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Help?

Tanya panicked. She urged, “Quick, Nora, go and have a look!”

Might something have happened to that beautiful middle-aged lady?

Nora had heard what Mrs. Landis said as soon as she got out of the car, so she

was also a little taken aback. For some reason, she quite liked that lady, so she
nodded and said, “Lead the way.”

Pete, who was hiding in the car, looked at Mrs. Landis in confusion. Wasn’t

she Mrs. Landis, his grandmother’s caregiver?

He got out of the car as well. He was about to walk over when something

suddenly occurred to him—if his grandmother saw him, then wouldn’t

everything be exposed?!

He wasn’t worried about his grandmother’s health, though, because she
underwent a health checkup every year!

Moreover, the tyrant had assigned his grandmother bodyguards, who were all
around the place. If something had really happened, there was no way the

bodyguards would be this quiet.

Therefore, while Mrs. Landis was preoccupied and hadn’t noticed him yet, he
grabbed Tanya’s hand and said, “Open the door first, God-mom. That kind of

environment isn’t suitable for kids. I’ll wait for you and Mommy here.”

Tanya, “…”

To think she didn’t even think as far ahead as a child. Nevertheless, she
quickly came back to her senses, hurriedly opened the door, and let Pete in.
Only then did she go after Nora.



Two minutes later.

Inside the greenhouse, Tanya stared at the beautiful lady in front of her and

the pot of flowers in her hand. She was stunned. “When you asked for help,
you were talking about the pot of flowers?”

The beautiful woman nodded. “Yes, of course. What else could I have been

talking about?”

Both Tanya and Nora fell silent.

When the two of them heard Mrs. Landis’ call for help, all they could think of

was that something had happened to her.

Now that they thought about it again, wasn’t it obvious? It wasn’t like Mrs.
Landis knew Nora was a doctor after all!

The corners of Tanya’s lips spasmed a little. “Then you should have been

clearer about it. We ended up running all the way here.”

Mrs. Landis was terribly nervous. “These flowers are Ma’am’s life itself. I
wasn’t exaggerating when I asked for help!”

“…”

Tanya didn’t say any more. As for Nora, she looked at the pot of flowers in

Iris’s hand. It was likely infested with worms, but because they had used

pesticides on it, the worms were gone. However, the flowers had also become

damaged as a result.

She frowned. “The pesticide has already penetrated deep into the flower. This
flower can’t be saved anymore.”

Mrs. Landis burst into tears. “It’s all my fault, ma’am. It’s all my fault! I saw
that the young missy managed to save the flowers by spraying them with
vinegar, so I thought that pesticide would also be okay. Sob… The vinegar

clearly smelled even stronger and more pungent than the pesticide…”



Tanya couldn’t stop herself from saying dryly, “Look at what you’re saying.
Vinegar is edible, but is pesticide edible?”

Her words made Mrs. Landis choke, but she kept her head lowered and wiped

her tears.

Iris had only made up her mind to use the pesticide because she had convinced
her to. Even though she wouldn’t make her compensate for the flowers, it
upset her to see Landis sad!

She looked at Nora and asked, “Can you save this pot of flowers, Ms. Smith?”

Iris’s brows were also knitted together, and she looked miserable.

“… I didn’t say that this pot of flowers is going to die,” replied Nora.

Both Mrs. Landis and Iris were taken aback at her words, and they looked at

her.

Only then did Nora slowly say, “You can’t keep this particular flower

anymore, but the pot of flowers itself is still salvageable as long as you…”

She listed a few herbs and said, “Brew them until they fill up only three bowls

of water. Dilute the solution and water the flowers with it after that, and this

pot of flowers will be fine. Flowers will grow again after that.”

Iris was stunned when she heard her verbally listing the prescription so
casually.

Why did her method of using traditional medicine to treat flowers resemble
Orchidiance’s style so much?

But Orchidiance wasn’t based in the States!

While Iris was wondering about it, she saw Nora yawn after she finished. Then,
she slowly started to walk toward the door. “Just do as I say and everything

will be fine. We’re heading back.”



Iris panicked. She rushed over to Nora, grabbed her, and said, “Ms. Smith,
right? Let’s add each other on Messenger?”

Nora, “?”

Iris smiled and said, “Don’t worry, I definitely won’t disturb you! At the most,
I’ll only approach you when something goes wrong with my orchids.”

Nora, “…”

She wanted to refuse. After all, the owner of Villa No. 9 didn’t seem like

anyone simple. She didn’t want to get into any trouble.

But when she saw the anxious and eager look in Iris’ eyes, as well as her
beautiful, practically blemish-free, face, she suddenly couldn’t quite bring

herself to.

Cough.

She would never admit that Cherry had actually inherited her love for pretty
faces from her!

She took out her cell phone and they added each other on Messenger. Only
then did she go next door with Tanya.

Mrs. Landis went out to buy the herbs that Nora had listed, so Iris was the only
one in the villa for a while. She sat on the wooden chair in the yard and

opened up Nora’s Facebook page.

A master orchid breeder like her would definitely share a lot of tips about
cultivating orchids, right? Unfortunately… her page was actually empty?

Iris suspected that the young woman had filtered her out, so she scrolled up

the page, upon which she found that the other party’s friend list was visible to

her.

In which case…



So, Ms. Smith had never posted anything before? Just how lazy of a person

was she?

The corners of her lips spasmed a little. In the midst of her surprise, there was
another knock on the door. She subconsciously got up and walked over to

open the door.

As soon as she opened the door, she saw Tina outside.

Iris’s expression instantly turned cold. “What are you here for, Ms. York?”

Tina replied, “I’m here to check up on your orchid for you, Mrs. Hunt.”

Iris couldn’t help but smile upon hearing her reply. “No, it’s fine. Someone

has already cured my orchid.”

Someone had already cured it?

Tina was surprised. “How can that be?”

She had asked for help on various websites and also approached several
people who were experts on treating orchids’ illnesses, but all of them had

said that it was hopeless. How could it possibly have already recovered?

She was still thinking about it when Iris smiled and asked, “Is there anything
else?”

Tina bit her lip.

She assumed that Justin must have gotten an expert to look at the orchid, just
so he could stop her from getting close to Iris. In any case, her original
intention in pleasing Iris was just so she could…

The look in Tina’s eyes darkened. Suddenly, she smiled and said, “Actually,
I’m just here to inform you about something, Mrs. Hunt.”

Iris was a little surprised. “What?”



Tina narrowed her eyes. “Do you know that your son has started dating a

woman from a nobody family and made her his girlfriend?”

Iris replied coldly, “I’m not interested to hear about that.”

Tina, however, smiled again and said, “You may not be interested to know

about his girlfriend, but what about your grandson, the little Mr. Hunt? Are

you not interested in knowing about him, either? Aren’t you afraid that that

foresight-less woman will abuse your grandson after she marries into the

family?”

When Tina chatted with Iris in the past, she discovered that the woman was

always trying to draw the topic to Pete and make her talk about him.

Although she didn’t visit her grandson, she still liked him very much.

Therefore, Tina used her trump card right away. “He’s after all not her real
son, so she can only be his stepmother. Once she marries Mr. Hunt and bears

him a son, do you think he would still keep his position as the heir to the

family?”

Iris’s jaw tensed up.

She didn’t intend to interfere with her son’s relationships, nor would she be

easily incited by someone’s mere words. However, this didn’t stand in the way
of her investigating the other party’s background.

“Who is she?” asked Iris.

Tina answered excitedly, “Her name is Nora Smith.”

Iris: “?”

Smith?
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Coincidentally, the girl next door who knew how to plant orchids also had the

surname Smith, which made her have a good impression of the surname

Smith.

She lowered her eyes. “I understand. Is there anything else?”

Tina was stunned by her light tone. “You don’t care?”

Iris sneered. “I already said that I’m not interested in Justin’s matter. Ms.
York, if you want to affect him by using me, you’ve made a wrong move.
Goodbye.”

She did not give Tina a chance to speak again and closed the door.

Tina, who was blocked outside, gritted her teeth in hatred as she looked at the

door. She clenched her fists tightly and took a deep breath before walking out.

When Mrs. Landis came back from grocery shopping, she happened to see Iris

sitting on the swing in the courtyard in a daze.

