Forgive My Ex-husband Chapter 185

Melinda poured a glass of juice for Nelson, and then sat down. They had a nice conversation. Nelson's
guilty face was finally amused by her.

Then he felt that he seemed to have forgotten something. With such a thought, he was helpless. It
turned out that Melinda intentionally told him good instead of bad. She even changed the topic to make
him forget it.

"You must have suffered a lot outside."

Looking at the gaunt face of Melinda, Nelson felt a little distressed. He found that she had only had a
few days of comfortable life, and all these were brought by his grandson.

The hard established status in Nelson's heart disappeared immediately.

"No, Grandpa taught me to be independent since | was a child. I'm growing step by step according to his
requirements. | feel happy." Melinda comforted him with a smile. Such an encounter might make her
hesitate, but it would never knock her down.

'What's the big deal for a sly man like Jonas to hold on for five years?' thought Melinda.

Hearing this, Nelson seemed that it was like his old friend would say.

"If you feel wronged, don't endure it. The Gu family will always be your backer. These troubles will soon
pass. | believe with you." Nelson comforted her. He also thought it was because of her character that
she was easily bullied.

"Thank you, Grandpa."

Suddenly, she seemed to see her grandfather standing in front of her with a cold face. He seemed to
comfort her while scolding her. Finally, he quietly cleared all the bad things to her behind.

Thinking of this, her eyes became a little red. In order not to let Nelson see that, she stood up from her
seat and said in a hurry, "Grandpa, I'll go to wash some fruits for you."

After chatting with Nelson for a while, he found that it was getting late. So he asked the driver to leave.
After sending Nelson downstairs, Melinda ordered the driver to call her to inform that Nelson was safe.

But Melinda didn't expect that it was Jonas who told her that grandpa was safe. It was past ten o'clock in
the evening. Sitting at the window, Melinda looked out of the window at the night. There was no light in
the bedroom, and only the weak light reflected in from the outside that made Melinda looked beautiful.

"I know. Let Grandpa rest early..." For the first time, Melinda felt that 'good night' was so hard to say, so
she simply hung up the phone.
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