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Sophia had accidentally stepped into a little pit in the sand, so she had been startled
and couldn‘t help exclaiming loudly.

Arthur looked at the slender, mesmerizing girl under the dim lights, and he found that
she was like a little pixie with her long hair fluttering against the breeze. Her skin—tight
dress accentuated her slim figure, and her laughter was exceptionally crisp and
melodious. She was just like a playful little child.

He stood under the railing and was shrouded in darkness. His long eyelashes masked
the deep look in his eyes. The way he looked at Sophia was quite rare on his face, and
he was fully focused on her.

There were rarely any women who could hold his attention for so long. Furthermore, he
scoffed at wasting his time and effort on any woman. Unexpectedly, though, this woman
here seemed to have cast a spell on him and triggered something different within him.

As soon as he realized that he had been staring at her for quite some time, his generally
inflated sense of self-esteem deterred him from continuing to behave this way.

He turned around and decided to head back first.
However, at that moment, there was a loud yell from behind him once again, “Ah!”

The tide had come in suddenly, and Sophia, who had been strolling close to the shore,
was swept into the sea by the large waves.

“Sophia!” Arthur instantly rushed toward the beach, and he ran with all his might toward
the girl struggling in the sea.

“Stretch out your hand to me!” Arthur hollered at her anxiously.

She quickly stretched out her hand and grabbed his hand. Instantly, she felt a huge
force drag her out of the sea. At that same moment, there was another large wave that
swelled up and pushed her forward. She felt the force and was pushed straight into
Arthur's arms. The mighty force caused her to stumble forward and push Arthur to the
ground as she ended up atop him.




The seawater surged and hit both of them repeatedly. Fortunately, the danger had been
averted, but this man, who was usually quite fastidious about hygiene, was now half—
soaked in seawater and covered in sand. His thick, luscious dark hair was met with the
same fate too.

As for Sophia, she was in a similar state. She was drenched from the neck-down and
her dress was dripping wet. She was covered in sand and her long hair was dripping
with water.

Furthermore, to add to her flustered situation, she realized that she was pressing
against him at that moment.

“Are you an idiot?!” Arthur chided her angrily for not realizing that it was dangerous at
night as the tides came in.

“I'm sorry,” Sophia‘s face flushed bright red, and she realized that he was quite right.

“‘How long are you going to continue clinging on to me?” Arthur heaved a sigh, looking
quite resigned.

She hurriedly got up from her position on top of him, and she quite kindly stretched out
her hand to help him up. She felt very bad upon seeing his expensive shirt dripping wet.

As for Arthur, he found the wetness of his shirt against his skin quite unbearable as
soon as he got up from the ground, so he instantly unbuttoned his shirt with his slender
fingers. Meanwhile, Sophia was busy flicking off the sand on her body, and
subsequently, she lifted her head. Oh my gosh! Why did he take off his shirt?!

At a glance, his perfect figure was completely showcased under the illumination of the
street light by the side. The skin on his body was as pale as the skin on his face, and he
looked like a perfect sculpture standing there. His clavicle was prominent, and the
shape of his neck was perfect. Besides, his pectoral muscles and his abs were
noticeable. His shiny leather belt glistened against his black pants, and Sophia was
astounded by what was in front of her. This was the most perfect male figure that she
had ever laid eyes on.

“Are you done ogling?” Arthur held his wet shirt and kept his eyes on the woman who
was staring at him unblinkingly. That was why he realized exactly how long she kept her
eyes on his body.

She hastily turned around and had her back facing him. At that moment, he could only
see the tips of her ears turn red instantly.

He frowned slightly and strode ahead to head back to the villa. As for Sophia, she
guickly raced after him and her eyes landed on his back once again.




He was well-built and his back muscles were perfectly formed. He had a perfect figure
that looked quite powerful

As he moved forward on his slender, long legs, the elegance he exuded was not even
seen in a professional model.

nel

She flushed bright red at the sight of that, and she thought, I've never experienced
walking along the beach late at night with a man.

They arrived back at the villa and quickly went back to their rooms to take a shower.
She decided that from now on, she would stay put inside the villa to avoid creating
trouble for him.
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Night had fallen at the port and there were other guests arriving. There was a girl who
walked out of the cabin, and she looked about twenty—five years old. She was
charming, quite enchanting. very pretty, and she behaved graciously too.