She was stunned and asked, “Ma’am, what’s wrong?”

Iris sighed. “Justin is in love.”

Mrs. Landis was stunned.

Then, she could not help but scold him. “This young master is too insensible!
Since he’s in a relationship, he should have brought that girl here to meet you!
Really…”

Iris lowered her eyes. “As long as he likes her, everything else is fine. I just
feel that Pete is a little pitiful.”

Mrs. Landis knew that Iris had thought of herself.

After hesitating for a while, she walked to her side and squatted down, holding
her hand. “Ma’am, Young Master is not like that.”



Iris sneered. “He’s not. But in a family, the role of a mother is too important.
Haven’t you heard of a saying? With a stepmother, you have a stepfather.”

Mrs. Landis was silent for a while.

Ma’am was not like this in the past. When she trusted someone, she would
trust them unconditionally. However, after what had happened to Sir, her
heart had completely broken.

So now, she didn’t trust any woman too much?

However, Mrs. Landis also knew that the status of the person in charge of the

wealthy families was important. It was like the throne of a country.

If a young master got married and the wife gives birth to a new son, which
mother would not be biased toward her own son?

Not to mention, they still had to inherit the Hunts’ business!

Mrs. Landis sighed. “Ma’am, Pete is actually autistic. It’s too demanding for

him to take on the burden of a family. Didn’t Young Master say so? He never

planned to let Little Young Master take over the Hunts.”

Iris was stunned.

Yeah.

Pete had autism.

Iris had seen Pete before. Half a year ago, she had secretly gone to see him and

had seen that the child was alone and not very social.

She had gone up to talk to him, but he had ignored her.

She sighed. “Although that’s the case, if he’s willing to be close to me and

grow up with me, it might be the best way for everyone. But…”

However, he was unwilling to follow her.



She sighed again. After a while, she looked up and said, “Give Justin a call.
Ask him to bring Pete to see me.”

Mrs. Landis nodded, wild with joy. This was the first time Ma’am had taken

the initiative to look for Justin since she moved out of the Hunts. She
hurriedly nodded. “Okay.”

She ran into her room to make a call, but Iris was still staring at the sky.

She thought of when she was young…

When she had found out that her husband had cheated on her, she was
determined to get a divorce.

Even if they were to get a divorce, she would definitely not be able to take her

son away. After all, Justin’s grandfather was still around at that time and was

the head of the Hunts. He had raised Justin himself and was wild with joy at

his intelligence. He had carefully nurtured him.

At that time, she felt that people should live for themselves. Therefore, even so,
she was determined to get a divorce.

At that time, Mrs. Hunt of the Hunts had let her go on a vacation for half a

month. She would decide if she wanted a divorce after she returned.

She had agreed, and thus, she left.

However, she had not expected that after the biological mother left her son’s

side, the mistress would visit her.

When she was overseas and heard some news, she was once worried about

Justin’s safety. However, she also knew that Justin was Mr. Hunt’s flesh and

blood and that nothing would happen to him.

With this thought in mind, she returned after playing overseas for a full 14
days.

She was still determined to get a divorce.



Her husband claimed that he and his mistress were truly in love. Even if they

did not get a divorce, the two of them would only have a marriage of

convenience. She did not want such a marriage.

She would rather withdraw and pursue her own happiness.

The pride in her bones made her think of everything too simply.

When she returned to the house, one she had not seen for half a month, she
saw her family looking at her strangely.

They whispered, “So pitiful. Ma’am’s nickname is gone, and so is her son.”

At that time, she thought that the servants were saying that she would give her
son to the Hunts as well. She did not think much of it and went straight to the

study after entering.

In the study, Mrs. Hunt and Mr. Hunt were both there.

Her husband and his mistress were also there.

The mistress held her big belly and knelt on the ground.

Her husband was holding her hand and pleading with Mr. Hunt. “Dad! She
didn’t do it on purpose. Let her get up!”

Mr. Hunt smashed his teacup on the ground angrily. “If anything happens to

Justin, I’ll kill both of you!”

Bam!

The bag in his hand fell to the ground. Iris looked at Mr. Hunt and Mrs. Hunt
in confusion. Her voice trembled as she asked, “What happened to Justin?
What happened to him?”

When Mr. Hunt saw her, he did not dare to say anything.

Mrs. Hunt walked over and held her hand. “Justin is gone! He was swindled
by human traffickers!”



Her eyes were red and her hands were trembling.

Iris looked at her husband in disbelief. At this moment, he was still defending
his mistress. “Iris, help me put in a few good words. She didn’t do it on

purpose. Her stomach suddenly felt uncomfortable, so she was too careless

and didn’t watch over Justin…”

Iris was stunned. “She lost the child?”

Justin had only been five years old at that time!!

Her husband frowned. Seeing that she was silent, he could only look at Mr.
Hunt. “Dad, Justin is already gone. It’s highly probable that he might not

return, but do you not even want the child in her stomach?”

Mr. Hunt was stunned.

Her husband continued shouting, “This child is also a son! I’ve already lost

one, nothing can happen to this one!”

With that, he held the mistress’ arm. “Get up.”

The mistress stood up trembling.

This time, Mr. Hunt remained silent.

At that moment, Iris suddenly understood. Justin was just a successor to the

Hunts. Without this successor, there would always be another one.

However, in this world, there was only one person who could not live without

Justin. That person was his mother.

A child could not live without a mother.

Iris suddenly said, “Mrs.. Landis, how good would it be if Justin’s girlfriend

was Pete’s mother?”
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Mrs. Landis was speechless.

Back then, when Justin suddenly had a son, it caused an intense reaction from

everyone.

When he came over, Iris asked, “Who’s the child’s mother?”

At that time, Justin’s attitude was very cold. “Does it matter if the child has a

mother or not?”

Iris was speechless.

She knew that at that time, Justin was complaining that as his mother, she was
always hiding outside and never came home. However, he did not understand

her painstaking efforts.

She was protecting him by not going back.

His attitude toward her had always been very cold. Whenever he came over

while he was young, he always followed a strict schedule, having already

agreed with the Hunts.

It was also because of this that things had changed a little over the years. He
would occasionally come over to see her, but they had nothing to say to each

other, so he only stayed for a while before leaving.

Perhaps it was because she knew how hard it was to raise her son after she had
him.

At the Hunts’.

When Justin received Mrs. Landis’s call, he was a little surprised, especially
when he heard that special request to bring Cherry along…

He hung up and looked at Cherry, who was playing. He asked, “Cherry, are
you willing to come with me to see Grandmother?”



Cherry, “?”

Her big eyes were filled with confusion. “Do I still have a grandmother?”

With that, she immediately covered her mouth.

It was over!

She had let it slip. Her brother definitely knew that there was still a

grandmother.

As she was thinking about this, she saw her father bend down and say to her

face, “Yes, it’s normal that you don’t know her. After all, you’ve only seen

your grandmother a few times.”

Phew… So that was how it was.

Cherry heaved a sigh of relief and was delighted. “Okay!”

She liked Grandmother!

Like her great-grandmother, she would be a very gentle old lady. She would
give her lots of gifts. Recently, Cherry had become the favorite of the Hunt

Corporation.

At the thought of this, she said excitedly, “Daddy, I’ll go change my clothes!”

Justin nodded.

He still had some work matters to settle, so he went to the study.

Cherry returned to her room and changed her clothes. The moment she went

out, she saw Roger standing at the door. He was smiling at her with his eyes

narrowed. “Pete, are you going out?”

Cherry nodded. “Yes, I’m going to see Grandmother!”

Roger suddenly smiled. “Pete, I remember that you didn’t like to talk much in

the past. Why are you talking so much now?”



Cherry tilted her head and said calmly, “Because I’ve recovered!”

Roger, “?”

Cherry took the opportunity to praise her mommy. “My daddy’s girlfriend,
who is also my mommy, cured my illness!”

Roger narrowed his eyes. “Your mommy?”

“Yes, it’s Nora~ She’s a great doctor!” Cherry started flattering her mother

without hesitation. “Not only is she beautiful and kind, but she’s also cool and
brave. She’s also very good-looking! Most importantly, my father wants to

marry her!”

Roger, “…”

He did not take such a woman seriously. After all, no matter how powerful she

was, how powerful could she be when she grew up in a small place like

California?

