The Contract Lover
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A good night's sleep, just before dawn, Noila Mo was about to wake up, and
suddenly heard a cautious knock on the door outside: “Dad...”

It's Sihan! Noila Mo sat up in a spirited spirit, and quickly awakened Allen Chu:
“Get up and put on clothes, you are coming!”

Allen Chu had a good night last night, slept soundly, rolled over vaguely,
wrapped Noila Mo in his arms, and shouted to the door: “Sim cold, will you go
back and sleep for a while? Mom and Dad Still in bed.”

Mom and Dad, how does this word sound so comfortable? Noila Mo couldn’t
help but curled up her mouth and k*ssed Allen Chu lightly on the forehead.

Allen Chu was encouraged and k*ssed Noila Mo’s cheek sideways.

Si Han was still knocking at the door unyieldingly.

Allen Chu just wanted to dismiss his little ancestor quickly so that he could
enjoy the sweetness of the gentle township again, so he bitterly persuaded

Sihan: “Sihan, Dad hasn't gotten up yet, you are rude to come here so early!”

The little man’s voice was a little aggrieved, and he said loudly outside the
door: "Huh, I'm not here to find you! I'm here to find my mother!”

Haha, looking at Allen Chu's tongue-in-cheek, Noila Mo laughed out loud, my
good son, really cool and tyrannical, there is a kind!

Pushing Allen Chu away swiftly, putting on the bathrobe hurriedly, and staring
at Allen Chu with a smile: “You don’t wear clothes yet, I'm going to open the
door!”



Allen Chu broke the can and wrapped the quilt: “Whatever!”

Noila Mo glared at him helplessly: “It's so unsightly to be found by Sihan in a
while! Get dressed!”

Allen Chu furiously opened the quilt and quickly wrapped it tightly: “Why is it
unsightly? How cute it is!”

Just a moment ago, Noila Mo blushed after seeing the angry appearance of
something King Kong: “Pervert!”

Allen Chu stared at her very contemptuously: “Women, don’t you know that a
normal man has a morning erect every morning?”

Noila Mo threw the soft pillow on his face bitterly: “Shameless, don't talk
nonsense when you feel cold for a while!”

Sihan still yelled his mother outside the door, crying in his voice. Noila Mo
opened the door quickly, so distressed, the little man stood at the door,
blindfold covering his eyes, but could not hide the disappointed expression on
his face.

Noila Mo's heart softened, and she knelt down and hugged Sihan in a hug:
“Baby, I'm sorry, my mother was too slow. Is it okay if Sihan is not angry?”

Sihan nodded obediently, clasped Noila Mo's neck tightly, and the sweet
childish voice began to act like a baby: “"Mom, | want to sleep with you.”

Noila Mo glanced at Allen Chu on the bed, then nodded after hesitating:
“Okay, mother will sleep with Sihan for a while.”

Put Sihan on the other end of the bed, and lay in the middle to separate him
from Allen Chu. Noila Mo kicked Allen Chu on the waist again, suggesting that
he would put on clothes soon.



“Mom!” Sihan lay on Noila Mo’s arms with a small milky body, turned her face
to her, and yelled softly.

“Baby?” Noila Mo possessed and k*ssed him.
“Mom!” Sihan shouted again.

Noila Mo suddenly realized that Sihan had nothing to say to her, he just
wanted to call her to feel her existence.

Her eyes were slightly moist, and Noila Mo responded softly: “Baby..."
“Mom!” Sihan kept calling Noila Mo, and after receiving Noila Mo’s response
time and time again, a bright smile began to appear on her little face, her
teeth were snow-white and her lips lined with pink. It's so sweet that it's so
sweet.

Allen Chu lay next to him, and was also moved by the warm interaction
between the mother and the child. He stretched out his long arms and
encircled both mother and child in his arms.

Sihan twisted his body and pushed Allen Chu's arm away: “Smelly father! |
want my mother!”

Snuggling tighter into Noila Mo’s arms, avoiding Allen Chu'’s touch.

“Smelly boy! If you have a mother, you will hate your father!” Allen Chu
stretched out his hand and shook his forehead lightly, feeling very helpless
and disappointed.

Noila Mo smiled so that his eyes had completed the crescent, and pushed
Allen Chu away, like a hen guarding a chick, tightly shielding Sihan: “Allen Chu,

you have been expelled by us, just go to the guest room. !”

"What?” Allen Chu exaggeratedly exclaimed, “Noila Mo, you also defected?”



"Of course! Sihan is cuter than you! | am more fragrant than you!” Noila Mo
smelled the sweet milk scent on Sihan, and answered Allen Chu contented
lazily.

Allen Chu began to feel bad-hearted. He used something between his legs to
push Noila Mo and threatened him: “Really? Noila Mo, are you sure you want
to betray?”

Noila Mo was taken aback. Si Han couldn’t see it now. Allen Chu wouldn’t be
really wild and want to do that kind of thing in front of the child, right?

Quickly twisted and avoided asking for mercy: “Your Majesty, | was wrong! |
will never dare anymore! | will always be loyal to you!”

Originally, Allen Chu just wanted to tease her, but after a few hits, he really
couldn’t help it. After hearing Noila Mo’s words, she cheated up and took a
deep suck on her lips: “Little thing, you gave up so soon?”

Before Allen Chu finished speaking, he had already received a light punch
from Sihan on the back: “Don't bully mom!”
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Before Allen Chu finished speaking, Sihan had already received a light punch
on his back: “Don't bully your mother!

Allen Chu stared at his awe-inspiring son in surprise, angrily and funny: “Little
thing, it's damned, dare to beat Dad!”

Si Han pursed his lips: “I am a man, | want to protect my mother!”
Noila Mo pointed at Allen Chu and turned on the bed with a smile: “Allen Chu!

Did you see? | am also covered by someone! If you want to bully me in the
future, you have to weigh it first!”



Hearing Noila Mo's smile, Si Han's serious face also smiled.

Allen Chu looked at the mother and son who were laughing together, and
gave a hand to each of the big butt and the small one: “Two bad guys!”

The three were frolicking for a while, and Mother Zhang also knocked on the
door: "“Master, madam, little master, breakfast is ready.”

Noila Mo made a grimace at Allen Chu and whispered, “Madam? Why does
this word sound so strange?”

Allen Chu glared at her: “If you get a bargain, you can still be a good one! How
many women can't ask for this title!”

“Cut~" Noila Mo was too lazy to take care of this arrogant man, and began to
wash Sihan openly.

The three of them packed up and went downstairs to the restaurant
refreshedly. Noila Mo suddenly discovered that Chu Tianxi was sitting at the
dining table and playing with her mobile phone.

“Sihan!” Hearing the voice, Chu Tianxi turned his head to greet them. As soon
as he called out Sihan’s name, his voice was stuck in his throat.

Hearing Chu Tianxi's voice, Si Han broke away from the hands of Allen Chu
and Noila Mo and stumbled to the dining table: “Aunt, aunt, you are back!”

Noila Mo hurriedly held him: “Sihan, slow down, be careful not to fall. Mom
will take you to find aunt, okay?”

Hearing Noila Mo’s mother, Chu Tianxi's expression was extremely ugly: “Noila
Mo, what did you say?”

The visitor was unkind, and Noila Mo was too lazy to care about her, and only
carefully helped Sihan to walk to the table.



But Sihan stopped and snuggled into Noila Mo’s arms: “Mom, aunt, I'm not
going to look for her.”

Sihan’s words made Chu Tianxi's face even more ugly. She stood up from the
dining table with a scream: “Sihan, what do you call this woman’s mother?
What kind of mother is she?!”

“Enough!” Allen Chu said with a sullen expression: “Tianxi, be more polite to
your sister in the future. Noila is Sihan’s biological mother and has already
done a paternity test!”

“What!" Chu Tianxi turned pale with shock: “Brother, is what you said is true?
How could this woman be Sihan’s mother?”

Allen Chu nodded: “The inspection reports have all come out, you don't need
to question it anymore.” As he said, his tone became more severe: “Why are
you back today? You quarreled with Qi Fan?”

