Her Seven LBG 961
Chapter 961 The Shiniest Babe in Town

He knew she wouldn't change her mind once she had made her decision. Well, then, I'll go with her,
which is pretty nice since we can take the opportunity to show how lovey-dovey we are, he thought.

"Why aren't you talking?" Vania asked. "What are you thinking about?"

"Uh, nothing." Hanson changed the subject. "Fantasy Daydream's goose-themed exclusive gifts are
ready. Say, when do you think would be the right time to put them on sale?"

"Now's a good time to do that," Vania replied. They were getting so much attention at the moment that
there was no need for specific promotional campaigns.

"Alright then, I'll make the arrangements."
Hanson immediately posted a public announcement online.

and Vania were happily basking in approval, whereas the Keplers were widely condemned, forming an
incredibly striking

Fantasy Daydream Jewelry this time, which they scoffed at jokingly. One of them commented, 'Haha!
President Luke, | suspect that you're trying to put us off. This is by no means a goose-themed exclusive
piece of jewelry. It's just a doll, no?' Another commented, 'This is the thing you guys come up with after
such a long wait? It's much worse than the previous

netizen joked, 'Did your wife not add a finishing touch to
a doll version of internet memes? Is there gonna be any follow-up to this?"'
launch new pieces of jewelry after this. Well, if they come up with an earring or something,

in short supply. Designed by Fantasy Daydream Jewelry, it was really a rare sight on the market, made of
a wide range of materials with

everyone pointed an accusing finger. How could things be so unfair? Having no other choice, she could
only

a wealthy family, to be sure, but it seems to me that they've done a poor job of educating their
children." He put away the papers in hand

is only reserved for those with good manners." In other words, she

I'm the owner of this house." Eddie sounded very

Chapter 962 A Discordant Note

"You're stalling me off." Yvonne gnashed her teeth.

"That's not what | mean. That being said, | can't help it if you insist on thinking that way."

Yvonne had no choice but to find a compromise. "When will you work it out, then?"



Eddie had the intention of putting her off, though. "You don't have to get so worked up, Miss Kepler. I'll
let you know as soon as | figure it out."

"I hope you'll keep your word." Yvonne slammed the door behind her with all her might and stormed
off.

The incident continued to build up for some time before peace returned to the internet. Bryan and
Vania weren't in a hurry to punish Yvonne either, though they were still chasing her all over the city.
After all, it would be very exciting when the time came to round up the bad guys all at once.

was then broadcast intensively, and the incident thus came to an end for the time

of the show 'All-Around Talent.' Thanks to her participation, the show was immediately broadcast in
hopes of

was a piano-playing match. As soon as the show was broadcast, Vania's name and the hashtag
#VaniaPianoPerformance instantly became

commented, 'Time
and

moment Vania appeared on the show, she drew shouts of delight from the entire audience, and the
show instantly became the most-watched program in that particular time slot. A netizen commented,
'Her skills at

into it, and Vania seemed to have never won any major
Well, she's got to be skilled
knew how this would end, yet | still look forward to her performances the most. After all, she's won

that she's really capable. There are haters who actually claimed that she won these contests through
bribery.

all watched these scenes of her playing the piano with our own eyes. There's no way someone has stood
in for her in those

Chapter 963 Twisting the Knife

At this moment, Vania was scrolling through the netizens' comments in high spirits. Answering the
phone call from the show's director, she came straight to the point, saying, "Don't worry, I'll take care of
this. Not only will the show not be affected, but it'll also get even better ratings, too."

Hearing her words, the director thanked her repeatedly, saying, "Well, that'd be great! Sorry to bother
you with all of this, President Greyson."

After Vania ended the phone call, Hanson snatched the phone from her. He asked in all seriousness,
"Darling, tell me the truth. Are you July?" Despite the many previous instances where she had
astonished him with her talents, he was once again excited about how amazing she was this time. After
all, it was incredibly outstanding for someone to have so many identities at once.



Vania gave him a wink and replied, "Yes, | am, of course. | wouldn't have dared to perform the work of a
grand pianist without permission if | weren't."

