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The Innocent Wife of Scheming President
Chapter 301 Annie Had A Fight

The two of them happily enjoyed rough and tumble play in the bed for a while. Olive held her cheek and
asked, "Why don't you show the rest of your diary to the public?"

Alan turned over, put his arm on her smooth back, raised his pretty eyebrow, and smiled, "If you don't
mind me exposing something Intimate between us, | can do that."

Olive blushed and pinched his neck with both hands, "Alan, you rascal, how can you write those erotic
things."

Alan acted like he was being strangled. He stuck out his tongue, saying with a hoarse voice, "You are
murdering your husband."

Olive slapped his belly, "You are not my husband yet."

These words naturally aroused Alan's extreme displeasure. This woman was not self-conscious at all. His
face darkened, and then he approached her threateningly.

Olive quickly surrendered, "Tomorrow you will be."

"Well?" Alan was still dissatisfied.

"You are always my husband. You are always my husband." Olive flattered.
Only then did Alan look gentle again.

Olive whispered to herself. Why was she pinned down by him when they were in bed? Wouldn't she be
able to change the situation in this life?

"Well, what is your blog password?"

"l won't tell you." Alan was very calm. He knew what she was thinking. She must want to delete his blog
post.

"You said you can share everything with me. But you won't share even a password with me. Aren't you
afraid that | will take naked photos of you and post them?" Olive snorted.

"There is no such photo in my blog yet. Maybe we should take such a photo and upload it now?" Alan
took the phone and was about to take photos.

Olive burrowed faster than a mouse. She rolled into the quilt and was quickly out of sight.
Alan looked at the raised hill on the bed amusedly, patted it with his big palm, "Alright, | was kidding."
Olive poked her head out cautiously, "Really?"

"Girl, remember, you can only show me your naked body." Alan reached out and pinched her nose.



Olive also reached out from the quilt and pulled his ear, "You also have to remember that you can only
show me your naked picture. If you dare to show it to other women, humph......"

"What will you do?"

"I'll castrate you."

sexual happiness for the rest of your life. Will you be willing to do

pounced on her accurately, "Anyway, it's still early, and you still have the strength to hit me, or else, let's
had sex twice in a row, she wouldn't be able to get out of

glanced at the alarm clock beside the bed, "Don't worry, there's still time."

quickly blocked her mouth, swallowed all her disapproval, and kissed her feverishly and
March, the sun was shining brightly outside the window.

She couldn't help but

had a great spirit, but she lay prone

forehead, "Why don't you take a nap? I'll

dinner, and you don't know how much Annie wants us to pick her up together."

put on a bra and a sweater for her. Olive put on the remaining clothes herself,

looked at the two cars parked in the flat.

Annie to school and take her to work. In the evening, he went to pick them up

"Then just let it retire. | will give you a driver when |

him, "It really is the style of

of her hair, "Little rich woman, you

to return it. She only took the share that she should take. Her family was not short of money, and she
could ask the man in front of her for some pocket

"I will transfer some industries and companies in Luo City to your name tomorrow." Alan said in a light-
hearted manner, as if he

on me. Norton's
afraid of? There will be a professional manager. Besides, don't
are too expensive. How can | afford to hire you."

"No. As long as you can provide me a shelter and food, and give me welfare every day as you did just
now, | will work for you." The man was being erotic in her ear again.

into it. She would



driver on call, and you can ask the driver to take you back."

the driver to pick you up tomorrow."

will be spare."

if it is spare."

to take a taxi. I'll be your driver today." Olive

feasible. Anyway, if she liked cars,

Olive thought of Alan's brother again, "By the way, how was the talk between you and your brother
hands behind his head and leaned back to the back of the chair. He

has fallen in love with her. He lives upstairs in your

and my

so."

"Didn't Chloe tell you about it?"

her head.

Alan said, "l want a woman to teach Aoba lessons. It seems that your friend is a good opponent.”
smiled, "Is there a brother like you? You actually want your brother to be taught

talking, her cell phone rang. Seeing that the number was the kindergarten's, she pressed

if this is Aniet's parent?"

