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Chapter 721

Granny Luisa said, “l ain’t tryna criticize Cornelia or nothing, why you all uptig
ht?”

Marcus asked, “Well, what are you trying to say?”

Granny Luisa said, “You have a seat first. You're so tall, | gotta tilt my head up
to look at you, and it’s tiring.”

Marcus pulled up a chair
and sat next to Granny Luisa, “Please go ahead, granny.”

Granny Luisa said, “l just wanna know, besides being committed to your marri
age, is there anything else between you and Cornelia?”

Marcus asked, “Isn’t being committed to the marriage the right thing?”

Granny Luisa paused, then said, “Sure, ain’t nothing wrong with that. But seei
ng you two being so compatible,

| wish there’s more to it. | hope you’re together because you love each other,
not just for the sake of the marriage.”

This struck a chord with Marcus. Granny’s thoughts were eerily in sync with hi
s. He was

starting to feel something different towards Cornelia. He hoped Cornelia was
with him not just because of duty.

He’d always been good at keeping a poker face. Even when his true thoughts
were exposed, he simply responded, “I'll try my best, granny.”

Granny Luisa couldn’t see his inner turmoil, and she sighed, “This is
the first time Cornelia has come to our house. She might be scared
all by herself. Go keep her company. I’'m tired too, gonna hit the sack.”

Marcus said, “Alright.”



When Marcus got back to the room, Cornelia had already showered, changed
into her Shimmer Club PJs, and was on the phone.

She was jotting down notes while on the phone. She was so absorbed in it, an
d she didn’t even notice him coming in.

She said to the person on the phone, “Yes, | got 250,000 before, gonna make
a fortune selling Marcus’ photos tonight. Plus, Granny Luisa gave me an unlim
ited credit

card, a villa, two luxury apartments, and some shops and stuff. | did a rough c
alculation, all these properties worth at least ten million.”

Abigalil said, “You’re so clueless, just the two luxury apartments alone are wort
h a trillion. And that sea—view villa.”

Cornelia said, “Looks like I'm a bona fide billionaire now.”

Abigail said, “You're so rich now, | can’t even compete. I'm afraid you might n
ot recognize me

when we bump into each other.”
Cornelia laughed, “Who are you again? Why am | on the phone with you?”
Abigail said, “If you dare to forget about me, | swear I'll drop dead.”

Cornelia happily said, “How could | forget you? You and Zack are my best frie
nds. | won’t ever forget you guys. Don’t worry, when | make money, I'll make s
ure you guys do too. We've

always said since we were kids, we’re gonna get rich together, live the high lif
e, drive fancy cars...”

Abigail said, “You have no idea how thrilled | am right now. I’'ve been dreamin
g of my friends getting rich so they can take care of me. | can just sit back and
relax. | thought it would take a while, but it came so soon.”
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Cornelia said, “I don’t want to work anymore either. | want to live a relaxed life,
retire early, and move into the seaside villa that Grandma gave me. | wish to
wake up every day to the view of the sea, feel the ocean breeze, and

enjoy the sea view. | no longer want to be bound

by strict work hours, stuck in traffic every

day while commuting, or be constantly on the go following the demands of sup
erior. | just want to break free from the busy work life.”

Abigail said, “Count me in! Cornelia, just quit already. I'll be your nanny, cooki
ng, doing laundry, and taking care of the garden. Just pay me

a decent wage. But, make sure to reserve a room for me with a good view. So
, | can see the sea from my bed.”

Zack said, “Are you guys daydreaming or what?”

Abigall said, “Cornelia is a billionaire now. These dreams can definitely becom
e a reality.”

Cornelia said, “Zack, don’t be jelly. There’s a room for Abby in my villa, and of
course, there’s one for you too. | got it all planned out. Us three, plus granny,
we would all move in together. We can take a

stroll at home, tend the garden. Life would be super comfy.”

He was not part of her plan. She claimed she wanted to spend her life with hi
m, but he wasn’t even in her future plans.

This realization, like a bucket of cold water, instantly doused Marcus‘ enthusia
sm. But then, he heard her gentle voice, “Jeremy isn’t much of a crowd person
. We could reserve a whole floor for him. When we’re too loud, he can enjoy hi
s solitude upstairs. When he feels like hanging out, he can join us.”

He was not absent from her plans. He was part of her plan, and she actually h
ad considered a lot for him.

Marcus watched her silently.

