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Chapter 681
“President Hartley Ben jumped out of his skin, quickly diving under the desk
His slick move left Cornelia completely gobsmacked

Marcus looked at Ben hiding under the desk, “Weren’t you going
to challenge me, chickened out already? Look at you!”

“l was just shooting the breeze with Cornelia, wouldn’t dare to challenge you.
President Hartley, you’re big hearted, please don’t sweat the small stuff with
me” Ben’s voice trembled with fear But he mustered up courge to crawl out fro
m under the desk, hoping to give Marcus a piece of his mind

However, as soon as he met Marcus’s hawk like piercing gaze, Ben’s courage
evaporated instantly. “President Hartley, | admit /’m scared of you but Corneli
a, she is a good girl, she’s our colleague too, with us every day. Don’t hurt her

“Cornelia is a good girl, do you think | don’t know? Do you need to tell me?” M
arcus moved towards Cornelia’s desk under Ben’s watchful eyes, “Let’s go ho
me together tonight”

Comelia frantically signaled him not to blurt out such things in front of Ben

But Marcus didn’t play by her rules. He respected her wish to keep their relatio
nship under wraps, but he didn’t want to keep it from those close,

“Choose between Celestial Chateau or Blueshell Mansion, you have to make
a choice tonight”

Cornelia said, “Liar‘ You promised me you wouldn’t reveal my identity, now yo
u...

Marcus said, Ben is smart, you think we can fool him?”

Cornelia, knowing he was doing this on purpose, glared at him, Big fat liar! /’ll
never trust you again”



Marcus wasn’t bothered by her anger. He decided to take her home tonight an
d let her return to their house as the lady of the house, “Where to? You choos
e, so | can get it ready”

Cornelia said. “'m going home. Zack’s birthday is tomorrow"*
Marcus said. “T’ll go with you tomorrow.”

Cornelia said, “No”

Marcus said, “The grandmas are back from Southern Peak.”

Hearing the grandmas were back in Riverton, Cornelia’s face changed instantl
y. Really? When did they get back? Why didn’t they tell me?”

Suppressing a smile, Marcus gently tapped her forehead, ‘|
e you, stubborn girl.”

wanted to surpris

Cornelia said, ‘Wherever the grandmas are, that’s where I'll be.”
Marcus said. “Alright, I'll arrange it

Cornelia said, “Good. The representative from Moongazer Tech
should be here, and we should head to the meeting room downstairs.”

Marcus nodded
Ben was taken aback.
He wasn’t smart. Even now he still had no clue what was going on.

The only thing he was sure of was that Marcus and Cornelia were head over h
eels for each other. It definitely wasn’t a case of someone seducing or forcing
the other

What a shameless couple! Carrying on behind their partners‘backs!

Their relationship must have been brewing for a while, and he just found out t
oday

Maybe they wanted him to know Otherwise, he might have been kept in the d
ark forever.



Why did they suddenly let him in on their secret?

Could it be they were planning to leave their partners and make their relations
hip public?

No way!
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Ben was fuming the more he thought about it. The two people he worked with
every day turned out to be home wreckers

It was so infumating!

What was even more infuriating was himself. Knowing well that they were bot
h messing with other people’s families, he still had to put on a smile and work
with them, pretending as nothing had happened

He was really pitiful!

If there was a next life, he swore not to be Marcus’s assistant again. He’d be h
IS own boss.

Before Ben could snap out of his thoughts, they had already
arrived at the meeting room downstairs.

When they arrived most of the people from both sides were already there.

Initially, the staff from the two companies

sat separately on either side of the large conference table. When Cornelia foll
owed Marcus into the meeting room, she saw everyone huddled together, esp
ecially a few girls who were exceptionally enthusiastic and excited.

One colleague from the programming department was particularly loud, “You'’r
e not even twenty—

six yet, but you’ve already secured the position of R&D Director at Moongazer
Tech. Your future is truly limitless.”



“You flatter me!” Cornelia hadn’t seen the person yet, but she first heard the v
oice of today’s most attention—

grabbing person. The voice sounded nice enough, but it couldn’t compare to
Marcus’s deep and sexy voice.

