
Chapter 180 
 

Alyssa was kissed so much that she couldn't breathe, and now she was criticized for being stupid, so she 

suddenly felt very aggrieved. 

 

But when she looked up at Leon's handsome face, she suddenly didn't know what to say. 

 

She lowered her head. 

 

Seeing Alyssa lower her head, Leon felt that his tone just now was too harsh. He hugged Alyssa and said 

gently, "I want to kiss you so much." 

 

"Hmm." 

 

Alyssa answered softly. 

 

When she looked up at Leon again, all the discomfort she had just felt disappeared. 

 

Leon looked at Alyssa's red face and knew that she was shy. 

 

He couldn't help but take her in his arms. 

 

Her body smelled better than anything in this world. 

 

"I can hardly stand it. Is it not good for us to do this kind of thing in the office? Will others see?" 

 

"We're a couple and you're my wife. Let them watch if they want." 

 

"That's not appropriate. After all, we're in the office." 



 

"You have a good point too. Then let's go home now." 

 

Leon looked at Alyssa, picked her up, opened the door, and walked out in front of everyone. 

 

Alyssa just felt that many eyes threw at them at the moment Leon opened the door. She buried her 

head into Leon's arms, embarrassed, and soon she felt Leon hug her tightly. 

 

She was a little embarrassed to be watched by so many people. Her body shivered slightly, but as Leon 

held her tighter and tighter, that nervous feeling suddenly disappeared. 

 

With her nervousness gone, Alyssa felt as happy as a bird taking off. 

 

Half an hour later. 

 

Leon carried her home. 

 

Into the bedroom, they went straight to bed. 

 

A long time passed. 

 

He ... heard Alyssa's low sobs. 

 

"What's wrong?" Hearing Alyssa's cries, Leon stopped instantly. 

 

"It's not time yet!" Alyssa complained. 

 

Leon naturally knew what Alyssa was talking about. He said softly, "I'll be gentle. It should be fine." 

 



"Really?" 

 

Alyssa looked at Leon suspiciously. 

 

Leon actually didn't know. But watching Alyssa cry, he reassured her, "Well, it's definitely going to be 

okay." 

 

"Then why do I have a stomachache?" 

 

Alyssa felt very aggrieved. She didn't know if she really had a stomachache or it was just in her mind. She 

always felt some pain in her stomach. 

 

Leon freaked out and rushed to take Alyssa to the hospital. 

 

It was a little late when they arrived at the hospital. 

 

The doctor looked at the test results and looked up at Leon. 

 

As Leon watched the doctor stare at him, his face darkened. He now seemed like a child who had made 

a mistake. It didn't feel good to be stared at for some reason. 

 

The doctor looked at Alyssa and said, "Before, I told you that you can't sleep with your husband yet. 

Now is a critical time. Why don't you wait a little longer?" 

 

"Hmm." Alyssa nodded with a red face. 

 

Looking at Alyssa's blushing face, the doctor looked up at Leon, "What kind of a husband are you? Did 

you know that your wife is pregnant? For the first three months of her pregnancy, you can't sleep 

together." 

 

Leon wanted to say something. But looking at the doctor's righteous look, he didn't dare to speak. 



 

Looking at Alyssa's blushing face, he couldn't even say a word. 

 

He was at least a company president, but now, he couldn't say anything. 

 

"I'll prescribe some medicine for you. You go back and take some medicine first." Seeing that they were 

all silent, the doctor had nothing more to say. He wrote a few words on the chart and handed it to 

Alyssa. 

 

"Doctor, am I going to be okay after I take some medicine." 

 

The doctor frowned, "What could be wrong with you?" 

 

Alyssa nodded at the doctor's words. 

 

Leon frowned, this doctor ... He wanted to say something, but looking at the doctor's righteous 

appearance, he still couldn't say a word. 

 

Forget it, since it happened, then let it be so! 

 

Leon accompanied Alyssa and took the medicine. 

 

Then, they sat quietly in the car. 

 

Alyssa turned her head and watched Leon still looking at those medicines and couldn't help but say, "It's 

all your fault." 

 

"You're so tempting." 

 

"Then you're blaming me." 



 

"Blame you for being too sweet." 

 

Hearing Leon's words, Alyssa was speechless for a moment. 

 

It seemed that he, who was never very talkative, began to speak sweet words to her recently. 

 

And, the sweet words he said were extraordinarily pleasant. She unconsciously became fascinated and 

felt as if it was really so. Maybe she was too nice, so Leon just couldn't control himself. 

 

Alyssa even smiled when she thought about it. 

 

Leon turned his head and saw Alyssa smiling. 

 

It seemed that she wasn't angry anymore, but she didn't know that he actually suffered a lot during this 

time. 

 

If he had known, he should not have let her get pregnant so soon. 

 

They were both still young, and they should give it two more years before having a baby. 

 

Leon looked into Alyssa's eyes and said softly, "Fasten your seat belt. We're going home." 

 

Hearing Leon's words, Alyssa subconsciously blushed. 

 

Looking at Alyssa's red face, Leon wanted to do that thing again. 

 

When he saw Alyssa staring at him, he awkwardly withdrew his gaze and started the car. 

