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Chapter 381 Smiled and Enjoyed the Show

The scene was familiar in Olive Steele’s eyes. If Ophelia Meyer was to rob her man, would she at least
make an effort?

Did she think that her lame trick will make Olive Steele insecure?

There was an old saying; never suspect a man you use, never use a man you suspect. She used to doubt
if she could end up with him, but now she was certain that he would never cheat on her. Ophelia
Meyer’s little trick was nothing to her.

There was a big tree ahead. She walked over, crossed her arms, and leaned on the tree. She enjoyed the
performance with a smile.

Ophelia Meyer was obviously angry with her calm and even playful expression. She had started the trick,
but didn’t know how to continue.

Although Alan Hoyle didn’t push her away, he was obviously disgusted. His arms were hanging down. He
didn’t even bother to touch her body. Instead, he said two words only, “Let go.”

“Alan, I'm not feeling well. Carry me inside, will you? | promise | won’t do anything funny.” she begged
in a low voice while showing pain and pity. She was upset that she couldn’t made her way into his heart
for his heart belonged to the one and only woman, Olive Steele.

She was in a poor health since she was a child. In the past, she would always use this trick, but at this
time, he just made a phone call, “Send a doctor to Yinghua Road to check on Miss Meyer.”

Olive Steele cracked a laughter, “Babe, she doesn’t need a doctor. She needs your heart.”
Alan Hoyle’s cold eyes softened, “Do you want me to give it to her?”

Olive Steele touched her chin like she was thinking, “If you give it to her, I'll be gone. I’'m not very
generous. What do you say? I'll give you a freedom to make your own decision.”

if | abandon the world, | cannot abandon you.” Alan Hoyle laughed.

existence. She trembled with anger pointing to Olive Steele while

Thank you for letting go of my husband. | see you’re in a good health now. You don’t look like

never knew that this bitch had sharpened her tongue. She was so

Meyer. | enjoyed it, but I’'m hungry now. I'm afraid | cannot stay to chat with you here. But, since you
Silence.

doctor arrived and came to check on Ophelia Meyer,



“l don’t know. You tell me!” Ophelia Meyer

leaving intimately. They

the initiative to hold his hands. He never grabbed her hand first. It turned out that she

was fine just now, but now, she rested her face on her hand and looked out of the window ignoring him.
and asked, “Babe, are

| be?”

want to mention

you, didn’t she? Should | be jealous?” she cocked her head and looked at him in the eye, “She touched
your

here, do you? I'll buy a
to crack some jokes. It meant that she was okay.

worry. | trust you. Do you think | can’t see through her little tricks? Do you think I’'m stupid? We’re a
couple. Why should | jump into her pit? We've

here.” Alan Hoyle was a

pointed to the Apple store across the road, “That’s because I'm

looked to where she pointed. He saw his younger brother and Chloe Malan standing at the
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He waited for a long time to finally see her nodded and now, there was a condition. It seemed that he
needed more time to get used to the gap, “What condition?”

“I will buy it with my own money. | don’t want your mother to feel that | live to covet your family’s
money.”

“What do you mean? It’s just thousands Yuan phone.” he knew that she wouldn’t accept the phone,
that’s why he chose this store. For god sake, why couldn’t she just accept it?

“I know it’s not that expensive, but | don’t want to use your money. It’s called self-respect. If you don’t
agree, this plan is a flop.” Chloe Malan replied.

“I earn my money myself. I'm not a spoiled brat. Besides, it’s awkward to split bills for a couple.” Aoba
Hoyle mumbled. He didn’t understand, but suddenly, something popped in his mind, “Or, what about
you buy both and give one to me? It’s better that way.”

Chloe Malan rolled her eyes, “How dare you!”
“I don’t mind being mistaken as a gigolo.”

“Well, my sister does think you’re a gigolo.” she said as she patted him on the face.



He was probably born to be one. She couldn’t do anything about it. However, when he listened to her,
she sounded playful. He shook her body and said, “Big Sis, please buy me one!”

Suddenly, passerby who happened to walk past them looked at each other and they became the focus
of attention. Chloe Malan was shocked that she gave him a look, “Let’s go. Don’t embarrass ourselves
here.”

