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Chapter 41 We’ll Take Full Responsibility 

  Both of them sat right up, and Patricia exclaimed, “Ah!” 

  Isaac, on the other hand, pressed on his nose, and the blood was coming out of his nose. 

  It wasn’t until he gave Patricia an icy stare that she recollected last night’s incident. 

  “I’m really sorry, Isaac.” 

  Isaac got out of the bed and strode to the bathroom. He felt that it was a danger to stay in the same 

space with her. She gave him a nosebleed first thing in the morning. 

  Meanwhile, Patricia sat in bed, she was still in confusion. 

  She could not recall how she ended up in Isaac’s bed, but she remembered that she was cuddled the 

whole night and that felt kind of nice. 

  At last, it finally came to her. “Hadn’t Old Mrs. Arnold gone to pick the doctor up? Why didn’t she 

wake me up when she came back?” 

  Just as she was freaking out, the sound of her ringtone came. 

  With that, she hurriedly searched for it to finally find her poor phone in Isaac’s walk-in closet. 

  She picked it up to see it was her eldest son calling, as well as a good few missed calls. 

  Her babies must’ve been super worried about her for not going home last night. 

  “Scott.” She hurriedly answered. 

  Scott heaved a sigh of relief, seeing that she finally answered the phone. “Mommy, we’re all very 

worried when you didn’t come home last night.” 

  The boy sounded slightly distant. Clearly, he was upset. However, he had an excellent upbringing, so 

he wouldn’t throw a fit for no reason. 

  “I’m really sorry!” Patricia cooed. “I’m alright. I crashed at a friend’s because of work. I’ll be home in a 

bit.” 

  “Patricia Aniston, you’re being a naughty, naughty girl!” Sylvie’s voice came from the other end of the 

line, and Patricia could even see her pouty, angry little face. 

  “But Sylvie, my car broke down. So, I can’t go home. Forgive me this once, please?” 

  The little girl snorted in response. “I won’t unless you’re with Mr. Handsome. No next time. You have 

to come back home on time. No staying out at night.” 

  Sylvie learned it from her brothers, for it was how Scott and Stellan demanded of her. 

  Patricia felt somewhat conscience-stricken as she was indeed with the said Mr. Handsome as of now. 

However, she couldn’t let them know of this or the fact that she owed him a lot of money. 



  “Got it. It won’t happen again. Ask Mrs. Zimmers to take you guys outside to play and soak up some 

morning sun. It’ll help strengthen your bones!” 

  With that, she ended the call. 

  Patricia took a deep breath. Never had she imagined she would one day be governed by her children 

and was even given a curfew at that! 

  Just then, Isaac came in to pick an outfit for the day, and Patricia left the walk-in closet at once. She 

couldn’t help feeling abashed when last night came to her mind. 

  Suddenly, Isaac called out to her. “Patricia, I didn’t take you for the type to drool in your sleep.” 

  Hearing this, Patricia dashed out in two shakes, pretending she hadn’t heard him, causing the man to 

chuckle to himself as he removed his robe. He then thought to himself. “She looks even cuter when 

she’s abashed!” 

  Patricia ran out of his room and walked downstairs with her phone in her hand, not caring that she 

had not washed up yet. 

  Elizabeth happened to be reading in the living room, and she looked in the direction upon hearing 

footsteps. “Tricia, you two are awake. Come, breakfast is ready.” 

  Of course, Elizabeth did not make it but it was made by the Arnold Family’s maid, who came along 

with Elizabeth. 

  “I should be going back now, Old Mrs. Arnold,” said Patricia with a flushed face. 

  Since no one woke her up, she spent the whole night sleeping with Isaac. There is a saying that two 

could only be together if fate and destiny were granted. But, Patricia did not want this to be real. 

  Meanwhile, Elizabeth went up to Patricia, held her hand, and smiled at her. “Tricia, I know you and 

Isaac slept last night, but don’t be afraid. We’ll take full responsibility for it.” 

Chapter 42 She Had Helped Elizabeth Once 

  Patricia nearly jolted in response. The two of them had merely slept in one bed. Sleep in its literal 

sense, not that kind of sleep! 

  “I just fell asleep in his bed last night, Old Mrs. Arnold. Nothing happened. No one has to take 

responsibility for anything.” 

  As if she would want to hold Isaac responsible for anything when she was already fearful of seeing 

him! 

  With that, she withdrew her hand at once. “I’d better get going, Old Mrs. Arnold. I still have my three 

kids waiting for me at home. They’re all so worried about me now.” 

  Patricia’s mind went black when she blurted that out, so she had no clue of what she just said at all. 

But whatever it was, it would do as long as it allowed her to leave that instant. 

  She had to slip away before Isaac came down, or an even bigger medical bill might be waiting for her. 



  More than that, she used his arm as a pillow the whole night last night. It’d be half-maimed at this 

point, wouldn’t it?! And then, there was the nose bleed. Who’d have thought her accidental whack in his 

face the second she stirred would give him a nose bleed?! 

  Ah!!! Isaac would surely screw her over for good. She’d be an idiot not to run. 

