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Chapter 691

The Hartley family’s old house was a lakeside villa, a three—

story building with two

basement floors. The yard was huge, with the whole lakeside greenery on the
right belonging to them.

Although

the overall area of the Hartley family’s old house was much smaller than the C
elestial Chateau villa area where Marcus now lived, it was still a true mansion.
Something many people wouldn’t even dream of achieving in a lifetime.

To the right of the entrance of the yard, there was a row of parking spaces wit
h various cars for Granny Luisa’s daily commute.

There was a cobblestone path about half mile wide leading to the main buildin
g, flanked by a man—-made sea of roses. The yard was all lit up and festive.

What was more, the servants were all lined up in two rows, holding a banner t
hat read “Welcome Home Mrs. Hartley.”

Under the command of Granny

Luisa, they all shout in unison, “Welcome home, Mrs. Hartley!” The sound was
deafening, enough to disturb the neighbors even though it was a detached vill
a.

It was so over the top to look at directly.

Cornelia shifted her gaze
to Marcus in the driver’s seat, “President Hartley, you didn’t arrange this welco
ming ceremony, did you?”

Marcus parked the car and tousled her hair with a smile, “Do you think I'm the
kind of person who cares about formalities? No need to guess, this must be G
ranny’s idea.”

He got out of the car first and
opened the door for Cornelia, “She really likes you. From the moment she saw
you, she kept urging me to marry you. And when | returned home, she urged



me to bring you home. She’s been longing for us to recognize each other, for

me to bring you home. She knew we recognized each other last night, and thi

s morning, she rushed back to Riverton with the whole family. I'm surprised sh
e didn’t hire a few bands to celebrate, she’s already very restrained.”

Cornelia got out of the car and said, “Granny is indeed very good to me. | felt i
t the first time | met her, and | really like her too. I'm honored to have her as m
y grandmother.”

Marcus asked, “So you agreed to marry me because
Granny is a good person?”

Cornelia asked, “What else?”

Before getting their marriage certificate, she had only met Granny Luisa. So of
course, it was because Granny Luisa left a good impression on her that she a
greed to marry Jeremy.

She added, “Are you telling me that you married me because of who | am?”

Marcus didn’t answer. Indeed, she was right. He married her also because of
Granny.

“Cornelia.” Briana Hartley’s crisp and pleasant voice came before she did.

Cornelia looked up to see her rushing toward her with a huge bouquet of rose
S.

Briana stuffed the fiery roses into Cornelia’s arms and hugged Cornelia and th
e flowers tightly, “Cornelia, welcome home!”
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This

little girl, full of zest and warmth, was nothing like her brother, who was cold a
nd quiet. It was like they had different genes or something.



“‘Comelia...” Briana hugged Cornelia, “Finally, | can openly call you Marcus’ wi
fe, no more hiding.”

Comelia blushed. “You knew all along, didn’t you?”

Briana clung to Comelia, as if she couldn’t get close enough, “Nah, | only foun
d out just before Christmas.”

Comelia glanced at Marcus, pouting, “So, I'm the only one who's been kept in
the dark.”

Briana, “It wasn’t my choice to keep it from you, my bro wouldn'’t let me tell. Ot
herwise, | would’'ve spilled the beans.”

“Uh... Marcus adjusted his glasses, ‘My bad!”

‘I remember a line from a TV show, ‘If sorry was enough, why would we need
the police?”. With Cornelia by her side, Briana dared to tease her brother.

With Marcus glaring at her, she pulled Cornelia away, “Let’s go find Granny. S
he’s put a lot of effort into making you feel welcome. Hope you like it.”

“If Granny prepared it, I'm sure I'll love it.” Cornelia patted Briana’s head, “Wh
ere’ve you been? Haven’t seen you in a while.”

Briana said, “I've been busy planning a comic

convention with friends. Lots of famous artists and fans will be there at the Riv
erton Convention Center. It lasts a week, and it starts this weekend. You shoul
d come if you’re interested.”

Cornelia was indeed interested. She used to love going to comic conventions
but hadn’t had the time since she started hanging around with Marcus. “I'm bu
sy tomorrow, but I'm free the day after. I'll definitely come and support you.”

