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Chapter 701

Briana came to a harsh reality that Cornelia was not just unreliable, but also h
ad her puppet strings.

“Cornelia, don’t you love me anymore?” Briana quickly adjusted her mood, de
ciding to use her own tactics to recapture Cornelia’s attention. “I know I've nev
er been a likable kid, and | can understand if you don’t love me. From now till
dinner, you guys should just ignore me while | go find a corner to cry for a cou
ple of hours.”

This worked on Comelia, but Marcus couldn’t care less. “Alright, go find a plac
e to cry then, just don’t get in the way of Cornelia and |.”

Briana didn’t respond, only giving Cornelia a tearful look.

And with that look, Cornelia’s heart melted. She immediately hugged Briana, s
hooting a look at Marcus, “Stop being so mean to her, she’s your sister. Can’t
you be nice to her?”

Marcus knew Cornelia was a softie, “This kid’s a pro actor. Don’t let her fool y

”

Oou.

Cornelia was aware of Briana’s acting skills and knew she was just trying to dr
aw attention, “Even if she’s acting, it’s not a big deal. The squeaky wheel gets
the grease.”

“Cornelia, you get me!” Briana immediately took Cornelia by the hand. “Cornel
ia, let me show you the gift | prepared for you.”

“‘Okay.” Cornelia was about to follow Briana, but then thought of Marcus. “Pres
ident Hartley, you go chat with grandma downstairs for the moment, I'll be bac
k after checking out what Bri has for me.”

Marcus didn’t say anything, but he wasn't thrilled about it. He had to warn Bria
na not to keep taking his wife away.

Cornelia followed Briana to another room on the third floor. The room was pin
k and girly, obviously a girl’s room.



Briana said, “Cornelia, this is my room, if you don’t want to sleep with my brot
her, you can come sleep with me at night.”

Cornelia planned to leave after dinner, but she still agreed, “Okay.”
Briana led Cornelia to a chair, “Cornelia, sit down and close your eyes.”

Cornelia cooperatively closed her eyes, “What is it, you're being so secretive?

Briana said, “No peeking, you'll know soon.”
Cornelia closed her eyes, and her hearing heightened.

She heard Briana rummaging through drawers, and after a while, Briana came
back and said, “Comelia, feel this.”

Cornelia reached out and touched something cold and hard, she instantly pull
ed back, “Bri, you’re not trying to scare me, are you?”

Briana said, “Cornelia, | like you so much, why would | scare you? Just feel
it and see if you can guess what it is.”

Comelia cautiously reached out again, gathering her courage to
touch it. The thing was cold and smooth, kind of like jade, “Bri, is this jade?”
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Briana said, “Take another guess.”

Comelia took a feel but still couldn’t figure it out, “Can | take a peek?”

Briana said, “Sure, have a look.”

Comelia opened her eyes to see something shaped like a globe. “Is this a glo
be?”



Briana said, “It's made to resemble a globe, but what’s on the surface is totally
different. Take a closer look at what’s on it.”

Lifting the small sphere to her eyes, Cornelia scrutinized it for a while, “Is this
a jade carving? With two people carved inside?”

It looked like jade but didn’t feel like it. Briana said, “I can’t be sure what it is, b
ut they say whoever owns this little gem will be forever in love with their partne
r, till their hair turns gray. | want you and my brother to be together forever, so
I’'m giving it to you as a wedding gift.” Comelia said. “That’s a really nice thoug
ht, I'll take it.” She didn’t refuse, graciously accepting the gift from her sister—
in—law.

Briana said, “Keep it safe. Let’s go find Granny, or she’ll give me hell for hoggi
ng all your time when you should be chatting with her.”

The gadget wasn’t big, but it was inconvenient to carry, so Cornelia returned it
to Marcus’ room before heading downstairs with Briana.

Walking side by
side with Briana, Cornelia suddenly thought of something. “Have you been in t
ouch with Natalia recently?”

Briana said, “Yeah, | was just
chatting with her. But for some reason, | get the feeling she’s not herself. She
keeps asking me weird questions.”

Cornelia asked, “Could it be that it's not her you’re chatting with?”
Briana said, “What do you mean?”
Comelia said, “Maybe her mom is using her phone.”