There was a man in his fifties awaiting her arrival as she smiled and greeted him, “Dad.”

“You're finally back. Come on over and let me take a good look at you.” The man
scrutinized her from top to bottom with a smile on his face. “You‘ve become much p
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“Time flies. | haven't met Elliot at all for the past twelve years, and | can‘t believe that
our first encounter after so long would be at his wedding.” The girl spoke up, slightly

dejectedly.

“You should go and greet the future young mistress of the Presgrave Family.” The old
man spoke calmly.

“What sort of girl is she?”

“As of now, we‘re not too familiar with her. The only thing known is that she's the only
candidate for the position of young mistress of the family with the seal of approval from




the old madam. It was her mom who created this opportunity for her.” The old man
spoke with a deep look in his eyes.

“So if it wasn‘t for her mother sacrificing her life to save Old Madam Presgrave, she
wouldn‘t have had the chance to become the young mistress of the family, huh?”
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“She bore Elliot a son five years ago. From the look of things, she‘s not a girl to be
taken lightly.”

“She's twenty—five years old, so she's about the same age as me. Perhaps we can
become best friends.”

The old man glanced sideways at his daughter. Meanwhile, she had her eyes on him
too, and they seemed to be communicating silently about something that had to be kept
a secret.

“‘Don‘t let me down in the future.” He patted her on the shoulders.

“I definitely won't let you down.” She spoke confidently and nodded firmly.
Subsequently, she revealed a pained smile. “It has been so many years. | wonder if
Elliot remembers me.”

“Spare some time tomorrow to meet him and say hi.”

The night skies were pitch black by then, and the entire island descended into silence.

The next morning, the rays of sunlight hit the white bedsheets, and Anastasia snuggled
into her husband‘s arms and wanted to have a sleep—in.

However, Harriet had organized a tea party at ten o‘clock, so Anastasia had to attend it.
Anastasia had to dress up and put on makeup for the event, so that would require some
time too.

However, Elliot had not behaved himself the night before, and so she didn‘t get much
sleep.
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Elliot kissed her on the forehead sympathetically. “Get some more sleep. I'll explain to
Grandma about the tea party.”

“‘How are you going to explain things?!” Anastasia supported her chin with her hand and
asked with a smile.




“As long as | tell her that | was the one who caused you to wake up late, she would
naturally be understanding of the situation. She wouldn‘t blame you.” Elliot had a wicked
smile on his face as he spoke.

Anastasia reached out and covered his lips with her hand. “Stop that nonsense! | would
be so embarrassed in public if you actually said that.”

He held her hand and kissed the back of it. “Okay. You‘ve got some more time left, so
get some sleep.”

By then, Anastasia no longer had the urge to sleep, so she decided to take a nap later
in the afternoon.

He had his arms around her and his dark eyes were tender and loving. He seemed to
be admiring a perfect art piece under the early morning rays. Her tousled hair was very
seductive to him, and he couldn‘t help being enchanted by her.

She was also checking him out with a tilt of her head, and she reached out to stroke his
cheek before lovingly planting a kiss on his forehead. “Time to wake up, honey.”

However, Elliot pulled her back into his arms. “Let me continue hugging you for a bit
longer.”

At that moment, Anastasia had no choice but to put her head on his chest silently as
she listened to his heartbeat. They basked in the morning sun and enjoyed this moment
of peace together.

The tea party was ready at about ten o‘clock in the morning. The female members of
the extended Presgrave Family arrived before the scheduled time. They were all
dressed to the nines, and they chatted amongst themselves amicably.

Anastasia‘s makeup was delicate and proper. She was dressed in an elegant earth—
toned maxi dress with her hair coiffed up, and she carried a dainty little bag. Adriana
kept her company as they walked out of the villa together.

Elliot also left to find Jared. He planned to take Jared out to sea today because he had
promised Jared to go deep-sea fishing with him. Elliot had also invited Nigel and Arthur
along. Several other younger males of the Presgrave extended family were invited too.
He was ready to relax and enjoy himself.

