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My Son Mother Will Be My Wife Chapter 13— Did this woman really teach me a
lesson?

Seeing Nicholas’ message, Edward thought for a while and decided to send only part of

the information. He would discuss the rest with Kieran, and they would continue to
investigate to confirm it before doing anything else.

Meanwhile, Nicholas received information about Tessa. From what he saw, Tessa’s
birth and experiences were typical, and he couldn’t find anything out of the ordinary.

After graduating from college, Tessa frequently followed the orchestra on their tours. On
one occasion he crossed paths with Gregory, but the two did not seem to have any
interaction.

After that, Gregory was the one who expressly asked her to perform at the birthday
party, holding on to her and refusing to let go.

Nicholas frowned in contemplation because he couldn’t understand what was going on.
While he was immersed in thoughts, his son entered the scene in silence.

“Dad, can | talk about something with you?”

He stared at Nicholas with his bright eyes, with an expectant look.

Nicholas stopped his train of thought and disheveled Gregory, nodding to the boy.
—Continue.

Gregory hesitated to ask shyly:

“Dad, can I... stay overnight at the pretty girl's house?

Nicholas didn’t even think before he declined.

“No!

“This child is getting more daring every day. He hasn’t even known the lady for a long
time, but now he asks to sleep at her house?”

‘I knew you wouldn’t accept!




Greg hunched over and lowered his head, dejected. He even had a pity expression on
his face.

Nicholas didn’t want to see his son sad, so he gathered enough patience to ask:
“Greg, can you tell Dad why you like pretty lady so much?”

After all, Gregory had met Tessa a short time ago, so he was being too nice.
However, in the next second, Greg said something shocking.

He said in all seriousness:

‘I don’t know either. | just feel like it smells like mom. | want her to be my mommy.
“What did you just say?!”

La identidad de la madre de Gregory era desconocida para ambos, e incluso Gregory
nunca habia visto a su madre desde su nacimiento.

Nicholas se limité a escuchar de Remus que esa persona no existiria en su vida. En
ese momento, Nicholas tenia prisa por volver a las fuerzas especiales, asi que no
podia importarle menos. Sin embargo, paso por alto el hecho de que Gregory ansiaba
el amor materno.

Durante todos estos afios, muchas hijas de familias ricas se habian devanado los
sesos para convertirse en la madrastra de Gregory, y el nifio las despreciaba mucho.

Pero ahora, dijo por su cuenta que queria que Tessa fuera su mama, y solo ahora
Nicholas reconocio la gravedad de la situacion.

«jSi esto sigue asi, este nifio llamara madre a Tessa mafana! jNo volvera a estar cerca
de ellal»

Nicholas recupero6 su expresion habitual y se dispuso a darle un sermon.

Sin embargo, antes de que pudiera empezar, Gregory le mir6 suplicante y le rogo:

—Papa, Greg quiere una mama. ¢ Por favor? Los nifios de la guarderia han dicho que
soy un nifilo no deseado sin una mama. Sonaban igual que la anciana que regafo a la
sefiora bonita hace un momento. Pap4a, no quiero ser un nifio no deseado. Yo también
quiero una mama...

En ese momento, los ojos del nifio se volvieron rojos. Su mirada lastimera fue suficiente
para apufalar a Nicholas justo en el corazén.




Nicholas aun podia recordar cuando regresoé tras retirarse de las fuerzas especiales. Su
relacion con Gregory habia sido distante desde entonces.

Después, habia invertido una gran cantidad de tiempo y esfuerzo y al final consiguio
acercarse a su hijo.

Ahora bien, si rechazara la peticion de Gregory por algo insignificante, el nifio podria
empezar a enfadarse.

Greg era joven, pero también muy testarudo. Si se enfadaba, ni siquiera toda la familia
seria capaz de apaciguarlo.

Nicholas se quedé en silencio mientras se ponia a pensatr.

Justo en ese momento, Tessa habia vuelto del bafio. Al entrar, vio a Greg con los 0jos
enrojecidos, amenazando con llorar.

Sinti6 un fuerte apreton en el corazén cuando se apresurd a avanzar y pregunté con
VOZ suave:

—Carifio, ¢ qué te pasa?

Gregory was upset as he hugged Tessa, burying his face in Tessa’s arms as he
sobbed.

Tessa’s heart was broken by her sobs, and she couldn’t help but look at Nicholas,
saying with dissatisfaction:

“President Sawyer, | know there are things | shouldn’t say, but I still feel the need to
address this. It is normal for children to be immature. You have to teach him and
communicate with him. Greg is a smart kid, so he sure has his own reasons and
thoughts. He will understand if you speak well to him, so do not simply scold him. It is
very damaging to your relationship with him.

Nicholas was stunned.

“Did this woman really give me a sermon?”



