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Chapter 501

Back

in the day, all Natalia could think about was how to get close to Marcus, and h
ow to become his gal. Now, Marcus was right beside her, her wish soon to co
me true. But surprisingly, she didn’t feel as happy as she thought she would

Instead, a kind of indescribable feeling spread in her heart, which was clenche
d so tight she could barely breathe But for a better life, she couldn’t chicken o
ut. She had to sleep with Marcus tonight. If she could successfully carry Marc
us child tonight, she would no longer be under Cameron’s thumb.

She reached out to unbutton Marcus’ shirt, but her hand was shaking uncontr
ollably.

Natalia kept pep talking herself, that the current Marcus wasn'’t fully awake, an
d that he was not that scary.

However, to Natalias surprise, before she could touch Marcus, he suddenly gr
abbed her wrist, his voice cold as an icy devil, “Who the hell are you?”

Natalia jumped, her voice trembling.
‘President Hartley, you’re so drunk you don’t recognize me? I’m Cornelia”

With a bit of force from Marcus, Natalia’s bones crackled “Spill'” Marcus shout
ed

This woman was not Comelia. When she got close to him, he felt that her sce
nt was off. Cornelia always had a fresh fragrance about her, her unique scent
that he had never smelled on anyone else

This woman’s face looked like Cornelia’s, but she didn’t have the familiar scen
t. Instead, there was a strong odor of cosmetics.

She was a woman arranged by Zavier, definitely not Cornelia

Marcus was so strong. Natalia felt like her bones would be crushed, so she ha
d to admit her identity, “Marcus, I’m Natalia.”



“Natalia” Marcus released her. He quickly stood up, looking down at the woma
n, Who sent you?”

Natalia looked at Marcus in shock. He was barely standing just now Why was
he suddenly so sober?

Could it be?

Natalia slowly realized, Marcus might have been pretending in front of Zavier.
He was always sober, and never mistaken her for Cornelia.

Marcus‘eyes were sharp, as if he would pierce Natalia’s
heart, “You won’t say?”
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Natalia dared not keep silent. She wished she could beg for mercy right now,
Zavier sent me.”

‘Who else besides Zavier?” Marcus wanted to find out Zavier’s
accomplices, so he put on this act in front of Zavier.

“'m not lying. To gain his trust, Natalia quickly explained, “Tonight, | went to fi
nd Cornelia and ran into you. After you asked Austin to take me home, | got a
call from Mr. Rivera. He asked me to come over and had someone make me
up to look like Cornelia. At first, | didn’t know what his purpose was until | saw
you. | realized what he was up to ”

“You’re buddies with Zavier? You came here without knowing his purpose? M
arcus looked at Natalia with cold eyes, obviously not believing her words.

Under his gaze, Natalia dared not make up any lies, “He told me on the phone
that | could be with you, so | came”

Marcus chuckled, but the laughter didn’t reach his eyes. The silver—
framed glasses were revealing eyes like a bottomless abyss that one
dared not peer into. He asked, “You want to be with me?”
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Natalia was shaking like a leaf, “Marcus, I've always had the
hots for you. | wanna be your wife.”

“You think you’re good enough for me? Marcus sneered, turning around and y
elling to the window, “Come on in, all of you”

As soon as he finished speaking two heads popped up from outside the windo
w.

It was only when they climbed in that Natalia saw one was Dr. Dawson, and th
e other was a big brawny guy

He was the spitting image of Ayden, only without the gnarly scar on his face
This was Ayden’s twin brother, Jayden.

Jayden, towering over Natalia, asked, ‘President Hartley, what
should we do with this chick?”

Marcus gave Natalia a glance, “Since she’s so desperate for a man, let’s give
her all the men she wants”

Knowing Marcus‘temper, Natalia began to beg. “Marcus, | didn’t have a choic
e. Please, let me off the hook!

Marcus was never a softy, anyone who crossed him never ended up well.

Just as he was about to give the next order, Natalia’s words made him pause,
‘Marcus, Cornelia and | are friends. Please, for the love of Cornelia, let me off
the hook this

once

At the mention of Cornelia, Marcus‘ rage cooled off a bit, “Jayden, /'ll leave thi
s chick for you to deal with.”

