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The building management? 

They did indeed come to offer him birthday wishes every year, but that was usually in the 

evening. Surely they wouldn’t intrude upon them at noon, right? 

Besides, it was almost twelve. Why wasn’t Ms. Smith here yet? 

Was she not intending to come anymore? 

The thought caused a wave of restless irritability to suddenly well up in Justin and he stood up 

abruptly. His deep-set eyes stared hard at the door and the beauty mark at the corner of his eye 

flashed with frosty displeasure. 

At the sight, Chester, who was playing games on his cell phone, asked, “Are you waiting for 

someone, Justin?” 

“No, I’m not,” replied Justin, who denied it without even a second thought. 

He had given the woman an opportunity to get close to him, but she hadn’t seized it. It was her 

loss. What did it have to do with him? 

That woman was obviously the one in love with him, but why was he instead the one feeling 

insecure now? 

Justin was stunned. 

At the door, a smile formed on Tina’s face when she overheard their conversation. 

She had really thought that Mr. Hunt had invited her over when she saw Nora at the door just 

now. From the look of things now though, that wasn’t the case. She must have heard from 

somewhere that it was Mr. Hunt’s birthday and specially came to appeal to him! 

How shameless. 

How dare she set her sights on Mr. Hunt when she already had a kid! 

In that case, she would make it such that she couldn’t even get past the door! 

As soon as the thought formed, Pete ran out of his room and said, “Daddy, I heard that you 

refused to let Mommy in?” 



Justin’s eyes darkened at once. As if he had suddenly realized something, he strode toward the 

door. 

He abruptly pulled the door open, revealing a bored Nora outside. The empty-handed woman 

looked at him lazily, her voice low and leisurely as she asked, “I heard it’s not convenient for 

you to host female guests today, Mr. Hunt?” 

For some reason, Justin felt a slight tremor in his heart the instant he saw her, and his 

unhappiness from just now disappeared without a trace. 

A smile appeared on his face and he replied, “It is indeed inconvenient to host other female 

guests because we’re expecting a special little female guest today…” 

He tore his gaze away from Nora and looked at the little fellow next to her, upon which the 

corners of his lips started to spasm. 

Cherry’s face had been painted dramatically to look like a clown. The area around her eyes was 

painted black and lipstick stretched out from the corners of her mouth. 

The child’s original appearance wasn’t distinguishable, but she nevertheless still looked cute. 

The little fellow’s big eyes were filled with grievances. She pointed at Tina and said, “But that 

middle-aged woman said she’s not letting us in!” 

Justin frowned and looked at Tina. 

Tina was dumbfounded. 

She clenched her fists tightly. She hadn’t expected that the Smith woman had already won over 

the little mister! 

With an awful look on her face, she said awkwardly, “Mr. Hunt, I wasn’t lying to you on 

purpose. It’s because you guys said just now that it’s inconvenient for you to host female guests, 

so I misunderstood! As for saying that it was building management staff…” 

She looked at Nora, sighed, and said, “Mr. Hunt hates women coming to his place without his 

consent the most. I was afraid that he would get mad at you if he knew you were here, so I told a 

white lie. But as it turns out, he had invited you. I didn’t mean to overreact!” 

“…” 

Nora couldn’t help but let out a ‘tsk’ at her explanation. 

Just look at that fake and manipulative way of speech; she could make even lies sound like the 

truth. The corners of Nora’s lips turned upwards and she said, “Am I supposed to thank you, 

then?” 



“No, it’s fine.” Tina smiled and said, “After all, I was the one who made a mistake. Fortunately, I 

didn’t cause any misunderstandings. 

Nora was about to reply when a voice reached them. “You sure know how to make excuses for 

yourself, Ms. York! You’re obviously trying to hog Mr. Hunt by driving other women away and 

allowing only yourself to stay. Do you think no one can tell that you like Mr. Hunt?” 

Tina’s expression instantly changed dramatically. “No, I wasn’t. I…” 

Nora, “?” 

Why did that annoying voice sound kinda familiar? 

She looked over to see someone standing in front of her and smiling at her. “We meet again, Ms. 

Smith!” 

Nora was a little taken aback. “Who are you?” 

The corners of the man’s lips spasmed a little. “Your memory isn’t very good, Ms. Smith. We 

met in California. I’m Lawrence Zimmer, Mr. Hunt’s executive assistant!” 

Nora asked, “… Why have you become so tanned?” 

Lawrence, “??” 

Who wouldn’t become tanned after being thrown into the tropics for half a month? Let’s not 

expose people leading a hard life, please! 

However, he clearly remembered why he had been thrown into the tropics, so he tried his best to 

force an ingratiating smile. 

