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After dinner, Granny Luisa and Granny Rebecca exchanged knowing smiles a
nd encouraged Marc and Nelly to call it a night. They secretly wished the coup
le would give them a grandchild

soon.

Granny Luisa said, “We’'re all stuffed and it’s getting late. Marc, why don’t you
and Nelly go get some shut—-eye? Tomorrow’s Saturday, you guys
don’t have to work. You can catch some z’s.”

Cornelia noticed it was late, “Granny, | should head back to my rental.”

Granny Luisa frowned, “Go where? You're one of us now, a Hartley. We got pl
enty of space for you, no need to go back to that rental. People might get the
wrong idea, and

think we don’t treat you right. Nelly, you might not fully get it yet, but this is you
r home too. In Riverton, newlyweds bunk at the family home for a couple of w
eeks. It’s tradition.”

Cornelia
mumbled, “We’ve been married for two years, not exactly newlyweds.”

Granny Luisa just wanted to keep Cornelia close, “The date on the marriage c
ertificate doesn’t matter. What matters is that you'’re here tonight as a Hartley f
or the first time.”

Granny Rebecca chimed in, “You guys can’t stand living with us old folks, huh
?”

Granny Luisa said, “Marc, help your wife to the room and get some rest.”

Both grannies intentions were clear as day. Marc, of course, saw right throug
h it. He defended Cornelia, saying, “Grannies, no rush, We’ll handle the baby t
hing ourselves. No need to pressure Nelly.”

Cornelia shot Marc a grateful look. He always knew how to make her feel sec
ure when it



mattered most.
Granny Luisa felt a bit guilty, “We... we weren’t pressuring Nelly.”
Granny Rebecca noticed Cornelia’s upset expression and felt bad, “Nelly...”

“Grannies, get some rest. I'll take Nelly for a walk in the yard.” Marc said, then
led Cornelia out.

Granny Luisa watched them leave, “Rebecca, did | come on too
strong and scare Nelly?”

Granny Rebecca said, “You're usually so sweet to her; you've
never raised your voice. She might feel a bit hurt.”

Granny Luisa paced around the room anxiously, “No, no, | can’t let Nelly feel h
urt. | need to find a way to apologize, need her to forgive me. | can’t let her hat
e me.”

Granny Rebecca chuckled, “Our Nelly isn’t one to hold grudges. She might for
get by the time she gets back from her walk.”

Granny Luisa said, “Nelly not holding grudges is her being kind. | should still a
pologize. It's hot out, I'll whip up some chilled juice for her when she gets back

Granny Rebecca said, “Thank you for treating Nelly so well, for cherishing her
like your own granddaughter!”

Granny Luisa said, “She married Marc, of course she’s my granddaughter. If |
don’t treat her well, who would | be good to?”

Granny Rebecca was more and more pleased with Marc, “l was a bit reserved
towards Marc since they had a divorce scare. | worried he wasn’t truly commit
ted to Nelly, that he was just playing around. But seeing them tonight, all my w
orries are gone. | can tell Marc takes good care

of Nelly. He truly wants to live with her.”

Granny Luisa said, “Nelly is
his wife. Of course, he needs to take good care of her. If he doesn'’t, I'll be the
first one to make him pay.”



Granny Rebecca
said, “With you and Marc and Bri by Nelly’s side, if one day I'm not around, Ne
lly won’t feel alone.”

Granny Luisa said, “We’'re still waiting for Marc and Nelly’s baby. Don't talk lik
e that, it's depressing.”

Granny Rebecca gave a bitter smile, “Alright, I'll stop.”
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Cornelia and Marcus were strolling in the yard. The weather today was blisteri
ng hot, and even as night fell, stepping out of an air—conditioned
room felt like walking into a heatwave.

Marcus, who usually
didn’t sweat much, was dripping sweat after only a few steps. In no time at all,
his shirt was soaked through. “Cornelia...”

He called out Cornelia’s name, his body weak, his feet stumbling, almost fallin
g to the ground. Luckily, Cornelia reacted quickly, supporting his large frame
with her petite body. “What’s wrong?”