He headed for the bathroom, “Get my fresh clothes The smell on him was ma
king him sick, he needed a wash ASAP.

Jayden quickly got his fresh clothes and then handed Natalia something. “You
dropped Cornelia’s name and got
President Hartley to go easy on you, but this ain’t over yet.”



Natalia went as pale as a sheet, “What are you gonna do to me?”

Jayden said
expressionlessly. “‘Read what | gave you, and follow the instructions after we |
eave. Don’t let Zavier smell a rat that President Hartley’s gone.”

Natalia looked at what Jayden gave her. As soon as she saw what it was, she
threw it away immediately She was too scared to look at Jayden again, “l can’t
act”

She always wanted to be with Marcus, but she had always been a virgin, neve
r did the deed. How could she act it out all on her own?

Jayden said, “You can’t act? Do you need someone else to act with you?”
Natalia was too scared to say a word

‘Jayden, don’t scare her Dr. Dawson picked up what Natalia threw on the floor
, walked over to her, gently patting her shoulder, ‘Ms. Reese, you got this.”

Natalia didn’t have a choice, she had to do it.

She didn’t have another option. Maybe, she once had another choice. When Z
avier called her tonight, if she didn’t show up, she wouldn’t be in this mess. Bu
t she lost her head and chose what she thought was a quick way to make her
dreams come true.
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Dr. Dawson asked again, “Are we good to go now?”

Natalia nodded

Dr. Dawson grinned, “Awesome!”



She may look like a sweet old lady but Natalia knew better than to trust anyon
e who was tight with Marcus. One moment, Dr. Dawson would be all smiles a
nd politeness. The next, she could show her Irue colors and hurt her

After a while Marcus, fresh from the shower and dressed in clean clothes, em
erged.

Jayden immediately approached him, “President Hartley, our team has pretty

much got the lowdown on the Riverside Terrace Club. The security system he
re is a real brain teaser, with

cameras everywhere. Trying to make a move without them noticing would be |
ike trying to nail jelly to a tree. But with a few tricks up our sleeve, we’ve found
a safe passageway out Zavier won'’t see it coming”

“Good job” Marcus said.
“Are we leaving now?” Jayden asked.

Marcus didn’t want to waste another second here, “Yes. But keep our eyes on
the ball. We need to find out who Zavier’s partner is ”

“Already on it.” Jayden said, “Anyone who contacts him won’t slip past us.”

Marcus nodded, and they all exited via the balcony
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A while after their departure. Natalia, trembling, picked herself up off the floor

She went to the bathroom, intending to wash her face and clear her head, ma
ybe think of a way to escape, but the sight of Marcus discarded clothes stoppe
d her. He’d left them behind, considering them dirty. She picked up his shirt an
d smelled it. His scent was surprisingly pleasant. Despite knowing him for man
y years, it was her first time taking it in It was addictive

The Riverside Terrace Club was a maze of traps and surveillance. The averag
e Joe couldn’t get in without a guide, let alone get out.

Yet Marcus and his crew managed to leave without a hitch, a feat that require
d a team even more powerful than Zavier’s.

Once outside the Riverside Terrace Club, the street lights illuminated the road
. Dr.



Dawson noticed that Marcus looked paler than before, and swiftly took out so
me pills from her medical bag.

“Marc, you just promised Cornelia that you’d take care of yourself. What the
hell happened? Take these pills, now. The red ones will counteract the poison
in your system, and the white ones are for the alcohol.”

Ever since he’d been set up by Courtney, Marcus always carried the antidotes
Dr. Dawson had given him. But after spending too much time in such a toxic
environment that night, the poison

In his system had increased significantly This, along with the alcohol he’d con
sumed, rendered the previous antidotes ineffective.

Marcus took the pills. But before he could swallow them, he vomited blood

Dr. Dawson knew he didn’t take care of himself and knew about the various inj
uries he’d sustained. Yet, the sight of his blood still unnerved her, “Jesus, | tol
d you not to drink. You never listen! Are you trying to kill yourself?”

