
Snatched 1011 

Chapter 1011 You Can't Go to Her! 

 

At this time, Efren came out from the villa behind the lawn. 

 

When he saw Georgia full of vitality, the coldness in his eyes seemed to disappear in an instant. 

 

"Georgia." 

 

Georgia turned her head, saw him, and ran towards him. 

 

"Efren..." 

 

She threw herself into Efren's arms and wrapped her legs around Efren's waist shamelessly. 

 

It made Freya blush, yet Georgia and Efren did that every day. 

 

Efren cheerfully hugged Georgia's waist. After confirming that she wouldn't fall, he pinched the tip of 

 

her nose. 

 

"You're sweating. Are you wiping it on me again?" 

 

That was right. Georgia got so close to Efren was all to mess with him. 

 

Efren seemed to be disgusted, but he had a doting smile, and there was no sign of disgust at all. 

 

Freya found Efren was a totally different person from him who treated her coldly yesterday. 

 



At a certain moment, Freya felt she had seen the best way when love was at its best. She 

 

unconsciously put herself and Hayden into that scene. 

 

If Hayden could treat her that well, even if she were to die immediately, she would have no hesitation. 

 

But the lingering image in her mind was quickly scattered by the familiar voice. 

 

"Are you envious? If you can get Efren, I will do the same to you." 

 

Freya turned her head abruptly and saw Hayden standing beside her and looking at her with a half- 

 

smile. 

 

For some reason, Freya suddenly felt his face looked exceptionally strange. 

 

Freya withdrew her gaze and said in a hoarse voice, "Mr. and Mrs. Serrano love each other. I really 

 

don't want to spoil it." 

 

Georgia was full of vitality, as warm as sunshine. Freya couldn't help liking her. 

 

When seeing her, Freya felt ashamed of herself, feeling she was nothing compared to Georgia. 

 

She didn't think she could replace Georgia, and she didn't want to destroy Georgia's warmth. 

 

However, Hayden turned completely cold on hearing Freya's words. 

 

"Since you don't want to spoil it, then pack your things and leave now," he said harshly and left. 



 

Seeing his unfeeling look, Freya felt uncomfortable, like a needle prick in her heart. 

 

When she saw how intimate Georgia and Efren were on the lawn, she smiled disappointedly, then 

 

turned and left. 

 

Georgia was still hanging on Efren's waist. She smiled, "Efren, I made a new friend here." 

 

"Who is it?" Just now, when Efren came out of the villa, Georgia blocked his sight, preventing him from 

 

seeing Freya. 

 

So he didn't know who Georgia was talking about and still smiled. 

 

Georgia said, "Freya, and she seems to be Mr. Gollust's assistant." 

 

Efren's smile faded a little when he heard it was Freya. 

 

"Efren, what's the matter? Don't you like that assistant?" Georgia quickly noticed something was wrong 

 

with Efren. 

 

"Nothing. You have been so busy at work recently, so I'm wondering how you have time to make 

 

friends." 

 

Efren didn't want to talk about Hayden's tricks. He just wanted to keep Georgia's world simple and 

 



clean. 

 

But if some people always had designs on Georgia, he wouldn't let them go. 

 

Georgia said, "Making friends can make me feel fresh and happy, and it doesn't conflict with work. 

 

"And I heard my mom talk about the wife diplomacy. If you have any questions that you can't ask Mr. 

 

Gollust, you can leave them to me. I will ask Freya..." 

 

But halfway through her speech, Efren interrupted, "Don't go to her." 

Chapter 1012 Have a Grudge against Her? 

 

Efren's serious tone made Georgia taken aback. 

 

"What's wrong? Why can't I go to Freya? Do you have a grudge against her?" 

 

"No." 

 

Efren couldn't tell Georgia that Freya wanted to replace her. 

 

If there were a grudge, it was Freya who had a grudge against Georgia. 

 

However, knowing those grievances and intrigues in business wouldn't do anything good to Georgia. 

 

Therefore, Efren said, "Anyway, you should be more careful in everything. Don't be like a silly woman 

 

and let people deceive you." 

 



As a result, it distracted Georgia's attention. 

 

"Who is a silly woman? Efren, how dare you scold me! You are finished!" 

