tee

nagers.

Colten and Wayion looked more and more like Nolan as they grew older. They thought t
hat Daisie was a good mix of her and Nolan, but other than her eyes, Daisie was pretty

much the female version of Nolan, and she was absolutely stunning.

“Mom, why are you staring at me?” Daisie looked up, saw her mother staring, and smile
d.

Maisie felt awkward because her daughter had her
personality. She cleared her throat and slowly said, “Daisie, you need to
be more ladylike.”

Daisie stopped smiling and pouted while she chewed on her fork

Colton laughed out loud. “Mom, there‘s no way that she will be a lady. No, that doesn‘t
work for her.”

Daisie glared at him, “Why don‘t you stuff your face with food?”
‘Il was just saying it as it is.”
“You should be a gentleman too!”

Colton shrugged and said in a serious tone, “I didn‘t say that I'm not a gentleman. All yo
u need is for Zeph to be a gentleman,

Daisie angrily put down her fork and rolled up her sleeves. “Coleman Goldmann, there's
no need to bring him into this!
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“Was i wrong?” Colton was annoyed.” You‘re going to watch
a movie during the weekend. | hope you don‘t complain about him not treating you like a
friend.”

When Noilace had left her, she had cried to him and said that he hever treated her like a
friend.




“‘Daisie was so angry she could no longer eat, so she got up and stomped upstairs.
Colton continued sitting there and finished his food.

Maisie looked helpless, so she threw a rib into his bowl. “You should stop teasing her.”.
‘I will,” Colton lazily replied. “I don‘t want her not to learn from her past. She can‘t

just keep getting attached to every boy she meets. We don‘t know if the men have bad
intentions.”

He didn‘t like Zephir because he could see there was something off about him. His siste
r couldn‘t see it.

Maisie was surprised.

Nolan, who was quiet, couldn‘t help but
laugh. “It's great that Colton is trying to protect his sister.”

Maisie suddenly asked, “Daisie is going to the movies with Zephit?” |||

“Yes, she tried

to hide it from me.” Colton wouldn‘t have been so upset if he didn‘t have to find out from
someone else that his sister was going to the movies with some other man!

Maisie didn‘t say anything. The children were in their youth, and it was problematic. It mi
ght ruin them if they didn‘t teach them well enough when they were starting to date.

After dinner, Maisie went to Daisie‘s room and knocked on the door. “Daisie?”
After a moment, Daisie opened the door with a towel on her hair. “Mom?”

Daisie went to her dresser while Maisie helped her dry her hair. ‘Are you still angry with
your brother?”

She pouted. “Why did he have to say that about me?”

Maisie picked up her hairdryer and slowly used it on Daisie‘s hair. “Your brother cares a
bout you a lot even though he teases you.”

SO

“Cares?” Daisie looked at Maisie through the mirror. “He just bullies me. He doesn'‘t car

eF




Wayion would always spoil her and bring lots of presents back whenever he came hom
e. He didn‘t argue with her either.

Maisie smiled. “You silly girl. Everyone shows that they care differently. Wayion loves yo
u because

you'‘re the youngest in the family, and since he can‘t spend time with the two of you, that
is his way of showing his love for you.

“Colton has always been by your side and watched you grow up. He has a bigger respo
nsibility of taking care of you. Even though he‘s strict, he would always be there for you
whenever you cried.”

Daisie lowered her head after listening to Maisie.

Maisie placed the hairdryer on the table and put
her hands on Daisie‘s shoulder while looking at her through the mirror.” Your brother is
upset and worried that you‘re going to the movies with Zephir without telling him.”

Daisie pouted. “I'm not just going with him. Lisa is coming along too, and..
She mumbled, “I wasn‘t trying to hide it from him. | just don‘t want them to be together.

He always picks a fight with Zeph even though Zeph treats me nicely. It makes me feel
awkward when Calton does that,*
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That was why she didn‘t tell Colton that she was going to the movies. Since she had pro
mised Zephir, she couldn‘t just cancel it.

Maisie smiled and rubbed her head. “I understand. You just don‘t want your friends to fe
el bad, right?”

Daisie nodded, and Maisie smiled warmly.” All you need to do is to speak to
Colton. Look, if you don‘t tell him how you feel, you'll be protecting your friends but hurti
ng your family because he did it out of care. He was upset when you talked back.”

