Impulsive Vow to an Enigmatic Husband ( Cornelia
Stewart ) Chapter 1061

Chapter 1061
Comelia said, ‘1 still have to prep some meeting materials. If you’re not needin
g anything else, I’'m gonna bounce” Yolanda, not wanting Cornelia to leave, qu
ickly reached out to stop her, “Hold up, gid

Comelia asked, “What’s up?”
Yolanda hesitated, then said cautiously. “I’'m sorry”
Comelia raised an eyebrow, “Why are you apologizing?”

With people often passing by, Yolanda didn’t want their conversation overhear
d, “Can we talk in your office?”

Comelia said, “Follow me.”

Once in the office, Yolanda finally said, “While you were out, | gave it some th
ought You’'re not that kind of person, playing dirty. You and President Hartley,
there might be reasons you don’t wanna talk about. As long as you promise to
keep your distance from President Hartley, not be the home—

wrecker, I'll keep this secret. won't spill the beans to anyone else”

Yolanda never held bad intentions towards Comelia. Her previous doubts abo
ut Commia were only because she saw her as a very talented, hardworking gi
rl.

She knew better than anyone that Cornelia became President Hartley’s assist
ant because of her abilities, not because she was sleeping her way to the top.
If rumors about Cornelia and President Hartley were to get out, people would
make a mockery of Cornelia’s hard work. Yolanda didn’t want to hear people s
aying Cornelia got where she was by selling herself.

Cornelia said, “Believe it or not, /'ve never been the other woman.
| can’t really explain the situation with President Hartley right now, but one day
, you’ll understand

Yolanda said, “l believe you.”



Comelia smiled, “Thanks.”

Yolanda said, “Comelia, it’s tough for us women to hold our
own in the workplace. You’ve come a long way and you can’t let anything mak
e people think you got here because of special relationships”

Cornelia had thought about all this before and didn’t want her colleagues to kn
ow about her relationship with Marcus. Hearing these words from a coworker,
she felt touched, “Thanks for the heads—up”

Yolanda let out a sigh of relief and smiled, “To be honest, | was kinda jealous
of you

Cornelia said, “Everyone gets jealous, but few are as honest as you.”
Yolanda said, “That might be one of my few good qualities.”

“You have lots of good qualities.” Comelia said, “Ever since you took charge, t
he secretarial office has been much more efficient. President Hartley even co
mplimented you.”

Yolanda was thrilled, “He really said that?”

Cornelia said, “Definitely, he sees how capable and dedicated you are.”
Yolanda had been working at the Hartley Group

for years, always diligent and responsible, never slacking off. She was indeed

an excellent employee. Of course, aside from the hefty paycheck, President
Hartley’s recognition was also very important to her

Hearing this, her face lit up with joy, “With President Hartley’s approval, I'll wor
k even harder and lead everyone in the secretarial office to greater heights.”

Cornelia said with a smile, “Let’s do this together!”
Yolanda said, “Cornelia, can | hug you?”

Cornelia nodded before Yolanda threw her arms around her, “Comella, you ha
ve no idea how much | envy you, how much I’'m jealous of your excellence. Bu
t I'm lucky, | didn’t let my jealousy cloud my judgement. | hope we can continu
e to be good colleagues.”

Cornelia said, “Sounds good.”



“What are you two doing?” Ben, who had just arrived at the office, was
taken aback to see the two women hugging tightly.
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Yolanda quickly let go of Comelia, walking and talking at the same time, “l gott
a bounce, work’s calling”

Ben watched her leave, then turned to Comelia, “You two?”
Comelia replied, “What about us two?”

Ben said, “You two were hugging so lightly.”

Comelia retorted, “What’s the big deal if we want a hug?”

Ben said, “Hugging is fine, but | think Yolanda has a thing for you.”

Comelia said, “When | first moved to headquarters, she was the one who stuc
k with me. She helped me get to know the company and the work, even when
some old employees tried to bully me, she was there to back me up. She’s lik
e my hall mentor.”