They didn’t know that this scene was being watched by two people in the restaurant across the street.
Alan Hoyle looked at Olive Steele, “Okay, come back to your senses and eat your food.”

“What do you think they’re doing?” Olive Steele bit her chopstick.

“That’s a dumb question. Eat your food. If you don’t eat it, your stomach will be uncomfortable again.”

“I know they enter the store to buy the latest iPhone. Chloe doesn’t seem very cold about this. I'm
curious about what they said. Unfortunately, they’re too far away.” she discovered that she could be
nosey sometimes.

“I'm more concerned about your stomach now. I’'m not interested in other people’s business.” he
scooped the dishes into her bowl.

obediently and shrugged

eating their lunch, the couple in the Apple store had left earlier. Aoba
going to do later?”

want to take a day off and accompany my

Hoyle smiled, “Buy me a clothes.”

trash can?” she

things that make you unhappy shall not be kept.”

unhappy.” on the contrary, she found it funny when he called the doctor.
Even if you're not unhappy, it’s just the right season to buy

he was reasonable. She could only follow.

They didn’t know that they were being watched.

teeth, “Alan, how dare you do this to me? Olive, just wait and see.”

hug and he couldn’t wait to take off his clothes. Was Olive Steele that important to him?

and Olive Steele left for the mall and bought some clothes. When they paid, before Olive Steele could
take

say you want me to buy it for

are mine, what mine



beat him in
He changed into his new clothes and threw his suit to the trash can.
such a

on you too. So, it’s fine.” he dragged her to the woman’s clothing department. He chose some clothes
for her and

was helpless, “Do you want to move the mall

The shop assistant standing next to

could have her own handsome

“Should | cooperate and faint now?” Olive

you kiss the floor.” Alan Hoyle put his arms around her.
fingers, “You better care

“Look, | think it suits you well.

buy more clothes, | think |

The Innocent Wife of Scheming President

Chapter 383 Life and Afterlife

Out of the mall, Olive Steele sighed, “Mr. Hoyle, | follow you and now | become a celebrity.”

The shop assistant hoped to get a little luck from them for she was about to confess her feelings to a
man she loved in her 20th birthday.

Olive Steele was happy to sign her name for the girl.

When they left, the girl sent them off and said piously, “Mr. and Hrs. Hoyle, | hope you two can be happy
until the end.”

Her earnest look made Olive Steele felt embarrassed.

Inside the car, she looked at Alan Hoyle and said, “Mr. Hoyle, something is not sitting right with me.”
“Hm?”

“If we happen to part ways, | think we’re going to break so many hearts.”

His Microblog was very popular now. He didn’t update often, but number of fans was still rising.
Comments and reposts were everywhere on the internet.

Perhaps, in everyone’s eyes, their story was fairytale.

Alan Hoyle reached out and stroked her forehead, “Look at you. What are you thinking? Don’t even
think about it, okay?”



From the moment he caught feelings toward her, he never wanted to let go.

Even if their relationship was not blessed by his mother, even if he had to pay the price, he still
submitted himself to her and loved her wholeheartedly. It was because he didn’t want to wrong her
anymore nor to let his own daughter lived without a father.

Olive Steele giggled, “If one day, | happen to hurt you, do you think your fans will throw rotten eggs at
me? Should | prepare a helmet now?”

“Even if you hurt me, if you can sit still and hold your title as Mrs. Hoyle, it’s all fine with me.”
him. He was so good to her, why would she want to

and took her to a jewelry shop.

glass counter,

you so that you won’t run

shop didn’t seem to sell chain that locked

came and

it ready?” Alan

“It has been done according to your design. You and your wife can wait. I'll pick it up right away.” the
manager

are you being so mysterious? What are you

was buying a chain to

Steele thought

“If you don’t believe it, just

the manager came in with a delicate box and smiled, “Mrs. Hoyle, you should be the happiest woman in

curiously. It was a chain, indeed, beautiful with crescent shaped pendants and purple agates. There was
a small lock with a key

like it?” Alan Hoyle
money on women couldn’t help looking envious this time. Olive Steele

wanted a chain for me? Am | supposed to wear this on my neck or my foot? It's too small. | don’t think it
fits my neck.” Olive Steele was admiring the chain before her eyes. She loved it. Of course she did. How
could she hate something specially design for herself? She couldn’t

“Mrs. Hoyle, you’re wrong. This is an anklet made of special material. It is light and thin, but you won't
need

was only saying gimmick, “What

won’t.”



