Chapter 129

Leon heard Alyssa's shivering voice. He looked into Alyssa's eyes. Her eyes were wet, like the eyes of a
lost fawn in the forest. He felt as if something had tickled his heart. It itched so much that he couldn't
stand it.

He cursed, "Fuck!"
"What ... what?" Alyssa was nervous. The knocking on the door continued.

"Nothing. Sit down." Leon helped Alyssa sit in his place. Looking at her with wet eyes, he just wanted to
press her right up against the table ...

Alyssa nodded and sat down. Leon brought the duck cup to her hand.
The duck cup was warm, which could warm her hands now.
She held the duck cup and only then did she feel that her hands were cold.

She lowered her head and heard the door open. When she looked up and saw Leon had gone to open
the door, she lowered her head even lower.

But she didn't hear footsteps for a long time. So she looked up and saw that Leon had closed the door
behind him. He was carrying a large stack of papers.

She met Leon eye to eye. She knew her face was red now, so she lowered her head and didn't say a
word.

Looking at Alyssa's shy face, Leon thought of her natural manner and informality at home.



She was nothing like she had been before. At home, she would be active to pester him.

But just now he had been the one to take the initiative.

She was obviously a bit evasive.

But whether it was her at home or just now, he was not tired of her.

He even liked her more.

Alyssa lowered her head and blushed, feeling shy about what she had just done with Leon in the office.

Anyway, this was the office, the office of the president of Hunter Group.

They had almost done something inappropriate here. Thinking about the scene just now made her feel
shy.

At this time, she could clearly feel Leon staring at her.

She did not dare to lift her head, like a child who did something wrong. Then, she said softly, "l have
something to do this afternoon. I'll go first."

She stood up and walked forward with her head down. Until now, she could still feel her cheeks burning
and red. If she stayed here any longer, her whole body would probably "burn".

She rushed to run, but her hand was pulled by Leon.

She turned her head nervously and saw Leon staring at her. She couldn't shake Leon's hand, so she
stopped where she was.



"Where are you going? I'll drive you there." Seeing that Alyssa's cheeks were still red, Leon was a little
uneasy about her going out alone, so he decided to give her a ride.

Emily sneaking back meant that she was up to something dirty.

The Coles' forces had been cleared out by him so painstakingly over the years. He naturally could not let
their forces affect his position again.

Although he didn't know who Emily had been in contact with since her return, he knew that her return
this time was certainly not simple.

She and her aunt had been scheming all these years to get everything the Hunters had. Now they had
been driven out of the Hunters by him along with grandpa, and they would not be happy about it.

Before finding out the situation clearly, he could only protect Alyssa now and try to minimize her going
out alone.

When Leon said he wanted to drive her, Alyssa shook her head, "No, | can do it alone. You have a lot of
work to do, don't you? You just do what you have to do."

She didn't dare to stay with Leon now. Being with Leon was the beginning of a disaster. Right now, she
couldn't wait to get out of here!

She didn't want to get herself into trouble.

She wanted to leave, but Leon refused to let her go.

He came over and took her hand directly. He looked her in the eyes and said, "Be good."

"I want to go see my grandpa. My house is pretty far away, so you'd better not go."



"Then | should go. You wait for me for a while. | don't have any work this afternoon anyway. I'll go home
with you."

"You're going home with me? No, that will delay your work."

"I don't have any work left."

..." Leon didn't say anything. Looking at Alyssa's nervous look, he frowned and thought for two minutes,
"I promised your grandpa before that | would visit him sometime and play chess with him. I'll call
grandpa now and tell him it's not that | don't want to play chess with him, it's that you won't let me go."

Alyssa raised her head and looked at Leon in shock.

Leon continued, "Forget it, since you don't want me to go, | won't force you. I'll make a phone call."

"Don't, Leon, | didn't say that | wouldn't let you go to my home. You can go if you want." Alyssa felt a
chill run through her body. How came Leon was different from before?

Looking at Leon made Alyssa panic, so she said yes!

Besides, if she didn't say yes, grandpa would be angry.

Why was Leon different from what she remembered? He actually threatened her now! It was really ...
strange!

A few minutes later.

Alyssa sat on the passenger seat and looked at Leon who was starting the car.

Actually, it was good for them to go home together. That way, grandpa would believe that she and Leon
had a good relationship. Her parents would be happy, too.



Grandpa loved to play chess. If Leon could really play chess with him, he would be happy.

When she thought about it, Alyssa gave a pleasing smile, "I'm worried that you don't have time. You are
so busy every day! If | interfere with your work, I'll feel bad."

She said the words against her will. In fact, she wasn't worried at all.

Leon did everything orderly.

She just thought about what they had done earlier in the office. She was still a little shy now.

But now they were already sitting in the car. Any nervous shyness she had felt before was gone.

Watching Leon start the car, Alyssa felt at ease with him again. She lowered her head and smiled.

Leon didn't miss her expression.

She smiled quietly.

Although she did not have dimples, she seemed very peaceful.

Leon liked her smile, especially when she snickered. She was a bit like the moon hidden by clouds, hazy
and mysterious.

Leon missed the green light because he took one more look at Alyssa.

Taking the opportunity of waiting for the red light, Leon took one more look at Alyssa.



She sat quietly, well behaved and gentle, like a good kitten.

He wished the red light could last a little longer. That way, he could see Alyssa longer.

After he learned that she was pregnant, he began to give her supplements. She was now fatter and
looked better than when she was at work.