Marcus said, “I think I'm having a heatstroke. Help me sit down.”

Cornelia quickly helped him sit on a stone bench nearby. It was then she notic
ed that Marcus looked off. His face and neck were flushed. “Does heatstroke
make you feel weak and unable to walk? And sweat this much? I’'m going to c
all Dr. Lester. You tell him what’s wrong, no hiding anything. If you're sick, Gra
ndma and Bri will definitely be worried.”

“No need to call Dr. Lester, | know my body well.” Marcus grabbed Cornelia’s
hand, taking her phone. “If I'm sick, would you worry?”

Cornelia asked, “What do you think?”

Was he blind to the worry etched on her face?



Marcus said, “Then I'll try not to get sick, so you won’t have to worry.”
Cornelia said, “Give me back my phone. | need to make a call.”

Marcus said, “Dr. Lester wouldn'’t be able to do anything.”

Cornelia asked, “You’re not a doctor. How would you know?”

Marcus explained, “I’'m not sick, just over—nourished. I’'m still recovering, and
grandma, not knowing my situation, gave me some tonic. As soon as | had the
tonic, | felt dizzy.”

Cornelia was skeptical. “Really? You better not be lying to me!”

Marcus said, “Now help me get back. Once in the air—
conditioned room, I'll take a cold shower and I'll be fine.”

It seemed Grandma was really keen on them having a baby, giving him such
a potent tonic as if she didn’t care if it harmed him.

Cornelia asked, “Can you walk? If you can’t, | can carry you.”
Marcus said, “Stop talking nonsense!”

He was worried his weight would hurt her small frame.
Chapter 712

Meanwhile, Taylor was sensationalizing Cornelia’s news. Once he posted onli
ne, it unsurprisingly trended yet again.

[Marcus and his lovely wife spotted at the Hartley Mansion. The couple hand i
n hand, looking very much in love.]

Ben, who saw this news while lounging on a couch with a wine glass in hand,
was not pleased. “Pah, Marcus was fooling around with his secretary in the off
ice in the afternoon, and now he’s out and about with his wife. Media praising
him for loving his wife when he’s clearly a

two—timer...”



In his displeasure, Ben didn’t continue savoring his red wine. Instead, he picke
d up his phone and sent a message to Cornelia, “Cornelia, are you free? Can
we have a chat?”
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After a while, Ben received a response from Cornelia, “Ben, is there somethin
g urgent? If

it's not that important, can we chat tomorrow? I'm with my husband right now,
we have some stuff to deal with.”

Seeing Cornelia’s reply, Ben was utterly gobsmacked.

This

woman was messing around with the boss at work, and then with her husband
after work.

She was absolutely shameless! Weren’t they scared of being caught?

Or perhaps they just didn’t give a damn about being discovered!

They just wanted to flaunt their illicit relationship, letting everyone know about
it, then openly be together, replacing their original partners and achieving their
goals.

Ben started to let his imagination run wild.

Just as Cornelia replied to Ben’s message, she received another one from Ta
ylor.

“Cornelia, our news is topping the trending lists again. Looks like it's going to c
ause a huge stir. Mr. Hartley sure is a big shot, even though he never shows h
Is face in public, the smallest thing about him can cause a major reaction.”

Even though she couldn’t hear
Taylor’s voice, from her words, Cornelia could feel her excitement — she was a
bout to rake in a hefty sum.



However, Cornelia wasn’t in the mood to chat at the moment, she replied cold|
y, “Mm, I've got some stuff to sort out, | won’t chat now.”

Taylor, “What’s up? Did Mr. Hartley find out that you leaked the photo and is g
lving you trouble?”

Cornelia, “He won’t bother me with this. Don’t worry.”

Taylor, “You
seem down, did something happen? If you trust me, you can talk to me about i
t, and see if | can help you out.”

Cornelia, “It’s alright. I've got to get going.”

Marcus’ matter was indeed going to cause a huge stir!