I will lock you

Olive Steele bit her lips and pulled the anklet, but it wouldn’t stretched. It only made her hands red.
stroked her head. He took the anklet and opened it with a key. After that, he crouched down and put it
The manager smiled, “It’s beautiful. It suited your skin tone perfectly.”

“It’s indeed beautiful.” Olive Steele couldn’t help standing up and

looks good.” said Alan Hoyle.

eyes toward his wife. Well, Olive Steele was gorgeous.
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The waittingbar at night had always been so charming that the place was never empty. The place would
always be filled with familiar faces.

Aoba Hoyle was also a half time customer here. He could easily find where lvy Aldington was.
He was, of course, in a secluded private place.

The curtain covered the outside view. Aoba Hoyle pushed a check in front of him.

“What does this mean?” lvy Aldington was puzzled.

“A few days ago, a woman borrowed a million from you and today, | will pay it back for her.” he said
without beating around the bush.

“Does she know about this? Since you are with her, you should know that she doesn’t like it when
others intervene in her private affairs especially behind her back.”

“You don’t have to worry about this. | will tell her myself.”

Ivy Aldington pushed the check back, “I think you should tell her first. As far as | know her, she won’t like
it this way. One million is nothing for you, but it is a burden for her.”

“You're a weirdo. Why don’t you just accept the money?”

He didn’t know how much of a burden one million was for her, but he knew that paying off her debt
would make her unhappy. She couldn’t even accept an iPhone, how could she accept a million?
However, he didn’t like it when her woman owed another man a lot of money even if they were good
friends.

Ivy Aldington sipped his wine and smiled, “I think Chloe would like to pay the money herself.”
“You know that with her income, she will not be able to pay it off for years.”
she found a day

things in



Hoyle was not happy about this. It hit
| don’t urgently need it and even

when he heard this. It felt flamboyant like he was showing off their friendship for years while he and
Chloe Malan herself was not as

be friends

have many friends. She is one of them. Since you're with her, you should her temperament by now. She
doesn’t like

with flickered eyes, “I'm

boyfriend and girlfriend. | can see other couples everywhere. Today, you get together and next day, you
me.” Aoba Hoyle wanted to strangle the man in front of him. How could he talk like

“I’'m just telling you the

a while in the car and went back to the car. He slammed his steering wheel and horn that passerby
thought

came in a good mood. He didn’t expect that lvy Aldington would pick on his soft spot.

leaning to the steering wheel. He looked absent. There was a loud music coming from inside the car. The
closed

She frowned and reached out to the stereo to turn it off. She

weekdays, this boy wouldn’t leave her no matter how hard she tried to get rid of him but today, she
came out of work, alone.

thought that he was gone. Unexpectedly,

in happily and

“Didn’t he tell

me to ask you.” Chloe Malan buckled up her seatbelt.

be angry.” Aoba

overwhelmed if Chloe Malan got angry this

said | wouldn’t.” Chloe Malan

and showed

Chapter 385 A Mystery

Mrs. Steele asked Olive Steele and Chloe Malan to accompany her to Baohua Temple.

For people of Mrs. Steele’s age, Buddha didn’t exist if they didn’t believe it, but also existed when they
believed it. They didn’t ask Buddha to bless them all the time, but sometimes, they did.



Olive Steele and Chloe Malan laughed at this. It's okay for the old lady to have a belief, but it was weird
that she was not religious at all. She worshipped Buddha according to her importance and liking. But,
she still donated her money anyway.

Baohua Temple subsidized a group of children who were out of school every years. So, it was not a
problem to donate a few more.

Why not do good deeds in the name of Buddha, right?

She made a wish last year. Before Chloe Malan moved in, she wished Olive Steele found a good
husband.

Now that her wish was fulfilled, Mrs. Steele wanted to come to fulfill her promise.

However, Chloe Malan was puzzled, “Godmother, it’s all about Olive, right? Why are you dragging me
into this?”

“After fulfilling this promise, | will make a prayer for you. | hope that you can marry next year.” Mrs.
Steele laughed.