 

Georgia cursed and swung at him, making herself look difficult to mess with. 

 

But Efren quickly took control of her hands and put his lips onto hers, leaving her unable to do 

 

anything. 

 

Freya returned to the room and began to pack her luggage. 

 

Halfway through the packing, she heard the conversation between Hayden and his secretary coming 

 

from the study. 

 

"Mr. Gollust, are you all right? You look so pale." 

 

"Nothing. I just have a cold."  

 

Hayden's tone was tinged with obvious tiredness. 

 

Freya hurriedly pushed the door open and saw Hayden leaning on the office chair with a pale face. 

 

She hurried forward and asked with concern, "Have you caught a cold? Do you want to go to see a 

 

doctor?" 

 

But Hayden closed his eyes and said, "No need. A cold won't kill me." 



 

"But you can't just sit there and do nothing. How about I get you some medicine?" 

 

When people loved someone, they didn't bear to see the person feel a little uncomfortable. 

 

Freya was very worried about Hayden now. 

 

But Hayden said sarcastically, "No. It's better to die of illness." 

 

"Don't be frustrated." Freya stepped forward, stroked Hayden's forehead, and found his forehead was 

 

indeed hot. 

 

"This is not frustration. Anyway, if I can't make the Serrano Group surrender part of their profit in this 

 

cooperation, I will be ashamed of reporting to my dad. I might as well die here." 

 

Hayden sounded like he had given up on himself, making Freya uncomfortable. 

 

Actually, she knew Hayden was forcing herself to accompany Efren in a disguised form. 

 

It saddened Freya, but she was still worried about Hayden's health. 

 

"Don't be like this, okay? If I don't accompany him, do you really want to risk your life? You are a grown 

 

man. Can you not mess around?" 

 

Freya's eyes were red. The secretary tactfully left the room. 

 



But Hayden said, "Why am I messing around? Have you ever thought that my dad gave me a test, and 

 

if I don't pass this test, I won't get any family property in the future?" 

 

There were many children in the Gollust family. Everyone was working hard to get more inheritance. 

 

In such a circumstance, Hayden learned to use all available resources, including women. 

 

"You say you love me. Can't you even make a little sacrifice for me?" 

 

Hayden began to scold Freya, changing from passive to active. 

 

Freya said, "Sleeping with him is a little sacrifice? Hayden, can you be reasonable? 

 

"Have you ever thought that your dad only wants you to show your talent in business, not to play such 

 

dirty tricks?" 

 

Having held back her grievances for too long, Freya screamed out all the anger accumulated in her 

 

heart at once. 

 

"What's wrong with the dirty tricks? As long as they work!" 

 

Hayden violently pushed Freya away as if she had exposed his incompetence. 

 

"Since you won't help me, get out of here and get out of my life completely! I don't want to see you 

 

again!" 



Chapter 1013 She Went Away! 

 

Freya was also angry, so she said, "Okay, I'll get out. I'll get out of here far away." 

 

Freya left the study, picked up the suitcase, and walked out quickly. 

 

Hayden was preoccupied with distributing property. He only thought about his future all the time. 

 

But where was Freya's future? 

 

Freya felt she had been sick of these days of despair and helplessness. 

 

She left without hesitation, like every time after she broke up with Hayden. 

 

Hayden watched Freya leave angrily as usual. 

 

At this time, Hayden's secretary saw Freya leaving with her luggage, hurried back to the study, and 

 

asked, "Mr. Gollust, Miss Mcbride left. Do you want me to bring her back?" 

 

"No need." Hayden remained sullen. 

 

His secretary asked anxiously, "But if I don't bring her back, isn't your cold shower last night for 

 

nothing?" 

 

Hayden didn't return last night. He had been in a cold bath for a long time, hoping he could have a 

 

fever to make Freya relent. 



 

Sometimes, his secretary admired Hayden's cruelty. 

 

He could be heartless to his body to achieve his goals. 

 

But these were Hayden's own affairs. So even if the secretary knew about it, he couldn't say much 

 

about it. 

 

Hayden said confidently, "Don't worry. She will come back on her own." 

 

Hayden and Freya had intenser quarrels before. 

 

Just like back then, when Hayden resolutely decided to get engaged to a well-matched woman, Freya 

 

made a scene. 

