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Chapter 4458 

River started out as a professional manager. 

He took over the struggling company and turned it around. Now, he owned half the shares 
and was the actual boss—not just managing, but running the show. 

In the past five years, he had barely returned to Wiltspoon. He kept a low profile in Eaglioncile, 
so no one knew he was actually the seventh son of the powerful York family from Wiltspoon. 

Most of his older brothers were married with kids. He had tons of nephews now. But he only 
had one niece. 

That was Serenity and Zachary’s second child, born a year and a half ago. The little girl was 
now walking and saying a few words. She was as pretty as a doll and absolutely adored. 

Serenity had a son first, and now a daughter—just like the fortune-teller had predicted: she 
and Zachary would have both sons and daughters. 

Their daughter was named Bethany York, but everyone called her Belle. 

She was the center of attention from the moment she was born. Before her, the York great-
grandkids were all boys. Between Serenity and her five sisters-in-law, there were already 
seven baby boys. 

Serenity had one, Hayden had two, and the others each had one. 

So when Serenity gave birth to a girl, the entire York family went wild with joy. The York 
Corporation even handed out red envelopes to all employees to celebrate. 

Old Mrs. York, who was nearing 90, was over the moon. After years of hoping, she finally had 
a great-granddaughter. No more envying the old Mrs. Johnson. 

Six years had brought big changes. It had also brought farewells. 

The Johnson family matriarch passed away last year after falling ill. 

Mrs. York was devastated by the loss of yet another close friend. She herself was now 90 
and not as spry as before. She didn’t have the energy to meddle in matchmaking for her 
seventh, eighth, or ninth grandsons anymore. 

So River, now 31, was still single. 



The eighth and ninth brothers were still single, too. 

Mrs. York could only call River, who had moved away from Wiltspoon, and urge him to find a 
good woman, settle down, and have kids soon. 

She still wanted to live to see all nine grandsons married. 

River didn’t mind the idea of marriage—it just hadn’t happened. He was too busy with work 
and uninterested in the girls who chased after him. So he stayed single. 

Luckily, his two brothers, Callum and Evan, were already married with kids. Their parents 
were living happily as grandparents. River didn’t feel much pressure. 

Serenity smiled and said, “It was a last-minute decision. I just felt like taking a break, and I’ve 
never been to Eaglioncile before. Maverick is on summer vacation, so I figured I’d take the 
kids out and give the house some quiet.” 

Her son, Maverick York, was six and had just finished kindergarten. He’d start first grade in 
September. 

He looked just like Zachary—and the resemblance only got stronger as he got older. He 
could’ve been Zachary’s clone. 

River smiled. “There are tons of tourist spots here. I’ll take some time off and be your personal 
tour guide.” 

Then he turned to his nephew and asked, “Baby, where do you want to go?” 

Since he was born, Maverick never got a nickname. Everyone just called him “Baby,” and it 
stuck. 

Bethany’s nickname was “Belle.” Together, their nicknames made up “Baby Belle.” 

They were the pride and joy of their parents—and the whole York family. 

 


