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The room was filled with an air of tension. 

Thankfully, Cordelia eased the atmosphere, agreeing with Sylvia’s views on 
work-life balance. “You’re right. Work is important, but it’s not everything. What’s 
the point of earning so much if we can’t enjoy life?” 

Sylvia breathed a sigh of relief. “Exactly.” 

Then, Cordelia shifted the conversation toward Aurora.” Sylvia, what do you think 
about my granddaughter?” 

Sylvia, with genuine admiration, replied, “Ms. Kane is absolutely stunning, like 
someone out of a TV show. And her personality is just as impressive. She’s very 
respectful and obedient toward you.” 

Cordelia, with a hint of mischief, asked, “And what about the idea of her and 
Aldor together?” 

Sylvia was taken aback. “A-Aldor?” 

Cordelia clarified, “Yes, Aldor.” 

The idea of her son and the wealthy heiress becoming a couple initially 
overwhelmed Sylvia. It took her a moment to process. 

Cordelia did not just invite her over for a chat, but to discuss a potential match 
between Aurora and her son. 

Sylvia cautiously responded, “Marriage should be left to the young ones. I want 
Aldor to be happy. If he and Aurora genuinely care for each other, I’m all for it. 

But if not, I don’t believe in forcing things.” 

Sylvia braced herself, expecting Cordelia’s displeasure. 

Tve just rejected a proposal from such a prestigious family. What have I done?’ 
she worried. 



To her surprise, Cordelia appeared to agree, “You have a point. But sometimes, 
feelings develop over time. In our days, many marriages were decided quickly 
and still lasted.” 

“Times were indeed simpler,” Sylvia added, hoping she hadn’t spoken out of turn. 

She began to relax as Aldor walked in. 

“What are you two talking about?” he inquired. 

As Sylvia sighed in relief, Cordelia, with a twinkle in her eye, dropped a 
bombshell, “We’re discussing your marriage with Aurora. Your mom seems to 
like the idea.” 

Sylvia was shocked again. 

Aldor, with a light chuckle, responded, “Even if I were open to the idea, I doubt 
Ms. Kane would be.” 

Cordelia seemed intrigued by his response. 

At that moment, Aurora walked in and overheard their conversation. 

Her eyes twitched. ‘So, he wanted me to be the one to reject the idea. He’s 
shifting the blame onto me!’ she thought. 

Cordelia then asked Aurora directly, “Do you fancy Aldor?” 

Caught in a bind, Aurora couldn’t simply reject the idea, not with Aldor putting her 
in this spot. 

She glanced at Aldor and said nonchalantly, “He’s not bad.” 

Aldor was visibly confused by her response. 

Cordelia, delighted, said, “See, Sylvia? There might be something there.” Aldor 
and Aurora exchanged a speechless glance. 

It was clear Cordelia had misinterpreted their feelings. 



Cordelia, having observed Aldor for a while and now believing in a mutual 
interest, was ready to take matters into her own hands and advance their 
relationship. 
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Cordelia announced confidently, “Sylvia, let’s plan a marriage for Aldor and 
Aurora two weeks later. With Aldor as my official grandson-in-law, there’ll be no 
gossip about him being around.” 

Sylvia was a bit taken aback by how fast things were moving. 

Aldor and Aurora, meanwhile, were completely bewildered by this turn of events. 

Aurora, in particular, was regretting not heeding Aldor’s earlier advice. 

Despite her reservations, Cordelia was evidently thrilled. Aurora, not wanting to 
admit she was just reacting to Aldor’s earlier trick, hesitantly said, “Grandma, 
there’s no need to rush things. 

I’m still quite young.” 

“You might be, but Aldor isn’t. Besides, an engagement will put an end to any idle 
talk,” Cordelia insisted firmly, mindful of the societal implications of their class 
differences. 

Aurora was dumbfounded, wishing she could rewind time and avoid this 
situation. 

She looked desperately at Aldor, silently urging him to object. 

Aldor met her gaze and spoke up, “Mrs. Kane Sr., perhaps we should reconsider. 
Aurora has feelings for someone else. 

Aurora internally groaned, ‘He’s getting back at me for teasing him!’ Cordelia, her 
brow furrowed in concern, turned to Aurora,” Aren’t you over Marshall yet? We’ve 
discussed this, haven’t we?” 



Aurora, caught off guard by Cordelia’s seriousness, quickly clarified, “No, I’ve 
moved on. Marshall is like family to me now.” 

“But then why would Aldor suggest otherwise?” Cordelia pressed. 

He’s doing this to spite me!’ Aurora realized, but instead of voicing this, she 
blushed and mumbled, “He’s just… jealous.” 

Aldor’s lips twitched when he heard that. 

Cordelia chuckled, “Ah, young love.” She then sought Sylvia’s opinion. 

Sylvia, seeing the unfolding events, knew she couldn’t really object, despite her 
concerns about the social implications for Aurora. 

However, Sylvia decided to let it go after seeing how insistent Cordelia was. 

Since both parties agreed, she did not see the need to interfere. 

So, she suggested, “Let’s do it soon. I’ll need to inform my family and friends.” 

Cordelia smiled and said, “Sure.” 

Thus, the engagement was decided, though it was clear that Aldor and Aurora 
were far from thrilled. 

Back in the living room, Aurora confronted Aldor, “What were you thinking? Why 
did you say that?” 

Aldor replied calmly, “Would Mrs. Kane Sr. have misunderstood if you hadn’t 
claimed I was jealous?” 

Aurora, frustrated, shot back, “Why should I be the only one to refuse? You don’t 
want this either!” 

Aldor explained, “I can’t risk upsetting Mrs. Kane Sr. If she fires me for refusing to 
marry you, it will complicate my life.” 

“So you put me in a tough spot all for some money?” Aurora fumed. 



Aldor corrected nonchalantly, “My salary is ten times yours.” Just to rub it in, he 
emphasized, “Ten times.” 

Aurora was furious upon hearing that. Suddenly, someone threw a pillow at 
them. 

It was Keegan. “What are you two arguing about? Why don’t you just fight it out?” 

 


