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Chapter 1661 

| knew it! She planned it from the start! She acted pitifully in front of him to make him empathize with 

her. And here | am, thinking that he had fallen for her. Selena was scornful. 

 

Seeing how she believed in her words, Ellen began to let her storytelling shine through. “President 

Presgrave is an empathetic man. Back then, Uncle Garrett and the others were trying to rip me off when 

the demolition was confirmed. | accidentally spilled the beans, and the rest is what you witnessed in the 

lobby. He knew | was getting bullied, so he helped me out.” 

 

Selena finally grasped the situation. No wonder President Presgrave is so protective of her. He knew of 

her situation. 

 

Ellen exclaimed, “He’s been helping me so much, but | don’t know how to repay his kindness. That's 

why I treated him to a meal. You were there too.” 

 

It pricked Selena’s guilty conscience to recall that day. She coughed wryly. “I was just hanging out with 

my friends. It was a coincidence.” 

 

“| know. So, Selena, please do not misunderstand things between me and President Presgrave. He did 

all that out of pity.” 

 

Selena seemed to be in a good mood. At least, things were not as she thought. She initially assumed that 

Ellen was going to be Jared’s girlfriend and would look down upon them the day she became a rich 

man’s wife. Now, it seemed like it was a mere act out of pity and empathy, it was nothing remotely close 

to affection. 

 

“| bet you have his private contact number. Can you give it to me?” Selena suddenly thought of getting 

in touch with Jared virtually. If | have his number, | can flirt with him at times. What if | succeed? 

 

Ellen shook her head immediately. “That's a big no-no. President Presgrave personally highlighted that 

his contact number is solely for business. He will get angry if we bother him with personal matters. 

Besides, he already has a girlfriend. What if she gets jealous? That will put us in trouble.” 

 



“| just wanna save his number. | won't bother him. Selena pouted. “Still, what if you ticked off his 

nerves? He'll lash out at me for sure. | can’t do this, Selena.” “Why are you such a coward?” Selena was 

perturbed. 

 

“You don’t know how scary it was when he gets angry. | saw him getting mad at an assistant who sent 

him documents for signatures. She even wept.” 

 

The indifference on Jared’s face whenever he was silent conjured in Selena’s mind as though he had a 

danger sign on him. His sheer gaze could send chills down one’s spine, let alone when he was in a foul 

mood. 

 

“So, is there seriously no hope for us?” Selena was being hopeful. “We should know our place, Selena. 

Forget it,” reminded Ellen. 

 

Selena could not accept her fate after all those sweet dreams in which she got married to Jared that she 

had during the night. Once she left the room, Ellen instinctively sighed in relief. She thought of her own 

words, which did not seem to be directed at Selena but at herself. 

 

After all, it was enough to admire someone young and rich like Jared; one should never ask him to 

reciprocate those feelings! 

 

The next morning, Ellen urged Selena to get ready for work. The latter was reluctant to get up from bed, 

but Ellen’s persistence rendered her struggle useless. In the end, they went to work together, with Ellen 

getting a free ride. 

 

Upon arrival, she headed straight to the: presidential office. The tranquility filled the whole floor, 

implying that she had attended. work too early.  

 

“Woah.” In front of the French windows, she gaped at the picturesque scenery vaguely hidden in the 

shroud of mist. Its surreal beauty could give one the hallucination of being in a utopia.  

 

Just as she was deeply absorbed by the scenery, a man’s voice resounded. “Have you had breakfast?” 

 



She turned her head in surprise to see Jared standing behind her. She stammered with her speech, “P-

President Presgrave, you're early today.”  

 

He smiled. “I stayed for the night, and I'm on my way for breakfast. Wanna come along?” 
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Ellen indeed came to work too early-it was only 8.20AM! “Oh. You haven't had breakfast?” “What about 

you?” 

 

“Me neither. | haven't eaten the bread | bought,” answered Ellen honestly, feeling slightly awkward. 

“Let’s go, then.” Jared beckoned her over with his finger. “Follow me downstairs.” 

 

She trailed him into the elevator to head to the underground parking lot. Then, they departed from 

Presgrave Group in his cool sports car. 

 

Compared to the rushing crowd of white- collared workers, the man appeared laid back. Judging from 

his composed action amidst the fast-paced society, it was as if he held sway over everything. 

 

Ellen had a hearty breakfast at the restaurant. If | work for President Presgrave any longer, unavoidably 

gain a few extra pounds. | don’t even feel like I’m working! 

 

Jared enjoyed his breakfast while his gaze glued onto the girl as though it was his duty to ensure she 

filled her stomach. When he noticed she stopped halfway through her meal, hel questioned, “Why 

stop?” 

 

It was not that she could not finish it, but her stomach was filled to the brim. Furthermore, the epiphany 

of the importance of keeping fit. just struck her. She would look different if she put on a few extra 

pounds! 

 

“I-I’'m trying to lose weight. | can’t have too much, Ellen replied truthfully. She could lie with a deadpan 

face in front of Selena, yet it seemed like she could not do the same to him. 

 

“What weight?” Jared scanned her from head to toe, realizing that her proportion was perfect when his 

gaze swept across her chest. 



 

“My waist is getting plumper,’ she grumbled. “I don’t think so,” he refuted. “It might not seem like it, but 

that is the truth.” 

