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Chapter 831  

Leonardo said, “You’re such a catch and you’ve got a lot of fans.”  

Marcus asked, puzzled, “What do you mean?”  

Leonardo explained, “Cornelia is not only a looker, but she’s also brainy and k
nows exactly what she wants. From what I know about her, she isn’t the type t
o put all her eggs in one basket even if that basket is a man  

“I reckon, even if she’s your wife, she won’t be entirely reliant on you Shell alw
ays have a plan B. If you ever get a change of heart, she’ll be able to make a 
quick exit.”  

If anything Leonardo said before was fluff, this was a nugget 
of wisdom. Marcus had never considered that Cornelia could have such worri
es. She was already his wife, the only 
woman he would spend his life with and he would never let her go.  

Leonardo continued, “Marc, do you fancy Cornelia?”  

Marcus replied, “She’s my wife.”  

Leonardo said, “I asked if you liked her, and you said she’s your wife There ar
e plenty of blokes out there who don’t actually like their wives and even cheat 
on them.”  

Marcus said, “Of course I like her.”  

Upon hearing this, Leonardo perked up. 
“Marc, Cornelia is the first and only girl you’ve ever liked, can you tell me what
 that feels like?”  

When asked about what it felt like to love someone, Marcus thought for a mo
ment. 
“Liking her means not being able to bear seeing her suffer, I always want to se
e her. The moment I leave her, I start missing her again.”  



Leonardo said. ‘Marc, I’m really envious that you’re still able to experience you
r first love at this age. I’ve been in love so many times that I’ve forgotten what 
first love feels  

like.”  

Upon hearing this, Marcus was peeved and said, “Get lost!”  

Leonardo said, “You’re kicking me out before we even finish the drink!”  

Marcus took out a bottle of wine from the wine cabinet. “This is for you. Take it
 with you and drink it yourself.”  

Leonardo was initially discontented, but his face lit up when he saw the year a
nd price of the wine. “Alright, if you insist on me leaving. I’ll leave I’ve got a dat
e with my new girlfriend, and we’ll enjoy this beauty together”  

Marcus said, “Aren’t you afraid of catching something?”  

Leonardo replied, “Tll definitely be careful. I won’t do anything without protecti
on.”;  

Marcus said, “Get out!”  

Leonardo, holding 
the wine, left swiftly After leaving Marcus‘ house, he called Ryan. “Ryan, are y
ou in Riverton? If you are, let’s get a drink.”  

Ryan replied, “I’m in Riverton, but I don’t feel like going out or drinking.”  

Looking at the pricey wine in his hand, Leonardo sighed, “What a waste. Marc
 just gave me a bottle of wine worth hundreds of thousands of dollars. If you’re
 not drinking. I’ll have to share it with my girlfriend”  

Ryan, “Send me the address”  
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Leonardo said, “You don’t have to bust your balls to keep me company, I can f
ind someone else to drink with”  

Ryan retoried “Cut the crap, send your address, I’ll be there in no time.”  

Leonardo jokingly said, “You bonehead”  

After Leonardo left, Marcus strolled up to the massive floor–to–
ceiling window, staring at the skyscraper across the street, which was a prope
rty of the Hartley Group, a combination of leisure, entertainment, and business
.  

Marcus pulled out his phone and saw many places in the building across wher
e he could grab a drink. Cornelia only said she was going to have drinks with 
Hannah but didn’t mention where  

She was a looker, what if she got wasted and ran into some creep?  

Marcus womnes weren’t groundless. At that moment, Cornella was already qu
ite sloshed, but she didn’t stop. She was still knocking them back with Hannah
.  

Hannah was drinking steadily, silently, and Cornelia was there matching her d
rink for drink.  

When Hannah was hammered, she slammed her glass on the table 
and suddenly burst into laughter, “Cornelia, you know what? Steven is a total 
nutjob!”  

Cornelia, flushed and a little hazy, slurred, 
“Nutjob? What weird thing has he done to you?”  

Hannah laughed till she cried, “He doesn’t actually love me, but he wants to k
eep me chained to him. I have to tell him every time I meet someone, and he 
always wants to know my whereabouts.  

