The Tide 441

Chapter 442
At the same time, compared to the Roberts family’s calmness, the Landor family had exploded.

When they heard that Edward was coming back tonight. Sherri and her family stayed in the Larulor
family’s residence. Their main focus was to wait to hear the gossip.

When Edward walked in and saw the familiar lineup, he felt a headache coming. However, he still
braced himself and carried his luggage in

The people in the living room had not changed much. Only his niece was missing from the lineup. She
was most likely asleep at this time, Otherwise, there would still be the same number of people as
before.

Edward was not in a hurry to go upstairs. He placed his suitcase at the top of the stairs. He proceeded to
unbutton his cuffs and rolled up his sleeves, revealing his tanned skin. Under the gaze of Sherri, Hackett,
and the Landor family, he sat down in the armchair.

People who were in the know knew he was in a relationship. Those who did not would have thought he
had committed a crime.

He spread his feet and rested his arms on his knees. He pushed his spectacles and mentally prepared
himself. “You didn’t go to bed because you wanted to wait for me to come back? Also, why are you
home?”

The last sentence was directed at Sherri.

Sherri spoke very sincerely. She leaned against Hackett’s body, looking very intimate with him. “I just
wanted to learn about your progress with Rose.”

He knew that this was the reason. When he met. Hackett’s complicated gaze, Edward did not
understand for a moment. Hackett pursed his lips and didn’t say anything. Frank actually didn’t beat
Edward up. It was fine if he didn’t beat him up, but how could he even let Edward and Rose proceed
with their relationship unimpeded? What was he thinking? Frank must be crazy after he was in a
relationship.

Juana clasped her hands nervously and excitedly. “Edward, how did it go? Was Dr. Roberts satisfied with
you? Did Dr. Roberts despise you for being much older?”

Sherri’s eyes widened. She never expected her mother to say aloud that her precious son was old.

Hackett, who was eating oranges, choked at his mother—in—law’s words. He tried to rescue his image in
Juana’s eyes to gain a favorable impression. “Juana, Edward is actually not old either. It’s just that he’s a
little slow. Isn’t he already catching up to us? Right, Edward? Good luck. | wish you all the best.”

Edward fell silent. Back then, he had hit Hackett a little too lightly and let him go too easily.
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“Speaking of old age, Frank is the one who is dating a far younger woman. At the very least, Rose is
already 26. Ava is only 22. However, Frank is faster than his brother—in—law in terms of speed,” Hackett
thought inwardly.

Hackett was dissatisfied with the fact that Frank did not beat Edward up.
Edward pinched t

Grace turned to look at her daughter, who was hugging her arm. She answered in a calm voice, “Yes.
How’s the time together?”

“It's been good. We fed the pigeons together and visited many fun places. Well, how can | put it? Being
with Edward is very comfortable. He’s also attentive. For now, it feels pretty good.” Rose summarized

her trip with Edward.

Grace crossed her legs casually, holding the documents. Her emotions were hard to read from her face.
“Well, spending more time together is important. If it doesn’t work out, it’s okay. The most important
thing is that he treats you well. There’s no need to rush into marriage.”

Rose affectionately leaned on her mother’s shoulder. At the stairwell, William stood there, not wanting
to disturb this precious moment that wasn’t easily achievedhe space between his eyebrows. He did not
know what to say about this meaningless interrogation. When he met the expectant gazes of the entire
family, he replied in exasperation, “Mom, she doesn’t think that I'm old. We're getting along quite well
at the moment. It’s not the time for the subsequent questions you’re thinking about,” Upon hearing
this, Juana felt much more at ease. “Alright. It is good that she is satisfied and that both of you get along
well. Go to bed early then. Remember to say goodnight to Dr. Roberts before you go to bed. Sweet talk
more when you are with her. Don’t keep everything to yourself. If you behave that way, she won’t
understand what you are thinking. If you really don’t know how to verbalize things directly, you can talk
to Hackett.

Hackett stared at Juana. Was she degrading him or praising him?

Richard did not say a word throughout the entire process. He was here to make up the numbers. He did
not want to participate in such a meeting at all.

However, he had to appear every time. It was also mentally tiring for him.
It was not easy to be an absent figure. Silence was gold in his eyes

Sherri encouraged him enthusiastically. “Edward, you have to say what you feel out loud. If you don’t
say it, how can others understand? | believe in you! Do your best!”

Edward eyed his sister. It turned out that Rose’s idea of dating in secret was really good.

Before going upstairs, Edward reminded Hackett, “Don’t bring Sherri around for no reason. Focus more
on her pregnancy She’s pregnant.”

He was really afraid that Sherri would give birth to a baby who loved to gossip.



Hackett shrugged and did not feel embarrassed at all. “It’s not like you don’t know my status in the
family. Do you have

Chapter 443
At the same time, compared to the Roberts family’s calmness, the Landor family had exploded.

When they heard that Edward was coming back tonight. Sherri and her family stayed in the Larulor
family’s residence. Their main focus was to wait to hear the gossip.

When Edward walked in and saw the familiar lineup, he felt a headache coming. However, he still
braced himself and carried his luggage in

The people in the living room had not changed much. Only his niece was missing from the lineup. She
was most likely asleep at this time, Otherwise, there would still be the same number of people as
before.

Edward was not in a hurry to go upstairs. He placed his suitcase at the top of the stairs. He proceeded to
unbutton his cuffs and rolled up his sleeves, revealing his tanned skin. Under the gaze of Sherri, Hackett,
and the Landor family, he sat down in the armchair.

People who were in the know knew he was in a relationship. Those who did not would have thought he
had committed a crime.

He spread his feet and rested his arms on his knees. He pushed his spectacles and mentally prepared
himself. “You didn’t go to bed because you wanted to wait for me to come back? Also, why are you
home?”

The last sentence was directed at Sherri.

Sherri spoke very sincerely. She leaned against Hackett’s body, looking very intimate with him. “I just
wanted to learn about your progress with Rose.”

He knew that this was the reason. When he met. Hackett’s complicated gaze, Edward did not
understand for a moment. Hackett pursed his lips and didn’t say anything. Frank actually didn’t beat
Edward up. It was fine if he didn’t beat him up, but how could he even let Edward and Rose proceed
with their relationship unimpeded? What was he thinking? Frank must be crazy after he was in a
relationship.

Juana clasped her hands nervously and excitedly. “Edward, how did it go? Was Dr. Roberts satisfied with
you? Did Dr. Roberts despise you for being much older?”

Sherri’s eyes widened. She never expected her mother to say aloud that her precious son was old.

Hackett, who was eating oranges, choked at his mother—in—law’s words. He tried to rescue his image in
Juana’s eyes to gain a favorable impression. “Juana, Edward is actually not old either. It’s just that he's a
little slow. Isn’t he already catching up to us? Right, Edward? Good luck. | wish you all the best.”

