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“Enough, if you don't like her, why did you attack her like this? Freya got divorced.”
Rodney threw the phone on the sofa angrily and turned around and disappeared into the night.

Carson picked up the phone and said helplessly: "Mom, | really think that since | was with that

Sarah, my personality has become more and more weird. S5ometimes | don't want to talk to

Rodney.” Wendy was silent.

Mot to mention Carson, Wendy, getting along with Rodney was also very tired.
Carson always wanted to let Rodney break contact with Sarah, but now he didn't have any hope.

But Jessica spoke: "I heard that Catherine took over Freycatheli Company that developed very
rapidly, and even tried to encircle Osher Corporation with other cosmetics companies. Osher
Corporation’s domestic market has been divided by one-third. After the end of the year, the

competition will become more fierce. If it is not done well, Osher Corporation may be acquired.”

“It was so serious...”

Carson was astonished, "wasn’t he always good at it.”

At least there must be a woman who can make Rodney feel at ease in his career. Sarah must be

tossing behind him.



When watching Rodney, Sarah kept talking on the phone every time. Just like that, Rodney could
go out and socialize with peace of mind?” Suddenly, Carson didn't know whether to pity Rodney,
or said he made his own mind. “Mow Rodney seems to be the only company he can handle. If
this is all broken, | gquess it will bring a fatal blow to him, then... do you want to help him? It's a

family member anyway. Field, in case he really has nothing...”

“Do you want to help Rodney deal with Freya and Catherine?” Jessica suddenly raised her

eyebrows.

Carson opened his mouth and fell into embarrassment, “That's not true, Freya is also very good.”
all. Even if we do, we can't intervene. Who is behind Catherine, Titus and his wife, because of

these two people, the world's top luxury brands and cutting-edge technology. Sent to the door
to cooperate with Catherine. Of course, Catherine refused. Catherine and Freya really wanted to

make a local makeup brand, but they shouldn't embarrass them.”

"Yes.” Jason also had to nodded in agreement. “Furthermore, Rodneu was also on the tip of the

corner. Criginally, Rodney and Chester were good brothers.

Chester's contacts in the entertainment industry can reverse Osher Corporation’s reputation, but

Rodney also angered Chester for Sarah. Now Chester dependent on Catherine.



It was normal for Rodney to lose.” Wendy resigned and said: "What we can do if Rodney loses in

the future, at least he will not starve to death.”

“Brother Rodney, You shouldn't have divorced Freya.” Carson pouted.

“How do you know that Rodney has no regrets in his heart.” Jessica said meaningfully.

Carson was stunned, thinking of the way Rodney looked at his mobile phane before, showing

that he was jealous.

But what is the use of jealousy, who would let him not cherish it.

Before the Spring Festival, Freya and Forrest flew back to the capital together.

Freya didn't tell anyone about the return.

After the plane arrived at the airport, Freya just came out with her luggage.

At the exit gate, Ryan was already standing there and waiting. Under Freya's black hair, there was
a clear face, star-like eyes and exquisite thick eyebrows. Ryan was not wearing very fashionable,

but a simple army green down jacket and jeans and a little white shoes, this was the model-like

figure visible to Freya at a glance.

The last time both Freya and Ryan met was in the hotel in Melbourne seven days ago. When

they left, Freya was distraught.
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In the past 7 days, Ryan and Freya were chatting every day. they suddenly met, Freya's heartbeat

was high, and her nervous mood went up and down.
Forrest also saw Ryan, and his eyes flashed with surprise before striding over to say hello.

“Brother Forrest, I'll take Freya and the others back to the prime ministerial palace.” Ryan said

with a smile.

“Freya said that | didn't come back with you. | want to see him there later. Since you are here, |

will trouble you.”

Forrest said. *l also have a box full of Melbourne’s local products. My Mom and Dad dragged me

to bring me to your family.”