Marcus swayed, losing his balance. He would have fallen if not for Jayden, wh
o steadied him and helped him into the car

Dr. Dawson quickly checked his pulse, panic in her voice, “Jayden, step on it.
Get us to a hospital.”
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If Dr. Dawson’s meds couldn’t do the trick, then he was in deep trouble. Jayde
n floored the gas and the car bolted out like a shot arrow.

As the car

sped on, they heard Marcus murmur. “Life? Used to take it for granted Though
t if it’s gone, it’s gone. Now, | wanna live. Cornelia just bought me new clothes
, haven’t even worn them yet”

Dr. Dawson was torn between pity and urgency Pity for Marcus not valuing his
life before
and urgency for his excessive concern about his marriage to Cornelia



His dad was so lackluster about his mom and their marriage, and he swore as
a kid to be nothing like his old man. After taking over

the Hartley Group, he ditched all his dad’s rules. He fired all the big shots his
dad favored People said he was just trying to have a firm grip on the Hartley G
roup But truth is, he just didn’t want anyone who had worked with his dad thin
king they would betray family just like his father did

His obsession with his marriage went
beyond what most couples do. He was nothing but kind and indulgent to Corn
elia.

If Cornelia shared his feelings, all good. But if not? Then, to him, Cornelia was
a ticking time bomb.

Dr. Dawson knew he couldn’t hear. But she still whispered advice, hoping he
would take heed and cut his losses, “You're still thinking about Cornelia, but h
as she even cared about you after she got home? Marc, don’t forget, there’s
more to your life than Cornelia. You have your grandma and your sister. They
are your family, the ones who will never abandon you.”

After saying this, Dr. Dawson felt something
was off. To Marcus, not even family was guaranteed to stick around. His pare
nts were the best example.

Man, she didn’t know how to get through to him anymore.

Meanwhile, Cornelia was just answering a phone call. In order to surprise her
grandma, Cornelia didn’t mention she was going to Southern Summer Garden
. She felt a bit sick last night, and planned to sleep in. She then caught a train
to Southern Peak, and had lunch with the grandmas.

But her work phone started ringing non—stop at six something in the morning

Due to work, Cornelia’s work phone was never to be turned off. She could be
called up for work in the dead of night. If someone was reaching out to her at t
his hour, it must be urgent. Despite having only slept for a few hours, Cornelia
quickly got up to answer the call, “Hello, who’s this?”

Zavier’s deep voice came through, “Ms. Stewart, President Hartley is hammer
ed. Do you want to pick him up?”

Cornelia asked, “Where are you?”



Zavier replied, “Riverton, about ten miles away from your place. I’'m at Riversi
de Terrace Club.”

Marcus was feeling unwell on the flight back to Riverton last night and had to
get treated. After dropping her off, he went drinking? Didn’t he care about his li
fe at all? Didn’t he once say he wouldn’t make his wife a widow?

Comelia began to doubt, “Mr. Rivera, is Marcus really drunk?”
Zavier chuckled, “You two are so alike. Here, listen for yourself.”

“Cornelia Marcus’s voice came through the phone, a little slurred but still soun
ding pleasant when saying her name.

Cornelia immediately got up, quickly freshened up and headed out to pick up
Marcus.

On the
way. She tried to call Dr. Dawson, but the call couldn’t get through. So Corneli
a had no choice but to head to Riverside Terrace Club alone.
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Cornelia was well-acquainted with every high—

end club in Riverton, but she had never heard of Riverside Terrace Club, whic
h was just a stone’s throw from her house On her way to the Riverside Terrac
e Club, she had a hunch that this might be some kind of payback from Zavier.
However, the thought of Marcus being there took the edge

off her worries

As dawn was just breaking and the roads were still quiet, Cornelia quickly arri
ved at her destination. She parked her car, and what met her eyes was a dilap
idated fence.

Nestled in the middle of the fence was an old wooden gate, with a barely visibl
e sign reading “Riverside Terrace Club” hanging on it.



This place didn’t look like a club at all.

She began to suspect even more that this was Zavier’s way of getting back at
her. As she was about to dial Zavier, a man in a suit appeared out of nowhere,
‘Ms. Stewatrt,

follow me”

Cornelia was so startled she almost dropped her cell. “Where the hell did you
pop up from?”