Ben said, ‘1 see”
Comelia asked, “What?”

Ben said. “She got pissed when she saw you being all lovey—

dovey with President Hartley in the office. | first thought she had a crush on Pr
esident Hartley, but I quickly realized

that wasn’t the case. Then it hit me, she cares about you, not President Hartle

y”

Cornelia, cutting him off halfway through, asked, “When was | being lovey—
dovey with President Hartley?”



Ben said, “Are you saying you weren't? Let me tell you, people in the office ha
ve already caught wind of your relationship with President Hartley. Your
secret’s gonna be out in the open soon”

Cornelia asked, “Who else knows, besides you?”

Ben said, “If my memory serves me right, there were a few times when Presid
ent Hartley was screen mirroring his phone during a meeting, and your text m
essages to him were displayed”

Cornelia fell silent. She was truly embarrassed

Ben continued, “President Hartley is always very careful. If he doesn’t want pe
ople to know something, they won't. The only possible reason he’d make such
a mistake repeatedly in the meeting room is...”

Comelia asked, “What reason?”
Ben said “President Hartley did it on purpose!”

Comelia fell silent again. She couldn’t rule out that possibility. Because Marcu
s wanted to make their relationship public, but she didn‘t. Although he agreed
not to for now, it didn’t mean he couldn’t do things that could potentially reveal
their relationship.

Ben thought he was quite the Sherlock, “Don’t you think my reasoning is spot
on?”

Cornelia didn’t answer, but she knew she had to talk to Marcus about this toni
ght.

Ben said, “Mrs. Hartley, shouldn’t you give me a little reward for this?”

‘Mrs Hartley? Who’s Mrs Hartley? Cornelia is Mrs. Hartley?” Yolanda returned
to Comelia’s office, having remembered something she wanted to tell Corneli
a. She arrived at the door just in time to hear them discussing Mrs. Hartley.

Ben looked at Cornelia, “You handle this.”

Yolanda also looked at Cornelia, her eyes filled with eager anticipation for the
truth

Cornelia thought for a moment, then nodded seriously, “Yes”



Yolanda’s eyes widened in surprise, then she fell silent. Finally, as if all her qu
estions had been answered, she said, “So the Mrs. Hartley we’ve been wonde
ring about has been right under our noses the whole time.”
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‘Awesome! Just awesome.” Yolanda exclaimed in delight.

Her Instincts were spot on. Cornelia wasn’t that kind of shameless woman.

Ben said, “Comelia chose to keep her identity under wraps, make sure you do
n’t spill it to others.”

Yolanda wanted to ask why Cornelia would hide her identity, but before she c
ould ask she understood.

She was well aware of Comelia’s capabilities, but when she saw Cornelia getti
ng chummy with President Hartley, her first suspicion was that Cornelia had u
sed some underhanded means to secure her position. If others knew about C
ornelia’s real relationship with Marcus, they’d undoubtedly think that Cornelia’
S promotion was due to shady reasons.

Once everyone started thinking that, all of Comelia’s previous efforts would be
brushed under the rug. She wouldn’t be the competent Ms. Stewart at the co
mpany. she’d just be President Hartley’s wife.

Despite the high—
flying title, being President Hartley’s wife just meant being an accessory to hi
m.

“‘Don’t sweat it, Ben, | won't let the cat out of the bag. Whether to go public wit
h her identity should be Cornelia’s call.” Yolanda assured.

“Thank you” Comelia expressed her gratitude.

“l didn’t do anything worth thanking, you silly goose.” Yolanda felt a lot lighter,
“Cornella, Ben, we’re having a department get—



together this Friday, wanna tag along?” Cornelia wasn’t a big fan of mingling
with coworkers or attending such events, but she agreed to Yolanda’s invitatio
n, “Sure, why not.”

