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Jeremiah appeared at the dessert shop wearing his military uniform. He exuded a
chilling and authoritative presence, signaling others to keep their distance.

Every vehicle in the Skyland fleet was equipped with GPS, including the little black
scooter Yvette had been riding lately. So as soon as his meeting ended, he came
straight here. He was a bit surprised to see Aurora here.

Jeremiah, towering at six feet seven inches, created a strong sense of pressure over
everyone in the room. His dark eyes were deep and mysterious. He glanced around the
room. His gaze lingered slightly on someone, and a subtle hint of a smile appeared in
his eyes. He thought, “Yvette must've kept her identity hidden, or else who knows how
mom might have reacted?’

Yvette chose not to mention it, and Jeremiah didn’t expose her secret either. Then he
turned his gaze back to Aurora.

As Jeremiah’s gaze swept over the group of women, including Darnell, their breathing
became more controlled. They’'d heard that Jeremiah had a reputation where even a
frown could mean trouble. Eleanore especially wished she could grow wings and fly
away.

The famous and elusive, youngest iron-willed Jeremiah of Clusia, renowned throughout
Betrico, came in person. They wouldn’t be able to hold their cool.

Aurora exclaimed happily to Jeremiah, Jeremiah, why are you here? | haven’t seen you
in a while, and you’ve become even more handsome! Truly my boy. You’ve inherited my
good looks

Jeremiah paused slightly. He seemed a bit helpless. He said to Aurora, “Mom, being
naturally good-looking doesn’t quite apply to me.”

Aurora looked unfazed. “I know. | just wanted to point out my own beauty. Don’t
overthink it.”

Jeremiah was speechless.
Aurora was moved to tears. She was absolutely thrilled that Jeremiah came for her.
Aurora tiptoed and patted Jeremiah on the shoulder. She had a little smug grin on her

face. “Jeremiah, what brings you here? Did your dad send you? He's always worried too
much. Doesn’t he know my fighting spirit? It’'s such a hassle for you to come!”



Her words said one thing, but her expression said another. Acting all coy, her eyes had
a little spark of arrogance in them. The rich ladies didn’t dare say a word since Jeremiah
came in. They were secretly hoping for “the Living Reaper” to leave

soon.

Jeremiah looked at the group of scared, hurt women. Calmly, he asked, “Mom, what
happened?”

Aurora was surprised. From his words, it seemed Jeremiah had no idea what had
happened. She wondered, ‘So why is he here? Is it a coincidence? Does he come here
for coffee and desserts? Wait, he doesn't like that at all. He must be here with his
girlfriend! Aurora’s eyes lit up, thinking she could soon meet her daughter-in-law.

In just a minute, Aurora’s thoughts had drifted far and wide.

Jerenitah saw Aurora lost in thought and knew she was probably daydreaming again.
So he looked at Darnell in his uniform and asked, “What happened?”

Darnell gathered his courage and stepped forward. He thought, | really shouldn’t have
left home today. It is definitely not the right day. How can | end up dealing with this
situation?

He answered. “Mr. Jeremiah Chavez, this is Deputy Chief Darnell from Betrico Police
Station. Today, Mrs Chavez came here for coffee and had a run-in with some ladies. A
small fight broke out.”

Darnell noticed a slight frown on Jeremiah’s face and quickly added, “But don’t worry,
Jeremiah. Mrs. Chavez wasn’t hurt. In fact, she handled those ladies herself. Before you
arrived, she agreed to settle things privately with just one extra condition. She wanted
these ladies to apologize to this young lady, and that would be it. However, they were a
bit hesitant.”

After saying this, Darnell took a deep breath and wiped the cold sweat from his
forehead. What Darnell saw in Jeremiah was command without anger? Just standing
there, Jeremiah had an undeniably chilling presence.

Jeremiah glanced at Yvette standing there, hands in pockets, gazing down. His tone
was calm, like he was just asking normally. “What does it have to do with her?”

At that moment, Aurora realized something. She knew Jeremiah well. She found
Jeremiah seemed to be angry. She was confused since she didn’t lost anything. Aurora
turned around, walked over to Yvette, took her hand, and went back to Jeremiah.



Yvette’s eyes were half-closed as she looked at the delicate, smooth hand on top of her
left hand. It was evident that a lot of care had been taken in maintaining it. The hand felt
warm and dry.

Yvette didn’t react much, just obediently allowed Aurora to hold her hand.

This action made Jeremiah, who was standing not far away, stop for a moment. He
knew very well how cautious Yvette could be. Now, seeing her treat Aurora like this
really surprised him.

But no matter how he looked, there was something strange about Aurora’s hand. He
hadn’t even held Yvette’s hand that many times himself, while Aurora took advantage of
Yvette.

Once Aurora reached Jeremiah, she immediately began introducing Yvette. “Jeremianh,
this is my new friend Yvette. She just helped me out. It was Yvette who stopped the
door from being opened and didn’t let those women escape, saving me a lot of trouble.
Otherwise, I'd have to go door to door, which would be exhausting.”

Eleanore and her group were so furious their eyes turned red. According to Aurora, if
anyone ran away today, she’d have to go to their houses to confront them. That was
really too much.

After Aurora finished, without waiting for Jeremiah’s reaction, she turned to Yvette and
continued, “Yvette, this is my son. He’s in the military, just making a living. He’s a bit
aloof, so don’t mind him.”

Jeremiah looked down. Yvette glanced up.

They exchanged a look, one with a hidden smile, the other without any expression. With
a mutual understanding, neither of them said a word.

Aurora didn’t find anything unusual. Even if he saw a fairy, he’d probably have the same
expression. She couldn’t imagine how his girlfriend managed to deal with his
personality.

Jeremiah was sure that with Yvette there, Aurora wouldn’t get hurt. He glanced at the
woman across from him, then looked again at Darnell. He calmly spoke two words, “The
reason.”

Darnell’s heart, which had just relaxed, tensed up again. From the way it sounded, he
realized that Jeremiah intended to get

to the bottom of this.

The women who had been hit all kept their heads down and stayed silent.



Darnell was absolutely furious. These idle rich ladies usually gossiped nonstop, while
now they dare not to speak up in front of Jeremiah.