Edward fell silent. Back then, he had hit Hackett a little too lightly and let him go too easily.


https://novelebook.net/novelebook/turning-of-the-tide/chapter-443

“Speaking of old age, Frank is the one who is dating a far younger woman. At the very least, Rose is
already 26. Ava is only 22. However, Frank is faster than his brother—in—law in terms of speed,” Hackett
thought inwardly.

Hackett was dissatisfied with the fact that Frank did not beat Edward up.

Edward pinched the space between his eyebrows. He did not know what to say about this meaningless
interrogation. When he met the expectant gazes of the entire family, he replied in exasperation, “Mom,
she doesn’t think that I’'m old. We're getting along quite well at the moment. It’s not the time for the
subsequent questions you're thinking about,” Upon hearing this, Juana felt much more at ease. “Alright.
It is good that she is satisfied and that both of you get along well. Go to bed early then. Remember to
say goodnight to Dr. Roberts before you go to bed. Sweet talk more when you are with her. Don’t keep

everything to yourself. If you behave that way, she won’t understand what you are thinking. If you really
don’t know how to verbalize things directly, you can talk to Hackett.

Hackett stared at Juana. Was she degrading him or praising him?

Richard did not say a word throughout the entire process. He was here to make up the numbers. He did
not want to participate in such a meeting at all.

However, he had to appear every time. It was also mentally tiring for him.
It was not easy to be an absent figure. Silence was gold in his eyes

Sherri encouraged him enthusiastically. “Edward, you have to say what you feel out loud. If you don’t
say it, how can others understand? | believe in you! Do your best!”

Edward eyed his sister. It turned out that Rose’s idea of dating in secret was really good.

Before going upstairs, Edward reminded Hackett, “Don’t bring Sherri around for no reason. Focus more
on her pregnancy She’s pregnant.”

He was really afraid that Sherri would give birth to a baby who loved to gossip.

Hackett shrugged and did not feel embarrassed at all. “It’s not like you don’t know my status in the
family. Do you have

some misunderstanding about what say | have?”

Edward couldn’t respond to this at all. Before he went upstairs, he sympathized with Hackett for a few
seconds.

The living room at the Wilson’s residence was filled with harmony and laughter. For Theo, he had finally
experienced the joy of having his family with him.

When Natalie’s children were burn, he would have no regrets even if he died right then. He smiled
lovingly and placed his hands on his walking stick. His eyes were filled with love as he sat opposite
Natalie and said to her, “Natalie, you didn’t come to the Wilson’s residence when you all went out to
play on Children’s Day | have prepared gifts and they didn’t get sent out”

Trevon placed his hands on the back of the sofa. He crossed his legs and did not speak.



It was impossible for his grandfather to prepare a gift for him.

He lazily played with his wife’s curly hair. Her hair was smooth as silk and soft to the touch. Playing with
it made a part of his heart feel fuzzy.

Ile automatically ignored Theo's disdainful gaze.

With a tacit understanding between them. Natalie did not stop the man from playing with her hair.
Fortunately, it was just playing with her hair. It was nothing. She smiled and replied, “Grandpa, do | have
a present too?”

There was a hint of playfulness in her tone.

Theo'’s eyes were filled with joy. His wrinkles were squeezed together, and his eyes were amiable. He
really doted on Natalie as if she was his biological granddaughter. “Of course. You’ll always be a child in
Grandpa’s eyes, no matter how old you are.”

“Gage, bring the presents here.”

Natalie’s heart warmed when she heard that. It was as if her grandfather was right before her. Back
then, her grandfather had also said this to her. “Natalie, no matter how old you are, you will always be a
child to your grandfather.”

Her heart felt bitter and sweet at the same time, and her lips curled into a blissful smile.
At this moment, Rachel stood up and signaled Gage not to take it. “I'll go”
“Yes, Ma’am.”

While talking, Rachel had already gotten up and gone upstairs. Jasper naturally climbed onto Caleb’s lap.
After his legs recovered, Caleb would always carry Jasper on his lap from time to time.

Natalie liked this family atmosphere very much. It was warm and distant. Everyone’s faces were filled
with smiles.

Home was not a house or a bed. Instead, it was filled with people who were bound to you. People who
were waiting for you to come home. Home was formed by love, laughter, and warmth

This was why, after her grandfather left, she would rather rent a house than buy one. It would not feel
like home even if she bought one. Instead, it would look bleak and sad.

After a while, Rachel came downstairs with four boxes in her hand. She bent down and placed the boxes
on the table, opening them one by one.

In an instant, four presents appeared in front of her. The larger boxes were all toys. They were definitely
Jasper’s. Then, what about the two small ones?

Were both of them hers?

For Jasper, there was a variety of Rubik’s Cubes. There were triangles, squares, and a round set. This gift
was from Rachel

and Caleb.



There was no need to give the little guy any jewelry or cards. Instead, they chose something he would
like. Otherwise, the gifts would be tacky and children would not want to use them. It was better to give

him something practical.

The other was a four—-wheel—drive toy remote—controlled car thait Theo had given lum. There was no
doubt that it was also for Jasper.

Beside him was a black motorcycle model, and on the right was a silver—white motorcycle model.
Rachel was also stunned when she opened them. She didn’t expect to buy the same present.

When Jasper saw the beautiful toys in the boxes, he slid down from Caleb’s knees and went to get them.
Theo did not feel awkward when he saw the same gifts. Instead, he laughed out loud “Looks like the
entire family knows what our girl likes. That’s a good thing

Rachel sat down, took the Rubik’s Cubes out of the box, and handed it to her grandson. She explained
calmly, “l didn’t know that Theo had already bought you a model. You look good on the motorcycle, so |
bought you one.”

Did Rachel mean that she appeared very cool when she rode a motorcycle? Was she praising her?
“Thank you, Rachel. Thank you, Grandpa. Thank you, Caleb.”
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He knelt down in front of her, his eyes filled with affection. “Yes. Do you like it?”

She touched his handsome and cold face, her heart filled with happiness. “I like it. | got three models in
one night. Do | have enough to hold a motorcycle model exhibition now?”



“If you like it, Tll give you a different model every day. When the time comes, I'll buy you a cabinet to
store these models...”

Her face, which was originally very affectionate, was directly changed into another emotion by his
words. She really couldn’t say that she liked anything. Once she said that she liked something, he would
fill a cabinet with it for her. She liked to ride motorcycles, not collect them.

She sighed in her heart. “Trevon, our family has a lot of businesses. There’s no need to enter this
industry. Let’s give others a way out too.”

Trevon stood up and smiled. He helped her get her pajamas and underwear. “You shower first. Do you
need my help?” “What do you think? Take care of my gifts.”

