
Chapter 199 
 

Watching Leon nod, Alyssa knew that she did it, "You wouldn't be jealous of your children anyway, 

would you?" 

 

"Yes." 

 

Leon nodded. 

 

"So, just don't overthink it." 

 

Leon thought that Alyssa had a good point. He thought about it for a moment and then realized it wasn't 

right. His dark eyes stared at Alyssa, "Alyssa, how dare you trick me!" 

 

"I didn't! I said it from the bottom of my heart. Can't you just be a little more generous? Why are you 

still jealous of your children?" 

 

Leon took Alyssa into his arms. 

 

"I can't wait to rub you in my arms right now. If I had known you were so attached to the children, I 

wouldn't let you get pregnant. You're totally giving me the cold shoulder." 

 

"It's too late." 

 

Alyssa thought she was pretty happy now. 

 

No matter what Leon thought. 

 

She was pregnant now anyway. 



 

However, she really ate too much lately. But, she just couldn't control the urge to eat. And, she didn't 

feel that she was fat either. It was mostly because her belly was too big. The doctor had a point. It was 

better for her to control her weight. 

 

Alyssa leaned into Leon's arms and suddenly saw someone behind him staring at them. That person kept 

staring at Leon, obviously coming for Leon. 

 

She had this feeling before. 

 

Alyssa suddenly got a little nervous and grabbed Leon's hand a little tighter. 

 

Leon felt Alyssa's nervousness. He heard Alyssa whispering in his ear, "Leon, someone is following you. I 

saw that man, but I didn't know him. Are your men there?" 

 

"Yes." Hearing Alyssa's warning, Leon was a little worried. 

 

The man who was watching him would be one of Colton's men. 

 

Things were not tense lately. 

 

He was up to his old tricks again. 

 

Colton just wanted to bring him back to the Koherrs. 

 

He had made his mind clear, but Colton wouldn't give up. He not only came to him from time to time 

but also sent someone to keep an eye on him. 

 

He understood what Colton wanted. He just wanted him to join him. 

 



But last time he didn't even succeed. How could he succeed now? 

 

Leon was indeed a little disturbed by the fact that someone had been following him. 

 

Moreover, he was worried that Alyssa would be frightened. So, he whispered in her ear, "Alyssa, you 

don't need to pay attention to those people. They were like that last time. But they won't do anything to 

me. Don't worry. I'll be fine." 

 

"I see." Hearing Leon's words, Alyssa relaxed a lot. 

 

Leon felt Alyssa relaxed. He was not as nervous as before, and Alyssa said, "Okay, I trust you. You will 

handle this." 

 

"Hmm." 

 

Hearing Alyssa's words, Leon knew she was relaxed. 

 

He took Alyssa into the car and fastened her seat belt. Then, he started the car. 

 

Hunter's House. 

 

Alyssa looked at Leon worriedly. 

 

"You don't have to worry about me. I'm fine. My people will protect me. I'll talk to Colton in the next few 

days." 

 

"Did Colton really not leave any traces last time?" 

 

"Yes." 

 



"So what are we going to do?" 

 

"I'm looking for a chance. Colton just wants me back. He is harmless." 

 

"How is he harmless? He stabbed grandpa last time, and he was in a coma for so long. What if he wants 

to make a move on you this time? Leon, let's call the police!" 

 

"It's useless. He hasn't done anything to me now." 

 

"But he's following you." 

 

Leon could see that Alyssa was nervous. He moved over and hugged Alyssa. 

 

Alyssa felt the warmth in his arms and subconsciously burrowed into his embrace. 

 

This warm feeling made Alyssa just want to lean into his arms and not move. 

 

At this time, Alyssa remembered what her grandfather had said earlier. 

 

Grandpa might have known about this at that time, but he didn't make it clear to her. Maybe what 

grandpa wanted to say was about Colton. 

 

Alyssa felt that she was stupid and a step behind. She didn't recognize what her grandfather had said 

when he had made it so clear. 

 

Grandpa told her to trust Leon. 

 

And she agreed. 

 

Alyssa felt ashamed. She leaned into Leon's arms and said apologetically, "It's all my fault. I'm sorry." 



 

"Why did you say sorry suddenly? It's not your fault. You're not the one who told Colton to keep an eye 

on me." 

 

"Well, I just feel like I was wrong." 

 

"What?" 

 

"Nothing." 

 

Alyssa was naturally embarrassed to talk to Leon about it. She looked at Leon and said, "I'm sure you'll 

take care of this. I'm a little tired and want to take a break." 

 

Alyssa felt tired with a big belly. She wanted to hurry back and rest now. 

 

"Do you want me to stay with you?" 

 

"No need." 

 

She didn't need him to stay with her. 

 

Leon should take care of himself. 

 

Leon had a sense of self-defense, too. It would make her a little nosy if she continued. 

