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Chapter 321 That's not an excuse. 

"Of course not." Olive Steele smiled to reassure Annie. she hadn't been sure herself before, but now she 

was willing to go ahead and trust Alan Hoyle to give them a good life. 

"Well, for your sake, Mommy, I'll believe him," Annie said with a flutter of her cheeks. 

After her shower and getting dressed, Annie refreshed again, chased the puppy around the room. 

Olive's father returned as well. His business was doing well lately, and he had even hired a part-time 

college student who was now looking after the shop. 

As the family sat around the table, Alan poured a glass of wine for Olive's father and then poured some 

into the glass of Olive's mother, who was not drinking. He refilled his own glass and held it up, "Thank 

you for your blessings on our marriage. Olive has suffered a lot over the years because of me, and at the 

same time you have been worried, but rest assured that from now on I will love Olive and Annie dearly." 

His words made Olive's mother's eyes turn a little red. The suffering Olive had endured in the past had 

finally been replaced by this man's sense of responsibility. She hoped that Olive and Annie would always 

be so happy. 

Olive's father waved his hand, "As long as you're happy, we're fine anyway." 

After Alan Hoyle had a drink with Olive's parents, Chloe Malan suddenly dropped a pointed question, " 

Hey, Alan Hoyle, you and Olive were registered now, tell me you won’t keep this in the dark just because 

of the old hag of yours." 

"Chloe Malan," Olive Steele 

Chloe glared back at her, "What? You become his woman so soon? 

warn her not to choose 

but the wedding is being prepared." Alan Hoyle replied to her with a smile, " and as for the bridesmaid, I 

think you're the best 

I am." Chloe Malan rolled her 

me." Aoba Hoyle said 

Chloe understood Aoba's intentions so she huffed, "Alan Hoyle, I'm telling you, if you let this guy be your 

best man, I'll drag Olive to run away 

Alan shrugged his shoulders, "Whoa whoa, please don't sacrifice our marriage 

and wasn't sure if it was because she was shy or angry, "Nobody's flirting. He just has the audacity to 

stay in 



muttered under his breath, "You can be a bridesmaid even if you're divorced and I'm the groom's 

brother, why can't I be the 

turned embarrassing instantly. 

of getting mad, Chloe smiled flirtatiously, "So that's how you 

. I don't 

But Aoba wouldn't have pursued Chloe so much if he'd actually bothered about 
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Chapter 322 Start all over again. 

But hearing Aoba Hoyle's words, Olive Steele suddenly choked on her throat and nose. The pungent 

taste in her throat and nose caused violent coughs as tears showed up in her eyes. 

Alan Hoyle rushed to hand her a glass of water and stroked Olive's back, "Look out, honey. 

Olive Steele's teary eyes kept glancing over between Aoba and Chloe Malan's faces. 

Something was going on between these two people, and now she was quite sure about this. 

Shortly after dinner, Olive's father returned to the shop and Chloe couldn't wait for Aoba to leave, "Time 

to go, chop-chop. Leave our house." 

"No, I'm staying to accompany my brother," Aoba Hoyle was still trying to find an excuse to stay. 

"With a beautiful wife, you really expect me to believe your brother needs some other company? " 

Olive laughed and shook her head, then walked silently into the kitchen, thinking the dirty dishes in the 

sink should be enough to keep her away from the battlefield for a while. 

Annie was taken into the bedroom of her grandmother was trying to give Olive and Alan some privacy 

and space for the recent reunion and the registration today. 

Olive's mother couldn't help but smile as she looked at Annie lying in bed. 

getting happier and happier and everyone was getting more and more hopeful. 

but the kid suddenly 

smiled, "Well, do 

a moment 

looked at her 

she will leave this house, but if she 

thoughts were simple, direct, but true. 

will be no room 



“It doesn't matter. Uncle weirdo has a big house, and there are many rooms for everyone to sleep in. He 

wanted to get everyone 

such a thing, but it was a great relief to her as well. The man was even 

the living room, as soon as Aoba left, Chloe went into her own bedroom, but just as she turned to close 

the door, Alan Hoyle 

hell you doing? You scare the shit out of me!" 

the doorframe with a smile on his 

something? Go talk to your woman." Chloe tried to close the door, but he put his 

do you want to talk about? "Chloe could only 

expression on Alan's 

and sighed "Mr.Hoyle, can you 

"Yes?" Alan looked at 
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Chapter 323 Start all over again. 