“Got it, honey.”
Chapter 444
According to an asalyst at a

brother woke up very earbervery day | was said that he woke up much earlier now than beter into work.
Within a diabe, be went to pick up Buse to send her to work

Of course, the stalyst was una

Ever since Edward tell in love Juara harl been extremely busy in private. She was also overjoyed. One
moment, she would teli joy about Edwards alarmalities and progress. The next moment, she would tell
her daughter that Edward was very unistent on waking up early

Accunding to Hackett, Rose’s house was a little far from the city. It took a long time to go back and forth
Her brother was suffering like a cab driver He had to drive a dightly long distance every day. It was not
easy to fall in love

Fortunately she had registered her marriage with Hackett and could return home together after work.

Looking at Frank and Ava, it was even more difficult. Her brother was slightly better than Frank, but she
and Natalie were sull better

Daring lunch break everyone stayed in the same room to discuss something big.
The big thing was Sherri’s wedding

In the beginning, it was Rose who brought it up. She bought a bag of fruits and washed them before
putting them on the table for the two pregnant women to replenish their vitamins.

Rose picked up a grape, blew on it, and wiped it with a tissue. ‘Sherri, you’re getting married soon. Have
you thought about what kind of wedding you’re going to have? What style?”

Natalie glanced at her best friend’s abnormal smile and shook her head. Tm just afraid that the wedding
she wants isn’t what you imagine

Natalie knows me very well. Sherri said with a smile.
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Seeing this woman’s expression she could guess that she was going to cause trouble. It would be strange
if she was normal. Natalie remunded her. ‘Don’t mess around Your marriage with Hackett will definitely

be on the news. Don’t come up with those wild ideas. Even if you don’t mind, your parents—in—law may

mind

Sherri nonchalantly ate the fruit that Rose had bought “The one | have in my mind is actually ancient
style. It’s just more classical It’s very normal | just don’t want to stand on the stage in a white wedding
dress like everyone else and say | love you Are you willing to do that? | want to be unique since I'll only
get married once in my life.

Rose was a little curious about how it would be unique. Tell us. I’'m a bridesmaid after all. | have the right
to know.

In any case. Natalie felt that since her best friend had already said that she wanted something special, it
would definitely be something special. As for whether it was a surprise or a shock, it was unknown

Based on the years that Natalie and Sherri had spent together, it was likely to be more of a shock

Sherri said. “I haven’t thought about it yet, sister—in—law. If my brother refuses to cooperate, when the
time comes, help me talk to him

At this moment. Rose also had a bad premonition. “Wait a moment. Take back the way you addressed
me as sister—in—law. Why do | feel like you are up to no good? Your wedding can’t be that unusual,
right?”

“I don’t think so. | haven’t thought about it yet. lll discuss it with my mother—in—law and the others
when | get back tonight. Then, I’ll make a plan. I'll definitely inform you formally. Don’t worry

Natalie and Rose looked at each other tacitly, indicating that they were really worried and a little
anxious.
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“What a coincidence is also a non—marriage advocate Miss, just a coincidence that | helped you, so you
can rest assured that the probless you’re considering won’t happen.”

After saying thas, aut imperceptible emotion appeared on the woman’s face. A few seconds later, she
asked, “You’re also a non—tarriage advocate Are you serious

Joseph nodded at Pat, who was outside the door indicating that he did not need to come in. He
continued, “Do you believe the at fan telling the truth? Are you planning to verify n

The woman had an enchanting and capable aura. The two did not look out of place together. She smiled
charmingly and said. “If what you said as true, then | want to discuss a business deal with you. If what
you said is fake, then tell me a number. 12 transier to your account ten minutes

It was rare for a woman to throw money at him. This was the first time, and it was inexplicably funny.
No one would believe at if he told them. He leaned calmly backward and crossed his arms in front of his
chest, as he prepared to hear what she had to say “Tell me, how do we work together”

Time passed day by day Unfortunately, the day of departure still came

The sky was still bright at the Turner Manor. The person on the bod was sleeping soundly and deeply, as
though she had no worries and was the happiest person in the world. Her entire body was at peace and
exuded a beautiful aura.



Frank was already dressed Knowing that today was the day of his return, Ava indulged him last night,
provoking and seducing him, causing him to lose control time and time again exhausting her to the
extreme

In the tast bout, he had mixed emotions as they scaled the heights of pleasure.

Sitting on the edge of the bed his eyes were filled with reluctance He gently pushed aside her hair,
revealing her exquisite face. He bent down and planted a kiss between her eyebrows. He said in a low
voice. “Baby Ava, Im leaving

After about sen minutes of silence, he stood up and looked at the girl on the bed again

He quietly opened the door of the room with his suitcase by his side. He could remember the furnishings
of this room even with his eyes closed.

Downstairs. Frank found Daniel and his wife in the living room

Seeing him come down, they were a little reluctant to part with him too. For the past few days, Frank
had been staying with the Turner family. At night, he would play chess with Daniel. Gradually, they
forgot that this man was going back

The couple did not know that Frank was leaving early. They woke up early and happened to meet him.
They originally planned to wake up early to prepare something for Frank to bring to the Roberts family.
They did not expect to meet Frank, who has bwended to leave quietly,

Daniel was the first to speak He looked in the direction of the stairs and said. “You’re not going to say
goodbye to Ava”

Frank undded. “Il call her when | get there.”

Enima walked to the kitchen and took a bag of pastries and some local produce. She handed them to
Frank. “l bought those produce yesterday. | made the pastries this morning. Take them back for your
mother to try. Don’t worry about Ava. I'll go and comfort her.”

Daniel also saw Frank’s turwillingness to part and conforted him. “Don’t worry. Ava understands. If
you’re busy, go ahead. If Ava really wants to go to Athana, can’t she fly there too?”

Frank was very touched and grateful. “Thank you, Daniel. Thank you, Emma. Grace will like it.”
Daniel glanced at the door. “You’re leaving now?”
IlYeahll

Daniel immediately took out his phone and called the driver. He also called the driver who lived near the
airport. If he rushed over now, he would be in time.

After the call, he patted Frank’s shoulder and said lovingly, “It’s fine. Just go. The driver is at the door.
Although you’re good at defending yourself, | will still send you some bodyguards. Your safety comes
first. Have a safe trip.”

Frank nodded politely and thanked him again. Thank you, Daniel.



“Goodbye, Emma. I'll pick you up the next time you come to Athana.”

Emma’smiled and said gently, “Alright. We'll go over the next time Sherri gets married. Your mother has
already invited me to stay with your family.”

From his future mother—in—law’s face, it was obvious that she had already agreed to Grace’s invitation
and was very happy. Frank nodded again and went out. He got into the car and rushed to the airport. It
was around 4 now. When he arrived at Athana, Ava would be almost awake.

