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Chapter 1211
Sure, not every family was cool with Leonardo’s antics, some were just here
for the sake of the Wilson family, nothing more. Families that truly cared for

their daughters, no matter how loaded the Wilsons were, wouldn’t ever want
to push their daughters into trouble

Granny Wilson’s heart ached.
Eonardo’s rude

remarks, “You little purk, keep running your mouth like that see if i don’t shut it
for your

Leonardo retorted, I've told
that what you want?”

a million times, I'm not into these girls, | don’t want to hurt them. Why won’t
you listen? You’d rather me get hitched and then divorced? Is

At this. Cornelia gave Leonardo a light kick
Leonardo turned around, “Why’d you kick me?”
Cornelia replied. Come with me, we need to talk”

With that, she turned and walked away with Leonardo following obediently
behind. Both Granny Luisa and Granny Wilson were dumbfounded. They
exclaimed in unison, “Leonardo listens to Cornelia?”

Ive seen it all now” Granny Wilson sighed

Granny Luisa bearmed with pride, “Now you see how badass Cornelia is. You
guys can’t rein in Leonardo, but Cornelia can,”

Granny Wilson replied, “Tve always known Cornelia is terrific, and I'd love to
find a girl just as awesome for Lea to marry, but | can’t seem to find one.”



Granny Luisa chuckled smugly, “I told you Cornelia is one in a million. Where
are you gonna find another girl like her? Good thing | snagged her early.
Otherwise, she might've been taken, and that poor Marcus would be forever
single”

In Granny Luisa’s eyes, Cornelia was the best girl in the world. She couldn’t
resist bragging about how she spotted Cornelia’s potential and acred swiftly

Granny Wilson retorted, ‘Hmph, look at you all smug Til take my lime
searching, | don’t believe | wont find a girl more outstanding than Cornelia

Granny Luisa responded, “You go ahead and look Shall we go and eavesdrop
on what Cornelia has to say to Leonardo now?”

‘| was about to do that, but you interrupted me Granny Wilson countered.
“You were the one who interrupted me Granny Luisa said
They continued arguing while walking towards Cornelia and Leonardo.

Cornelia and Leonardo were at the entrance of the garden, a very
conspicuous spot. Because they were so noticeable, anyone who wanted to
approach would be spotted instantly, so no one dared to get close and thus
couldn’t hear what they were saying

“What did you want to talk about?” Leonardo asked.
“Granny Rebecca passed away. Cornelia replied.

Confused Leonardo responded, “| know about that. Why are you bringing this
up all of a sudden?”

“I just wanted to remind you that Granny Wilson is also getting on in years
You should cherish every day you have with her and stop doing things that
upset her Cornelia

said.

Leonardo was dismissive. She’s the one who’s always meddling constantly
doing things that piss me off.”

Cornelia retorted, “I'd do anything to have someone care about me like that
now, but | don’t. Do you have any idea how envious | am of you?”



Leonardo was taken aback and didn’'t know what to say

Cornelia continued. About two years ago, when | just graduated and Granny
Rebecca was urging me to get married, | felt the same way you do now | was
so annoyed, wondering why she had to butt into everything. Now that she’s
gone, | realize how lucky | was to have someone nagging me about getting
married and having kids”

Although Cornelia was smiling as she spoke, Leonardo could see the glint of
tears in her eyes.
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Leonardo wanted to comfort Cornelia, “Cornelia, don’t feel down”

Cornelia laughed. “Why would | be upset? I'm just regretful. If God gives me
another chance, | hope to hear Granny Rebecca’s nagging every day”

Leonardo kept silent for a while.

Comelia spoke again, “Leonardo, | know you cant understand me right now
I’'m just suggesting you try to communicate with Granny Willson in a gentler
way. This way, when you miss her in the future, you won’t blame yourself like
I’'m doing now

Leonardo gently patted Cornelia’s shoulder to comfort her, “I take your advice”

Comelia laughed and told him, “Then go and have a nice chat with Granny
Wilson.”

