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Marcus immediately hopped off his desk, dropping his files and walked over to
 Cornelia, “Cornelia, what’s up?”  

Cornelia rushed her words, “Natalia is bruised all over. Dr. Lester needs to ch
eck her out and give us some topical medication”  

As Cornelia prepared to change Natalia into her pajamas, she discovered a h
orrifying sight underneath Natalia’s clothes her body was covered in wounds  

There were numerous wounds of various sizes, some looking like whip marks,
 others appearing to be from small needles. There was no part of her body un
der her clothes that was unscathed, Cornelia was heartbroken to see this. She
 knew these wounds 
were inflicted by the Reese family. How could they possibly abuse her if Natali
a was their child? This made Cornelia even more certain that Natalia was not 
a Reese. If Natalia wasn’t a Reese, then she had a strong chance of being a 
Stewart, possibly her own sister. The thought of her sister being abused was g
ut–wrenching.  

Marcus comforted her, “Don’t sweat it, let’s get Dr. Lester in here first.”  

Upon entering the room and seeing Natalia’s wounds, Dr. Lester gasped, “Ho
w could the Reese family do this to their own kid?”  

While treating Natalia’s wounds, he stated, “Till use the best meds for her. Ph
ysical scars can be healed, but the emotional ones may last a lifetime.”  

Cornelia understood, “Yeah, I got it. I’ll be there for her.”  

After receiving the medication, Cornelia carefully cleaned Natalia’s wounds an
d applied the medicine. By the time she was done, it was almost dark. She ste
pped out of the room, the scent of food wafting through the air. She followed t
he smell to the kitchen where she found Marcus busily cooking.  

The man who used to hate the smell of cooking was in the kitchen.  



Cornelia walked over and hugged him from behind, resting her face on his bac
k. Marcus commented, “Hungry, huh? Dinner’s almost ready”  

Cornelia held him tighter, not saying a word.  

Feeling the dampness on his back, Marcus quickly dropped what he was doin
g and held Cornelia, “Cornelia, don’t worry. If we can prove she’s your 
sister, I’ll make sure she stays here, no more suffering.”  

In his comforting embrace, Cornelia whispered, “Just let me hold you, don’t tal
k.”  

The recent events had pushed Cornelia to her limits, but having Marcus by he
r side made everything less scary.  

Marcus just held her in silence.  

After a while, Cornelia lifted her head, “Don’t you have work to do? Why are y
ou cooking?”  

Marcus replied, “I just had a video conference with them. Ben will bring the co
ntract for me to sign soon.”  

Cornelia asked, “Ben is coming over here?”  

Marcus confirmed, “Yes.”  

As the words left his mouth, the doorbell rang  

Marcus added, “That should be him. My stew is almost done, you go get the d
oor.”  

Cornelia replied, “I don’t want to!”  

Marcus said, “Ben knows about us now.”  

Cornelia asked, “Since when?”  

Marcus answered, “Not too long ago.”  

Cornelia shot Marcus a pitiful look before 
reluctantly making her way to the door.  



As she opened the door, sure enough, it was Ben standing there. Even thoug
h she was prepared, Cornelia felt slightly awkward, “Ben…”  
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Ben peeked into the room, “Cornelia, I’m here for President Hartley’s signatur
e.”  

Cornelia gestured him in, “Come on in”  

Ben asked, “So, should I keep calling you by your name, 
or should I start calling you Mrs. President?”  

Cornelia answered, “Don’t spill the beans about my status to the others at the 
company.”  

Ben laughed, “No worries, I can keep a secret. I won’t spill the beans until you’
re ready. But damn, Cornelia, you and President Hartley are really good at ke
eping secrets. I hang out with you guys every day and I had no clue you were 
the boss’s wife.”  

Cornelia said, “If I told you I just found out I was Mrs. President not long ago, 
would you believe me?”  

Ben shook his head, “I wouldn’t buy that.”  