Nora said, “Please don’t smile. Your face looks even more tanned when contrasted with your 

teeth.” 

Lawrence, “…” 

The few of them walked into the room as they chatted. 

Seeing that they were no longer paying any more attention to her, Tina took a deep breath and 

followed after them. However, when she reached the door, Lawrence stopped in his tracks, 

looked back at her, and said, “Ms. York, it’s Mr. Hunt’s birthday, so it’s inconvenient for us to 

host female guests today.” 

After saying that, he slammed the door shut with a loud bang. 

Tina, “!!” 



She felt as if someone had just given her a few tight slaps across her cheek! She gritted her teeth. 

It was all because of Nora that she was shut out! 

However, the people inside the villa were completely unaware of how angry Tina was outside 

the door. 

Nora spotted the birthday card on the coffee table the moment she entered. She immediately 

picked it up and asked, “Is this the birthday card that your son made for you?” 

Pete, who was staring at his sister’s strange clown makeup, was bewildered. 

He looked at the birthday card in silence and then at Justin. At once, he saw the tyrant giving him 

a long look before he replied, “Yes.” 

Pete, “…” 

Nora looked at the birthday card again and again before she finally put it down reluctantly. Her 

son was the sweetest after all! Look at that stinky little Cherry! All she had was just a crazy bout 

of flattery! 

To that, Cherry would like to express that this was unfair! 

After having lunch at the Hunts, Cherry finally successfully gave Justin the birthday gift she had 

prepared—a crazy bout of flattery. Nora then took Cherry back home. 

After the two of them left, Pete finally picked up the birthday card, handed it to Justin, and 

commented disdainfully, “Daddy, your handwriting is too ugly!” 

Justin, “…” 

That was him deliberately imitating Pete’s handwriting with his left hand!! 

Did Ms. Smith forget to give him a birthday gift today though? 

He entered the study. Sean and Lawrence followed after him. 

Sean said, “Your uncle bribed people to kidnap Pete again. They supposedly even gave them 

photos this time.” 

Photos… 

Justin frowned. “Nothing about Pete must be leaked!” 

Sean nodded. “Yes, sir!” 



Justin instructed, “Create a screening system. This way, if photos of Pete surface anywhere on 

the Internet, we’ll be notified right away!” 

This was the only way they could strictly prevent information on Pete from being leaked! 

Sean replied, “Yes, sir!” 

At the same time at the live-stream platform’s studio. 

The person-in-charge of the gaming channels said excitedly to the supervisor, “sweetcherry 

really lives up to expectations! This is just her fourth face-off, but she’s already trending!!” 
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The supervisor was a little taken aback to hear that. “How come?” 

sweetcherry wasn’t a huge celebrity. It was a little hard for even the big-name live-streamers on 

their platform to trend on social media, let alone sweetcherry when she was only in the top 80? 

The supervisor picked up his cell phone. At once, he noticed that a hashtag, 

#whoselittleprincessisthat, was actually trending at 49th place. 

Although it wasn’t ranked very high, for someone like sweetcherry who only had 250,000 

followers, the number of engagements it had was very impressive. 

One must admit that sweetcherry’s ability to attract followers was superb. They didn’t even 

promote her much, yet she had already gained 50,000 followers on her own just by relying on the 

face-off contest’s popularity and the way she dissed people without repeating any of the jokes. 

Her follower count in the app had been visibly increasing ever since she started to trend. 

The supervisor checked the hashtag. Right away, he saw that more than 100,000 people had 

actually started to follow the keyword ‘sweetcherry’. 

One of the top posts under the hashtag 

#whoselittleprincessisthat was: 

“Make no mistake, Sweetcherry is definitely a little princess from a wealthy family! 

“To be honest, you can tell just by the way she speaks! In one of her game rounds, she said to a 

teammate, ‘Why is your horse slower than even my Whitey?’ A fan then asked who Whitey was, 



to which she replied, ‘My little pony, of course. It’s currently in the stable. Speaking of which, I 

kinda miss it!’ Horseback riding is a very expensive sport. Of course, it’s true that anyone who’s 

rich can take lessons, but! sweetcherry actually has her own little pony! Think about it! Think 

about it veeery carefully!” 

There were almost 10,000 replies to the post. 

Everyone became Sherlock Holmes and started to piece together Cherry’s daily life through the 

bits and pieces of information that she revealed whenever she dissed someone. 

After much analysis, everyone finally concluded that sweetcherry was definitely a little princess 

from a wealthy family! 

Otherwise, there was no way a five-year-old would have people like Sponsor Grandpa and 

Sponsor Daddy tipping them so generously! 