After Frank left, only Daniel and his wife were left in the living room. Emma sighed for the two
youngsters. Long—distance relationships were tough and also a test. “Go up and sleep for a while.”

Daniel refused and said in a heartbroken tone, “Ava will probably be sad when she wakes up.” He
sighed.

Emma patted her husband’s hand. “Frank probably left secretly because he was afraid that Ava wouldn’t
be able to bear it. It’s fine that he had already left, but it’s better than watching him leave with her own
eyes.”

Otherwise, Frank might not be able to leave. He could not keep accompanying Ava to her classes in
Sapphire City.

Men still had to have their own careers. Although William and his wife looked young, Frank still had to
take over the Roberts family’s businesses eventually.

Chapter 445
A few hours later, Frank’s flight successfidly landed at Athana’s airport.

Athana’s weather was very good. The sky was clear, and the white clouds in the sky were like cotton.
They looked soft, reminding him of Ava’s personality. He had just reached Athana and was already
missing her a little.

The Turner family’s bodyguards wanted to follow Frank down the plane, but they were stopped by him.
“Thank you. Do you want to go to the hotel to rest? There’s no need to send me back home.”

The bodyguards stood up in unison. ‘Mr. Roberts, this is our duty. Mr. Turner has instructed us to send
you home. This is our mission.”

The bodyguards’ stubbornness inade Frank very exasperated. He had experienced loyalty from Pat
before, and now he was experiencing it again. “Thank you.”

The bodyguards said, “Mr. Roberts, you’re too kind. It’s our duty

Exasperated, Frank shook his head again. He didn’t even have a new word to describe this. He could only
ask the bodyguards to send him back to the Roberts family. When they sent Frank back, he took out a
few cigarettes from the car and gave them to the bodyguards.

They accepted the cigarettes from Frank.

As soon as Frank stepped into the living room, the phone in his back pocket rang. He put down his
suitcase, took out his phone, and hung up. The call was from Hackett.
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After hanging up the phone, he stood in the living room and sent a message to Ava. [Baby Ava, I'm back
in Athana. Don’t cry. I'll pick you up when Hackett gets married. Before that time, | can also pick

you up when you want to come to Athana, or I'll go look for you.]

The message was not immediately replied. Frank guessed that Ava was probably still sleeping because
she was too tired last pight.

He casually pushed her luggage in and walked straight to the sofa. He was indeed a little tired after
sitting on the plane for so long, coupled with the fact that he had expended a lot of energy the entire
night.

Frank yawned and instructed the servant, “Give me a cup of coffee.”
The servant said respectfully, “Yes, Mr. Roberts.”

When the servant brought the coffee over, Frank asked again, “Did William and Grace go to the
company?”

The servant stood upright. “Yes, Mr. Roberts.”

Frank waved his hand to indicate that there was nothing else. Then, he took a sip of coffee and lay on
the couch. He dialed the number that had just been hung up and said impatiently, “Speak.”

On the other end of the call, Hackett was in a good mood. “You’re up. The scenery of Sapphire City is
indeed more beautiful than Athana. It can even make you wake up early. Actually, I'm just trying to see
if | can get through.”

Unexpectedly, Hackett’s call was returned after he had been hung up. When he fell in love, Frank’s
temper improved a lot.

Frank rubbed his temples impatiently. For a moment, he regretted returning this guy’s call. “Are you
bored?”

Hackett smiled obsequiously and quickly explained, “How can that be? 1 just wanted to ask when my
best man—to—be would be back.”

A word spilled out from Frank’s lips. “Athana.”

“Fuck. When did you fucking come back? It’s only past eight o’clock. You didn’t look for us when you
came back last night. You've really thrown us out of the window since you have your Little Princess.
You’re too biased.”

He had no idea that Frank had returned in the morning and continued harping on it. He tried his best to
complain that Frank had no sense of brotherhood so that he could move on to the goal of the call.

Frank acted as if he did not hear his nonsense and automatically blocked it out. “If you have something
to say, say it. If not, get lost.”

Seeing that Frank was in a hurry to hang up, Hackett quickly got to the point. “Meet at Lithern Club
tonight.”



This time. Frank did not refuse. Instead, he agreed readily. “Okay
Before Hackett could react, Frank had already hung up.

After hanging up, Frank looked at his phone and realized that Aya still had not replied to his message. He
simply placed the phone on his stomach.

The coffee didn’t work. He was a little sleepy. Frank took off his shoes and lay on the couch. He folded
his hands behind his head and narrowed his eyes.

1/3
1049)
At this moment, bis mind was filled with Ava’s bright smiles.

The servants knew that Frank had a cold personality, so they did not dare to ask him if he wanted a
blanket. The servants in the Roberts family were very well-behaved and there would not be a case
where a female servant would attempt a seduction. There were two reasons. The first was that the
employees were personally chosen by Grace. It could be said that she had investigated the potential
employees thoroughly. The second was that all the employees were relatively older.

In the dark room. the person on the bed subconsciously touched the spot besitle her. She closed her
eyes and felt her hand around

A few seconds later, she realized that it was empty. Even the temperature was no longer warm. Her
palm could feel the Coolitess of the bedsheet.

With that, the coolness reached her heart through her palm and turned into a trace of disappointment.

The soft translucent curtains draped down because the screen windows were tightly shut. Her arm
reached out from under the blanket and reached for the phone on the bedside table according to her
memory.

The light from her phone stimulated her so much that she had no choice but to squint her beautiful eyes
to relieve the sudden intense light. She was not used to it. After squinting for about half a minute, she
opened her sleepy eyes to look at the time on her phone. It was 11:32.

Why did she sleep so late? Frank should be in her room at this time. Where did he go?

Ava was already used to Frank lying motionlessly beside her while she slept and waited for her to wake
up. For some reason. she panicked and quickly opened a message on her phone.

As expected, the moment she finished reading the message, tears kept flowing down her face. She did
not cry out loud. She just stared at her phone in a daze. Her vision was blurred by tears.

Yes, she was just quietly waiting for today’s sadness to dissipate. After that, she would feel better.
Didn’t they agree last night that he would go back today? She knew it. She had known about it.

However, there was no farewell for them.



Ava was trying to adjust her emotions as soon as possible. She could reply to the message after
adjusting her emotions. However, the phone on the bed seemed to be deliberately set against her. It
kept ringing as her blanket became very wet from her tears.

After crying for a while, she raised her hand and wiped her tears with the back of her hand. She turned
on her phone. She originally thought that they were Frank’s messages, but it turned out that it was
messages from the Fairy Fortress.

Before she could think of a reply to Frank’s message, she opened the group chat message. [My lovelies
and darlings, I’'m getting married soon. I'll remind you in the group chat every day in the future.]

Natalie said, [Don’t. | Don’t want to remember how many times you married.]