Once inside the air—

conditioned room, the indoor temperature was comfortable, but Marcus’ sympt

oms didn’t improve, his skin exposed outside his clothes was bright red, just i
ke a cooked shrimp.

She suggested calling Dr. Lester over, but he disagreed.

He was now taking a bath, and she was
waiting for him outside the bathroom, but he didn’t come out for a long time.

Chapter 713

Worried that something might happen to him, Cornelia went over and knocked
on the door, “Mr. Hartley...... ”

Marcus‘ deep voice mixed with the sound of running water reached Cornelia’s
ears, “I'm okay, you go back to your room, no need to wait for me here.”

Cornelia was still worried, “Are you, are you really okay?”
Marcus, “As long as you shut up, I'll be fine.”

What did his physical condition have to do with her not speaking? Was
he just picking a fight!



After thinking for a while, Cornelia still contacted Dr. Lester,.she had to get Dr.
Lester to check on Marcus’ condition, otherwise she wouldn’t be able to sleep
at ease tonight.

After contacting Dr. Lester, Cornelia put away her phone, and faintly heard so
me noises. outside.

Could it have been Briana eavesdropping outside?

Carefully, Cornelia tiptoed to the door, quietly pushing it open; she didn’t expe
ct to see two elderly people outside.
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Two old ladies were standing on either side of the door, craning their necks an
d pressing their ears against the door.

If it wasn’t for Cornelia’s gentle door opening, they’d have surely lost balance
and taken a tumble. At their age, a bad fall could be fatal. The mere thought
of it sent chills down Cornelia’s

spine.

But the grannies acted like nothing happened, “Nelly, you and Marc haven’t g
one to bed yet? We made some juice, wanna come downstairs
and have a drink? Or should we send some up?”

They were eager to see their grandchild, Cornelia could understand. They cou
|d make a fuss all they wanted, but she couldn’t allow them to do anything risk

y.
She couldn’t bear the pain of losing a loved one again.

She sternly said, “Grannies, what on earth are you doing? At your age, can’ty
ou be more careful? If you fall and get hurt, what am | supposed to do?”

”

Granny Luisa shrunk back a bit, “Nelly, I...



Granny Rebecca also lowered her head, “Nelly...”

Cornelia said, “Don’t
speak, just listen. Have you ever thought about what would’ve happened if I'd
swung the door open and you guys stumbled?”

The grannies hung their heads like two kids caught in the act, “Nelly, we're sor
ry, don’t be mad, don’t blame us.”

Cornelia said, “You know you’re in the wrong, but you won’t change?”

The grannies snuck a peek at her, and seeing her still stern, they said, “We w
on’t upset you anymore. We’'ll change. No more dangerous stuff again.”

Seeing their repentant attitude, Cornelia’s heart softened immediately, “Alright
, 'l let it slide. this time, but there can’t be a next time.”

The old ladies obediently nodded, “There won’t be a next time.”
Cornelia said, “Okay, let me escort you downstairs to rest.”

Both grannies lived
on the first floor because they had mobility issues. Cornelia held
one in each arm, carefully guiding them downstairs.

Granny Luisa clung to Cornelia’s arm, pleading, “Nelly, don’t be mad at us, do
n’t ignore us, and don’t hate us...”

Cornelia gently rested her head on Granny Luisa’s shoulder, “Granny, I’'m not
mad at you guys,

| won’t be ignoring you, and | definitely don’t hate you for this. The reason | go
t angry

was because | was worried about you getting hurt. | lost my cool and spoke to
o loudly, now I apologize, can you forgive me?”
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Both grannies said in unison, “We forgive you.”



Cornelia smiled, “Thank you, grannies.”

Granny Luisa asked again, “Did you get mad at me for speaking too loudly ear
lier?”

‘Granny, I'm not overly sensitive. Please watch your step, and we can chat aft
er we get to the first floor, okay?” Cornelia was careful

with each step, fearing she would slip, but the grannies seemed unfazed and
walked steadily.

Once they safely reached the first floor, Cornelia finally breathed a sigh of rel
ef.

