Mr Carlos 1081
Chapter 1081 An Unforgettable Night

Sheffield replied quickly, "Yes, honey! I'm coming!" He jumped up from the keyboard. Without picking it
up from the floor, he dashed to the bed.

He snatched her phone and tossed it aside before pressing his body onto hers and kissing her like there
was no tomorrow.

He had gracefully accepted his punishment, even though he was innocent. Now, it was his turn to punish
her. He was about to present her an unforgettable wedding night.

"Sheffield!" His fierce hunger at night was the complete opposite of his gentle demeanor during the
daytime. He was a beast in bed, uncontrollable and unforgiving. Evelyn moaned.

"Yes, honey, I'm right here."

"Be gentle..."

"I'll be gentler...if you do as | say."

She gasped as he slowly nipped on her neck.

There was no way she could win over this horny man in bed. She decided that she would get back at him
in the morning.

The night steadily grew deeper. The couple in the bedroom next to the newlywed's looked at each
other. Finally, Kaylee angrily closed the windows. Kneeling on the bed, she complained to Sterling,
"Damn that Sheffield! He is doing this on purpose!" He was deliberately making loud noises to keep
everyone in the house awake.

Sterling, who was texting on his phone, squinted at her. The strap of her nightgown had slipped off her
shoulder because of her posture. "When you have sex with other men, I'm sure you moan louder than
Evelyn."

Kaylee smiled flirtatiously and stretched out her foot to rub seductively against his leg. She replied
calmly, "What about you and Dollie? Who satisfies you more—me or her?"

Sterling grabbed her foot in his hand. They were still married, so his answer was obvious. "She is no
match for you. That's why you are my wife and she is just a mistress." Their relationship was not always
this twisted. Everything changed when Sterling began to have affairs with other women. Kaylee found
out that he was sleeping around, but she couldn't stop him. So, she did the one thing that she could. She
messed around with other men too.

Sterling found out, the two had a huge fight and he felt

in the same bed and because Kaylee was a very seductive woman, it was inevitable that they still had
sex

passed by, the two of them started feeling an excitement in their sex life which they hadn't felt before.
And ever since, they continued to



his hand and said in a whisper, "Let me show

discarded his phone and pulled her into his arms. "You little whore! Let
doit,

morning, Sheffield quietly slipped out of his bedroom to find something to
stepped out, he ran into Sterling. The latter said in a lukewarm tone, "Hello,
| didn't sleep at all. | wanted to eat something before catching some sleep,"

Sterling gritted his teeth, but quickly pretended to show concern. "Oh? Is it because you're not used to
living here? After all, you

feel like sleeping. So, my wife and | stayed up and had fun all night. Now, I'm going to get some food to
replenish

twitched. His younger brother was gloating about his sex life. He taunted, "You used to be a doctor.
Control yourself, or

that easy. You should worry more about yourself. You have to deal with Dollie in the day and Kaylee at
night. Must be tiring. Do you need me to prescribe some Chinese medicine to strengthen your body? |
really don't want to perform a surgery on my own

the dining room and said with a fake smile, "Thank you, Sheffield. You
the kitchen and found some food. He picked up some
walking up the stairs. '"What an annoying pair, ' he cursed. The moment he saw the woman, he

you be sleeping after having such a great night?" Kaylee asked in a sarcasm laced tone. She couldn't
sleep all night either because of their moaning next door. She

on his clothes. Though beautifully manicured, it looked ugly to his eyes. "I'm sorry to

hand slowly moved from the collar of his pajamas to his chest. He was so muscular and strong. "Doesn't
matter. Do you

restrained the sick

his sudden gesture, thinking that he

shook his head

"What?"

Chapter 1082 Can't Get Any Rest

"Willis, Finley, come here and separate these two," Lea called out anxiously.

Acting fast, Finley ran over and grabbed Sheffield's arm to pull him away, trying to defuse the situation.
"Calm down, Sheffield. It's the day after your wedding. Being angry now is bad luck."

"You think it's appropriate to do this while your wife is still asleep?" Willis asked in a nonchalant tone.