Sherri also texted, [Get lost. | advise you to restrain your arrogance. My bridesmaid position is still
empty. Hmphl]

Originally, when Natalie got married, Sherri had planned for her best friend to be her bridesmaid.
However, recently, she could not bear it when she saw Natalie’s gradually expanding stomach. Even
Juana did not agree.

After all, Natalie was pregnant with the children of the Wilson family. More importantly, there were two
precious babies.

If anything happened, Sherri’s wedding would probably not have been held successfully. It was better to
let her sit at the

table.
Natalie received Sherri’s threat. [Alright, it’s my fault. Please calm down.]

Rose joined in. [ It’s all because you guys had to choose the same time to be pregnant. If the timings
were different, you wouldn’t have bumped into each other. I’'m dying of laughter.]

Sherri sent Rose a dynamic video of a man carrying a long sword, so long that the end of the sword
touched the ground when the man was walking.

Rose cooperated and found a moving picture that showed a person trembling. The frequency of the
shaking almost shattered the screen.

Sherri was very satisfied with Rose’s reply. [Yes. Seeing that you admitted your mistake in time, I'll
forgive you.]

Natalie couldn’t help but yank her best friend down from cloud nine. [Don’t go too far. She’s your future
sister—in—law. Don’t be so impudent.]

Sherri replied, [Give me a break, can’t you? Let’s go to the canteen to eat. Let’s go. We will protect you
like bodyguards.]

Rose texted. [Alright. You can make the decisions since you’re getting married.]

Natalie said, [Tsk. She’s getting full of herself]



Ava did not reply in the group chat. She looked at the messages in the group chat again and smiled. She
exited the group
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chat and opened Frank’s message. She lay under the blanket and replied, | thought you were
dowristairs. Are you now in Athana?

She put on a relaxed tone, wiped the tears from the corners of her eyes, and waited for his reply.
Actually, at this noment, Ava was afraid that Frank would call.

However, Frank, who might just be able to read her mind, did not call. Instead, he replied, (I'm afraid
you’ll cry, so | did not let you send me. Baby Ava, if you want to come to Athana, send me a message. I'll
pick you up.)

Ava began to comfort Frank to reassure him. [No need. Isn’t Sherri getting married next month? I'm
going to be the bridesmaid. When the time comes, Mom and the others will have to go over.)

Frank guessed that Ava had already cried. [Okay. Are you feeling unwell?]

As soon as he said this, bashful thoughts from last night surged into Ava’s mind. She replied with a red
face, [No, I'm fine. What time did you arrive in Athana?]

Frank texted, 18 p.m.]

Ava really wanted to say that she could accept parting too, but she just needed a little time. However,
she did not say so in her message. [Alright, don’t leave so early in the future. We didn’t even kiss
goodbye.]

Frank agreed. [Okay.]

Seeing that the other party was not typing, Frank panicked and typed again. [Baby Ava, your mom said
that when you all come for Hackett’s wedding, you will be staying with us. I'll show you Grace boxing
then.]

Unknowingly, Frank was speaking more when he was with Ava. He was learning to ease her
unhappiness.

Ava said. [Really? Then I'll have to plan what date to go and what gift to bring for her. I'll have to think
about it carefully.] Frank texted, (There’s no hurry. It’s fine if you don’t buy it. Grace doesn’t care.]

That definitely wouldn’t do. How could she not buy something on her first visit? Ava was already
thinking about what to buy.

The two of them chatted for another half an hour before Frank finally urged her to eat. Only then did
they stop this conversation reluctantly.

She put down her phone and walked to the window barefooted.



When she opened the screen window, it was as if she had been reborn. Her tears had already dried up,
and the bright sunlight refracted onto her face. She closed her eyes to feel the warm sunlight, and the
gloom in her heart gradually dissipated. The future was promising. She just had to wait.

When she opened the window, the breeze caressed Ava’s face as if it was comforting her. The curtains
danced with the wind.” and her sad emotions drifted to every corner of the courtyard with the wind.
The entire room seemed to fall exceptionally quiet with her.

After sorting out her emotions, she turned on her phone again and replied to the messages in the Fairy
Fortress. [l look orward to going to Athana.]

The dream—like lights kept changing. The tall glasses at the bar reflected the gorgeous lights, The men
and women on the dance floor kept dancing, rolling their hips. The flirtatious vibe teinporarily made the
people forget all their troubles.

They were immersed in the deafening world of music, addicted and intoxicated, unable to distinguish
reality from beautiful dreams

Upstairs, three men, who were dressed similarly, sat in a booth on the second floor. It was 10 at night
and they were in a noisy environment, but it was as if they were isolated from the world. There were
several bodyguards standing at the stairs. and their postures declared loudly that no one was allowed to
disturb them.

Ever since Trevon got married, the three of them had not had a good gathering. At most, they would
bump into each other at the entrance of the hospital, let alone come to a bar. It was one of the places
that they did not go anymore.

Tonight’s gathering was arranged by Hackeit. Trevon was worried about Natalie being alone at home.
For the past few days. Jasper had been staying at the Wilson’s residence, while the two of them
remained at the Phoenix Manor.

In order to prevent him from worrying, Natalie suggested going to the Wilson’s residence to accompany
Jasper. She also wanted to visit his grandfather and help take his blood pressure. However, Trevon knew
that Natalie was giving him space.

Looking at the dissipation on the first floor, Trevon crossed his legs and placed one hand on the couch.
He peeled a lemon candy with one hand and stuffed it into his mouth. He gestured to Hackett, who was
sitting opposite him and beside Frank. “Speak. After you're done, I'll go home to accompany my wife.

Hackett was wearing the same ostentatious style today. He was wearing a rose—red short—sleeved shirt,
white pants, and a pair of sneakers. His hair was even sprayed with gel.

He appeared extremely fanciful.

Compared to Hackett, Trevon was dressed much simpler. He had gray pants and a white short—sleeved
shirt. The same for Frank, who was also very simple. He had black pants and a white short— sleeved shirt.

Trevon ate candy and Frank smoked.

Frank took the cigarette box from the table and took out a cigarette with his fingers. He put it between
his lips and lit it. Instantly, the smoke filled Hackett’s nose and choked him.



Smelling the smoke, Hackett’s smoking addiction kicked in. He took out a cigarette from Frank’s
cigarette box and lit it. “Can you blow your smoke over there? I’'m choking

“Why don’t you show me someone who doesn’t exhale?” Frank kicked Hackett, who was beside him.
Since he had a favor to ask of the two of them, Hackett had no choice but to shut up.

Frank raised his chin and asked Trevon, who was facing him, “Go on. Have one too.”

Trevon was no longer addicted to smoking. He said concisely, “I quit.”

In that case, Frank did not force him. He casually threw the cigarette box back on the table.

Hackett grinned and took out the proposal for his wedding. He had rushed it out with Sherri for a few
nights and worked overtime to get the advertising company to produce small notebooks for it.