He only said calmly, “You’re so young. Have you ever thought that a

stepmother would be very bad?”

Cherry, “?”

Roger continued to bewitch her. “You’ve heard of Snow White’s story, right?
The stepmother in that story is a witch. With a stepmother, you’ll also become

Snow White. Then, you’ll be in trouble!”

Cherry pursed her lips.

Roger: “If your stepmother gives birth to a younger brother with your father,
your position as the leader will no longer be needed. Have you thought about

the consequences?”

If Justin was not married, his status on the board would be lighter.



After all, when measuring a person, one would look at their career and family.
When Roger heard that he had a girlfriend, his first reaction was to stop him.

Even if he could not stop him, the seed of hatred that had been planted in

Pete’s heart would still slowly germinate in the future.

If there was a conflict between Justin’s wife and Pete, he would definitely be

unable to take care of himself. Perhaps there would be a loophole in his

control of the company and he could take advantage of it!

His imagination was running wild. He even felt that any five-year-old would

be on guard when they heard this. Indeed, the child in front of him was

already deep in thought.

Cherry frowned slightly, her smile turning into a little bun. “Little brother? It

should be fun, right? But Mommy definitely won’t want to have another

child!”

Roger was stunned. He sensed something. “Another?”

Cherry nodded. “Yes. My mommy has two… one child!”

Roger was even more stunned. “What? Your mommy had a child? Who did

she have it with? How old is that child? A boy or a girl?”

Cherry said, “She’s a beautiful, cute, quick-witted, and adorable little princess.
She’s like a flower in everyone’s eyes~”

Roger, “!!”

It seemed like that woman had bewitched Pete a lot. Otherwise, why would he
praise that little girl like this?

No, he had to tell the Old Madam!

When he thought of this, it was as if he had found a pillar of support. He
walked straight to the Old Madam.



Cherry skipped over to Justin. The two of them then took a car to the villa and

saw Iris.

As soon as they entered, Iris’s eyes landed on Cherry. Her eyes lit up. “Pete,
you’re here?”

Cherry looked at her curiously. Her big grape-like eyes were filled with

curiosity. When she realized that this grandmother was different from her

great-grandmother, with no wrinkles on her face, she was instantly as excited
as a little butterfly. She jumped into Iris’s arms and called out sweetly,
“Grandmother!”

Iris froze.

After being cold for so many years, she suddenly hugged the small and soft

Cherry. It reminded her of how she had hugged Justin back then, and her

heart suddenly softened.

The cold expression that had always been on Justin’s face subconsciously
disappeared, and his lips curled into a smile. “Yes.”

Justin looked at her.

Her smile was just like when he was young. Every time he returned home after

school, she would always wait for him gently at home…

But later, she had chased her father away and moved out.

Justin lowered his eyes.

At this moment, Iris said, “Tina said that you have an unreliable girlfriend and
are planning to get married?”

Justin, “?”

He paused and frowned. He was about to speak when Iris suddenly said, “I
won’t care if you have a girlfriend, but if you get married, can you wait

another five years?”



Justin’s words suddenly paused as anger suddenly rose in his heart.. He asked,
“Why?”
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Of course, it was to give Pete more room to grow.

When Pete turned 10 years old, learned about good and evil, and had his own

thoughts, he would at least be able to protect himself before pursuing his own

happiness.

However, Iris would not say those words.

She only said coldly, “If you get married, there will be a lot of trouble. I don’t
want to bother about it. Besides, you’re only 25 years old this year. It’s the
time to be impulsive. You might have been bewitched by a vixen outside.
When you’re 30 years old, if you still like her, it won’t be too late to get

married!”

Justin suddenly clenched his fists.

Vixen?

Was this how she saw the woman he liked?

He sneered. “You make it sound like you’ve managed me all these years. Since
you haven’t, then don’t bother.”

He lowered his eyes to hide the coldness in them. The mole at the corner of his

eye exuded the same coldness and distance as Iris. “Besides, I’m already old.
You don’t have to worry about me anymore.”

With that, he extended his hand to Cherry. “Pete, let’s go.”

Cherry looked at her beautiful grandmother and then at her father.



Thinking of the beautiful grandmother’s words, she looked at Justin hesitantly.
In the end, she broke free from Iris’s embrace and walked to Justin.

Justin bent down and picked her up before saying respectfully, “If there’s
nothing else, I’ll take my leave first.”

Iris didn’t say anything.

Justin added, “Also, if I get married in the future, I’ll bring her to see you.
You’ll like her. Of course, you can also dislike her because you’ve never liked

anyone, right?”

After saying this, he turned around and left.

After the sound of the car disappeared at the door, Mrs. Landis walked toward
Iris. Her voice couldn’t help but tremble. “Ma’am, why… why are you doing

this? After so many years, your relationship with Young Master has finally

eased a little. Why are you arguing again…”

Iris sighed deeply. “That’s good.”

Mrs. Landis was stunned.

Iris looked at the sky. “The worse our relationship is, the less trouble we’ll
cause him.”

Mrs. Landis sighed again and asked, “Then should we investigate that Nora?”

Iris shook his head. “No need.”

Mrs. Landis was stunned.

Iris said hesitantly, “The woman he likes could not be a bad person. Besides,
even if we investigate, it’s useless. His personality is still the same as when he

was young. He won’t turn back once he has decided on something.”



Seeing her pitiful state, Mrs. Landis couldn’t help but sigh deeply. She took a

step forward and held her shoulder. “Ma’am, it has been hard on you all these
years.”

“What’s there to be bitter about? It’s all the role of a mother. It’s worth it for

the child.”

Iris stood up and walked to the greenhouse.

Mrs. Landis stood outside the door and looked at the greenhouse quietly.

Ma’am was like this. The more upset she was, the calmer she looked. Every
time she was troubled, she liked to water the flowers.

She had already watered the Inkland pot twice, but she did not notice it at all.

—

On the way back to the Hunts, the more Justin thought about it, the angrier he
became.

Many years ago, Iris and his father had a marriage change.

At that time, his grandfather was so angry that he kicked his father out of the

house, leaving behind Iris and him.

He did not know who was right and who was wrong. At that time, he was
young, but when he grew up, all traces of his childhood had been wiped away.
He could not find anything at all.

Moreover, both Iris and his father said that Iris didn’t love his father anymore.

She had used him to threaten his father and grandfather. If his grandfather
kept her, he would have to chase his father away. If he kept his father, she
would leave the Hunts with him.

At that time, his grandfather had high hopes for him. He was only five years

old but his grandfather had already determined his IQ. Therefore, he had
chosen him and Iris without hesitation.



When he grew up, he realized that there was no absolute right or wrong in a

marriage. Moreover, his father had spent the rest of his life with another

woman while his mother was growing old alone in this small villa.

Whether his mother was right or wrong, he did not care.

However, he could not understand why his mother had to leave even after his

father had left.

Didn’t she say she would stay?

When he went to look for Iris when he was young, she was always cold and

even hated him. Not long after he came, she would chase him away.

He could not feel any motherly love from her.

When Justin thought of this, he lowered his eyes and sighed.

Even if his mother was not good, she was still his mother.

Therefore, all of this could not be blamed on her. Only the real culprit could

be blamed.

At this thought, he picked up his phone and called Sean. “I don’t want to see

that Dr. York again in New York.”

Sean was stunned for a moment, but then he realized something and answered,
“Yes!”

After hanging up, Justin’s mood finally relaxed a little.

Then, he remembered that Miss Smith was a celibate when it came to marriage.
It was very troublesome.

How could he lie to that woman and register their marriage?

While he was deep in thought, the car had already arrived at the Hunts.



As they entered, the butler walked over. “Sir, Old Madam wants you to go

over.”

Justin, “??”

What was going on today?

They were all looking for him?

He asked, “What happened?”

The butler lowered his head. “Young Master Roger is with the Old Madam.”

He must have said something bad again.

Since that was the case, he should not let Cherry go in case she harbors a bad

impression of the child.

Justin got someone to take Cherry back before going to the Old Madam’s
room.

As soon as he entered, he called out, “Grandmother.”

The Old Madam frowned, her voice trembling. “Justin, I heard that you found

a woman who has already given birth? You, why are you so muddled?! How
can such a person be worthy of you?!”