Ben slipped into his slippers, not noticing Marcus in the living room, “Is Presid
ent Hartley in his study? Where is it? Can I go in?”  

Cornelia said, “He is in the kitchen.”  

Then, Ben saw Marcus coming out of the kitchen with a dish, placing it on the 
dining table, “Cornelia, you eat first. I’ll join you after I’ve signed the contract.”  

Cornelia said, “I’ll wait for you. And I guess Ben hasn’t had dinner yet, let’s eat
 together later.”  



Ben couldn’t believe his eyes. The boss was cooking! How in the world did Co
rnelia get the boss to do this?  

Women were scary! Marriage was scary! It could turn his boss into this.  

Ben was so glad he had been single all this time, never had a 
girlfriend, or he might end up like Marcus.  

*President Hartley, here’s the contract for your signature” Ben handed over th
e contract, taking another look at Marcus, who, even in an apron, still carried h
imself with grace.  

Marcus glanced over the contract and signed it, “Seen enough?”  

Ben gave an embarrassed grin, “Yes.”  

Marcus said, “Are you staying for dinner?”  

Ben wouldn’t dare, “I need to take the contract back to the company and hand
 it over for the next steps.”  

Marcus said, “Alright, you may go”  

Ben left quickly.  

-After Ben left, Marcus’s tone and gaze softened, “Let’s eat.”  

Cornelia nodded, “Okay.”  

Just as they sat down, Marcus’s phone rang.  

He glanced at his phone and said, “It should be the DNA test results for grand
ma and Natalia.”  

Cornelia anxiously said, “Answer it quickly, let’s see what the results are.  

Marcus asked, “What do you hope the results are?”  

Cornelia expressed, “I don’t want to set any boundaries for myself. I’m willing t
o accept whatever the results are.”  



Only then did Marcus answer the call, turning on speakerphone. The person o
n the other end of the line said, “President Hartley, the DNA results for the two
 samples you sent over are ready”  
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Marcus said, “Alright”  

The other party responded, “The results of the sample identification show that 
they are related. The details have been sent to your email, please check.”  

Marcus replied, “Okay”  

This proved that granny was related to her, so they could say with 100% certai
nty that Natalia was a child of the Stewart family.  

Cornelia, too, heard this news and instinctively looked back at the second bed
room, “I don’t know if Natalia can handle this.”  

Marcus said, “It’s a big deal indeed After she wakes up, you can test the water
s to see her reaction”  

“Okay” Cornelia nodded and then added, “Natalia is an adult now, if she wants
 to cut ties with that family and move somewhere else, it shouldn’t be too hard,
 right?”  

Marcus responded, “It won’t be hard. But what I want to do is not only help her
 cut ties with the Reese family, and help her move, but also make the Reese f
amily pay.”  

Cornelia said, “Forget it.”  

Marcus raised his eyebrows, “Forget it?”  

Cornelia continued, “In my heart, the person I hate the most is not the Reese f
amily, but Clair. Natalia is her own daughter, yet she left Natalia in such an en
vironment, allowing her to suffer in the Reese family”  



Cornelia didn’t want to think about Clair, but she couldn’t escape the fact that 
Clair was her and Natalia’s biological mother.  

If Marcus were Cornelia, he would definitely send Clair to jail like he did with B
rennen. But he was not Cornelia, and Cornelia probably didn’t have the heart t
o do it. If she sent Clair to jail, she might feel guilty.  

Marcus said, “I can make her leave Rosenberg forever, never to appear in fro
nt of you two again.”  

Cornelia shook her head, “No need. I want to handle this in my own way.”  

Marcus wanted to say something, but Cornelia cut him off, “Although I don’t 
want to admit that she’s my mother, she is. No matter how I handle our grudg
es, no one will say anything. But you’re a different story, no matter what you d
o, people can criticize you, calling you evil and so on.”  