“When I’m filming, sometimes there are scenes where I have to kiss or get inti
mate with someone. That’s normal, but he won’t let me do those scenes. If a s
cript has those scenes, he’ll find a way to cut them. I’ve been with him for so l
ong, I’ve had the best of everything, but I’ve never been happy.”  



Cornelia, propping up her flushed face, looked at the complaining Hannah wit
h bleary eyes, “I don’t really get men, why would he keep you around if he doe
sn’t love you?”  

Hannah downed another drink, “Because I look like the woman he loves!”  

Cornelia said, “If he has a woman he loves, he shouldn’t be bothering you. If h
e’s still bothering you despite having a woman, it means he’s a player.”  

Hannah said, “The woman he loves doesn’t love him. She’s married. He can’t 
have her, so he found a stand–in.  

“Of course, not just any stand in would do. He had people searching far and w
ide for women who looked like her. Some had similar eyes, and some had sim
ilar mouths, but none of them satisfied him  

“Just then, I was breaking into the film industry, so his people found me and to
ok me to see him. He offered me a contract on the spot. He said he could help
 me become the most popular star in the shortest time. The only catch was I h
ad to marry him  

“I just wanted to be famous at the time. Out of vanity, I sold my soul. I knew cl
early that I was just his replacement. I always obeyed him. I did whatever he t
old me to do. I never dared to defy him.  

“I really shouldn’t have, as a stand–
in, fallen for him. I wanted him to like me, to love me. I wished our marriage w
as more than just a contract.  

“So, one day a couple of years ago, 
I threw away the birth control pills he gave me. I wrapped my arms around his 
waist and told him I didn’t want to take birth control anymore. I wanted to have
 his child.  

“That day, he completely changed. His past tenderness towards me was gone
. He said to me like 
a demon from hell that I would never deserve to bear his child. He told me not 
to forget that I was just a stand–in.  
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Cornelia was drunk, blabbering 
about everything that came to mind without a filter She kept venting her frustra
tions. “So he marries you 
and then says you’re not fit to bear his children? Does he think he’s some kind
 of king or something?”  

It hit Cornella that Steven did have the Dixon Group The Dixon Group was suc
h a massive business empire, so he practically was a king  

Cornelia continued her rant. “You’re right though, the guy is a real nutjob. He’s
 got a woman he loves and yet he marries you, then says you’m not fit to bear 
his children. Hannah, if that’s the case, you should ditch him. He doesn’t love 
you, and you can’t love him You’re perfectly capable of making your own living
, why rely on him?”  

Hannah replied. “You think I don’t want to leave him? I do. Every single day. B
ut it’s all just wishful thinking As long as he holds on, I can’t break free”  

Cornelia asked. “If he doesn’t love you, why is he so desperate to keep you?”  

Hannah replied. ‘Because I look like the woman he loves. He sees her in me, i
t’s his way of making up for not having her.”  

Comelia asked. “So what are you gonna do?”  

Hannah replied, I just live like this. Eventually, he’ll get bored. When that day c
omes, perhaps I can finally be free.”  

“There will never be such a day!” Steven’s ominous voice suddenly echoed be
hind them, sobering the two drunken women.  

Steven walked up to Hannah, whispering in her ear. “Even if I get tired of you, 
you’re still my woman. Don’t ever think about being with another man.  

Then, he lifted Hannah up, leaving with a cold glance over at Cornelia, ‘Ms. St
ewart, don’t think just because Marc spoils you, you can mess with other peop
le’s marriages.”  



Cornelia scoffed, “If you don’t treat your wife right, don’t go around blaming it 
on me.”  

Hannah lifted her head from Steven’s embrace, looking silently at Cornelia. Sh
e opened her mouth as if to say something but said nothing  

But that look, that look of determination pierced Cornelia’s heart. She lifted her
 glass, downing the remaining alcohol, ready to leave, but fell back onto the co
uch due to her lack of strength  

She was drunk!  

She couldn’t even walk straight, but Cornelia remembered she had to call Mar
cus. He said he would pick her up.  

She took out her phone, and found Marcus‘ number, but before she could dial,
 a man reached out and took her phone. Suddenly, there was a man sitting ac
ross from her, “Hey, beautiful, is this seat taken?”  

