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Chapter 841
Maisie placed her hands on Barbara’s shoulders and said, “Let’s go upstairs and talk.”

It was only then Barbara came around to her senses and followed Maisie and Baydie into the elevator.
The decoration and items in the office on the fifth level remained the same. It seemed as if nothing had
happened before.

Barbara stood in front of the office and only snapped out of her trance when Maisie called her. She
stepped into the office and sat on the couch.

Saydie closed the door and waited outside with the bodyguards.

Maisie took the cup from the table and said, “When you went missing that day, | came to look for you at
the club. Mr.

Summer received me. He gave me a clue, and he wanted me to do him a favor,”
Barbara’s hands on her lap clutched tightly. “Why didn’t you tell me at the hospital?”

sorry, Barbara. | promised Mr. Summer that | would only tell you after taking over Glitz,” Maisie replied
as she lowered her head. “Mr. Summer knows that you

“So?”

a mysterious stranger. He told me everything that Katrina was doing, answered all of
otherwise known as lan Summer. It seemed to her that they

‘Could it be that......

handed the tissue paper to her and said, “If you want to cry, then cry. There are only the two

what Maisie said. Maisie did not interrupt. After all, crying was one of the best remedies when one was
depressed

smiled at Maisie and squinted her swollen eyes into a fine line. “Do | look ugly now?” Maisie chuckled.
“Nope.

Maisie a n embarrassing smile. “I
had hated lan. If lan had been willing to save her back then, she might not have needed to go
all because he had refused to save her, but because he was the man

looked up to lan, and he was the only man she had fallen for. However, she had thoroughly been
disappointed when he turned a blind eye

Although | killed him in the end , | became a monster. | don’t want anything
the wall. “Has it ever crossed your
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At that time, she had felt her world had crumbled, and she had had a hard time breathing.

That night, no one had come to her rescue. She had become a “sinner” and had fallen from heaven to
hell.

Maisie sighed. “He knew something had happened to you, but it was only on the second day that he
found it was you in the private room that night. So... He doesn’t dare to show up in front of you. He
knows how you see him, and he knows you probably hate him.”

Barbara sat on the couch in a trance. She felt as if there was a hole in her heart.

“He couldn’t bring himself to appear before you, so he could only contact you through phones. He knew
you wanted to get revenge, so he guided you against Katrina. He gave you help as a stranger, and that’s
all he could do for you.”

long been aware of
him, but he couldn’t reciprocate to you since he might die at any time due to his status

It was because he was an undercover agent, and he mustn’t get busted. However, he also said that if he
had known that the girl was you, he would have done everything he could to

private room, but there was no one there anymore. He only learned about Barbara’s

her name and gone overseas. He had gone into hiding and established

one who had helped Barbara’s father when he

his plan for her to get close to Peter, but

he had made Katrina go through what Barbara went through back then. However, it was even

to get hurt. However, Tony still got her in the end. Fortunately, he had planted an undercover agent
around Tony, and thus the police were able to find their

Chapter 843
Maisie leaned on his shoulder and wrapped her arms around him. “I’'m sorry, darling. | was wrong.”
“You were wrong? What have you done wrong?” Nolan replied nonchalantly, allowing her to hug him.

“...1shouldn’t come home late, and | shouldn’t make my husband wait for me in our house alone,”
Maisie whispered into his ear. Her eyes were misted over, and she looked alluring.

However, Nolan remained calm and impassive. There was no expression on his face, and he seemed
rather unaffected.

Just when Maisie was going to kiss him, he turned his head sideways. He pinched her cheek with his
hand and said exasperatingly, “Zee, you can’t expect me to forgive you after you offer yourself to me
every time you make a mistake.”

This was the first time Maisie felt defeated.

Nolan pushed her away, rose to his feet, and walked away.



Maisie followed after him and asked, “Where are you going?”

door and replied, “I'm going

him with her bare feet. She stood in front of him, blocking his way, and said,” No. 1 don’t allow
the woman in front of him and narrowed his eyes. “You don’t allow me to

in front of her and asked,

regained his memory, so the trick she always used on the amnesiac Nolan wouldn’t work
his sleeve softly and said, “l was with Barbara just now. That’s why

He frowned. “And?”

