Reborn 1361
Chapter 1361 He’s Still Pretending

Kisa hissed, “He deserves to die. Jensen is still in a coma, those ugly burn scars on my body will never
fade, and that baby of mine will never come back. So how can he live so well? He’s the one who
deserves to die!”

It hurt her to say this. She clenched her hands, looking indescribably grief-stricken.

Adrien exhaled a ring of smoke and urged her, “Silly girl. If you murder him, you’ll have hell to pay. It’s
not worth it to put your life on the line like that.”

“I don’t care.” Kisa covered her face and cried with grief. “He hurt me, and he hurt the person who
treated me the best. | hate him. | hate him to death.”

Outside the door, Gilbert listened quietly to the conversation inside, his hands clenched into fists at his
sides. He had been worried about her, so after she ran out, he followed her. He could not help himself
worry about her although he knew she hated and resented him. And now, listening to her hateful words,
his worry seemed so ridiculous. He laughed at himself, with grief, despair, and tinge of resentment on
his face.

‘We can’t be reconciled anymore. She and | can never be reconciled anymore.’

walked down the long hallway slowly, feeling lonely and

me. There are many ways to get back at him. It doesn’t have to kill him,” Adrien said earnestly.
back at someone is to make him lose everything and be miserable.” There was a

Gilbert to suffer. But what exactly does Adrien have against us that he wants to take revenge on us? Or
is he taking revenge on us for someone else? Only that person is staying in the

Adrien with reddened eyes. “What can

cigarette silently, she suddenly knelt in front of him.

of your acquaintance with my mother, please help me-help me
quickly helped her up. “Silly girl. | never said | wouldn’t help you.
he can trust me, isn’t he?’

hadn’t asked, | would have helped you. But

own.” Kisa choked back a sob. She suddenly smiled

Chapter 1362 This Revenge Can Be Considered Complete

There was a sudden knock on the door.

Adrien looked alarmed. “Come in.”



As the door opened, it was one of the Mullen family’s maids standing in the doorway. “Mr. Tanner, may
| ask if Mrs. Kooper is with you?”

Adrien looked over at Kisa, who asked the maid, “Is there something | can do for you?”
“Miss Mullen would like to see you.”

Kisa was surprised that Vivian still wanted to see her, and that it was so soon. She nodded her head. ”
Okay, I'll be right over. You can go now.”

“Yes, Mrs. Kooper.”

maid left, Adrien smiled at her. “You seem to care

boat.” Kisa chuckled. “It would be great if

Kisa, may | ask, why are you thinking of staying at the

‘It seems that he has already begun to suspect the purpose of me staying
smiled and said, “Gilbert was lying when he said | liked the view in the
looked at her with

the opportunity of staying at the Mullen residence to observe Anthony. But it was still no use; even
though | repeatedly urged Anthony to let Lea

it as a sort of release for

can think of. I'll go to see Vivian now. You take
“Okay. Go ahead.”

steps outside when Adrien suddenly

startled and looked back at him.

with nothing is to remain by his

Chapter 1363 We Will Eventually Come to This

The maid bowed her head slightly and said respectfully, “After Miss Mullen had a fight with you
yesterday, she was afraid that you’d be angry and unwilling to see her, so she asked me to make sure
you go over.”

Kisa nodded. “I'll go with you now.” On the way downstairs, Kisa asked the maid casually, “How’d you
know | was with Mr. Tanner?”

“Mr. Kooper told me,” the maid replied.