Hearing the voice, Olive guessed it was a teacher. She responded, "Yes."

The Innocent Wife of Scheming President

Chapter 302 Every Dog Has Its Day

Mrs. Lynn sneered, "So many kids saw it. You think your daughter can still get away with it?"
"Then any kid can tell me what happened just now?" Olive looked around.

It was home time. Parents were basically here to pick up their children, so the onlookers were children
who were either held in arms or shrunk behind the legs of their parents or grandparents.

There are adults whispering to the kids, "Keep your mouth shut."
They didn't want to get involved.

Seeing that there was no one step forward, the teacher called, "Chen Sijing, Zhou Wenhai, you two tell
this aunt what happened just now."

Chen Sijing pointed to Annie and said, "Aniet pushed Haohao."



Zhou Wenhai said, "Haohao wanted to play with Aniet. Aniet didn't want to play with him, so she
pushed him off."

Olive's face darkened. Mrs. Lynn was proud, and mocked, "I've told you it was your daughter who
pushed my son. My son is injured like this. What do you think you should do?"

Olive felt her fingers were gently tugged. She lowered her head, and saw Annie's stubborn eyes. Her
heart softened, then she squatted down, "Is there anything Annie wants to say to mommy?"

"Mommy, | didn't push Haohao." The little girl was in tears.

This child who wasn't afraid of pain from the injection and would laugh and sing nursery rhymes was so
aggrieved that she was about to cry.

"Then tell mommy what happened before Haohao fell." Olive asked patiently.

Mrs. Lynn was angry, "My son is injured. Are you trying to justify your daughter? You have to pay for
Haohao's medical expenses and mental damage compensation. There is no telling whether he will have
a cerebral concussion after falling down from such a high place."

Alan glanced at the slide, remembering that her daughter once climbed onto the roof. He smiled. This
thing was probably a small cake for her. It looked like this kindergarten needed to be remodeled to get
something suitable for his baby daughter to play with. When he looked away, his eyes fell coldly on the
woman, "Mrs. Lynn, if you don't send your son to the hospital. I'm afraid your son will have cerebral

palsy."

Mrs. Lynn was furious, "How can you say such words to curse my son?'

"You have time to jabber here and no time to take your son to the hospital for a check-up?

family will covet your money? I'm just demanding justice for my son. | don't want her dirty money
This was the second time she has heard this

only one big Lynn family in Luo City." Alan said.

Mrs. Lynn snorted, "Good, you

that Mrs. Lynn was about to hit the skids.

matter hadn't been settled yet. Just like the expression in her daughter's eyes,

she asked her daughter very seriously again, "Annie, mommy will ask you one last time. Did you beat
Haohao and push him?"

"No." Annie said firmly.
Olive kissed her daughter's face, "Okay, mommy believes

slander her. The Lynn family? So what? Throw their weight about bullying others? After being in the
society for so long, she had

The Lynn family was just a nobody. God,



next to her, who was probably a nanny. Then she pointed to Olive and her daughter, "How did you
the women of the Lynn family were all so arrogant and unreasonable. She met old Mrs. Lynn
Haohao. It was him who wanted to push me. He lost his

Lynn looked her up and down, "Like mother, like daughter."

one expected that right at this moment, Alan would slap this woman heavily, and there were
exclamations in the crowd.

taken aback.

covering her face and screaming, "What right do you have to hit

You just offended my family." Alan's fierce momentum made her

that she would only be humiliated if she fought back.

a man, so you can scare me? If you have the guts, stay here and wait for my husband

your husband has superhuman powers." Alan sneered, turned around and picked Annie up. He put her
on the slide next to him, "Baby, play by yourself. No one dares to bully you."

Olive sighed slightly, glanced sympathetically at Mrs. Lynn, and saw that she was jabbering on the
phone. Mrs. Lynn hung up the phone and

onlookers was increasing. In this world, there was no shortage of people who were always expecting
something fun.