“Brother Forrest was in trouble.” After Ryan and Forrest greeted a few words, they stretched out
their hands towards Daniin Freya's arms, “| haven't seen Dani for a long time. Dani, come, let me
hug.”

Dani said happily when he saw that he didn't recognize birth at all.

Freya was speechless, just because her arm was sore, she handed Dani over.

Ten minutes later, Forrest helped Freya's luggage stuffed into the back seat of the car before

leaving with the assistants.



Ryan did not bring the driver either, only Freya and Dani were left.

“How do you know that | came back today?”

Freya glanced at the people around her before saying.

“If you want to know it naturally.” Ryan smiled and squeezed her small face gently.

Freya's face immediately blushed because of the affectionate action, and she hurriedly looked

around the parking lot.

“Why are you so nervous, no one knows us.” Ryan quipped.

“Our identities can only be sneaky.” Freya said with a grimace.

“| don't care, even if | take you to see my parents today, it doesn't matter,” Ryan said, "l am

confident that my parents can allow you to be with me.”

“What do you agree with? | think you are also persecuting and threatening them.” Freya snorted,

"At that time, your Snow family will call me a vixen.”

“The vixen is not good?” Ryan said with a look of surprise. "Only a peerless beauty can be a
vixen, okay? Do you know how many women in the world who want to be a vixen are not

qualified? Don't be in the blessing and not knowing the blessing.”

Freya said angrily, " don't Arguing with you, anyway, you are now on trial. If you make me

dissatisfied, | will replace you.”

“Alright, alright, am | not cautious? Mo, | will pick you up as soon as you return to the capital. I'm

driving.” Ryan quickly opened the car door, "My Goddess, please get in the car.”

Freya raised her eyebrows and sat in like a2 Goddess.

Ryan hurriedly put Dani in her arms, and while bending over, took the opportunity to kiss her on

the lips.



Freya looked up annoyed and saw that Ryan also had her lipstick on her lips. The scene

immediately made her smile, "Ryan, is my lipstick all on your mouth.”

“Is it?" Ryan touched her thin lips, and when she saw the lipstick on it, she frowned, "Don't you

women use lipsticks that can't be kissed anymore.”
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“l'am in the house outside, and | usually rest here when I'm tired and don't want to return to the

prime ministerial palace.”
Ryan reversed the car into the parking space.

But Freya became nervous. Ryan brought himself to his home. What the lonely man and widow

wanted to do, he didn't want to...

What he studied abroad may be very open in some respects.

Shall we wait for a while...

Freya's heart was beating fiercely, until Dani's grunt awakened her.
Yes, Dani is also here, this is not a lone man and a widow.

At that time, as long as Ryan holds Dani, he will definitely not be able to do anything to himself.



“Come down.”

Ryan opened the rear door and took out Dani first.

"Oh, why not just go back to the prime ministerial palace.” Freya moved out slowly.

“There are servants in the prime ministerial palace watching. It's not very convenient to want to
hug you.” Ryan freed a hand and put her arm around her shoulder, “Go up and play, I'll cook for

you later.”

Freya said with nodded.

This is a house of more than two hundred square meters.

The decoration was elegant and warm, clean and tidy.

In the middle of the living room was a new cradle with pink bedding and small toys.

There were also pink dolls on the leather sofa, and the wine cabinet was not red wine, but milk

powder and rice noodles for children.



When Freya walked in, she found that it was not like a place where a single man lived, but rather

like the owner of the house with children and a wife.

But of course Freya knew that these things were new, and she knew that Ryan had prepared

them for Dani.

After Ryan entered, he put Dani in the cradle. Seeing so many toys, Dani pushed herup in a

novel way, and laughed happily while listening to the familiar music.

“Look, Dani likes it here.” Ryan said to Freya with lips curled.

“You bought so many toys, of course Dani liked it.” Freya glanced at Ryan and had to admit that
he was attentive. It should be easy for a man like him to capture the hearts of women and

children.