He had no choice but to bite the bullet and respectfully answer again, “Mr. Jeremiah
Chavez, these ladies said something that reached Mrs. Chavez’s ears, and she gave
them an earful. | haven’t had a chance to ask exactly what they said. You'll have to ask
Mrs. Chavez and these ladies directly.”

Jeremiah knew one of the women opposite him, Gloria. He had seen her a few times at
the Chavez family’s house.

Jeremiah’s eyes were ice-cold. He knew Aurora wasn’t someone unreasonable. It must
be that they said something that crossed the line, or Aurora wouldn’t have been so
harsh.

Jeremiah’s dark eyes landed on Gloria, and she trembled with fear. Her fingers were
almost digging into her palm.

Jeremiah spoke softly, without a trace of warmth in his voice, “Speak.”

Playing dead wasn'’t an option for Gloria. She shakily raised her head. She blurted out
everything at once, word for word.

Eleanore glared at her with resentment. She thought, “You usually don’t have a working
brain, yet you remember everything perfectly now. Idiot!

The other ladies wished they could stop Gloria from talking. They were all mad at her.

Gloria dared not to look at anyone after finished talking. She had acted on impulse, and
now she was truly terrified by Jeremiah’s icy stare.

Even Aurora was a bit surprised. She recalled that Gloria’s mind usually wasn't this
sharp. She thought, ‘Indeed, people’s potential emerges under pressure.” She was quite
proud of Jeremiah.
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Jeremiah listened to Gloria’s words, and lowered his eyes, his voice deep and somber.
“Are you saying she’s not deserving of apology or my girlfriend not good enough for
me?”

Eleanore and the other ladies shook their heads vigorously in denial. “Mr. Jeremiah
Chavez, that’'s not what we meant. We just think someone as honorable as you should
be with a woman like Samantha. We didn’t mean anything else.”



“Yes, Mr. Jeremiah Chavez. We were just talking, and Aurora has already reprimanded

us.

“Yes. We won’t say anything more. Please don’t take it out on us. You're a major, and a
small issue like this could spoil your reputation.”

Eleanore bit her lip in frustration. “Mr. Jeremiah Chavez, we were just speaking the
truth. With your status, how could you possibly match with someone from a modest
family in Seacrity? Aurora had already hit us just for saying that. Look at my hair.”

Eleanore was trying to provoke Jeremiah. She thought, ‘You're a respected major from
Clusia. Can you really hold a grudge just because we made a few remarks about your
girlfriend?”

Jeremiah’s gaze shifted slightly, and his deep, dark eyes were icy and intimidating. He
pulled his phone from his pocket and dialed a number.

Once connected, he slowly began to speak, his words were brief and straight to the
point. “Prepare seventy million in cash. This statement left everyone there completely
stunned. They didn’t know why Jeremiah would ask for so much cash.

Yvette, standing beside Aurora, watched everything with a detached expression.

After hanging up, Jeremiah moved forward with his long strides, placing himself right in
front of Yvette.

Aurora glanced at the space between Jeremiah and Yvette. She thought, ‘Tsk.
Jeremiah must be truly angry now, not noticing how close he stood to Yvette.’

Aurora thought it was unacceptable, thinking Jeremiah should behave himself since he
was no longer single anymore. So she pulled on Yvette’s sleeve, gesturing with her
eyes for her to step back a bit.

Yvette looked at her. Obediently, she took two steps back, gradually increasing the
distance from Jeremiah. Jeremiah slightly tilted his head. His jaw was set. He thought,
‘Is my mom trying to steal my girlfriend? And she succeed?’

Jeremiah looked back at the group of women with disapproving looks. His eyebrows
were sharply angled, and his eyes were narrow and sharp. His lips were thin and lightly
pressed, and his face was vividly defined. He was cold and proud. Even though he
stood alone, he exuded such a commanding aura, as if he was looking down on the
entire world.

His voice was deep and ice-cold. “Tomorrow, the Chavez family will personally deliver
each of you $3.3 million as compensation for the injuries you suffered today.”



Hearing it, Yvette merely raised her head slightly to glance at him, then moved aside,
sat on a chair, and started playing with her phone.

Seeing this, Aurora sat on another chair nearby and nudged Yvette's arm. With a
regretful look, she sighed while watching the group of ecstatic women across from her.
She spoke softly, “Oh man, if | had known they were going to be paid 3.3 million dollars,
I’d have hit them a few more times. Now it feels like | missed out.”

Darnell, who was closest to them, couldn’t help but twitch his eye. He found that Aurora
was quite odd. Clifford really had a unique taste. But Jeremiah’s actions really left him
totally confused. He found Jeremiah was different form the rumors.

Aurora really regretted it. If only she knew it was going to cost that much money upfront,
she would’ve kicked a few more times. She even wanted to give them a few more kicks.
However she never questioned Jeremiah’s motives and decisions. She completely
trusted him.

Yvette put down her phone, tilted her head slightly, and smirked with a relaxed posture.
Her beautiful eyes were icy cold. “They won't get it.”.

Aurora paused, surprised. Then she shook her head. “My son never breaks his
promises. He'll definitely pay.”

Yvette didn’t argue. She just lowered her head and continued playing with her phone.
The rich ladies couldn’t believe what they just heard.

Gloria was short on cash and was the worst off among them, so she bravely asked, “Mr.
Jeremiah Chavez, are you really going to pay us each 3.3 million dollars?”

Seeing that Jeremiah didn’t deny it. The rich ladies were all getting a bit excited. They
wouldn’t have thought things would take such a twist that Jeremiah not only didn’t
blame them but even decided to compensate them.

Eleanore and the others were feeling smug again. They assumed Jeremiah was just
compromising to protect his reputation.

Eleanore reached to fix her hair and ended up touching a bald spot. She forgot that her
hair was almost pulled out by Aurora. So she awkwardly put her hand down again. She
said, “Since Jeremiah is so reasonable, we’ll accept it. We will personally wait for the
Chavez family to come to our house tomorrow.”

The others were also delighted to receive the money. They all thought it was quite a
good thing.



Jeremiah looked at their joyful faces. With a faint smile, he casually said, “You’ll wait at
home? No need.”

you mean?” Eleanore and Gloria were stunned and looked at Jeremiah with confusion.
They spoke in rare unison, “What do Jeremiah ignored them and turned to look at
Darnell, who was standing nearby. “I| want to sue them for slandering a soldier. Darnell
was surprised. He quickly caught on to Jeremiah’s plan. No wonder Jeremiah
compensated each of them with 3.3 million dollars first. This was a perfect example of
using civility before strength.