In less than ten minutes, Shizhao Lynn arrived and drove a Hummer directly into the kindergarten. It
seemed like he

Mrs. Lynn saw him, her imposing face just now turned into a wronged look. She showed her face that
was with five clear finger prints to her husband, "Honey, look, | was

boy to Shizhao Lynn quickly.

for me, you have to seek justice for our son." Mrs. Lynn advanced by retreating, and was trying to make
the matter more

"Damn it, who hurt my boy.." Shizhao Lynn rolled his sleeves and postured to start a fight. When he
turned around, he saw Alan standing in front of him. He was stunned for a moment, then his fierce look

The Innocent Wife of Scheming President
Chapter 303 What A Mess

The little girl said so much at one go and told the whole story clearly. She must be a clever child. Alan
gave her a approving glance.

After she finished speaking, bystanders almost knew the ins and outs of the matter.

Someone criticized, "How could the teacher do such a thing."



"She'll misguide kids."
"Such a teacher should be fired. How can they keep her in the kindergarten..."

The female teacher’s face turned livid with shame. She wished she could find a hole on the ground and
hid in it. She originally thought that the Lynn family could not be offended. However, even a fool who
could tell that Aniet's parents should be the ones that she could afford to offend. But she had already
offended them.

Shizhao Lynn and his wife were also embarrassed.

"Mr. Hoyle, I'm really sorry. It's my fault that | didn't discipline my son well. Haohao is too naughty and
wronged your girl. Why don't we have a meal sometime, and I'll definitely let my son apologize to your
daughter properly."

"No need. I'm glad we have make the fact clear. | just don't like my child being wronged." Alan refused.
He knew what Shizhao Lynn was thinking. He was planning to take advantage of apologizing to talk
about business. Then he coldly looked at the teacher, "Tell your principal to see me tomorrow and tell
her my surname is Hoyle."

Turning around, picking up his daughter, he became a kindly smiling father, "Baby, let's go home.
Tomorrow | will make sushi for you again."

Annie giggled, as if the overcast haze on top of her head disappeared completely, "Can you picked
Dandan up too?"

"Sure, Dad is Popeye. | can hold both of you." Alan stooped down and picked Dandan up.

Dandan laughed happily, "Uncle, the bento you made was beautiful and yummy."

"Then | will make more tomorrow so that you and the kid named Mike will eat your fill together."
"Great!"

Olive followed Alan. Good-looking people were really popular with the young and the old.

At the entrance of the kindergarten, Dandan fell into the arms of the young woman as soon as she
stretched her arms. Olive had a few encounters with her, but each time they just said hello without
chatting. When she looked at her closely, she found that she was a graceful and quiet woman.

"Dandan's mother, thank you." Other parents may not be willing to get involved in this mess. Now most
of them are indifferent to other people's business."

Dandan's mother smiled, "Don't mention it. | just think it's not easy for the child to have a friend, and |
don't want her to lose her friendship." Now that the matter is settled. We're leaving then."

waved her little hand sweetly, "Goodbye, uncle and aunt."

was simply a vase, good-looking but witless, "I'm screwed by you this time. | managed to befriend one of
Alan's assistants. But you made such a scene and messed it up. There is no chance for our company to

timidly, "I didn't know



Olive is Alan's first love, legal wife, lifesaver. When you see her and her daughter in the future, you'd
better bypass them. Don't offend them in the slightest. They are Alan's treasures and no one dares to
hurt them. You

and tried
was gone. Mrs. Lynn stomped on the ground angrily.

they saw that Chloe was standing on one foot as the cock did with the crutches that Mr. Steele once
used.

in cloth and mop cotton, "Are

well. But taking this opportunity, | can get more rest. Sleeping late kills youth cells. | have to use these
days to make up for it." Chloe

potion from somewhere, "This is for chafing. Its

occurred to her that he would care about her business. It seemed that this man was determined to
fawning everyone in this

was just served, a guest came.
and Mrs. Steele were hospitable. Chloe looked cold as soon as she saw the man.

haven't eaten, have you? Our dinner is ready and you can eat with us." Mrs. Steele went to the kitchen
to get a set of tableware for him.