He didn’t know how long he’d been standing behind her before Cornelia
finished her call. The moment she looked up, she saw him through the mirror.

She turned around, gave him a sweet smile, then ran
towards him with paper and pen in hand.



Instinctively, Marcus opened his arms, ready to catch her.

She stopped in front of him, lifted the
paper to his eyes, and said, “President Hartley, look, | made money again.”

His attention was entirely on her face, unable to shift to the paper in her hand.
He watched her smiling, her lips moving as she spoke, and listened to the sou
nd of her voice...

In that moment, how he wished to weave her into his life!

He tried to adjust his emotions, shifted his gaze onto the
paper, and finally saw what she’d written.
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Cornelia pointed at the numbers on the paper, excitedly saying, “Tonight, | sol
d your picture and made a big chunk of cash. Adding it all up, | can pay off my
mortgage now. Even though | didn’t make as much as you, at least | won’t be
a burden...”

So, this was why she was working so hard, always busy.

He gently stroked her cheek, looked into her eyes, letting her see the sincerity
in his, “Cornelia, you’ve never been a burden to me.”

Cornelia looked at him, peering deeply into the sincerity reflected in his eyes,
| know I've never been a burden

to you, but | feel like | am. | never thought I'd marry you, or that my husband w
ould be so wealthy. Suddenly realizing that you’re my Jeremy, my husband, c
an you imagine how scared and insecure that makes me?”
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Cornelia’s panic and worries completely flew over Marcus* head.



His main concern was that
she might not accept him as her husband, that she might not want to admit he
and Jeremy were the same person.

He never once put himself in her shoes, unaware that
she might be even more scared than him about handling their relationship.

Hearing her say it out loud, Marcus felt a wave of guilt. “Cornelia, | didn’t consi
der your perspective. I’'m really sorry! Tell me your worries, let’s tackle them to
gether.”

Cornelia said, “Our differences in social status and wealth are too vast. Coupl
es with such huge gaps often seem unhappy, many ending in divorce.

‘I don’t want to experience such a messy marriage. When | found out you wer
e Jeremy, | thought about divorcing you, thought about backing out. But you g
ave me courage, made me want to take a step forward, to give it a try.

“So even though I'm painfully aware that I'll never earn as much as you in this
lifetime, | still want to try to earn more, to close the gap in wealth.

“I think
if | try hard, maybe | can get a bit closer to you, and we can make this marriag
e work. What do you think?”

Her bright eyes, soft voice, they were like poison, seeping into his heart, maki
ng him deeply addicted, unable to pull away.

“Yes. Trust me, if we work together, we can
definitely make this marriage work.” He cradled her blushing face, leaning dow
n to kiss her soft lips.

Her lips were incredibly soft, so sweet, an experience he was deeply relishing.

If he’d known how wonderful kissing her was, he wouldn’t have waited this lon
g, he would’ve done it the moment he found out she was his wife.

Kissing her sweet lips, their noses touching, inhaling her unique scent, he was
about to deepen the kiss, when she suddenly bit him hard with her small teet
h.



The pain surprised him. In the next instant, she pushed him away, backing off
two steps, her cheeks flushing red as she glared at him.

“I've already

told you, you’'ve made my lips swell from all the kissing. | don’t want you to kis
s me anymore, what if Abby sees my swollen lips tomorrow? She’ll nag me no
n_

stop. You have no idea how much she can blabber. Once she starts, she can

go on for hours. | don’t want to suffer like that.”

“Cornelia, next time | kiss you, don’t mention anyone else.” He forcefully grabb
ed the back of her head, pulling her towards him, kissing her sweet lips once a
gain.
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Cornelia tried to dodge, but there was nowhere to hide, she had no choice but
to passively accept his kiss, gradually attempting to respond... She felt some
changes, changes in her body. as well.

A single kiss no longer seemed enough; she craved more.

She followed her body’s instincts, wrapping her arms around his waist, moving
closer to him. As she drifted into a daze, his gentle breath brushed against he
r ear, his deep, husky voice. echoed, “Cornelia...”

She responded, “Hmmm... President Hartley?”

She was puzzled at how he could call her name in such an attractive manner,
as if there was no better sound in the world.

“‘Sweetheart, don’t call me President Hartley, call me hubby.”
This deep, suggestive voice instantly pulled Cornelia back from her daze. Onl

y then did she realize, she was in bed, with him on top, staring at her like a pr
edator.