The man didn’t even bother to answer. He just swung open the old wooden ga
te, “‘Ms. Stewart, please follow me.”

She half-expected
a whole new world to unfold behind the gate like in the novels she had read. B
ut when she stepped in, all she saw was a patch of weeds.

She quickly backed out, looking warily at the man in the suit,
“‘What’s Zavier got you doing?”

Just a phone call from Zavier had led her here to this godforsaken place. Wha
t if he had some sinister plans? There were no cameras around, if anything ha
ppened to her, they wouldn’t find the culprit, and that thought was not comforti
ng at all.

The man in the suit said emotionlessly, “Mr. Rivera instructed me to take you t
o President Hartley”

This sent chills down Cornelia’s spine.

Many said Zavier was a
loose cannon, capable of anything. He hadn’t killed Marcus and was trying to
get her to go with him, had he?

As she was debating whether to call the cops, Zavier called again, “Ms. Stewa
rt, you can trust my man, | won’t harm you.”

Cornelia, “Should I trust you?”

Zavier, “If | dared to harm you, Marc would definitely kill me. Why would | shoo
t myself in the foot?”



“Fine, I'll take your word for it this time, but if you’re playing any games, | swea
r 'll haunt you even from the grave.” Cornelia followed the man in the suit bac
k through the gate, still somewhat suspicious

At that moment, magic happened. The weeds vanished as if by magic, and sh
e was surrounded by a picturesque landscape with fountains and buildings.

Cornelia had never seen anything so miraculous, “Sir, have you cast some kin
d of spell on me?”

The man in the suit replied. “This is the real view. What you saw before was a
technological barrier we created. Without it, the inside would look like a patch
of weeds from the outside.”

Cornelia looked around, “This is too extravagant! /f’s just a club, not some evil
lair Is all this secrecy really necessary? This equipment must’ve cost a fortune

»”

The man in the suit, “What Mr. Rivera has in abundance is money”

Cornelia was speechless. Her money—
loving heart was deeply struck by his words.
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After trudging through a winding path, Cornelia finally spotted the building Rig

ht ahead was what seemed like a recreational area, pretty spacious There wer
e a few villas scattered around. The so called clubhouse was probably Zavier’
S private estate in Riverton. He never entertained quests there.

A suited man escorted Cornelia to her destination, then vanished like a ghost

Cornelia glanced around. Not a soul in sight. The lighting was dim, making the
place feel rather unsettling “Mr. Rivera, I'm here Where’s Marcus?”

No one responded, but one of the villas had a faint light on Cornelia guessed t
hat Marcus and Zavier were probably there.



As she headed towards the villa, a gloomy voice echoed, “Ms Stewart, you
finally made it. You sure kept me waiting”

Following the source of the voice, Cornelia found no one. After her eyes adjus
ted to the darkness, she spotted Zavier in black leaning against a tree with a n
early finished cigarette in his hands

Cornelia noticed that Zavier had been smoking every time she saw him recent
ly. Perhaps, not being able
to torment Skyler, he chose to torment himself instead.

He was polite, and so was Cornelia. “Mr. Rivera, where’s President Hartley?”

Zavier pointed to the house behind him, “He’s inside waiting for you. You go fe
tch him.”

“Thanks, Mr.
Rivera® Cornelia was still wary of Zavier, so she didn’t just barge in. She inspe
cted her surroundings, ensuring there was no danger before stepping inside

But she didn’t expect the sight and sounds that greeted her, causing her to blu
sh. She immediately backed out and softly closed the door,

“Zavier, have you gone nuts? President Hartley’s wife is here too, and you’re
asking me to fetch him.”

Zavier chuckled, “Are you sure that’s President Hartley’s wife?”
Cornelia was taken aback, “What do you mean?”

Zavier lit another cigarette and took a few drags, Tonight, after Marc dropped
you home, he ran

into Natalia. She’s been infatuated with Marc for years, and she made another
move on him tonight. Marc was going to reject her, but he had a few drinks, a
nd well, things happened.”