The new Clusia law this year toughened penalties for slandering soldiers and their
families.

Jeremiah wasn’t your typical soldier. If he wanted fully investigation, this could become
a serious matter. The women’s casual gossip, if taken seriously, could result in prison
time unless Jeremiah decided to let it go.

Darnell swiftly stepped forward and said, “Understood. Jeremiah, | will arrest them
immediately, and we’ll follow up with you on the next steps.”

Aurora, sitting on the bench, turned her head stiffly towards Yvette. “Jeremiah is so
handsome.”

Yvette slightly lowered her gaze and raised an eyebrow. She didn’t disagree with
Aurora’s words. “Yeah. He’s pretty handsome.”

When Yvette complimented Aurora, she seemed quite proud. “Of course. He’s my son!
Let me share a little secret if he hadn’t been so cute and handsome when he was little, |
would have sent him to kindergarten much sooner. But as he grew up, he went astray
and isn’t cute anymore.”

The rich ladies didn’t know anything about what the crime of defaming a soldier was.
Upon hearing that, they immediately panicked. “What do you mean by defaming a
soldier? We were just gossiping. Is it really that serious?”

“‘Don’t underestimate us. We're not ordinary people. We have lawyers.”

“Exactly. It’s just a defamation charge. Are you really going to put us in jail for that?”
Facing Jeremiah, the rich ladies felt unsure and were just trying to act tough.

Darnell chuckled coldly. Even with all this, these rich ladies couldn’t understand the
situation. Darnell knew it wouldn’t be easy to take Jeremiah’s money. He didn’t mind
explaining it to them, “Ladies, please come with me. The law against defaming soldiers
was just passed this year. The maximum penalty is ten years, the minimum is two. You
can have your lawyers meet us at the station. They’ll explain how serious this is”



After saying that, Darnell called out. The police outside rushed in. Before the rich ladies
could react, they were all handcuffed.

Eleanore and her group panicked completely. They started pleading for leniency. They
said a lot of things. Seeing Jeremiah didn’t respond, they turned to Aurora.

Aurora was having a great time playing Super Mario with Yvette. She completely
ignored the women’s wailing and screams.

Right at that moment, Eleanore suddenly remembered someone. She shouted loudly,
“Mr. Jeremiah Chavez, aren’t you worried this might impact Mr. Clifford Chavez? He
wouldn’t allow you to do this.”
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As soon as Eleanore spoke, the room fell silent.

Darnell paused too. He thought, ‘If this really gets out of hand, these ladies have
connections. Jeremiah doesn’t care. But what about Clifford?’

Jeremiah stood there with a blank face, his cold eyes showing no warmth.

Just then, a stern voice came from the entrance of the dessert shop. “What wouldn'’t |
allow?”

Everyone’s eyes widened as they turned to the doorway. They saw a man in a black
suit standing there with a stern. expression. They were all taken aback. For none of
them had ever expected the Director of the Ministry of Foreign Affairs, Clifford Chavez,
to personally appear here.

Clifford was different from Jeremiah. He was an influential figure who appeared
frequently on TV news.

Although Eleanore called Clifford’s name with enthusiasm, she had only seen Ethan on
TV. Seeing him in person made her too scared to say a word.

Everyone present, except for the Chavez family and Yvette, felt the same shock as
Eleanore. He once skillfully debated many at international conferences as the head of
the Ministry of Foreign Affairs, leaving everyone scared.

Darnell felt his body tense up, his heart pounding hard. He thought, ‘First Jeremiah
comes, and now Clifford is here, too. Don’t they realize what a huge impact they have?’

Clifford simply glanced at everyone casually. The gaze that lingered on Jeremiah was
just a second longer than on everyone else. His mind was completely occupied with
Aurora.



Aurora was so vague and unclear on the phone, and her texts were just as ambiguous.
Even though Clifford could tell she was fake crying on the phone, he was still worried
sick. He was given a moment of peace in his life.

Clifford saw the sorry state of the women across the room, his expression became
serious, and he frowned slightly. He already had some guesses in his mind. He moved
past everyone and stood in front of Aurora, who was sitting in a chair. First, he glanced
at Aurora. He made sure she wasn’t hurt anywhere, which made him feel less worried.
Then his gaze swept to Yvette sitting next to Aurora, and he paused slightly.

He had noticed her as soon as he entered. He found Yvette and Aurora pretty close. He
was quite surprised because Aurora might seem easygoing on the surface, but she was
actually quite selective. She hadn’t been this close to anyone in years.

Aurora had already put her phone away and stood up to face Clifford. Moments ago,
she was excitedly playing a game, but her expression shifted instantly. She immediately
threw herself into Clifford’s arms, crying.

The speed at which she switched her expressions was truly astonishing.

“Oh, honey. They bullied me. | was so scared all alone. Luckily, | know a bit of martial
arts. Otherwise, you might never see me again,” She finished speaking and blinked her
eyes.

A fifty-year-old woman making such expressions didn’t seem fake at all, but rather
adorably innocent. Of course, it was the familiar fake crying that Clifford knew well.

Aurora didn’t even shed a single tear. According to her, a woman’s tears were more
precious than pearls, and crying even once was a huge loss. In Clifford’s arms, Aurora
appeared so petite and perfectly snug.

Darnell’s face stiffened slightly. He thought, ‘Jesus! Her mood swings are faster than a
tiger's.’

Even Eleanore and the others were baffled by Aurora’s sudden display of fragility. When
Aurora was hitting them, she wasn’t this weak. They all thought Aurora was an actress
and no wonder Clifford was so taken with her.

Eleanore and a few others immediately opposed Aurora, “Mr. Clifford Chavez, you really
shouldn’t be deceived by Aurora. She was the one who started it,”

“Yes. We can all attest to that. Look at how badly she hurt us.”
“She started it, Mr. Clifford Chavez. She’s just putting on an act for you.”

In spite of everyone’s presence, Clifford held Aurora even tighter in his arms.



Aurora leaned closer to whisper to Clifford. Her hand was on his waist, hidden under his
suit, so no one could see except Yvette. Aurora pinched the skin on his waist a little
harder, and Clifford let out a hiss. He thought, nothing good ever came from her
throwing herself at him like this.