 

“Didn't | hug you the day we hiked? You’re too thin to me. You should have some more.” The smile on 

Jared’s face made him glow. 

 

In the face of his engaging smile, Ellen blushed so hard that her heart raced. At that moment, she 

realized one of the benefits of working by his side. Sharing the same space with him is testing my heart’s 

limit. He keeps pushing the acceleration! | can’t take it anymore! 

 

“Finish them. Don’t waste,” he cooed. Hearing that, she found no other reason to stop eating because 

she was only half full. 

 

People were jostling each other to get on the train for work, yet she spent her morning with at lovely 

breakfast with her boss. On top of that, she could relish in her coffee as the slanted morning sunlight 

crawled through the French windows, warming her up. 

 

If this is how it feels to be working, it must be a guilty pleasure. Suddenly, her phone rang. Realizing it 

was Harvey, she turned on the silent mode and put it aside. “Why aren’t you picking up?” 

 

“It's that guy again. | don’t feel like talking to him.” Yet, Jared reached out for her phone to answer the 

call, “Hello.” 

 

“Hey, isn’t this Ellen's number? Who are you?” Harvey was surprised. “Yes, it is. I’m her boyfriend. Who 

are you?” Jared interrogated coldly. 

 

“|-I'm her friend.” Harvey stuttered. “I don’t care who you are, but leave Ellen alone,” warned Jared 

before ending the call. His actions confounded Ellen as her expression went blank for a couple of 

moments, but she was thankful for his help nevertheless.  

 

He placed her phone in front of her. “Let’s go elsewhere.” “Where?” 

 



His silence was the only response she received. After that, he drove his sports car to a smartphone store 

to purchase her a new phone. Ellen also thought it was time to change a new one, but the man had 

swiped his card before she could foot the bill.  

 

“President Presgrave, y-you don't have to do that. | can afford it.” She tried to stop him. “Think of it as a 

gift from me.” He smiled, taking pleasure in buying her stuff.  
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“| wouldn't feel at ease.” Ellen blushed bright red. He treated her so kindly, but she had nothing to 

repay him. “You don’t have to feel bad about it. I’m always happy to help.” Jared’s smile was dazzling. 

 

Ellen blushed once again under his bearing smile. She realized she would feel quite guilty if someone 

treated her too nicely. “President Presgrave, I-l would like to buy you a present. What do you think 

would be a suitable present?” Ellen asked. 

 

“Just show me a smile,” Jared replied. Ellen was initially quite shocked before pursing her lips and 

saying, “I’m being serious.” 

 

“I'm also being serious here!” Jared enjoyed teasing her and seeing her face turn bright red. She looked 

adorable. Ellen was tickled by that and burst into laughter as she smiled at him. 

 

Ellen was wearing a white shirt which gave her a slightly charming air. She looked like a budding flower 

about to bloom in the wee hours of the morning; she appeared to be concealing her shyness and 

coyness within. 

 

To Jared, her smile felt like a gift to him and made him feel quite joyful. 

 

Jared accepted her smile as repayment. After looking at his wristwatch for the time, he said, “Come on. 

Come along with me to the company for a meeting.” 

 

Both of them had just walked out of the phone shop when a pedestrian suddenly rushed toward them 

and nearly bumped into Ellen. Ellen had barely reacted when she felt a strong arm grab her around her 

waist, and then there was a tug at her waist. At that point, Ellen fell into a man’s firm chest. Her chest 

bounced against his body. 

 



Aslightly pleasant scent hit Jared’s nostrils, and he lowered his head to look at the girl in his arms. Her 

body scent caused his body to tighten, and for a moment, he felt a sensation rush at him on this 

pleasant morning. 

 

Jared’s handsome face flushed for a few seconds, and he didn’t expect that he would develop such 

thoughts toward Ellen. 

 

As he drove toward the airport, Jared’s eyes flickered slightly. The reaction he had from this morning 

caused some slight turmoil in him. He had helped Ellen so much purely because she needed help, and he 

didn’t approach her with any underlying motives. 

 

After they arrived at the company, Ellen went back to her office. Jared requested her to make him a cup 

of coffee and send it to his office at ten thirty. 

 

Ellen held a cup of coffee and came to the third meeting room. She gently knocked on the door and 

pushed it open. Instantly, the atmosphere inside the meeting room caused her heart to skip a beat. 

Everyone's so solemn here! 

 

The projector was on, so the meeting room lights were slightly dimmed. Ellen focused her eyes on the 

man in the center of the room, and he looked as if he was royalty shrouded in darkness. He exuded an 

air exclusive to a person of authority but when matched with his young face, the aura he emitted 

seemed exceptionally at odds. 

 

At the same time, he was captivating, and one couldn't help being attracted to him. Ellen placed the cup 

of coffee in front of him and heard him chuckle in a low voice. “Thanks.” 

 

She blushed and turned around to leave. As soon as she walked out of the meeting room, she sighed. 

Jared emitted a totally different aura when he was at work, and she didn’t even dare to breathe in front 

of him nor dare to cast eyes at him. 

 

Ellen went back to her office and heard her landline go off. She headed over and reached out to answer 

the phone, “Hi, who’s on the line?” 

 

“Ellie, it's me.” Selena’s voice rang out on the other end. “Selena, do you need something?” 



