Deep affection honey come back to me
Chapter: 891

Official Declaration

"Mimi?" Vicente came over.

Michelle turned around and called him "Vicente" in a sweet voice. Those who had been skeptical before
completely believed her and smiled at her awkwardly.

"So you are here." Vicente stopped beside Michelle and looked at Addie, "Addie is also here. Do you
know each other?"

Addie smiled awkwardly, "we just met."

"Then | won't make an introduction." "I have something to talk to Michelle. Have a good time." said
Vicente.

Michelle left with him.

As they walked away, the crowd dissolved. Livia looked at Leda and asked her in a tone of reproach,
"You said you've seen Michelle before. Why didn't you recognize her just now? She heard everything we
said. "

Addie was also remorseful. She found an excuse and said uncomfortably, "She changed her dress and
made up. She's looked like a new person. How can | recognize her? Her dress must be prepared by her
cousin."

There was a hint of jealousy in her words.
Livia sneered in her heart, 'liar!".

Michelle just made up slightly. How could she not see it? In her opinion, Addie had never seen Michelle
at all. She deliberately made use of them to mock Michelle.

She was
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prince except for the wedding of the Count Nangong and Nina last time.

Michelle didn't come from C Island. Now she had become the lady of Nangong's family just because of
her grandmother. She must have nothing to do with the prince.

The prince didn't seem to be a busybody.
Thinking of this, Addie and Livia breathed a sigh of relief and found an excuse to go to the other side.

After the dance, Vicente held Michelle's hand to express his thanks. Everyone gave applause and smile
generously.



After changing the music, the others all went to invite their partners.
When Michelle was about to turn around and leave, a person suddenly blocked her way.

The tall figure approached, casting a shadow on Michelle's face. She smelt a familiar fragrance. She
looked up and saw a handsome and unparalleled face.

Against the light, he looked like Apollo.

"Mrs. Lu, can | invite you to dance?" The pleasant voice of the man was like a bottle of mellow wine that
had been sealed up for many years. It was really intoxicating.

Michelle loved the smell of the wine very much. She raised her eyebrows and stretched out her hand.
"My pleasure, Mr. Lu."
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Mrs. Lu, can | invite you to dance?
My pleasure, Mr. Lu.

The words echoed in everyone's ears revealed too much information. As long as the people were not
mentally disabled, they could basically tell that the new comer of the Nangong clan, Michelle, was an old
acquaintance of Prince Leon.

The smarter one probably understood.

Mr. Lu and Mrs. Lu. These two were a couple!

It was an official declaration that sounded implicit but actually bold.

Those who understood this were dumbfounded.

Livia pulled Addie's arm and asked in disbelief, "what, what do they mean?"
She shook Addie's body. Addie stammered, "What?"

Livia stammered, "they know each other."

Addie echoed with difficulty, "it seems that they don't just know each other."

"Mr. Lu and Mrs. Lu, what do they mean? They are married! " Someone's words shocked everyone. The
originally lively dinner party became noisy.

Everyone was whispering.

They didn't even know that the prince had a girlfriend. How could he have a wife?
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There was no news before, which scared everyone.

Perhaps, just his girlfriend? The people didn't dare to believe he had married.

The people who danced around gradually stopped and r
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ems that you have remembered your identity. I'm glad that you can help me, but..."

He put his hands on Michelle's shoulders and said seriously, "l don't need you help my diplomatic affairs.
Madame just needs to do what she likes, especially loving me."

Michelle smiled, "I like you most."

"Good girl." Leon said, "Madame's diplomatic affairs are the same as the marriage between princesses
in ancient times. I'm strong enough, so | don't need your help."

What's more, what | said just now won't affect you making friends. On the contrary, there will be many
people who scramble to please you. So you have to learn to distinguish different people. " Looking at
the clean eyes of Michelle, Leon was somewhat worried.

Michelle threw herself into his arms and looked up. Her eyes were as bright as the stars in the sky.
"Leon, teach me."

