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The Innocent Wife of Scheming President
Chapter 461: Alibiza Tree Is Blooming

“Hm?” Olive opened her eyes wider than before.
Alan simply bite her mouth.

Everything he had experienced here was like yesterday. He didn’t know how his girl’s small shoulders
had to carry his burden. If it was another person, they felt it was too troubling and would have long
avoided him.

He remembered that when he first lived here, his attitude towards her was extremely different. On one
hand, he was like a sleepy beast facing the anxiety caused by blindness. On the other hand, he didn’t
want to implicate pure Olive. The better she treated him, the more disturbed he was. And he was also
afraid that he would hurt her who was innocent because he couldn’t see the hidden danger around him.

He tried his best to drive her away, but she clung to him tighter like a gum. He spoke mean to her, she
grinned cheekily instead, making him couldn’t find a way out. In the end, he simply ignored her care,
which made her tease him later.

On that day, he was turned into a mess. His embarrassment was invisible but imaginable. The water
wasn’t actually deep as there was a mud beneath, it only reached to his waist. He was blind, unable to
discern his direction. He wasted his energy in the water, until he was exhausted and was pulled into the
boat by her.

She said, “You don’t want to die at all. If you don’t want to die, live a good life for me. Don’t be a man
who can’t live better than a little woman.”

And it was after that day, his attitude towards her slowly changed. The two became friends. Although
they didn’t talk about everything, they gradually developed a tacit understanding. She knew that he was
eager to learn about the information outside, so she turned on the TV to let him listen, read the
newspaper to him, told him the news in the Internet, and even included some celebrities anecdotes and
gossips. The content was all-inclusive. It was through this information that he knew about Hoyle Group.
He knew his mother was well and his younger siblings were also temporarily safe. Then he calmed down
and thought about some issues.

And later, the relationship between the two became more harmonious. Until one day where the seeds
of love were sprouting in his heart and he became unstable.

At this moment, he took his time kissing the little woman who had become his wife. He really wanted to
kiss until the end of the day, but he didn’t expect that a strange noise suddenly came from the lotus
bushes, which disturbed their sweet time.

There were a few high school students in uniforms. They had skipped class and climbed the wall to play.
When they saw the lotus in the pond blooming in full bloom, they were attracted to them. The found
two small boats and took pictures with their phones. They accidentally bumped their boat and realized
the two were making out, taking a peek for a moment.



The boys were bolder, while the girls were a little embarrassed despite their curiosity and blushed.
“Let’s go. What's there so interesting to watch? Don’t disturb them.”

After whispering and hiding behind the dense clusters of lotus leaves, someone took out their phone
and revealed their existence with a few clicks.

Alan turned alert, “Who’s there?”

Olive’s face flushed with embarrassment for being peeped.

The children quickly picked up the oars and swung them fast, fled away quickly.
“We're busted, hurry up.”

“Go over there.”

“Quick.”

girl who was unsteady. The hull tilted and she fell into the water.

There was a

“Help...”

mouth. She couldn’t swim. She struggled with her hands and feet trying to float, but she felt something
dragged her down. The water choked her. She wondered

panicked. One bold boy jumped into the water, but forgot that he had just learned one move. He
couldn’t even take care of himself yet wanted to save a person, which wasn’t

we do?” A girl on the
down on the side of the boat and
hand in the water reached out, the boat uncooperatively tipped over. Two more people fell in.

Before the boys and the girls could reach up, the mud under their feet sucked their feet and they
struggled. The water soon flooded the top of their heads, leaving only

that they didn’t dare to move carelessly anymore,

it was impossible for them to stand idly by.

all cried with excitement.

wanted to go into the water, but he was pulled back by Alan. “l can do it alone.
boat over and helped

two friends and finally was pulled onto the hull. He slowly climbed up

into the water first wasn’t that lucky. She was no

Jenny who



“Will Jenny be okay?”
children who couldn’t be as

into the water. She hadn’t fell long into the water. The water wasn’t big and there was no undercurrent
under the water. Where else

named Jenny was lifted to above the water and rescued

Jenny had lost conscious. Her friends were too anxious to know what
Jenny dead?”

okay. Please, please.”

these little brats coldly,

wrong. We won’t dare to peek again. Please save

want to save Jenny, hurry up and

call for help, a lot of people nearby had been attracted to the pond. Some were even ready to get into
the water.

Alan carried the girl off the boat and laid her flat on the ground. He squeezed her chest with both of his
hands to squeeze out

The onlookers sighed in relief. Her friends cried and laughed with
pointed at the two students who didn’t fall into the water.

Alan opened the photo album on the phone. These little brats were quiet good at choosing angles. The
shots were quite ambiguous and erotic. With a swipe of his finger, he deleted everything, then returned
their phones. As for the others,

school are you guys from?”

answered

“No class today?”

The Innocent Wife of Scheming President
Chapter 462: Rewards And Punishments

“After my eyes are completely healed, in two or three months, | would always come here to live for a
few days. | was missing you little deceiver who deceived my feelings and left irresponsibly. You didn’t
even leave a name and address, making me couldn’t find you. | hated you so, so much. | wanted to catch
you back and tie you then throw you into the pond.”

“To the pond?” Olive rolled her eyes and knocked his forehead with her chopsticks, “It’s a good thing
you can figure it out, dregs of feudalism.”