Hanson had figured this out already, but he felt complicated about it nonetheless. "Darling, what am |
supposed to do with you?" | might as well just keep her away from the public eye. Such a great wife is
surely going to attract prying eyes, and I'm too selfish to allow someone else to take a look at her.

Seeing his hurt demeanor, the seven little kids came together to twist the knife in his wound. "Daddy,
there's one other thing that we haven't told you."

squinted at his son with narrow eyes. "What else is it
replied coolly, "Mommy wrote that piece for

the

said to Hanson, "Do you know what the name
Hanson was, he was, of course, able to

at his proud father while continuing to provoke him, saying, "Every piece of music that Mommy's
written is dedicated to us, and she said she'd only write songs for us." In other words, he was implying
that

three kids were always with Vania, so they

their words. My wife loves me as well, so shouldn't | get
like August?" This guy simply loves to take

'Vaniason,' but 'Hansovania' would

Chapter 964 His Standing in the Family

Hearing their sister's words, the six boys immediately shut up. After all, they had always listened to
whatever she said.

On the other hand, Hanson wasn't giving up just yet. He pleaded with Vania, saying, "You've got to write
a song for me when you get the opportunity."”

"Uh-huh," Vania replied. I'll keep this in mind and write a song for him later. After all, | have to cater to
his little whims from time to time.

"Mommy, don't you think you and Daddy have switched roles with one another?" James said cockily.
"He should be the one who spoils you all the time."

What a heartless little brat! How am | not spoiling my darling? thought Hanson.
Jack chimed in at once, "That's right, Mommy! Don't agree to Daddy's demands."

"Yeah, don't do that."



improve my standing in the family? He stared at his sons, asking, "What should | do to improve my
image in your mind's eye?" He was the all-powerful president of a company, but little did he think he
would stumble again and again at the hands of his

be the best in our hearts as long as you don't keep

kids nodded in agreement with

Seems like | can never achieve the little goal of changing my boys' opinion of
you can't do that, your image

result, he heaved a sigh of helplessness without saying a word. Well, they're my

into giggles while leaning into Hanson. "Darling, since you seem so miserable, I'll perform a piece of
music written for you in the show's

comforted. "Darling, this isn't enough," he argued. I've suffered a series of attacks from
"Don't tell me you really want me to change my stage name? | think you'd
Chapter 965 How Would You Like It

"Darling, it's so smart of you to guess it right immediately," Hanson replied, making it clear that he really
didn't feel like going to sleep just yet because he felt more like doing one particular thing.

"Hold on a minute." Vania stopped him from feeling her up.
Hanson was reluctant to stop, though. "What's the matter?"

"I haven't posted on Twitter yet," Vania replied. She had yet to throw light on the rumors circulating on
the internet.

Hanson replied, "There's no hurry for that. The truth will always prevail, while lies can never become
reality. Just let those haters get high for a while." He spouted these uninteresting theories just to have

Vania to himself. Moreover, he snatched her phone away. "Pay attention or I'm gonna punish you."

"You always make the same threat every single time. Can't you come up with something new instead?"

Upon hearing that, Hanson instantly got the wrong idea; his eyes continued to shine with excitement as
quite a number of ideas came to his mind. "Alright, then, how would you like it, darling?"

Seeing the lecherous look on his face, Vania secretly regretted shooting from her hip just now. This guy
must've gotten the wrong idea again.

"Come on, darling, tell me how you'd like it."

"Don't ask me about it. Just do whatever you want."



"Really? You're letting me do whatever | want?" Hanson's eyes shone brightly like a light bulb. | like how
this feels, he thought. "I'll get started, then!"

Hanson knew his way around this kind of thing, so to speak, so Vania was left exhausted after an entire
night of lovemaking. As a result, she didn't wake up until noon the next day. "Mm... Hanson Luke, you
pervert," she swore furiously while moving her aching fingers. My fingers are for playing the piano, not
for...

She swore for a while before realizing that she hadn't heard any reply from him. She immediately
checked her phone, and it turned out that this guy had gone to his office. She couldn't help but text him,
'You're a jerk and an *sshole,' animating the text message with a special effect so that it would fall onto
the screen like a boulder.