 

“No, | don’t need anything. | want to have a chat with you, that’s all. Gosh. Has President Presgrave’s 

girlfriend arrived? Could you sneakily snap a photo of her to show me?” 

 

“His girlfriend isn’t here, and | wouldn’t dare to sneak a photo either. Selena, | can’t help you with this.” 

Ellen rejected Selena’s request. 

 

“Why not? What's there to be afraid of?” Selena attempted to incite Ellen. “Selena, it's working hours 

right now. Don't you have work to do?”  

 

“| have nothing to do right now. Can | come upstairs to see you for fun?” 

 

“Uhh. I-I’m actually quite busy.” Ellen had no choice but to tell a lie. “What are you busy with?” 

“Anyway, Selena, | don’t have time for fun, so don't come upstairs, alright? It’s working hours right now, 

Ellen advised Selena.  

 

“Snap a photo of President Presgrave’s girlfriend when you have time and send it to me, okay?” Selena 

requested. Selena refused to give up until she actually saw Jared's girlfriend.  

Chapter 1664 

“Okay then. I'll take a photo for you if | meet her.” Ellen had no choice but to agree. Selena couldn't do 

anything to Ellen anyway even if Ellen didn’t take the photo. 

 

After Ellen hung up the phone, she took out a book she’d brought along and started reading. Reading 

during her spare time at work could increase her knowledge, which she thought was great. 

 

Suddenly, she wasn’t aware of when, but a figure approached the window. The man didn’t bother her 

but merely stood by the window silently and watched admiringly for a short while before leaving. 

 

At Connor’s house, Harvey’s family came to visit Connor. Olivia was just about to ask Harvey about his 

pursuit of Ellen when Harvey lowered his head disappointedly and said, “Mrs. Aguirre, Ellen has a 

boyfriend, so it wouldn’t be right to pursue her!” 

 

“What?! Ellen has a boyfriend?” 



 

“Yes. When | gave her a call this morning, a man answered the call. That man claimed that he was 

Ellen’s boyfriend and told me to stop bothering her. Harvey felt quite annoyed and discontented. | 

spent so much money, and yet | didn’t even get the chance to hold Ellen’s hand! 

 

As for Olivia, she couldn’t contain her curiosity. Does Ellen actually have a boyfriend?! Since when? 

Who's the guy? 

 

Olivia suddenly realized that Selena should be with Ellen right now, so she decided to get Selena to find 

out. If the guy was an ordinary man, it was fine to let Ellen continue the relationship. However, if the guy 

came from a wealthy family background, then that was unacceptable. After all, Ellen would end up as a 

threat to them if she had better progress in life. 

 

Olivia entered the master bedroom and gave her daughter a call. “Hi, Mom. What's the matter? I’m at 

work right now!” Selena answered the phone. 

 

“Lena, you live with Ellen right now, don’t you? Do you know that she has a boyfriend?” “She has a 

boyfriend?! Who told you that?” “Harvey. He called Ellen this morning, and a man answered her 

phone.” Selena felt quite perplexed. “That’s not possible. | dropped her off at work this morning. She 

should be in the office.” 

 

“Then how could a man have possibly answered her phone and claimed to be her boyfriend? Lena, find 

out what’s happening before you return home.” 

 

At that moment, Selena was quite intent on figuring out the matter and suddenly developed 

investigational instincts. She was quite keen to find out about the mysterious man hiding behind Ellen. 

 

“Sure, Mom. | got it. I'll try my best,” Selena agreed. After all, she had nothing much on her hands. The 

other male colleagues fought over completing her work for her. All she had to do was behave coyly, put 

on an adorable act, and treat the person to lunch. With all those, everything would be sorted perfectly. 

 

Ellen went to the office canteen for lunch, so when Jared came over to see her, she was no longer at her 

desk. 

 



After Ellen came back from the canteen, she took a nap lying on her desk. By the time she woke up, it 

was already two o’clock in the afternoon, so she quickly freshened up. Once she had come to her 

senses, she went back to the office to be on standby. 

 

At that moment, her landline went off, so she answered the call, “Hi, Ellen speaking.” “Come over to my 

office.” It was Jared. 

 

Ellen immediately got up and headed to his office. She was wondering which job he needed her to 

complete, but unexpectedly, he retrieved a takeaway box and placed it in front of her. “I wanted to 

bring you out for lunch this afternoon, but you were not at your desk, so | ordered a dessert as a 

takeaway for you.” 

 

“| had lunch at the canteen this afternoon.” Ellen was surprised by his affectionate act, but she shook 

her head. “President Presgrave, you should keep it for yourself? I’m stuffed.” 

 

“You keep it for your tea break. | bought it specifically for you.” Jared was quite insistent as he grabbed 

her hand and placed the bag into her hand. 

 

Ellen bit her lip and thought, This boss is too kind to the point that I’m slightly embarrassed. “You can go 

back to the office now,” Jared said to her before getting up to walk over to his desk and starting on 

work. 

 

Ellen didn’t want to be disruptive, so she took the takeaway box and returned to her office. She opened 

the box in her office and saw a dainty dessert inside. The dessert was made from fresh ingredients, and 

it was quite fragrant and tasty.  

