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Task NO 1 How To Pursue Miss CEO Chapter 351-He’s Angry Pierre took a
glance at Joaquin. “Why aren’t you in bed yet?!” he growled. Seeing that,
Selena hastily gave Joaquin a look as she mouthed the words, ‘Go to bed'.

“Goodnight.” Joaquin then tottered up the stairs and left Selena and Pierre
alone in the living hall. After that, Selena walked up to Pierre with an overly
wide grin on her face. “You witnessed the grand ending, right? The kids
belong to the both of us now. Are you happy?”

Immediately, Pierre threw her a cold glare that sent chills down her spine.
Goosebumps surfaced on her skin as she shuddered a little. “You knew about
this all along. Why didn’t you tell me about it?” Pierre asked.

“I-I just thought that you would have simply gotten rid of her if | told you about
it. I didn’t want to let her off the hook so easily, so | thought that | would
destroy her only when she got to the peak of her life!” Selena still had the
same flattering smile on her face as she spoke.

“Is that why you thought it was okay to give her the engagement ring | gave
you?” he asked.

“l got it back, didn’t 1?” With that, Selena lifted her hand and waved it around
to show the ring on her finger. ‘I got it back. | took it away from her.” The ring
hadn’t been the perfect size for Selena, and she waved her hand a little too
aggressively right then, so the ring slipped out of her finger and was hurled
onto the ground. Embarrassed, she hurriedly picked the ring up. “It's... It's a
little large...”

“You saw what Meredith was doing to me that night. Why didn’t you stop her?
Weren’t you afraid that something would actually happen between the two of
us?!” This was the one thing that troubled Pierre the most. Doesn’t she care if
| have slept with some other woman?

“I-I-1-1...” Selena had actually been reluctant to leave them during the incident.
That time, she had lingered around behind the door for a while just to ensure
that Pierre had completely passed out before she started the recording and
left. “| was by the entrance the entire time. If something truly happened, |
would have rushed into the room.”



When Pierre heard that, he sneered. “Did you spend the whole night out
there?”

“Not the whole night...” Selena couldn’t look him in the eyes.

“So, you don’t care.” If she doesn’t care about me being in the same bed with
another woman, and if she doesn’t care whether | have sex with another
woman, then it just means that she doesn’t care about me.

“Of course | care! How could you say that | don’t care about you?!” She
instantly attempted to clarify herself.

“If you truly cared about me, you would have told me about this immediately!”
Pierre barked loudly. Their calm exchange was turning into a heated
argument. Before this, Selena had considered the possibility that Pierre would
get mad, but she thought that the news of her—and not Meredith—being the
mother of the children would be able to extinguish his rage, but she hadn't
expected him to lose his temper.

“You were the one who messed with the DNA test reports for Juniper and that
beggar’s samples, right? You were also the one who told the doctors to tell my
men that it wasn’t a match, right?” he hissed.

Selena hung her head low. Back then, she had no other choice; it was the
only way she could hide the truth from him.

‘Do you know how sad | felt? Do you understand how disappointed | was? |
worked so hard just to find that person, yet the test results were all negative.
Do you know how furious | was at myself then?!” he cried.

Selena looked up to see rage written all over his face. | didn’t know that he
was concealing all his emotions this entire time. He didn’t express his feelings,
but he must have been dejected. “Pierre...” Then, he stormed into the
bedroom before he slammed the door with a loud bang. The sound of the door
seemed to echo throughout the entire villa. After he was gone, Selena let out
a soft sigh.

Right then, Joaquin stuck his head out of his room. Selena beamed at him
before she walked up into his room. Both mother and son snuggled up in a
single bed with Selena’s arms wrapped around Joaquin.
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Mommy?” Joaquin asked. A tear nearly rolled down Selena’s cheek the
moment she heard her son calling her ‘Mommy’. “I’'m so glad that you boys
are my children,” she uttered as she gave the young boy a forehead kiss.
“‘Don’t worry. He’s going to stop being angry at you after a while.” Joaquin
tried his best to comfort her.

After that, she sat upright and pulled him up onto her lap as she apologized to
him. “I'm sorry, Jojo. It feels like | went around in circles for such a long time
before | finally found you boys. | always thought that you guys were...” She
brushed her tears away. “Forget it. Let’s not talk about the past.”

“I'm the one who should be saying sorry. I've always known that there was
something wrong with her, but | didn’t voice it out earlier,” he mumbled. She
tilted her head and stared at him before he continued with his explanation. |
saw her bringing a cake over for Jamie the last time he had a fever. | knew
that he only started to fall sick after he ate that thing.

| wanted to tell Daddy about it, but the maids accidentally threw my proof
away, and...” Joaquin started to shake his head as he lowered his voice.
Before this, he had always told himself that Meredith suffered ten months of
pregnancy for them and that she was their biological mother; this was the
reason he kept so many things to himself.

