MY BOSSY CEO HUSBAND ALTERNATIVE

“You two take a seat. | will help Wendy." Ryan walked over :
and glanced at them indifferently. "As you know, she is my
girlfriend. You are our guests, so you should sit down."

The two men looked at each other. Every chance he got,
Ryan would brag about this fact in front of them. But no
matter how annoyed they were, none of them dared to
refute. Therefore, they both just returned to the living room
and watched TV with the two kids.

They were in a big city now, and they didn't sense much
holiday spirit here.

‘It's so boring to celebrate New Year's Eve in the city."
Wendy started a conversation as she chopped the

vegetables.
"Why?"

‘When | was a child, | used to live in Spring County with
my grandma and sister. | remembering having so much
fun there with them."

. 'How did you celebrate New Year's Eve there?"
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"My sister and | were crazy about New Year's Eve.
Grandma would take us in the market to buy snacks. She
would buy us those little cupcakes, biscuits, and candies.
But she wouldn't allow us to eat them, because according
to her, we need to save some for the guests. We would
visit our close families and friends."

"And then?"

"It was just so much fun. Full of holiday spirit. And in our
town, a fair was being held a few days before New Year's
Eve. We used to go to the fair and enjoy all kinds of stuff
there. We would play with the kids we knew, and the
elders would give us snacks. On New Year's Eve, the
whole family gathered together for dinner. Then we would
sit around in the living room and watch TV together."

A smile appeared on Wendy's face. "The snow makes the
night a lot more beautiful. | can still remember how we
would sit together in front of the windows to appreciate
the snow outside as we talked."

Ryan could imagine the picture in h|s mind based
- Wendy's description. {]
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- Although Wendy tried to hide it, Ryan sensed the sadh’éss -
and disappointment in her voice. "How did your grandma
die?" i

The smile on Wendy's froze. She lowered her eyes and
answered plainly, "lliness. It happened so suddenly. She
passed away before my sister and | could even find a
doctor. Grandma was not lucky. Her only son was
ungrateful and never cared about her. She could have
lived a normal life if she didn't have to take care of me and
my sister. If she was still here, | would be able to give her
a much better life." Failing to suppress her emotions,
Wendy's voice broke.

Ryan reached out and held her hand.

As she sniffed, Wendy forced herself to smile. "It's okay. It
has been years. | have gotten used to her not being
around.”

“Let's go back there sometime."

- What Ryan said made Wendy more emotional.
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:.Was only five o'clock but it was already dark outs:'
‘Ryan's phone started ringing.

When he saw the caller ID, his brows furrowed.
"Who is it?" Wendy asked.
“Just one of my employees."

‘Okay." Wendy didn't ask any further and just continued
cooking.

On the other hand, Ryan secretly turned off his phone.
‘Ryan, will you hand me the plate?"

‘Okay!" He put the phone into his pocket and continued to
help Wendy.

At this moment, Luke's phone rang. Seeing the caller ID,
he was terrified.

“Grandpa?" asked Jeffrey.




Y ear's Eve with us?"

Luke remained silent. It seemed so. "Mom..."
“Bring Precious back here!"

Stunned, Luke turned to Precious, who happened to hear ‘
what Josie said over the phone. The little girl shook her
head in desperation. "No, no! | want to celebrate with my
mommy, daddy and brother this year."

The next second, Precious was already hiding behind
Raymond. It was as if she was afraid the Josie would
appear out of nowhere and take her away.

Raymond hold her hand and said firmly, ‘Don't be afraid.
I'm here."

"Okay!"

Luke was helpless.
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Ishit! Don't lie to me. I'm at Ensfield n.ow!."" il

hey were only talking on the phone, but Luke coul e
' his mother's anger. How angry was she? She even cursedl
Luke cleared his throat and said, "Mom, | forgot to tell you w‘
- that | have moved. I'm in my new place now."

“Where is your new place?"

How could Luke tell her where he was? If Josie came |
over in a fit of anger, it would be a complete disaster.

"Hello? Hello? Mom? | can't hear you. The connection is
bad. Hello? Mom, are you listening? Oh, the signal is too
bad. I'm hanging up!"

Without waiting for Josie's response, Luke quickly hung up
the phone.