Marcus chuckled, “I don’t care about that”  

Cornelia said, “Even if you don’t care, I do”  

Marcus thought she was worried about the trouble he might cause her, but the
n Cornelia added, “You’re clearly a good person, and I don’t want to hear or s
ee anyone say bad things about you anymore.”  

Hearing this warmed Marcus’s heart, “As long as you think I’m a good person,
 I’m satisfied.”  

Cornelia reassured him, “Don’t worry, I can handle this. From now on, just lea
ve this matter to me, you don’t have to worry about it anymore.”  

Marcus understood that Cornelia wanted to handle some things on her own. S
he didn’t want to depend on him for everything, she wanted to grow and beco
me stronger together with him.  

Because he understood Cornelia’s thoughts, Marcus had no reason to stop he
r. What he needed to do was to give Cornelia enough space to spread her win
gs and fly freely in the vast sky.  

“Of course I know you can handle this well. Marcus served a bowl of 
soup for Cornelia, “Now, we should eat.”  



“Okay.” Cornelia took the soup, but after taking a sip, she felt a wave of nause
a.  

She immediately rushed to the bathroom, hugging the toilet and retching. Bec
ause she had hardly eaten anything these past few days, her stomach was e
mpty, and she couldn’t vomit anything out..  

Marcus followed her to the bathroom, “Cornelia, what’s wrong?”  

Cornelia weakly shook her head, “I feel like throwing up, but there’s nothing to
 throw up.”  

Marcus helped her up and brought her a cup of water, “Rinse your mouth first.
 If you can’t eat, don’t force yourself, Go rest for a while.”  
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Cornelia was still a 
bit on edge, “I need to wait for Natalia to wake up. If she wakes up not knowin
g where she is, she’d surely freak out.”  

Marcus said seriously, “I’ll have 
someone take care of her. You need to rest first.  

Because of Marcus’s firm attitude, Cornelia had no choice but to take his advi
ce. She drank some glucose water and went back to her room to rest.  

Not having slept for two straight nights, as soon as she laid down, Cornelia fell
 asleep almost immediately. But her sleep was anything but peaceful  

She dreamt of her grandma again. In the dream, her grandma was wearing re
ading glasses, needle in one hand and thread in the other, trying to thread the
 needle. But her hand was shaking so badly that she just couldn’t do it.  



Cornelia moved closer to her grandma and said, “Grandma, let me thread the 
needle for you.”  

But it was like her grandma couldn’t hear her at all. She rearranged the thread
 and tried to thread the needle again, but her hand was shaking even more.  

F  

Looking helpless, her grandma looked up and said, “Hawthorne, my hands ar
e shaking too much, can you come help me thread the needle?”  

Following her grandma’s gaze, Cornelia saw her dear father. Her father smile
d at her grandma and said, “Mom, just give me a minute. I need to help Clair  

turn over.”  

Cornelia noticed a woman laying next to her father. She tried hard to see the 
woman’s face clearly, but no matter what, she just couldn’t.  

The woman’s stomach was very big.  

Her grandma said, “Clair’s only been pregnant for a few months and her belly’
s already this big. Take her to the hospital tomorrow for a check–
up, see if she’s overeating and the baby is too big. If the baby’s too large, it’ll b
e painful for Clair when she gives birth”  

The woman said gently, “Mom, I’ve been going for regular prenatal check–
ups, the baby’s development is normal, he’s not particularly large. It’s probabl
y because I’m so thin that my belly looks so big.  

The woman was indeed very thin, her collarbone was quite prominent. As Cor
nelia looked back at the woman’s belly, it seemed to have grown a lot bigger 
and was still expanding. It was getting bigger and bigger, like an inflating ballo
on.  

Suddenly there was a loud noise and the woman’s stomach burst open, a bab
y popped 
out. Cornelia was startled, instinctively reaching out to catch the baby, but her 
father beat her to it.  

