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Bonnie also laughed. “You’re right. My children and grandchildren are very caring, and my god–

grandson is also very good to me.” 

“You’re truly blessed, ma’am.” 

“Clara, just call me Bonnie. Don’t be all formal and make me sound old. Even though I’m 80, I feel 

like I’m 19. I don’t feel old at all.” 

Clara giggled. “Alright. I won’t call you ma’am anymore. You really have a youthful mindset, Bonnie. 

I’m 25, but I feel like I’m at least 30 inside.” 

“Why is that? Do you have something bothering you?” 

“Not at all. I’m very cheerful. I take things lightly. If the sky falls, I’ll use it as a blanket. In this world, 

only life and death are serious matters. Everything else is trivial. Don’t you agree, Bonnie?” 

Clara truly lived a free life and saw things openly. It was a perspective influenced by her encounters 

with spirits. 

Bonnie nodded in agreement. “That’s true. By the way, how are you getting along with your husband 

from your sudden marriage? Is he treating you well?” 

“We haven’t interacted much. I just moved in, and he’s busy with work every day, so we haven’t had 

time to get to know each other.” 

Clara spoke openly. “It’s like we’re just living together. He does his thing, and I do mine. We don’t 

interfere with each other’s lives.” 

Bonnie suspected this was Yohan’s idea. 

“We’re in a secret marriage, Bonnie, I feel a special connection with you, so I’m sharing this with 

you. But please keep it a secret.” 

“Don’t worry. My lips are sealed. I won’t even tell my god–grandson.” 

Clara trusted Bonnie. She was kind, and she vs exactly how Claral imagined a grandmother to be. 

She liked her very much. 

“Bonnie, your god–grandson works at the same company as my husband, right? I once saw him 

with Mr. Morris at the Sunville Hotel.” 𝓌w𝘸.ℕ𝗼𝘃ë𝓵𝗪𝗼𝕣𝕄.𝔠𝓸𝗠
At that time, she found Chuck very handsome. He had a completely different demeanor from Yohan, 

so she took a few. more glances. 

Bonnie nodded, confirming, “Yes. Chuck works at Morris Corporation. He’s a senior executive there. 

I don’t know much more than that. I only care about his personal affairs. 

“My friends know I’m staying with Chuck and have asked me to help him find a girlfriend. I’m here to 

relax and don’t know many people. Clara, do you have any single friends you could introduce to 

Chuck?” 

Chuck was probably somewhere begging Bonnie to stop playing matchmaker. He had someone in 

his heart but was just afraid to confess his love. 𝘄𝚠𝑤.ñ𝗢𝓋𝚎𝓛𝓌𝕠𝓡𝚖.𝓒ó𝘮
Clara giggled. “I do have a best friend and another girl friend. They’re both single, but I doubt it 

would work out.” 

Since Chuck was a senior executive at Morris Corporation, Evelyn likely knew him and interacted 

with him often. But Evelyn had never mentioned Chuck before, which probably indicated she wasn’t 

interested or didn’t dare think about it. 

As for Sasha, she was single but had feelings for a senior from their school, who was now an 

important client at her company. Unfortunately, he already had a 

girlfriend. 𝓦𝕎𝔀.𝑛𝗢𝓿𝔢𝗹wô⒭𝚖.c𝑜𝓜
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Sasha couldn’t possibly be someone’s mistress and was still trying 

to move on. 

After years of unrequited love, letting go takes time. Sasha still had feelings for him and perhaps 

wouldn’t consider dating anyone else. 

Moreover, both of her friends were career–driven, aiming to become powerful businesswomen. They 

were young and hadn’t reached their goals yet, so they were still striving forward in 

that 𝕨⒲𝚠.𝓝𝗼⒱èℓŴó𝑟𝕄.𝔠⒪𝑚
area. 

Love wasn’t a priority for them. 

Frankly, Bonnie was just making conversation and wouldn’t seriously ask Clara to matchmake for 

Chuck. 

Even Yohan could see that Chuck had a crush on Mandy. So how could the keen–eyed Bonnie miss 

it? 

Bonnie had approved of Mandy for Yohan. The two families were close friends, and they grew up 

together. Bonnie and Mandy’s grandmother, Holly, were also old friends. 

Nonetheless, the two weren’t interested in each other, even if the two old friends wanted to play 

matchmaker. 
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