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Besides, some of them even sent the video to their friends and families. 

 

Before today, Hera was known as a graceful lady who came from a family of renowned pianists. Besides, 

she was talented in drawing and even sold one of her paintings for five hundred thousand in an auction 

before. 

 

There was a time when many clan leaders from different prominent families saw Hera as a role model to 

their children. As such, many socialites were annoyed for being compared with her at home. 

 

“Look at the daughter of the Chapman family. She can play piano and even drawing! What about you? 

You know nothing but live an extravagant lifestyle! Can’t you discipline yourself and work on something 

meaningful instead? Alas, I can put my mind at ease if you can acquire at least half of Hera Chapman’s 

skills.” 

 

Hence, the socialites were more than happy when Hera showed her true colors. 

 

Well, she is just a b***h after all! Besides, she is even blacklisted by LX! 

 

Before the staff acted, Lucas furiously gave Spencer a signal to drag her out of the outlet. 

 

The atmosphere in the Bentley was tense. 

 

Hera curled herself up on the corner and sobbed from time to time. 

 

Meanwhile, Lucas felt annoyed by her voice. 

 

“How dare you insult her?” That man sneered at Hera ferociously. 

 

As the terrifying air surrounded the car, Hera curled up to avoid his gaze. At this moment, she really 

wished to vanish from the world. 

 

My god, it’s horrible. Why does Lucas look so terrifying when he gets angry? 

 

As she began to sweat, she dared not to wail but only sobbed softly. 

 

Even though tears continued to stream down her face, she dared not take deep breaths and remained 

as quiet as possible. 

 

The next moment, Lucas said in a piercingly cold voice, “There will be no more next time!” 

 

Once Lucas said it, Hera felt that the air was frozen. 
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After a while, Hera was driven out of the car and stood helplessly at the roadside. 

 

She couldn’t help but squat down and hug herself. The next moment, she began to wail to let out her 

emotions. 

 

I have irked Lucas! What should I do? It all happened because of Ashlyn Berry. 

 

Since Hera felt that she was wronged, she looked ferocious with her tears filled with envy. 

 

It’s Ashlyn Berry... Ashlyn Berry did all these to me! 

 

As Cindy wished, she finally became one of the trending searches online. 

 

Nevertheless, she didn’t make it because of paying any money to be on the list. 

 

On the contrary, the group photo of Ashlyn, Lucas, and her became the trending search. 

 

Furthermore, the brand of LX also became one of the trending searches. 

 

Netizens began to search for more information about the reputation of LX and its impressive designs. 

 

Even Terry was surprised and couldn’t help but say, “You finally have the luck. I don’t even have to 

spend the money for it.” 

 

“Well, I can’t always be unlucky,” Cindy said satisfactorily. “To be honest, I really have to thank Ms. Berry 

for it. She is indeed an impressive lady.” 

 

“Besides, Hera Chapman was silly enough to show her true colors in front of everyone. When you met 

her during the birthday party, I thought she was really a noblewoman,” Terry also said in disdain. “She 

has disgraced the entire Chapman family this time.” 

 

“You’re right!” As Cindy spoke, she looked at the list of trending searches again excitedly. 

 

I guess no one will accuse me of being the other woman again even though I’m in the trending searches 

with the president. 

 

After all, I was invited by the brand to become the Outlet Manager for One Day. On the other hand, 

Hera Chapman came to the outlet with Lucas together. Under such circumstances, everyone can see 

clearly who the other woman was! 

 

Even though Cindy did think about being Mrs. Nolan one day, she didn’t go overboard like Hera. 

 

Moreover, the issue about LX blacklisted Hera also became one of the trending searches. 



 

At that time, the socialites took photos and videos when Hera made trouble in the LX outlet and even 

uploaded them online. 

 

Hera Chapman ruined her image as a talented lady. 

 

She reveals herself as a b***h! 

 

Is this how a family of prominent pianists educate its daughter? 

 

It’s indeed eye-opening. 

 

I used to think that she is pretentious, but she is even worse than I thought. 

 

She deceived us all. 
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What’s more, Hera Chapman even wanted to cause trouble to Jared Quickton’s girlfriend! 

 

However, Lucas stopped her and protected Ashlyn Berry like he was her boyfriend. 

 

Even though Lucas looked cold, he was still very handsome! Although the short videos were recorded 

randomly without applying any shooting techniques, Ashlyn still looked beautiful and graceful, while 

Lucas was breathtakingly handsome. 

 

Besides, netizens were all impressed as soon as they saw the pictures of them. 

 

Hey, do you guys think Mrs. Nolan knows that Mr. Nolan protected Ms. Berry? 

 

Will Mrs. Nolan punish Mr. Nolan violently? 

 

I guess he has to repent for his mistake. Anyway, he looked so cool when he protected Ms. Berry! 

 

But still, I have to say it out loud. Does Mrs. Nolan know that you care about another woman so much? 

