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“‘Granny, you can’t say yes to this! If you do, our family won’t have a say in the company
anymore.”

In an instant the Jennings all panicked and started arguing.

If the Jennings family only owned 39 per cent of the shares, the Jennings Corporation
would no longer belong to their family.

In the future, they would only be considered as employees of the Four Seas
Corporation.

“Shut up!”

Demi roared, “If you won’t agree to it, can you fork out 30 million?”
Immediately, the Jenningses fell silent.

They could not even fork out 3 million, not to mention 30 million.

However, there were several who wanted to make Heather the scapegoat.

Yet, when they realized that the reason Four Seas Corporation was pressuring them
was that they wanted to avenge Heather, the crowd fell into despair.

When Jack noticed that the Jennings family had stopped resisting, he smiled before
transferring the money. Then, the lawyer behind him handed the transfer agreement to
Demi.

When Demi saw the contract, she was suspicious when she noticed the owner of 61 per
cent of the shares was Stanley Jefferson.

She swiftly thought about Heather and Alex’s son, Stanley Jennings.
However, she shook her head to dismiss the thought quickly.

Now, she was sure of one thing—the chairman of Four Seas Corporation was Stanley
Jefferson.

After reading through the documents and making sure that there were no loopholes, she
signed and stamped it. Now, it was official.




After taking back the two contracts, Jack turned to smile at Heather. “Mrs. Jefferson, our
chairman wants to offer you the position of Chairman of Jennings Corporation. Are you
interested?”

Upon hearing the man’s words, the Jenningses had similar looks of horror.

If Heather became the chairman, she would definitely take revenge on the ones who
had previously looked down on her.

On the other hand, Carmen was excited as she swiftly agreed to it on Heather’s behalf.
“Please thank the chairman on our behalf. Heather, hurry up and thank President
Sawyer. Thank you, President Sawyer!”

As she spoke, she tugged Heather, who was still in a daze.

It was then Heather came back to her senses. Suppressing the excitement in her, she
hurriedly nodded. “Thank you President Sawyer! And send my thanks to your chairman
too! | will definitely do my best to run the company and wouldn’t disappoint him.”

Jack smiled. “Our chairman has said that if Mrs. Jefferson can bring in profit to the
company, he’ll give her 10 percent of the shares. | hope that Mrs. Jefferson will cherish
this opportunity.”

Heather nodded and exclaimed, “Please tell the chairman on my behalf, President
Sawyer, that | won’t let him down. Il visit him tomorrow!”

Alex, who had been leaning back on his chair and watching everything unfold, raised a
brow at her words. An odd expression crossed his face.

Jack nodded before leaving with the lawyers.
Carmen, Heather, and Lucas personally sent him out.

Thus, Demi’s birthday banquet ended unhappily. When the Jenningses were leaving,
other than jealousy, they had a vicious look in their eyes.

Even Henry had a complicated look in his eyes as he glanced at Alex.

At the start, he had prepared something for Alex.

However, he was fearful of Alex’s relationship with Jack. If Jack stood up for Alex, the
Hale family would not be able to withstand Jack’s retaliation.

“Useless trash. I'll spare your life today,” Henry hissed under his breath before leaving
with the rest.




There were some guests who intentionally walked at the end of the crowd; they wanted
to butter Heather up and get to know the chairman of Four Seas Corporation through
her.

Heather spoke to every one of them, but Alex brought Stanley home first.
Heather had wanted to ask Alex about his relationship with Jack when she went home.

However, she had forgotten about it as she was busy with preparations for her formal
appointment as the chairman of Jennings Corporation.
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The next day, after sending Stanley to kindergarten, Alex went to his office.

The moment he reached the office, he spotted Kate waiting for him.

When she realized that Alex was the only one in the car, Kate could not help but feel
disappointed.

She had been working in Four Seas Corporation in Nebula City for days, but still, she
did not see the chairman of the Four Seas Corporation. Kate was starting to get
anxious.

As the daughter of the Sutton family, she could not possibly become a real employee in
Four Seas Corporation.

“Just you, Alex?” Kate smiled as she walked toward him.