This was a complete stranger but a handsome one. Cornelia didn’t know if sh
e was just dizzy or what, but this stranger somehow reminded her of Marcus  

Cornelia chuckled, she had just found out Marcus was her husband not long a
go, how could she already have such deep feelings for him?  

She was even associating him with some random guy’s face.  
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Cornelia snapped back to reality giving this unfamiliar man a quick once–
over before her gaze drifted to her phone in his hands. “Can I have my phone 
back?”  

He gave the phone in his hand a little shake “I could give it back, but you gotta
 play a game with me first. You win, you get your phone back. You lose, you gi
ve me your number, and we call it even  



Cornelia knew this was a bad idea “Give me back my phone, or I’m gonna get 
mad ”  

He let out an cool chuckle. “You look so soft. Didn’t peg you for the fiery type I’
m just after your digit. No need to get all huffy”  

Comelia said coldy. “Hand over the phone”  

He leaned in closer 
to Comelia. “What perfume are you wearing? It smells so good, makes me wa
nt to take a bite outta you  

“Bite me? Got the guts? Maybe it was the alcohol talking, but Cornelia slappe
d him twice, hard. “You wanna take a bite out of me? You know who my husb
and is?  

“You’re mamed?” He rubbed his slapped cheek, even though her hand was lo
ng gone. He seemed to still feel the touch of her fingers “You look like you’re b
arely in your twenties, mamed so young?”  

“Young? Not really. I’ve been married for two years.” Cornella gave him a smil
e, equal parts adorable and tantalizing. “You know who my husband is?”  

The man asked, “Who?”  

Comelia asked, “Ever heard of the Hartley Group?”  

Hearing the Hartley Group, his expression darkened ever so slightly “Who in t
he world hasn’t heard of it?”  

Comelia asked, “So you know Marcus, the CEO of the Hartley Group?”  

Hearing that name, his face darkened even more, his tone taking a turn for the
 worse. “Marcus? That heartless bastard. Be it a partner or a foe, no one ever 
comes out on top with him. Everyone’s 
screwed when they cross paths with him. I don’t wanna know him”  

“You afraid of him? Cornelia laughed. “You’re scared of him and yet you dare 
mess with his wife.”  

“His wife?” He snorted. “I’m not interested in his wife. Even if I were, she’s wa
y outta my league.”  



Cornelia pointed at herself proudly I’m his wife. He’s my husband”  

He didn’t believe a word Cornelia said. He thought she was just blowing smok
e Rumors are true then. Every pretty ladies want to marry Marcus. You 
don’t even know what Marcus looks like, how can you want to marry him?”  

“Why don’t you believe me?” Cornelia suddenly felt disheartened. Her husban
d really was Marcus, why wouldn’t anyone believe her?  

Did she and Marcus really seem so mismatched?  

The man went on, “Don’t use being married as an excuse to turn me down. Gi
ve me a way to contact you, and we could get to know each other better. May
be you’ll find things about me you never expected”  

“Do you even deserve to know her?”  

A voice that was familiar yet chillingly cold suddenly came from the side of Cor
nelia. She looked up and sure enough, there was Marcus. But his gaze was tr
uly terrifying. like a demons!  

Chapter 835  
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You actually showed up!” The man looked at Marcus, his eyes filled with prov
ocation and disdain. “You’re sticking your nose in everything, now you’re goin
g to interfere with the girls I like,?”  

Marcus, behind his silver glasses, let out a deep chill in his gaze, “Buzz off!”  

“Fine, if you want me to leave, I’ll leave The man promptly got up and took a f
ew steps out, but then turned his head to look back at Cornelia, “Beautiful lady
, you’re quite the looker, but why such poor taste?  

“Let me 
tell you, don’t just judge a book by its cover, look at their character too. Some 



people may seem great on the surface, but who knows what they’re hiding de
ep Inside”  

It was clear to Cornelia that these two knew each other and didn’t get along. A
t such a moment, how could she let her husband be bullied? “People 
always say women are gossips, but how come you’re even worse?  

