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Chapter 1971

The person on the other end of the line hung up, then turned to the elderly woman with grey hair. The
woman was waiting patiently to hear what Kurt’s response was, but all she got in return was her
employee shaking his head.

That evening, Vivian left the office after busying away all day.

“Kurt, I've accepted the case.”

“Okay.”

Kurt, who had been driving, had already anticipated that response, so he was calm when he murmured a
reply.

Vivian sat beside him and stared. “So | will be flying all over the world soon.”

Kurt replied, “I'll travel with you.”

One simple sentence was all it took to stun Vivian in place and render her speechless.
He'll go with me? And travel all around the world while | work?

Vivian sighed. She looked away and turned her attention to the road ahead before gripping the safety
belt she had on. She struggled for a bit before she finally said, “Kurt, | don’t need you to do that for me.”

“Huh?”
Kurt hit the brakes and got the car to stop short right in the middle of the road.
It scared Vivian so much that she turned pale.

“D-Don’t panic. | wasn’t implying anything. | just wanted to let you know that | am a big girl now. An
adult like me can handle traveling on my own and taking care of myself.

“Also, you can’t just stay by my side at all times. You should build a career and pursue your dreams, too.
Kurt, | need you to protect me, but not as a bodyguard. | want you to protect me as a man and a...
husband.”

Vivian blushed so hard that her face was burning when she said that last word.

Kurt looked at her. still stunned, he murmured, “H- Husband?”

Vivian nodded. “Yes, a husband. Kurt, have you ever thought about earning that title? You are an
incredible man, Kurt, and you are so smart. Have you ever thought about having a grand wedding



ceremony and telling the world how much we love each other? Don’t you want to prove to my brothers
that | made the right choice when | chose you?”

Oh, she is good. She even got her brothers involved just to convince me.

Kurt couldn’t say a word.

No one knew it, but he was secretly envious of the engagement party from three years ago. He also felt
terrible because he couldn’t afford a grand ceremony like that, even though Vivian would definitely love
it.

It was undeniable that her parents would pay for everything if he asked, but he couldn’t bring himself to
do so. He was the man, after all.

In the end, Kurt got lost in his own thoughts.

That night, they returned to their apartment. It was late. Kurt glanced at the sleeping woman in the
bedroom before grabbing his phone and heading to the balcony.

Kurt: There?
Karl: ?

What the hell is that? He never gets in touch with me, so why is he sending me a message in the middle
of the night now? Geez, is he trying to creep the hell out of me?

Karl was at SteelFort at the time and was monitoring Xayden as the latter designed a new type of
explosive. Kurt’s sudden and infuriatingly short message got Karl to reply with nothing more than a
guestion mark.

Soon, a new message popped up.

Kurt: / want to get a Job. Can I?

Karl: Huh? You're finally getting a job? What kind of work will it be? Will it be tiring? How much will they
pay you for it? Tell me everything.

Within a second, Karl sat up with excitement and sent Kurt dozens of questions. It was almost as if a
father was excited and was nagging at his son.

Kurt: Manager at PCT.
Karl didn’t reply after that.

He stared at the words for quite some time, but he still couldn’t make heads or tails of what was going
on. That made him shout toward the lab. “Oy, Xayden. What Is PCT?”

llHuh?Il



Xayden, who was busy working, turned around when he heard that.

Karl replied, “That punk, Kurt, said he got a job working for some company called PCT. What is that?”
Xayden was speechless.

The guy with the thick goggles on stood there for a few seconds before replying, “That’s the best
construction company in the world. The company was responsible for the construction of the five-mile-
long bridge.”

“Holy sh*t!”

Those were the only words that flew out of Karl. He was beaming with pride.

Karl: Oh my gosh, you finally grew up, you punk! You’re going to go work at such an amazing company.
It's so great. Go clock In as soon as possible and remember this. Send me some money every month.

Kurt: ?

Karl: What? | spent a small fortune raising you little rascals! Let me share a secret with you. steelfort
hadn’t raised a salaryman in decades. Everyone we raised turned out to be freeloaders, and | am always
so embarrassed whenever | have to ask the boss for money.