After closing the car door, Alex smirked. “You're looking for the chairman every day. Are
you interested in him?”

Kate panicked when Alex saw through her intentions. She hastily muttered, “What are
you talking about? | just have work to report to the chairman.”

Alex remained silent with a smile, and Kate was starting to feel frustrated. She scoffed,
“What are you laughing at? I’'m not as filthy as you think | am.”

“‘What am | thinking? You're the one who's feeling guilty,” Alex laughed before walking
past Kate.

Behind him, Kate made a gesture of strangling him as she gritted her teeth.




In the next second, she pasted her smile back on and ran after him.

“‘Alex, we'’re friends, and I'm Heather’s best friend. You said you were going to introduce
the chairman to me. You can’t possibly go back on your words, right?” Kate laughed
politely.

‘I haven’t seen the chairman in days. When he’s back at the office, I'll tell you about it,”
Alex mumbled dismissively.

Kate did not know whether Alex was lying to her or not. However, when she recalled
that the Jefferson family was looking for the chairman as well, she realized that the
chairman might really be hiding from them.

Hence, she stopped feeling suspicious about Alex’s words.

“I've invited Heather for dinner tonight. Are you joining?” Kate changed the topic.

“I'll see,” was Alex’s reply.

Tsk. You're so dismissive of my invitation. Don’t come, then!

Kate glared at Alex’s back in disdain before scoffing and leaving.

If not for the fact that | need his help, | wouldn’t bother myself with him.

He was just a live-in-son-law of the Jennings family; she would not have wasted her
time interacting with him.

“Mr. Jefferson, you're here.” When Alex reached the doorway of his office, Jessica
Saffin had just arrived.

“Yes.” Alex nodded.
“Are you feeling better?” Jessica asked in concern.

“I'm fine now.”

Alex glanced at Jessica when he seemed to have abruptly recalled something. He then
took out a bunch of car keys and handed them to Jessica. “I have a phone in the trunk.
Help me grab it.”

“Alright.” Jessica took the keys and went down.
Soon, she returned with a phone in her hand.

“‘Here, Mr. Jefferson.” Jessica placed the phone and keys on Alex’s office desk.




“This is for you.” Alex kept away the keys as he smiled.

“‘Huh? But...” Jessica was stunned and in a panic.

What does this mean?

He can’t be interested in me, can he?

But he has a family. If | say yes to him, aren’t | becoming his mistress?

Jessica had a conflicted and anxious look on her face; she did not know what to do.
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“What are you thinking about? This is thanks for sending me to the hotel and buying
meds for me,” Alex said in amusement when he saw Jessica’s pondering look.

“Oh. Think nothing of it. You don’t need to thank me,” Jessica laughed awkwardly
despite the hint of disappointment in her heart.

“Take it. You deserve it.” Alex picked up the phone and shoved it into Jessica’s hands.
When he touched Jessica’s hands, a strange sensation rose in Jessica’s heart as her
face reddened.

He had planned to buy a phone for Jessica back at the store. The one he had given to
the salesperson had been the extra.

“Thank you then, Mr. Jefferson.” Jessica took the phone and retreated from the office
with a blush on her face.

This phone costs 20.1 thousand.

Most importantly, this is a gift from Alex.

Around two in the afternoon, Heather reached Four Seas Corporation.
She was feeling uneasy.

However, she felt that she had to come personally to visit the chairman.

The chairman had been continuously helping her. Other than the gratitude she had for
him, she was also feeling anxious.




She was convinced that the chairman was interested in her.
However, she had a husband, and she felt that she had to clarify it with the chairman.

At the same time, she was curious as to what kind of person the chairman of the Four
Seas Corporation was.

She was not the only one. Many prominent figures in Nebula City were curious about
the identity of the Four Seas Corporation’s chairman.

The man had invested tens of billions for Four Seas Corporation’s development in one
go. It had been a flashy act, and everyone was now watching his movements closely.

It was evident that the Four Seas Corporation was determined to succeed in the project
that the other two internet companies had not succeeded.

When Heather saw Jessica coming out from the office, she greeted her with a smile,
“Jessica.”