smiled and took a seat next to Alan, "I'm here in time. Great, | can have

really not just thick-skinned." Chloe glared at him. However, she found that when the
Steele and Mrs. Steele also found

Mrs. Steele who spoke first, "Yang Yu, you and Alan are not brothers, are you?"
grinned at Alan, "Cousin, for the sake of me blocking Chloe's

profiles of them, they found that they looked so similar to each other.

ask. She knew that this man would leave Luo City sooner or later, and thought that it was unnecessary
to ask. Anyway, they would not meet in the future, but she could not

confess. My name is Aoba Hoyle. In fact, the name

took a mouthful of rice, and look him up and down with her big black eyes, "Then | should call you
uncle."

the little girl's head, "Uncle will take you out to play some day."
play?' Annie was very
you want to play?"

| knew." Annie showed him a speechless expression and continued to eat her food.



into her bowl. The little girl ate it up. She behaved well in eating. Just like an adult, she ate whatever she
Steele was later to catch on, "Just now you
even added some fake details to it. He vividly described Chloe's fierce and unreasonable image.

Mrs. Steele remembered something, "It turned out that she went back home once every two days
because she was out to take care

is. | get irritated when | see him." Chloe put her chopsticks aside, and she didn't even want

Aoba stunned everyone by calling Mrs.

a son-in-law, and she had to accept a godson?

at him, "Stopping calling my godmother like that

Chapter 304: The Morning Prank

Annie was a naughty kid; she knocked on the bowl and shouted, "Uncle is kissing Mommy Chloe."

Chloe Malan's so nervous, and she quickly got up from him, but because of her injured feet, she could
not stand successfully after trying several times. It was Aoba Hoyle who helped her, then she can stand

up.
But Chloe Malan was extraordinarily impatient, "Get out of my face."
Then she leaned on the wall, limped into the bedroom, and locked the door.

"What happened to this girl today?" Mrs. Steele was puzzled, she patted Aoba Hoyle on the shoulder,
"Are you bullying Chloe?"

Aoba Hoyle begged for mercy, "Godmother, how dare |, you don't know how fierce that woman is, it
must be me, | was the one who was bullied by her."

Mrs.Steele was suspicious, "She has never been like this before, and she is polite to everyone who
comes to the house. She never got angry like now. Godson, tell me honestly how my girl hurt her feet. "

"Yesterday she met her mother, that old woman was crying and making trouble for her, because she
was asking for money." After a while, Aoba Hoyle told the story honestly.

"Oh, this child is so pitiful. Why does she have such a father and mother? | am not her biological mother,
and | have felt with her after living together with her for a long time. They are still biological parents,
how can they treat the child like this?" Mrs. Steele sighed pityingly, and then said to Aoba Hoyle
seriously, "l warn you, you can't bully my Chloe anymore. If you did so once, I'll kill you."

A child who can't get her parents' love, and had been divorced can not stand the emotional hurt again.

"Godmother, don't worry, | promise that she can bully me, and | don't have the right to bully her." Aoba
Hoyle swore.

examined it and said, "Sweet words



can you believe my true heart?" Aoba Hoyle frustrated, the woman inside the door ignored him, and the
old woman outside the door did not believe him, how could he not have

head, "Good girl, eat quickly. After that, we should go to
temporary motive. There was trouble at home, and for a while, it seemed that she can't have a quiet

back after dinner." She thought that Chloe Malan needed a space to stay quiet alone, or else she
wouldn't stay in the room

open the door, what's the matter? I'm here if you

Mrs. Steele said a lot before the door opened. Aoba

a girl, you need to pay attention to the timing. Is she's in a bad
getting angry. Anyway, |

not a good match." Olive Steele concluded.

good match." He can

to tell." Olive Steele

to help me." Aoba Hoyle

the same attitude as my mother. If you just want to have a game with her. Be careful, I'll kill you." Olive
Steele said viciously.

right hand above his head, "I swear, | am super serious."

