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Chapter 319 Hathaway Philharmonic

Tessa nodded and fondly watched as Nicholas got his ticket checked before entering
the waiting lounge. She didn’t leave the airport until she heard his plane take off.

When she got home, her heart felt empty as she looked around the empty room. She
sat quietly on the sofa, then cheered herself up. “This short separation is for a better
tomorrow. So there’s nothing to be upset about.”

Perhaps her comforting had an effect, as her downcast mood improved significantly.

Just as she was about to pack up and find a job, the phone on the coffee table rang. It
was a phone call from Scott.

“‘Miss Reinhart, are you free now?”
“What'’s the matter?”
“‘Miss Hathaway wants to see you again.”

Tessa was a little surprised but agreed. After hanging up the phone, she dared not
delay any longer as she packed up and went out.

The place they agreed to meet was at a coffee shop. When she arrived, Tessa found
that Hathaway was the only one sitting on the sofa by the window. She took a deep
breath, then walked over and greeted with a smile, “Miss Hathaway.”

“You're here. Have a seat.” Hathaway signaled with her eyes for Tessa to sit opposite of
her.

After Tessa sat down, a waiter immediately came over to take her order. Before she
could order coffee, Hathaway’s voice sounded. “Sorry, but we'll be leaving soon.”

Tessa looked over, puzzled.

Hathaway explained, “I'd like to show you my orchestra. What do you think?”

Naturally, Tessa didn’t refuse, and at the same time, there was faint anticipation in her
heart. Hathaway Philharmonic, named after her, was formed after she announced her
retirement.

Although Hathaway had only established the orchestra for a little more than a decade, it

already had an international presence and an excellent reputation in the industry. The
orchestra was located on Vienna’s busiest commercial street.




Entering the hall, Tessa saw that the walls on the left and right sides were covered with
photos. These photos were all scenes of the orchestra’s performances that bought them
fame, and there were also photos of celebrities.

“‘Miss Hathaway.”

During this time, people would pass by the two and greet Hathaway respectfully while
also casting curious and inquisitive glances at Tessa.

Whenever this happened, Tessa simply nodded politely in response. Afterward, she
followed closely behind Hathaway and inwardly let out sighs of amazement as she
explored the place.

Although Hathaway Philharmonic had only been established for around ten years, it was
close to established international orchestras in terms of management and background.

After wandering around, Hathaway brought Tessa to her office. After the assistant
delivered the coffee, he also shut the door as he left, giving them a private space to talk.

“What are your thoughts on my orchestra after taking a quick tour?” Hathaway asked
after taking a sip of coffee.

Tessa thought for a while before answering as she sat on the sofa, “Although Hathaway
Philharmonic has only been established for a little more than a decade, it has developed
into a well-known orchestra that is also very influential in the industry. Personally, I'm
very eager to have a chance to be in such an orchestra.”

Hathaway nodded as if satisfied with Tessa’s answer. She set down her coffee and
suddenly sighed. “Only those who have participated know how much effort it takes to
establish such a symphony orchestra.”

Tessa didn’t know how to respond, so she remained silent and gave her a light smile.
Hathaway was unbothered as she asked, “Do you know why | brought you here today?”

‘I don’t.” Tessa hesitantly shook her head.

“I brought you here today mainly because | want to invite you into the orchestra as my
close disciple and be a backup violinist of the orchestra.”

After saying that, Hathaway paused. “| think you should be clear about the situation of
being a backup. There’s not much chance of going on stage. So if you care about
something like that, just treat what | said today as nothing.”

After Tessa heard Hathaway’s offer, she was stunned into surprised silence. Initially,
she thought she had no chance to be a disciple, but she didn’t expect such a fantastic
turn of events. She quickly replied, “Miss Hathaway, | don’t mind.”




Although she would only be a backup violinist, she was Hathaway’s close disciple,
which was an opportunity that many people could only dream of.
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Chapter 320 The Newly Accepted Protégé

Seeing Tessa agreeing to her request without argument, Hathaway nodded in
satisfaction, then briefed her on what was expected of her.

‘I made you a backup violinist for several reasons. One of them is that you still have
problems with your playing now, and | hope you'll be perfect when you perform on
stage.”

Tessa nodded in agreement. “| know that | still have many shortcomings. But, I'll settle
down, learn slowly, and improve myself.”

Hathaway admired Tessa even more as she heard this.

“You're talented and willing to improve yourself. | believe that in time, you’ll definitely be
the second Scott.”

Tessa was delighted to hear Hathaway giving her such high praise. The two of them
chatted for a while, then Hathaway brought Tessa to the orchestra members’ practice
room.

“Everyone, stop for a moment. | have an announcement to make.”

Hathaway clapped her hands and stopped the orchestra members who were
rehearsing. With the orchestra members as witnesses, she officially accepted Tessa as
a student, then seriously introduced Tessa to the other members.