Clearing her throat, Cornelia coughed

Usually as soon as Marcus arrived, everyone would notice and stand to greet
him. Today, Cornelia had to cough several times to draw everyone’s attention.

“President Hartley” Everyone stood up and greeted Marcus.

Marcus waved his hand to signal everyone to sit down, and he headed straigh
t for the main seat, “Mr. Sharp, sorry for keeping you waiting!”

Mr. Sharp was one of the founders of Moongazer Tech, probably the person w
ith the most say in their company. Their company was a rising star, developin
g rapidly. However, compared to the massive Hartley Group, they were like an
ant to an elephant.

Facing Marcus, Mr. Sharp could only act like a little brother, “President Hartley
, you are too kind, we just arrived too.”

He gestured to the man next to him to step forward, and continued, “President
Hartley, now let me formally introduce you to Roman, our Chief Engineer at M
oongazer Tech. He studied abroad and has many awards under his belt. Most
importantly, he is a native of Riverton The Padilla family should have some co
nnections with your family”

Upon hearing this name, Cornelia, who had

been preparing her paperwork, looked up and saw a familiar male face as exp
ected. When she looked at the man, he was also looking at her, even nodding
and smiling at her in greeting

After a few glances, Cornelia withdrew her gaze and scoffed in her mind what
a small world!

Marcus
did remember the Padilla family from Riverton, “The Padilla family from the no
rth of the city?”



Roman took his eyes off Cornelia and stood up to converse politely with Marc
us, “Yes. | didn’t expect President Hartley to remember.

Marcus’s knowledge of the Padilla family came entirely from his grandmother’
s stories. She often mentioned that when his great—
grandfather first started running a garment. factory, they had been a great hel

p.

As a result, his great—

grandfather’s gratitude to the Padilla family lasted for decades, his grandfather
also felt grateful to the Padilla family. Even his grandmother often brought up
the matter.

Their repeated mentions were to teach the next generation to be grateful and i
f the Padilla family was ever in need, they must do their best to help.
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Marcus had no clue how the Padilla family had helped his grandpa out, and di
dn’t really dig into it. Still, he remembered his granny’s words. If they ever nee
ded a hand with something, as long as it wasn't illegal, he would do his best to
help

“Take a seat, everyone Marcus sat
and Cornelia handed him some documents, with important parts highlighted

Got to give it to her, Comelia was a top—
notch assistant Ever since she started working with him, things felt much easi
er. But he also realized, the easier his life got, the

harder hers became

Before the meeting officially started, Mr. Sharp from Moongazer Tech said, “/It’
s an honor for Moongazer Tech to collaborate with President Hartley and the
Hartley Group We hope for your guidance in the future”

Marcus didn’t say much and just kicked off the meeting



As usual, Comelia and Ben were on either side of Marcus, doing their respecti
ve jobs. One handed him documents, the other took down important points fro
m the meeting.

Comelia felt like someone was watching her while she was preparing docume
nts for Marcus Looking up, she met Roman’s gaze again.

He smiled at her, seemingly saying something without words,

Comelia didn’t bother guessing what he was trying to say She just glanced at
him and then went back to her work.

Today was the first discussion about the collaboration on this project. Mr. Shar
p was the first to speak. He introduced the entire project plan, followed by Ro
man, the project lead

It was clear that Roman, being a core member of Moongazer Tech’s tech rese
arch team, was a big shot. He talked non stop on the stage, with all the ladies
in the audience hooked on his every word

But he didn’t pay much attention to other women. His gaze kept falling on Cor
nelia. During his half—hour speech, he looked her way no less than 10 times.

Cornelia noticed, but she was busy taking notes and didn’t have time to deal
with him.

Unexpectedly, while she was handing Marcus a document, he leaned over an
d whispered in her ear, “Do you know that guy?”

Cornelia shook her head and handed him the documents, “We’re at work, and
people are watching. You cant do that.”

Her ears turned red when
Marcus leaned in, fearing he would kiss her in front of everyone.