This man used to be her superior, and now
suddenly became her husband. She couldn’t immediately adjust
to the change in roles, always feeling a sense of unease when with him.

In his unguarded moment, she tried to escape his hold, but the next second s
he was pulled back into his arms, his deep voice sounding again in her ear, “E
nough kissing, time to sleep!”

Enough kissing, time to sleep.

She wasn’t scared, just worried that he might feel awkward.
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He held her tightly against him, burying his nose in her neck, “Actual sleeping.
No funny business.”

How did he always know what she was thinking? Could he actually read mind
s? Or had he planted a bug in her brain?

Marcus gently patted her back, “Baby, time to sleep.”

He turned her on and then told her to sleep, but how was she supposed to get
any shut—eye?

Just as Cornelia was lost in her thoughts, Marcus® breathing started to even
out. He must’ve fallen asleep.

Cornelia closed her eyes, trying
to sleep too, but their position wasn’t exactly comfortable. She attempted
to move a bit, but he only held her tighter.

She couldn’t help but wonder, was Marcus faking it?



She poked his waist lightly, and when he didn’t react, she confirmed he was tr
uly asleep.

With the assurance that he was asleep, Cornelia grew bolder. She moved
slightly upwards, aligning her face with his.

Their proximity, due to his tight hold, was so close that just a slight lean forwar
d from Cornelia would touch the tip of his nose. So, she deliberately leaned for
ward and nudged his nose with hers.

This intimate gesture seemed to instantly bridge the gap between them in her
heart. She rubbed her nose against his, gently nuzzling.

Accidentally, she thought she saw his lashes flutter, thinking he woke up, and
quickly drew back, closing her eyes and burying her face in his chest.

Unless he noticed her little stunt, she’d rather die than admit she was touching
his nose.

Cornelia listened to his steady breathing, head buried in his chest. After a whil
e with no movement from him, she dared to open her eyes and look at him.

He was sound asleep.

It was her guilt getting the best of her. He so much as twitched in his sleep, an
d she thought he

was awake.

Cornelia extended her hand, gently touching his face. Her fingers traced along
the contours of his face, outlining his perfect facial features.

How did Marcus manage to have such a perfect face? If they ever had kids, w
ould they inherit his good looks?

If so, she wanted three — two boys, and a girl... The girl would be the younges
t, who would not

only be loved by her parents but also cared for by her two older brothers.

Just thinking about it made Cornelia feel her daughter would be so lucky. Una
ble to contain her excitement, she leaned forward and kissed Marcus® lips.



When he kissed
her, it was always so dominant, and she was just swept along, her mind blank.
She didn’t really know what a kiss felt like.
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So, she gave it a try.

He was rugged all over but his lips were as soft as gummy candies, just like th
e ones she liked to eat when she was feeling down — so chewy, so soft, so del
icious....

As Cornelia Stewart was savoring her “gummy candy,” the man slowly opened
his dark eyes...

And that girl who was busy tasting her “candy,” was completely oblivious to th
e fact that every single move of hers was being noted by his captivating gaze.

Until the man suddenly pulled her towards him, and his deep raspy voice echo
ed in her ear again, “Cornelia, your man is just a regular guy.”

He hadn’t been with a woman for over twenty years, not because he couldn’t,
or didn’t want to, but because he chose to keep himself pure and not engage
casually with other women.

Now, lying next to him was his wife. He not only accepted her in his heart but
also physically. She probably didn’t realize that every look, every move she m
ade stirred his desire to hold her.

Cornelia was stunned. He was awake! When did he wake up?

She was so focused on her “candy” that she didn’t notice.

“Sweetie, sleep!” He held her, not letting her move anymore.

Cornelia, “Were you pretending to sleep? Or did | wake you up?”



Marcus Hartley, “Your kiss woke me up!”
Cornelia blushed.

Ahhh- Why did she ask such a dumb question?
“Cornelia!” His voice echoed in her ear again.
Cornelia, “Hmm?”

He said again, “The attraction
you have for me is way bigger than you think. Don’t try to challenge my self-
control until you're ready to fully accept me.”

Cornelia, “I......

She wasn'’t trying to challenge his self—
control! Just a moment ago, she just wanted to kiss him.

and so she did.
She didn’t think much of it.

That night, Cornelia kept thinking about it until late at night, only falling asleep
when the day. was already bright.