Alan peeled a shrimp and put it in her bowl, “After | calmed down, | thought again that you wouldn’t be
that kind of person. | can’t imagine a young woman would stay with a disabled person for a year, taking
care of him, encouraging him. What was her purpose? In the end, she didn’t take anything with her and
had even lost her innocence. If she was a liar, it didn’t make sense. So, | thought she had to be
threatened or blocked.”

“It was fortunate that the car accident didn’t mess up your head. It even left you a little wisdom.” Olive
also peeled a shrimp and put it in his bowl as a reward. “But, | have to correct something.”

“What is it?”

“Actually, | left you a signal when | left, but | was afraid it'd be seen by a malicious person. So | hid it
better. It’s just a pity that you don’t find it after so many years.”

“There is.” Alan looked confused.

When she left that time, she took everything about her, except for the bottle filled with lucky stars that
she folded for him every day and left it on top of the bed. He almost turned the whole place upside
down, but he couldn’t find her sign.

“I just looked around the room just now and something is missing. Did you take it?” Olive reminded him.
Alan was taken aback for a moment, “Could it be that bottle of lucky stars?”

The only thing he took from this house was that thing. But he never thought that there would be a
mystery in it.

“Yeah, the secret is in there. You didn’t throw it away, did you? Then my hard work was really in vain.”
Olive felt regret for herself for that little idea. “Even if you still keep it, you still don’t find the secret
inside. It seems | was busy doing it for nothing.”

When they returned to the villa on the mountain, Kent and the others had a good hunt all morning. For
example, hare, pheasant, snake and so on. They hunted a lot, but they didn’t see any boar.

They did see a few sheep, but unfortunately, they were raised by people down the mountain. They had
also bought one back. When they were on the way back, they found a badger hidden in the jungle by
the roadside. They successfully captured it after several round of chasing.

As soon as they came back, they packed them up and put them in the fridge. They also discussed going
to the lake on the other side of the mountain to fish in the afternoon, planning to have a taste of the
mountain lake at night.

Although Finn Meyer was arrested and there were still some mopping-up matters to be dealt with,
compared to the previous crucial work and tight nerves, they were much more relaxed now.

It had been a long time since they relaxed like this.

Seeing Alan and Olive had returned, Kent happily greeted, “Hoyle, we're going fishing. Let’s go together
this time, or you don’t get to eat tonight.”

ignored him and ran upstairs.



him? You guys didn’t fight, did you?!” Kent asked Olive. This
laughed without answering.
from the corner of the stairs. “So mysterious. Are you

over and pulled Olive’s hand, “Mommy, ask dad to come with. These old men are rude to the
youngsters. They kept bullying me

“Kid, you’re pretty good at complaining, huh? Are we that old?” Kent hit
me.” The little thing really knew how

with a clear goal. It was the bottle of lucky stars with a hidden secret in it which he hadn’t discovered in
time.

This bottle once was placed in his study in the Hoyle's residence. It was ever scattered all over the floor
by Ophelia. Whether it was intentional or unintentional, he didn’t like others to touch his precious
things. Then, he brought it to

opening the lid and pouring all the contents to the bed. Three hundred and sixty-five stars. It happened
to be the number of they were together for a year. He

when he lied on this bed and was unable to sleep, he would look at them in daze, wondering where she
could

very delicate. If she didn’t tell him, he really thought
help but grumbled. Could the girl be playing pranks on him?

transparent bottle and looked at it left and right. He even took a look at the bottom and there was
nothing engraved on it. It had always been this bottle and

the lid again. And he did find something. Inside the lid, there was a thin layer of light yellow foam paper
attached

he turned it over, it wasn’t surprising that there were a few handwritings written on it. Because of the
time, the color was

Olive Steele, girl, waiting for you.”

turned out that she really gave him a hint, but he didn’t find it

downstairs were teasing Annie when they saw Alan rushing down

to have caused her suffering for so many years. He was sorry that he didn’t get to her side
and chuckled, “It’s okay. It’s the past

the others confused and staring at each other.

because you’ve done something wrong to Olive and is caught red handed? Olive, if he’s really sorry, you
can’t forgive me so easily. You have to



eyes flashed. He gave him a kick. “Get out. | can’t expect good

avoided him and wasn’t even angry. “Don’t scold me. But this truly makes people curious. How about
you tell

men quite like to gossip, huh?” Olive laughed.

“I don’t have much interest in other people’s gossip, but gossip about Young master Hoyle will not be
missed,

sorry because this is our little secret. Outsiders may not know.” Alan bent over and carried

“Hey, where are you going?”

and raised his eyebrows, “Didn’t you say you’re

was blocked before, she had to take a detour that she was afraid it would be

millions of years ago. There were many kinds of fish in the lake. After the development of

Each carried a large barrel with a fishing road. They opened their arms wide to prepare for a big
Chapter 464: Kent's 'shocking' performance

Alan really doubted whether there was only a six-year-old soul in his daughter’s six-year-old body?

“You guys can be lovey-dovey for a moment. I'll go find other uncles.” The little thing slid out like a wind,
wittily leaving the room for the two of them.

“Isn’t our baby a little too mature? Sometimes | really think that I’'m not talking to a six-year-old child,
but to an adult.”

Alan stood in front of the window watching his daughter running around like a butterfly in the garden.
He stroked his chin, “She even said that her father is a gangster and knows about sexual assault.”

Girls should learn how to protect themselves, but his daughter had learned it too early.