 

But in the end, she returned to him on the second day of his engagement. 

 

So Hayden firmly believed that Freya would come back this time. 

 

Carrying her luggage, Freya walked to the exit of the manor but found she couldn't grab a taxi there.  

 

When she sought help from the staff, Georgia just drove back from outside the manor. 

 

Georgia rolled down the car window and greeted Freya, "Miss Mcbride, where are you going so late? 

 

Do you need me to see you off?" 

 



"Okay, Mrs. Serrano. Thank you." 

 

She couldn't refuse because the manor was too far away from the city. 

 

Freya got into the car and chatted with Georgia. 

 

"Mrs. Serrano, did you hang out just now?" 

 

"Yes. Efren was in a meeting, and my child was sleeping. I was bored, so I hung out." 

 

Georgia then asked, "Do you like that bag? You can have it." 

 

Freya followed Georgia's gaze and saw a limited-edition Hermès bag in the bag under the passenger 

 

seat. 

 

"It's too expensive. I can't accept it." Freya refused. 

 

Although the leather bag was good-looking, and every woman would like it, Freya knew it must be 

 

worth hundreds of thousands of dollars. She dared not accept such an expensive gift. After all, she just 

 

met Georgia not long ago. 

 

Georgia said, "Don't rush to reject me! I just want to use the wife diplomacy to see if I can help Efren. 

 

"Efren has been here for a few days but hasn't made much progress in the project. Can you give me 

 

some information about how Mr. Gollust plans to cooperate?" 



 

Freya felt nervous and uneasy, her forehead seeming to be twitching. 

 

What was Hayden's plan? 

 

He planned to get the ammunition about Efren and threatened him to surrender part of his profit. 

 

But Freya didn't want to betray Hayden. She said, "Mrs. Serrano, I'm afraid I can't help. I'm just Mr. 

 

Gollust's life assistant and don't know much about his work." 

Chapter 1014 She didn't Show up 

 

After listening to Freya, Georgia didn't force her anymore. 

 

Later, Freya asked Georgia to take her to the nearest station. 

 

When Georgia parked the car in front of the station, she asked worriedly, "Is it safe for you to take the 

 

bus alone so late?" 

 

"Yes. I'm used to being alone," Freya said. 

 

Actually, when Freya traveled extensively with Hayden these years, he had never been thoughtful to 

 

her. 

 

Basically, every time Hayden wanted to see her, he would just call, give her the address, and let her go 

 

there alone. 



 

Hayden never worried about whether she would be in danger in a car at night. He only worried that his 

 

brother would take away too much of the Gollust family's property. 

 

When Freya thought of that, she felt it would be great if she could completely be over Hayden this time. 

 

In this way, she wouldn't have to continue being a shameless mistress and being criticized. 

 

When parting, Freya said, "Mrs. Serrano, I'm glad to meet you." 

 

Georgia said happily, "Me too. I feel a connection between us. And we look alike!" 

 

But Freya's smile froze when she heard that. 

 

It turned out that Georgia also found they looked alike. 

 

But she probably didn't know it was precisely because of their similarities that Hayden let her show up 

 

in front of Efren... 

 

"Then I'll go to the station. Mrs. Serrano, drive safe." 

 

Although Freya didn't do anything, she felt very guilty when facing Georgia. So she entered the station 

 

without looking back. 

 

After Georgia returned to the manor, he told Efren about meeting Freya and sending Freya to the 

 



station. 

 

She hugged Efren around his neck, complaining, "How could Mr. Gollust let his assistant run around at 

 

night? He had no pity for her at all." 

 

Efren actually guessed the reason why Hayden let Freya go, but in his eyes, it was none of his 

 

business. 

 

He could only tease Georgia and didn't want her to focus on other people. 

 

He scratched Georgia's small, high nose and asked, "You have pity for people? Then why did you 

 

leave me alone at night?" 

 

Although Georgia sent Efren a message saying she had gone to send Freya to the station, he was still 

 

anxious because it took Georgia more than an hour to go back and forth.  

 

Efren had been waiting in the room after the meeting. The more than one hour was long for him. 

 

"Just over an hour," Georgia wrinkled her nose and said. 

 

"We can do it once in more than an hour..." Efren ran his hand all over Georgia's body. 