When she woke up, she stretched lazily and went to look for her cell phone fir
st as usual, and before she could find it, she heard his deep voice, “You're up!
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This was their second night as a married couple sharing a bed, but Cornelia w
as still stunned for a moment before she realized. As a long—

term single person, she indeed needed some time to adjust to the additional p
erson next to her.



Following his voice, Cornelia looked around, but because the window was clo
sed and lights. were not on, the room was dark, and she
couldn’t find Marcus for a moment.

She heard him say again, “Close your eyes.”

Cornelia didn’t understand why he asked her to close her eyes, but she obedi
ently followed.

Only after two or three seconds of closing her eyes, he said, “Open your eyes.
Slowly.”

Cornelia followed his instructions and initially opened a little portion of her eye
s to feel the light in the room. Thankfully, she did so carefully and the light was
mild and didn’t sting or blind her.

That was when she realized the

reason for his instructions. She looked at him. He was sitting on the couch by t
he floor—to—

ceiling window, head slightly lowered, completely engrossed in the book in his
hand, and didn’t even look up at her, “Go wash up. We’'ll go downstairs for br

eakfast soon.”

Cornelia, “Okay......
But she didn’t get up.
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She stared at the man who didn’t look at her.

Maybe because he felt her stares on him, the man finally looked up from his b
ook and asked, “What’s up?”

Cornelia asked, “What’s that book you’re reading?”

Was this book more interesting than she was?



Marcus answered, “The Red and the Black.”
Cornelia continued, “Is this your first time reading it? You look so engrossed.”

Just last night he was holding her tight, but this morning he was acting all aloo
f. If that book was so great, he might as well cuddle up with it next time.

Marcus answered, “I've read it several times. | discover something new each ti

me.

He'd rather reread the same book again and again than glance at his
newlywed wife. They had just gotten together and he was already giving her t
he cold shoulder. If this continued, everything would probably become more i
mportant than her.

Cornelia was getting more and more pissed off and she pouted at him, “Hmph
!”

Her adorable pout made Marcus laugh. He put down his book and walked ove
r to her, “What'’s really bothering you? Tell me.”

Cornelia hemmed and hawed, “What were you doing when | woke up yesterd
ay morning?”

Marcus answered, “The same thing as today, waiting for you to have breakfas
t together.”

What did he mean the same as yesterday? Yesterday, as soon as she woke u
p, he looked right at her.

Cornelia was even more pissed off, “Yesterday when | woke up, you immediat
ely looked at me. But today you didn'’t...”

So that was why she was upset!

She was so straightforward, it was endearing. But, she didn’t know that he did
n’t dare to look at her because he had just taken a cold shower and didn’t wan
t to have to take another one because of her.

Marcus walked to the edge of the bed and pulled her into his arms, “| promise,
it won’t happen again.”



Seeing him comply so easily, Cornelia felt a little embarrassed. She looked up
at him and said, “I'm not expecting you to do everything | say. It’s just that tod
ay was a bit different from yesterday, which gave me a sharp sense of contras
t. You could look at me first, then read your book...”
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Cornelia’s style was to clear the air, which was also Marcus’ preferred way of
dealing with things. No need to guess or assume.

Marcus chuckled, “Got it.”
Cornelia said, “You can let go of me now, I'm going to go freshen up.”
Marcus replied, “Alright.”

Today

was the weekend, and neither Marcus nor Cornelia had to work. The old folks
wanted them to stay home for the day, so the two grannies had already plann
ed the day’s activities.

Seeing the two of them coming downstairs together, Granny Luisa told the ma
id to prepare breakfast while asking, “Marc, Nelly, would you like to play some
bridge with us today?”

Cornelia apologized, “I'm sorry, Granny. It's my friend Zack’s birthday today. |
have to go be with him. | promised to take Marc with me.”

The light in Granny Luisa’s eyes dimmed a bit, “I see. You two should eat brea
kfast and then head out. If you've made a promise, you must keep it.”

Cornelia

didn’t want to upset Granny Luisa, “Granny, we’ll go have lunch with them, an
d after that, we just hang out for a while, then Marc and | will hurry back in the
afternoon to play bridge with you, alright?”

Though Granny Luisa agreed in her heart, she had to put on a show of magna
nimity, “You’ve promised to celebrate someone’s birthday, so do that properly.
We can play bridge together



another time.”

Cornelia quickly hugged Granny Luisa, “It's okay. | hang out with my friends al
| the time, and we see each other every day. It's no big deal if I'm gone for half
a day. They mainly want to meet Marc, to check him out for me.”