Briana said, “I doubt it! Her mom adores her and is really nice to all

of us younger ones. When | was little and didn’t have a mom, her mom would
often take care of me, which is more than | can say for my own mother...” Bria
na stopped mid—sentence, realizing she had said too much.

But then again, Cornelia was part of the Hartley family and deserved to know.

Briana said, “I'm not embarrassed to admit it. Without
Granny, my brother and | would be no better than orphans. Our parents have



new families and kids of their own, and those kids are their real children. It’s li
ke my brother and | weren't
even their own but picked up from a dumpster by Granny.”

Briana expressed her thoughts with an air of indifference, but a closer look at
her eyes revealed her underlying worries.

She cared deeply about the parents who abandoned her and her brother. She
cared about why they were so close to their other children, and she cared ab
out why they ignored her and her brother.

At a loss for what to say, Cornelia tried to comfort the disheartened Briana, “Br
I, your brother is like your father, and if you want, | can take care of you as a
mother would.”

This brought a smile to Briana'’s face, “Cornelia, you're not even two years old
er than me, how can you be talking about being my elder? | won’t let you take
advantage of me.”

“‘None of you are elders. The real elders are downstairs.” Granny Luisa called
from the bottom of the stairs, “Bri, stop messing around with Cornelia on the st
airs. If you so much as harm a hair on her head, I'll have words with you.”
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Briana was feeling pretty hurt. “Granny, my brother gets hitched and suddenly
I’m invisible. You have Cornelia and you don’t need your granddaughter anym
ore? Don’t forget who was massaging your back this afternoon.”

“You silly girl, go play. Granny wants to have a chat with Cornelia,” Granny Lui
sa said with a grin, waving Cornelia over. “Nelly, come sit

with Granny.”

Comelia scampered down the stairs to Granny Luisa’s side, eyes darting arou
nd. Marcus wasn'’t in his third floor room, and the lobby was empty. Where ha
d he gone?



Granny Luisa caught her drift, knowing young people’s bashfulness, and chuc
kled, “Already missing him after a few minutes?”

Cornelia blushed and pouted, “Granny...”

“He’s your man, nothing to
be shy about,” Granny Luisa laughed. “Your granny is coming back from shop
ping, so | sent him to pick her up. You stay here and chat with me.”

“Alright.” Cornelia snuggled into Granny Luisa’s arm. “Granny, what do you wa
nt to talk about?”

Granny Luisa patted Comelia’s hand, then turned to Briana who was gazing at
them inquisitively. “You go pick up Granny Rebecca.”

“But | want to know what you're going to talk about with Cornelia,” Briana interj
ected.

Granny Luisa gave a nonchalant response, “Yesterday, the Wilson family’s gr
anny had another long chat about you and Leo. She wants to set you two up.”

“Granny, don’t even think

about pairing me with him. He’s a player, always in the tabloids with some cel

ebrities and influencers. Marrying him would be a disaster. Plus, I’'m still young
, hot ready to tie the knot.” Briana was genuinely mad at the mention of match
making.

“You're not that young.” Granny Luisa replied. “Cornelia was younger than you
are now when she got her marriage license with your brother two years ago.”

“Granny Rebecca let Cornelia marry my brother because he’s handsome, fit, a
nd loaded. A man you can rely on for life. You can’t just pawn

me off to the Wilsons just because you’re chummy with them. Anyway, | won't
agree to this marriage.” She stormed off, as if hiding from Granny Luisa would
stop her matchmaking.

Once Briana was out of sight, Granny Luisa smirked. “That kid thinks she can
outsmart me. She’s still wet behind the ears.”

Cornelia, “...”



As Marcus said, Granny was not as simple as she seemed. She had plenty of
tricks up her sleeve, but luckily, she wouldn’t use them on

Cornelia

The same Granny who was all bluster in front of Briana turned all smiles to Co
rnelia. “Nelly, tell me, what do you think of Marc?”

“He’s very kind and treats me very well,” Cornelia concluded. The Hartleys we
re masters at controlling their expressions, capable of shifting between a multi
tude of them in a matter of seconds.

Granny Luisa listened quietly, hoping to hear more about how great Marcus w
as, but Comelia didn’t elaborate. “Cornelia, is that all you have to say about
Marcus?”

Cornelia, “What kind of review are you hoping to hear?”
Granny Luisa, “You could tell me specifically how Marcus treats you well?”