“Are you worried about that guy seeing, or everyone seeing?” He took the doc
uments from her, his expression instantly cold, looking at her like she was a st
ranger, as if the one whispering in her ear wasn’t him.

This was the kind of professional relationship Cornelia wanted, but why did sh
e feel uncomfortable when he actually treated her like a superior and subordin
ate?



However, Cornelia didn’t have time to overthink. Roman was still explaining so
me technical stuff on the stage, and these were all new to her. She had to foc
us to understand the upcoming work and do better.

Two hours in the morning, three hours in the afternoon. A five—hour—
long meeting. Everyone was exhausted when it ended. People started to pack
up and leave, and soon the meeting room was almost empty.

Cornelia packed up her documents and was ready to leave with Marcus when
Roman suddenly called out, “Cornelia!”

He didn’t refer to her as assistant, but called her by her name. That shout attra
cted the attention of everyone who was still in the room. Especially Marcus, he
paused for a moment, glanced at Cornelia from the corner of his eye, and the
n casually walked out.

Cornelia stopped, turned around, looked at Roman with a smile, “What’s up?”
Her tone was polite and professional

The unfamiliar tone made Roman frown slightly. He walked towards Cornelia,
“Do you have any plans after work? If not, /’d like to invite you to dinner. Woul
d you like to join me?”
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Two girls were hanging around, hunting for a chance to ask Roman out for din
ner Blut before they could even get a word out, Cornelia stepped up to the plat
e

With a smile. Comelia said, “Sorry, I've got dinner plans with my husband toni
ght”

This news made Roman go a bit pale, but he quickly shook it off, ‘You’re marri
ed? When did that happen? How come | didn’t hear about it? Where was my
wedding invite? Still smiling. Cornelia nonchalantly responded. “We just met /t’
s normal that you wouldn’t know about my marriage”



“Are you mad at me or something? Is that why you’re saying this?” Roman de
duced. She must be pissed

and saying all this to get under his skin Her rep was shot. What man would wa
nt to marry her now?

The only guys who would take her were probably the ones no one else wante
d, or those who couldn’t find anyone else

Two female colleagues chimed in. “Did you guys know each other before?

Roman didn’t answer, his gaze locked on Cornelia. He was Cornelia’s first lov
e. He knew she used to have a thing for him, probably even more than he did
for her. How could she just forget about him and marry someone else?

He was certain that no matter how long he was gone, Cornelia would still be w
aiting for him when he came back.

So, he concluded that Cornelia was lying.
She must be lying

She pretended not to see him today just to get his attention. And boy, did she
get it. Then she dropped the bombshell that she was married

She must be playing games with him.

“Mad at you?” Cornelia chuckled, her smile radiant, “We just met. Why would |
be mad at you?”

Roman asked, “Do we really not know each other?”

Just as Cornelia was about to respond, Marcus from up ahead turned around
and called, “Cornelia!”

My boss is calling me. | gotta go. After saying this, Cornelia turned around an
d quickly walked towards Marcus

As she approached Marcus, he asked, “Do you know that guy?”
“No!” Cornelia answered without hesitation.

Marcus gave her a look and raised an eyebrow, “Really?”



“‘Really don’t know him” From the moment he told her they were strangers, sh
e no longer knew that man.

“Alright, you don’t know him.” Marcus chuckled, picking up his pace, “Come to
my office!

Comelia followed him into the CEO’S office

Just as she stepped into the room, before the door could get closed, he pushe
d her against the wall.

And then, he kissed her passionately

He only kissed her wounds. Soon, Cornelia’s mouth was filled with the metalli
c taste of blood.
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Marcus had a cruel streak in him, a fact that Cornelia had known for a while.

She
wasn’t fooled by his gentlemanly facade. But she always thought his cold bloo
ded side was only shown to foes and enemies, not those beside him.

In this moment, Cornelia truly realized that beneath his gentle exterior, lay a di
fferent Marcus, like a beast suddenly awakened.

He was kissing
her roughly, forcefully, dominantly, as though he wanted to devour her whole.

Cornelia tried to push him away, but he was
like a mountain in front of her, unmoving even with all her strength.