Ben chimed in. “I'm free on Friday evening, wouldn’t mind hitting up the party.
But | reckon if Cornelia goes, President Hartley might show up too. If he’s ther
e, folks might feel awkward, and the party wouldn’t be as chill. Cornelia, for th
e sake of everyone’s fun, you can't let President Hartley crash the party.”

“Ben, that’s not fair. Yolanda countered,
“Regardless of what others think, /’d love for President Hartley to swing by our
department’s party”

The employees at the secretary’s office were mostly women, who wouldn’t wa
nt to take a peek at Marcus‘ handsome mug, regardless of whatever else they
thought

of him?

“ don’t want President Hartley to show up, it'd feel like work with him around.
You can'’t speak for everyone, and neither can | Ben argued back

“In that case, Yolanda, why don’t you go ask around? If everyone’s cool with P
resident Hartley coming. /'l try to bring him along. If they’re not, | won’t Corneli
a proposed.

Roger that, Mrs. Hartley!” Yolanda dashed off, stopping at the door to flash a
grin at Cornelia, “Mrs. Hartley, I'll go ask around right away, should have an a
nswer for you in no time.”

Cornelia was speechless

“Yolanda’s a bit odd “Ben commented.

“What’s so odd about her?” Cornelia asked.

“Isn’t she supposed to be green with envy? Why does she seem so genuinely
happy Ben asked.

“Why should she be jealous of me? Can’t she just be happy for me?” Comelia
said.



“Don’t girls often get caught up in jealousy and complicated stuff?” Ben asked.

“Who says girls have to have complicated relationships? Whether it’s boys or
girls, there are good friends and bad enemies. | believe, friendships between
girls can be very pure and beautiful. Don’t be sexist!” Cornelia said.

Realizing his mistake, Ben quickly corrected himself,

“l thought she’d be jealous and angry because she’d been pretty upset with yo
u, and | thought learning about your relationship with President Hartley would
worsen it.”

Cornelia responded, “Yolanda’s a

sweet girl, she always sees the best in people, genuinely appreciates those b
etter than her and tries to learn from them. She’s always been

nice to me. Her discontent was because she thought | had an illicit relationshi
p with President Hartley. In reality, she apologized to me for the misunderstan
ding even before she knew the truth about me and President Hartley.”

“l see now, there’s none of the drama 1 imagined between you two. She’s gen
uinely happy for you, and you stick up for her.” Ben admitted.
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Comelia said, “Let’s cut the chit—chat. The meeting is about to start”

In a panic, Ben blurted out, “Oh shoot, my meeting materials are not ready yet
. Cornelio, President Hartley definitely won’t be mad at you, could you cover fo
r me in the meeting...”

Before Ben could finish, Comelia flatly refused, “No way!”

As Ben scrambled to prepare his matenals, he complained to Cornelia, “You'’r
e so nice to Yolanda, why

can’t you be a little nicer to me? We’ve been working together for so long, ther
e’s gotta be some feelings there, right?”



Comelia chuckled, “Feelings? Between you and me?”
Ben insisted, “Of course! We actually get along really well
Suddenly, Cornelia exclaimed, “President Hartley, when did you get here?”

“President Hartley, ah, no, Cornelia and | don’t have a personal

relationship.” Ben began to apologize before

even seeing President Hartley. But when he looked up, he found Marcus was
n’t there.

Realizing he’d been fooled, he glared at Cornelia, “Comelia, do you believe th
at | could punch you?”

Comelia replied. “1 don’t believe you!”

Ben retorted, “You don’t believe me? | tell you, even with President Hartley pr
otecting you, | could still lay a punch on you. | could hit you so hard you would
n’t even recognize yourself.”

Cornelia said again, “President Hartley, you're really here this time!”
Ben said, “If 'm fooled again, I’'m not Ben anymore.”

“‘What would you prefer to be called then if not Ben? And who do you want to
punch? Marcus‘deep voice echoed from the office entrance.