Aurora whispered in a voice only the two of them could hear, “Act well. I'm a poor little
woman who got bullied, and you're the good husband who’s going to stand up for me. If
you don’t perform well tonight, forget about sleeping in bed. Humph.” What Aurora
thought was a private whisper was clearly heard by Yvette sitting next to her.

Yvette lowered her eyes. Her long, thick eyelashes concealed the smile in her eyes.
With deep, dark eyes, she casually tapped her toes. She turned her head slightly to give
Jeremiah a lazy look, then watched nonchalantly as Aurora and Clifford showed off their
affection.

Jeremiah looked on helplessly. He thought, ‘Don’t you two have any restraint with
Yvette so close? You better not lead Yvette astray.’

Jeremiah gritted his teeth. He wasn’t surprised that Aurora was getting hooked on
acting. There was nothing he could do. He had to play along with it, or he’d be sleeping
in the study again tonight. “Aurora, keep acting. Let’s see what happens when we get
home.”

Aurora wasn’t scared at all. She pretended to pat his shoulder sarcastically. “Put on a
good show. | believe you can do it.” With those words, Aurora unhesitatingly slipped out
of Clifford’s arms. Then she went on fake crying, looking so earnest it was almost funny.
“‘Honey, you have to stand up for me.”

Clifford adjusted his suit, giving a cold glance at the anxious women arguing in front of
him. His voice was cold. “I know exactly what kind of person Aurora is. If you didn’t
provoke her, why would my gentle and kind wife, who’s scared of even killing a chicken,
lay a hand on you? Her actions show you must have said or done something.” He spoke
with such confidence, as if it were the absolute truth.

Aurora sneakily gave him a thumbs-up.

Clifford saw it and playfully scratched her palm while holding her hand. “Be good.”

Aurora obediently nodded, looking every bit the dutiful wife.

If Jeremiah hadn’t seen Aurora catching and slaughtering chickens on the farm when he
was a kid, he might have believed it too.

Darnell’s eye twitched slightly. He thought, “You make a definite statement without even
asking, firmly convinced it is the others who provoke your wife first. Truly lovesick!



Clifford turned to Darnell. “Darnell, can you tell me what happened?”

Caught off guard by being called out, Darnell quickly went over everything again,
including Jeremiah’s plan to sue these women for slandering soldiers.

After listening, Clifford stared blankly at Eleanore, Gloria, and the others. He said
seriously, “Let me tell you all. My son’s choice of girlfriend is none of your business.
Who dares say my son is just fooling around? In the Chavez family, we don’t divorce.
Only death separates us, and we would never toy with anyone’s feelings. What's it to
you what kind of a person my daughter-in-law is?”

Clifford knew that given Aurora’s personality, something must have truly pushed her to
the edge for her to react so intensely. Otherwise, she wouldn’t have beaten them.

Clifford’s words left Eleanore and her group speechless. Since he had personally
stepped in and acknowledged Jeremiah’s girlfriend’s status. They couldn’t say anything
more. Now, they were filled with regret and fear, but it was too late. Eleanore and some
others tried to stammer out something, but Clifford didn’t give them the chance.

Clifford turned to Jeremiah. “You did well. I'll cover the seven million.” He practically
confirmed Jeremiah’s intent to sue these women for slandering soldiers.
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Eleanore and her group looked as if they had seen ghosts. They thought they had a
protector coming, only to face disappointment once again. The scene immediately
turned into a wailing chorus of despair. Each one, with painted faces, was wailing and
pleading with the Chavez family to let them go, Jeremiah glanced at Darnell.

Darnell, quick to catch on, immediately directed his men to escort everyone to the police
station.

It took ten minutes for the police to load all the crying and shouting women into the
patrol cars.

During this time, Jeremiah, Yvette, Aurora, and Clifford all had indifferent expressions. It
was surprisingly unanimous.

Standing not far away, Darnell couldn’t help but be taken aback by their expressions.
He found the appearance of these four was really something. Even celebrities couldn’t
compare.

After seeing everyone off, Darnell went back to the dessert shop. Just as he reached
the entrance, he heard Clifford’s voice. “I've told you. Don’t handle things like hitting
people by yourself Look. Your hand is a little swollen. Does it hurt? Do you want me to
blow on it?”



These words made Darnell feel embarrassed. He felt like he wouldn’t need to eat
anything for three days. He thought, I've never thought that Clifford, who usually
seemed so serious and stern, would act like this in front of Aurora. You can never judge
a book by its cover.

Darnell summoned his courage to reenter the dessert shop, pretending he hadn’t heard
what Clifford just said. He kept a respectful demeanor. “Mr. Clifford Chavez, Mr.
Jeremiah Chavez, everyone has been taken to the station. Do you have any further
instructions?”

Clifford politely said Darnell, “Thank you, Darnell. The Chavez family will send someone
to the station to assist with the follow-up work.”

Darnell was flattered to see such a gentle expression from, Clifford. It was rare for
Clifford to show this kind of kindness. “Alright, Mr. Clifford Chavez. If there’s nothing
else, I'll head back to the station.”

After Darnell excused himself, only Yvette, Jeremiah, Aurora, and Clifford were left in
the dessert shop.

Clifford glanced at Yvette with a hint of curiosity. He asked Aurora, “Is this your friend?”
He knew Jeremiah wouldn’t have any female friends to ask about, so he didn’t bother to
ask him.

Aurora nodded. “This is the pretty girl | just met. Her name is Yvette. She came to help
me in a fight, and if it weren’t for her, | wouldn’t have enjoyed it as much today.”

Aurora nodded. “This is the pretty girl | just met. Her name is Yvette. She came to help
me in a fight, and if it weren’t for her, | wouldn’t have enjoyed it as much today.”

Charlie gave Yvette a friendly smile. The Chavez family rule was that he must like
whoever Aurora liked.

Charlie didn’t look down on Yvette for her simple clothes. “Hello, Yvette. I'm Charlie,
Aurora’s husband. Thanks for today.”

Yvette nodded politely, her voice calm and her appearance stunning. “Hi, I'm Yvette.”
Their conversation was very polite and formal.

Standing next to them, Jeremiah lowered his gaze, his thin lips barely moving. “Can |
say something?”