“This is my newly accepted protégé. She will be a backup violinist for the orchestra in
the future.”

“Hello everyone, my name is Tessa Reinhart. It's nice to meet all of you.”

After Hathaway’s introduction, Tessa humbly greeted the members. At the same time,
she began to refer to Hathaway as a teacher.

That afternoon, Tessa stayed with the orchestra and learned from Hathaway. Although
Hathaway didn’t have time to give her private lessons, her guidance was always helpful
to Tessa.

Later that day, she left the orchestra and received a call from Scott.




“‘How did the meeting with Miss Hathaway go?”
“I've become her student! I'm her protégé!”

Tessa couldn’t hide her excitement and shared her joy with Scott. “Mr. Brooks, you must
let me treat you to dinner tonight. | have to properly thank you.”

Scott didn’t refuse and hung up the phone after they decided on a restaurant.
In a high-end restaurant, Tessa and Scott sat opposite each other.

“Mr. Brooks, allow me to give you a toast. If you hadn’t introduced me to her, | never
would’ve had the chance to become a student of such a good teacher.”

When Scott saw the bright smile on the girl’s face, the corners of his lips curled up, and
he said modestly, “You obtained all of this with your own abilities. It has nothing to do
with me.”

“No, no, no. My capability is one thing, but if it weren'’t for you introducing me to perform
in the concert, Miss Hathaway wouldn’t have discovered me. Therefore, you are my
benefactor. As such, you must accept this toast from me, from one violinist to another.”

She insisted on it, so he couldn’t refuse. Afterward, the two of them continued to chat
about music while eating, maintaining a harmonious atmosphere.

When they were done with their meal, Scott, being the gentleman that he was, sent
Tessa back to the residence. After saying goodbye, she turned and went upstairs.

As soon as she entered the door, she received a video call from her brother, and a
bright smile immediately appeared on her face. “Timothy, I've successfully been
accepted as a disciple, and | even got into an orchestra!”

“Congratulations, Tessa. You're finally working with a good teacher.”
As Timothy listened to his sister talking about what happened earlier that day, a happy
smile appeared on his face as well. He felt that his sister being able to do what she

loved and being valued was even more delightful than his company getting a project.

Afterward, Tessa told him a lot about Hathaway Philharmonic and Hathaway'’s history.
Timothy listened quietly, not feeling bored at all.

When she got to the end, Tessa suddenly remembered one thing. “Timothy, | met
Nicholas here two days ago.”

“‘President Sawyer?”




For a moment, Timothy was stunned. Then, when Tessa stopped talking, he was at a
momentary loss for words. To his surprise, Tessa unexpectedly told him that...
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Chapter 321 Hopes for the Future
She sounded a little embarrassed when she said, “I-I'm already dating him.”
“Both of you are seeing each other?” Timothy exclaimed in surprise.

Tessa nodded. “We decided to give it a try. Tim... will you support me?” At the end of
her sentence, she gave him an uneasy look.

“Tess, no matter what you do, I'll always support you.” Then, staring at his wary sister,
he felt so sorry for her. “As long as you’re happy, nothing else is important, including

”

me.

Even though he couldn’t bear it, he already knew that it was only a matter of time before
a day like this would arrive, judging from her past interactions with Nicholas. In addition,
Nicholas was the best person he knew, and Gregory was a very likable kid, so his sister
deserved the best in the world!

As for the different status between the two families, he didn’t think that it was a problem.
So what if they didn’t come from a prominent and influential family? He was still a young
man with a lot of time ahead of himself, and he would do his best so that his sister could
become a part of a wealthy family and stand confidently in front of others!

Not knowing what was on his mind, she was still equally touched by what he said
earlier. “You're a great person, Tim.”

She took a deep breath, fought back her tears with a smile, and asked about his life
back at home. Of course, Timothy would tell her all the good things that happened. “I'm
doing fine here. The company is on track and showing positive results so far.”

The siblings chatted for a little longer before hanging up, and Tessa still had a smile
after placing her phone aside. However, when she looked around the empty room, her
smile fell slightly, and she walked to the balcony, feeling a little lonely.

The sky outside was dark as ink, and only a few stars were hanging in the night sky.
Placing her hands on the balcony, she gazed into the distance as the wind whistled
past, rustling her dark hair.

Nicholas is probably still on the aircraft at this time, she reckoned. What should | do?
He’s only been gone for a day, and | can’t help but start to miss him already.




As time passed, Tessa didn’t know how long it had been until she sorted out her
emotions. Then, after regaining her energy, she returned to her room to wash up.

While she was deeply asleep, her phone on her bedside table started to vibrate. She
opened her eyes and reached out to grope for her phone in a daze. Then, she saw the
name on the screen of her phone—Nicholas.

“I've disembarked.” Tessa had just placed the phone next to her ear when she heard
Nicholas’ husky voice from the phone.