 

Since Ms. Berry is so graceful, Ms. Chapman looked like an evil witch in comparison. The outsiders might 

even think that Ms. Berry is the lady from the family of prominent pianists! 

 

Exactly! Ms. Berry is a socialite that lived up to my imagination. 

 

Hera didn’t expect that the news wouldn’t cease and snowballed as time went by. 

 

Therefore, she hid at home and dared not to go out. 
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On the other hand, Mrs. Chapman almost fainted in the hospital when she read the trending gossips on 

the internet. 

 

She immediately went home and saw Hera, who curled up on the corner of her bed, sobbing pitifully. 

 

Sisley said furiously, “You always boasted that Lucas would be yours sooner or later. But look at what 

happened now! I mean, you offended almost everyone! Will Lucas still be fond of you from now on?” 

 

“Mom, what should I do now?” Tears began to stream down her face when she continued, “I didn’t 

know why I reacted in such a manner.” 

 

“Have you lost your mind？ How did I teach you in the past? Your Grandpa is still in the hospital now. 

Do you still want to be the family’s successor?” Sisley was disappointed in Hera. “I tell you what, you 

have to reconcile with Lucas at all costs, even if that means you have to kneel and beg him!” 

 

“Mom!” Hera looked up at her and said between sobs, “Mom, he’s irritated by me now. How can I beg 

him...” 

 

“Are you stupid? Can you use your brain to think?” After taking a deep breath to calm herself down, 

Sisley whispered in Hera’s ear to give her some instructions. 

 

After listening to her carefully, Hera replied, “Mom, I understand. I will accomplish this.” 

 

“You better do it seriously and don’t ever disappoint me again,” Sisley warned her coldly. 

 

After returning to Whitland Villa, Lucas glanced around the empty living room and heaved a sigh. 

 

The next moment, he began to feel famished since he hadn’t had any food after breakfast. 

 

Hence, he went to the kitchen and opened the fridge. 

 

He was in a better mood once he saw loads of food in it. 

 

After that, he took out a bowl of noodles and put it in a microwave. 

 

Since Lucas was aware that Ashlyn prepared the food in the fridge, he enjoyed eating the noodles very 

much. 

 

Eventually, his stomach felt better after having some food. 

 

Nevertheless, Lucas began to feel cranky when he recalled the reason that Ashlyn prepared so much 

food in the fridge - She wouldn’t return to the villa anytime soon. 

 

Damn it! Does she really hate to come back to this place so much? 



 

Why did she prepare so much food? I think it can last for at least a week! 

 

After having the noodles, he took a picture of the empty bowl and sent it to Ashlyn on Twitter. 

 

“I have finished eating it.” 

 

Even though Ashlyn didn’t reply, he still stared at the chat box silently. 

 

Nonetheless, there was still no answer from Ashlyn after five to six minutes. 

 

As Lucas became impatient, he clicked on the video call button right away. 

 

Meanwhile, Ashlyn heard the video call ringtone once she came out of the bathroom. Who calls me at 

this hour? 

 

The moment she grabbed her phone, the video call invitation popped up on the screen. 

 

It’s Lucas... 

 

After hesitating for a while, she clicked on the button to accept the call. 

 

The next moment, a handsome man came into sight and asked, “Why didn’t you reply to my message?” 

 

“Oh, I was taking a shower,” Ashlyn replied blandly. 

 

Ashlyn was wearing a long white bathrobe that covered the curve of her hips nicely. As the light 

penetrated the bathrobe from the side, Lucas could roughly see that she wasn’t wearing any clothes 

underneath the bathrobe. 
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The night breeze, which swirled under the moonlight, blew into the window and birled the corners of 

her shirt. 

 

The shadow of the light could be faintly seen in the dark. 

 

Ashlyn smoothened the corners of her shirt with one hand and flipped her damp long hair with the 

other. 

 

A wisp of hair that swept above her left shoulder had thoroughly wet the left side of her bathrobe. 

 

Droplets of water gently glided down her long silky smooth neck to her fair and delicate collarbone. 

Under the light that shone right on it, they sparkled with radiance. 
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With a tint of red on her fair cheeks, her skin glowed like white porcelain. 

 

Her glistening eyes were not only pretty but seductive. 

 

Even just looking at her through the screen of a phone made Lucas feel instantly dry and thirsty. 

 

Lucas gulped, and his sensuous Adam’s apple bobbed up and down, “The bowl of dried noodles is very 

nice.” But you’re more delicious! 

 

Ashlyn giggled. She then gently used a towel and wiped off the excess moisture on her hair with her long 

smooth hands, “Really? But it’s just a simple dish. As a CEO, I’m sure you must have savored all kinds of 

exquisite gourmets.” 

 

The man looked cold and responded with a deadpan expression. 

 

He remained silent, so did Ashlyn. 

 

Ashlyn did not know why did he switch on the video cam. 

 

She stood up slowly, and a subtle sound crept into his ears. Soon, she returned to her seat. 

 

Lucas noticed she had a hairdryer in her hands. 

