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Chapter 17 Do You Want to Get Pregnant
That Badly?

That night, a maid knocked on Stephen’s door.

Yvonne thought the maid had brought dinner, but when she opened the door, she saw
that the maid was empty-handed.

“‘Ms. Miller, Mrs. Anderson wanted both of you to have dinner with her downstairs.”

After he’d become blind, Stephen had only had his dinner in his room, and Yvonne had
done the same after moving in. This was the first time Elizabeth invited them
downstairs. The sudden invitation gave Yvonne a bad feeling, and she grumbled
inwardly. Even so, she replied obediently, “Sure. I'll go down with Stephen in a
moment.”

After the maid left, Yvonne turned and looked at Stephen. “Is Grandma trying to torment
us again?”

Stephen, however, remained expressionless. “You can reject her.”

Yvonne shook her head. “No way. | need to continue playing my role as an obedient
granddaughter-in-law,” she murmured thoughtfully. “If we have dinner downstairs, we’ll
probably have more to eat, | guess?”

The corner of Stephen’s mouth twitched. He didn’t know what to say in response to
that.

Soon, Yvonne helped Stephen to the dining room. As they entered, she realized the
table was full of people.



Elizabeth introduced everyone to her one by one. “This is Stephen’s uncle, William, and
his wife, Hazel. That's Noah, Stephen’s elder brother.”

Yvonne greeted them as Elizabeth introduced them.

Hazel Johnson clasped her mouth. “My gosh, Stephen did marry a—" William
Anderson’s deliberate cough cut her off before she could say the word “troll.”

Hazel looked at Yvonne with disgust, and there was a hint of gloating in her eyes. The
man once favored by God had ended up marrying an ugly woman. There would be lots
of people waiting to have a good laugh at him.

The next moment, Hazel smiled and invited Yvonne to sit down with great hospitality.
“Come, have a seat. You're married to Stephen now, so we're all family. Make yourself
comfortable.”

Yvonne could tell that Hazel was being sarcastic. She sneaked a glance at Stephen, but
seeing as he hadn’t bothered to respond, she didn’t take it seriously either. Her attention
was on the whole table of dishes in front of her. For the past few days with Stephen, the
maids had brought them little food. It hadn’t been enough for her.

When she sat down, she couldn’t help but gulp. Stephen overheard the sound. It made
him speechless. Had he been starving her?

The dinner was pretty agreeable at first. Yvonne was going to help herself to some
chicken wings after helping Stephen with food when she heard Elizabeth casually say, I
heard that you’ve taken over Miller Jewels. Did you?”

Yvonne paused for a moment and looked at Elizabeth. She told her honestly, “Yes. My
grandfather left it to me.”

“It's your family business. Of course, it's reasonable for you to inherit it. | didn’t mean to
interfere.” She looked Yvonne in the eyes. “But you're still young, and you’ve just
returned to Northerna City. In business, there are lots of complicated unspoken rules.
There are lots of things you still don’t understand. | would say that it would be better for
you to keep your nose clean.”



Elizabeth spoke in a tactful manner, seeming concerned about Yvonne. However, she
was actually implying that she didn’t agree with her taking over Miller Jewels.

Yvonne had been prepared for that, so she replied without fear, saying, “Grandma, the
Miller family devoted their lives to Miller Jewels for generations. | have no reason to
stand by and watch as it's ruined by someone else.”

“If you need money, our family has plenty for you. There’s no need for you to fight for
Miller Jewels. Even though we’re wealthy, we don'’t take on failing businesses. You
should give up your inheritance of Miller Jewels.”

Elizabeth thought Yvonne was just being young and naive. “Forget about Miller Jewels.
Instead of thinking of inheriting it, you might as well work harder on becoming pregnant
as soon as possible to secure your position as Stephen’s wife.”

“Mother, Yvonne doesn’t have the final say on getting pregnant; Stephen has a say in it
too,” Hazel interrupted. “Last time, Ariel—"

“‘Mother!” Noah Anderson, who’d been silent this whole time, finally spoke. “Don’t talk
nonsense about things you shouldn’t even be talking about.” Hazel fell silent sheepishly.
The atmosphere at the dining table was ruined in an instant.

Before Yvonne could react, Stephen stood up swiftly. “Grandma, | think you should
forget it.”

Elizabeth’s face changed slightly. “Stephen, what do you mean?”