Sheffield didn't move, making sure he held Kaylee's wrist tightly, her hand submerged in the hot soup.
He shifted his gaze to the woman's hand, and answered haughtily, "And your point is? There's nothing
going on here. My wife is an understanding woman."

"Go wake up Evelyn!" Lea told Felton, who stood at the door of his own bedroom, watching the farce.

"Just try it!" Sheffield cast a cold glance at Lea. "I told you. Disturb my wife's rest and | will bounce you
out of this family!"

Peterson wasn't at home now. Since Sheffield had been too busy with his wedding and honeymoon, the
old man got up earlier than anyone else and went to work. They weren't entirely sure what Sheffield
was capable of, but they knew he wouldn't make a threat if he didn't have some way of following
through. They decided that discretion was the better part of valor, and were quiet.

Evelyn was the only one in this house who wasn't scared of him.
Sheffield didn't let go of Kaylee's hand until the soup was almost cool.
Her hand was scalded from her ordeal. Red, and blistered and obviously quite painful.

Her crying worried Finley a lot. But he didn't dare to comfort her when she was crying because his wife
was right next to him. He made his way to his bedroom, but kept looking back at Kaylee on the way.

As if nothing happened, Sheffield just walked to his room with the plate of foods in his hand. When he
walked past Sandra, he handed the plate to her. "Hi, Sandra. | lost my appetite. Kaylee contaminated the
soup. You're headed downstairs right? Take this down for me?"

Then, without waiting for her reply, Sheffield shoved the plate of foods in her hands.
Sandra was pissed off and screamed, "You're such an asshole, Sheffield!"
he said with a smile. Then he opened the door to his own bedroom

room, Evelyn was still sound asleep. He took out his phone and sent his assistant a text message. "Hey,
get some breakfast to the Tang

put away his phone and lay down in the bed to fall asleep next to

he forced her to sit up and have breakfast. The delicious smell of

I'll eat later," she said

Eat something before you catch more zzzs." He brought her the toothbrush with a glob of
trying not to yawn. "Sheffield, you're so annoying. | want to sleep." She just

I am. Open your mouth and rinse." He

she found that her man had already squeezed the toothpaste on the toothbrush and had prepared a
glass of

no choice but to grab the

pouted. "Carry me to



said, "Okay.

to the bathroom. He lingered, watching her brush

some milk. The girl was still quite tired. Finally, after he was satisfied she had

was tucked in, and the room was warm enough, he took the breakfast that she hadn't finished and
destined not to get much rest

about to doze off, someone pounded on the door. It was Sterling, as his bellows of rage could
eyes when he heard the noise. Evelyn had just opened one

come back and live with

did so, he leaned back to avoid

Sheffield, though not for lack of trying. Sheffield's elder brother cursed as he did

guy, Sterling got even angrier.

bandaged. Her face bore no expression. She watched the two

trace of guilt on his face, Sheffield stood at the door defiantly.

Chapter 1083 Men And Women Are Equally Evil

"I'm a loser?" Sterling pointed at his own nose in disbelief.

"Aren't you? Your younger brother is way more successful than you are. If your father didn't give you
the title of general manager, how could you have the money to support a mistress?" Kaylee taunted. As
she talked, she realized Sheffield was the better man. He was a top surgeon, a crack race car driver, and
became the CEO of Theo Group. All this despite his older brothers making trouble for him.

"If I'm such a loser, where did you get the money for your affairs?" Sterling retorted. The couple began
to fight about their past.

"Anyway, I'm not using your money on them. | can't even afford makeup every month on the money you
give me!" Including skin care products, Kaylee would spend hundreds of thousands of dollars to
maintain her beauty every month.

Her words made Sterling's blood boil. He supported her for so many years. Now it seemed like a total
waste of money. "You're just never satisfied, are you?"

In a fit of anger, he dragged her back to their bedroom. Then he stalked inside, yanking her in, too. As
soon as he slammed the door, he slapped her—hard.