Having cleaned the dishes, Olive Steele was mopping the floor, when Alan Hoyle walked into the 

kitchen. She turned around suddenly and bumped Alan who then grunted as if in pain and held his 

hands against his stomach. 

Olive Steele saw that he didn't look right and dropped the mop quickly, "Are you hurt?" 

While his entire body leaned over to her, which made Olive more anxious, "Where did you hurt?" 

She was going to lift his clothes as she said. 

Alan Hoyle, however, grabbed her and laughed lowly in her ear, "I’m just kidding." 

Even though the stick hit him just now, he could not let himself get hurt. It warmed his heart to see her 

tense for him. 

Olive Steele swung a fist at his chest, "Grow up, you." 

"Girl." Alan suddenly sighed long and hard, "Only when I'm holding you that I don't feel like I'm 

dreaming." 

"Ah..." Olive Steele's nose sore, hugged him back, and they snuggled together in silence until there was a 

noise from the living room before they walked out of the kitchen together. 

water dispenser, gulping down a glass of warm water, then with red eyes and gnashing teeth, she yelled, 

" Alan Hoyle, I hate you." 

just happened to come out of the bedroom. She looked puzzled at the bizarre atmosphere, "What is 

going 



a deflated ball at the sound of this, Chloe eased up a bit, "Nothing, it’s fine." 

Alan Hoyle a 

" Olive's mother shook her head, “This kid has been like a powder keg 

elbow, "Did you say something to 

"Yeah, kind of. Just wake her up a little so I don't regret it until it's too late to find 

mess things up," Olive 

smiled, "Don't worry, honey, I 

house and said, "I'm heading to your old man, 

house now seemed a little empty when this just the two of them staying in the living room. Olive Steele 

stretched and sat down on the couch, patting her calves. 

sat down next to her and massaged her legs lightly, "Your tired?" 

old lady now, Alan." She said in a joking way. 

the car 

little more money, no matter it was winding or raining, she never took a taxi when could take a bus, and 

never took a bus when she could walk. 

belly, "Nonsense, you’re just an eighteen-year-old little girl to 
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Chapter 324 Separate Beds 

Olive Steele bowed her head, "That's not what I'm worried about. It's just that she's your mother. Can’t 

you treat her like this, can you?" 

Although Alan Hoyle didn't tell her what had happened, she was clear about that because she was a 

constant top of conversation when Alan received his mother’s phone call. 

Alan looked cold and determined, "When she is willing to accept you, I will forgive her. If not, there's no 

reason to talk." 

"You are not afraid to irritate her." She happened to hear that Mrs. Hoyle had undergone a major 

operation last year. In addition, she felt that Alan and his mother would be in a good relationship if Alan 

and she keep apart. 

"Hey, honey. Don't worry about that. Take it easy. When I left Jiangcheng, everything was arranged." 

In fact, he was a filial man. Although some mothers-in-law were always worried that their sons would 

love their wives more instead of themselves, he was an exception. 

She also knew that sooner or later she had to meet his mother instead of pretending to care about 

nothing. She could hide at present, but she could never run. So she needed to figure out a way to solve 



this problem because she would go to Jiangcheng to meet her or Mrs. Ji would come to Luo city to make 

waves. What’s more, she didn’t want Alan to be in a dilemma. 