  As Patricia scurried away, Elizabeth reeled at what the young woman just let on. “She’s already had 

children? What a loss.” 

  Isaac happened to come down just then. He was dressed rather casually in a dark gray sweater and 

tonal pants. His normally slicked back hair hung loosely in front of his forehead as well, masking his stern 

temperament, making him look much younger and more amiable. 

  “Isaac, is Tricia married?” Elizabeth asked upon seeing her grandson. 

  If she had known Patricia was married, she wouldn’t have helped Isaac to trick that young woman into 

sleeping with him. This was immoral. 

  Actually, Isaac saw Patricia scurrying away. At that, he pursed his lips lightly, went up to his 

grandmother, and wrapped an arm around her. “She has three kids but no husband.” 

  Elizabeth felt even more bewildered after hearing so. “Dead?” 

  “Probably.” He assumed that Patricia was a widow while a sliver of frost laced his eyes. 

  Elizabeth nodded in response and asked, “Do you really like her?” 

  She knew what sort of a young woman Patricia was—kind and just. It was rare to find girls like this 

nowadays. 

  “I don’t know either,” answered Isaac as a hint of darkness flashed across his eyes. 

  He was still figuring out his feelings, but what he knew was that he had a desire to be close to this 

woman and a sense of familiarity with her. 

  With that, Isaac brought his grandmother to the dining table with one arm around her. After the two 

seated, the maid served their breakfast. 

  Judging from how her dear grandson looked, Elizabeth had a feeling he had probably fallen in love 

with Patricia. 

  While eating her oatmeal, she mentioned, “Isaac, do you remember the investment company I told 

you to acquire some time ago? That company had actually tricked my friends and me into putting our 

money in them. I was so tempted back then. I thought it didn’t matter to invest a little since I’d be 

helping the children in need.” 

  Isaac had wanted to know how Patricia and his grandmother knew each other, so he listened while he 

ate. 

  “Guess what happened next.” 



  “I’ve dug into that company. They only have a registered fund of a million, and their businesses are all 

shady. They’ve tricked you, haven’t they?” Isaac answered with a smile. 

  “Yes,” said Elizabeth with a smile. “They’re a company aimed to scam people for their money. Tricia 

works there, and when she saw we were a bunch of grandmas, she whispered to me, telling me not to 

invest because they’re a bunch of frauds. She told us to leave quickly.” 

  He wasn’t surprised as he knew Tricia was like that. “You want me to acquire that company because 

you worry she’d be bullied?” He smiled faintly. 

  “Yeah,” Elizabeth admitted. “She’s just a sweet girl who saved us from being scammed. How sad it’d 

be if she was bullied in her workplace because of this?” 

Chapter 43 Purpose 

  Isaac nodded at a barely noticeable degree. “Rest assured, they didn’t bully her. They just fired her.” 

  What he had learned was that the young woman was currently looking for a job, sending her résumé 

to all sorts of companies. 

  Elizabeth sighed in response. “They did bully her. I knew it. Isaac, you have to keep an eye on Tricia 

from now on. Don’t let anyone bully her.” 

  Isaac said nothing but vowed in his heart. Only I can bully her from now on. 

  Just then, a maid came in to inform him. “Young Master Isaac, Miss Aniston is here.” 

  Isaac and Elizabeth reflexively thought of Patricia when they heard ‘Miss Aniston’, wondering if she 

had returned because she left something here. 

  However, Isaac very quickly realized who it actually was and asked, “Adeline Aniston?” 

  The maid nodded in affirmation. “Yes, the eldest young lady of the Aniston Family.” 

  “Let her come in,” said Elizabeth. 

  Adeline smiled upon entering the dining room. “Isaac, I’ve brought you some fruits my dad brought 

back from his business trip.” 

  Instantly, a few bodyguards came in with a few big boxes of fruits, which were all tropical—papaya, 

mango, pineapple, and many more. 

  Tricia and Adeline share the same last name, Elizabeth thought. Only if Tricia’s really a young lady of 

the Aniston Family. Then, Phillip’s wish would be fulfilled. 

  She thought Isaac had it tough as well. Phillip fell ill six years ago but immediately told Isaac to marry 

Adeline as soon as he regained consciousness. 

  Since Isaac was a sweet grandson, he just did as Phillip told. 

  “Miss Aniston, please have a seat. Why don’t you join us for breakfast?” 



  “Thank you, Old Mrs. Arnold.” Adeline had actually already eaten, but she didn’t want to turn down 

Elizabeth’s offer. 

  After she took a seat, the maid served up a simple-looking yet exquisite breakfast, which she took tiny 

bites of. 

  Seeing that Isaac turned grim after Adeline had arrived, Elizabeth gradually fell silent. 

  Sure enough, he didn’t fancy this young woman. However, the one that he liked already was a mother 

of three kids. Actually, even Elizabeth thought she was at a crossroads. 

  Things will be so much simpler if Tricia doesn’t have kids. If anything, I can handle Phillip myself. 

  At that, Elizabeth decided not to get herself involved in this relationship anymore and let her beloved 

grandson deal with it himself. 

