
Sweet love 1341 

Chapter 1341 

He stood up and patted the clothes on his body, "I'll go to the back of the mountain to do my rounds." 

With that, he left through the other end of the hall. 

After everyone else left, Luther dragged Joyce by one arm, walked out of the secret base and drove 

home. 

On the road, the atmosphere in the car continued to be dull. 

Luther's face was gloomy and his heart was annoyed, he couldn't help but smash the steering wheel. 

"Bang", although the sound is not loud. 

But the car was too quiet, so the sound seemed extra abrupt. 

Joyce's breath choked as she followed his movements, and her body shook slightly. 

She knew he was upset and worried about her safety. 

Julia is in a coma? Can 

my grandmother's death and my short-term memory loss are all due to the new drugs Otis has on hand. 

You have no 

the R&D department for secret 

already thought of this layer, so he had 

It was not involved 

needs to be resolved the better, to bring down Otis , isn't it? That's the only way to get 

Joyce asked rhetorically. 

Luther was silent. 

a dead end and must be untied. 

moment, Joyce sighed, "I know you're worried, I'll be 

the wheel and drove 

puzzled, "This isn't the 

returned, "Go to the supermarket and buy some 

and meticulously, she was so focused on 

some of his favorite dishes. He hasn't eaten anything I've cooked in a while." Joyce sighed and 

in front of 



Chapter 1342 

When I returned home, it was already afternoon. 

Everyone at the base only ate a burger at lunch and kept discussing things and casually coping with 

lunch. 

In the evening Joyce decided to make some delicious dishes. 

Anderson was in shock and she had to spend time with him for two days. 

Kane has been at home playing games with Anderson. 

When he saw Joyce return, Anderson immediately jumped into her arms, "Mommy, what took you so 

long?" 

"Andres is good, everything is done, we also bought a lot of delicious food. Today, tomorrow and the 

day after, Mommy is not working, except to see godmother, the rest of the time at home with you, 

okay?" Joyce softly coaxed. 

to see 

to be beautiful, wait a few days, 

you want to play, Daddy will 

up to the third floor and play a little pool." Anderson was overjoyed, "Daddy, are you staying home with 

me one of 

I promise." 

, "I'll take 

leaves, Kane pulls Joyce 

not affected him very much. Once upon a time he wouldn't have been like this, now he can't be without 

someone by his side, and once I walk away, within minutes he starts looking for me. And, obviously, he's 

talking more than he used 

sighs, "This time Andres was traumatized. 

is different from ordinary children, he is more sensitive. Although you don't say it, he actually knows in 

his heart that Julia's situation is not 

guessed?" Joyce 

Kane nods gently. 

Chapter 1343 

"No need, sister. This evening the family shouted at me to go back, the recent situation is not good, the 

media parties are under great pressure. I'll go back to see." Kane explained. 



"Oh." Joyce did not stay, "You also take care of yourself, Otis is also seen you, Mr. Clark thing you are 

also involved, no one knows Otis next target is who, you all things careful." 

"Well, I know. Sister, don't worry, I will take care of myself. Now at a time like this, I can't add any more 

trouble to you guys." Kane said, said goodbye to Joyce, picked up his bag, and left Pinkrose . 

Joyce took the ingredients into the kitchen and cared, "Ivy, you do the preparation. I'll make these 

dishes myself tonight. I'll leave the rest to you." 

"Okay." Ivy, completely unaware of what was happening, took it with a smile. 

Joyce turned around, came to the third floor, and would have liked to play with Andres. 

Think again about how to tell Andres the truth. 

Unexpectedly, I just opened the door of the game room. 

Luther put his index finger between his thin lips and gave a soft "shhh". 

froze and moved more 

gaze, she saw that Andres was actually 

relieved, Anderson 

and reached out to 

stood up with Andres in his arms and laid 

all. So, have you ever thought about how devastating it would be for him if it was you who was in danger 

her 

do, both sides 

suddenly took her 

her hand, to his 

is it fast? It's so fast that I feel 

Joyce's soft body tightened. 

up 

all going to be fine. I'll 

out of his mouth, they were already 

was different from the previous ones, and today his thin lips trembled slightly, with a hint of fear. what 

happened to Julia hit them both hard. If that day, the truck rushed towards the 

Chapter 1344 

After that, the room breath gradually calmed down. 



Joyce was a little tired, but didn't dare to sleep. She lay on the edge of the bed and calmed her 

heartbeat. 

Hearing what seems to be movement in the next room. 

She got up in a hurry, "Andres seems to be awake." 

Andres will come downstairs on his own when he wakes up." 

Joyce felt speechless as he re-hugged her back. 

"Let me put my clothes on first, in case Andres comes in and sees that it's not good." 