She immediately woke up as she heard his voice, and a sweet smile spread across her
face. “Go home quickly and have a good rest. You can go to the company later. Don’t
tire yourself out.”

“Okay.” After hearing Tessa’s raspy voice, he recalled that it was probably midnight in
Vienna now, and he said with a hint of guilt, “Did | wake you up? Go back to sleep and
contact me when you're awake.”

“I'm not tired, and | want to talk to you.” Somehow, she found it unbearable to hang up
now, and he heard her intention behind her tone.

Actually, Nicholas didn’t want to hang up, either. Even though they had only been
separated for a day, he couldn’t help but start to miss her, and he never thought that he
would miss a person so much in just one day.

A chuckle escaped his lips, and he said affectionately, “What would you like to talk
about?”

“I successfully got myself a teacher today and became her protégé as well as a reserve
violinist for the orchestra,” she said, telling him the good news. “Miss Hathaway said
that she will promote me to an official violinist from the reserve position when | have
two-thirds of her skills. By then, I'll be able to make a breakthrough in the industry with
my accumulated knowledge.”

On the other end, he listened to her hopes for the future while pushing his luggage out
of the airport. He narrowed his almond-shaped eyes as he gazed at the blue sky outside
and suddenly felt like this bright sky was just as bright as their future.

“Congratulations on finding an amazing teacher.” His voice was gentle and soothing to
the ears as he added, “I look forward to seeing you perform on stage.”

She rolled over and switched into a comfortable position in the dark room as she
grinned like a child. “I hope that you can witness that day together with me.”
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Chapter 322 His Mother’s Genes

“Definitely.” His answer was firm and determined as though he was making a promise,
which made Tessa feel very sweet inside when she heard it.

After that, they continued to chat for a while, but her voice was becoming softer and
slurried with each passing second.

As Nicholas realized that she was sleepy, he chuckled and commented on it, “Just go to
bed if you're sleepy.”

“Okay, and you shouldn’t forget to rest. Don’t be in a rush to work.”

This time, Tessa didn’t insist, and after giving him some reminders, she snuggled in the
sheets and drifted off to sleep happily.

Nicholas walked into the living room with his luggage back home at Dynasty Gardens,
and Andrew immediately came up to him. “You're back, Master Nicholas.”

Actually, he wanted to help Nicholas with the luggage, but the latter turned him down.

Meanwhile, Gregory, who was playing Lego with Kieran, suddenly heard his father’s
voice, and he quickly jumped up from the couch, dumping Kieran aside.

“‘Daddy!” As Gregory recovered his original enthusiasm, he dashed toward Nicholas and
hugged his thigh; his baby voice was so cute that it could melt anyone’s heart.

Kieran watched the close-knit father and son in front of him and couldn’t help but
grumble as he stood up, “You heartless little one, you’ve never shown me this much
passion after | played with you for two days.”

However, it was as though they didn’t hear him at all as Nicholas crouched down and
picked up Gregory into his arms. “Have you been a good boy at home?” he asked, his
expression soft.

‘I was!” Gregory bobbed his head eagerly and adorably, putting his arms around
Nicholas’ neck.

Next to them, Kieran watched everything with a stuffy feeling in his chest. They are
father and son indeed, and their habit of throwing away used things is exactly the same.
Unaware of the grievances Kieran had in his heart, Nicholas and Gregory continued to
chatter away.




As they spoke, Gregory’s eyes were fixed on Nicholas’ suitcase, and he knew what was
on his son’s mind when he saw that. He flicked the tip of Gregory’s nose with a finger
and smiled. “Wait here.”

Then, he placed him on the floor, turned around, and placed his suitcase flat down on
the floor.

Nervously, Gregory watched every move he was making, and his dark eyes were
sparkling as though there were stars hidden behind them.

“Here, this is the gift Tessa prepared for you,” Nicholas said, taking out a beautifully
wrapped gift box from his suitcase.

Delighted, Gregory ran up and hugged the gift in his arms. At the same time, he gave
Nicholas a peck on the cheek. “Thanks, Daddy. You're the best!”

Nicholas felt his heart turning soft as he saw the delighted expression on his face.

In the meantime, Gregory trotted to the couch impatiently and started to open the gift.
When he finally opened the box, he saw a small, delicate music box in the shape of a
golden violin, and he fell in love with it at first sight.

A brilliant smile spread across his face as he took out the music box. “Daddy, Uncle
Kieran, look! Miss Tessa gave me a violin music box!” he said proudly, winding up the
music box, and a light, cheerful melody started playing from it.

“It's a song played by Miss Tessa! Daddy, Miss Tessa was playing this!” he exclaimed
in surprise, his eyes sparkling when he recognized that it was Tessa who had played
that tune.

Nicholas nodded. “This was specially recorded into the music box by Tessa.”

Hearing that, Gregory widened his smile.