Zavier was convincing, but Cornelia just couldn’t believe it. She had faith that
Marcus would never do such a thing, “Mr. Rivera, you better not be spewing n
onsense. A man of integrity cares about his reputation.”

Zavier stepped closer, seemingly trying to overpower Cornelia with his height,
“You trust him that much?”



Cornelia stood her ground, ’/m his employee, and he pays my salary. Why wo
uld I trust you over him?”

Zavier, “Then what did you see just now? What did you hear?”
Cornelia was mortified. “...”

She gritted her teeth and forced herself to stay calm, “l didn’t get a clear look
at the two people on the bed, nor did | hear clearly How am | supposed to kno
w that it was Marcus?”

She had switched from calling him “President Hartley” to “Marcus,” a detail tha
t didn’t escape Zavier, “If you’re not sure, you can always go back in to check.

b

“That wouldn’t be appropriate... | don’t want to intrude,” said Cornelia. Despite
this, she was itching to go back in and confirm whether it was Marcus and Na
talia in the room. Otherwise, the doubt would nag at her like a thorn in her side
, probably affecting her work in the future.
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Zavier was clued into Cornelia’s inner turmoil and deliberately said “If you thin
k this scene sucks, then let’s stop watching”

Comelia didn’t respond
Zavier said, “Let’s go then Breakfast is on me *

Cornelia asked, “Mr Rivera, shouldn’t you advise me to go and double check?

b

Zavier asked, “Do you want to double check?”

Cornelia said, “l need to confirm that the man isn’t Marcus, so | can focus on
work”



Zavier led Cornelia back to the door and gently opened it She couldn’t see the
bed clearly from this angle, but she could see the scattered clothing at the en
d of the bed The white shirt and black trousers on the floor were nothing speci
al, but the unique embroidery on the cuffs was Marcus’s signature. Not only di
d the clothes prove that the

man in bed was Marcus, but the sounds coming from the two people on the b
ed were also familiar to Cornelia.

Even with the noises they were making. Cornelia could tell it was Marcus and
Natalia

Did Marcus really sleep with Natalia? Marcus had always avoided any interact
lon with Natalia, why would he sleep with her?

Cornelia mustered up the courage to take a few steps forward and saw that all
too familiar handsome face. Even though his expression was twisted at this m
oment, and Cornelia only took a fleeting glance before stepping back, she cou
|d still see clearly it was Marcus‘ face.

For a moment. Cornelia’s mind went blank. She remembered the first day she
worked with him, when he smiled and said “my wife, it wasn’t fake. Every time
he mentioned his wife, his expression also did not seem like an act. But if he
loved his wife so much, why would he sleep with another woman?

Was it because he wasn'’t satisfied with his wife and wanted to see if he could
be with another woman?

Judging from the sounds coming from the room, he wasn’t sick.

Zavier closed the door and led Cornelia away from the scene, “Cornelia, no m
atter how great a guy is, their true nature is all the same in front of money and
beauty.”

Comelia shook her head, trying to shake off the erotic images in her mind, sup
pressing her shock, and retorted, “So, did you cheat on Skyler?”

Zavier had never done such a thing! In his life, there was only Skyler, but she
didn’t appreciate his efforts, had an abortion and then disappeared completely

But now, Zavier wanted Cornelia to believe him, “Do you think | would be the k
ind of guy who stays faithful for one woman?”



Cornelia said, “You certainly don’t seem like it.”
Zavier asked, “What’s your opinion on Marcus betrayal?”

“Does my opinion of him matter? He is just my boss, not my husband. We don
t live together, and his personal actions

won’t affect me.” Honestly. Cornelia deeply disliked such men with improper b
ehavior.

He always mentioned his wife in public, trying to portray the image of a loving
husband, but in reality, he was sleeping with other women.

This was utterly shameless!

If it were someone else, Cornelia would glare at him, spit on him, or even curs
e him. But he was Marcus, her boss, and as long as she wanted to work for hi
m, she couldn’t openly condemn him.

Perhaps one day. Marcus would ask her to find women for him, and she woul
d have to do it herself.