“‘Huh? Heather? Why are you here?” Jessica was flustered. It was as if she was a
mistress who had ran into the wife.

“I'm here to visit your chairman. He’s in, right?” Heather's smile grew.

“‘Huh? Yes, yes. But if you want to meet with the chairman, you’ll have to book an
appointment,” Jessica promptly answered as her heart raced.

“Okay. Sorry for the trouble.” Heather smiled, seemingly not at all suspicious.

Jessica then heaved a sigh of relief. “Sure. Wait here for a moment. I'll ask the
chairman if he would like to see you.”

“Of course. I'll buy you a meal tomorrow.” Heather nodded as her heart continued to
pound.

Will the chairman meet me without an appointment?
Jessica returned to Alex’s office.

Alex was burying himself in Jack’s proposal when she came in. He raised his head to
glance at her before returning his focus to the proposal.

She walked toward him and whispered, “Mr. Jefferson, your wife’s here, and she wants
to meet you.”

“‘Okay. Let her come in.” Alex nodded, not feeling surprised at her abrupt appearance.




After all, she had said yesterday that she was visiting him today.

Jessica was bewildered when she realized that Alex was not surprised. Did he already
tell her about his identity?

However, she shook her head at the thought.

If Alex has already told her about his identity, she wouldn’t be waiting out there. She’ll
come straight in.

Despite her doubts, she stepped out to ask Heather to enter.
“‘Heather, the chairman said, he’ll see you,” said Jessica.

“Thank you, Jessica. I'll buy you dinner tomorrow.” Heather flashed her a smile before
knocking on the door and entering the office.
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The first thing she saw was the back of a tall and slightly skinny man. He was standing
in front of the French windows, and he seemed like he was watching the scenery below.

He had a good figure, and although she could not see his face, she sensed that the
chairman should be a young man.

For a split moment, she inexplicably found the silhouette of the man familiar.

If not for the expensive suit and bespoke shoes he was wearing, she would have
thought that this man was Alex.

“Chairman...” Heather carefully called out.
“Yes,” Alex answered in a hoarse voice.
“'m Heather Jennings. I’'m here to thank you for standing up for me twice...”

Heather hesitated before continuing, “I don’t know how to express my gratitude. If you're
alright with it, please let me buy you a meal...”

She then stared at the man’s back, waiting for a reply.

He’ll say yes to this if he’s interested in me, right?




After all, it's a chance for him to spend time alone with me.

“You're inviting an unfamiliar man to a meal like this? Aren’t you afraid that your
husband will feel jealous?” Alex asked with a deliberately rough voice.

Heather froze. Does the chairman not like the fact that | have a husband?

Without wasting a second, she replied, “I don’t think you know about this, but we’re not
on good terms. We can’t go back in time anymore. It's just a matter of time before we
divorce.”

More importantly, | don’t love him anymore.

Creak.

Alex shuddered as the hands in front of his face clenched into fists.

For a moment, he did not know if he was angry or upset.

He only knew that his chest was tight, and breathing felt like a chore.

When Heather saw the man trembling, she asked in confusion, “Chairman, what's
wrong?”

After taking in a deep breath, Alex muttered, “Nothing. I've not been feeling well these
two days.”

“Oh. Why don’t | accompany you to see a doctor? You must be tired, having to be in
charge of such a large company. Remember to rest well at night. You shouldn’t stay up
too late,” Heather muttered in concern.

A mocking smile crept on Alex’s face. It was as if someone had brought a knife down on
the softest parts of his heart.

This was his beloved wife. She had never expressed her concern for him, but now, she
was worried about a complete stranger.

“Ms. Jennings, you’re awfully concerned about. Aren’t you afraid that your husband will
get angry?” Alex mocked.

Heather’s heart skipped a beat. She did not know why the man had said those words.

“Chairman, I'll be divorcing him soon. Furthermore, he’s just a useless man. He won’t
care about me,” Heather explained.

A useless man?




| won’t care about you?

He huffed out a laugh. The eyes that reflected in the windows were full of mockery and
self-deprecation.