Elliot made his way toward the villa Jared was staying at as he listened to the human
relations manager report on the situation with their guests. Suddenly, there was a soft
female voice that rang out, “Elliot.”
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Elliot lifted his head and turned in the direction of the voice. There was a slight smile in
his eyes as he spoke, “Lorelai, you‘re back.”

Lorelai was one of Elliot's childhood companions, and they had grown up together.

‘I can’t believe that you're able to recognize me! I'm so happy about this! | thought that
you would no longer remember me because |'ve grown up and my looks have
changed.” Lorelai walked over from the tiny pathway by the forest, and she reached out
to tidy her curly, long hair, fluttering in the breeze. “Congratulations on your marriage.”

“I‘'m very happy to see you back here for my wedding.” Elliot nodded with a smile.

“I would like very much to meet your wife, the future young mistress of the family.”
There was a look of admiration in her eyes as she spoke.

“You'll love her.” After Elliot said that, he turned to the human relations manager and
said, “You can go and deal with your work first.”

Lorelai couldn‘t help mentioning again, “Elliot, we‘ve not seen each other for at least
twelve years, right? You haven‘t changed much at all in my eyes, and you‘re still as
handsome and charming as before.”

“You've changed a lot, though. The scrawny young girl in the past is now a pretty little
lady.” Elliot was quite pleased.

“Congratulations, Elliot, for gaining such a great wife and an adorable son. | heard that
his name is Jared, right?” She asked with a smile.

“Yes, his name's Jared, and he's five years old.”

“I'm so keen to meet your son. | heard that he's the exact replica of the young you. |
must say, | had a deep impression of you when you were a kid!” Lorelai‘s smile
widened.

Nearby, Katrina was taking a walk, and she strolled past the two. She saw from afar that
Elliot was taking a walk with a fashionably dressed young girl. She noticed they were full
of smiles as they chatted with each other, and she couldn‘t help feeling jealous. At the




same time, though, she revealed a mocking smile on her face. Is Anastasia aware that
her husband is currently having a great time chatting with another girl?

Katrina took out her cell phone and inched closer to secretly snapping a photo of them.
Subsequently, she saw the girl look on as Elliot left. That girl remained in the same spot
for quite some time before finally retracting her gaze, and clearly, there was a yearning
look in her eyes.

Hah! Anastasia hasn‘t even married Elliot yet, but her husband is already flirting with
another woman. Katrina'‘s intent was to show this video to Anastasia and then take a
good look at Anastasia‘s expression.

The tea party was held in a very luxurious and elegantly—decorated courtyard.
There were long crystal tabletops full of dainty snacks and drinks. It seemed that every
female in the extended Presgrave Family was in attendance.

Harriet sat in the center of the room, and there was an empty spot right next to her.
Just then, Anastasia made her way inside from the side door of the garden. All of the
ladies turned their heads in her direction. As Anastasia approached them, the

womenfolk greeted her respectfully, “Mrs. Presgrave.”

Anastasia graciously nodded in acknowledgment as she went up to Harriet's side.
Harriet reached out and held Anastasia‘s hand to lead Anastasia to the seat next to her.

“Mrs. Presgrave has dressed up so prettily today. She's such a beauty.” One of the
females in attendance praised Anastasia immediately.

“I heard that Mrs. Presgrave is very talented. She has obtained a lot of prizes and
tokens of achievement.”

“Yeah, that's right. Her masterpieces are worth a fortune right now.”

“I think she must not have time for work after the marriage. From now on, our entire
family will be led by Mrs. Presgrave.”

Harriet noticed that everyone was fawning over Anastasia, and she brushed them off by
waving her hands. “That‘s enough. We're family here, so let's just talk about the usual
family matters.”

“‘Hey! | heard that Lorelai is back. Why isn‘t she here at the tea party today?” One of the
middle aged women asked the elegantly—dressed woman across from her.

“Lorelai will be here shortly.” The woman was Lorelai‘'s mom.




“I heard that Lorelai has achieved so much while overseas and she's great in her field.
Not only has she obtained a degree, but her job is mainly in finance too. She has done
well.”

“You're too kind. She's just an ordinary girl.”

Harriet was slightly surprised, so she asked, “Loralei is back? | haven‘t seen her for
quite some time now.”