Granny Luisa said, “We made some juice, will you have a drink with us first?”

“Sure.” Cornelia suddenly hugged Granny Rebecca, “Granny, it's been a long
time since we slept together, can | sleep with you tonight?”

If she stayed overnight at the Hartley’s, she would definitely share a room with
Marcus, that was the unspoken rule, so there was no guest room for her.

She was not scared to share a room with Marcus, as they had
already spent a night together in a hotel the previous night.

Marcus wasn’t feeling well last night, so they didn’t do anything, and just peac
efully passed the night.
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But tonight was different. Both of them were in good health. A young man and
woman, full of vigor and vitality, sharing a bed, it would easily turn into some u
nplanned intimacy.

They were a married couple, so even if they got intimate, it wouldn’t be a big d
eal. The problem was that

she was still a bit nervous about taking this relationship a step further. More i
mportantly, Marcus couldn’t exactly... engage in such activities right now...



She didn’t want
him to feel awkward! She especially didn’t want his male pride to take a hit be
cause of this. So she had to prevent things from getting out of hand.

Sleeping with Granny tonight was her best bet.

That statement surprised both grandmothers. The two old ladies exchanged gl
ances, finally deciding to let Granny Rebecca speak first, “Nelly, you can slee
p with Granny another day, not tonight.”

Cornelia asked, “Granny, why not tonight?”

Granny Luisa chimed in, “Tonight, you’re entering the Hartley family’s home fo
r the first time as the wife of the Hartley family. Of course, you should be stayi
ng with Marc. Otherwise, it sends the wrong

message. We can’t break tradition.”

At dinner, Granny Luisa had just said that there weren’t so many rules in the H
artley family, and Nelly could do whatever she pleased. But now, suddenly, th
e rules were back.

Granny Rebecca chimed in, obviously afraid Cornelia wouldn’t realize they we
re ganging up on her, “Yes, Granny

Luisa is right. We need to start off on the right foot. Absolutely can’t break
tradition.”

The two old ladies would say anything to see their great—grandchildren.

Cornelia didn’t want them to know that she and

Marcus hadn’t been intimate yet, and she

didn’t want to disappoint them either, so she chose to accept their decision,
“Alright, I'll listen to you, Granny. Let’'s go have some juice now.”

The two old ladies let out a sigh of relief. “Good.”
Over their sweet drinks, the two old ladies exchanged another look.
This time, Granny Rebecca was the one to speak up, “Nelly, if there’s

anything you don’t understand or anything you're scared of. You can talk to us
, we have more life experience than you, and we



Cornelia fell silent. What Granny said was very tactful, but she actually
understood it.

It must have been Abigail’s influence. She always whispered inappropriate
things in Cornelia’s

ear, making her thoughts impure. She could even understand these kinds of t
hings.

Cornelia didn’t say anything, and the two grandmothers assumed she was shy
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Granny Luisa said, “Nelly, we’re just asking casually, if you’re shy and don’t w
ant to talk about it, that’s fine. Just pretend we didn’t ask anything.”

Granny Rebecca echoed, “Yes, we’re just asking, no other intentions.”

Cornelia drank a few sips of her coffee and looked up at the two old ladies. “L
adies, the younger generation is quite different from your time, and we might u
nderstand things

more deeply than you imagine. Even if we haven’t experienced them, we defin
itely have an idea.”

Cornelia’s blunt words somewhat stunned the
two old ladies, they both asked almost simultaneously, “Where did you learn a
bout this?”

Cornelia gave them a slight smile, “I studied biological sciences in school, and
also some knowledge about the human body structure. | understand the differ
ent characteristics

of male and female bodies, and know that men and women can’t just have a b
aby through kissing, they need to...”

Seeing Cornelia’s topic
getting more and more sensitive, Granny Rebecca immediately stopped her, “
Nelly, you’re a girl, you should be a bit more careful with your words.”



Impulsive Vow to an Enigmatic Husband ( Cornelia Stewart )

Score 9.9

Impulsive Vow to an Enigmatic Husband ( Cornelia Stewart ) Full Episode

Chapter 716

Cornelia said, “Granny, come on, what era is this? Is there anything that guys
can say, but girls

can't?”
Granny Rebecca didn’t respond.

