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Chapter 77 

After Clara finished her breakfast, she left the dining room. She walked to the couch, sat down, 

leaned back comfortably, and instinctively pulled out her phone. 𝘸𝘸𝘄.ñ𝗼⒱𝔼𝕃Ŵℴⓡ⒨.𝑐𝔬𝚖
Arthur quickly approached her, smiling as he asked, ‘Ms. Fowler, would you like some water? 

“No. Thank you, Arthur” 

She had just eaten and drunk her fill, so she didn’t need any more, 

Arthur smiled and quietly walked away. 

A little while later, Arthur returned with a fruit platter. He placed it on the coffee table and said, “Ms. 

Fowler, have some fruit.” 

“Thank you, Arthur” 

Arthur smiled, “Ms. Fowler, there’s no need to be so polite. Just treat me the way Mr. Morris dots.” 

Arthur thought Clara had excellent manners. Although her background was modest, her demeanor 

and temperament were impressive. She was gentle yet not overly accommodating. 

Even though their time together had been short, Arthur was astute enough to judge character. He 

had been with Yohan for years and dealt with high society regularly, and his judgment had become 

sharp. 

Clara smiled without responding. 

She thought to herself that Yohan was Arthur’s boss. Arthur had been with Yohan for many years, so 

it made sense for him to treat Arthur well. However, she couldn’t act like Yohan because she was 
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only a temporary mistress of the house. After all, she’d be nothing in a year. 

Moreover, Yohan hadn’t even told Arthur she was his legal wife. Everyone simply politely and 

distantly addressed her as Ms. 

Fowler. 

After placing the fruit platter, Arthur walked away. He hadn’t 

figured out what snacks Clara liked yet. The house didn’t have any because Yohan didn’t eat 

snacks. 𝗪𝗪𝕨.ℕ𝚘𝗩ⓔⓛ𝓌𝓞𝔯𝚖.𝗰ℴm
Plus, there were no children or young women around–Clara was the first. Even though Mandy 

visited occasionally and had a deep friendship with Yohan, he never stocked the house with her 

favorite snacks. 

In contrast, Chuck’s place next door always had Mandy’s favorite fruits, pastries, and snacks ready. 

The butlers of the two houses were close, so Arthur knew that the Potters always had Mandy’s 

favorite treats. 

Yohan, Chuck, and Mandy grew up together. Unlike Yohan, Chuck acted like a good friend, while 

Yohan always had a stern face. Unless Mandy was in serious trouble, Yohan seemed distant and 

indifferent toward her. 

It wasn’t evident that Yohan was particularly kind to Mandy. 

However, Mandy being allowed to enter Yohan’s private villa freely showed that Yohan gave her 

special treatment as his childhood friend. 

“Yohan, you should persuade Chuck. His tooth really needs proper treatment. Otherwise, the 

intermittent pain will keep bothering him. Toothaches won’t kill, but the pain is unbearable, Mandy’s 

voice came through. 𝕨𝗪𝓌.n𝗼⒱e𝓛𝔀𝕆r𝕞.𝒸𝗼ⓜ
Chapt 

Yohan replied coolly, “If he doesn’t listen to a dentist, why would he listen to me?” 

He thought to himself, “The guy is just using the toothache as an excuse to have Mandy come over 

frequently. Why on earth would he want to have it fixed quickly?” 

In any case, he wasn’t the one suffering. Yohan would just let Chuck continue to be in pain until he 

decided to confess his feelings. 

Mandy replied, “He always says he’s too busy to get it treated and just takes painkillers. This is on 

you. You need to give your team some time off. 

“You like being a workhorse, but you can’t force everyone else to work non–stop. You should take a 

break now and then too. Go home and have a meal with your mom.” 

Yohan rarely visited the Morris residence. w𝚠𝕨.Ňℴ𝓿eℓⓦⓞ𝕣𝘮.𝔠o𝗺
“Morris Corporation is huge, and I’m in charge. Being busy is normal.” 

Yohan liked being busy; it made him feel fulfilled. He felt that every second of his time was precious. 
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