‘Um...”" There
were countless examples, but Cornelia was at a loss for words. “Granny, he’s
just really kind and caring towards me.”
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A simple answer like that wasn’t gonna cut it for Granny Luisa, she was burnin
g to know what was going on in Cornelia’s head. “Nelly, I'm not trying to pile pr
essure on you. I'm just worried. Worried that you two won'’t stick together, worr
led that one day youll up and leave Marc, leaving him all alone.”

Comelia was taken aback. Marcus was such a calch, so many women would k
ill to marry him, why were they always worried that nobody would want him?



Comelia didn’t have an answer. Right now, it wasn’t about figuring out why, bu
t calming Granny Luisa down.

“Granny, don’t worry, we’ve decided to spend the rest of our

lives together. We’re gonna work hard at this, okay?”

“Some things just can’t be promised forever,” Granny Luisa’s eyes filled with w
orry in an instant. “Nelly, has Marc ever told you about his parents?”

Cornelia, “He’s mentioned them.”

Granny Luisa, “Then let me tell you some stuff Marc doesn’t even know. Wan
na hear?”

Comelia, “Go ahead.”

Granny Luisa, “His father, my son, was in love with someone but agreed to a
marriage of convenience. After the Kamp family helped him secure his positio
n, he divorced and went back to his old flame.

“To be more precise, he never really cut off ties with that woman. He was sne
aking around behind his wife’s back with her, and had a son with her who was
just two days younger than Marc.”

Just two days younger!

That meant this man was
sleeping with his wife and his mistress at the same time.

Comelia was seething inside at the thought of that man. “Granny, Marc is noth
ing like his father, he would never mess around behind my back.”

Granny Luisa, “After all the lies he’s told you, you still trust him?”

Cornelia, “We’ve worked together for a year, and | know what kind of person h
e is. | believe in him because | know him.”

Granny Luisa, “l don’t trust him, he’s got that man’s blood in his veins...
Cornelia firmly said, “Granny, | completely disagree with that. Brennen and Ma

rc, they’re totally different people. Marc shouldn’t have to pay for someone els
e’'s mistakes.”



Hearing Cornelia say that, seeing her defend Marcus so fiercely, had Granny
Luisa over the moon. But she had to play it cool.

The person she had personally chosen hadn’t let her down.

Suddenly, Cornelia thought
of Marcus’ claustrophobia. “Granny, did that man do something to Marc?”

Mentioning Brennen, even Granny Luisa couldn’t keep a straight face, but she
was more curious about Comelia’s sudden question. “Nelly, why would you a
sk that?”

Cornelia realized she’d been too direct. ‘I'm sorry, | shouldn’t have asked such
a blunt question.”

After all, Brennen was Granny Luisa’s son, Marc’s biological father, and they
were family by blood. As a newcomer to the family, she didn’t have the right to
comment too much.
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“Your question wasn’t rude or anything, it’s just that you hit the nail on the hea
d, and that’s a bit awkward for me”

Well, since we were already on this topic, Granny Luisa spilled her doubts. “I h
ad suspicions that Brennen might have wanted to harm Marc, but unfortunatel
y, | didn’t have any proof, so the matter was left at that.”

Comelia was taken aback by this. “Granny, when did this happen?”

Granny Luisa sighed deeply, and then said, “This happened many years ago.
Back then, Marc was just a three—four—year—

old kid who was still craving his parents’ love. One day, Brennen, who didn’t r
eally like him, said he was going to take him to a theme park, and

he went in high spirits.



“Around nine in

the evening, Marc hadn’t returned, so | called Brennen, and he said the driver
had already picked Marc up. But the driver responsible for picking up Marc sai
d Brennen told him he could leave, that he would take Marc home himself....

“We didn’t know who was telling the truth, but Marc didn’t come home that day
. We sent many people out looking for him, even called the police, and they he
Iped us look for him too.

“That night, hundreds of people searched all night, but we couldn’t find him. T
he next day, a staff member on patrol found him unconscious in a haunted ho
use in another theme park about ten kilometers away from the amusement pa
rk that Brennen had mentioned.

“Such a small child, yet someone had taken him to a terrifying haunted house.
| can’t imagine how many times he was frightened, or how scared and desper
ate he must've felt...

“‘Anyway, when we got there, Marc’s little body was quietly lying on the ground
, looking lifeless.