Qi Fan is Chu Tianxi's boyfriend and has been dating for more than a year. Chu
Tianxi lives in Qi Fan’s house for half a year.

Chu Tianxi has always been a little bit ashamed of this elder brother. Seeing
Allen Chu'’s face was not good, he didn’t dare to embarrass Noila Mo any
more, and faintly replied with his eyes down, “I can't come back without
arguing with Qi Fan?”

Allen Chu, the only sister, didn't want to be too harsh on her, and said in a
deep voice, “Of course | can come back. | will be happier if you can live in the
house every day. Before getting married, | will rely on Qi Fan’s house. How
proper!”

Chu Tianxi flattened his mouth, and was about to speak, Allen Chu spoke
again: “You just said to Noila that your speech was too bad, come over and
apologize to her!”
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what? As soon as we met, her own brother asked her to bow to this woman?

Chu Tianxi was unwilling to have a thousand and ten thousand in his heart,
but seeing Allen Chu's face like the bottom of a pot, he still endured a sigh of
disgust in his heart and said softly, “Noila Mo, I'm sorry, | had a bad tone just
now."

She was apologizing, but she didn't even look at Noila Mo.

Allen Chu saw it with anger, and took a step forward, preparing to scold Chu
Tianxi, Noila Mo hurriedly pulled the corner of his clothes.

Forget it, why bother, Chu Tianxi never liked her. Besides, Sihan was next to
him again, and the adults were arrogant in front of the children. It was really
unnecessary.

Each has to look down the steps, and it is enough to mix the surface harmony.
She didn't expect to be as close to Chu Tianxi as a sister anyway.

Noila Mo walked to the table with Sihan, sat down calmly, and helped Sihan
move the dishes closer so that he could eat.

Chu Tianxi looked on with cold eyes, and saw Noila Mo’s appearance of the
mistress of course, his anger burned more fiercely.

Noila Mo sat opposite her, Chu Tianxi pretended to touch off the chopsticks,
bent down to pick up the chopsticks under the table, spotted the position of
Noila Mo's feet, and when Zhang Ma helped her change the chopsticks, he
stretched out his feet and ruthlessly Step on Noila Mo's foot cruelly!

Noila Mo was talking to Si Han, and there was a sudden pain in the back of
her feet, and she couldn’t help but let out a soft “ah”.



“What's the matter?” Allen Chu was helping Sihan pour the juice. Hearing
Noila Mo's scream, he turned his head and glanced at her.

Noila Mo didn't want to expand the situation, so she lied: “I just forgot to
open the bedroom window for ventilation.”

“It's OK to open it again in a while.” Allen Chu turned his head indifferently
and continued to help Sihan pour the juice.

Seeing the smug look on Chu Tianxi's face, Noila Mo shook her head
helplessly in her heart. How old are you, how can you be so childish!

Chu Tianxi succeeded in the attack, feeling more comfortable, and came to
tease Sihan: “Sihan, will Auntie take you out for fun today? Buy you toys.”

Sihan is still very close to her aunt, and Chu Tianxi also loves this nephew very
much. If before, he heard Sihan happily agreeing to buy a toy. As a result, he
just shook his head: “I'm not going, | want to be with my mother.”

Mommy mommy! The name is terribly harsh! Chu Tianxi stared at Noila Mo's
face hostilely, but had to admit that what Allen Chu said should be correct.
Noila Mo and Si Han really look alike! The contours of the chin and mouth are
exactly the same!

For a meal, either Noila Mo and Allen Chu coaxed Sihan for breakfast, or Allen
Chu and Noila Mo discussed the details of the wedding and the style of the
wedding dress. Chu Tianxi sat on the opposite side coldly, unable to insert a
word. Speak up.

The more | looked at Noila Mo, the more unpleasant.

Even Xiang Hanwei wants to please her and coax her, the woman next to Allen
Chu, who doesn't treat her as a princess? But this Noila Mo doesn’t know
good or bad, and she is always indifferent to see her.



She smashed the omelette on the plate with a fork, and if she didn’t give Noila
Mo a good deal, she was really not convinced!
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Sihan’s eyes were going to the hospital for a follow-up visit. After breakfast,
Allen Chu took Noila Mo and Sihan to the hospital.

After a careful examination, the doctor told Allen Chu and Noila Mo that
Sihan's eyes had recovered very well, and he would be cured after two more
courses of treatment.

Allen Chu was in a good mood after hearing this, his left arm hugged Si Han,
and his right arm wrapped Noila Mo's waist: “Go, let's have a big meal to
celebrate!”

Noila Mo glanced at him, then hesitated for a while and said softly, “Or you
should go to the company. You can also have a big dinner to celebrate in the
evening.”

While Sihan was doing the inspection, Allen Chu received several calls, and it
seemed that something happened to the company.

Allen Chu didn’t expect Noila Mo to be so considerate, and k*ssed her on her
face: “"Good wife! Then I'll go to the company to deal with some things, come
back early in the evening, call Tianxi, let's celebrate together!”

Noila Mo held Sihan'’s little hand and nodded obediently: “Well, good, | and
Sihan are waiting for you at home.”

It's so blessed to be waiting at home for my wife and child. Allen Chu drove
the mother and son home, and hurried back to the company to handle official
business.



After doing the check up all morning, Sihan was sleepy after lunch. After
coaxing Sihan to sleep, Noila Mo was a bit at a loss.

Most of the people underwent to take a nap, and the huge Chu House was
quiet everywhere.

Since recognizing Sihan, Noila Mo’s mood has been in a state of excitement,
and there is no sleep at all.

She went to Allen Chu'’s study to find a book, and was going to read a few
pages in the shade of the terrace.

The terrace of the Chu family is very comfortable. The smooth and delicate
nanmu logs form a long walk outside the living room on the first floor,
covered in the thick shade of camphor trees. It is very comfortable to sit and
lie in the summer.

After reading the book for a while, finally feeling a little sleepy, Noila Mo lazily
put away the book and walked towards the bedroom on the second floor with
the hem of the long skirt.

The large marble staircase was cool and pleasant, and Noila Mo climbed up
the stairs.

When she stepped onto the highest level of stairs, Noila Mo's feet suddenly
slipped, but she reacted quickly. She grabbed the guardrail violently, and her
feet slammed on the stairs, knocking her knees to the iron railing and rubbing
off. A layer of oily skin, hot and painful.

Noila Mo grasped the railing to stabilize her body, and looked up the stairs, it
turned out that someone had deliberately targeted her, and there was a bright

spot on the steps, not greasy or what?

Someone poured oil on the stairs and tried to slip her.



You can think of who this person is with your toes. Noila Mo stared at the oil
stain, her face getting more and more ugly.

She thought Chu Tianxi had only a somewhat domineering young lady, but
she didn't expect her to be so stupid.

Such abusive methods learned from the eight o’clock stall, are you
embarrassed to use it? It doesn’t matter if she falls, what if she wakes up from
sleep, and slips?

Noila Mo cautiously avoided the oil stain and limped to Chu Tianxi's bedroom.

When she walked to Chu Tianxi's bedroom, she raised her hand and was about
to knock on the door. Suddenly, she heard the heavy gasp of the man in the
opposite guest room, and Noila Mo was taken aback and stopped.

Chu Tianxi's voice came from the door: “No, not today! Noila Mo is still
reading on the terrace, and she came up to hear it after a while!”

The man was a little anxious: “You are too wicked! You are getting angry, and
you are pretending to be a virgin again! Come on, can | make a quick
decision?”

Chu Tianxi chuckled: "It doesn’t mean that | want to do it if you tease you! You
figure out that you are a dog in my family. Do it or not, it's up to me!”

Then the door banged loudly, it seemed that the man was angry and pressed
Chu Tianxi on the door.

Noila Mo didn't have the patience to listen to their chat anymore, and directly
raised his hand and knocked hard on the door: “Chu Tianxi! Are you inside?
You open the door for me!”



Chu Tianxi was being entangled by a man, when she heard Noila Mo’s knock
on the door suddenly, she was a little panicked and pushed the man into the
closet to hide it.

