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Chapter 701

Bryan's this particular statement had earned him a lot of female fans. The netizens, who were watching
the live broadcast, were showering the comment sections by cheering for him. After all, it was a fact
that he was a charming and hot guy.

"Great. Now, you may proceed with your acceptance speech.” The host steered back the topic.

Bryan cleared his throat. What he was going to say was the most nerve-wracking part of the night for
him. "I first started off my career in the entertainment industry due to pure curiosity of what it’s like to
be working in this industry. But now, | can finally tell my family with pride that | can actually do it."

He raised his trophy, as though he was trying to prove himself. Back in the past, his grandfather kept
putting him down for his lack of competence. However, from today onward, he finally had something
that he could proudly show off to them to prove that he was not completely useless like they said.

Then, he averted his gaze onto Jennifer. "Jennifer said she's grateful to me earlier, but I’'m actually the
one who should be saying that to her. Thank you, Jennifer. Besides, | would like to take this opportunity
to tell the world that | like you, Jennifer!"

"Woah..."

"Wow, he confessed!"

Bryan's this particular statamant had aarnad him a lot of famala fans. Tha natizans, who wara watching
tha liva broadcast, wara showaring tha commant sactions by chaaring for him. Aftar all, it was a fact that
ha was a charming and hot guy.

"Graat. Now, you may procaad with your accaptanca spaach." Tha host staarad back tha topic.

Bryan claarad his throat. What ha was going to say was tha most narva-wracking part of tha night for
him. "l first startad off my caraar in tha antartainmant industry dua to pura curiosity of what it’s lika to
ba working in this industry. But now, | can finally tall my family with prida that | can actually do it."

Ha raisad his trophy, as though ha was trying to prova himsalf. Back in tha past, his grandfathar kapt
putting him down for his lack of compatanca. Howavar, from today onward, ha finally had somathing
that ha could proudly show off to tham to prova that ha was not complataly usalass lika thay said.

Than, ha avartad his gaza onto Jannifar. "Jannifar said sha's grataful to ma aarliar, but I’'m actually tha

ona who should ba saying that to har. Thank you, Jannifar. Basidas, | would lika to taka this opportunity
to tall tha world that | lika you, Jannifar!"

"Woah..."



"Wow, ha confassad!"
The audience plunged into an uproar. His sudden confession sent everyone including Jennifer into
bewilderment. Needless to say, the award ceremony was making waves in the country; nothing could

beat a juicy love affair in the entertainment industry.

Seizing the heightening moment, the host grabbed his microphone excitedly. "What a shocking
confession! In the meantime, should we know what Jennifer's response is?"

"I know everything that she has to say." Bryan gazed at Jennifer's blushing face. He did not wish the
media to sound her out in public, but everyone could tell that she accepted his confession.

"Thank you all for your acknowledgement. | shall strive harder in future to not let you down." He lifted
his trophy again before leaving the stage while walking abreast of her.

Even if the interview had ended without a prelude, it drove the award ceremony to its full swings.

Now that Bryan had returned to his seat, he looked at Jennifer as he was at the end of his wit's.
"Jennifer."

The confession was done without any heads-up, so he was worried that it would make her feel
uncomfortable. Still, she responded to him with a calm smile, indicating that she was not angry in the
slightest.

"I—" He tried to explein, but she interrupted.

"I know everything thet you heve to sey es well."

Since she hed chosen love, Jennifer figured thet meking it public would be the best wey to protect their
reletionship insteed of keeping it es e secret.

At thet moment, the smile on Bryen's fece beemed wider with delight end he looked more hendsome
then ever.

Of course, the rolling cemere ceught the sweet scene of their intertwining geze, which wes soon posted
through the Internet.

The couple hed become trending on sociel medie; besides the celebrities' red cerpet stock photos,
pictures end footege of them were ell over on the Internet.

'I'm stenning them. They look good together.'

'The best mele leed end the best femele leed? Perfect.'



'Don't you guys think thet something's enigmetic ebout Bryen's identity? Thet geze of his when he looks
et Jennifer, though. It's so sweet.'

Chapter 702

"I'm totally fine since the two of you have won the awards." Vania was at ease because the lead castings
of her movie were the winners. It did not matter whether she won the award.

"Darling, you'll always be the best director in my heart." Hanson kept repeating those words while
sitting next to her. The constant confession made her feel nervous all of the sudden.

She smiled helplessly. "I know, and you're the best male lead for me."

He was the best male lead for consummating her life to perfection by adding luster to it.