 

It definitely looks pricey. Suddenly, Ellen felt tears well up in her eyes. Other than her grandma and 

brother, this man was the only person who treated her well.  

 

She no longer had many memories of her parents because it had been ages since she last saw them. Her 

brother was the figure who had replaced her parents to take care of and protect her.  
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If Ellen’s brother were still around, he would have been twenty-six years old. Ellen wiped away her tears 

and sighed. 



 

It was nearly time to head home from work when Ellen suddenly received a phone call from Selena 

saying she was waiting outside in her car. Ellen told Selena she needed a little more time because Ellen 

had to wait till her boss left before she was allowed to leave. 

 

Suddenly, Ellen’s landline went off, so she reached out to answer the phone. “Hi, President Presgrave.” 

“You can finish work now,” Jared said to her on the other end of the line. 

 

Ellen quickly asked, “Do you need me to do anything else for you?” Jared replied, “No, I’ve got some 

clients to entertain tonight. You can head home first.” 

 

“Sure!” Ellen hung up the phone and finally left the office feeling quite reassured. 

 

She took the elevator, and as it went, it stopped for the other staff who had also finished work. At the 

thirtieth level, a few female staff entered. They were engrossed in gossiping loudly as they walked in. 

 

“Hey, have you guys heard the news of the female staff at the reception area being transferred to the 

president's office level? That receptionist must be quite outstanding.” 

 

“Yes. I’ve heard of that too. President Presgrave was the one who personally arranged for her transfer. 

She definitely has the means.” “What is her relationship with President 

 

Presgrave? | heard that she’s stunning with a great figure.” 

 

“What else could it be between a man and a woman? It’s something illicit, of course! If | were prettier, | 

would parade in front of President Presgrave whenever | had the chance. Perhaps then, | might be able 

to succeed in seducing him.” 

 

“Haha! You should forget about it. You’re a middle-aged lady, so stop having such ridiculous ideas!” 

 

Ellen blushed bright red in embarrassment. If she was not mistaken, she should be the particular female 

they were gossiping about. 



 

“Gosh, President Presgrave is such an outstanding man. That woman must have saved the planet before 

to gain his attention. The luckiest woman on earth, so to speak!” 

 

“Yeah, | wonder how it feels to be dating President Presgrave. Tsk. Tsk, He’s so hot. | would swoon if he 

would even cast a second look at me. 

 

“How does it feel? The kind that you would have a sore waist and find it hard to stand straight the next 

morning! Hahaha!” 

 

Every female staff inside the elevator burst out laughing. Meanwhile, Ellen, standing in the corner of the 

elevator, shifted as far back to the corner as possible. She wanted so badly for the ground to swallow 

her up 

 

These people have such a wild imagination! It was just a promotion! Why did | suddenly become the 

woman in an illicit relationship with President Presgrave? 

 

The elevator finally arrived at the ground floor, and Ellen waited for the female staff to leave before 

fleeing from the elevator. Her face was flushed bright red. She saw Selena’s car parked outside upon 

walking out of the front entrance, and she immediately headed over and opened the door to take a seat 

inside. 

 

Meanwhile, Selena studied Ellen intently upon seeing her enter the car. “Is someone hunting you 

down?” “| didn’t want to keep you waiting for too long.” 

 

Selena started the ignition and asked casually, “Ellie, do you have a boyfriend?” 

 

Ellen shook her head frantically. “No! | don’t have a boyfriend.” 

 

Selena was engrossed in her thoughts, Mom mentioned that when Harvey called Ellen this morning, a 

man claiming to be her boyfriend answered the phone, so who's lying? Selena was quite intent on 

uncovering all of Ellen’s deepest secrets. “Say, do you want to have spaghetti tonight?  

 



Let's go home and make some,” Ellen mentioned. Selena didn’t want spaghetti at all. “Spaghetti again? 

You've just been promoted, so treat me to a meal at a restaurant.” 

 

Ellen considered Selena’s words before nodding. “Okay, let’s go.” 

 

They went for dinner at a restaurant, and upon entering, Selena behaved much more naturally 

compared to Ellen, who clearly wasn't a frequent visitor. Selena went ahead and ordered three hundred 

worth of food. When it was time to pay, Selena made an excuse to leave and visited the washroom.  

 

Ellen was very sporting, and she footed the bill without complaints. She recalled her and her brother 

being taken into Selena’s home when they were kids. It was a kind deed that Ellen knew to repay. 

 

On the other hand, Selena was pleased with the meal. When they arrived back at Ellen’s house, Selena’s 

bad habits were revealed. Selena was very lazy and didn’t even bother to wash her clothes. After taking 

something from the shelf, she just left it lying around. Meanwhile, Ellen diligently tidied the living room 

after Selena went back into her room.  

 

Shortly after that, Selena came over to chat with Ellen. As they chatted, Selena purposely mentioned 

that she would like to have some warm milk and requested Ellen to make it for her. 
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“Ellie, | have a habit of having warm milk before | go to bed. Please could you get it for me? Selena 

pouted and asked coyly. Next, Selena saw Ellen put down her phone and Selena immediately covered 

the phone with a pillow. Subsequently, Selena swiftly tapped on the phone to prevent the phone from 

going into lock mode. 