Alan Hoyle couldn't help but slap him a bit, "You have to be
now. That woman was so stubborn. He didn't know why she was
The Innocent Wife of Scheming President

Chapter 305 The Prank in the Morning

"Well, you know I'm tired of being rejected by my mothers-in-law. Although | haven't approached Alan's
mother, | can imagine what kind of woman she is when | saw how she treated Olive. And of course, she
wouldn't accept someone like me to be with her son. Olive has a decent job now, and with Alan to
protect her, she was not afraid of that woman. Because Alan is her umbrella. But that little brat is just a
brat, a game player, not someone who can map out a strategy and make artifices in the general's tent-
like his older brother. So sometimes | am jealous of Olive. She has such good parents as you guys, and
now the man is spoiling her so much. And, you also saw the blog today, right? | remember there is a
sentence 'if you dare to touch a single hair of the girl and her family and friends, | will give you a funeral.
' The man, Alan, is not just talking about it; he can also do it. But that brother of his, as | see, is just a
playboy. " Chloe shook her head, "Young and childish; he is not the type I like. "

"You guy." Olive's mother laughed, "You're not old, you're only in your twenties, and haven't you just
been divorced once? How could you say that you are old? There is still a long life, and you will get a
much more interesting life ahead of you later."



"I,  don't have any big ambitions, to play music with my band brothers who can cherish the same ideals
and follow the same path and see if | can make a record or something when the time comes. And if | can
meet the right guy, I'll marry him, and then I'll lead him here to be filial to you two together. "

"Then, as for the one outside, if you don't like him, make it clear to him, it's better to play less
ambiguous with this kind of affection, so that he won't misunderstand. "

Chloe sighed helplessly, "I've made it clear to him, and more than once or twice, but | can't shake him
off, and now he's even living upstairs, and every day | will meet him. I'm depressed when | think of this."

Olive's mother felt funny, "He didn't come here because of you, did he? "
That meant that this man is so persistent.

"God knows what's wrong with him, but | guess he won't be in Luo city for long anyway, so he'll just
leave one day." Chloe thought that the sooner he leave, the better.

In the end, Olive's mother was a person who had experienced a lot and was prudent, "Girl, do you dislike
him as a whole? Or are you rejecting him because of those identities he has. "

is? Other than a painter who sells a few paintings and has a little money, |

all looked over at her as Olive's mother came out of the

was

is asleep, you guys should do

Aoba left unwillingly, and Annie ran to her parents and said, "l want to

but there was

the cinema, but there is no screening of "Ice Age", and Annie

made a phone call, and he took Olive and Annie to another cinema. The film Ice Age was just listed here,
whole place had been booked, and there was

there was a ticket sign outside, so he didn't mind if anyone wanted to come

went to buy popcorn and Coke, and fried chestnuts with sugar.

end, and sometimes she couldn't help but roll around in Olive and

she was

and put her head on his shoulder, while Annie was like a happy little squirrel giggling

watching three sections in a row, by the time they got out of the movie theater, there were fewer
pedestrians on the street, and Annie fell asleep in

and then eagerly ran to the civil office. Many women afraid

Chapter 306 Burning Incense and Worshipping the Gods



Tucking her in and leaving a small lamp on the bedside table, Olive lightly closed the door.
"How about Annie's sleep at night? " He asked.

Olive answered, "Except for grinding her teeth sometimes, she basically can have a good and sound
sleep all night long."

There was no need for parents to worry about her eating meals and sleeping. Alan laughed in his heart
and thought that his baby was so well behaved that he could sleep with his woman all night without
caring for her.

Coming out of the bathroom after the shower, Olive took a towel, drying her hair, then got into bed and
lay in the arms of her husband.

"Do you think I'll live here or over there after getting the marriage license tomorrow? " She couldn't
bear to leave home yet and didn't want her parents to be alone afterward.

"You can live wherever you want, and I'll be wherever you are anyway. When we get our marriage
license tomorrow, we can sleep together legitimately." Where there was her, where there was warmth,
and that place could be called home.

Olive turned sideways and wrapped her arms around his waist, "Honey, thank you!"
Now she called the word more naturally than before when she always felt so awkward to say so.