Yvette, Clifford, and Aurora all turned to look at Jeremiah. It was obvious no one wanted
him to speak.



Jeremiah just stood there-silently.

Aurora took Yvette’s hand, and took the opportunity to touch it. She found Yvette's skin
was soft and smooth. She really liked her and thought about taking her home. Then she
suddenly pulled Clifford aside, and they whispered about something.

Jeremiah seized the moment to stand next to Yvette and gently reached for her hand.
He wore a look of grievance. “Since | came in, you’ve only looked at me five times.”

Yvette paused, lifted one side of her mouth into a slight smirk, and raised an eyebrow.
“Yeah.”

Jeremiah gazed into her dark, bright eyes and went on speaking, “My mom held your
hand for three minutes earlier, she even took the opportunity to rub your palm.”

Yvette looked relaxed and glanced at Jeremiah, who seemed to be quite upset. She
tugged at her lips. “Jeremiah, don’t be so jealous.”

Just as Jeremiah was about to say something, Aurora came back, pulling Clifford along.
She looked thoughtfully at the positions of Jeremiah and Yvette. She thought, ‘Did |
knock myself out in the fight? Why do these two seem much closer now? It should be
my delusion.

Jeremiah coughed to get Aurora’s attention. “Go ahead.”

Aurora came back to her senses. She immediately turned to Yvette with excitement.
“After discussing, Yvette, it seems like fate has brought us together. | feel we are
destined to be great sisters. How about we become sworn sisters? You'll be my little
sister. What do you say?”

After saying this, Aurora cheekily pointed at Jeremiah. “If you agree, you’ll get a
handsome nephew for free! Imagine how proud you'’d feel taking him out.”

let her be. Judging

Jeremiah didn’t say anything at the side. As long as Aurora was happy, that was all that
mattered. Over the years, due to his status, Aurora really didn’t have many friends, so it
was rare to find someone she liked. So Clifford from Yvette’s face, she seemed to be a
good kid.

He looked at Yvette. His tone was formal. “Don’t worry. Our Chavez family will treat you
like family, we definitely won’t let you down.”

Yvette lifted her gaze, glancing at Aurora, then at Jeremiah. There was a hint of a faint
smile in her eyes. “Okay.”



Aurora joyfully hugged Yvette, almost spinning around in excitement.
Chavez watched Aurora with affection.

The three of them looked incredibly harmonious and warm, and no one noticed
Jeremiah'’s stiffness.

Jeremiah saw the scene, narrowed his sharp eyes, and gritted his teeth, He knew
Yvette was gonna play dumb until the end. So he said, “I disagree.”

All three of them turned to look at Jeremiah.

Clifford frowned. He thought Jeremiah would definitely have some opinions about
Yvette being his aunt. So he spoke up, “Don’t upset your mom. You have a girlfriend
already. You can’t prevent your mom from making girlfriends.”

Aurora pouted and quickly tried to comfort Jeremiah. “Jeremiah, whether you like little
Yvette or not, | understand. Just accept it. Objecting is pointless. At best, we won'’t
make you call her “Auntie.”

After saying that, she turned and flashed Yvette an apologetic smile. “Hey, Yvette. Don’t
mind him. He is just like that with a quirky temper and isn’t the most likable. But it's
alright. He has a girlfriend and isn’t home much. When you come over, I'll have him
move out. So no worries. He won’t bother you.”

Jeremiah stared at the three of them, mainly focusing on Yvette, and slowly began to
speak, “I'm here to find my girlfriend. Her name is Yvette.”

Aurora reflexively replied without even thinking, “I know you’re here to find your
girlfriend. You don’t like sweets. Your girlfriend’s name is Yvette. What a coincidence!”

After finishing her sentence, Aurora glanced at Yvette. “Yvette, what a coincidence!
Jeremiah’s girlfriend has the same name as you. It’s fate!”

Aurora realized something was off only after she spoke. She suddenly widened her
eyes in shock, frozen in place. It took her half a minute to process it. She pinched
Clifford’s arm. “Honey, Jeremiah said his girlfriend’s name is Yvette.”

Clifford had already figured out that it was a big misunderstanding. He thought,
‘Aurora’s girlfriend is actually Jeremiah’s girlfriend. What a coincidence!” Enduring the
pain in his arm, he said to Aurora, “Silly, they’re the same person.”

Aurora suddenly let out a loud scream. She stepped back two paces and hid behind
Clifford.
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Aurora pecked out from behind Clifford’s back, her expression was a mix of shock, joy,
and confusion. She thought, ‘So now the situation is that Yvette is actually my dream
daughter—in—law She’s Jeremiah’s girlfriend?’

Her mind quickly shifted gears. She felt that she and Jeremiah had the same great
taste. Both of them had chosen the same wonderful woman.

Clifford pulled Aurora from behind him. He thought, “You’re going to be a mother—in—
law. Stop acting so childish. Quit hiding

Without Clifford in front of her, Aurora felt a bit uneasy. She gave him a glare. Then she
looked at Yvette. She had promised to be a gentle and charming mother—in—law in front
of her daughter—in—law. But she let Yvette see what just happened.

Aurora regretted it so much, she was beside herself. With an embarrassed expression,
she told a lie she didn’t even believe. “Well, actually, the person you saw wasn’t me.
You're sleepwalking now. Do you believe me?”

Both Jeremiah and Clifford were speechless.

After saying that, Aurora absentmindedly stared at Yvette. Thinking about how likely it
was to knock Yvette out right now. After speaking, Aurora’s head drooped. Her image of
the powerful businesswoman who could command the corporate world was gone. She
was now radiating an aura of complete dejection.

Yvette slowly lifted her eyes, her gaze calm and her expression neutral. “You were
pretty cool just now.”

A few simple words once again made Aurora lift her head instantly. She was filled with
delight that Yvette actually called her impressive. “Yvette, you think I'm cool, right? Let
me tell you. | wasn’t even serious just now. If | showed all my killer moves from my
younger days, they would have been impressed ages ago. | even once trained under an
old monk, but don’t let that get out. I'm really humble about it.”

That nickname caught Clifford and Jeremiah by surprise again. They found Aurora quite
nonchalant and were completely at a loss when it came to Aurora’s whims. They’d been
handling it this way for years. It'd been a long and tough journey, to put it mildly. They
got used to it. Especially Clifford, who was, more accustomed.

