
Game Over 1135 

Chapter 1135 Brilliant Mother and Daughter 

 

Jonica finally felt relieved after hearing that She recalled what she had been through recently. 

 

The scene of Leonard hugging her in the air before returning was like a dream. 

 

The two of them were deep in thought They did not speak, only heard each other’s breathing. 

 

After a while, Leonard finally spoke up. 

 

“Are you asleep?” 

 

Only then did Jessica come back to her senses. “You’re sleepy, you should rest early too.” 

 

When he was about to hang up the phone, he was reluctant. 

 

He had a special feeling towards this woman. It was as if they had known each other a long time ago. 

She could give him a sense of security and  

 

warmth. 

 

After Jessica finished speaking for a while, he remained silent. 

 

“I’m hanging up. Goodbye!” 

 

Leonard suddenly said, “I miss you. Go to sleep!” 

 



Did something hit Jessica’s heart? It hurt a little. She furrowed her eyebrows slightly. Why does it feel 

like this? 

 

She smiled faintly. This must be the feeling of being in love! 

 

After hanging up the phone, Leonard heard the sound of lightning and slowly took his phone back. 

 

In the darkness, he no longer felt sleepy. He smoked quietly. His narrowed eyes no longer had the 

brightness and looked a bit dark. 

 

The next day, when Jessica woke up, she saw her daughter lying by her bed and staring at her with her 

big eyes. 

 

She was so frightened that she almost screamed. It took her a while to calm down. 

 

“Pearl, when did you wake up?” 

 

The moment she opened her eyes, there was a pair of big eyes staring at her. Before she could react, it 

was really frightening. 

 

Pearl saw that she had woken up and gave her a sweet smile. 

 

“I woke up at six–thirty. But it’s too early. I don’t want to wake you up. So I wait here for you to wake 

up.” 

 

After listening to her daughter, Jessica pulled open the quilt. 

 

“Why didn’t you sleep on Mom’s bed?” 

 

Previously, Pearl slept with her at their house. However, the room was bigger, and she had her own 

room, so she slept separately 



 

Pearl climbed onto the bed and nestled in her arms. 

 

Jessica did not have time to make breakfast in the morning, so she brought Pear! out to eat. 

 

Therefore, the did not rush to get up and could chat with her daughter for a while. 

 

“Mommy, where’s Uncle Johnson? Is he not my Daddy anynioçe?” 

 

Pearl had always thought that Jessica would marry Leonard and then she would have a father. 

 

Upon hearing this, Jessica smiled. 

 

“He should be very happy, but Pearl, let’s not think that way, okay?” 

 

The difference in status between her and Leonard was too huge, so even if she had fallen in love with 

him now and wanted to be with him. 

 

However, she had a low self–esteem, so she did not dare to hope. She also needed to ask her daughter 

to give up this thought so that she won’t feel too upset losing it in the future. 

 

Pearl pondered for a while, “Yeah, I got it.” 

 

Ever since she was young, she had heard a lot of gossip. She knew that with her around, it would be 

hard for her mother to get married again. 

 

All these words were said by those uncles and aunties. 

 

After chatting for a while, she found out that she was in the same class with Abby who had many 

friends. Then, those friends became her 



 

friends. 

 

It was obvious that the little girl was quite happy in school 

 

The two of them got out of bed, washed up, and walked out holding hands to have breakfast at the 

breakfast shop outside the door. 

 

After exiting the main entrance of the villa, we had to pass by an intersection. They walked to the 

opposite and had breakfast. 

 

Jessica wore a black trenchcoat and tied her waist 

 

Pearl was wearing a white bunny’s fur coat. Below was a light pink dress and a pair of red boots. 

 

She had completely inherited the merits of Jessica, so she looked beautiful like a porcelam doll. 

 

The mother and daughter were very eye–catching in the crowd, and passersby couldn’t help but take a 

glance at them. 

 

The red light was in the first car. Mrs. Johnson watched the mother and daughter pass by brightly. Her 

gaze was fixed on Jessica’s daughter. 

 

How old in Jessica’s daughter?” she asked. 


