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Chapter 391 
Abigail’s hand trembled with fear, “Zack, what should we do? Cornelia is video 
calling us.” 
Zack took her phone, reassuring her, “Abigail, chill out. Let me handle the 
video call with Cornelia. Go wash your face, pull yourself together, and then 
call your folks to join us for dinner. Try not to give anything away to Cornelia.” 
“Okay.” Abigail dashed into the bathroom immediately. 
Zack cleared his throat and answered the video call, “Cornelia, happy New 
Year! I hope you’ll have a blast this year and make everyone green with 
envy.” 
“We all should have a blast.” Cornelia noticed that the background wasn’t his 
residence, “Are you at Abigail’s house? Why isn’t she answering the call? Is 
she on a blind date?” 
Zack replied, “Blind date? Nah. I’m spending New Year at Abigail’s home 
tonight. Her folks are whipping up supper for us, and Abigail is lending a hand 
in the kitchen.” 
Cornelia asked, “I haven’t seen her parents in a while. How are they doing?” 
“They’re doing great.” Zack noticed that Abigail had pulled herself together; 
she had her parents seated at the dining table and gave him a thumbs up. He 
turned the camera towards the dinner table, “Sweetie, say hi to them.” 
Cornelia sweetly greeted, “Happy New Year!” 
Abigail’s dad responded with a smile, “Nelly, Happy New Year to you too!” 
Abigail’s mom also greeted Cornelia when she saw her on the screen, “Nelly, 
happy New Year! I heard you’re on a business trip to P City; how are you 
coping there? If you miss any local delicacies, let me know, and I’ll have 
Abigail bring them to you.” 
Cornelia politely answered her questions. After Cornelia’s incident, her 
relationship with Abigail remained unaffected, and their parents didn’t 
discourage them from keeping in touch. 
“Dad, Mom, you guys eat first; we need to discuss some private matters with 
Cornelia.” Abigail took the phone, “Zack, let’s head back to my room.” 
Back in her room, Abigail shut the door. Even though she had regained her 
composure, her voice was still a bit nasal, “Cornelia, listen, you need to be 
happier than anyone else!” 
Cornelia sensed her emotions, “Abigail, what’s going on?” 
Zack quickly changed the subject, “Have you been watching any shows in P 
City?” 
They didn’t continue the discussion, and Cornelia didn’t probe further but 



followed Zack’s lead and discussed, “Yeah. I just had dinner with colleagues 
and watched a New Year gala. I’m getting ready to hit the sack.” 
Zack asked, “Isn’t it not even 8 p.m. over there? You’re turning in this early?” 
Cornelia explained, “The company in P City doesn’t observe holidays; I may 
have to work with my boss tomorrow. I’m beat today, so I’m thinking of getting 
an early night.” 
Abigail tried her best to be livelier and more natural, “Nelly, send my regards 
to President Hartley at your place. Mention me to him a lot whether you’re 
busy or not. If he ever gets divorced, I might have a shot.” 
Cornelia laughed and replied, “What are you thinking? My boss and his wife 
are very much in love. His sister just wished for them to have a baby soon. Do 
you know what he said?” 
Abigail asked, “What did he say?” 
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“He said his wife gets to call the shots on whether to have kids or not, and no 
one can force her. There are still quite a few average Joes out there who insis
t on having a son, as if there’s a royal throne waiting 
to be inherited at home. Now, look at the president of the Hartley Group. His f
amily really does have a ton of wealth to be inherited, but what he cares about
 the most is his wife’s wishes.” 

“Such a rich, good–
looking, and faithful man is almost impossible to find these days. His wife mus
t have done something really good in her past life to marry him.” Replied Abig
ail. 

“So, you can stop dreaming.” 

“But a good man like him is exactly the kind I should hope for.” 

Zack was speechless. 

Abigail replied, “Zack, if you have something to say, spit it out. Don’t beat arou
nd the bush.” 

“I told you, Marcus is not a good guy, but none of you listened.” Zack said. 