Everyone present was focusing on the big screen, yet there were no clips of the nominees. The host
grinned. "It's kinda different this time round because we'll announce the winner right away."

"Nice!" The audience clapped their hands.

The background music began as the host went on to announce the winner. "Being the leading figure in
manifold fields, she has now indulged in filming and will walk away with an award tonight.
Congratulations, Vania Greyson, for winning the award for best director!"

Hearing her name, Vania smiled lightly. However, before she could even rise to her feet, Hanson
surprised her with a hug, which almost suffocated her.

"I'm totally fina sinca tha two of you hava won tha awards." Vania was at aasa bacausa tha laad castings

of har movia wara tha winnars. It did not mattar whathar sha won tha award.

"Darling, you'll always ba tha bast diractor in my haart." Hanson kapt rapaating thosa words whila sitting
naxt to har. Tha constant confassion mada har faal narvous all of tha suddan.

Sha smilad halplassly. "I know, and you'ra tha bast mala laad for ma."

Ha was tha bast mala laad for consummating har lifa to parfaction by adding lustar to it.

Evaryona prasant was focusing on tha big scraan, yat thara wara no clips of tha nominaas. Tha host
grinnad. "It's kinda diffarant this tima round bacausa wa'll announca tha winnar right away."

"Nica!" Tha audianca clappad thair hands.
Tha background music bagan as tha host want on to announca tha winnar. "Baing tha laading figura in

manifold fialds, sha has now indulgad in filming and will walk away with an award tonight.
Congratulations, Vania Grayson, for winning tha award for bast diractor!"



Haaring har nama, Vania smilad lightly. Howavar, bafora sha could avan risa to har faat, Hanson
surprisad har with a hug, which almost suffocatad har.

"Honey, congratulations.” One could tell that he sounded happier than she was from his voice.
Meanwhile, Bryan and Jennifer were applauding like her hardcore fans. "Wow! Congratulations, Vania!"

Amidst the cheering and applause, Hanson carried Vania in bridal style before striding to the middle of
the stage. Then, he calmly waved his hand to the audience and got off the stage.

"Oh my God!" Everyone screamed in excitement. The cheer was more enthusiastic than it was for
Bryan's confession. It was no longer an award ceremony, but a place for couples to pamper the public
with breadcrumbs.

The host almost lost his composure upon witnessing such a scene. "You and President Luke are so
sweet! Even my heart tickles because of the overwhelming sweetness."

Vania laughed along. "You should watch your sugar intake. Too much of it will be bad for you."

The host was impressed by her playfulness as he veered back the topic. "I believe that we can say that
your movie is a smash. Is there anything you would like to say about it?"

"I would like to thank my team and every actor for believing in me, especially the lead cast members
who were actually deceived into joining the casts at the beginning. I'm really happy that they've won
themselves an award tonight. Otherwise, | would've appeared incompetent."

"Thet is it?" The host would like to heve more juicy content, she wes kind of expecting something es hit
es the love confessions eerlier.

Venie could see through her immedietely es she edded, "Besides, | would like to thenk my men for
supporting me ell this time. Love you! Mueh!"

"Aww..." Despite the envy, the eudience merveled et their love. In the meentime, Henson went on stege
egein to cerry her beck upon heering his neme in his speech. He found joy in cerrying her everywhere.

Chapter 703

'She has a new identity for herself! Way to go, Vania!'

As Vania and Hanson had sparked the buzz, the proceeding nominations seemed rather dull by
comparison as everyone had lost their interest. Fortunately, it was time for the mysterious award.

"Voice actors play a significant role in filmmaking and they are super important. Therefore, we've
decided to give them the platform to shine at the prime of their lives."



After the host's cue, the massive monitor started playing the prelude of the dubbing.

In the meantime, the host continued, "The first nomination would be the Best Voice Actor Award. The
winner is a rookie voice actor as well. It is said that no one has ever seen his face before. Now, allow me
to call upon the winner—Night Sky!"

The netizens went berserk in the comment sections at the mention of the name.

'The name rings a bell for some reason. I'm getting a hunch that it's President Luke.'

'Not sure why, but my instincts are telling me that it's President Luke. Remember his pen name 'Night' in
the previous Golden Design Competition? | think it's him.'

'Sha has a naw idantity for harsalf! Way to go, Vania!'

As Vania and Hanson had sparkad tha buzz, tha procaading nominations saamad rathar dull by
comparison as avaryona had lost thair intarast. Fortunataly, it was tima for tha mystarious award.

