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The Innocent Wife of Scheming President

Chapter 211 Failing to Scare Him but Getting Counterattacked by Him

“Did you lie to me?” Alan Hoyle did not want her to hide anything to keep him from worrying.
Olive Steele rolled her eyes at him and sat up, “Why did I lie to you?”

“Well, are you hungry?” he asked.

“You cook?” Alan Hoyle cooked well but she just was in panic and did not savor when he suddenly
appeared at that time.

“Sure, how can | let you cook as you're sick?” she would love to but he would not. Alan Hoyle took
clothes for her and wanted to get her dressed but he could not do it. Olive Steele was not used to the
easy life with everything provided and she grumbled, “I’'m not a patient.”

She just had her period and she had been used to having a dysmenorrhea, which every woman should
be used to, but she felt more painful as usual.

to eat?” he asked again and rubbed her
you cook and

he could not overindulge her even if she would not like it. His indulgence in her was abstemious and he
could indulge her endlessly in a situation that was harmless to her, but by contraries, he would not
appease. Olive Steele ate with relish because

you trying
eyebrow, which looked exceedingly fascinating and charming, “Am | more attractive?”

being shown on TV, just thinking of him. The life she lived now was the days she never thought of and it
was like a dream when she savored now. After a while Alan Hoyle washed the dishes and came out to
see her curled up on the sofa, then he went over

okay.”

“So, how many days?”

her fingers, “Almost a week.”

frowned, “What?”

woman.” Actually, her period was only three or four days and

Chapter 212: You're angry!

"It's disgusting, as you pretend to sleep." Olive punched him on the shoulder.

"You want to murder your husband." Alan's eyes narrowed as if he was still sleepy.

Olive nuzzled her face against his nose. "I'm not willing to do that."



Alan grinned. "That sounds good. Come here and I'll reward you with a kiss."

They naturally kissed passionately in the morning, while had it not been for her period, they might have
had violent sex in the morning.

After breakfast, Olive said to him. "You take me to Angel."
Alan said. "Don't go to work as you're not feeling well, so you might as well stay at home."
"Mr. Hoyle, do the female employees of the Hoyle's Group get leave during their period?"

Alan thought about it and looked serious, saying. "I might consider giving the female employees two
extra days off a month."

"Ha, so all female employees at the Hoyle's Group need to thank me." Olive said with a smile. As a
matter of fact, there have been discussions online about whether female employees should enjoy the
right of menstrual leave every month, but it has never attracted any attention from any enterprise.

to be setting a precedent.

of Olive's insistence, Alan finally compromised, and he walked her to the door of the hotel. "If you don't
feel well, you call me at once, and you mustn't try to hold on.

are
| care about you."
opened the door of the car, while she turned around, grinned and waved goodbye to him.

felt angry and amused at the same time, as she was becoming more and more casual in front of him,
whereas

she has even sat down in her chair, the phone on her desk

who's calling?"

laughed happily. "Olive, are you back yet?"

heard something else in his words, so she also said with a smile. "Do you want me to settle down with
get out of your

in his words, so she didn't pretend that she knew nothing. "Are you asking me what | have gained from
my

what's going on between you and that Alan guy right now." Norton "betrayed" her, so he didn't shy
you in your office now?" Olive asked.

"Yes."

"Well, if you'll wait a moment, I'll be right over, reporting to you."

Ted showed up with a stack of documents. "Olive, you're finally back at work, as



me the urgent documents, and leave
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Chapter 213 “Are you angry?”

“You helped me find a wealth and privilege man as if | don’t have to work, so ......” Olive Steele handed
the folder in her hand to him, “Sign your name, please.”

Norton Geve looked slightly belligerent, and he stared at her with wide eyes, “Don’t you say it was not
my fault?”

“Yes, but you have to sign it.” Olive Steele smiled and took a gold-plated pen from the pen holder and
handed it to him.

“Then why did you resign?” Norton Geve threw his pen aside and pouted like a child, “It’s obviously that
you have an opinion of me.”

Olive Steele winked, “l didn’t say that I'm going to quit my job.”

Norton Geve was stunned and could not wait to open the file, which was not the resignation letter as he
thought but a new marketing plan of the hotel, and then he took a deep breath, “You scared me!”

Olive Steele skimmed her lips, “It's you who pretended so well and made me played.”

“Did Alan Hoyle bully you? he promised me to take very good care of you, and I'll not help him next time
if he makes you embarrassed.” Norton Geve deliberately said that, and he could see that Alan Hoyle
spoiled olive Steele.

Olive Steele was surprised, “What? Next time?”