Leonardo agreed.

Leonardo walked up to Granny Wilson again and said, “I'm sorry, my tone was
a bit harsh earlier, | hope you can forgive me.”

Granny Wilson was somewhat surprised, “What did you say?”



Leonardo opened his arms and hugged Granny Wilson, this was the first time
he had done this as an adult. Tl listen to you. I'll seriously consider going on a
blind date to find a suitable girl”

“Did you guys hear that? | wasnt making it up, was 17 Granny Wilson was so
moved she didn’t know what to do.

Granny Luisa said. “You didn’t hear wrong

Granny Wilson asked. ‘So what exactly did Cornelia say to Leo?”
Leonardo replied. “It's a secret.”

Granny Wilson turned to Cornelia and said, “You tell me.”

Cornelia laughed and said, 1 didn’t say anything. Leonardo understood on his
own.”

Granny Wilson’s fondness for Cornelia deepened, and she was even more
determined to find a girl as excellent as Cornelia for Leo to marry.

So, Leonardo began to senously approach those girls who seemed suitable

After chatting with the first two, he didn’t feel like continuing the relationship.

When he met the third one, before Leonardo could speak, the girl whispered
in his ear, “Leonardo, I'm not interested in you, and my family isn’t either. My
mom brought me here today just for Granny Wilson’s sake”

The girl was very pretty, and her voice was nice, Leonardo suddenly found her
interesting. ‘Are you trying to make me fall for you, and then reject me?”

The girl laughed. “I didn’t expect you to think that way If | reject you, it’s
because | really don'’t like you, there’s no other reason.”

“There aren’t many girls who can resist my charm Leonardo didn’t believe it.

The girl replied, “Is it your charm, or your family’s wealth, you should know
better”

Leonardo’s face turned a bit sour

Suddenly, he heard Cornelia’s laughter from behind. He turned around and
sure enough, saw Comelia looking rather schadenfreude.



Leonardo asked, ‘Cornelia, when did you team to eavesdrop?

“Who’s eavesdropping? Granny Luisa called you guys for dinner, and just
happened to hear you getting rejected” Cornelia walked over to the girl. “Ms.
Young, whether you like him or not, let's go eat first”

The girl smiled at Cornelia, Mrs Hartley, | like you, I'd love to have dinner with
you. But | don’t feel like joining such an occasion today, let’s reschedule.”

With that, the girl picked up her bag and gracefully left.
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Watching the girl’s receding figure, Leonardo was furning. “I swear, she’s
totally avoiding me on purposel

Cornelia rolled her eyes at Leonardo, not in the mood to chat

“What do you think? Leonardo asked

‘Let’s just go eat Cornelia avoided the question

Leonardo persisted, “| need an answer or I’'m not gonna sleep tonight
“She made it pretty clear, didn’t she?” Cornelia retorted

Leonardo was puzzled, “They say women are hard to figure out. Maybe she
says no, but means yes

Comelia sighed, “Where’d you get that nonsense? When a girl says no, she
means no Stop making it more complicated

Leonardo anxiously asked, ‘I'm not making it complicated. | just want to know
what | did wrong? Why doesn’t she like me?”

‘Love’s a matter of fate” Cornelia said, wincing at the memory of Marcus
leaving with Tahilia that morning. She spent the whole morning trying to



distract herself, ignoring the heartache. But the more she tried to ignore it, the
more it hurt, like countless neeilles poking at her heart.

It was so painful that she was almost numb.

“‘Fate? My ex girlfriends liked my money and | liked their looks. We both got
what we wanted Isn’t that fate? Leonardo asked

Cornelia had had enough. She headed towards the restaurant

Leonardo followed her and changed the topic, “You were doing great working
for Marc. Why'd you suddenly quit?

“Stop meddling. Figure out what kind of girl you want to marry Mamage isn’t a
joke. Once you're in, you’re all in. Don’t let her down” Cornelia said

“You sound like nagging granny today Leonardo mocked

Cornelia just smiled. ‘Maybe that’s just who | am.