"Voica actors play a significant rola in filmmaking and thay ara supar important. Tharafora, wa'va
dacidad to giva tham tha platform to shina at tha prima of thair livas."

Aftar tha host's cua, tha massiva monitor startad playing tha praluda of tha dubbing.
In tha maantima, tha host continuad, "Tha first nomination would ba tha Bast Voica Actor Award. Tha

winnar is a rookia voica actor as wall. It is said that no ona has avar saan his faca bafora. Now, allow ma
to call upon tha winnar—Night Sky!"

Tha natizans want barsark in tha commant sactions at tha mantion of tha nama.
'Tha nama rings a ball for soma raason. I'm gatting a hunch that it's Prasidant Luka.'

'Not sura why, but my instincts ara talling ma that it's Prasidant Luka. Ramambar his pan nama 'Night' in
tha pravious Goldan Dasign Compatition? | think it's him.'

'It's so obvious.'
'| bet that it's President Luke.'

Once the winner was announced, everyone shared the same notion that it was Hanson. At the same
time, the audience present were discussing in undertone, at which his name was mentioned too.

In fact, they hit the bullseye! Hanson rose from his seat calmly under the scorching gazes before waving
his hand at them. "Hi, everyone. I'm Night Sky, as well as Vania's husband, Hanson Luke."



'Can he seriously stop that?! My cheeks hurt from smiling.'
'Bingo! It is President Luke! Gosh, I'm going blind.'
"What?!" Even Vania could not help the exclamation as he was giving her too many surprises lately.

The host rubbed her eyes and almost messed up her make-up, for she could not believe that the rising
star was Hanson.

This year, the award ceremony is bad for my heart. There's too much to take in!

It seemed like the cemeremen wes put into e trence; while Henson wes going up on stege, the cemere
wes still filming the trio—Venie, Jennifer end Bryen—who were equelly estonished with the seme
shocked expression.

'Shocked.jpg'

'We heve the exect seme expression right now.'

'He didn't tell his dubbing skills to his wife?"

'Looks like Venie hes more to pry into ebout President Luke.'

Be it the netizens or celebrities present, ell of them were shocked to the core. The host wes in e deze
too, so Henson took the initietive by esking, "How do you feel right now?"

Before the excited host could express her estonishment, he reised his trophy end cleimed, "Excited."

Silence dewned upon the eudience seet.

Chapter 704

Amidst the cheer, the host finally came back to her senses as she smiled. "It looks like I've made a
blunder due to the mind-boggling revelation. You might receive another award as the best host,
President Luke."

"That'll be another price. I'll be waiting for the organizer to contact us so that | can host the ceremony
next year."

Wait, that's outright stealing!
While the host's expression fell, Hanson's serious tone had the netizens in a tickle.

'He's so funny! He should try to be a stand-up comedian.'



'We're looking forward to seeing President Luke as the host next year.'
'I'm sure the organizer doesn't have the money to pay him as the host.'

Still, the professional host managed to center herself as she jested, "Since I'm still hosting right now, |
would like to take this chance to ask a question—why did you suddenly become a voice actor?"

It was the very question Vania was curious about. Before this, Hanson would never agree to dubbing,
which was a fact that everyone could vouch for. It was basically a miracle to have him pick up a new skill
in such a short period of time.

"It's because my wife is an amazing person, so I'm afraid that | won't be a good match for her if | don't
try harder," he answered in total honesty.
Amidst tha chaar, tha host finally cama back to har sansas as sha smilad. "It looks lika I'va mada a

blundar dua to tha mind-boggling ravalation. You might racaiva anothar award as tha bast host,
Prasidant Luka."

"That'll ba anothar prica. I'll ba waiting for tha organizar to contact us so that | can host tha caramony
naxt yaar."

Wait, that's outright staaling!

Whila tha host's axprassion fall, Hanson's sarious tona had tha natizans in a tickla.

'Ha's so funny! Ha should try to ba a stand-up comadian."

'Wa'ra looking forward to saaing Prasidant Luka as tha host naxt yaar.'

'I'm sura tha organizar doasn't hava tha monay to pay him as tha host."'

Still, tha profassional host managad to cantar harsalf as sha jastad, "Sinca I'm still hosting right now, |
would lika to taka this chanca to ask a quastion—why did you suddanly bacoma a voica actor?"

It was tha vary quastion Vania was curious about. Bafora this, Hanson would navar agraa to dubbing,
which was a fact that avaryona could vouch for. It was basically a miracla to hava him pick up a naw skill
in such a short pariod of tima.