As his kiss
deepened, all of Cornelia’s senses were invaded by his breath. She didn’t wan
t to but couldn’t help and sink into his kiss.



The entanglement of their tongues left
her mind blank. She could only passively comply, accept him. Slowly, everythi
ng seemed to return to normal, and everything felt so natural.

She even forgot that he was punishing her, instinctively reaching out to hold o
nto his lean waist, clinging to him as if a drowning person clinging to a lifeline.

Her lips were soft and sweet, a taste he had stolen the night before. He had n
ever kissed any other girls, as he had always found kissing distasteful. He alw
ays thought kissing was just a way to spread germs. Only because he was kis
sing Cornelia, his wife, was he willing to do it.

Kissing, to him, became something wonderful and addictive.

Kissing Cornelia’s sweet, rosy lips, breathing in her sweet scent, made event
he usually composed him almost lose control, itching to truly possess her.

To prevent things from getting out of hand, he abruptly ended the kiss.

The kiss ended too quickly for Cornelia to react, still lost in the world he had cr
eated with his kiss. Her eyes were hazy and her face was

flushed.

Marcus found his little wife incredibly enchanting because of him, his mood ins
tantly lifted.

Lifting her flushed face, his fingers gently touching her swollen lips, “Little liar,
are you going to lie to me again, hmm?”

He kissed her when he wanted, didn’t when he didn’t want to, never consideri
ng her feelings. This realization annoyed Cornelia. Biting her swollen lips, she
suddenly reached out, pulling him towards her, and initiated a kiss.

All her kissing experience was learned from him today. How he treated her, sh
e responded in kind.

He was a self—

taught student and competent teacher, but she was not a good student, clums
y with her moves. After a few seconds, he was once again in control, and she
could only passively enjoy all the sensations he was giving her.



The kiss continued, not only turning her cheeks red but also making her whole
body flush, including all the unseen parts.

She couldn’t help herself, biting him hard with her cute little teeth. Biting throu
gh his lip, once again she tasted the sweet metallic taste

of blood.
The difference was, this time it was his blood.
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Marcus was in pain, but he didn’t let go. He just chuckled under his breath.
Comelia was stunned.

Why was he laughing?

Could he still laugh at a time like this?

After a while, Marcus finally stopped laughing.

Even if she couldn’t see it, Comelia knew her lips must look awful right now.

Unable to argue with him, Cornelia lifted her foot, wanting to stomp on his foot
. But she couldn’t bring herself to do it. No matter how much she was dissatisfi
ed with him, she couldn’t do anything that might hurt him.

Marcus gently held her rosy cheek, his piercing gaze under his golden—
framed glasses fixed on her, not letting her look away. “Tell me, what'’s the de
al with you and that guy?”

Comelia lightly pursed her
swollen lips, her eyes filled with teardrops, she whispered, “l told you | don’t k
now him. Why won’t you believe me and keep asking me this question.”

She wouldn’t say, but Marcus had guessed some of it, “Do you still like him?”



“Like him? Is he worth
it?” Cornelia blushed, seriously answering, “The only person | can like is my h
usband, and his name is Jeremy.”

Marcus was satisfied with this answer, “I should thank that man.”
Thank him for not marrying Cornelia, giving him the opportunity to meet her.

Cornelia watched Marcus warily, “What are you thinking? There’s really nothin
g between him and me. Don’t get the wrong idea.”

Marcus raised an eyebrow, “You're that scared I'll go find him?”
Cornelia nodded, “Yeah, I'm scared.”

This turned Marcus’s face dark, “Is he that important to you? Even after marryi
ng me, you're still thinking about him?”

1

His words made Cornelia’s eyes red, and she was on the brink of tears, “I told
you | only have feelings for my husband, are you deaf? Or do you think I'm tha
t pathetic? Dumped and still missing the one who dumped me?”

Cornelia looked at Marcus, who seemed confused. She added, “I'm afraid, be
cause I'm scared you’ll do something stupid for such an unworthy person. The
only one | worry about is my husband, not some irrelevant guy.”