Inside were full of details that Sherri wanted to try out. A once—in—a-lifetime wedding had to be agreed
to. Take a look. I've ordered three sets of best man outfits with Sherri. Take a look and see which style
you want.”

As he spoke, he placed the two notebooks in front of the two groomsmen.

Trevon’s mouth was filled with lemon flavor. The candy was a little sour. He casually took the notebook
and said. “The candy is too sour.”

Frank took a deep puff of his cigarette and took the notebook with one hand. “No one asked you to eat
it. You get it for free and yet still have the cheek to complain.”

Hackett thought, “True. Frank’s cigarette is milder and yet | don’t even express my opinion.”

Trevon held the notebook with both hands and propped his elbow on the couch. He leaned sideways.
“How many programs did you prepare? It’s so thick. Isn’t your wife pregnant?

I’'ve already reduced it by a lot.” If he hadn’t stopped Sherri, it would have been even thicker.

Trevon was still feeling the weight and wondering if Sherri was faking her pregnancy. He did not open
the notebook. Frank opened it first and expressed his opinion. “Did your wife transmigrate from the
past?”

Trevon narrowed his eyes and became interested. A wedding that could make Frank ask that question
was probably unique. He opened it and took a look.

The only thought in his mind was that he was glad that he did not agree to share a wedding with Sherri.
How was this a wedding? It was like shooting a soap opera. No wonder Frank asked this question.
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It’s really possible that she wants to fulfill her dream. Are you sure there’s no time machine under your
wife’s bed?”

Trevon couldn’t help but laugh when he read the information. However, when he flipped to the best
man suit, his face darkened, “Hackett, you don’t want to get married, right?”



Frank had already finished reading the information. He placed the information on his knees and said,
“Just tell us how much haired and resentment you have for us today.

Two dissatisfied gazes were fixed on Hackett, who was smiling obsequiously. It'inade his hair stand on
end, but he had no choice. His wife wanted such a wedding, and his own mother and father had agreed.
As someone without a family status, he had no chance to abject.

Besides, the plan he saw was quite good. It was very unique.
He quite liked it too,

Hackett met their dissatisfied gazes and panicked. He quickly picked up the information and explained.
He was afraid that his two best friends would quit. He had originally made an appointment with Chris
tonight. However, Chris said that he had surgery and could not come over. Regarding the matter of the
best man, Chris readily agreed and reported his size.

It was mainly because Chris was too busy. Hackett did not have time to explain what the best man suit
was. Chris had already reported the size and was very cooperative.

He was so cooperative that Hackett felt a little embarrassed.
He felt guilty for tricking an honest person.

Hackett began to explain, “Look, the first set is the uniform of servants. | put it in the proposal. | didn’t
plan to let you wear

it.”

Trevon and Frank had their thoughts plainly written on their faces. If he dared let them try it on, they
would hurt him. Hackett felt a chill down his spine. He coughed. “l know you guys definitely won’t wear
it. It's mainly because we want to show we have prepared for it well that we put it in. The second set is
the guard uniform in yellow. Do you like it?”

Hackett liked the yellow set very much. However, when they met the two sharp gazes, it was obvious
that they did not like it.

He retracted his gaze nervously and said to himself, “Alright, if you don’t like this, then the last one
should be okay. The last set is still a little cool. | chose this for a long time. It’s guaranteed to be
handmade.”

Hackett continued to boast, saying, “This third set is the uniform of the royal guard. Look at this color.
It's so beautiful in blue. Also, the pattern and color are cool looking Look at this belt.”

Frank crossed his legs and picked up the notebook again to take a look. It looked alright. He looked
sideways at Hackett beside him and asked, “Those who are in the know knew that you’re getting
married. Those who don’t know will think that you’re a salesperson from some wedding dress company.
Is this the pink bridesmaid dress?”

“Look at this top. It’s pink and the skirt is light blue. It’s a perfect match for your royal guard uniform,
right? Take a closer look.



Trevon could not bear to look at Hackett’s self—praises. He also knew that this fellow was afraid that
they would not want to wear it. He picked up the notebook and looked at it again. “You shouldn’t be
selling properties. You should be selling wedding dresses. You're in the wrong profession.”

Seeing that their expressions had softened, Hackett became bolder. “Since Natalie can’t participate, the
number of best man and bridesmaids is not compatible. They must be in pairs. | called Stella. Is there
any objection?”

Trevon said indifferently, “You're the one getting married, not me
Frank didn’t say anything. Anyway, his bridesmaid was Ava, so he didn’t care who Hackett called.

For a moment, it was quiet. The three of them were looking at the information and agreed. Although the
three of them were arguing, they would still risk their lives for each other when it came to important
matters. For example, letting Trevon wear such clothes to be Hackett’s best man was enough to show
how deep their relationship was.

After a while, Trevon realized the problem. With candy in his month, he said, “You’re not ostentatious
enough. Are you and your wife acting as a down—and—out young lady and young gentleman, or the
crown prince and princess?”

Hackett said affirmatively. “The crown prince and princess.”

Trevon sneered. “Have you ever seen a crown prince with three pairs of people when he gets married?
Your crown prince is so miserable. Did he just return from a trip to the slums?”

After hearing Trevon’s words, Frank couldn’t hold it in anymore. The cigarette between his lips was
trembling. He spread his hands and placed them on the sofa. “I'll get the men.”

Trevon gave Frank a sideways glance. “I'll get the men.”

Hackett did not understand what the two of them meant. It was only when he met the two pairs of eyes
that looked at him as if he was a fool that he understood. A light came on in his brain and he said, “You
guys are planning to support my wedding. Thank you!

Next, Hackett watched from the sidelines as Trevon and Frank were at odds.

Trevon was the first to speak. He crossed his legs and swallowed the sour taste in his mouth. “Why
should | get the women?”

Frank pointed out something at once. He wants someone who can square dance, not pole dance. My
people from the Lither Club can’t do it.

Naturally, he was referring to Hackett.
These words made Hackett and Trevon laugh. The three of them smiled at the same time.

“Where am | going to get the women? If | find a bunch of women, will you answer to my wife?” Trevon
asked Frank.

Frank said, “Your wife is not my wife. Why do | have to answer to her?”



Seeing that the two of them were both thinking of getting men, Hackett thought of a good idea. “Wait a
minute, don’t be agitated. | have a good idea.

Trevon and Frank said in unison, “Speak.

Hackett fixed his gaze on Trevon and met his eyes with a smile. Trevon, why don’t you lend me your
company’s secretary department?

“Look. Aren’t they being paid all the same? Frank curled his lips and said slyly.
Trevon gritted his teeth and said, “Don’t you fucking have female secretaries in the Roberts Group?”
Frank continued, “Do you think Grace’s secretary is reliable?”