  Seeing that the table fell silent, Adeline shifted her gaze onto Isaac, who was dressing casually for the 

day; he was very different from the aloof man in suit and tie. She couldn’t help musing in awe. What a 

hunk! He really is my kind of guy. 

  At this moment, Isaac put his cutleries down. “I’m done. You guys please enjoy yourselves.” 

  He was about to walk away as soon as he stood up. Of course, Adeline, whose eyes were riveted on 

Isaac at this point, wouldn’t wish to see him leave. “Isaac, where are you going?” Elizabeth called out to 

him. It’s the weekend, and he’s already dressed in his casual clothes. He shouldn’t be heading to the 

company, logically speaking. 

  “I have a rendezvous with the guys,” Isaac answered before disappearing upstairs. At that, Elizabeth 

glanced at the young woman sitting across from her. Surely she feels somewhat disappointed with how 

glum she looks, Elizabeth thought. 

  “Miss Aniston, do you have any plans for the rest of the weekend?” she asked with a smile, to which 

Adeline hurriedly answered the elderly woman. “Please just call me Addy, Old Mrs. Arnold. I have 

nothing to attend to today. I can keep you company.” 

  Adeline had actually come to win Isaac’s heart over, using the excuse of delivering fruits to get close 

to him. However, the man continued to be aloof as usual. So, she had to change her tactic. Winning 

Elizabeth’s heart over might actually be her ticket to getting closer to Isaac. 

Chapter 44 Being Governed 

  Elizabeth nearly spat out the oatmeal in her mouth upon hearing Adeline’s words. No, that’s not what 

I mean! I’m clearly saying you don’t need to keep me company if you have other plans! 

  But who’d have thought this girl got the wrong idea? Alas, she seems to have a little trouble with 

reading the room. 

  “Old Mrs. Arnold, why don’t we go shopping later?” Adeline suggested after checking the time. She 

thought any woman had a natural liking to shopping, even older women, right? 

  Seeing how enthusiastic the young woman was, Elizabeth didn’t have the heart to turn her down. 



  Since Isaac threw this problem to her, Elizabeth would help him handle it for now. 

  “Sure!” 

  … 

  Patricia enjoyed driving her new ride home as it had a good speed and was automatic at that. There 

wasn’t a single problem with it! 

  She loved the red car, feeling like she had gotten it with nothing. 

  She couldn’t figure out why Isaac would say something was wrong with this car. Surely, it was he who 

was being finicky. 

  She very carefully parked the car when she arrived home, and when she got out of the car, she found 

Gus sitting idly in front of his house, eating something. 

  He was actually munching on peanuts. When he saw Patricia coming out of the red car, he went up 

and circled around it. 

  “New car, Tricia?” 

  Patricia got along pretty well with her neighbors and was quite familiar with them as well. If there 

ever was an emergency, they were happy to help each other out. 

  “No, my janky car broke down. My friend doesn’t drive this car often, so he lent it to me.” 

  Gus frowned in response. “Well, this friend must be rich. It’s not Mr. Selwyn, is it?” 

  Zachary came to this part of the neighborhood quite often in the last two years. Everyone around 

here knew he was trying to win Patricia’s heart, and they thought God was still rather nice to this single 

mother even though it wasn’t easy for her to raise triplets on her own. 

  The Selwyns were an affluent family in Appleby, and if Patricia could marry one of them, she’d turn 

from rags to riches. 

  Patricia shook her head. “No, it’s another friend.” 

  After satisfying his curiosity, Gus returned to his chair and continued what he was doing prior. 

  Meanwhile, Patricia glanced at Gus before entering her home, and with that, she approached the 

man. 

  “Gus, the loan you said the other day, the one that you can get the money the same day. Is it legal?” 

  Seeing that she was interested, he spat out the peanut shell in his mouth and said, “Tricia, we’ve been 

neighbors for about two to three years, haven’t we? Do I look like a bad guy to you? Would I screw you 

over?” 

  Well, Gus might be a loafer, but he isn’t dishonorable, Patricia thought, and he would be more than 

willing to help whenever anyone comes to him. Surely, he won’t trick me. 



  With that, she glanced around a couple of times, making sure there was no one else around, before 

whispering, “I want to loan half a million. How many days will it take to be transferred into my bank 

account?” 

  She got tempted mainly because Gus told her that it was interest-free. They only charged ten percent 

for the handling fee. 

  “Well, it’ll be transferred to you by tonight if you need it today.” 

  Gus actually also had his own little ideas. He would be able to earn a commission of fifteen thousand 

if Tricia borrowed half a million. For someone who never had a proper job, Gus never experienced what 

it was like to have tens of thousands in his bank account. 

  So, he began growing eager when he was now given a chance to earn over tens of thousands for the 

month. “Better be quick if you want to borrow the money, Tricia. I can’t help you anymore if my relative 

beats you to it.” 

  “I want to borrow the money. Please tell the guy I want it. I’ll get the paperwork done by tomorrow,” 

Patricia affirmed immediately after hearing Gus’ words, somewhat worried that the money might really 

go to someone else. 