Granny Luisa said, “Marc, you better behave. Make sure you impress Nelly’s f
riends.”

Marcus said, “Let’s eat breakfast first.”
Impulsive Vow to an Enigmatic Husband ( Cornelia Stewart )

Score 9.9

Impulsive Vow to an Enigmatic Husband ( Cornelia Stewart ) Full Episode
Chapter 727
Breakfast was a feast, all Cornelia’s favorite foods.

Even though it was just breakfast, Patricia insisted on

taking care of Cornelia. “Nelly, we didn’t know what you’d fancy today, so we
made a bit

of everything you usually like. Chow down on whatever you love and leave the
rest.”

With the table heaving with food, it was clear that some would go to waste, wh
ich bothered Cornelia. “Patricia, I'm

not a big breakfast eater, just a nibble is enough for me. No need to go all out
next time.”

“Alright,” Patricia replied.

The two grannies had already had their breakfast and were now sitting at
the table, their eyes on Cornelia and Marcus.

With Patricia joining them, a total of

three pairs of eyes were watching Cornelia, making

her feel quite uneasy. “Grannies, Patricia, | can’t eat with you all
staring at me like this.”



“Alright, alright, we’ll look away. Enjoy your meal,” The three pretended to look
away, only to sneak peeks when Cornelia lowered her head to eat.

They chatted quietly as they watched.
Granny Luisa asked, “Does Nelly look a bit off today?”

Granny Rebecca replied, “I noticed when they came downstairs holding hands

Patricia added, “She might not have had a good sleep last night. She’s got ba
gs under her eyes.”

Granny Luisa asked, “Is it for the reason I'm thinking?”

Granny Rebecca replied, “They’re young, we don’t need to worry too much. T
hey can handle it. But Nelly does look a bit tired, while Marc
seems full of beans.”

Granny Luisa suggested, “Should we remind Marc to go easy on her next time
? We don’t want Nelly too worn out.”

Patricia responded, “Marc adores Nelly. He knows his limits. | don’t
think we need to remind him.”

Granny Rebecca
said, “Nelly’s a shy one. If we need to remind him, we should do it when she’s
not around.”

Granny Luisa suggested, “Let’s keep an eye on things for a bit.”
Patricia sighed, “You don’t know. When Nelly first came to Celestial Chateau
as Marc'’s assistant, | hoped she’d become Marc’s wife. I'm so lucky, my wish

came true.”

Granny Luisa added, “Same here. When Nelly first came to Riverton for colleg
e years ago, |

Chapter 727

hoped she’d end up with Marc.”



Granny Rebecca laughed, “No wonder you kept showing me pictures of your
grandson. You’ve had your eye on this match for a while.”

Granny Luisa replied, “Good girls always have plenty of suitors, | was afraid s
omeone else would snatch Nelly up if | wasn’t quick.”

Patricia complimented, “You’re so clever.”
Granny Luisa chuckled, “Of course.”

Everyone loved Cornelia, but Granny Rebecca was the happiest. “Thank
you for loving Nelly. With you all here, | have nothing to worry about.”

Granny Luisa added, “Nelly is such a lovable girl.”

Patricia agreed, “Absolutely, Nelly is very lovable. | remember the food she m
ade, they were so delicious. Still fresh in my mind.”

Nowadays, many young girls didn’t know how to cook, and they may even bur
n

a simple dish. Cornelia could not only cook but her food was delicious, which
was a big plus in the eyes of the older generation.

Patricia had a very favorable impression of Cornelia, not just because she wa
s beautiful and warm—

hearted, but she was also a good cook... A girl with all these traits, how could
you not love her?

Granny Rebecca laughed, “Nelly is great, she is... but we can’t keep singing h
er praises all the time or she might become conceited.”

After the discussion, the three again turned their eyes to Cornelia, who was ea
ting and texting on her phone, her face a rosy red, as if it was about to bleed.
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Just as she sat down at the dining table, Cornelia’s WhatsApp pinged
with a new message.

Cornelia grabbed her phone and saw Zack had posted in the group chat, “Cor
nelia, Abby and | are off to the grocery store. Her boyfriend will arrive around t
en. You better come back early and help us cook, and don’t forget to bring yo
ur hubby.”

In the past, no matter whose birthday it was, the three of them would gotoad
ecent restaurant for a meal, followed by some fun activities.

Cornelia knew that this year, Zack wanted to cook
at home. He wanted to use this opportunity to observe Marcus and see if he w
as husband material.

