
Chapter 173 
 

Alyssa left her job and commuted to school and home every day. 

 

Leon was still very busy. Earlier, he said that he wanted to catch the people who had been following 

him. However, in the past few days, he didn't do anything. Alyssa was worried and didn't know what 

happened to him. 

 

This day, Alyssa was listening to an English song. Her phone suddenly rang and disturbed her music. 

 

It was Hassan calling her. She quickly answered the phone. 

 

"Mr. Wood?" 

 

"You have a keychain in your drawer. Do you still want it?" 

 

"What?" Alyssa didn't remember that she had left something at Citic. 

 

"Well ... it's a lamb keychain, white, with a little bell on it." Hassan looked at the new keychain in his 

hand and the corners of his mouth lifted. He thought that Alyssa would like this lamb. He chose it for a 

long time before deciding to give it to Alyssa. 

 

This lamb was a bit like Alyssa. 

 

He carefully pinched the lamb's head. 

 

Alyssa thought about it on the other end of the phone. How could she have left a lamb keychain at Citic? 

 

However, she had too much stuff. She might have accidentally forgotten it. 



 

Alyssa was still thinking about this when she heard Hassan's voice ringing on the phone, "Alyssa, is this 

keychain yours or not? If it wasn't yours, I would throw it away. Today, a new guy came to the office to 

sit in your spot and saw the keychain inside." 

 

"I don't remember that I have a keychain like that, but since you said so, I'll go check it out!" 

 

Alyssa thought it would be better if she went to take a look. If that keychain was hers, she'd get it back. 

 

Half an hour later. 

 

Citic. 

 

Alyssa saw Hassan who was waiting in the office. 

 

At the same time, she saw the lamb keychain on the desk. 

 

That keychain was new. 

 

It was not something she had left behind at all. 

 

So, she was tricked! 

 

Alyssa didn't like the feeling of being tricked. She walked over and pointed at the keychain, "Is this the 

keychain you said I left behind?" 

 

"Well, that's it! It's not yours? Then I'll throw it away!" Hassan looked at Alyssa and pulled the corner of 

his mouth. It seemed that every time he saw her, it made him feel a lot better. 

 



He was about to throw away the lamb, but Alyssa quickly stopped him, "Why are you throwing it away? 

Are you out of your mind?" 

 

"So this is yours?" 

 

Hassan looked at Alyssa, his eyes full of interrogation. 

 

"This keychain is really not mine, but I think it's very cute. You'd better not throw it away! Or you can ask 

others whose it is?" 

 

Alyssa thought it was a pity that such a cute keychain was thrown away. This little lamb looked so cute. 

 

"This keychain is mine." Seeing Alyssa so serious, Hassan suddenly didn't want to tease Alyssa. He said, "I 

bought it for you. We are colleagues. I want to leave you a goodbye gift. This lamb suits you, so I buy it 

for you." 

 

Alyssa was a little embarrassed by Hassan's words. She hadn't thought of any goodbye gift for Hassan. 

 

She took the keychain and looked at it before saying, "It's really cute, but I don't like lambs very much. I 

prefer rabbits. I have two bunnies at home. They are very cute." 

 

Alyssa couldn't help but smile when she thought of the two bunnies at home. 

 

Hassan looked at Alyssa and nodded, "You have bunnies?" 

 

"Well, my husband bought them for me. Last time, he promised to buy them for me. I think my husband 

is especially great. He always buys me the things I like." 

 

The look on Alyssa's face, especially when she said "husband", made Hassan feel a little bad. His voice 

was muffled, "Do you like Mr. Hunter?" 

 



"Of course!" 

 

Alyssa couldn't help but smile. She didn't just like Leon, she loved him very much. 

 

In this life, no one and nothing could separate them anymore. 

 

Just thinking about it made Alyssa feel content. 

 

Seeing the contentment on Alyssa's face, Hassan bowed his head and said, "From now on, we'll have to 

leave Citic." 

 

Inexplicably, there was a faint sadness and reluctance in Hassan's voice. 

 

"Well, Leon said you might not leave because you lost. Probably, you feel that this is not the right place 

for you anymore. A person like you will be able to use your talents and live well wherever you are, 

right?" 

 

"Mr. Hunter is too kind." Hassan smiled, not knowing how to respond to Alyssa. He had worked for so 

many years that he had no problem supporting himself. However, he still felt reluctant. 

 

However, since he had lost, he had to accept the result. 

 

"No, I think Leon's analysis is right. So is it true that you have a new company to go to?" 

 

"Well, at the moment, I want to start a company. I have a few friends who can help me. Alyssa, if you 

want, you can join us too. I don't mind bringing you into the upper levels." Hassan looked at Alyssa and 

smiled. When he saw Alyssa, he couldn't help but want to keep her by his side. 