Ben didn’t dare to look back, “President Hartley”

Usually, Marcus would just call them, why would he personally come to their o
ffice today? And he heard him “punching Cornelia.

Ben felt his career might be over. Or maybe, his life was coming to an end.
Cornelia asked, “President Hartley, what brings you here?”

Marcus‘ gaze shifted to Cornelia, instantly
becoming much softer, “Can you arrange for Yolanda to personally guide Tahl
Ia, to ensure she quickly becomes familiar

with the work?”



Cornelia felt a bit uneasy, but as Marcus‘ assistant, she didn’t ask further, just
replied, “Yes, I'll arrange it right away.”

After Cornelia left, Ben cautiously looked at Marcus, “President Hartley, | was j
ust joking with Cornelia, | didn’t really punch her

Marcus replied, “Do | look like | can’t tell you’re joking?”

Ben was at a loss for words. If Marcus knew he was joking, why did he still loo
k at him with such intimidating eyes?

4
Marcus was silent, just staring at Ben, giving him the chills.
Impulsive Vow to an Enigmatic Husband ( Cornelia Stewart )

Score 9.9

Impulsive Vow to an Enigmatic Husband ( Cornelia Stewart ) Full Episode

Chapter 1065

“President Hartley.” Ben said, “If you have something to say to
me, just spit it out.”

It felt like ages before Marcus slowly said,
‘From now on, important company documents can’t be seen by Cornelia”

“What? President Hartley, what are you talking about?” Ben felt like he mishea
rd, awkwardly rubbing his ear, “President Hartley, | must have heard wrong. C
ornelia is not only your secretary but also your wife. Don’t you trust her?”

A flood of thoughts rushed through Ben’s mind. Marcus had always trusted Co
melia, even when she first started working for him, he never kept important do
cuments from her. Today, he specifically asked Cornelia to leave and told him
not to let her see confidential company files. This was a clear sign of distrust t
owards Comelia.

Or maybe it was not distrust, but because Cornelia was now President Hartley
’s wife, and half of his earnings should belong to Cornelia.



The relationship between husband and wife was like a roller coaster. One day
he was on good terms, the next day he was at each other’s throats Maybe Ma
rcus was playing it safe, if things went south with Cornelia, she couldn’t take hi
S assets.

Having thought about it. Ben felt this
was the most plausible explanation. But then, Marcus said, “I've never distrust
ed her.”

Taken aback by Marcus‘words, Ben asked, “Then why can’t she handle the c
ompany’s confidential files in the future?”

Marcus gave Ben a look, then turned around and left. That look filled
Ben with doubt, but he dared not ask any more questions.

Today’s meeting was mainly about The Hartley
Group investing in a project in a remote area in the West Region.

The project site was not only remote but also lacked any worth—

while natural scenery. However, many impoverished families still lived there a
nd many of whom had never left their mountainous homes to see the outside
world.

Simply because the roads to the outside world were not accessible. If they wa
nted to go to town, they had to walk a long path.

Many profit—driven businesses

wouldn’t dream of developing there, because if they did, they would have to b
uild accessible roads to the outside world. The complex terrain made road con
struction very difficult and costly. To connect to the outside world, a lot of capit
al would be required.

All in all, if this project was invested in, it would be years, if not decades, befor
e it could start making money. This project was essentially a charity.

Although it was a non—
profit charitable project, all the meeting participants were very enthusiastic, pr
oviding their best suggestions for the project

After the meeting, Cornelia was particularly happy. People who could easily si
gn projects worth tens of millions of dollars were also so passionate about cha
rity work. It showed that they really wanted to contribute to poverty alleviation.



Ben and Cornelia followed Marcus back to his office. After handing over the re
port for the day, Ben said, “You two probably have some private matters to dis
CUSS.

I'll leave first”
Marcus retorted, “Did | tell you to leave?”

Ben asked, “Président Hartley, is there anything else you need to discuss with
me?*.