Whenever someone who didn’t know what was going on clicked on the trending topic and asked 

who sweetcherry was, everyone enthusiastically filled them in and even affectionately 

nicknamed her Sweetie. 

The photo featured in the post was a screenshot of her live-stream when she revealed her face. 

Although it was blurry, one could still tell at a glance that she looked very sweet and adorable. 

This gave her even more bonus points! 

The supervisor looked through the posts one by one. At once, he said excitedly, “I wanted to 

keep her low-profile and wait until she got into the top 20 before I start promoting her, but I 

didn’t expect her fans to make such a good showing. She’s actually become popular on her own! 

This child is meant to be famous!” 

Right after the supervisor said that, the corners of the person-in-charge’s lips spasmed a little. He 

said, “Sir, she’s in a new trending post.” 

The supervisor was surprised. 

When he looked at the trending topics again, he saw that a new post had appeared at 45th place 

and was even showing signs of going further up the rankings. The hashtag was 

#weonlyhave75milliondollars. 

A video of a live-stream was featured in the post. 

In sweetcherry’s live-stream, a follower who saw the trending post had asked: ‘Sweetie, are you 

from a wealthy family?’ 

The video was of the game. sweetcherry asked, “What’s a wealthy family?” 



The follower replied: ‘People who are rich.’ 

sweetcherry said, “We aren’t rich. Mommy says that we’re very poor. We only have 75 million 

dollars, so she told me not to overspend. If not, we’ll have to ask my Grand-aunt for money.” 

Everyone was utterly bewildered. 

‘Only’ 75 million dollars?!?! 

Amidst the rows and rows of ‘???’ in the comments, Sponsor Grandpa gave her a tip of 9,999 

airplanes. The comment that came together with the tip was bold and capitalized: “Your family is 

indeed very poor. Buy some clothes for yourself with this.” 

Everyone, “!!!” 

The big boss was here again! 

As a result, #weonlyhave75milliondollars started to trend. 

The supervisor’s hands were shaking from excitement. 

He looked straight at the person-in-charge and instructed, “Contact the relevant social media 

platforms and get this post into the top three trending topics!” 

The person-in-charge laughed and said, “Got it.” 

The bonus that the company got from the big boss’ tip alone was enough for them to put the post 

into the top three trending topics! 

He had a hunch that sweetcherry would definitely be the rage all over the world! 

Cherry was in the midst of her live-stream. The only thing she intuitively felt was that she was 

receiving more and more comments in her live-stream. It was to the extent that she couldn’t even 

keep up anymore. Thus, she stopped interacting with the comments and focused on her game 

instead. 

It was only when she glanced at her follower count two hours later when the live-stream ended 

that she received a huge shock—she had actually gained 500,000 followers in two hours! 

On top of that, even though the live-stream had ended, her follower count was still soaring. Each 

page refresh saw an increase of a few thousand followers. She swallowed hard. She had a bad 

feeling about this. 

… If she told Mommy about this, Mommy definitely won’t let her live-stream anymore! 

But Sponsor Grandpa was waiting for her every day… 



Little Cherry made a big decision at this moment—she wouldn’t tell anyone about this. After all, 

her face wasn’t shown during the live-streams, so no one knew what she looked like, right? 

Cherry, who wasn’t on any social media platforms, was completely unaware that one could 

replay live-streams, let alone the fact that she had already gone viral. 

In the study at the Hunts’ villa. 

The psychiatrist placed two pill bottles in front of Justin and said, “Let him take one pill a day 

for this one, and two a day for this one, Mr. Hunt. I’ve made these pills for mental disorders look 

like vitamins. Have Pete take them for a while.” 

Justin stared at the two pill bottles. 

To be honest, he had wanted to take it slow. After all, Pete’s ‘condition’ had improved after they 

returned to New York. In fact, he hadn’t had any relapses for a while. 

However, his personalities were starting to switch back and forth frequently again during the past 

few days… 

Yes, that’s right. The psychiatrist had re-diagnosed him after Justin told him about Pete’s 

behavior. Children with mild autism weren’t very mentally stable after all. 

Therefore, the psychiatrist had made a bold deduction—Pete had schizophrenia! 

One of his personalities was a boy. 

The other was a little princess. 

After some discussion between the two, they decided to try putting him on medication. However, 

it was imperative that patients with such disorders not be resistant to treatment, so the 

psychiatrist came up with a solution to disguise the pills as vitamins and have Pete take them 

unknowingly. This way, everything would be fine! 

Justin took the bottles and nodded. 