 

Ellen nodded. “Sure, give me a few minutes.” Ellen walked out, and Selena instantly took the former’s 

cell phone to check on it. Yes! It’s not locked. Selena quickly checked the call history and saw a call log 

with the name “President Presgrave 

 

Suddenly, she felt a rush of exhilaration and quickly grabbed her cell phone to snap his phone number. 

At that moment, she also discovered that he had given Ellen a call on a weekend morning. Selena quickly 

tapped into their text messages. As she read their chat history, an intense look of jealousy flashed across 

her face. 

 



Jared and Ellen chatted with each other like friends. Subsequently, Selena checked to see if there were 

any other men Ellen was in close contact with, but Selena couldn't find any. 

 

Is her social circle actually that tiny?! Selena found this quite hard to believe. Who's the man that 

answered her phone this morning? 

 

At that moment, Selena was just about to put down the phone when there was a notification of a text 

message. Selena reached out to tap into the message. Immediately, she was stunned in place. President 

Presgrave?! 

 

What are you doing? Are you about to go to bed? This was an intimate question, and it was currently 

ten at night as President Presgrave initiated the chat. 

 

Selena somehow replied to the message subconsciously, ‘Not yet. How about you?’ 

 

I've just ended work and arrived home not long ago. I’m about to take a shower. Oh! President 

Presgrave, you must have a well built body. 

 

‘Would you like to check it out?” 

 

At that moment, Selena felt increasingly flustered as she replied to Jared’s text. She didn’t expect Jared 

to be such a flirty person in private. She considered it and wondered whether Ellen would blame her for 

replying to Jared's text. 

 

However, Selena felt an intense yearning within her as she boldly replied, “Yes, | would like to check it 

out of course!” Thereafter, he sent over a photo soon enough. In the picture, the man lifted his white 

shirt in 

 

front of the camera and revealed his enchanting six-pack abs. He was definitely the most well-built man 

Selena had ever seen, and she could even see his V-line abs. Selena hurriedly grabbed her cell phone 

and snapped a photo of that. 

 



Gosh! President Presgrave and Ellen are that close to each other?! Does that mean if Ellen offers to be 

with him, he will welcome her with open hands too? 

 

‘Do | look good?’ He sent another text message. ‘Yes! You look awesome! Is there more?’ Selena posed 

as Ellen and asked. 

 

Suddenly, a phone call came in on Ellen’s phone, and immediately, the phone felt like a piece of hot coal 

to Selena because the person calling was Jared. 

 

Ah! Ah! This is insane! Selena realized that Ellen would come back inside if she heard her cell phone go 

off, so she had no choice but to answer the call. A chuckle in a low voice came from the other end of the 

line. “Darling, what else do you want to see?” 

 

Selena listened to his magnetic voice and sensed the pent-up, contradictory emotions in his voice. He 

was usually such a solemn man in public, but his voice sounded captivating through the speakers. 

 

She didn’t dare to make a sound, so she had no choice but to hang up the phone before quickly sending 

a message as a reply. ‘My cousin’s here with me, so it’s inconvenient for me to take the call. Good night 

and rest well.” 

 

After Selena said that, she swiftly deleted every single message from before. He replied, ‘Okay. Good 

night.” 

 

After deleting the messages and making sure that Jared stopped sending any messages, Selena finally 

heaved a sigh of relief. However, she couldn't contain the raging jealous emotions within her.  

 

At that instance, Ellen came over with some warm milk. Selena hurriedly flung Ellen’s phone aside and 

pretended nothing had happened. 

 

“Ellie, I'll head back to my room.” Selena took the glass of milk from Ellen after saying that and went 

back to her room guiltily. 

 



Meanwhile, Ellen wanted to look at the time, so she took the pillow aside and found her cell phone 

tucked underneath. She took it and glanced at the time. 11.00PM. | have work tomorrow. Let's stop the 

game. She decided to shut her eyes and go to bed.  

 

As for Selena, she had trouble sleeping in the room next door as she couldn't stop admiring the photo 

Jared had sent. She became 

 

increasingly jealous as she continued to look at the photo. That was because Jared had sent the photo 

specifically to Ellen. This indicated that, in his mind, he hoped that Ellen was the only one who enjoyed 

that photo.  

 

Selena thought she should feel quite smug to have done what she did, but actually, she felt terrible, and 

the upset feeling that hit her caused her to have trouble sleeping. 
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Meanwhile, Ellen had a good night’s sleep, and the following morning, Ellen knocked on Selena’s room 

to wake Selena up. Finding it tough to get out of bed, Selena told Ellen she wanted to take the day off to 

catch up on some sleep and told Ellen to go ahead to work alone. 

 

Ellen had no choice but to leave for work first, and she hailed a cab to work. Before she arrived at work, 

Ellen’s cell phone went off. She looked at the caller ID and was shocked because it was Jared on the line. 

 

“Hello, President Presgrave. Have you arrived at work?” 

 

“Where are you?” “I’m about to arrive.” “Don’t come upstairs. Wait for me at the entrance, and I'll bring 

you to get some breakfast.” 

 

Jared hung up upon saying that and didn’t give her a chance to say no. Meanwhile, Ellen felt slightly 

awkward. Is my job here just to keep him company for meals? This is such an easy job! 

 

Although Ellen stood at the entrance, she chose a secluded spot in the corner because she was worried 

about being the topic of speculation. The gossip she had heard in the elevator yesterday frightened her. 