Daisie thought about it for a long time, and the anger in
her heart soon disappeared. She stood up. “Mom, I‘ll go talk to him now!

She ran out of the room.



Maisie walked out and was startled by Nolan, who was leaning on the wall with his arms
crossed. “How long have you been there

“Not long.” He smiled and looked at her. ” You managed to convince Daisie so quickly.”
“Well, it's because | gave birth to her.” Maisie raised her brows.

Nolan took a step forward and leaned down to give her a warm kiss on her forehead. “O
ur children are mature because they have a mom who knows them well.”

He cupped her cheeks. “It's a shame that | couldn‘t be there when
you were giving birth to them.”

Maisie smiled and held his hand. “The past is in the past. I'll be happy if you'll be there
when I'm old and in bed.”

Daisie and Colton poked their heads out and saw how lovey-dovey their parents were.
The next day, Saydie parked her car in the private rental zone.

Maisie got out and looked at the crowd gathered there.

She turned to say to Saydie, “Let‘s go take a look.”

Saydie nodded and walked toward the crowd. There was a police cruiser, and
the person who made a report immediately walked forward. “Officers, finally, this way.”

He brought them toward the area. The crowd didn‘t know
what had happened, so they were discussing.

“What happened here?”
“I heard that the landlady died. | saw her going to the market this morning and even gre
eted her. Who would‘ve known that she would be stabbed to death on her way back? T

hat's so scary.”

Maisie and Saydie looked at each other. They wanted to take a look at Linda‘’s home bu
t didn‘t expect to walk into a murder scene

The police officers walked down with the victim‘s family, who was crying. The police offi
cers gave their condolences and were going to leave when one of them noticed Maisie.

He walked over. “Mrs: Goldmann, why are you here?”

Maisie smiled and replied, “I'm here to take a look at Linda‘s home, but | wasn‘t expectin
g this to happen.”




The officer was surprised. “Linda
Vanderbilt lived here?”

She nodded. “Yes.”

“Linda Vanderbilt?” The victim‘s family member heard the name and walked over. It was
the landlady‘s son. “That woman is our tenant
and hasn‘t paid her rent for months. We couldn‘t get a hold of her. It must be her! She m

ust have killed my mom!”

The police officer rubbed his temple and calmly explained, “Linda passed away a few da
ys ago, so there‘s no way she did this.

15 The man was startled, but his wife suddenly remembered something. “Oh! A woman
came to see my mother—in—-law about Lindas

room yesterday.”
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Maisie frowned. “What kind of a woman?”
“... I'm not sure about it. | was taking care of the kid at that time, so | wasn‘t looking. | jus
t heard her voice. She said that she's Linda‘s friend and that she‘s here to help Linda ge
t her stuff.”
The wife of the deceased thought for a moment and continued. “My mother—in—
law received $300 when she came back. She told me that that
woman gave her a tip, and my mother—in—law was delighted.”

Inside the car...

Maisie leaned against the back of the seat with her arrns crossed in
front of her chest and fell in deep thought.

‘Is the woman who came to Linda‘s house

Maxine? If it's her, why did she come to Linda‘s place? To find or to destroy any evidenc
e?’




The landlady had been killed today, and Maisie felt that it was
too coincidental. It seemed to her that
an invisible hand was manipulating everything from the dark.

D

It was as if the mysterious woman named Maxine was trying
to destroy all the evidence against her. The SIM, the things in the residence, and the lan
dlady who had met her.

If she was behind all these incidents, she was nothing but a monster.

At that moment, Quincy called her. Maisie answered the call, and Quincy said, “Mrs. Gol
dmann, we ve found something about Maxine.”

At Blackgold...

Maisie came to Nolan‘s office, and before Quincy could say anything, she flung her purs
e on the desk and supported her arms on the desk to look at Nolan. “Maxine should still
be in Bassburgh.”

Nolan lifted his
eyelids and nodded. He turned the monitor toward her, and there was a complete profile
information of a certain woman on the screen.

When Maisie saw the woman'‘s photo
on the screen, she was stunned. “How.. How is this possible!?*.