No one had the upper hand, but relatively speaking, Grace didn’t have any reliable and delicate women
around her. All of them were strong women. Those who could work under Grace couldn’t be weak.

The Roberts Group had plain employees too, but they were afraid that they would be unreliable. After
all, it was Hackett’s wedding that day. It would not be worth it if something went wrong.

On the other hand, Trevon’s secretarial team was different. They all looked remarkable. Back then,
Hackett had been envious. He kept asking where Trevon had poached a team that looked even better
than celebrities. Their temperaments and heights were about the same. If they all wore maid

Chapter 446

We were stale melled her for taking wet. Free stand by the window for a while to let the coldness on his
body dissipate.

Sed arno kond. Kan she was we op by his mesesents and turned around
Kutake ad altrid, “You’re bark”

Under her bank he gray hand he wt. She was there months pregnant. When Sherri gut married, it would
be four month. Hri perge was begun to stake you op De you want to go to the restroom’ I'll go with you”
Natalie refused “Yes Heel my bladder appressed. You should rest | go myself”

Trevon slowly sat up and gray pred her shoulder “Waita sement. I'll turn on the hight before you get out
of bed.

When the light were turned on Trevon got out of bed first. He walked around the end of the bed to her
side and helped her to the restroom Although she felt touched, Natalie smiled and d “Man, you make
me feel like Im going to give birth in the rat sond

If any dang happens to you Grandpa will kill me. Trevon would not forgive himself either. It was better
to be careful.

Natalie turned to the person beside her and said, “Wait for me outside. You can’t watch me pee. | can’t
pee when I’'m being watched
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For Natalie, it was not necessary to have a company when she peed. It was difficult to pee with
someone standing beside her. A few minutes later. Natalie came out. Her sleepiness had dissipated a
lot. Trevon carefully supported her and slowly said, “Hackett asked me for someone tonight”

“Is that sort Asked for whom? Didn’t he come to talk to you about the wedding?”

While talking, Natalie had already lifted the blanket and sat down. Trevon covered her with the blanket
before getting into bed from the other side “Did Sherri tell you about their wedding style?”

Natalie habitually helped the two of them adjust their blankets. No. A few days ago, | asked Rose about
it. She said mysteriously that she would discuss it with Auntie and the others before making the
decision. | have a feeling that it’s going to be a little strange—styled”

“You know Sherr They want to have an ancient—styled wedding
While speaking. Trevon placed his pillow behind her waist.
“Ancient style?”

Seeing that Trevon’s smile was a little meaningful. Natalie felt that it was not as simple as wearing
ancient—style clothes. Natalie frowned slightly, her eyes widened, and she said in disbelief, “Don’t tell
me she wants the wedding to be totally ancient—styled”

Trevon took her hand and played with it. He smiled and said, “Honey, it seems that you underestimated
your best friend. Miss Landor wants all the things you said In addition, she wanted royal guards and
maids to send her off to the wedding. She wants to be the princess, while Hackett is the prince.”

Natalie was speechless. She wondered what was wrong with Sherri
Sherri probably watched too many soap operas. It was such a big move for a wedding

Trevon analyzed the general situation with Natalie. Because it was too late, they did not have a deep
conversation. Natalie planned to go and take a look at the wedding proposal tomorrow

Moreover, Frank guessed correctly. Natalie planned to personally choose a maid from the Wilson Group.
Trevon had no problem with that. Natalie was very low—key and rarely went to the Wilson Group.

Jim had heard several employees discussing whether Mrs. Wilson had divorced Mr. Wilson. This rumor
was excusable. After all, Natalie had only gone to check on Mr. Wilson a few times. In fact, she had not
gone once after getting married.

No one could be blamed for making wild guesses. What kind of rich lady didn’t go to her husband’s
company and check on her husband? Many women who married into rich families were afraid that their
husbands would have affairs with the secretaries, so they would go to the office every day. Some ladies
would even bribe people in the office to become their

spies.
Natalie, on the other hand, was completely carefree.

thtter t



At the same tane when Frank returned to the Roberts family house, there was only one light left on in
the living room. When he woke up in the afternoon, Frank went to Lithern Club He did not encounter
Grace and William

During this period, he sent a message to Grace informing her that there were stacks from his mother—
in—law in the kitchens Hearing the commotion downstairs, Crace caine out of the study in her pajamas
arid slowly walked down the stairs. She asked. “Are you going to the docks tomorrow?

Frank lowered his head to change his shoes. After changing, he looked up in the direction of the stairs.
Okay, you should rest tomorrow. Leave it to me if you need anything”

William followed closely behind, looking satisfied. Not bad. It seems like you know how to lift the weight
from Grace’s shoulder. Grace has been tired out in the past few days. It would be better if you could

take over my position in the company

After changing his shoes, Frank was not in a hurry to go upstairs. Instead, he sat down on the sofa and
looked up at his parents. “Have you eaten the snacks in the kitchen?”

Grace had already sent a message thanking Emma. And Emma agreed to come to the Roberts family
house to teach Grace how to do it together.

William praised again “Kid, your taste in choosing a wife is like mine. This girl is pretty good.
Grace was speechless when she heard it. William had to be the center of the attention.
“What about Rose?” Frank chose to ignore his father’s narcissism.

Grace went to the kitchen to pour some water and said calmly, “We can have a little chat, or we can go
to sleep. Tomorrow, get someone to renovate the guest rooms upstairs. The two guest rooms in the
innermost room should be built into a bug one. The other room should also be renovated. Do you want
to renovate Ava’s room?”

They had slept together at Sapphire City. It would be unnecessary and redundant if they slept separately
at the Roberts family house Frank said affirmatively, “There’s no need for that.”

“Okay, go to bed and have some rest, Grace sud and went upstairs with a glass of water William
followed closely behand and said to Frank on the sofa, “Think about my suggestion just now Consider
taking over my position

Frank replied to his father, “We’ll talk about it after | get married
After work the next day, Trevon came to pick up Natalie on time.

In the car. Natalie held the document in her hand and studied it. This document was given to her by
Sherri when she got off work Sherri said that it was the proposal for the wedding.

Sherri repeatedly instructed Natalie not to read it in the hospital and to read it only when Natalie got
home shern saad there would be a surprise.

It was a thick book, and it looked like a proposal for a corporation



As for why Sherri gave it to them in the afternoon, it was because she was afraid that they would scold
her. She wanted to give Natalie and Rose some preparation and buffer time

Trevon drove the car along the roads in Athana. He looked sideways and saw Natalie thipping through
the information page by page seriously He said calmly, “What do you think?”

After reading the first pasta pages, Natalie concluded, ‘Sherri might have gone crazy. It seems like they
are indeed made for rach other.”