Aurora patted her chest and quickly added, “Don’t worry. From now on, if there’s ever a
fight, just call me. I've got your back. With those thin arms and legs, you’re probably not
cut out for fighting, but it's okay. We’re like family, right? I'll step in, and you just stay
behind me.” She had every bit the demeanor of a leader.



At first glance, Yvette knew that Aurora didn’t have any vibe of ancient martial arts. But
she didn’t reveal Aurora. She just nodded. “Okay.”

To Aurora, Yvette seemed both cute and well-behaved. She felt her heart melting at
Yvette’s cuteness.

Jeremiah couldn’t stand to watch. Aurora had never seen Yvette take down a crocodile
with her bare hands. Otherwise, she wouldn’t have said such things even if her life
depended on it.

Off to the side, Clifford noticed how Aurora’s mood changed suddenly, one moment
happy the next gloomy, and he sighed helplessly.

Aurora is in her fifties now. Yet she was still easy to feel thrilled once being praised.

And all that talk about the old monk was from many years ago. The man indeed taught
her a few techniques, but she didn’t learn a single one. In the end, she frustrated him so
much that he became a monk and retreated into a monastery, never leaving it since.

Jeremiah saw how Aurora was being so friendly with Yvette, and felt a sting of jealousy.
But he couldn’t take it out on Aurora, so he just glared at Jeremiah next to him. He was
upset that Jeremiah found a girlfriend to steal Aurora’s attention.

At the same time, Jeremiah also glanced at Clifford. He was also upset that Aurora
became his love rival,

But, to be honest, Clifford was stunned for a moment. The girl who was about to be
Aurora’s sister suddenly turned out to be Jeremiah’s girlfriend. Even Clifford was very
composed and used to handling big situations, he found it quite amusing that Aurora
and Jeremiah both fell for Yvette.

Yvette maintained her usual cool demeanor, her jet—black eyes shining like polished
onyx.

Jeremiah stepped forward and gently took her cold, delicate hand. They stood together.
She tilted her head without saying anything. In terms of looks alone, they were
unbeatable, the perfect match and a feast for the eyes.

Aurora’s eyes lit up when she saw the pair standing together, but then b

mood darkened. For someone who really cared about appearances like her, this
combination of a handsome guy and pretty girl was perfect for her. She’d feel bad if she
didn’t ship this couple. But she was somehow upset that Yvette was with Jeremiah, not
her. She found that quite frustrating.



Jeremiah glanced at Yvette, then looked up at Clifford and Aurom. With a serious
expression, he spoke in an official tone, “Dad, Mom, this is my girlfriend Yvette. She’s
going to be my wife and the mother of my children.”

Clifford looked at their hands, fingers intertwined. It was such a natural gesture.
Although he was quite happy inside, his face remained stern. “Alright, got it.”

His attitude towards Jeremiah was distant, as if he didn’t care much. But when he
turned to Yvette, his expression became much warmer. Even though he maintained a
serious demeanor, it was clear that Clifford was very pleased. He said to Yvette, “Hello,
I’'m Clifford, Jeremiah’s father.”

Yvette lifted her eyes and saw Clifford’s gaze filled with kindness. There was a slight
pause. In her usual calm voice, she said, “Hello, I'm Yvette, Jeremiah’s girlfriend.”

Both of them reintroduced themselves. It was clear their titles and roles had changed
from just a moment ago. They added a bit of formality.

Upon seeing the poised Yvette, Clifford felt satisfied. As the Chavez family’s daughter—
in—law, she didn’t need a noble background, but she couldn’t be petty. If Yvette had
merely stood by watching the fight or tried to interfere, he wouldn’t have approved of
her. He frequently said the same thing. As long as she was justified, even if she caused
chaos in Betrico, the Chavez family would support her. He was quite pleased with
Yvette and proud of Jeremiah.

In a word, the Chavez family was known for protecting their own, not tolerating any
nonsense.

Aurora stepped forward to pry Yvette’s hand from Jeremiah’s grasp, successfully taking
over Jeremiah’s previous spot.

Jeremiah looked at his now—empty hand. The hand he was holding a second ago was
now in Aurora’s grip. He had a slight twitch at the corner of his eye. He felt it was
necessary to remind Aurora. “Mom, she’s my girlfriend.”

Aurora nodded confidently and said without hesitation, “| know. She’s my daughter—in—
law.”

Jeremiah was once again defeated by Aurora’s shamelessness. The way she
confidently took things from others definitely made her the most shameless one.

Clifford coughed a couple of times. “Aurora, you’re my wife.”
Aurora squinted at Clifford. “I know. Yvette is my daughter—in—law.”

Clifford had a strong feeling that his status in the family was about to drop again.



Aurora, without caring what Jeremiah and Clifford thought, warmly took Yvette’s hand.
She smoothly slipped the safety. charm bracelet from the temple, which she wore, onto
Yvette’s slender wrist. She chuckled warmly.

Both Clifford and Jeremiah were momentarily stunned by the scene. Because this
safety charm held great significance for Aurora.
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When Aurora was a child, she wasn’t very healthy. So her family made a pilgrimage to
the temple, praying for her at every step. Once she started wearing it, her health
gradually improved and she hasn’t taken it off for years.

And now she offered it to Yvette. It made both Jeremiah and Clifford touched inside.
They knew that Aurora must really like Yvette.

Yvette looked down at the red string on her wrist. It was quite old. She knew it was worn
by someone who cherished it, keeping it in great condition. She dropped her casual and
laid—back demeanor. She looked up at Aurora, her eyes beautifully cool, and her voice
calm. “l can’t accept this.”

Aurora didn’t get upset at those words. She put away her smile and looked intently at
Yvette. “Yvette, my daughter—in—law, this charm is hidden in the bracelet. I've worn it
since | was little. When | was pregnant, | thought if | had a daughter, I'd pass it to her so
she could be protected. But | ended up having a son, Jeremiah, that rascal, so | kept it.
Later, | decided that when | have a daughter—in—law, I'd give it to her personally. You
wouldn’t refuse me, right?”

Jeremiah now seriously doubted if he was really Aurora’s biological child.

Afraid Yvette might not accept it, Aurora pleaded pitifully with Yvette, “Do you think it's
worthless and that’s why you don’t want it?”