 

Before he could open his mouth and ask, he heard the buzzing sound coming from the hairdryer. 

 

Lucas’ mouth opened, and he shut it back without saying anything. 

 

He used to help her blow dry her hair. Ashlyn’s hair was not only long but also soft like silk. It was 

definitely smooth to the touch. 

 

This was why he would tend to play with her hair out of habit. 

 

But right now, he could only stare at his empty palms and reminisce that feeling. 

 

After blowing her hair dry, Ashlyn applied a layer of hair serum and gently massaged her hair. 

 

Upon realizing her hair was almost dry, she put down the hairdryer, “I’m done.” 

 

As a beauty, she could effortlessly charm anyone by just twirling her hair with her fingers and look noble 

and glamorous. 

 

He had to suppress his urge. 

 



“You promised me you’ll arrange for me to meet Ms. Saunders.” 

 

“Oh, yes. How about tomorrow? She’s available,” Ashlyn responded casually. 

 

Lucas was at a loss for words upon hearing Ashlyn’s response. She made it sound as if anyone could 

casually meet Ms. Saunders. 

 

“Are you close with her?” 

 

“I think so.” 

 

Lucas suppressed his voice and said, “I’ll... see you tomorrow then.” 

 

“Alright. Anything else?” Ashlyn looked at him calmly with her beautiful eyes that did not show any 

emotions. 

 

As if he was a stranger. 

 

“Nope,” Lucas replied in an even suppressed voice. 

 

“Goodnight,” Ashlyn ended the call right away. She did not even give time to Lucas to add anything 

more to his sentence. 

 

The screen turned dark. 

 

Lucas sat still like a statue. 

 

He looked at the empty room and whispered, “Goodnight.” 

 

He stared at the black screen, and his eyes were full of disdain. What a cruel woman. 

 

Without hesitation, she just simply hung up on him. 

 

He waited for a long time for her to blow dry her hair, yet this was the treatment he got in return. 

 

Early next morning at the Chapman residence, Hera did not sleep well last night. Her eyes were red and 

swollen and had dark circles beneath them. She looked ashen-faced and haggard. 

 

Mrs. Chapman knocked on the door and went into her room. She saw tissues scattered all over the floor 

and her daughter still crouching in a corner. 

 

She could not help but let out a deep sigh. 

 

Seeing her daughter in this state, how could she not feel bad for her? 



 

Yet, she was too young and still rebellious. 

 

“Alright, alright. It has already happened. There’s no point for you to sit here and cry over spilled milk. 

Come, I’ll accompany you to visit Lucas, so you can apologize to him nicely, okay? Go and freshen up 

now.” 

 

Mrs. Chapman pulled her hand and dragged her out of her bed. 

 

Hera, who still seemed zoned out, nodded. She looked absolutely depressed. 

 

“Mom, can you help me think of ways to deal with that woman Ashlyn?” 
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Hera was already frail and skinny, and now she looked even more fragile than ever. A gust of wind would 

have easily blown her away. 

 

“Listen to me. I’ll take care of that b*tch for you,” Mrs. Chapman consoled her, “I’ve much more life 

experiences than her. I bet she can’t do anything to me.” 

 

Hera was relieved to hear her mother’s assurance. 

 

After freshening up a little and putting on light makeup, she looked much better. 

 

She then walked downstairs with Mrs. Chapman. The moment she sat down by the dining table, she 

heard a sarcastic voice, “I don’t want to sound like a bad person, but you’ve really embarrassed 

yourself.” 

 

Dressed in an emerald, green dress, the second wife of the Chapman family walked into the dining hall. 

 

Since every member of the Chapman family stayed together in the same villa, where internal strife and 

disagreements were bound to happen. 

 

They did not engage in arguments openly, but all of them were schemeful and had something up their 

sleeves. 

 

Mrs. Chapman smiled and looked at the second lady of the family, “What are you talking about? Those 

posts that you’ve read from the Internet are just rumors. Do you think Hera would do that?” 

 

“That brand has posted about it on its social media, and it even mentioned Hera’s name!” Clearly, she 

was gloating over the incident. 

 

“What?” Upon hearing those words, Hera’s heart sank even deeper even though she was already 
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depressed. 

 

“Didn’t you know?” The second lady of the house rolled her eyes from one side to another and turned 

her attention back to Hera. She intentionally emphasized every single word, “This morning, at 7 am, LX 

published a post about you on their official social media account. Glorious Group also posted something 

about you.” 

 

Hera’s face instantly turned as pale as a ghost, and her voice trembled, “That’s impossible...” 

 

“Go and check on their social media accounts yourself.” The second lady took a sip of milk, “Oh dear, if 

our old master finds out about this, his illness might become worse! Look at the things you’ve done, 

Hera. I think you should avoid going to the hospital in the next couple of days.” 

 

She then went on saying something else, but Hera did not bother to listen to her anymore. 

 

At that point, she had come across trending topics on social media. 