Kurt was speechless.

He didn’t bother replying before crushing his phone In half.

On the other side, Karl jumped in frustration.

“What the hell was that? He actually stopped replying to me. Does that mean he refuses to send me the
money?”

“Oh, puh-lease. You've already taken all of my money, so what more could you want?” complained
Xayden. He wouldn’t have dissed that hard and been that angry if he hadn’t heard anything. Now that
he heard it, his anger bubbled up once more.

Karl didn’t refute.

D*mn it. | got myself into this trouble.

When Kurt woke up the following morning, he realized that Vivian had already left.

Sitting on the dining table was a note that told him when and where to meet Mikaela.

As he stared at that piece of paper, his lips instinctively curled up.

Chapter 1972



On that day itself, Kurt went to meet Mikaela and confirmed their collaboration.

After the news went out, Vivian brought all of them to their all-time favorite restaurant to dine. A little
while later, she announced the good news in the chat group.

Matteo: Wow! That is great news! Kurt really is the man!
lan: Couldn’t agree with you more.

Susan: Kurt has always been amazing. He has worked together with this company on the museum
project. His capabilities are not to be questioned.

Vivian: That’s only natural. He is my Kurt, after all.

Seeing her blatant assertation of dominance, Kurt, who was right beside her, flushed crimson.
Nonetheless, he did not show himself in the chat group, as if in anticipation of something.

After half an hour, just when they were almost done with their dinner and it was time for their after-
dinner stroll, it was also almost dinner time back in Kurt’s home country. Finally, an elder of the family
showed up in the group chat.

Devin: Well done, Kurt! You’ve landed such a great job.

Sabrina: Oh, that’s hardly his only achievement. PCT Development is the top construction company in
the world, and an average Joe can never set foot in this company. Kurt’s presence has even warranted
the welcome of Mikaela herself. Kurt, | am so impressed.

Sabrina was her usual out-spoken self.

Kurt felt the need to show himself and express his gratitude after seeing her congratulatory message.

Kurt: You’re exaggerating, Aunt Sabrina. My achievements would not have been possible without your
guidance.

Sabrina: It has nothing to do with me. It’s your mighty brain at work. Speaking of which, Id like to give
Jeffrey a good beating. Where is he?

Devin was rendered speechless.
It was obvious to see that the couple was as lively as always.

Not long after, Sasha, who was just done with her chores, logged into the chat group as well. Like the
others, she was thrilled to hear the news.

Sasha: Is that true? Kurt, have you confirmed the news?



Kurt: Yes, Aunt Wand. I've confirmed it.

This time, he replied much faster.

Sasha was over the moon when she saw his message.

Sasha: That’s great! | was just discussing with your Uncle Sebastian the other day about how you have
yet to find a job after your graduation. We were discussing if there was a need to introduce you to some

of the jobs available. It’s so great that you’ve landed such a great Job in such a short time.

Vivian: Mommy, what do you mean by yet to find a job? Kurt is accompanying me because | haven’t
graduated.

Sasha: Oh, is that so?

Susan: Yes, | can vouch for that.

Both women had voiced out for him, making Kurt blush in embarrassment.

Nevertheless, Sasha was overjoyed.

Sasha: Ah, so that’s why. Kurt, it's been hard on you then. Now that Vivian’s graduated and you’ve found
a good job, do let US know when the two of you feel that you’re ready to get married. Maybe after you
both have worked for several years?

Both Vivian and Kurt were rendered speechless.

The two of them exchanged glances with each other before their faces flushed crimson.

The notion of marriage still seemed very much further down the road for the two of them.

The group chat ended in a jubilant tone. Kurt put his smartphone aside and was disappointed that the
one person he wanted to chat with was not online.

After all, there was only one person who could motivate him to strive for his goals.

After taking a bath, he and Vivian rested early as everyone had their own business to tend to the next
day. Unbeknownst to him, he had missed the email that pinged in his mailbox after he had fallen asleep.

The email was attached with the most comprehensive information on construction companies, and
some of the books attached were limited edition copies.