Briana, “That’s awesome! Having you there would make me so happy. I'm tryi
ng to get in touch with a comic artist called Nelly Belly through friends. If she c
omes, that'd be fab.”

Hearing the familiar pen name, Cornelia raised an eyebrow, “You're a fan of N
elly Belly?”



Briana, “I'm a die—
hard fan. I've read all her comics. They’re amazing. But she’s so mysterious, n
ever shows her face. I've asked so many friends, but no one knows her.”

Cornelia was delighted to find out she had a fan in the little girl, “l have a set o
f Nelly Belly signed books, want me to give you one?”

Briana turned around and hugged Cornelia tightly, then gave her a peck on th
e cheek, “I love you so much...”

“Bri, where’ve you taken Cornelia? Bring her over here.” Granny Luisa was wa
iting for Cornelia, looking out anxiously. Knowing she’d arrive any minute mad
e her even more impatient.

“‘Granny...” Cornelia stepped forward and gave Granny Luisa a hug, then look
ed around. “Granny, didn’t my granny come back to Riverton with you?”

Granny Luisa said, “On such an important day, how could your granny stay be
hind? She’s stubborn and wouldn’t let anyone buy this item. for her. She went
out half an hour ago with the driver to get it. Should be back in a bit. But don’t
worry, Patricia is with her.”

Cornelia said, “I trust your arrangements.”

Granny Luisa looked at Marcus behind Cornelia, “Marc, why are you so slow?
Hurry up and carry your wife inside.”
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Cornelia was quick to say, “Gran, | can walk by myself, | don’t need him to
help.”

Granny Luisa gently patted Cornelia’s head. “In Riverton, there’s a tradition. T
he first time a new bride officially enters the house, her husband has to carry h
er through the front door. It's supposed to symbolize a smooth life thereafter.”

These old traditions, Comelia’s hometown of Rosenberg also had them.



For example, on the wedding day, when the groom came to pick up the bride,
the bride had to stand on a high place, implying that her status would be highe
r after marrying into her husband’s family.

But now it was a new era, Cornelia naturally didn’t buy into all this. Besides, s
he believed in mutual respect and support between two people. In marriage, b
oth parties were equal, and there was no oppressing each other.

However, since Granny Luisa believed in these things and meant well for her,
Cornelia chose to go along with it to keep the old lady from feeling upset.

Marcus didn’t believe in these old rules either, but he respected others’ beliefs
. Besides, carrying his bride was a good thing for him.

He walked over, got to Comelia in two steps, squatted down halfway, and
didn’t feel awkward about it at all. “Wifey, hop on.”

The word “Wifey” slipped gently, softly into Cornelia’s ear, like a stone tossed i
nto her serene heart-lake, slowly raising waves.

The last time Marcus drunkenly called her wifey, she didn’t know he was her
husband then and kicked him twice in annoyance.

Who would’ve thought that the second time he called her wifey, there would b
e so many people watching, making her feel a bit embarrassed.

Seeing Cornelia blushing, Granny Luisa quickly said, “Nelly, don’t be shy! He’
s your husband. It’s his job to carry you. Hop on so he can carry you.”

Cornelia quickly climbed onto Marcus’ back. He slowly stood up, being a lot tal
ler than her, and she felt like she could touch the ceiling from his back.

Marcus carefully instructed, “We’re about to go through the door. Duck your h
ead. Be careful.”

Cornelia quickly ducked her head, whispering in his ear, “I'm not light, and you
r body’s not fully fit. Can you carry me? Won’t | hurt you?”

Marcus chuckled, “You underestimate your husband’s strength.”
Cornelia, “The elders and Bri are here. Don’t say anything inappropriate.”

Marcus, “What inappropriate thing?”



Was he really clueless or was he just playing dumb?

Granny Luisa followed them, talking as she walked, “Once Nelly officially walk
s into the Hartley family’s door today, she is one of us. You must love her well
and never allow her to be wronged.”

Marcus, “Gran, Nelly is my wife, | certainly won’t let her be wronged.”

Granny Luisa said, “Take Nelly to your grandfather’s picture. | want him to kno
w Marcus married a good daughter—in—law.”

