My bossy ceo husband Altenative

one turnec

‘Ryan's hand froze in mid-air and his gentle eyes were':
on Wendy as he answered, ‘The first time we me
she came home from abroad."

‘The first time we met?' Wendy was dumbfounded.

On the day she came back, Roger came to pick her up
from the airport and took her to Riverside Restaurant.
Afterwards, she headed to the bathroom, and there she
met Precious. Precious led her to a booth and that was
where she met Ryan who was on a blind date.

It was the first time the two of them had the chance to
meet one another while they were sober.

Wendy was shocked. 'He already fall for me at that time?'
She gulped and blushed shyly. When she lifted her eyes
and saw Ryan's smiling eyes, her face reddened even
further.

‘Oh my God. Ryan! So you fell for Wendy at first sight?! -
Damn it! No wonder you asked me to do a backg
check on her that very day..." e

~ Realizing that he had said to




up on me. Ryan s sitting
n for yourself?"

"Out with it!"

Luke looked over at Ryan and found his expression:
unchanged. Then he mumbled, "Precious said that she |
liked you, so Ryan asked me to do an investigation on you. |
Well, at the time, | only thought the reason he asked me to
look into your background was because he was worried
you might have a hidden agenda for getting close to
Precious. But | swear, | only checked your family
background and nothing more."

To say the least, Wendy was shocked. But she did not
feel angry about any of it. The Oliver family was rich. And
Precious said she liked Wendy. It was very normal for him
to put up precautions.

She didn't know that Ryan knew about her history right
from the beginning, but he didn't show it at all.

Wendy was moved. She looked into Ryan's soft eyes
affectionately. He wrapped his arms around her waist, and
with no hesitation, she leaned her head on his shoulder.

Luke was at a loss for words. Jeffrey was also feeling
slightly neglected. They were sitting right here! Ye
| and Ryan paid them no mind. It hurt their fe

- They continued to play the ga

pin the bottle. The bottle-




|

e men turned their gazes to look her
ild be said that all three of them were good-lo
were confident in their appearances.

‘The most handsome man out of all of them?' Wendy wa
In a pickle. Suddenly, a face popped up.

"Wendy, time's ticking. Give us your answer quickly! Luke
winked in her direction, hinting that she should pick him.

The corner of Wendy's mouth twitched. 'It's definitely not
you!"

Luke was feeling a little down, but he soon began to feel
a little better. "I know who it is. It has to be Ryan. Isn't
there a saying that beauty is in the eyes of the beholder?
| know it has to be him."

After delaying for some time, Wendy said, "It happens to
be not him."

Ryan's eyes became two dark pools.

Jeffrey's eyes brightened at that instant. But Wendy
quickly let him down as well. "It's not you either." ot

"Are you sure?' Luke asked. "Have you s en
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‘ mldng thlngs through Wendy said with -
“You guys don't know him. But | have to s
‘the most good-looking man | have ever set eyes on."

Luke was unwilling to give up at this time and asked, “Is e
even more good-looking than Ryan?"

Wendy turned to give Ryan a look and said genumely,
‘Theyare completely different. You can'tcomparethetwo."

‘What's so different about them?" Luke wanted to know.

Ryan turned his gaze to her. He also wanted to find out.
He had looked through her phone once, and there was a
contact with the title "The Most Handsome Man In The

World" on her contact list.
When he asked her, she said that that was one of her exes.

Ryan instinctively knew that this ex stood apart from the
others. He could easily become a threat to their

relationship.

“Wendy, out with it now!”

~ Wendy was feeling a bit anxious. Why did they have tq L ;5 §
| her on the hot seat? i




: " g :
Vas Ryan really okay wlth this? Luke
it look over at Ryan.

hough Ryan's face was as calm as usual, there was
look deep in his eyes. A hint of anger could be seen in
them.

Luke leaned forward and continued to shoot out
questions on Ryan's behalf. "Do you really mean it?"

“Yes!"
Ryan's face noticeably darkened and became gloomier.
The atmosphere in the living room became awkward.

Luke coughed and said, "You just described a perfect man.
Do you have feelings for this particular individual?"

As soon as he said this, the tension in the room became
even more tangible.

‘Do | have feelings for him?' Wendy recovered just in time.
and waved her hand. "Of course, | don't!"

‘But..."

"You know the more perfect people are, the mo
would hesitate to approach them. Just be
is perfect, doesn't mean people will
| never know what is going on in h
" to do. It makes people be
iﬁatl mean?"




_ Deep in thought, Ryan unconscnously tapped his n
- on the tea table. Even he couldn't uncover‘much
her life in the US. 'This is really interesting!'
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