In contrast, Kieran stood next to them with a stunned expression. “Nicholas, Greg’s
musical talents are something else, aren’t they? How can he even tell who was playing

the tune? This is too uncanny!”

However, his words of surprise only made Nicholas smile.

Truthfully, he was always baffled in the past, wondering whom Gregory inherited his
musical talent from. But now he knew for sure that he had inherited it from Tessa, and it
only made sense that he was this good.

After learning that Tessa had specially recorded the tune for him in the music box,
Gregory held the music box in his hand like a great treasure.




“‘Daddy, may | keep the music box in the safe box in your study?”
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Chapter 323 Kieran Finds Out
This was his first gift from Tessa, and he must keep it very well.

Nicholas met Greggory’s eyes, which were filled with anticipation, and he couldn’t bear
to turn him down at all. “Of course, and you know the password. Place it inside
yourself.”

“You're the best, Daddy!” Gregory cheered and trotted to the second floor with the
music box in his hands.

Standing next to Nicholas, Kieran watched the father and son duo, and his lips twitched.
“Nicholas, | remember that your safety box is the most advanced model globally. Isn’t it
a shame to use it to keep a regular music box?”

“That’s alright, as long as it makes Greg happy.”

Nicholas’s tone was filled with so much adoration that Kieran couldn’t refute, and he
gawked at his brother speechlessly. But then, he realized that Nicholas’ face, which was
constantly emotionless in the past, now had a faint trace of a smile. He seems like a
changed man after coming back to the country, Kieran observed silently. His entire
being stinks like... a man in love.

Kieran was stunned at his train of thought. Thus, he couldn’t help but ask tentatively,
“Nicholas, are you and Tessa... dating?”

“Yes, we’re seeing each other now.” Nicholas admitted with a nod and added, “Don’t tell
this to anyone else because our relationship is a secret for now. | don’t want anyone
from our family to cause her any trouble.”

As he saw the seriousness on Nicholas’ face, he knew that Nicholas had fallen hard for
Tessa, but he thought it was fine this way since Gregory liked her very much. Of course,
the more important thing was that he finally didn’t have to face his fearsome and
terrifying brother every day.

After that, they spoke about what had happened in the company for the past couple of
days until Kieran urged, “Nicholas, you just landed after more than ten hours of flight.
So take a rest now and only come to the company tomorrow.”




Nicholas nodded in agreement and was about to go upstairs when he received a call
from Remus.

“Grandpa, what is it?”
“Tonight, bring Greg to my place for dinner.”
Nicholas frowned and declined as he didn’t feel like going. “I'll be busy tonight—"

“Is there anything more important than having dinner with me? You have to come with
Greg tonight!”

As though he was worried that Nicholas would turn him down again, Remus hung up
directly after saying his piece.

When Kieran saw Nicholas putting the phone away with a frown, he asked in curiosity,
“Nicholas, what did Grandpa say in the call?”

“‘He wants me to bring Greg back for dinner tonight,” he exasperatedly answered,
rubbing the spot between his brows.

At this, Kieran suddenly thought of something, and he chuckled sheepishly. “I think
Grandpa definitely wants to speak with you about your marriage this time, Nicholas.”

Nicholas cast him a death stare as he heard how gleeful Kieran sounded. “Are you
pleased by this?”

Kieran’s sense of self-preservation kicked in the next second after being startled by his
terrifying gaze. “No... Not at all.”

Nicholas snorted, then said, “Tonight, go to Grandpa’s place in my stead, and I'll
increase your annual leave from one month to two months.”

For a few seconds, Kieran was dumbstruck, then he slapped his thigh in joy and
shouted, “You better mean it, Nicholas!”

Nicholas glanced at the excited Kieran calmly. “Don’t worry. | don’t break my promises.”
After saying that, he ignored Kieran, turned around, and went upstairs.

In the living room, Kieran was overjoyed after hearing his brother’s promise. With just
one dinner, he could exchange it for a month of annual leave. There could be no better
deal than this, and he hoped that more of such good deals would happen in the future.




On the same night at the Sawyer’s Residence, Kieran saw that besides his own parents
and Remus, Hayley and her parents were there as well.

He slightly raised his brows and secretly sighed, relieved that Nicholas didn’t come, or
else he would be pushed into marriage by these people.

“‘Everyone, I'm home,” he greeted, but Hayley and the others didn’t take their seats.

When Remus saw that it was Kieran who had arrived, he knitted his brows together and
grunted unhappily, “Kieran, why are you back alone? Where’s your brother?”

“Grandpa, Nicholas is busy. Just a couple of days ago, he was away on a business trip,
and many things were piled up in the company awaiting his decision. In addition, he has
another international conference in the evening, so he asked me to come and have
dinner with you.”
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Chapter 324 | Miss You, Too

Kieran smiled and helped his brother with a bluff, but Remus didn’t believe him at all. “|
think he’s not busy but just avoiding me on purpose,” he sneered with a trace of anger.