Maisie froze and found it difficult to believe it. This was because “Maxine” had the same
face as Sue, the woman Rowena had burned to death.

Nolan had looked into Sue’‘s death certificate. He found that the death certificate had not
been made public or even canceled.

This was because after Rowena had killed Sue, she pretended to be her family
and claimed‘her remains. However, instead of going to the police station and deleting S
ue‘s information, she lived on with her identity.

F
els

However, Rowena had died in the sea. The identity of the dead was supposed to be dis
carded, be it Rowena or Sue..




Therefdre; she couldn‘t understand why this woman named Maxine would appear on Su
e's profile.

She looked at Nolan in astonishment and asked, “What on earth is going on?*:

Quincy kept his head low as he replied,” Mr. Goldmann and | were shocked. The user of
the SIM is clearly Maxine, but the information | got from my men in Stoslo belongs to S
ue. Not only that, but she also graduated from Turner Institute of

Art, and her parent's information is exactly the same as Sue's.”.

As Quincy was talking, he rested his chin
on his hand and continued. “Could it be that Sue and Maxine are twins?”

Maisie rubbed her temple and said, “If they‘re twins, why did Maxine not show herself w
hen Rowena pretended to be Sue?”

Quincy was stumped. Indeed, this was strange.

Sue had died in a

fire, and Rowena had pretended to be her family to claim her remains. As her twin sister
, why did Maxine only show up now?

And why had Maxine approached Linda? What was her purpose?

Nolan chuckled deeply and shattered the dense atmosphere.

Maisie and Quincy looked at him, and he said slowly, “I found a problem that was overlo
oked at first, and now | finally understand

it”
“What problem?” Maisie asked.

Notan looked at the profile on the screen and continued. “Adrian didn‘t suspect
Rowena when she pretended to be Sue because

1/2
10:30

both of them had the same height.”
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Nolan stared at the profile as a glint flashed across his eyes. “Maybe the Sue who got
burned to death wasn‘t Adrian‘s student.”

Maisie nodded in a trance. Nolan was right. Sue was a bit shorter
than Rowena was, so there was no way Adrian wouldn‘t suspect her when Rowena pre
tended to be Sue.

Even though there was a possibility that Rowena might come up with many excuses an
d lies, it all made sense now. After all, on the profile, Maxine's height was 54“, about th
e same as Rowena's.

Perhaps even Rowena did not know about this “coincidence.” She would have never ta
rgeted Sue if she had known that Sue had a twin sister

Quincy scratched his head
and said, “This is strange. She knew that Rowena was pretending to be Sue, but instea

d of exposing her, she allowed her to stay around Adrian as Sue. Why would she do tha
t?”

Maisie did not say anything in return...

Nolan suddenly closed the computer and said, “We
will know the reason when we find her.”

“What are you doing in front of the door?”

Suddenly, Saydie’s voice erupted outside of the office.

Quincy knew that someone was eavesdropping on them. He hastily went out of the offic
e and saw Saydie standing in front of Cecile.

Cecile did not appear to be nervous at all.

With a smile on her face, she lowered her head to look at the document in her arms and
said, “I'm sorry. I'm here to deliver the documents, but | heard that you guys were talkin
g, so | didn‘t enter.”

Saydie‘s face sank. “You were clearly eavesdropping.”

Cecile was stunned. Then, she smiled. “I was standing in the doorway and happened to
be able to hear their conversation. Does this count as me eavesdropping as well?”

Maisie and Nolan came out.




When Nolan saw the document in her hands, he signaled Quincy to take it.

After Quincy took the document, Nolan said flatly, “You can ask the head of your depart
ment to deliver the document next time.”

Cecile nodded. “Alright.”
She gave them a smile and added, “If there's nothing else, I'm leaving first.”

She turned around and left.

Quincy asked, “I'm sure she heard everything. Are we going to let her go away like that?

Nolan returned to his office. “So what if she heard everything? It isn‘t a secret at all.”
Quincy pouted and looked at Maisie.
Maisie crossed her arms in front of her chest and smiled “Your boss is right.”

Saydie and Maisie came out of the elevator. When they were about to leave Blackgold,
Cecile called them.

Standing at the entrance, Maisie turned around to look at Cecile. “Ms: Wolfsbane, is the
re anything | can help you with?”