Kisa’s heart skipped a beat. ‘How did Gilbert know | was in Adrien’s room? Had he overheard the
conversation | had just had with Adrien?’ she thought to herself, feeling a chill running up her spine. She
felt helpless and had mixed emotions. ‘Screw it. We will eventually come to this. When I’'m done with
Adrien, | will explain to him,’ she said in her mind.



she know, however, that when the truth surfaced later, she would realize that she was the one who
owed Gilbert the most in this world. At that

on his cigarette, his actions slow. He frowned as he stared at the

Kelvin was treating her leg with a needle technique. Vivian looked indifferent and said nothing when she
saw Kisa. Not wanting to disturb them, Kisa sat quietly on the side. Not long after,

for a long time but

“Mrs. Kooper, this tea is freshly brewed.

her. “l know. You can get back to work,” she said, and then held the cup of tea to warm her hands.
the maid saw Kisa was about to drink, she

maid leave and narrowed her eyes, feeling uneasy. With the maid so eager for me to drink the tea, there
must be something wrong with it. But Vivian’s expression is as natural as it always is, and she doesn’t
seem to care if | drink the tea. | think someone else must have bribed the maid. After all, Vivian is still
relying on Kelvin to treat her leg, so there’s no reason

the table. Although Kelvin always acted like a cheeky jokester, he was dead serious when it came to
Chapter 1364 Do You Hate Me

Kisa pursed her lips, thinking that Kelvin was careless, not knowing that this full cup of tea differed from
his half cup of tea. “You're still the best.” She smiled at him.

Kelvin was getting smug again. “Of course | am.”

She shot him an amused look, then looked over at Vivian, who was trying to lift her leg. The last time
Kisa was here, Vivian had not been able to, but this time she managed to raise it a little, moving her feet
slightly away from the wheelchair. The treatment had been very effective, and Vivian seemed to be
ecstatic about it. Kisa looked at her excited face and was genuinely happy for her.

After finishing his tea, Kelvin looked at his phone with a goofy smile on his face. Kisa could right away
tell that he was talking to Gracie. She said to him, “Wait for me here. We’ll go back to the main building
together later, as | have something to tell you.”

“What is
talk to you later. It’s not a good
face, Kelvin nodded, “Okay.”

suddenly called out to her, her voice nonchalant, neither too loud nor too soft, revealing no emotions.
When Kisa turned around, the excitement had gone from Vivian’s face. Vivian. looked at her and said,
“You want to know about David, don’t

expecting that Vivian would tell her

her. Vivian gazed out of the window for a while before speaking.



made no sound. She figured that Vivian had probably

loved me. Even when he was in bed with me, he was calling out another woman’s name. Faced with my
qguestion, he said that it was a slip of the tongue, and that he called out ‘Vivian’, not

Chapter 1365 A Long-Planned Plot

“At that time, his eyes were profound and resolute, like a bottomless sea | couldn’t help but be lost in
and addicted to. I've always been a soft-hearted person, so not only did | agree to his request, but | even
begged my family not to tell anyone about his whereabouts. My father gave the order, and no one
dared to disclose his whereabouts. Do you know for whom this smail garden was first built?”

Kisa was quietly shocked. ‘It was for David, wasn’t it? It seems the Mullen family treated him well.

Vivian seemed to have read her mind and laughed at herself. “It was for him. But at the time, | didn’t
know that his appearance in front of my car that night had actually been a long-planned plot. There’s no
denying that he really is charming. He appeared simple, but often subtly flirtatious. Any woman who
spends some time with him will mostly fall in love with him.

“After his injury healed, he started to subtly show affection for me. | was already in love with him, so in
less than six months, | happily said yes to his proposal. He would do anything | asked, even listen to my
family. My dad asked him to be his live-in son-in-law, and he readily agreed. At that time, | thought he
really loved me so much so that he would say yes to anything. | loved him with all my heart and mind.
On the eve of our wedding, | even transferred my shares of The Mullen Group and all my assets to him
because of his sweet talk. | thought | would be the happiest bride in the world, but...”