“Sure thing!” Marcus obediently led Cornelia to his grandfather’s picture, then |
et her stand on the ground.

Cornelia looked up at the picture of a young grandpa. There was a trace of hi
m in Marcus’ face.
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Granny Luisa looked at

Grandpa’s photo and said, “Marcus brought Cornelia to see you. You take a g
ood look at Nelly. She’s an amazing girl, not only good—

looking but also very kind—

hearted. Marcus winning her over is like hitting the jackpot.”

Cornelia blushed as she listened, and Briana chimed in, “Absolutely, | think it's
my brother’s good fortune to marry Cornelia.”

Granny Luisa turned to Marcus, “Why aren’t you saying anything?”
Marcus, “What should | say?”

Granny Luisa, ‘Do | have to spoon-
feed you? Of course, you need to brag about your wife to your grandpa.”

Marcus was
a bit exasperated but did as told, “Grandpa, do you see? This rosy—



cheeked girl next to me is my wife, Cornelia, from Rosenberg. Today | solemnl
y promise you, I'll be good to her.”

Marcus suddenly getting serious really took Cornelia aback, “Stop praising me
already. I’'m getting nervous.”

Granny Luisa, “You're always blushing; get a thicker skin, especially around M
arcus. If he dares bullies you, you must tell me, and I'll give him a piece of my
mind.”

Cornelia clung to Granny Luisa’s arm and said cutely, “| don’t want you to scol
d him. It'd hurt me if you do.”

“Oh my, starting to protect him already. If you spoil him now, he’ll take your aff
ection for granted and might bully you in the future.” Granny Luisa said this bu
t she was actually over the moon. What could be more heartening than Comel
la protecting her grandson. “I'm not worried about him bullying me, because | f
eel he’s been good to me too.” This marriage may not have started out of love
, but Cornelia still wanted to put in the effort.

Marcus gave her respect and care, and she wanted to reciprocate the same to
him. There was no
rule saying only men could pamper women, women could also pamper men.

She wanted to safeguard Marcus, wishing for his life to be peaceful without an
y trouble. Her wishes were as simple as that, nothing

more.

Cornelia’s words really touched Granny Luisa, who sighed again, “Nelly, Marc
us is really lucky to have you.”

Cornelia said, “Meeting him is also my good fortune.”
Briana, “Granny, Cornelia, if you keep going like this, I'm gonna barf.”

Some things were better said once. All this back—and—
forth was so dull. Since they were all family now, t should be more straightforw
ard, no need for all the politeness.

Granny Luisa said, “You’re such a rascal. You should learn from Cornelia.”

Cornelia said, “Bri is a great person, | really like her.”



Granny Luisa happily said, “See, you’re even ready to protect your sister—in—
law now.”
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“Comelia Stewart said, “I'm not just looking after you,
but Granny too. You're all family to me now, so of course, I’'m gonna take
care of you guys.”

She was both beautiful and kind, and talked so sweetly Who wouldn't fall for a
girl like that?

“‘Nelly, I'm really happy today.” Granny Luisa’s
face was filled with a kind and welcoming smile, she was absolutely pleased w
ith Cornelia

And of course, it wasn'’t just Granny who was happy today. Marcus was over t
he moon too.

He was not much of a talker, but he was all ears to every word Cornelia said.

He saw
her standing up for him, standing up for his sister, and even saying that they
were all family.

Even though she didn’t quickly accept his identity change, she was trying her
best to adapt to it. Cornelia’s words and actions were like warm streams slowl
y filling his heart, making him feel all warm and fuzzy inside.

He watched Cornelia, quietly listening to her speak.

Until Granny Luisa called his name, “Marc, what are you daydreaming about?
Take Nelly upstairs to change. We can talk about the rest when she comes ba
ck down.”

Marcus nodded, “Sure.”



i

Comelia said, “Granny, | didn’t bring any change of clothes.’
Granny Luisa said, “No worries, Marc has got you covered.”
Cornelia turned to look at Marcus.

He had everything prepared for her?

Why was he always so thoughtful?

The more thoughtful he was, the more she felt like she wasn'’t being a good en
ough wife.