“‘Many people thought he was dead, but | refused to believe it. | had Dr. Lester
and

others rush him to the hospital immediately, contacted the best doctors aroun
d, and after a day and night of rescue, Marc’s life was saved.

“But in the following month, Marc didn’t say a word. In the hospital, he would c
url up into a ball under the blankets, and when he got home, he stayed in his r
oom and wouldn’t let anyone close his door. If someone closed his door, he w
ould scream and shout, and he was even afraid to go to the bathroom by hims
elf...”

Comelia clenched her fists as she listened. Such a small child, locked in a hau
nted house overnight, only a heartless person would do such a thing.

Cornelia speculated that the root cause of Marcus’ claustrophobia might have
been this incident. If the cause was found, he could
be treated specifically and helped to cure this disease.

That day’s events were still fresh in Granny Luisa’s mind. “Marc was less than
four years old, locked in a haunted house. Can you imagine how scared, how
desperate he must've been....



“What made me most angry was Brennen. The child had an accident, and he
only came home to check on him on the third day. He even said, ‘Isn’t the kid
still alive? You’re making a big fuss about it, making it seem like someone in o
ur family has died.

“At that time, | understood that he was actually hoping for Marc to die. Once M
arc died, there would be no legal heir to the Hartley Group, and his illegitimate
child outside could have the opportunity to return to the Hartley family and inh
erit the family’s wealth.

“After this incident, | made it clear to him that unless | die, his illegitimate

child would never step foot in the Hartley family’s door. The Hartley family only
had Marcus and Briana. He still had some respect for me as an old woman, s
o he no longer dared to openly target Marc.”

The more Cornelia heard about this, the more heartbroken she was for Marcu
s. She knew he had some unpleasant experiences when he was a child, but s
he didn’t expect so many terrible things to have happened to him...

If Brennen had a shred of humanity left, he shouldn’t have done this to his ow
n child.

Impulsive Vow to an Enigmatic Husband ( Cornelia Stewart )
Score 9.9
Impulsive Vow to an Enigmatic Husband ( Cornelia Stewart ) Full Episode

Chapter 706

The ten—
year sentence for Marcus was a total joke. If it were up to her, she would have
thrown him in the slammer for at least twenty years to ease her resentment.

Wiping away a tear, Granny Luisa turned to Cornelia, “Nelly, do you get why I’
m saying all this?”

Comelia nodded, “l do, Grandma. Don’t worry, I'll take good care of Marcus. |
won'’t let him get hurt again.”

Granny Luisa chuckled, “ don’t want you to shoulder more, | just want you two
to have a kid and live a good life.”



Hearing that reassured Granny Luisa. Her wish was simple; for them to have
a good life, have some kids, and have a harmonious family. “I will, Comelia re
plied, “I'll have lots of kids

with Marcus. Not just to reassure Granny Luisa, but because she truly loved ki
ds.

She planned to have at least two kids, so they would have each other.
Their home would be lively and not like her own, where she only had her gran
dmother after her parents passed away.

Granny Rebecca’s voice echoed from the doorway, “Right, have a few. At leas
t two.” Cornelia turned to see not just Granny Rebecca at the door, but Marcu
s and Briana too.

So not just her grandmother heard her say she wanted lots of kids, Marcus de
finitely heard too. As Cornelia looked at him, he was also looking at her, their
gaze meeting halfway.

Briana watched them, seeing their silent

exchange. She worried for her brother. The elders were expecting kids, and h
er

brother couldn’t voice his own health issues. Wouldn't all this pressure fall on
Cornelia?

Poor Cornelia. To protect Marcus’ pride, she had to swallow her own grievanc
es.

Cornelia tried to ignore the flutter in her heart caused by Marcus and stood up
to approach Granny Rebecca, “Grandma, where were you? If you need somet
hing, let me buy it for you. Don’t go yourself.”

Granny Rebecca ruffled her hair, “You’re a married woman now. You should b
e mindful of your image. There’re people watching, you can’t just run into my a
rms like a child.”

Cornelia didn’t care. “So, I'm not your granddaughter anymore because 'm m
arried?”

“Of course you still are,” Granny Rebecca replied.

“Then why can’t | run into your arms?”



Granny Rebecca laughed, “You’re getting sweeter with your words.”