“Serves you right for being stressed.” Leonardo said.

Cornelia smiled again, not responding Arguments weren’t her style.
“Did you fight with Marc? Leonardo asked.

“‘No” Cornelia shook her head.

It would be better if they had fought. At least then, she would know what the
problem was. Now Marcus seemed to avoid coming home and when he did,
he was cold and barely spoke to her Cornelia wanted to find the problem and
solve it, but Marcus refused to communicate. She didnt know what to do

“You seem different today’ Leonardo said.

“‘Enough with the chit chat. Everyone’s waiting for us to eat.” Cornelia didn’t
want to delve into her issues.

Leonardo reached out to put his hand on Cornelia’s shoulder, but she quickly
stepped aside, Keep your distance. Especially from a married woman like

”

me.



Leonardo pulled back his hand, a bit dejected “Cornelia, consider leaving
Marc and marrying me. Granny Wilson really likes you, she’s been looking for
a girl like you for me If you marry me, the Wilson family will cherish you like a
treasure.”

Suddenly, Cornelia shouted into the house, ‘Granny tulsa, Leonardo says.”
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Before Cornelia could finish her sentence, Leonardo hurriedly waved the white
flag. “Don’t get mad, | was just messing around My bad”

If Granny Luisa knew about his pot-stirring intentions, she’d definitely give him
a piece of her mind

Granny Luisa quickly came out, “Nelly, what’'s up?”

Cornelia glanced at Leonardo, catching his surrendering gaze, then said,
‘Leonardo tried to hit on a girl just now, but sadly, she wasn’t into him)

Granny Luisa nodded knowingly. “Well, that's normal. After all, Leo is no
Marc. Not as many girls are lining up to marry him.”

Leonardo felt like he’d been hit by a truck. He might never love again.
After dinner, Cornelia and Granny Luisa left the Wilson family

On the way back, Granny Luisa instructed the driver to drop Cornelia off at
Celestial Chateau first. Comelia cuddled up to Granny Luisa’s arm, “Can | stay
with you at the Hartley Mansinn tonight?”

Granny Luisa agreed ‘Sure I'll let Marc know to come back to the old house
after work

Cornelia shook her head, “I just want to spend some time with you alone. Let’s
not bother Marc. He's been busy with work recently. It would be a good
chance for him to get some rest when Im not at home”



Granny Luisa patted Cornelia’s hand. “Alright, we’ll do it your way”
Back at the Hartley Mansion, Cornelia went to bed early

Granny Luisa then found Patricia, “Now that Nelly and Marc are living in
Celestial Chateau, and you’re around them every day, if anything happens,
you have to let me know

Patricia nodded reluctantly. “Okay

Granny Luisa stared at Patricia, Patricia, is there something you're not telling
me?”

Patricia had wanted to tell Granny Luisa about the situation at home last night,
but she decided not to, fearing it might affect Granny Luisa’s sleep. Now that
Granny Lusa had brought it up, she saw no reason to keep it a secret.

“You know that Nelly is no longer Marc’s executive assistant, right?” Patricia
said

Granny Luisa nodded. ‘Nelly told me about it over the phone”

“Do you know who his new assistant is? Patricia asked

“Nelly didn’t mention it And Marc didn’t tell me either.” Granny Luisa said.
Patricia revealed, “its Tahlia.”

“Oh, her? | remember she studied finance when she was with the Reese
family. How did she end up with a secretarial job? Granny Luisa said.