Granny Luisa quickly chimed in, “Rebecca, as long as Nelly gets it, it’s fine. If t
hey lose their way and don’t understand, we won’t be able to see their kids.”

And the conversation went back to kids.

Cornelia really didn’t want to carry on this topic anymore, so she gulped down
her juice, “Granny, this juice is the bomb, I'm going to take some to Marc.”

Granny Luisa said, “Marc is a picky eater, he won'’t drink this.”

Marcus was a bit overheated, having something cold would help cool him dow
n, Cornelia decided to give it a shot, “Granny, let me bring it up for him to try. I
Il do my best to persuade him to drink it.”

“Alright then.” The two grannies watched Cornelia take a glass of juice, then
watched her walk out of the dining room.

As soon as she was out of sight, the two grannies huddled together.

Granny Luisa asked, “Was Nelly hinting that they’ve already, you know, consu
mmated their marriage?”

Granny Rebecca replied, “Sounds like it.”

Granny Luisa was over the moon, “Young folks these days are so open-—
minded, not as uptight as we were back in the day, not knowing jack on the w
edding night.”



Granny Rebecca said, “Yeah, | really had a tough time on my wedding night.
My husband was such a dork, he didn’t have a clue for ages.”

Granny Luisa said, “So we should be seeing their child soon, right?”

Granny Rebecca asked, “You’ve put so many things in their room, isn'’t it too
much? Could it harm their health?”

Granny Luisa said, “Don’t you worry, | know my limits. Those things
are just to help them, won’t cause any side effects.”

Granny Rebecca was a bit worried, “Nelly is a girl after all. I'm afraid she’ll suff
er.”

This made Granny Luisa a bit upset, “Rebecca, what are you implying? Are yo
u saying that because my family has a boy, | don’t care about Nelly’s feelings?

Granny Rebecca said, “l didn’t mean that, I'm just worried about her.”

Granny Luisa also understood Granny Rebecca’s
worries, “Rest assured, | truly love Nelly like
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my own granddaughter, | want to give her the best of everything. How could |
not consider her feelings when doing things?”

Granny Rebecca said, “| may be overly sensitive. Don’t be mad at me."

Granny Luisa tightly held Granny Rebecca’s hand, “Rebecca, | understand
your worries, how could | be mad at you?”

Granny Rebecca lost her husband

when she was young, and her son in her middle age. Many people said she h
ad bad luck which affected her husband and son. She would say she didn’t ca
re, but who could really not care when hearing such things?

Of course she cared.



Cornelia was the child
she raised on her own, and the only family she had. She was afraid something
would happen to her, which was only natural.

Granny Rebecca blinked away the tears in the corner of her eyes, “Thank you!

Granny Luisa said, “Rebecca, you've been so distracted lately. If you have so
mething on your mind, tell me. Don'’t keep it all bottled up.”

Granny Rebecca said, “I'm fine.”

In the past, whenever Granny
Rebecca said she was fine, Granny Luisa would be reassured. But today, she
wanted to dig deeper, “Rebecca, are you worried about your health?”

Impulsive Vow to an Enigmatic Husband ( Cornelia Stewart )

Score 9.9

Impulsive Vow to an Enigmatic Husband ( Cornelia Stewart ) Full Episode
Chapter 717

“'m just anxious about Nelly. | worry she won'’t be able to handle it if 'm not ar
ound.” Everyone wanted to stick around for a bit longer, and Granny Rebecca
was no exception. But she was more concerned about her only granddaughter
, Cornelia, than her own mortality.

“The doctors have told you that you’re getting better by the day. Don’t overthin
k it. A positive attitude can do wonders for

your recovery. And as for Nelly...” Granny Luisa gripped Granny Rebecca’s h

and tightly, giving it a few comforting pats. “Hypothetically speaking, if somethi
ng were to happen, we’re all here for Nelly. We'd never abandon her. She’s n

ever alone. She has you, us, and Marc.”