Cornelia replied, “Alright, I'll bring him over after breakfast. But no messing wit
h him, got it?”

Zack replied, “Can’t I mess with him just a little?”

Cornelia replied, “No! Promise me or | won'’t bring him.”

Zack replied, “Spoil him all you want. Work yourself to the bone.”
Cornelia replied, “He’s not gonna let me do all the work.”

Abigail replied, “If President Hartley was my boyfriend, not only would | spoil hi
m like Cornelia, but I'd also take care of him and use him when necessary.”

Cornelia replied, “No dirty talk!”
Abigail replied, “Oh, come on, don’t act so uptight.”

Cornelia replied, “I'm not being uptight! Just remember, we can'’t just say what
ever we want when he’s around. He heard our conversation the other
day, you know.”

Abigalil replied, “He heard? And
he’s still cool as a cucumber? He’s definitely not ordinary! What did he say?”

Cornelia replied, “He said he’s pretty good in
all aspects and | could use him anytime.”



Abigail replied, “Hahaha... He is quite the flirt! How has it been these past few
days? Is he better than

an average guy? Oh wait, you haven’t been with anyone else, so you wouldn’t
know.”

Before Cornelia could reply, she heard
Granny Rebecca’s anxious voice, “Nelly, why is your face so red? Are you run
ning a fever?”

Cornelia replied, “Ah... Granny, I'm not... I'm not sick, the
soup is just a bit hot. | drank it too fast.”

“Soup?” Granny Rebecca became even more worried, “Nelly, are you okay?”
She was holding a sandwich, where did the soup come from?

Cornelia replied, “Granny, I'm fine...”
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It was all Abigail’s fault, always leading her astray and filling her head with nas
ty thoughts.

Granny Rebecca and Granny Luisa looked at Cornelia worriedly, asking in uni
son. “Are you sure

you’re okay?”

Marcus reached over and touched her forehead, “I think she’s just blushing, n
ot feverish.”

Cornella was speechless. Who asked him to butt in?

The two grannies looked at Marcus, seeming to understand something. They t
hought, it seemed the day to see their grandchildren was coming soon.

Not wanting to be the center of attention, Cornelia quickly finished her breakfa
st, grabbed her phone and Marcus, and said, “Grannies, Patricia, we have to
go now. See you tonight!”

The three ladies stood at the door, watching them leave. “See you tonight!”
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On the way home, Marcus was still driving, with
Cornelia sitting in the passenger seat.

“President Hartley, Zack invited you over to our place for his birthday
party today mainly to scope you out. If he does anything out of line, | hope you
won't take it to heart, I'll keep him in check.”

Marcus asked, “Do you think I'm petty?”
Cornelia replied, “No, it’s just that...”

Before Cornelia could finish, Marcus held her hand with one of his, “When
you talk like that, it sounds like you guys are family and I’'m the outsider.”

Cornelia responded, “They’re the friends | grew up with, been with me for over
twenty years. We just met each other, so it's gonna take some time to adjust.
In the long run, you’ll be the closest person to me.”

Marcus was quite satisfied with this answer, but he wasn’t going to let her off
the hook just yet, “| remember someone once said that the sequence and dur
ation of feelings are independent.”

Cornelia knew this was something she said, but she didn’t want to admit it, “W
ho said that?”

Marcus asked, “Who do you think said it?”

Cornelia answered, “Was it me? When did | say that? How come | don’t reme
mber?”

Marcus lightly tapped her nose, “You’re such a rascal!”

“You're the rascal! Your are from a family of rascals!” Cornelia quickly correcte
d herself after realizing she insulted herself as well, “Except your wife.”



Marcus chuckled, “Why is my wife the exception?”

Cornelia answered, “Because your wife is a beautiful and kind woman!”
Marcus said, “Aren’t you ashamed of complimenting yourself like that?”
Cornelia responded, “Don’t you agree?”

Marcus answered, “l do.”

Cornelia said, “That’s more like it.”

Marcus just smiled and didn’t say anything.

Cornelia slightly turned her body, admiring his one—

handed driving. He really was graceful and handsome, quite the catch indeed.

So many girls liked him, and living for over twenty years, did he really not hav
e any feelings for any girl?

Cornelia was dying to know, “President Hartley, can | ask you a question?”
Marcus nodded.
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Cornelia continued, “Have you ever liked a girl? | don’t mean now, | mean in t
he past, like when you were a teenager or went to college.”