Olive smiled, “I taught her. | think children can grasp earlier about the awareness instead of just talking
about different gender and covering it up. They should really know the correct gender meaning. For
example, Annie is a girl. Nowadays, cases of sexual assault on children happen frequently in the news. In
order to prevent it from happening, I’'ve told her since she was three that a girl’s body can’t be easily
shown to a boy, especially which parts of her body that can’t be touched by a boy casually.”

This was very good. Alan didn’t think of that thoroughly. If he protected their daughter through external
conditions, then his wife’s protection towards their daughter was more about educating her to know
how to protect herself.

Barbecuing the villa here was unstoppable with constant laughter, but the Hoyle’s residence was
deserted.

It was yet, yet the lights in Mrs. Hoyle’s room were still on. Ada pushed the door gently and walked in.
She saw her mother sitting on the rattan chair on the balcony with her head on her hands and was
motionless.



“Mom, why aren’t you sleeping on the bed?”
Mrs. Hoyle rubbed her forehead and sighed, “Can’t sleep. When you’re old, you'll get insomnia.”
“Or let’s have a chat?” Ada sat next to her.

“Ada, do you think son will really forget his mother after he has a wife?” Mrs. Hoyle let out a sigh,
thinking about how indifferent her two sons were to her. It sat wrong in her heart.

“Mom, how can you say that? They all love you,” Ada comforted her mother.

Mrs. Hoyle sneered, “They only love their women. How do they still love me who is their mother? Look
at your eldest brother, he challenged me in front of so many people, looking at Olive Steele like a
treasure. And Aoba, even though he comes home, his heart isn’t. After he’s done eating, he hides in his
own room, talking on the phone with that Chloe Malan. He was even being impatient when he talked to
me who is his mother. Isn’t it not obvious that their women are more important than their mother?”

Ada really wanted to say that wasn'’t this all happen because she did it? But, her mother’s mental state
wasn’t very good. She was afraid that it would irritate her if

“I'm not. It’s your brothers.”

unanswered question—who would they save first when their wives and mother who couldn’t swim fell
into the river at the same time. Her two

Ada felt that this old lady was going to drill horns and it wouldn’t be easy to change her opinion. Was
the old lady protesting at

who was to blame for

and Aoba choose truly aren’t bad. You can accept a woman like Ophelia, but why can’t you change your
prejudices over Olive and Chloe? Last night, you saw how smart Annie is. If it isn’t for Olive’s good
education, how could there be such

of our Hoyle’s good genetics.” When thinking of that child, Mrs. Hoyle’s mouth unconsciously raised up
into a faint

the child of her age would hide in their parents’ arms and acted cute. But unlike that little thing, she
could understand everything what the adults were

was good that she liked her. This was the breakthrough point. She tried
the woman said to her powerfully that Annie was a

saw the look of expectation on her mother’s face and became surer that her idea was brilliant. “Don’t
worry. Sis-in-law isn’t that stingy. In fact, she often persuades brother to be nice to you and not

see. She’s good at scheming
at you, here we go again. You always look at her that way. You’ve never tried to understand her... | have

have feelings for Olive. She just felt suffocated in her chest. She worked so hard to raise her son, yet he
was abducted by that woman. For that woman, her son also



“Can you really bring that kid
determinedly. She wasn’t afraid that

old lady to sleep, she adjusted the room temperature, covered her up, turned off the lights, and closed
the door lightly.

her own room. After thinking for

it was lively and noisy. Several men drank until they were drunk

and just let them have

that she could drink, they

first time drinking. If you don’t drink, how

“Do you mean a glass together or a person a glass? Say it clearly first. You can’t

course we all each are respecting sis-in-law a

them, “There are one, two, three, four, five, six of you. I'll ruin my stomach if | drink six
it’s okay if you can’t drink it. There’s Boss Alan to

you guys win. We won’t be fooled. Or, should we play a game to be fair?” Olive suggested.”
“What game?”

The Innocent Wife of Scheming President

Chapter 465: Let Annie Make the Decision

Everyone was indeed almost rolling on the floor, only Alan probably already knew it and could still
manage his image, but the corners of his mouth curled up.

Nate clutched his stomach and couldn’t straighten his waist, “Sis-in-law, this performance isn’t the
same. You’re too brilliant.”

If Kent was allowed to sing the second song, it seemed that not only the birds would fly, even they
would run away.

The game continued. Those who won would chose to perform without exception. Of course, the finalists
had to stay behind.

Nate danced very well in street dance. James learned all kinds of bird calls. Damon’s nunchaku was very
exciting. And the dull Ezra performed a hand shadow looked lifelike.

Luke performed a comic dialogue, but it didn’t make anyone laugh and several pieces of watermelon
rinds were even thrown at him.

Annie was even better in creating atmosphere. She used the watermelon she spooned to directly put it
on Luke’s head as a hat. From then on, Luke’s name was directly changed into Watermelon. This was the
‘mark’ that would stay with him throughout his life.



Then the several men soon discovered that something was wrong with the game.
“We all had a round already, so why are you two still safe?”

Olive chuckled, “I’'m also surprised. Maybe we’re just so lucky tonight? But almost all the performances
were done by you guys. If I'm chosen next, | really don’t know what to do.”

Everyone laughed, “Then take a truth or dare or drink.”
When Olive heard her phone ring, the game was almost over.

She actually had drunk a lot, but she wasn’t drunk. The five men were successfully knocked out and fell
asleep on the table.

Damon snored a bit and Annie playfully pinched his nose. The man who couldn’t breathe opened his
mouth and blew that the sound was louder than snoring. Annie recorded him with Alan’s phone.