That night was the first time Selena realized how Joaquin wasn’t as
emotionless as he portrayed himself to be. He’s actually an emotional child,
after all, Selena thought. “Alright, what’s in the past is in the past. Let’s not talk
about it anymore, okay?” she asked. In response, Joaquin nodded obediently.

‘I have to leave in a while, Jojo,” she said.
“Leave? Where are you going?” he asked.

“I need to bring Jamie home.” Selena glanced at the clock. Her flight was
scheduled to leave in two hours, and she had already bought her tickets and
arranged to meet up with Hades.

“‘Aren’t you going to tell Daddy about this?” the young boy asked.



“Nothing good is going to come out of doing that.” She had no choice but to
respond in this manner. “I can handle it myself. I'm going to bring Jamie
home. Our whole family will be reunited then.” To that, Joaquin nodded. “Go
to bed. I'll leave once you fall asleep,” she said in a gentle tone.

Once Joaquin made himself comfortable, Selena stroked his hair as she
hummed a soft lullaby. Soon, the young boy fell into a deep slumber.

Meanwhile, Pierre found himself wide awake in the bedroom. He couldn’t wipe
the grin off of his face once he was done throwing his tantrum. It's true; this is
such a perfect ending! Selena was the one who gave birth to my two sons.

I've actually been suspicious of Meredith'’s role as their biological mother, but
I've never managed to look into it as | was distracted by other matters.
Despite the fact that he was no longer angry, he continued to wait for Selena
to enter the room and beg for his mercy. Tsk. Why can’t this woman just come
in and apologize already?

He swore to himself that he would agree to forget all about this and forgive her
after she coaxed and flattered him a bit more. Yet, the woman simply refused
to show up even after he waited for what felt like hours. Frustrated, Pierre
finally stepped out of the room to look for her.

When he walked out, he heard her humming a lullaby in Joaquin’s room next
door. This only further infuriated him! She cares about our son more than she
cares about me! She knew that | was angry, yet all she did was sing her son
to sleep. Pierre felt like his status in the household was severely threatened,;
he even questioned if their family reunion was indeed good news for him.

Soon, he realized how exhausted he felt after all that happened in the past
few days. Hence, he marched back to his bed and allowed his anger to
dissipate as he fell asleep.

The following day, Pierre was awakened by a knock on his door. He dazedly
got out of bed to open the door, expecting to see Selena waiting for him
outside. To his surprise, he looked down to find Joaquin standing in front of
him.

“What is it?” Pierre asked. “I'm hungry,” Joaquin grumbled.



“Didn’t she make breakfast for you? What time is it?!” Pierre growled. He was
about to rush over to the room next door to give Selena a long lecture when
he heard Joaquin’s calm voice sounding from behind him. “Mommy’s not
here.”
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did she go?” Pierre asked. “She went to look for Jamie,” Joaquin replied.
Pierre only felt like he was fully awake then—his fury had woken him up. It's
fine if she doesn’t come over to coax me, but | can’t believe she even left the
house!

Where do | stand in her heart? “She can go anywhere she wants to! | don’t
care about her! I'm not trying to sound too self-reliant, but | really don’t need
her at all!'” Pierre furiously sent a trash can flying from the corner of the room
as he kicked it away from him.

Meanwhile, the Internet was raging all over the latest trend; everyone was
talking about Meredith. ‘What kind of bullsh*t idol is she? She’s too heartless
to be human, let alone an idol!” someone commented.

‘Her private lifestyle is rotten and disgusting. | can’t believe she got herself
f*cked after she went drinking with her male classmates!” another comment
read.

‘Meredith totally bullied her stepsister. She used her stepsister’s children to go
after the man she fancied!” one exclaimed. ‘F*ck off, Meredith Yard! | don’t
want to see your face even for a single second!’

Meredith’s public image was utterly ruined. Everyone was criticizing her on the
Internet, and she had become the trendiest topic across all search engines.
Within a single night, she had lost about ten million followers on her Twitter
account. The remaining followers explained that they wanted to watch how
Meredith was going to clear her name.

Apart from that, most of her fan bases had quickly disbanded. Many of her
loyal fans stated that they had wasted years of their love and effort on the
wrong person.



Landy made a wise decision to act quickly in that situation. She instantly
released an official report to provide a general explanation of how the
company had investigated Meredith’s behaviors to find that she used
illegitimate ways to manipulate her ticket sales.

The report explained that she had inappropriately boosted her fame by
slandering other celebrities; that her personal life was an utter mess; that she
went against the company’s rules and regulations, and so on.