Her nose tingled, her voice a little shaky, “Yes, | admit we used to date, but w
e broke up a long time ago. He dumped me. He thought i wasn’t good enough
for him, that being with me would tarnish his family’s reputation.”

Marcus hugged her tenderly, soothing her, “Who dares
to belittle you? Those who hurt you are the real criminals, and you're just the

victim.”

Once a girl was labeled impure, she would be subject to gossip wherever she
went. Marcus couldn’t fully comprehend this feeling, but he knew Cornelia was
troubled by it.

And what he needed to do was to stand behind her, trust and support her. He
needed to debunk all those rumors and accusations about



her with real actions.
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Comelia was

getting more and more pissed as she thought about it, feeling more wronged t
he more she spoke, “When we broke up, he clearly told me that we should act
like we’ve never met and there would be no more connections between us. |
merely followed his request. | didn'’t lie, so why are you calling me a little liar?”

Tears were spinning in her eyes, but she didn’t want them to fall. Seeing her i
ke this, Marcus felt so heartbroken, “You’re not a liar. | was

wrong.”

He was always like this, apologizing so fast it was mind—
boggling. And he always manages to give Cornelia endless
strength with just one sentence, giving her the courage to
face more injustice and accusations.

Their collaboration with Moongazer Tech had just begun, and there was a pret
ty

long time ahead where she’d have to see that guy often. Comelia planned to c
lear up everything with Marcus at once to avoid any misunderstandings in the

future and to keep him from worrying too much.

Regaining her composure, Cornelia continued, “There’s one more thing | need
to tell you. He was the one who pursued me, said he liked me, wanted to mar
ry me, and told me he wanted to spend the rest of his life with me. His sweet t
alk was even more captivating than a song. | was foolish enough to believe
him then and agreed to try dating. During our relationship, | was really busy st
udying and working part—

time, so | hardly had time to go out on dates with him. Those times, he’d come
to the library to keep me company. I'd read, and

he would just watch me. He said that just

being able to sit with me a little longer, being able to watch me

a bit more was enough for him.”



College was supposed to be romantic and beautiful, with traces of their love le
ft in the library, all over the campus. Just hearing about it was enough to make
Marcus feel insanely jealous.

Thankfully, Cornelia’s next

words eased his mind a bit, “| never even held his hand before problems aros
e and he proposed breaking up. He’s not you. He’s not as handsome as you,
or as rich as you. Why would | dwell on him?”

Everything she said was true, Marcus was better looking and richer.

These were hard truths that also made Marcus very happy, “So you're saying,
if he were replaced with me, you'd be unable to forget me?” To which Corneli
a replied, “No!”

She wouldn’t be so irrational, wasting a single thought or shedding a single te
ar for a man not worth it.

Her thoughts were reserved for the man who was worth it. Her tears were only
for the person worth her tears. But the one worth her tears wouldn’t make her
cry.

Marcus held her tightly in his arms, “Cornelia, I'm so sorry! It's not that | don’t t
rust you. I'm just jealous. I'm afraid you
have someone else in your heart, that you don’t want me.”

He said he was jealous. He said he was afraid she wouldn’t want him!

The one saying this was still Marcus, his voice as rich and sexy as ever, but al
ways able to touch the softest part of Cornelia’s heart.

Sometimes, Cornelia couldn’t help but wonder if there were two completely dif
ferent Marcuses inside his body. One was refined and gentle, the other fierce
and cruel.

Otherwise, how could he show such completely
different sides in such a short time?

Ben had gone upstairs with them and saw them start to
tangle right at the office door. This once again surprised him, making it hard to
believe!
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Were they really in that much of a hurry? Couldn’t they even wait to take an ex
tra step?

The office door wasn’t even closed. Weren’t they afraid of being seen by other
S?

While Ben was internally criticizing the shameless couple, he also had to cons
iderately close the door for them, making it easier for them to do whatever the
y were up to in the office.

Thank God the CEQ'’s office was soundproof, otherwise keeping it a secret wo
uld be tough. Especially with so many people working in the secretariat who c
ould potentially pass by the CEQ’s office.

Normally, for a man like Marcus of high status, getting a woman was as easy
as pie, and no one would dare to backbite. Many of these big shots like Marcu
s had lovers outside, and their wives at home knew and didn’t mind.