Marcus reached out to hold her hand, “Let’s go.”

Cornelia felt a bit shy holding his hand. But with everyone around, it would be
rude to pull away, so she let him lead her upstairs.

The Hartley family mansion, chosen by Marcus’ great—

grandfather, was where two generations of the Hartleys lived and fought their
battles. Once the Hartley Group grew, Grandma and grandpa renovated and e
xpanded the old house.

That renovation was decades ago, so the house didn’t have an elevator like m
odern houses, only stairs to reach the third floor.

Marcus led Cornelia, slowly making their way upstairs.

Cornelia whispered, “I thought coming home meant just having a meal with Gr
anny and chatting with her. | had no idea there’d be all these rituals. Why didn’
t you tell me beforehand? | came in my work clothes, and it looks like I'm disre
specting Granny.”

“‘Respect isn’t about what you wear, but what you do. You're just coming hom
e to the Hartley Mansion after work, why would you need to change?” Marcus
playfully tugged her hair, one of his favorite things to do.

Cornelia muttered under her breath, “I can’t win with you.”

Marcus asked, “So you think I'm wrong? If you disrespected Granny, would sh
e like you this much? Don’t be fooled by her constant smile. She used to be a
real go—getter, very assertive. There weren’t many who weren’t afraid of her.”



Cornelia, “Are you badmouthing Granny?”
Marcus, “Yes, I'm just afraid you'll end up liking Granny more than me.”

He was always so straightforward. His directness caught Cornelia off—
guard. Her face had just returned to normal, but his words brought a blush bac
k to her cheeks.
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She lowered her head, murmuring, “It's different.”
Marcus asked, “What'’s different?”

Cornelia didn’t answer. Was he genuinely confused, or was he just messing w
ith her?

Marcus pressed, “Hmm?”

Because his voice was so deep and
pleasing, even the shortest sentence could make Cornelia blush, “I like you in
a different way than | like my grandma.”

Marcus got it, but he just wanted to tease her, wanted to hear her say it out lo
ud, “So you do like me a bit now?”

This question was a bit difficult for Cornelia to answer, as she was unsure her
self, “'m not sure yet.”

Marcus raised an eyebrow slightly, “Not sure?”

Cornelia obediently nodded, “But what | am sure of is that you are
Jeremy, my husband. The only person I'll like is you.”

It was her sense
of responsibility towards their marriage. Both of them wanted to devote thems



elves to this marriage. Whether she loved him or not
was not something she was considering at the moment.

Marcus thought the same way, but now he had other thoughts. He hoped that
she did like him a bit.

Not just because of responsibility.

Cornelia continued, “You may not know, but I've liked grandma for a long time
. Even if we didn’t have this’relationship, | would still like her.”

Marcus asked, “Since when?”

Cornelia replied, “When | first came to Riverton for

college. I was new to Riverton then, and | didn’t know it at all. Your grandma c
ame to school to see

me on behalf of my grandma. At that time, | don’t think either of them had thou
ght about matchmaking. Your grandma was already very nice to me; she brou
ght me many daily necessities and lots of snacks.”

Hearing Cornelia say this, Marcus seemed to think of something, “Maybe the
grandmas had already thought of matchmaking then.”

Cornelia shook her head, “I don’t think so, your grandma never mentioned you
to me.”

The grandmas didn’t mention this to Cornelia because she was just starting co
llege and she was still young.

Thinking back, Marcus felt that Grandma had thought of matching him with Co
rnelia back then..

He hadn’t thought about it before, nor did he have any impression of it. But aft
er bringing it up, he suddenly remembered a specific.

incident.

A few years ago, he had just returned from a business trip and heard that his
grandma was seriously ill. He was asked to rush back to the Hartley Mansion.

When he saw his grandma lying in bed, looking very unwell, and still thinking
about delivering something to a friend’s granddaughter, he said, “Grandma, ju
st stay at home and get well. The butler can deliver it.”



While holding her head and moaning weakly, his grandma said, “This thing is
very important. It must be delivered by me or my closest

person.”

At that time, he didn’t think much, only concerned about his grandma’s health.
“If you trust me, then I'll deliver this.”