 

What he wanted to do was self-evident. 

 

"How can you finish it once in more than an hour? It usually takes more than two hours, okay?" 



 

Georgia argued. 

 

As soon as she finished speaking, he put her lips onto hers. 

 

Until she was kissed breathlessly, she heard Efren whisper in her ear, "Since you know that, why were 

 

you out for more than an hour? Don't you want to sleep tonight?" 

 

"Yes, I want to sleep..." Georgia said hastily. 

 

She knew better than anyone else that it would be endless once Efren started. 

 

"Then shut up and hug me!" 

 

Under his command, Georgia could only hug Efren... 

 

Hayden had been waiting for Freya to return to him. 

 

He waited until the middle of the night, but she never showed up. In the end, he got a high fever... 

Chapter 1015 She Returned 

 

Hayden was dizzy with a fever. 

 

His secretary came in and wanted to report that there was a small problem with one of their products, 

 

but he found Hayden asleep on the couch. 

 

"Mr. Gollust?" his secretary called out several times, but Hayden didn't respond. 



 

The secretary hurried forward to pat him to wake him up but found he had a frighteningly high fever. 

 

"Oh, my god. Mr. Gollust, you have a high fever." 

 

The secretary quickly called the ambulance. 

 

After thinking about it, he called Freya. 

 

Although the secretary felt Hayden had been using Freya and was too cruel, he was the boss and paid 

 

his salary, and he feared something would happen to Hayden. 

 

Freya had already bought a ticket and was waiting for the departure. 

 

At this time, Hayden's secretary called. 

 

"Miss Mcbride, please come back and see Mr. Gollust. He has a high fever and is unconscious." 

 

"Is he pretending again? Tell him that I don't want to spoil other people's relationships." 

 

There were not many people at the station in the early morning. 

 

Freya sat alone on the bench, her eyes tightly closed. 

 

"I'm telling the truth. Mr. Gollust is indeed unconscious. You'll know when you come back," the 

 

secretary said hurriedly. 

 



Probably because Hayden had pretended many times, Freya didn't think he was really sick this time, 

 

until she heard the ambulance... 

 

"Ambulance? Is he really sick?" 

 

Worries clutched at Freya's heart when she heard the ambulance. 

 

The secretary said, "Yes. I couldn't let Mr. Gollust keep running a fever. So I called an ambulance. 

 

"I'll send Mr. Gollust to the ambulance." 

 

Then the secretary hung up the phone. Freya couldn't control herself in the end. She grabbed her 

 

luggage and rushed to the hospital. 

 

When Freya arrived at the hospital, Hayden had been given an injection and was sent to the ward. 

 

The secretary breathed a sigh of relief at the sight of Freya. 

 

"Miss Mcbride, Mr. Gollust didn't know I called you, but I thought he could recover as soon as possible 

 

only with you by Mr. Gollust's side." 

 

Looking at Hayden, whose face was flushed from the fever, Freya couldn't lose her temper. She said, "I 

 

see. You can go back and rest. I'll keep his company here." 

 

When the secretary was about to leave, he thought about it and said to Freya, "Actually, Sir Gollust 



 

knows you. He has been forcing Mr. Gollust to leave you. But Mr. Gollust loves you so much and tries 

 

everything to keep you stay." 

 

Then, the secretary left. 

 

But Freya knew that if Hayden really loved her, he would definitely keep her justifiably instead of using 

 

such despicable means. 

 

So in Freya's mind, Hayden did those things to her was probably just out of habit, and he only loved 

 

power and wealth. 

 

To put it bluntly, the person reluctant to leave and let go of this relationship was Freya, not Hayden... 

 

Hayden woke up at four o'clock in the morning. He was still in a daze the moment he woke up. 

 

Looking at the white ceiling above his head and the whiteness of everything around him, he froze 

 

momentarily. 

 

"Freya?" Hayden habitually looked for her. 

 

He didn't get a response, making him a little unable to adapt to it because during the years with Freya, 

 

every time he was sick, Freya was by his side and took care of him meticulously.  

 



But today... 

 

He was inexplicably anxious and wanted to find Freya, but his headache was getting worse. 