“Alright, let’s not gossip about others. Let’s talk about you two. How are things
 going?” 

As soon as Cornelia brought up their situation, Abigail started to get nervous a
nd started to give the game away. “We’re doing 
great, just like every other year. We’ve been eating and 
drinking like kings at home. I bet I’ve gained a few pounds; you better 
not make fun of me.” Watching Abigail’s shifty eyes and 
stuttering words in the video chat, Cornelia confirmed her earlier suspicion. So
mething had definitely gone down tonight. 

They were trying so hard to hide it from her, so it must have something to do 
with her. 

She was not in Rosenberg now. The only thing that could involve her 
would be that old business from a few years ago. Even after all these 
years, it was still the talk of the town, and they never had anything nice to say 
about her. 

Cornelia used to care about what people said about her, but not anymore. The
ir opinions didn’t matter to her. 

Cornelia thought for 
a moment and said, “Abby, Zack, if people back home are still talking about m
e, just ignore them. Those rumors can’t hurt me anymore.” 

Abigail felt even more indignant for her after hearing this, “It’s one thing that th
ey don’t hurt you, but it’s not your fault at all. Who are those gossipmongers to
 judge you? Who do they think they are?” 

Cornelia really doesn’t care anymore, “We 
can’t control what others say, so why let it 
bother us? We should focus on our work, make money, and live our own lives.
” 

“Has Jeremy been in touch with you recently?” 

Cornelia felt warm inside at the mention of Jeremy’s name, “Jeremy gave me 
money tonight. He even transferred all the money he’s made this year to my a
ccount. He said it’s to help me with the renovation, but actually, he just wants 
me to manage his money.” 



“Really?” Asked Abigail. 

EN 

“Of course it’s true. Although Jeremy and I keep missing 
each other, we haven’t been able 
to meet because of work, I can feel that he sincerely wants to share his life wit
h me.” 

Zack said, “Nelly, don’t jump the gun on anything. Don’t invest too much befor
e you actually meet Jeremy. I think you should arrange to meet him when you 
get back, tell him about your past, and see how he reacts before deciding whe
ther to live with him.” 

Abigail and Zack were over the moon about Cornelia’s happiness, but they ha
d their own worries. They were concemed that the deeper Cornelia’s trust in J
eremy, the greater the hurt if Jeremy chose to leave because of her past incid
ent. 
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Abigail and Zack, who have known Cornelia since they were kids, understood 
her concerns like the back of their hands. 
Cornelia chuckled, “Abby, Zack, don’t worry about me. I’m not the fragile 
Cornelia I used to be. I know what I’m doing. Jeremy is my lawfully wedded 
husband and I’m his wife. He treats me well, and I want to reciprocate. I’ve 
made up my mind. When we meet, I will tell him about that incident. If he can’t 
accept my past and doesn’t want to be with me, I will respect his decision.” 
Zack backed Cornelia, “No matter what, Cornelia, take care of yourself. Don’t 
let anyone who doesn’t deserve you hurt you.” 
Abigail chimed in, “And remember, Cornelia, you always have us.” 
“I know.” Cornelia replied. 
They chatted a little longer before saying goodbye. 
Cornelia put her phone down and lay on her bed, unable to sleep. 
She knew what Zack and Abigail were worried about. Because of that 
incident, she had lost trust in men. 
She never voiced it, but she was wary of men, especially those smooth 