 

Leon turned around and walked away. Alyssa stood upstairs watching Leon drive away. He didn't drive 

too fast, and his car seemed very steady. He had always handled things very steadily. So, she was sure 

he would be fine. 

 

Alyssa didn't look away until Leon's car was out of sight. 



 

Meanwhile, Wendy had made her apple hawthorn pie. 

 

"Mrs. Hunter, try this pie. It tastes pretty good. You'll like it." 

 

Alyssa tasted a piece. This pie was soft and sweet, and it did taste good. This one was more to her liking, 

even better than the last flower cake. 

 

Alyssa couldn't help but take another piece. She looked at Wendy and said, "No wonder I've gained so 

much weight lately. The doctor asked me to control my weight. I can't eat more. Wendy, you can't make 

such delicious things to tempt me." 

 

These things were indeed very tasty. 

 

Alyssa looked at Wendy and smiled, "Leon will probably give you a recipe soon. You just cook according 

to the recipe. I eat too much now, and I take in too much nutrition. If I continue like this, I might be in 

danger, so it's better for me not to eat too much." 

 

Wendy was a little nervous when she heard Alyssa's words, "What should I do then?" 

 

"It's okay. You just follow the recipe and do the cooking. I have to eat light foods. It's a little hard for me 

to walk around now. Also, it's especially hard for me to walk. My legs are as heavy as lead inside." 

 

Alyssa said as she sat down on the bed. She looked at her legs and didn't see anything. 

 

Wendy walked over and looked at Alyssa's legs. She squeezed her legs gently and Alyssa felt some 

soreness. But Wendy's expression was nervous. Alyssa asked, "Wendy, what's wrong?" 

 

"Mrs. Hunter, your legs are all swollen. It's not too bad, but your walking will definitely be affected!" 

 

"No wonder I think my legs are extra heavy! So it's because of the swelling!" 



 

Alyssa smiled, not worried at all. 

 

Alyssa was optimistic and Wendy was not nervous, "Pregnancy can be dangerous for women. Mrs. 

Hunter, it's really hard for you to do it for Mr. Hunter, so you have to take care of yourself." 

 

"I will take care of myself." Alyssa looked at the apple hawthorn pie in front of her. She really couldn't let 

such a delicious pie just sit there. 

 

But she couldn't eat anymore. At that moment, she remembered that grandpa liked the flower cake last 

time, so he should like this pie too. 

 

Alyssa started to put the apple hawthorn pie into the lunch box. 

 

Wendy also rushed over to help. 

 

"Mrs. Hunter, what are you doing?" 

 

"I'm going to send these to grandpa. Grandpa especially liked the flower cake you made last time. I bet 

grandpa likes this pie too. This pie is not very sweet, and it's also soft. Grandpa has bad teeth, so it's just 

perfect for him to eat this." 

 

"Then I'll send it over for you." 

 

Alyssa nodded. She was relieved that Wendy was going for her. 

 

Now she was sleepy and her legs were too heavy to lift, so she simply didn't go. 

 

She gave Wendy the pie. 

 



"Okay, Mrs. Hunter, you get some rest." Wendy pulled Alyssa's quilt up a little before she left. 

 

Alyssa knew Wendy cared about her. She closed her eyes and rested. 

 

Not long after Wendy left, Alyssa had a dream. 

 

It was a messy dream. She didn't sleep well. She had just moved a little and felt her belly move. 

 

Alyssa quickly opened her eyes. She touched her belly with her hand and soon felt it move a little. She 

looked at her belly in surprise. 

 

Could it be her illusion just now? 

 

Did her belly really move? 

 

She subconsciously put her hand to the same place she had just done, and she really felt her belly 

moving. 

 

Alyssa was surprised for a while before she picked up the phone and made a call to Leon. 

 

"Leon, our babies just moved. I had a feeling that our babies moved. Do you want to come back and 

check it out?" 

 

Leon was in a meeting and the surrounding was quiet. Even if he didn't press the speakerphone, Alyssa's 

voice can also come through the other end of the phone. 

 

The Hunter Group executives heard Alyssa's words and turned their heads to look at Leon. 

 

Only then did they realize that the gaze of Mr. Hunter, who was so serious that he was about to curse, 

had suddenly become much softer. 



 

Not only did he stop cursing, but he also acted like he was trying to appease someone, and his 

expression became gentle. 

 

If they were not sure that the person in front of them was Leon, the president of Hunter Group, they 

might have mistaken him for someone else. 

 

"Leon, did you hear my voice? I just felt our babies move." Alyssa thought for a moment. Their babies 

seemed to have moved more than just once. She couldn't help but smile and say, "I can guarantee that 

they moved several times. I really felt it." 

 

"Then I'll go back now." 

 

It must be fun to see babies move. 

 

He was eager to go back and see. 

 

"I'll wait for you at home then." 

 

Alyssa put down the phone and started looking up the book the hospital had given her. She wanted to 

know from the book what it meant that the baby moved. Was she about to give birth? 