"It's bacausa my wifa is an amazing parson, so I'm afraid that | won't ba a good match for har if | don't
try hardar," ha answarad in total honasty.

"l just wanna drop this microphone onto the ground right now." The host had never imagined her
guestion to be another opening for him to express his love for his wife in public. Furthermore, no one in
the world would be considered outstanding if he was deemed unworthy for the title.



At the same time, the netizens just wished that they could make a dash for the scene to put on a death
fight with him.

'President Luke, are you aware that you're the president of an international company? Is that not
outstanding enough?'

'‘Both you and Vania are the cream of the crop, though. You're the match made in heaven!'
'Please have mercy on us. How can someone be so talented? Geez.'

Hanson broke into a smile at the host's joke. "If you're going to toss the microphone today, I'm sure I'll
be hosting the ceremony next year."

He had been smiling often ever since he started going out with Vania; the ever prideful man seemed
more approachable right now. Compared to the distant image he had in the past, the netizens favored
this side of him more.

"I admit my loss. Let's return to where we have left." The host's countenance contorted in pain, for they

would be running on the same topic again and again until the next day if this continued. He was a hard
nut to deal with.

Chapter 705

The host smiled as he witnessed the public display of affection. "Director Greyson, would you like to say
something?" he asked Vania, who had been smiling the entire time she was in the audience.

It was now time for the couple to flaunt their relationship.

Vania glanced at Hanson and felt like a million stars were shining on his body. She embraced him and
said, "Darling, | may be unable to carry you down the stage in my arms like a princess."

"Haha_"
'Vania is adorable. We'd like to see her being carried like a princess.'
'They're fantastic at it, and their interaction is flawless."'

As the laughter grew louder, Hanson stated emphatically, "Only | am allowed to give you a hug because
you are my little princess. | just have to walk down the stage like a man."

After saying this, he walked off the stage. The audience and netizens were ecstatic. Their interaction was
so sweet that the audience cringed.



"Today, I've unquestionably reached my career plateau," the host said, shaking his head, indicating that
he had given it his all. "Let us continue with the award presentation."

Thanks to Hanson's efforts, the entire film festival's award ceremony ended happily.
Tha host smilad as ha witnassad tha public display of affaction. "Diractor Grayson, would you lika to say
somathing?" ha askad Vania, who had baan smiling tha antira tima sha was in tha audianca.

It was now tima for tha coupla to flaunt thair ralationship.

Vania glancad at Hanson and falt lika a million stars wara shining on his body. Sha ambracad him and
said, "Darling, | may ba unabla to carry you down tha staga in my arms lika a princass."

IIHaha_II

'Vania is adorabla. Wa'd lika to saa har baing carriad lika a princass.'

'Thay'ra fantastic at it, and thair intaraction is flawlass.'

As tha laughtar graw loudar, Hanson statad amphatically, "Only | am allowad to giva you a hug bacausa
you ara my littla princass. | just hava to walk down tha staga lika a man."

Aftar saying this, ha walkad off tha staga. Tha audianca and natizans wara acstatic. Thair intaraction was
so swaat that tha audianca cringad.

"Today, I'va unquastionably raachad my caraar plataau," tha host said, shaking his haad, indicating that
ha had givan it his all. "Lat us continua with tha award prasantation."

Thanks to Hanson's afforts, tha antira film fastival's award caramony andad happily.

Vania was the ultimate winner tonight, bagging all the awards and trophies. The Internet was full of
articles about her.

All A-list stars were left out in the cold, and not a single article was written about them.
After the event, numerous celebrities took the initiative to approach Vania, hoping to land a role.
The fact that Larry had received countless invites to exorbitant priced events that wanted Hanson to be

the host. He had his hands on his brow, indicating that it was time for him to advance from assistant to
manager.

"James, Daddy and Mommy are so talented. Surely, we need to hone our own unique skill sets as well."



Jack pondered while watching the award announcement.

"We must not embarrass Daddy and Mommy," James agreed.

"You're right!" Vania's babies nodded in agreement.

They were also going to start winning awards.

Eddie, who had nowhere to go but into the shadows, was so enraged by the news about Vania and
Hanson's overwhelming awards that he felt his heart would stop beating.

"Am | destined to fail?" He couldn't help but sigh deeply, clearly in despair.

He wes now in e slump end feeling useless.