Hanson was reading documents in his office. The instant his phone beeped, he had a feeling that it had
to be his darling wife. He unlocked the phone at once, only to be caught off guard by her reproachful
text message, which slammed down on the phone's screen and kicked up a dust cloud as it landed.

He let out a chuckle under his breath, imagining how his darling wife pounded the bed with her fist
while cursing him. She must look very adorable. If only | were at home right now... At the thought of this,
he instantly felt his body temperature rise. Stop it... He silently recited a few lines from the Bible to
collect himself. Then, he texted her back, asking, 'Did it feel good?"

Chapter 966 Making Him Splurge

It's all thanks to him that I'm getting so hungry! I've got to make him splurge this time. She sent him a
voice message, saying, "Nope, | haven't. What about you?"

Hanson closed the file in his hand. He replied, "I haven't either. Just hurry and get something to eat. I'll
be worried if you get hungry." He was also ready to go for lunch, during which time he planned to make
a video call to Vania so that they could have lunch together via video chat. It pleased him just to imagine
what the scene would be like. She must look soft and lovely, having just gotten out of bed.

Hearing his reply, Vania grabbed her hair for a moment before getting out of bed. She suggested, "How
about you treat me to lunch? I'll come to you." She decided to have lunch at the most expensive private
restaurant near Luke Corporation.

Her suggestion pleased Hanson even more. "I'll wait for you," he replied. As he spoke, he stood up and
went to his lounge to check his appearance in the mirror. Despite seeing his darling wife every day, he

had to take care of his image nonetheless.

After getting out of bed and sprucing herself up, Vania went to Luke Corporation.

The moment they met at the restaurant, Hanson hugged her as if they hadn't seen each other for ages.
"Darling, give me a kiss."



His voice sounded so mesmerizingly attractive that it made Vania feel her body tingle all over. "Come on,
cut it out already. We've kissed yesterday, no?" She tried to dodge the man, whose mind she suspected
was now occupied with lewd ideas. Is that why he tries to take liberties with me whenever he gets the
opportunity?

Hanson pouted his lips in displeasure. "How could yesterday's kiss be the same as today's?" And besides,
my darling wife looks so delicious that | only wish | could kiss her all the time.

Not bothering to argue with him over the subject, Vania stalled him off with a perfunctory kiss. "Alright,
let's eat now. I'm starving already." This conversation will definitely go on and on as long as he doesn't

get what he wants.

Just as she had expected, Hanson obediently let go of her as soon as she said she was starving. "What
would you like to eat, darling?"

Vania smiled inwardly. | just knew this guy would care about me. "I'll do the ordering. You pick up the
tab."

"Alright." Hanson was very happy with her decision, as he hoped to become her meal ticket. And
besides, we can continue kissing once she's full and regains her strength, he thought to himself.

The restaurant was quick in serving food to customers, so the dishes they ordered were served shortly

afterward. Feasting on the delicious cuisine, Vania forgot all about the incident on the internet, while
Hanson had an additional serving of pasta thanks to her company.

Chapter 967 Sweeter Than Dessert

If not, he wouldn't be worthy of the nickname that his wife had given him.
"Stop." Vania instantly cut him off. "You're not an animal."
Hanson shook his head. "No, if we really don't do it, won't | be no better than an animal?"

Unable to respond to his drivel, Vania lifted her watch and said, "Time's up. You should get back to
work."

Instantly, Hanson clasped her hand in his. "The working hours are for the staff; an executive like me
doesn't have to follow the rules."

"You have to set a good example for your employees," Vania retorted, thinking that her response was
perfect and nobody could argue against it.

Hearing that, Hanson nodded seriously. "You're right, darling, but if | can't set a good example, I'll have



to deduct the corresponding reward. So, in that case... I'll just deduct my reward."

In any case, if he had money to burn, it wouldn't be a problem to contribute to the company, and his top
priority now was to spend a single moment more with his wife.

Once again, Vania was rendered speechless.

Fortunately, Hanson provided her with another option. "Darling, you can come with me to the company
and sit next to me too. How about that?"