As long as Alan loved her, she could do everything. But she was greedy for this peaceful and warm time 

at this moment. 

before the storm. So she cherished very much. Then she ended this topic while Alan was gently hugging 

her in his arms. 

only the noise of the TV 

Olive and Alan lying on the sofa, "Haven't 

head in a daze, "No, what time 

she almost fell asleep. While Alan didn’t wake her up, he sat there still and let her lean against him 

comfortably. Meanwhile, he didn't feel sore in 

to bed because you have to work tomorrow." Mrs. Steele urged. 

she went into the bedroom with a yawn. Suddenly she turned her head and said 

pulled her back and 

Only then did Olive find a suitcase lying next to the closet. After opening 

"When did you get it here?" The man acted fast. Then 

smiled mysteriously, "It’s a 

a cold stare. Then she noticed that he was a boss and he must ask someone to take it here. It was 

hands. Then he touched her 

you okay?" The three-bedroom house shared the same bathroom and toilet. Olive had gotten used 

am the man who can only live a luxurious life. Well, you know. When I was studying in 

as family members loved each other, they would get close no matter 
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Chapter 325 Separate Beds 

When Annie grew a little, she learned to crawl on the ground. Anything that could be grasped in her 

hands was a novel thing in her eyes. She was willing to observe and research as if she regarded herself 

as a thinker. 

Then Annie was a toddler. The 248th day was specifically marked on the photo album because on this 

day Annie had learned to walk. Although she was toddling, she didn‘t need an adult to help her walk. 

There were early signs showing Annie was smarter than the average kid. 

He turned page by page. Some pictures were about Annie’s birthdays every year. Some photos recorded 

Annie ran in the community, played in the park and participated in activities in the kindergarten. Most of 



them showed that Annie was so cute and was born with a model according to the poses she did. 

Without him, Oliver took good care of their daughter and taught her to be optimistic. 

Alan thought his mother must have seen his child, such a cute little granddaughter. But he wondered 

why she was so cruel to him and let his child live in the outside for several years. When he thought of 

this, he felt so terrible. 

For a long time, the buzzing sound disappeared as if people had left without a sound. Then Oliver woke 

up. 

She sat up, rubbed her eyes and looked at Alan, "Didn't you find it, did you?" 

Alan felt better when he turned around. Then he took the photo album and sat on the bed. He asked 

Oliver to tell him the stories behind the photos. 

in his arms and told him the little fun things about her daughter’s growth in the past years. It made Alan 

laugh more and at the same time, he was very regretful that he missed 

were many photos about Annie and her grandparents in the entire album, he could not find a few of 

Oliver. Then he frowned, "Why do you 

taking pictures. See, my shots are technical, OK." Olive felt 

like in the past five 

uttered with a smile, "You see, I live a good life..." 

such a relaxed tone because she 

moment, Annie knocked at the door and found 

Then Olive and Alan startled. 

patted him on the 

depressed, "Can't she sleep 

and pushed him away. As she was ready to get out of bed, he pulled 

to have a 

no need to rush because they 

Steele was persuading the little guy to sleep with her. But Annie still 

"Well, Annie is getting used to sleeping with her mother and it's a little troublesome." 
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Chapter 326: Why Not? 

Olive Steele felt funny. They looked like that they were enemies. She got out of bed and went to the 

bathroom to get a warm towel, washed Annie's face, and cleaned Annie's sweat for fear that she would 

get sick. 



Annie, who was energetic after sleeping, started to play around on the bed. 

Olive Steele went to the bathroom to put the towel. When she came back, she saw Alan Hoyle teasing 

his daughter, "Didn't you say that we should pay attention to the line between men and women? Why 

do you come to my bed?" 

Annie snorted, "This is my house. I have slept with Mommy for a long time." 

"But I bought the bed, and your mommy is my wife." Alan Hoyle leaned against the bed and laughed. 

"You live in my home, can't I sleep in your bed? Your wife is my mom. If you dare to let me away, I will 

let mommy drive you away." Annie was not to be outdone. 

This little girl was so clever. If a boy liked her in the future, what the poor boy would suffer? Of course, 

for his baby girl, no one can bully her, right? 

Alan Hoyle smiled and said, "If I walked away. Your mommy will be sad. Are you willing to let her sad?" 