Kent gave Alan a deep look, “Your woman is actually a good drinker like you.”
Alan simply smiled, “You just know?”

Kent gave her three words, “You’re incredible.”

“Thank you,” Olive accepted his praise calmly before answering the phone.

On the phone, Ada didn’t beat around the bush too and went straight to the subject, “Sis-in-law, my
mother wants to see Annie. Can | get Annie to play at the Hoyle’s residence for a day tomorrow?”

“Tomorrow?”
can’t?”
that, but...”

| found that my mother has a good impression of Annie. | think they can get close first, then you can
slowly involve with

don’t mean that. But tomorrow your brother and | have agreed to take
front of the old lady just saying that she could bring

microphone, “If she wants to see her granddaughter, she can personally tell me. Why are you becoming
the middle

Ada was taken aback when she suddenly heard her elder brother’s voice, but she quickly reacted, “Alan,
mother likes Annie now. So why not let both

Alan directly hung up
Did he want his mother to accept her or deepen the conflict between her and his mother?
away her phone, “Don’t mind her.”

speak properly?” If Mrs. Hoyle was listening at their phone



“We’re going to Disney tomorrow. You can’t break our baby’s trust, right?” He had a plan about the old
lady.

been resolved, yet the old lady still refused to accept his wife sincerely. Now that

thought that she needed to take a step down, then taking more several steps. This

a big house? In the past, Ophelia was able to accompany her to relieve her boredom, so that was
“I think we can let Annie to make the decision about

for a while and

The little girl had been longing to go there for a long time. Half of the reason why he brought her
Annie rolled her eyes, “l want to, but I'll go

“Huh?” Alan realized that he could easily guess his big baby’s thought, but

grandmother to take

said, “This kid is bright. | can guarantee that your mother

she didn’t know how to tell the old lady. Her brother even disagreed to let the child come to the Hoyle’s

though, the old lady resolutely said several times at that time that even if she was dead, she wouldn’t
allow Olive to enter the front

the child have a favorite food? Or a toy that she particularly wants.”
you’re trying to bribe into

was still unsure whether Annie could come or not. Should she chase them to Disneyland and quietly
abducted her away?

“Mom, are you going to

said that she’ll take her to the Hoyle’s residence today. | thought that she’s your brother’s child anyway,
was secretly

she said that the child couldn’t come today, she wasn’t sure what the old lady would think of

to do, the life-saving call came in.

pick me up at Hoyle Group at nine

grasp it, the

had worked, she hurriedly pushed the sandwich into her mouth and couldn’t wait

phone call. She couldn’t help but frowned, “What’s wrong? You look like you’re being chased by
Chapter 466: A tender man

“For grandmother.”



“For grandmother?” Didn’t this little thing just say that she wouldn’t deliberately please the old lady?
Then what did these flowers mean?

The little girl smiled sweetly and said, “Yep! But | didn’t have enough pocket money and can only buy
one, and the other one was given to me by the florist auntie.”

Ada was a little bit confused about what was inside the little thing’s mind. Everyone said that adult
world was the most complicated. Was it possible that the brain structure of a creature like children was
also very special?

In the residence, Mrs. Hoyle had people prepared various snacks early in the morning. For some reason,
she suddenly felt a little guilty after she said so heavy words to the child in Luo City.

In the past, she didn’t even bother to know anything about the child. But today, she was very interested
in listening to Aoba telling her the little naughty girl’s fantastic and amusing stories. Each story stunned
her.

“Is she as smart as you said? You're not lying to make me happy, are you?”
Aoba chuckled, “Facts speak louder than words. You'll find that this child is simply a child prodigy.”

Mrs. Hoyle never expected that when the child entered the door, she called her ‘grandmother’ sweetly
and took out a small bouquet of gillyflower from her back, giving it to her.

“Did you teach her?”
“I don’t need to, it’s her own idea.” Ada laughed and told her the scene on the road again.

It really surprised Mrs. Hoyle to find a six-year-old child could have this thought. She asked a servant to
find a vase and put the gillyflowers in. Then she smiled and asked Annie.

“How do you know | like these flowers?”

“Olive said that gillyflower is a mother’s flower. Every Mother’s Day and Luo City’s grandma’s birthday,
as well as the first day of the New Year, Olive will personally select a bouquet of gillyflower for grandma.
I'll also use my New Year’s money to buy it for grandma in Luo City. And Jiangcheng’s grandmother,
you’re dad’s mother. | give you flowers to thank you for giving a great daddy. But | don’t have much
pocket money today, so | can only buy a few.” When the little girl said the last sentence, she blushed
with embarrassment.

to her. But in the end, it was give through other people and it was unlike this little girl’s two flowers.
Although they were few and the packaging wasn’t gorgeous enough, it made her

had really missed something?

of this early time gap, she turned on the laptop that she
the door in, she was startled, “Why are you here?”
Group, so

what you said. Are you looking for Alan? He’s



“l know, | come to see you. How about we go out to find a
and turned off the laptop. Pulling a blank paper from the printer, she left words for Alan and put
two of them sat in a café near Hoyle’s group

the coffee in his hand, but his eyes looked out the window. The sunlight from June hit the wall of Hoyle
Group’s building, reflecting a dazzling light.

get off work. At that time, he hadn’t bought a car yet. He obviously was a senior manager already, but
he still rode a bicycle to work every day, saying that he could exercise. My mother died early, so my
father was both a father and a mother. Because he was afraid that | would be treated bad, even though
there were many women who pursued him, he had refused to remarry for me. No matter how hard he
worked, he