Sigh, all the men in the world are the same, always up to no good
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On another thought, she shouldn’t just judge all men like that. After all, Jeremy
was also a man, and she trusted he would never hurt her

Comelia kept her silence, but her face
told Zavier everything he needed to know “Cornelia,” he asked, “would you for
give your husband if he cheated on you?”

“Mr. Rivera, you and Marcus might be that kind of men, but not all men are lik

e you” Cornelia firmly believed Jeremy wouldn’t betray her Even though somet
Imes she couldn’t remember his face, she knew he once promised to live a go
od life with her



Zavier chuckled “Really, Ms Stewart, you have absolutely no doubt about your
husband?”

Ignoring Zavier’s provocation, Cornelia asked, “So, you called me here to disc
uss my husband?”

“Actually, it’s Marc who asked me to call you to pick him up. But it seems he c
an’t get up for now...”

“l go back first then”
“I'll walk you out”
“No need

Despite her refusal, Zavier insisted on walking her out, rambling on about Mar
cus. “People say Marc is not interested in women. /t’s not that he isn’t interest
ed, he’s just picky”

“I'm not interested in his personal life, Cornelia interrupted.

Undeterred, Zavier continued, “His attitude towards you is different from other
women. He might be interested in you, just hasn’t found the right opportunity”

“Mr. Rivera, watch your words.” Cornelia didn’t need Zavier to remind her of M
arcus‘ affection. She knew. She even suspected he had feelings for her, but hi
s actions proved

otherwise

Anyway, she needed to stay away from Marcus outside of work.

“If your husband cheated on you, would you forgive him?” Zavier asked again.
Annoyed, Cornelia retorted, “Mr. Rivera, if

you have problems, go see a shrink. Stop talking about my husband cheating
on me.”

“’'m just hypothesizing... Can’t you even answer this question?”

“f my husband cheated on me, | would definitely not forgive him. But
| believe this won’t happen, because Jeremy is not like you.”



Zavier got the answer he was looking for.

He achieved his goal for today, and he smiled, “Ms. Stewart, see you! /'ll treat
you to dinner next time.”

“I'd rather never see you again.”

After leaving Riverside Terrace Club, Cornelia got in her car, but doesn’t start i
t right away.

In front of Zavier, she put on a brave face.

But now, back in her private space, her anxiety starts to kick in, her hands sha
king slightly.

Marcus cheated on his wife!l He loved his wife so much, how could he cheat
on her?

If he really intended

to deceive her, he wouldn’t have dragged it out this long. So many women ha
d shown strong interest in him before, but he never gave them a second glanc
e

Was there a hidden secret?

Cornelia tried to come up with all kinds of explanations, but none of them mad
e sense.

Courtney poisoned both of them before, but he didn’t make any inappropriate
moves. It shouldn’t be someone else’s trick this time either.

If all possibilities were ruled out, then what she saw must be the truth!
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Ugh! Cornelia let out a deep sigh



She was just Marcus’s assistant, and had no business commenting on his per
sonal life. As a good PA, the first rule is to unconditionally follow the boss’s ne
eds and orders, and not be nosy

about unnecessary stuff. Even if she learned something she had to play dumb
and definitely couldn’t judge the boss’s private affairs.

She told herself, today’s stuff ends here, just pretend like nothing happened, li
ke she heard nothing.

But, she

still felt uneasy and uncomfortable deep down. If Marcus had always been a pl
ayboy, betraying his wife, and getting involved with other women, Cornelia mi
ght find

it easier to accept.

However, Marcus had always pampered his wife, been loyal to his marriage, a
nd didn’t have much contact with other women. This actually made her respec
t him even more. After working by Marcus’s side for a year, the Marcus in her

heart was more than just her boss. He was more like her mentor, her guide, a

nd she respected him a lot

Suddenly seeing the person she respected turned into this, anyone would nee
d some time to accept the reality.

But Cornelia told herself, she had to accept this reality. As long as she wanted
to work by Marcus’s side, she had to pretend like foday’s incident never happ
ened, and never

mention it to anyone.

After mentally preparing herself, Cornelia took a break to calm her emotions b
efore she started her car to head home.

Meanwhile, Zavier returned to that room.