 



Jared was quite eagle-eyed and spotted her, so he accelerated and drove his sports car in front of her. 

She quickly yanked the door open to take a seat inside as soon as she noticed that Jared had parked the 

car. 

 

Jared directed a complicated look at her with his deep eyes, and Ellen could feel him staring at her, so 

she blinked. “Is there something on my face?” 

 

“No.” Jared curved his lips slightly. This is unexpected. This girl was actually bold enough to titillate me 

last night, but now, she’s putting on an innocent front. Is she aware that | was kept awake until two in 

the morning last night because of that? He couldn’t tell why she would want to check out his abs and 

wondered whether she felt something for him. 

 

Jared took the opportunity to look at the lady next to him as he looked in the rearview mirror. She had a 

dainty face that was quite innocent- looking, and she kept mum about her titillating actions last night. 

 

“Did you have a good night’s sleep last night?” He couldn't help asking. She nodded. “Yes. | did.” “How 

would you rate my body?” Jared suddenly wanted her to give a rating. After all, she had seen it at no 

cost. 

 

Hearing that, she blushed bright red and stared aghast at her big boss. What’s wrong with President 

Presgrave today? Why did he suddenly want me to rate his body? 

 

“It's great. It’s better than a model’s figure.” Ellen could only choose some complimentary words. 

Besides, he did actually have an exceptional figure. 

 

“So.... Do you like it?” Jared turned his head and asked. At that point, Ellen blushed bright red once 

again, and she replied brazenly, “Every girl would like it.” 

 

What's wrong with President Presgrave? Ellen was quite dumbfounded deep down. 

 

Meanwhile, Jared curved his lips into a smile. That means she actually loves it, huh? No wonder it wasn’t 

enough for her last night, and she wanted to see more. What else does she actually want from me? 

There is only my face left, other than my figure. Is she hinting at something else? 

 



“Ellen, do you like me?” Jared suddenly asked. 

 

At that point, Ellen’s mind buzzed. Did President Presgrave get dumped by someone? Why is he 

suddenly randomly asking someone whether they like him or not?! 

 

“Of course, | do! You’re my boss, so how could | possibly dislike you?” Ellen replied with a smile. “What 

if | wasn’t your boss? Would you still like me?” Jared asked. Ellen’s reply was not to his liking. 

 

She nodded once again. “Yes, | would still like you.” 

 

After Jared heard that, he kept having a feeling that she wasn't sincere and sounded perfunctory. 

Shouldn't she be specific and list out what she likes about me? She wasn’t ambiguous like this when she 

teased me last night.  

 

Just then, they arrived at the breakfast joint, and Ellen finally got out of the car with slightly wobbly 

knees as soon as he parked the car. There is something wrong with President Presgrave today. Why is he 

acting so strange? 

 

Ellen trudged along upstairs by trailing after the man in front of her. At the same time, she couldn't stop 

studying his body from top to bottom. His figure is even more perfect than al model's. His clothes also 

perfectly accentuate that!  

 

Ellen cupped her chin with her hands after they had taken a seat and ordered their meal. Inadvertently, 

her eyes met his as he stared at her from across the table. Her heart raced in response. The look in 

President Presgrave’s eyes is strange. Why does he keep staring at me? Is there some dirt on my face?  

Chapter 1668 

“President Presgrave, did | do something. wrong? Ellen asked gingerly. Jared immediately continued the 

topic. unfinished from the previous night and restarted the conversation, “Other than my body, what 

else would you like to check out?” 

 

“Uhh. |...” Ellen looked at him red-faced. Since when did | say that | wanted to check out his body? 

Other than his body, what else could | check out? Why does his question sound so intimate? 

 



Red as a tomato, Ellen considered the situation for quite some time but couldn’t seem to come up with 

a suitable reply to this intimate question. Subsequently, she gulped and said, “President Presgrave, did 

someone dump you?” 

 

His questions were just too unusual, and it felt like he was trying to prove his masculinity. Could it be 

because some woman broke up with him? 

 

Jared was taking a sip of water, and upon hearing her question, he choked on the water. and sputtered. 

He coughed softly for a moment before lifting his head to stare at her with glittering eyes. What sort of 

question is that?! | don’t even have a girlfriend, so how could I possibly be dumped?! 

 

“| had trouble sleeping last night because of you. Don’t you think you should make up for it?” Jared said 

this with a huff. 

 

Ellen was confused from the moment she met him today. At that instant, she was even more so 

perplexed. | caused him to have trouble sleeping? How? And | am supposed to make up for it? 

 

“President Presgrave, could you make things clearer? How did | cause you to lose sleep? What did I do 

to you last night?” Ellen blinked her large eyes and revealed an innocent look. 

 

Jared had no choice but to take out his phone and retrieve last night's chat history to show her. “Refresh 

your memory.” 

 

She couldn't help but reach out for his cell phone to take a look. Her pretty eyes widened, and her 

mouth was agape when she saw their chat history last night. When did | talk about this with him last 

night? I-I actually requested that he take a photo to show me too?! As she looked at the photo of him 

revealing his abs, she couldn’t help but take another look. 

 

Subsequently, Ellen took out her cell phone to check their chat history from her end, but she saw 

nothing at all. She couldn’t help recalling that last night, during that period, she had gone to warm some 

milk for Selena. Maybe Selena chatted with him using my phone? 