Justin lowered his eyes and glanced at Roger. “You heard?”

Roger instantly put on an obedient look. “Big Brother, I’m doing this for your

own good. There are so many women outside. Every socialite in New York

wants to marry you. Why are you being charmed by such a woman? She had a

child before. Do you want such a secondhand woman?”

A fierce look flashed across Justin’s eyes. “Coincidentally, I also have a child.
Then am I also a second-hand man?”

Roger instantly smiled. “Big Brother, don’t joke around. How can a man and a

woman be the same… Moreover, if you marry her, won’t the Hunts be



laughed at by others? They’ll say that you picked up someone else’s broken

shoes. Moreover, you’ll even help her raise another man’s daughter…”

Justin sneered.. “Who said we’re helping her raise another man’s daughter?”
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Roger was taken aback. “What?”

Justin glanced at him.

He hadn’t brought Pete and Nora back home yet, so he mustn’t let Roger know

that the two children look just like each other. Otherwise, given how

intelligent he was, he would quickly realize that Cherry was a fake.

He would make trouble for Nora when that happened. It would be terrible if

he accidentally hurt the two of them.

The moment he thought of that, though, Justin suddenly recalled that Nora

was the Big Sister of the Quinn School of Martial Arts. Should Roger really

send someone to take Pete’s life, he reckoned that he would probably be the

one to end up injured instead.

Regardless, this was ultimately still a lot of trouble, and that woman hated

trouble the most.

He coughed and refrained from answering.

As for Roger, he seemed to understand something after he processed Justin’s

words. “Are you saying that she’s not going to bring her child with her when

she marries you? So, the child will stay with the Andersons instead? This isn’t

a question of a single child or of money; after all, how much money can a little

girl spend? Justin, the fundamental problem here is that woman… C’mon,
Grandma, talk to him!”



The elderly Mrs. Hunt frowned. She disapproved of this marriage an awful lot,
but even so, she couldn’t just embarrass Justin in front of Roger. Thus, she
said, “These are Justin’s household affairs. Why don’t you leave for now?”

Roger nodded and left the room.

After he left, the old lady stretched out her finger and jabbed Justin. “You…
Are you really going to marry that woman?”

Justin heaved a sigh. His tone became more intimate and he said, “Grandma,
it’s still too early to talk about marriage!”

Mrs. Hunt was surprised. “Huh? What do you mean? I knew you’re just

fooling around and aren’t serious about her… Are you just dating her out of
novelty…”

Justin’s face twitched a little. He hurriedly interrupted her and said, “No, it’s
because I’m still trying to court her.”

The elderly Mrs. Hunt, “…”

Justin sighed. “She isn’t interested in me.”

“…”

Mrs. Hunt felt like she had just heard the biggest joke in the world. Utterly
stunned, she rebutted, “There’s actually a woman in New York who isn’t

interested in you?”

Her grandson was well-known for having a high IQ and was very outstanding

in every aspect. Added to this his good looks, the daughters of all the wealthy
families flocked to him, despite the fact that he already had a child.

Over the years, there was no lack of people who came to her to secretly or

overtly ask about his marriage matters, recommend potential candidates, or
even recommend themselves!

Even that girl from the Smiths… was interested in him.



The Hunts and the Smiths were actually originally a good match for each
other.

It was just a shame that the girl from the Smiths was an adopted daughter…
Otherwise, they would have matched each other pretty well, since both
youngsters were outstanding. Of course, these were all just her own opinions.
She had also asked her grandson for his opinion back then, but unfortunately,
he wasn’t interested in her.

But now, there was actually someone who wasn’t interested in her grandson?

Was she just playing hard to get, or was she really not interested in him?

Mrs. Hunt immediately dispelled one of the two possibilities the moment she

thought of them. There was no way her grandson would fail to realize if she

were just playing hard to get.

He was even better at reading people than her these days!

This piqued the old lady’s curiosity. “That makes me so curious about that

young missy. Bring her home and let me have a look someday!”

Justin nodded. “No problem.”

After Justin left, the old lady suddenly got someone over and instructed, “Get
someone to look into Nora Smith.”

“Yes, ma’am.”

The old lady frowned.

Although her grandson’s happiness was important, the Hunts’ honor was also
very important!

Even if that woman was great, the fact that she had given birth to another

man’s child would still be her dark past and would cause her to be mocked
and laughed at for a lifetime.

She wasn’t optimistic about the two of them.



Therefore, she intended to look for an opportunity to meet Ms. Smith and her

daughter.

—

Meanwhile, at the villa in the suburbs.

Nora was leaning on the sofa and nodding off. Next to her, Tanya had already

taken Pete upstairs.

She had already tidied up the three bedrooms upstairs during the last few days.
Apart from the master bedroom meant for herself, for the other two rooms, she
turned one into a room for boys, and the other into one for girls.

She took Pete into the room for boys and asked, “Do you like it?”

Pete looked at the room, which was decorated fully in blue. The bed was even

a Captain America-themed one. The boy, who was rendered a little speechless,
replied, “How childish.”

Tanya curled her lip disdainfully. “You’re too precocious for your age, boy!
What is your room decor like at the Hunts’?”

Pete replied, “It’s decorated in black, white, and gray tones, which are

classier. I’ll take you there someda…”

He suddenly paused at this point.

… Because it suddenly occurred to him that the tyrant had already changed
his room decor to Cherry’s tastes instead!

The whole room was pink!!

The corners of Pete’s lips spasmed a little. Then, he asked, “Who is this room

for?”

Tanya’s eyes looked a little lost but were also determined. She answered, “It’s
for my son!”



Pete, “?”

He was taken aback. “Do you have a son?”

Tanya hesitated for a moment before she replied, “It may also be a daughter,
so I’ve also set up a girl’s room. When Cherry is back, I will ask her if she likes
it or not.”

She would definitely find her child!

And once she did, the child would immediately have their own room!

She wanted to give her child all the maternal love that she owed all these
years.

The thought had only just formed when her cell phone rang. When she

answered the call, Joel’s voice came from the other side.

“It’s me.”

Tanya’s attitude turned cold. “Is something the matter, Mr. Smith?”

Joel kept quiet for a while before he finally said, “My daughter wants to learn

to dance. I wonder if it’s convenient for Ms. Turner to—”

“No, it’s not.”

Tanya hung up without any hesitation.

Next to her, Pete was speechless.

Knock, knock!

The sound of someone knocking suddenly came from the door.

Nora, who was sleeping on the sofa, was awakened by the noise. She rubbed
her eyes and got onto her feet. When she opened the door, Mrs. Landis
immediately grabbed her hand and said, “Ma’am is in a bad mood today, Ms.



Smith. She looked like she got along well with you when she was chatting with
you earlier today. Can you spend some time with her and talk to her?”

Nora, “?”

She was about to reply when Mrs. Landis heaved a sigh. She said, “Ma’am got

into an argument with her son. She’s really having a hard time. She is
obviously afraid that the young master’s son will suffer if he remarries, yet she
couldn’t tell him anything, which causes him to misunderstand her all the

time. After the two quarreled again today, Ma’am has been spacing out in the

greenhouse for a whole day now, and she refuses to eat or drink. What should

I do?”

Nora, “…”

Just like that, Mrs. Landis dragged and pulled her next door. Sure enough, she
spotted Iris sitting in a daze in the greenhouse.

Since I’m already here, I’ll just talk to her a little, Nora thought.

But what should she talk about?

What a headache…

She stepped into the greenhouse. She was about to speak when Iris spotted her.
A smile blossomed on her sorrowful countenance at once. “You’re here, Ms.
Smith. I have no idea why, either, but I just feel so happy and find you so

likable the moment I see you. Maybe it’s because you’re good-looking.”

Nora, “…”

Iris went on. “We’re already meeting for the third time, so that makes us

friends, right? But I don’t even know your name.. Can you tell me what your

name is?”

Chapter 246: God-Sisters

Translator: Atlas Studios Editor: Atlas Studios



Nora was about to answer when Iris went on.