Tm with my husband all the time, I know him better than you 
do, do I need reminders from you? Whatever you’re up to, you’re bound to fail.
 Now please take a hike and stop showing up in front of us.”  

The man’s face darkened, and before leaving, he left a parting shot, “Truth al
ways pisses people off.”  

After the man left, Comelia immediately threw herself into Marcus arms, rubbi
ng against him, “I was just about to call you and you showed up. Do we have 
some psychic connection?”  

Marcus‘ anger evaporated at her gesture. He reached out and wrapped his ar
m around her waist, “What did he say to you?”  

Cornelia looked up and winked at him playfully, “You want to know?”  

Marcus, “Yes.”  

Cornelia, “Give me a kiss and I’ll tell you.”  

As soon as she finished her sentence, Marcus‘ lips quickly met hers, making h
er head spin. Cornelia pushed him away, trying to escape, but couldn’t. She ju
st wanted a simple kiss, but he kissed her so passionately.  

After what felt like an eternity, Marcus finally let her go, “Can you tell me now?
”  

His voice was sexy and hoarse.  

Cornelia blushed “I was about to call you to pick me up. Just as I found your n
umber, that man 
snatched my phone. Not only did he snatch my phone, but he also sat across 
from me, trying to get to know me. I straight up told him that my husband is th
e CEO of the Hartley Group, Marcus.  



“How can that man compare to you? He even thought about courting me. As l
ong as my eyes aren’t blind, I would never like him.”  

Marcus knew that Cornelia might have been saying this just to please him, but
 as long as she was willing to say it, no matter her motive, he was willing to be
lieve. “Let’s go home.”  

“Okay, let’s go home” Cornelia hugged Marcus tightly. She had drunk too 
much and couldn’t even walk. Her voice was soft and sweet, “I can’t walk any
more, can you carry me home?”  

Faced with such a cute version of Cornelia, how could Marcus possibly refuse
? He immediately stepped forward. “Hop on”  

Comelia struggled to climb onto his back, “I might have gained some weight re
cently, can you carry me?”  

“Your weight is no problem for me” Marcus held her legs with one hand, her b
utt with the other, “Hold onto my neck, be careful not to slide off, or you’ll fall  

Cornelia obediently wrapped her arms around his neck, her whole body clingi
ng to his back.  
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Under everybody’s watchful eyes, Marcus took Cornelia on his back and left t
he bar. The bar was on the 69th floor of a skyscraper, so they took the elevato
r down. The elevator stopped at some floor, more people got in, and all eyes 
were instinctively on them.  

Comelia, under the influence of alcohol, had lost her usual composure When 
people stared at Marcus, she suddenly covered his eyes with her hands  

“What are you looking at? Keep staring at him and Ill lose it. He’s my husband
, and we’re together, so no funny business”  



To back up her words, she leaned in and planted several kisses on his face, “
Haha, his face is all marked up from my kisses. He’s my man, and nobody bet
ter get any ideas” With his eyes covered, Marcus couldn’t see anything, but he
 could feel her kissing him, and her body pressing against his His ears turned 
beet red.  

But Comelia didn’t realize how much she was affecting him, she just kept sho
wing off “He’s my man! He’s my husband!  

Like a 
child, she loudly announced to everyone they came across that he was her hu
sband  

Soon, the elevator reached the ground floor, and Marcus carried Cornelia out 
of the building and headed toward Blueshell Mansion. This place was the busi
est part of Riverton Even though it was 11 at night, there were still many peopl
e around  

Every time someone looked 
their way, Cornelia would loudly announce, “He’s my husband!”  

Although it made Marcus feel awkward, he didn’t stop her.  

In less than ten minutes, they arrived at Blueshell Mansion. He carried her ont
o the elevator again. On the elevator ride, Cornelia suddenly whispered. “You’
re my husband, why won’t people believe it?”  

Marcus asked. ‘Who didn’t believe you?”  

Cornelia replied, “That guy from the bar. I said you’re my husband, but he didn
’t believe me. He thought I was just a fan girl”  

Marcus asked, “What?”  

Cornelia said, “He thought I was just dreaming of being with you. I was really 
pissed off, do we really look that mismatched?”  