"No, that's it." He wrapped his arms around her tightly and refused to let go. 

Even with her in his arms, even if he had just warmed up, he still felt a touch of fear inside, afraid that 

every time he let go, it would mean a separation. 

"I'm at home, where can 

day, every minute of every day, or tether 

no way to sleep. Often, I kept my eyes open until dawn, and even when I fell asleep, I had nightmares. 

Such pain, I have no way to bear again. I am sorry that I made you suffer so much before. You hate me, 

as you should. No matter how much you hate me 

inside and her breath 

and took my identity. This matter is 

keep getting caught up in the past. I don't blame you, forget it, it's time for me to get up. Said to make 

something nice for Andres for 

got up and 

words have come to this point, and then inciting words, she could not 

thin nightgown and 

he reached out, playing with her long hair, wrapping it around his 

had implied that she no 

more than she hated him, and although she is sober at the moment and will not say it 

her to be able to original cool him, to be able to have her again, to be one 

he these wishes, at the 

there was no sense of relief 

in a car accident 

Chapter 1345 



Andres has asked, "Are you ready to start? Or are you already finished?" 

Luther, "..." 

Joyce, "..." 

This kid knows too much, what the hell does he usually read on the internet? How come he knows 

everything. These words, is a four-year-old child should know? 

Anderson saw them all freeze and added a comment. 

"I'll go out if I have to start. If it's already over, Mommy you can come downstairs with me, Daddy looks 

like he needs to regain his energy." 

Luther, "..." 

Joyce, "..." 

A few moments later, Joyce awkwardly got out of bed and dragged Anderson away without saying a 

word, blaming Luther, who was simply embarrassed in front of her child. 

Before Anderson left, he turned around and poked his tongue out at Luther, "Dad, you rest for a while. 

I'll come up and get you when dinner is ready." 

the originator and then heavily slammed the 

rest? Shouldn't she be 

hungry?" She asked softly 

Anderson nodded his 

came downstairs and 

come down from upstairs and he was standing by the window on the 

finished his phone 

Andres a piece of 

the table, everyone eats 

took 

then did Joyce ask Luther, "Did you 

with him about Nina, the details of 

She put down the chopsticks in her hand, "What 

too straightforward in his approach. For fear of problems, it was best for you to follow Nina with him in 

the early stages. When things have made initial progress, then let Chris act alone. This is 

Karl meant, too?" Joyce asked, "Your 



that concern. He said to get you all ready with intercom tools, 

Chapter 1346 

Two days later. 8:00 AM. 

Joyce made preparations and started to follow Nina . 

She was the first to get on the No. 56 bus at the stop before Nina got on. 

She sat in the last row of the bus. 

A state-of-the-art pin communicator is pinned to the collar, which is undetectable from the outside. 

We arrived at a stop at the villa where Nina's house is located. 

Sure enough, Nina got on at this stop. 

Joyce froze, apparently, Nina was much prettier than she looked in the photo. What a quiet and elegant 

girl with short ear-length hair, neat bangs, wearing a traditional blue dress and a snow-white jacket. 

The whole person looks like she stepped out of a comic book style. Only the backpack on Nina's body 

looks a little bit modern. 

The car was empty and Nina took a seat on the outside of the front seat. 

finish, she did 

into the collar, "Cousin, the time is 

it and 

the back seat, a very unique girl, completely isolated 

inconceivable that such a girl could hold enough incriminating 

arrived at the 

car as the door 

eye-catching, Chris wore a light gray casual suit today, the whole person is less a 

okay to pretend to be a student once in a while. Four seats in the front row, short-haired white girl. 

his hair 

is the man, the commander who has 

make the vast 

car, he took 

communicator in his ear and 

afar, he gently frowned, but also better than the photo, not enough, such a girl Alvonia a catch a lot, he 

condescended to 



walked right up to Nina with 

give me the 

Chapter 1347 

Chris frowned at her almost bizarre movements. 

She is so small one, height even with shoes, probably barely enough 160, compared to his height, simply 

like a little girl. 

He could see that she had been shaking, all over. 

He snorted, handsome face to the side, but also the first time to see the "male phobia", really can not 

touch men? 

From the beginning to the end, she never looked up at him. 

He was a little annoyed, even a glance at him or? Surprisingly, he didn't even look at it. 

"Hey, I told you to sit in, I didn't tell you to give up all your seats to me. Don't you understand?" 

Nina was shocked, her head lowered even more and her body shook even harder. 

"I'm sorry, I'm sorry." 

Then she finally turned sideways and squeezed herself through the gap, not looking at Chris the whole 

time , nor did she touch him. 