The more Patricia thought about it, the angrier she got. “That’s not the point.
What's worse is that Marc invited Tahlia to stay over last night. You know how
territonal Marc is Even family members are not allowed to stay at Celestial
Chateau overnight. You and Bri never stayed over, right? Nelly used to be the
only exception. Now that he’s letting Tahlia stay, it's hard not to wonder

Granny Luisa frowned in thought, ‘Maybe Marc let Tahlia stay because of
Nelly. After all, she’s Nelly’s real sister now, the only blood relative she has
left *

It was clear that this was not Marc’s intention. Patricia knew this, but to keep
Granny Luisa from worrying she had to play dumb, “I hope that’s what Marc is



thinking” Granny Luisa said, “But we can’t be sure. Keep an eye on them and
let me know if anything happens between Marc and Nelly”

Patricia spoke her mind. “Nelly is just too introverted. She spends all day at
home drawing her comics, barely leaving her desk except for meals. She
never goes out on dates, completely lacking the vitality of young people. It's
heartbreaking to watch Granny Lusa, if you have time, try to take her out
more, let her meet new people She’s the wife of Marcus now, but many
people don’t even know her That’s not good”

Granny Luisa suddenly thought of something. “Oh, speaking of which, Marc
has never publicly acknowledged Nally as his wife now, has he?”
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Patricia nodded, saying, “If Marc doesn’t come clean about Nelly, people are g
onna start to wonder. | think it’s time to spill the beans.

Without missing a beat, Granny Luisa chimed in. “No time like the present. /'ll
give Marc a ring, see what he’s got up his sleeve.”

With that, she whipped out her phone and dialed Marcus‘ number. It didn’t tak
e long for him to pick up

“Granny Luisa what’s up? Marcus asked
Granny Luisa replied, “Can’t | just hit you up for no reason?”
Marcus didn’t answer

“You’ve been hitched to Nelly for a while now, and she’s not even try your side
. When are you planning to spill the beans?” Granny Luisa asked

Marcus took a moment before answering. /'ve got a plan. Don’t worry about it”



Granny Luisa shot back, “What do you mean,
‘don’t worry? Nelly’s my girl. | should be looking out for her. There are things s
he’s too polite to ask you, so I’'m asking”

“Did she tell you she wants me to come clean?” Marcus asked.

Granny Luisa said, “Nope Nelly’s a peach, she wouldn’t put
anyone in a tough spot.”

Til discuss it with her, don’t sweat it Marcus said.
“Marc.” Granny Luisa started to say something, but stopped herself.
Marcus said, “Spill it.”

“Marc, you can’t do Nelly dirty, or else not only will Nelly not forgive you, | won
t put up with it either.” Granny Luisa said.

Marcus chuckled, then murmured, “Granny Luisa, Nelly is my world.”

Granny Luisa advised, ‘Stop just talking the talk that she is your world. As long
as you two are happy. 'm good.”

Marcus started coughing non-stop.
“‘What’s up with you?” Granny Luisa asked.

After a moment, Marcus stopped coughing and said, “‘Been a bit swamped the
se days, caught a cold.”

Granny Luisa advised. “The company is humming along just fine. You should t
ake a break, don’t be a workaholic like in the past. If you have time, hang out
with Nelly more, stoke the flames of your relationship”

“Granny Luisa Marcus said.

Hearing this, Granny Luisa had a hunch, “Are you planning to make a move o
n Brennen?”

“Yep” Marcus said.

She didn’t want to see father and son at loggerheads. But she knew that Bren
nen never saw Marcus as a son, it was Brennen who forced Marcus‘hand. Sh



e sighed and said, “l1 can’t change what you decide, and | don’t want to try to t
alk you out of it. Just go for it.”

Marcus said, “Thanks! And, Nelly likes you, she’s happy to stay with you. Hav
e her hang out a bit longer, chat with her more

“ got it.” Granny Luisa said

Granny Luisa put down her phone, but sleep eluded her. Even though things s
eemed calm now, she knew that there was a storm brewing.

Riverton was on the brink of a major shake—up.
Cornelia said she was going to hit the hay early, but she was wide awake.

She got up again and reached for her tablet to draw some comics. It seemed li
ke only in her work, could she forget everything for a while. Before she knew it
, She’d been drawing all night

When the first rays of morning light streamed into the room, she looked up. Th
e brightness made her quickly shield her eyes.

‘s it morning already?” Cornella turned her head and looked at her phone nea
rby.