After tidying up his hair and clothes, Chu Tianxi opened the door with a proud
look.

Chapter 245

Chu Tianxi opened the door and saw Noila Mo’s knee swollen and bruised,
standing on one leg with her hand on the wall, she smiled triumphantly: “Oh,
sister-in-law, what's the matter with you? You fell? Why are you doing that?
Are you not careful? Are you accustomed to walking on the concrete floor, are
you not used to walking on our carpets?”

Noila Mo was really speechless. Chu Tianxi was also 25 years old. How could
he be so naive and brain-dead?

Staring at the triumphant smile on her lips, Noila Mo paused and said: “Chu
Tianxi, you should put away this naive trick! This time | won't care about you, if
there is another time, | will Make you homeless!”

“Homeless? Haha!” Chu Tianxi laughed: “I am the true eldest lady of the Chu
family. You are a mistress who was killed halfway, and you want to drive me
away? You really can't help it!"

Noila Mo folded her hands on her chest: “Chu Tianxi, | will only tell you the
truth once. If your IQ is not enough, don’t disturb others. If it is not me who is
going up the stairs, it is Zhang Ma, and Sihan What? Sihan's eyes are still not
good, he walks by groping, if he falls down the stairs today. Do you think your
brother will let you go?”

Chu Tianxi didn’t expect this layer. Although she looked down on Noila Mo,
Sihan was her nephew, and she still loved him very much.



Hearing what Noila Mo said, her eyes flickered, but her momentum still
refused to weaken: “Isn't it all right for Sihan? Noila Mo, let me tell you frankly
that | want to kill you! | just watch you. Pleasantly, if you are self-aware, you
should get out of our house early!”

Noila Mo smiled with anger: “You see that | am not pleasing to the eye, does it
have anything to do with me? You are not qualified to let me go!”

Seeing that Chu Tianxi still had to speak, Noila Mo stretched out her index
finger to hold her nose: “Chu Tianxi, you can silence me! Your boyfriend is Qi
Fan, right? It is the second generation ancestor of Sunshine Real Estate, right?
You said, If | give him the recording in my hand, how will he react?”

Chu Tianxi's face changed drastically: “Recording, what recording?”
Noila Mo Yangyang's mobile phone: “Just now, you and a man seemed to say
something that Qi Fan didn't like to hear in the room. By chance, | heard it all

and recorded it with the phone.”

Noila Mo had only cheated Chu Tianxi, but she took it seriously. If you rush
over, you will grab your phone.

Noila Mo was already unsteady, but she almost fell over when she pounced.

Quickly hold on to the wall and stand firmly: “Chu Tianxi, | have used wireless
synchronization to the mailbox after | finished recording. If you dare to touch
my finger today, | will go back and send the recording to Qi Fan immediately!”

Chu Tianxi stopped abruptly, his face turned from white to blue and then
white. Watching Noila Moru see the hell devil.

Noila Mo smiled slightly. She used to hate Allen Chu threatening her the most,
but now she knows that threatening is really useful!



It was only now that she suddenly understood that the woman groaning that
she heard on the second floor should belong to Chu Tianxi!

This little sister-in-law is really worried!

Chu Tianxi's eyes turned a few times before he softened his voice: “Noila Mo,
let's make a deal. | won't make things difficult for you in the future, but you
have to send me the recording and keep all the backups. Delete!”

Noila Mo tilted her head and smiled playfully at her: “"How can that work? How
do | know if you will regret it after you get the recording?”

Seeing Noila Mo tilting his head “innocent and innocent”, Chu Tianxi was so
angry that he almost vomited blood!

She stared at Noila Mo fiercely, unable to speak.

Noila Mo succeeded in revenge, and she was secretly refreshed: "Forget it, |
won't be as knowledgeable as you. After all, you are Sihan's aunt and love him
very much. As long as you don't get crooked in the future, | promise that the
recording will not be spread out. You will marry Qi Fan very smoothly and
have children.”

Chu Tianxi nodded helplessly: “Noila Mo, if you lie to me, you will die! Lower
18 layers of hell!”

Noila Mo smiled relaxedly: “Ok, deal!”
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After taking a nap, Noila Mo accompanied Si Han to the garden for a walk.
After the walk, he was holding his hand and preparing to go back. He saw
Allen Chu's car from a distance.



With a sharp heart, Allen Chu lightly honked the horn in the car, then
stretched out his hand from the car window to wave to the mother and son.

Sihan immediately turned his head and looked in the direction of the car:
“Mom, it is Dad who is back!”

Noila Mo lowered his head and k*ssed his forehead: “Baby, you are so smart!
It's Dad who is back.”

She led Sihan and stood under the tree, waiting for Allen Chu.

Allen Chu parked the car and came back, and happened to see this scene: the
setting sun, a gentle smiling woman holding her cute and cute son, was
standing under the flower tree waiting for her.

The warm summer breeze slowly blows through with the rich fragrance of
flowers and plants, and the air is fresh and sweet, making people almost sigh
with happiness.

Allen Chu'’s nose suddenly became a bit sour.

It turns out that if you are extremely happy, you will have the urge to cry.

“Baby, Dad is here. Would you like to pick him up?” Noila Mo asked Sihan
softly.

"Yes!” Sihan let go of Noila Mo's hand, ran forward intuitively, yelling as he
ran: “Dad! Dad! Sihan is here! Where are you?”

Allen Chu took a few steps quickly, and sat on his neck with Sihan in his arms:
“Sihan, Dad is here!”

Allen Chu supported Si Han's arm with one hand, and the other hand wrapped
Noila Mo's waist naturally: “Are you hungry?”



Noila Mo pretended to be pitiful: “I'm so hungry, just waiting for you to come
back to treat me to a big meal!”

Allen Chu's footsteps paused for a moment: “Noila, grandpa wants to see you.
In the evening, we will go to the old house together and have dinner with
him?”

Noila Mo didn't care, and nodded: “Okay! Why didn’t Grandpa live with you?
Is there any family in the old house?”

It was a casual sentence, but Allen Chu’s hand shook uncontrollably.

Noila Mo looked at him in surprise and found that his face was a little pale, so
she asked concerned: "What's wrong with you? Are you uncomfortable?”

Allen Chu’s arm held her tighter: “No. Let's go!”

Allen Chu called Chu Tianxi, and Noila Mo led Sihan together, and the four got
into the Chu family’s RV.

Fortunately, the atmosphere in the car is not too embarrassing. Chu Tianxi
talked and laughed with Sihan, but also forgot the discord with Noila Mo.

“There are indeed family members in the old house, but... you may not see
her."

When Noila Mo had forgotten the question that Allen Chu had not answered
before, Allen Chu suddenly said.

Uh? Noila Mo turned his head to look for Allen Chu's eyes, and found that he
was staring at the road in front of him, with a worried look.

Noila Mo was very curious. Could it be that Allen Chu still has an illegitimate
brother or sister? Why is it so taboo?



Noila Mo thought with amusement.

The Chu family is really mysterious. She was almost becoming the Chu family's
daughter-in-law, and she had never even seen her parents-in-law.
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Noila Mo was full of doubts, always felt something was wrong, but couldn’t
tell.

“Noila, I'm really happy that you can marry into our Chu family! The first time |
saw you, | knew you were a good boy!” Old man Chu suddenly changed the

subject and looked at Noila Mo.

Noila Mo was a little embarrassed to be praised so much by the elderly:
“Grandpa, |, | am also honored to be your granddaughter-in-law.”

Allen Chu curled his mouth and glanced at Noila Mo with a smile.

The little woman can talk more and more. Look at what this says, how
comfortable it sounds!

The old man Chu was very happy: “Noila, Allen has told me about your affairs.
You have suffered a lot, and our Chu family will never treat you badly!”

Noila Mo was really ashamed now. She really didn't do anything, why did Mr.
Chu look like she is a great hero?

The toes gently kicked Allen Chu'’s foot under the table, beckoning him to
come to the rescue.

Allen Chu just admired Noila Mo's embarrassment and was totally unwilling to
help.