This question made the little girl stun for a while, she was in a dilemma, pouting her mouth, and turning 

her eyes a few times. He knew that his baby girl had another idea again. His daughter wouldn't admit 

defeat easily. 

as if guarding the boundary, "Uncle, this is the line, you can sleep there 

Little devil girl, she's pretty good. At a young age, she knew this trick. 

rolled her eyes contemptuously, "Olive has been my mommy for five years, but she has only been 

his eyes were accusing her: honey, you don't help me, can our daughter not 

was too smart made 

yawned into the quilt, "I'm going to sleep now, and after you two have discussed it, turn off the light." 

that that one day, she would become a 

"Uncle, you occupy half of the bed 

let you take advantage of it. You can occupy 

Annie snorted, it seemed that she would not let him succeed, "Just give up, Mommy is going to sleep, 

and I 

trembling uncontrollably, can the two stop being so funny? She did 

Hoyle stared at the grinning little girl. How could his daughter be the lover of his father's previous life? 

She was simply a 

Steele's arms, smiled happily, and even proudly made a triumphant V sign to him. 

Well, adults wouldn't fight against children, he 

wanted to sleep, she can fall asleep quickly. The little girl ground her teeth when she 



didn't know how long she had slept, but in a daze she felt a warm chest pressing against her, curling up 

with a familiar breath. Just trying to make a sound, her lips were blocked, except 
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Chapter 327: Why Not? 

"I don't believe you." She's always obedient when she fell asleep. Grandpa and grandma praised her for 

that. This man wanted to lie to her, no way! 

"I don't care if you believe it or not, it's up to you, but you have to be quiet, don't wake up my wife." 

Alan Hoyle pressed his finger to his lips softly. 

Olive Steele thought: I have been woken up by you, okay? How can they remember her until now? It's 

too late, she wouldn't sleep again. 

The little girl thought for a while, snorted lightly, then she got up from the bed, lowered the volume, 

"You, help me wear my clothes." 

Alan, actually, was very willing to do this for her, but he still asked, "Why me? Don't you know how to 

wear it yourself?" 

"Mommy has done it for me for several years, but you are unwilling to do it even once. Are you sure you 

are my biological father?" The little guy's serious. 

Olive Steele didn't hold it back and laughed out loud. 

Alan Hoyle held the little girl, "Hey, you, you woke up my wife." 

"Come on, you two stop playing, get up quickly." Olive Steele got out of bed, opened the curtains, and 

the morning light sprinkled all over the room, with blue sky and white clouds outside the window, and 

the rising sun on the sky. Olive opened the window, a cool breeze rushed towards her. 

was the one she loves. 

Such a morning was so so 

Alan Hoyle was not good at it, and Annie did 

little princess, he saw that Olive Steele was still standing by the window, he took a piece of clothing and 

put it on her, "It's a cool breeze early in the morning, don't 

weather in March was getting warmer, it's still a little cold. 

Annie to wash, and I will come out after changing my clothes. I think my mother 

cleaned up, Mrs. Steele had already prepared breakfast. Aoba Hoyle, who wanted to get the free 

breakfast, had already arrived. It seemed that the more frustrated he got, the 

Malan still didn't treat him very well, "Shame on you! 

a free driver for you." Aoba Hoyle ignored her indifference and responded enthusiastically. 

Malan sullenly. 



smiled, "Why? My brother and sister-in-law are busy with work, godfather has to stay at the shop, 

was able to eat the porridge, Chloe Malan thought 

Aoba Hoyle firmly vetoed her thought. 

wife and the daughter were almost full, he pulled the napkin in the central tray of the table and wiped 

his 

Steele followed him up, gritted her teeth, "Olive Steele, you leave your best 

She was bullied by these 

smiled embarrassedly, "Since he's willing to do so, why not? Don't be welcome to him, some people 

tend to be abused, you can do your best to abuse 

Chapter 328 Hold a press conference. 

Alan Hoyle received Olive Steele’s call in the car. He answered it happily, "Honey, miss me?" 