Kieran scratched his nose lightly and continued to weave a story for Nicholas.
“Grandpa, why would he do that? He’s indeed swamped with work right now.”

Remus glared at him and whisked out his cell phone to call Nicholas as he couldn’t be
bothered to waste his time speaking with Kieran.

“I would like to find out just how busy he is that he doesn’t even have the time for
dinner.”

Kieran could only hope that Nicholas would cooperate and not expose his lies despite
his awkwardness. But perhaps God really heard his prayers, for Remus couldn’t get
through to Nicholas’ number as the line was busy the whole time.

The look on his face turned solemn, and he had a stronger hunch that Nicholas was
trying to avoid him.

On the other hand, Kieran breathed a sigh of relief and became calmer. As he took a
seat next to his parents, he said playfully, “That’s not right, Grandpa. We’re both your
grandchildren, but you don’t seem happy to see me. This is making me feel sad.”

After saying that, he even made a sad expression, but the next second, Stefania
slapped his thigh and warned, “Don’t clown around.”




Kieran rubbed on the sore spot where he just received a slap and felt unjustified but
didn’t dare to joke around anymore.

Meanwhile, Hayley was filled with disappointment as she sat in the corner. She had
thought that she would be able to meet Nicholas with Remus around tonight. But,
seeing the disgruntled look on Remus’ face, she smiled gently and said, “Old Master
Sawyer, it’s fine even if Nicholas isn’t here. After all, he’s busy, and we shouldn’t bother
him.”

Remus relaxed his expression a little as he heard her, feeling that Hayley was a very
sensible and understanding person, which was the same thought in Stefania and
Tobias’ minds. The more they looked at Hayley, the more satisfied they were with her.
Whether it was her family background or upbringing, they fitted with their expectations
of their future daughter-in-law.

“Since Nicholas didn’t come today, I'll make another appointment for you next time so
that Nicholas can spend some time with you and both of you youngsters can have more
contact,” Stefanie said with a smile.

Obviously, she wanted to match Hayley up with Nicholas.

Meanwhile, Kieran observed the people who were chatting happily around the table,
especially his parents’ attitude toward Hayley, and he immediately realized that
something was amiss. Even though his expression remained unchanged, he couldn’t
help but start to worry for his brother.

In between, he found a chance to slip out of the dining room and tipped off Nicholas.
‘This is bad, Nicholas. Hayley had won over Mom and Dad, and now, Mom wants to
match you up with her.’

However, Nicholas didn’t see the message he sent him because he was on a video call
with Tessa. Tessa had been practicing with Hathaway and learned many things for the
whole day. So, she couldn’t help but share everything she had learned with Nicholas
and Gregory.

The music notes coming from the violin, which were sometimes quick and light, echoed
through the screen, and when she finished playing a piece, Gregory clapped in
enthusiasm. “That’s amazing. You’re amazing, Miss Tessa!”

Tessa placed down her violin and had a stunning smile as she gazed at Nicholas with
her clear, bright eyes. “What do you think?”

“It's enjoyable to the ears.” Although he couldn’t comment professionally, he told her his
objective opinion.

And these simple words were enough to pump Tessa’s heart full of satisfaction.




They gazed deeply into each other’s eyes through the screen, and even the air was
sickly sweet at this time. On the other hand, Gregory didn’t realize the emotions flowing
through the both of them at all. He rested his chin on his palms and stared at Tessa on
the screen with a sentimental expression. “I miss you, Miss Tessa. | miss you so, so
much.”

Jerked back to her senses, Tessa caught sight of the pitiful look on his face, and
sadness washed over her chest. “| miss you too, Greg. | miss you very much.”

Then, the boy looked at her expectantly and exclaimed, “Come back and visit me, then!”
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Chapter 325 Hayley Is a Rare Gem

At the same time, Tessa really wanted to return as well, but when she recalled her
situation, she suppressed the impulse in her heart.

“Greg, | still can’t come back yet, but | promise you that I'll visit you right away when |
can,” she said, looking at him apologetically.

Even though he was disappointed, Greg said sensibly, “It's okay, Miss Tessa. You can
come and visit me when you'’re finished.”

As she saw how sensible Gregory was, Tessa felt her heart wrenching slightly despite
her relief. However, she quickly accepted it because this short period of separation was
for the sake of a better future.

After hanging up the call reluctantly, she let out a huge breath. Although her life was
very fulfilling now, she didn’t know when she would be able to meet Nicholas and
Gregory in person again.

On the other end, Nicholas sent Gregory to play by himself before he read Kieran’s text,
but he didn’t consider the fact that his family wanted to match him up with Hayley
seriously. In this life, besides Tessa, he had no interest in other women at all!

The next morning at Dynasty Gardens, Stefania walked into the living room dressed in a
white, lacey dress. When she saw Gregory playing with a Rubik’s cube on the couch, a
warm smile broke out on her aloof face. “Greg, I'm here to visit you.”