Only Chu Tianxi put the spoon after drinking the soup heavily on the plate,
making a crisp sound.

No way, Noila Mo had to pretend to be well-behaved and nodded and
nodded desperately.

While embarrassing, a panicked voice suddenly came from the stairs on the
second floor: “Madam, you can’t go down! You can't go down!”

Everyone was taken aback, Allen Chu abruptly stood up and rushed forward.

Noila Mo looked up to the second floor, and when he saw the figure clearly,
his scalp swished and he almost screamed.

That is a woman. But what kind of woman is that! The entire face is no longer
recognizable, half of the scalp is exposed, revealing tangled and shiny scars!
His left eye didn’t even have an eyelid, the blood-red eyeballs hung outside,
and there were only two small black holes in the nose. His lips were skewed
and deformed, revealing half of his white gums.

It's exactly the female ghost in the living horror movie!

Noila Mo instinctively went to cover Sihan'’s eyes, and when she pressed her
tightly, she remembered that Sihan was still wearing a blindfold. Busily called
Tianxi who was staying beside him: “Tianxi, take Sihan out quickly.”

She doesn’t know who this woman is, but the first thing she must protect is
her son.

Allen Chu rushed forward and twisted the woman’s arm: “Go back! Don’t scare
Sihan!”

The woman cried and laughed, with a harsh and harsh voice: “Let go of me! |
am not a madman! | am not mad! You are a madman! You are all madmen! |
know that Tianxi is here! | want to see Tianxi! Drive me!”



The Chu family’s bodyguards had already arrived, and together with Allen Chu,
they held up the disfigured woman and walked deep into the corridor.

The corridor was deep, and the lights were a little dim. The woman suddenly
turned her head, her blood-red eyes met Noila Mo's eyes. The resentment and
hatred in her eyes made Noila Mosheng a cold sweat.

His secret (sprint finale)

Allen Chu and the bodyguard shut the woman into the room with iron fences,
and locked the heavy iron locks, and then walked to the table with a gloomy
expression.

The butler, who had been standing at the back, came over and bowed deeply
to Allen Chu: “Master! It was my negligence. | didn't lock the iron door.”

Allen Chu twisted his thick eyebrows and was about to speak, when Mr. Chu
said, “Akang, you don't need to explain. | know the bitterness in your heart.
Ling Ya is crazy, and your heart died with her. Normally, you It's nothing more
than letting her out secretly. Today, the distinguished guest and the young
master are also here, why are you so confused?”

Ling Ya, this should be the name of the woman just now. Noila Mo speculated
in her heart that listening to Mr. Chu’s meaning, this housekeeper should be
affectionate to Ling Ya, so she often let her out to let the wind open.

But what is the identity of this woman? Why are you arguing to see Chu
Tianxi?

It's messy, Noila Mo feels that her 1Q is not enough.

The housekeeper kept bowing and did not speak, and Mr. Chu sighed
helplessly: “I know you want her to see Tianxi. Forget it, go down!”

Allen Chu waved his hand, and all the servants retreated cleanly.



At the huge dining table, only three people, Allen Chu, Noila Mo, and Mr. Chu
were left.

Mr. Chu nodded to Allen Chu.

Allen Chu looked at Noila Mo, with a calm tone like telling someone else’s
story: “Noila, the woman just now is my mother.”

what? Noila Mo's eyes widened.

Allen Chu still couldn’t help smiling bitterly: “When | was four years old, she
met a street gangster and fell in love. She left me and eloped with the
gangster. After the gangster spent her money, she abandoned her. She picked
up guests on the street and was seen by my father and took her home. As a
result, after a few years of stability, she ran away from home again, and it was
the gangster who met her. The winter that year was extremely cold, from the
Chu family. The servant found her half-to-dead at the gate, holding a baby girl
in his arms. That night, my father poured sulfuric acid on her face. He ruined
her appearance and kept her stuck in the Chu family for the rest of her life.
Stay with him alone.”

Gosh! Noila Mo covered her mouth in surprise. What a cruel story this is!

What kind of love and what kind of hatred would make a man ruin his wife's
appearance and trap her beside him?

Ling Ya, it should be the bastard who really loves it. | would rather abandon
the glory and wealth, would rather drift away, and stay together with the
gangsters.

Unfortunately, the entrustment is not human. An infatuation has turned into a
bonkers.

Allen Chu lowered his eyes and stared at the beautifully blooming hosta
flowers on the dining table: “After being disfigured, my mother was often half-



crazy. Until one day, she stabbed her father with a knife. The wound was very
deep and almost hurt the heart. Later, my father lived in the United States all
year round.”

Noila Mo suddenly realized that it was no wonder his father had such a cold-
blooded personality. If you are so hated by the one you love, whoever will be
pessimistic and disgusting with the world, right?

She waited for Allen Chu to continue speaking, but Allen Chu stopped
speaking. The slender fingers were crossed together, and under the light, they
looked so weak and helpless.

Noila Mo looked at his lonely profile, and her heart hurt severely.
Five years ago, she had heard Allen Chu's babble in the middle of the night.

“Mummy, don't... don’t... Mommy, Allen is very good, Allen will be obedient,
don't...”

She still remembered the cold sweat on his forehead, and remembered his
tone. So pitiful, so sad, so desperate.

Noila Mo walked to Allen Chu, stretched out his arms to hug him from behind,
tightly, tightly.

No words are needed. She understands him.

Allen Chu'’s voice seemed to be hypnotized: “Noila, it was raining heavily when
she left. | knelt in front of her and begged her not to leave. | promise | will be
good and | will be very obedient. However, she still left. . She bypassed me.
She didn’t even look back.”

Noila Mo was so distressed that she could hardly breathe, tears burst out, and
she hugged Allen Chu even harder, trying to pass all the heat from her body
to him.



Allen Chu also hugged her back firmly, and his voice began to tremble: “Noila,
do you know? | really envy Tianxi sometimes.”

Noila Mo suddenly understood why Ling Ya just yelled to see Tianxi.

Tianxi is the daughter of Ling Ya and the mixed-born daughter. She is the only
child she really loves.

No matter how ruthless and selfish she was, she was still a mother after all,
even if she was half crazy, she still remembered her beloved daughter.

It's a pity that this maternal love has never been given to Allen Chu!
Noila Mo exhausted all his strength to hug Allen Chu tightly.

He is strong and domineering, he is cold-blooded and cruel, he has too many
shortcomings. But at this moment, Noila Mo just wanted to love him as a
child.

Looking at his grandson and grandson-in-law, Mr. Chu also burst into tears:
“Noila, Allen is a good boy. Tianxi, we were going to send Tianxi to the

orphanage. Allen stopped him. He said, Half of Tianxi's blood is the same as
him.”

“Grandpa, | will cherish it. | will love Allen well and will do my best to give him
the warmest family.” Noila Mo solemnly promised to Mr. Chu.

Regardless of the old man’s presence, she raised her head on tiptoe and
k*ssed Allen Chu's face deeply: “Allen, | love you! I love you very much!”

Her response was a silent and affectionate hug.
A hell (sprint finale)

“Grandpa... is what you said true?”



Chu Tianxi's desperate voice suddenly came from the door. Elder Chu, Allen
Chu, and Noila Mo all turned their heads and looked at the door.

Chu Tianxi was trembling all over, with a beautiful face so pale that there was
no trace of blood, and he looked at Mr. Chu exactly.

Noila Mo and Allen Chu couldn’t help but look at each other, and they were a
little worried.

Unexpectedly, Tianxi would come back suddenly, and she would hear her own
life experience.

She has always been proud of her identity as the eldest of the Chu family.
Now, her dignity and pride have been ruthlessly crushed into powder. Can she
withstand such a blow?

“Tianxi, listen to me...” Allen Chu let go of Noila Mo and walked to Chu Tianxi’s
side, trying to comfort her.

"Go away!” Chu Tianxi pushed Allen Chu away fiercely, and pointed to his nose
and shouted: "I don't need you to sympathize with me! | don't need you to
pretend to be kind!”

