
One Night Stand With The Uninvited Wolf President
Chapter 337 The Family of Three

After knowing Johny's plan, Ceres tossed and turned. She wasn't able to sleep at all!

After a long time, she finally sat up.

She reached out to take Johny's phone. Johny opened his eyes, startling Ceres.

"You scared the shit out of me!"

Johny also sat up and found that his phone was in Ceres' hand. Ceres hurriedly explained, "I just want to see if the people you

arranged have reported back."

Ceres threw the phone to Johny.

"How can it be that easy? Go to sleep now. You will know tomorrow morning." Johny pressed Ceres down on the bed.

"I know that. But what kind of news will we get in the morning? Will it be good news or bad news?"

Ceres was worried that Johny's arrangements were flawed. In that case, something bad might happen.

Johny had arranged for Dylan to go away. In such a case, Jamie would have an opportunity. Johny's people would be there and

capture Jamie right on spot.

But what if Jamie succeeded? What if Johny's people failed to capture Jamie? Then Caleb's life...

It was a dangerous move.

"You won't know till tomorrow anyway." Johny held Ceres and closed his eyes.

"But I am very worried."

"It's useless. It'll only consume your energy."

Ceres couldn't help but admire Johny. Johny was such a calm man.

Since Ceres was silent, Johny opened his eyes and smiled at her. "If you really can't sleep, maybe we should do some exercise."

Ceres immediately understood what Johny meant. "I'm sleeping now!"

She pulled the quilt and turned away.

Johny smiled lightly. It worked.

On the next day.

Jamie came to the Bullock group tiredly.

She held a meeting as usual. Since Caleb had been unconscious, the shareholders had already had several meetings.

The shareholders quarreled in the conference room. Some people thought that things couldn't keep going like this. After all,

Caleb might not wake up at all. The sooner they made Jamie the president, the quicker the company would stabilize.

Some people, on the other hand, felt that Caleb would definitely make arrangements, so it was better to find the will first.

And the others remained neutral and had been observing the situation.

Jamie showed up in the conference room and bowed deeply to everyone. She was the youngest here, and most of the

shareholders were her seniors.

"I'm very sorry, everyone. I didn't find the will that you mentioned. I've already gone through my Dad's things several times, but I

still haven't found it. I think maybe he hadn't thought it through either, so he didn't put it in his will."

Jamie had an apologetic look on her face. The dark circles under her eyes were heavy, and her eyes were bloodshot.

Everyone knew that she went back and forth between the hospital and the company, and she was going through a difficult time.

"Then let's discuss who will be the president," one of the shareholders suggested.

"Of course, it should be Miss Jamie. She inherited the shares of Mr. Caleb and is the largest shareholder. She should be the

president."

"Miss Jamie is too young. If Mr. Caleb thought she should be the president, he would have put it in his will."

"It's not right for you to say that! If we don't nominate Miss Jamie as the president, who else? You? Or me?"

Everyone was arguing.

Ballard was the only one who did not say a word, as if he was deep in thought.

Jamie looked at the noisy crowd and was overjoyed. However, she did not reveal it on her face. Instead, she was somewhat

flustered.

"Everyone, stop arguing! Stop arguing!"

Jamie immediately bowed again. "To tell you the truth, my Dad is not in a good condition right now. There was even an alarm in

the ICU last night. I have no opinion on the candidate for the president for the time being. All of you are my Dad's former

colleagues, and you are more experienced than me. Please, for the sake of my Dad and the Bullock Group, just nominate

someone first. I'm OK with your choice. I just want to accompany my Dad for the time being."

Jamie said as she shed a few tears, "I'll be leaving first."

After speaking, Jamie immediately left the conference room. The moment she turned around, she smiled imperceptibly.

She just wanted everyone to know that she was not interested in the position of president. Such a gesture was the most

effective!

Ballard watched her leave and nodded slightly.

Ballard thought, 'She is a filial child.'

Jamie had just walked downstairs when she saw a man standing at the door, holding a little girl.

"Dahlia!"

The man was Henry. He kicked Dahlia gently. Dahlia grinned and threw herself at Jamie with her arms open. She timidly cried,

"Mommy."

"My baby! I miss you so much!" Jamie held Dahlia in her arms and kissed her again and again. Just then, the meeting in the

conference room was over. A few people saw this scene.

They looked at each other. It turned out that Jamie had a daughter.

"Miss Jamie is married?"

"It looks like this. Who is that man?"

"Isn't that Henry, the second eldest son of the Winsors Family, the current CEO of the Winsor Group?"

Everyone looked at Henry in surprise.

Henry walked over politely and nodded at them before standing beside Jamie.

"Jamie, I'm sorry. It was all my fault. Come back to me. Dahlia and I miss you so much." Henry looked at Jamie affectionately.

Jamie's tears fell down. "I knew it. I knew you would come and find me."

Henry held Jamie in his arms, and they hugged each other affectionately.

Suddenly, Henry knelt on one knee and raised a ring. "Jamie, will you marry me again?"

Dahlia stood aside. She was at a loss.

Jamie reached out her finger. "Yes."

Henry put the ring on Jamie's finger. Those who didn't know what was going on at the scene just thought that the two of them

came back together. They began to applaud spontaneously.

"Henry, my Dad is still in the hospital. I have to go to the hospital now."

"I will accompany you."

"Alright."

The family of three went straight to the hospital.

The shareholders who saw this scene were excited!

The news was simply too explosive!

Jamie was with Henry. In other words, if Jamie could be the president of the Bullock Group, the Bullock Group would definitely

cooperate with the Winsor Group in the future. Not only would the two companies become business partners, but they would

also become each other's backing!

The shareholders who had been watching suddenly had an idea!
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