Then, Landy proceeded to announce that the company was terminating its
contract with her. They followed by announcing Meredith’s departure from the
entertainment industry. With that, the entire commotion was brought to an
end.

Pierre realized that John must have been involved in this entire issue when he
saw the news of Meredith’s situation; he knew that John wouldn’t forgive
Meredith so easily. Soon enough, Pierre himself received orders to meet John
in the study.

In the room, John was sitting on his chair in a stern and upright manner. The
old man didn’t reveal any expression on his face; he had always been one to
keep his emotions to himself. “Where’s Selena?” John asked.

“She went shopping.” Pierre gave him a simple, three-worded reply. Clearly
unsatisfied with his answer, John was about to say something, but Pierre
interrupted him before he could say anything. “I want to marry her,” Pierre
said.

John glanced up to stare at his son then. This was one of the only times the
father and son ever exchanged glances with one another, and John found
himself looking into a pair of sharp, firm, and stubborn eyes. Pierre’s words
didn’t sound like a request; it sounded more like a notice, phased in a
declarative manner.

“We can talk about this when Jamie comes back.” John wasn’t aware that
Jamie was actually alive, so he intentionally phrased his sentence in this
manner to indicate his disagreement toward Pierre and Selena’s marriage.
However, Pierre simply got to his feet as he uttered a simple reply. “Okay.”



Upon hearing that, John sent him a suspicious stare. He didn’t understand
what Pierre meant. ‘Okay’? Is he trying to provoke me? Is he discontented
with my opinions? Or does he have another plan?

Then, Pierre left the study without saying anything else. He didn’t bother to
ask how John would deal with Meredith, for he knew that his father had the
most heartless and cruel manners of dealing with others. Of course, he knew
that John wasn’t going to show any mercy.

Selena arrived at Springvale after spending her night on the plane. When she
got to the castle, she found that the entire place had been revamped and
redecorated; it looked like the place was ready to host a celebration. In other
words, it meant that Hades was well-prepared to get married to her.

Once she got to the castle, Barbie was the first to greet Selena. “Our bride-to-
be is home! Come here and try out this wedding dress that | picked out for
you. You’re going to love it! We can still alter the measurements if anything
doesn’t fit you well.” After that, Barbie dragged Selena into the room, where a
mannequin stood with a wedding dress worn over it. It was a limited-edition
piece from Forever Gown.-
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designed it herself. When she first came up with this exclusive and grand
design of a gown, she had done so with the intention of attracting wealthier
clients to visit their store. The wedding gown had been on display in Forever
Gown'’s first flagship store. Indeed, the dress had managed to attract the
attention of many individuals—especially the wealthier and more popular
ones—once it was released to the public.

However, Selena didn’t like the dress herself as she had never fancied
wedding gowns that looked too grand and majestic. The only reason she ever
designed such a dress was to introduce Forever Gown to the high-end
markets; she needed such a dress to attract the eyes of the wealthy.

“I brought the most treasured gown over from the store. How does it look?
This wedding gown is my favorite.” Barbie marveled at it. In response, Selena



simply chuckled as she shook her head. She knew how much Barbie enjoyed
such pretentious and extravagant designs. “I'll give you something prettier
than this when you get married to Ken. | promise you'll love it,” Selena said.

‘Remember what you say! You’re not allowed to go against your promises!”
Barbie replied. “| mean it. Alright, | promise you.” Selena smiled.

“Alright. Hurry up and put this on,” Barbie urged. As Hades stood by the door
of their room, he revealed a grin. He had been confident all along—he knew
Selena would return to him. Right then, one of his men informed him of
Satan’s arrival at the castle.

Hence, Hades hastily went down to greet his brother, and he found Satan
iInspecting the decorations around the castle. Although the place was rather
worn, it still looked elegant and tasteful once they put the decorations up.

“You're here, Satan.” Hades descended the stairs and came to a halt beside
his brother. Since Hades was his only brother and his only family on Earth,
Satan naturally wanted to provide any help that he could offer for the wedding.
There were several things in the castle that had been prepared and sent over
by Satan’s men.

“Are you missing anything? Is there anything else that needs to be improved?”
Satan’s expression only relaxed a little whenever he was with his younger
brother.

“Everything’s great,” Hades replied.
“Where’s Selena?” Satan asked.
“She’s trying on her wedding gown,” Hades replied.

“I guess I'll only get to see her during the wedding, then.” Satan circled the
living hall once more as he spoke. “By the way, how are the preparations
going for your bridal chamber? |I—”

“It's all going really well!” Hades hastily interrupted Satan before he could
finish his sentence.

When Satan noticed the rather flustered and nervous look in Hades’ eyes, he
frowned. “Well, let me take a look since it’s all going well. I'll check to see if
there’s anything that you’ve missed out on. It's your first time getting married,



so you might have overlooked some stuff. You don’t want your carelessness
to trouble Selena in any way, do you?”