“Grandma, what brought you here?” Surprised, he tossed aside his Rubik’s cube and
jumped off the couch before trotting to her.




She crouched down, picked him up into her arms, and chuckled. “That’s because I'm
missing my adorable grandson,” she said, pecking him affectionately on his soft cheeks.

In her arms, Gregory giggled, and Nicholas caught sight of this heart-warming scene
when he came downstairs. His emotionless face turned a little softer, and he asked in
surprise, “Mom, why are you here?”

Instead of answering him, she placed Gregory down and instructed, “Andrew, bring
Greg for his breakfast.”

In reply, Andrew nodded and led Gregory into the dining room. A small knot formed
between Nicholas’ brows as he could tell that Stefania had something to say to him by
deliberately drawing Gregory away.

“Just tell me directly what you have to say, Mom.”

“Yesterday, your father and | met Hayley and her parents,” Stefania said, sitting on the
couch and gesturing at him to take a seat across from her.

However, Nicholas was motionless, and his expression turned a little more grim from
her words.

Not seeing the unhappy look on his face, she continued, “Both of us think that she’s an
amazing girl, and she was very considerate when you didn’t show up last night. She’s a
rare gem and a good, sensible girl. So we think she’s very suitable for you.”

“Mom, did you forget about Roselle Gingham?” Nicholas snorted. “Back then, you
thought that she was a good girl as well, but look what she did in the end. Did you forget
all of that?”

The muscles on Stefania’s face stiffened, and she cleared her throat as though trying to
hide the awkwardness on her face.

“‘Roselle Gingham was an accident.”

“‘Mom, no matter if she was an accident or not, | won’t accept anyone that Greg doesn’t
accept,” he said and left without even having breakfast, not giving Stefania the chance
to say anything else.

On the couch, Stefania sighed in exasperation; in her opinion, this was only an excuse
he was using to turn her down by saying that he would only accept someone whom
Gregory liked.

Just then, a tiny head popped out from behind the couch. As Gregory was worried, he
had slipped back into the living room and was eavesdropping from behind the sofa.




When he saw his grandmother sighing, he quickly ran to her. “Grandma, | don’t need a
mommy. All | need is Grandma and Daddy. It’s great like this now,” he said, throwing
himself at Stefania’s knees, acting spoiled.

Truthfully, he had made a promise with Nicholas not to reveal Tessa’s existence, so he
was cooperating from all aspects, but Stefania knew nothing about this.

She silently sighed again and placed Gregory on her lap as she said gently, “Greg, | just
wish for one more person to love you.”
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Chapter 326 Please Let Roselle Off

‘I don’t need anyone else. All | need is Grandma!” Gregory reached out his arms, held
Stefania around her neck, and showered her with sweet mutterings. “You're the best
grandma in the world. Nobody can take your place!”

“Oh my, did my Little Greg have too much candy today? You're such a sweet-talker.”
Stefanie momentarily forgot that she was here to match up Nicholas with Hayley as she
was overjoyed from being coaxed by Gregory.

Meanwhile, Nicholas went straight to the company after leaving his home. However, it
wasn’t long before Edward knocked on his door and came in. “President Sawyer, our
lawyer has started the case against Roselle Gingham, and her parents came here early
in the morning hoping to see you.”

“I'm not available,” Nicholas said coldly.

He knew clearly why the Gingham couple wanted to meet him, but he couldn’t let
Roselle off when she had extended her claws time and time again toward Gregory.

Edward nodded, then turned around and passed the instructions to the receptionists
downstairs.

Upon receiving the order, the receptionist politely said to the Gingham couple, “I'm
sorry, but our president isn’t available.”

Yana and her husband, Declan Gingham, had a rather nasty expression when they
heard that.

After the police arrested Roselle, they went from place to place trying to pull strings to
get Roselle off the hook, but the Sawyer Family was simply too influential. Finally, out of
wits, they could only come to look for Nicholas, hoping that he would let Roselle go for
the sake of the friendship between their families in the past.




But they didn’t expect that they couldn’t even meet Nicholas in person!

When they were out of the Sawyer Group, Yana started condemning them. “This is too
much. Why does the Sawyer Family have to go this far when Roselle has already
learned her lesson? What do they take the friendship between our families as?”

Although Declan was quiet, the look on his face was dreadful. In the end, they had no
other choice but to look for Stefania.

At the entrance into the yard of the Sawyer residence, Stefania had just returned from
Dynasty Gardens in high spirits because of all the sweet-talking by Gregory until she
caught sight of Yana and her husband at her doors unexpectedly right after she got out
of the car.

Immediately, her face fell, and her tone was harsh as she asked, “What are you people
doing here?”

The fury in Stefania’s heart ignited at the sight of them as she was unpleasantly
reminded of the things their family did to Gregory. Now, she especially regretted
bringing the mother-daughter duo back home, which was as good as inviting the
monsters under the bed out into the open.