He had never told her a lot about his

That window, the second one from the left on the 17th floor. He fell from there and died on the spot.
That was my 18th birthday. He even promised me that morning that he would get off work and come
home early to celebrate my birthday. He was such a cheerful person. He

the man at this time suddenly had a strong desire to talk and Olive didn’t say anything but just listened
quietly, listening to him talk about the

if you held back your thoughts for a long time. Maybe, you would feel better after you said it.

even suspected that it was Albert Hoyle who murdered my father. | wanted to personally kill him, but
Albert Hoyle unexpectedly died half a year later. Then the Hoyle experienced turmoil and they were
fighting with themselves. At that time, | was thinking, this was the best way to defeat Hoyle Group. But a
year later, Alan who disappeared, returned to Hoyle Group and turned the tide. Swiftly and resolutely,
he kicked out a few uneasy elements

aback, “Why do you involve me again?”

scores of the previous generation and there was no need to leave it to the next generation. | suddenly
felt that his heart was much wider than mine. To be honest, if | were Alan Hoyle and knew that Finn
Meyer had done so many unforgivable things to the Hoyle Family, | would immediately personally end
him, instead of letting

“But are the results different?”

selling goods, smuggling and trafficking, they were enough to give him
Everyone thinks differently.”

Olive asked carefully. Alan never told her about the truth. He

promise and be friends with him. It’s just that he didn’t expect me to give him 15% of the capital that |
have in my hand. Go back and tell him that I'll use Sean Davis’s real name to represent my

do anything what | said.” Olive was very happy that the two men could shake hands and make peace.
“Or, let’s have lunch together. Right, where’s Dave? He should have come to Jiangcheng too. Invite



police station. He just called to ask me picking him up and taking him to the airport. This man is going to
be

The Innocent Wife of Scheming President
Chapter 467: Unspeakable Secret

Xenia sobbed, “Tell me, did you deliberately make me pregnant? So that you can tie me to you and give
you a baby.”

Dave did do that, but he wouldn’t be so stupid to admit. “How can I? It’s mentioned in the manual that
it won’t be 100% accurate.”

Xenie turned into a lion again, “You lied to me. | took out the rest and filled it with water. They all leaked
and there is more than one hole. Dave Chou, you big liar, big liar. | don’t want to live with you anymore.”

Dave covered his mouth, thinking about how she was holding those things one by one under the faucet,
and couldn’t help but grinned. But he couldn’t laugh, or the exploded gunpowder would explode higher.

Okay. He treated it as a pregnant woman with emotional fluctuation.

Xenia continued to accuse him angrily, “You big liar. You think I'm young and know nothing, so you lie to
me... | hate you, | hate you so much.”

He was already exposed, so Dave had to admit his little action, “Baby, I'm wrong. But | truly like you, my
love for you is real. | swear and I’'m not lying to you about this. Or, when | go back, you can dig out my
heart to see whether it’s yours. Let’s not throw away the child first, okay?”

“Not okay! | don’t want to turn into faded old woman so early, to wipe the child’s pee and shits every
day and then, my body will change.”

“How about this? You just need to take care of giving birth and I'll raise the child. I'll clean up the diapers
and attend the confinement. Don’t we have a postpartum body sculpting coach in our health club? |
promise that within three months after you giving birth, you'll transform into a pretty lady. When you go
down the street, everyone will 200% stare at you. Everyone will see you as a beautiful young girl. You
can directly drown me with the hardships.”

There was silence on the other end of the phone. Dave felt that she was loosening, so he hurriedly
struck while the iron was still hot and continued, “I'll be responsible for picking up and dropping our
child to school. I'll tutor our child. And | like both boy and girl.”

Of course, the best if she could give birth to boy/girl twins. But he could only secretly think about it.
Xenia still said nothing.

“And baby, abortion is actually very harmful to women. If you don’t believe me, go to the hospital and
ask the doctor in the obstetrics and gynecology department. Whichever one says it doesn’t, we don’t
keep it, okay?”

Xenia finally snorted, “You know these and still set me up.”



Dave brazenly said, “Why would | do that? In fact, there are many benefits in having a baby early.
Because you’re young, your body can recover easily. I'll raise the baby and you can continue doing the
job you love and develop your career. You don’t need to be like those elderly mothers who have
unspeakable danger of having a baby and don’t have the body to recover easily and have a big belly.
Your job isn’t easy to do it splendidly, right? After your maternity leave, some people take a rest. They
take care of their children for two years, then they go out to the society. After they get old, they can’t
keep up with the era anymore. Now they’re called faded old woman. Even if their work is still reserved,
the space for climbing up is small. So, I'm doing it for your good. Hey, where can you find such a good
husband like me? | think of everything for you. | do everything for you.”

“You’re not my husband yet,” Xenia snorted.
“That’s easy. I'll go back and propose you
not say ‘I do’

do you have the heart to watch our child having an unmarried mother? You may have the heart to do
so, but | don’t. Baby, let’s keep the child and live well,

just said wasn’t a lie? You may trick me to give birth, and then push me away and not

a written statement and ask our friends to come as a testimony. I, Dave Chou, am willing to be Xenia
Boswell’s stay-at-home dad.”

can breast-feed the baby

This...

embarrassed, “l want to, but | don’t
“Milk.”