Marcus replied, “Today’s report from Cornelia, you will finish it.”

If it weren’t for what happened earlier, Ben would surely think Marcus was reta
liating against him. Now, he didn’t know what to think.

Cornelia intervened, “No need. | can handle my own business.”
Marcus reminded her, “We’re at work.”

So what he was saying was that she needed to separate her personal and pro
fessional life. He was the boss, his word was law, and
Cornelia had to comply.

Marcus told Ben, “You can leave now”

Ben left
immediately, regardless of his curiosity about what had happened, he dared n
ot stick around to eavesdrop.

Comelia said, “l gotta bounce.”
Marcus replied, “Hold up.”
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Comelia asked, “President Hanley, anything else you wanna spill?*



It had been a while since Comelia formally addressed him as President Hartle
y, Marcus found it a bit odd, ‘1 got something personal to tell you”

Comelia let out a

sarcastic laugh. Just a moment ago he was all about professional boundaries,
and now he was talking personal? Did he think he could just do whatever the
hell he wanted?

Marcus said. “Come closer.”

Cornelia obediently moved towards him, but kept a distance.
Marcus asked, “Do | look like I’'m gonna hurt you?”

Comelia replied, “At work, it’s better to keep a distance.”

Marcus said, “Ride home with me after work.”

Comelia agreed, “Okay.”

Marcus again said, “Come closer.”

Cornelia asked with confusion. “What are you up to?”

Marcus replied, “l haven’t hugged you all day, | wanna hug you.”

Cornelia immediately pushed him away and sprinted towards the office exit, “
President Hartley, it was you who said we need to keep things professional.”

Watching her escape, the warmth in Marcus’ eyes disappeared, replaced with
coldness

In the evening, they had dinner with Zavier and Skyler. The place was chosen
by Zavier, one of his properties in Riverton.

Marcus and Comelia had been there before. It was a place that looked
shabby outside but was quite luxurious inside. Last time Cornelia was there, s
he found it gloomy. Even with Marcus‘ company this time, the eerie feeling did
n’t lessen.

The staff greeted Cornelia and Marcus at the usual spot, “President Hartley, M
rs. Hartley, right this way!”



Marcus held Cornelia’s hand, “Why’s your hand so cold?”

Cornelia’s hand was usually as warm as a heater even in winter, but today in t
his hot weather, her hand was icy cold.

Cornelia said, ‘1 don’t know why, but I'm feeling jittery.”

J

Marcus snaked his arm around her waist and pulled her closer, “Tm here, don
t be scared.”

Cornelia leaned against him, feeling his warmth and heartbeat, her anxiety ea
sed a bi

Just as they were walking, a good—
looking woman blocked their way. “President Hartley, welcome! Please, this w
ay!*

Marcus, hand in hand with Comelia, was about to follow the woman when she
said, “President Hartley, Mr. Rivera said, you’re to follow me alone. Mrs. Hartl
ey will go with that handsome gentleman over there”

“Mrs. Hartley, allow me to be at your service tonight.” A handsome man appro
ached. But to Cornelia, no guy could hold a candle to Marcus.

Marcus pulled Comelia behind him, glaring coldly at the two, “Outta my way!”

“President Hartley, we’re just trying to treat you well, why so hostile?” The wo
man raised her hand, lightly patting towards Marcus’ chest.
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Marcus dodged sideways, avoiding the hand that the woman was reaching ou
t to him.

The woman missed him and smiled even more enchantingly, “President Hartle
y, what are you dodging? You think /’d hurt you?”



Marcus‘look suddenly turned cold. “Cut it out!”

The woman said, “President Hartley, then what do you want? You want to hoo
k up with me? Fine, I'm game.”

Cornelia sneered. Did this woman think she was invisible? Boldly flirting with h
er husband right in front of her

Cornelia stepped forward, standing in front of Marcus, coldly staring down the
woman.