talkers. She felt like nothing they said was sincere. 
As time went by, she met more people, saw more of the world, and 
understood more. Gradually, she stopped caring about that man from her 
past. 
Zack was absolutely right. Don’t let anyone who doesn’t deserve you hurt you. 
That man was just a blip in her life. They knew each other for less than a year 
and spent little time together, so why should she let such a minor person 
change her view of other men? 
As Cornelia was reminiscing, her phone vibrated with a new WhatsApp 
message. 
It was a message from Jeremy, “Are you asleep?” 
“I’m thinking and can’t sleep.” Cornelia replied. 
“What about?” Jeremy asked. 
Cornelia typed out a long response, wanting to tell him about that incident, but 
then deleted it all. 
She figured it was better to tell him face-to-face to see his immediate reaction. 
If he couldn’t accept her past, she wouldn’t force him to be with her. 
So she replied, “I got a decent year-end bonus, and our manager even gave 
us a gift card tonight.” 
“Is that why you can’t sleep?” Jeremy replied. 
“Yeah, I’m thrilled. This isn’t just a salary; it’s a gift card, like a surprise from 
heaven.” 
Fresh out of the shower and only wrapped in a towel, Marcus read the 
message from Cornelia and seriously considered something. If a gift card 
could make Cornelia this happy, he should keep giving her gift cards to make 
her happy every day. 
“Why aren’t you saying anything?” Cornelia replied. 
“Just got out of the shower, looking for my pajamas.” 
This meant he might be naked while chatting with her. 
In Cornelia’s vague memory, Jeremy had a great body. 
A tempting image of long legs, tan skin, and defined abs involuntarily popped 
into her head. 
The image was too provocative. Cornelia immediately shook her head, trying 
to shake the image out of her mind, but she couldn’t control her thoughts, and 
more and more images filled her mind. 
She must have been influenced by Abigail’s constant jokes, so she had so 
many thoughts from just one casual sentence from Jeremy. Ah, she couldn’t 
think about it anymore, or she might get a nosebleed. 
Cornelia hid under the covers and nervously typed, “I’m going to sleep, 
goodnight!” 
“Goodnight!” Replied Jeremy. 



Even though the message was text, Cornelia felt like she could hear Jeremy’s 
magnetic, sensual, and intoxicating voice like aged wine. 
Chapter 394 
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Cornelia felt like she was losing her marbles! 
The images in her mind were getting more and more chaotic. 
If this carried on, she was definitely not catching any Z’s tonight. 
What could she do? 
How could she solve this? 
What on earth should she do? 
While tossing and turning in bed, Cornelia finally came up with a solution. She 
frantically opened her music app on her phone and searched for some 
calming mantras. 
But despite the mantras playing for a good while, the unwanted images in her 
mind didn’t decrease one bit. 
She was definitely not sleeping tonight. 
Meanwhile, Marcus couldn’t catch some shut-eye either. 
After ending his WhatsApp chat with Cornelia, he couldn’t bear to put his 
phone away. He read through all the messages Cornelia sent him tonight, 
afraid of missing a single one. 
The words Cornelia sent seemed to transform into voices. 
It’s as if she were whispering in his ear. 
He heard her calling him Jeremy. 
He heard her saying, “I only have my eyes 
for 
my 
husband.” 
I I 
He heard her happily sharing her day with him. 
For a moment, Marcus wished he could burst out of his room and tell her, 
“Cornelia, your Jeremy is right here. All you need to do is turn around, and 
you’ll see him.” 
Marcus thought he was just daydreaming, but when he came back to reality, 
he found himself standing at the door. 
He touched his forehead and let out a helpless laugh. 



