Even After Death by Lilting Champ

Even After Death by Lilting Champ Chapter 1627-Ethan might be an indifferent man, but
he was a gentleman who never hurt women. Judging from how he broke his principles
and kicked Jacqueline, it seemed like his patience had reached rock bottom. He didn’t
hold himself back during the kick.

Jacqueline’s back slammed against the wall so hard that it made a heavy thud and was
accompanied by the shrill sound of the iron chains. From the wall, she rolled on the
ground and coughed blood.

Putting up with the pain, she slowly raised her head. Her pale lips looked more appalling
due to the blood over them.

She smirked, the pain electrifying her body not bothering her. “Did | say something
wrong? | know what you did. | know everything.

“Do you know what kind of people the Fordhams are? They’re very protective of their
family. Just with the things you’ve done alone, they’ll never forgive you. Are you hoping
for a remarriage? In your dreams!

“You were a fool not to believe your wife and letting yourself fooled by outsiders.

This is the consequences ungrateful men like you should have!”

Olivia stood in front of Ethan. “Don’t listen to her. She’s just trying to make us mad.”

‘I know.” Ethan wasn’t that stupid to kill Jacqueline with one kick. He looked at Leia.
“Did she say anything?”

She shook her head. “She’s tight-lipped. She hadn’t said anything yet for now.”
“Leave it to me. You guys may leave,” Olivia instructed indifferently.
Leia was reluctant, but Ethan gave her a look. “Let’s go.”

Before leaving, he exchanged gazes with Willow. She was young, but she had a way to
deal with spells. If Willow was with Olivia, Ethan wouldn’t have much to worry about.

The door closed, leaving only three of them in the room. Willow stood in a corner
unobtrusively. No one paid attention to her.

Jacqueline wiped the blood off the corner of her lips, grinning crazily.” Olivia Fordham,
don’t think that it's your win already. At the end of the day, it’s just death.



“Something nice. You fed me cancerous drug that year, didn’t you?

| did some innovations on it. Your drug heeds a year or more to be effective, but mine
doesn’t.”

There were cancerous cells in the human body. They just needed something to activate
tent. could happen decause of bad habits or the rapid growth of a sudden mutation in
the body. Jacqueline knew that Olivia was going to torture her, but not this way!

“It doesn’t matter anymore. | just want to torture you and make youl!

feel sick all day. Have a taste of your own medicine, Jacqueline.”

“Those dead people can never come back to life. Nothing can be done to revoke the
damage done. | killed so many people all by myself. It's my win, you fools!”

“‘But | won't let you die.” Olivia approached her. “Don’t wanna say it? Fine. | might as
well spend more time with you. I'll find out where my mom is. No matter what happens,
your fate is sealed.”

Olivia suddenly took out a syringe.

Jacqueline’s eyes widened in fear. “What is that...”

Olivia pushed the syringe, and a drop of liquid spilled out of the tip of it.

She added calmly, “There’s a huge amount of carcinogens in it. It'll take only seven
days to activate the cancerous cells in you.”

‘I won't tell you anything, Olivia Fordham!”

As Olivia came closer to her, Jacqueline subconsciously retreated backward. “SCStay
away from me!