The sender was none other than Sebastian.

Both Kurt and Vivian enjoyed a good night’s sleep.



The next day, Kurt sent Vivian to the production company first. He stayed on and watched as she
allocated tasks for the crew before sending her to the airport, where he planted a deep kiss on her lips.
“Remember to call me and let me know where you are every day over there, all right?”

Kurt was reluctant to part with the sweet scent of the woman in his arms.

Vivian’s legs turned to jelly as she drowned in Kurt’s fervent kiss.

The passionate lovers were reluctant to let go of each other. She leaned against his embrace, her cheeks
tinged pink with passion as she said, “You have to let me know what you’re doing here, too.”

“Sure. Feel free to check in on me anytime.”
“W-Why would | want to do that? I’'m not that petty,” she retorted with beet-red cheeks.
Kurt smiled.

Truth be told, he wished that she was petty enough to check on him every day. He reckoned he would
rather enjoy it.

Kurt sent her off to board the plane. When the last trace of her silhouette was out of sight, he felt
inexplicably hollow inside despite him having mentally prepared for this moment. After all, both of them
had never been apart all these years, and no mental preparation was enough for Kurt to brace this
emptiness he felt in his heart.

It was unlike anything he had ever felt.

Ding!

When the plane took off, his smartphone pinged with a notification.

He took out his phone and recognized the familiar profile picture that sent him a message.

Vivian: Promise me that you won’t get upset, all right? Both of us have to work hard from now on.
Remember our promise that we’ll get married once you’re of age and when you’ve earned enough

money to ask for my hand from my father.

Her tone was casual, but the words weighed down hard on Kurt. He lifted his head to look at the plane
that took off above his head. At that moment, he could no longer hold his tears in.

“Okay,” he mumbled.
Chapter 1973

Meanwhile, at Southeast Astoria, lan and Susan had arrived at the branch company of Hayes
Corporation.

The riot there had escalated to an even serious level.



“Mr. Hayes, you're finally here! We have been waiting for you to help us rectify this mess.”

The branch company’s person in charge almost cried at the sight of lan and Susan.

lan found out that the Hayes Corporation branch at Southeast Astoria was facing the predicament
whereby the place was previously under the Ti lan s’ reign, and they had been known to participate in
illicit businesses such as casinos, nightclubs, and smuggling activities.

To summarize, all their operations were illegal.

For example, it was not that Hayes Corporation could not operate casinos. However, the Tilans would
enable the underground organizations here to cheat the patrons and allow loan sharks to lend money to
the gamblers at an exorbitant interest rate.

They were doing everything that Hayes Corporation would never do.

A Hayes Corporation casino would let the luck of the patrons decide their fate.

As a result, their policy had affected the interests of some of the stakeholders involved, which were
locals whose influence was entrenched in the region for many years, and they would not let their wrath

go unaccounted for.

lan dared not squander another second and headed into the meeting room right away after listening to
the brief report.

Susan could only head to the office, clutching the luggage that they brought along.
“Ms. Limmer, you must be famished. Would you like me to bring you around for food?”

An assistant at the general manager’s office noticed the weary look on Susan’s face and offered to take
her around for some food.

Susan hesitated for a moment.

lan, who had headed to the meeting room, would surely have no time to spare for lunch. Hence, she
was the only one who could make sure that he did not skip a meal.

As such, Susan decided to go along with the assistant.

“Ms. Limmer, are you Mr. Hayes’ secretary? Are you going to stay here with him this time?”
The young female assistant asked carefully after eyeing Susan for a moment.

The engagement between the Limmers and the Jadesons was quite a dazzling event, and it had

managed to garner quite a bit of attention back then. However, it had been three years since. Susan
knew that she had inevitably aged since the event three years ago.



Besides, she had attended the event In full glamor back then, and she was bare-faced now. Hence, it
was natural that the young assistant did not seem to recognize her.

However, Susan did not care to explain further and simply nodded. “Yes, I'm here to accompany him.”
The young assistant then continued, “You must have accompanied Mr. Hayes for a long time then. We
are really glad, actually. To be frank, our general manager has been racking his brain trying to figure out
who he should appoint as Mr. Hayes’ secretary when Mr. Hayes has expressed the intention to come
here.”

