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Chapter 30

Her red face made Lucien tempted to touch it. Nonetheless, he knew it was not good
timing for that.

If | touch her now, she would be real mad.

With that in mind, Lucien could only nod and pretended to agree with her.

“Mr. Riviere, | hope you understand. Apart from being husband and wife legally, we
have nothing to do with each other. We have independent finances, and | don’t need a
penny from you. Miles Spring is my property, and Peach and Olivia will be receiving
their pay from me.”

‘Do you mean you are in charge of the money?” Lucien looked at her in amusement,
“‘Am | wrong?” Seraphina rebuked angrily.

“No, of course not.”

“Then please behave yourself. At least respect my privacy.”

“Like what?” Lucien raised a brow.

“Like don’t touch my stuff without my permission. Knock before you come into my room.
Don’t have physical contact with me except in public, and please avoid verbal flirting as

well, if possible.”

“That sounds a little impossible. After all, I'm a young man, and you're such a gorgeous
lady. How could | resist it? Do you think I'm a saint?”

“You’re overstepping now.” Seraphina was displeased by his behavior.

“All right. I'm just kidding. Don’t worry. | know what you mean, and | will respect you.”
Upon saying that, Lucien stood up and stepped toward Seraphina’s bed.

“What are you doing?” She stared at him cautiously,

“‘Relax. I just want to look at your cat. It’s cute.”

Lucien held out his hand and caressed Darky’s head.




“Darky is afraid of strangers. Be careful. It might bite you.”
Indeed, Darky disliked everyone besides Seraphina,
It did not even allow Peach and Olivia to touch it.

Darky was not some expensive cat. It was merely a stray cat Seraphina found on Mount
Malachite six years ago.

Since then, she had been taking care of it.

However, the second Seraphina finished her sentence, Lucien had already held Darky
in his hands.

To Seraphina’s bewilderment, not only did Darky not bite him, but it leaned lazily in his
embrace.

Seraphina widened her eyes in awe, unable to believe the scene right in front of her
eyes.

“It's not as fierce as you described.”

“It isn’t used to be like this..” Seraphina could not comprehend why Darky became such
a gentle cat in Lucien’s embrace.

“‘Maybe it likes me.”
Lucien was extremely thrilled as he kept caressing Darky.
The awkwardness between them seemed to disappear as they talked about Darky.

In the end, Lucien stayed inside Seraphina’s room for over two hours.

He even finished the plate of fruits that was initially prepared for Seraphina.

When the woman told him she wanted to rest, only then was he willing to go back to his
room.

Later, when the two maids were cleaning the house, Olivia teased Peach, “Peach, do
you think Ms. Seraphina will eventually fall in love with Mr. Riviere if this continues?”

“I'm not sure. Mr. Riviere is quite an outstanding man. It depends on how he treats her
from now on. Even though she’s a cold person, she’s not heartless. If he continues to
care for her, | think her heart will melt one day.”




Lucien, who woke up to have a drink, overheard their conversation and was secretly
delighted.

He would not dare think about the future, but he did like Seraphina now. In his eyes, she
was an adorable woman, especially when she was angry.

Meanwhile, back in Denver’s private mansion, the man made a call again.

The call went through for a long while until someone answered it.

“Denver, are you nuts? Why are you calling so early in the morning? I’'m still sleeping.” It
was a voice of a woman which sounded utterly enraged.