‘And?’

met his inquisitive gaze and immediately understood what he was trying to

took over Glitz?” Nolan chuckled. “So, you were not going to tell me if

and she did not

walked into the study room decisively. He closed the door, causing the last ray of light to
stayed up

the restaurant... “You, a married and pretty woman, took over Glitz behind Mr. Goldmann’s back.
Honestly, if | were

she rubbed the center
Chapter 844

Seeing that Maisie had fallen silent, Louis popped a piece of meat into his mouth and said with a smile,
“Do you know there is something known as the best husband material’ going on in the city lately? Do
you know who started it?”

Maisie looked at him in confusion. Louis chuckled and continued. “It's Mr. Goldmann. Some women
even demand their partners to love and dote on them like how Mr. Goldmann dotes on his wife.” Maisie
put her hand to her forehead and smiled awkwardly, “Seriously?”

“Yes. It's not an exaggeration to say that Mr. Goldmann is the most desirable man in Bassburgh. All
socialites in Bassburgh are hoping that he will get a divorce as soon as possible. As your cousin and your
best friend’s fiance, | shall remind you that you should watch out for it.”

Maisie sat upright and replied, “What? Who do they think deserves my husband?”
serves

There was no way she would allow something like that to happen. If she really broke up with Nolan,
wouldn’t that give those women a chance? No! She would never let that happen.



not let go of him right now. She grabbed her purse and stormed out of the restaurant. Louis looked at
her back and chuckled. He did not know about a

Ryleigh. He wondered if she had her breakfast

basically flat-chested, and you still want to go on

At Blackgold...

out of the meeting room with

His deep blue suit wrapped around his body as fit as a glove.

of female staff saw him walking past them, they grabbed their phones excitedly and exclaimed,

between Mr. Goldmann and Helios very much, | love how Mr. Goldmann spoils his wife too!” “After
seeing Mr. Goldmann, | just want to get a divorce. | can’t stand looking at my husband at home
anymore.” “Wake up. The sun is still up. You should probably stop

department. He took a look at Nolan, who seemed unusually quiet today, and asked, “Mr. Goldmann,
did you not sleep well last

raised his hand to loosen his tie and said begrudgingly. “It’s not that | didn’t sleep well, | didn’t sleep last
at Ms. Vanderbilt for not telling you, right? But it’s such

did not

Chapter 845

Nolan took a deep breath, his heart pumping fast in his chest.

He took off his tie and threw it on the desk. While he tried to suppress himself, Maisie said, “l know |
was wrong. | know | shouldn’t have kept you in the dark. Are you still not going to talk to me?”

Her voice was filled with sobs while a string of tears fell and trickled down her cheeks.
Nolan stopped in front of her, and she couldn’t read his expression,

“I want you to rely on me, not ignore me.”

“I didn’t ignore you...” Maisie looked at him begrudgingly.

‘Really?” he asked. He put his hands on the desk and leaned closer to her. “You decide things on your
own without discussing them with me. Am I still your husband?”

Maisie stretched her arms and wrapped them around him. Nolan did not push her away and allowed her
to hug him.

I’'m sorry, | just don’t want to rely on you to solve everything. Yes, | took over the club, but I'll give it
away once | find a suitable

finish her sentence, Nolan lifted her chin and

tears off her



pouted and did not say

you know that it feels as if someone is stabbing my heart with a knife whenever | see you crying?” He
kissed her again in between her eyebrows, and his eyes were filled with a smile. “If you cried like this
last night, maybe | wouldn’t have stayed in the study room.” Maisie stopped crying and glared

chuckled and replied, “Am | the one
mumbled, “Of course, it’s

are crying, it just breaks my heart. What kind of poison have you fed me? Although I’'m angry with you, |
just can’t scold you. | can’t even beat you, and

turned her face sideways and said,

and chuckled. “If l ignore you, what if you run away from our house? If | ignore you, what if you run
away from

There were snots in her nostrils, and a bubble came
hold himself anymore and dissolved

her nose and lifted her leg in an attempt

evaded her

Chapter 846

Maisie stretched out her arms, wrapped them around Nolan’s neck, and laughed out loud suddenly.
“Nolan, I told you a secret of mine when you lost your memory.”

He stared at her. “And what’s that?”
Her eyelashes were wet from the tears, and she kissed him. “I love you very much, Nolan Goldmann.”

She found out that she loved him more than she had ever thought three years ago, back when he had
given his life to block the bullet for

her.

Nolan was astonished. He closed his eyes and clasped the back of her head with his hand to intensify the
kiss.

Ryleigh walked back from the classroom to the office, and most of the students that she met along the
way addressed her as ” Mrs. Lucas” instead of “Ms. Hill” when they ran into her.