“Do you want to drive me away, Godmother?” Chloe Malan asked with a sad face. She didn’t want to
leave. After all, she didn’t know what a real home, warmth, and care were.

Mrs. Steele glared at her, “Where do you think I’'m kicking you? My house will always be your house, but
I’'m no longer young. | cannot accompany you for a lifetime. You should find a reliable man that you can
rely on for the rest of your life.”

“l don’t want to get married.” Chloe Malan said.

Mrs. Steele smiled, “You don’t want to get married but you accept Aoba’s love. You're contradicting
yourself.”

“I just don’t like that old witch, his mother. She can go ahead and curb his son!”

was driving couldn’t help chuckled, “Are you telling me that he doesn’t temp you? | don’t believe it. Do
you believe it, Mom?”

“l don’t.” Mrs. Steele smiled.

“Chloe, be honest to yourself. You’re afraid of marriage, but you still have expectation. You fall in love
with Aoba, you hate his mother, and not every man is like Bruce Lynn. Also, his mother will not act like
that forever. Have a little faith will

“I think Aoba is serious with you. If you can make it

old witch understand—" Chloe Malan said.

is a hateful lady, but you don’t have to curse her like that.” Mrs. Steele interrupted and hit her.
I’'m not cursing her. | just want Buddha to enlighten her soul. | hope she stopped being so

like it.” Mrs. Steele sighed.



Aoba Hoyle, even Olive Steele was still

She treated people with courtesy. How could she be so unlovable in the eye of others?

to give her a good family

thinking right now, “That wish

to Buddha, but Buddha wouldn’t be

a lot and saw the temple was crowded.

would have more visitors during the fifteenth day of the first lunar month. On May Day, tourist would
familiar with the place. She

statue in the hall and listened to the bells. She was

wish her family a healthy, safe, and happy life. Also, she wished her mother-in-law would stop torturing
her daughter-in-laws.

place. Perhaps, there were too many prayers that Buddha couldn’t grant each and every one of it. But, it
you doing

Steele and Chloe Malan was praying around the temple and

Mrs. Hoyle believe in Buddha too?” Olive Steele asked.

Mrs. Hoyle was puzzled.

a life is better than building a seven level pagoda.”

have no obstacles. Wouldn’t it be more like your wish?” this problem had troubled Mrs. Hoyle for days.
She couldn’t figure out why this woman desperately trying
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“This is not my house nor yours. So, don’t talk bossy to Olive. Ophelia, | don’t know how beautiful you
are in Jiangcheng, but here in Luo City,” Chloe Malan sneered, “People know your character. | suggest
you to keep a low profile and put aside that big lady act.”

Ophelia Meyer didn’t back down. Instead, she kept talking, “That day, Mom was so angry that she was
hospitalized because of you. You don’t bother showing any remorse, do you?”

“Alan doesn’t want you, but you keep on calling his mother mom.” Chloe Malan sarcastically poked a
sore spot.

“Don’t act cocky because Alan likes you now. Just because he likes you, it doesn’t mean that it can turn a
sparrow into a phoenix. He has played many women and the longest he can commit is three to five
months.”



Ophelia Meyer thought that she had a sassy clap back, but she was not aware that she was
embarrassing Mrs. Hoyle. By saying that Alan Hoyle was a player, it was equal with insulting Mrs. Hoyle
for her lack of teaching.

Chloe Malan answered disdainfully, “What’s so good about phoenix? At least, sparrows are free. You are
nothing but a peacock either.”

Since she abandoned the Lynn family, Chloe Malan had long forgotten what it meant to be virtuous with
her words. She kept snapping to people she didn’t like. Her words were brutally honest. Olive Steele saw
a war was starting, she quickly pulled Chloe Malan aside.

“Mrs. Hoyle, Chloe is a witty and honest person. But, that day, if it wasn’t because of you, she wouldn’t
fight back and defend herself. It was unintentional. She did her best to save you anyway. You may not
like us, but we’re in temple and Buddha is watching. We better not make a scene here. So, goodbye!”

Ophelia Meyer was about to stop them, but Mrs. Hoyle stopped her first, “Ophelia, let them go.”