Marcus glanced at her and gave a vague answer, “Do you want me to say | di
d or | didn’t?”

Cornelia said, “Just tell me the truth. I won’t mind. I'm
just wondering, with so many girls liking you, did you really not
like any of them?”

Marcus answered, “The girl | liked might not have liked me back.”
Upon hearing this, Cornelia’s eyes lit up, “President Hartley, can you tell me w

ho that girl is? I’'m dying to know. Where is she now? Why aren’t you two toget
her?”



She thought, the girl Marcus liked must have had something special.

Her prying wasn’t out of jealousy, but curiosity, which Marcus picked up on, “A
ren’t you the slightest bit jealous?”

Cornelia said, “Why should | be jealous of her? No matter how much you liked
her in the past, you're my husband now. If anyone tries to take you away, we’l
| have to go through legal procedures. I’'m not worried at all.”

This confidence and composure was what Marcus admired the
most. He chuckled and gently ruffled her hair, “The woman | like is my wife, an
d can only be my wife.”

Cornelia was completely caught off guard that his final answer was her, her e
motions were all over the place, she stammered, “You like me?”

Marcus nodded, “Yes.”
Cornelia said, “But...”
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Oh, what a drag! He always came at her so bluntly, catching her off guard.
Marcus asked, “But what?”

Cornelia replied, “Just don’t be too nice to me. Give me some time...”

He should wait until she developed feelings for him too. It was unfair for him to
be the only one. being nice, while she can’t reciprocate.

Her words were vague, but Marcus understood, “I'll wait for you, no matter ho
w long it takes.”

There he went again, using his deep and charming voice to bewitch her. No, s
he can’t let him. sway her.



She immediately turned her head to look out
the car window, slightly opening it to let
the outside wind blow in, clearing her muddled mind.

The car continued to drive, and about forty minutes later, they arrived at the a
partment complex where Cornelia lived.

It was the weekend, and most people did not need to work, so the complex wa
s especially crowded, and a sign at the entrance to the parking lot read, “Parki
ng Full.”

Cornelia looked around and said, “Marcus, the parking lot is full today, let’s fin
d a spot at the nearby mall.”

Marcus replied, “There are spots on the street, I'll find one.”

Cornelia said, “Street parking isn’t very safe. Your car is so expensive. It woul
d be such a pity if it got scratched.”

Marcus said, “It's just a car.”

To him, a car worth tens or hundreds of thousands was just a mode of transpo
rtation. If Cornelia had such an expensive car, she would definitely treat it like
a treasure.

As Marcus was preparing to drive Cornelia to find
a parking spot, about ten meters ahead, a car drove away, leaving a spot ope
n.

Marcus glanced at
it and said, “Cornelia, it’s going to be a tight squeeze for you to get out once |
park, why don’t you get out first and wait for me?”

The spot was narrow, and there was frequent traffic of vehicles and pedestria
ns. The longer the car stayed, the more likely it was to cause a traffic jam.

Cornelia immediately got out of the car and waited for him.

Street parking was already tight, and some cars had parked beyond the desig
nated area,



making
it even harder for the cars behind to park. With Marcus® luxury car being rather
long, it was even more difficult.
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He slowly maneuvered the car, with Cornelia directing him from the side.

The parking spot was close to the entrance of the complex. It was peak grocer
y shopping time, and

many people had to pass by the entrance, who began to gossip.

“Isn’t that the girl who lives in building 10, unit 1? | saw her driving a luxury car
a while ago, and recently a luxury car has been picking her up and dropping h
er off, is she a kept woman?”

“So | heard. According to her neighbors, she’s either out early and back late, o
r not coming home
at night. Looking at her now, she probably spent the night with that man.”

“The man in the car is probably her new boyfriend. Let’s see if he is as old as
her grandfather.”

“Sigh... Some girls these days, as long as they’re pretty, they
don’t want to work hard, relying on selling their bodies for money. If | were her
parents, | would punish her severely.”

As these people gossiped, they pricked up their ears, trying
to get a glimpse of the man in the

car.

Many people wished the man in the car would be old and ugly, which would m
ake them feel better.

However, when
the car stopped and a young, tall, and handsome man stepped out, everyone
was taken aback.



While

they were amazed at his handsome appearance, they couldn’t help but think, “
Such a rich and handsome man is surely just toying with her. He can’t possibl
y be serious about her.
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