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“Who the hell are you?”

Winnie stared at the man in front of her vigilantly and quickly recalled whether she had
met this man before.

However, she was very unfamiliar with this man.

Winnie didn’t know him.

“l am just an ordinary passer-by who is fortunate enough to know Winnie.” The man
maintained a decent smile.

It was a relaxed and agreeable smile, but it made Winnie terrified.

“l don't understand what you meant. | am Winnie.”

“Ha, ha, Flora, | know you. Don’t be so stubborn.”

The man revealed her identity.

Flora's eyes widened. Cold sweat appeared on her forehead as she instantly became
extremely nervous and said, “You..."

The man kindly helped Flora finish her words. “You are very curious about why | know
your name, right? | happen to be very familiar with you and Winnie. Moreover, | once
disguised myself as another man. Not long ago, | changed back to my original
appearance.”

“You are..." Flora had a preliminary candidate.

“It doesn't matter who | am. Since we met, | have to remind you. Whether you come
back to avenge your sister or to replace her, | advise you to give up your plan.”

“Why do | have to give up?” Flora gnashed her teeth and said, “l almost died. | have
suffered so much. | am unwilling to give up!”

That car accident almost killed her.

When Flora woke up, she found that not only did her legs break, but also her face was
disfigured.

Flora had been lying in bed for several months and she lost all hope, but a dream
changed her life trajectory.

She dreamed of Winnie. In her dream, Winnie was gruesomely tortured and looked
terrible as she cried and begged Flora to avenge her.

The desire for revenge aroused Flora’s spirit. Flora had cosmetic surgery to dress up as
Winnie, determined to return to find Brandon.

As Winnie's younger sister, Flora made up her mind to take back everything that Winnie
had lost!



“Flora, it's obvious that Mr. Cassel doesn't like you anymore. Why are you interfering in
his life?” The man persuaded Flora.

Flora frowned and said, "My sister and Brandon perfect match each other. They should
be together. Savanna, that bitch, should have sensed this long ago!”

“But now, Ms. Thompson is the only person that Mr. Cassel adores.”

The more Flora listened, the more she felt that something was wrong. She asked, “What
is your relationship with Savanna? Why do you keep speaking for her?”

“I'm just a bar owner. | have no relationship with Ms. Thompson.”

The man smiled lightly, but his smile made Flora feel chilly.

This man was not an ordinary person.

Flora thought she had to leave quickly to avoid being tricked by this man.

Flora didn’t say anything but limped away.

Just as Flora left, the man turned and walked into the lounge behind the bar counter.
It was a small, cozily decorated drawing room. There was a bed with printed sheets, and
a desk next to it. A boy was sitting at the desk doing his homework.

The man walked over and rubbed the boy’s head. “Mandel, how is your homework?”

“I will finish it soon.” Mandel quickly finished the last question and put down his pen.
"Who were you talking to just now?”

“A child like you should not inquire too much about adults’ business.”

Mandel snorted and said unhappily, “Tyrell, you treat me like a child again!”

“How old are you? Are you not a child?” Tyrell was amused.

“l am not a child. My father said that  am a man.”

As he said, Mandel couldn’t help but feel sad. “I really miss Savanna and my dad. It's
been a long time since I've seen them.”

“l heard Savanna gave birth to a child...”

Before Tyrell could finish speaking, Mandel jumped up in joy and said, “What did you
say? Did Savanna give birth to a younger sister for me? | have a younger sister!”

“I'll take you to see her another day.”

Tyrell had just set up his bar. After a few days of work, he fulfilled his promise and took
Mandel to the sanatorium to visit Savanna.

Savanna had come to this remote sanatorium to avoid Brandon.

But after living here for forty days, she felt that this remote sanatorium was the best
choice for her.

It was far away from the city, quiet and uninhabited, but the air here was fresh, especially
suitable for her recovery.



In the afternoon, Savanna held Roya and took a walk on the huge lawn of the
sanatorium.

It used to be a resort villa, but later, it was bought and changed into a sanatorium.

Its previous racecourse had become a nice place for walking. The thick lawn was soft to
step on. No matter how long Savanna walked, her feet would not hurt.

As Savanna walked, she teased her daughter in her arms. “Come on, Roya, give mom a
smile.”

“Savanna, | miss you so much!”

Savanna was suddenly hit by someone. Mandel rushed over, stretched out her short
arms, and tightly wrapped Savanna's waist.

Savanna was surprised and happy. “Mandel, why are you here?”

“I'm here to see you. Why didn’t you keep your word? Didn't you say that you would call
me when my sister was born?”

Mandel puffed his cheeks in anger, his skin fair, like a bun.

The day of giving birth was a nightmare for Savanna.

At that time, she almost lost her life, so how could she think of informing Mandel, who
was far away from her?

Mandel did not know about this matter, Tyrell heard their conversation clearly.

He walked over and resolved the awkwardness with a few words.

“Mandel, it's painful to give birth to a child. Ms. Thompson has suffered so much. How
can you blame her?”

Savanna saw a strange man and immediately became alert. “"Who are you?”

“Ms. Thompson, don't you recognize me? | am Tyrell.”

In fact, seeing him come over with Mandel, Savanna could probably guess who he was.
But his face was too unfamiliar.

It was so strange that Savanna did not dare to recognize Tyrell.

Savanna asked, "What happened to your face?”

Tyrell laughed and said, “This is my original face. | already said that | would turn over a
new leaf. So how can | continue to live with Mr. Cassel’s face?”

When Brandon was mentioned, Savanna felt her heart ache.

What was Brandon doing now? Savanna was a little distracted.

The next second, her hand was shaken.

“Savanna, is it painful to have a child?” Mandel shook her hand and asked in a distressed
tone, “Did you cry?”



A child was indeed a cure for everything. Savanna immediately laughed and answered,
“Although it hurt a little, | did not cry.”

Mandel gave Savanna a thumbs-up and said, “Savanna, you are so strong.”

Then, he grabbed Roya's little hand and warned Roya like an adult.

“Little girl, in the future, you must be obedient to Savanna. She has suffered a great sin
for you. If a lesson!” you aren’t obedient, as your brother, | will be the first to teach you
As soon as Mandel finished speaking, Roya started crying.

It was like she was scared to tears by Mandel.

Savanna became playful and deliberately teased Mandel. "You scared your sister to tears.
You have to be responsible for coaxing her.”

Mandel did not know how to coax a child. He shouted and ran around, like a hopeless
fly. “It's over, it's over.”

But a moment later, he thought of a way.

“| can call dad. He will help me coax my sister!”

Hearing that Mandel was going to call Brandon, Savanna, who was just smiling, suddenly
froze.