Chapter 121
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Her phone had been silent all night. Even though Cornelia didn’t come home,
Marcus didn’t call to check on her, didn’t even return a single message.

Cornelia picked up her phone, found Marcus contact, and quickly typed in Jer
emy, didn’t you realize | didn’t come home last night? Or do you
just not give a damn whether | come home or not?]

The message was ready to go Cornelia rechecked it, then hit send



Marcus was always an early bird, he should be awake by now. She stared at t
he phone, waiting for his reply.

But, the reply never came, not even when her eyes began to throb with fatique
. He didn’t return her messagel

Cornelia took a deep breath, trying to suppress the frustration welling up insid
e her, but to no avail. It felt like there was a ball of fire in her chest, ready to ex

plode. She hastily stood up, but her head spun from staying up all night and
she fell back onto the chair.

Cornelia steadied herself, waiting to recover before slowly standing up again.
She did a quick wash and put on some lotion, then hurriedly went downstairs.

Granny Luisa was already up, doing her morning exercises due to her old age

“Nelly, good morning!” Granny Luisa said.
“Morning! I’m going to check on Marc at his company” Cornelia said

Granny
Luisa chuckled, “Only left Marc for a night and you’re already missing him?”

Cornelia nodded. “Yeah, missing him.”
Granny Luisa giggled. “Then off you go. I'll have the driver take you”

“ can drive myself. Please have the driver take Patricia back to Celestial Chat
eau later. Comelia replied.

“Alright.” Granny Luisa said

Cornelia immediately drove to the Hartley Group headquarters. She didn’t kno
w that Ayden had called Marcus as soon as she left, “President Hartley, Corne
lia is on her way to the Hartley Group HQ”

Dr. Lester took the call for Marcus as Marcus was getting an IV and couldn’t m
ove his hand. So Dr. Lester switched to speakerphone and Marcus naturally h
eard Ayden’s

words.



“Marc, | gotta tell you, your body can’t take any more stress. You can’t leave t
his bed today, no matter what.” Dr. Lester said.

Marcus, however, tried to pull out the needle

Dr. Lester hurriedly stopped him, “l get it, you don’t want Cornelia to know you
re sick. But if you just let the company tell her you’re on a business trip, would
n’t that solve everything?”

Marcus ignored him, pulled out the needle and got out of bed, “To the compan
y. Get Tahlia”

The Hanley Group was strict about security. Once an employee left, their card
was revoked and they couldn’t enter the company again.

Cornelia had handed in her card the day she quit. She thought her face would
be enough to get in, but the security

guard stopped her at the door. The security guard looked at her like he didn’t
know her, “No outsiders allowed inside the company. Please step back.”

Cornelia pointed at her own face, “John, /t’s me! | helped you just last month,
don’t you remember?”

The security guard looked troubled, “Ms. Stewart, | know who you are, but you
’re not

an employee anymore. You should understand the company rules. If | let you i
n without permission, | could lose my job.”

“Im not just President Hartley’s assistant, I'm his wife” Cornelia hoped this
would get her in.

But the security guard

didn’t believe her and even suspected that Cornelia’s quitting might have been
due to some improper thoughts about President Hartley

Just then, a voice came from outside, ‘President Hartley is back.”

Cornelia turned and saw Tahlia, arm in arm with Marcus, walking into
the lobby. Even though Cornelia was standing in the most prominent place in t
he lobby. Marcus acted

as if he didn’t see her.
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Marcus was still rocking
his uniform look, a white shirt paired with black trousers and his silver specS.

Every move he made, Cornelia was familiar with. But the way Marcus looked
at Cornelia was filled with indifference and unfamiliarity

Comelia wanted to call out to Marcus, but her throat felt choked up, no sound
came out. She wanted to walk towards him, but her legs felt like they were wei
ghed down by something heavy, she couldn’t take a single step forward

All she

could do was watch as Marcus and Tahlia walked into the CEQ'’s private eleva
tor together. The moment the elevator doors closed, it was as if she and Marc
us were completely isolated in two worlds.