 

When the ward door was pushed open, Hayden suddenly turned around and saw Freya standing at the 

 

door holding a thermos. 

 

Hayden felt obviously relieved at that moment. 

Chapter 1016 Still Be the Other Woman? 

 

"You're awake?" 

 

Seeing Hayden wake up, Freya came over and touched his forehead. 

 

Feeling that his temperature had dropped back to normal, Freya breathed a sigh of relief. 

 

"The fever has come down. Would you like something to eat or some water?" 

 

Hayden stared at Freya's pretty face for a while and said, "Water." 

 

Freya quickly got water for him and put a straw in it. 

 

Freya wanted to take back the glass after he finished. 

 

But Hayden grabbed her hand. "Freya..." 

 

It wasn't until holding her hand that Hayden felt the panic that he woke up from illness and couldn't see 

 



her had faded away. 

 

Freya seldom saw Hayden look so fragile, so she tugged him in and said softly, "Just sleep. I'm here. 

 

You'll get better soon." 

 

Hayden actually didn't want to sleep. 

 

But Freya's words made him feel inexplicably at ease. He soon fell asleep. 

 

Looking at Hayden's sleeping face, Freya unconsciously fell into deep thought. 

 

She failed to leave Hayden again, but what about her future? 

 

Hayden loved wealth. She was sure he would let her continue being the other woman. 

 

After accompanying Efren, he would ask her to accompany other men. 

 

Freya couldn't imagine that she was like a social butterfly involved with all kinds of men. 

 

Only by leaving Hayden completely could she get rid of this possibility. 

 

But if she left him, what should she do with their relationship for so many years? 

 

Freya fell into confusion in the middle of the night.  

 

The next day, when Hayden woke up, he heard Freya asking the doctor about his condition. 

 

Freya asked very carefully and asked the doctor many times whether the high fever would recur. 



 

Hayden felt much more comfortable. 

 

He knew Freya would never be able to leave him in this life. 

 

After Freya talked with the doctor, Hayden said, "Get me discharged." 

 

"The doctor said that you may have a high fever repeatedly at night and recommend you to stay for 

 

another day." 

 

Hayden actually heard this from the conversation between Freya and the doctor. 

 

But he still insisted, "Do you know how precious my time is? If Efren can't wait for another day and 

 

finds another partner, what should I do?" 

 

"I called Mrs. Serrano this morning. She said they would stay in Moon Manor for another three or four 

 

days," Freya said. 

 

"But doing business is all about reputation and efficiency. Mr. Serrano is waiting for me at the Moon 

 

Manor. How can I stay here with peace of mind?" Hayden said. 

 

Freya lowered her eyes as if she had compromised and accepted her fate. "Hayden, knock it off. I'll 

 

help you. But whether it works depends on fate." 

 



When Hayden heard this, his eyes lit up. 

 

"Okay, as long as you are willing to help me. Freya, I know you treat me the best in the whole world." 

 

Freya didn't speak. After she looked at Hayden's cheerful look for a while, a wry smile appeared on her 

 

face. 

 

She felt her love for Hayden seemed to be fading away bit by bit. 

 

The next day, an interesting masquerade party would be held in the Moon Manor. 

 

Georgia had been persuading Efren to stay in the Moon Manor for this interesting masquerade party. 

 

When Hayden was discharged, he changed into a tux and held a peacock mask. 

 

After changing clothes, Hayden asked Freya, "What are you going to play?" 

 

"Little Red," Freya said. 

 

"Are you kidding? Little Red? Do you think Efren is easy to get?" 

 

Hayden sneered, "If you don't want to help me, just tell me. Don't waste each other's time!" 

Chapter 1017 Out of Control 

 

After Hayden said this, Freya didn't yell at him like before but looked at him coldly. 

 

That look made Hayden feel that she was remembering his current appearance. 

 



Hayden had a bad feeling. 

 

The panic that he didn't see her after waking up sick especially seemed to be getting worse. 

 

He couldn't control his panic and tried to say something, "You..." 

 

He wanted to tell Freya that he wouldn't impose on her if she didn't want to do it and tell her not to 

 

show such a scary expression. 

 

But Freya interrupted him before he could finish his speech. 

 

"If you want me to help you, you must follow my lead. I... I will let you get what you want." 

 

Then, Freya left the ward. 