Her father cradled the newborn in his arms and said with a smile, 
“Clair, look, it’s a girl, our child.”  



The woman said, “You should give her a name.”  

When Cornelia looked back at the woman, her belly was back to its normal siz
e.  

Her father said, “We’ve already thought of a name. If it’s a girl, we’ll call her C
ornelia”  

-The woman said, “Cornelia. It’s a pretty name and easy to remember.”  

Her grandma also came over, “My granddaughter is born. Let me hold her.”  

Her father quickly passed the baby to her grandma. Her grandma was overjoy
ed as she took the baby, looking at her over and over again, “She’s beautiful! 
Our Nelly is so beautiful!”  

Cornelia watched as the baby in her grandma’s arms grew up in an instant, lo
oking like a one–year–old.  
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The kid flashed a sweet smile at her grandma, “Grandma *  

Hearing this, the grandma was thrilled, “Our little Nelly has started to 
speak, and the first word is grandma.”  

The dad chimed in, “Apart from when she’s feeding or snoozing, Nelly practica
lly spends her entire time 
with you. She must know how much you love her.” Cornelia then looked towar
ds her dad. Although he was chatting with grandma, he 
wasn’t looking her way. He was massaging his wife’s 
shoulders and neck. She looked truly content, her face plastered with happine
ss.  



As 
the woman’s face became clearer from a blurred smile, Clair’s annoying face 
suddenly appeared in front of Cornelia.  

She shouted 
at grandma and dad, “I want a divorce! Hawthorne, did you hear me? I want a 
divorce!”  

The dad, dejected, took a drag of his cigarette, “No! We vowed to stick togeth
er for life when we got married. I’m never divorcing you. Clair, you can forget a
bout it  

Clair, deaf to his words, covered her ears and yelled, “I don’t need you or 
this child! You can’t provide the life I want. I’m off to chase the life I desire. If y
ou really love me, you should let me go. Why are you stopping me from seeki
ng my happiness?”  

Cornelia saw the light gradually fade from her dad’s eyes, “We vowed to spen
d our lives together, to raise Nelly together. Why are you breaking your promis
e?”  

Clair 
retorted, “Was I not clear enough? Because you can’t give me the riches I wa
nt, I want to pursue a life that’s truly mine.”  

Dad said, “Clair…”  

Clair continued, “If you don’t let me go, I’ll end myself right here.”  

Hearing this, the last glimmer of light vanished from dad’s eyes. He gave a fai
nt smile, “Okay, I’ll sign. I’ll let you go.”  

In the blink of an eye, Cornelia saw her dad lying in a pool of blood. The scen
e deeply shook Cornelia’s heart.  

“Dad” She frantically rushed towards her dad in the pool of blood, but she coul
dn’t touch him. She could only watch as her dad turned into a wisp of smoke, 
disappearing before her eyes, “Dad, dad…”  

“Cornelia, Cornelia, wake up, you’re having 
a nightmare.” In a daze, Cornelia heard someone calling her name.  



The voice was familiar and pleasing. She tried hard to open her eyes, but they
 wouldn’t budge, leaving her to be swallowed by darkness.  

Marcus shouted, “Dr. Lester!”  

Dr. Lester replied, I’m here. I’m here.”  

Marcus said, “Cornelia just had a nightmare. I don’t know what she dreamt 
of, but I couldn’t pull her out of it”  

Dr. Lester immediately examined Cornelia, “Her physical condition is fine, muc
h better than yours actually. She’s just been emotionally shocked, and she ha
sn’t had a good rest these past few days. Let her rest tonight, she’ll be back o
n her feet by morning.”  

Marcus said, “We can’t take her health lightly”  

Dr. Lester responded, “I know”  

He continued, “I think you need the rest more. You should take a break. We’ll t
ake care of the girl next door.”  

Marcus said, “You can leave now.”  