Chloe Malan was reluctant to go, but Olive Steele pulled her away. She was fighting fiercely, but Olive
Steele suddenly stepped in. the rage was still there. She had not yet finished her attack. It was really
uncomfortable for her.

“Olive, what are you doing? If we leave like this, they will think that we are afraid of them.”

“It’s not that we’re afraid of them, but it’s no use to show off right now. Chloe, learn to manage your
temper. You cannot always rush into an argument like that, it won’t solve your problem. You have to try
to hold back.”

“Well, | cannot act unbothered and flat like you. You know, as soon as | saw them, | really wanted to rip
their bodies and drink their bloods.”

“Come on, stop it. We’re in temple now. We better not offend Buddha.” Olive Steele sighed and walked
to her mother.

“I thought you didn’t believe in Buddha?” Chloe Malan muttered.

Mrs. Steele was talking with the abbot when she saw them coming, “Where were you just now? | turned
around and you disappeared.”

Chloe Malan was about to open her mouth when Olive Steele suddenly poked her, “We went to see the
Buddha statue in the main hall. We stayed there for a while.”

She didn’t want to worry her mother too much.
Chloe Malan understood and shut her mouth

time Mrs. Steele came to the temple to pray, she’d always make time to eat a little of the monk’s food.
It was said that the monk’s

there were so many people in the temple. It was hard for her to find a table. There were Mrs. Hoyle and
Ophelia Meyer across her. Mrs. Steele sat down.



make a loud noise. Ophelia Meyer said under her breath, “How unfortunate. | meet these two foxes
again.”

smiled and said under her breath, “I’m going to kill you.”
Olive Steele gently pulled her down and whispered, “Eat.”
was

of the dining hall, Mrs. Steele suddenly looked around

Hoyle mom.” Chloe Malan said. Her voice wasn’t low, but she didn’t care whether she could hear it or
not.

back, “Aren’t you tired? I’'m tired listening to

but Chloe Malan had a point.

they commit. If they are afraid of going to hell, they can just come
“Mom, let’s go home.”

have to say hello to your mother-in-law?” Mrs. Steele asked.

when she looked at Ophelia Meyer, she was also looking at her, smiling.
thinking that she might have saw it wrong. She walked out of the

and bought a few bottles of water and got inside the car. Mrs. Steele wiped the sweat on her forehead,
opened the window, and looked at the

spring is getting shorter and shorter.” Olive Steele felt that winter wear had

the internet saying summer and winter fell in love, but they suffered and was unable to be together so
summer

said Olive Steele.

talk love and weather

forgetting the ugly events

was on. Olive Steele tried to slow down but the car wouldn’t stop.

cars at the intersection.

people sitting in the back seat were not aware yet, but Olive Steele had already sweating. Her
and drove to the suburbs instead of to the city.

going to the wrong way. It’s not the way back

have two things to tell, one is bad and one is good. Which one do you want to hear first?” Olive Steele
pretended to relax.



what she was talking about, “Say the bad first. You

It was

bad news is that he brake is broken.” She didn’t want to scare them, but it was better for everyone
fool around. | have a weak

Olive Steele rolled her eyes. How could she joke about this kind of thing? She was glad that Chloe Malan
didn’t

Steele couldn’t believe what happened. Her face was pale with fear, “Olive,
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“Someone has done something to the car.” although Chloe Malan didn’t say this, but he felt that
something was off with the accident, “Go to the parking lot of Baohua Temple to check who did it.”

He didn’t pay attention to her for only half a day and an accident happened.
Olive Steele watched the oil gauge went down all the way and her nervous heart was relieved a little.
She was sweating that her clothes was soaked.

She thought that when she was going to get over it, a dog suddenly jumped into the lane followed by a
child.

She slammed the steering wheel for fear of hitting the child and hit the roadside flower bed instead.

She only heard bang and screaming. She wanted to ask Chloe Malan and her mother of they were okay,
but suddenly everything was dark. She had no clue what'’s going on.

When she woke up, she found herself lying on the hospital. She opened her eyes and saw a full moon up
there in the sky. The city light was glowing bright.

Her head hurt, her left arm couldn’t be lifted, and her legs were heavy. Her whole body was a mess.

Everything was faint and floating as if she was having a dream, but it was dark. She heard someone
calling her name over and over again. She wanted to answer, but her mouth was zipped. She could
hardly open her eyes.