Geve quickly waved his

have to treat me a

“Why?”

to me, and you have to make it up to me. | trusted you so much, but you

found a fake boyfriend to fool me before, so how are you going to make

Olive Steele was embarrassed, and she had expected that he would mention it, “Anyway,

III

treat you a big meal.” Then he signed the file and laughed loudly, which made the outside secretary look
was his daughter's age, was in his favor, and he always thought that he

for a Chinese restaurant and booked a box, ordering Huainan dishes made by a new chef, which tasted
better than the previous chef. Norton

“Come on. Go ahead.” Olive Steele was
for him many times, and every

know it.” Alan Hoyle mentioned it to her and asked



addition to being moved by his sincerity, there was another reason why | made up my mind to have a
bet. And you can say that

confirmed something when Olive Steele left his office. Fortunately,
that?” Olive Steele cocked her ears to

a year, so | was moved.” Norton Geve never thought that Olive Steele was just a subordinate to him, but
a
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Chapter 214: Introduce Myself To My Sweetie

"I won't want to do the curse with my health, right?" Norton smiled as if he didn't care about his illness.
But how could Olive not feel that he was so anxious that he entrusted such a private matter to others?

"You asked me to go to Jinjiang on your behalf; you told me that your wife was hospitalized and needed
care. It was you, you were in the hospital, right?"

Norton Geve did not deny it, "My wife did stay in the hospital for two days because of old weakness."
"Then, does she know you have cancer?"

"I haven't told her yet, keep it secret. I'm afraid she will feel sad. Fortunately, God also gave me a little
time to arrange these things." Norton Geve sighed.

The atmosphere was so heavy, and Olive didn't know how she came back to the office later. Although
Norton Geve wasn't her family member, they knew each other for some time, not to mention that
Norton Geve had helped her before.

The busy work in the afternoon made her think about nothing more. Olive turned like a gyro. Until
Alan's call to her, her tight body leaned on the chair, she rubbed her temples, and the soft voice came
from the other side.

Olive called his future parents-in-law, saying that she would take Annie home in
"Are you coming to pick me

I'm now at the hotel's door, just waiting for you to throw me into my

minutes for me."

was trapped by some things again; she was late for more than half

It was about the sunset; the sunshine dragged out a long shadow. His handsome face was
with Ambilight, like a cigarette plated, burning at the fingertips, and the smoke disappeared in the
breeze. His smoking pose was elegant and extraordinary. His temperament was so

ask for Alan's contact information, but

to him and smiled, "Mr. Hoyle, you are good luck in adventures with women."



her hand and printed a kiss on the back of her hand, "Mrs.
of warming up, but Olive shuddered violently and hurried into the car, lest
the city passing by the window, and thinking of Norton; Olive sighed softly.

a palm and touched her hair. "What's wrong? It seems a bit sullen. Wouldn't you want me to see my
daughter."

of Norton Geve, "Alan, tell me, how can a person who is so decent, suddenly get terminally

referring to, "Isn't there an old saying that dying is as natural as living? Norton Geve doesn't worry about
that, what are you doing here? Besides, it is improving year by year with the current medical technique;
maybe by that time, he may be cured."

these were just words of comfort, and Olive asked again, "Can you get his daughter back for
of a dying older man. In her view, it was a matter of great

The Innocent Wife of Scheming President

Chapter 215: Introduce Myself To My Baby Daughter!

"Then how will you introduce me later?" Alan wanted to hear his daughter call him dad immediately,
which would be the world's most beautiful words.

Olive laughed, "Aren't you going to introduce yourself? | told her that I'm going to give her a gift, and
you are the gift, as for when will she call you daddy, it will be up to your charm. | forget to tell you that
the little girl loves beautiful things. It is estimated that your face can get a little bit of a good impression
of her."

Alan remembered when he saw his daughter for the first time; the little girl said in a cute voice, "Uncle,
you are so good-looking." Alan can't help but feel confident, "Of course, | am invincible."

Olive dismissed her lips in disapproval, "Maybe, but Annie is not a child who does things according to
common sense."

As expected, Alan was disadvantaged as soon as he met Annie.

The little girl was hard to be dealt with. Alan never thought that for an extended period, he needed to
fight with his daughter.

At the door of the kindergarten, many parents were here who come to pick up their children.

Olive couldn't afford the best kindergarten in Luo city. Still, she didn't want her daughter to the worst
place that didn't even meet hygiene standards. This bilingual school was close to a primary school, and
it's next to their home. When she bought the house, she considered all these matters.

cheeks with small hands. Her big dark eyes turned round and round, watching the children who were
finding their parents or grandparents one by one with joy. She knew that her mother would come here
from work, but there was an extended period. Her mother may not come over so soon, but it didn't



matter, as long as she can be with Olive, she would be willing to wait for mom no matter how long it
took.

the little face lit up immediately and

that a big butterfly flew towards herself, and slammed her little body firmly into her arms,
you miss mommy?"