‘| hope that Dani will happy. Next time you can bring her often. | will also make a separate

bedroom to make her a toy room. When she can crawl, it won't be boring.”

Ryan said while checking on Dani's diaper found that there was a lot of urine and changed it
skillfully. After that, he took off his coat and put on an apron, “Freya, You sit down for a while, I'll

cook, and let you taste my cooking skills by the way.”

The two were in the prime minister. | lived in the house for a while, but Freya didn't know how



his cooking skills were,

When Ryan got busy in the kitchen, Freya saw his skill in cutting vegetables, she guessed his

cooking skills, “You have a good knife skills.”

"l cook better.” Ryan raised his eyebrows.

“Do you guys from the Snow family cook delicious food?” Freya said, "Rodney’s cooks are also

delicious, which makes me think he has a bad mouth, but it might not be bad to be his wife.

“Usually men cook better than women. Didn't you see that the chefs outside are all men.”

Ryan explained gently, "Of course, | have to admit that the men of the Snow family are all good
at cooking, but | can guarantee that | am absolutely different from him, at least when we are

together, what | say will never really annoy you or hurt you.”
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“Will you be unhappy when | mentioned Rodney?” Freya suddenly turned her head to lock at

him.

“Ma, | know you mentioned Rodney, you didn't care about him, but you didn't forget the harm
he caused you.” Ryan bent over and kissed him aon his forehead, "Goodbye, don't stay in the

kitchen, the oily smoke is very hard. Go and accompany Dani.”

Freya discovered that this man has a kind of magic in him, and it will always be easy to be with

him.
Obviously everyone is the same age, but she has always been the tolerant person.
Taking advantage of Ryan's cooking time, Freya visited his room.

At 12:30 noon, two dishes and one soup were ready. The soup was seafood with fresh shrimp,
clams, and shiitake mushrooms. The dish was a steamed turbot and home-made vegetables.

Vegetables were not a single variety. There were lotus roots, fungus, guardrails, carrots.



At 12:30 noon, two dishes and one soup were ready. The soup was seafood with fresh shrimp,
clams, and shiitake mushrooms. The dish was a steamed turbot and home-made vegetables.

Vegetables were not a single variety. There were lotus roots, fungus, guardrails, carrots.

Freya was used to eating chicken and fish during these days, and she suddenly came to a bowl
of hot and sour seafood soup, which immediately appetized, "This is a bit like Yummee.” The

roommate in country T learned it, and | changed it a little bit. It suits the taste of people.”

Ryan served her a bow! of soup.

Dani in the cradle smelled the fragrance. Although she could not eat it, it did not prevent her

from yelling around.

“Don't worry, you have it too.”

Ryan took a baby bowl from the kitchen and filled it with some orange-red rice paste.

“What is this?” Freya didn't feel relieved. Although Dani can eat a little rice cereal now, she can't

eat it indiscriminately.

“Don’t worry, this is the rice cereal | asked a friend to bring back to me from abroad . It is
suitable for her to eat this month. | also added some carrot juice in it.” Ryan put an a small bit

for Dani, and then hugged. Dani fed it happily.



After taking a sip, Dani seemed to like it very much. She opened her eyes and smiled. Every time

Freya feeds, Dani will actively open her mouth.

Freya felt that when fed water to Dani, she wouldn't cooperate in this way.

She looked at this scene, feeling a little full.

In the past, Ryan would often visit Dani when he was not busy. He would feed her milk, drink

water, and play with her.

But they hadn't dated at the beginning, and now it's different. Ryan is Freya’'s boyfriend, and

treats her child as a daughter. She is very touched and a bit complicated at the same time.

"You eat first.” Ryan reminded.

After Dani was full, Ryan didn't put her back into the cradle, but hugged her while eating.

After the meal, Ran put the bowl in the dishwasher, and then played with Dani for a while. Dani

fell asleep in his arms.

After he put Dani in the cradle, Freya whispered: "You are so

kind ta Dani ..." "“What's wrong, Jealous?” Ryan hugged her from behind.