Dr. Lester asked, 
“Did you not hear what I just said? Marcus, you have a family now, you can’t l
et your partner become a widow at such a young age. right?”  
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Marcus comforted him, “I heard you I’ll take 
care of myself, and I’ve got plenty of meaningful stuff to do with Cornelia.”  

Dr. Lester, pleased with this, responded, “Then you two hit the sack early. Pat
ricia and I will take good care of Ms. Reese.”  



After Dr Lester left, Marcus held Cornelia close, gently stroking her back. Corn
elia was having a rough night, shivering now and then, as if spooked by somet
hing  

“Cornelia, how about I tell you a story?” Marcus tried to soothe her fears with 
his voice.  

He spoke softly. “Once upon a time, there was a boy born into a very wealthy f
amily. The boy was the center of attention from the moment he was born beca
use he was the only heir to the family. His parents were deeply in love. His fat
her was loyal and his mother was kind and gentle. They lived a life that was th
e envy of many  

“When the boy turned six, his parents had a baby girl. Her arrival made their al
ready warm home even happier. Every day before going to work, the father w
ould give his daughter a kiss and tell her and the boy that he loved them very 
much and wanted them to be always happy. The mother would spend the day 
at home with the children, drawing with them, cooking together.”  

Marcus had a lovely voice, and his heartwarming story gave a strong sense of
 security. Cornelia, who had been restless, gradually calmed down. Once he n
oticed that Cornelia was no longer scared, Marcus laid down.  

Maybe it was because they were sleeping together, or because they hadn’t ha
d a good sleep for two consecutive nights. Both of them slept soundly that nig
ht.  

When Cornelia woke up, it was already in the morning. The moment she open
ed her eyes, she saw a pair of eyes staring at her, full of tenderness and  

love.  

Cornelia was surprised, “Why are you looking at me like that?”  

Marcus gently placed her head on his chest and kissed her forehead, “Corneli
a, I’m head over heels for you!”  

Waking up early, Cornelia’s mind was not fully awake yet. She hadn’t expecte
d to hear such a straightforward confession from Marcus.  

She was stunned  



Marcus continued, “I hope you always remember, I’m in your life.”  

Cornelia said, “I know”  

Marcus said, “You don’t.”  

Marcus took her hand and held it tightly in his, “I want to tell you, that you don’
t have to worry about anything. Whatever you want to do, whenever you want 
to do it, I’m willing to be with you.”  

Hearing him suddenly say these words, Cornelia got a bit nervous, “Did somet
hing happen?”  

Marcus asked, “Did you have a nightmare last night? Do you remember?”  

Cornelia didn’t have much impression 
at first, but when Marcus mentioned it, she seemed to recall something, “It see
med to be a very scary nightmare. But then I think I heard your voice, and I wa
sn’t so afraid anymore.”  
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Marcus held her tightly and said, “If you have another nightmare, even if it’s ju
st a dream, remember I’m right beside you. That way, you won’t be scared  

anymore.”  

Cornelia nodded and replied, “Okay”  

Waking up from her sleep, Cornelia felt refreshed and rejuvenated. However, 
she had this nagging feeling that she was forgetting something. After 
some thinking, she finally remembered and quickly asked while getting out 
of bed, “Is Natalia awake?”  

Marcus replied, “She’s awake. But she doesn’t want to talk or leave her room. 
Patricia prepared a lot of delicious food for her but she refuses to eat.”  



“She had been abused before, so she might resist people getting close. I’ll go 
check on her” Cornelia hastily got out of bed, didn’t even bother to freshen up,
 and was ready to dash out of the room.  

Marcus pulled her back, “Cornelia, let me finish”  

Although 
Cornelia was physically in the room, her mind was already in the other bedroo
m, “Go on.”  

Marcus felt a bit disappointed, “I think she might feel uncomfortable with me ar
ound. I have some work to do, so I’ll go to the office. Patricia will stay here to t
ake care of you guys. I’ll come back later.”  