"Yes, | miss you so much, even if | was sleeping in the noon, I'm

too, my sweetheart." Olive hugged the little girl and kissed her hard enough on her

Olive to remind her of his existence, but the little girl noticed this small

still had an impression on him. Was

name is Alan Hoyle, can |

your father, can you call me daddy? But he was afraid of being too abrupt, and the little girl could not
digest the message for a while and wanted to entice her to like him

"Olive told me when someone begins to show kindness without

to say, was it too early

have to teach her daughter not to talk to strangers and not eat candies that were given by strangers.
Olive's legs, "Mommy, what do you say you want to

did not miss anything at all, and the little head remembered clearly what Olive said to

Chapter 216 The Provocation From Dave!

Feeling something wrong, Olive could only explain it away with the uncertainty of the child's mind.

Alan was frustrated that he had found them too late, so that his daughter had had her own opinion and
she still didn't know him as her father. He was envious of the children who were happily calling the
young man and woman "Mom and Dad".

Olive saw the unhappiness on his face, the hope and joy he came with was doused with cold water, and
she couldn't help but feel distressed, and she made a decision, "Uncle said he's going to treat us to
McDonald's, does Annie want to go? "

Well, the world of a five year old is not that complicated, in front of a favorite food and with mommy
sitting next to her, of course she couldn't resist the temptation, "Can | have chicken wings? "

"Of course you can. " Alan reached out and stroked her little head, of course he knew that Olive was
creating an opportunity for him.

Annie dodged, "Don't touch my hair, didn't the teacher teach you what the gentleman etiquette is? You
can't touch a girl easily. "



Alan felt so shocked and didn't know what to say. She was just a five-year-old girl and how could she
knew so much? Had she been mature so early?

much, because she had her eye on the little toy that came with it. When the food was served, she
started eating them happily. From time to

ignored the man sitting opposite
me?
How could you ask for food from a kid? "

Alan was so depressed, "She is also an adult, why do you only feed it to her and not to me, a child should
not be so eccentric. "

my mommy, you're so stupid. " The little guy looked at him and said coldly.
time, a voice intervened, "Little apprentice, so it really is you. | thought

seat next to Alan, stretching out his big palm to rub the top of Annie's head a few times. And then he
smiled at Olive, "You are back from

| just got back. And, the day the martial arts health center opened | couldn't come
know you're so busy. " Dave smiled.

But Olive thought that he had taken An'an as his disciple, so she had to be there in person anyway, and
all the blame should be

girl didn't stop the man who touched her and also smilingly pulled the beard of the man who
polite. " Olive seriously said.
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Chapter 218 Don't Always Say Such Sickening Words!

Olive Steele walked all the way downstairs and saw Alan Hoyle’s car parked there quietly. The dim
yellow street lamp lit the car body making it looked like a worn-out sculpture.

The spring breeze was chilly during the night, but her heart was warm.

After only a few steps away, she slowed down and stopped three steps away from the car. She quietly
watched someone inside the car smoking.

The man’s face was hidden in the darkness and the smoke. She couldn’t see anything, but she could feel
his burning eyes.

He got off the car and threw his cigarette away. He pulled her into his arms and whispered, “What
should I do? I’'m not used to spending the night without you.”

Olive Steele pulled his coat at wrapped it around her waist. The warmth of his body gradually warmed
her, “Don’t be too vulgar.”



She admitted that she often spoiled the fun.

He frowned. He took her hand and pushed her into the backseat of the car. He got inside and locked the
door. Then, he pinned his body on her.

She was so embarrassed that she wanted to push him away. She never thought that she would make
love to him inside a car in her own neighborhood, “Alan, get up.”

“You know what? Now, this is vulgar.”
It was indeed vulgar and dirty.
she feared that he would

After their racing breath calmed down, they sat quietly inside the car. He leaned against the door and
she leaned on his arms.

tell your father?” Alan

was running out of patience. He wanted to go in and out of her house

“I just got home. Give me more time.”

when she was going to tell her parents.

days. Is that enough?” he had to push her a little bit.

joked around, “Three days? You're too impatient. You know | can’t. What's the rush?”

know how your parents react so that | can prepare for the next step.”

Of course, it was easy to marry her, but it was not easy to get blessings from

marriage, he still hoped to get blessings from both her parents. He didn’t want to embarrass her.
“What if they don’t agree? My dad has a good temper, but when he is mad, it’s fatal.” said Olive Steele.
“I promise | won’t talk ad fight back. | promise your father

her lips mockingly, “You don’t know how to be modest, do you?”