 

Hayden wanted to catch up and stop Freya because he always felt that Freya was like a kite with his 

 

strings cut. 

 

He held the disconnected strings. If he didn't catch her in time, she might drift away with the wind. 

 

But Hayden's phone rang before he walked out of the ward. 

 

It was his fiancée Maura Chambers who called. 

 

The Chambers family was the top wealthy family here. Its status and power were unmatched by the 

 

Gollust family. 



 

This was also the reason why Hayden tried everything to pursue Maura back then. 

 

Once he was successfully connected with the Chambers family through the marriage, he would 

 

improve his status in the Gollust family. 

 

But Maura was very controlling. She had been asking him to answer her calls anytime and anywhere 

 

since they started to date. 

 

If he didn't pick it up in time, she would make a big fuss. 

 

After it happened several times, Hayden always answered the phone as soon as Maura called. 

 

As a result, Hayden didn't go after Freya anymore. 

 

"Maura, what's the matter?" Hayden's voice became much gentler. 

 

He would rarely use such a tone when talking to Freya because Freya never needed him to cheer her 

 

up. 

 

Even if he was the one who made mistakes every time, and Freya was so angry that she ran away, she 

 

would return to him within two days. 

 

Perhaps because of this, he had the energy to be tender to another person. 

 



The thought of Freya made Hayden feel a little guilty. 

 

"We're still discussing it, and it may take a few more days. Mr. Serrano has been refusing to give in any 

 

more... 

 

"Okay. I'll go back and accompany you after I'm done here." 

 

Hayden talked to Maura a lot more and hurried out of the ward when he hung up the phone. 

 

Before seeing Freya, he was very nervous, afraid she would leave him. 

 

But fortunately, Freya was sitting on a bench not far away, staring blankly at the opposite wall. 

 

"Freya..." Hayden slowed down and walked up. 

 

Freya glanced back at him. "Let's go." 

 

Freya drove the car back to the manor. 

 

Hayden wanted to say something several times, but Freya seemed a little absent-minded. 

 

When they got back to the manor, the ball was about to start. 

 

Freya changed into a red sequined dress that she had prepared early in the morning, with a low collar 

 

and a large open back, showing her fair skin and great figure. 

 

And her mask was a girl with a red hat. 



 

Hayden was surprised and jealous about Freya's dress. 

 

He was joyful because Freya was finally willing to dress revealing clothes and seduce Efren. 

 

He was jealous because such a beautiful woman belonged to another man tonight... 

 

Thinking of Freya showing Efren a vivid expression, Hayden felt endless bitterness. 

 

When Hayden saw that Freya was about to step into the ball, his heart tightened. 

 

But his fiancée Maura suddenly appeared. 

 

"Hayden!" 

 

Chapter 1018 Get Rid of Her! 

 

Looking back in astonishment, Hayden saw Maura in a golden dress, holding a Sleeping Beauty mask. 

 

"Maura, what are you doing here?" 

 

Hayden was suddenly worried that Maura might have seen him with Freya just now. 

 

Maura had a fight with him when she noticed that there was something inappropriate going on between 

 

Freya and him. 

 

At that time, even Maura's elders were alarmed, and they all criticized him and Freya. 

 



If he hadn't cleverly sent Freya overseas for half a month on a business trip, the Chambers family 

 

would have let him pay a heavy price. 

 

"You didn't come back. I was worried that something had happened to you, so I came here." 

 

Maura took Hayden's arm, saying, "I bumped into your secretary. He said you have been busy for the 

 

past two days, caught a cold, and stayed in the hospital for two days. He told me that you were 

 

discharged just to attend the masquerade ball. 

 

"Are you feeling well now? Why don't you go back and rest? There will be endless work. But you must 

 

take care of yourself and don't work so hard." 

 

Maura asked Hayden with concern and didn't notice Hayden and Freya's affair at all. 

 

Hayden felt his secretary was quite clever that he only told Maura how hard-working he was and didn't 

 

say anything that shouldn't be exposed. 

 

"I'm fine. There is nothing serious." 

 

As Hayden said, he glanced at Freya's direction. 

 

At this time, Efren and Georgia hadn't arrived yet, and Freya was standing there alone. 