  Patricia heaved a sigh of relief after the two ended their conversation. 

  No matter what, the most important matter right now was to treat Poppy’s illness. She was also 

planning to pawn the ring, which wouldn’t be worth any less than two million. She was already losing 

out by selling it for half a million. 

  When Patricia entered the house, the triplets were in the backyard. 

  Scott and Stellan were doing their homework while Sylvie was skipping rope. 

  Upon seeing their mother, the little girl ran up to her and questioned, “Where were you last night, 

mom? You better not lie.” 

Chapter 45 Encounter 

  The way Sylvie looked with her arms akimbo amused Patricia, and she thought her daughter seemed 

absolutely adorable. 

  With that, she caressed the little girl’s cheek with a smile. “I couldn’t come home because my car 

broke down, so I crashed at a friend’s.” 

  Patricia had already explained it clearly on the phone earlier, so her boys questioned her no more. 

However, this little one was growing increasingly domineering—no doubt her future husband would 

have things tough. 

  “Were you with a guy or a girl?” Sylvie frowned upsettingly. 

  She had taken to heart what her brothers reminded her; it was unacceptable for girls to stay out with 

boys, so she demanded the same from her mother. 

  “A lady,” Patricia said after some thought. “She’s a very pretty elder. How about that?” 



  Sylvie pondered for a moment after hearing so. “Oh, alright. Don’t ever stay out again, okay?” 

  At that, Patricia knew she was safe from further questioning. Though she might have twisted the truth 

a little, Elizabeth had indeed been there. 

  After returning to her room, she took a shower and changed into loungewear. How madly 

uncomfortable it had been when she hadn’t showered the night before. At last, she felt much more 

refreshed. 

  Later, she checked her mailbox from her phone to see if she had received any replies telling her to go 

for an interview. 

  Alas, only one replied out of the plethora of resumes she sent. The discovery got her a little dejected. 

Worst of all, it was from a veterinary clinic. 

  I don’t have much experience in this field, though. I should just leave it for now and see if I’ll receive 

any more emails by the end of next week. 

  At this moment, little Sylvie came into her room and leaned against her. “Tricia, I want to visit Barbie 

World!” 

  Her big, round eyes were filled with nothing but expectation. As broke as they were lately, she didn’t 

want to disappoint her baby girl. Besides, they had gotten annual passes sometime in the past, so they 

could still go whenever Sylvie wanted this year. 

  “Sure!” Patricia caressed her chubby little cheeks and grabbed a shirt from her closet. “I’ll go down as 

soon as I get changed. Go and tell your brothers.” 

  “Okay!” 

  With that, Sylvie chirped while trotting away, “Scott, Stellan, we’re going out to play. Get ready.” 

  Patricia couldn’t help smiling upon hearing the little girl’s chirpy voice. 

  That was just how kids were—the simplest things could already make them happy. She hoped that 

her babies would grow up without worry. 

  Patricia then took the kids to Springsfield Mall, a shopping mall she often hung out in when she was 

still the eldest young lady of the Aniston Family. This time, Josephine didn’t tag along. 

  “Who lent you this car?” Scott asked gravely inside the car. 

  It was high time his mother swapped that janky car for something else. That pile of metal was a 

hazard, and even more so with his mother’s poor driving skills. 

  Patricia shifted her eyes away thoughtfully, not daring to tell the truth. “It’s the pretty elderly lady 

whom I told you about.” 

  Sylvie nodded in response and said, “Wow, she’s really nice to you. You should invite her to our home 

for a meal!” 



  In Sylvie’s notion, friends should meet up often, and she should treat them to a meal or something 

because she absolutely loved this car. It was gorgeous! 

  “Sure thing!” answered Patricia. 

  After arriving at Springsfield Mall, the four took the elevator to the indoor playground on the third 

floor, where Patricia promptly left them there. After instructing Scott and Stellan to keep an eye on 

Sylvie, she headed to the pawn shop upstairs, wanting to see how much she could get for pawning the 

ring. 

  If she could get half a million for it, then she wouldn’t need to borrow from Gus’ relative. 

  On the other hand, Adeline and Elizabeth had just arrived as well. While they were riding the 

escalator, Elizabeth spotted the indoor playground and couldn’t take her eyes away from it. 

  She had reached an age where she adored children and even more so wished to hold her grandchild 

in her arms. However, nothing fruitful came out of Isaac’s marital affairs, so she could only continue to 

dream. 

  Then, something caught her attention, and her eyes lit up. Are those boys twins? Why do they look so 

much like Isaac when he was a child?! 

Chapter 46 The Ring Has Been Stolen 

  As soon as the escalator took Elizabeth to the fourth floor, she took the escalator down again, making 

Adeline and the Arnold Family’s maid panic. 

  “Where are you going, Old Mrs. Arnold?” 

  “Please slow down, Old Mrs. Arnold.” 

  While the two of them chased after the elderly lady, Elizabeth circled the entire playground in search 

of the two boys but to no avail. 

  At that, she stood in the same spot disappointedly until the maid and Adeline caught up to her. 