What on earth happened to him? 
How did he become so unlike himself because of a woman? 
He just couldn’t figure it out. 
As Cornelia predicted, the first day of the New Year didn’t escape the clutches 
of work. 
She and Ben helped Marcus clean up the mess from the explosion. They 
were busy as bees for two whole days. On the third day, when there was 
nothing much to do, Cornelia took a day off with Marcus’s permission. She 
grabbed her passport and hopped on a plane to Nice the next night. 
After a one and a half hour flight, she arrived in Nice. 
Skyler was worried about being spotted by Zavier’s people and didn’t dare 
pick Cornelia up from the airport personally, so he arranged for a driver in 
advance. 
Cornelia, not carrying any luggage, hopped in the pick-up car as soon as she 
got off the plane and headed to a farm in Nice. The car took almost an hour to 
reach the destination, and Skyler had been waiting there for Cornelia for quite 
some time. 
As soon as the car stopped, Skyler ran over and gave Cornelia a big hug, 
“Cornelia, it’s so good to see you again.” 
Cornelia hugged Skyler tightly, feeling both joyful and sad, “It is!” 
Skyler said, “When I decided to leave Rosenberg, I thought I’d never see you 
again in this lifetime. I didn’t expect to meet you again so 
soon.” 
Cornelia held Skyler tight, “This proves that we’re meant to be. Skyler, I’m 
really happy to see you again.” 
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Skyler wiped away her tears and looked up at Cornelia, surprised to find 
Comelia’s eyes red too, “Comelia, what’s up with you?” 
I’m alright.” Comelia reached out her hand, gently pinching Skyler’s face, 
“Why don’t I feel pain? Am I dreaming?” 
Skyler was amused by her, reaching out to pinch Cornelia’s face, “Dork, does 
it hurt now?” 
Comelia, “It hurts, so I’m not dreaming today, I really met you.” 
Ever since Skyler left, Comelia had met Skyler more than once in her dreams. 
Especially in these past few days, since she learned that Skyler had been 



under the watch of Zavier, she had been dreaming about Skyler a lot. 
She dreamed of Skyler being taken back to the Capital by Zavier, covered in 
blood, Zavier breaking Skyler’s leg and asking her if she would still run away. 
This morning, Comelia was awakened by this nightmare. 
“Of course, it’s really mel” Skyler grabbed Comelia, “It’s getting late, let’s get 
something to eat first, and tomorrow I’ll take you to see the farm where I 
work.” 
Cornelia nodded, “Alright.” 
Skyler led Cornelia towards a two-story wooden cabin ahead, “That little cabin 
is my home now. It’s not big, but it’s comfy 
“As long as you feel comfy.” Cornelia understood what Skyler meant by 
comfy. 
Skyler lived in the luxurious mansion of the Rivera family in the Capital, with 
its fancy decorations and ser vants attending to her, she was leading a 
wealthy life that others envied. But only Skyler herself knew that such a life 
was like a canary trapped in a cage, with no freedom to speak of. 
Skyler tried her best to escape, just to pursue the freedom of her heart. 
The light in the cabin wasn’t very bright, but it was enough for Cornelia to see 
Skyler’s face clearly. After more than a month, Skyler looked much better in 
complexion and spirit. 
Skyler introduced, “The cabin is divided into two floors, the ground floor is for 
living and working, and the upstairs is the bedroom and study. Let me show 
you around.” 
Cornelia followed Skyler around the cabin. Although it wasn’t very big, it was 
very clean and warm, much more comfortable than her -own home in the 
Capital. 
After touring the cabin, Skyler poured Cornelia a cup of tea, “Cornelia, I’ve 
prepared a barbecue for you tonight, we can eat and chat.” Comelia said, 
“Skyler, you don’t have to fuss, 1 just came to see you. It doesn’t matter what 
we eat.” 
Skyler chuckled, “Alright, actually I just wanted some BBQ. There’s no one to 
cat with me at the farm, now that I have someone to share it with, how could I 
miss this opportunity?” 
“Then let me help you prepare.” Cornelia was about to stand up, but Skyler 
pushed her back into her seat, “I’ve already prepared everything. You’ve 
come all this way to see me, how could I ask you to lift a finger?” 
Skyler set up the BBQ first, then lit the charcoal, and brought out two plates of 
steak from the kitchen, “This beef is from our own farm, I’m not bragging, but 
it’s definitely yummier than supermarket steak.” 
Looking at the top-notch steak, Cornelia rubbed her hands in excitement, 
“Looks like I’m in for a feast tonight. But this delicious beef, I’m afraid two 