"Mo, how could | be jealous of my daughter.” Freya lowered her eyes, "Dani is not your biological
daughter...” “She is my little niece and the daughter of my beloved woman.” My child, so | will

naturally like her too.”

Ryan turned Freya's around and looked at Freya intently with gentle eyes.

Freya and Ryan looked at each other for a few seconds, and her cheeks became unnaturally hot.
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Wants to say something, but doesn't know what to say.

The ambiguous atmosphere grew stronger, Ryan chuckled in a low voice, helped her to kiss.
The kiss was slow and gentle.

At first, Ryan carefully let her adapt slowly and adapt to the change in the relationship between
the both.

Later, Ryan gradually got acquainted, and he sat on the sofa holding her with his fingertips in

her hair, and kissed patiently for a long time...

After that, Both watched a movie together, and did not return to the prime ministerial palace

until evening.

... he next day, at the company’s meeting, Freya was in very good looking.



Catherine deployed her new year's strateqgic plan: "Everyone knows, Osher Corporation was the
largest cosmetics brand in Australia, but with the series of crises encountered by Osher
Corporation last year, now all major, medium and small brands are working hard. This is an
opportunity for Freycatheli. Therefore, this year the goal of Freycatheli is to replace Osher

Corporation and become the largest cosmetics brand in Australia.”

The executives had anticipated Catherine’s ambitions, but after hearing it personally, Still in an

uproar.

A manager asked: "Director Jones, is this goal set too high? Osher Corparation’s brand is not
only a cosmetic brand, but also shampoo, skin care and other products, and our company’s

products are currently relatively single.

" Yes, although President Lynch's team is developing very quickly, it's a little bit in one year..."

"50 we want to buy.”

Catherine stood up and asked Hans Fleming to call up the information on the big screen. |
already have the target of the acquisition. The cloud of country H thinks that their company's
pure natural plant toiletries are not bad, and they are also old brands, but there is something

wrong with the strategic plan in recent years.”



The manager of the marketing department boldly questioned, “This brand was really good in the
early years, but the sales volume in recent years has not been very good. Some domestic
companies have considered it. However, after making various budgets, they found that they

would lose maney and gave up.”

Catherine didn't speak, but looked at Eliza.

Eliza was also a shareholder of the company, and she rarely appeared at ordinary fimes. But she

still has to attend the New Year's regular meeting.

Eliza said: "We can make low-key acquisitions in the first half of the year, and then find some
active platforms and apps and blogs for young people to cooperate. These people will then
drive the domestic purchasing agency, and Freycatheli's reputation will naturally spread. | am in
the entertainment industry. People who are familiar with these things and have connections. In
the second half of the year, we can announce the acquisition of Freycatheli in a high-profile

manner, and then find celebrities to endorse.”

“The cost of these platforms...”

*I naturally It doesn’t cost much if you have a netwark, and friends who endarse can also get the

friendship price.”

"..." After a meeting, the senior leaders left one after another, and Freya already admired



Catherine and Eliza. "When did you two discuss so many plans? That was great.”

“When your nanny is talking about love.” Catherine glanced at Eliza with a low smile, "But | also

It's guite unexpected. | didn't expect you to understand Eliza at the mall.”

"l have dozens of endorsements, and | usually contact those advertisers.”

Eliza looked down and took a sip of hot coffee.

In fact, she knows better than everyone, even the first contact with the business world. It's just a
destiny. Now she can anly be an artist. Once she reveals her commercial talent, her identity is

easy to doubt.

“Well, now only the three of us are left. The company's affairs are settled, and it's time to talk

about revenge plan.”

Catherine changed the conversation and suddenly said with a smile.

Freya and Eliza were taken aback at the same time and looked at her.
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"You waon't forget Sarah, right.” Catherine blinked mischievously, “Let her bounce for so long,

and it's time to clean up her a little bit.”

