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“The daughter-in-law that Grandma York chose for the Sixth Young Master—isn’t she the
eldest daughter of a wealthy family from Annenburg, Province X?”

Elisa nodded. “Serenity told me the same thing.”

Remy smirked. “Well, both the grandmother and grandson seem to be enjoying themselves.
We just have to wait for the wedding invitation.”

Elisa chuckled. “Exactly. We just need to wait. My mom even asked Grandma York to help
find a wife for my second brother.”

Remy smiled. “Grandma York can help, but it won’t be as effective as it is for the York family.
Your second brother isn’t one of them, so he won'’t just go along with her arrangements.”

Elisa sighed. “We'll just let things happen naturally. Anyway, | already have a sister-in-law
and a nephew. If my eldest sister-in-law has another child in a few years, I'll have a niece too.
Whether my second brother gets married or not is my parents’ problem. As his younger sister,
he wouldn’t listen to me even if | tried.”

Leland loved Elisa dearly, but when it came to major life decisions, he was incredibly
stubborn. Even their parents couldn’t change his mind, let alone Elisa.

‘I don’t even know if my eldest brother wants a second child. He felt so bad for my sister-in-
law when she was pregnant that he wanted her to have an abortion. Everyone convinced him
not to, but he was on edge the entire time until she gave birth.”

Now, the entire family adored the baby. Clive loved his son too, but compared to the rest of
the family, his affection seemed the weakest.

Elisa often joked that her brother and sister-in-law were truly in love, while their child was just
a happy accident.

Remy just smiled and said nothing. There wasn’t really anything for him to say.



After finishing their meal, he stood up to clean the dishes.

Elisa wiped the table, then followed him into the kitchen to help wash the dishes. He didn’t
need her assistance, but she insisted.

“‘My mom keeps saying | make you do too much and tells me to be kinder to you since you
work so hard,” Elisa said.

Remy chuckled. “This isn’t about making me do things. A happy home needs both partners
to contribute. You work too, and you get tired. We should just understand each other.”

Remy never thought housework was exhausting, nor did he believe it was solely a woman’s
job.

A home belongs to both partners, and both should maintain and care for it together.
“My mom likes you more than she likes me now,” Elisa pouted.
Remy laughed. “She treats me like her own son.”

It was mutual. When he brought Elisa back to FC Manor, his family treated her like royalty.
Even the servants focused entirely on her, barely paying attention to him—the fifth young
master.

Even his little nephews preferred Elisa to him.
Total favoritism.
But honestly, he didn’t mind it one bit. It made him happy.

Meanwhile, life was warm and peaceful for Remy and Elisa, but far away in Huyoniville, Evan
was in a state of panic.

The Du family was determined to stand in his way, constantly setting Abby up on blind dates.

To make things worse, Abby had a childhood sweetheart who had recently returned from
abroad.

Even though that guy had someone else in his heart and no romantic interest in Abby, the
elders of the Du and Chouinard families were eager to arrange a marriage.



Unless Spencer explicitly refused to marry Abby, the families wouldn'’t let go of the idea.

Spencer was a mystery. He was clearly in love with Victoria but refused to confess. Now,
Victoria had given up on him, yet he still prioritized work over everything else. Evan couldn’t
figure him out.

Evan even started suspecting that Spencer was getting some kind of benefit from the Du
family just to mess with him.