  “Old Mrs. Arnold, please slow down. What if you fall?” The maid hurriedly held Elizabeth’s arm for 

fear that her master would wander off again. 

  Meanwhile, Elizabeth sighed. She must be going mad from wanting a grandchild so badly. How could 

she think that the boys were Isaac’s long-lost sons just because they looked like him at first glance? 

  Elizabeth was certain she was getting crazy the longer she thought about it. This is absurd. As if 

someone as smart as Isaac wouldn’t know if he got someone pregnant! 

  Besides, he never dated any woman until Tricia showed up in their lives. It was a shame the young 

woman already had kids. 

  No one would willingly see their grandson date a woman who was once married and even had 

children, especially when he was an outstanding man like Isaac. 



  “Are you tired, Old Mrs. Arnold? Why don’t we go and have some tea?” Adeline suggested with a 

smile. 

  It suddenly hit her that shopping might be too much for someone Elizabeth’s age, but having tea 

should be the right move. 

  However, Elizabeth had already lost the mood to shop, feeling somewhat upset at the thought of 

Isaac being a bachelor and her husband still bed-ridden. 

  “Let’s go home,” she announced plainly. With that, the maid pulled her phone out and had the 

chauffeur pick them up at the entrance. 

  Adeline was somewhat dejected, but she dared not say anything and followed Elizabeth back to the 

Arnold Manor. 

  … 

  While all that was happening, Patricia was in the pawnshop above the indoor playground. “How much 

can I get for this?” she asked the pawnbroker after pulling out the ring. 

  She had checked online before coming, and according to the internet, diamonds like this could be 

worth a pretty penny. Even if the ring was second-hand, it could still come up to a good two million. She 

wasn’t hoping for much, and she just hoped she could get half a million out of it to cure Poppy of her 

illness. 

  At that, the pawnbroker took the ring from her and checked it under UV light before bringing it to 

their boss. After a chat, the boss came to Patricia. “I can offer you two hundred thousand for this, miss.” 

  Patricia shook her head in response. “Five hundred thousand.” 

  “In that case, I’m afraid we can’t take it,” said the shopkeeper after taking another glance at the ring, 

which Patricia held in her hand now. It was clearly worth a solid two million from what she read online, 

but two hundred thousand?! 

  No, that’s just plain deceiving. I’m desperate, not an idiot. 

  Thus, she got up and left the pawn shop, heading straight for the elevator. 

  In actuality, she never even thought about selling this ring away when she was going through her 

most challenging time. However, she wanted to help Poppy and Darcie since they were in such a 

horrible situation. 

  She thought Poppy’s life was more important than waiting for that sc*mbag to come looking for her. 

  Besides, he never showed up when she had waited all these years. 

  Whether it was all in her head or not, she only felt hatred for this mysterious sc*mbag after six years 

of waiting. 

  That was why she finally decided to take this ring out. While studying the ring in her hand, she 

thought she should check out other pawn shops and see if she could get a better price for it. 



  However, just as she was about to put the ring in her bag, a person came out of nowhere and 

snatched the ring away. 

  Patricia ran after him in response, but because she was in heels and had also sprained her ankle 

amidst the chase, she failed to catch the thief. She almost cried from indignation. That thing is supposed 

to save Poppy’s life, that b*stard of a thief! 

  Many crowded around Patricia when they heard her shouting thief. The mall security came as well 

and took her to the security office. After checking the surveillance footage and locking onto the target, 

they turned to her and said, “Miss, we’ve taken a screenshot of his face. We’ll send it to the police and 

notify you once we catch him.” 

Chapter 47 Only He Can Eat Her Cooking 

  After all that was settled, Patricia limped out of the security room. While taking the elevator down to 

the indoor playground, she thought she had the worst luck—to think she would meet a thief in a mall of 

all places. Meanwhile, Stellan helped Sylvie, who was drenched in sweat from all the playing, wipe down 

her face and neck. On the other hand, Scott held a kid’s water bottle, making sure their little sister 

stayed hydrated. 

  Once they saw that Patricia had returned, the triplets stood waiting for her, and it was then the boys 

discovered their mother was walking funny. Thus, the two went up to help her. “Mommy, did you sprain 

your ankle?” 

  Patricia forced a smile upon hearing their warm concern. “The floor here is so slippery, and I 

accidentally twisted my ankle.” 

  She didn’t tell them the truth, for she didn’t want them to be upset as well. 

  “Tricia, have some water.” Sylvie brought Patricia’s water bottle over, which the latter took. It wasn’t 

until Patricia took a few sips of water that she finally felt alive again. 

  “You guys go ahead and play. I’ll wait right here,” she said with a smile. 

  Sylvie had such a wild time earlier that she instantly dragged her brothers back into the playground 

with her. 

  Meanwhile, Patricia stared mindlessly ahead while propping her chin up. Perhaps the ring was never 

meant to be hers, and perhaps she was never destined to find that sc*mbag. 

  Losing it was heaven’s will. 

  … 

  The weather at the outskirt golf course was perfect. The blue sky was clear with not a cloud in sight, 

and the warm winter sun made one feel comfortable. 