After inhaling a deep breath, Alex answered, “Go home. I've only extended my help
twice because of momentary interest. | just couldn’t stand watching the Wallace and
Jennings family continue with what they were doing. Don’t think too much about this.”
“Chairman, I...”

After mustering up her courage, Heather inquired, “Can | see your face?”

Alex scoffed in his heart, My dear wife. She hasn’t physically cheated on me yet, but
she has already done so mentally.

Despite that she was cheating on him with himself, he found the whole situation
sardonic.

He took another deep breath before he turned around.

Heather shuddered then froze.
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She did not see the chairman’s face.

On the chairman’s face was a clown’s mask.

W-What the heck is this?

Is the chairman so ugly that he can’t show his face?

Heather was disconcerted.

“W-What are you doing?”

“There are some people | don’t wish to meet, so wearing a mask will be more
appropriate. Alright. | still have work to do. Go home.” Alex waved dismissively,

motioning for her to leave.

Does he not want to see me?




There was an inexplicable sorrow that grew in her.
You don’t want to see me, but you're coming to my rescue every time I’'m in despair.

“‘Okay. I'll take my leave then, Chairman.” Heather turned around and took several steps
before she turned back to him.

“Right. Director, | really want to buy you a meal. To thank you for your help.” Heather
looked at Alex in anticipation.

“No need. All you need to do is to manage Jennings Corporation well. Once it makes
profits, I'll give you 10 percent of its shares.” Alex motioned for her to leave again.

Feeling disappointed, Heather had no other option but to leave.

On the outside of the room, Jessica was waiting with equal anticipation. When she saw
the upset look on Heather’s face, she frowned.

“Jessica, have you seen the chairman’s face before?” Heather asked with a smile after
collecting herself.

“Huh?”
Feeling confused, Jessica nodded. “Yes. Why?”
“‘He must be handsome, right?” Heather continued asking.

“Yes. He's only in his twenties. He’s young.” Jessica still did not know what Heather was
trying to say.

“No wonder,” Heather scoffed at herself under her breath.
The chairman was young and handsome. No wonder he was not interested in her.

However, she was sure that the chairman was acting so indifferently toward her today
because she had not divorced Alex.

Otherwise, he would not have mentioned Alex twice.
He must be afraid that my relationship status would affect his reputation.
Heather nodded to herself. Yes. That must be it.

Why else would he help me?




Although she had given birth to a child, she had maintained her figure. Her skin was as
flawless as those girls who had just come to age.

Above all, she had the perfect face.
She was confident in her looks.

After coming to this conclusion, Heather tucked away all her disappointment and smiled.
“I'll buy you dinner tomorrow night. I'll be leaving now.”

“We’ll see. I'm not sure if I'll be busy or not.” Jessica shook her head, not understanding
why Heather was suddenly in a good mood again.

The curiosity grew in her, and she re-entered Alex’s office.

When she entered, Alex was smoking on his chair. A clown’s mask was in his hands.
The look he had as he stared at the mask was full of self-deprecation.

I’'m a f*cking clown.

This is what | look like.

“‘Mr. Jefferson...” Jessica softly called out.

With his eyes still fixed on the clown’s mask, Alex abruptly questioned, “Do you know
how to sing Send In The Clowns?”

“‘Huh? Yes. | often sang it at home.” Jessica looked at Alex, baffled.
“Sing it for me,” Alex muttered.

“What? Now?” Jessica was taken aback by his words. Although Alex looked calm, she
could sense that he was feeling down.

“‘Mm.” He nodded.
Jessica felt stumped and embarrassed.

However, Alex seemed to be waiting for her, and there was no one else in the office.
She sucked in a breath and started singing.

“Just when I'd stopped opening doors, finally knowing the one that | wanted was yours.
Making my entrance again with my usual flair. Sure of my lines. No one is there...”




Jessica’s tone was just right, and there was a hint of hoarseness in her voice. Despite
singing it without instrumentals, she was almost comparable to the original singer.

As she sang, Alex became more and more depressed. Memories of his time with
Heather flashed across his mind, and he looked as if he was upset and in pain.

All those times he had given his all, and all those time he had suffered in silence.
He had been trying his best to maintain the imperfect marriage.

Yet, in the end...