Yana suppressed her dissatisfaction when she saw the unhappy look on Stefania’s face
and put on a sycophantic smile. “Stefania, | know that Roselle has gone overboard, but
she has learned her lesson. So will you please forgive her this time?”

“Yana Johnson, | truly wonder how you can be so shameless as to come begging me
for forgiveness again and again.”

Stefania shot her a glare filled with rage, and she glowered at Yana fiercely.

Yana felt incredibly embarrassed as she stood there with a frozen face at Stefania’s
words. For a moment, she had the urge to tear her relationship with Stefania into
shreds, then turn around and leave. However, at the thought of her daughter’s situation,
she bore with it in the end.

Instead, she once again pleaded, “Stefania, please forgive Roselle again, alright? For
the sake of our friendship of more than a decade, and | promise you that I'll keep a
stricter watch on her after she’s released.”

“If | forgive Roselle, my Greg would have suffered in vain! Furthermore, it's not the first
time you guys have done something like this. The last time we let you off was due to the
remaining tatters of our friendship, but if you ever think it would be the same as last
time, don’t hold your breath!”




It didn’t occur to Stefania that Yana would still have the audacity to bring up their
friendship, making her incandescent with fury.

Yana was so livid at Stefania’s words that they silenced her for a moment. Meanwhile,
Declan found it even harder to say anything as he stood by her side. He never imagined
that Roselle had actually tried to harm Gregory before the incident this time.

Stefania ignored how uneasy the Gingham couple appeared and gave them a full-blown
dressing-down, “Leave this instant. If | see you lurking around my house again, don't
blame me for calling security!”

Yana and Declan could only leave since they were already at the end of their rope,
sulking. After all, they still had their dignity, and if they were thrown out... Saying that
they wouldn’t be able to live their lives in Southend would be an understatement.
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Chapter 327 Hayley’s Plan

On the way home, Yana kept cursing Stefania while in the car. “That b*tch Stefania
wouldn’t be able to put up such high airs if she hadn’t married into the Sawyer Family,
taking a b*stard born from some unknown woman as a treasure. But, of course, it will be
the best if it's one day proven that that b*stard doesn’t even belong to her son at all. Oh,
| would love to be the fly on the wall when that truly happens just to see the look on her
face!”

After venting out her anger, she finally felt much better, and when she calmed down, a
worried look washed across her face at the thought of Roselle’s situation that wasn’t
getting any better. “Hubby, what should we do about Roselle? Without the help from the
Sawyer Family, it will be difficult to get her out.”

Declan muttered with a solemn look, “What else can we do? We'll have to keep thinking
of other ways.”

“But we already used up all the ideas that we came up with. So what other solution can
there be?” With her tightly knitted brows, Yana was unable to hide the anxiety on her
face. “Hubby, you have to think of a way to get Roselle out. She’s still young! She can'’t
go to jail!”

“What'’s the point of being scared now? You shouldn’t have done those things in the first
place!” Declan became even more annoyed and frustrated by Yana’s urging when he
thought of the things Roselle did. “We had a good relationship with the Sawyer Family
at first, but it's now completely ruined by the both of you just like that.”

“Well, you didn’t raise your objections when we did those things back then, did you?”
she retorted indignantly.




He glared at her and snapped, ‘I didn’t object because | thought your objective was to
marry into the Sawyer Family, but | never imagined that you chose to harm Gregory, of
all people! | really wonder what the both of you were thinking about!”

On the top floor of the Sawyer Group, Hayley stepped out of the elevator wearing a
light-colored dress paired with stilettos. She carried a food warmer in her hands, and
she smiled as she walked toward the president’s office elegantly.

Knock, knock.

“Come in,” Nicholas said nonchalantly on the other side of the door.

Hayley opened the door, stepped in, and saw the dashing man working seriously at the
desk. Golden rays of light poured into the room through the window and fell on him,
making him look holy as if a layer of golden light showered upon him.

While she was dumbstruck at the sight, Nicholas lifted his head and met her eyes which
were filled with admiration. Then, he asked indifferently with furrowed brows, “Why are

you here?”

The sound of his voice jerked her back to her senses, and she waved the food warmer
in her hands awkwardly.

“I thought you must be very busy after coming back from a business trip. So, | specially
asked my chef to prepare your favorite food and brought it here because I'm worried
you’ll skip your meals,” she said, opening up the food warmer and spreading the food
across the coffee table in the office to display her virtuous side.

However, he was unmoved by any of it and turned her down emotionlessly. “I'm sorry, |
have a lunch appointment with a client in the afternoon.”

The smile froze on Hayley’s face, and a wounded look flashed across her eyes, but he
didn’t care as he continued with his work at hand. After that, he grabbed his jacket on
the back of his chair and walked away from his desk, leaving her standing alone in the
spacious office with an unpleasant expression.