“Is that so?”

“Yes. Everyone was thrilled to sign up, of course. However, they had their concerns as well. After all, we
did not know what kind of a superior Mr. Hayes would be. We heard that he was quite ruthless back in
Yartran,” the young assistant lamented and let out a sigh.

Susan did not comment on it.

She was not actually there as lan’s secretary. She had attained the title of a senior accountant. All these
years, she had been a director of the Finance Department at Atlantius.

Hence, she was there to audit the accounts of the Finance Department of the branch company.

In the end, Susan decided against explaining everything to the young assistant that she had just met. She
followed the young assistant to the restaurant and packed some food back to the office.

The meeting finally came to an end at about nine o’clock at night.

Susan had fallen asleep in the office as she had been too tired from the long day.

“You're finally done with the meeting? Are you hungry? The food has gone cold, I'm afraid.” Susan
opened her eyes when she heard some noise. She sprung up from her seat right away after noticing that
it was lan.

The man waved his hand and signaled for her to stay right where she was.

“Why didn’t you head back to the hotel for a rest? Didn’t | ask Melvin to pass on the message?”

lan felt his heart wrench at the sight of the weary woman before him.

However, some part of him already knew that Susan would not head back even if he had explicitly told
her to do so.

Susan rose from her seat and poured him a glass of warm water. Then, she warmed the food in the
microwave.

The food had long gone cold.



Fortunately, when the two of them were working back in Yartran, lan had changed his picky eating
habits. Now, he would at least take a bite or two, provided that the food was not too deplorable.

Susan stayed by his side.
“You didn’t eat, too?” lan asked.

“I fell asleep and forgot to eat. Anyway, hurry up and eat. We can go back to take a rest before coming
back tomorrow,” she said casually as she started to dig in.

lan did not give it much thought and ate together with her.

Soon, they finished the food. Just then, Melvin Ginn, the person in charge of the Southeast Astoria
branch, entered the room. He was waiting for lan’s further instruction after they were done with the
meeting.

Susan furrowed her brows.

Why is he hounding lan? How did he get appointed to head the branch here? Didn’t Uncle Solomon run
a background check on his capability before assigning him here?

“Mr. Hayes, what should our next step be tomorrow?” Melvin asked.
“You may invite the police over here first. | will talk to them first thing in the morning,” lan stated.
Melvin was overjoyed upon hearing that.

Chapter 1974
Shortly after, lan and Susan left the company and were sent to the hotel.

“Are you tired?” Susan asked concernedly.

On their way there, she noticed lan had shut his eyes and was furrowing his brows, leaning against the
back of the chair as they sat inside the car.

She had seen him in that manner when they were at Yartran in the past.

At that time, the company faced a lot of issues when it was just established. lan would experience such a
condition when too many thoughts occupied his mind, and he could not take a break from being
mentally exhausted.

Back then, Susan would always help relieve his condition whenever he wore that agonized expression.

However, perhaps it was due to the driver’s presence in the front seat, lan shook his head despite the
apparent fatigued look on his face.

“I’'m fine. What plan do you have in mind? Did you visit the Finance Department today?”



“l did. There aren’t any issues with the company’s accounts. Nevertheless, the company is not doing well
financially because we have been in the red these few months.”

Susan recollected herself and began seriously discussing work.

Upon hearing that, lan merely grunted in response.

“I expected this to happen because of those local tyrants’ influence. A war will be inevitable and we’ll
need to prepare for it at once. You’ll begin work at the Finance Department tomorrow. The first thing to
do is to tidy up the accounts there.”

Susan remained silent in the car for a long while before finally agreeing, “Okay...”

An uneventful night ensued.

The following day, when Susan woke up, she walked out of her room and noticed the room beside hers
was already empty. She made a phone call and was informed that lan had gone to the company.

She trudged toward the bathroom in her slippers after she was made aware of lan’s whereabouts.
Twenty minutes later, she exited the house as well.