“She remained overseas for the past twelve years and never came back. It's rude of her
to not come back often to see you, Old Madam Presgrave.” Kendra spoke up guiltily.

“It's fine. The most important thing is that the kids do well in their field” Harriet brushed
her off by waving.
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Anastasia heard them discussing another girl, so she listened silently. She reckoned
that a girl brought up in the Presgrave Family would definitely be an outstanding
individual. After Anastasia got to know the Presgrave Family better, she realized that
they maintained a very strict family hierarchy and that they placed importance on the
education their children received.

At the same time, in the direction of the side door, there was a figure that walked in. It
was a fashionably—dressed and elegant girl.

Anastasia lifted her head and noticed that the girl was stunning and elegant. She
resembled an elegant swan.

“Wow! Lorelai has changed so much. She has become so pretty,” someone exclaimed.
“The Presgrave Family is full of beauty indeed.”

Lorelai lifted her head and glanced at the girl next to Harriet. That was the woman Elliot
was about to marry, and she had a simple dress on. She appeared quite elegant, and
her luscious black hair, which was swept to the side, accentuated her delicate features.

Her eyes were quite attractive with a clear look in them.

The girl that Elliot is about to marry is indeed exceptionally stunning. There was a
slightly complicated feeling that welled up within Lorelai.




“I'm sorry for being late.” Lorelai finished saying that and headed toward Harriet.
“‘Grandma.”

“Lorelai, you‘ve grown into such a beautiful girl. Come on over and sit by my side.”
Coincidentally, there was another empty spot next to Harriet, so Lorelai took a seat next
to Harriet and greeted Anastasia. “Nice to meet you, Mrs. Presgrave. I'm Lorelai.”

“Nice to meet you,” Anastasia greeted Lorelai with a smile.

“‘Look at them. With these two beautiful ladies in attendance, we‘re insignificant next to
them,” one of the women said with a smile.

Instantly, the entire room erupted into laughter while Anastasia and Lorelai revealed shy
looks on their faces.

Subsequently, the atmosphere of the room became less tense. As everyone chatted
about the past, suddenly, someone piped up, “| remember Lorelai and Elliot were very
close when they were kids. She used to trail after Elliot every day!”

Lorelai responded graciously, “That happened in the past when we were kids. | don‘t
quite recall it anymore.”

“Yes. Lorelai was quite a wild child when she was young,” Kendra added.
The woman who had brought up the topic suddenly caught herself as she glanced
anxiously in Anastasia‘s direction before lifting her tea cup and smiling awkwardly, “I

was just mentioning this in passing.”

Harriet immediately tried to lighten the mood. “Elliot has always regarded Lorelai as his
younger sister. He was too lonely when he was a kid.”

Anastasia realized that the crowd intentionally avoided any mention of this topic
because they must be afraid that she would overthink the situation.

From her memory, Lorelai‘s father was one of the extended descendants of the
Presgrave Family lineage, and they were quite a well-to—do family. As such, logically,
although Lorelai and Harriet had the same last name, Lorelai was completely unrelated
by blood to Harriet's line of the Presgraves.

As such, this became quite a sensitive topic.
“I heard that the bridesmaids in the wedding are some of the younger girls in the family.

It's quite unfortunate that | didn‘t come back in time to be one of the bridesmaids.”
Lorelai instantly mentioned, quite regretfully.




“It's alright for not being on time to be one of the bridesmaids. You can join in when it's
time to pitch the bridal bouquet. I'm looking forward to attending your wedding
celebration next.” Harriet comforted her.

At that point, everyone started to chime in, “Yeah! We're all looking forward to attending
your wedding celebration.”

Just then, Anastasia had the urge to go to the toilet. Lorelai instantly got up too. “Mrs.
Presgrave, I'll keep you company.”

“Sure, let's go.” Anastasia and Lorelai went off together in the direction of the toilet.
Lorelai noticed then that there was a piece of leaf that had fallen on Anastasia‘s hair,
and she instantly voiced out, “Mrs. Presgrave, hold still for a moment. There is a piece

of fallen leaf on your hair.”

Anastasia stood still at the mention of that, and Lorelai affectionately reached over to
remove the leaf quite gently from Anastasia‘s hair. “Done! I‘'ve removed the leaf.”