Grandma tried to get up, “You have so much work to do, how can | bother you
with such a small matter. Let me get up. My illness is not that serious yet. | ca
n still deliver it.”

How could he let her get out

of bed under such circumstances? He asked her to lie back in bed, “Grandma,
you rest well, | will personally deliver it. No matter how busy | am, | will make t
ime.”

The old lady said, “Alright then, you can deliver it for me if it's not too much. I'v
e already sent the girl’'s contact information to your phone. You must find her a
nd personally hand over the item to her.”
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Looking back now, grandma’s attempt at faking an illness was so bad, and it
was obvious. But at the time, he was so concerned about his grandma that he
didn’t notice and fell for her trick.

Later, he drove himself to the University of Riverton, parked under the plane tr
ee at the north gate, and called the girl to come and pick. up the stuff

She arrived quickly after the call. The light under the plane tree was dim, and
he didn’t fully open his car window. Between meeting and handing over the st
uff, he didn’t get a good look at the girl’s face.

He probably wasn’t in the mood to notice the girl’s face, just wanted to comple
te the lask given by his grandma as soon as possible and spend more time wit
h her.



The inside of the car was even darker, and his window was only slightly open,
so he guessed that the girl probably didn’t get a good look at him either.

Years passed and he still remembered this because he thought the girl
was incredibly rude. She took her stuff and didn’t even say thank you, just turn
ed and left.

That girl
was likely Cornelia. So, his fate with Cornelia might have started years ago.

The time he met Cornelia could have been earlier than Roman had met her, m
eaning he wasn'’t the latecomer.

This realization got Marcus pretty pumped!

Cornelia, unaware of Marcus’ inner thoughts, continued talking about his gran
dma, “Your grandma even told me that she was a big shot in Riverton, and if a
nyone dared to bully me, | should find her. She’d have my back.

“At that time, | had no idea about her status, | thought your grandma was just t
rying to comfort me because | was afraid of being in a strange city.

“If 1 had known that your grandma was the boss
of the Hartley Group, and knowing | had the Hartley Group backing me
up, | would’'ve

been more confident.”

Marcus looked at her and suddenly asked, “What did grandma give you back t
hen?”

Comelia said, “She gave a lot of stuff, food, daily necessities, clothes... | hardl
y bought anything during university, it was all from her. She even wanted to gi
ve me money, but how could | accept her money?”

Marcus said, “Did grandma give you everything personally?”
Cornelia said, “Once, it wasn’t her. | remember that time very clearly.”
That time must’'ve been him, did she remember him?

Marcus stopped in his tracks, looking at Cornelia, wanting to see what she re
membered about him, “Oh? Tell me more.”



Cornelia said, “One night at around 10, | had finished washing up and was ab
out to go to bed. Suddenly, | got a call from a strange
number, saying Granny Luisa had something for me.

‘I didn’t suspect anything and just put on a coat and went to the place. When |
got there, | saw the person parked in a dark spot. The car window wasn’t eve
n fully open, and as soon as | got close to the car, | felt a chill down my spine.

“| felt something was off then, and | wanted to leave right away, but then he ha
nded something through the window, so | took it and ran. | ran so fast | almost
tripped

“Later, | thought | might've run into some bad guy, so | called your grandma to
ask. She confirmed that she did send someone to give me something, and |
was relieved.”

Marcus was speechless

Comelia, “Does your grandma have any scary drivers or bodyguards?”
Did he look that scary? Did he scare her off without even seeing him?
Cornelia, “Viny aren’t you talking all of a sudden?”

Marcus, “The person who gave you the stuff, that was me!”

Cornelia

seemed to have heard something unbelievable, her eyes widened as she look
ed at him, then she burst out laughing. “So it was you. That’s a reasonable ex
planation. So it turns out, we didn’t meet for the first time on registration day?”

She was still laughing!
Was it that funny?
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Marcus asked, “Did | look scary or what?”

Comelia stifled a laugh, “President Hartley, you want the truth or a polite lie?”
“‘No need.” Marcus let her go and headed to the third floor.