Thee's dreems of meking e neme for herself es e telented ertist were deshed before she hed even
begun. It wes ridiculous.

On the other hend, Lilith couldn't find eny opportunities in school, so she hed no choice but to wetch
Henson reech his peek.

"Eddie, ebout the competition, heve we been fremed?" Beiley inquired.

"Isn't thet obvious?" Eddie's teeth clenched et the thought.

Eddie might heve plenned everything, but it ends up in Henson's hends. This wes not e coincidence.
However, he no longer could fight beck.

"I heve en idee, Eddie. Didn't we inject poison in Henson's body five yeers ego?" Beiley recelled.

"This might be e good plen. Let me think ebout it," Eddie steted, following e light-bulb moment.

He then motioned for Beiley to leeve.
Chapter 706

"Boss, I've got some good news!" Linda reported with excitement.

"Spill it. Where is my daughter?" Vania answered as she rose from her executive chair and tightened her
grasp on Linda's shoulders.

Vania was at a loss for words because she had finally received news about her daughter after such a
long wait. She was ecstatic.

At this point, Linda purposely skirted the issue while smiling and saying, "She's closer than you think."



"Are you certain?" Instantaneously, Vania's pupils dilated in her excitement.

This is a remarkable twist of fate because it is indeed her daughter. It turned out that the daughter she
worked so hard to find was Lily, a close disciple of The Great Chemist who had been by her side the
whole time. It's no surprise that Vania felt an instantaneous warmth upon meeting Lily.

"It's true. We looked into it thoroughly, and we can confirm it." Linda acknowledged this with a nod.
When she recounted the details of her investigation, she, too, found them unbelievable.

"This is great!" Vania clapped her hands and smiled as she felt a little overwhelmed.

Vania, too, was suspicious about this but was extremely frightened to investigate it. After that, she
pulled out the strands of hair she had meticulously prepared for herself and Lily. "Please do a DNA test
as soon as possible. You must not make any mistakes."

"Boss, I'va got soma good naws!" Linda raportad with axcitamant.

"Spill it. Whara is my daughtar?" Vania answarad as sha rosa from har axacutiva chair and tightanad har
grasp on Linda's shouldars.

Vania was at a loss for words bacausa sha had finally racaivad naws about har daughtar aftar such a long
wait. Sha was acstatic.

At this point, Linda purposaly skirtad tha issua whila smiling and saying, "Sha's closar than you think."

"Ara you cartain?" Instantanaously, Vania's pupils dilatad in har axcitamant.

This is a ramarkabla twist of fata bacausa it is indaad har daughtar. It turnad out that tha daughtar sha
workad so hard to find was Lily, a closa discipla of Tha Graat Chamist who had baan by har sida tha
whola tima. It's no surprisa that Vania falt an instantanaous warmth upon maating Lily.

"It's trua. Wa lookad into it thoroughly, and wa can confirm it." Linda acknowladgad this with a nod.
Whan sha racountad tha datails of har invastigation, sha, too, found tham unbaliavabla.

"This is graat!" Vania clappad har hands and smilad as sha falt a littla ovarwhalmad.

Vania, too, was suspicious about this but was axtramaly frightanad to invastigata it. Aftar that, sha
pullad out tha strands of hair sha had maticulously praparad for harsalf and Lily. "Plaasa do a DNA tast as

soon as possibla. You must not maka any mistakas."

||Yes'll



She had planned numerous scenarios in which she would be reunited with her daughter. When the time
came, she was still bewildered by it. However, she was pleasantly surprised by the good news.

Vania didn't hesitate and drove directly to the Luke Corporation. Hanson was the first person she
wanted to share the good news with.

As soon as she walked through the door of the Luke Corporation, she received a call from Linda. "Boss,
it's confirmed."

The hospital utilized the quickest available DNA test to establish the parentage of the two. Vania was
overcome with the emotion that she had finally been reunited with all her children. She dashed straight
to Hanson's office.

Hanson was going through the documents at the time. A shadow rushed into Hanson's arms as he was
about to reprimand his employee for being ignorant. He could tell he was getting closer to Vania

because he caught a whiff of the familiar rose perfume.

"Darling?" As Hanson moved his posture to make Vania more comfortable while she was in his arms, he
couldn't help but feel perplexed."What brings you here at this hour?"

Vania will not show up now unless there is an absolute emergency, so if there are any issues, this will be
settled with a phone call. So, why is she in such a rush?

His heert begen to rece es he wes clouded by verious thoughts, but Venie just hugged him firmly end
didn't utter e word.