She was breastfeeding since she was little and turns smart now. Besides, there’s too much melamine in
milk nowadays. You don’t want our child drinking poison and becoming fools right

silent for a while and finally said, “Sure. Come back and write down
realized that he had fallen into this girl’s hole.

She was digging a trap for him to jump, trying every means to get him to sign so many unequal treaties.
She was taking revenge on him who had ever forcibly bullied her. She wanted to turn the table and

This girl was plotting

pregnant, he would turn a blind

had a child already. He was so happy that he couldn’t close his mouth.
but

first-hand information from Simon, “Finn Meyer is a freaking murderer. If Alan hasn’t sent him to the
jail, | really want to stab



these bloody things. You have

of his child, Dave’s sullen face immediately softened down, “What time is it? Have you booked a ticket
for me?”

catch on another flight,” Ivy urged and exchanged a look with Simon, “Officer Ace, thanks for your hard
work. We'll be

smiled and said to Dave, “Congratulations for becoming a father. When
“Of course.”
happily left the police station, singing

Ivy frowned, “Stop singing. You even sing out of tune. If you're like this to Xenia’s stomach. Your son
must be thinking who is this? So

Dave laughed loudly against the
I’'m jealous, and | hate you.” He hated why he was like a brother when he was the son of an enemy.

churning with contradictions at the moment, burning him like lava from a volcano. He still laughed,
“Don’t be jealous of this brother. I’'m not just saying this, but

come soon. But, | still have to say congratulations to you. The hatred over the years is gone and you’ll be
a man who has wife and a child. Don’t

asked him, he didn’t tell the truth, but answered her vaguely. Everyone would only think that Finn
Meyer was the culprit, but his father’s death had another secret. But Finn Meyer was indeed the

The Innocent Wife of Scheming President
Chapter 468: Courageously Capture a Thief

“That’s fine. Grandma can afford to waste it. This is the first time Grandma buys you something because
of my sincerity, you can’t refuse it, understand?”

“Oh.” Annie seemed to understand.
“Hudson, prepare the car and take me and this little lady to go shopping. Ada, you're coming too.”
Mrs. Hoyle did things was simply swift. Soon, the driver had taken them out.

Ada sat on the passenger seat and looked at the grandma with her granddaughter at the back seat. She
secretly smiled and sneakily sent a text message to Olive, “The queen has fallen into the invincible
charm of the little witch Aniet Steele, and she has been upgraded to be the little lady of the Hoyle
Family. It seems like the queen won’t let her granddaughter go home tonight. You guys can enjoy your
own world.”

Reading the text message, Olive smiled.

Alan looked at her stupidly smiled, “What are you smiling at?”



Olive handed her phone over, “Look, your daughter succeeded in bewitching your mother. I'm a not as
good as my daughter, so jealous.”

Mrs. Hoyle led Annie to children’s clothing area. Her big hand pointed down, left and right. She chose a
bunch and asked the salesperson to pack them.

Annie refused, “Grandma, | only need to buy one.”
“Isn’t it good to buy more?” Mrs. Hoyle asked.

Annie deadpanned, “Dad has bought me a lot of clothes and | even haven’t wore them. And you buy
more clothes for me. Before | get to wear them, I'll grow taller already and | can’t wear them anymore.
It's a pity, isn’t it? So, it’s better to leave them to children who like them. Grandma, if you like to buy
clothes for me, you can wait Annie to get older next, next year later after | grow taller.”

Ada stood by admiring the little witch. At a young age, she could plan far ahead already. Could this be
said as she was doing things in the long-term plan?

“You really don’t want them?” Mrs. Hoyle was afraid that she was being a stranger with her, so that was
why she didn’t want them.

Annie determinedly shook her head, “I like that little red dress. Grandma, let’s buy this one?”
This child wasn’t a greedy child, Mrs. Hoyle thought sincerely.

When paying, Annie saw a suspicious man trailing behind an unfamiliar grandmother. His hands were in
his pants’ pockets on this hot day, but Annie still noticed the clip he was hiding in the bag with her sharp
eyes.

Big Beard once told her that it was thief’s tool for committing crimes. There might be a blade inside that
was used to cut leather bags and pockets.

She took out the mini slingshot that Kent Bai gave her from her small shoulder bag. She watched at the
man closely. As long as he dared to reach out, she dared to shot at his hand.

After Mrs. Hoyle paid it and carried the bag, she turned around and saw Annie’s strange behavior. Just
as she was about to step forward, Ada pulled her and whispered, “Look at how our little princess wisely
fights thief.”

had already noticed Annie’s weird behavior. When she followed the little girl’s
thief’s hand with blade cut open the old lady’s

old lady. When she looked bag, she saw the long slice on her bag, then looked at the blade fell from the
man’s hand. The man wanted to escape

lady couldn’t even catch the hem of his clothes. But he ran to the wrong direction as he ran towards
Annie. Didn’t this mean he was throwing himself into the

even look at her as he basically ignored her existence. But Annie was very



rushed to the front exit and ran out of the mall, he should be safe. He wanted to rush out quickly before
alarming the security.

fatal trip when he was about to pass her.

thief knocked over and slammed onto the hard floor

needed

and jumped twice. Her small slingshot knocked on his head and she said, “Who
already alarmed the nearby clerks and customers. Two male customers

found himself being caught by a little kid and he said viciously, “You brat, don’t let me see you again in
the

This kind of threat was really an insignificant thing for Annie, “Hmph, you’re a man who has hands and
legs, yet you want to steal from a grandma. It’s best not to let me see you again too. Mr. Thief, I'll beat
you once

the little

“Whose child is this? So smart.”

