Boss, Your Wife's Asking For A Divorce, Again Chapter 936

“Why are you acting all jealous?” Looking at the man’s wry face, Sonia was at a loss. Sneaking a glance at
her, Toby replied, “Because | care. That’s why I’'m jealous.”

That sounds about right, she thought. “Alright, then how about | tell you something that will cheer you
up?” Sonia gently nudged the man’s shoulder with her elbow. The man then grabbed her playful arm
and gently squeezed it. “What is it?”

“Do you know what Charles had told me?” Sonia had her eyes on Toby. Her question prompted Toby to
purse his lips. “I wouldn’t know since you two were talking behind my back.”

She rolled her eyes. “What do you mean behind your back? Don’t put it as though I’'ve done something
wrong to you. Didn’t | tell you everything when you asked me who | was talking to?” How is that going
behind him?

He only grunted and said nothing more.

Sonia laughed helplessly as she watched Toby acting this way. “Alright, alright. I'll stop with the
suspense. Charles complained and asked me what have you done to his parents for them to have such a
good impression of you. With how they kept singing praises of you and even said to Charles that you
were leagues better than him, Charles is left wondering if you’re their real son instead. So? Are you
happy to hear you’ve beaten Charles in his parents’ eyes?”

She knew the reason Toby was always jealous upon seeing her with Charles was that he was mindful of
how Charles might have feelings for her. Thus, she thought that telling him Charles’ embarrassing stories
would appease his jealousy.

Consequently, it was just as Sonia had expected. When Toby heard Charles’ parents were giving him the
cold shoulders, the cold air around him instantly vanished while his expression brightened, and the
corners of his tightly pursed lips lifted slightly.



“Did Charles really tell you that?” Toby gazed at Sonia with eyes filled with clear expectation.

You can ask his parents about it

believe you.” At this point, Toby was already full-blown smiling from the bottom of

her

out a fake cough

was acting, Sonia couldn’t help but roll her eyes, albeit with a smile on her face. Geez, if this man is in
such a good mood, can’t he just admit that he’s happy? After their light

during the morning, she thought that they should at least

her hand. With their hands holding each other’s, the two then left for the parking

leaning against Toby’s Maybach and tapping away at his phone. It was only when he noticed the two
had arrived that he put away his phone and

at

assistant, Toby asked, “Have you prepared what

his glasses back up his nose bridge before casting a loaded glance at Sonia and nodding. “Naturally,
there is nothing for President Fuller to worry about if



his assistant’s boastful remarks—pulled Sonia by

Sonia was clueless as she was

squarely on the trunk, he replied in

his assistant, Tom immediately gave

trunk gradually opened, it slowly revealed a different sight of the inner trunk. First, balloons came
floating up, followed by the numerous fresh

videos online where boyfriends would give gifts to their girlfriends by

moment, Sonia finally understood the surprise and excitement the girls in the videos felt when they
received such an attentive and sincere gift. With her heart beating fast, she pointed to the trunk and to
herself before finally managing to react to the