"Okay, call me teacher." Leon looked down at her.

"Teacher." Michelle was so obedient. Her sweet voice made Leon's Adam's apple bobbed and he
coughed.

"Never mind. Don't call me like that outside. Call me when you get home."
"Okay." Michelle nodded in confusion.

Vicente, who happened to pass by, was speechless

You two have a lot of tricks.
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Although Leon want to be as unobtrusive as possible, his words still caused a stir. The elders who were
sitting and resting couldn't help but join in the fun.

"Is that Prince Leon outside?" The speaker was the Mrs. Qin of the Qin family. She was sitting on the
sofa, poked her head and saw that Leon was holding Michelle's hand. She asked curiously, "who is the
girl he is holding?"

Lyndon followed her gaze and saw. Then he looked for Barbie but didn't find. He frowned.
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He knew that Leon had a girlfriend, but she was well protected. He still didn't know who the girl was and
what she looked like.

He was afraid that the woman Leon held was his girlfriend, but he couldn't see clearly who she was.
Mrs. Qin observed the dress carefully for a while and said, "Her dress looks familiar."

Mona smiled and said, "She is my granddaughter."

"Oh!" Mrs. Qin said abruptly, "I see. It's Mimi."

Lyndon suddenly looked at Mona in disbelief. He pretended to be calm and asked, "Does your
granddaughter know Leon?"

He asked vaguely.

Mona came back this time to support her granddaughter. If the person Michelle liked was not Leon, she
would probably never come back to
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n't want to believe it, you have to accept this fact."

"Waabh... Waah... Is there only one woman who wants to know who is the Miss. He? "
"l also want to know."

"Which woman stole my husband? "

"She is the cousin of the Count Nangong. But | haven't heard of that the Count Nangong has a cousin
whose surname is He? Who the hell is this woman? "

"Yes, why don't they put the photos? Is she too ugly? "

"What does she do? "

"Prince Leon, if you are kidnapped, just blink your eyes. I'll save you, but you don't need to marry me!"
"One minute, | want all the information about this woman! "

In the comment area, there were cries and screams, and accusations. They wanted to find some clues.
However, Michelle was not a member of C Island, and she had not lived here for a long time, so there
was no trace.

The comments of the people who started to make up the story just by reading a title were as follows:
"Did the Count Nangong remarry Princess Nina? ? ? ? "

"They are remarried?! I "

"Really? "

"Tears streamed down my face. There is no Bad Ending in my CP! "

"Where is my valentine's day partners?! | Raise the valentine's banner again! "
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After discussion, the parents of both sides decided to adopt the suggestion of Leon and hold two
weddings, one in Lexingport City and the other in C Island.

The wedding day in Lexingport City had been decided. On May 20th, there were still more than two
months left for the preparation of the wedding.

As for the wedding of C Island, the date had not been set yet.

Leon hoped that on the wedding day, all the people in C Island would know Michelle, but they wouldn't
gossip her behind her back. Instead, they would send their blessings.

It would take some time, so the wedding of C Island might be postponed for one or two years.

In contrast, it was much easier to hold a wedding in Lexingport City. This was why many domestic stars
would choose to go abroad to hold their wedding. No one knew them, and they didn't need to worry too
much. They just needed to entertain the relatives and friends of both sides.

The marriage with the blessing of the parents of both sides was something worth celebrating, but no
company would give two months of marriage leave.

It was late February. It was time for Michelle to go back to work.

If she didn't go back to work, Caroline would scold her severely. Her salary would be deducted and she
would be kicked out of the studio. How miserable she would be if that we
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up, Leon heaved a sigh of relief. He walked in front of her, got off the plane and waited outside.
It was in the evening in Lexingport City, and the clouds were all over the sky.

Seeing that Michelle got off the plane and walked past him expressionlessly with her suitcase.
She didn't see him.

Leon was speechless.

He stopped taking off his mask and put it back silently. Following her, he saw the driver Charles from a
distance.