“She’s so cute.”

but courageous.”

thought the girl was a bit rough. But she was pretty happy when she heard these

when she jumped from the stairs guardrail that night without injury, and began to believe what Aoba
told her about the incredible things.

How could the Hoyle lose such an excellent granddaughter? She

thief was taken away by the security guards who came after hearing

be careful with your bag from now on. Put it in front like

the little girl’s face, “Oh, my. Whose little princess

Annie answered, “My mommy

“Your mommy is amazing. She taught you to be such a

Hoyle’s heart. Everyone said like mother, like daughter. A child wasn’t born
should try to accept that

Did she need to bow her head to admit her mistake? Wouldn’t this extinguish her
No!

that woman, her son wouldn’t come back. If her son wouldn’t come back,



the name Steele. Alan had been with that woman for so long, yet he didn’t change the child’s surname.
She really didn’t know what her son

Annie said to Mrs. Hoyle, “Grandma, | want to call Olive.”
Hoyle frowned slightly, “Do you always call your mommy by her name?”

her Olive. I'll even call her Olie, Ivie, and mommy will let me. She won’t be angry. She said mother and
daughter aren’t

kind of teaching by Olive was quite special, Mrs. Hoyle thought
still so young, what little secret do you

The Innocent Wife of Scheming President

Chapter 469: The Boss is powerful

There was a moment of silence as Mrs. Hoyle didn't seem as aggressive as she once was since she was
about starting a new acquaintance with Olive, and suddenly Mrs. Hoyle didn't know how to
communicate with Olive.

"Mrs. Hoyle, do you have anything else to say?"
"No, good-bye."

Olive raised her lips as she listened to the busy beep of the phone hanging up and thought of Mrs.
Hoyle's awkward voice when Mrs. Hoyle talked to her.

Was this a good start? At least Mrs. Hoyle was less domineering towards her than Mrs. Hoyle had been.
Annie really helped.

By the time Olive returned to her private box, some of the dim lights have dimmed and the noise of the
crowd has died down.

She thought she had gone into the wrong room and was about to come out when she saw the sizzling up
of the candle in the middle of the table.

Someone shouted, "Happy birthday, Boss. | wish you many happy returns of the day.

Then they started singing birthday songs in a jagged pattern, making the scene seem old-fashioned and
uncreative.

Well, it's Kent's birthday today? Why didn't anyone tell her? How could Alan say nothing to her? If he
had spoken to her earlier, she could have prepared a present.

"Make a wish." They cried.

Kent slapped his subordinate on the head. "Today, as a single man, | have been fooling around with you,
and you have wished me many happy returns of the day. Do you want me to stay single all the time?"

Kent's subordinate laughed. "What makes you think so? | wish you many years as wise as you are today.
Boss, you are so charming, and you are a very rich bachelor, so the line of women admiring you is longer



than the train. If you were to remain a bachelor, would you not be hated greatly by both man and God?
What do you want those of us who work for you to think? So, if you want a woman, it's as easy as saying
a word. All kinds of beauties are yours to choose from, no matter how tall or thin."

With the compliment, Kent's eyes narrowed with laughter, looking like a Maitreya, while he pointed to
his subordinate. "Come here."

Kent's subordinate was obedient and moved closer.

"Turn around." Said Kent.

Kent's subordinate didn't understand but turned around obediently.

said. "l haven't seen you learn anything else, but you are getting better at flattering
subordinate wasn't prepared for this, so he had a sudden intimacy

Kent's subordinate was not ashamed,

real straight man, so don't

becomes gay, between the two of you, you will be fucked by the Boss."

the laughing and joking, Olive sat next to Alan, whispering in his ear. "It's Kent's birthday today, so why
didn't you tell me about it in advance?"

woman who is considerate and close to him, while he wants the woman to like him not for his looks, nor
his power or wealth, but only

casual sex with women, so you
be like Boss

know what's going on in Luo City these few months. So now when Damon talked about this, it's like an
instant explosion in the private box.

you already have

is it? Tell us quickly."

stared. "Am | that shallow? You like women just for the way they look. Go on, if
this have anything to do with

bad egg! The alcohol capacity of the woman really couldn't be exposed easily in front of the man,
otherwise,

can ask Alan

really want to beat me at drinking, do it yourself. | don't need my husband to help me, and you don't
need to tell your subordinates to help

drink now, and | can save you three drinks lest people say I'm

There's nothing Boss Bai can't do, so how about having a bartender come



serious." Said Alan, frowning

guys are so disobedient. Why do you do things like that, Kim? Didn't you hear madame say she wanted
bartender right away." Kent's subordinate who got a kick in the

there were some faces unknown to her, she

in a variety of original

so Olive had another brainstorm. "Kent, why don't we play a game

have a lot of tricks up your sleeve, and if I'm not careful, you'll set

hatched plan turned out to be unworkable, but it didn't matter, as she smiled and said to him. "What
about the

lose, you know what | want, and if I'm going to lose, you'll be their Boss instead of me." When Kent said
these words, he surprised his

to be the Boss, and now the matter of the Hoyle family was about to be solved, so he can let her win on
purpose because if he lost, he could take a long vacation

want, but if you lose, even if you would like me to take your place as the Boss, your subordinates may
not be so pleased, so even if you want to

"You found that out, too? If I'm going to lose, I'll do whatever you want." Kent didn't deny what he was
thinking, but how could he be the

at drinking since he was very young, so if he lost to such a little woman when they drank, it would be a
great insult to his dignity as a Boss Bai, and even if he had seen that she was a good drinker, he would
have had to hold out until the end, because that would make him look like a real man.

it scared him a little in his heart. In particular, when he saw Alan's face, which was
The Innocent Wife of Scheming President
Chapter 470: As blind as a bat

Olive looked at one side of that woman's face and thought she looked familiar. The light was murky, but
Olive could still see the woman's reluctance. It's just that the woman didn't seem to have the strength to
resist, which made Olive feel a little weird.

