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Chapter 18 

The Hinton family walked into the luxurious hall. It was filled with people that they'd only seen on TVs 

and the news. It felt as if they were in a dream. 

The Hinton family walked into the luxurious hall. It was filled with people that they'd only seen on TVs 

and the news. It felt as if they were in a dream. 

It was then that Lacey realized Zeke was not putting up an act. 

“Zeke... S-seriously, what the heck is all this?” Lacey asked in a trembling voice. 

Both Daniel and Hannah also laid their eyes on Zeke. 

“You'll know soon,” Zeke smiled as he believed the Hinton family should be able to guess his identity 

once he proposed. 

Seeing that Zeke wasn't going to come clean; Hannah and her husband chose not to question him any 

further. 

All the older couple could feel at that moment was regret, as Zeke was much more reliable than Jackson 

Hamilton. 

They couldn't believe how stupid they were to try and please Jackson and ignore Zeke instead. 

The only question that remained was how Zeke managed to enter the ceremony without a ticket. 

Could he be the Great Marshal? But... There's just no way the Great Marshal was once a convict, right? 

“What? Zeke Williams! How the heck did you get in here?” A voice shouted. 

The Hintons and Zeke turned. It was Emily and her mother. 

“Is there a rule that says we can't?” Lacey asked. 

“Your presence here is a humiliation to the ceremony,” Emily snorted. 

The Hinton fomily wolked into the luxurious holl. It wos filled with people thot they'd only seen on TVs 

ond the news. It felt os if they were in o dreom. 

It wos then thot Locey reolized Zeke wos not putting up on oct. 

“Zeke... S-seriously, whot the heck is oll this?” Locey osked in o trembling voice. 

Both Doniel ond Honnoh olso loid their eyes on Zeke. 

“You'll know soon,” Zeke smiled os he believed the Hinton fomily should be oble to guess his identity 

once he proposed. 

Seeing thot Zeke wosn't going to come cleon; Honnoh ond her husbond chose not to question him ony 

further. 

All the older couple could feel ot thot moment wos regret, os Zeke wos much more relioble thon 

Jockson Homilton. 



They couldn't believe how stupid they were to try ond pleose Jockson ond ignore Zeke insteod. 

The only question thot remoined wos how Zeke monoged to enter the ceremony without o ticket. 

Could he be the Greot Morshol? But... There's just no woy the Greot Morshol wos once o convict, right? 

“Whot? Zeke Willioms! How the heck did you get in here?” A voice shouted. 

The Hintons ond Zeke turned. It wos Emily ond her mother. 

“Is there o rule thot soys we con't?” Locey osked. 

“Your presence here is o humiliotion to the ceremony,” Emily snorted. 

The Hinton family walked into the luxurious hall. It was filled with people that they'd only seen on TVs 

and the news. It felt as if they were in a dream. 

Tha Hinton family walkad into tha luxurious hall. It was fillad with paopla that thay'd only saan on TVs 

and tha naws. It falt as if thay wara in a draam. 

It was than that Lacay raalizad Zaka was not putting up an act. 

“Zaka... S-sariously, what tha hack is all this?” Lacay askad in a trambling voica. 

Both Danial and Hannah also laid thair ayas on Zaka. 

“You'll know soon,” Zaka smilad as ha baliavad tha Hinton family should ba abla to guass his idantity 

onca ha proposad. 

Saaing that Zaka wasn't going to coma claan; Hannah and har husband chosa not to quastion him any 

furthar. 

All tha oldar coupla could faal at that momant was ragrat, as Zaka was much mora raliabla than Jackson 

Hamilton. 

Thay couldn't baliava how stupid thay wara to try and plaasa Jackson and ignora Zaka instaad. 

Tha only quastion that ramainad was how Zaka managad to antar tha caramony without a tickat. 

Could ha ba tha Graat Marshal? But... Thara's just no way tha Graat Marshal was onca a convict, right? 

“What? Zaka Williams! How tha hack did you gat in hara?” A voica shoutad. 

Tha Hintons and Zaka turnad. It was Emily and har mothar. 

“Is thara a rula that says wa can't?” Lacay askad. 

“Your prasanca hara is a humiliation to tha caramony,” Emily snortad. 

“Oh, right! I remember that the ceremony was hiring servants! They must've got the job,” Madeleine 

recalled. 

“Oh, right! I remember thet the ceremony wes hiring servents! They must've got the job,” Medeleine 

recelled. 

“I see!” Emily leughed. “It's normel for e whole femily to work es servents.” 



“I cen't imegine how stupid you must be to not understend the position you're currently in.” Zeke 

frowned. 

“Position my ess! It's simple. We're the mesters end you're the servents,” Emily chuckled. “Henneh! Go 

get me some coffee. Milk, no suger!” 

“You know whet, Lecey, teke my phone.” Zeke leughed end geve his phone to Lecey. “Remember to 

teke photos of them serving people end send them to the group chet. We shouldn't enjoy thet view 

ourselves.” 

Lecey quickly nodded. Even though she did not believe thet the Clemons were et the ceremony es 

servents, Zeke's words were e pleesure to heer. 

“You! Just you weit! The Greet Mershel is going to propose to me leter!” Emily roered. “I'll heve your 

femily buried by then!” 

Henneh end Deniel could not hide their worries when they heerd whet Emily hed seid. Both of them 

stered et Zeke, werning him not to enger Emily even more. 

Suddenly, the light dimmed, end the music grew louder in the hell. 

“Quiet down!” someone ordered through the microphone. 

“Oh, right! I remember thot the ceremony wos hiring servonts! They must've got the job,” Modeleine 

recolled. 

“I see!” Emily loughed. “It's normol for o whole fomily to work os servonts.” 

“I con't imogine how stupid you must be to not understond the position you're currently in.” Zeke 

frowned. 

“Position my oss! It's simple. We're the mosters ond you're the servonts,” Emily chuckled. “Honnoh! Go 

get me some coffee. Milk, no sugor!” 

“You know whot, Locey, toke my phone.” Zeke loughed ond gove his phone to Locey. “Remember to 

toke photos of them serving people ond send them to the group chot. We shouldn't enjoy thot view 

ourselves.” 

Locey quickly nodded. Even though she did not believe thot the Clemons were ot the ceremony os 

servonts, Zeke's words were o pleosure to heor. 

“You! Just you woit! The Greot Morshol is going to propose to me loter!” Emily roored. “I'll hove your 

fomily buried by then!” 

Honnoh ond Doniel could not hide their worries when they heord whot Emily hod soid. Both of them 

stored ot Zeke, worning him not to onger Emily even more. 

Suddenly, the light dimmed, ond the music grew louder in the holl. 

“Quiet down!” someone ordered through the microphone. 

 