 

#LX’s official statement 

 

#Glorious Group’s official statement 

 

She clicked on the topic on LX and read, “In regard to Ms. Hera Chapman’s abusive remarks on our 

brand, we reserve the right to pursue legal actions against her. As of now, we hereby declare our brand 

will put an end to any form of collaboration with Ms. Hera Chapman from now onwards.” 

 

Hera then immediately went to check on Glorious Group’s official account. 

 

“Glorious Group has always upheld the values of peace and harmony as they set the direction of our 

company. Ms. Hera Chapman’s inappropriate action clearly opposes our values, and we do not endorse 

such behavior. Hence, we hereby declare from now on, all companies under Glorious Group will no 

longer work with Ms. Hera Chapman.” 

 

Glorious Group! 

 

Glorious Group was the distributor of luxurious brands in H Nation. 

 

Whether they were mid-range or high-end or products, Glorious Group had the exclusive right to import 

them all. 

 

Not only were they the distributor of these luxurious goods, but they also owned many world-renowned 

stores that sell premium products. 

 

This was why Glorious Group had a powerful presence in not only H Nation’s fashion industry but also 

that of worldwide. 



 

Being boycotted by Glorious Group meant Hera had also offended the entire fashion industry. 

 

As a socialite, she had totally burned bridges with the fashion world. 

 

When socialites gathered, they would talk about new bags, clothes, and custom-made facial products. 

 

Now, the reality had slapped Hera in the face. She no longer had access to this social group. 

 

But what had this got to do with Glorious Group? 

 

Its president, Richard Shaw was an influential businessman who resided overseas. 

 

If he were to stay in the country, he would top the list of the wealthiest bachelors. 

 

What was Ashlyn’s relationship with Glorious Group? 

 

Hera was dumbstruck. 

 

Being boycotted by LX alone was not a big deal as she could still shop elsewhere. Buying newly launched 

products at LX was not a must, after all. 
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But what if the other premium and international brands decided not to entertain her as well? 

 

Could she still make a public appearance in the future? 

 

Without products from luxurious brands, what else could she wear? 

 

Does this mean I have no choice but to wear old clothes to attend events and social gatherings? 

 

The thought of people giving her a pathetic look drove her mad. 

 

“Ah!” Hera was so mad that she threw away her phone. She then buried her head in her hands and cried 

in agony. 

 

“I can’t take it anymore! I can’t! How could Glorious Group side with that bitch?” 

 

Her expression turned gruesome, and a towering rage could be seen blazing in her vicious eyes. 

 

The second lady of the family was taken aback, “Oh my, Hera! You almost scared the daylights out of 

me.” 

 

She gulped down her milk, ate a sandwich, and left. 
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Ha, what a laughing stock! 

 

Not only does this brat throw tantrums like a spoiled child at home, but she also did the same in public. 

 

Mrs. Chapman gritted her teeth, kept the phone away, and said, “Don’t worry. I’ll pay someone to take 

care of the trending topics. We can always go on a shopping spree overseas since we can afford it. 

Glorious Group is just the distributor of those products. They don’t monopolize the market, anyway.” 

 

“But I feel so embarrassed, mom!” Hera’s red eyes swelled like a pair of walnuts. 

 

Tears that gushed down her cheeks had messed up the makeup on her face. 

 

She wished she could tear Ashlyn into pieces right now! 

 

“Alright, alright. Hush, hush. Let mommy settle the problem on social media for you first. Let’s see who 

dares to make fun of you when you marry Lucas in the future. With Lucas around, all these brands 

would come crawling and beg for you to return to their stores!” 

 

“But...” Before Hera could finish her sentence, Mrs. Chapman interrupted her, “Shush. No more buts. 

Mom is here to help.” 

 

These trending topics on the social media were abuzz, and Netizens could not stop making fun of Hera. 

 

Some socialites, whom Hera had boycotted in the past, took this opportunity to expose all her 

wrongdoings. 

 

Spitting saliva into a classmate’s cup and wearing classmates’ clothes without their permission were 

among the atrocities she had committed. 

 

She had even violently attacked a female classmate, causing the victim to transfer to another school. 

 

Some fashion brands also exposed Hera for taking their sample products when she attended their 

events and did not even bother to pay. 

 

Wow! What she did in the past blew my mind! This Hera Chapman is truly one of a kind. 

 

She is such a terrible person. She has truly brought shame to her grandfather Mr. Chapman, who has 

maintained a good reputation as a renowned pianist. 

 

Argh, disgusting. 

 

I’d strangle her right away if she’s my classmate. 

 



She even had the face to take advantage of those brands by taking their products? 

 

Not sure if it’s a blessing or a curse for brands to have this kind of socialite at their event. 

 

Ashlyn read through the posts on social media and froze for a second. 

 

Why did Glorious Group make this move though? 

 

At that moment, she received a call. 

 

“Hey, did you get Glorious Group to do this?” Ashlyn asked in a puzzled voice. 

 

The man smiled and replied charismatically, “Are you going to thank me?” 