From this, it could be seen that the Blackwell family doted on Sherri very much. One could even say that
Sherrt was an extremely spoiled child

Natalie continued to read seriously. The moment she saw the groomsman’s suit, she had a very
complicated look on her beautiful face. Have they gone mad completely? Where did these ideas even
come from? Why bother printing them out It’s simply a waste of printing papers

“That’s why Sherri and Hackett are a perfect match
Trevon smiled

Natalie guessed, “Then, which one have you landed on It’s the last one, right? You definitely won’t go
with the yellow one “Yes, lvan barely accept the later ones. If Frank and | don’t go with any of the
options, Hackeit will probably kill buelt Thus, it would be a kind gesture to accept it?

“There’s a sword in the picture, so dul they really make such a sword?” Natalie pointed at the sword in
the picture

Trevou said, “Probably
The car had almost reached the Wilson Group

Natale was also unprised that Trevon agreed to wear this outfit The only explanation was that revon and
ta, kett w

very good friends “You value friendships. If someone asked you to wear this, would you still do it as a
kind gesture? This But the way back to the Wilson’s residence, is it?

Didn’t you say last night that you were going to the office to choose a maid? | can’t do such a thing.
Now, it’s Jin who deals with the secretary, not me. So it’s better for you to do it.”

Trevon was eager to express his loyalty.

*Actually, | was just joking. | didn’t think you would take it seriously. Let Jim choose a few people of
similar height. It’s inappropriate for me to choose.”

That would be awkward.

Soon, Natalie and Trevon arrived at the Wilson Group building. Jim was already waiting at the entrance
of the elevator. When Jim saw the two of them coming over, he hurriedly pressed the elevator button.
“Mrs. Wilson, good.”

Natalie replied politely, ‘Mr. Hawk, long time no see. How have you been?”



Jim stood at the side and received Trevon's cold gaze. He hurriedly nodded. “It’s quite good. It’s quite
good.”

“Have you arranged everything | asked you to do?”
“It’s arranged. All the secretaries are waiting at the secretary department.”

At this moment, in the secretary department, 15 secretaries were wearing the same uniform. They
stood in two rows with 3—inch high heels. When they saw Natalic, all the secretaries greeted her
respectfully, “Hello, Mrs. Wilson.

Natalie was dumbfounded.
She looked up at the man beside her and asked with her gaze, “What do you mean?”

The man shook his head, but he was also very satisfied with the secretaries’ reaction. He gestured to Jim
to let Jim speak.

The scene was too ostentatious. Natalie felt that she should act like a proper Mrs. Wilson. “Hello.”
The secretaries thought to themselves that Mrs. Wilson was quite gentle.

The height and weight of the 15 people were about the same. They were all usable.

Natalie asked, “How many do you want?”

Trevon said, “Fifteen short.”

Natalie had no words to say. She thought to herself, “Are you kidding me? Can’t you just use all of
them?”

Wasn't this just 15 people?

Trevon said, “Only if you think they are okay. If you don’t think so, I'll ask Jim to get people from another
department.”

The secretaries were speechless. They realized that the unsmiling boss was a henpecked man, and his
wife was in charge at home.

One really couldn’t judge a book by its cover.

Natalie glanced at the two rows of secretaries and immediately decided. “They’re all good. Thank you
for your hard work. Let’s get off work.”

What kind of mess was this? It had been arranged long ago, but Trevon had to drag her over to do this.
Natalie thought it was

unnecessary.

Seeing that the secretaries did not move, Trevon said again, “You can get off work. Do as Mrs. Wilson
says.”

The well-trained people spoke in unison. The secretaries answered in unison, “Okay, Mr. Wilson, Mrs.
Wilson.”



“You should get off work too,” Trevon said to Jim.

Trevon held Natalie’s waist and walked out of the secretary department. Natalie thought about it, and
she felt that Trevon’s actions today were a little weird. “You did it on purpose.”

He did not hide it and said truthfully, “Yes, | want them to know my place at home. My wife makes all
the decisions.”

Natalie was speechless.

Trevon continued, “Mrs. Wilson, if you don’t come to the company, everyone in the company will think
that I’'m divorced.”

After Natalie and Trevon left, Jim was about to leave when his secretary stopped him. “Wait a minute,
Mr. Hawk. Does Mr. Wilson listen to whatever his wife says?”

“As you can see, it is what it is. If you want to thrive in the future, you have to cozy up to Mrs. Wilson.
Don’t even think about anything else.”

The sinart Jun instantly figured out the purpose of Trevon’s actions. It was nothing more than to show
his loyalty before Mrs. Wilson. The second reason was to let the people of the secretary department
know how much he loved Mrs. Wilson.

Chapter 447

It was already late at night. Everyone had already said their goodbyes and entered their rooms
reluctantly.

Only Rose’s room in the Roberts villa was still very lively. After watching one episode, the two girls
continued with another episode. They had clearly agreed to sleep after this episode ended, but in the
end, they did not abide by the rules set a second ago.

They repeated the rules and said that they would sleep after watching this episode and continue
tomorrow. However, the binge went on.

The more they watched the show, the less they felt like sleeping.

When they watched a funny scene, Rose laughed so hard that she flipped over the iPad. “Haha, I'm
laughing my ass off. How could this man be so funny? He can totally achieve anything hilarious!”

“It’s so funny. Hahaha, I'm laughing so hard that I’'m having tears in my eyes. Is she acting or being
herself? Hahaha.”

Ava sat on the bed with her legs crossed and Rose’s newly bought funny pillow in her arms. She held the
iPad up and continued to watch the show. “Be quiet. Mrs. Roberts and the others are asleep. Shh.

She placed her index finger on her lips and gestured for Rose to keep quiet.

Rose still had a laugh on her face. She waved her hand and said, “It’s fine. Our house is especially
soundproof. Otherwise, how could | not be disturbed when you and Frank are doing it at night?”

Ava was speechless as she thought, “What? | don’t moan or groan when | do it with Frank at night.
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“But | can’t say that to Rose. It will be too embarrassing.”

Seeing that Ava’s cheeks were red, Rose stopped teasing her. “l was joking. | was just joking. I'm not a
peeping tom. Why would | have such a fetish?”

Upon hearing this, Ava heaved a sigh of relief and continued watching the show.
They watched for about another hour.

It was not until 11:30 p.m. that the two of them used their hands to support their eyelids. They kept
yawning before they stopped watching the show. Ava slowly got out of bed and patted her face. She
kept yawning. “Good night. See you

tomorrow.”

“This show is wonderful, isn’t it? I'll get the VIP service tomorrow. We'll continue tomorrow night. Ava,
you should stay at our house until the end of the summer vacation before going back,” Rose suggested.

Ava kept yawning and nodded blankly. “Okay. I’'m going to sleep now. I still have to wake up early
tomorrow to send my mom and the others off. Good night.”

“Good night.”

When Frank was free, he watched the company’s surveillance vid