Olive suddenly blushed. She still felt embarrassed to say sweet words in front of so many people, "Yeah, 

not only I miss you, but there are also a large group of people missing your wedding candy." 

Someone shouted to the cell phone, "Mr. Alan, we want to eat Dove Chocolate." 

Alan smiled, "Okay, no problem. Honey, you tell them to wait for me. One person has two boxes of 

chocolate. It means good things should be in pairs. Let them celebrate for us." 

Dove Chocolate was a little expensive. Only he could buy so much without any hesitation. If it was in the 

past, she would definitely not spend the money. Anyway, he was rich, so she just let him do it 

An hour later, Alan appeared in the office building. Olive was handling work in a huge general manager's 

office. Suddenly, she heard loud laughter and noise outside. 

She went out to look. She saw Alan personally handing out chocolates and roses to everyone. 

He said, "If you have girlfriend or boyfriend, give this rose to him or her. Tell him/her that you are single-

minded. If you have a crush on someone, go to confess your feelings with the rose. I wish you good 

luck." 

Someone asked, "Then what should we do if we don’t have girlfriends and boyfriends and no secret 

crush?" 

"Then just go to look for your right person." Alan Hoyle looked up. He saw Olive standing outside the 

crowd and laughing. "I have to go to find my honey. Ted Dulles, you handle the rest." 

Olive smiled at the man walking towards her, "Mr. Alan, you are getting more and more cute." 

pressed his face against her face, "I really want to let you off 

glared at him angrily, "Don’t make a public display of affection in front of them again. Otherwise, 

Although there were a lot of people who supported her here, there was still 



Someone said, "Olive, we didn't hear anything." 

laughed. 

you go to work well? If I see you laughing and making noise 

Someone exclaimed, "Three months. Oh my 

a year?" Olive smiled. Now Angel Holiday Hotel’s performance was getting better and better. The 

monthly bonus of employees was linked to the turnover. The bonus 

to joke to her now. They 

the office and said with a smile, "Honey, see, 

to manage them." One thing that was not good about taking the people-friendly route management was 

that these people dared to joke 

can manage them well." Alan hugged her. 

was not a place for dating, 

leaned in his arms obediently, "You can let others send the 

to see you." Alan 

were apart 

he told her, "Have lunch obediently at noon. I have an appointment with 

said to her was like he was coaxing his daughter, "I see. You also drink less." 

on." Alan got his face close to 

getting more and more childish. But there was no way she could do. She loved him. 

As soon as Alan left, He Zizhong knocked on the door of her office. After he went in, he pulled a chair 

out and sat down opposite her. 

Chapter 329 Press Conference 

He Zizhong didn’t beat around the bush. He was straightforward, “Because your man is Alan Hoyle.” 

“Hm?” Olive Steele didn’t understand. 

“Do you forget that he acquire Hengdu? I’m not sure if he has any bad intentions toward Angel. Also, I’m 

not sure if you are fully compatible with him. Mr. Geve is my benefactor. I don’t want his hard work to 

be destroyed.” 

Olive Steele felt that it was normal for him to have this idea in his heart. She couldn’t blame him. 

After a pause, He Zizhong continued with a little embarrassment, “However, after listening to Mr. Geve, 

I think I misunderstand you. I apologize.” 

Olive Steele waved her hands. She didn’t care. She smiled, “Can we be friends now?” 



In the world, having many friends were better than having many enemies. 

He Zizhong smiled heartily, “Of course. If you need anything, you can ask me.” 

Since Mr. Geve trusted them so much, they must be reliable person. 

Olive Steele spoke casually, “On the day of the incident, I promised the media to give them an 

explanation. Now that the case is solved, I think a press conference is necessary. We need to clarity the 

bad influence it has on Angel. I will need your help for this.” 