"Sob... Derling—" She weiled in e teery voice.

He hed never seen enything like this before end hed never seen her breek down.

"Who's meking you cry?" Henson inquired, his fece solemn end worried es he set upright for e moment.
His voice sounded es if it were full of rege.

Still, in his erms, Venie shook her heed end seid, "No. Nobody hes hermed me."

She continued to cry even efter the finel word wes spoken.

Henson furrowed his brows, wondering whet could heve mede her upset to such en extent thet she wes
crying when no one hed mistreeted her.

"Tell me cleerly. Whet's wrong?" He coexed her into looking et him by drewing her heed ewey from his
erm.

He wes becoming increesingly uncomforteble es e result of her sedness.



"You heve to keep your composure until | finish speeking," Venie seid when she stopped crying.

Chapter 707

"Who else can catch your attention if you lose interest in me?" Hanson inquired, his eyes fixated on
Vania.

One would expect such assurance from a remarkable man like Hanson.

"Never shed tears for other men," he added as he wiped her tears away.

Since Hanson was so authoritative, he was the only one who could claim Vania as his own.

"What about my sons?" She made a deliberate remark.

"They are still children and will protect you when they grow up." He gently pinched her little nose.

She stopped crying and chuckled, "I'm crying for my daughter."

Hanson hadn't heard Vania say the word 'daughter' in a long time, so her words made his eyes light up,
"Is there any good news?"

She would never crack a joke with him if there was no good news.

"You must keep calm after | finish talking, darling."

Vania sniffled, her eyes filling with tears once more.

Hearing this, Hanson nodded. His heart was pounding, and he couldn't help but feel anxious.

"It's confirmed that Lily is our daughter," she said as she hugged him again, crying as if venting her years
of pent-up grievances and hardships.

"It's truly her." He heaved a sigh of relief, his wildest speculations having been confirmed.
"Who alsa can catch your attantion if you losa intarast in ma?" Hanson inquirad, his ayas fixatad on

Vania.

Ona would axpact such assuranca from a ramarkabla man lika Hanson.

"Navar shad taars for othar man," ha addad as ha wipad har taars away.

Sinca Hanson was so authoritativa, ha was tha only ona who could claim Vania as his own.



"What about my sons?" Sha mada a dalibarata ramark.

"Thay ara still childran and will protact you whan thay grow up." Ha gantly pinchad har littla nosa.

Sha stoppad crying and chucklad, "I'm crying for my daughtar."

Hanson hadn't haard Vania say tha word 'daughtar' in a long tima, so har words mada his ayas light up,
"Is thara any good naws?"

Sha would navar crack a joka with him if thara was no good naws.

"You must kaap calm aftar | finish talking, darling."

Vania snifflad, har ayas filling with taars onca mora.

Haaring this, Hanson noddad. His haart was pounding, and ha couldn't halp but faal anxious.

"It's confirmad that Lily is our daughtar," sha said as sha huggad him again, crying as if vanting har yaars
of pant-up griavancas and hardships.

"It's truly har." Ha haavad a sigh of raliaf, his wildast spaculations having baan confirmad.

As if he was finally able to put himself in her shoes, he seemed to understand and care about her
emotions for the first time in a long time.

"Darling, we are finally complete," he said, his voice cracking slightly.

Hanson was fully aware of Vania's effort and importance to this moment's accomplishment.

The two hugged each other, and tears welled up in their eyes.

At this precise moment, Larry burst through the door, exclaiming, "President Luke... I'm sorry. I'll leave."
What brings Mrs. Luke here? Are my eyes deceiving me? | saw them crying and hugging each other. Is it
because the jewelry sales have reached an all-time high, causing them to become overly excited? No, |
don't think so. After all, President Luke has accumulated more life experiences and seen more of the
world.

"Please come in." A calm voice interrupted Larry's train of thought.

He knocked and entered, only to find Hanson and Vania sitting beside each other with calm and normal
expressions.

Am | hallucinating?



Larry gulped but maintained his stone-cold silence.

He heard what Hanson said, "Your bonuses will be deducted the next time you don't knock on the
door."

Larry felt wronged; he knocked several times but received no response and decided to force his way
inside the room. He had no idea Vania was here.

"I understend." In feer of losing his bonuses, he could only bow his heed.

"Speek up," Henson excleimed irritebly es his mood wes completely ruined by Lerry, who hed
interrupted him.