‘I won’t have any children.” After he finished speaking, Stephen strode away. Realizing
that something was wrong, Yvonne stood up and looked at everyone apologetically
before quickly following Stephen.

After entering the room, Yvonne grabbed Stephen’s hand. Out of curiosity, she asked,
“Why don’t you want children?”

Stephen turned away from her, and she sensed a cold, stern air about him.



Stephen pinned Yvonne in front of him in the dimly lit room. He lowered his head and
slowly inched closer to her face, cornering her until she had nowhere to escape.

When he finally spoke, his voice was lowered, giving her a dangerous feeling.

“Do you really want to get pregnant that badly?”
Chapter 18 Absolutely Shameless!
“Are you crazy?”

Stunned by his question, Yvonne shoved Stephen’s chest. “Don’t be so full of yourself.
I’m not interested in bearing your child.”

Stephen ignored her and warned through gritted teeth, “If you think you can do
whatever you want just because you can help me recover my eyesight, you'’re terribly
mistaken, Yvonne. | agreed to marry you and make you Mrs. Anderson, but don’t expect
anything else. And don’t blame me for being ruthless if you plan to get pregnant just to
get on my grandmother’s good side.”

A thought suddenly occurred to Yvonne, and without thinking, she blurted out, “What if |
get pregnant accidentally?” (1)

“Get an abortion.”

His instant reply dismayed her, and she rolled her eyes. “I guess you are sick in the
head.”

Then again, what did this have to do with her? She leaned back with a small smile.
“‘Don’t worry, | have no intention of causing trouble for

myself.”

Stephen jeered at her casual tone. “Grandma made it clear that you'll have everything if
you give her a great-grandchild, so you might be

able to save Miller Jewels if you beg her.”

“Well...” Yvonne leaned forward to tease him. “That doesn’t sound like a bad idea. It's
quite normal for married couples like us to get pregnant.”

Stephen sensed Yvonne’s eyes roaming across his body, and his expression darkened
instantly. “You’re absolutely shameless!”



Although their surroundings were dim, they were close enough that Yvonne could make
out his flushed ears and couldn’t help smiling.” No way. Is Mr. Anderson here still a
virgin?”

Even though he didn’t answer, Stephen’s eyebrows twitched, and he took a huge step
backward. He opened his mouth but eventually closed it helplessly, pressing his lips into
a tight line. In all his 20 years, this was the first time Stephen found himself at a loss for
words

because of a woman.

Yvonne grinned as she watched him walk toward the bedroom. How could Stephen’s
tolerance for such teasing still be so low when he was already an adult?

In the middle of the night, Yvonne’s grumbling stomach woke her up.

Glaring at the ceiling, she cursed Stephen silently. If he hadn’t stormed off so abruptly
earlier, she could’ve at least finished her chicken wings. She lay on the couch for a
moment, hesitating, before finally deciding to sneak downstairs for some food. Tiptoeing
out of the room, she fumbled her way to the kitchen and pulled out some bread and milk
from the refrigerator.

Suddenly, a soft noise came from behind her.

When a hand reached for her, she spun around and threw a kick instinctively. There
was a grunt as the person bent over in pain and took a few steps back.

It was embarrassing getting caught stealing food in the middle of the night! Yvonne
grabbed the food and fled without looking at the person’s face.

“Yvonne.”
Yvonne stopped in her tracks when she heard her name. She immediately started
combing through her memories and recalled the gentleman sitting on one side of the

dining table as being the Andersons’ eldest son, Noah.

Yvonne turned around and smiled at him awkwardly. “What a coincidence, Noah. |
guess you weren'’t full tonight either?”

“No. I'm just here for a glass of water.” Noah raised his glass and smiled. “| wanted to
say hi. I didn’t expect you to be so on guard. Did you take lessons before?”

“Just a little for self-defense.”

“That’s good; girls should do that. There’s nothing more important than protecting
yourself.”

Chapter 18 Absolutely Shameless!



Seeing how sincerely the man seemed to care, Yvonne couldn’t find the heart to tell him
that, with the way she looked right now, it wasn’t very likely that she was going to be in
any danger. After all, it was only thanks to this face of hers that she’d managed to make
it out of the bloody chaos safely.

She suddenly remembered that, besides the boy she saved at the border, no one had
shown genuine concern for her like this.

While she was spacing out, Noah suddenly stepped closer and reached out a hand
toward her.

Yvonne took a step back, frowning. “What are you doing?”