Chris was speechless. 

cotton, completely useless. This cowardly ostrich-like woman. He had the urge to throw 

seat and couldn't help but snicker 

time kicked 

even look 

the bus 

did not stand still and her hand did not pull on 

about to fall 

good hands, quick and sensitive reaction, he leaned down, a long arm, directly hooked Nina's waist. He 

pulled 

much lighter than he thought, and the 

he pulled her 

of almost fell back, looked up, saw 

have time to be shocked, didn't have time to think, thought 



the arms 

to men that she had never been exposed 

reaction is fear, 

trembled more violently and she 

Chapter 1348 

Secret base. 

When Joyce and Chris returned, Karl and Luther were already waiting for them. 

See Chris back. 

Luther took the lead and asked, "How's it going, Mr. Hurley, first day on the job, how does it feel?" 

In fact, Luther's ordinary greeting sounded more like deliberate sarcasm to Chris at the moment. 

Chris face black down, "Mr. Warner charm, simply you go well." 

and see that Chris is angry and things are definitely 

was so angry that he sat down on the stool, picked up the mineral water on the table and opened it to 

pour, 

once encountered, she will shake, out of control. Moreover, she won't even actively look at a male, I 

have observed her gaze. She always looks at her feet, and if she sees male shoes and pants, she won't 

even look up. Let alone touch, or say a word to her. So, the problem is really tricky. I really 

station where she got off the bus, she never got off at 

she communicate with them? Does she not look up either? No talking? And 

be deliberately, or inwardly, suggesting to herself that she resists men other than 

not 

course he was even less interested in the lives 

evidence quickly and bring Senator Hughes 

Chapter 1349 

"Innocent? Don't be fooled by the surface illusion, how can such a girl be innocent. What she has 

handled herself, she will not understand after studying audit statistics? I think she is pretending, not 

worth believing." Luther's face showed disdain. 

After what happened to Charlotte, he would not easily believe that any girl who seemed harmless on 

the surface was actually innocent. He didn't want to repeat the same mistake. 

Joyce skimmed her lips. 

It is true that men's thoughts and women's thoughts are completely different. 



Women tend to start from the sixth sense of sensibility, men tend to analyze the status quo from the 

rational. 

Karl thought for a moment and said, "Since it is very difficult to approach the target now. For the time 

being, don't move and don't follow Nina again. I'll think about it from my side and see if there are any 

other breakthroughs in the places Senator Hughes frequents. You guys stay put for now." 

Luther shrugged his shoulders, he was indifferent. 

Joyce agrees. 

Chris was going to say something, dark eyes turned, he held back and did not continue. 

give up so easily. For him, the challenge had just begun. Things that are a bit interesting. It's hard 

they pressed the troops, he himself 

was also only necessary for him 

take a 

Chris's back and felt something strange, but 

her head, just, maybe she was overthinking 

discussion in the conference room 

Joyce back 

been sleeping with Anderson every night and playing games together during the day, and Anderson's 

mood is obviously much better. He 

got home, Anderson was not 

not there either, probably out shopping at 

the sofa, a rare feeling of leisure. She stretched her limbs and relaxed her whole 

over and picked her up off the top of the couch 

you doing?" Joyce alertly reached out against 

Chapter 1350 

Joyce was on tenterhooks until the end and didn't dare to breathe out loud. 

I was afraid that someone would suddenly come back, Ivy or Aaron. 

No matter who it was, she felt she had no face to stay in the future. 

Thinking about it, she pushed him hard to the ground with a face of indignation, her clothes weren't off, 

she just needed to tidy up. And the man in front of her was simply a clothed beast. 

Luther was hurt by her fall, the floor was hard, he rubbed his elbow, his voice was sultry, "What's 

wrong? Did you not have enough fun? How about I carry you to the top floor spa?" 



"Get out!" She got even angrier and casually picked up a pillow and smashed it at him. 

Soft, not at all smashed him, he did not hide, only a funny look at her. 

"You don't like it here? Next time I'll pay attention." 

She also has to get angry. 

At that moment, it seemed that footsteps were heard not far away from the door. 

was movement, as if someone had 

at herself to check if her clothes were on, and hurriedly straightened the top of the couch while urging 

Luther, "You get 

her up in a 

his arms and took a big step into the indoor 

and entered, the 

a push, "Put me down. 

nose, "Wifey is not satisfied, I have to 

"Who says I ..." 

her mouth, her 

elevator doors opened, the penthouse 

had been 

time the tossing was done, it was already 

feebly climbed up from the spa 

in the spa, admiring the infinite bright night view, his body and mind 

him 

up with it for four years. Now is 

her pajamas, she ran straight downstairs 

and is watching cartoons in the living room, with Ivy accompanying 

 