  Nikola held a golf club and made a rather dashing pose before swinging it. Though the ball was sent 

flying far away, it didn’t enter the hole. 

  Percy chuckled in response. “Nik, how come you’re still as bad as the last time we played together?” 



  Meanwhile, Isaac swung his club, and the ball landed right into the hole. 

  Seeing so, Nikola gave up in an instant. “That’s it, I’m done. I can’t beat you guys.” 

  Percy was in the army; more specifically, he was a major general. The guys barely met him once a 

year, and he only returned this time because his grandfather had forced him to come home for blind 

dates. He wasn’t getting any younger, and it was time he thought about continuing their family name. 

  The trio walked up to the stone table nearby and took a break while sipping their drinks. 

  Nikola was dressed in white sportswear and a white baseball cap. He reached for the visor and pulled 

it downward, covering his eyes. 

  Meanwhile, the two hunks sitting across from him were instead dressed in black sportswear. 

  Compared to Percy’s genuine bronze tan, Isaac was much fairer, but the latter had a pretty healthy 

tan still. 

  Isaac checked the time to find it was already 4.00PM. Hence, he pulled his phone out to text Patricia. 

‘I’d like to have beef stew for tonight.” 

  After sending that text, he held his phone instead of putting it away, checking every now and then to 

see if Patricia had replied. Of course, the other two got somewhat upset at his behavior. 

  “Ise, you’re not really seeing someone, are you?” Percy couldn’t help but ask. 

  Percy had asked Nikola and Isaac to join him for dinner when he returned last night. However, Isaac 

said he was busy, so it was just him and Nikola at the table. 

  When Nikola kept telling him that Isaac couldn’t come because he was on a date, Percy thought 

Nikola was plain bullsh*tting, believing that his friend might be a good doctor, but his words were 

questionable. 

  Isaac got up in response and said, “I’m going to take a shower and get changed.” 

  Percy looked at Nikola, feeling a little disappointed that Isaac didn’t want to talk about it. Then, the 

two tacitly got up before they wrapped an arm around Isaac on his left and right. “Ise, we want to have 

dinner at your place tonight. We can drink while we’re at it.” 

  “Sure,” Isaac agreed when they saw their expecting gazes. 

  With that, he strode away, escaping their clutches, and sent Patricia another text. ‘You don’t have to 

come over anymore. You have the day off.’ 

Chapter 48 Besties 

  Patricia only managed to read Isaac’s text after bringing the triplets home, and just as she wanted to 

ask him if he could take some heat or how he’d like the stew prepared, his second message came. 

  With that, she hurriedly deleted her question and asked, ‘It’s a paid leave, right?’ 

  This was her number one concern; she didn’t mind not having any breaks since she owed him so much 

money, after all. 



  Just the thought of Poppy’s potential medical funds getting stolen got her feeling awful, so she 

wanted to use labor to punish herself. 

  Now, not only would she have to work hard to pay off her debts, but she’d also have to put in extra 

effort to help Darcie pay off Poppy’s medical bills. 

  Meanwhile, Isaac had just come out of the shower. While drying his hair with a towel, he checked his 

phone and replied to her text, ‘Of course.’ 

  Patricia replied instantly, ‘You’re the best, President Arnold! xoxo.’ 

  Does this mean I’ll be getting every Sunday off thereafter? She thought that Isaac was pretty nice, and 

he was a decent boss the more she thought about it. 

  However, the man frowned upon seeing the words ‘xoxo’. 

  Damn it, you woman. How dare you seduce me through the phone? 

  … 

  After dinner, Patricia went to the hospital with lunch boxes. When she entered the ward, she found 

Darcie eating takeout that she had probably gotten from the hospital’s cafeteria. Judging from how 

reluctantly she was eating, it probably didn’t taste good. 

  “Miss Patricia.” Poppy smiled upon seeing the visitor. 

  Likewise, Darcie looked toward the door when she heard Poppy’s barely audible ‘Miss Patricia’. 

“Tricia, what brings you here again?” 

  When Patricia saw Darcie’s puffy eyes, she knew the woman had been agonizing over money earlier. 

  With that, she sat next to Darcie and handed her one of the lunch boxes. “I’ve brought some of Mrs. 

Zimmer’s cooking. They are all your favorite dishes.” 

  After that, Patricia took Poppy’s lunch box out, intending to feed the little girl. 

  “I can feed myself, Miss Patricia,” Poppy said with a smile, so Patricia put the lunch box on the 

overbed table so the little girl could eat while sitting on her bed. Poppy was rather spirited that day, but 

it still pained Patricia to see the little girl was now skin and bones due to her illness. 

  On the other hand, Darcie ate at the table beside them. Josephine’s food was up her alley, and while 

she ate, she said to Patricia, “Mrs. Zimmer sure knows how to cook. Now, this is what I call food.” 

  She had been eating so much takeout lately that she had the urge to puke just by looking at it. 

  Meanwhile, Patricia sat on the edge of the hospital bed. “Darcie, I wanted to pawn my ring and use 

the money to pay for Poppy’s medical bills. However, a thief snatched it right out of my hands earlier 

today.” 