Cornelia thought she heard the sound of something shattering.
What was it that shattered? She wasn’t sure

All she knew was that a piercing pain hit her again, making her feel as if her b
ody was hollowed out in an instant, she could barely stand.

Luckily, the security guard quickly reached out to steady her, “Cornelia, you've
worked with Marcus for so long, you should know him better than us. He’s not
someone we can understand you know you can’t have him, why are you ruini
ng your future for him?”

“Thanks” Cornelia gratefully said. John’s help prevented her from falling. “Do
you think I’'m a fool, like a joke?”

John honestly nodded



Camelia forced herself to stand up straight, lifted her head proudly and said wi
th a smile. “So that’s what it feels like.”

“What feeling?” The guard was puzzled.

“It’s hard to explain” Cornelia laughed and then looked up at the impressive bu
ilding, “John, where did that cactus | bought go? It used to be by the elevator.”

“It got cleared away a few days ago | heard the new assistant didn’t like it, so
Marcus had it removed. But that’s just a rumor, | don’t know if it’s true.” John a
nswered.

“What else have you heard?” Cornelia asked.

When Cornelia was Marcus‘ assistant, she was good to
the employees below, so many of them respected her. Secunty guard John w
as one of those who genuinely respected her.

“We shouldn’t gossip about Marcus, but this has been the talk of the company
recently Everyone in the company knows about it, and Marcus hasn’t come o
ut to clarify, so | think it’s true John said.

‘What is it? Comelia asked

“You don’t know? The rumor is that the new assistant
Tahlia is Marcus‘ secret wife!” John said

Hearing this, Cornelia felt as if her heart was being sliced by a knife.

John continued, “Marcus has always been clear about separating his work fro
m his personal life. No matter the relationship, he wouldn’t let anyone get clos
e to him based on connections. To work with Marcus, everyone has to go thro
ugh rounds of tests, only the best can work with him. This new special assista
nt, from the moment she joined the company, she was different. Rumor has it,
she was hired under President Hartley’s personal instruction, and was assign
ed to the CEOQ’s office. In reality, Tanlia is the heiress of the Reese family, she
grew up with President Hartley and they are lovers. The

Reese family ran into trouble, so President Hartley helped her change her ide
ntity and arranged for her to work beside him. He really put a lot of effort into t
his.”



“l see” Cornelia nodded.

“What?” John asked.

Cornelia waved at him, “Goodbye!”
Maybe this was the final goodbye

Comelia walked out of the lobby and called Abigail, “Abby, where are you now
?”

Chapter 1218
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“Our new studio is
all set up, you wanna swing by and take a look?” Abigail asked.

“Sure, I'll be right over.” Cornelia said

The new studio was near Lakeview Estates, so they could walk to work, super
handy

It took Cornelia about half an hour to drive from the Hartley Group headquarte
rs

“Comelia, follow me” Abigail led Cornelia to the second floor,
“Look at this office, great lighting and lake view. Zack and | specially prepared
it for you”

Cornelia asked. 1 can paint at home, | don’t need to come to the studio every
day. Why did you prepare such a nice office for me?”

J

“No matter where you work, you’re a part of our studio, our core. Now that we
ve moved to a new place, and the space is much bigger than before. Vie obvi
ously had to consider you” Abigail said.



“What about your and Zack’s offices? Cornelia asked.
“Next door” Abigail said.

Abigail then led Cornelia to the next door. Those two offices also had a lake vi
ew, but they didn’t have as broad a view as Cornelia’s. The most important thi
ng was that the combined area of Abigail and Zack’s offices was roughly the s
ame as Cornelia’s.

The ones who always put Comelia first were her two friends, Zack and Abigail.
Cornelia suddenly felt a lump in her throat, her eyes welling up with tears. Sh
e quickly turned her head, looking out the window.

Abigall, lost in the joy of the new office, didn’t notice Cornelia’s emotional state
and kept talking, “Cornelia, Zack and | talked, you’ve quit as the assistant to t
he president

at the Hartley Group. From now on you’ll have much more free time, we three
can work together to develop our studio, and strive to make it bigger and stron
ger.”