A malicious gleam appeared in his eyes. "Bitch, since you're so insatiable, | know how to satisfy you!"
He pulled out his phone and dialed a number. "Send some men to the Coers Hotel."

After hanging up the phone, Sterling ignored the terrified look in Kaylee's eyes. "I'm gonna teach you a
lesson!"



"Sterling... Sterling Tang, are you crazy? I'm... I'm your wife!"

"Then | want a divorce! How long have we been together? A decade, probably more. You still haven't
given birth to a child. Even if you had a kid, | couldn't be sure it'd be mine. Why do | need such a useless
wife?" Sterling had made up his mind to get rid of Kaylee and marry Dollie.

Although Dollie was just his mistress, at least she was faithful. Kaylee had slept with countless men. A
lot. To him, she was a dirty woman.

"Fuck you, Sterling! Don't forget you cheated on me first. | was faithful. You were such a loser | had to
cheat on you!" Kaylee roared hysterically.

was the last straw. He insulted her, called her useless. His words
and their mistress. In ancient times, men had many

you hadn't heard, it's the 21st century now. Men and women are equal! Go ahead, try and bring me to
that hotel. I'll just tell

lay a finger on her, I'll remove it. And maybe the other nine as well! I'll post the video of you sleeping
with another man online! No one

Sterling was over.
"Hello, Finley? You always wanted a taste

at him. Ignoring her red, blistered hand, she rained blow after blow on him, to no avail. "You scum!
Bastard! You don't deserve to be a human! May you

the floor. "Change your clothes! I'm taking you to that

I'm headed to the Civil Affairs Bureau! Touch

recall giving you a choice!" Then he rudely hauled her to her feet and dragged her out
of the children's room with a toy in his hand. When he saw them, he greeted,

me!" Kaylee screamed.

was confused and had no idea what

Sheffield's room, Kaylee broke free and pounded frantically on his door. "It's all your fault, Sheffield! If
you still have some shred of human decency, save me!" she

looked at him and said, "She sounds pretty desperate. Aren't you going to check it
really couldn't care less. Besides, the more they

It was a miracle that their

on with her skin care routine.

in the hallway, the noise level had dropped. And then, it was

happened. Otherwise, Sterling



hand," Sheffield
Chapter 1084 Honeymoon
Peterson just didn't care about Sterling.

The next day after the wedding, Sheffield and Evelyn embarked on their honeymoon. The newlyweds'
first stop was Paris.

After they spent a wonderful evening gazing at the city skyline from the top of the Eiffel Tower, Sheffield
took Evelyn to ride on a merry-go-round at the famous Carousel of the Eiffel Tower just around the
corner.

As the brightly painted wooden horses spun to the cheerful music playing in the background, Evelyn
shot a sideways glance at Sheffield, who had been smiling at her the whole time. "Why did you bring me
here? Gwyn isn't here," she asked.

"I want to take you for a ride," he said frankly.

This idea took form inside his head when he took Gwyn out on a merry-go-round for the very first time.
The fact that it ended up happening so soon was merely coincidental.

"I am not getting up on that!" Evelyn refused bluntly.

She didn't mind the other adults who were having fun on the merry-go-round. However, Evelyn felt she
had passed the age for such childish sentiments.

On the contrary, Sheffield loved indulging his childish habits. Far from behaving like a regular 28-year-
old, he was the prime example of a man-child.

Sheffield grabbed her hand and said, "Oh! Come on! Just one ride! Stay close to me!"

Evelyn refused again. "No, not this. Choose something else." Evelyn still couldn't believe that Sheffield
had just told her to go on a merry-go-round with him. Who would expect that from the CEO of a
multinational corporation? The famous Star Anise! The man who was once the deputy director of the
nephrology department of First General Hospital in Y City.

"Do you know what couples who ride a merry-go-round do?" Sheffield asked, staring at her with
expectant eyes.

"What?"