“Do you know how my pot of A Glimpse of Blood came about? It was actually

my son who gave it to me on my birthday… I know he did it so that I could
pour all my sentiments into the flowers, but what he doesn’t know is that I

actually didn’t have any love for orchids in the past. I found gardening really

annoying, but in order to take care of that pot of flowers, I bought a lot of
orchids to learn and gain some experience. Over the years, I’ve killed a lot of

orchids while trying to take care of them. I still remember that the first pot of

flowers I killed was…”

Nora: “…”

She shut up and listened quietly.

She knew that what Iris needed at the moment was a listener—she needed to
vent some of her emotions.

She talked about a lot of things, and Nora gazed at her seriously.

She didn’t find her annoying. After all, she simply couldn’t bring herself to be

annoyed when faced with such a lovely visage. She could look at her all day

without any issues.

Iris spoke mostly about bits and pieces of her life with her son. Through her

words, Nora more or less got to know what kind of situation she was in.

For some reason, she and her son were living separately.

In addition, they weren’t on very good terms with each other, and her son

seldom visited her. She realized this because she only spoke about how her son

grew up, but never about how they spent time together.

Iris talked for a whole two hours. At last, her throat became parched, and Mrs.
Landis brought them some fruit tea. She took a sip and said hoarsely, “Would

you dislike me for being so long-winded, Ms. Smith? It’s been a really long

time since I’ve spoken this much.”



“… No, I won’t. Feel free to go on,” replied Nora.

Iris, “…”

She had never seen such a quiet and beautiful girl with such a casual attitude
before. In particular, whenever she mentioned how she had accidentally killed

an orchid, Nora would always chime in with a sentence or two, and teach her

methods that she could’ve used to save the flowers at that time…

She also learned a lot about taking care of orchids during the chat.

The more they chatted, the better they got along with each other. At last, Iris
suggested, “I find that we simply hit it off very well,Ms. Smith. Why don’t we

become a sworn family?”

Iris was about to suggest taking her as her goddaughter when Nora replied,
“Sure, God-sis.”

Iris, “?”

She was stunned for a moment. Then, she burst into laughter and said, “I’m
almost fifty. How can you call me God-sis?”

Nora was taken aback for a moment. She looked at the charming and pretty

visage in front of her—the years didn’t seem to have left any marks on her face.
She couldn’t help but say, “You look too young.”

Needless to say, Iris was delighted at the compliment. She touched her cheek

and said, “You’re also very young, aren’t you? Are you twenty yet?”

Nora laughed. “My son is already five this year.”

… Son?

Iris was dumbfounded. “But you’re so young! Yet you already have a son?!”

Nora nodded.

Iris asked, “Where is he?”



Nora nodded at Villa No. 10 with her chin and answered, “He’s at my

friend’s.”

Iris got up at once. “Really? Why don’t you take me to him? As his god…

aunt, I should visit him, too!”

Nora, “…”

She thought of how Pete kept trying to hide, and knew right away that he

might know the lady in front of her, and didn’t wish to meet with her just yet.
Thus, she said, “Forget it. He’s shy.”

Iris didn’t force it, either. “Alright. I’ll let you meet my son the next time

you’re here, God-sis!”

Nora smiled and got up. “Sure. It’s getting late, I have to go back.”

Iris sent her off.

When the two reached the door, Nora suddenly stood still and looked back at

her. She said, “Sis, sometimes, what matters the most between two people is

actually trust. You may be protecting your son in your way, but what if your
son doesn’t need you to protect him anymore?”

Iris froze in place, stunned.

The girl in front of her was simply so perceptive. She hadn’t mentioned even a

word about what had led to the current situation at all, but only talked briefly

about how she interacted with her son, yet she had actually guessed it!

She stared at Nora blankly.

Nora lowered her gaze, nodded at her, and left.

Iris balled up her fists tightly as she stared at the girl’s thin and frail form.

At some point, Mrs. Landis came up behind her and said, “Ms. Smith is right,
Ma’am… You have already made such sacrifices for so many years. It’s time to



tell Mr. Justin the truth! He now oversees the Hunts, and is no longer the boy

who needed your protection back then…”

A dazed Iris turned around and looked at Mrs. Landis. In the end, she heaved
a sigh. “Even if I tell him now, would he be willing to believe me?”

Mrs. Landis was stunned.

In order to keep her distance from Justin, Iris had always treated him very

coldly and distantly for the past two decades.

How could two decades of estrangement possibly be easily explained with just
a few words?

Mrs. Landis sighed.

Iris turned and went back to the room. “I’ve already spent more than twenty

years like this. Why bother creating trouble for him now?”

Mrs. Landis stayed silent for a long time as she stared at Iris from the back.

To be honest, Ma’am also yearned for Justin’s forgiveness, didn’t she?

It was just that she wasn’t willing to tell him about it, nor did she know how to.
In fact, she had already become accustomed to speaking coldly over the years

and didn’t know how to speak warmly to anyone anymore.

Mrs. Landis lowered her head.

—

Nora brought Pete into the car after she returned to Tanya’s.

Tanya saw the two of them off reluctantly. “Don’t go, guys. This place is so
big, but I’m the only one here… I’m scared.”

Nora raised her brows. “How about coming to the Andersons’ with us, then?”

Tanya, “?”



She had officially moved in today, why would she move out again and follow

them back?

The corners of her lips spasmed a little, and she finally let go of the car door.
She looked at Nora and said, “Damn, you’re so heartless! Besides, what’s so
good about the Andersons’ that you simply have to go back?”

Nora yawned. “The bed there is pretty good.”

“…”

After seeing the two of them off, a very resentful Tanya went back to her villa.

After watching Tanya enter the villa in the rearview mirror, Pete finally asked,
“Mommy, how was your chat with Gr… with the lady living next door?”

Grandma was really weird. Surely she didn’t bully Mommy, right?

As soon as he thought so, Nora replied, “Well, we hit it off really well. We are

now god-sisters, so she’s your god-aunt from now on.”

Pete was full of question marks when he heard her: ????

How did Grandma become his aunt?!

What had happened between Mommy and Grandma?!

While Pete was filled with self-doubt, the car returned to the Andersons’.

After parking, Nora got out of the car with her cell phone. She completely

ignored Pete at the back, who was hopping off the tall car and then tiptoeing

to close the door.

She was replying to her newly-gained god-sister’s text message: ‘I am home.’

Iris: ‘Good to know you got home safely. I’m very happy to meet you.’

Nora paused. Then, she suddenly smiled and wrote: ‘By the way, my name is

Nora Smith..’



Chapter 247: Tough Love

Translator: Atlas Studios Editor: Atlas Studios

In the villa in the suburbs.

Mrs. Landis was in the midst of dinner preparations when she suddenly heard

a scream from the upper floor, which made her hands tremble and she almost

cut her finger with the kitchen knife.

She rushed upstairs with the kitchen knife and asked nervously, “What’s the

matter, Ma’am? What’s the matter?”

Iris, who was resting on the recliner, sat upright as she stared at her cell phone
incredulously. When she saw Mrs. Landis come in, the dazed woman asked,
“Earlier today, what did Tina York say Justin’s girlfriend’s name was?”

“You know, Nora Smith!” Mrs. Landis replied.

Iris swallowed hard as she looked back down at the text message—the five
words ‘my name is Nora Smith’ were displayed there clearly.

She rubbed her eyes.When she saw the five words again, she couldn’t help but
let out another scream. “Ahhh!”

Mrs. Landis received another huge shock. She shivered and said, “Oh my

goodness, my precious Ma’am, please don’t scare me anymore! I’m already

old, so I can’t take shocks anymore! What’s the matter?”

Iris lifted her head and looked at Mrs. Landis weakly. “Mrs. Landis, I… I… I

think I’m in trouble!”

Mrs. Landis, “?”

Iris asked, “If I tell you that the girl whom Justin has fallen in love with—the

one that Tina York says has been pestering him—is the same Ms. Smith whom

we were talking to today, would you believe me?”

Mrs. Landis, “???”



Mrs. Landis thought of Nora’s indifferent attitude and the aura around her,
and she shook her head.

After being Iris’s follower for so many years, she had long since learned to

read people and identify them.

Ms. Smith was no ordinary person. There was no doubt that she was a very

impressive person!

It was clear that she and Iris were no ordinary people, and everyone else was

dying to be of help to them. However, when she had gone over to ask Ms.
Smith to talk to Iris, she had been reluctant to!