pieces might not be enough for me.” 
Skyler, laughing, brought out two more plates of lamb chops from the kitchen, 
“Besides beef, this lamb is also from our own farm” 
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Skyler whipped up a feast quicker than she could say ‘abracadabra’. There 
was beef and lamb, heaps of seafood, and the cherry on top was a scallop the 
size of her palm. 
Cornelia joked, “Your farm doesn’t breed scallops, does it?” 
Skyler replied, “No, but we’re close to the sea. If you’re craving fresh seafood, 
you can just hop in the car and head to the market.” 
Cornelia, a foodie at heart, said, “Skyler, what am I gonna do? You treat me 
so well, I might just wanna stay here forever.” 
Skyler laughed, “If you’ve got time, feel free to hang around for a few days. 
And when you’re free, you can drop by anytime.” 
Cornelia asked, “Are you planning to live here long term? Does the farm 
owner treat you well? Is your salary good? Do you have money to spend?” 
Skyler chuckled, “Cornelia, this farm is actually mine.” 
Cornelia gasped, “Yours?” 
Skyler nodded, “My dad gifted me this farm when I was born. It was managed 
by a trust company, so it was off my family’s books. When my family hit the 
rocks, this farm went unnoticed. Over the years, I’ve had people run it for me. 
It’s not making me a millionaire, but it’s definitely enough to keep me fed and 
watered. So, you don’t need to worry about me.” 
Cornelia had been worried sick about Skyler running out of money. She’d 
even set aside some cash for her, but it turned out she was fretting over 
nothing. 
Even though Skyler’s family wasn’t what it used to be, she still had a decent 
chunk of change. What she had was more than she could ever earn in 
Cornelia’s lifetime. 
They chatted away as they tucked into their meal. 
After a while, Skyler finally asked the question she’d been dying to ask but 
was too afraid to, “Cornelia, did Zavier give you any trouble because you 
helped me get from the Capital to Riverton and then I vanished without a 
trace?” 
The mention of Zavier made the juicy steak in Cornelia’s mouth lose its flavor, 



“No, Zavier wouldn’t dare mess with me, not with President Hartley around.” 
Skyler breathed a sigh of relief, “That’s a relief.” 
-Cornelia said, “Skyler.” 
Skyler responded, “Hmm?” 
Cornelia continued, “If, I mean just if, Zavier found you, would you…” 
Before she could finish her sentence, Skyler turned as pale as a ghost, 
“Cornelia, does Zavier, know I’m here?” 
“Yes! Zavier knows where you are!” Cornelia wanted to spill the beans but 
couldn’t. 
Marcus Hartley was right. As long as Skyler didn’t know Zavier had found her, 
she could live her life free as a bird, just the way she wanted. 
Skyler had only just managed to get out from under Zavier’s thumb. Cornelia 
didn’t want her to go back under it, “Skyler, don’t freak out. I was just saying. 
You’ve got nothing to worry about. Zavier doesn’t have any pull in France. He 
can’t find you.” 
“That’s true.” Skyler took a deep breath, “If he knew where I was, he would 
have sent someone to drag me back by now. He wouldn’t let me live my life 
freely.” 
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Cornelia said, “Yes, you don’t have to worry about it.” 
“Cornelia,” Skyler didn’t want to talk about Zavier anymore, nor did she want 
to be bothered by him, “How are you and your husband doing?” 
“We’re doing okay,” Cornelia replied. 
“Hold on a sec, I’ve got something for you.” Skyler dashed upstairs and came 
back down holding a mahogany box, “This is for you, 
Cornelia.” 
“What’s this?” Cornelia asked as she took the box. 
“Open it and you’ll see.” Skyler said. 
Inside the box was a ruby necklace, with a ruby the size of a thumb. As 
Marcus’s assistant, Cornelia had a knack for distinguishing gems. She 
immediately recognized the high-quality ruby. 
“But this is too much, Skyler. You shouldn’t have.” With such precious gift in 
hand, Cornelia felt uneasy. 
Skyler had prepared this gift specifically for Cornelia. She may have given up 
on love, but she still wished for Cornelia to be happy, “It’s not worth much, 