When Michelle got in the car, Charles put her suitcase in the back seat and noticed a man wearing a hat
and a mask. He seemed to be walking towards them.

Perhaps it was because Leon's disguise was too successful that Charles didn't recognize him. Charles
quickly sat in the driver's seat, fastened the seat belt, and stepped on the gas to leave.
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The car passed by Leon.

Leon quickly hailed a taxi to keep up with them. Charles caught it from the rearview mirror.

There were bad guys following them!

"My lady, sit tight." With a serious look on his face, Charles stepped on the gas and the car sped away.

There was a turn ahead. Charles swerved sharply and steadily drove away the car at the timing of traffic
light changing.

The taxi was stopped by a red light.

what the fuck?

Leon was stunned.

It was a waste of talent for Charles not to race.
Chapter: 895
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When the traffic light turned green, the car in front of them had disappeared. The driver turned around
and asked, "We can't keep up them. Do you still want to follow?"

"NO."
"Where are we going now?"
Leon told him the address of Michelle, "Minya Garden, to the west gate."

The west door was the side door, and the east door was the front door. Michelle's home was close to
the east door. When Leon walked in through the side door, he quickened his pace. Sure enough, he met
Michelle who was dragging her suitcase on the way.

He followed her from a distance and took out his phone to call Michelle.

Her phone vibrated. Michelle stopped at the roadside to answer the phone. The light of red clouds in
the sky reflected on her delicate face.

"Hello, Leon."

"Are you home?" Leon asked deliberately.

"I'm almost home."

"Oh --" Leon said in a low voice, "Michelle, | miss you. What should | do?"

The night wind blew over her face, and some hair flew. The wind in the early spring was cold. The tip of
Michelle's nose was red, and her eyes were red.
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When she left C Island, she was very reluctant, but she kept it in her heart and closed the door
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and mom see us. "

"Yes." Michelle stopped and whispered, "they should be asleep. I'll go quietly."

"We will be discovered tomorrow morning." Leon coaxed in a soft voice, "be a good girl. Have a good
sleep. I'll tell you a story to sleep."

"What about you?" Michelle asked.
Leon smiled, "I'm okay."

"No!" Michelle was a little angry. She didn't want her Leon to suffer from insomnia, so she said in a low
voice, "Leon, don't worry. | get up early in the morning and sneak back to my room. Dad and mom won't
find it."

The smile at the corners of Leon's mouth could no longer be suppressed, but he did not laugh. He was
afraid that Michelle would realize it later. Then she wouldn't jump into the trap he had set.

Then he really couldn't fall asleep.
He couldn't do anything out of line at her parents' home, but Michelle could do it.

He stood up and went to open the door. Through the crack of the door, he saw a pink rabbit quietly
walking over and quickly getting into his arms.

She lay in his bed and was rubbing against him.

Leon felt a desire for her.

He asked seriously, "Michelle, how is the sound insulation effect of your house?"
Chapter: 896
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Michelle didn't quite catch the implied meaning. She answered seriously, "Just so so."

"Well, fair enough." Leon took a deep breath and pressed his anger down, "I'm going to take a shower

now.

Hearing the sound of water slashing in the shower room, Michelle soon fell asleep, with her phone lying
in her hand.

Leon stepped out of the shower, wiped his hair as he walked. Seeing that she was asleep, he even
breathed quietly so that he wouldn't accidentally wake her up.
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He bent down and picked up the phone from her hand. The screen was still on, and the screen showed
the interface of her alarm clock setting.

There were about ten alarm clocks set.
Leon was rather speechless.

He even saw that she had set the alarm clock at six o'clock in the morning, as if she was really ready to
sneak back to her room in the morning.

Amused by her behaviour, Leon couldn't help but curled up his lips. She did him a favour as now he
didn't need to set the alarm clock himself.

He knew for a fact that she liked to sleep late, and the alarm clock was usually useless for her. He had
already planned to take her back personally in the morning.