After the psychiatrist left, he walked out of the study to see the nanny sorting out the gifts he had 

received. At the sight of him, the nanny said, “Mr. Hunt, this watch is from Mr. Chester. This is 

from Mr. Sean, and this is from Mr. Lawrence. There’s also this—it’s a scarf from Ms. York…” 

Justin frowned and said, “Put everything in the storage room. As for the scarf… It’s getting cold. 

You can wear it when you go out for groceries!” 

A troubled Justin stood in place after the nanny left. What could he do to remind Ms. Smith that 

she had forgotten his gift? 



While thinking, he went to Pete’s room, placed the two pill bottles on his desk, and said, “These 

are vitamins. Remember to take them every day.” 
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Night had fallen. 

The little Pete was currently reading at the big desk. Upon hearing what Justin said, he looked up 

from the book silently and glanced at the bottles. He stretched out his arms, opened the bottles, 

and took a couple of looks at it. Then, he said, “I’m not taking them.” 

Justin replied, “…These vitamins are nutrition supplements. You have to take them.” 

Pete fell silent for a moment before he asked, “Can they boost brainpower?” 

“… Probably?” 

As soon as he said that, Pete pushed the bottles to him and said, “You’ll need them very much, 

then.” 

Justin, “?” 

His expression instantly darkened and he said sarcastically, “Peter! Hunt! I have an IQ of 301!” 

301 was the highest IQ among human beings thus far! 

It was just that he was a low-key person who never behaved ostentatiously. Neither had the test 

results ever been publicly announced. 

Pete, however, glanced at him disdainfully and said, “It’s said that people with high IQs have 

low EQs. True enough, you’re really very stupid. It’s been so long, yet you haven’t landed 

Mommy yet.” 

They were supposed to be reunited today, but he had displeased Mommy again. 

Sigh! 

Poor tyrant. 

He pushed the two bottles of vitamins toward Justin again and said, “Remember to take them 

every day. They can boost both your brainpower and EQ.” 



“…” 

Justin walked out of Pete’s room sullenly. The man, who had always been shrewd and 

unreadable, often found himself so exasperated by Pete that even his chest hurt. 

He couldn’t help but think of the little girl that Ms. Smith had brought today… 

To be honest, before meeting Cherry, he had been somewhat averse to her. 

He couldn’t help feeling somewhat uncomfortable whenever he thought of how she was a child 

that the woman had with an idiot. He had thought that even if he did accept Nora, he wouldn’t be 

able to accept a child that she had with another man. 

But for some reason, even though the little fellow had been painted to look like a clown, her 

voice was so young and tender. She sounded just like how his son did during his occasional 

bouts of abnormality. 

Did all children add a ‘yeah’ at the end of their sentences? 

Then, he thought of the unceasing flow of praises that had poured out of her mouth that had been 

painted big and red. The things she said—such as how he was ‘even more handsome than Prince 

Charming’ and how his ‘good looks were out of this world’—were clearly very explicit, yet they 

sounded so nice when she was the one saying them. 

After that, the little fellow even naturally held his hand. 

Children were all soft and tender. He wanted to push her away, but what he instead did was 

carefully hold her, for fear that he might accidentally break her hand if he was too forceful… 

After comparing them like that, it seemed like a daughter was more lovable after all. 

For some inexplicable reason, he was actually starting to miss how Pete had behaved during his 

relapses. 

Justin felt that he must be out of his mind. Otherwise, why would he possibly think of having his 

son turn into a girl again? 

His gaze fell onto the two bottles of ‘vitamins’ that he had brought back with him. In the end, he 

actually really opened the bottles and took a couple of pills. 

He laid down casually after taking the pills. Then, he realized that he had missed Sweetie’s live-

stream today. 

Come to think of it, there were some who addressed sweetcherry as Cherry, too. It was actually 

the same name as the little girl who had come over today… 



Why was he thinking of that little girl again? 

She was a child that Nora had with another man! Why was he caring about and missing her so 

much? 

Justin felt that he must not have taken enough medicine. 

He suppressed his irritability. When he took a look at his cell phone, he accidentally opened his 

Facebook account and saw that Chester had posted a photo of the gathering that afternoon. The 

photo was captioned ‘Happy birthday, Justin! Do you like my gift?’ 

‘Gift’… 

Why was it back to the topic of gifts again! 

Justin coughed. He had suddenly thought of a way to remind Nora about the gift! 

He got up, entered the storage room, and took random photos of a few things in his own 

collection. The man who had slight obsessive-compulsive disorder arranged the photos into a 

nine-box grid collage. Then, he wrote: ‘Thanks for the gifts today, everyone.’ 