Cecile stopped in front
of her and smiled.” I'm sorry. | overheard your conversation, so | know you guys were ta
Iking about Maxine.” Maisie looked at her. “You know Maxine?”

“Yes,” she replied flatly.

There was a coffee shop nearby Blackgold. After the waiter served two cups of coffee,
Cecile picked up hers and said with a smile on her face. “Actually, I'm

pretty familiar with Maxine and her sister.”

Maisie looked at her and asked, “How familiar?”

She lifted her eyelids to look at Maisie and replied calmly, “| know everything that
happened between them.”

She took a sip from the coffee and smiled.” | know you were once a designer in Luxella,
Mrs. Goldman, so you got to know Sue. Poor Sue, she was kind enough to save a wom
an, but the woman burned her to death.”




“It seems to me that you
know a lot about these events,” Maisie replied, offering her a smile of her own.

The corner of Cecile's lips curled into a smile as she continued. “Of course, | know a lot
about it.”

She ran her finger over the cup‘s rim and added calmly, “After all, it's because of her tha
t Maxine could only live as her shadow.
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“Shadow?”

“Yeap.” Cecile rested her chin on her palm.” I'm sure you know what shadow means, rig
ht, Mrs. Goldmann? It means

she can only live under the light of other people. She will forever be that person‘s acces
sory. Everyone knows about Sue, but no one knows that Sue has a sister named Maxin
e.”

Maxine
and Sue were twins. However, her mother preferred Sue over Maxine from childhood. T
his was because Sue had been the most outstanding child in her mother’s eyes.

Sue had good grades
since she was a kid, but her sister, Maxine, was totally opposite of her. Their mother ha
d kept comparing

Maxine to her sister. Whenever their relatives or other guests visited them, their mother
would only let Sue come out to receive the guests, and she would lock Maxine up in the
room.

After all, in her mother‘s opinion, Maxine was
an extra. She was a disgrace to their family.

After graduating high school, Maxine had not been accepted
into the Turner Institute of Art. Instead, Sue had been accepted into the college of her dr
eams.

Sue had been aware that studying at Turner Institute of Art was her sister‘s dream, so s
he gave the opportunity to Maxine. In the end, Maxine had entered the Turner Institute o
f Art with her sister‘s identity and became Adrian‘s student.




However, things had not gone as smoothly as they had expected Fearing that her sister
would expose herself and their mother's rage, Sue had helped her sister finish her assig
nments

and even attended her examinations. She had not given Maxine a chance to perform at
all.

With those papers, Sue had become an excellent student in the eyes of those professor
s, including Adrian, and Maxine was able to enjoy the benefits as well, thanks to Sue. H
owever, for Maxine they were impressed by Sue's talent, not hers. In the eyes of the tea
chers and students, they only knew Sue. They did not know her at all.

Maisie lowered her head. It seemed to her that Nolan‘s speculation was correct.

Maxine was Adrian‘s student. It was just that she had been using Sue's identity.
However, she wondered why Cecile knew so much about the things between Sue and

Maxine.

She put her coffee down. “Since you know Maxine, that means Maxine is in Bassburgh
now, right?”

Cecile laughed. “Is she? I'm not so sure about that.”
Maisie looked at her silently. However, there was still a smile on her face. After a short
while, Maisie rose to her feet and said, “Thank you for your story, Ms. Wolfsbane. I'll pa

y for the coffee.”

Maisie picked up her purse and walked toward the counter.

Cecile was still sitting on her seat, sipping on her coffee. She looked at Maisie, and the
smile at the corner of her lips slowly disappeared.

When Maisie got back into the car, Saydie turned her head around and asked, “What di
d that woman tell you, miss?” “She told me an interesting story.” Maisie looked at the co
ffee shop through the window. “Ask Quincy to keep an eye on her. She isn‘t simple.”

Even if everything she had said was the truth, as the third party, it was really strange tha
t she knew so much about the things between the twin sisters. Not only did she know sh
e was Sue's colleague in Luxella, but she also knew that Sue had been burned to
death,

If it were Maxine who told her everything, then how did Maxine know that she knew Sue
? After all, she and Sue had just been colleagues. Other than in the company, they woul
d seldom talk to each other, so there was no way Sue would tell Maxine about




her.
Therefore, Cecile must be hiding something about Maxine from her.