Mrs. Landis shook her head. “I don’t believe it.”

Iris nodded. “I don’t believe it, either.”

Mrs. Landis asked, “By the way, ma’am, didn’t Ms. Smith say today that she

has a son?”

“Yes, that’s right.” Iris said, “The Nora Smith that Tina York mentioned only

has a daughter. She doesn’t have a son. So…”

Mrs. Landis said cautiously, “What if the name Nora Smith has become very

popular? After all, it’s neither a particularly uncommon name nor an obscure

last name.”

Iris hesitated. “Is that so?”

Not many people named their daughters Nora these days, right? No, wait.
Perhaps Tina had meant Norah? Or Noreen?

Iris comforted herself. At last, she said, “If we want to know whether she’s

really the one or not, the next time we invite Ms. Smith over, we can also ask

Justin to come over. This way, we’ll know for sure, right?”

Mrs. Landis nodded. “Yes, that’s right. She’s your god-sister anyway, so it

doesn’t matter!”



Iris breathed a sigh of relief.

Nora, who had absolutely no idea that Iris was in an internal struggle the

whole night, went upstairs with Pete after she returned to the Andersons’.

After washing up, the two of them happily fell asleep on the bed.

The night passed peacefully.

The next day, Nora again slept until the sun was up before she finally woke up.
She had only just stretched and gone downstairs leisurely when she spotted
the elderly Mrs. Anderson and Melissa sitting solemnly on the sofa in the

living room. They looked up when they heard the door open. When they saw

her, they got onto their feet at once. Melissa exclaimed, “You’re finally up,
Nora!”

Nora’s voice still sounded a little nasal as she asked, “What’s up?”

Mrs. Anderson and Melissa exchanged a look. At last, Melissa said solemnly,
“Mrs. Hunt has invited you to the Hunts’ manor! She has also requested that

you bring Cherry along!”

Nora, “?”

She frowned and asked perplexedly, “Mrs. Hunt?”

Melissa nodded. “Yes, Justin’s grandmother.”

Nora knew who she was, of course.

After all, she was the one who had cured that old lady’s illness!

Nora was just very puzzled. “What is she asking me to go over for?”

As soon as she said that, Melissa gazed at her gravely and asked, “Come over

here, Nora. I have something I want to ask you. Please answer me seriously.”

Nora went downstairs, shuffled over, and sat opposite Melissa and Mrs.
Anderson. “What is it?”



Melissa took a deep breath and asked cautiously, “You and Justin… Are the

two of you…”

She held up two fingers, drew them together a couple of times, and went on.
“… dating?”

“… No, we’re not!”

However, her cell phone rang at this point.

She looked down to see that ‘Mr. Narcissist’ was calling. She picked up the call
and subconsciously said, “What can I do for you, Mr. Hunt?”

The man on the other end of the call spoke in a low and deep voice. “Nothing
much. I just wanted to ask you out on a date, that’s all, Ms. Smith.”

Nora, “?”

She was a little surprised. “A date?”

“That’s right. Didn’t I make a promise to you the other day?We have to go on

dates more frequently, so that I don’t keep on making you take the initiative to

approach me under the guise of visiting Pete. In this regard, men should take

the initiative, shouldn’t they?”

“…”

Nora asked reluctantly, “Where? And when?”

“How about now? Let’s go to the movies?”

“No, thanks.” Nora said, “The movies make me fall asleep. They are boring

when their plots don’t make sense.”

“How about touring the countryside, then?”

“So that we can admire an endless field of vegetables on a farm? Sorry, Mr.
Hunt, but I come from a small town. These things aren’t rarities to me.”



“… What do you feel like doing, then?”

Nora immediately replied, “I wanna sleep.”

“…”

The other end of the call fell silent for a long, long time, so much so that Nora

even wondered at one point if the call had been disconnected due to signal loss.
Just as she was about to hang up, the scumbag’s voice rang out again. “This…
Aren’t we moving things a little too fast?”

Nora, “?”

“We’ve only just started dating, so our relationship hasn’t reached the point

of passion and infatuation yet. Isn’t it too early for us to sleep together? But of

course, since you’re the one who brought it up, I will definitely satisfy you, Ms.
Smith.”

Nora, “!!!!”

She obviously meant that she wanted to sleep by herself!

That scumbag was simply too narcissistic!!

Once again, the man made Nora so mad that she gnashed her teeth in fury. She
snapped, “Are you incapable of understanding English, Mr. Hunt? Or perhaps

you need me to operate on your brain?”

Her words suddenly reminded Justin of a message that Anti had once relayed
to him through Solo.

The message had made him so angry at that time that he made up his mind to
would beat up the other party real bad once he found them.

But later on, he had forgotten about it.

Now that she had brought it up, Justin suddenly smiled and said, “Your words
have reminded me of a message that Anti passed to me back then.”



Nora, “?”

“Why did you insult me that time, Ms. Smith?” asked Justin.

Nora, “!!”

Because you’re so narcissistic, of course!

But could she say that? No, she couldn’t…

Once she said it, she would have to explain that she wasn’t in love with him,
which would then require her to explain why she was approaching Pete.

Driven into a corner, Nora coughed and said, “Don’t they call such behavior

‘tough love’?”

“…”

Nora then said, “If there’s nothing else, then I’m hanging up, Mr. Hunt.”

Just as she was about to hang up, Justin chuckled softly and said, “Please wait
a moment.”

Nora paused. The next moment, his voice traveled through the phone again.
“About sleeping…”

However, she didn’t give Justin the chance to continue and hung up straight

away.

When she looked back up, she saw an astounded Melissa and Mrs.. Anderson
staring at her…

Chapter 248: Let the Two Children Meet and Get Familiar with Each

Other!

Translator: Atlas Studios Editor: Atlas Studios

The two of them asked in unison, “Nora, are you not in a relationship with Mr.
Hunt?”



As the saying goes, beating is a sign of affection, and cursing is a sign of love.

How could they not be in a relationship?!

Nora: “…”

She rubbed her forehead in pain. How was she supposed to explain this?

Melissa’s eyes widened, and he stuttered, “Nora… Nora, is this how you

usually talk to Mr. Hunt?”

That was Mr. Hunt!

Even Simon did not dare to scold Mr. Hunt like this.

However…

Melissa swallowed.

For some reason, Nora’s face felt a little hot when her aunt and grandmother

looked at her like that. She coughed and suddenly said, “Aunt, Mr. Hunt and
I are really not in a relationship. We just…”

However, she could not say anything.

Just as she was feeling conflicted and wanted to use a word to accurately
express their relationship, Melissa smiled. “I understand, I understand! Nora,
you don’t have to explain!”

Nora, “?”

She hesitated. “You understand?”

“Yes!” Melissa smiled. “Alright, stop talking. I won’t force you! After all,
you’re young and thin-skinned.”

Nora: “?”

She’s thin-skinned? Did she have some misunderstanding about her?!



She twitched her lips and heard Mrs. Anderson say excitedly, “Melissa, come

upstairs with me later and see how much jewelry I have left. I want to prepare
a dowry for Nora!”

Melissa nodded. “Alright, I’ll prepare some too!”

She sat up straight and smiled. “I’ve raised two children but haven’t prepared
for a wedding yet. We’re marrying off our daughters. Mom has to teach me

what to prepare!”

Mrs. Anderson smiled. “Sure. Back then, we didn’t send your elder sister to

get married, but your second sister got married at home. I still remember those

customs! The rules here are really big!”

Nora, “!!”

Did they understand?

The corners of her lips twitched. “Grandma, there’s no need. Aunt, you don’t

have to…”

As soon as she said this, the two excited people immediately looked at her.

After a while, Mrs. Anderson lowered her shoulders. “That’s true. After I
married into the Andersons, they didn’t think much of my jewelry. Sigh, it’s
already old, there’s no new design.”

Melissa nodded as well. “Yes, the Hunts have assets in hundreds of billions of

dollars. We Andersons can’t even afford a few hundred million dollars now.
Nora, it’s because we don’t have the ability…”

Nora, “…”

She waved her hand. “That’s not what I meant. I…”

Melissa held her hand. “I know that our things are just a drop in the ocean for

the Hunts, but these are all our intentions! Also, we have transferred 35% of



Harmonia Pharmacy’s shares to you! Sign the contract someday and it will

take effect!”