After that, he set the post’s privacy level so that it was visible only to Nora. 

After posting the photo, he tossed the cell phone aside. The man, who had originally decided not 

to work that evening so that he could spend some time with his son, couldn’t stop himself from 

picking up his laptop and using work to distract himself. 

A minute later, he picked up his cell phone and glanced at it. 

There weren’t any notifications. 

Thinking that he wouldn’t get a response so quickly anyway, he put down the phone. 

Besides, what was he being so nervous for? He just wanted to give Ms. Smith a reminder and 

another chance to send her birthday gift for him over, that was all. 

For example, she could leave a comment saying ‘Oops, I forgot to pass you the gift’. 

Then, he would reply: “It’s okay, I’m on a business trip nearby. Go get it.” 

Oh, but it didn’t seem quite right to tell her to go and get it. That would make him seem like he 

was asking her for a gift. 

He would just say that he was on a business trip nearby, then. She would definitely say that she 

would bring it over… 



While thinking about it, another five minutes went by. Justin picked up his cell phone again, but 

there still weren’t any notifications. 

He frowned and stared hard at the phone. 

Half an hour later! 

He finally got a notification—there was a red ‘1’ at the alerts! 

The corners of Justin’s lips curled upward and his slender and well-defined finger tapped lightly 

on it. His heart even skipped a beat when he tapped on the notification. 

Then, he saw the words ‘Nora Smith likes your post’. 

“…” 

Justin stared at the notification for a very long time until he was sure that that was all there was. 

Then, he chucked the phone aside angrily. 

— 

At 8 pm. 

The person-in-charge of the live-stream app called the supervisor who had just knocked off. He 

said, “Sir, hurry and take a look at Facebook!” 

The supervisor, who had only just got home, suddenly had a bad feeling. He hurriedly opened 

Facebook to see that another hashtag, #fantasiaclaimssweetcherryisfake, was now trending. 

Fantasia was also a live-streamer registered with them. However, she wasn’t in the gaming 

channels but in the entertainment channels. She was supposedly a young lady from a wealthy 

family. 

During her live-stream today, someone had asked her about sweetcherry in the comments. She 

had immediately replied, “Oh, sweetcherry? Do you guys actually believe that a princess-y 

background like hers is real? Real wealthy families will never allow their children to show their 

faces in public like that when they’re just five! I only managed to start live-streaming after 

fighting with my family for a really long time!” 

Her words suggested that sweetcherry’s background was fake and that it was just an image that a 

management company had created in order to hype her. 

Due to sweetcherry’s popularity, the post about what she said had shot straight up to the top 20 

trending topics! 

The person-in-charge asked nervously, “What should we do about this?” 



The supervisor frowned and replied, “I suppose you can also say this is a different way of trying 

to get popularity. But Fantasia really just leeches off the popularity of whoever is a hot topic at 

the moment. Issue her a warning.” 

The person-in-charge said, “Okay, got it. sweetcherry is the most promising live-streamer in my 

opinion this year. Besides, she’s only five; the things that children say are the cutest. I mustn’t let 

Fantasia ruin it.” 

Cherry, the topic of their discussion, was currently tucked snugly under her covers at the 

moment. After sending some stickers to ‘Grandpa’ on Facebook Messenger to maintain their 

spark of friendship, she said happily, “Mommy, I added Daddy on Facebook today! What should 

I say to him?” 

After thinking, she typed a message seriously: ‘Daddy, are you asleep?’ 

Her message filled Justin’s mind with question marks right away: ?? 

He was still in the midst of being mad at Nora for being so heartless, yet she had thrown herself 

right into the line of fire. Who had given her permission to call him Daddy? 

Justin replied coldly: “I’m not your father.” 

Then, he blocked Cherry on Facebook. 

He wasn’t going to accept the child that woman had with an idiot! Not even if she was free of 

charge! 
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When Cherry saw the words “I’m not your father”, she secretly covered her mouth and giggled, 

but soon she found herself unable to laugh anymore. 

She had used the voice-to-text converter and sent him a message: “Don’t you want to be my 

Daddy?” 

But when she tried sending the message, she saw a big exclamation mark in front of it! 

At the same time, a message prompt also appeared: “This person is unavailable on Messenger.” 

A dumbfounded Cherry’s big round eyes widened. 

She turned to Nora who had just taken a bath. The young woman had already put away her 

phone and was resting quietly on the bed with her eyes closed. Upon seeing that she was about to 



go to sleep, Cherry anxiously pushed her and asked, “Mommy, can you take a look at this for 

me? Why isn’t Daddy receiving my messages?” 