  Darcie’s eyes widened upon hearing so. “Theives nowadays are getting more and more savage. To 

think they’d rob in broad daylight.” 



  At that, her gaze dimmed a little. “At the end of the day, it’s all my fault. I’ll buy you one when I have 

the money again, Tricia.” 

  Patricia never told anyone how the ring came into her possession, for the story was rather absurd. 

Even she wasn’t sure if it really happened or that she was dreaming. Surely, it was real when she had 

gotten triplets from the incident, right? 

  However, she just couldn’t bring herself to say it out loud. 

  “Darcie, my neighbor can lend us half a million. I’ll borrow from them to treat Poppy’s illness. We can 

slowly repay the debt together after that.” 

  Tears began pooling in Darcie’s eyes upon hearing so. “Thank you for helping me, Tricia. I’ve been 

selling my house lately. We’ll be able to pay the debt after I get the money from it.” 

  She had pleaded and begged many people earlier that day, but none were willing to lend her any 

money. She had even gone as far as begging on her knees, but none of her relatives bothered 

themselves with her. 

  She couldn’t blame them, for she knew they saw Poppy’s illness was like a black hole, constantly 

needing large sums of money to cure the little girl. 

  Worst yet, Darcie couldn’t save any money with her current state. As such, it was within reason that 

they dared not lend her any money. 

Chapter 49 Bros Before H*es 

  Patricia nodded in response. “In that case, I’ll go and ask for the money tomorrow. The sooner Poppy 

can get her surgery, the better.” 

  Darcie seemed to have brightened up, and she looked like she had much more of an appetite now. 

  At that, Patricia glanced at Poppy. The little one still couldn’t eat much, returning to her Barbie doll 

after taking a couple of bites. 

  The doll was a present from Sylvie, and the two girls loved these toys. Hence, Sylvie would always 

think of getting one for Poppy whenever she bought one for herself. 

  Seeing how much Poppy was enjoying the toy, Patricia thought perhaps this was the little girl’s 

happiest moment, making her forget about her illness. 

  The woman stayed until the mother and daughter finished their meal. Just then, the caretaker arrived 

just in time for Darcie to head to work in Everbright. 

  With that, Patricia and Darcie left the hospital, whereby the former dropped the latter off at 

Everbright’s entrance. 

  Before Darcie exited the car, Patricia asked, “Darcie, do you think it’s still possible if I come back here 

and work as a dancer?” 

  She returned to perform a show the other night and thought the response was rather well; everyone 

was happy to see her. 



  As much as she didn’t like the place, she thought she could still return to Everbright as a dancer to 

survive. 

  Darcie fell silent for a moment before turning to Patricia with a grave face. “Tricia, since you’ve 

already left, don’t come back anymore.” 

  Everbright was a hellhole, and anyone who could leave the place shouldn’t return. 

  Patricia nodded in agreement. “You’re right. I won’t come back then. Meanwhile, you should find a 

different job once Poppy is cured.” 

  Darcie smiled in response. “Yeah, we’ll be able to do whatever we want by then.” 

  It wasn’t until Darcie went into Everbright that Patricia drove away. 

  However, her phone rang just then, and she fished for it while keeping her eyes on the road. “Hello?” 

She hadn’t had a chance to see who the caller was. 

  “Come and pick me up, Patricia. I’m at Spago.” It was Isaac, and he seemed to have taken some liquor. 

  “President Arnold, isn’t today my day off?” 

  “I’ll triple your pay.” 

  “Alright, please wait for me for a while. I’ll be right there.” 

  She was close to Spago, so after hanging up, she made a sharp U-turn, leading the other oncoming 

drivers to cuss at her. “Do you know how to f*cking drive?!” 

  However, Patricia pretended not to have heard it. After all, the more important thing was getting her 

pay tripled. Oh, she was in seventh heaven! 

  In fact, she practically hummed throughout the entire drive. “Yeah, I’m going to take my horse to the 

old town road, I’m going to ride ’til I can’t anymore…” 

  Ten minutes later, Patricia arrived at Spago. “President Arnold, I’ve arrived. You can come out now!” 

Patricia called Isaac after parking by the entrance. 

  Isaac smirked upon hearing the young woman’s chirpy voice. There was a hint of a smile beneath his 

eyes as well. “That’s fast of you.” 

  Alas, the power of triple pay. He had to say that he was impressed with how she could arrive in just 

ten minutes. 

  Nikola and Percy were playing hand games when they saw Isaac, who only had one sip of liquor, 

suddenly get up. 

  “You guys enjoy yourselves. I’m going home. I’ve had one too many.” 

  Excuse you?! Okay, we let you off the hook when you said your gastric was acting up after taking a sip 

of liquor, but you’re telling us that you’re drunk now? After one sip?! 

  “Isaac, you piece of sh*t. What ever happened to bros before h*es?!” Nikola snapped. 



  However, Isaac wasn’t bothered. There was even a smirk on his face. “Well, you’ve got one thing 

right. Indeed, a woman is here to pick me up. Feel free to enjoy yourselves since you don’t have any 

women to pick you guys up.” 