Comelia quickly followed him, “Actually, you were not scary at all. | didn’t ignor
e you or anything.

| thought there were child snatchers in the car. | was worried that if | got too cl
ose, the bad guys would have dragged me in. That's why | was scared. If I'd s

een your face and known there was a hot guy in the car, there’s no way I'd ha
ve run off.”

Marcus stopped, “Shallow!”
Cornelia pouted, “Aren’t you just as shallow?”

Comelia continued, “If | were

an ugly woman, would you still have married me? Would you still take respons
ibility for our marriage? I'm just saying what | think, not being all fake like you,
who never say what you really think and make people guess.”

Marcus found
that she was better at arguing than him. He couldn’t win. So he changed the s
ubject, “We’re here, let’s go inside and change.”

Cornelia, “Hmph, can’t win an argument, so you change the subject.”

Marcus didn’t reply, and opened the door first. After Cornelia went in, he locke
d the door, pulled her into his arms, and found her lips.

He lost the verbal battle, but he had other ways to win her over.

Before, Cornelia never thought this seemingly gentle man would kiss her so p
assionately. It was as if he were addicted to her.

Was this the third or fourth time he’d kissed her today?

Fortunately, he didn’t keep it up for too long. As she was about to suffocate, h
e let her go.



Once free, Comelia quickly pulled away, glaring at him angrily, “I was just getti
ng better, and you hurt me again. How am | supposed to face Grandma and B
r now?”

Marcus said, “I brought the medicine Dr. Lester gave you.”

Cornelia was speechless. So he didn't just kiss her out of the blue, he was pre
pared.

Seeing her angry, Marcus couldn’t help but laugh again. How could Cornelia b
e so cute, so lovable?

Cornelia stomped her foot angrily, “I'm too embarrassed to face anyone now,
and you're still laughing.”

“We’re married, it's normal to do some intimate things. No one will laugh at yo
u.” He patted her in his arms, “Behave, let's change your

clothes first.”
He took her, still angry, to the dressing room.

The dressing room wasn’t separate but connected to the bedroom. Compared
to Marcus’ other residences, this dressing room was much smaller. But for Co
rnelia, it was very big.

Marcus opened a cabinet, “All the clothes here
are yours. They’ve been washed, so you can wear them right away.”

Cornelia looked up, a whole
wall of wardrobes filled with various shirts and dresses, and drawers below full
of underwear and socks.

He even prepared her underwear in advance. Surprisingly, the underwear was
all her size.

Cornelia blushed, “How, how did you know my underwear size?”
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Marcus answered coolly, “Just my gut feeling.”
His gut feeling?!

His gut feeling could accurately guess a girl’s bra size, which made it hard not
to question if he did this often for girls.

Thinking that he could have been this considerate with other
girls, suddenly made Cornelia feel unhappy. “Did you buy underwear for other
girls before?”

Marcus was taken aback, then he laughed, “Are you jealous?”
He was handsome, but his smile made him even more charming.

Comelia looked away, not looking at
him, which was the only way she could maintain a normal conversation. “You'’r
e changing the subject.”

Suddenly, Marcus grabbed her hand and placed it on his chest, “Can you feel
it?”

Comelia, ‘Feel what?”

Marcus, “My heartbeat.”

His warm breath blew in her ear, making Cornelia’s heart beat faster, she let o
ut a soft sound, “Hmm.”

Marcus continued, “Cornelia, look at me, and listen to me. You are the first, th
e only, and the last. | won’t prepare these things for anyone else.”

Preparing these things for her was a husband’s duty, and he didn’t expect her
to be jealous about it.

Comelia felt satisfied with this answer. “Then leave me for a moment. | need t
o change.”

Marcus stood there, his gaze still on her.



Cornelia watched him warily, and swallowed nervously, “You said... and there
are people around today... you can’t back out.”

‘I keep my word. Take your time, wear whichever you like.” Marcus left the dre
ssing room, closing the door behind him.

As soon as the door closed, Cornelia’s heartbeat finally returned to normal. Sh
e stood in front of a row of clothes, and randomly picked a skirt. Though it had
no label, the fabric felt high—end, probably custom—

made by Marcus’ designer.