Voicing her worries lightened Granny Rebecca’s heart. “I'll have to count ony
ou to look after Nelly. She’s had a tough life, lost her parents when she was ju
st a kid. | really hope her marriage can bring her happiness.”

Granny Luisa replied, “I'm on it, don’t you worry.”



“‘Hey, grannies, weren’t we supposed to be helping my brother and Cornelia m
ake a baby tonight? What'’s all this chit—
chat about?” Briana walked into the dining room, spouting a stream of words.

Granny Luisa replied, “We’re all set here. What about you?”
Briana said, “You can trust me to handle things.”

Granny Luisa countered, “It’s precisely because
you're handling things that I'm worried.”

Briana threatened, “If you keep bashing me, Granny, I'm quitting the baby—
making squad.”

Granny Luisa calmed her, “Alright, alright. | trust you. Now, tell us what you’ve
been up to.”

Briana said, “I've got two

recorders ready. One for their bathroom, one for under their mattress. We’'ll kn
ow whether they’ve been getting busy by tomorrow

when | retrieve the recorders.”

Granny Rebecca voiced concern, “Isn’t that a bit inappropriate?”

Granny Luisa reassured her, “No biggie. We’re just checking if they’ve had se
X. Once we confirm, we’'ll stop listening and delete everything.”

Briana giggled, “I might keep it to use as blackmail against my brother.”.

Granny Luisa warned
her, “If your brother finds out you’ve been recording his private moments with
his wife, not even | can save you. And you dare to use it to blackmail him?”

Briana quickly backtracked, “I was just kidding, | wouldn’t dare.”

The thought of what Marcus
would do if he found out sent a chill down Briana’s spine.

Granny Luisa said, “Just keep an eye on your brother and Cornelia. Once Cor
nelia is pregnant, you can have whatever you want.”
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Briana replied, “Granny, it's my brother’s job to get Cornelia pregnant, not our
s. If she’s not showing any signs, there must be something wrong with them. |
think we should suggest they get checked out.”

Briana wasn'’t sure if Granny Luisa would get the hint.

If Granny did, and got Marcus to seek treatment, there was still hope for a nie
ce. If she didn’t, no matter what they did, they couldn’t fix

the root of the problem. She wondered if she would ever get to meet her niece
in this lifetime.

Granny Luisa replied, “You're such a troublemaker, Briana. They’ve just starte
d dating. Cornelia can’t possibly be pregnant so soon. You don’t

have to worry about anything else, just help me keep an eye on them. Once C
ornelia is pregnant, I'll give you anything you want.”

Briana said, “l want a black card like Cornelia’s.”

Granny Luisa promised, “Once | hold my great—
grandchild, not only will | give you a black diamond card, but I'll also gift you a
building in Riverton CBD.”

Briana said, “Deal!”

The thought of having a black card with no spending limit and owning a buildin
g in Riverton CBD had Briana grinning like a Cheshire cat.

Outside, Cornelia overheard their conversation and left. She hurried upstairs a
nd opened her room door.
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Marcus finally emerged from the bathroom, all clad up in a white PJs, perched
up on a single seater, legs elegantly crossed, book in hand, looking all sorts o
f a posh prince from a fairy tale.

Even though she was used
to his handsomeness, Cornelia was still often shocked by his good looks.

Dang, Cornelia tried to control her inner nerves, bringing the juice to him, “Ho
w about you take a swig of this juice to cool down?”

Granny said he didn't like it, so Cornelia had prepared a

whole speech to persuade him, but before she even started, he took the juice
and started drinking, without a hint of discontent or reluctance.

Cornelia moved closer to him, just watching him in silence.

Marcus, “Why are you looking at me like that?”

Cornelia, “Granny said you never drink juice, but you didn’'t seem to mind it.”

Marcus, “Because you brought
it to me, | don’t want to go against your wishes.”

Cornelia, “Oh...”

Could you not be so straightforward? She was all confused
about what to do again.

He then said, “| sent Dr. Lester home.”