Everyone knew Aurora was just trying to persuade Yvette to take the bracelet.

Yvette glanced at Jeremiah. She paused. Then she turned back to look at Aurora. This
time she didn’t refuse. “Okay. Thank you. I'll treasure your charm. From now on, I'll
protect you.”

These words brought a slight tear to Aurora’s eye. She was quite pleased with having
Yvette as her daughter—in—law, leaving Jeremiah out of her mind. “Alright, Yvette, with
you protecting me, even the King of Hell can’t take me.”

Aurora just jokingly remarked, who would dare to take someone from the King of Hell’s
hands?



Yet Yvette replied to her quite seriously, “Yes, with me here, the King of Hell can’t take
you away.”

Aurora was momentarily taken aback, then smiled, not minding it at all.

Seeing the two of them so heartwarming made Clifford very happy too. He thought,
‘Why did we end up with Jeremiah, that mischievous boy? If we had a little girl, she’d
definitely be as sweet and considerate as Yvette.’

Later, Clifford found out that calling Yvette ‘sweet’ was a huge mistake.

Aurora wrapped her arm around Yvette’s shoulders. Both were the same height,
resembling a pair of close pals. Quicker than a magician changing masks, she had
already switched moods.

Both Jeremiah and Clifford were accustomed to her antics by now. Yet they found the
hand draped over the shoulder looked a bit awkward.

So the two exchanged a knowing glance. With a rare tacit understanding between them,
they stepped forward and pulled their wives back to their sides.

Aurora wanted to protest, but Clifford gave her a look. Seeing the look, she quieted
down.

Jeremiah glanced at his watch. Unknowingly, it was already five in the afternoon. He
said in a deep voice, “Let’s go. It's perfect timing to head back for dinner. Everything’s
ready at home.”

Hearing this, Aurora eagerly took Yvette’s hand again. “Come on, Yvette. Let’s head
home for dinner. You’re still staying at Skyland, right? There’s no help there, and
Jeremiah can’t cook, so | doubt you’ve had anything decent to eat. Come with me. Our
home—cooked meals will surely be to your liking.”

Jeremiah watched as their hands linked again. He decided it was time to change the
security system at Skyland. Looking at the blacklist, he thought there should soon be
another name added.

Aurora and Yvette walked ahead, chatting happily. Aurora did most of the talking while
Yvette listened quietly. They seemed like a pair of close sisters.

Jeremiah and Clifford trailed behind them, with expressions as if they’d been dealt a
bad hand of cards.

Clifford noticed the intense look in Jeremiah’s eyes. “Brat, keep your wife in check.”

Jeremiah looked up defiantly and said, “Dad, keep your wife in check.”



Clifford said, “Do you think | can do that?”

Jeremiah chuckled. “Are you giving me too much credit? Do you think | can manage
that?”

Clifford continued, “Spineless, how did | end up with a kid like you?”
Jeremiah, with his hands in his pockets, said slowly, “Takes one to know one.”
Jeremy thought, ‘One day, I'll beat you.

Jeremiah thought, ‘One day, I'll send you away.

By the end, neither of them looked at each other. Instead, they turned to look at Yvette
and Aurora.

At the Chavez residence, there weren’t many servants. But they’d been working there
for over twenty years. When Aurora led Yvette through the door and they saw her face,
they knew in their hearts that she was going to be the future matriarch of the Chavez
family.

A few servants warmly stepped forward to greet Yvette, with genuine smiles on their
faces. They all knew she came from Seacrity, but there wasn’t any disdain.

In an elite family like the Chavez family, the servants were carefully selected. Their
gualifications, behavior, and character were all top—notch. Their salaries were much
higher than what people earned outside.

The kind of snobbish servants who look down on others didn’t exist at all. That was all
nonsense from TV dramas. A servant had no right to look down on their masters.

Cara led the servants to serve the dishes, and after arranging them, they retreated in an
orderly manner. The whole process was so quiet that there wasn’t a sound.

Clifford sat at the head of the table.

On the left were Aurora and Yvette, while Jeremiah sat alone on the right. He looked
really pitiful.

No need to say more. Even the seating arrangement was secretly manipulated by
Aurora.

Jeremiah had a strong urge to return to Seacrity. If things continued like this, Yvette was
definitely going to leave him.



The Chavez family had always preferred Clusian food. Jase went through tough times,
so they weren’t really interested in Western food.

Aurora, worried Yvette might not be used to it, thoughtfully added some fancy dishes,
such as red wine, cheese, steak, salad, dessert. It was all carefully prepared.

At the dinner table, Aurora eagerly placed food into Yvette’s plate with serving tools.

Clifford and Jeremiah were also at the table. Aurora had her eyes only on Yvette,
constantly urging her to eat more.

Yvette accepted everything. She ate whatever was given to her.

Aurora liked her even more for that. She thought it was a blessing to eat well. Skinny
people couldn’t hold onto luck. A little chubbiness made one cuter.

Clifford reached out his fork to pick up a piece of steak while Aurora quickly grabbed the
last piece and put it on Yvette’s plate, leaving him a piece of pineapple. He took deep
breaths, convincing himself that the pineapple was tastier.

Aurora noticed him staring at the pineapple without eating. “Honey, why aren’t you
eating? Go on, eat! What are you looking at?”

Clifford smiled bitterly and popped a piece of pineapple into his mouth. He missed the
taste of steak. He only picked at his food during dinner.

With a small appetite, Jeremiah was already full.

When Aurora saw Yvette finished the last bite of her meal, she quickly asked Cara to
bring the prepared orange juice.

Clifford noticed Yvette happily sipping her orange juice, while he only had a glass of
plain water in front of him. Jealousy welled up inside him. Now he was glad that they
had Jeremiah, the little rascal. If it were a little girl, Aurora probably wouldn’t even have
him in her sight.

Jeremiah was the ultimate errand boy.
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After the meal, in the living room, the TV was showing news about the country’s new
energy developments.

After the meal, in the living room, the TV was showing news about the country’s new
energy developments.



Aurora and Yvette lounged lazily on the sofa, neither sitting properly, looking as close
as a mother and daughter. Aurora looked so youthful that people might even believe
they were sisters.

Clifford handed Aurora a freshly made bowl of milk from the servant, and Aurora gave it
right to Yvette. Her expression was full of genuine concern. “Yvette, eat up! We women
need more milk. It's good for our health.”