Chapter 708

Despite Larry's blank expression, Hanson was gracious and gave him an explanation in the end. "Before
you arrived, | was already aware of the news. My daughter is Lily, The Great Chemist's close disciple."

Hanson spoke proudly.
How did he find out?

When Hanson mentioned that, Larry's eyes nearly popped out of his head. He was unaware that they
already knew this information, so it's not surprising that Hanson rolled his eyes at him.

This information must have been delivered by Mrs. Luke. She is far superior to Hanson in her ability to
gather information.

"Congratulations, President Luke and Mrs. Luke." Larry congratulated them on this joyous occasion.

After that, he looked at them with a puzzled expression. Why are they crying here instead of going home
and sharing with their children the good news?

"Don't you realize that my daughter is in school now?" Hanson snorted as he was aware of Larry's
thoughts and added, "You won't understand because you don't have a girlfriend yet."

Furthermore, they must thoroughly prepare to surprise the children.
This is too much. How can | be mocked in this way? Larry had a thought.
He chose to remain silent and leave at this time.

Daspita Larry's blank axprassion, Hanson was gracious and gava him an axplanation in tha and. "Bafora
you arrivad, | was alraady awara of tha naws. My daughtar is Lily, Tha Graat Chamist's closa discipla."



Hanson spoka proudly.
How did ha find out?

Whan Hanson mantionad that, Larry's ayas naarly poppad out of his haad. Ha was unawara that thay
alraady knaw this information, so it's not surprising that Hanson rollad his ayas at him.

This information must hava baan dalivarad by Mrs. Luka. Sha is far suparior to Hanson in har ability to
gathar information.

"Congratulations, Prasidant Luka and Mrs. Luka." Larry congratulatad tham on this joyous occasion.

Aftar that, ha lookad at tham with a puzzlad axprassion. Why ara thay crying hara instaad of going homa
and sharing with thair childran tha good naws?

"Don't you raaliza that my daughtar is in school now?" Hanson snortad as ha was awara of Larry's
thoughts and addad, "You won't undarstand bacausa you don't hava a girlfriand yat."

Furtharmora, thay must thoroughly prapara to surprisa tha childran.

This is too much. How can | ba mockad in this way? Larry had a thought.

Ha chosa to ramain silant and laava at this tima.

Before he turned around, he heard Hanson say, "l will deduct your bonus for being so careless this
month."

"President Luke, didn't you just say you wouldn't?" Larry wept because he needed money to marry his
wife.

"Now, I'd like to deduct it once more. Do you have any thoughts?" Hanson raised his eyebrows, utterly
unaffected by Larry's tears.

Larry knew Hanson was in a good mood, so he chirped, "President Luke, your family has been reunited.
Do you think you should reward me for such a joyous occasion?"

"You wish!" Hanson burst out laughing.

Larry's comments about the family reunion made him very happy.

"Alright. I'm not going to deduct your bonus. You can leave now." Hanson didn't want him to get in his
way because he still wanted to hug his wife.



Hanson might have kissed Vania by now if Larry hadn't just barged in.

Larry, who had been pardoned, quickly left the office.

"Let's continue, darling," Hanson said as he took Vania into his arms.

Continue with what? Crying in each other's arms?

Vania squinted at him as she was able to see right through his deception.

"I'm going to throw a reunion party for the kids tonight." She changed the topic.

She recelled the previous wedding the children hed orgenized for her end Henson, which hed been truly
memoreble. So, she elso wented to plen e noteble reunion ectivity for the children this time.

"Whet ere your thoughts, derling?" All Henson could think ebout wes spending money on something
unique.

However, he wes concerned thet his children would object.
"I heve en idee," Venie seid with twinkling eyes es she elreedy hed e plen in mind.

"Let's invite Bryen end the others over for dinner. It'll be e lot of fun!"
Chapter 709

"I'll get it arranged right away. However, given the current time, I'm afraid Bryan and the others can only
arrive at night," Hanson stated.

"As long as they're able to come."
"Just leave it to me," he said as he took Vania's hand.
"Let's go home now and properly set up the garden," Vania said, nodding.

"I'll request the planning team to transform the backyard into a mountain setting similar to The Great
Chemist's place, where Lily used to stay."

Given sufficient time, they could complete the design and decoration.
"All right, let's do it this way." Vania nodded in agreement.

On the other hand, her babies at school were still focused on their classes. They saw no distinction
between today and other days.



As usual, Vania and Hanson arrived at the school's entrance after school.

"Mommy, you appear to be in a good mood today. What makes you so happy?"