At that moment, she felt that her hand was being held.

She woke up and tried to sit up. He was stupefied for a small second before reaching out and touching
her face, “You’re awake.”

“I'm sorry. | must have worried you.” the palm holding her hand was familiar.
“You scared me to death. | think | have to put you in a 24/7 monitoring in the future.”
“My mother and Chloe, are they okay?” she asked anxiously.

“Don’t worry. They only suffered a little bruise. They have gone home to rest.”



Olive Steele breathed a sigh of relief. At that time, she knew she couldn’t escape the time. She could
only try to minimize the impact of the car crash on them.

She finally told him,

check the parking lot, he found out that the place was open and there were many cars. There was no
surveillance camera either. It would be better if she

“l don’t know, Ophelia? Chloe and | met her and your
that it’'s my

that her rejection and hostility were not as strong as before, probably because | saved her. But, Ophelia
had a verbal clash with Chloe, but | just couldn’t figure out how she managed to find people to

me a little time. | will uphold
time to

“what time is

you want

about you? Have you eaten?” she stroked his head. She was worried that this man would forget to take
care of him own self, “Let’s

“Okay.” as long as she wanted it, he would get

and ordered the food to her likings. This man really did love her.

get out of bed and started eating, but he stopped her, “Don’t move. I'll
used chopstick to feed her. She couldn’t help laughing, “I feel

indeed a big baby.” Alan Hoyle stroked her hair and fed her. After she was done eating, he wet a towel
and rubbed her face

“Does it

“Do you want to blow it for me? It won’t hurt of

a thing or two from her daughter.

world, Aoba Hoyle grabbed Chloe Malan’s clothes.
Baohua Temple, old witch, Ophelia Meyer, brake failure...
straight to the ceiling, “Let me

is it?”

to tell Alan Hoyle this from the start, but she

mean something



him that Mrs. Hoyle and Ophelia Meyer were in the temple at
mother won’t do something like this.”

has possible motives, but the most important thing here is Ophelia. If only you had seen the hatred in
her eyes when she saw Olive. | swear even Buddha will fear her. | don’t know whether it was her
personal agenda or a collaborative one with your mother. It

won’t do something like that. It’s not her style. She will use money to send people

only natural for you to defend her. Sleep. We have to wake up early in the morning tomorrow to visit
Olive.” she didn’t want to argue with him on this matter. It was a

have had the same suspicion, but she didn’t know whether Olive Steele would tell Alan Hoyle about it or
not for she liked to bury things for herself. But,

Ophelia Meyer. The old witch, Mrs. Hoyle didn’t seem to be hostile today. But, again, the
to Olive Steele’s
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“Mrs. Hoyle’s concussion is moderate. You may have headache, dizziness, nausea, vomiting, and blurred
vision, but it’s not serious. With medication and examination, it will generally disappear in three days.
Don’t worry.”

Fortunately, it was not serious. Everything was under control.
Fortunately, she had always been driving carefully, never sped up.
Fortunately, she was quick-witted and decided to drive the car where there were less people and car.

It would be dangerous if she had driven back to the city on the street where the traffic was cramped,
only to find that the brakes failed. He dared not think of what might happen.

He took his phone and called Kent Bai, “Where are you?”

“Where else could | be? Unlike you, | don’t have a woman and children here. People like me, although |
have many houses but none of them feel like home. Although | have many women but none of them is
to marry. As for children, they are still somewhere faraway in the future. So, | decide to stay in the
hotel.”

“Wait for me.”

“I will, but you’d better bring me breakfast on your way here. The breakfast in this hotel is extremely
poor. I'd rather eat your woman’s cooking.”

“I can ask her to give you 20% discount.”

“Mr. Hoyle, you're too stingy. | run errands for you and you don’t even give me a comfortable place to
live. You even let your wife to take my money. Ah, married men are different.”



Alan Hoyle smiled and hung up the phone.

In the hotel suite, Kent Bai walked out of the bathroom. His waist was wrapped in white towel, water
dropped off his wet hair, and he stepped out barefoot.