The whole academy knows that I’'m Louis’s fiancee now!
a hurry and saw many meals brought straight to her
professors looked at her enviously. “Ms. Hill, Mr. Lucas

lunch every day if not breakfast. He’s such a considerate man.” Ryleigh took a deep breath, picked up



come out here to compete with us for a job? | guess she’s mostly here just to show off.” Ryleigh brought
the food into Louis’ office, and there was no one else in the room except him. She piled all the meals on
his desk. “Louis Lucas, don’t bring me any more breakfast or lunch meals in the future.” Louis leaned
into his chair and flipped through a book. He raised his eyelids languidly upon hearing this and glanced
at her. “Someone is bad-mouthing you behind your back.” “You

the book. “Then did you

extremely

not!

the book on the desk.”

as | don’t wish

neck backward in

word by word, “Why do you care about other

those, but the way they stare makes me feel uncomfortable,” she replied in a stern

you have the skills. Others are talking about you only because they’re jealous of you.” He put his lips
next to her cheek and whispered into her ear, “Or are you telling me that you’re really the Ryleigh

and froze in place for a split
He then pinched her cheek. “What a
Chapter 847

Ryleigh gobbled all the food and left a lot of crumbs and sauces around her mouth, completely
disregarding her image. Her mouth kept moving as she let off loud chewing noises as if she was a small
hamster.

Louis squinted slightly,
She mowed down all the food and beverages and then gave off a burp. “I've finally resurrected.”

Louis took out a tissue and wiped the oil stains off the corner of her lips for her.” Tsk, can’t you eat like
an adult? You have stains all over your mouth.”

He was obviously disgusted, but what he did contradicted what he said.

Ryleigh snatched the tissue from his hand. “Are you disgusted by my table manners? But there’s nothing
you can do. If you don’t like it, you can always go back to Ms. Mayweather, that elegant ex-girlfriend of
yours.” Louis raised his eyebrows. “You’re always mentioning her, are you jealous of her?” Ryleigh stood
up and smiled. “I don’t like being jealous of others.”

She walked to the door.

Louis raised his voice and stopped her.



Ryleigh turned around and was about to ask something when he got up, dashed toward her, stretched
out his long arms, and took her into his arms.

She was forced to lift her head, and her pupils constricted as his face came so close that it was blurred.
Then, all she felt was a warm sensation on her lips.

Everything became more and more real as she gradually returned to her senses.

Ryleigh’s eyelashes trembled, and she pushed against his chest while she was almost running out of
breath.

of her, saw her blushing cheeks, and smiled. She reacted and pressed the back of her hand
He replied, “A kiss.”

mind was still blank. “How could

he kiss

been wanting to do this for a long

Ryleigh was shocked.

At Soul..

when she saw the

in Tony’s arrest.” A female employee knocked on the door at this

“Ms. Vanderbilt, something came up, and Mr. Kennedy has applied for a leave. He asked me
tell you

then went out in a hurry. He only asked me to inform

Maisie nodded.

the female employee went back out,

| were to transfer it to someone else casually, it might ruin the business or get it seized because of
certain involvement in crimes. How am | going to explain that to Mr. Summer

| left with only an option, and that is to

tapped into the

at the time the message got through and replied
[Yes?)

the end. The summary of all the messages was
got a reply from

[Helios)



Chapter 848

“Everything’s going to be fine with Helios there. You don’t have to do anything as one of the
shareholders. Only when an issue that he can’t solve emerges, such as customers creating a scene, that’s
when you come forward and solve it however you deem appropriate.”

Saydie thought for a while, “I know only how to beat people up.”

Maisie rubbed her temples. “You can beat someone up only when they’re the one who started it first.
Otherwise, you'll get yourself in trouble.”

Saydie nodded.
Maisie waved her hand. “But try not to let any troublesome guests through into the premises, and...”

She looked at Saydie seriously. “You need to make more friends. Don’t always be by yourself. You're no
longer in the Metropolis, so you have the right to get associated with others.”

Saydie was stunned. Her lips were tightly closed, and she did not speak.