 

“She’s just a nobody. You shouldn’t have wasted your time and energy to deal with this kind of person,” 

Ashlyn said blandly. 

 

“Ashlyn, what have you been doing in the last four years? Why didn’t you come to find me?” Richard 

seemed to be implying something, “You’re so close with Jared but you always keep a distance from me. 

Why?” 

 

“You’re jealous? Come on, he’s my subordinate, and you’re my brother,” Ashlyn chuckled, “You’re the 

CEO of Glorious Group, a busy businessman. How can you get jealous of a man who works for me?” 

 

Upon hearing her silvery laugh, Richard’s dark eyes glistened, “Let’s have dinner once I get back, okay?” 

 

“Dinner with you? Please. I don’t want your admirers to catch us and tear me into pieces,” Ashlyn 

mumbled. 

 

“Stop being so ridiculous!” Richard exclaimed in frustration. 
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 “Just kidding! Call me when you’re back,” Ashlyn then hung up the call right away. 

 

Ashlyn felt awkward having this conversation with Richard. 

 

She had been put in the limelight and made a number of headlines on social media recently. 

 

She knew Richard would eventually come across updates about her. 

 

Damn it! 

 

She let out a long sigh and fussed with her hair in frustration. 
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Richard might seem like he did not have a care in the world, but deep in his heart, he was a domineering 

control freak. 

 

Instead of letting him get to her, she decided to forget about him. She went to her wardrobe, get a pair 

of attire that she liked, and put it on. 

 

At the president’s office in the South Star Airlines headquarters. 

 

Lucas had fulfilled his flight time for this month, so he would not need to fly in the coming week. 

 

Instead, he planned to spend his time completing his paperwork. This was why he was at South Star 

Airlines’ office today. 

 

At 9 am, there would be a meeting that all employees must attend. 

 

The lift door opened when it reached the top floor. He walked out of the lift and saw Jenny right there. 

She had been waiting for him in his office early this morning. 

 

“Mr. Nolan, there’s something I have to tell you.” 

 

Lucas responded aloofly, “You can tell my assistant Spencer.” 

 

“But this is something I have to tell you personally.” 

 

The flight attendant’s attire accentuated the shape of her body, and she looked good in it too. 

 

Yet, in Lucas’ eyes, not a single woman was as pretty as Ashlyn. 

 

Hence, to him, Jenny was as good as invisible. 

 

The last time when she came to him to talk about Ashlyn, he nearly threw a fit. 

 

Now, she felt she had gathered enough evidence and must warn Lucas not to fall into the trap of that 

woman, who took advantage of men. 

 

She wanted him to know that Ashlyn was nothing more than a gold digger who lined her pockets with 

money given by all sorts of men. 

 

Lucas stopped walking and look at Jenny in displeasure, “What?” 

 

His icy stare intimidated Jenny, but she went on, “Mr. Nolan, I... I received some news about Ashlyn. She 

has a close relationship with Jared Quickton, the president of Centennial Healthcare. She is cheating on 

you...” 

 



Lucas’ pupil flared, “They’re good friends. What’s the problem?” 

 

“She...she’s very close with him. Like really close. I have photos to show she’s cheating!” Jenny 

immediately took out her phone and showed him the photos. 

 

“This is a photo of her attending a charity dinner with Jared. Look at the way they talk to each other. It 

was as if they were about to kiss!” 

 

“I have a video too!” Jenny hit the play button. Though there were noises in the video, it was not 

difficult to tell how intimate they were. 

 

They could even hear their conversation. 

 

“These heels kill me. Massage my legs when we get home.” 

 

“Yes, Ma’am.” 

 

Lucas held the phone with his large palm. His veins started popping up, and his expression turned grim. 

 

“They might be staying together! Mr. Nolan, you heard what they said, right? She even asked him to 

massage her feet!” 

 

Jenny exclaimed in agitation. She was so elated to finally have leverage over Ashlyn that she could not 

stop her voice from trembling. 

 

“Shut up!” Lucas responded aloofly and shot daggers at her. 

 

Jenny did not understand why he reacted in such a manner. 

 

Why is he still so calm and cold? Shouldn’t he go and confront Ashlyn for cheating on him? 

 

“I know all about this already.” Lucas’ brows furrowed, “They two are good friends. That’s all.” 

 

Jenny was dumbstruck, “Mr. Nolan, they’re not just good friends. They’re staying together! She’s 

cheating on you and has betrayed you!” 

 

Lucas gave her a sullen stare, “Who gave you the right to investigate her?” 

 

Jenny was on the verge of breaking down. 

 

She had presented him with all the evidence. They were all displayed clearly before him. 
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Yet, he chose to defend that woman. 

 

What’s the difference between him and fatuous kings from the ancient world? 

 

“You’re barred from coming to the top floor without my permission!” A fierce glint flashed through his 

eyes, “Now, get out!” 

 

Spencer leaned forward and showed Jenny out, “Ms. Holt, please.” 

 

Where did she find the courage to come and talk to him like this? 

 

Yesterday was Hera, and today Jenny. What’s wrong with these women? 