“Thanks.” Anastasia was quite grateful for the help.

“You‘re welcome. You'‘re the young mistress of the entire Presgrace Family, so
everyone respects you. The same goes to me.” Lorelai looked at Anastasia sincerely.

Anastasia knew the Presgrave Family rule, and she was initially quite astonished by it,
but now she had finally accepted this completely.
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‘I hope we can get along better as friends,” Anastasia told her.

“I want to be your friend too. I'm not sure why, but | have a feeling we'll hit it off right
away.” Lorelai complimented her on her beauty, saying, “You are so beautiful.”

“And you‘re just as gorgeous yourself,” Anastasia responded.

“‘People claim that beautiful women tend to fight with each other. | don't think this
statement is accurate since we can be really great friends,” Lorelai said.

“Yeah!” Anastasia exclaimed, nodding in agreement.




Anastasia went back to her villa after the tea party. Elliot took Jared out to sea for
fishing, and they would not be back until later in the afternoon. It was a great chance for
her to finish making preparations for the wedding.

When Anastasia was getting ready to take a nap in the afternoon, Adriana came in and
said, “Madam, someone named Katrina wants to see you.”

“Please invite her in,” Anastasia said after being slightly startled.

Soon, Katrina entered in her sexy attire. “I hope | didn‘t bother you, Anastasia!” She
greeted her

ly and when she looked at Anastasia‘s luxurious home, she felt a little envious.

WA

“Not at all. Did you have fun on the island? When is your brother going to come?”
Anastasia asked.

“He said that he would arrive no later than tomorrow morning.” Katrina sat on the couch
and whispered on purpose, “Is your husband not at the villa?”

Anastasia responded, “He went out to the sea for fishing.”
Katrina sighed with relief. “That's good.” As soon as she finished speaking, she took out

her phone and brought up the video clip she had taken in the morning. “Anastasia, take
a look at this. I'm doing it for you. This footage was captured by pure coincidence.”

Anastasia then took the phone, which showed a video recording of Lorelai and Elliot
having a lovely conversation. She had never seen a woman having such a pleasant
chat with Elliot before.

“Since she's a Presgrave, you could perhaps assume she's Elliot's sister. Please delete
this video clip!” She returned the phone to Katrina.

“A family member of the Presgraves?” After pausing for a few while, Katrina said, “It
seems like I'm overcomplicating things.”

After that, she deleted the video clip from her phone. “Anastasia, | need to ask you a
guestion: do any of the guests here have the last name of Weiss? Would you mind
introducing the two of us?”

‘I don‘t know Young Master Weiss. He's Elliot's guest,” Anastasia replied with the shake
of her :head because she could tell what Katrina was thinking.




It seemed to Katrina that Anastasia was harboring a grudge and refused to make the
introductions, She sulked and remarked after that, “Still holding me responsible for
things that happened in the past? Under those circumstances, you are indeed not
suitable to be with my brother.”

“I‘m done talking about the past now. | am grateful to your brother for his kindness,
which | will always cherish.” Anastasia sipped from the tea cup in an attempt to get
Katrina to leave the room.

Katrina took the hint and stood up. “Then, I‘ll stop bothering you. I'm sorry for what went
wrong in the past. Don‘t hold anything against me. | hope that when you become the
Young Mistress of the Presgrave Family, you will continue to help us.”

Her attitude changed quickly toward those in positions of power to her advantage

“Ill take care of your brother at the Bourgeois Jewelry Atelier where he works,”
Anastasia responded, indicating that she would support Katrina‘s brother rather than
her.

Even if Katrina was still resentful, she couldn‘t do anything but apologize to Anastasia
with a smile, “That's awesome. | no longer have to worry about his future.”

She left the room.

Anastasia held the teacup in her palm, but her mind was preoccupied with the video.
Elliot and Lorelai were childhood friends who grew up together.

She learned from Old Madam Presgrave that it was best to keep her feelings and anger
hidden and not show them.

In the future, she would need to deal with the people and affairs of the whole Presgrave
Family, and she should have the most faith in her husband. She did not want to suspect
anything and trust in her husband, and there was nothing more important than trusting
in someone you care about deeply.