The woman didn’t back down. She sized up Cornelia, ‘Mrs. Hartley, my collea
gue is quite handsome, and he gives great service, aren’t you tempted?”

Comelia completely ignored the woman’s provocation, and yelled into the roo
m, Zavier, get out here!”

“President Hartley and Mrs. Hartley do not require your services. All of you lea
ve.” With the familiar male voice, Zavier slowly emerged from the shadows.

The woman and the man heard the command, answered simultaneously and
quietly backed off.

Comelia instinctively looked behind Zavier, searching for Skyler
Zavier laughed, “No need to look. Skyler’s bent, still asleep
Cornelia remained silent.

Zavier turned to Marcus, a challenging look on his face, “Marcus, fancy a drink
with me tonight?”

Cornelia said, “His stomach doesn’t agree with alcohol.”

Zavier said, “Marcus, can you rein in your wife? When men are talking, can sh
e keep her yap shut? See, Skyler does it just right, never butts in when we’re t
alking. Women should take a leaf out of Skyler’s book.”

Cornelia was rendered speechless. It was the 21st century and this man still h
eld such outdated views. No wonder Skyler chose death over staying with him



Marcus finally spoke. In a low voice he said, “My wife is an independent indivi
dual. What she says or does is her prerogative”

Zavier said, “One day she’ll bleed you dry.”

Marcus said, “I’'m loaded. If she can bankrupt me, it just proves her capabilitie
S_”

“I

Zavier said. ‘s that so?”

Marcus said, “We’ve been standing for a
while, don’t you want to offer us a seat?”

Zavier said, “To be honest, not really.”
Marcus took Cornelia’s hand, “We’ll take our leave then.”

Zavier said, “Alright, | can’t win against you two. | just want to know if you coul
d have a few drinks with me tonight.”

Marcus said, “Sure”

Cornelia wanted to protest, but she figured Marcus knew what he was doing, s
o she let him go.

Zavier was very generous, preparing a table full of lavish dishes with all sorts
of delicacies

Zavier invited Marcus and Cornelia to sit first, then he got up to walk towards t
he inner court, “You guys start eating. /'ll go check if Skyler’s awake”

Cornelia was famished, she didn’t want to hold back. She picked up the fork a
nd knife ready to dig in and fill her stomach. But as she picked up the utensils,
Marcus stopped her, “Don’t rush to eat”

He told her not to rush, but he himself started sampling some dishes.
Chapter 1068

Chapter
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After he finished his meal, he began to serve food onto her plate, “If there’s so
mething you want to eat, let me know /’ll get it for you”

Comelia realized something. “Are you tasting
my food for me? Are you worried that Zavier might polson it?”

Zavier was a madman. He could do anything without shocking anyone. Marcu
s wasn’t afraid of him, but he didn’t want Cornelia in danger.

Marcus handed Comelia more food, “Eat up, don’t overthink.”

Cornelia lost her appetite. She looked at him, her eyes welling up with tears, “
f he really did poison the food and you ate it, have you thought about what wo
uld happen to you?”

Marcus replied, “Aren’t | fine right now?”
Comelia said, “Jeremy, you can’t do this anymore.”
Marcus patted her head, “Alright.”

Maybe there was no future for him and her anymore. In the future, even gettin
g a glimpse of her might be a luxury.

Comelia said, “When Zavier asks you for a drink later, be careful. Don’t drink t
00 much, it’s bad for your stomach.

Marcus replied, “Sure.”
“Comelia.” Skyler’s clear and loud voice came from behind Cornelia..

Comelia immediately turned around and saw Skyler, whom she hadn’t seen in
a long time. She immediately ran to Skyler and hugged her tightly, “Skyler, I’
m so glad to see you again!”



Skyler hugged Comelia back tightly, smelling her neck,
“t feels so good to hug you again!”

Cornelia said, “Me too.”

Skyler let go of Cornelia and looked at her up and down, “Comelia, you look th
inner than the last time | saw you. Your complexion is not good either. Has Pr
esident Hartley been treating you badly?”