In the afternoon, Maisie placed her hand on her forehead and looked

absentmindedly at the table. Her phone rang and pulled ner out of her thoughts. She pic
ked it up, and it was a call from the police station. Maisie and Saydie came to the police
station, and the police officers told them that they had found the abandoned vehicle of t
he proprietor.
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Maisie asked, “Where was it abandoned?”

The police officer put the photo on the table and replied, “It's somewhere in the middle o
f the wilderness. There is nothing left but the

metal frame of the car. There was no one in the car, so we do suspect that the accident
was an intentional murder. After hitting the victim, the culprit burned the car down to era
se the evidence.”

Maisie pressed her lips thin. “What about the recording in the can?”

*Someone took it away,” the police officer replied.

Maisie fell silent. Without a doubt, it was an intentional murder. Otherwise, they would n
ot need to go through all the effort of destroying the evidence. “This has nothing to do wi
th Mr. Donovan and his men, right?”

“We've interrogated them several times. They admitted that they had beaten and threat
ened the victim before, but they didn‘t kill her.”

After Maisie left the office, she stood in the corridor and frowned deeply.

‘If it's intentional murder, then Maxine indeed is the greatest suspect. But why on
earth did she design a plan to kill Linda?

What is the thing that she's trying to hide?*

Suddenly, Maisie remembered the poison that Linda had put into her tea. “Could it be

She returned to the office and said, “Sir, can you do me a favor?”




The police officer was stunned for a moment before he rose to his feet. “Sure.
What can | do for you, Mrs. Goldmann?”

She parted her lips and said slowly, “Can you fix Linda‘s phone for me?” The police offic
er was dumbfounded. After a

short while, he replied, “Yes, we can try to do that. But even if we can repair it, the stora
ge card in it is gone.”

At Hannigans Inc....

After they had finished their meeting, Tanner and his assistant walked back into the offic
e. There was a woman

waiting for them. She was sitting on the couch with her back facing them as she sipped
on a cup of tea. The assistant was shocked to see her, and he walked over to her. “How
did you get in here?”

Cecile put the cup down and smiled. “I've been waiting for you, Mr. Hannigan.” Tanner fr
owned, He sent his assistant away and walked to the couch to look at the woman. “Who
are you?” Cecile lifted her eyelids and laughed. “You don‘t need to know who | am, Mr.
Hannigan.”

After she finished speaking, she pulled a photo out of her purse and put it on the table.
“The woman you love dearly is living a good life overseas.”

Tanner took a seat on the couch and

picked up the photo. There was no way he could forget the woman in the photo. Even th

ough her face had changed, he could recognize her instantly. She was none other than
Pearl Santiago..

When he saw the baby in her arms, his eyes turned bloodshot, and he gripped the phot
0 so hard that it crumpled.

“Where did you get her photo from?”

Cecile said, playing with the cup in her hand, “I got to know
Ms. Santiago overseas. She told me that you let her go because you were upset about
what happened in her past,”

Tanner's face sank, and his heart trembled in his chest. Three years. It had been three
years, and he finally could see her smile again. However, that smile did not belong to hi
m.

She had a kid, a kid that belonged to her and another man.




“Mr. Hannigan, honestly, |

think you shouldn‘t blame Ms. Santiago for that.” Cecile leaned forward and looked him i
n the eye. “The person to blame is the

one who caused Ms. Santiago to lose her virginity, and I‘'m sure you should know better
than me who that person is, Mr. Hannigan,”

Tanner lifted his head. “What do you mean?”

Cecile sat upright, and a hint of coldness crossed her eyes. “If it weren‘t for Maisie, Ms.
Santiago wouldn‘t have ended up in that

situation. She may seem like
she doesn‘t hate her on the surface, but I'm sure she still hates her to the core deep do
whn. It's just that Maisie‘s Mr. Goldmann‘s wife, so she can‘t do anything to her.

Ultimately, she has no choice
but to part with the man she loves since she isn‘t pure anymore.

“Mr. Hannigan, Ms. Santiago
told me that she still loves you after all these years, but she can‘t get over that thing.”