Cornelia agreed, “Okay”  

Marcus added, “Cornelia,”  

Cornelia asked, “Yeah?”  

Marcus wanted her to show a bit more concern for him, but didn’t want to pres
sure her, so he said, “Never mind, go ahead”  

“Okay.” Cornelia turned and left without hesitation.  

Marcus watched her leave, speechless.  

Cornelia came to the other bedroom and said, “Natalia”  

Upon hearing Cornelia’s voice, Natalia, who had 
been lying on the bed like a lifeless doll, immediately turned her head towards 
her, “Cornelia.”  

“It’s me.” Cornelia sat by 
her bed and gently stroked her hair, “Natalia, are you hungry? Do you want to 
get up and eat something?”  

Natalia clung to Cornelia’s clothes, her eyes filling with tears as she cautiously
 asked, “Cornelia, is it really you? Am I dreaming?”  

Cornelia pinched Natalia’s chubby cheek a bit harshly, “Did that hurt?”  

Natalia shook her head slightly. “No”  



Her answer made Cornelia feel a pang in her heart, “Natalia, if it hurts, you sh
ould say so. You don’t have to bear it anymore. I will protect you and won’t let 
you get hurt again.”  

Cornelia knew she had pinched Natalia a bit too hard. Surely, it must have hur
t.  

Natalia’s denial of the pain could be because compared to what the Reese fa
mily had done to her, this was nothing. Or perhaps, Natalia 
had been abused so much that she had become numb to pain.  

Natalia asked, “Cornelia, do you still want to be my good friend?”  

Cornelia replied, “I don’t want to be your good friend,”  

Before Cornelia could finish, Natalia’s eyes dimmed, “But I really like you and 
want you to be my good friend.”  

Cornelia said, “Can I be your sister? I’m an only child and I’ve always wanted 
a little sister. It would be great if you could be my sister.”  

Natalia’s eyes lit up, yet she couldn’t quite believe her ears. She cautiously as
ked, “Cornelia, are you serious? You really want to be my sister?”  

Cornelia responded, “I’d be happy to, but the question is if you’d like to be my 
sister.”  

Having received an affirmative answer, Natalia leaped into Cornelia’s arms, “S
o, can I call you ‘sister‘ from now on??  

Holding Natalia, Cornelia said with a mix of happiness and sorrow, “Of course 
you can, Natalia.”  
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“Sister.” Natalia called out.  



“Yeah, I’m here.” Cornelia replied.  

“Sister” Natalia called again.  

I’m here Cornelia reassured her.  

“Sister” Natalia called once more.  

Cornelia answered patiently through Natalia’s constant calling. With a smile, s
he asked, “Natalia, are you hungry? I haven’t had a bite all day, how about yo
u keep me company for a meal?”  

“I’m hungry” Natalia replied.  

Taking Natalia’s hand, Cornelia said, “Let’s freshen up first, then we’ll eat.”  

Seeing Cornelia holding her hand, Natalia felt as if all the pain in her 
body had vanished.  

“I’ve just bought a new house and we’re still missing some daily necessities. 
What do you say we go buy some toothpaste and toothbrushes?” Cornelia pro
posed.  

But Patricia overheard from the living room and said, “Nelly, Marc has 
already taken care of all the household goods. Your toiletries and skincare pro
ducts are in the master bedroom, and Ms. Reese’s are in her room.”  

“Alright.” Cornelia 
replied. On returning to the master bedroom, she noticed just how thoughtful 
Marcus had been.  

Not only had he prepared toiletries and skincare products, but he had also con
siderately arranged several sets of clothes for her in the wardrobe.  

Moved to tears, Cornelia took out her phone and messaged him: [Jeremy]  

Marcus replied quickly: [What’s up?]  

[Thank you.] Cornelia responded.  

[I’m your husband.] Marcus replied.  

Though his reply was brief, Cornelia understood the deep love it conveyed.  