 

Before, he obviously did not think about starting a company, but when he saw her, he suddenly had this 

idea. Therefore, he just made up a few friends. Now, if he was asked to name those friends, he was 

confused. 

 



It was okay. But he even wanted to bring Alyssa to start a company with him? 

 

Alyssa was a student who just got out of school. 

 

What did she know? 

 

She didn't know anything at all! 

 

Thinking about it, Hassan couldn't help but feel a bit remorseful. He had just said something that he 

might not be able to achieve for a while. 

 

He really didn't know where he would go after he left Citic. 

 

Besides, because of Alexis, he probably wouldn't be able to find a job for a while. 

 

Alyssa was somewhat moved by Hassan's words. But when she looked at Hassan again, she noticed that 

his face did not look as relaxed as his words. 

 

Alyssa thought about it for a moment and quickly concluded that Hassan was lying. 

 

"Are you really going to start a company? Then tell me what the names of your friends are. I'll see if 

there are any I know?" 

 

"How can you know my friends?" Hassan got nervous. He lowered his head and gave a short laugh. Now, 

he'd better distract Alyssa, "Do you want this keychain? If you don't want it, I'll give it to someone else. 

I'm leaving, too. My early departure has been approved." 

 

"Hmm." Alyssa took the keychain, "This is what you give me, and of course I want it!" 

 

"Then you take your keychain and get out of here! Don't stay here." 



 

Alyssa nodded and took the keychain and looked at it, "It does look quite pretty. Thanks, Mr. Wood, I 

appreciate your kindness to me during this time. I'm really glad to know you. I hope you will get better 

and better in the future, and I hope I can still work for you in the future." 

 

Hearing Alyssa's words, Hassan couldn't help but smile. 

 

It turned out that he had gained a fan. 

 

Alyssa finished speaking and left. 

 

Looking at Alyssa's back, Hassan said softly, "Do you want me to see you off? I have to go out and deliver 

something to a client. It's just as well I can give you a ride home or take you back to school." 

 

"No, I came here by my car." 

 

Alyssa refused Hassan and turned around to walk away. 

 

Looking at Alyssa's back, Hassan couldn't help but take a step forward. He suddenly wanted to keep her. 

 

He didn't know what was wrong with him. In the past two days, he seemed to always want to see Alyssa. 

 

He was also a little curious about what he was thinking. So, he called Ella. 

 

"Hassan, why are you calling me?" Ella, who received the call, was surprised. Her mind was still ringing 

with what Alyssa had said to her. 

 

Those were Hassan's great achievements! 

 

She didn't even know before that her cousin was so good. 



 

He had done so many successful cases. 

 

Before Ella could say this, she heard Hassan say, "Ella, I have something to ask you. Why is it that one 

person keeps thinking about another person? Can you explain it to me?" 

 

"Hmm? What did you say?" 

 

"A friend of mine told me today that he especially wanted to meet a girl. He wakes up every day thinking 

about that girl. He asked me what was wrong with him. I don't know. Can you tell me exactly what's 

going on?" 

 

"Your friend is a man?" 

 

"Yes!" 

 

Hassan froze. What did this have to do with gender? 

 

But since he asked, he had to tell the truth. Anyway, the man he was talking about was his friend, not 

him. 

 

"It's simple! That man likes that girl! Hassan, is your friend stupid? How obvious is this!" 

 

Ella thought that she was pretty careless, but she could at least tell what love was. 

 

But Hassan's friend seemed to be a fool. How could he not figure out such obvious feelings? 

 

Birds of a feather flocked together. Hassan's friend was the same as Hassan. 

 

She wanted to say something else, but Hassan quickly hung up the phone. 



 

Ella frowned. What was Hassan thinking? If he didn't understand love, how came his friend didn't 

understand it either? 

 

Ella smiled. Genius was just not like normal people. 

 

The genius who hung up the phone froze! 

 

Did he like Alyssa? 

 

But Alyssa was already married. Not only was she married, but she was also pregnant. 

 

How could he like a woman who was married? 

 

But the situation was that he missed her and wanted to see her very much. 

 

It could be that Ella was mistaken. After all, Ella had never been in love either. 

 

Hassan suddenly had the feeling that he asked the wrong person. 

 

Alyssa seemed to have a kind of magic, a magic that people could not forget after looking at her. 

 

Maybe it was because she was so capable. 

 

He always favored capable talents. 

 

When he thought about it this way, he really wanted to start a business. 

 



In fact, he could start a business. The experience and clients he had accumulated over the years were 

not bad. 

 

For him, starting a business didn't seem that difficult. 


