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Clara stood at the entrance of Sunville Hotel. She had a plastic bag in one hand and her phone in 

the other. She checked the time on her phone now and then. Clara was waiting for Mark and Liam to 

show up. 

She assumed they would already be there, so she hurried over. It later turned out that Mark was still 

at Liam’s factory, so she had no choice but to wait for them. 

All the seats in the hotel lobby were taken, so Clara had nowhere to sit. She could only wait outside 

the hotel by the entrance. 

Liam didn’t book a room in advance. If he had, Clara would be able to wait there instead. 

Just then, a few luxurious cars slowly made their way to the hotel’s entrance and were parked 

there. 

When the hotel’s bodyguard saw those cars, he hurried over. 

Clara shifted her gaze to the familiar car. That was her legal husband’s property. 

She quietly moved to the side so that she would be out of his way when he entered the hotel. 

Yohan didn’t expect to see Clara at the entrance of the hotel he owned. 

After he got out of the car, he discreetly shot her a look before he joined Chuck. A team of 

bodyguards had them surrounded and protected as they entered the hotel. 

When Yohan walked past Clara, he watched his wife’s reaction out of the corner of his eye. 

Clara stared at him openly as she did Chuck. Her gaze lingered slightly longer on Chuck because 

she had met Yohan several times before. His face was no longer new to her. 

Clara thought Chuck was rather handsome as well. It seemed that everyone close to Yohan was 

handsome, which was rather similar to the characters she created for her novels. The main male 

character would always be good–looking, and his friends would always be young men. 

Together, they would always form a team of hot guys. 

Clara had no choice, though. Her readers would never get hooked if the main character was an ugly 

guy. 

Chuck didn’t notice Clara because he was already used to being stared at. It didn’t matter if the 

crowd was made of men, women, or both. Chuck would always be stared at wherever he went. Men 

would be envious of him, while women would admire or fantasize about him. 

He was hanging out with Yohan at that moment. When two handsome men were hanging out 

together, the chances of being stared would increase to 100%. 

After Yohan and the others entered the hotel, Yohan’s driver, William, parked the car and made his 

way to 

Clara. 𝘄𝚠𝔀.𝑛𝘰𝓋ⓔℓ𝗪𝗢r𝓂.ⓒ𝗢𝔪
“Ms. Fowler,” greeted William while grinning. 

Yohan never officially acknowledged Clara as his wife, so William didn’t have the guts to greet her 

otherwise. 

That said, as the witness to their wedding, William remained extremely polite when interacting with 

Clara. He was even glad he was Yohan’s driver and knew secrets no one else was privy 

to. 𝚠𝓦Ŵ.𝑛𝓞𝑣𝔢l𝘸𝔬ⓡ𝗠.𝗖𝗢𝗠
He wanted to make himself seen in front of his boss‘ wife and was quick to butter her up. No one 

was as fast as he was at that. 

“Hello,” greeted Clara politely in return. 
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“Ms. Fowler, my name is William Hefner. Everyone calls me William. What brings you here, Ms. 

Fowler?” 

William guessed that Clara wasn’t there to hang out with Yohan. 𝓦𝔀𝕎.𝓝⒪𝗩𝔼ⓛ⒲ℴ𝔯𝘮.𝕔𝕆𝗺
The married couple met but never even bothered acknowledging the other. They were even more 

distant 

than strangers. 

“I’m waiting for someone,” answered Clara. She then asked, “Aren’t you going to go in?” 

William smiled and replied, “I’d rather not. Mr. Morris will have someone deliver lunch to me later. I’ll 

just eat in the car. 

“But don’t misread the situation, Ms. Fowler. Mr. Morris has always treated his employees kindly. I’m 

simply not used to having meals with them.” 

Worried that Clara would assume that Yohan was a bad person, William took extra steps to explain 

everything. 𝘸𝚠𝘸.𝗻𝑜𝗩𝑒𝑙w𝘰𝕣ⓜ.𝑐𝓞𝚖
William never ate with Yohan. He’d hang out with the team of bodyguards in the past, but they ate 

quickly and disliked chatting during their meals. William wasn’t accustomed to that, so he preferred 

eating inside the car, where he felt more at ease. 
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