  Percy and Nikola were rendered gobsmacked. Is this b*stard bragging right now? 

  Thus, the two stood up as well after exchanging glances. 

  “We can’t drive since we’ve had liquor as well. I’m sure you don’t mind giving us a lift.” 

  With one arm around Percy’s shoulder, Nikola opened the door to the back seat of the Volvo parked 

by the entrance. “Hi, Miss Aniston. We meet again,” Nikola greeted after entering the car. 

  Patricia turned around and looked at the guys in response. Goodness, they reek of alcohol. 

Nonetheless, these two guys sure are good-looking. Hubba hubba! 

  “Hi!” However, had she ever met them before? 

Chapter 50 Holy Sh*t 

  While Patricia was musing who these two guys were, the door to the front passenger seat opened. 

Once Isaac got in, he turned toward the two guys in the back seat with a gaze laced in thick frost. 

  The way they feigned drunkenness was too unconvincing. Moreover, their chauffeurs were in the cars 

right next to this one. Why did they have to sit in this janky car when they had their luxury rides?! 

  “Ise, give us a ride, will you? Alternatively, we can stay over at your place. It’s not every day Pers is 

around,” Nikola said with a smile. 

  “Are they your friends?” Patricia asked Isaac, leading Nikola to introduce himself. “Tricia, I’m Nikola 

Ortega. You can just call me Nik. This is Percy Henderson. We’re Ise’s buddies.” 

  At that, Patricia turned around and smiled at them. “Hi!” 

  She thought the guy named Nikola was lovely, and she could tell he was amiable at one glance. 

Meanwhile, Young Master Henderson looked amiable as well, for he had a sense of trustworthiness to 

him. 

  However, unlike his friends, Young Master Isaac was harder to get along with, for he only ever pulled 

a straight face like she owed him hundreds of thousands. 

  I do owe him a few hundred thousand, but… Hmph! As if I’d give a sh*t about you if not for the triple 

pay! No one will care even if you’re dead drunk. 

  “Drive,” Isaac ordered. 

  With that, Patricia drove out of the parking lot and into the traffic. 

  Behind the red Volvo were three luxury cars—the first, a Bentley; second, a Maserati; lastly, a 

bulletproof SUV. 

  The four cars slowly drove forward, looking super conspicuous lined up. 



  Patricia wasn’t the best when it came to driving at night, and she sped up at the first traffic light, 

wanting to charge toward the opposite. Lo and behold, the light turned yellow when the car had already 

gained momentum, and she instantly slammed on the brakes in fright. 

  With that, the car abruptly stopped and even took a buffer skid forward. 

  As a result, Nikola and Percy lunged forward, crashing into the front seats with a heavy thud. Isaac 

thanked himself for remembering to put on his seatbelt, or his head would’ve had a forceful encounter 

with the windshield. 

  Patricia, on the other hand, made nothing of her reckless behavior, for she thought it was fine as long 

as she stopped in time. Otherwise, she’d have to pay the penalty if the red light camera caught her! 

  The car might be Isaac’s, but she was certain this stingy man would make her pay for the traffic law 

she broke. 

  Thank goodness she responded quickly and retained her hundred and fifty bucks. 

  Meanwhile, Nikola held his aching head, feeling a little dizzy with the urge to puke. 

  Percy, on the other hand, fared better as he was long used to traversing various terrains in the 

military. 

  At that, he commented with a smile, “You have mad driving skills, Miss Aniston.” 

  Not everybody could make that kind of stunt, and it had become clear to him; Isaac had pretty 

interesting taste in women. 

  Patricia stuck her tongue out in response. In actuality, she didn’t like pulling up short either. 

  After all, her triplets had tumbled out of their seats and landed on the floorboard when she pulled up 

short. At that, little Sylvie would get vexed and tell her to slow down since they weren’t in a rush to 

court death. 

  Meanwhile, Scott and Stellan would comfort her by saying, “It’s okay. None of us are hurt.” 

  Sure enough, sons were much more thoughtful than daughters. 

  Isaac, on the other hand, chuckled to himself. “Do you two gentlemen want to get out at the next 

intersection?” 

  It’s perfect that Patricia pulled this stunt. Who told you guys to shamelessly follow us, anyway? It’s 

good that she gave you two the fright of your lives. 

  After the episode, Patricia slowed down a little, arriving at the entrance to Estrella Villa with no more 

accidents. 

  After pulling over, she turned to Isaac. “I’ll drop you guys off here, President Arnold. Otherwise, I can 

only make a U-turn very far away if I do go in. It’s really late now, so I hope you can understand.” 

  Could he say no when she had put it so clearly? Besides, he couldn’t do anything to her with those 

two at the back, could he? 



  At that, he glanced at her and ordered icily, “Door…” 

  To that, Patricia rolled her eyes at him. He sure sees me as his chauffeur. 

  Alas, she could only get out of the car and go to his side. Just as she wanted to open the door, she 

took a glance at the back seat to find Nikola and Percy gone. 

 