"Let's sleep now, and I'll let you off the hook today, or it'll be a disaster if you don't have the strength to
get up tomorrow and go to get the marriage license."

Olive swung a fist at his chest, "Stop it!"

His joke was also full of sincerity. He had been longing for this day long ago, and he didn't want any
emergency to destroy such an important day.

gets warmer, we'll take
He had made all the arrangements, so naturally, she
that will make all those people who once belittled you and bullied you jealous and

Olive held his face and laughed; after so much, she already didn't care about those gossips. Others'
thoughts of her didn't make too much sense, and as long as she knew

face as well and rubbed it in his palm, "l just like to do childish things for you, so what?"
intentions, so she didn't object. She just needed to follow his pace

questions. As she just squinted her eyes,

hadn't had time to think about, "l don't know, so where do you want to go?"

where you go on my honeymoon anyway.

"I want to go to Mars,



like to take you for a look, but there's not a single friend on it. We two will be

tell everyone we've come back from a ride on Mars, and how awesome would that be! Mars, this is
expression, coupled with her rich tone of voice, almost made him laugh, "You funny girl."

her face, "Will you still call me girl

you my old woman, but you'll always be my little girl."

means | will be an old

curled her hand around his chest and closed

let's sleep."

had a good night's sleep.

asleep. He stretched his hand and rubbed it, squinting to see the woman in his arms sleeping sweetly.
on his

he thought that it was still a prank she played with him early in the morning, but he then noticed that
she hadn't

so nice to sleep with the woman I love in my arms! Alan
The Innocent Wife of Scheming President
Chapter 307 Burning Incense and Worshipping the Gods

Alan's eyes were wide open. Could it be that this girl wouldn't call him daddy until the day of their
wedding ceremony? Although according to the plan, their wedding was only a few months away, he just
felt that it was light-years away.

"Of course there will be a wedding. Now the weather is not very warm yet. | don't want your mommy to
feel cold, so | put it in Summer, the best season to wear dresses, and | think that you would like to see
your mom become the most beautiful bride in the world, right? "

"Of course, my mommy is always pretty even when she's not a bride."

This little girl was a good talker, but she didn't call him Daddy, which made him frustrated.
"Annie, are you sure you don't call me dad?"

The little girl sat on the couch, wobbling on both legs and shaking her head.

"Hey, dad feels so sad." Alan dejectedly walked into the kitchen.

When he was frying an egg, he suddenly felt his trousers were being tugged. Looking down, he found
that the little girl was showing a sweet smile to him. Annie cleared her throat, and her voice became like
another person, "Papa, yesterday you were so awesome. Papa, yesterday you were actually soo
awesome."

That's the tone of the cartoon character, Crayon Shin-chan.



After getting stunned for a while, Alan realized that this baby was calling him dad.

He suddenly got so excited, laughed out loud, bent down to pick her up and throw her up to his head to
catch again, "Call me again! "

But the little girl just covered her mouth and laughed. Alan knew that his baby was shy, but calling dad
was a normal thing, and no one should feel shy to do so.

me in that way again." Alan held her daughter and spun in
It's the most beautiful name

the little girl just refused

OK, since Annie was shy and was not used to it yet, Alan would just give her some time.
Annie pointed to the pan and said, "The

the egg was burning, which had almost been charcoal.
OK, Daddy will fry another

eat first at the table while he went

had two babies, and both of them

was rubbing her eyes as he walked

smiled, "Aren't you completely awake? "

and was picked up by him immediately.

out a pretty dress you like because today

"As long as | choose the right person, every

what he loved to hear.

four seasons in the wardrobe, and there seemed to be a few more clothes than last time. She finally
chose a

first, but Annie said when they were on the way, "I'm not going to

going to do?"

be a witness for you two",

a good idea, and we will just let our baby come to see

didn't know whether to laugh or sigh at them. They were just going to get a
and

Olive's mother took out the account book from the cupboard and handed it to Olive, "Remember to go
and buy some wedding candy.



The Innocent Wife of Scheming President
Chapter 308 He was a redundant person.