 

They’re constantly trying to get on Mr. Nolan’s nerves. 

 

Jenny’s frustration kicked in and felt sorry for herself. 

 

She then went back to the cabin crew’s office, opened the door with force, and noticed a few crew 

members were having a chat. 

 

Upon seeing Jenny, Nancy called her, “Hey Jenny, I made floral tea. Come and try some.” 

 

They were rather relaxed since they were not on duty for the next few days. 

 

Anger was written all over Jenny’s face. She sat down and complained, “I really have no idea what’s 

wrong with the captain.” 

 

A few cabin crew members looked at her and asked, “What’s wrong?” 

 

Nancy offered her a cup of tea, “Calm down.” 

 

“It’s clear that Ashlyn is cheating on him. I didn’t get to attend a lot of social gatherings since I’ve been 

busy flying around, but my friend attended a charity dinner and took some intimate photos of Ashlyn 

and Jared. I showed the captain, and guess what? He didn’t believe it.” 

 

All the crew members kept silent. 

 

“But that’s their problem, not yours, right?” Nancy could not help but want to talk some sense into her. 

 

Jenny’s eyes widened, “But Lucas is the president of Nolan Group. He’s a dignified and authoritative 

man, but Ashlyn made him look like a fool. How can I not be mad?” 

 

“Listen to me, Jenny. Calm down. He’s not only our captain, but like what you’ve said, he’s also the 

president of this group. He should know his wife better than anyone of us. Your action is just going to 



agitate him further. Besides, he doesn’t like to talk about his marriage in public, and the public doesn’t 

even know Ashlyn is his wife. This is why Ashlyn can have a close relationship with any man. After all, 

not everyone knows she’s married!” 

 

“But it’s still considered cheating, right?” Jenny’s eyes reddened, and she was about to burst into 

tears. I’m a woman with no bad history, and I’ve never even had a boyfriend, but why doesn’t he seem 

to notice me? 

 

All he could ever think of is that bitch! 

 

Hatred clouded her thoughts as she scrolled through the posts on social media. Upon seeing the 

trending topics, the corners of her mouth quirked up. 

 

Hera Chapman. Ashlyn Berry. Cindy Wynn. 

 

Very interesting. 

 

If I can’t get what I desire, everyone should suffer with me! 

 

During the lunch break, Spencer brought a lunchbox to Lucas’ office. 

 

At this time, someone was knocking on the door of his office. 

 

Lucas thought the person must be Spencer, so he said in a low voice, “Come in.” 

 

All of a sudden, he heard someone with heels entering his office. The woman then called him in 

a cloyingly sweet voice, “Lucas...” 

 

Hera Chapman! 

 

Lucas raised his head and looked at her. 

 

She wore a boat-neck strapless dress, and her bosoms were absolutely seductive. 

 

The dress exposed her slim waist, and her fair skin became faintly discernible as she walked. 

 

“What are you doing here?” 

 

“I’m sorry, Lucas. I know I’m at fault. Please forgive me.” Upon hearing Lucas’ indifferent voice, Hera’s 

eyes turned red immediately. 

 

She stood in front of his desk and begged, “For old times’ sake, please don’t ignore me, okay?” 

 

While she was rubbing her eyes, tears started rolling down her cheeks, “I went bonkers last night 



because I was really mad. Now everyone views me as a laughing stock, and the fashion industry boycotts 

me. I can’t take this anymore!” 
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 “If I lose you again, I really am going to die.” Hera put aside her ego and was ready to drop to her knees, 

“As two innocent children, we used to be so close. Now that we’re all grown up, are you planning to kick 

me to the curb?” 

 

Her sobs continuously echoed in his ears. 

 

It was as if the angelic little girl from his childhood had reappeared before him. 

 

He knitted his brows, “You disappointed me.” 

 

“I promise I’ll not act stupid anymore. You should know what kind of person I am, right? I just lost my 

mind the other day, especially when... when you defended Ashlyn. I was jealous. I was really jealous of 

her.” 

 

Hera wailed even louder. 

 

She could feel the man’s tone had softened after hearing her sweet and coquettish voice. She went up 

closer, stood beside him, wrapped her hands around his arm, and nudged him with her bosom as if it 

were unintentional. 

 

She continued seducing him very casually and unintentionally. 

 

She looked at the man’s handsome face with her big eyes and said, “On several occasions, you said 

you’re going to get a divorce. Yet, you’re still married. I know you’re the perfect man that every woman 

wants. When Ashlyn once again caught your attention, I was scared and worried. Please forgive me for 

being so jealous of her. It’s all because I like you very much!” 

 

All this while, she had always been open about her feelings for him. 

 

Yet, Lucas had always kept a distance from her. He had never kissed her, let alone held her hands. 

 

He could never imagine himself being in a romantic relationship with her. 

 

Lucas narrowed his eyes in disgust. He detestedthe way the woman rubbed her body against his arm. 