When she sensed that he was avoiding her on purpose, she felt unjustified, but he was
the man she had her eyes on. Therefore, she must have him no matter what!

Just when she was gathering the things and preparing to leave, she caught sight of a
document on the desk from the corner of her eyes.

Narrowing her eyes slightly, she walked over briskly. It seemed that Nicholas was
interested in a project from another foreign company and had asked the planning
department to develop a proposal to win the project.




After she took a glance at the company’s name, a shrewd light flashed past her eyes
with delicate makeup. She remembered that she had a classmate who happened to be
a managing director in this company, and an idea hatched in her mind at that instant.

On that night, she contacted her classmate and received a lot of insider information
from him. Then, she went straight to her father’s study with that information.

“Dad, | might need your help for something.”
She was a schemer at heart, so she didn’t plan to introduce Nicholas directly to her

friend. Instead, she wanted her father to casually bring up this matter when he visited
Tobias.
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Chapter 328 A Cooperation

The next day at the Sawyer Group, Hayley’s father, Nero, went to look for Tobias to
speak about business, as she mentioned.

When both men were chatting casually, he pretended to say unintentionally, “| heard
that Nicholas has his eyes on a project from a foreign company. It seems like it'’s a
project with bright prospects that many companies are interested in.”

“That’s true,” Tobias admitted with a nod.

Nero chuckled and said, “Well, we recently found out that the managing director of that
company happens to be Hayley’s classmate.”

“Really? That's such a wonderful coincidence.” Despite the smile on Tobias’ face, he
secretly cursed, You wily old fox.

He was aware that Nero was saying this to him on purpose, as well as the reason why
he was doing this. This wily old fox wants to create an opportunity for Hayley so that
Nicholas will think highly of her.

Even so, he still made a mental note of this, and Nero didn’t continue this particular
conversation after that. After all, he should stop after making his point. Otherwise, it
would seem like they were throwing themselves at the Sawyers if he said more.

Later, after Tobias had seen Nero off, he went straight to Nicholas’ office.
Nicholas was a little surprised to see his father’s arrival in the spacious and bright

president’s office. Nevertheless, he stood up from his seat, greeted his father, and
showed him to a seat on the couch.




After placing a glass of water in front of Tobias, he asked, “Why are you here, Dad?”

“There’s something | would like to discuss with you.” After taking a seat, Tobias told him
his purpose for the visit. “Earlier, Nero came over to speak about the cooperation
between our families. | know that you're not interested in Hayley, but the business with
the Stone Family has to continue.”

“I'm not against our families’ continued cooperation,” Nicholas said composedly.

“I know that you’re not against it, but | want to speak about something else.” Tobias
paused for a moment and then told him the news he had received from Nero earlier. “|
know that you're interested in a project from a foreign company, but there hasn’t been
any progress the whole time. So, | think you should use Hayley as a bridge between
your company and that foreign company you had your eye on for a while. Then, later,
ask her out for a meal when you're free.”

Nicholas clearly didn’t seem willing with his furrowed brows, and Tobias could see it. I
know you couldn’t be bothered to resort to such a method, but there are quite a few
companies within the country who have their eyes on this project as well. Of course, our
company has no lack of capabilities, but if it's experience in the industry we're talking
about, then the Sawyer Group is a newbie in this category.”

Even Nicholas had to admit that this point certainly caught his interest because the
prospect of that company’s project was very promising, but to the Sawyer Group, it was
new territory. In order to obtain that project, they had to use a different way.

As he sensed that Nicholas was a little swayed, Tobias continued, “Furthermore, the
Stone Family is also interested in this project, and they want the two families to work
together. So, you don’t have to overthink it.”

When Nicholas heard that, he agreed to it. After all, he had no reason to turn it down
since it was a cooperation with a clear-cut line between private and work affairs.

After Tobias left, Nicholas returned to his desk and contemplated before giving Tessa a
video call.

“Hi, Nicholas.” Tessa was wearing pajamas on the screen, and the smile on her face
was stunning and alluring.

Due to the time difference, it was already night time in Vienna.

As he saw the smile on her face, Nicholas couldn’t help but smile as well, saying gently,
“What are you doing?”

“l just washed up and am about to get into bed,” she answered truthfully and asked,
“‘Where’s Greg? Why isn’t he with you?”




For the past few days, when they were in a video call, Gregory would always be next to
him, and she found it a little odd that he wasn’t there now.

“He’s at home while I'm still in the office,” Nicholas explained, smiling.

‘| see,” she uttered. “What time are you going home, then?” she asked.

“I'll be meeting a client with Hayley tonight, so I'll be going home later,” he said honestly.
He didn’t want to hide this matter from her for some unknown reason.

Tessa was quiet all of a sudden as she heard the news. “Just the both of you?” she
asked, not realizing that she sounded a little jealous.