Seeing Allen Chu being scolded, Noila Mo hurried over and took his arm
gently, trying to help him persuade Chu Tianxi: “

Tianxi, how your brother treats you, you should know in your heart, do you say
this kind of thing a bit too much? “

The tears that Chu Tianxi had endured for a long time fell all of a sudden, and
she sneered: “Noila Mo! You must watch the theater very well, right? | am not

a big lady, | am a wild species! You must be very happy? “

“Enough!” Elder Chu suddenly burst out angrily: “Chu Tianxi! Shut me up!”



The old man Chu is the kind of threatening but not angry type. When he gets
angry, his aura is very shocking.

Chu Tianxi was stunned, covering his face and crying.

“Tianxi, you are so ignorant! Did you know that Allen and his father fell out in
order to keep you? Allen’s father stayed in the United States for 20 years. You
thought he was just trying to avoid your mother. Did he do it to hide from
you!”

Speaking of his only son, Mr. Chu couldn’t help crying: “My good son, he was
so destructive to him by Ling Ya! Not even his own flesh and blood! | think he
is as crazy as he is. Forget it, such a severe depression is more painful than
being crazy!”

Noila Mo’s heart trembled. It turned out that there was still such a time
between Allen Chu and his father. It's no wonder that he would be cruel to his
son at the beginning!

For patients with severe depression, the world is simply crazy. Anyone can be
their persecutor.

In his subconscious, it was not Allen Chu that he shot, but the woman who
made him love and hate to the bone-Ling Ya.

Chu Tianxi cried bitterly. Her whole world was destroyed.

When she was very young, she knew that a terrible crazy woman lived in the
old house. Because of curiosity, she once peeked at her from a distance
through the iron fence.

Later, she and her brother moved to the Chu family villa together, and the
mysterious woman was also buried in the depths of memory.



After more than ten years, someone suddenly told her that the ugly woman
was her biological mother!

And she has nothing to do with the Chu family at all, just a wild species!
Noila Mo held Allen Chu's hand tightly, and his eyes slowly turned red.
In this story, everyone lost.

Allen Chu's father was a tragedy, Allen Chu's childhood was a tragedy, Ling Ya
was a tragedy, and Chu Tianxi was also a tragedy.

If Ling Ya hadn't eloped with the gangsters, if Allen Chu's father hadn’t ruined
her appearance... everything might be different.

But how can life be assumed?

Love is honey and poison.

Human obsession is sometimes a hell.

Badge Ring (Sprint Finale)

Allen Chu walked to Chu Tianxi and gently embraced her shoulders: “Tianxi,
whether you are the daughter of the Chu family or not, you are my sister. This
will never change.”

Allen Chu will always remember the first time he saw Tianxi.

The little man was lying in a pink swaddle, with big black eyes on his chubby
face. When he saw him, he curled up his eyes and laughed. There are two
deep dimples at the corners of his mouth, so cute. Intently.

At that time, my mother was still very young. She hugged Allen Chu and
smiled softly: “Allen, do you like my sister?”



“like."
“Allen is so good, you like your sister, mom is so happy!”

Allen Chu knows that he likes his sister and his mother will be very happy. So
he liked this cute little sister even more.

Later, father left, mother went crazy, grandpa took them to live in the new
villa.

The house without parents is always empty and deserted. He and Tianxi
depended on each other for life, Tianxi was so sticky to him, the little ladybug
picked up by the roadside kept pinching it in his palm, standing at the door
waiting for him to leave school, and wanted to show him.

One stop is one afternoon.

He cannot forget and will never forget.

Allen Chu's voice was calm and gentle, but unusually firm. Chu Tianxi's tough
shell finally collapsed. She leaned on Allen Chu's shoulder and cried like a

child: "Brother, | was wrong! Sorry, I'm just too scared!”

When Chu Tianxi's mood finally calmed down, Allen Chu said softly, “Tianxi, go
up and see her mother! The doctor said that she has run out of time.”

Allen Chu took his bodyguards and went upstairs with Chu Tianxi. Noila Mo
and Mr. Chu were relatively speechless, sitting on the sofa silently waiting for
them.

Elder Chu rang the bell on the side of the table and said to the miniature
microphone next to him: “Let Ma Zhao bring in the young master.”

“Mom, grandfather!” Sihan walked in with Zhao Ma by the hand, and greeted
Noila Mo and Mr. Chu sweetly.



Elder Chu hugged Sihan and sat on his knees, reached out into his pocket and
took out a black velvet box and handed it to Noila Mo: “Noila, take it.”

Noila Mo opened the box and saw that it was an extremely simple black jade
ring. On the black ring surface, a delicate half-moon chrysanthemum is inlaid

with white spar.

Noila Mo’s heart moved, and there was also this half-moon chrysanthemum
pattern on the Chu family’s gate. Could it be...

Seeing Noila Mo's doubts, Mr. Chu said softly: “Noila, this is our Chu family’s
badge ring. Now pass it to you. You will protect it for Allen and Sihan.”

Noila Mo nodded, feeling mixed.

This badge ring was the pass given to her by the Chu family. From then on,
she was the upright grandson-in-law of the Chu family. The mistress label that
was branded on her five years ago was finally torn off!

Three Lives Ill (Sprint Finale)

Coming back from the old house, Sihan stuck to Noila Mo, and the koala
generally refused to come down.

Instructing the servant to settle Mr. Chu, Noila Mo held Sihan and went
upstairs with Allen Chu.

“Sihan, daddy, okay?” Allen Chu stretched out his arm to take Sihan over.

The corner of the little guy’s mouth curled up: “No! Sihan wants Mommy to
hug!”

Allen Chu rolled his eyes and smiled: “Okay! Let your mother hold it. You are
so heavy, it must be very tired to hold it upstairs. | don’t want to be so tired!”



Si Han was stunned, and immediately stretched out his arms, and
automatically hung over Allen Chu: “Dad! | want to hug!”

Seeing his impatient appearance, Allen Chu was so angry and funny, he
reached out and scratched his little nose: “Little thing, | really love your

mother!”

Noila Mo laughed loudly, and looked up and k*ssed Sihan’s cheek: “Good son!
Mom loves you!”

“Cut, look at you!"” Allen Chu pretended to be depressed, but the smile in his
eyes was almost rippling.

Si Han pursed his pinkish pink mouth and kssed Allen Chu’s face: "Dad, kss."
Allen Chu and Noila Mo looked at each other and couldn't help laughing.
This villain, don't forget to comfort his hurt father!

Standing in the shadow of the green plants in the living room, Chu Tianxi
quietly looked at the warm and interactive family of three with very
complicated eyes.

Maybe it's time for her to leave. The hostess of this house is no longer her.

Noila Mo changed into her pajamas, filled the bathtub with hot water, and
called Sihan to come to take a bath.

Sihan has his own children’s room, and the bathroom also has a children’s
bathtub, but he has recently become fascinated by lying in the master
bedroom and can’t drive him away.

Naturally, Noila Mo was reluctant to rush him. Lai let it go. The child will grow
up soon. In a few years, if he wants him to rely on his mother, he is not willing!



Allen Chu took Sihan’s hand and walked over and saw the water in the
bathtub with a grin on his face: “Sihan, dad bathe in the bathtub with you,
oK?”

Uh? What kind of idiot does this man have? Noila Mo rolled her eyes at Allen
Chu, and was about to sternly refuse. His son had happily agreed: “Okay! Dad
and | will wash together! Let's fight the water battle together!”

Allen Chu winked at Noila Mo triumphantly: “Lady, what are you still waiting
for? Don't you hurry up and wait for your husband and son to change
clothes?”

Noila Mo helped her forehead: “Allen, stop making trouble!”

Allen Chu raised his chest proudly: “It's your blessing to help me take a bath
for three lifetimes!”

Sihan couldn’t understand: “Dad, why does mother have three lives?”

Allen Chu smiled slightly: “Because your mother has been waiting to meet
Dad! We all only have one life, but she has three lives.”

This stinky man! Noila Mo couldn’t help laughing: “You waited for me to wait
for Sansheng llI! At the beginning, | hated you at all, okay? You begged for
nothing, stubbornly tricked me!”