 

That must be it! Ellen was mortified and angered inside. How could she do something like that?! She 

conveniently took my phone and chatted about such an intimate topic with President Presgrave! How 



am | supposed to end this? Ellen always behaved respectably, but looking at last night’s chat history, the 

things she said made her seem so lustful. 

 

Do | really have to tell him that the things yesterday were sent by Selena? It would make the situation 

even awkward! In the end, Ellen had no choice but to take the rap for everything. 

 

“Oh! Yesterday I-| drank some alcohol, so | was a little wasted. President Presgrave, please don’t be 

mad at me. That were just some random things | said. Please don’t take them to heart.” Ellen could only 

conjure up a random excuse.. 

 

Meanwhile, Jared narrowed his eyes slightly. “Why did you drink alcohol so late at night?” 

 

“Well, I-I found it hard to go to sleep, so | drank a tiny glass,” Ellen said with a bright-red face before 

looking at him awkwardly. “I'm not secretly interested in you, alright?” 

 

After Jared heard her explanation, his expression turned darker than before. She is not interested in me 

but purely enjoys checking out my body, huh? 

 

“Don't drink alcohol unnecessarily next time, and don’t send such titillating stuff to anyone else 

randomly Jared instructed her domineeringly. 

 

Ellen immediately nodded in response. She promised meekly, “| promise | won't.” Jared was 

significantly vexed. After all that, she isn't interested in me at all? It was just her rambling in a drunken 

state!  

 

Meanwhile, she was also quite frustrated deep inside. Using my phone to chat with Jared and then 

deleting the chat history?! This has crossed the line! 

 

She had agreed to allow Selena to stay with her, but that didn’t mean Selena was allowed to breach her 

privacy in this way. 

 

“President Presgrave, I’m sorry if | have offended you. Please forgive me,” Ellen apologized because she 

found that her actions were truly affrontive. 



 

“That's alright.” Jared lifted his brows and glanced at her. Actually, | enjoy being affronted like this. 

After breakfast, Jared returned to the company with her for a meeting.  

 

As for Selena, she finally got out of bed. After rummaging in the kitchen for food for quite some time but 

to no avail, Selena went downstairs to grab a bite. She opened the door and waited for the elevator with 

her bag in her hand. Soon, the elevator arrived. Ping! Selena was startled when the elevator doors 

opened.  

Chapter 1669 

It was because the person standing in front of Selena was her male manager. “Mr. Rhodes, do you live 

here?” Selena asked in surprise. Jeffrey glanced at her and said, “Yes, | live here.” 

 

Selena entered the elevator awkwardly. Subsequently, Jeffrey asked, “Do you live here as well?” “M-My 

cousin lives here.” Selena was slightly nervous as she replied. “What position does your cousin hold in 

the company?” 

 

“S-She works at the level of the president's office “Oh! That makes sense then.” The elevator stopped at 

two levels below them, and two people entered the elevator. They greeted Jeffrey warmly. “Hi, Mr. 

Rhodes.” 

 

At that point, Selena was shocked to discover that everyone knew each other. Furthermore, she faintly 

remembered that one of them was the director of the Finance Department. “Why does everyone live 

here? This is such a coincidence, Selena interrupted. 

 

“This is the residential area provided by the company for the management-level staff, so that’s why we 

all live here!” the female director mentioned. 

 

Selena couldn't contain her shock and quickly asked, “Are the houses here available for rent for the 

public?” 

 

“This is a residential area developed by our company, so none of the properties has ever been rented 

out to the public. Those who are eligible to stay here hold at least a managerial position in the company. 

Which department do you work in?” The female director couldn’t contain her curiosity and asked. 

 



At that point, Ellen was mortified. She had no other option but to say, “I-] work under Mr. Rhodes.” 

 

“Her cousin lives here,” Jeffrey quickly explained, just in case they misunderstood that something was 

going on between him and his female subordinate. “Which department does your cousin work in?” 

 

“She works at the president's office.” Quite impressed, the female director instantly replied, “Your 

cousin’s very capable to get a job by the president’s side at such a young age.” 

 

Selena exited the elevator, significantly dumbstruck. So, Ellen actually lied to me! This isn’t a place she 

rented at all! She was granted this accommodation for free by the company! How on earth did Ellen get 

this perk? The location and amenities of this residential area are way more luxurious and better than my 

area! Ugh, how could she lie to me?! 

 

Selena was angered beyond words and reached out for her phone to give Ellen a call. Ellen was 

coincidentally free at the moment, and upon seeing the call from Selena, she answered it angrily, “Ellen 

speaking!” 

 

“Ellen, how could you lie to me! The house you’re staying at right now isn’t a rental property at all! It's a 

luxury apartment provided by the company!” 

 

Stunned, Ellen didn’t expect Selena to have found out, but Ellen admitted frankly, “Yes, it is provided by 

the company.” “So why did you lie to me? I’m your cousin!” “Yeah. Are you still in my house?” 

 

“Yes, of course!” “Please gather your belonging right now and move out of my home. You’re no longer 

welcome to stay.” “What did you just say?” 

 

“Last night, you secretly used my phone and sent some flirty messages to President Presgrave. Don’t 

assume I’m unaware of things! Ellen furiously exposed Selena’s misdeed. 