Nora lazily opened her eyes. After glancing at the phone, she replied in amusement, “Oh, he’s 

blocked you.” 

Cherry, “??” 

As someone who had always been everyone’s favorite person in all her social circles, Cherry 

would like to say that she had never ever suffered such injustice before in all her five years of 

life! 

She pouted and asked sadly, “Why did he block me? I’m so cute!” 

Nora yawned and replied mercilessly, “It’s because you called him Daddy.” 

“…” 

Cherry felt even more like crying and she threw the cell phone aside. 

The heartbroken little Cherry closed her eyes and gradually fell asleep while thinking “Stupid 

Daddy. I will never like you ever again”. 

Unfortunately, there were also some who found themselves unable to sleep that night. 

Tina tossed and turned repeatedly on the bed, her mind preoccupied with thoughts of what had 

happened in the villa. 

Justin hadn’t even looked at her when he noticed her. Not only did he have a cold look on his 

face, but his attitude was also distant, just like how he usually was at work. However, the look in 

his eyes obviously changed the moment he saw that woman. 

On top of that, he had even said something about a ‘little guest’… 

In her opinion, they looked more like a family of four on a blind date. 

But why? 

Nora already had a daughter. How could a woman like her be worthy of a man like Justin? 

The more she thought about it, the more she couldn’t sleep. Thus, she picked up her cell phone 

and opened Facebook, intending to distract herself by surfing through the trending topics. 

What was that ranked third in the list of trending topics? 

Tina tapped on it casually and started to read the post about sweetcherry. 



After realizing that it was about an unknown live-streamer, she took a couple of random looks at 

the post. She was about to go back to the list when she suddenly noticed the photo in the post. 

Was that… Pete? 

Tina had never thought much of Pete. In her opinion, he was just a pitiful little boy without a 

mother. Once she married Mr. Hunt, they would definitely have children of their own. She would 

raise him and then just send him away after he grew up. 

Even so, she had to admit that Pete had completely inherited his father’s looks. Given his 

impeccably exquisite facial features, he was the prettiest child she had ever seen during the last 

few years. 

He was probably wearing a wig in the photo, so he had two little braids which made him look 

like a girl. There was no way she would mistake him for anyone else, though. 

Tina felt as if she had just discovered a whole new world. 

She studied the post carefully, upon which she finally understood what was going on with 

sweetcherry. 

She was actually a five-year-old gaming live-streamer. 

Even their ages matched! 

A gaming live-streamer, though… So, as it turned out, the reason why the Hunts’ little mister 

didn’t go to school, and why there had been rumors some time back that his grades were 

deteriorating was that he had become addicted to games! 

Based on Tina’s understanding of Justin, she was very sure that he had absolutely no idea about 

Pete’s live-streams. Justin would never allow his children to do such things. 

Therefore, Pete must be doing this behind Mr. Hunt’s back… No wonder he was pretending to 

be a girl. This way, the probability of him being discovered would indeed be smaller. 

Tina’s eyes lit up and she suddenly smiled. 

Everything had originally been fine after she drove away Nora and her little bastard. It was all 

because Pete had suddenly run out of his room. On top of that, he had even insisted on calling 

Nora Mommy and being in cahoots with her. 

That woman sure was smart to win over the kid first though. With his help, she could then go on 

and try to win over the adult… Tsk, how scheming. 

Ah well. It was her fault for playing too much by the rules, being too haughty, and finding it 

beneath her to win over a child… 



Tina felt much better now. She put away her phone and fell asleep. 

It was Sunday the next day. 

Tina went straight to the Hunts’ villa after she woke up. 

She was an attending doctor in Hospital Finest, so she often went over to the Hunts as a doctor 

when someone was feeling unwell. In particular, after it was said that she had saved the elderly 

Mrs. Hunt’s life, she went in and out of the Hunts’ as if it was her home. 

She also did the same for Justin’s villa. 

This was one of the reasons why she was able to go to the villa the day before. 

She drove to the villa’s entrance. However, the gantry barrier at the entrance didn’t automatically 

lift even after she waited for a while. Surprised, Tina rolled down the car window. Right away, 

she saw the security guard asking sternly, “Do you have an appointment, Ms. York?” 

Tina, “?” 

She was dumbfounded for a moment. Then, she pointed to herself and said, “Do I even need to 

make an appointment? It’s not like you’re new here. Did you forget who I am?” 

However, the security guard replied just as sternly as ever, “No, but Mr. Hunt has specifically 

left us instructions saying that you’re not allowed to go in and out at will anymore.” 

Tina, “!!” 

An indescribable sense of embarrassment arose in her and she clenched her fists tightly. 