Cornelia nodded, “Okay”

“Over these years, we’ve been self-
reliant and I’m very satisfied with our current scale, what about you?” Abigail s
aid.

“I'm very satisfied too” Cornelia smiled.

The three of them, young as they were, had opened a studio through their ow
n efforts. They made money and bought a house in Riverton. They were alrea
dy doing better

than many

Cornelia’s dreams were not big she always wanted to have her own house, so
mewhere to stay. She wanted her own business, some savings, and that woul
d be enough.

Now all of these had come true, she was very satisfied with her life. However,
at this moment, she couldn’t feel the joy in her heart. It felt like there was a hol
e in her heart, cold wind blowing in, making her feel cold



Abigail touched her stomach and said, “l have a home, a career, and a child n
ow. Suddenly feels like there’s nothing else to pursue in life.”

Comelia also reached out her hand and asked, “Can | touch it?”

“Of course. But they’re still very small, we
can’t feel them yet.” Abigail placed Cornelia’s hand on her stomach.

“You must eat well, get enough rest, and ensure the child’s health. As for the s
tudio’s affairs, | will assist you
more, because | don’t have anything else to do at home.” Cornelia instructed

“Okay, | will follow your advice. Abigail suddenly remembered something, “Oh,
there’s one more very important thing, | need to discuss with you.”

Cornelia replied, “Go ahead”
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Abigalil said, “’'m pregnant now, and my boyfriend Trevor is all wound up abou
t my belly showing, ‘cause we ain’t hitched yet. He wants to whisk me back ho
me and get hitched pronto, then

we’ll keep on with the wedding plans as before

Cornelia looked at Abigail’s belly She was less than three months pregnant
and not showing one bit.

*Abigail, lying the knot is serious business, make sure you’ve thought it throug
h” Cornelia said.

Abigail responded with a smile,

“Marriage is serious, that’s what everyone tells me, but you ain’t the one to pre
ach. You were ballsy enough to marry a man you’d never met. You think Trev
or is any less reliable than Marcus?”

Cornelia was left speechless



Abigail continued. “’m just pulling your leg | made up my mind to stick with Tr

evor when we went to see his folks. They took a shine to me, and my folks are
head over heels for Trevor We were gonna tie the knot sooner or later, so we
might as well do it now and get it over with

Men’s words weren’t worth a dime. Like those who might promise eternity with
Cornelia one day and flirt with another woman the next.

Cornelia wanted to

ask Abigail to mull it over, but she was afraid she might rain on her parade. So
she only said, “Alright. If you’ve made up your mind, go for it. Just make sure
you’re happy.”

“I'll be happy We’ll be happy. By the way, has Marcus
told you when you guys are having your do—over wedding?” Abigail asked.

A do-

over wedding? Marcus never mentioned it. Cornelia didn’t give a hoot about fo
rmalities, but she felt a pang of sadness at that moment. If he really loved som
eone, he’d want to throw a wedding with her, right?

Getting hitched legally only made his spouse in the eyes of the law. A weddin
g was introducing each other to family and friends, telling everyone they knew
that they were hitched for life. Thinking about this, Cornelia gave a slight laugh
, ‘Maybe I'll have a wedding with someone else.”

Abigail thought Cornelia was joking and laughed, “Have you met a hunk who’s
hotter than Marcus?”

“Not yet, but who knows what the future holds Cornelia joked.

“Your hubby Marcus is a real catch. After having a man like him, how could an
yone else compare?” Abigail was skeptical.

“So maybe the reason I’'m into Marcus is because | haven’t met anyone better.
If I do, wouldn’t | fall for him?” Cornelia asked.

Abigail joined in on the joke, “Maybe. But | doubt you’ll find a man who’s
better than Marcus in every aspect

Cornelia just smiled and didn’t reply.