With a faith smile on his face, Leon kindly put her phone on the table, put her exposed hand back under
the blanket and carefully tucked her better. Then he stood up and walked to the window.

She was asleep now and if he used a hair dryer, he might wake her up from her sweet dreams.

However, if his hair was still wet when he went to bed, he would probably have a headache on the
second day, which would also affect her.

Leon stood by the window, letting the wind blo
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y.

Elaine gently poked her forehead and laughed, "You're asking for more."

It sounded like she was scolding her but she was truly happy in her heart.

Michelle giggled and held her mother's hand tightly, "Mom, you agreed. Thank you! You are the best."

"Eh hem." Feeling ignored by them, Adams made some noise to attract their attention.

"Dad is also the best. | have the best dad and mom in the world." Michelle chuckled heartedly as she
quickly walked over and hugged her father.

"Well, it is getting late. You can go now. Your mother and | won't drive you there."
"Okay, Dad. We will come back for dinner every day."

Elaine didn't pack much for Michelle, only a small suitcase. If she took all of her belongings away, Elaine
would feel empty at home and that would make her extremely sad.

Charles had been waiting at the entrance of the neighbourhood for a long time.

The car drove steadily towards C Mansion. Charles felt that there was one thing that he had to report to
Leon.



He opened his mouth seriously, "Leon, | went to the airport to pick up Michelle yesterday and | saw a
gangster stalking her."

Leon was stunned by his sudden words.

When he was about to explain, Michelle nodded heavily and added, "That's right! If it weren't for
Charles's good driving skill, we would have been in big trouble."

Charles continued, "It was a man. | suspect that he is after your wife. Leon, you should find him out as
soon as possible and get rid of him!"

Leon smiled faintly and said, "That was me."
His answer really surprised the other two.
Inside the car, there was an awkward silence.
Chapter: 897
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Back then, Charles's drift almost made Michelle puke her guts out. She didn't have time to look back to
check who that man was. Charles said it so confidently that it didn't seem to be a lie, so she believed it.

Because she didn't see anyone following her, she didn't doubt the man who was wearing a hat in the
community last night was actually no other but Leon. She was so excited that she forgot everything.

It never occurred to her that Leon was the one who had been following her all the way home.

She suddenly remembered that someone accidentally bumped into her on the plane. The thought
excited her, she gasped, "Leon, did you take the same flight with me?"

"Aha, now you remember?" Leon flicked her forehead gently as a punishment and chuckled, "if | weren't
there, you wouldn't know how long you could actually sleep."

"Oh, | was wrong." Michelle leaned her head on his shoulder, held his hand and pinched it jokingly. She
grinned, "Come on, Leon, why don't you tell me?"

"Were you surprised yesterday?"

Michelle nodded. With a slight grin on his handsome face, Leon continued, "I just wanted to give you a
surprise."

Then he turned to Charles and asked, "Have you ever learned racing before?"

When the topic changed, Charles was stunned for a moment, then he replied, "I've learned how to race
from others and | used to race pretty much."

"Why don't you continue? My sister also likes to race cars," said Leon.
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"Leon, are you talking about Michelle?" Charles looked back in the mirror and found that Michelle didn't
look like a racer.

"No, my sister Nina."
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e years old are okay."

"Five years old?" Michelle's eyes widened, "Don and Van just turned five. No, | still want to hold them."

Instead of sitting on the bed, she changed her position and knelt on the bed. She tentatively raised her
head and kissed his chin, "How about ten years old?"

"No. Five years old." Leon was rather stubborn, he insisted.
Michelle kissed him again, and this time she kissed him on the lips.
"Alright, six years old," Leon raised his eyebrows.

"Nine years old." Michelle kissed him two times in a row.

Leon swallowed hard and murmured, "Seven years old. My bottom line. Kids over seven are already in
primary school. They can run, jump, cry and make a scene. Not to say that they are quite heavy. Why do
you want to hold them anyway? Aren't you looking for trouble?"