She suddenly smiled sadly. “At the wedding, the groom never showed up. | was wearing a wedding
dress, pregnant with his child, and searching frantically for him. In the end, a car accident reduced all my
expectations and fantasies to ashes, leaving only cataclysmic resentment in my heart.”

tears
that she can talk about those unpleasant past events in such a calm voice shows that she has come out
Where did

| did; all of us in the Mullen family wanted him dead, so we searched for him, but we couldn’t find him,
as the trail went cold in

is?” In David’s letter, she had seen him mention

even after we had turned the Webb family upside down. Because of this, the Mullen family had a huge
row with the Webb

about the Webb family
and was last seen
think | have got to go

Chapter 1366 Not Finding Anymore



“Of course,” Vivian said with certainty. “For a while, | suspected that he was behind the rapid rise of the
Tanner family. After all, | was one of the people in charge of The Mullen Group, and the shares and
assets | transferred to him were enough for him to support a modest-sized family. But | went to the
Tanner family and didn’t see him. Instead, a young man politely told me he didn’t know David, and that
the reason for the Tanner family’s rise was a successful venture with the Webb family, allowing them to
grow so rapidly. Now that | think about it, wasn’t that young man Adrien, Mr. Tanner?”

Kisa frowned as a thought snapped through her mind. “When you saw Adrien, how long had it been
since David left you?” she asked in a deep voice,

“Two months.

‘Two months? At this moment, Kisa could rule out Adrien having had plastic surgery, because even the
most advanced plastic surgery technology could not make a person change a face in just two months.
Besides, Kelvin had also confirmed to her that there was no trace of plastic surgery on Adrien’s face, so
she realized it was impossible for Adrien to be David. But she just could not figure out why Adrien hated.
her and Gilbert so much and wanted to attack them.

come into the garden at this moment but did not enter

who introduced Adrien to me, and it was also the two of them who found the warden.
emotions. ‘I just hope that Jensen will wake up soon,

her mind and looked at Vivian. “So, do you still

better, I'll move

nodded. “That’s

her going. But Lea had no hate. She loved Anthony so much that she couldn’t hate him. That was why
she chose death as an escape instead, Kisa thought to herself.

of Vivian’s room, Kisa was melancholy because the information Vivian had given her was not very useful.
After all, that letter had already mentioned the Webb family of Oceanville. Anyway, Vivian’s

Adrien suddenly called out to her. Kisa looked up and saw Adrien walking toward her. “You came to visit
Vivian again?”

Chapter 1367 You’re Using Me as a Lab Rat?
“Really? That would be great.”

Since she was sure that Adrien could not be David, she did not keep testing him. “Uncle Adrien, go check
on Vivian. I'm going back now.”

Adrien nodded. “If you have any problems, talk to me. Don’t act rashly next time. Okay?” He was talking
about her attempt to kill Gilbert.

Kisa nodded vigorously; her eyes determined. “I know, Uncle Adrien.”

“Go now and take care of yourself.”



to leave the garden. Adrien watched
with her. “Didn’t you just say that you
building. Kelvin looked at her serious

before she whispered to Kelvin, “I switched my teacup with yours at Vivian’s place just now. So, the tea
you finished

Kelvin blinked. “So?”

do with the tea | have been having at Vivian’s place. So, if you have a nightmare tonight, let me know, as
that will be

a few seconds to digest what she said. ‘Sh*t!’ He cursed in his mind and then said with

who often visit Vivian. There’s no one better than you. Besides, the Mullen residence is riddled with
danger, and

was still angry when he heard the first half of the sentence. But he felt much better upon hearing the
second half, as it felt good to be trusted. “Forget it. I'd like to know what’s really going on, anyway. But
I've got to tell Gilbert about this to let him know what a

coming back from Vivian’s place, she went straight to her room. Gilbert was away, and his laptop was
still on the coffee table by the window. She stared at it for a while before she

twice. He also called Gilbert’s phone and
Chapter 1368 What Else They Can Do
“Okay, | understand everything. You don’t have to explain it to me for him.”

Kelvin got desperate. “You really misunderstood him. Be it the prison fire or the Jensen thing, you
misunderstood him.”

Kisa nodded. “l know he didn’t do any of those.”

Kelvin was stunned. “You know?”

