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Melinda didn't want her child to suffer like this. It would be too hard for her.
She would rather her child be more selfish and give others a hard time than troubling herself.

"Although I like girls very much, now | really hope that you can be a little boy." Melinda gave a soft sigh.
Girls were always soft. Even if they were stubborn, they were easily hurt.

She couldn't help crying as long as she thought of the possibility that her baby would suffer the same
pain as her in the future.

The pregnant woman's mood fluctuated greatly, and Melinda's pleasure just now fell into sadness.

After a while, a few tears fell on her cheeks. Nelson just pushed the door in. When he saw this, he
immediately asked, "What's wrong? Who bullied you? Tell me."

When Melinda saw it was Nelson and his words, tears welled up in her eyes. Nelson would say the same
words every time he saw her cry, and he wanted to roll up his sleeves and beat the man who had bullied
her up.

"Grandpa, I'm fine." Melinda felt embarrassed as she wiped her tears.

Nelson looked at Melinda suspiciously. The first thought came to his mind was what the hell the bastard
Jonas did to her again. But seeing that Melinda looked good and she didn't seem to lie, he only said, "If

someone bullies you, don't forget to tell me, will you?"

Nelson was a little afraid of Melinda's hesitation now. This sentence would be repeated every time he
saw her.

"Well, | see. Grandpa, sit here please."
Melinda stood up and pointed to the place beside her. Gradually, she calmed herself down.
"Okay, don't stand up. Just sit there and rest."

Nelson tried to stop Melinda when he saw that she wanted to get out of the bed to help him. Melinda
continued to lie on the bed with her hands still on her abdomen.

She suddenly understood why all the pregnant women she had seen before would put their hands on
their stomach so frequently.

This was a wonderful feeling that could only be felt as a mother. Perhaps many people thought that it
was normal for a mother to be pregnant, which was not so exaggerated, but they absolutely could not
understand how Melinda felt when getting the child in such a situation.



"You look much better now. But you should stop crying. Otherwise, your baby will be a cry baby."

"No, | don't think so. He must be a child who loves laughing very much." Melinda pouted her mouth,
reluctant to accept the teasing from Nelson. Then she felt herself childish and could not help laughing.

"Okay, it's a sunny boy." Nelson spoke out by convenience, then he felt that it would make Melinda

misunderstand him, so he quickly said, "Or my little warm girl, both make me warm and comfortable.’

"Sure."
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