Seeing the breakfast in Alan Hoyle’s hand, he grabbed it immediately, sat down, and devoured it.
Alan Hoyle frowned, “You look like you just bailed out of prison and didn’t eat for a few days.”

you can wait for me until | finish eating.” Kent Bai snorted. This man hailed from the street. Although he
lived a glamorous life now, but he was still a big fans

waited patiently.

beef. Where did you buy it?” Kent Bai hadn’t eaten authentic rice noodle soup for a long time. Now that
he

it’s not bad either. | know you love

expect that your wife’s liking is so similar to mine. How is she by the way?”

She managed to save herself.” Alan Hoyle

proud to say this.”

always has something that makes me proud of

mouth and threw the disposable tableware into the trash can. The cheap scent from
woman? What happen

he heard the question, “Let’s not talk about this. I've never seen a woman so stubborn that she doesn’t
yield to persuasion or coercion.

sneered, “She doesn’t deserve that nickname.”

play her tricks or else, | will et her spend the rest of her life
“At least, she

are crazy about you. Do

same level as you.” said Kent Bai. He knew that for Alan Hoyle, whether their feelings were true or not,
it was only a game. It was impossible to

He rubbed his nose out of habit. Alan Hoyle would do anything to escape his responsibility, while
money in Finn Meyer’s possession now?”
through the pain and went back to his senses.

had done it perfectly, but in fact, we saw it through. After earning a lot of money from W.T., Finn Meyer
put a lot of money in Southeast Asian Market. He didn’t know that we’re digging a hole there and
waited for him to jump. Moreover, W.T. Company sold those shares again and the buyer was you. Hoyle



Group belonged to you again. Although the returning price was a little higher, but we managed to kick
the hassle out and you became the dominant one. Your losses will be covered by the

He gently swayed his glass and smiled, “Maybe, there is another person who will find this
| feel like this is going to be

you’ve been jealous lately. | heard that your lover will soon be engaged to another man.”
Kent Bai grunted.

that’s on her, but whether or not you can win her back, that’s on you. | know you have just enough
experience, but still, | think | need to advise you.” Alan Hoyle patted him on the shoulder and
encouraged him, “Take it easy on her, will you? Don’t rub it on her face too much, or you will scare her
away. If you insist, she will look at

not a beast and God knew he loved

a mistake, she will fear for her life. Do you think she will be interested in you that way? You have to
learn a thing or two from me. She has to meet Olive. I'll ask Olive to speak on your behalf. It’s easy for

for a month.” it was hard for him to believe it.
The Innocent Wife of Scheming President
Chapter 389 Women's Weapons

Alan Hoyle went back to the car and made a phone call, "please check the recent whereabouts of Ellison
Geve, especially yesterday."

Master Geve had disappeared since the press conference. But Alan did not think that man would not
make trouble in the future.

Ophelia Meyer cried bitterly, "I will call you ‘auntie’ later, so as not to displease Alan."

Mrs. Hoyle thought that Ophelia would be a couple with her son. She didn't think that a change in Hoyle
Group made Alan meet Olive Steele, and they fell in love.

Mrs. Hoyle always matched her son and Ophelia, but she couldn't resist his son's persistence. Finally, his
son married Olive.

"Don't think about whether he's happy or not. Call what you want. If you can't be a daughter-in-law, you
can still call me ‘ma’ as my adopted daughter, OK?"

"But | don't want to be your adopted daughter."

"I know. It's temporary."

"Well." Ophelia was very reluctant to be an adopted daughter.
It was just that a bad idea rose in her mind.

Mrs. Hoyle gently stroked her back. In the past, Ophelia felt the palm was warm and firm, but now she
felt uneasy for no reason.



"Ma, I'm going to the bathroom."

"Go and make yourself beautiful. | will be here waiting for you." Mrs. Hoyle said gently.

Ophelia rushed into the bathroom, splashed cold water on her face, and looked up with a sneer.
Cry? Tears were just a weapon to soften Alan’s mother, she was not so vulnerable.

Weakness and tears were women's weapons. She could only damage the relationship between Alan and
Olive by controlling his mother.

However, she underestimated Alan's love for Olive. Alan even confronted his mother openly. He
announced his only love in this life with a high profile and even left the Hoyle's Family.

But Ophelia was nothing for Alan.