Cornelia. I want you to have it. So you and your husband can be happy.” 
Touched by Skyler’s sincerity, Cornelia accepted the gift, “Thank you, Skyler.” 
“Do you mind if I put it on for you?” Skyler asked. 
“Sure.” Cornelia said. 
The ruby necklace looked as if it was custom-made for Cornelia’s delicate 
neck. 
“You look stunning, Cornelia,” Skyler said, somewhat mesmerized. 
“It’s the ruby that’s stunning.” Cornelia responded. 
“No, you’re stunning.” Skyler insisted. 
Cornelia laughed, “Alright, alright. I’m more stunning than the ruby.” 
“Of course, you are.” Skyler chuckled. 
Seeing Skyler so relaxed and happy made Cornelia feel good, but she 
couldn’t shake the feeling that Zavier could show up at any moment and ruin 
everything. 
“We’re friends, right?” Cornelia asked as she hugged Skyler. 
“Of course.” Skyler said. 
“You have to tell me if you ever leave, okay? No sneaking off.” Cornelia said. 
“I promise.” Skyler said. 
Still worried, Cornelia handed Skyler a bank card, “Here, there’s a hundred 
grand on this. Use it if you need to, but if not, just hold onto it for me.” 
“Wait, what? Just because I gave you a necklace, you’re giving me a hundred 
grand?” Skyler was in shock. 
“It’s my savings. I don’t want my husband to know about it. Just keep it safe 
for me.” Cornelia said. 
The money in the bank wasn’t much. Cornelia had loans to pay off, a house to 
renovate, and her grandmother’s medical bills. This hundred grand was her 
emergency fund for Skyler. 
If one day Zavier lost patience and wanted to forcibly take Skyler back, then 
an unprepared Skyler would find it difficult to escape again. Cornelia must 
leave an escape route for her. 
Skyler seemed to understand Cornelia’s intention, “Okay, I’ll keep it safe.” 
The two of them shared a knowing smile. 
The next morning, Cornelia joined Skyler for a tour of the ranch. It was much 
bigger than Cornelia had expected. Before she could finish the tour, she got a 
message from Ben. There was an urgent matter at the company. She had to 
buy a morning flight back to Paris. 
Skyler couldn’t leave the ranch, so she arranged for the driver from the night 
before to take Cornelia to the airport. 
She watched as Cornelia left, keeping her eyes on her until she was out of 
sight. 
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The moment she turned her back, her tears burst out, all the pent-up emotions 
exploded at that instant. 
“Skyler.” A deep male voice came from behind her as she was crying her 
heart out. 
Not long after the driver took Cornelia away from the farm, their path was 
blocked by a few cars. A man dressed in a black suit knocked on Cornelia’s 
window, “Ms. Stewart, my boss would like you to get into that car.” 
The car the bodyguard pointed to was a Rolls-Royce. Not many people in the 
world could afford such a car. So, even without seeing the person in the car, 
Cornelia had a fair idea of who it might be. 
Knowing she couldn’t escape, she walked over and opened the car door, “Mr. 
Rivera, what’s your game?” 
Zavier’s handsome face appeared before her eyes, he smiled and said, 
“Relax, Ms. Stewart. You’re Marc’s assistant, I wouldn’t dare mess with you. 
I’ve admired you for a long time and wanted to invite you to dinner.” 
His words turned Cornelia pale with fear, “Did you bug Skyler’s house?” 
Otherwise, there was no way he could know about her conversation with 
Skyler last night. This man was terrifying! 
Zavier didn’t respond to Cornelia’s question, “Ms. Stewart, please get in the 
car.” 
Cornelia said, “We’re not close, there’s no need for us to have dinner 
together.” 
Zavier said, “We’re not close? We’ve met a few times outside of work at 
Marc’s private parties. I know you like the back of my hand, yet you say we’re 
not close. That hurts my feelings.’” 
Cornelia knew Zavier wouldn’t let her go, but he wouldn’t harm her either. 
She got into the car, sitting next to Zavier, “Mr. Rivera, spit it out, whatever 
you want to discuss.” 
Zavier ordered the driver to go. The driver stepped on the gas and the car 
shot out like an arrow. The speed was so fast that Cornelia had no time to 
react. 
She forced herself to stay calm, “Mr. Rivera, where are you taking me?” 
Zavier said, “Somewhere to eat.” 
Cornelia didn’t say anything, just waited to see what he would do. 
The car quickly left the suburbs and headed towards the city. Soon, there 