When Tanner did not say anything, Cecile went closer to him and said, “She wanted me
to pass you a message. She will only return to your side if Maisie is gone.”

After that, Cecile left
the office without turning her head, leaving Tanner to sit frozen stiff on the couch alone.

The Three Little Guardian Angels by Ginger Bud
Chapter 1310

Chapter 1310
Tanner looked at the crumpled photo and set his jaw tightly.

At night, Maisie was doing the financial report in her notebook on the bed. When Nolan
came out of the bathroom, he put the towel he used to wipe his hair aside and
walked up to her.

The bed sank, and a
warm body approached her from behind. Before she could do anything, she was envelo
ped by the fragrance of the body shampoo.

“Are you still working, Zee?” he asked.



She turned over and placed her palm on his chest. “Of course, I'm busy. | have to bring
work home.”

Nolan kissed the center of her eyebrows before moving on to her lips. She groaned and
reached out to hug him. “Nolan.”

“I'm here,” he replied as he deepened the kiss.

Maisie opened her lips with difficulty and said, “I don‘t feel comfortable if we can‘t find o
ut the relationship between Cecile and Maxine. It seems to me that Maxine is coming for

me.

He stopped and glanced at her face. Maisie's eyelashes trembled, and she continued, “
Linda‘s death might be related to the person who wanted to poison me. | wasn‘t dead. H
er plan failed, so Linda was killed.”

Nolan stroked the corner of her lips with his finger, and his breath was heaving.” Has it
never crossed your mind that they might be one person, Zee?” “One person?” Maisie as
ked.

Nolan sat upright. The desire was slowly gone from his eyes, leaving nothing but coldne
ss behind. “I asked Quincy to keep an eye on her, so | know everything
she did in Blackgold. She was absent from work on the day of Linda‘s accident.”

Maisie turned around and sat up. She knew what Nolan was trying to say. Cecile had lef
t the company when Linda ran into the accident.

Suddenly, she thought of something and asked, “How about the day before yesterday?”
“It's the same,” he replied.

Maisie pressed her lips thin and lowered her head. The day before yesterday, someone
had visited. Linda‘s place. The wife of the landlady‘s son had said it was a woman, and
everything fell into place. Cecile, who had been absent from work when Linda

ran into the accident and who had visited Linda‘s place the day before yesterday, was M
axine.

In other words, Maxine had changed her face and her identity, but why did she do that?

There was no feud between her and Maxine.

Nolan cupped her cheek and went closer to her. “Zee, no matter who she is, I‘ll expose
her true form. | don‘t care about other people, but she should never try to harm my famil

Y.




He pulled her into

his arms, and when Maisie felt how nervous he was, she chuckled and whispered into hi
s ear, “With you by my side, I’'m not afraid of anything,

Noles my love.”

“‘Really?” Nolan giggled. He kissed her lips and said, “I thought you were going to cry be
cause you'‘re too scared.”

Maisie turned around and
pinned him under her. She untied her belt, and her silk dress fell off her body “We still d
on‘t know who will cry in the end yet.”

A chuckle escaped from Nolan‘s lips as he held onto Maisie‘s waisi. “Seems
like someone is asking for some punishment.”

The night was getting darker and darker. The dew turned into a layer of fog on the glass
window. The figures reflected in the window were blurry and filled with emotion.

The next day, at the police station...
The police officer handed the repaired phone to Maisie.

Maisie hastily checked the messages as soon as she got the phone, and just as she ex
pected, the messages when Linda ran into the accident were still on the phone.

Maisie returned the phone to the police officer and said, “Thank you.”
Suddenly, she thought of something and pulled a document out of her bag. “She might
be the one behind the incident, but | haven® t figured out her true identity, and we don‘t h

ave any evidence to prove that she's the culprit yet.”

The police officer took the document and read through it. He lifted his head and
said, “Thank you for your information, Mrs.
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Goldmann. We'll look into this woman‘s background.”

When Maisie came out of the police station, she got into her car
and drove away. A black car that parked not far away auickly followed after her.




While Maisie was driving, her face sank when she thought about the possibility of Maxin

e being Cecile. It seemed to her that sh had a lot of grudges against Sue and her mothe
r when she told her the story in the coffee shop that day.