Even though she had her own bathroom, Cornelia decided to accompany Nat
alia to the second bathroom. The two of them stood in front of the bathroom m
irror brushing their teeth, and they both started to laugh at their reflections.  

“Sister.” Natalia called again.  

Cornelia pointed at her nose and said, “Finish brushing your teeth first, you’ve 
still got toothpaste foam in your mouth.”  

Once Natalia had finished brushing her teeth, she turned and hugged Cornelia
, “I suddenly feel so happy. So this is what happiness feels like. I can have it  

too.”  

Cornelia gently patted her back and asked, “Natalia, do you 
still want to go back to the Reese family?”  

As soon as the Reese family was mentioned, Natalia’s face turned pale. It see
med like her whole body was rejecting the idea of going back to the Reese fa
mily.  

“If you don’t want to go back, then don’t. You can live here with me from now 
on, and this will be your home. Cornelia told her.  

Natalia shook her head and nodded excitedly at the same time, tears welled u
p in her eyes, “I used to be horrible to you, but why are you still so good to  

me?”  

Cornelia hugged her tightly. “Because you’re not bad, and also because you’r
e my sister. If I’m not good to you, then who will be?”  

Wiping away her tears, Natalia said, “How wonderful it would be if you were m
y real sister.  

Cornelia pushed her away gently, put her hands on her shoulders and said se
riously. “If you were my real sister, you would no longer be a child of the Rees
e family. You would lose the identity of the 
Reese family’s heiress, and your life wouldn’t be as luxurious. Could you acce
pt all of this?”  
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“I didn’t exactly want to be a Reese kid.” Natalia gave a bitter smile, “Given a c
hoice, I’d rather be a beggar than born into the Reese family.”  

Although Cornelia wanted to bring her sister back, hearing that Natalia didn’t 
want to be a Reese kid, she couldn’t help but feel unhappy. “You really don’t 
want to be part of the Reese family?”  

“No way.” Natalia said, “I never enjoyed being a Reese kid. They never treate
d me as one. They saw me as a tool they could use. They controlled everythin
g I did. About the luxurious life you mentioned, yeah, I admit my clothes are b
etter than most, so is my food. But, all these are based on total obedience to t
hem. If I show the slightest resistance.”  

Thinking about the consequences of resistance, Natalia shivered, “They told 
me, since I was little, that I was to marry Marc and become the lady of the Har
tley Group. So, my whole existence revolved around being able to marry Marc
. I didn’t like Marc’s mother, but I had to suck up to her. I knew Marc didn’t like
 me, but I had to do everything to get close to him. If I didn’t, I would get hit. C
ameron Reese hits hard. He’d use anything at hand to hit me. Sometimes he’
d pull my hair. The last time he did, I 
thought he was going to rip my scalp off.”  

Natalia spoke as if she was talking about someone else’s experience.  

The calmer she was when she spoke about her abuse, the more heartbroken 
Cornelia felt, “Natalia, you’re my sister. You will stay with me. I will protect you
 and look after you. You won’t have to go back to that hellhole.”  

Natalia shook her head helplessly, Where I can stay, you don’t decide, and ne
ither do 1. The Reese family won’t let me go until they’ve used me up.”  

Cornelia knew Natalia’s worries were reasonable. “Natalia, what if you aren’t a
 Reese kid?”  

1  



“Could I get away from the Reese family’s control if I weren’t their child? Does
n’t seem likely. I doubt they would raise me for twenty–
some years for nothing “Natalia said.  

Cornelia held Natalia’s hand tightly, “Natalia, there’s something I need to tell y
ou. You might want to brace yourself.”  

“Go ahead,” Natalia said softly.  

“Clair might be our biological mother. You might be the child Clair conceived b
efore leaving my father. We took your blood sample last night after receiving y
our message. The DNA test confirmed you’re related to my grandmother” Cor
nelia said.  

