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- Julie's shocked expression brought a sense of

satisfaction to Vivian, who let out her pent-up
frustrations.

“Julie, why does everyone always seem to favor you?
Everywhere you go, you're treated with such respect.
Why do others treat me as if I'm just a toy? If not for
you, | wouldn't be in this mess! You're the reason
Kevin raped me, why | was enslaved in Tihirang, and
tortured by that monster, Cannon! And as Timothy
assaulted me repeatedly, my anger was directed at
you! Why can't Liam be mine? Even my child faced a
tragic fate because of you! Even if | never truly cared
for it, | still blame you! You had everything. Why did
you still fight over Liam with me? If you'd just let him
be with me, all would've been well, wouldn't it? You
can't point fingers at me. You deserve all that you

have suffered, Julie!"

As Vivian's words grew more unhinged, Jul
" her behavior laughable. AIRARIET
| She had always been ¢ bod
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f?\ave suffered Julie!"

}- As Vivian's words grew more unhinged, Julie found
| her behavior laughable.

She had always been good to Vivian, yet Vivian

betrayed her time and time again. Julie's patience had
worn thin.

Moreover, Julie had endured numerous hardships, and
Vivian was the one responsible forit. Julie was in pain

due to Vivian's madness!

She couldn't speak, and she was also unwilling to

speak with Vivian. She just gave Vivian her icy gaze.

Then she began to walk away, indifferent to whatever °
fate awaited Vivian. In her eyes, Vivian had brought it

upon herself.

But a manic laugh from Vivian stopped her. "Julie, let
me tell you, | was the one who took the life of your
and Liam's child"

By now, Vivian recognized her impending doom but
~ wanted to taunt Julie one last time for her own |

~ twisted satisfaction. i
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"Julie‘s_ steps faltered. Tears formed
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~ Vivian's laughter grew more hysterical at Julie’s

despair, reveling in the emotional wreckage she'd
caused.

However, her glee was short-lived, soon overtaken by

Julie's anguished scream.

A blade found its way into Vivian's throat, and her
blood stained the walls a vivid crimson. Agony

distorted Vivian's face.

Yet Julie, wielding the weapon, remained resolute.
With frenzied intensity, she withdrew and plunged the
dagger repeatedly until  Vivian's neck was °

unrecognizable.

Still, Julie's rage wasn't quelled. She redirected her

fury, marring Vivian's face with deep cuts. 1

Though Vivian was no longer alive, Julie continued to

unleash her fury on the lifeless body.

As the dagger danced, blood sprayed in unpredictable

| patterns, coating the dungeon walls as if they were
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