It was just a joke between husband and wife, but Allen Chu took it seriously.
He took Noila Mo’s shoulders, and his deep eyes kept looking into her eyes:
“You are right. | waited for the Three Lives lll, begging for nothing, and making
you fall in love with me. So, | am. | will never let you go in my life. | will never
let go of your hand.”

This man is really unbearable when he feels affectionate. Noila Mo’s heart is
beating like a deer, and his face is a little red. He lowered his eyes and looked
at Allen Chu's clean and handsome jaw, and nodded slowly: “Yeah.”



“Dad, mom, what are you talking about?” Sihan was anxious. This feeling of
being excluded by his parents was too bad. He stood on tiptoe desperately,
holding Noila’s clothes corner with his left hand and Allen Chu's right with his
right hand. The corner of the clothes shook desperately, angering the sense of
existence.

Allen Chu bent over and lightly touched his son’s head: “Baby, mom has
something to tell dad, can you wait a while?”

Have something to say? Noila Mo was taken aback for a moment. She has
nothing to say to Allen Chu!

She also bent over and k*ssed Sihan's face: “Mom and Dad are finished
talking, go, Sihan, let's take a bath!”

Allen Chu raised her long arm, blocking her way: “Noila Mo, are you going to
leave like this?”

Uh? If you don’t go like this, what else? Noila Mo was confused.

Allen Chu angrily poked Noila Mo's face again and again: “l said so much just
now, don't you intend to respond?”

Noila Mo slandered secretly in her heart. Hasn't she already said “um”? What
else to say?

Seeing Noila Mo’s still blank face, Allen Chu’s blood pressure began to soar:
“Stupid woman! Really incomprehensible! Shouldn't you say a few words to
me, you will follow me in this life, and other men will not see it. Take a look,
are you talking about things like that? Wouldn’t you even be loyal?”

Before Noila Mo had time to speak, Si Han stepped forward: “Don’t say mom
is a stupid woman! Mom is the smartest woman in the world! A hundred times
smarter than you! Humph!”



“Haha...” Noila Mo laughed loudly, turned around very loudly, and twisted his
ass to Allen Chu: “Allen Chu! Have you seen it? Don't provoke me easily!
Otherwise you will be scolded very badly. !"

The woman took her son away, leaving behind the man who looked up to the
sky and sighed, with nowhere to vent his grievances!

Two loves (sprint finale)

Allen Chu's face was too thick. Noila Mo just took off Sihan’s clothes and
hugged him into the bathtub. President Chu had already taken the initiative to
strip himself and lay down in the bathtub, ready to meet his son. Enjoy the
bubble bath together.

Noila Mo was really speechless. Although Sihan’s eyes are invisible, can she
see it! Allen Chu's shameless nakedness is simply a pollution to her vision!

The best way to cheeky is to ignore him and make him feel bored.

Noila Mo thought so and did the same. She rubbed the shower gel into her
hands to make bubbles, and gently massaged Sihan in circular motions,
making Sihan chuckle, and there was a little foam on the tip of her nose, which
looked very cute.

Noila Mo concentrated on helping Sihan take a bath, chatting with him, and
ignored Allen Chu at all.

Allen Chu started to show off his muscles and showed off for a while. When he
saw Noila Mo's eyes, he didn't glance at him. His face gradually became cold,
and he stood up from the bathtub with anger and pulled the bathrobe. Hate
draped on him and went to the bathroom next door.

Noila Mo smirked and curled her lips when she heard the sound of hot water
from the shower in the bathroom.



Huh, naive man, want to fight her? No doors!

After helping Sihan shower, Noila Mo’s own pajamas were also wet. She
hugged Sihan onto the big bed and k*ssed his little cheek: “Baby, mommy’s
clothes are wet, go get a change. You stay for a while, mom will come with
you right away.”

Sihan nodded obediently: “Well. Mom, go, | can play with my belly button.”

Noila Mo laughed and played with belly button. What new way is this? Adults
really cannot understand the world of children.

When she walked to the cloakroom and took a dry pajama casually, Noila Mo
just took off her wet pajamas, and the cloakroom door was closed.

Allen Chu walked in with only a bath towel around his waist.

Noila Mo hurriedly covered her body with her pajamas, softly begging him:
“Allen, stop making trouble, Sihan is still outside!”

Allen Chu forced her to the corner, squeezing her in the middle with his arms
left and right, pretending to be humble and studious: “Noila Mo, you said, if |

provoke you here, what will happen?”

Noila Mo stretched out his hand to push his chest, but his face flushed
suddenly: “The consequences are serious! | will let my son avenge me!”

Allen Chu grinned, “Really? Then I'll give it a try.”

“Allen..." Noila Mo looked at him pleadingly. The child is still outside, how can
parents do this?

Allen Chu didn't let go at all, pulled her hand around her strong waist, and
whispered, “Concentrate.”



His eyes are already full of sparks, pressing her against the wall, k*ssing
deeply...

Whispered in her ear: “Really nothing to say to me?”

“Say what?” Noila Mo’s mind was dizzy, her face was slightly drunk, and her
cheeks were red as peach blossoms, so charming that she almost drowned.

“Said you have also waited for my third life, saying that you will never let go of
my hand in this life, and you will follow me in this life, and other men won't

look at it...” Allen Chu set the speed to The slowest, coaxing in her ear.

Still struggling with this matter! Noila Mo opened her eyes funny, and k*ssed
the tip of his nose: “Allen Chu, why are you so naive!”

“Can you tell me?” Allen Chu lightly bit her small earlobe.

Noila Mo trembled fiercely, unable to speak, and her white and tender face
instantly turned red.

Allen Chu stopped again, with his arm resting on her cheek, softly coaxing her:
“If you say you love me, if you say you love me, | will give it to you.”

His eyes are so gentle and affectionate as promised. In the depths of her eyes,
her face was reflected, beautiful and charming, like blooming petals.

Noila Mo raised his head and k*ssed his eyes lightly: “Allen, | love you..."”

At this moment, she has forgotten her mother’s identity. At this moment, she
is just a happy little woman. She is in love and being loved.

There is no gap between her and the other soul. | just wish the years to be
peaceful and the two love one another.

Wedding accident (sprint finale)



The wedding of Allen Chu, President of Chu Group, is undoubtedly the most
luxurious and highly anticipated wedding in the history of City C. The long red
carpet was spread almost from the east of the city to the west, and the red
ribbons were full of citizens watching the ceremony.

Without a car, Allen Chu and Noila Mo were sitting on an eight-horse horse-
drawn golden carriage, accompanied by the melodious violin music through
the city, the long lace wedding dress fluttering in the wind, setting the carriage
People are as charming and beautiful as flowers.

“Dad, many people look at us!” Chu Sihan, who was sitting between Allen Chu
and Noila Mo, opened his eyes curiously.

“Today is the day when mom and dad get married. Everyone is here to bless
us.” Allen Chu was in a surprisingly good mood, his handsome face was full of
smiles, and the haze in the depths of his eyes was no longer visible. Full of
sunshine.

Noila Mo Qingli's face was also full of joy. Although she was a little
embarrassed to be watched by so many people, it was a happy thing to let
others witness her happiness.

“Wow! Mommy, look at the sky!” Si Han suddenly raised his head and said to
Noila Mo with his little finger pointing to the sky.

Noila Mo looked up. Thousands of balloons were flying from every corner of
the city. They were red, orange, yellow, green, blue, blue and purple, with
various colors and colorful. The sky was almost completely shielded by
balloons.

“Mummy, the sky has become colorful!” Si Han clapped his hands happily.

Noila Mo was stunned. Is there something wrong with the balloon company?
Why did all so many balloons come out?



Suddenly, in the group of balloons, one of the largest balloons was shining
brightly, and a row of huge characters could be read clearly: Noila, | love you! |
will cherish you!

s it... the balloon that Allen Chu put?

Noila Mo widened her eyes in surprise, her nose suddenly became a little sour,
and her heart was full of happiness and emotion.