“It's fine, Satan. All my preparations are going well, and they’ve all been
tailored to suit Selena’s needs. You don’t have to worry about it.” Hades tried
to reassure his brother.

Satan finally turned away and relaxed the muscles on his cheeks once he
heard what Hades said. “Alright. | won’t meddle with the bridal chamber then.”

“‘Okay. We're done with the preparations, Satan. We’'ll just have to wait for the
big day to arrive.”

“Okay. I'll leave first. I'll drop by on the wedding day itself.”

Hades heaved a long sigh of relief once he sent Satan off. When he returned
to the living hall, he found Selena standing in front of the large mirror in the
living room. She was dressed in a glamorous and flashy wedding gown that
was covered in gleaming diamonds. The bottom of the gown rested on the
floor, making it seem more magical than ever. In the meantime, Barbie circled
Selena while she fixed up some tiny details of the dress.

At that moment, Hades realized how close he was to Selena as he stood by
the door; it just struck him that she was about to become his bride.

“‘Hey! Hurry up and shut your eyes! That’s not right of you, Boss. A groom isn'’t
supposed to see his bride in her wedding dress before the actual day!” Barbie
cried as she stood in front of Selena to block Hades’ view of her. When
Selena realized Hades’ presence, she quickly turned her head to look away
from him.

In response, Hades simply gave them an emotionless snort before he strode

out of the hall. Barbie then went back to fixing Selena’s dress. “Men are such
pretentious creatures. I'm sure his insides were bursting with joy after he saw
a bride as gorgeous as you. How dare he pretend as if he wasn’t impressed!

Pfft!” Barbie scoffed.
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Selena didn’t respond to Barbie’s words. The wedding gown fitted her well,
and she would be able to alter anything herself even if it was needed. She
therefore took the dress off once the sight of her in it satisfied Barbie’s
curiosity. Barbie and Ken were the two main figures responsible for the
wedding preparations this time around, so Barbie rushed off to complete her
other chores once Selena was done trying on the dress.

Meanwhile, Selena walked out of the castle to find Hades with his eyes shut
as he rested on a rocking chair out in the gardens. “Are you really planning to
get married to me?” Selena realized how silly her words sounded once she
posed the question. The wedding preparations were nearly complete—it was
evident that Hades wasn’t fooling around at all.

He slowly opened his eyes then. “Did you think | was just joking around?”

“You have to think it through. There’s no going back once we get married,”
Selena uttered as she sat down on a stool beside him.

“What do you mean by that?” Hades didn’t understand her words.

“I would have never agreed to get married to you if you hadn’t threatened me
to do it, Hades. If we really get married, it means that we’ll never be friends
again. | initially thought that | would remain friends with you after | leave this
place—you were the one who saved me and gave me life, after all.” Selena
had her back turned against the sunlight, but the yellow rays that illuminated
parts of her face only made her look incredibly gorgeous then.

“Friends?” Hades gave her an icy scoff. “Do you think there are such things as
friends in my world?”

Selena’s eyes were filled with sincerity as she turned to him. “Of course. |
believe that you’'ve never wanted to do such things. Everyone has a natural
preference for light and the sun—no one would actively choose to hide
themselves in the darkest spots where the light can’t reach them.”

A hint of cynicism remained on the corner of Hades’ lips as he sneered. “Are
you trying to advocate for me now? Are you trying to persuade me—as you
did with Melissa and Joshua—to return to the bright side?” He uttered the last
few words in a comical, mocking voice before he began to laugh at the
absurdity of it.



Selena got to her feet. “I've said all that | want to say. There are three days
until the wedding, so you have some time to consider my words. | can’t do
anything to stop you if you insist on proceeding with the wedding, but | hope
you can stick to your words and send Jamie home immediately after we're
married. | don’t want anything to go wrong.” She left immediately after that.

The smile on Hades’ face disappeared the moment she left. The only reason
she got married to me was because | threatened her to do it. That’s it?!
Doesn’t she feel anything for me at all? Veins popped out on the surface of his
skin as he clenched his fists in anger.

Selena faithfully waited and hoped for Hades to change his mind within the
next three days. During that period, she headed to the hospital to visit Juniper.
Juniper’s treatment was going well, and the doctor immediately updated
Selena on Juniper’s situation once Selena arrived. Based on Juniper’s
condition, there was no rush for her to find a match just yet. If Selena intended
to give birth to another child, Juniper could even wait until the day Selena
gave birth to the newborn baby. Selena was extremely grateful to hear this
news.