Michelle smiled, "Okay, okay, seven years old and that's it."

The two of them took many steps to make the pinky swear. They hooked fingers, sealed with thumbs
and said oral agreement. After reaching the final agreement, Michelle loosened her grasp around his
waist and said, "It's time to sleep. Good night, honey."

After saying that, she lifted the quilt and lay down, only revealing her round head, and her face was a
little feverish.

Leon was stunned by the word "honey" for a moment. His ears suddenly turned red. He turned to look
at Michelle, who immediately closed her eyes.

She wanted to hide away after flirted with him. What a little rascal!

He wouldn't spoil her this time. Without hesitation, he pounced on her and said, "Honey, | want to have
a baby with you."

Chapter: 898
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Michelle opened her eyes and pushed him away. "Leon, I'm not ready to give birth."
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Leon lifted her chin and smiled. "That's not the point. It's not 'to give birth', but 'how you can give
birth"."

Before Michelle could figure out what was happening, the quilt covered the two of them. Everything
went black in front of her. She could only feel their heavy breath and the warmth on her lips.

In less than half a month, their bedroom had undergone tremendous changes.

The most obvious ones were the bed sheet and quilt cover, which changed from a simple style to a pure
and cute style. On one side printed beautiful patterns of small floral flowers, and on the other side and
the bed sheet were both light yellow.

Besides, there was a rabbit doll on the bed.

The curtains were all replaced with transparent white ones. As the wind blew in, they would sway
gently. On the windowsill, there was a plate of centipede tongavine, which was bought by Michelle as
she passed by a flower shop and took a quick glance at it.

Several champagne roses were blooming in the vase, emitting a faint fragrance.

There were many pictures hanging on the wall, including some solo shots of Michelle and Leon, shots
with both of the two inside, and the works taken by Michelle.

There were also two oil paintings, which were brought by Michelle when she went to North Yard from
Nina's studio.

Nina's oil paintings were very expensive. Michelle took them back witho
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ree years ago, Leon was not here, and the birthday party wasn't held. Michelle only sent a tie as a gift.
Now Leon was beside her, and she had a feeling that her wish had been fulfilled.

Tears welled up in her eyes.

"What's wrong?" Leon noticed her tears and asked with concern.

Michelle said, "I'm just happy."

"You like candlelight dinner at home?" Leon took a glance at the rooftop. It was indeed so beautiful and
romantic. He tilted his head and whispered in her ear, "We can stay at home."

The family of four took their seats. Michelle smiled and said, "Dad, Mom, your setting is so romantic.
Won't we disturb you?"

"What are you talking about?" Elaine said with reproof.

Leon said, "You must take much time to prepare these, right? Why don't you tell us so that we can help
you?"

Adams hurriedly replied, "You don't have to help. These are ready-made."

"Ready-made?" Leon was confused.



His reaction surprised Elaine. Before Michelle could stop her, Elaine asked, "Didn't Mimi prepare these
for your birthday? After the birthday party, these have been kept in the warehouse."

"Mom." Michelle interrupted and forced a smile. "Let's start. The steak must be cooked by Mom. I'll
definitely eat much of it."

Michelle didn't change the topic very abruptly, but everyone had come up with a rough idea.

Michelle had prepared a birthday party for Leon, but in the end, it wasn't held, so she had to keep these
things till now.

Chapter: 899

The Wedding Invitation

play arrow

stop

Leon looked at Michelle with glittering eyes. "Why didn't you tell me?"

"Surprise." Michelle pursed her lips. Since Leon had known it, she no longer hid it. "l wanted to give you
a surprise on your birthday, but | was the one to be shocked."

She didn't say what had shocked her, but Leon knew, it was because of Valerie. The misunderstanding
first prevented him from celebrating his birthday alone with Michelle, and then separated them for
three years.

But he didn't know there would be a birthday surprise at that time.
The two of them exchanged a knowing look with each other. Leon's heart ached slightly.

Since Adams and Elaine were still here, they could only suppress their surging emotions, talking and
laughing during the dinner.