“Noila, do you like it?” Allen Chu held Noila Mo's hand, his deep eyes were full
of smiles.

“Like! I like it very much!” Noila Mo's voice was a little choked.

“Mommy, are you crying?” Sihan stretched out his little hand to help Noila Mo
wipe the tears.

The little hand was stopped by Allen Chu's big hand: “Si Han, mom put on
makeup today, you can’t mess around with her face! Let dad come.”

Allen Chu pulled off the groom’s bow tie on his neck, going to help Noila Mo
wipe the tears.

Noila Mo was angry and funny, and glared at him: “The wedding hasn't started
yet! You just pulled the bow tie!”

The tears that were about to shed were retracted because of Allen Chu's
movements.

Allen Chu looked at Noila Mo with a smirk: “You would marry me without a
bow tie.”

The wedding was perfect. The lawn under the green shade was verdant, the
white veil brought coolness to the summer, and the flowers and champagne
became mountains and valleys. Everyone had a sweet smile on their faces.



Walking along the long carpet and exchanging rings, when Allen Chu's k*ss
fell on Noila Mo's lips warmly, she suddenly realized that she really married
Allen Chu.

She and him have since merged into one. She will love him, comfort him,
respect him, and protect him as she loves herself. No matter if he is sick or
healthy, rich or poor, stay loyal to him until the last second of his life.

Allen Chu's lips reluctantly left her lips, the emcee with a smile on his face,
announced loudly: “Allen Chu and Noila Mo are officially married, the three
lives Ill, will never change!”

Noila Mo turned his head to look at Allen Chu, tears happily. The phrase
“Three Lives and Three Worlds, Unchanging Will” must have been taught to
the emcee by Allen Chu.

“Allen, | love you!” Noila Mo murmured, as she was about to reach out to hold
Allen Chu's arm, suddenly the world turned around, her body was so soft that
she didn't have any strength, she slowly fell down with Allen Chu.

The perfect gift (full text finale)

When she woke up, Noila Mo found herself lying on a bed.

Allen Chu and Si Han both sat beside her, quietly accompanying her.

Seeing Noila'ai awake, Allen Chu couldn’t suppress the ecstasy in her heart,
and k*ssed her lips deeply: “Noila! Baby, you finally woke up!”

Noila Mo was still confused, “Allen, did | faint at the wedding? This is a
hospital, right? What's wrong with me?”

A happy life has just begun, she really doesn’t want to get sick.



Sihan had already jumped up and put his arms around Noila Mo's neck, with
big shiny eyes with an excited smile: “"Mommy! Dad said you want to give me
a baby sister, is it true?”

Little sister? Noila Mo looked up at Allen Chu.

Allen Chu nodded, his eyes overflowing with a smile: “Noila, you are not sick,
you are pregnant! We have a baby again!”

really? Noila Mo screamed in surprise!

Why is she so inferior? MC has been delayed for more than two weeks, and
she has always been lethargic for a while, she didn’t even realize that she was
pregnant!

“Mommy, you give me a little sister and a little brother, okay?” Sihan can’t wait
to start dreaming about a better life in the future: “I can take my brother to
skate and teach my sister to paint. In winter, | can also take my brother and
sister to snowball fights!”

Noila Mo stroked Sihan's smooth smiling face and smiled: "Okay.”

Allen Chu patted Sihan's head: “Stupid boy, give birth to two at once, and your
mother will be exhausted. It's better to come one by one! This time you will
have a little sister, and you will have a little brother the next year!”

Noila Mo glanced at Allen Chu: “You are beautiful!”

Noila Mo would faint. One was because she was relatively weak when she was
pregnant, and the other was a little tired from preparing for the wedding.
After observing in the hospital for an afternoon, the doctor saw that there was
nothing wrong, so she let him go.

After returning home, after eating a light and delicious meal for pregnant
women, | told Sihan a story. Before ten o’clock, Allen Chu urged Noila Mo to



go to bed and rest: “Pregnant women should rest early! This is so good for me
You can't waste your genes!”

Noila Mo gave him a white look, and obediently went upstairs to sleep.

Allen Chu hugged Noila Mo, chin resting on her forehead and slowly groping:
“Silly girl, you are finally mine. Am | dreaming?”

Noila Mo was secretly funny when he heard Allen Chu'’s silly words, and
stretched out his hand to pinch Allen Chu’s arm.

Allen Chu didn’t take precautions, and was pinched and called: “It hurts! Noila
Mo, you little villain, are you going to murder your husband?”

Noila Mo chuckled, “Know that it hurts? That means you are not dreaming!”
Only then did Allen Chu know that Noila Mo was teasing her. Turning over
and hugging Noila Mo tightly, her hot lips struck her cherry lips without
warning, and her flexible tongue pierced into her lips and teeth, sweetly
sucking her fragrance.

“Noila, you are the best gift God has given me! | love you!”

“Yeah. | love you too!”

The hot love words made the moon in the sky shy and hid secretly in the
clouds.

The night is strong, and the love is strong.
Author’s words: The old text is over, the new book continues. Welcome
everyone to continue to follow the article. The second book “The Sweet New

Wife".

Introduction: How can she hide to escape this wealthy hunt?



Five years ago, Yu Muwan, who was in desperate situation, was forced to put
down his arrogance and had an affair with the rich. That man, cold-blooded
and ruthless, only knows how to take and grab!!

“Nangong Che, I'm crazy to believe that you will save my sister, I'm crazy, I'm
at your mercy!”

Five years later, she returned from hiding...thinking that everything was over,
that that passion had been forgotten by him.

In the hotel, Nangong Che’s eyes were focused on the little boy next to the
front desk, his eyebrows were suffocating, and there was a sense of intimacy.

“Are you left here?” He narrowed his eyes and couldn’t help talking.

The little boy looked at him and pressed the brim of his hat coldly: “I've always
been good. Mommy knows I'm lost and will come back to find me.”

Nangong Che raised his eyebrows: “Really? Why don't you say your
daddy?...Do you have a daddy?”

The little boy was agitated and raised his eyebrows in the same way.
“Yes,” he smiled slyly, “Uncle, you are so troublesome!”

Chapter 248

The dark blue night has a cold and solemn taste.

Inside the brightly lit mansion, the warm lights couldn’t melt such an
atmosphere. A black luxury car suddenly stopped in front of the steps in a

fierce posture, making a sharp brake sound!

The car stopped.



A man wearing sunglasses came out of the driver’s seat at night, went to the
back seat, and knocked on the window.

The door of the back seat opened, and the suffocated air inside suddenly
dispersed.

There were three people sitting in the back seat, a man sitting on each side,
and the slightly distorted slender figure in the middle could only be seen
clearly-

s a woman.

She was squeezed between the two burly and strong men, her slender figure
was almost invisible, and her long, soft hair was a little messy, scattered on her
bare shoulders, very attractive.

However, her small face was pale, her back was pressed together by two big
hands, and she pressed against the front seat like a criminal.

She hasn't changed her clothes for a day. She still wears the little smoky-gray
dress from last night, wrapped close to her body, with a graceful beauty. At
this moment, she is also a little distorted. Two slender dresses are exposed
under the folds of the dress. Soft white legs.

“Miss Yu, you can get out of the car,” said the man who opened the door.

The two hands that pressed her hard were released, and the men on both
sides got out of the car separately.

Yu Muwan gave a soft “um”, and finally his whole body was no longer
oppressed, but the small face was still pale, water was about to drip from his

clear eyes, and he turned to stare at the man.

The man raised his eyebrows and looked at her.



“Can you untie it?" She suppressed the tremor in her voice and stared at him.
The man realized, nodded, took out a bunch of keys from his pocket, opened
a knife with a “pop”, and pulled Yu Muwan'’s wrists tied together by the special
band, in her expression frowning with pain , Pick up the strap.

Yu Muwan breathed a sigh of relief and rubbed his wrist.

With her eyelashes hanging down, no one can see her expression, and no one
can appreciate her mood.

“Miss Yu, got out of the car.” The man whispered again, put away the knife,
and pulled her out directly. He turned his head in her low painful cry, waiting
for her to put on her high heels before continuing. Pull out.