Maisie walked up to her and patted her shoulder. “Strix asked you to stay away from that dark life for
your own good. You’re still young, and you shouldn’t give up your life for the organization.”

and suppressed her normal attitude. “Okay, I'll

and a familiar Rolls-Royce was parked not

still holding a laptop in his hand, looking

mirror and looked at her. “Mrs. Goldmann, you can finally be at

sat with her arms crossed.” Yeah, you're

“And that’s thanks

turned to look at her. “So, do you know just

blinked while resting her chin on his

stroked

to witness such

to the Hannigan manor, and Nathaniel’s expression changed the instant he saw her. “You’re
husband would teach their daughter a lesson, so she stepped forward to stop him. “Nate, Zee is

with his trembling hand, “You only think about coming back home after getting impregnated by some
random

“Father, what are you talking about? This
you just say?” Nathaniel was

Chapter 849



Richard put down his cup heavily and said earnestly, “Nathaniel Hannigan is asking us for an
explanation. If this is true, and the child Maizie Hannigan is pregnant with indeed belongs to the
Bouchers, we can only make Francisco marry her.”

Francisco happened to overhear his grandfather telling his father that he wanted him to marry Maizie
from upstairs and rushed downstairs immediately to object. “You want me to marry Maizie Hannigan?
Why should I? | won’t marry her!”

oned

Richard pointed at him furiously. “Isn’t this because of the mess that you made out there? That girl is
now pregnant with your baby!”

Francisco was astonished. “What baby?” “You! How dare you play dumb in front of me? Francisco
Boucher, what have you learned throughout all those years when | left you in the training camp? One of
you is the father, while the other is the son. You two are indeed cast in the same mold. Both of you have
a thing for sleeping with random women, don’t you?

“And you don’t even know how to cover your *sses when you’re doing so. Now that the girl is pregnant
with your kid, you’re refusing to take accountability for your actions? Do you want everyone in
Bassburgh to make a laughingstock of the Bouchers?”

Richard was extremely livid, and Eugene, standing next to him, could not even utter a single word when
he got embroiled in his father’s comment.

Francisco frowned. “How could it be possible for her to get pregnant? | didn’t even-"
with her!?” Richard

other night. But | swear that | certainly

and had done

wine that | drank that night. | didn’t even have too much, and | had already lost consciousness . Maizie’s
pregnancy has nothing to

pregnant with your child, would they dare to come and hold

innocent girl, anyway. She was rejected by your cousin back then, and she’s pregnant with your child
now. No matter what your marriage with her

to stand

then clenched his hands into fists
surprise, some of

accident when she was

Maizie and Francisco get

(Jenny Weiner: That’s huge!



(Barbara C: Hehe...]
short “hehe” and ended her message with a rolled eyes emoji. That
Chapter 850

Seeing that Kennedy did not seem to want to talk about it, Maisie did not force it but handed him a
proposal that was lying on her desk. “Xyla Mayweather and Nathan Hayes previously came together as
an onscreen couple for an advertising endorsement. Its effect was quite good, so | thought about it. We
can hire a more popular on-screen couple to shoot commercials for Soul’s couple jewelry series.”

Kennedy took the proposal from her and skimmed through it. “A popular on-screen couple?”

Maisie smiled. “Celebrity pairing is a commercial marketing method too. If we hire an on-screen couple
that is currently on fire on the Internet to help endorse Soul’s couple jewelry series, it will not only
satisfy the wishes of their fans but will also boost Soul’s marketing by folds.”

“This is a good idea.” Kennedy nodded, then thought of something and said, “But there are not many
on-screen couples on the Internet recently.”

“Didn’t we have one some time ago?” “Some time ago?” Kennedy was slightly startled.

Maisie felt a little embarrassed out of the blue. “It’s, of course, the ‘HeliosxNolan’ onscreen couple that
happened between Helios and Nolan.”

She had been thinking about it for a long time.

Kennedy was out of words.

‘She’s planning to hire her own husband and Helios Boucher? Is she actually a fan of this pairing?’
Royal Crown

his head, and stared at Nina. Nina felt a little guilty and smiled awkwardly. “Mrs. Goldmann was the one
who

Helios frowned.

historical drama about a conspiracy against the throne. He had even taken the initiative to pick up the
role

his 30s. He would much prefer not to play the leading role in any trendy modern
looked at him
really hopes that you’ll

and asked casually, “A couple jewelry series would need an on-screen couple for its commercial
shooting, so who's the person that she’s found to pair up with

lips, lowered her

| knew it!



seemed to be giving off a smug expression as if he was a prophet and smirked. “What a
that mean that it’s a yes

no to this project if Nolan has

for

a pity if this quarrelsome

no wonder Mrs. Goldmann would be a fan of this pairing. Even | want to be in their

in