“No problem.” he laughed. 

noticed that when he was genuinely smiling, he would show a row of neat and white front 

back and said, “as far as I know, the Meyers has business dealings with the Qin. You should know that 

Wanda has an 

she graduated. At 

conference, the media of Luo City was hustling. Recently, there were some rapid changes in the city. Qin 

Ling had an accident in Angel. Olive Steele was taken away by the police and locked up for a day. Wanda 

Hotel was investigated. Qin Maokun was investigated by detectives. Alan Hoyle gave a high profile 

confession. Behind the series of news, the competition between two opposing forces was burning. 

and gossips involved so many people in 

have the ability to throw shade on Wanda. So, she just asked He Zizhong and his teammates 

find leverage. One wrong word and another storm 

However, the journalists refused to dig the surface. They threw sharp questions on her 

you would pay the price. Now, we can see that Wanda 

busy falling in love. We don’t have time for 

without warning. Don’t you feel strange about it?” the 

Olive Steele said lightly, “Well, I am just as curious as you are. You’re the one 

It was normal for a fight in the market and officialdom. Yesterday’s 

this is the most reasonable way to find out the answer.” 

Steele suddenly understood why some stars couldn’t help swearing at the paparazzi. Some even 

sacrifice their image fighting the 

but no matter how angry she was, she couldn’t show it. She was the one who 

Alan Hoyle’s voice sounded from outside the venue, “I’ve always wanted to do this, but some people 

move quicker 

The reporters’ attention was quickly diverted. The flash of the camera followed 

Chapter 330 The Spoiled Child’s Commotion 



The answer made the person showed an awkward expression and someone next to him laughed. 

Others asked, “Mr. Hoyle, if you disobey your mother like this, aren’t you afraid of being labelled as 

unfilial son?” 

Olive Steele looked at him sideways. It was exactly what she was worrying about. 

“Foolish filial piety and loyalty will not harm others. My wife is a kind person. My mother is still very 

stubborn because she doesn’t know my wife yet. I will not abandon my mother, nor my wife and my 

children. As for how to make the two woman coexist peacefully, I’m still learning. If you have good 

suggestions, you can give me a few tricks. I will definitely thank you.” 

Alan Hoyle’s witty jokes made everyone laughed. The atmosphere loosened. The reporters were eased. 

They were no longer so bitter and sharp. The female journalists couldn’t hide their warm worship for 

Alan Hoyle and jealousy for Olive Steele. 

Love was a never dying topic for human being, especially for women. In every women’s heart, there was 

a novel about love where they were the main lead. 

Alan Hoyle was everything they could wish for; rich, handsome, devoted, and persistent. A daughter-in-

law’s relationship with a mother-in-law had often be a problem. Most men wronged their wives in the 

conflicts, however, Alan Hoyle made women see hope. 

women wanted was not partiality, but fairness from her men. It made her feel like she was not an 

outsider in the 

said that fairness was only right, but who didn’t envy vigorous love? 

asked when to hold a wedding and where to honeymoon, Alan Hoyle smiled mysteriously, “If you want 

to find out, pay attention to my Microblog. It will give you 

A girl asked, “Mrs. Hoyle, can you also make a Microblog account? Everyone plays this now. It’s fun! You 

can 

too. When she was tired from work, she occasionally scrolled down the Microblog to relax her chaotic 

mind, to catch up with gossips, or to read 

expose her private life. She knew that Alan Hoyle was 

moved, but she was not interested in interacting with him on the internet, nor to collect fans, 

from time to time on the internet. It scared her. She thought that it was better 

Steele was about to end the press conference when an unexpected visitor barged in. 

Steele knew this person, so did the reporters. The Young Master Geve pointed to Alan Hoyle’s face, “You 

must not be deceived by these two people. They are wolf in sheep’s clothing. They take advantage of my 

reporters 



The news of Norton Geve’s illness had always been hidden. Only a few people knew it. The Angels were 

transferred and Olive Steele was promoted. Some people thought that it was Norton Geve’s trick to 

curry favor with Alan Hoyle, but no one put his illness into concern. When Ellison Geve spilled it 

is this true?” 

to the front as flash kept shining 