 

But because of her revealing clothes, many men were attracted to her. 



 

Some fixed their eyes on her private areas, looking up and down. 

 

Some men even approached her to strike up a conversation... 

 

However, Freya didn't seem to know their purpose and chatted with them calmly. 

 

Looking at that scene, Hayden only felt that his belonging was being ruined by others. The hands in his 

 

trouser pockets couldn't help being clenched into fists. 

 

If Maura weren't with him, he would come to declare his ownership right now. 

 

However, Maura kept talking and laughing with him. 

 

Hayden couldn't find a chance to get close to Freya at all. He could only watch other men cast lustful 

 

eyes on her. 

 

Hayden thought he hid it well, but he didn't know his body was tense and looked absent-minded. 

 

Of course, Maura noticed his abnormality. 

 

Actually, Maura knew the Little Red Hayden had been staring at was Freya. 

 

Maura already knew about Freya when she and Hayden started dating. 

 

However, Hayden was handsome and could make her happy. Most importantly, the two families were 

 



equally matched in strength. 

 

It was quite difficult to find another man like Hayden, who was a good match for Maura. 

 

So Maura accepted Hayden. And she always wanted Hayden to send Freya away so that he could 

 

completely belong to her. 

 

But she underestimated Hayden's protection of Freya and Freya's feelings for Hayden. 

 

Even if she tried every trick to separate them behind the scenes, they were still together. 

 

They even unscrupulously lived in the same room with an excuse for the business trip. 

 

After learning the news from the private detective, Maura smashed all the things Hayden had given her.  

 

She felt that it was the first time that she had been challenged so much. 

 

Maura stared at the woman in the red dress, thinking, "Since you don't want to leave Hayden, I can 

 

only get rid of you..." 

Chapter 1019 Lawlessness! 

 

Not long after the ball started, there was a small wave of commotion. 

 

The black knight led Snow White in. 

 

The black knight was dressed in a suit, tall and straight, like an unstoppable mountain. 

 



And the Snow White in his arms had fair skin, delicate and gorgeous. 

 

The handsome man and beautiful woman caused quite a stir and attracted Hayden's attention at once. 

 

"Mr. and Mrs. Serrano are here." 

 

He quickly took Maura to greet them. 

 

Efren chatted with Hayden perfunctorily but glanced at the woman beside Hayden with meaningful 

 

eyes. 

 

Hayden hurriedly introduced, "Mr. Serrano, this is my fiancée Maura Chambers." 

 

Georgia was quite happy at first. 

 

But upon hearing Hayden's introduction, her smile faded a bit. 

 

"Honey, let's go somewhere else," Georgia said and dragged Efren away immediately. 

 

Efren indulged her and left suddenly without saying goodbye to Hayden and greeting Maura. 

 

Maura's hand that was stretched out to greet Efren froze in mid-air. 

 

Hayden comforted Maura, "Mrs. Serrano is young and wilful, and Mr. Serrano spoils her. Don't take it 

 

personally." 

 

Maura said she was fine, but she was annoyed to the core inwardly. 



 

She thought, "Georgia? 

 

Does she think she can be lawless, counting on being Efren's wife? 

 

We'll see! 

 

I'll come for you after I deal with Freya.' 

 

Efren was dragged by Georgia to the lake outside the dance hall. 

 

"What's the matter?" Efren asked. 

 

He pulled Georgia back into his arms, removed her mask, and pointed at the tip of her nose. 

 

"Hayden is terrible! He and Freya are a couple, but he actually has a fiancée!" 

 

Georgia frowned. She hated womanizers the most.  

 

When Byron had a scandal, Georgia already wanted to help Cora kill him before it was confirmed. 

 

Hayden was really with two men at the same time. Of course, she hated him. 

 

"That's his business. Why are you angry?" Efren pinched Georgia's cheek. 

 

Georgia's skin was always tender and fair. 

 

So every time Efren approached her, he couldn't help but want to leave marks on her body. 

 



"I think he will lead you astray!" Georgia's words made Efren's hand holding her cheek freeze. 

 

He suddenly thought about Hayden trying to push Freya to him. He felt Georgia's hunch was scary 

 

sometimes. 

 

Efren didn't want Georgia to be anxious about this kind of matter. So he quickly comforted, "If I were so 

 

easily led astray, I wouldn't have been with you." 