Granny Luisa chimed in, “Rebecca, we don’t have so many rules in our house.
Nelly marrying into the Hartley family makes her my own granddaughter.”

Granny Rebecca said, “You can love her all you want. But as the elder, | shoul
d be the one to teach her manners. Otherwise, people will say the Stewart fa
mily lacks etiquette.”
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Comelia hugged her granny tight, “Granny, remember you

once told me that we can’t control what other people say They’ll talk about wh
atever they want and we just live our

life. Why are you suddenly caring about these meaningless rules today?”

Granny Rebecca leaned into Cornelia and whispered, “Nelly, do you really thi
nk your granny wants you to play by someone else’s rules? I'm just playing th
e part. As long as everything looks fine on the surface, nobody can pick a fight
with us.

Comelia burst into laughter. “Granny, | know you love me.”

Granny Rebecca replied, “Well, you’re my only granddaughter. If | don’t love y
ou, who would | love?”

Granny Luisa grumbled, “Stop whispering behind my back. I'm getting jealous.
Granny Rebecca said, “Alright, no more secret chats. Let’s talk about some se
rious stuff with the kids.”

Comelia asked, “Oh, Granny, you haven’t told me what you bought.”

Granny Rebecca played coy, “You'll find out soon enough.”



Granny Luisa called out again, “Marc, help Granny Rebecca over here. You a
nd Nelly sit opposite us. We have something to discuss.”

Marcus helped
Granny Rebecca to her seat and sat opposite the two old ladies with Cornelia.

Meanwhile, Briana was sitting on the side, munching on snacks, and listening
attentively...

Then Granny Luisa pulled out a black gold card and handed it to Cornelia. “Ne
lly, there’s no spending limit on this card. The password is your birthday. Take
it and spend however you want.”

Briana’s eyes went wide with surprise, her snack suddenly tasteless. She alw
ays asked the old lady for a black gold card, but she never got one. But today,
Cornelia did.

It seemed like Cornelia was more important than her. In this family, Briana felt
like her status was slipping. She felt pitiful.

Such an extravagant gift, how could Cornelia accept it? “Granny, | don’t need i
t. | can earn my own money. You should keep this for yourself.”

Granny Luisa replied, “The money you earn is yours. This is my gift to you afte
r your marriage to the Hartley family. It doesn’t conflict with your own earnings
. You must accept it.”

“Granny, a gift card would be enough. | can’t take this.” Cornelia was too timid
to accept, and she didn’t want to.

But Granny Luisa insisted, “It’s a tradition in the Hartley family. Every girl who
marries into the family gets one. Nelly, don’t refuse. Take

it.”

Cornelia had no way to argue with Granny Luisa. She looked helplessly at Ma
rcus, but instead of helping her refuse, he accepted the card for her, “Granny,
I'll accept this on behalf of Nelly.”

Cornelia glared at him, “Marcus!”



Marcus chuckled and handed the card to Cornelia, “Granny’s wealth is probab
ly more than you could imagine. Don’t worry about her running out of money b
ecause of this card. Accept this gift. How you use it is up to you.”

Granny Luisa added, “I'm old, but not short of money. | just can’t find the
right place to spend it. If you can max this card out, I'd be very pleased.”
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Comelia was comered, having no choice but to accept the card, “Thanks, Gra
nny!”

The

Hartley family were indeed generous, having a habit of dishing out bank cards
when meeting people. Two years ago, when they registered their marriage, M
arcus had shoved a bank card into her hand and left.

However, the gift Granny Luisa gave Cornelia was far more than just a black c
ard.

The old lady raised her hand and the
butler respectfully brought over a tray covered with red cloth. On it were sever
al property deeds.

The old lady

handed the deeds to Cornelia one by one, “Nelly, this is a villa in Oceanview V
illa, these two are houses in Blueshell Mansion, and these are some shops in
prime locations. The specific addresses are all stated in the deeds. Whenever
you have time to check them out, I'll arrange for someone to take you.”

“Granny...” Before Cornelia could
refuse, Marcus accepted thern for her, “Thank you, Granny!”

Comelia took back the property deeds Marcus had accepted, wanting to retur
n them to Granny Luisa, “Granny, but | really don’t need so much.”