Cornelia, “I called him here, and you sent him back. Are we playing games wit
h him?”

Marcus, “It’s his duty to follow me wherever | go.”
Cornelia, “So, like Dr. Dawson? He needs to follow you wherever you go?”
Speaking of Dr. Dawson, Cornelia recalled that she hadn’t seen her in a while.

Marcus, “Yeah.”



Cornelia, “Oh right, | know why you’re feeling feverish. Your mom put tonic in
your soup, and they also did some stuff in your room... Bri also put a bug iny
our room, | need to find it. Otherwise, she’ll hear everything we say.”

Marcus pointed at the side table, “It's all here.”

Only then did Cornelia notice the side table filled with items, a few sachets of f
ragrant herbs, and two small recorders, “I only knew because | overheard their
conversation, how did you know there were bugs in the room?”

Watching her adorably curious face, Marcus couldn’t help but chuckle, “Intuitio

n.

Over the years, he’'d been through a lot of dangerous situations which honed
his senses. He could often sense when something was off at home.
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Not to mention, Briana was the one who planted the bugs. The recorder in the
bathroom was hidden behind the shower gel, even a blind person could have
found it.

His brilliance and
the way nothing escaped his eagle eyes had Cornelia suddenly feel a bit dow
n, “When will | ever have your intuition?”

Marcus, “Having such intuition isn’t necessarily a good thing.”

Cornelia, “President Hartley, | feel like...”

She didn’t finish her sentence, just gazing at him with her sparkling eyes.
Marcus, “Feel like what?”

Cornelia parted her lips gently, saying softly, “I feel like you're becoming more
and more

handsome.”

Chapter 19
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Before knowing he was
her husband, Cornelia had never observed Marcus this closely, let alone direc
tly stared at him.

Now seeing him so up close, she couldn’t even make out the pores on his fac
e. His thick, long eyelashes under his silver glasses particularly caught her att
ention, making her feel that he was even better looking than she had ever see
n him before.

Marcus set down his juice, stretched out his long arm, and gently held her hea
d. He pushed her towards him and lightly kissed her.

His kiss was soft. Cornelia turned her head away, “I don’t want to kiss anymor
e... my lip injury hasn’t healed. If it swells again, Abby will make fun of me tom
orrow.”

Marcus cupped her face, gently rubbing her lips with his fingertip, whispering,
“‘Mm. Then don’t provoke me.”

Cornelia blushed at his words, “When did | provoke you?”

Marcus said, “You just complimented me on my looks.”

Cornelia pouted and muttered, “It's not right to call others ugly, but is it also wr
ong to compliment you for being handsome? So everyone who says you’re ha
ndsome is provoking you?”

Marcus said, “It's not the same.”

Cornelia asked, “What'’s different? What’s not the same? Isn'’t it all just compli
menting you?”

Marcus said, “The context is
different. You’re the only one in the bedroom, being this close to me, and talki
ng to me like that.”



He had a point; it did sound a bit flirtatious in this context.

Cornelia said, “Then I... then later...”

Seeing

her blushing and stuttering because of him, Marcus felt delighted, “You’re also
very pretty.”

Cornelia said, “You don’t need to tell me. | know I'm pretty.”

Marcus chuckled at her words.

His Cornelia was just too cute, cute enough to make him want to gobble her u
p.

Cornelia said, “No laughing, finish your juice.”
He laughed, “Okay.”

Not long after, Marcus finished his juice. Cornelia instinctively reached out to t
ake the empty cup, still remembering her role as his assistant.

Chapter 719
Marcus didn’t pass it to her, “You go and shower, I'll take this downstairs.”
Cornelia said, “Okay then.”

Reaching the door, Marcus turned back and said, “There are pajamas prepare
d for you in the cloakroom, they’re all new and washed. Pick whichever you lik

e.
Cornelia obediently nodded, “Got it.”

The three people “plotting loudly” in the dining room tensed up at Marcus® arriv
al. They eyed him warily, “Why are you down here?”