She remembered Christmas in Paris. She didn’'t know he was Jeremy then, an
d he also prepared a whole dressing room of clothes for her, saying they were
from Jeremy

She didn’t want him to spend money on the clothes, and wished he could sav
e some. Marcus must have laughed at her then, thinking a few hundred thous
and was nothing to him.

After looking around, Cornelia chose a light grey set

of home clothes to change into, thinking it would be convenient for helping in t
he

kitchen later.

She finished changing, folded her clothes neatly, and put them in a bag, ready
to take home and wash.

She wondered

If Marcus really could read minds, just as she thought of this, she heard him s
ay, “The clothes you took off will be washed, you don’t need to tidy them up yo
urself.”

Cornelia, “It’s fine, | can wash them when | get home tonight.”
Marcus, “Going home tonight?”

Wasn't this her home?

Where else did she want to go at night?

The grandmothers were here, and they had made such a fuss today, they defi
nitely had a motive. They probabaly would stay here for a long time.



Cornelia came out in her changed clothes, and Marcus had also changed into
a set of home clothes. Coincidentally, his clothes were also light grey, looking
like a matching couple’s oultfit.

Cornelia silently sighed. Good-looking people looked good in anything.

Marcus looked at her. Cornelia was a little embarrassed by his gaze, and quic
kly walked up to open the door, “The grandmas are waiting for us, let's go dow
nstairs.”

Comelia opened the door a bit too fast, as soon as she opened the door, a per
son fell towards her.

Briana, “Ah-”
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Comelia just managed to
steady Briana, who was losing her balance, and asked, “Briana, what are you
up to?”

“I'm just checking to see if you guys have any specific dietary needs.” Briana q
uickly concocted an excuse. “Granny wanted to know what you’d like for dinne
r so she can prepare it in advance.”

“I'm not picky, | can eat anything.” replied Comelia. “But you could prepare so
me light, easily digestible food for your brother. He hasn’t been feeling well lat
ely.”

Feeling unwell? They’d only just met and he was already sick? Did he have he
alth issues?

It seemed Briana had her answer. She needed to inform Granny so she could
take good care of Marcus. Otherwise, the Hartley family would be left without
an heir.



Briana looked at Comelia, suddenly feeling a pang of sympathy. “You really h
ave it tough, having to deal with this at such a young age.”

Suddenly, Comelia understood what Briana meant.
Marcus had health problems!

This was something she had unintentionally found out before. Ever since findi
ng out about his identity, she had been in shock and at a loss, so she had forg
otten about Marcus’ health issues.

Fortunately, Briana reminded her in time, otherwise, when the day came, it wo
uld surely have been a big blow to Marcus.

His pride would certainly be hurt!

So she had to come up with a plan, even if it was at the right moment, she ha
d to try to avoid doing it in a way that would hurt his pride. Anyway, this kind of
thing wasn’t that big of a deal for her. She could even go without it for a lifetim
e.

Cornelia decided to give up herself and spend the rest of her life with him.

Marcus’ face darkened, “Briana, what kind of nonsense are you talking about?
Tell me now, what were you doing at the door?”

Briana quickly hid behind Cornelia, “What do you want me to confess? Look at
my brother, he’s always bullying me.”

Cornelia, “President Hartley, stop bullying Briana all the time.”

Briana, “What did you call him? You still call him President Hartley? Is it not e
nough to be bullied by him at work, you want

to be oppressed by him at home too? You should call him hubby and take con
trol at home.”

Cornelia, “What are you talking about?”

Marcus,
“‘Don’t spolil her. She’s eavesdropped on our conversations more than once.”

Cornelia, “Briana, did you really eavesdrop on our conversation?”



Briana blinked, her eyes welling with tears instantly, “Cornelia, my brother has
been bullying me like this since we were kids. Please don’t believe his words.
Believe me, | was just following Granny’s instructions to ask you. | happened
to catch you as you were opening the door, and | definitely didn’t eavesdrop.”

Cornelia smiled and said, “Your brother is my
husband, of course | believe him.”

Briana asked, “So you don’t trust me?”

Cornelia replied, “Of course, | trust you too, but if I had to choose between the
two of you, | should trust your brother more.”

Briana was stunned She thought she could do whatever she wanted with Corn
elia as her backup, but it didn’t seem to be the case.
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