Maybe they did mind, but felt they couldn’t control it, so they stoped trying.

Even if Marcus was married, being with his personal assistant wouldn’t affect
him. And those who knew would only compliment him as a casanova, a lucky

guy.

But this affair was a whole different story for Cornelia. Once others found out
about their private relationship beyond

work and it spread, Cornelia would become the immoral person in everyone’s
mouth. She would be accused of betrayal, of seducing a married man.

If this label stuck to Cornelia, and the CEQO’s wife started causing trouble, Mar
cus might stop protecting Cornelia. Without anyone to protect her, Cornelia wo
uld be like an abandoned person. Then, Cornelia would have no choice but to
leave the Hartley Group..



Even

though Ben disapproved of Cornelia’s immoral actions, he still wanted to prote
ct her. He didn’t want to see such a good work partner leave in the worst possi
ble way.

He thought, when he got the chance, he must have a good talk with her. He
needed to urge her to turn back before making a bigger mistake, to cut off the
ambiguous

relationship with Marcus asap, and to pretend nothing ever happened. There
was still time.

Just as Ben was deep in thought, a gentle female voice sounded behind him, “
Ben, what are you doing standing here? Playing doorman?”

Ben instinctively turned

back to check the CEQ’s office door. Seeing it was properly closed, he then lo
oked at Yolanda at ease, “Just thinking. What brings you here? Looking for Co
rnelia?”

Yolanda tilted her head slightly, looking at the big door behind him, and said in
a low voice, “When did Cornelia and President Hartley start being together?”

They should have closed the door first. Now they had been seen.

Feeling cold sweat on his forehead, Ben had to put on a serious face, “Don’t t
alk nonsense! President Hartley and Cornelia are discussing work. You shoul
dn’t slander them. And he is not someone you can slander.”

Yolanda chuckled lightly, “Whether I’'m slandering them, you should know very
well.”

Ben knew very well, and that was why he explained so much. Normally, he onl
y needed to say one sentence to drive Yolanda away.

He pondered for a moment, then continued, “Cornelia doesn’t have many clos
e colleagues in the company, and only you and her are the closest. It doesn’t

matter if others accuse her, but you better not. | think, before you accuse her,

you should at least find an opportunity to talk to her alone, to understand the i
ns and outs of the matter.”
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Yolanda scoffed, “Cornelia
and | are buddies? You're giving me way too much credit. She never really op
ened up to me.”

Comelia wasn'’t the easiest person to befriend, but once someone’s in her circl
e, she was all in. She was fiercely loyal.

But with Yolanda, she barely went beyond regular co—
worker pleasantries. They exchanged greetings at work, collaborated on tasks
when needed, and all their interactions were strictly work—related.

After work, Cornelia and Yolanda hardly crossed paths. Their WhatsApp chats
were all about work. Yolanda had

no clue about Cornelia’s personal life, whether she posted cute selfies on Inst
agram or whatnot.

Yolanda admired Cornelia’s capabilities and had always wanted to be friends
with someone as accomplished as her.

She initially thought she could be pals with Cornelia, since among the horde of
secretaries, she was the only one who could level with

her.

But after all this time, she couldn’t get past the surface with Cornelia, and she
knew zilch about her personal life.

The fact that Cornelia was entangled with their boss, willing to be someone’s
plaything made her blood boil.

Yolanda

was so angry her face was almost contorted, “I thought Cornelia climbed to th
e PA to the CEO position by her own merit. | was so naive. | should have susp
ected something fishy when she was suddenly transferred from the branch offi
ce to head office.”



Ben shared the same disdain for extramarital affairs, but he felt compelled to d
efend Cornelia when someone put her down, “Although some things do raise
eyebrows, Cornelia’s work capabilities are undeniable. She did earn her positi
on as PA to the CEO by her own merit. President Hartley definitely didn’t pull
any strings for her. He didn’t even know her before she became his assistant.”

Yolanda was about to retort, but Ben cut her off, “There’s a lot of work to be d
one in the secretarial office. Get to it, and stop talking

about this.”