Marcus replied. “If you want, I can let the whole world know we’re together at 
any time.”  

Cornelia shook her head, “I don’t want that”  

Marcus asked, “Why not?”  



Cornelia replied, “I’ve told you, I don’t want my colleagues to think I got the po
sition as the CEO’s assistant because of you, 
I don’t want people to think everything I have is because of you”  

Marcus said, “Sometimes we can just not care about what others say, as 
long as we’re happy.”  

Cornelia replied, “Only those who are strong enough can afford to live as they 
please. I’m not powerful enough yet, I still need to work at the company, so I c
an’t just ignore other people’s opinions.”  
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Marcus could give two hoots about what other people thought. He was alread
y at the top, the big dog calling all the shots.  

As for Comelia, she was just the president’s assistant at the Hartley Group. S
ome people respected her because she had Marcus backing her up. Some de
spised her and even wanted 
her out for the same reason in a nutshell, if she was not yet the queen bee, sh
e had to care about what people said. She knew this all too well  

As Marcus was thinking about how to comfort her, Cornelia shifted a bit on his
 back, finding a comfier position, and suddenly asked, “Marcus, why don’t you 
want to have  

kids with me?  

How much had she drunk? She was really going for broke tonight, saying wha
tever came to mind  

Marcus replied “I didn’t say I don’t want to have kids with you!  

Cornelia leaned in close to his ear, accusing him. “You’re a liar! Last time I as
ked you to have a baby with me, you flat–out said you didn’t want to  



Marcus lifted her up. “I believe having a child should be based on a couple’s 
mutual affection, not for the sake of fulfilling someone’s wish. It’s about respec
t for each other and being prepared for a new life. Plus, making a baby is easy
, but raising one ain’t no walk in the park. Once a kid’s in the picture, you’re in 
it for the long haul, no messing  

about.”  

After Marcus finished explaining a sloshed Cornella suddenly said. “But you di
dn’t think that way, you said marriage was all about having kids”  

Marcus was speechless. He had indeed said that, and she remembered it cry
stal clear. He began to wonder if she was just pretending to be drunk.  

Before he could reply, Cornelia continued, “I just heard Hannah say she wants
 a baby, but Steven said she’s not fit to bear his child. How could he say that a
bout his own wife? Marcus, Steven’s your buddy, do you think the same way? 
If you think I’m not fit to bear your child, just give it to me straight, and I’ll walk 
away…”  

“Cornelia, if you dare to even think about 
not spending your life with me, I’ll really lose my temper!” Marcus cut her off, h
is voice deep and serious.  

His seriousness made Cornelia feel hurt, “Why are you mad at me? You can’t 
be mad at me! If you get mad at me again, I’ll give you the cold shoulder.”  

Marcus replied, “If you stop talking nonsense, I won’t get mad  

Cornelia said, “Then let’s make a baby tonight.”  

Marcus was speechless.  

After the argument, Marcus carried her home. He gently placed her on the livi
ng room couch and covered her 
with a light blanket, “Rest up, close your eyes, I’ll go make some hangover so
up.”  

Just as Marcus was about to leave, Cornelia suddenly grabbed his neck and p
ulled him over, her lips pressing onto his. Under the influence of alcohol, she k
issed him unashamedly, boldly, and wantonly  



Marcus didn’t want to take advantage of her while she was drunk; he tried to p
ush her away, but she clung to him like an octopus.  

When she had her fill of kissing, Cornelia let him go. “Marcus, can’t you have 
a baby with me? Let’s give it a shot, maybe you can.”  

“Cornelia, what are you talking about?” Marcus voice came out hoarse.  

Cornelia, oblivious to the problems her 
words and actions could cause, reached out to touch his face again, ‘Let’s try, 
okay? If you can’t, I won’t laugh at you.”  

Marcus had no idea what she was talking about, and he didn’t want to argue 
with a drunk woman, so he put her back on the couch again, “Lie down and do
n’t move, I’m going to make some hangover soup.”  
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Cornelia stared at him with her big, beautiful eyes, then shook her head and si
ghed, ‘Abby was right You’re good looking but there are some things you just 
can’t do. It’s such a waste of a pretty face!”  