were more and more cars on the road, and more and more buildings on the 
sides. 
As long as Zavier wasn’t planning to kill her in the wilderness, she had nothing 
to worry about. 
The car drove for more than half an hour and finally stopped in front of a 
luxurious French restaurant. The driver got out of the car and opened the door 
for Zavier. 
Zavier got out of the car first, then walked around to the other side and 
opened the door for Cornelia, “Ms. Stewart, please get out.” 
Cornelia got out of the car and immediately looked around. 
Zavier said, “I heard you like French food. This is the most famous French 
restaurant in France, hope you like it.” 
Cornelia said, “Mr. Rivera, we’re both smart people, say what you have to say, 
no need to beat around the bush.” 
Zavier replied, “I just want to invite you to dinner and have a nice chat, what 
do I need to beat around the bush for?” 
Cornelia didn’t respond. She wasn’t a fool, she knew what kind of person 
Zavier was. How could he possibly invite her, an assistant, to dinner for no 
reason? 
Zavier said, “Don’t be mad. Let’s go inside, it’s too cold out here.” 
Cornelia said, “I won’t betray Skyler.” 
asked, 
Zavier asked, “Who’s Skyler?” 
Cornelia didn’t respond. She really wanted to cuss him out! 
Zavier said, “Let’s just enjoy our dinner, don’t mention unimportant people. It 
would ruin the mood.” 
Cornelia didn’t respond. 
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Cornelia could tell Zavier was here because of Skyler, she just didn’t get why 
he was playing dumb. 
“Ms. Stewart, if you please.” Zavier said politely, but there was no real choice 
in his tone. 
With a resigned sigh, Cornelia followed Zavier into the restaurant. Zavier took 
her coat and hung it up, “Ms. Stewart, I took the liberty to order for you based 
on your preferences, hope you like it.” 



