MY BOSSY CEO HUSBAND ALTERNATIVE

;' shed his teeth, got into bed, and fell asleep rlght aWay4

Wendy tiptoed out of the room, trying to make as llttle |
noise as possible. W

Is he asleep?’ Ryan asked as he saw her leaving
Raymond's room.

“Yes. As soon as his head landed on the pillow, he was
fast asleep.”

Wendy was about to close the door to Raymond's room
when Ryan stopped her. "Wait

‘What is it?
“There's something | need to do."

Behind him, Luke grabbed Ryan's arm and said, Ryan
wait! Here's my present!” -

Luke pulled out a little glft box from out of hls chk" |
"ed it over to R s “




|

s well. For now, just take the gift."
‘Luke was rendered speechless.
Wendy didn't know how to respond either.

With her face flushed red, she mumbled, "We are only
dating. We can't plan too far ahead into the future."

‘But if you want to marry me someday, that makes us a
couple. And we need to think like a couple.”

‘Since when has Ryan become such a good flirt? Wendy
blushed and fled the scene.

Ryan had come prepared and was giving each of his kids
presents. He placed both his and Luke's gifts on the
bedside table and then quietly walked out of the room. He
wanted them to be surprised the next morning when they
woke up to see their bedside filled with presents.

" Through the window, one could see that the snow was
falling heavily outside.
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 would join them. The four adults h
and watched the scenery outside.

'”‘l.‘t‘ | " "

some games to pass the time." il
Il
Luke's interest was piqued. 'That sounds good. ‘What !

games are you thinking of?" I

"‘Hmm... How about Truth or Dare?"
"Sure!"

Jeffrey moved the tea table closer to the group and took
the wine bottle. Clutching the wine bottle, he turned to
Wendy and Ryan and asked, ‘Do you guys want to join us?'

“Alright. But first, explain the rules,' Wendy said. ‘

Il
“Place the bottle on the tea table and spin it. The person/
who has control of the bottle can ask a question, andl

whoever the bottle points to can choose truth or d%’r.ew
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"Sounds good. Who wants to go first?" il .|""'
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are?”

|
Luke walked up to the wine cabinet and took out

‘nf strong alcohol. "You must drink up this entire
‘wine!"

The corner of Jeffrey's mouth visibly twitched. 'l choosé'ib
truth.” I

|
“Tell me when your first time was."
‘Really? He had to ask this?' Jeffrey cursed inwardly. He i
wanted to play this game, so he had to take the plunge.
With his eyes closed, he blurted, "My first time was when
| was 16"

‘Damn, Bruce! You really are a playboy!" Wendy burst out
laughing.

Being teased by Wendy made Jeffrey's face redden out of '
embarrassment. He put pressure on the red wine bottle ||
and looked at Luke with gritted teeth. "You better watch

a wout'“

ffrey sp*"

Under everyone's watchful eyqs e
and it slowly landed on Wendgr, [i"’v'
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= to give Wendy a look. Jeffrey anc
ad to do the same. Their eyes were all train

The corner of Wendy's twitched. "None of them.”

‘Jeffrey, this man!' You couldn't say she was a stupid
woman. The person she was currently dating was right
beside her. If she answered this question truthfully, she
would be just asking for death.

Ryan s eyes softened noticeably. However, Jeffrey felt like
his heart was broken into two.

‘None of them? Damn it

But Jeffrey was unwilling to give up just yet. "No, no, no.
You are not playing fair. You must give me a straight
answer.

Wendy glared daggers at him. 'Damn it." She really wanted =
to sock Jeffrey in the face for his audacity to bring up_!

such a thing.




she said made utter sense.

‘With terrible things that he had done, Brian was indeedt‘ 51'
‘most unforgettable out of all her exes. Her answer Wa

"impeccable from start to finish. ',
Wendy grabbed hold of the bottle and said, "Hey, I'm up: '
Watch out!” ‘

Everyone instantly shivered in their seat.
Wendy twisted the bottle and it fellon Luke. "Truth or dare?" !

"Truth!"

|
"Hmm... Tell me, when was the last time you wet the bed?"

‘Damn it! Luke's face flushed red. "l choose dare." 1
I
"‘Okay!" Wendy had a sinister smile on her face. 'Choose ‘l‘

anyone present, exrept for me. And kiss him passnonately,,

for one entire minute!" 'I I .Jf
| ‘ :

‘Damn it That means | have to kiss a man!' Luke!s|
t ltched ‘Fine, I'll answer yourquestlon' When"
years old.”

t nine years old, you wem
! eiy kill me!"




his chin with his fingers as if he was giving this
some thought, Luke gave Ryan and Wendy each a look.

“Get going.” Wendy pushed him.

Luke thought some more about this and then asked, “Ryan,
when did you fall for Wendy?"

As soon as he said this, everyone turned their gaze to look
at Ryan.




