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However, Ivan would not budge and would rather feign dead on the ground
everyday. Even after Sarah threatened to chase him away, he still pretended to
sleep on the ground.

Hence, she could only try to bribe him. “I’ll give you this cat. I’ll give you Judge!
I’ll give you Judge’s collar too!”

However, Ivan still wasn’t moved, looking like a pile of mash potatoes that could
be moulded into any shape.

Meanwhile, Sophia went to LK to learn from them and had many chats over
coffee with Kenny. On top of that, she also visited a few big shots of luxury
brands who were in her cohort in Bayside University. She could find many
well-performing teams for production and marketing in Cethos; what she lacked
was merely the designing team.

Luxury brands for pet-related goods were scarce in the local market, while the
few brands that were into this were unstable. Many people wanted to earn money
off this, but they simply didn’t have the talent, so it was difficult to start.

There was a lack of designers in the local market. Apart from that, the designing
requirements for humans and animals were very different. The few products done
by local brands elicited the same response—they were ‘very old-fashioned’. Their
products made the animals look like stray animals after wearing them.



Of course, there were locals who were talented in design; however, all of them
had pursued their careers overseas. It was too difficult to make a career out of
this in Cethos. There was a talented person in front of them, yet they could not
utilize him.

Initially, Ivan designed luxury items for humans, but he had intense love for
animals and thought of them as his family. Using his technical abilities, he
created a unique luxury brand for his cats and dogs, but unintentionally, he
became the pioneer of the pets luxury fashion, and so Ivan’s focus shifted from
creating luxurious goods for humans to that for animals. His creations had been
very popular.

However, it was a pity that his sister, wife, and child had passed away. Even his
final mental support—his cats, dog, and hamsters—died as well. Since then, his
life had completely fallen apart, never to see the light again.

Sophia scoured around for designers. In fact, she managed to find a few who
were creative enough, but their skills were simply not up to par. What they lacked
was someone who could mentor them. Ivan was an experienced designer, but he
was simply too stubborn and troublesome. No one could stand him.

Meanwhile, other candidates were either too far away or too incapable, and
Sophia couldn’t find anyone else. Even though Ivan was stubborn and
troublesome, she would have to make do with him. Hence, she decided to pester
Ivan until he obliged to her requests. She went to the cat cafe everyday to
persuade him, almost in a flirty manner sometimes.

“Ivan, help me out—I’m your junior in university! If you work for me, I’ll give you
Villa No. 1! By the way, Garfield’s mom is the Queen’s cat. I’ll hook it up with a
date next year and give you all the kittens!”

Nevertheless, Ivan remained unfazed. I will never design anything anymore!
Never!



However, Sophia stuck around him like a pesky fly. Finally, Ivan flipped out and
proposed a humongously difficult request to her.

“Unless you can make Taylor Murray and Ethan Winston—the two Oscar award
recipients—perform a sexy dance in front of me, everything is off the table!”

Sophia was shocked by his request. Sure enough, she was scared away by his
rude, lecherous, and difficult request, and so she steered clear of the cat cafe for
a while. However, not long later, Sarah suddenly pushed Ivan into a car that was
full of cats and fetched him away.

After a short drive, the car stopped. With a few cats in his arms, Ivan was led into
a house by Sarah in a daze. After the door of the house was opened, Ivan saw a
few cats in it, so he bent down to stroke them subconsciously. He had completely
given up on himself. With cats and dogs, at least he thought that the world was
warmer.

Without caring what occasion this was, he lay down on the ground while hugging
a few cats. Among the litter of cats, there was a white Samoyed, which he also
pulled into his arms. He was surrounded by animals, feeling delirious and high.
Amidst the daze, a cold, irate voice suddenly rang.

“That rascal from the third row, eighth column—what the hell are you doing?
Attention!”

A memory of his army days that had been locked in his subconscious was
suddenly resurrected. He immediately jumped up and gave a salute. “Yes, sir!”
After opening his eyes, he realized that he was standing in a wide hall with a row
of humans and animals in front of him.

Among the humans, two people were familiar to him—one of them looked
handsome, while the other looked arrogant. They had immediately brought back
Ivan’s memories, leaving him dumbfounded as he stammered, “C-C-Company
Commander!” He paused. “Harry from the other company! Why are you guys
here?”



Back then, when Michael was the drill instructor for that batch of first years, the
group of students ignored him, seeing that he was almost at the same age as
they were. However, in less than a day, they had completely lost to Michael, and
everyone was fearful of him, like how mice were afraid of cats.

Back then, Ivan didn’t belong to that company, but since Michael’s company was
short of one member and his company had one in surplus, he was shifted over.
In order to train them, Michael specially brought them to run around in a natural
forest. Ivan even accidentally stepped on a snake and yelled in shock,
whereupon Michael rushed to him and saved him by killing the snake. He had a
deep impression of his drill instructor, who was as fierce as a tiger, even though
the latter was at the same age as they were.

After Michael finally returned home from the film set, he received an
embarrassing task. At this moment, he revealed a cold smile. “What are we doing
here? Performing a sexy dance for you, of course! Didn’t you request a sexy
dance from both of us?”

Looking at Michael and Harry, and then at Sophia and Sarah next to them, Ivan’s
cheeks were flushed red. Previously, he was still abroad. After finishing arranging
his sister’s funeral, he came back two years ago, so he wasn’t very familiar with
the news in Cethos. Apart from that, he had been living the life of a walking-dead,
so he didn’t take note of the news of the entertainment industry. Hence, he didn’t
know that Taylor Murray had gotten married. Seeing that Sophia was seated next
to him at this moment, Ivan seemed to have understood something. In fact, he
was so shocked that his soul almost left his body.

Michael introduced Sophia. “This is my wife. I heard from her that you would
work for her after Ethan and I perform a sexy dance in front of you.”

Sweat trickled down Ivan’s forehead as he stuttered, “I-I… N-No! That’s not what
I meant!”

With a lollipop in his mouth, Michael said darkly, “Pick a background music. I’ll
dance in front of you right now.”



Ivan stammered, “H-H-How would I dare—”

Michael interrupted, “Find a spot to sit down. I’m about to start stripping.”

Ivan was at the brink of tears. “Sir, please let me go!”

Michael slammed his fist on the table and barked in a loud voice, “Then what do
you want?” Immediately, his tough, irate voice had gained control of the entire
situation, even scaring Sophia, who had been secretly smirking. He’s much
fiercer than Commander Ford!

Ivan was so scared that he almost burst into tears. “S-Sir, I-I don’t want anything.
I just simply said that.”

Michael clicked his tongue before saying, “I’ve already practiced my sexy moves
last night just for you. Come here. Sit down and enjoy the performance.” With
that, he dragged Ivan to sit on the couch, looking like he was indeed going to
start his performance.

However, Ivan didn’t dare to ask his Company Commander to perform a sexy
dance in front of him at all!


