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He noticed that Arielle was staring into the distance and seemed as if she had not heard
anything at all. Thus, he let out a sigh of relief and said, “Let’'s go, Mom. If we leave earlier,
we’ll make it in time for dinner.”

"All right. Let's go.” Malorie rubbed her forehead and got in the car.

She wondered if she had eaten too much that day as her belly felt awful, so she decided to
take a nap in the car.

Arielle got in the car silently as well.
Soon, they were on their way to Jadeborough.

However, they were in a very rural area, and it would take them a three-hour drive to get to
the freeway. Moreover, the mountain path was winding. This drive would be brutal to
anyone prone to getting car sick, let alone the elderly.

This was one of the reasons why Malorie rarely visited Jadeborough
As expected, Malorie began to complain about how awful she felt after only a short while.

When Henrick heard Malorie's uncomfortable groans, he took out the medicine he had
prepared beforehand and handed it over to her.

However, they did not notice Arielle’s subtle grin when she noticed the pill.

Indeed, Arielle had added some extra ingredients when she made those ravioli. Although it
was harmless on its own, if it was taken with the medicine for carsickness, it would only
make the person feel worse.

Arielle had expected Malorie to be carsick and also knew that Henrick would prepare some
medicine beforehand, so she decided to lay a simple trap when making the ravioli last night.

This was a brief taste of Arielle’s vengeance toward Malorie.

Since she's an extremely rude old woman, she'll have to face the consequences of her
actions. Or it could be said that this is the price she pays for making me feed the pigs.



Soon, they pulled over at a corner and watched Malorie puking out of the window.
The sounds of her vomiting echoed within the car.

Since Arielle had not eaten the ravioli and had taken some medicine for her car sickness, she
was completely fine as she slept peacefully in the car.

Henrick, on the other hand, was starting to feel sick after hearing the sounds of Malorie
puking, so he immediately took a pill to combat his car sickness.

However, since Henrick did not eat any ravioli for breakfast, he was not as badly affected.
Although the effects of his carsickness had dissipated significantly, he

felt incredibly drowsy.

After about half an hour had gone by, Malorie no longer had anything left to throw up
anymore. Water was the only thing left that she expelled from her body.

She was in so much agony that she groaned and muttered, “Stop the car, Rick. I-I can't...”

Henrick was able to regain his senses as he immediately told the chauffeur to stop and
helped Malorie to get out of the car.

Henrick would much rather that he did not see anything.

The moment he helped Malorie out of the car, he noticed just how terrifyingly pale she
looked. She seemed to be on the brink of collapse.

This apparently startled him so much that he kept trying to feed her some water while he
panicked.

However, Malorie's condition did not seem to be improving even after a long time had
passed. Her face looked inhumanly pale as well.

Henrick was in so much panic that he paced around the same spot.

They were out in the middle of nowhere, so there was no hospital in sight.



After pondering for a moment, he noticed Arielle, so he grabbed her and asked, “Didn’t you
learn from Dr. Jankowitsch? Please help ease your grandma'’s pain!”

While Arielle pretended to worry, she realized that Henrick actually did have a good quality
after all. He happened to be quite the filial child,

However, she immediately heard him say, "Your grandma still needs to look after our coal
mining business. She has to be fine!”

Hearing this made Arielle speechless. It seemed that she had expected too much from
Henrick.

Thus, Arielle shook her head and helplessly replied, “I've only learned some first-aid
techniques from Dr. Jankowitsch. I-I can help Grandma if she has brain damage, but her
symptoms aren't that.”