Granny Luisa responded, “Whether you need them or not, if you don’t want to

live in them, you can sell

or rent them out, all up to you. These properties are already under your name.
They’re all yours. I've also paid for the property management fees and all oth

er miscellaneous fees for the next 30 years, so you don’t have to worry about t
hese houses wasting your money.”

At that moment, she became a millionaire because she accepted her husband
’'s grandmother’s gift!

Granny Luisa added, “l also bought some bags and jewelry that girls usually li
ke, I'll have them delivered to your house. If you like them, wear them, if not, s
ell them, | will buy you new ones.”

“‘Granny...” Cornelia knew she couldn’t refuse anymore, so she didn’t, “Grann
y, why don'’t | just be your granddaughter. | don’t need a husband after all thes
e gifts.”

She thought her husband was of no use to her, having this wealthy Granny wa
s enough. Having a top—tier wealthy Granny was like having everything.

Everyone knew Cornelia was joking, but Marcus got nervous and grabbed Cor
nelia tightly, “I won'’t allow you to think like that.”

Cornelia felt his nervousness and immediately wrapped her arm around his, tr
ying to comfort him through physical touch, “I was just joking with Granny. Do
n’t take it seriously.”

Marcus said seriously, “You're not allowed to make such jokes!”

Cornelia thought to herself, what a domineering and unreasonable man, but s
he still nodded in agreement to give him a sense of security, “Okay, | won’t ma
ke such jokes again...

In the end, Granny
Luisa took off a bracelet she had worn for decades, “Nelly, this bracelet was gi
ven to me by my mother, and today I’'m officially passing it to you.”

Cornelia accepted the bracelet without hesitation, immediately holding out her
right hand. Since her left wrist already wore a watch, only her right wrist was fr
ee.



Granny Luisa helped her put it on and nodded in satisfaction, “Rebecca, look,
our Nelly has such good skin. Anything looks good on

”»

her.

Granny Rebecca chuckled, “You’re going to make her blush if you keep praisi
ng her.”

After Granny Luisa finished giving her gifts, it was Granny Rebecca’s turn.

Granny Rebecca’s gift was simple, a pair of gold bracelets, but she didn'’t feel
embarrassed or inferior. She always did things within her abilities, and within h
er means, she had chosen the best for them.
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Granny Rebecca said, “You guys are already hitched, but haven’t had a weddi
ng. It's always been a bit of a bummer to me. Today, I'm giving you these brac
elets, hoping you’ll have a baby soon and love each other forever.”

Comelia took them with both hands, “Thanks, Granny! We wish you a long life
and eternal youth.”

After the gift—giving was over, it was time to eal.

Before dinner, Cornelia made an excuse to go to the restroom. There, she text
ed Taylor sneakily, [“Taylor, I've got a piece of news, can you publish it?]

Taylor replied, [‘Anything but news about President Hartley, I'd post. Send it o
ver, let’s see.”]

Comelia replied, [‘It's actually news about our very own President Hartley."]

After
a moment of silence, Taylor responded, I’Aren’t you afraid of kicking the bucke
t after making the big bucks?]



Comelia replied, [“If we don’t publish it, someone else definitely will tomorrow.
Do you dare?“]

When Marcus and Cornelia first entered the Hartley family’s house, the grand
welcome ceremony arranged by the old lady attracted many neighbors. Some
were taking photos outside the gate. Though the yard was private and the inte
rior couldn’t be seen from outside, just a shot of Marcus bringing his wife hom
e to the Hartley family would be enough. This news could make a fortune
once it

was out.
Comelia figured it was better to seize the opportunity herself.

Taylor understood that risk and reward go hand in hand. He paused for a mo
ment, then replied, [“If you're not scared, then what am | worried about? Spill t
he beans, I'll publish it right away. We’re gonna make a killing tonight.”]

Cornelia replied, [“The President of the Hartley Group brought his wife back to
the Hartley Mansion, lovey—dovey as ever.”]

Taylor replied, [“You even got the headline ready, seems like you don’t need
me."]

Cornelia replied, [“You’re essential, you're mega useful, so don’t play humble!®
] Then, she sent a photo of Marcus‘ back and the festively decorated Hartley
family home, [‘How do these two photos look?]

Taylor replied, [“President Hartley’s back looks great, tall and handsome. I'm |
ust curious about his face. If his face is as good as his back, he'd be a total hu
nk.“]

Cornelia replied, [‘His face is really handsome.”]