“Thank you, Mr. Rivera.” said Cornelia. 
Zavier took off his own coat, hung it up and lit a cigarette, “We’re just friends 
here, no need for formalities, Ms. Stewart. What would you like to drink?” 
“I don’t want to drink.” Cornelia replied. 
“Are you afraid I’ll get you drunk and do something inappropriate?” Zavier 
asked. 
“People should not harbor ill intentions, but also should not be without self-
protection.” Cornelia said. 
Her answer surprised Zavier and he chuckled, “If I wanted to do something 
inappropriate, it wouldn’t matter if you were drunk or not.” 
“Mr. Rivera, I know you’re not interested in me. So, stop saying things that 
make me uncomfortable.” Cornelia said. 
“Who said I’m not interested in you? I asked you here to tell you that I like you, 
I want to pursue you, and I hope you’ll accept me.” Zavier 
said. 
Comelia knew he was trying to make her uncomfortable, “Mr. Rivera, I’m 
married. I have a husband whom love very much. Don’t forget, you’re a 
married man too.” 
Zavier laughed, “So what if I’m married? How many men stay faithful after 
marriage? Other men have mistresses, I’m rich and powerful, why can’t I have 
more women?” 
Cornelia was speechless. What the hell was this guy up to? 
“Let’s eat. The food’s getting cold.” Zavier said. 
Cornelia was hungry and picked up her fork and knife. But she then stopped, 
worried that Zavier might have tampered with the food. 
Zavier saw her hesitation, “Eat up, I wouldn’t do that. I’ll make you like me 
willingly.” 
Even though Cornelia didn’t think highly of Zavier, she decided to trust him 
because she trusted Marcus’s judgement. She trusted Marcus completely, as 
well as his friends. 
Zavier was here to cause trouble, not to take Cornelia out for dinner. But not 
only was she eating, she was enjoying it, which pis sed him off, “You really 
dare to eat? You really believe that I didn’t drug the food?” 
After swallowing the food in her mouth, Cornelia replied calmly, “I trust 
President Hartley.” 
Zavier raised his eyebrows, “What does this have to do with him?” 
Cornelia finished her meal and took a sip of her soup, saying seriously, 
“You’re his friend. If you were the kind of person who would use such tactics 
to harm an unsuspecting girl, then he wouldn’t be your friend.” 
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Chapter 400 
Zavier was getting more and more pis s ed off, “You seem to trust Marcus a 
lot. Have you got a crush on him or something?” 
He was always nice to Skyler, but Skyler always managed to dodge him. 
Comelia, who didn’t even know she was Marcus’s wife, placed a high level of 
trust in Marcus. 
He just couldn’t figure that out. 
Comelia responded simply, “Marcus is my boss. If I don’t trust him, should I 
trust you instead?” 
Zavier retorted, “You’re dodging the question.” 
Comelia confessed openly, “I do like him! Who wouldn’t like a guy as fantastic 
as him? But it’s just professional admiration, not love.” 
“Are you sure you don’t have any romantic feelings for Marcus? Zavier wished 
that what Comelia was saying was true. In their circle of friends, Steven and 
Lucas had very happy marriages. If Marcus also had a happy marriage, he 
would be the only one left alone, and that would make him feel pretty c rap. 
Comelia glared at him, “You think I’d meddle in someone else’s relationship 
like you?” 
Despite being called out by Comelia, Zavier didn’t care, ‘Since you don’t have 
feelings for Marcus, why not choose me? If you choose me, I can give you 
whatever you want. You wouldn’t need to chase around after Marcus trying to 
make money anymore.” 
Comelia put down her fork, “I’m done eating.” 
Zavier was surprised, “Why all of a sudden stop eating?” 
Comelia said, “Your words made me lose my appetite. 
Zavier asked with a smile, ‘Which words made you lose your appetite?” 
Comelia checked the time, “You invited me to dinner and then kept talking like 
this. It’s clear you’re not genuinely asking me out. If you have something to 
say, just spit it out. Also, my flight is about to take off. If I miss it because of 
you, you’ll have to pay for my change fee.” 
‘Wasn’t I clear enough? I think you’re gorgeous, and I want to pursue your 
Zavier pulled out a bank card, “There’s five million in this card. As long as you 
agree to be my girlfriend, all this money is yours, enough to change your flight 
many times.” 
“Who needs your money? Comelia glanced at the card he handed over, got 
up and left immediately. But as she reached the door, she was stopped by 



Zavier’s bodyguard. 
Comelia turned around to see Zavier lighting a cigarette with a smile, ‘Ms. 
Stewart, you haven’t finished your meal.” 
Meaning if she didn’t finish her meal, he wouldn’t let her leave. 
Comelia gritted her teeth in anger, “I need to get back to work. President 
Hartley is waiting for me. If I don’t go back right away, he’ll definitely come 
looking for me. I don’t think you want to ruin your friendship with him because 
of me.” 
Zavier chuckled, “You’re so sure Marcus would fall out with me over you?” 
Comelia replied assertively, Tm absolutely certain.” 
Zavier retorted, “You’re just his assistant. Anyone can do your job. Why are 
you so sure Marcus would protect you?” 
In the past, Comelia wasn’t sure. But after working with Marcus for so long, he 
had repeatedly shown that he would support her. So Comelia was very 
confident that Marcus wouldn’t let anyone bully her. 
She replied with a smile, “Because I’m his assistant, as long as I work at the 
Hartley Group, he will protect me. If you don’t believe me, f can call him right 
now in front of you” 
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