Juniper flung her limbs around in joy the moment Selena entered the room.
“You're finally back, Mommy!” Melissa and Joshua had spent a lot of time
taking care of Juniper in the hospital while Selena was away, and the three of
them got along really well. Selena had previously ordered Melissa not to let
Juniper know about her marriage with Hades, and Melissa had stuck to her
promise. Juniper, therefore, had no idea about Selena and Hades’ marriage.

Selena could already imagine how thrilled Juniper would be when she learned
that Pierre was her actual father. However, it wasn'’t the right time to let the
young girl know about it yet. Selena didn’t want the kids to get involved in their
adult issues. “Did you miss me, Juniper?”

“Of course. | missed you so, so, so much.”
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Selena had returned, both Melissa and Joshua thoughtfully left the ward even



before they were told to do so. They wanted to allow Selena to spend more
time with her daughter. That night, Selena slept in the ward itself with her
arms tightly wrapped around Juniper. “The doctor told me that | can give birth
to another child and that we can use the blood from my umbilical cord to treat
your illness, Juniper,” Selena whispered.

“Are you planning to have another baby with Mr. Handsome, Mommy?”
Juniper paid no attention to the second half of Selena’s sentence.

Selena gently caressed the young girl’s hair. “Do you think that would be a
good idea?”

“Of course! That way, | can be someone’s elder sister!” Juniper’s eyes lit up
for a moment. “But | don’t want to take the blood from the baby’s umbilical
cord.”

“Why not?” Selena asked.

Juniper’s eyes twinkled as brightly as the constellations in the night sky. “I
want the baby to be born into a world where we all love her, not a world where
| need her, Mommy,” she uttered as her clear gaze landed on Selena.

Selena felt a lump forming in her throat—the young girl’'s words had directly
struck her in her soft spot. | really have the best daughter in the world, she
thought as she gently fondled Juniper’s hair. She couldn’t manage to speak
without choking on her tears then, so she simply pulled Juniper in for a tight
hug.

“‘Mommy, if the baby grows up and finds out that she only existed because |
needed her help, she would be really sad. That's why | don’t want to take the
blood from her umbilical cord. Promise me that it won’t happen, okay,
Mommy?” Juniper continued.

“‘Okay. | promise. | promise you that it won’t happen.” Selena kissed the young
girl on her forehead.

Selena had hoped for Hades to change his mind in the three days before their
wedding, but it didn’t happen in the end. She didn’t catch a glimpse of him
until the day of the wedding itself. On the day itself, Selena sat quietly in her
room as she waited for the day to start.



Barbie arranged for a stylist and a makeup artist to doll Selena up. Hades was
a unique individual—he couldn’t adhere to the laypeople’s tedious traditions
and ceremonies. Their wedding was therefore just a simple celebration hosted
in the castle itself—they wouldn’t need to travel anywhere.

The guests were mostly Hades and Satan’s followers. Being the supportive
brother he was, Satan had practically ordered every one of his followers to
show up at Hades’ wedding. Selena could hear the commotion happening
outside her room from the moment she woke up in the morning. Once the
stylist arrived, she sat down in front of the mirror and allowed the stylist to
move her around. Barbie pushed the door open and stuck her head into the
room. “You're going to send everyone falling head over heels, you gorgeous
bride!”

Selena forced a smile onto her face as she looked at her reflection in the
mirror. What's the purpose of looking pretty when I’'m not getting married to
the man | love?

“Are they all ready?” Selena asked.

“You’re the only missing piece now!” Barbie sat down beside Selena as she
continued rambling. “I saw Hades in a full suit earlier. Gosh, he was so
attractive! He looked stunning. You’ll have to control your hormones later.”

However, Selena wasn’t in the mood to talk about such matters—her mind
was a complete mess. Right then, Melissa rushed back from the hospital and
stopped by to greet Selena. “Hey, Selena. | can’t leave Juniper alone for too
long, so I'm afraid I'll have to leave halfway through the wedding ceremony.”

“Thank you so much for helping,” Selena replied.

“There’s no need to thank me.” Melissa could tell that Selena was troubled by
something—Selena wouldn’t have hidden the wedding from Juniper
otherwise.

“Selena, are you... okay?” Melissa asked.

Barbie was nowhere near as perceptive or sensitive as Melissa was, and she
replied before Selena could say anything. “I bet she’s about to faint from
happiness! Hahahaha...”

Selena simply flashed Melissa a smile. “I'm fine.”



The time came for the wedding ceremony to begin officially. One of the past
owners of the castle was a religious man, so there was a huge cross on
display in the ballroom. Hades had hired a priest for the ceremony, and the
priest stood before the cross in his white, formal vestment right then as he
waited for the bride and groom’s arrival.
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the front of the ballroom. The black suit he wore made him seem a little less
hostile and emotionless—it gave him the solemn charm of a mature man. He
probably would have been considered a handsome and attractive man if he
were just a regular person, and not the ‘boss’ of this organization.