Taylor replied, [“Now, I’'m dying to meet him. Sometime, I'll visit you and you ¢
an sneak me a peek.”]

Cornelia replied, [“No problem, but let’s focus on the photos for now.“]

Taylor said, [“Here’s the thing, there have already been back shots of them po
sted. Posting again might not grab attention. If we want to profit, we need som
ething fresh, like a photo of them holding hands or something...|



Cornelia said, [‘Hold on a sec.”]

Coming out of the restroom, she thought Marcus would’ve gone to the dining r
oom with the others. But he was waiting outside the restroom, looking like he
was waiting for her.

Cornelia smiled at him, “President Hartley, may | borrow your hand?”
Marcus said, “Huh?”

Cornelia took his hand, interlocking their fingers tightly, and swiftly snapped a
few photos with her other hand. She then let go of his hand and turned to go b
ack to the restroom.

But Marcus was quicker. He pulled her back, “What’s got you so busy in the re
stroom?”

Cornelia said, Just using the restroom.”
Marcus said, “Huh?”

Cornelia said, “Got a little something to handle, you
go ahead to the dining room, I'll be there in a jiffy.”
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Marcus didn’t say anything more, and just stared at her. Cornelia’s heart start
ed to race under his gaze. “I'm busy making money.”

She held up her phone, showing him her chat history fearlessly. “Taylor’s waiti
ng for my reply, can you let go of me now?”

Marcus, sharp—
eyed, spotted a compliment about his looks from her chat. He chuckled, “You
know, you can do this stuff in



broad daylight, no need to hide in the bathroom like you’re doing something n
aughty.”

Comelia, “I was worried you’d get mad.”
Marcus, “You're afraid of me getting mad?”
Comelia ignored him, turning her attention back to her phone.

She sent a new photo to Taylor, saying, [‘Go ahead and post it. As long as it g
rabs attention, I'll take the heat. | won't let you get involved.“]

With Cornelia’s assurance, Taylor had nothing to worry about. ['As long as yo
u can keep your word, the headline I'll write will definitely grab attention. I'll get
on it, we'll see the result in an hour.]

Cornelia, [“Cool!]

After sending her message, Cornelia looked up to find Marcus‘ gaze on her. H
e reached out and ruffled her hair. “Greedy girl.”

Cornelia, “I'm making money legally. How is that being greedy?”
He had no counter for that, “The grannies are waiting for us to eat.”
Comelia, “Then let’s hurry, we can’t keep them waiting too long.”

The dinner that night was a feast. Two of the dishes were specially prepared b
y Patricia, who had rushed over from Celestial Chateau.

Patricia was in high spirits today, practically floating as she walked. She could
finally get to know the new madame openly and shower her with affection.

The elders asked Patricia to sit and have dinner with everyone, leaving the ser
ving to the younger servants. Patricia declined, as she wanted to serve the ma
dame personally. “Nelly, this soup is for you. Have some to warm your stomac
h.”

Cornelia, “Thanks, Patricia! Stop fussing over me and have your meal.”

Patricia looked at Cornelia, her eyes filled with adoration. “I just want to serve
you well.”



Granny Luisa understood Patricia’s feelings perfectly. They both adored Corn
elia, who was so
beautiful that they wished they could keep their eyes on her all the time.

Granny Luisa filled Cornelia’s plate with food. “Nelly, | know you like this one. |
had Rosenberg’s chef make this specially for you. Does it taste as good as th
e one your grandma makes?”

Cornelia quickly
took a bite of the meat and chewed slowly. After swallowing, she nodded. “Gr
anny, it tastes great.”

Marcus, who was relegated to the seat across from Cornelia, could only watch
as everyone fussed over her.

This family wasn’t right for him.

Everyone was busy caring for Cornelia, leaving Marcus unnoticed. This was hi
s first time being so blatantly ignored in this house. All because his wife was to
o likable.

Near the end of the meal, Granny Luisa finally remembered Marcus. She had
a servant bring him a bowl of soup. “Marc, this soup was specially made for yo
u. You should drink it while it’s hot.”

The soup had a medicinal smell that Marcus didn’t like, but considering it was
his granny’s thoughtfulness, he drank it anyway.

Not long after consuming the soup, Marcus began to feel a bit feverish.
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