"Also, uncle said that the Steele family only has one child. That's my Mommy. So Annie will be named
Annie Steele in the future. | will not change my surname. I'm also the child of the Steele family and will
inherit the uncle's stuff. He said a lot, but | don't understand."

Annie didn't understand because she was a little kid. Mr. and Mrs. Steele understood what it meant.
After they hung up the phone, they were still standing there dazed. Finally, Mrs. Steele said carefully,
"Honey, the fortune of our family is changed? That would be wonderful if it's true! | have to burn
incense to thank for our ancestors."

Chloe Malan got up late. As soon as she opened the door, she smelled the scent of burning incense in
the air. She saw Mrs. Steele muttering in front of the shrine. Her godmother was not the kind of person
who prayed the Bodhisattva every day. The memorial tablet of the ancestor was hung on it. When Chloe
Malan saw Mrs. Steele nervously muttering to herself, she couldn't help but feel curious.

"Dad, what is Mom doing?"

Mr. Steele retold what Annie told them on the phone just now. After hearing it, Chloe Malan was also in
disbelief.

"He let Annie be the child of the Steele family? He wants to live here with Olive?"
Why was this man so different from others?

Chloe Malan felt that it was a

to take action, the door of the house was knocked suddenly.

She growled, "Why are you here?"

do, | feel distressed for you." Aoba Hoyle didn't seem to see her eyes that wished to throw him out. He
just smiled and then turned to Mr. and Mrs. Steele, "Godmother and godfather, my eldest brother asked
me

Steele coughed, "Mr. Hoyle. Thanks for your help. But could you please stop calling

But Aoba Hoyle seemed to be very decisive. He walked to Mrs. Steele, "Sooner or later, | have to call you
godmother and godfather. So

sofa, "Godmother and godfather. A free son, isn't he? Why not accept him? The memorial tablet of the
ancestor is there. If you really want

sense. But I'm here to be a son-in-law for godfather and godmother. Of course,

that she gritted her teeth. She originally planned to growl, "Perish your thought! I'm not going to marry
you ever!" But on second thought, she could be teased back by him. An idea flashed into her mind, she
suddenly grinned. The smile was extremely meaningful. Aoba Hoyle was approaching her aggressively.
Chloe Malan reached out and rubbed his hair a few times, like touching a pet, "Good boy. | didn't
prepare red packet for you today. After | get better, | will give you a big one."



turned into red. He was speechless but finally ended this 'play' with such

funny, Mr. and Mrs. Steele laughed. "Well, Mr. Aoba, your brother, give a call to you and let you come
here to help us?"

to confirm was whether what Annie said on the phone just now counted.
know I'm a

The Innocent Wife of Scheming President

Chapter 309 She's annoying.

They finished reorganizing the room. Under Mrs. Steele's requirements, the children's bed in Chloe
Malan's room was dismantled and thrown into the small utility room in the corridor. It was replaced
with the big bed of Olive Steele.

After finishing all this work, Mr. Steele went to the store, and Mrs. Steele went to the market to buy
some food. At this time, Aoba Hoyle walked to Chloe Malan's side, "Hey, don't you think you are a bit
annoying if you still live here? "

Chloe Malan glared at him fiercely. Her expression was like saying he had better hurry up go away. She
said, "You are so annoying."

"It's only you think I'm annoying." Aoba Hoyle grinned and walked more closely. Chloe could even feel
his breath.

Chloe Malan felt a little awkward, so she pushed him away. She sneered, "Now that you know you're
annoying, go away right now."

Aoba Hoyle laughed, "But there is still someone who doesn't know she's annoying too. Now my eldest
brother has officially become a member of this family. The rooms here are not enough. Annie is growing
up. She needs a separate small room now. Still, you occupy her room. Don't you think you are a bit
annoying? Or, old woman, how about moving to my house? You can choose the room you like."

Sure enough, he was sure to be ill-intentioned. He said those words on purpose to let her go into his
trap, but how could she be duped? Chloe Malan just gave a cold glance to him. She neither refuted him
nor got angry. She just picked up a magazine from the sofa, and said coldly, "Don't worry. Even if | sleep
on the street, | will never live with you."