"Are you sure I'm going to the company with you to work?"

Vania didn't think that Hanson wanted her to follow him to the company to work at all. On the contrary,
his work efficiency would significantly decrease in her presence.

She looked at her husband and asked, "What if | don't want to pick either one?"

"Then | can only make a choice for you," Hanson said as he approached her face. "Let me kiss you."

His tone made it seem as if he would let her go after he got his kiss, so Vania closed her eyes, indicating
that she had conceded. The sight filled Hanson with satisfaction, and it was a long while later when he
finally let her go.

Vania pouted and said, "I'm going home."

She still had to take care of the issues on the internet, but the related documents were all back at home.
"Darling, didn't you promise me that you'll come with me to the company?"

"When did | do that?" Vania was taken aback.

She knew for a fact that she had never uttered those words.

Hanson smiled cunningly in reply. "Just now, you left the final decision to me. My decision is for you to
come with me to the company."

"Then what was the kiss about?" Vania rebuked, feeling as if she had been taken advantage of.
Recalling the kiss, Hanson replied, "That's dessert."
In fact, it was even sweeter than dessert.

"If it's as you say, aren't you hogging all the good things?" Vania protested unhappily.



Chapter 968 Wait for the Plot Twist

Fortunately, after they arrived at Hanson's office, he didn't cross the line and only paid attention to his
documents.

After an entire day had gone by, the netizens had already lost their minds, thinking that Vania felt too
guilty to respond to the issue and was currently scouring her brain for a way to fix things.

'Master July isn't easy to deal with. She's said in the past that she'd never sell the copyrights to anyone.'

'This was something she wrote for the love of her life, so no matter how rich Vania and Hanson are, they
won't be able to get the copyrights. Besides, Master July doesn't need the money anyway.'

'Just stop struggling and apologize.'

'Is it so difficult to apologize? Galaxy Corporation's stocks are already dropping. If they don't apologize
any sooner, things will only get worse.'

Many reporters swarmed Galaxy Corporation as well, but they had yet to see Vania make an appearance
even after an entire afternoon had gone by. At the same time, the rumors on the internet continued to
grow rampant, ranging from Vania and Hanson being rejected in their fight for the copyrights, July being

bribed and threatened, and so on. There were even a few netizens who came up with a statement on
Vania's behalf.

As she read the replies on Twitter, Vania was struck by a spurt of playfulness, and the smile on her face
turned mischievous as she posted a tweet.

'I'm sorry for not telling the full truth. This has caused a negative impact, and | deeply apologize.'

Once this indecipherable tweet went live, it immediately went viral. The netizens all believed that Vania
was admitting to infringing the copyrights, and even her fans who had supported her began to consider
dropping her. After all, she had been too perfect, so they were unable to accept it when such a negative

scandal was revealed. Besides, most people were waiting to see the show.

On top of that, the people who had been silenced by her began to fight back, wanting nothing else but
for Vania to be completely blacklisted due to this minor issue.

Meanwhile, Hanson was affected as well.

'Why would something like this happen to you? You disappointed us.'

'As the president of a company, shouldn't you take copyrights seriously?"

'You two are just liars. Complete and utter liars.'



'Please blacklist Vania and Hanson.'

Even after a long afternoon of hate replies, there was still no response from Vania and Hanson in sight.
However, both of their companies were experiencing a drop in stocks, and as the situation continued,
there were even a few official accounts that stood up to criticize Vania's actions.

'As someone in charge of a business, it is vile to go against the law for your own benefit.'

'‘Blacklist all of Vania's TV programs, and our company will restrict any related activities.'

Chapter 969 Breakfast

Nothing was more important than sleep, and Vania returned to her room after letting out a yawn.

Meanwhile, Hanson fell deep into thought after listening to the children's words. His sons seemed to
have stolen his lines again—wasn't he supposed to be in charge of dealing with the aftermath?

Just then, a call from Larry came in.

"President Luke, our stocks fell quite a lot," he said in a pained voice.

Something like this had never happened to Luke Corporation before.