“Ms. Limmer, you’re here. | heard you’ll become the head of the Finance Department from now on. I've
already vacated and cleaned your office. I'll bring you there now.”

“Okay. Thank you.”

Taking in the friendly demeanor of the Finance Department staff, Susan smiled politely in response
before following the staff to her office.

From that day onward, Susan became an official member of the Finance Department.

As for the president’s office, Susan heard the new vice-president acquired a secretary shortly afterward.
The secretary was none other than the young female assistant who accompanied Susan to buy food
yesterday.

“Juniper is so amazing. So many people competed for that position. Unexpectedly, she secured the job.”

“That’s right. But | guess she has an advantage since she worked under Mr. Ginn previously. Now that
Mr. Hayes is here, it’s only natural that she’d be promoted to be Mr. Hayes’ secretary.”

“You do have a point.”
Everyone in the company was discussing that matter.
Susan merely ignored their gossiping.

However, she called lan’s office when it was almost time to go off work.



“Hello?”
“Hello, I'm Ms. Limmer. Please help inform Mr. Hayes that | am having a meal with him later.” Hearing
the familiar voice, Susan tried her best to suppress the discomfort in her chest as she spoke

nonchalantly on the phone.

To Susan’s surprise, the female secretary, Juniper Xaynes, directly turned her down after listening to her
request.

“Oh, it's you, Ms. Limmer. That’s not needed. I've already ordered food for Mr. Hayes. He’s very busy
now, so he doesn’t have the time to have his meal outside. Ms. Limmer, why don’t you eat by yourself
instead?”

Susan was rendered speechless.

“Ah, | suppose you’re not familiar with this place since you’re new here. Do you want me to order a
meal for you, too?”

Susan could not believe Juniper even began showing concern for her, which prompted her to hang up
the call.

Susan always had a mild temperament. As such, she didn’t really mind what just transpired. After exiting
the Finance Department’s office, she was planning to head upstairs to look for lan. However, at that

moment, a colleague working in the same department as her walked over.

“Ms. Limmer, let me show you where to eat. Since you just came here, | suppose you’re unfamiliar with
the surroundings. I'll bring you to try the delicacies around here.”

That colleague was a veteran employee at the department. Her name was Aubrey Cobbett.

In the end, Susan tagged along with Aubrey to have her meal. She had always been someone with good
manners and a collected personality. She would never take action unless the situation progressed to the
worst stage.

In the afternoon, Susan stayed quietly inside her office and focused on her work.

The only disturbance that occurred during that day was when a group of police visited. They did not
have a pleasant discussion with lan upstairs. At one point, the group of police even started to threaten
Hayes Corporation.

After hearing about that matter, Susan got up and walked out of her office.

“Ms. Limmer, where are you going?”

“I’'m going upstairs.”



She did not feel like explaining herself to the others in the Finance Department, so she strode away
without saying another word.

Soon, she arrived at the top floor by taking the elevator.

The scene was as she heard. Before Susan even entered the president’s office, she could see many fully
armed police officers standing outside, despite the building being Hayes Corporation.

It was as if the police officers were not there to discuss a collaboration and were there to arrest
someone instead.

Susan’s delicate face turned grim. She headed straight to the president’s office after stepping out of the
elevator.

“Why are you here, Ms. Limmer? Mr. Hayes is having a meeting with their superior at the moment. You
can’t just enter and interrupt them.”

Susan was amused because just as she approached the president’s office, Juniper immediately moved
forward to stop her.

Chapter 1975
Hah! | can’t believe she has the audacity to stop me from entering!

Upon shooting Juniper a death stare, Susan said nothing and simply pushed the young female secretary
aside. Then, she strutted into the office with swelling pride.

“Hubby, do you need help? Before coming here, Daddy has given me the contacts of our military base
over here. If you need it, | can give them a call right away.”

The woman who appeared at the office like a bolt from the blue had everyone’s eyes fixated on her.
One of her arms was hung mid-air with an unlocked phone screen, whereas her almond-shaped eyes lit

up when she saw her man.