 

He even pressed his forehead against Georgia's, full of intimacy. 

 

Georgia said, "But I'm still worried. It's easy to learn bad things and hard to learn good things. 

 

"I heard that a man who has learned bad things will fool around as long as he is alive. Even if he has a 

 

wife and children, he will do the same. He will only stop when he dies." 

 

Efren was amused. 

 

Without further ado, Georgia pinched his waist hard. "I'm talking some sense into you, but you are 

 

laughing? Have the right attitude!" 

 

But Efren was strong. Georgia's pinching couldn't harm him at all. 

 

However, he raised his hands quickly to make Georgia happy, "It hurt. Okay, I'll correct my attitude. Just 

 

tell me what you want me to do." 



 

"I don't want you to cooperate with Hayden..." 

Chapter 1020 Did She Succeed? 

 

Efren was stunned for a moment. "Well..." 

 

The Gollust Group and the Serrano Group had been in a partnership for a long time because the two 

 

families in the previous generation were close. 

 

Therefore, there might be some problems if he ended the cooperation suddenly. 

 

Seeing that Efren remained silent, Georgia immediately sullenly said, "Didn't you say you will do what I 

 

tell you? Are you going back on your word now? 

 

"I'm so mad! Hayden must have led you astray!" 

 

Georgia became more and more annoyed. 

 

She pushed Efren away, turned around, and was about to leave. 

 

Efren quickly hugged her from behind. 

 

"I didn't say I couldn't do that. It's just that the two companies are deeply involved. You should at least 

 

give me some time." 

 

She was his only treasure. Even if she wanted the stars, Efren would try everything to get them for her,  



 

not to mention not cooperating with the Gollust Group! 

 

If others saw this scene, they would definitely call Efren an unwise boss. 

 

But Efren didn't mind being an unwise boss for Georgia because Georgia was a light in his dark world! 

 

"Then, it's settled. End the cooperation quickly, and you can't associate with Hayden. If I find out, I'll run 

 

away from home!" 

 

Georgia tried to beat Efren. 

 

But Efren was strong as an iron wall. When she punched him, she was dislocated. 

 

Later, Georgia figured out from getting along that her threatening Efren to run away from home was 

 

more useful than her fighting. 

 

So as expected, Efren tightened his hand on her waist. 

 

"No. You are not allowed to go anywhere. I will end the cooperation as soon as possible and won't 

 

associate with him." 

 

After getting a satisfactory answer, Georgia stood on tiptoe and kissed Efren. 

 

Efren looked at her with affectionate eyes and said, "Mrs. Serrano, you have reached a new level in the 

 



carrot-and-stick approach." 

 

"It doesn't matter if the method it's new as long as it is useful." 

 

"But I want two carrots." 

 

Efren's voice was a little hoarse, revealing the charm unique to mature men. 

 

Georgia was annoyed. "If I give too many carrots, it won't work next time." 

 

"I don't care. I want two carrots." 

 

Then, he bowed his head and kissed her... 

 

After the kiss was over, the two returned to the ball. Many people were already dancing. 

 

Georgia dragged Efren happily to spin on the dance floor, brimming with smiles, completely immersed 

 

in happiness. 

 

Efren indulged her. They didn't go to the drink area to rest until they were tired. 

 

But as soon as they stopped, many of Efren's business partners came up to greet him. 

 

Georgia didn't like those hypocritical greetings, so she went to the bathroom as an excuse. 

 

Someone handed Georgia a note in the bathroom. 

 

"Mr. Gollust gave it to you." 



 

It spoiled Georgia's mood immediately. She flushed it down the toilet without even reading it. 

 

After coming out of the bathroom, Georgia couldn't find Efren at the ball. 

 

She hurriedly looked around, looking for Hayden. 

 

What puzzled Georgia was that Hayden was dancing with his fiancée Maura. 

 

Something was wrong! 

 

Everything was wrong... 

 

Hayden also noticed that Georgia was alone. 

 

He looked around and didn't find Freya. 

 

Hayden thought Freya must have succeeded in seducing Efren. 

 

But why didn't he feel a trace of happiness and just feel like something important had been deprived of 

 

him? 

 