 



They had just arrived home when Leon's phone rang. 

 

"It's Grandpa calling. I'll take the call." 

 

"Okay." Alyssa nodded. 

 

Leon answered the phone, but there was no sound on the other end of the line. 

 

He thought that grandpa might have dialed the phone by mistake and was about to put it down when 

Colton's voice rang on the other end of the line. 

 

"Leon, it's me. I'm at your grandfather's house. Do you want to come and see me?" Colton's voice had a 

touch of roughness, but his tone was calm. 

 

Leon was not calm when he heard Colton's voice, and his face was very unpleasant, "Uncle, our matter 

has nothing to do with my grandfather. You should come to me." 

 

"Your decision is not Kevin's decision? Leon, you are also the Koherrs' child. Your grandfather always 

likes you and wants you to inherit the Koherrs' business. The Koherrs is no worse than the Hunters. 

Besides, you know how your father treated your mother. He took her by force, ruined her innocence, 

and forced her to die and married a servant. He didn't care about your mother at all and humiliated the 

Koherrs." 

 

Colton's tone sounded normal. He didn't seem to be angry about it. 

 

His tone really puzzled Leon. 

 

He was still young when his mother passed away. As far as he could remember, his mother always had a 

frown on her face. 

 



He felt even stranger to his father. His father never seemed to come home often. Later, after his mother 

passed away, he did come home a little more frequently. But he was always cold on the surface. Even 

when he saw Audrey, he remained the same. Later, with George, he seemed a little happier. 

 

Grandpa had taught him that when he encountered something he didn't understand, he had to figure it 

out first and not make any assumptions. 

 

Colton didn't hear Leon's voice and continued, "Don't you want to avenge your mother's death? Your 

mother was forced to get married to your father. She had someone she liked. Your mother was forced to 

marry your father. She died at the Hunters, and the Hunters are responsible for that. And you still want 

to stay at the Hunters?" 

 

"Uncle, I'm going to see you at the old house now." 

 

Leon knew Colton's methods. Before, he had investigated Colton. 

 

He didn't ask Grandpa because he thought it was possible that what Grandpa said was a little different 

from the truth. 

 

People would say things in their favor. 

 

He had long now developed the ability to see the truth independently. 

 

Leon put down the phone, "Alyssa, you take a break. I'm going to go to the old house." 

 

"I'm going with you too." 

 

"No, you can't go." 

 

"I want to stay with you." 

 



"Be a good girl, okay? You're pregnant, and you'll be safer at home." 

 

Leon lifted his hand and touched Alyssa's head. Despite his anxiety, he was still very gentle to Alyssa. 

 

Alyssa nodded at Leon's words and turned around to walk into the villa. 

 

Leon looked at Alyssa's back and turned around to drive in the direction of the old house. 

 

Alyssa heard the sound of the car and turned her head to look at the distance. She found that Leon 

drove the car like it was flying. 

 

She vaguely felt that this was serious. 

 

Suddenly, a black figure burst out from the distance. 

 

The moment she lifted her head, she only felt a heavy blow to the back of her head. A sharp pain hit her, 

and she quickly fell to the ground and fainted. 

 

Ten minutes later. 

 

Leon arrived at the old house. 

 

He didn't see his grandfather but saw a woman's back. 

 

That figure looked like Alyssa? 

 

The jacket she was wearing was the same one he had put on her earlier. 

 

But Alyssa should be at home now, shouldn't she? 



 

Leon picked up the phone and prepared to call Alyssa. 

 

The phone rang on that woman when the call was answered. 

 

It was now certain that she was Alyssa. 

 

Leon relaxed and quickly walked to her. But just as he walked over, he saw Alyssa running to the 

outside. He immediately went after her. She was gone, and the ground was covered in blood. 

 

Leon stood up and saw Alyssa had jumped into a car. 

 

He immediately chased her, got into the car quickly, and drove in the direction of Alyssa. 

 

The woods in the western suburbs. 

 

Cold! 

 

Alyssa's first feeling was cold. 

 

She opened her eyes in a daze. Her body moved slightly, and she felt as if her neck was about to break. 

 

What was this place? 

 

Why were there so many bare branches? 

 

She slowly stood up and realized that her hands were a little uncomfortable. She looked down and 

found that she was holding a blood-stained knife in her hand. 

 



How could she have a knife in her hand? 

 

For a moment, fear rushed to her heart. She wanted to shake off the knife in her hand immediately, but 

it seemed to be stuck to her hand. She could not get rid of the knife. 

 

The cold wind blew over and she felt a chill again. She lowered her head and found that she only had a 

shirt on her body. Her jacket was gone? 

 

She had never taken off her jacket before. 

 

Why was the jacket suddenly gone? 

 

The more Alyssa thought about it, the more wrong it became. She touched her neck with her other hand 

and thought about what had happened before she passed out. She felt like she had been knocked out. 

Then her jacket was taken off and she was brought here. 

 

It would be like that. 

 

Alyssa figured out what had happened earlier. Looking up, she suddenly noticed that there seemed to 

be a person sitting in the distance. She couldn't see the person clearly because it was too dark around. 

She subconsciously walked a little closer. 