Nora, “!!!”

She was about to say something when Mrs. Anderson suddenly sighed deeply.
“Justin isn’t bad, but the Hunts’ life is actually not easy!”

Melissa looked at her. “Mom, what’s wrong? Why are you suddenly saying

this?”

Mrs. Anderson frowned. “The Hunts are very big and have a lot of businesses.
They also have a lot of competitors. Sigh!”

She looked at Nora. “Nora, the second branch of the Hunts is always causing

trouble, but they don’t have much power in reality. Justin can crush them

with a single finger. Being able to marry him might seem glorious, but do you
know… Back then, Justin’s mother also looked glorious, but in the end, she
was chased out of the house.”

Melissa frowned. “Speaking of which, Justin can suppress the rest of the

Hunts, but he can’t suppress his mother. I heard that his mother has a very

strange personality. With such a mother-in-law, what should we do with your

personality?”

Although Nora looked easygoing, this was only in front of them.

Melissa knew this niece of hers. She was sharp-tongued when it came to

ill-intentions.

She was really afraid that after Nora marries Justin, she would have a conflict

with her mother-in-law and directly punch her…

As she was thinking all this, Mrs. Anderson sighed. “Actually, there’s
something important.”

Melissa was stunned. “What?”



Mrs. Anderson looked at Nora. “After you marry Justin, do you still want a

child?”

Melissa immediately understood something and looked at Nora.

Nora: “…”

Facing their gazes, she answered slowly, “No.”

Her body looked strong, but she was very weak internally.

Back then, she had lost a lot of blood and had barely escaped death. Her
foundation had long been damaged.

Sleeping for a long time now was a sign of her body’s deficiency. Have another
child? Wouldn’t that kill her?!

However, Mrs. Anderson’s thoughts had gone astray. “If you don’t give birth,
it’ll be fine. Then there won’t be much conflict. But if you give birth to

another child, then the Young Master of the Hunts will become your enemy!”

Melissa nodded. “Now that I think about it, Mr. Hunt is actually not a good

person. Sigh, Nora, since you don’t want a child, you must tell us about your

plan when you go to the Hunts.”

The minds of the wealthy families were usually more conservative. The boys’
standing was greater than the girls’, and the heir was always a boy.

The two of them were worried that the Young Master of the Hunts would have
other thoughts if Nora ever had another son.

But if she did not have this thought, everything would be fine.

Nora twitched her lips and stood up. “Aunt, help me reject them. I’m not

going.”

She did not want to cause any trouble.



Melissa still wanted to say something, but Mrs. Anderson nodded. “Yes, we’re
not going! Why should we go just because the Hunts asked us to? This is

ridiculous! How can they just call a girl over?!”

Melissa thought about what she said and felt that it made sense. She nodded.

Nora saw that the two of them finally stop talking, and went to the dining

room to eat breakfast.

After she left, Mrs. Anderson looked at Melissa. “Melissa, I’m afraid I’ll have

to ask you to make a trip!”

Melissa nodded. “Mom, I understand!”

Since the two families were discussing marriage, why would they call the

young lady over directly? It should definitely be the parents of the two

families sitting together to have a chat.

She stood up. “I’ll call Mrs. Hunt right away.”

She went upstairs and returned Mrs. Hunt’s call. She smiled and said,
“Unfortunately, Nora is sick. She’s afraid she’ll pass the disease to you. How
about this? I’ll come over and see you.”

When Mrs. Hunt heard this, she understood what she meant and immediately

made another request. “I remember that Miss Smith’s daughter is called

Cherry. Can you bring her over? Let Cherry and Pete get to know each other

better!”

Melissa understood what Mrs. Hunt meant. She wanted to meet Cherry. She
was confident that Cherry would be loved by everyone.. Therefore, she smiled

and said, “No problem!”
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After chatting for a while more, Melissa hung up and went to chat with Mrs.
Anderson.

Melissa was worried. “Mrs. Hunt’s attitude is quite good, but I don’t know if

this is her basic upbringing or if she’s very satisfied with Nora.”

Mrs. Anderson sighed. “If she was satisfied, she wouldn’t have called early in

the morning to ask Nora to come over.”

Melissa clenched her jaw and did not speak.

Mrs. Hunt’s behavior was actually very rude.

When ordinary children fell in love, the man would definitely be more

proactive. However, there was no reason for an elder to directly call the girl

over to their house.

If they really wanted to see what she looked like, most of them would visit

personally.

In ancient times, if the royal family took a liking to someone, they would

summon them to the palace to take a look.

Therefore, this made Melissa and Mrs. Anderson very uncomfortable.

Although the Andersons were already in dire straits, they were still a

prominent family. They were not a small family in New York.

Mrs. Anderson sighed deeply and said the main point. “It’s because Nora got
pregnant before marriage and gave birth to a child.”

Melissa was indignant and her words became a little unpleasant. “But Justin
also has a child. I don’t know where he got an illegitimate child from!”

Mrs. Anderson shook her head. “Why don’t you understand? In their eyes,
their family is different! Especially men, they’re even more different.”



Just like the emperors in ancient times, could it be that with a child, the
position of the empress is no longer important?

There were still many women rushing forward.

Who would despise the emperor for having a child outside? But if a girl had an

illegitimate daughter, her status would drop.

Although these were already modern times, the more noble a family was, the
more particular they were. They valued men more than women.

Take the Andersons for example. No matter how open-minded they were,
Sheena had still married off and left Simon to inherit the family business.

Melissa knew that this was not right. It was normal for people to get married

twice, let alone have a child. However, when she heard Mrs. Anderson’s words,
she fell silent.

She sighed. “Alright, I’ll go.”

Mrs. Anderson nodded. “Yes, we have to put on airs. We can’t let them look

down on us. Otherwise, Nora will be bullied when she marries over to the

family in the future!”

Melissa nodded.

She walked out of Mrs. Anderson’s room and walked to the next door. She
happened to see Pete writing the Mathematical Olympiad questions seriously
at the desk.

She did not know what was wrong with the little guy. He had been quiet

recently and was not as lively as before.

Melissa smiled and walked over. “Cherry, how about you go out with your

grandparents?”

Pete did not even look up. “I don’t want to go.”



“…” Melissa stood in front of him and stared at the cluster of hair on the
child’s head. She said slowly, “Come, I’m going to a friend’s house as a guest.
Don’t stay at home all day.”

Pete looked up slowly.

He had originally wanted to continue rejecting her, but he heard Melissa

mumbling to herself, “I wonder what’s wrong with Cherry lately? In the past,
it was impossible for Cherry to stay in her room. She always pestered me to

take her out to play…”

Pete slowly swallowed the words that were about to come out of his mouth.
He was silent for a moment. “Alright.”

“That’s great!”

Melissa said, “Wait a minute. I’ll find you a dress!”

Pete, “…”

He grimaced. “I don’t want to wear a dress. Aunt, Grandma, I like what I’m
wearing.”

Melissa looked at Pete’s clothes. He was wearing a gray suit, and it was hard

to tell if he was male or female. His hair was a little long, but he had not cut it

in a while, as if he was waiting to grow braids.

Melissa asked hesitantly, “But shouldn’t we be more serious when we’re

going out as guests?”

Pete resisted. “…I think this is good, it’s comfortable.”

Comfortable…

These two words made Melissa calm down. “You’re right. We’re going as

guests, and we’re just going to play. There’s no need to be too serious. Just do
as you wish and be comfortable.”



With that, she looked at her own clothes. “I’ll change into something

comfortable too!”

Pete, “?”

He just did not want to wear a dress. How did his casual words convince her?

Five minutes later,Melissa walked over in her usual clothes and waved at him.
“Let’s go, Cherry.”

“Okay.”

Pete followed her downstairs. When the two of them were about to walk out,
they bumped into Nora, who had eaten and was preparing to go upstairs.

Melissa greeted her. “I’ll take Cherry to a friend’s house to play.”

Nora heard this and raised her eyebrows. “Sure.”

She did not ask where she was going and went upstairs.

The Andersons’ chauffeur drove while Melissa brought Pete out.

On the way, Melissa instructed, “Cherry, be more polite and sweet when you

see her later. Don’t embarrass your mother! Okay?”