Marcus placed the spice pouch prepared by Granny
Luisa and the recording pen prepared by Briana on the table. Before he
even did anything, Briana jumped in fright.



She immediately hid behind
Granny Luisa, “Grandma, you have to protect me, don’t let my brother take m
e away!”

Granny Luisa shielded Briana behind her, “Marc, | did all these things. If you w
ant to blame someone, blame me.”

“What are you two up to?” Marcus glanced at Granny Rebecca instinctively, w
orried she might get the wrong impression of him due to these two and be relu
ctant to entrust Cornelia to him.
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Chapter 720

He didn’t want to leave a bad impression on Cornelia’s grandma, so he had al
ready done his best to control his attitude. “I'm here to tell you guys, stop mes
sing with me and Nelly. We'll have kids when the time is right.”

Granny Luisa, “l see...”

Briana thought her brother’s behavior
today was somewhat unusual as he didn’t criticize her as he usually did.

Marcus looked at Granny
Rebecca, “Granny, it’s getting late: Let me take you back to your room.”

Granny Rebecca nodded, “Alright.”

The more Granny Rebecca looked at Marcus, the more she was satisfied. Sh
e had
seen him protecting her granddaughter Nelly several times throughout the day

Without a glance at the other two people in the dining room, Marcus helped Gr
anny Rebecca leave.

Once he was out of
sight, Briana said, “Granny, that guy is really over the top. He was more gentle



with Granny Rebecca than he was with you, and now he’s only helping Grann
y Rebecca back to her room, but didn’t say anything about helping you.”

Granny Luisa said, “Don’t stir up trouble over this. Your brother married Nelly,
and it's only right to be nice to Nelly, and it’s also right to be nice to Nelly’s gra
ndmother.”

Briana, “Sigh, I'm the real victim here. My recording device was
found, and all my work for today was wasted. If they never have children, | will
never get what you promised me.”

Granny Luisa patted her head laughing, “Silly girl, I've already
prepared a generous gift for
you. If you get married now, I'll gift you another house.”

“I'm still young, what’s the rush to get married? And once | am married, | will b
e

pressured to have kids. How boring is that.” Briana continued, “You should wo
rry about Marcus instead. He's almost 29, and next year he’ll be 30. It’s the pe
rfect age to have kids, you can'’t let him delay any longer.”

Granny Luisa,
“Of course | care about you too, Bri. Tell granny, what kind of man do you like
? I'll help you choose.”

Briana, “The person | like doesn’t need to be rich, because I'm already pretty
well-

off myself. | don’t need him to be handsome either, as the genes in our family i
s good enough. | want the guy I like to be talented and know all the things | do
n’'t know.”

As she spoke, Briana’s eyes shone brightly and her lips curled slightly. One lo
ok at her and Luisa knew she was in love.

“What’s his name? What does he do? Where is he from? How old is he?” Alth
ough Granny Luisa
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had retired, she still held the aura of a businesswoman, and her barrage of qu
estions was intimidating.



Briana, “What man?”

Granny Luisa, “Bri, if you have a boyfriend, don’t hide it from me. You're so na
ive. You could easily fall for someone who’s just using you.”

“‘Granny, | don’t have a boyfriend. And there’s no way anyone would approach
me with bad intentions...” Briana stormed off after saying this.

That person truly had foresight. He had foreseen that if Granny found out abo
ut him, she would ask a lot of questions, so he had prepared Briana in advanc
e.

He told her, no matter what Granny asked, she must deny it. Otherwise, once
Granny started asking, she would spill everything.

On the way back to Granny Rebecca’s room, Marcus came back
and saw all this, “Granny, what’s up with Bri?”

Granny Luisa said seriously,
“l think she has a boyfriend, but she won't tell us.”

Marcus said, “Don’t worry, I'll have someone look into it. | won't let her get hurt

Granny Luisa said, “Yes, | trust the way you handle things.”

Marcus said, “It’s late, you should go back to your room too.”

Granny Luisa said, “Marc, sit down and chat with granny about Nelly.”
Marcus said, “I don’t think we should talk about her behind her back
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