"This is a very popular spot! In fact, this is where all the couples come in from the Eiffel Tower to show
their affection for each other with a kiss. It's meant to signify the loyalty of their love,"

Sheffield explained. '"Huh? How have | never heard about this before?' Evelyn wondered.
Disregarding her resistance, he grabbed her hand and dragged her to the merry-go-round.
one next to hers.

playing, the



was a soft green that almost had a hint of blue and in the sky was enough pristine white cloud to show
how

After a while, she gave up and burst into laughter, amused by
phone away and asked, "Do you remember what |

a lot. Which part are you specifically talking

Sheffield

a beat, but she responded by leaning in so her forehead rested
himself anymore, Sheffield held her head in his hands and

apart and opened their eyes. As they stared deep into each other's eyes, Sheffield's were full of wonder
and love; Evelyn's full of curiosity and passion. No words were spoken

and rivers remain the same every year. Although everything reminds me of you, none of them is you.
than ever. Now

that fateful day three years ago, he knew that this was

had eyes only for her,

fate would have it, his dream had come true. This woman, who had become his wife, also became his
soul mate

day they signed the marriage certificates, they promised themselves to each other, forever and
in the background. "To hold you in my arms. To promise you my love. To tell you from the heart. You're
at Sheffield's sleeve and kissed him back.

other for years. As with any other couple, they had had their share of the good times and the bad times.
She was thankful to this man, for his undying

this very man who showed her that there was another person in the world who loved

merry-go-round, Evelyn took Sheffield's arm and said, "Let's go, Mr. Tang. Let's have a cup of coffee. My
treat." This was Evelyn's way of apologizing to him for standing

you being nice to
puzzled. 'Nice? It's just a cup of coffee. How bad was | to

she must have misunderstood him. He pulled the woman into his arms and said, "What are you thinking
about? | was just kidding. Didn't you

| didn't. You're right. I'm not as good to you as you are
to me

speak ill of yourself!" "l am



Mr Carlos Huo, She's Your Wife
Chapter 1085 Visiting Old Places

Without any hesitation, Sheffield devoured the dessert, and afterward he took a deep breath and patted
his belly. "That was some seriously rich chocolate! The taste? Amazing."

"You said you didn't like desserts. Why are you pretending to enjoy it?"

"I'like sweet foods!" Sheffield declared. Then he stabbed his fork into a piece of tiramisu in order to
prove his point.

Evelyn was positive he denied liking sweet foods. At least, he did the last time that topic arose. "You said
you didn't, though. Remember when | brought you a dessert at work, before we got back together?"

"I was pretending. You wanted to get back together with me, and | wasn't going to make it easy for you.
But really, how could | not eat something you got me? | ate all of it."

Evelyn's mind wandered back to that day. "But | threw it away. That's gross!"

With no intention to hide what he did, Sheffield told her, "l got it back. Besides, you tossed it, box and
all. It was still in the package. It's almost like you never threw it out."

Evelyn was surprised to hear that. "All right. But your assistants! They probably saw you do this. They
must be wondering why their boss dug through the trash to find something to eat."

"Who cares? The point is | didn't waste anything you bought me!" He didn't care what other people
thought of him. He only cared about Evelyn.

Evelyn didn't know what to say. "Anyone tell you you're stubborn?"

"No. They wouldn't say something like that. Not if they wanted to keep their jobs."
"You're really stubborn!" She envied his determination.

"Thank you, honey. I'm flattered!"

chef at that floating restaurant. He is the godfather of French cuisine, preferring locally sourced
ingredients and

During the meal, they could enjoy viewing historic sites on both sides of
dish on the menu, it reminded her of the

replied Sheffield with a smile on his face. Not only didn't he like it,
Evelyn likes

either. Forget it!"

an inward sigh of relief.

well as the same hobbies, which,



were having a great time on their trip. After they left France, their next stop was Italy, then Germany,
and the last stop was

they were met at the airport by a presidential convoy. The president's security detail drove the couple to
the leader's office to have dinner with

there
But she didn't show any doubt while eating. She was
conversing with the president, she

realized that Carlos and the president of M Country were on good terms. On their wedding day, the
president of M Country had to skip the wedding due to his schedule. But on the next day of their
honeymoon, he

for the view. In fact, there was no tourism industry, nor were there any particularly beautiful scenic
spots. Why did they come? Sheffield wanted to show her the place he lived, and

president, they climbed into the limo
chance, she asked, "Why are you on
son. The other is that... |

design the weapons for 3D shooters

her long hair and whispered in her ear, "l can also design real weapons..." The weapons he designed
were practical and powerful.