 

If it were not because this woman had saved his life when he was still a child, he would have instantly 

thrown her out of his office. 

 

He suppressed his irritation, pulled his arm away from her, and said with a deadpan expression, “I 

cherished my friendship with you because of the childhood memories we once had, but Hera, you truly 
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disappointed me. All those memories mean nothing to me anymore. I’ve never promised to date you or 

marry you, and my plan to get a divorce has nothing to do with you too. I hope I’ve cleared up all the 

misunderstandings here.” 

 

“What did you say?” Hera widened her eyes in disbelief and looked at his stony expression. “No. I don’t 

believe you. You’ve never been close with any other women before. We went out for meals together, 

and you even gave me flowers.” 

 

“I’ll bring you to meet Ms. Saunders because I owed you one. I can help you achieve your goals, but I’ll 

never date you or take you as my wife!” Lucas rejected her icily while exuding an aura that would deter 

anyone away from him. 

 

Hera’s tears gushed down her cheeks uncontrollably. 

 

How did things end up like this? 

 

This is not what I’ve expected! 

 

“No. No, Lucas. You must have liked me before, right? It was clear that you wanted me to be your 

girlfriend!” Hera shook her head and cried, “You’re only saying this because what I did earlier upset you. 

You’re trying to make me angry, right?” 

 

Lucas wanted to put an end to this misunderstanding. He had never thought of being in a relationship 

with Hera. 

 

He never had and never will. 

 

Admittedly, he had shared fond childhood memories with Hera, but that was different from love. Lucas 

was certain about it. 

 

He would never marry a woman he did not love merely because she had saved his life when he was 

younger. 

 

Even if Hera had grown up to be unattractive or disabled, he would remain grateful to her. 

 

He would repay her kindness, but falling in love with her was not the way! Impossible! 

 

“Hera, whether I’m still married or divorced, you’re not the one for me. I’m grateful to you, but that’s 

not love. They’re totally different, so I hope you don’t get confused.” 

 

Chapter 159 

Hera looked at him in agony. Her lips trembled, and she was devastated. “No, Lucas. Please don’t be so 

cruel to me...” 
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Lucas frowned, “Go out now. I’ll take you to Ms. Saunders at 4 pm later.” 

 

Upon hearing that, Hera immediately put on a smile as if she had caught a glimpse of hope. 

 

Since he’s still willing to take me to Ms. Saunders, does this mean I shouldn’t take what he said earlier 

too seriously? 

 

She wiped her tears and exclaimed, “Thank you, Lucas. I’ll leave you now, and I’ll be back later.” 

 

Spencer had been standing outside the office with Lucas’ lunchbox for a long time. 

 

Once Hera left, he immediately entered the office. 

 

That woman must have come to disturb Mr. Nolan at 12 pm on purpose since she knows everyone 

around here would have gone out for lunch. 

 

On that day, South Star Airlines had introduced a new policy to forbid non-employees from entering the 

president’s office. 

 

At 4 pm, Hera and Lucas arrived at Imperial Tea House. 

 

Located in the city center’s prime location, Imperial Tea House stood out among all the modern 

commercial buildings because of its classic façade. 

 

Many prominent figures in Riverdale enjoyed coming here to luxuriate in their afternoon tea. 

 

Almost all the rich and powerful elites would be honored had they earned the right to dine here. 

 

If it were not for Lucas, Hera would not have a chance to enter this legendary tea house. 

 

They slowly walked into the tea house and were greeted by the waiters, who then opened the door for 

them. 

 

The interior of the tea house exuded a quaint charm, and every detail in the shop was sophisticated. 

 

Most of the tables were occupied, and most of the guests were familiar faces from the elite class. 

 

Clad in a traditional costume, the waiters asked in a courteous manner, “How can we help you?” 

 

“We have an appointment at Celestial Room,” Lucas said aloofly. 

 

Suddenly, a melodious sound of a string instrument coming from upstairs had caught everyone’s 

attention. 



 

The sound was so harmonious and sweet-sounding that it touched the hearts of all the guests in the tea 

house. 

 

Even those who did not understand music would appreciate and praise its beauty! 

 

Just when Hera was about to ask the waiter who the performer was, someone exclaimed, “It’s Ms. 

Saunders! She’s the one playing the harp!” 

 

“We’re so blessed to have hear Ms. Saunders perform!” 

 

All the other guests were just as pleasantly surprised when they heard Ms. Saunders’ name. 

 

Hera had studied music before, so she could tell how skillful she was. She could not help but ask the 

waiter, “Isn’t Ms. Saunders a professional pianist?” 

 

“Though Ms. Saunders had only spent a month to master the piano, the harp is still her favorite 

instrument. Whenever she’s free, she would come and perform a tune or two in the tea house. Her 

presence here has helped boost our business.” 

 

Of course, many guests frequented the tea house because of Ms. Saunders’ fame! 

 

One month! 

 

One month was all she needed to master the piano, and she won the first prize in the World Piano 

Competition! 

 

For someone who had been taking piano lessons since young, this was a slap in Hera’s face. 