Rays of sunlight entered the hall once the doors were pushed open. A row of
women—all of them dressed in white—stood at the entrance. The crowd was
rather excited to see this, as it was the first time they had withessed a proper
wedding after working under their bosses for so many years. It was also their
first time seeing the bride in such close proximity.

She’s so gorgeous. The white wedding gown makes her seem almost like an
illusion—the sight of her makes me feel like I’'m dreaming, the crowd thought
as they admired her beauty.

Hades tugged the corner of his lips a little. He was smiling—yes, he was
actually smiling. He knew that he had lost a part of his sanity from the first day
Selena barged into his world. He would have never dreamed that this very
woman would turn into his wife someday.

The past three days had been torturous for him—he was conflicted between
wanting to be with Selena and wanting her to be happy. However, it was only
natural for one to be selfish. Hades made an oath to himself once he came to
his decision. | will try my very best to make Selena happy even if she’s still in
love with Pierre now. I'm going to make sure that she falls in love with me.

Meanwhile, Satan’s entire focus was on the bride as well. For a split second,
his vision grew blurry, and he thought he saw Jude’s face instead of Selena’s.
He was shocked—for a moment, it looked almost as if Jude was slowly
walking toward him in a wedding gown.



Every minute expression Selena made reminded Satan of the first time he met
Jude. He thought about how smart and witty she was and how she could be
both mischievous and adorable at the same time. He recalled punishing her
when she laughed after he had given specific orders not to do so.

His punishments were harsh, and she naturally broke into tears after that—
she was still a young girl back then. Although Satan continued to lecture her
after that, he had carefully applied medication onto her wounds.

He recalled the first time she got her period. The young girl had sobbed as if
the world was about to end then—she even rushed over to his room in the
middle of the night just to bid goodbye to him. She thought she was nearing
death. When he expressed his confusion over her acts, she explained that
she found herself bleeding and thought she was about to die. Satan didn’t
know whether to laugh or get mad at her then.

Jude seemed to turn into a whole new person after she learned about
women’s ovulation cycles—she even put more effort into her training. Satan
was stern and critical toward her, but he also took extremely good care of her.

She was the one person he cherished and held close to him, yet it was her
who eventually betrayed him. She was the reason he had lost so many of his
men, and she was the reason he nearly lost his own life.

Right then, Satan was shocked to realize how his mind had wandered off so
far away. He immediately snapped out of his daze and shifted his focus to
look at his brother.

| know that I'll never get a chance to experience happiness again, but | guess
it would be good enough to witness my brother’s joy. It would really take a
load off my mind.

Hades walked over to Selena and handed her the bouquet of fresh flowers in
his hands. She recognized the delight in his gaze the moment she looked into
his eyes, and she knew that he was genuinely happy at that moment. That
was how she knew that he truly loved her.

Selena knew what she had to do—she slipped her arm into Hades’ as they
both walked along the red carpet. Fresh flowers were scattered all over the
carpet, and the crowd’s gaze followed the couple as they walked down the
aisle.



This feels like the longest walk I've ever taken, Selena thought. | wish Pierre
were the one who was walking beside me right now, but he’s probably still
mad at me after what happened.

Eventually, their footsteps came to a halt in front of the priest. The priest wore
a kind smile on his face, and he read aloud a passage from a scripture before
he picked up his glass of holy water. He then dipped an olive branch into the
holy water before sprinkling it on the bride and groom.
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Into the Fire

Hades stole a glance at Selena. Her expression was blank—she didn’t look
particularly happy or sad. It's okay. I'm going to make her happy, he thought
as a means of comforting himself.

All of a sudden, they heard a loud bang—the doors had been kicked open!
Everyone immediately turned their attention toward the front entrance. A tall,
broad-chested man stood with his back against the sunlight, and everyone
only managed to take a good look at his face once he entered the hall. Even
Selena couldn’t tell who he was at first.

It's Pierre! Satan’s man immediately leaped to their feet as they picked their
weapons up even before they were told to do so—Pierre was like an
archenemy to them. Selena simply stared at Pierre with her jaw hanging
loose. What's he doing here? Isn’t he just jumping out of the frying pan and
into the fire?!

| was terrified the last time Pierre showed up without an invitation, but at least
Satan wasn’t here the last time. | don’t think Hades can do much to him, but
Satan’s techniques... Selena didn’t have the time to think properly then.

She hastily kicked her high heels off before she picked up the hem of her long
gown and sprinted toward Pierre. She stood herself in front of him.