Cornelia said, “President Hartley has been good to me. Something happened
at home

Skyler asked, “What happened? Can | help?”

Skyler was an important friend to Comelia so she didn’t want to hide anything
from her, “My grandmother passed away recently. Also, | found my biological
sister.”

Skyler asked, “You found your biological sister?”

Cornelia said, “Yes, my biological sister. My mother had to leave my father wh
en she was pregnant with her. My father didn’t know my mother was pregnant,
S0 no one in my family knew about her.”

Skyler said, “Well, that’s good news.”
Cornelia replied, “Yes.”

Skyler wanted to say more, but Zavier suddenly pulled Skyler into his arms, “B
abe, I've told you, you can’t hug anyone other than me.”

Skyler’s eyes
dimmed quickly, but she forced a smile, “Cornelia, /et’s eat first.”

Cornelia noticed the sadness in Skyler’s eyes but didn’t say anything.

Zavier, holding Skyler, sat down. He either
intentionally or unintentionally took off the scarf around Skyler’s neck.

Cornelia glanced up and saw numerous red marks on Skyler’s neck, which sh
ocked and scared her. To avoid embarrassing Skyler, Cornelia quickly looked
away, pretending she didn’t see anything



Skyler quickly put the scarf back on, only for Zavier to pull it back off. He turne
d to Marcus, ‘Marc, my wife and | are finally reunited. Do you have anything to
say to

Us?—
Marcus replied, “What would you like me to say?”
Zavier retorted, “Can’t you say something to please me on your own?”

Marcus served more food onto Cornelia’s plate, Just focus on your meal. Don’
t mind them.”

After saying this, he felt as if his heart was struck.

He didn’t understand why, but ever since he entered this courtyard, his heart f
ell unusually heavy, as if something was slowly corroding him.
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Zavier noticed Marcus was too busy passing food to Cornelia to respond to hi
m, which ticked him off. He said, “Marc, I’'m talking to you and you’re ignoring
me, I’'m seriously pissed off.”

Marcus tried to suppress his discomfort, reaching out to grab Comelia, wantin
g to say something but afraid he might spit out blood if he opened his mouth.
Comelia seemed to sense Marcus was feeling off. She leaned in and asked in
a soft voice, “Are you okay? Are you feeling unwell?”

Marcus shook his head, subconsciously gripping Cornelia’s hand tighter.

Zavier saw them whispering to each other and his wife fully intent on avoiding
him. The stark contrast filled him with jealousy,
“Cornelia, do you know where your real mother is?”

If they were going to ruin his meal, he sure as hell wouldn’t let them eat in pea
ce. As expected, Cornelia’s attention was immediately drawn to him, “If you’re
willing to tell me, /'l listen. If you don’t want to, | won’t force you.”



Zavier laughed, “Beg me. If you beg me, | might tell you everything”

Comelia said, “Alright, | beg you. Please tell me about my mother.”

Zavier was surprised that Comelia would beg him so directly. But he had no in
tention of satisfying Cornelia’s request, 1f you’re begging me, you need to do i
t sincerely”

Comelia asked, “What do you want me to do? Do you want me to kneel and b
eg?ﬂ

Zavier laughed, “That’s not out of the question.”

Comelia said, “l can kneel and beg you, but how do | know you really know ab
out my mother? If you’re lying to me, wouldn’t | have knelt for nothing?”

Zavier retorted, “The decision is mine to make, and my word is law. Kneel and
beg me, or you’ll never find out about your mother.”

Before Cornelia could respond, Skyler got angry first, “Zavier, don’t push it too
far.”

Seeing Skyler protecting Cornelia filled Zavier with rage, but he calmly put mo
re food onto Skyler’s plate, “Eat up, darling.”

Skyler glanced at the food on her plate, and despite feeling nauseated, she ob
ediently ate. She knew if she didn't, Zavier wouldn’t let her off the
hook and it would create an awkward situation for everyone.