Even her eyes had reddened in anger. “Is this a misunderstanding?” 

The security guard replied, “Mr. Hunt personally gave us the instructions. Isn’t your full name 

Tina York?” 

“…” 

Tina took a deep breath. Then, she said, “I’ll give Mr. Hunt a call right away. There may be 

some kind of misunderstanding.” 

After saying that, she picked up her cell phone and dialed Justin’s private number. 

Justin had two mobile numbers. One was for work while the other was his private number. 

During the period when Mrs. Hunt had been hospitalized, she was her attending doctor, so Justin 

had given her his private phone number. She had always been able to get through previously. 



However, when she dialed his number this time, she instead heard the intercept message: ‘Hello, 

the number you have dialed is not in service.’ 

Not in service? What nonsense! She just wasn’t on his list of contacts anymore, that was all! 

Tina clenched her fists tightly. She stopped the car at the side and struck the steering wheel 

angrily. 

No, Mr. Hunt would never do this to her! That woman must have said something to him! 

She suddenly thought of something and called Pete. 

In no time, someone picked up. Pete’s young but serious voice came from the other end: “Hello, 

who is this?” 

Tina forced a smile and said, “Hi Pete, I’m Aunt Tina.” 

“You must have called the wrong number. I don’t know any Aunt Tina… beep… beep… 

beep…” 

The other party had hung up. 

The expression on Tina’s face became even more awful! 

As expected, Pete was still just as unappreciative of her kindness as ever. 

She took a deep breath and let out an icy laugh. 

Fine. She was originally intending to talk to him nicely and coax him to help her, but judging 

from his attitude, it looked like he was determined to help Nora. 

In that case, he didn’t have any right to blame her even if she told Justin about his live-streams! 
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Unfortunately, Tina couldn’t enter the villa anymore. Neither could she get 
through to Justin’s phone. It was the weekend, so he wouldn’t be going to the 
office, either. As such, she could only wait for him at the gates! 

At the same time at the Andersons. 



By the time Nora woke up, Cherry was already out playing with Melissa. She 
stretched and went to wash up. After that, she went downstairs leisurely. 

After a simple lunch, Melissa and Cherry returned. 

Someone else also came back together with them—it was actually Sheena. 
She hadn’t seen her in a long time. She had a sullen and hostile look on her 
face at the moment. 

She hadn’t even taken a seat when she immediately asked Melissa, “What’s 
wrong with you? Why did you reject the Lowes’ real estate investment 
opportunity?” 

Knowing that Sheena was here, Simon, who was home that day, left the study 
on the upper floor and went down. He was a little taken aback when he heard 
her question, so he asked, “What investment opportunity are you talking 
about?” 

Sheena looked at Melissa and said with displeasure, “I’ll let her tell you about 
it instead!” 

Melissa sighed and told Simon what had happened. 

Nora took a seat on the one-seater sofa while she was recounting the events. 
She couldn’t help but purse her lips. 

Come to think of it, it really was pretty surprising for Aunt Melissa to marry into 
the Andersons. 

Given how she had a sister-in-law like Miranda back home and an aggressive 
sister-in-law like Sheena here, Nora really didn’t know how she even survived 
all these years. 

While she was secretly dissing them, Melissa also gave them a simple 
summary of what had happened. 

As soon as she did, Sheena, who was a career woman focused solely on 
making money, couldn’t help but say, “News of how the Lowes are short of 
funds for their real estate investment has already spread throughout the circle! 
A lot of people immediately rushed over to invest, but the Lowes rejected 
them all. It’s not like they work with just any Tom, Dick, or Harry! Since they’ve 
chosen the Woods, why couldn’t you just let your sister-in-law criticize you a 



little and suffer a little? That way, you’d have been able to help the Andersons 
make some money! Simon, a good opportunity has slipped away just like that. 
Aren’t you going to say anything about it, Simon?” 

Simon had been frowning since just now. When he heard what she said, he 
immediately turned to Melissa and looked at her face. He said, “Miranda 
actually hit you right in our house? She’s too much! How is your cheek? Does 
it still hurt? Let me have a look…” 

Sheena, “?” 

Melissa, who seemed like she already knew that he would react like this, 
smiled and shook her head. “I’m fine. It’s already been two days.” 

Despite that, Simon was still worried. He insisted that Melissa remove her 
makeup because he suspected that she was covering it up with foundation, 
causing Melissa to be caught between laughter and tears. 

The two of them, who were nearly fifty years old, flirted with each other, taking 
Nora by surprise. 

For some reason, even though she had felt just a moment ago that her aunt 
didn’t deserve to be treated like that, in this instant, she suddenly understood 
that as long as there was love, there was no such thing as whether one 
deserved to be treated a certain way or not. 