At the news, Natalia froze, then grabbed Cornelia’s hand excitedly, “Really? A
m I really a Stewart kid? Do I have nothing to do with the Reeses? Is that  

true?”  

Cornelia nodded firmly. “It’s true! If you don’t believe me, we can take a DNA 
test now.”  

“I believe you! I believe you! Of course, I want to believe!” Natalia said excitedl
y, repeating it several times. “I’m just afraid this is a dream, afraid I’ll wake up 
and everything will be back to the way it was. Like I’m still in the Reese cage.”  

Cornelia understood Natalia’s fears, “That’s impossible. You’ve broken free fro
m that cage. From now on, you’re free. No one can abuse you or torment  

you again.  

Hearing Cornelia’s words, Natalia’s eyes lit up, “Right, I’m free 
now. I won’t be bullied by Cameron anymore, right?”  

Cornelia said, “Yes, he won’t dare to bully you again.”  

Natalia’s eyes suddenly reddened, “Cornelia…”  
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Cornelia quickly gave her head a gentle pat. “Don’t worry, it’s all good now. Le
t’s grab some lunch. Once we’ve filled our bellies, we can think about how to g
et you completely out of the Reese family”  

Natalia asked, “Can I change my last name to yours?”  

The fact that Natalia was so eager to cut ties with the Reese family showed ju
st how deeply she had 
been hurt by them, which tugged at Cornelia’s heartstrings, “Sweetie, you’ve a
lways been a Stewart. Of course you can take our family name.”  

Natalia said again, “Then, I’ll change my name too.”  

Cornelia gave her a gentle nod, “Sure”  

Lunch was personally whipped up by Patricia. Since Marcus had mentioned th
at Cornelia hadn’t been eating much these days, he asked Patricia to prepare 
some light dishes for her.  

Patricia, ever the responsible one, not only cooked light dishes for Cornelia, b
ut also prepared Natalia’s favorite hometown food.  

Perhaps due to not having eaten 
well for several days, or maybe because she was looking forward to getting rid
 of the Reese family, Natalia had a voracious appetite. She ate half a roast chi
cken on her own, half a plate of spaghetti bolognese, and even some chips.  

Seeing Natalia eat, Cornelia’s appetite also picked up. She ate plenty as well, 
to the point where she was stuffed.  

Seeing the two of them polish off the food, Patricia felt a sense of accomplish
ment, “Nelly, what do you guys want for dinner? I can start preparing early.” C
ornelia, patting her bloated belly, let out a satisfied burp, “Patricia, we’re way t
oo full right now. Let’s not talk about dinner yet.”  

Natalia said happily, “Patricia, my sister’s about to change my name. Why don
’t you sit down and give us some ideas?”  



Patricia looked puzzled, “Change your name? What are you talking about?”  

Cornelia trusted Patricia and had no intention of keeping her in the dark, “Patri
cia, Natalia is my biological sister. We’re planning to help her move out of the 
Reese family and give her a new name.”  

Patricia was even more baffled, “Nelly, I’m lost. How did Natalia become your 
sister?”  

Cornelia knew Patricia would keep pondering it if she didn’t explain, so she pa
tiently explained, “Natalia’s mother Clair is also my mother. When she left my f
ather, she must have been pregnant with Natalia”  

Upon hearing this explanation, Patricia understood, “I see, I see. I suppose I s
hould treat Ms. Reese even better from now on.”  

Patricia hadn’t really liked Natalia before. When Natalia visited, Patricia was p
olite but didn’t put much heart into it. Now that she heard Natalia was Cornelia
’s real sister, Patricia immediately changed her attitude, “Ms. Reese, if there’s 
anything you want to eat or drink, just let me know. I’ll make sure to prepare it 
for you”  

Cornelia laughed, “Patricia, we just ate way too much. We can’t even think ab
out food anymore. Why don’t you sit down and help us brainstorm some  

names?”  
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