One Night Stand With The Uninvited Wolf President

Chapter 175 He Was Really Warm

Since he took the fruit knife, she had been staring at him closely. It was so dangerous. Although she pretended to ignore him,
she would still keep an eye on him.

She had long noticed that he was pretending.

"You're indeed wise and amazing. You can notice everything clearly. Nothing can escape from your bright and charming eyes!"
Swedum flattered her and gave Ceres a thumb up.

Ceres felt a headache.

His look of brown-noser was really exactly the same as her.

"Do you know you're wrong?"

Swedum nodded seriously. After all, admitting his mistake couldn't be wrong.

"What is your mistake?"

"l shouldn't have listened to you and run to find you. | shouldn't have looked for Daddy. In short, it's a big mistake. You love me
the most in the world. You will definitely not be angry with me, right? You will definitely forgive me, right?"

Ceres touched Swedum's forehead. "You know what you're doing. It's worse!"
She was stunned.
Why was the scene so familiar?

In the past, she was in Swedum's position, and in her position was Johny. Johny often put on a straight face and asked her if she
knew if she was wrong, and if she knew why she was wrong...

Unconsciously, she became him.
Ceres shook her head hard, pulled back her thoughts, and put Swedum on her leg, "Swedum, do you want a daddy?"

Ceres had never mentioned his daddy to Swedum. On the first day he came back from kindergarten, Swedum had asked her
once, but she was not ready at that time. She only said she didn't know, and then Swedum never asked again.

She didn't care at that time, but she didn't expect that Swedum was so eager for his daddy and went to find him.
Swedum held up Ceres's face with his warm little hands.

"l was just curious. | just don't know what he looks like and what he is like. Now | know."

"And then?"

"That's all."

Ceres looked at her son with a puzzled expression. Swedum took the opportunity to get into Ceres's arms. "l was just curious
about who he was. Now that | know, | won't be curious anymore. Anyway, | don't need Daddy. | just want Mommy."

His words touched Ceres.
Her son was usually naughty and mischievous, but at the critical moment, he was really warm.

However, Ceres still had a headache. Although Swedum didn't want his daddy, Johny would never abandon his son since he
knew about him.

What would she do?

Originally, she had returned to Imperial City to seek revenge on Johny, so she had left Swedum in City M. She had never thought
of letting him show up, but his arrival suddenly broke all her plans.

Ceres could only sigh. Since he had come, she could only accept it.

The next day, just as Ceres got up, she heard the doorbell downstairs. When she opened the door, she saw Kirs carrying many
bags.

Swedum sat on the sofa, playing on his tablet. When he saw Kirs, he looked up and greeted him, "Hello, Uncle Kirs."
"Swedum! | missed you so much. Did you miss me? Look at the toys that | bought for you." Kirs said as he brought in the bags.

Ceres looked at the things Kirs was holding and realized that these were all toys that Swedum liked, including toy guns, toy cars
and so on.

Swedum walked over a little reluctantly and stood beside Ceres. His expression was stiff and his tone was mechanical. "Wow,
there are so many toys. | like them so much. Thank you, Uncle Kirs."

Ceres felt a headache coming on.

She knew that Swedum did not like Kirs.

Ceres clearly knew what a three-year-old child was like when he saw his favorite toys for she had raised him for so many years.
Every time Kirs came, Swedum always looked very polite and satisfied, but he was just pretending.

She knew her son better than anyone. Ceres could tell it at a glance.

But Kirs could not tell.

"That's great! Then go play!" Kirs leaned over and stroked Swedum's head.

So Swedum symbolically picked up a toy pistol and went upstairs.

"Don't be so polite all the time. Buying so many things for him is too expensive."

Those toys were all very valuable, and Ceres naturally knew the price since she had bought toys for Swedum.

"Swedum suddenly came over, and you don't have much to prepare. | want to quickly send you some toys so that the children
won't make a fuss. It's been hard on you." Kirs said.

Kirs looked gentle and considerate. He rolled up his sleeves as he said, "You haven't had breakfast yet, right? I'll go cook."

Then he went directly to the kitchen, and Ceres didn't even have time to stop him.

The three of them ate breakfast together. The breakfast Kirs made was very hearty.
Swedum ate very well.

"Ceres, you haven't prepared a room for Swedum, right? There's nothing much to do in the company today. I'll take you to the
mall to buy some necessities and take Swedum to play in Imperial City. Is this Swedum's first time in Imperial City?" Kirs looked
at Swedum affectionately.

"Thank you, Uncle Kirs." Swedum smiled at Kirs.

Ceres knew that Swedum definitely didn't like to go with Kirs, so she said, "No need, Kirs. You are so busy. If you have time, you
should take a rest. | will take him there today."

Kirs hurriedly shook his head, "l should spend more time with you when | have the time."

At this time, Kirs's phone rang. As soon as he picked up the phone, Kirs's face immediately clouded over, "Why didn't you say it
before since it's so important? Okay, I'll deal with it."

Swedum had the porridge and rejoiced.
Ceres saw the smug smile on Swedum's face and glanced at him.
"Kirs, if you have something to do, go and do it."

Kirs had a helpless look on his face, "Ceres, I'm really sorry. The company has just set up an office in Imperial City, and many
things have not yet gotten on the right track."

"It doesn't matter. You can go back to work."
After breakfast, Kirs had to leave Ceres's home.
Swedum covered his mouth and snickered. Ceres tapped the tip of his nose. "You are so lucky!"

After breakfast, Ceres took Swedum to the mall. Kirs was right. She did not have any things for children here. She probably
needed to make a big purchase.

The two of them walked around the mall for a long time and bought a lot of things. Because they really couldn't take them, Ceres
had to let the mall deliver them.

Swedum suddenly found that there seemed to be a smart toy car in the exhibition hall downstairs. He ran over excitedly.
"Mommy, | want that one!"

Now, there were more and more intelligent products in the children's toy market. Ceres did not reject it and felt that this was
good.

"Mommy, | want this car!" Another overbearing and tender voice came.
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