widened her eyes in shock.

can't do?" He was insanely talented. She had to admit he was much more capable than she was,
do. For starters, giving birth to a baby..." The man chuckled in

Mr Carlos Huo, She's Your Wife

Chapter 1086 Redeem Their Wishes

"Yes," Sheffield admitted honestly. His uncomfortable fidgeting was an implication that he wasn't too
keen on talking about Gillian, and he tried to sidestep the topic.

However, Evelyn wasn't going to let him slip away so easily. She raised an eyebrow, feigning curiosity
and said, "Please tell me more about your romantic stories from when you were in school!"

"Romantic stories? | wasn't that popular to be honest. In fact, | don't have any romantic stories from
school. Admittedly, my relationship with her may have been close, but | don't think | was ever in love
with her. But if | had known that | would meet someone like you in the future, | wouldn't have gotten
close to any of those women in the first place." In hindsight, their love story would have gone a lot
smoother, but everything in life that was ever worth having, was worth every bit of the hardship.



Evelyn curled her lips. "Well, | have good news for you. You now have a thousand chances to make it up
to me."

"Then, are you happy now?"

"Of course | am!" Although she knew that he was just coaxing her, Evelyn was still very happy, deep
down.

"That's good!"

Hand in hand, they took a walk around the campus, appreciating every second of this wonderful
moment they were sharing together. Evelyn listened to him attentively as he told her all about his past
life. When Sheffield mentioned his classmates, he would pretend to be annoyed and tell her how all the
girls in his school tried to woo him back then.

Sheffield also took her to see the stadium, where he ran with her on his back on the basketball court.

Time flew wondrously when they were together, never having to deal with work or the other trifles of
life. Their journey together as a couple was one filled with joy and love.

Right after they got back to Y City, the two of them went to the Temple of Dharma first instead of
heading back home.

Facing the statue of Buddha, Sheffield asked the woman beside him, "Do you remember the wish you
made two and a half years ago?"

Looking at the Buddha statue, Evelyn said softly, "Yes, | do."
come true? Anyway, my wish has come
her pinky and smiled. "My wish has come true,

here to redeem our wishes." When Sheffield had made that wish a few years ago, he wished for life
where he and Evelyn would be together until the end. The reason why

beaming with joy.

gone shooting his mouth off in front of the Buddha statue that if his wish would be realized, he would
renovate this temple and make

of the temple and donated a considerable sum of money to renovate this temple. Before leaving, he
asked them to offer fresh fruits and flowers to the Buddha every day with the remaining

had taken photos of Evelyn more than two years ago was still lush, but the leaves were

the woodland path, hand in hand, as sunlight streamed white and liquid gold at the same time. Tiny
chunks of wood fell to the leaf litter below, the sound dissipating into

family's manor, it was already afternoon. Gwyn was in the living room sipping iced juice from a bottle.
Debbie only allowed her to take a few sips, because she didn't want the little

a month since the last time he saw his cute daughter. His eyes reddened and he barely managed to keep



of relief. She told the girl excitedly, "Wow, Gwyn, your mommy and daddy

seemingly forgot the bottle of juice in her grandma's hand. Without hesitation, Gwyn threw her
floor, Sheffield strode forward and caught her in his arms. He hugged her tight and kissed her rosy
hands to squeeze Sheffield's cheeks and

of the scene when he touched his chin and found that it was sticky. The perp must have been his little
less about the

said to the

smile, and then reached out for a hug.

from her daughter for such a long time.

that

Don't worry. Tobias picked us up at the airport. He is taking care of our luggage outside, and will come in
soon." The couple had so much luggage, they had to fill the trunks of

"That's good!"

glass and picked out several gifts from the bags he had brought in with him. He handed them all to
Debbie and said, "Mom, these are for

Mr Carlos Huo, She's Your Wife
Chapter 1087 Dirty Tricks

Among the Tang family members, Sandra was the first to contact Evelyn to snitch on Sheffield. After
talking to her casually for a while, Sandra said, "l heard that Sheffield attended a party recently. Did you
know that he was accompanied by several women? Evelyn, | should remind you this—men always chase
after other beautiful women. You should be more careful."