Marcus, “What?”  

Cornella, “I get it. It’s not that you don’t want to have kids with me. You can’t d
o what a husband should do, so you can’t have kids with me. Even though it’s 
a bit regrettable that we can’t have children, don’t worry. I won’t hold it against
 you”  

“I can’t do what a husband should do? Marcus scooped her up and headed for
 the bathroom, ready to show her exactly what he was capable of  

Soon, the sound of running water echoed from the bathroom. As the water ca
scaded down from above, Cornelia quickly regained her senses. With big, bea
utiful eyes, she saw their two soaking wet bodies in the mirror.  

Marcus‘ voice was seductive and husky “Are you awake now?”  



Comelia instinctively wanted to shy away, but after a moment’s thought, she 
moved closer to him. She let Marcus lead her into a world that was completely
 new to her. Cornelia had never ventured into this territory before. At first, she 
was nervous and scared, hesitant to move forward, even wanting to retreat. B
ut he patiently guided her step by step….  

Thanks to his guidance, she gradually became less fearful! She followed his r
hythm, step by step, moving forward. He led her, and together they explored t
his beautiful world that belonged only to them  

That night was a long one!  

The next day  

The sun was already high in the sky  

Cornelia had just opened her eyes when she heard a deep, sexy voice. “You’r
e awake.”  

She turned her head and saw Marcus‘ handsome eyes. Today, he seemed ev
en better looking than before. Unbidden, images from last night popped into h
er mind. He had made her call him ‘darling, at first she was shy, but eventually
, he had her calling him darling‘ over and over again.  

Thinking about last night, Cornelia’s 
face instantly turned red. She quickly rolled over, trying to avoid his gaze.  

But with just a slight movement, she felt pain all over her body, as if she had b
een run over by a car.  

Marcus immediately moved closer to her, “I applied some ointment for you. Do
es it still hurt?”  

Cornelia was stunned. Did he even know what he was saying?  

Cornelia didn’t respond, so Marcus assumed 
he was right, “I’m sorry! I didn’t control myself last night, and I hurt you…”  

She didn’t know what else he could say that would be more embarrassing.  

“You have an important meeting at ten this morning. Why haven’t you gone to 
the office yet?” After saying this, Cornelia realized her voice was hoarse.  



It was all his fault!  

She had cried last night, but he hadn’t let her off the hook.  
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“It’s just a meeting. It won’t make a huge difference whether it happens or not 
Marcus immediately  

He said it was just a meeting and it wouldn’t be a big deal whether it happene
d or not! Was that something Marcus would say?  

Just overnight, what could have caused such a big change in him?  

Seeing her standing there dumbfounded, not taking the cup, Marcus brought t
he cup to her lips, patiently comforting her, 
“Open up. The water has a throat soothing medicine in it. If you don’t drink, it 
might take a few days for your throat to heal”  

Did he even know it might take a few days for her 
throat to heal? Why didn’t he think of that last night?  

Even if Cornelia held a grudge, she wouldn’t gamble on her health, so she ob
ediently opened her mouth and took small sips. After hydrating her throat, her 
voice indeed improved a lot, no longer feeling a burning sensation.  

Marcus put the cup back on the nightstand, and gently rubbed her head, ‘I’ll g
et some food, you eat, then go back to sleep”  

“No need, I’m not sleepy anymore. I’ll get up and eat myself Only then 
did Cornelia notice that he was already dressed neatly in his usual white shirt 
and black trousers, looking fresh and 
clean, in stark contrast to her disheveled self in bed.  

The stark contrast in their appearances was a shock to Cornelia’s senses. Sh
e retreated slightly into the covers, “You go do your work at the office.”  



“You are more important than work. Marcus sat down at the edge of the bed, 
gently enveloping her into his arms along with the thin blanket, patting her bac
k gently soothing her like a child.  

Comelia had always been defenseless against him. She nestled into his arms,
 smelling the faint fragrance on him, a sense of security 
she had never felt before filled her heart.  

He called her name in a deep voice, “Cornelia…”  

Cornelia, “What?”  