 

Just the thought of it made her head spin, and she nearly fainted. 

 

“We have an appointment with Ms. Saunders,” Lucas said in a cold voice. 

 

Hera smiled and added, “Could you please bring us to Ms. Saunders’ room?” 

 

The waiter looked at Lucas and responded with a grin, “So you’re Mr. Nolan. Follow me.” 

 

All the guests were green with envy as they watched the waiter bring the two of them to the second 

floor. 

 

The waiter brought them to Celestial Room. The moment he opened the door, a charmingly antiquated 

room appeared before their eyes. 

 

They were greeted by clouds of smoke from an incense burner on the table. 



Chapter 160 

The faint scent of sandalwood wafted over. 

 

Behind the table was a screen with a drawing of a lady-in-waiting from historical times. The melodious 

harmony was coming from behind the screen. 

 

The servers poured the two of them cups of tea before leaving the room. 

 

Lucas let the beautiful music carry him away. His slender fingers softly tapped the tabletop in tandem 

with the rhythm. 

 

Hera carefully blew on her steaming cup of tea as she watched the handsome Lucas. 

 

When they entered the tea house, she had caught sight of several female customers and employees 

gazing at her with envy. 

 

She could not help but revel in being the object of their jealousy. 

 

She adored being the center of attention. 

 

If only... We could stay like this forever. 

 

As time slipped away, the harp continued to play, its tune just as captivating as ever. 

 

After some time, Hera became impatient and huffed, “Lucas, do you think she’s just out to waste our 

time? It’s been over an hour and she still hasn’t shown her face.” 

 

“Quiet.” Lucas shushed her expressionlessly. 

 

He could discern wisps of loneliness threaded through the dulcet song. 

 

The legendary genius of Ms. Saunders is in a league of its own. She might be the only person with the 

ability to comprehend it. 

 

Suddenly, the music changed. It was now brash and ferocious. The sound barraged its listeners from all 

directions with its intensely brutal melody. The overwhelming gravity of the music’s aggression would 

ensnare anyone. 

 

Lucas furrowed his brow. Ms. Saunders sure is... 

 

At this moment, a sharp note marked the end of the music. The room fell silent. 

 

Lucas’s cold lips murmured, “Ms. Saunders, my name is Lucas Nolan. You were introduced to me by 

Ashlyn Berry and Mrs. Field. We come before you with nothing but respect.” 
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The server from before knocked on the door before stepping into the room. He respectfully gestured 

towards Lucas and said, “Mr. Nolan, please come with me.” 

 

As such, Lucas and Hera were led by the server to the other side of the screen. 

 

They found the space empty. But the area past it was enormous. The server pulled aside a sheer curtain 

and they continued waking through. Along the way, they passed a large and ancient-looking bookshelf. 

 

The bookshelf was filled to the brim with books, some of which were the only one of their kind. 

 

After the bookshelf was an antique cabinet. Lucas’s eyes widened slightly at the sight of the numerous 

priceless antiques placed inside. 

 

As they advanced further, they came across a room. 

 

The entire journey so far had felt as though they had traveled back in time to the golden era. 

 

The smell of parchment paper perforated the air. The intoxicating scent was enough to convince a 

person they had truly traveled back in time. 

 

The server pushed open the door. The room inside was decorated with a sole dark red table. An antique 

bench was set down along every side of the table and a gently smoking incense burner sat atop the 

table. 

 

A woman clad in bright red historical clothing was perched on one of the benches. She cradled a harp in 

her arms. 

 

Her back was to them so her features remained a mystery. 

 

However, she carried herself with unquestionable elegance and genteel. 

 

Beside the woman was another older, middle-aged woman also dressed in historical attire. She was the 

epitome of dignity. Her deep red attire was embroidered with intricate peonies, giving her the look of a 

historical woman from high society. 

 

The middle-aged woman grinned and was murmuring in a voice too low to pick up. 

 

At the sound of the footsteps, the middle-aged woman lifted her gaze to meet Lucas. She smiled warmly 

and waved Lucas over. “Come here, Lucas. Let me introduce you to Madeline Saunders.” 

 

Lucas’s frigid aura thawed slightly. “Thank you, Madam.” Lucas respectfully replied. 

 

The middle-aged lady was a familiar face to him. She was none other than Joseph Field’s mother, Mrs. 



Field. She pointed at the bench nearby and instructed him to sit. 

 

She patted the hands of the woman next to her. “Ashlyn, this is my nephew who’s been dying to meet 

you. He’s begged me multiple times and I had no choice but to oblige him by bringing him here.” 

 

Hera was nothing but a wallflower throughout this interaction. Mrs. Field merely glanced past her 

before swiftly moving on. 

 

She gritted her teeth and threw a look of indignance Mrs. Field’s way. 

 

She was the wife of James Field. Her eldest son was uninterested in politics and insisted on entering the 

corporate world. He held the seat of honor as an executive of Nolan Group and possessed unimaginable 

authority. 

 