Perhaps it was because the vibe was just right, or because Leon suddenly knew that there had been a
birthday surprise for him at that time, Leon had been fixing his eyes on Michelle, before Adams and
Elaine could do anything to help them.

After helping to clean up the tableware, Leon hurriedly pulled Michelle into her room.

As soon as the door was closed, Leon pressed Michelle against the door and couldn't wait to kiss her.
Two or three minutes later, he bit her as a punishment.

Michelle screamed, "It hurts."
In fact, it was not a punishment for Michelle, but for himself. He didn't care when he was i
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"Not me." Caroline continued, "My house is in a mess, so it's not convenient for me to invite you in. Did
anything happen in the studio?"

They were good friends, and it wasn't the studio, so they just talked in a casual way.
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"No." Smiling, Michelle took out a wedding invitation from her bag and handed it to Caroline. "I'm here
to send you the invitation. Cara, you must come."

The delicate and beautiful invitation letter was like a gift from a distant place. And Michelle was that
courier who sent the letter. She smiled happily, because what she sent was her own happiness.

"Wedding invitation?" After a moment of surprise, Caroline was full of joy. She came out of the room at
once and closed it, as if she was afraid of disturbing the person inside.

Michelle's eyes flashed.

"Mimi, Congratulations!" Caroline stepped forward and hugged her. "I'm so happy for you. The person
you like also likes you. It's the biggest happiness to marry him."

"Yes." Michelle also blessed her, "Cara, you will also be very happy in the future."
Caroline pinched her face and said, "Thank you for your good words."

"You will." All of a sudden, Michelle whispered to her, "Cara, you can come to my wedding with the one
you like."

She looked at the closed door with her bright eyes.
Caroline couldn't help laughing. "Good guess, but thank you. | will."
Chapter: 900

Michelle And Leon s First Wedding

After seeing Michelle off, Caroline heard the footsteps downstairs as soon as she entered the house.
Then she looked up.

Tim didn't wear the shirt. When he saw clearly the wedding invitation in Caroline's hand, he asked in a
low voice, "When?"

"May 20th." Caroline raised the wedding invitation in her hand and asked, "Are you going?"
The air suddenly fell into silence.
Since he didn't answer, Caroline took it as acquiescence. "She said | could take my boyfriend with me."

The implication was that Tim had to attend Michelle's wedding as Caroline's boyfriend. After a pause,
Tim nodded.

Caroline was surprised.
On May 20th, Michelle and Leon got married.

Flowers bloomed all the way from Minya Garden to C Mansion. There were 99 luxury cars following
them, which was really amazing and splendid.



Henry, the CEO of the Ye Group, and Adrian, the CEO of the Song Group attended as the best men. John
and his wife, and James, the CEO of J Entertainment Company all appeared to take part in the escort.

There were also two kids who looked exactly the same, wearing well-tailored small suits.
They were so cute!

Wearing a gorgeous wedding dress and the stunning makeup, Michelle waited nervously in
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er of Caroline's studio and learned photographing in the same school as Caroline. She also had a lot of
fans and was quite famous!

Michelle's fans increased.

However, her fans had changed from urging her to release her photography works to urging her to talk
about her love story. Since they didn't have such a sweet love story, they just turned to read others'.

Michelle held the phone and laughed.

The comments in Lexingport City were good. She wondered how the people from C Island would
respond to their marriage.

Leon kept Michelle from reading the comments because he was afraid that some comments would
make her uncomfortable. While Leon was taking a shower, Michelle secretly logged in another account
and read the comments.

After reading the top comments, she really felt uncomfortable.

When she was about to log out, she saw several strange comments. They were guessing whether it was
Count Nangong and Princess Nina's second wedding.

She clicked open it curiously and found that two netizens were attacked by this group of netizens. A long
time had passed, but no one could find out who were behind the two accounts.

One was "Nina's only husband", and the other was "Vicente's boyfriend".