'Ah, so that's what this is about, ' Evelyn thought, rolling her eyes. "Thank you for your concern, Sandra.
But | don't believe that Sheffield would betray me. He is not like other men."

"That's where you are wrong! Sheffield is faithless and unreliable, just like all other men. He used to
hang around with a lot of pretty girls. Didn't you know?"

"I'm aware. But that was in the past. Let bygones be bygones," Evelyn said calmly.
"Evelyn, you are being too naive! You should listen to—"

Evelyn wasn't in the mood to hear Sandra trying to sow discord between her and Sheffield, so she
interrupted, "l have something to deal with at work. We can talk when we meet next time." Ignoring
Sandra's protests, she hung up the phone and blacklisted her number soon after.

That was just the beginning. One after the other, the Tang family members began to follow suit.



Two days later, Evelyn and Daphne, Pierson's wife, "ran into each other" near ZL Group, and Daphne
invited Evelyn for coffee.

They went to a nearby cafe and chatted for a while. After a few minutes, Daphne slid slowly into talks
about Sheffield. "l don't know how to tell you this, Evelyn, but | saw Sheffield at a dinner party with a
young model. Did you hear about this?" she asked, faking concern.

'Here we go again...' Evelyn replied with a calm smile, "I did not. But it's pretty normal to have someone
to keep him company when he goes for a social engagement."

Daphne observed her expression, but didn't find anything different. She was disappointed; she had
thought that Evelyn would fly into a rage. "The model is hardly twenty-one years old, and she is delicate
and good at acting coquettishly. Men like Sheffield are attracted to young women. Evelyn, you should
keep an eye on him."

Daphne, but | know Sheffield all too well. He has no interest in such women." Sheffield was like a
teenager himself. How could he be interested in a girl who was even more

I'm glad to hear that. I'm your sister-in-law. | just wanted to make sure that you were
know. Thank you, Daphne." Evelyn forced a smile.

say or do, and quickly found a reason

a dinner party. Dollie was now engaged to Sterling and often accompanied

in an exaggerated tone, "Evelyn, it's you! Long time no see! When did you come back from your
honeymoon? Why

his side. Dollie was well-dressed and had light make-up on. She seemed to have returned
because we are not that close," she replied

we not be that close?" Then he turned to Dollie

not too bad." 'She got to be a Tang, after all.

still sitting here, Miss Huo? Your husband is getting drunk with Mr. Shao's wife in the bar. Don't
that he won't do anything

| heard someone say

to the host of the dinner party. "Mr. Li, are

Sterling Tang is in charge of has shares in our company," Mr. Li replied with a flattering smile.
cold tone, "Nadia, withdraw our capital right away. Make a public announcement that ZL Group
her order and followed Evelyn as the latter walked away from

out! Miss Huo?" Mr.

Chapter 1088 Parasites



Around 11 p.m., Sheffield returned to the Huo family manor.

He slowly pushed open the door to Evelyn's bedroom. She had already taken her bath and was wearing
a lace nightgown. She was leaning against the headboard, reading a book.

Gwyn was sleeping with Debbie that night, so Evelyn was alone in the room.

Even though she heard the door, Evelyn didn't take her eyes off the book. The smile on Sheffield's face
froze. He knew that he was a dead man. His wife was angry.

But as usual, he had no idea why.

"Honey, I'm back!" As he reminded himself to be careful in his approach, he placed his coat on the sofa,
loosened his tie and walked towards the bed.

