Read Pursuing My Ex-Wife Is Not Easy Chapter 3007

Pursuing My Ex-Wife Is not Easy chapter 3007-The next morning, Gwen woke up at the
crack of dawn. She called Luna on the phone while she was washing up, and told Luna
about her request.

“No problem!” Luna was smiling as she said this. “You say that that bodyguard of yours
needs a mask, huh? Well, what kind is he looking for? One that’s made to imitate
human skin? | don’t think that’'s a good idea. It'll come off easily if someone were to
punch him, and | think a better option will be something made of metal, like those masks
you wear to a costume party. We can easily make it look more lifelike!

“That way, even if he wears the mask, you'll still be able to see the angles of his jaw and
his other features...” Luna explained as she busied herself in the kitchen. ’l think you'll
be captivated by him sooner or later.”

Gwen almost choked on her mouthwash when she heard this. She let out a few coughs,
then finally got herself together. 'Why are you becoming more mischievous as time
passes? I’'m getting him a mask so that he can go undercover in Luke’s old gang, not
because | want him to wear a mask. Besides, so what if | can see his other features and
the angle of his jaw through the mask? I... My heart belongs to Luke, and | won’t fall for
anyone else even if Luke is dead! You shouldn’t be joking about this!”

Luna stifled her laughter when she heard Gwen’s stern tone and replied solemnly,
“Well, | have to reiterate to you that Luke isn’t dead. He's just sharing a body with his
brother Steven, so you shouldn’t conclude that he died. As long as his body and
subconscious are still around, he’s as alive as any of us.”

Gwen paused when she heard this. A split second later, she let out a bitter chuckle.
"What difference does that make?”

Although the body belonged to Luke, his mind no longer belonged solely to him. He had
to share his mind with his brother, Steven, so was this truly the same as being alive?

Besides, even if Luke’s subconscious remained, he could not return to her side to
protect and take care of her as he did in the past, so what difference did it make?

Luna paused when she sensed Gwen’s misery and did not kid around anymore.
“Gwennie, | just think...you shouldn’t assume Luke is dead. So long as his body
remains, he’s still roaming this earth, isn’t he?”

Gwen let out another chuckle. “Of course | know | shouldn’t assume that. All ’'m saying
is that | won't fall for anyone else, especially not Stefan, not in a million years, and not
even if Luke died.’

Luna raised her brows when she heard this. “Stefan?”




“Yes. That’s his name.” Gwen put down her toothbrush and wiped her mouth. “His name
is Stefan Joneson. S-T-E-F-A-N. Stefan.”

“That’s a nice name,” Luna commented.

‘Good for you, Luke. Stefan Joneson. What a brilliant play on words,’ she thought to
herself.

It was clear Luke had gotten inspiration by combining both his and Steven’s names.
‘Stefan’ sounded a whole lot like ‘Steven’, and ‘Joneson’ was a derivative of his last
name ‘Jones’.

Luna had been suspecting before this that the bodyguard looking after Gwen was, in
fact, Luke, but after learning his name, she was 100% certain.

Stefan Joneson was Luke Jones in disguise!

“Don’t worry, Gwennie.” Luna smiled. “I'll talk to Joshua and ask him to arrange for the
best prop master in the world to customize a mask for Lu-I mean, Stefan. It'll be the best
mask anyone has ever seen!”
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