Despite Skyler eating, Zavier was still not satisfied. He knew Skyler didn’t wan
t to eat his food.

Even if she didn’t want to, she still ate the food he served, because the two pe
ople sitting opposite her were the ones she really cared abouit.

In her eyes, he was just a nobody.
This realization infuriated Zavier more

He redirected his anger at Cornelia, “So Cornelia, are you going to kneel or no
t?”



Before Cornelia could respond, Skyler whispered something in Zavier’s ear on
ly audible to the two of them. T°’m back, what are you still doing?”

sgtlged Skyler by the chin, bent down and bit her lip hard. Only after tasting h
er blood did he let her go, “You’re back, but your heart isn't.”

Skyler chuckled. “Do you still want my heart?”

She had already given him her heart once. But he didn’t cherish it.

He brutally trampled on her sincerity.

He made her heart grow cold, even dead. And now he still wanted her heart.
What a load of bull!
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Chapter 1070
Zavier said, “No, your heart has always been mine and it must stay that way.”

Facing Zavier’s domineering and strong attitude, Skyler didn’t refute. She just
silently kept eating.

Zavier wrapped his arm around her waist, pulling her towards him, ignoring he
r resistance. He then turned to Cornelia and Marcus, “Marcus, your wife is abo
ut to kneel before m Anything you wanna say?”

Marcus casually put down his cutlery, /I’'ve got nothing to say.”
He stood up, pulling Comelia with him, “We’re leaving”

Zavier grabbed a

plate and smashed it on the floor, “Look at all the food, we’ve barely started e
ating and you’re already leaving? Marcus, Cornelia, finish your meal before le
aving, or I'll smash all the food”



Skyler held him
back, “Zavier, have you lost your mind? Is this how you treat guests?

Zavier replied, “Guests? Are there any guests here?”
Skyler had no words.

Zavier continued.
*Marcus, if you don’t finish this meal today, it’s a sign of disrespect towards m
e. The moment you step out of this yard, our friendship is over

Marcus glanced at Zavier, didn’t say a word, and walked away with Cornelia.

Comelia looked back at Skyler, and
Skyler was also looking at her. They both had so much to say, but in the end,
no words were spoken.

Watching Cornelia leave, it felt like Skyler’s last bit of strength was being suck
ed out of her

Zavier said, “Can’t bear to see them leave? Want to leave with them? Skyler,
don’t expect them to help you anymore. My stance today is clear, this meal sy
mbolizes the severing of ties. The next time | see them, we’ll be strangers.”

Skyler retorted, “Zavier, do you even know what you’re doing?”

Zavier replied, “Of course | do. Without them, you can’t escape. You’'ll stay by
my side obediently, unable to go anywhere. It’s all because of their interferenc
e. If they hadn’t helped you escape, you wouldn’t have been gone from my wo
rld for so long

Hearing these words, Skyler wanted to laugh. She never knew that this man w
as still clueless about what went wrong between them. He blamed everything
on

others.

Skyler said sarcastically, “Zavier, do you remember the day we went to the hot
springs at Northern Resort? After | secretly aborted your child, | was bleeding
so much | almost died. It was Comelia and Marcus who

saved me. If it wasn’t for them would have died that day. Wanting to escape fr
om you, leaving that suffocating home, was a decision | made after careful co



nsideration. The decision—

maker has always been me, and it has nothing to do with them. They are the
people who saved my life, more than once. Actually, I'm really angry at them,
why did they save me? If they had let me die earlier, | wouldn’t have to endure
these painful days.”

These words deeply touched Zavier’s sensitive nerves.

“Skyler, if you really want to die, then /'l satisfy you.” He approached Skyler, o
nce again ignoring Skyler’s will, pushed

Skyler onto the dining table and fucked her

Although it was painful, Skyler didn’t feel any pain. Despair and suffocation
were slowly devouring her.
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