Instantly, there was pin-drop silence at the office. The atmosphere grew so tense that a knife could cut
it.

Hubby? And... Daddy?

Everyone froze for several seconds, completely baffled, including Juniper, who was still trailing behind
Susan, exhausting all means to stop her from entering the office.

“Sure. Go ahead and make the call.”

lan finally came to his senses. He gazed at Susan from his seat. He was absolutely delighted to see the
person who gave him butterflies in his stomach.

Hubby? Not bad. At the very least, she has improved.



Susan hung her head low and averted her eyes from his fervent gaze. Blushing, she got herself together
and was about to make the phone call.

“Hang on!” The police officer was panic-stricken.

He rose to his feet and stopped Susan before hurrying over to lan’s desk.

“Mr. Hayes, | think that... there’s a misunderstanding between US.”

“Oh, is that so?” lan questioned indifferently.

“Yes, | believe so. Mr. Hayes, please know that | came here today to approach you about the
collaboration with utmost sincerity, otherwise, | wouldn’t have come. The reason why | haven’t given
you an answer was that | had no idea what Hayes Corporation was going to do next. Take the local
tyrants, for example, | have arrested all the troublemakers. But, what’s next? How does Hayes
Corporation plan to deal with the matter? If your intention was only to have them captured for a short

period of time, they’ll surely take revenge on the police upon being released.”

In the end, the officer came clean with the young man before him and shared his predicament in
dismay.

After understanding his situation, a thoughtful look appeared on lan’s handsome face.

Arching his brow, he said, “Don’t worry, | got this. All you need to do right now is to arrest all of them so
that Hayes Corporation can resume its daily operations smoothly. You should never think that Hayes
Corporation is second to Tilan Palace just because of the nature of the business we’re in. Let me remind
you that when the Hayeses dominated the entire Astoria, the Tilans were not even worthy of being our
servants.”

“Yes, indeed...”

The officer was relieved at lan’s words, but he was also terrified by his imposing presence at the same
time. Cold sweats started to form on his forehead.

Yes, it’s true. How is it possible that Hayes Corporation is deemed less powerful than Til an Palace?
Soon, the police were dismissed.

When Susan, who was standing at the entrance to the office, saw that, she kept her phone and got
ready to scurry away too.

However, before she could make her escape, the man inside the office called out to her.

“Where are you going? | haven’t seen you for the whole day. Don’t you know that your hubby hasn’t
had anything to eat?”

Everyone outside of the president’s office gasped while Susan’s cheeks flushed crimson red.



“No way. Didn’t she order lunch for you? | asked to have a meal with you at noon, but she told me that
you were extremely busy and even insisted that | stop pestering you.”

Susan pointed a finger at Juniper who was still standing behind her.

At that instant, the man inside the office exuded a menacing aura that sent shivers down the spine of
the female secretary. Hiding behind Susan, her knees immediately buckled, and she nearly collapsed to
the floor.

“Um... No, that’s not what | meant, Mr. Hayes. |-”

“Where’s Melvin?”

“I-I’'m here, Mr. Hayes.” Melvin strode forward, sweating bullets.

“Make sure that she disappears from my sight within three minutes. Henceforth, get rid of everyone
else outside and shift the Finance Department here,” lan instructed sternly with a deadpan expression.

What? Isn’t he being a bit too ruthless?
Susan was dumbfounded.

After Melvin left the room, she dashed into the office. “What do you think you’re doing? This is the
president’s office. Why are you asking the Finance Department to relocate here?”

“Simply because my wife works there. Besides, | don’t need those random people here.”
Susan was at a loss for words.

“One more thing, why are you so silly? How could you let them bully you? You’re officially Mrs. Hayes.
Can’t you be more intimidating and tell them that you’re the lady boss?”

Susan watched as the boy got to his feet and started walking away from his desk. Wait... no, he’s no
boy... he’s already twenty-two years old; a legitimate adult who has taken over his family business and is
working hard building a corporate empire.

lan went up to the dim-witted woman and pulled her into his embrace. Before she could come to her
senses, he planted a domineering kiss on her lips. How can she let others step all over her?