Seeing this, Satan furrowed his brows before he gestured for his men to lower
their weapons. Although everyone did as they were told, they still positioned



themselves in an alert and vigilant manner, as if they were about to go to war
any moment then.

Hades felt as if a spear had been shot through his chest as he watched
Selena running over and blocking Pierre from getting attacked. She must love
him a lot—she wouldn’t recklessly throw herself into such danger otherwise.

“The wedding ceremony is about to end. Please just let him leave; | don’t want
him to disrupt our wedding process.” Selena directed her words toward
Hades. However, Pierre didn’t seem too pleased to hear this.

“Stop sticking your nose into men’s business, you silly woman. Step aside.
How dare you betray me and get married to another man, anyway! I’'m going
to deal with you once we get home!” Pierre quickly pushed Selena aside
before he stood in front of her.

“‘Now is not the right time to be fooling around, Pierre!” she cried.

“Since when have | fooled around with you?” he shouted sternly before turning
to Hades. “I'll make my words simple, Hades—this is my woman, and | want
to bring her home today.”

“Oh? Why don’t you ask her who she belongs to now?” Hades raised an
eyebrow as he gave Pierre a provocative stare.

“‘She’s my woman because | say so. She’s the mother of my three children,
and she’s my one and only lover,” Pierre uttered firmly. Hades frowned a little
when he heard Pierre’s sudden claims of being a father. What is this talk
about Selena being the biological mother of three children?

“It’s true, Hades. | don’t want to lie to you either. About four years ago, | gave
birth to three children. Back then, the doctors told me that both of the boys
had died. | only found out that my children are alive after | went back this time;
| also found out that Pierre is Juniper’s biological father,” Selena added.

An icy sensation spread across Hades’ chest the moment he heard the
woman’s words. What a coincidence it is for her to find out about this just
before the wedding. Would she willingly get married to me if she didn’t find out
about this at all? Perhaps God isn’t on my side this time.



“So you’re doing this for the children?” Hades’ voice was deep and quiet. He
didn’t sound as aggressive as he used to, and he didn’t sound like he was
interrogating her. Instead, he used a calm and peaceful tone.

“No. I didn’t choose to be with Pierre just because of the children. I'm with him
because I... love him.”

The words that spilled out of Selena’s mouth were undoubtedly a massive
blow to Hades. | saved her in the past, and | gave her a second chance to
live. | brought her daughter up; | nurtured her, supported her, and did so much
for her, yet she still fell in love with Pierre!

Clap, clap, clap.
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Task NO 1 How To Pursue Miss CEO Chapter 359-“What a touching love
story,” Satan said with a sneer. “Hades!” He tossed a gun up, and the weapon
drew a curved line in the air before it landed in Hades’ hands. “Get rid of the
trash.”

Hades lifted his gun and pointed it toward Pierre and Selena. When she saw
this, Selena positioned herself in front of Pierre once again. “I'm really grateful
for what you've done, Hades. | wouldn’t exist, and Juniper wouldn’t exist today
if it weren’t for you.

However, | don’t love you, and we’ll never be able to find happiness together.
You were the one who gave me life, so | don’t mind returning my life to you if
you want it back. But | have three children—you need to allow them to grow
up with a father, at least,” she pleaded.

“What the f*ck are you talking about, Selena?!” Pierre violently grabbed onto
her arm before he tugged her back to move in front of her. “Shut up! Ill
strangle you if you say anything more!” His shouts were loud and menacing.
Why is this woman so disobedient? | really need to teach her a lesson!

Pierre then walked toward Hades before he pulled out all the weapons that he
had with him and threw them onto the ground. Satan was impressed by this.
This guy was brave enough to get straight to the point, and he’s even
discarding all his weapons now. He’s a real man.



‘I came here with the intention of risking my life today, Hades. Selena’s my
woman, and | need her to belong to me. | can’t have her getting married to
someone else.” Pierre was finally starting to sound a little more serious with
his words. “However, since you saved my woman and my daughter, I'll admit
my defeat. But | still have to bring her home.”

“What if | don’t want you to do that?” Hades loaded the gun in his hand. All of
Satan’s men took this as a cue to pick their weapons up, but Hades let out a
growl once he saw this. “This is my business. | don’t want anyone else to stick
their noses in!”

His words seemed to be meant for Satan’s men, but it also sounded like he
was speaking to Satan. Satan didn’t respond to this—he simply kept his lips
pressed as he continued to watch the situation unfolding.

“You can shoot me if you don’'t want me to bring her home. She will have to
leave with me as long as I'm alive,” Pierre replied. Selena was horrified to
hear this—she didn’t want to start a fight in such a situation. The men here are
all top-notch fighters, and Pierre doesn’t have his weapons with him right now.
| don’t have any weapons as I'm in this wedding dress. How are we going to
put up a fight?