The men looked like they're up to no good, and their eyes glistened with guilt, which made Olive feel
more strange, so she put down her glass, got up, and walked over to them. "Wait a minute."

As they surrounded the woman, Olive heard a faint cry for help. "Help me..."

The two men's faces changed at once, looking fierce and giving Olive a nasty look. "Mind your own
business."

Olive chuckled. "Mind my own business? I'll mind your business."



Anyway, with so many strong men behind her, she was afraid of these bullies in front of her? People
really liked to throw their weight around. But what's wrong with her bullying now? Because she's
bullying the bad guys, and there's nothing wrong with her.

"Do you know who | am?" A man with dyed yellow hair said, who was with a sullen face. He wanted to
pretend to be cool, trying to bluster her, but he still just looked like a gangster.

"I don't want to know who you are, but | know her, and you're not her boyfriend. You're not even her
friends." Olive revealed his lies and yelled at him. "So, let her go."

"What if | don't?" Towhead spoke in a rising tone and he even tried to touch her face. "You're prettier,
girl, so why don't you play with the rest of us instead of her?"

How could Olive let him touch her face? So she backed off, trying to escape his hand.

Kent looked on sympathetically at this brash man who didn't want to live because he even tried to flirt
with Boss Hoyle's woman.

It didn't take long for a cup to hit Towhead exactly on the head, and at once he was jumping up and
down with pain, and then he swore. "Which bitch hit me? You're a coward for hurting me in secret.
Bitch, you come to me."

"I'm in front of you, so what do you want to do to me?" Suddenly, Alan was close at Towhead's side like
a ghost.

"Who the hell do you work for? You even dare to hit me. Do you know who | work for?" Feeling the
bump on his head, Towhead still looked defiant.

Alan snorted coldly. "Hitting you is just the beginning."

Before Towhead could see what Alan was doing, he heard the snap of his arm, and then the pain that
tore his heart and lungs went through him, so he uttered dreary cries and screams, falling to the ground
in a cold sweat.

"Who the hell are you? You dare to hit me! Do you know who | am?"

Towhead's partner, who was startled, pushed the limp woman to the ground, trying to punch Alan, but
Alan knocked him to the ground with a single

came out to watch, while his screams also attracted Towhead's other partners. Six or seven men
stormed in, making the reasonably spacious private

to speak forcefully. "He's the one who broke my arms, so you give him a good whack, and I will not only
break his arms, | will also

so easy for him to say such cruel things that Olive thought that if she hadn't stopped him, the woman on
their knives and approached in a

Olive were threatened, so suddenly a lot of people jumped out and stood in front of Alan and Olive.



and be meat pies? | don't know where these little fleas came from, but they really spoiled my fun. Kim,
I'll give you a chance to show yourself. Now that they're

"You want to fight, don't you? Boss, there is no need to let you do it yourself, so you leave it to me.
These people's skin itches, so I'm

are too arrogant." Someone pointed a knife at Kim.

know after we fight. But this place is too small for a good fight, so why don't we go out and fight?"
don't you? Do you think we could be so stupid? Hit him, Brothers. Let's hit

fighting seven

when Kent asked Kim to fight with them in person, Kent looked calm, so how could Kim lose? Thus, she
quietly hid behind her husband as she wanted to see how these hooligans were knocked to the

approach, but the noise still alarmed the security guard in the KTV, and then the boss of the KTV rushed
to the scene soon. As soon as he saw what was happening in the room, his face turned pale
immediately, while he wailed in his

on the ground, crying, and they were well-known local ruffians in Jiangcheng. They were, to put it mildly,
street thugs.

to fight. They were the kind of hot-blooded young men who lost their heads, but even if they lost their
heads, they couldn't afford to be as blind as a bat because they have now offended Kent, the Boss of

could easily smooth them out. After all, as he could run the biggest KTV in Jiangcheng, if he didn't have
some background, how could he manage such an entertainment venue? But of all the people here
today,

speak, Kent walked straight to Towhead. Kent gave Towhead a gentle kick with his foot and said with
some disdain. "With all your little skills, you want to call yourself the Boss? | should like to know who the
Boss behind you and whether he is worthy enough

Kim broke the heads of his seven partners to bleed at breakneck speed, and in the end, Kim knocked all
seven of his partners to the ground, so Towhead suddenly felt a loss

but the name of your Brother matters, while
Boss of Dragon Gang? My Brother is the most valued subordinate around Boss
Is that so?" Kent looked weird when he smiled.

KTV shook his head. Usually, Towhead looked extremely arrogant and domineering, but he turned out to
be a man who was short of vision, and if Kent and Alan looked like

Although he had never met Kent, he could probably guess this man's identity, and this man was
definitely not to be messed with. Since there's been a lot of talk about Boss

"Bah, you will wait here till Brother Kevin comes,

out of the box on the table, puffed on a cigarette, and then slowly said. "I'd love



was so anxious that he was tongue-tied, while Towhead was still rude