When he got close, Evelyn smelled alcohol on him, mixed with a trace of perfume. She looked at him,
and the first thing she saw was the red mark on the left shoulder of his white shirt.

Evelyn rested her eyes on the mark and said with a fake smile, "Oh, Mr. Tang is finally back."

'Oh, she is definitely angry, ' he thought with a sigh. "Honey, who pissed you off?" Sheffield asked in a
soft voice and pulled her into his arms. As he spoke, the warm breath of wine hit her face.

Evelyn didn't try to break free. "Let go of me," she said coldly.
"Okay." Sheffield let go and sat on the edge of the bed. "Will you tell me what happened?"
"You're asking me what happened? Go and look in the mirror."

Sheffield's eyebrows shot up in confusion. He stood up and walked to her dressing table. "Why do you
want me to look in the mirror?

Are you trying to tell me that I'm such a handsome man?" he joked. Evelyn rolled her eyes and
pretended to read the book.

on his shoulder. He took a closer look and saw that it was a lipstick mark. His eyes widened. There had to
be an explanation.

brains to find out when

memory came back to him. He rushed to Evelyn, crossed his fingers and swore, "It was Mr. Shao, that
son of a bitch! He sent his wife to seduce me. But | swear, | didn't touch that woman. She sat next to me
for about two minutes, and | sent her away soon after.

does this have to

"I can prove it to you. Honey, | can get you the surveillance video. Mrs. Shao came into the private room
and left within two minutes. And there were several people in there with us. So, there's no

"Fine."
had to find out if something had happened in his absence. "Wait, I'll be

at his retreating back. Once outside, Sheffield dialed



He yelled at Miss Huo and tried

and said in a low growl, "If anything like that happens again,
"I will."

off his custom-made shirt and threw it into the trash can
accounts, lent money at usury, accepted bribes, had an affair
body naked. He held his wife in his arms and coaxed her

will sleep on the couch tonight," Evelyn replied

to resist, but Sheffield grabbed her hands

well on my own. Sheffield Tang, get off me! If you don't

mad at me? You

don't care. If you leave me, | will still have many other men to
find anyone better

"I disagree!"

I'm sorry. Please forgive me," he

didn't say anything this time;

Mr Carlos Huo, She's Your Wife

Chapter 1089 Disowning Him As A Brother

Wearing a pair of grey crystal high heels, Evelyn got out of the car. Tobias explained anxiously, "Mrs.
Tang, Mr. Sheffield Tang and Mr. Sterling Tang are still in the conference room. Everyone in the
company knows what happened..."

Evelyn nodded. "Which floor?" She straightened her clothes and walked into the office building of Theo
Group without missing a beat.

"The conference room is on the 37th floor. We had a shareholders' meeting this morning," Tobias said,
catching up with her.

"l see."

Evelyn rocked a long black and white designer dress. The moment she appeared, she drew everyone's
attention. The employees hadn't seen their CEQ's wife since they got married. They all admired her
sartorial style and noble demeanor.

Tobias led Evelyn into the CEQ's private elevator, and it took her straight to the 37th floor.

At the entrance of the meeting room there were some senior executives, who were all at a loss as to
what to say.



"Good morning, Mrs. Tang," they said, greeting Evelyn as soon as they saw her.

Evelyn nodded at them. As soon as she reached the door, she heard a thump, and a strangled cry from
inside. It was Sterling.

On the way there, she dialed Sheffield's number. But he had handed his phone to Tobias, so she hadn't
had a chance to talk to him yet.

Tobias knocked on the door to the conference room. "Mr. Sheffield Tang, your wife is here."

The noise level in the room dropped. Tobias continued to pound on the door. "Mr. Sheffield Tang,
please open the door. Mrs. Tang is here!"

The door was still closed, but they could hear no noise coming from beyond it.
Evelyn knocked at the door herself and said quietly, "Hey, sweetie. It's me."