The brightly lit mansion has become a hell that has never been visited before.
“Can you let go? I'll go by myself!” Yu Muwan begged in pain.

“It's faster to walk this way, the young master waited very anxiously.” The man
ignored him, waiting for the person behind him to drive away, and dragged Yu
Muwan to the second floor. There were also several men who also wore

sunglasses. Followed by.

It's okay if the man doesn’t say anything. With that said, the crystal in Yu
Muwan's eyes instantly surged.

“Is it useful for him to find me in a hurry! I am also in a hurry, who should |
find!!!” Yu Muwan shouted at him after the sourness surged all day long.

Stumbled and dragged up the stairs, she groaned in pain, and the light above
her head made her dizzy.

A delicate door opened and she was pushed in.



"Of course you can come to me if you are in a hurry, | didn't refuse you-" a
melodious but cold voice came from inside, and the charming and tall man
turned around, looking at the woman who was brought into the room, and
said indifferently,” Miss Yu, lucky to meet.”

Yu Muwan stood firmly, only then could he see the appearance of the man in
front of him.

Aqua’s eyes trembled, she calmed her breath and closed her eyes.

This man was amazed the first time | saw it, and every subsequent shock was
far greater than the first, but now she was not in the mood to worry about it. It
was just one night, and they were so entangled.

“Mr. Nangong.” Yu Muwan yelled dumbly.

Chapter 249

Nangong Che glanced around and waved to let others go down.

The sturdy black bodyguards went out one after another. Only two people
were left facing each other. Only then did Yu Muwan realize what kind of
luxurious and rich room he was in, like a shrine-like area, and picked up one of
them. A precious object of pricelessness, her eyelashes quivered, and she
remembered the simple little house she rented and the ordinary life like dust,
a strong feeling of oppression spontaneously arisen.

Nangong Che glanced at her, and his face was in a daze. This little woman
attracted many celebrities at Enxi's banquet last night. Many people asked him
about the origin of this woman, and they all wanted to get started, but —

How should | say, before last night, he didn't know her.

“Miss Yu must already know my purpose. | invited Miss Yu to come over so
late. First, | just learned that you are Cheng Yisheng's girlfriend. Second, my



father and | have no way to find Enxi. So | can only ask you to come over—"
Nangong Che pulled up the chair and motioned her to sit down, but the
wealthy young master was still posing there, “Sit down, tell me where Cheng
Yisheng is now, and he took me Where did the younger sister Enxi take?”

After Yu Muwan quietly listened to this passage, he only felt a soreness in his
nose, and his heart was very cold.

She shook her head and said, “I don't know.”

Nangong Che frowned slightly.

“You are his girlfriend, don’t you know?"

“do not know.”

“Miss Yu, don't test my patience.”

“Is your patience related to me?” Yu Muwan looked over with a sharp gaze,
cold as ice, “What do | need to know? My boyfriend eloped with a wealthy
lady who was pregnant with his child, and he needs to tell me that they have

gone. Where is happiness and sweetness? Master Nangong, can you bother to
think about it?!"

A word, with a sharp cold light, cut his face.

Nangong Che felt brainwashed in the shock—what is this woman talking
about? Make him think about it?

Since he took over the Nangong family’s property at the age of sixteen, no
one has dared to speak to him like this, such sharp irony, unscrupulous, and
the other party is still a seemingly weak little woman.

The tall and arrogant man kept looking at her, and after watching for a long
time, he suddenly evoked a wicked smile.



In that smile, it was full of coldness.

“Last night was Enxi's 22nd birthday party. Father came back from Italy to
attend. He had the most generous preparation. Even if she asked for a gold
mine, his father would agree to her in front of all her elders and friends. ,”
Nangong Che walked towards her and said slowly, his tall and sturdy figure
oppressing step by step, “but last night she gave father the biggest surprise-"

The corner of Nangong Che’s mouth smiled wickedly like Satan in hell, “The
surprise was that she was pregnant, unmarried and pregnant, and she was
pregnant with the wild species of a kid who worked at Pizza Hut, Cheng, Yi,
Sheng, that is, Miss Yu, yours. Boyfriend. My father didn’t want to make
trouble at the banquet, so he just wanted to take her over and ask after the
banquet was over. He also asked how the stinky boy caught Eun-xi and tricked
her into getting pregnant— -It's a pity that they eloped before the banquet
was over. Tsk tsk, really brave, he must know that if my father caught him, it
would be possible to strip him alive..."

Yu Muwan listened blankly, his heart seemed to be Ling Chi.
The cold blade cut through the blood vessels, rupturing, tearing, unstoppable.

“Does this have anything to do with me?” she said with a trembling voice,
plucking up the courage to look up at him, her expression innocent and cold.

Nangong Che looked down at her, squinted his eyes, raised her fingers and
raised her chin: “Aren’t you his girlfriend? Miss Yu, are you Yu Muwan? When
did you even lie to your boyfriend? When other girls are dating, they don't
even know if they make a skin blind date?”

Yu Muwan stared at him, her face pale, her eyes almost full of mist



Chapter 250

"I heard that you have been together for five years, right? Oh yes,” Nangong
Che continued as if he was thinking of something, after a moment, “you don't
seem to be boyfriends and girlfriends anymore, you should be unmarried
couples. Will you get married in October? The information | saw says so.”

That little face became very delicate and fragile between the play of his
fingers, and it almost broke with a pinch.

"l also heard that Miss Nangong Enxi is a typical high-class lady, Bing Qing
Yujie, if | hadn’t listened to you, | wouldn't know she was so disgusting.” Yu
Muwan replied mercilessly, her eyes sharp as ice.

Nangong Che's eyes instantly condensed a layer of chill.
Yu Muwan.
"What did you say?” he asked lightly, his voice slow.

“I' said | didn't know anything. They eloped last night. Before the elopement,
my fiancé Cheng Yisheng told me that he wanted me to wait for him to go
home. But | waited for the news that he dragged the rich lady away. Innocent!”
She tried her best to suppress her voice, but her voice still trembled, “Mr.
Nangong, don't use your arrogance towards your employees on me. | am also
a victim. You don't have the right to tie me as a prisoner. Here, don’t you have
the ability? If you have the ability, check it yourself!”

After Yu Muwan finished speaking coldly, he freed his face from his fingers,
turned and left.

A gust of wind blew by her ears, and as soon as she put her hand on the
doorknob, she was pinched on her shoulder. With a violent pull, she was
dragged by her hair to him!



“Ah..." Yu Muwan staggered, raised his head in pain, and threw his body into
an embrace.

“I never beat women... do you want me to make an exception?” Nangong Che
coldly looked down at the woman who fell in embarrassment in her arms. She
was obviously fair and sweet, but the words were so hateful., There was a
weird feeling in my heart, | wanted to teach her severely, until | was tamed.

Yu Muwan endured tears for a whole day, and at this moment one drop finally
fell.

Her grievances and innocence have become rivers and seas.

——How long ago was that? She and Cheng Yisheng work greedily in this
strange city every day. She is a part-time tutor for her small company, and he
is his Pizza Hut waiter and part-time bar resident singer. They love each other
and warm each other. He said, Mu Wan, | Promise that you will only let you
suffer for a few years, and in a few years | will surely get ahead and return you
happiness.

Does he return her happiness?
where is it?

Even the day before attending Nangong Enxi’s birthday party, he promised to
repay the hundreds of thousands of dollars he borrowed from her soon. He
needed funds to form a band, and he would marry her immediately after he
became popular. Hehe, yes, She actually gave him the hundreds of thousands
of money for Qianrou’s corneal surgery. But that night, he looked at the
shining lights at the banquet at Nangong’s house, his eyes gleaming blurryly,
got rid of her hand, and said, okay, will you wait for me to go home?

Which home to go back to? Whose home?

Yu Muwan bit her lip so hard that she didn't let the tears go on.



Nangong Che was also slightly stunned. At such a close distance, she seemed
to be able to smell the taste of her tears, a heavy drop, which must have been
very astringent in his mouth.