Mrs. Hoyle also could not control her son.

daughter.

to keep Ophelia so that her father could help Hoyle Group. If one
get

you whispering about? | think you are crying

face suddenly appeared in

"I'm fine. Let's

heard what Ophelia had just said. "Ophelia, tell me the truth.

things before, which made Mrs. Hoyle feel that Ophelia was not as simple as she was on the surface.
believe me? | was

beat Olive in this

"I know." Ophelia lowered her

do it alone, don't involve you." Mrs. Hoyle

Mrs. Hoyle with emotion, "ma, you are so kind to

was the best

of the bed, "mommy,

so?" Olive looked at her

that good people are rewarded. Mommy, you're such a good person
As a little child, her words were

that her daughter must be great in the



that maybe it was god's blessing that they could escape this disaster. Fortunately, Olive was quick to
save the lives of three people.

for a few skin scrapes. It was Olive who was the most injured. Olive was rescued in
it was back to the time when Olive

and baby were all safe.

they were also saved.

Olive had thought that if the danger came,

a kind child!

Annie, he wanted to have his

before get married and have children. But her mom

age wait? It was too dangerous to produce at an

at him, "What's

"Nothing."

Chole back to have a rest. Dad and Annie

a

you go back first."

and

afternoon, Olive fell asleep.

The Innocent Wife of Scheming President

Chapter 390 The Hug

"Just let it go. And you can let Ted Dulles manage this work." Alan Hoyle told Olive Steele.
"How about | take you as my teacher? Mr. Hoyle." Olive joked.

The wind blew through the branches, and the setting sunset on her body, reflecting her vivid expression
at the moment.

Alan could help to laugh, "you little monkey."

His naughty little wife could sweep away his tiredness of the day in a few words.
She was a little tired so they sat on the lawn.

"Darling, when we are old, | want to watch the sunset with you like this."

"Well."



"When | was tired, can you push a wheelchair for me?"

"Sure thing, | will be glad to do it for you."

"We have to live a long, long time."

"Of course."

They were chatting with each other, and suddenly there was an uncertain voice behind them.
"Alan?"

Norton Geve stared at Olive's head," What' wrong with you?"

"It was just a small accident." Olive stood up from the ground, patted the grass on her pants, and made
a face at Norton.

"Is it serious?" Norton examined Olive carefully.

"I'm fine. | also can walk, and did not missing arms and legs. | even remember you are my uncle." Olive
laughed.

"It seems that you are really fine and even joking with me." Norton was relieved.
"You are always said that being bored in the hospital. So | come to accompany you."
"Accompany me? You'd better go home as soon as possible."

the surface, everyone knew that he was concerned about Olive.

Olive smiled, "you can rest assured that | must recover

"All right."

alone? Where's

just called and said she had made food for me. She should

of the

also shocked to meet Olive in the hospital. Then she relieved after knowing Olive was not
can eat together."

Alan certainly agreed.

a man and a woman stood where they had just

it, that woman becomes a family

It was also very rich to put the dishes on the

spirits. "I haven't had such a lively meal for a long time. I've

more. You don't eat much at noon." Lori scooped



Alan brought vegetables to

they played bridge with

always lost. Alan laughed that she was a stupid girl.

It was enough to have a smart husband. But the smart husband didn't always win.
swung her right arm. "Fortunately, it was not this hand that was hurt. Otherwise, | had to learn
doesn't matter. | feed you every day."

nice to have you, dear." She leaned into his arms.

kissed her. "Of course."

change the medicine for Olive. When she saw this love

in, please," Alan said.

drugs was the most

down on

affectionate as Mr. Geve and

60-year-old Mr. Geve??"

break down when they hear the word. But Mr. Geve is always in a good mood and his wife accompanies
him every day. | don't know if they don't have children. I've never seen any other family visit him." The
nurse said a little bit

Then the nurse went out to avoid disturbing their sweet time.

he was not their own child, they were the people who had brought him up. How could he
comforted her. "Don't be angry. Or I'll take him out some other day and

could not understand how

you a basin of water and wash your feet."

spirits suddenly sank.

bathroom, twisted a hot towel, wiped her face, and filled a bucket of hot water.

Mrs. Hoyle had accepted her, life would have

| love you."

her head. "Do you want some fruit? Shall | peel