“Cornelia.” He called her name in a sexy voice, not saying anything else, Corn
elia’s ears turned red  

She snuggled into him. “The meeting is so important today, how can you be a
bsent? Go to work.”  

“Okay” Marcus immediately fetched from the foot of the bed the clean pajama
s he had prepared for her, “Let me know if you’re not feeling well.”  

Marcus had hurt her during their first time being intimate as he didn’t quite und
erstand at the beginning. After learning the ways, he lost control during their fir
st experience of marital bliss, probably also hurting her.  

Cornelia took the pajamas. “Just go.”  

Marcus, “I’m not in a hurry”  

Cornelia, “But I am.”  

She was currently wrapped in a blanket and wearing nothing. With 
him here, how was she supposed to change?  

Marcus seemed oblivious to her embarrassment. 
“I know I wore you out last night, rest today. I’ve also notified my 
grandmother, you don’t need to visit her”  

How exactly did he notify her?  

Marcus paused for a moment, then said, “Do you remember what happened 
last night?*  



She got drunk last night. Marcus didn’t want to consummate their marriage un
der such circumstances, but she insisted. At the last moment, he wanted to gi
ve up, but she didn’t want to let go.  

How could she forget something so important?  
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Chapter 840  

Cornelia was ticked off by his question, giving him a dirty look. “How could I fo
rget. Enough of that, get to work already”  

Marcus replied, “Alright. Breakfast is on the table, still hot, you can eat it after f
reshening up.”  

Comelia responded, “Okay”  

Marcus was acting all wonky today!  

Inside a meeting room at the Hartley Group, there were about a dozen people 
present. Including the company’s big bosses, the leader of this project, and Be
n  

The meeting was supposed to be face–to–
face, but ten minutes before it began, everyone received a message from Mar
cus saying he’d be joining them online. This wasn’t the first time this had happ
ened, so no one batted an eye.  

But then, smack dab in the middle of 
the meeting, Marcus suddenly put everything on hold With a dead serious loo
k on his face, he announced he was going to check if his wife was awake yet.  

As soon as Marcus was off–screen, the chit–chat began.  

Employee A asked, “Come on Ben, you must know what’s up?”  

Ben replied, ‘President Hartley has already said it, hasn’t he? He’s just going t
o see if his wife has woken up.”  



Employee B chimed in. “President Hartley being head over heels for his wife i
s no secret 
in this company. But we’ve never seen him ditch work halfway just for her. Spil
l the beans, Ben.”  

Ben answered, “I’m in the dark as much as you guys are.”  

If 
he knew anything, it was that Cornelia was the elusive Mrs. Hartley, whom ev
eryone was dying to meet but never got a chance to.  

Employee C asked, “When will President Hartley ever bring 
his wife out in public?”  

Employee D added, “President Hartley really knows how to keep his wife unde
r wraps. They’ve been married for 
ages, and there are only two blurry photos of her online”  

Employee A commented, “I bet his wife is a real catch. Otherwise, how else c
ould Marcus, the workaholic leave in the middle of a meeting?”  

The chatter grew louder, while Ben, who knew the real 
deal, just sat quietly and listened  

After about fifteen minutes, Marcus reappeared on the big screen, “Back to bu
siness!”  

Before the break, Employee B was speaking. He was in mid–
sentence when Marcus put the meeting on hold. After chatting away, he almo
st forgot what he was talking about. With the meeting suddenly back on, he w
as left scrambling and had to wing it.  

He had barely started speaking when Marcus cut him off, “Was this what you 
were discussing?”  

His face was stone–
cold, a stark contrast to the man who was just concerned about his wife wakin
g up.  

With a little nudge from the others, Employee B managed to pick up where he 
left off.  



After this incident, everyone had a new understanding of Marcus. Even when 
he seemed to be completely focused on his wife, 
he hadn’t forgotten about the meeting Perhaps that was the trait of successful 
people, they could juggle multiple things at once.  

The meeting was back on track.  

After Employee B finished, it was someone else’s turn. Just as they started to 
speak, a gentle and sweet voice came through Marcus‘ end, “Didn’t I tell you t
o hurry up and get to work? Why are you still at home?”  

The voice was incredibly tender and sweet.  
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