Pete nodded. “…I’ll work hard.”

Melissa laughed instead. “Work hard for what? Isn’t being cute and likable

your specialty? Hahaha~”

Pete was speechless. That was his sister’s specialty, not his.

Sigh!

Who were they going to meet? Why did he have to curry favor with her?

As he was thinking, he suddenly realized that the car was driving on the

highway in front of him. Why did the road look more and more familiar?



After making another turn, the Hunts villa appeared not far away. Pete could
not help but turn to look at Melissa. “Grandma, are you going to the Hunts?”

Melissa smiled. “That’s right. Cherry is really smart!”

Pete: “!!!”

He was about to say something when the driver stepped on the accelerator and
entered the Hunts’ manor.

The Hunts’ manor occupied three thousand square meters. It would take

another five minutes to drive all the way from the main entrance to the main
hall.

Pete looked at the servants hired by the Hunts and grimaced.

What should he do now?

“Screech!”

The car stopped and the Hunts’ butler welcomed them personally. He stood at

the door respectfully. “Ms. Melissa, you’re here. Old Madam has been waiting

for you for a long time!”

Melissa got out of the car and nodded at the butler with a smile.

Then, she turned back to look into the car. “Cherry, we’re here. Let’s get out
of the car?”

In the car, Pete was speechless.

The butler of the Hunts knew him!

Furthermore, the butler was Great-Grandmother’s subordinate. After the
tyrant took control of the Hunts, it was also a form of respect for

Great-Grandmother not to fire the butler.

But now, what could he do?



If he got out of the car, the butler would definitely know!

In the room.

Cherry was craning her neck to look outside. As she did, she asked,
“Great-Grandmother, who are you bringing me to meet? Why isn’t she here

yet?”

Mrs. Hunt smiled and spoke very gently. “You’re meeting your sister.. See if
you like her! If you don’t, you don’t have to force yourself!”

Chapter 250: The Past
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Meeting a sister?

Cherry had always liked to make friends. Her eyes immediately lit up. “Is she
good-looking?”

Mrs. Hunt: ?

The corners of her lips twitched as she smiled. “I don’t know yet, but she
definitely isn’t as good-looking as our Pete.”

Although Mrs. Hunt’s words were biased, Pete was indeed the most exquisite

and good-looking child she had ever seen.

He was even more exquisite than Justin back then.

Cherry grinned. “Great-Grandmother, don’t say that. I’ll be shy!”

Mrs. Hunt: “…”

She felt that Pete had become even cuter and lively!

She hugged him. “Our Pete is so cute! Great-Grandmother will give you a gift

later!”



At the mention of a gift, Cherry immediately stood up. “Great-Grandmother,
since I’m meeting my new sister, I’ll prepare a gift for her! Wait a minute~”

With that, she ran over to the toy room.

Ever since Cherry became close to Mrs. Hunt,Mrs. Hunt would call her over to
play sometimes. Therefore, she had prepared a little toy room for Cherry

inside her room.

Of course, most of them were cars, and there were very few teddy bears.

But there were still some.

Cherry choose a plush toy and planned to give it to the new girl.

As she watched Cherry run away, Mrs. Hunt slowly retracted her gaze and

wiped the smile off her face. She said to the butler beside her, “Pete’s
personality is a little too good.”

The housekeeper, Mdm. Lea, had followed Mrs. Hunt when she got married to

the Hunts back then. Although she had been married and had children all

these years, she had always stayed by Mrs. Hunt’s side and helped her manage

the family matters.

Mdm. Lea nodded. “He’s too approachable. He doesn’t have the arrogance he
had when he was silent in the past.”

Mrs. Hunt lowered her head. “What do you think we should do if Pete really

likes this sister?”

One of the reasons why she asked Melissa to bring cherry over was because
she wanted the two children to have a conflict. This way, Pete would resist

this marriage.

She really understood Justin too well.

Once he made up her mind, he would not change it again.

Actually, she did not agree to this marriage.



After all, if the Madam of the Hunts was a woman who had given birth and

married into the family with a child, she would become the laughing stock of

the entire New York.

However, if she resisted, Justin would definitely not listen to her.

Justin’s only weakness was Pete.

As long as his son disagreed, this marriage would not be possible.

Mdm. Lea glanced at Mrs. Hunt and lowered her head. “They’re children,
there will always be conflicts when they interact. After all, if they steal each

other’s toys… It won’t be surprising if they fight.”

If they were to fight…

Mrs. Hunt’s eyelids did not move, but her eyes darted around before she

smiled. “Okay, as long as you arrange it.”

After saying that, she sighed deeply. “Speaking of which, this is the first time

in so many years that I’ve schemed against Justin.”

Mdm. Lea hurriedly comforted her. “You’re doing this for his own good. I
don’t know what’s wrong with Mister. He must have been bewitched to fall

for such an immoral woman. The future head of the Hunts definitely can’t be

such a woman.”

When she heard this, Mrs. Hunt lowered her eyes and nodded. Then, she
slowly said, “Justin said that he hasn’t succeeded in wooing that girl. Actually,
this is all because of the Andersons… You don’t know this, but back then, his
father had also taken a liking to Yvette. He was so obsessed with her…”

Mrs. Hunt felt a little uncomfortable at the mention of the past.

Actually, if the woman Justin liked was not from the Andersons, it might have

been better. But she was actually Yvette’s daughter…

How much trouble had Yvette caused in New York back then?



Even her son, Justin’s father, had been infatuated with Yvette. He had even

fought with Ian because of her.

In the end…

Mrs. Hunt nagged. “Yvette chose Ian, and only then did my son leave. But
from then on, Justin’s father seemed to have become a different person. He
used to be such a progressive person. Later on, he didn’t care about the
marriage anymore. I helped him choose Justin’s mother. When I asked him for

his opinion, he said that it was fine. As long as it wasn’t her, he didn’t care
who it was, and it was up to me to arrange.”

Mrs. Hunt was full of complaints. “I was too anxious back then. I wanted him

to get back on his feet and choose Iris, who was not inferior to Yvette. This Iris
comes from a better family than Yvette, and she’s well-educated. It’s just that
she doesn’t like to be in the limelight, so her reputation isn’t as great as

Yvette’s. But she’s really not inferior to her…”

“After they got married, they treated each other with respect. However, Iris
was too stubborn. When she found out that he already had someone outside,
she couldn’t bear it anymore. But in a wealthy marriage, isn’t it normal for a

man to have one or two mistresses outside? The marriage was based on two

good surnames. Even the old man was very infatuated when he was young…”

When Mdm. Lea heard this, she hurriedly interrupted her. “Madam isn’t bad.
At least, Justin’s father’s outcome was better than the one in the Smiths…”

Her words stunned Mrs. Hunt. She asked, “I heard that the person from the

Smiths is dying?”

Mdm. Lea sighed. “Isn’t that so? Back then, he and Justin’s father were the

two elites of New York. Although Yvette chose Ian, Ian didn’t even have a

child with her in the end! Now that he’s terminally ill, I heard he won’t live

for long. In comparison, Justin’s father is at least still alive…”

Mrs. Hunt sighed again.



At the same time, she was even more dissatisfied with Nora and hated the

Andersons even more.

Although they all knew that it was his own fault that Justin’s father had come
to this point and that the Old Master had given up on him, as his biological
mother, she was still filled with anticipation for the brilliant Boss from back

then.

In the end, her son had fallen into dire straits. On one hand, she blamed her

son for being disappointing. On the other hand, it was convenient for her to
vent her anger on the Andersons.

She had her own bottom line.

At the very least, they had not kicked the Andersons while they were down for
so many years.

Moreover, Yvette had passed away many years ago, and the Andersons were

gradually falling into decline. Logically speaking, everything that had

happened in the past was already in the past. After so many years, she could
not even remember the Andersons anymore.

If Nora was not Yvette’s child, perhaps she would not be so harsh to her.

As she was thinking, she heard footsteps outside.

Mdm. Lea hurriedly reminded her, “Madam, they’re here.”

Mrs. Hunt immediately sat up straight and looked sharply at the door.

That woman thought highly of herself and refused to come over. Therefore,
she would first take a look at her child and see what she looked like.. After all,
the daughter would surely be a miniature version of her mother!
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