The door was opened as soon as she said that. It was Sheffield, with bruises on his face. When he saw
Evelyn, he rolled his eyes at Tobias and asked resignedly, "Who called my wife?"

to see that he was okay. She jumped in to help Tobias. "No one called me. | called you. | couldn't get
ahold of you though, so | decided

put his arms around Evelyn. With eyes full of affection, he asked in a soft voice, "l didn't have my phone
on me during

the way. It was almost like he

that she saw the bloodstains on his black suit jacket.

now. Let's go upstairs. Tobias, | think you can take

Evelyn broke free of his grip and walked into the

and two chairs were broken. The beige floor tiles

beaten to hamburger. Blood dripped from his nose, and his blue shirt was torn.
indeed... a horrible scene.

it was too

the doorframe casually. He wore a nonchalant face, but

that Sterling might die if he weren't admitted to hospital in time. If not from his injuries, then possible
infection. If that happened, Sheffield would be

Sterling to his
I'm your brother. Why did you do this to me?" The
clicked his tongue and mocked, "My brother? | don't think you deserve to be

that several ribs were broken. The next second, he spat out a



began to fear for his life. Not wanting him to die, they picked him
floor, in

office was closed, Sheffield gave his wife a backhug. "Honey, please don't be mad." He knew he was in
trouble, and tried to sound

was soft and magnetic. "Why should

fought with Sterling and hurt him. A

bruises, she said, "That has to hurt. Got a first-aid kit around? Let's put some ointment on
at all. Sheffield felt a little odd about the way she was reacting. "You're

me to

his desk in a hurry, and buzzed his

Chapter 1090 Evelyn's lllegitimate Child

Sheffield began to confront Sterling about the past when they were left alone in the office.
Their argument heated, and they began to fight.

Sheffield wanted to get back at Sterling for every nasty thing he had done to him. But he hit Sterling a
little too hard, and almost killed him.

After telling Evelyn about what had happened, he sighed with relief. "It doesn't matter whether he
admits to me about all the illegal activities he had done in the company. The police will get the
confession out of him. He will do time, at least ten years."

"If he is guilty, then he has to pay the price. What about your dad? Both you and Sterling are his sons;
what does he say about all this? If there is a chance that Sterling might go to jail, he won't just sit by and
do nothing, would he?"

Sheffield snorted, "What can he do? Sterling committed all these crimes while that old man was in
charge of the company. He couldn't discipline his son. The least he can do now is let others do the job
for him. If he insists on covering up for Sterling, I'll leave the company!"

It was a very direct threat to his father. 'lf you help Sterling, then you lose me and the company.'

"Don't be so stubborn. You can't just suddenly leave such a large company with no care in the world.
Now that the company is yours, it is your responsibility to keep it floating. You can't say something like
that so easily."

Sheffield pouted. "Okay, honey. | won't say that again," he said obediently with a nod.
"Good boy!" Evelyn said, ruffling his hair.

Sheffield chuckled. "What?" she asked. "When | pet your head, | do it out of love. But when you do the
same, it's like you're playing with a puppy."

Evelyn burst into laughter.



ruffled his hair again. It did feel like she was petting a pup. She laughed even louder at the
treating him like a puppy anymore. He leaned closer to her and said, "Please
But first, I'll go buy you some puppy

so he didn't argue. "Okay, honey.

with your work. | will wait for you at

"Okay. Take care."

about him having an affair, hitting his wife, and divorcing her to

pictures of Sterling hitting Kaylee, but her injury was

a record of him checking into a hotel

painted as a home wrecker, and past news about her father being a

like a rat crossing the street—reviled

heat of the topic that was

So, the Internet roasted the three of them without any mercy. There were no victims in this sham. The
netizens agreed collectively that

trio spread like wildfire only because Sterling was the general manager of Theo Group. But the

rumors about Sterling piped down, another piece of news started spreading on the Internet, which
became much more sensational because it concerned both the Huo and

way of getting his revenge.

his fight with Sheffield, the police arrested Sterling on charges of usury, bribery and illegal money
laundering, among other

taken away by the police, he
spread was about Sheffield, Evelyn, and Gwyneth,
posted on the Internet,

when Evelyn got married to Sheffield, she already had a