Kisa nodded. “That’s why you don’t have to say all that. | really understand everything.”

at her calm face skeptically. “If you understand, then why are you still so cold to

suddenly laughed. “We had a fight,

at her in bewilderment, somewhat

him out. “Don’t be afraid if you have a nightmare at night. Just tell yourself in your mind that ‘it
no way he was not afraid. He was

Felicity were both drunk in Club Enigma, and the music in the room was deafening. Felicity collapsed on
the couch, eyes closed,

in his hand, and the dark shade of red that was reflected



death.” Kisa’s words echoed in his mind. He thought she might still be upset with him, but he never
thought that she still hated him so much that she wanted him dead. Because he had nowhere to vent his
grief and anger, he gripped the stem of the goblet harder with his fingers and it broke

toward the door. He wanted to see her and ask her if she had a heart and what else they could do for
the rest of their lives-to keep on hating each other or there was a

Chapter 1369 You'll Get Him Killed

Kisa gasped for air, her vision clearing. She saw light coming in through the window. It was faint, not
bright enough, barely illuminating the corner of the bed. She vaguely saw a man sitting in front of a low
table. Her heart fluttered with joy, but when she looked closer, there was no one there. Gilbert had not
returned for the night.

She sat on her bed, hugging her knees, haunted by the nightmare she had just had. In the dream, a voice
kept saying to her, “Kisa, you are going to get him killed eventually. You will get him killed.” Then she
saw Gilbert lying on the floor, covered in blood. She was shocked and jolted out of it. The moment she
woke up, she was incredibly glad it was just a dream.

She hugged her knees tightly, her eyes steady and steadfast. ‘No matter what, | won't let Gilbert get
hurt. Definitely not!”

and frowned, as if he were uncomfortable. The woman was on top of him, stroking his
should have been mine and everything in the Kooper family should have been mine.

that she pulled her hand back, but Gilbert grabbed it all of a sudden and held it to his chest, and said in a
hoarse and anguished voice, “Don’t leave me, Kisa. Don’t leave me...” The woman bit her lip, her face
one of intense resentment and hatred. Gilbert’s eyes were still closed, and he mumbled, “I’'m in so much
pain here.” He pressed the woman’s hand to his

is that b*tch all he thinks about?’ Hatred and resentment erupted in the woman’s eyes and consumed
her. After a long moment, she suddenly sneered, with a smug look on her face. “Soon, before

a word. The woman pulled back a bit at the sight of his expression, but when she saw he had not pushed
Chapter 1370 Do You Really Not Remember Me?
“Gilbert, | missed you. Don’t go. Don’t go...”

Gilbert narrowed his eyes dangerously. He wrenched the woman’s hand away with force, and in one
swift turn, he had her by the neck and pressed her hard against the wall. “Who the hell are you?” Still
intoxicated, he could barely make out who the woman in front of him was, except for the faintest sense
of familiarity.

The woman looked at him sadly, warm tears dripping from her eyes and landing on the back of his
hand.” Do you really not remember me?” she asked.

Gilbert narrowed his eyes, but he still could not make out who she was. He was so upset and irritable
that he flung her to the floor. Wanting to see Kisa now, he stumbled out of the room.



The woman stared grimly at the doorway of the empty room, her clenched fists bursting with blue veins
in hatred. “You will be mine, eventually. Everything you have will be mine, and only mine.”

after waking up from a nightmare. It was only at dawn that she got a bit of rest. By the time she
no matter how late she woke up, the maids would offer

maid soon had breakfast ready for her. There were several dishes: pancakes, sandwiches, soups, milk,
and so on. Kisa took a sandwich, a pancake with chili sauce, and a bowl! of soup and then went to the
garden at the

could not be more relaxing. Vivian

Kisa ran into Mrs. Mullen Sr. who greeted her with a smile. Mr. Mullen Sr.’s attitude toward her did not
seem to have changed, his eyes still looking wily. But it was understandable. Mrs. Mullen Sr. did not like
her and Gilbert previously, because of the affair between Vivian and David Now that Vivian was getting
better, and her animosity toward them had

four wicker chairs at a wooden table, surrounded by planter stands. He was
are you reading?” Kisa
looked like he was startled and hurriedly hid the newspaper

you doing?” Kisa became