 

Selena was taken aback by that. She didn’t expect Ellen to find out, so she ended up saying, “It wasn’t 

intentional. Your phone was by my side, so | randomly replied to a few messages. | was worried that 

you would tell me off, so | deleted the messages.” 

 



“Are you aware that by sending those messages, you've created a huge misunderstanding for me and 

President Presgrave? Ellen was enraged. As soon as Selena heard that, she was secretly delighted. Did 

President Presgrave get mad at her and told her off? 

 

“Why? Did you get told off by President Presgrave?” “No, he didn’t. He misunderstood and wondered 

whether | was interested in 

 

him. 

 

“You could have told him that | was the one who sent those messages!” In fact, Selena hoped that Ellen 

would do that. As such, Selena’s presence would become known to Jared. 

 

“That's ridiculous! | had no choice but to admit that | was the one who sent those messages. Next time, 

please don't touch my cell phone without permission!” Ellen hung up the phone immediately after 

saying that.  

 

Originally, Selena had thought that last night's text message exchange was great, but right now, she was 

quite unhappy. At this point, she regretted her actions for teasing President Presgrave provocatively on 

Ellen’s behalf.  

 

After all, Ellen wasn't the type of person to tease a man on her own initiative at all. Besides, Ellen 

wouldn't know how to. Since Ellen had admitted to being the message sender last night, President 

Presgrave would surely be more infatuated with her and her suggestive messages.  

 

At that moment, Selena was deeply regretful of her actions. She had unintentionally broken the barrier 

between Ellen and Jared and had made way for an intimate relationship between them. 

Chapter 1670 

Over at the conference room. Jared's lips curled for a while as he held his cup of Joe. It wasn’t 

sweetened coffee, but it tasted sweet to him. It looks like she must be cute when she’s drunk! I'll like to 

get to know her. 

 

When he thought about asking her whether she liked him earlier that morning, he found it comical. Ellen 

was still annoyed and blushed at that thought. If she admitted that she was the one who sent those chat 

messages, wouldn't that mean that she really had something with Jared? 



 

No, no. She shook her head. | just want to stay by his side and work well. | can’t afford to think about 

unrealistic matters. 

 

When he returned to the office, Stanley handed him an invitation card and asked, “President Presgrave, 

there is a charity event this Friday. Do you need me to reject it?” 

 

Jared waved his hand. “There’s no need. I'll go.” Stanley was taken aback because Jared was never a big 

fan of such events. So, why is he going this time? 

 

Selena arrived at the company in the afternoon and she couldn't help asking where Ellen lived in. The 

answer she received was that Ellen lived in an accommodation that the senior management had helped 

to arrange. 

 

Damn. I’m jealous of her. She thought it was Jared who arranged Ellen’s accommodation instead of the 

Human Resources Department! 

 

As soon as she remembered Jared mentioning that he had a girlfriend, Selena wondered why he had to 

treat a mere assistant so well. “Is President Presgrave taken?” 

 

“Nope. I’m sure of this,” one of the female employees answered. “How are you so sure?” Selena 

queried. 

 

“| have a senior who works in the senior management at headquarters. | just asked her about this two 

days ago. Forget about women coming in and out of President Presgrave’s office. He doesn’t have 

anyone throwing themselves at his feet either.” 

 

“What if she never visits the office?” “Impossible. When President Presgrave is swamped with work, 

he'll be cooped up in his Office for the entire week. 

 

Selena couldn’t help but clench her fists in anger. “In that case, that means he doesn’t have a 

girlfriend?” 

 



“Of course. | mean, that’s something that all the females in the office are concerned about. Don’t tell 

me | heard wrongly?” The female employee was confident with her news. 

 

Damn it, Ellen. You lied to me again! Selena was close to blowing her top because she couldn't 

understand Ellen’s intention in doing what she did. Could it be that Ellen wanted Jared all to herself? 

 

What a scheming woman! | thought she was an innocent child, but she looks like she is tricking me. 

Damn. Selena was about to die of anger because the person whom she looked down upon had duped 

her. 

 

No wonder Jared quickly fell for the ruse when she took Ellen’s call to trick him. It looked like he was 

really single, but if that was the case, didn’t it mean that she dug her own grave by helping Ellen to 

seduce him? 

 

She was so annoyed that she wanted to slap herself because her malice turned out to be Ellen’s guiding 

star. 

 

The more she thought about it, the more Ellen was exasperated. She noticed that it was 3.30PM and set 

aside her cup of Joe to head to the elevators. She could no longer stomach her anger, she wanted to 

seek out Ellen and demand why Ellen lied to her.  

 

The floor of the headquarters was serene. When Ellen arrived, she ran into one of the female assistants 

and hurriedly asked, “Hello, may | know where Ellen’s office is?” 

 

“Over there,” the female assistant replied in haste and pointed in the direction of Ellen’s office. Selena 

immediately headed in that direction and saw Ellen having a large desk from the floor-to-ceiling 

window, which immediately made her envious because Ellen was a mere assistant but had a spacious 

workspace.  

 

When she unceremoniously opened the door and entered, she frightened Ellen, who then raised her 

head. As soon as she did so, she noticed Selena coming toward her with aggression.  

 