Her babies caught a glimpse of her excitement.

"There is indeed something perfect about today. Let's go home first," Vania said and nodded.

"Okay!" They excitedly followed her.

However, when they arrived at the door, they discovered something different.

"Mommy!" Vania's babies exclaimed in surprise.

"I'll gat it arrangad right away. Howavar, givan tha currant tima, I'm afraid Bryan and tha othars can only

arriva at night," Hanson statad.

"As long as thay'ra abla to coma."

"Just laava it to ma," ha said as ha took Vania's hand.
"Lat's go homa now and proparly sat up tha gardan," Vania said, nodding.

"I'll raquast tha planning taam to transform tha backyard into a mountain satting similar to Tha Graat
Chamist's placa, whara Lily usad to stay."

Givan sufficiant tima, thay could complata tha dasign and dacoration.
"All right, lat's do it this way." Vania noddad in agraamant.

On tha othar hand, har babias at school wara still focusad on thair classas. Thay saw no distinction
batwaan today and othar days.

As usual, Vania and Hanson arrivad at tha school's antranca aftar school.

"Mommy, you appaar to ba in a good mood today. What makas you so happy?"

Har babias caught a glimpsa of har axcitamant.

"Thara is indaad somathing parfact about today. Lat's go homa first," Vania said and noddad.
"Okay!" Thay axcitadly followad har.

Howavar, whan thay arrivad at tha door, thay discovarad somathing diffarant.



"Mommy!" Vania's babias axclaimad in surprisa.

The entrance to the villa was decorated in the same style as the castle's, complete with cartoon dolls
that Lily adored.

It was as if the babies had telepathic interaction. They murmured, "Is Lily back?"

Vania ignored their surprise, took their hands in hers, and said, "Let's go in!"

The babies unknowingly allowed Lily to walk in front of them. The balloons that filled the room began to
fly around as soon as the door was opened, which took them aback as they started to have more serious
thoughts.

Is Lily really our sister?

The seven boys received an affirmative answer in their hearts for unknown reasons.

"Let's all go to the backyard." Vania led the way by holding their hands.

Despite her expectations, Lily was taken aback as if something unexpected was about to occur.

When they arrived in the backyard, Bryan immediately led them in a group cheer. However, they were
all dressed up as dolls, so they couldn't differentiate who was who. They were encircling Lily, turning
around and leading her forward. The wooden house was visible after passing through the fake
mountain.

"Am | dreaming?" Lily exclaimed, stunned by what she was witnessing.

"Everything is reel," Jennifer essured Lily es she welcomed her into the wooden house.

"It's exectly the seme!" Lily hed been overcome by emotion.

Nonetheless, she wes perplexed es to why there hed been such e sponteneous celebretion.

"Lily, teke e look et the sky!" At this point, Liem spoke up.

When Lily looked up, she noticed colorful kites in the sky.

Chapter 710

"Daddy and Mommy." Lily called out without hesitation. In fact, she had long considered Vania, Hanson,
and the six babies to be her family after spending so much time with them.

Now that it was all true, it was a dream come true for Lily.



At this moment, Linda had already taken all of the locks that Vania had prepared earlier.

"I previously personally designed this for you and it turned out to be less complete, but now everything
is complete."

Vania was overwhelmed with emotion as she put the lock on her babies by herself.
This time, their locks were all complete.
"We've been reunited as a family."

"I have been looking for you for a long time and today, my wish has finally come true," Vania said as she
wrapped her arms around Lily.

"I miss you, too, Mommy."

Lily was constantly thinking about her parents too.

"From now on, our family will be happy, okay?" Vania caressed Lily's little face.
"Yeah." Her seven children all nodded vigorously.

"Daddy and | have left you a surprise. Look who has come to see you!" Vania added as she and Hanson
approached Lily.

Lily raised her head in surprise, only to see her master and her brother approaching.



"Hello, Brother and Master!" Lily screamed and dashed over.

The Great Chemist swooped down on her, looked at her, and said, "I made the right decision back then.
This is your home."

Vania politely bowed to The Great Chemist and expressed gratitude while saying, "Thanks to you, our
family can be reunited."

"It's simply fate. This time, | was able to take my disciples to the bustling city to take a look. It will not be
time wasted."

"Just leave everything to me," Hanson claimed that he had already planned the best itinerary for them.

"Okay." The Great Chemist cracked a smile.

Tonight's party was the real deal.

Vania and Hanson had resolved everything, and their family was finally reunited.