“Nowadays, being modest is the same with

“Come on. The more you talk, the thicker

and pecked her lips, “After your father agrees, let’s get a marriage certificate.”

longer. For him,

it too early to say that?” Alan Hoyle

Now, it won’t be awkward if

She smiled, “So, my mom and dad should give
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Chapter 219 Don’t Be Vulgar!

Olive Steele walked all the way downstairs and saw Alan Hoyle's car parked there quietly. The dim
yellow street lamp lit the car body making it looked like a worn-out sculpture.

The spring breeze was chilly during the night, but her heart was warm.

After only a few steps away, she slowed down and stopped three steps away from the car. She quietly
watched someone inside the car smoking.

The man’s face was hidden in the darkness and the smoke. She couldn’t see anything, but she could feel
his burning eyes.

He got off the car and threw his cigarette away. He pulled her into his arms and whispered, “What
should I do? I’'m not used to spending the night without you.”

Olive Steele pulled his coat at wrapped it around her waist. The warmth of his body gradually warmed
her, “Don’t be too vulgar.”

She admitted that she often spoiled the fun.

He frowned. He took her hand and pushed her into the backseat of the car. He got inside and locked the
door. Then, he pinned his body on her.

She was so embarrassed that she wanted to push him away. She never thought that she would make
love to him inside a car in her own neighborhood, “Alan, get up.”

“You know what? Now, this is vulgar.”

It was indeed vulgar and dirty.

him. She wanted to curse at him, but she feared that he would

After their racing breath calmed down, they sat quietly inside the car. He leaned against the
you going to tell your father?” Alan Hoyle

and out of her house like a normal person. He wanted to hold her hand without having to hide.
“I just got home. Give me more time.”

wondered when she was

three days. Is that enough?” he had

around, “Three days? You're too impatient. You know | can’t. What's

| need to know how your parents react so that | can prepare for the

easy to marry her, but it was

to get blessings from both her parents. He didn’t want to embarrass her.

don’t agree? My dad has a good temper, but when he is mad, it’s fatal.” said Olive Steele.



fight back. | promise your father that his daughter will be

don’t know how

is the same with

you talk, the thicker your face is.”

He bowed his head and pecked her lips, “After your father agrees,
want to wait any longer.

haven’t even met you yet. Isn’t it too early to say that?” Alan Hoyle was full of confidence. He could
easily call her

It's been four or five years. Now, it won’t be awkward if | meet them formally. Even, perhaps, | can add
She smiled, “So, my mom and dad should give you red envelope now.”
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Chapter 220 Tested Him

“Don’t worry. I'll be where you are.” Alan Hoyle knew what she was talking about. If he could save The
Hoyle Company from bankruptcy, he could build another business empire in Luo City.

Jiangcheng was not his only goal.
Olive Steele was surprised. She didn’t expect that he would understand.
He leaned closer and pecked her lips, “Aren’t you touched?”

She would be lying if she said she was not touched. There was something popper in her mind. She
pushed him away and asked, “What about your family?”

“My parents gave birth to three children. I’'m the oldest and now, I’'m yours. The second child is a
daughter. She has no boyfriend yet, but she will get married in the future for sure. The third child,
although he has a dozen of girlfriends, he will eventually get married and start his career. We live our
own lives. We are related, but we are independent individuals. We don’t interfere with each other’s
lives.”

She lowered her eyes and her voice, “Actually, | want to talk about your mother.”

“What about her?” he sneered coldly, “If she agrees, that will be great. If she doesn’t, | will not let her
sabotage our marriage. | won’t take you to Jiangcheng to live a miserable life.”

“But, after all, she’s the mother who gave birth to you and raised you. Everything she did was for your
own good.” After giving birth to Annie, she learned to think about children from the perspective of a
mother.

“You fool. Don’t you hate her for what she did to you?” he couldn’t believe she still talked highly of her
bully.

| don’t like you mother, my feeling is not as strong as hatred. As long



must have bailed on him. But, Olive Steele, except for stating the facts, she never added fuel nor spoke
ill of

She laughed, “Fortune favors

for a long time now and she hadn’t returned. Mrs. Wen looked at the
“She just went out to buy something. Don’t panic. She’s

lost her patience. She grabbed her phone and called her.

fast. She was out

to admit was she was not willing

“What do you want to buy?” he tidied up

“l lied to my mother that | went out to the supermarket to buy tampons so that | could go
idea. Let’s go. I'll come with you. At least, you won’t be suspected if you
wanted her mother to suspect her

Chloe almost caught me off guard. | can tell that she hates

“It doesn’t matter if she hates me,

drove away from the neighborhood. He crossed the road and stopped
The supermarket was not too big, but

the shelf. Then, she saw him pushing a shopping cart, “I just need to buy one or two things. | don’t need
this.” she

but | want it.” he picked up different kinds of snacks and threw it into the cart. He looked for ones
pleasing to the