Right then, Hades lifted his gun and strode toward Pierre to aim the gun
directly at his forehead! Pierre didn’t flinch at all. “Shoot me.”

Hades sneered. “Do you think you’re made of metal? You're definitely going to
die if | fire the gun right now.”

“‘Hades! Don’t shoot. It's me; I'm the one who wronged you. This has got
nothing to do with Pierre!” Selena realized how terrified she was at that
moment. She had never been one to give in to fear, but this time, she did it
willingly. She wouldn’t mind even if she had to get on her knees to plead
Hades for his mercy then.

“You need some f*cking self-respect, you stupid woman! Stop begging him!”
Pierre shouted fiercely. Hades watched as Pierre wrapped his hand tightly
around Selena’s. The sight of it burned his eyes—he had never gotten the
chance to touch, let alone hold, Selena’s hands.

“Do you love her, Pierre?” Hades asked.



“Obviously! | wouldn’t have come all the way here if | didn’t love her. You're a
man—stop with your f*cking rambling and just shoot me if you need to! Stop
dilly-dallying!” Pierre scowled.

Hades felt sweat gathering in his palms. He was sure that Pierre would die the
moment he fired the gun, but what would happen to Selena then? All of a
sudden, Hades lowered his gun.

Everyone had expected this to be one of the best fights of the century, yet
Hades lowered his hand before anything began. His gestures were weak and
helpless as he put the gun down.
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“You guys can leave. Selena, once you step out of that door, I'll regard you as
an enemy the next time | see you.” Hades enunciated every single word
slowly.

That’s right. Hades and | will surely turn into enemies if | step out with Pierre
right now. We’'re from two different worlds, after all. Selena felt a sharp ache in
her chest as she thought about it. She didn’t want to be enemies with
Hades—he was the one who had saved her life, after all. She wouldn’t exist
without him. What she wanted was to be friends with Hades, but that was no
longer an option the moment she fell in love with Pierre.

“You're a good man! | respect you for that!” Pierre curled his lips into a smirk
as he grabbed onto Selena’s wrist. But all of a sudden, Satan’s men lifted their
weapons and turned toward the couple again. “| don’t want any of you to
move! Let them leave!” Hades bellowed sternly.

Pierre held Selena tightly in his hand as they strode out of the hall. Right as
they stepped out of the entrance, a loud bang filled the air. It was the sound of
a gunshot. Pierre felt a sharp pain in his arm as warm blood began to gush
out of his wound. Selena hastily held onto Pierre as they both turned around
to stare at Hades.

Hades had his gun pointed at them. “This shot is for everything that you owe
me, Selena. Your man has settled your debts now, so we’re no longer related



to each other in any way.” He had shown mercy by only shooting Pierre in his
arm.

Hades silently mumbled to himself as he watched Selena helping Pierre out of
the residence. Hurry up and leave. You're going to need some skKills to keep
yourself alive here. | may have set the both of you free, but Satan will not
allow things to go so smoothly. | know my brother too well. He’s not going to
make a move here since it's my territory. He would be disrespecting me if he
tried to attack you guys when | ordered to set you guys free—Satan would
never do that. But that doesn’t mean that you guys are free from his wrath.

Selena anxiously eyed the injury on Pierre’s arm once they got out of the
castle. “Let me take you to the hospital. I’'m familiar with the hospitals here.”

“There’s no time for that.”

“What?” Selena didn’t understand what he meant at first, but she realized how
dire their situation was when she saw the look in his eyes.

“We have to leave right now. I've already prepared a private jet. We have to
leave now, or we might not get to leave at all.” Pierre pulled his car keys out
and unlocked the car with a beep as he spoke. Selena got into the driver's
seat since Pierre wouldn’t be able to drive with his injured arm. He hastily
turned the GPS on before he directed Selena to the location they were
headed. “This way. Hurry!”

She instantly floored the gas pedal. Meanwhile, Pierre tore one of his sleeves
off to function as a tourniquet around his arm. Now and then, she turned to
eye him worriedly. “Stop looking at me. Focus on your driving.” Pierre glanced
at the rearview mirror to find that there were already men chasing after them.
“You need to lose them!”

She then realized how they weren’t going to escape so easily. Fortunately, her
driving skills were decent as it had been a part of Hades’ training program.
However, their opponent was Satan—every one of his men was a world-class
fighter. If Hades and Satan had each sent their trainees out for a battle, there
was probably an 80% chance that Hades would lose the fight. It was rumored
that only three out of ten of Satan’s trainees survived their training.



Only the two brothers remained in the castle ballroom. Hades was still
standing in the same spot he had been standing earlier, and Satan was still in
his seat. Satan only got to his feet and walked toward Hades once the rest of

the men had left.