"Don't say that. Do you dare to bet with me?" If he couldn't let this woman live with him, he would give
up his name.

Chloe Malan didn't even look up at him, "I'm not interested."
or you dare not to have a
through with a glance, "Enough. | know what you are thinking

you know that | like you?" Aoba



tell a lot of lies, you will even believe your lies. You can use these sweet words to cheat those little girls.
Anyway, | won't be cheated by you."

that he was a playboy in the past. Now he met the girl he really liked,
| swear." He
Chloe Malan got up. She even didn't look

believe any oaths. Back then, Bruce Lynn vowed that he just loved her only, but what happened next?
He still flirted different women.

The little boy outside was good-looking. He also liked to flirt with women. Don't think she didn't know,
rubbed his nose outside the door. He muttered to himself, "This is

driving to the Civil Affairs Bureau, Olive Steele propped her head with one hand and leaned against the
car door. She looked at Alan Hoyle worriedly,

"It's best that Chloe makes that guy feel depressed. | don't mind."
can he have a brother like
who doesn't help him, right? He

true feeling yet, but Chloe Malan has feelings to him first. Alan Hoyle, | tell you if your brother dares to
hurt Chloe Malan, | don't

"Although Aoba seems to be a little bit fickle in love, once he meets his right girl, his persistence and
seriousness won't be less than me. Even if he used to treat feelings as games,

didn't mind that Chloe Malan had got divorced.
The Innocent Wife of Scheming President
Chapter 310 She just wanted to spend her rest life with this man.

Alan Hoyle said, “People can choose from one year to one hundred years for their marriage. If the time
expires, it is equivalent to an automatic divorce. However, the shorter the time, the more expensive the
marriage. The registration fee for one year is equivalent to RMB 20,000, but for a hundred years is only
about 60 cents. Choosing to get married for one year means the couple does not understand marriage,
so the staff will give the couple a very thick marriage book. But the staff will give a piece of paper to the
people who choose a hundred years of marriage. There is a sentence on the paper: Wish you live to a
ripe old age in conjugal bliss. Mrs. Hoyle, are you ready to be with me forever?"

Olive Steele slapped on his arms. It turned out that he said so much just for the last sentence.
Alan Hoyle grabbed her hand, "Mrs. Hoyle, I'm serious."

Olive Steele leaned her head on his shoulder, "Mr. Hoyle, | am also serious."

Otherwise, she would not come here.

She just needed to get married once in her lifetime. She just wanted to spend her rest life with this man.



"Thank you, Mrs. Hoyle." Alan Hoyle kissed her, ignoring that there were others next to them.
"Hey, I'm still here." Annie rubbed her nose and walked over shyly.

Annie voice sounded clear, coupled with her dressed like angel. It naturally attracted a lot of attention of
others in the hall.

turned red.

didn’t feel hurt. He smiled, then hugged his daughter to kiss her, "Then I’'m going to
and yelled, "Mommy, help, help me. There’s

at her, "Call

Annie used her small hands to

Hoyle pretended to be stern. He even threatened her, "If you don’t call

not afraid at all. She was not afraid of the man in front of her. The one who really make
hit Mommy's dear baby. | won’t let Mommy marry you."

They thought Olive had a daughter and it was her second

Alan Hoyle carried his daughter up, "You are also my

that they had never

a lot of attention He loved Olive Steele and her daughter so much. How could it not make others
envious? It was other women's dreams that they could find such

notice these complicated gazes. Her eyes fixed on two people. One was
The automatic call machine sent a clear female voice through the loudspeaker to remind Alan and Olive

experienced countless big scenes, and even the death. He wasn’t afraid those at all. But at this moment,
he felt a little nervous for no reasons. He held his daughter firmly with one hand, and held Olive Steele
tightly with the other, as if he was afraid that the happiness which he had

like it. After five years of separation, he really wanted to be like

getting married was not just getting a marriage certificate or holding a wedding ceremony, but also a
lifelong promise of being together.