Yvette took her eyes off the TV and looked at the bowl of milk. She nodded. “Thanks.”

Aurora watched Yvette drink it down, then turned to Clifford. “Honey, could you ask
Cara to bring out another bowl!?”

Clifford hesitated for a moment. He thought, ‘I'm a senior director of the Ministry of
Foreign Affairs. I’'m now turning into a housekeeper at home. It seems acceptable.’

Jeremiah glanced at Clifford without a word, thinking to himself ‘Who’s really better off in
family status anyway?”

Clifford looked at James on TV and paused for a moment. He remarked, “Developing
new energy has always been a priority for the national physics lab. For years there was
no breakthrough, and then suddenly this year, they succeeded. Mr. Owens had had a
hard time finding the right successor for the lab. None have met his standards. | heard
he almost needed to be hospitalized from exhaustion recently. | wonder how he’s doing

”

now.

This topic naturally had a heavy tone. The older generation dedicated their entire youth
to the country. Even in their old age, they couldn’t bear to leave the lab, never retiring.
When they should’ve been enjoying their golden years, they were still working at the
forefront. The patriotic spirit of people like Mr. Owens and his father was embedded in
their bones, too deep to erase even in death.

Jeremiah peeled a shiny and clear grape for Yvette and placed it on her dessert. Then,
he joined the conversation. “Mr. Owens is feeling better. Yesterday, Yvette met with
him, so everything should be fine.”

Clifford looked at Yvette in surprise, as she showed no expression. He was quite
surprised that Yvette actually knew Mr. Owens.

Mr. Owens had hardly ever left Betrico. If he left Betrico, just like his father, he’d need a
national guard escort. No one could easily get close to him.

The fact that Yvette knew Mr. Owens genuinely surprised Clifford. Since he considered
Yvette as one of his own, he directly asked her what was on his mind, “Yvette, how did
you get to know Mr. Owens?”



Yvette half—closed her eyes, lifted her clear gaze, and pinched her fingertips. In a
casual tone, she said, “We met online. Yesterday was our first meeting.”

Yvette wasn’t lying. Her first real conversation with James was just yesterday. But she
didn’t mention accepting him as a god- grandfather after just a brief chat.

Hearing this, Clifford’s lips twitched slightly. He was surprised that James actually knew
how to browse the internet. It right not be a big deal. But chatting with Yvette on line
was very much a coincidence.

Aurora didn’t seem as surprised as Clifford. She wasn’t overthinking it. Excitedly, she
turned to Yvette and said, “Yvette, should we exchange contacts too? So next time |
miss you, | don’t have to go through Jeremiah, which is kind of a hassle.”

Yvette lowered her eyes, and upon hearing this, quickly pulled out her phone and
opened the app. Her voice was calm. “Do you want me to scan your code, or should
you scan mine?”

Aurora liked Yvette’s straightforwardness. “I'll scan yours.”

Once they added each other as friends, Aurora immediately sent Yvette the latest
meme. It was a funny cartoon character. Next to it was the words “Hello!” It was cute
and adorable.

Yvette sent one back to her.

The phone buzzed. Aurora glanced down at it. A cool little character was next to the
words “Hey there!”

Strangely, the memes they chose looked quite like them.
Jeremiah and Clifford shared a glance and remained silent.

Chatting on the phone while sitting on the same couch seemed completely unnecessary
and confusing.

Traditionally, mothers—in—law and daughters—in—law had had numerous conflicts, but it
was uncertain who would have more disputes with whom in the future.

At that moment, James’s voice was heard from the TV. “Welcome, media friends. The
physics lab will hold a new energy press conference in two days. More details will be
provided soon.”

Clifford sipped his Grandos, having the same taste as Jase. He only drank this one kind
of coffee. His eyes flickered slightly. He looked at the TV with some relief and began to
speak, “The press conference held by James this time is very timely, giving our country



more confidence at this year’s international conference and saving significant costs. I've
heard that the success in new energy development is thanks to someone named Siren?
Quite mysterious. From what | heard, James once tried to recruit this person but then
backed off. Do you know anything about this?”

This question was directed at Jeremiah. Clifford couldn’t directly ask Yvette and Aurora
what they thought about this.

Jeremiah’s mission to Seacrity to find Siren was a secret that Clifford was completely
unaware of. After all, they were not in the same department, and Jeremiah reported
directly to the top leader. Even Clifford didn’t have the clearance to know such details.

Yvette’s fingers paused slightly around the spoon when she heard Siren’s name. Her
eyes remained calm and deep. There was a touch of chilliness to it. Then she
nonchalantly continued eating her dessert.

Jeremiah was quiet for a moment. His demeanor was dignified. His voice was
indifferent. “Yeah. The breakthrough in new energy development was thanks to
someone named Siren. This project owes much to him, but | don’t really know the
details. Maybe Jase knows more about it.”

As for why James decided against sending him to find Siren, Jeremiah never really tried
to understand. Finding Siren was just a task for him. When the assignment was
canceled, it no longer concerned him, requiring no further thought.

On a day that followed, Jeremiah saw a figure appear at the International Physics
Conference. He regretted not pursuing it further back then.

Clifford nodded. His expression was serious. “I| wonder if Mr. Owens ever found Siren.
Our country, Clusia, really needs such talent right now.”

Aurora knew about Clifford’s longing for talent and placed her hand on his. She offered

words of comfort, “Our country is developing really well now, it's not like in your days. If
Siren is really as talented as you say, Mr. Owens definitely wo pass on them. You know
how stubborn he is, so there’s no need to worry abourit.”

Jeremiah held Yvette’s hand. “Yeah, | know. It just hit me all of a sudden. We’ve grown
old and can only do so much for the country. The future depends on Jeremiah’s
generation. A strong youth means a strong nation. We need more talents like Siren.”

Yvette lifted her gaze, ate her last piece of dessert, and a slight smile appeared on her
lips. Jeremiah kept an eye on her at all times, and seeing this, he casually handed over
a napkin. It was indeed great service.

This gesture made the usually composed Clifford twitch his eye. He found Jeremiah,
who had been distant growing up, was now completely under Yvette’s influence.



Yvette spoke softly. Her voice was cool and clear. “Mr. Owens has already successfully
recruited Siren.”