"What are you worried about? It'll rise tomorrow." Knowing that Larry was unaware of the truth,
Hanson did not argue with him and said, "I'm going to cuddle my wife to sleep. We'll talk about this
tomorrow."

Then, he hung up.

Marriage really ends every career, Larry thought. You've changed, President Luke. You don't even care
even when the stocks have dropped like this.

Meanwhile, Yvonne, who had been keeping up with the news, was overwhelmed with glee and
continued to deploy her fleet of accounts to spread negative rumors about Vania.

At the same time, Brandon said excitedly, "Young Master Eddie, Luke Corporation is unstable now. It's
the best time for us to make our move."

However, Eddie fell into deep thought. "No, | have a feeling that things aren't this simple. We should
continue observing."

Although Brandon felt that it was the prime opportunity for them, he clamped his mouth shut after
hearing Eddie's words.



On the other hand, Thomas felt pained for Vania as he watched the internet hurl insults at her. He read
her tweet repeatedly, unable to shake off the feeling that it wasn't her intention. After all, there was no
way she would infringe the copyrights.

He didn't know where this firm belief of his originated from, but perhaps it had stemmed from his
feelings toward Vania. Soon, he couldn't stand to look at the insults directed toward Vania and fought
back with his side accounts, but he eventually grew worried about exposing his identity and stopped.

Smiling bitterly at his phone, he realized that this was probably the difference between him and Hanson,
who was able to do the things that he was too afraid to do. In the end, he could only switch off his
phone so that he would not see anything related to the situation anymore.

The next day, Vania woke up to multiple official accounts naming and shaming her, causing her to laugh
in anger. It was one thing for clueless trolls to insult her, but why were these official accounts joining the
front line without looking into the actual situation? How risible.

Then, after sharing the most viral tweet from an official account with the caption 'Who said | admitted
to infringing copyrights? Where's the proof?' she posted a tweet of her own.

'The accounts that were spreading false news have already been dealt with and sued. Also, I've sued the
official accounts that misled the public. Besides that, there's something | haven't told all of you because |
slept early yesterday. I'll announce it after | finish breakfast.'

As soon as her tweet was posted, the netizens once again lost their minds.

'Vania finally responded. She's even suing the official accounts. How tough of her.'
Chapter 970 I'm July

Vania tweeted, 'You've guessed correctly. I'm July.' There was even an award certificate attached to her
tweet.

As soon as the tweet was posted, the servers immediately went down, and Luke Corporation as well as
Galaxy Corporation's stocks began to rise by leaps and bounds until they reached their limit.

'It's shocking, but it also makes sense. | feel like Vania is just that talented.'

'That's why | told everyone not to switch sides from the beginning. If it's related to Vania, there'll
definitely be a plot twist.'

'This woman is just so outstanding that it feels unreal.'



A few of Vania's fans had already begun making lengthy posts in awe, and Vania had gained a large
number of new fans after this incident. Particularly, several musicians watched 'All-Around Talent' once
again, wanting to learn from the master's skills.

'It's too difficult. | can't get it right at all. | want to know how you did it, Master.'

'Vania plays it way too quickly. | can't keep up at all. | hope she posts a tutorial.'

‘Let me just ask something. How do you feel about having such an excellent wife, President Luke?'

Hanson, who had been keeping up with the situation, made an appearance out of the blue and replied
to the fan, 'Of course, I'm really happy.'

The fan asked cheekily, 'Can you be more specific? Happy in what way?'

Now, the netizens were not as fearful of Hanson anymore, and they would always tease him whenever
he made a tweet.

'Although their question is kind of dirty, we really want to know.'

'President Luke must be really happy with those skilled fingers.'

Hanson read their comments helplessly. How was he supposed to reply? Should he tell them the truth?
If he did, Vania would definitely be furious. These netizens were just too much.

Hence, he could only leave a like to tacitly show that they were right. However, this action sparked a
new wave of discussion, and the two soon became the top trends on the internet.

In comparison, the official accounts were much worse off. The netizens began leaving various comments
on their tweets, either to mock them or out of genuine concern.

'| really want to know how you'll deal with this.'

'As an official account, | genuinely feel ashamed for you. | didn't think that you'd mess up one day.'