Abigail brought the conversation back to the important stuff, “Tomorrow, Trevo
r and | are going back to his hometown to get hitched. We might stay there a
few days. We’re moving our studio during that time, so if you’re free, come an
d lend a hand.”

“Sure thing You go do your thing When you’re back, I'll treat you to a meal.” C
ornelia replied.

Abigail
suggested, “There’s a new restaurant that just opened on Freedom Avenue, ni

ce ambience and the grub’s not bad. When I’'m back, let’s ask Zack and go th
ere”

Cornelia agreed,
“Sure. We’'ll ask your hubby Trevor to join. The four of us can go together”

s Marcus not coming?” Abigail asked.

“He’s tied up Cornelia responded nonchalantly

Abigail nodded understandingly.

(‘Fjght As the leader of the Hartley Group, President Hartley must be swampe
“Abby” Cornelia said

Abigail responded, ‘Hmm?”
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Comelia had something to say but swallowed her words when they reached h
er lips. She ended up with. “ just feel like people can change so easily

“Well, it depends on
who you’re talking about. For instance, the three of us, we’ve held important pl



aces in each other’s hearts for so many years and that has never changed Abi
gail responded

“Yeah.” Comelia nodded. The ones she could truly rely on were the friends sh
e had grown up with. As for others, she should never take their sweet talk at f
ace value

After leaving her studio, Cornelia drove back to the Hartley Mansion.

Granny Luisa really wanted Comelia to live with her at the Hartley Mansion. B
ut seeing Cornelia return without Marcus, she started to worry again, “Nelly, w
hy are you back again?”

Smiling Comelia asked. “Are you getting fed up with me?”
“Don’t talk nonsense, how could | ever get tired of you? I'm just worried that /’
m taking up your time, and you won’t have the time to work on your relationshi

p with Marc Granny Luisa said

“Relationships don’t need to be worked on. Either it’s there or it ain’t Cornelia r
eplied.

Granny Luisa chuckled, “You're right.”

“You haven’t had lunch yet, have you? Let’s eat together.” Cornelia suggested

“Alright.” Granny Luisa agreed
At the dining table, Cornelia busily served Granny Luisa.

‘Granny Luisa, do you still have a nutritionist planning your meals?” Cornelia a
sked.

Granny Luisa nodded, “Yes, someone has been in charge of it all along”

Cornelia said, ‘1 might be busier in the future and may not have the time to co
me over often. If you miss me, feel free to give me a call.”

“What will you be busy with? Granny Luisa asked.

“Studio stuff We’ve moved to a new location and expanded quite a bit. I’/ prob
ably have to put in more effort.”



“Alright, go focus on your career. But don’t overwork yourself. Remember to re
st, we’re not exactly strapped for cash.” Granny Luisa said.

“Okay” Cornelia nodded.

Granny Luisa also served Cornelia some food, “Bri has also been busy with w
ork recently, leaving me alone at home. I’'m really glad you could come and ke
ep me company.”

“Granny Luisa, | have something for you.” Cornelia reached into her bag and t
ook out a box. Inside the box was a pendant.

“ got this from the church the other day. | hope it brings you health and longev
ity. | hope you like it” Cornelia said

Granny Luisa was delighted.
“Thank you, | love it. Nelly, could you help me put it on?”

“Sure” Cornelia said.

After putting it on, Granny Luisa’s face lit up with a smile, “Nelly, you’re the be
st.”

Cornelia knew that Granny Luisa didn’t lack for money or clothes. What she g
ave

Granny Luisa wasn’t important. What mattered was that she cared for Granny
Luisa, showing her filial piety

Seeing Granny Luisa’s kind smile, Cornelia’s eyes started to well up. The one
she missed the most was Granny Luisa.

“Nelly, why are you crying?” Granny Luisa asked.

“Am | crying?” Cornelia only then realized that her tears were streaming down
her face uncontrollably

She raised her hand, trying to wipe away the tears at the corners of her eyes.
But it only seemed to make her cry

Impulsive Vow to an Enigmatic Husband ( Cornelia Stewart )

Score 9.9

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