In the room, the two people from earlier had already tidied up their clothes and
were sitting on either side of the bed.

The man was removing his makeup. Seeing Zavier enter, he immediately stoo
d up and respectfully addressed him as “Mr. Rivera“



Zavier waved his hand, signaling him to continue with his stuff.

Natalia kept her head down, not daring to look at him. She felt Zavier was eve
n scarier than she imagined. Not only was he the nutjob everyone said, but he
was also a cold and heartless deuvil.

Even after all this time, Natalia still felt the fear from
Zavier’s gaze when he entered the room....

As soon as Marcus and others left, Zavier came in. He looked at her, his eyes
like a devil’s, his voice cold and ruthless, ‘Ms. Reese, do you think | brought y
ou here, turned you into this, just for fun?”

She couldn’t figure out Zavier’s intentions. “Mr. Rivera, I...”

Zavier, 1 let Cornelia come to see you guys, Cornelia will be here soon, but th
e main character is gone. What do you think | let Cornelia come see? Isn’t all
my effort tonight wasted?”

She was so scared she didn’t dare to speak.

Zavier didn’t bother talking to her further and called another man in. When Nat
alia saw the man’s face, she was shocked, and it took her a while to find her v
oice. “Marc, why are you back?”
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Nah, he’s not Marcus

The guy looked exactly like Marcus, but with a significant difference in height
and build. He just couldn’t be Marcus

Natalia felt a wave of dread and quickly backed away, “Mr. Rivera, what are y
ou trying to do?”

Zavier said to the man, “Pretend to sleep with her. If she can’t act convincingly
you'll have to really fuck her.”



With that, Zaver left.

Now it was just the man and Natalia in the room. Natalia clutched her clothes t
ightly, “l can play along, but you can’t really touch me...”

As the man was undressing, he retorted, “Who do you think you are? Who wo
uld want to touch you?”

Natalia muttered something under her breath, but the man didn’t catch it, “NVh
at did you say?”

Natalia, “Nothing”
To protect herself, Natalia had no choice but to play along with the stranger.

After
the act, Zavier returned Natalia was still in shock and didn’t dare to look at him

Zavier lit a cigarette and casually glanced at Natalia,
‘Ms. Reese, you’re not bad at acting. You did a good job today.”

Finally feeling a bit relieved, Natalia looked up at Zavier nervously, clutching h
er clothes, “Can | leave now?”

Zavier slowly approached her, smirking.
“You almost ruined my plan today, you know?”

Now that his plan was successful, Zavier didn’t look as terrifying Natalia muste
red up the courage to reply, “You were the one who got Marc drunk and didn’t
notice he was faking it. /t’s not surprising that | didn’t notice either.”

‘s that what | asked? Zavier knew Marcus wasn’t easy to fool. He was prepar
ed, otherwise he wouldn’t have found a lookalike so quickly.

Fearing further trouble, Natalia asked anxiously. “Then what did you mean?”

Now that he had
time, Zavier wanted to know, “What did you do that made Marcus realize you
weren’t Cornelia?”

Natalia said, “Nothing | was just about to help Marc undress when he woke up
and asked who | was.”



*Really?” Zavier scrutinized Natalia’s face. If she didn’t speak, he could hardly
tell the difference between her and Cornelia How did Marcus figure it out?

“Did you say anything?” he asked
Natalia, “No.”

From Natalia’s reaction, Zavier was pretty sure she wasn’t lying. He decided n
ot to press further, “You better act like nothing happened today. Don't tell anyo
ne about this. If you can’t keep your mouth shut, next time | won’t just make y

ou act. | might even let him really get it on with you!

Natalia was taken aback. She glanced at the man on the other side of the bed
. His half face looked a bit like Marcus, but the other half without makeup was
nothing like

him

Natalia knew makeup could change a person’s appearance, but she had neve
r seen it transform someone into another person completely

Natalia didn’t understand why Zavier would do this, ‘Why would you want Cor
nelia to misunderstand that /’m with him?”

It should be Marcus‘wife who got involved in this mess. Why Cornelia?

Zavier chuckled, “Ms. Reese, the more you know, the worse it is for you. You’
d better curb your curiosity
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