She had always felt that Justin’s identity would bring danger to the children. 

However, she had never once considered whether Cherry would be happier if 
she reunited with her father and gained her father’s love. 

She suddenly thought of how Cherry had reacted after Justin blocked her on 
Facebook the day before. Even though she had only complained a little, she 
was actually still feeling rather down even now. 

Was it a bit too much of her to prevent them from acknowledging each other? 

“That’s enough, the two of you! Do you really think that love can fill your 
stomachs? Simon, your heart is aching so much just because someone gave 
your wife a slap, but do you know how much insult and humiliation I had to 
suffer back then for the sake of Harmonia Pharmacy?” 



Sheena suddenly banged the table, causing the other three people’s attention 
to return to her. 

Simon clenched his jaw. 

To be honest, he had already realized that his second sister must have been 
through a lot all these years when he saw how Deputy Dean Lucas had 
pawed her at the conference the other time. 

Simon felt even guiltier toward Sheena. He said, “It’s been tough on you, 
Sheena.” 

Sheena’s expression mellowed a little. She replied, “I’m willing to do it for the 
sake of the family. Simon, do you still remember how glorious the Andersons 
were when we were young? Even the Hunts and the Smiths had to treat us 
with courtesy. But what about now?” 

She took a deep breath and went on. “They even have the guts to not invite 
us to a medical conference now! Why is that? It’s all because we don’t have 
any money! Such a good opportunity has been placed in front of us now, but 
why isn’t any of you cherishing it?” 

She looked straight at Melissa and said, “I know you’re from a scholarly 
family. It was indeed unfair for you to marry Siming under those 
circumstances back then, but Miranda is your sister-in-law. What’s the big 
deal about letting her hit you? If it means that it’ll allow the Andersons to 
expand into the real estate industry, I’ll smile and let her hit me a hundred 
times if that’s what she wants! You guys are really just so… How could you let 
go of such a great investment opportunity?!” 

Melissa, however, didn’t agree with her. She straightened her back and slowly 
said, “Sheena, in my opinion, it doesn’t matter how much money we have. It’s 
fine as long as we have enough. That’s not what we should be relying on to 
revive the Andersons, either. Rather, it’s our own skills and expertise that we 
should be using! Why do we have to grovel and submit to others? We mustn’t 
lose our pride and backbone!” 

Simon nodded. “I agree with Melissa.” 

A furious Sheena stood up abruptly. As though she had expected better from 
him, she said, “Are you really sure you don’t care about money? Won’t you be 
jealous when the Sonnets strike gold? Won’t you mind?” 



Both Melissa and Simon replied, “No, I won’t.” 

Sheena took a deep breath and looked at Nora. “Even if you don’t care about 
money, don’t you care about your reputation?! Nora, how dare you hit your 
elders and even be so arrogant as to claim that you’re going to help your aunt 
make money?! 

“Do you know that a lot of people have been asking me about you and your 
marital status after you stole the show at the dance party? But Miranda is now 
telling everyone about how unbearable, arrogant, and ignorant you are! 
Originally, quite a few decent families had their eye on you, but now they’ve all 
disappeared! Do all of you not care about this, either?” 

Melissa wasn’t anxious about her matters, but she couldn’t help but become 
panic when she heard what she said. However, just as she was about to 
speak, she heard Nora’s cool and crisp voice. “If they are people who easily 
believe gossip and rumors that they hear from others, why should I care about 
them?” 

Sheena, “??” 

Melissa added, “Besides, it’s hard to say at the moment whether real estate 
will still be lucrative or not. Don’t worry, Sheena…” 

Seeing how the three of them were all so calm, Sheena let out an angry bark 
of laughter. “Is there even anything I should be worried about? It’s not as if I’ll 
get even a single cent from the Andersons? Also, are you saying that real 
estate isn’t lucrative? Do you think you’ll make money by giving Nora money 
to invest in stocks? What nonsense! There’s a limit to how much you can 
pamper a child! 

“Fine, since none of you want to listen to me, then you can just wait for the 
Sonnets to strike gold while all of you starve to death at home! It’s because all 
of you are content to stay like this that the Andersons have become what they 
are today!” 

She turned and left after saying that. 

— 

Sunlight shone through the windows into the car as the sun gradually rose, 
causing Tina to become drowsy. 



She had already waited here for three hours. Just when she thought that 
Justin wouldn’t be heading out today, the gates to the villa complex opened 
and Justin’s impressive motorcade came out. 

Tina’s eyes lit up at once and she stopped in front of them right away. 

 


