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Chapter 381 Fight For Your Child

"Who's right?" they both asked at the same time again.

Alana looked at the two crazy-looking women in front of her, as she struggled to understand the situation.

Janessa was lying on the sofa, with a pink cooling paste on her forehead. While Leona held a thermometer in front of Janessa,

stopping her from getting up. Alana was stunned by the sight of it.

"Well… Umm, it depends..."

Alana hated acting as the mediator between them. She had just innocently stepped into the house, knowing absolutely nothing

about what the two were going on about.

"Janessa caught a cold. Alana, come here and have a look for yourself." Leona knew that Alana didn't want to side with anyone

but she had to. Looking at her determined eyes, Alana was sure that there was no way out today.

"That's right. Come and have a look. You don't even need to use the thermometer, just touch my forehead. Leona is insisting that I

caught a cold. But I'm sure I'm fine." Janessa also wanted Alana to prove her right.

Before Alana came in, the two women had been at odds about everything. But now that she was there, it seemed that they had

both agreed to let her decide.

Of course, each one still wanted to be proven right. That hadn't changed.

"Well, okay then." Alana could only get some quiet time at home only if the two of them stopped arguing, so there was no way

around it.

She placed her bag on the floor and walked over to the couch where Janessa was. She took the thermometer from Leona and put it

gently in Janessa's ear.

36.5 degrees Celsius.

"It's at normal temperature. Janessa's fine." Alana showed them the reading on the thermometer. After making sure they were clear

on it, she placed it on the tea table.

"See, I've told you a thousand times that I'm fine!" As Janessa spoke, she took off the cooling paste from her forehead and threw it

into the trash can.

"Although you say you are fine now, that doesn't mean that something won't happen at night. So you can't be careless. I'm going

to make some porridge for you. It's good for your stomach and it'll keep you warm." Leona then rushed to the kitchen as if she

was out of time.

Staring at Leona's back, Alana was surprised. "It's just a bowl of porridge, but she's acting as if it's a life saving-potion she's

brewing."

Although Alana didn't notice anything strange in Leona's behavior, Janessa was more observant. Leona looked a little lonely. She

hid it well if it had taken Janessa all that long to figure it out.

Even though she was the biological mother of her child, she still felt powerless in her situation.

It was a pity that she had fallen in love with someone like that. Leona had been a moth that darted into the fire. She knew what

would happen to her, but still, she had loved that man without hesitation. In the end, only she had gotten burned.

Perhaps it was Nolan's indifferent attitude that had hurt Leona even more.

Leona had been through a lot with him, but in the end, their happiness didn't last long. Everything she had felt with him was like a

dream to her. Now that she had woken up from her dream, everything had gone back to normal.

"Well, you should know that mothers are all like this. When you are pregnant and have children of your own in the future, you

will understand," Janessa sighed.

Alana was still an innocent girl, so it was good that she didn't know too much about it.

"Well, you'll have to wait a long time before that happens." Alana couldn't help but think of Eric accompanying her when she

would get pregnant one day.

Alana's face flushed slightly, and she turned to the TV shyly.

Alana herself didn't know how attractive she looked at that moment.

"Oh, my God! I'm guessing that someone is already missing her boyfriend." Janessa made fun of Alana for a while. Seeing the red

tint on her cheeks, Janessa knew that the girl still kept in touch with Eric.

But was it really good for them to be seeing each other like this?

Janessa thought that maybe it was time she had a talk with Eric. If he didn't like Alana, there was no point in wasting her time

anymore.

But Janessa could see how much Eric and Alana loved each other. She was unwilling to break them up. The two of them were so

passionate about each other, so it didn't seem like a good idea to destroy their relationship.

'Forget it. It's still too early to know for sure. If Eric changes in the future, then I will know how to deal with it,' Janessa thought to

herself.

"No, I am not. You are so annoying, Janessa." Alana had thought of Eric unconsciously, but Janessa saw through her. There was

no way she was going to admit it out loud.

It was already as embarrassing as it could get.

With a snort, she ran to her bedroom.

A week passed by quickly. During that whole time, Janessa wasn't in a good mood. It was all about Rayan. Whenever and

wherever he showed up, Gracie was always with him.

Every time Janessa read the news, she felt bad. Every time she saw them together, she just wanted to expose Gracie's true colors

again.

Even if she didn't end up with Rayan, she couldn't let him be lied to by such a woman.

Therefore, she wouldn't allow Gracie to stay with him. She had to break it up before something bad happened.

Nolan's issue still bothered Janessa. She heard that the engagement party between Gu family and Chu family would be held on the

eighth day of the next lunar month, which was the beginning of the following month. If he had something up his sleeve, he had

little time to execute it.

Less than a week was left before the eighth day of the next lunar month.

The days had gone by too fast.

Leona had made herself a tight schedule. She would cook and clean up the house every single day. That wouldn't have been so

bad, but did she have to clean the floor five times a day?

Every time Janessa wanted to relieve her from the work, Leona only smiled and said, "I'm fine. A clean environment is essential

for pregnant women."

Pregnant women did need a clean environment, but there was no need for her to be obsessive-compulsive about it.

Janessa knew that Leona was only killing time because she didn't want to think about Nolan's engagement.

But escaping from her problems was not a solution.

"Leona, sit down. We need to talk,"

Janessa said when she had had enough. Leona's hand paused on the handle for a moment, and then she continued mopping the

floor. "Don't worry. I'm not tired yet."

Leona knew what Janessa had to say, but she didn't want to hear it.

"Leona, what are you going to do? Will you just let Nolan marry another woman? Will you let her live with your son?" Janessa

thought that Leona wanted to escape for a while before she acted. But, Leona still feigned indifference even after she had already

received the invitation.

There was no way she could win over Nolan in time with such an attitude.

The woman was a fool when it came to love.

"Or what? Do you want me to go there and say to their faces that I wish them happiness?"

"I know you are not okay with it, but have you ever thought about what will happen to your child? Even if you don't care who

Nolan marries, aren't you worried that he won't be treated well by them?"

"I..."

"You should sit down with Nolan and come up with a good answer."

"Well…"

"Even if you don't care, you should at least fight for your child."
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