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Chapter 1991 The Finale 2 

Before Ian could say anything, someone in the 

queue behind them beat him to it. “Peaches? Is your 

wife pregnant too?” It was a 

man, and his eyes as he looked at Ian were filled 

with pity. Ian remained silent, and so did Susan. 

The man continued, “Listen, brother. When a woman 

gets pregnant, her food preferences will change 

drastically. My wife had me 

buy her barbequed food in the middle of the night!” 

“N-No! I’m not! We’re—” 



“It’s fine. You don’t have to explain. I know, I know. 

But then again, what you crave is just strange. It’s 

even harder to get it than 

my wife’s barbecued food. I have no idea how your 

husband is going to satisfy your weird cravings.” 

In that split second, Susan’s cheeks flushed, and 

she desperately wanted the ground to swallow her 

whole. 

On the other hand, Ian, whom Susan was hugging, 

showed a massive interest in the topic. In fact, his 

usual cold and 

emotionless eyes lit up at the mention of this. “So 

that’s how women behave when they’re pregnant?” 

“Yeah. That’s how they all behave.” “Then what 

should I do?” 

“Well, there’s nothing much you can do. All you can 

do is satisfy her needs. Brother, the hardest is the 

first three months. It’s like 



your wife is a completely different entity. Her 

preferences will change entirely, and instead of 

grumbling and complaining, what 

you should do is do everything you can to make her 

happy.” 

At this moment, Susan raised her head, only to see 

her man typing something on his phone. “W-What 

are you doing? Hold up! 

Why did you take out your phone? What are you 

typing?” 

Ian lowered his head calmly and glanced at her. 

“These are all talks of experience. I should write 

them down…” 

Susan was rendered speechless. This is absolutely 

absurd! Two hours later, they finally registered and 

received their marriage 



certificate. Susan immediately dragged Ian away 

with the certificates in her hands upon receiving 

them. 

The long wait had been agonizing. With the 

certificates received, it was now time for the 

wedding. 

The wedding was set to take place on New Year’s 

Eve. According to Shin from Aquene Temple, that 

particular day was the best 

day for a wedding, and Sasha was extraordinarily 

happy to learn that. 

The night before the wedding, after finishing her 

work, Sasha looked at the man lying in bed and 

asked hopefully, “Darling, since 

Dad has picked the best day for us, do you think he 

will attend the wedding by then?” 



The man didn’t show much of a reaction. He 

continued reading the book in his hands and said 

placidly, “He can do whatever he 

wants.” 

Sasha sighed inwardly and did not dwell on the 

matter. There were so many things going on right 

now, so she figured she had to 

rest well to manage the wedding properly the next 

day. 

Little did she know that after she fell asleep, the man 

beside her put his book aside and reached out for 

his phone. The phone 

cover was cold, which meant that he had not 

touched it for some time. 

However, as he unlocked his phone, his handsome 

face darkened when he realized there were no new 

notifications. With a flick 



of his finger, he locked his phone and hurled it back 

to where it was. 

An uneventful night ensued. The next day, the 

sound of fireworks rang out from Oceanic Estate 

before the sky brightened, 

waking everyone up from their sleep. 

Solomon and Ichika’s twin babies were the first to 

react as they started crying. Hearing that, Ichika 

could only wake up and calm 

her babies. 

Solomon did not stay idle as he went to get some 

milk for his sons. “What’s wrong? Did the fireworks 

startle them?” 

Solomon looked at his mother-in-law and asked 

about his eldest son. “Yeah, but it’s okay. I’ll go get 

them some milk. Oh, Mom, 



did you see Yoel? He wasn’t in his room when I 

checked on him just now. Where did he go so early 

in the morning?” 

Hearing that, Aoi flashed a huge smile. “He’s the 

page boy for the wedding, and Nat’s the flower girl. 

Vivian took them out. 

They’re putting on makeup as we speak.” 

The prestigious lady who had been shackled by her 

country’s conservative etiquette was slowly setting 

her true nature free at the 

mention of her little grandson. 

Solomon chuckled when he captured the woman’s 

every expression on her face before he returned to 

his room with the milk 

bottles. 

While the babies were being comforted, the 

Hayeses who stayed in the training ground departed 

eagerly as soon as they heard 



the fireworks. They departed to their destination not 

as guests, but as helpers. 

Saul ordered, “Ladies, go look for Sasha and see if 

there’s anything you can help with.” “Got it,” the 

ladies of the Hayes family 

nodded. With that, they swarmed toward the hall in 

search of Sasha and offered their help. 

As for Saul and the other men, they headed toward 

the wedding venue, for their help was much more 

needed over there. After 

all, the wedding would be the largest and grandest 

wedding the entire Jadeborough had ever seen. 

   
 