Seeing his words had little effect, Ben added, “Yolanda, you’ve been working i
n the CEQO'’s office for years. You should know what can be said and what can’
t. Don’t let a moment’s impulse ruin your future.”

Yolanda glared at Ben, “So, being President Hartley’s PA, sticking by his side
all these years. It's not just about your capabilities, but also your knack for pla
ying your cards right?”

Ben wasn’t one to shy away from gossip. His status at the Hartley Group was
solid as a rock, “Yes, playing your cards right is a skill.”

Her lips twitched at his response, and she left the room, visibly disgruntled.

After Yolanda left, Ben glanced at the CEQ’s office door. The thought of Marc
us and Cornelia in the office, was too much to bear.

It was downright scandalous!

Yesterday, his boss Marcus was asking him for advice on a date with his wife,
and today, he was pulling this stunt with his personal assistant in the office.

What a sleazebag!

Marcus was not the man he once respected.

That man had been tarnished. He was no longer pure!

When it was time to clock out. After everyone in the CEQO'’s office had

left, Cornelia peeked out of the office like a thief, checking left and right. Only
when she was sure no one was around did she step out of the office.



Marcus was speechless. She could’ve walked out with her head held high, but
she chose to sneak around.
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Comelia asked, “Marcus, where are your grandmas staying now? Give me the
address, and I'll drive there right away.”

Marcus replied, “You're not driving today.”
Comelia said, “Then I'll call a cab.”
Marcus asked, “What’s wrong with my car?”

Cornelia, feeling a bit embarrassed, scratched her head, “I don’t want others t
o see.”

Marcus retorted, “Haven’t you been in my car before?”

Comelia replied, “Yes, | have, but.” Before, she hadn’t thought much about it a
nd felt quite at ease. But now, she felt a bit guilty and felt that everyone was gi
ving her strange looks.

However, Marcus didn’t give her a chance to back down. He reached out
his long arm and picked her up.

Suddenly lifted off the ground, Cornelia let
out a scream and instinctively clung to his neck; fearful of falling.

Marcus chuckled, carrying her towards the CEQ’s private elevator.

Knowing that he was holding her

securely, Cornelia relaxed. She struggled a bit, “Marcus, put me down, | can w
alk. If our coworkers are still here and they see us like this, how am | suppose
d to face them? Can | still work here?”



Her voice was completely different; it sounded so soft, so sweet. Upon hearin
g this, Marcus felt a rush of warmth, “If they see, so be it. I'm here, and you ha
ve nothing to fear.”

Cornelia lightly tapped his chest with her finger, “You're not scared, but | am!”

Her unintentional tap made Marcus grunt. He said in a low voice, “Until you ful
ly accept me, you better not move, or else.”

Their conversation faded away in the elevator, and Yolanda emerged from
the shadows, a video freshly recorded on her phone.

Yolanda hadn’t expected to record anything, but she had.

She stared at the video, listening to Cornelia’s sweet voice that was so differe
nt from her professional tone at work. She was watching as Cornelia clung to
Marcus'’s neck, so unreservedly affectionate.

Yolanda'’s face twisted. Turning off the video, she realized she
had scratched her palm with her fingemails.

Marcus drove Cornelia to the old Hartley family mansion.

Since Granny Luisa moved to Southern Summer Garden, no one had lived in t
he Hartley

family mansion. Although no one lived there, it was cleaned and maintained d
aily. The house was still very clean.

This was Cornelia’s first visit to
the Hartley family mansion, and she was visiting as the Hartley family’s daugh
ter—in—law.

The Hartley family mansion was located in Riverton’s
oldest wealthy district, where there were no new houses for sale, no matter ho
w much money people had.

The residents of this villa district were all very wealthy. There were absolutely
no nouveau riche without manners, the environment was great
and the whole villa district was like a park.

The car drove along the winding road shaded by green trees, finally stopping i
n front of the gate of the Hartley family mansion.



Before Cornelia could get out of the car, she saw two rows of people in the yar
d, each holding a red banner that read, “Welcome home, Mrs. Hartley!”
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