“Catherine heard that she will hold a meeting with Rodney the day after tomorrow. The wedding,

how do you clean up?” Eliza's hand holding the cup pressed slightly.

“Cathy, you should find a better man than Rodney to hook up with Sarah...” Freya said with a

look of expectation.

Eliza frowned, “Sarah was not a fool. Sarah was disabled and disfigured. If there is a high-quality

man to seduce her, Sarah will doubt it. 5o, first restore her self-confidence.”

Catherine smiled and said; "After Sarah was disfigured, Rodney went to find people abroad to

heal Freya's face, hands and feet. It took time for her hands and feet to be repaired.

Sarah’s face can be repaired. Catherine arranged for it abroad a long time ago. A top cosmetic

surgeon approached Rodney.



Rodney was also really generous. He spent a lot of money to repair Sarah’s face. Sarah should be

able to recover on the wedding day, and even her face will be more beautiful than before.”

“What."

Freya was taken aback, "Cathy, you changed her beauty, but Eliza finally took her...”

Eliza's brows tightened. Squeezed together and didn't speak.

Catherine looked and said, "Eliza, sometimes a little bit of sweetness is appropriate to put a
person to death. Don't worry, this time | will make Sarah irresistible, and we don't have to do it

ourselves, just It's enough to add fuel to the flames.”

‘| understood that what you thought.” Eliza lowered her head and let out a long sigh, “If you

want her to be in the set, you have to throw some bait first. You are better than me.”

Unlike Eliza, Catherine wanted to kill 5arah with her own hands in an extreme way.

Catherine had a hidden knife in her heart, and wanted to use that knife to make Sarah a little bit

worse than life.

But Catherine was killing someone with a knife,



In fact, this is better. After all, it's not worth taking your own life for woman like Sarah.

Catherine’s lips moved slightly. She was not better than Eliza, she didn't have the turbulent

hatred of Eliza.

Catherine can wisely set the game.

In fact, Catherine didn't understand why Eliza hated Sarah so much, was it really just because of

Charity?

“Cathey, are you ready to seduce Sarah?” Freya asked suddenly.

Catherine posted a photo, “The second junior of Hamel Corporation from Country X, whose

name was Garrett Ortiz.”

Freya and Eliza took a look at the photo. The man inside looked like 30 years old handsome guy

with a neat suit, Short blond hair, good facial features, giving people a silly feeling.

Eliza's heart moved slightly, "As far as Hamel was aone of the top 100 companies in the world.
Although the successor was the young master, the second young master should also be very

rich. It was rumored that there are more than 300 billion net worth.”

“Yes, although Garrett did not take over the Hamel Corporation, the property left to him by the

"Yes, although Garrett did not take over the Hamel Corpaoration, the property left to him by the
family was so much that he could not be spent in a few lifetimes. Anyway, it was much better

than Rodney. "
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Catherine smiled and said, " You said that such a man appeared next to Sarah. If you were a little

bit interesting to her, she wouldn't be ready to move?”
"Definitely.” Freya thought about that.

The plan was brought the heart with full of excitement, “Just like Sarah, Freya thought Sarah was

very disgusted with Rodney.
Catherine, where did you find this kind of man, is Garrett willing to cooperate with you?”

‘Don't worry Freya, Matthew is my friend and he is willing to help. As for the favor, let Matthew

pay it back.” Catherine said with a smile.

“Moreover, Garrett is very romantic. | found the top psychological master to pass on his tricks to

prevent hypnatism.”

“Catherine, you think very thoughtfully.” Eliza also praised her, "5arah might be so desperate to



make Garrett. It's really possible to use hypnotism.”

“It's not possible, but definitely.” Catherine is full of confidence, "Now Sarah has inconvenient
legs and hands, and she doesn't have the confidence to make Garrett fall in love with Sarah. The

only way is hypnotism.”

Freya laughed, “I'm so looking forward to it. | look forward to the way Sarah gave Rodney a

cuckold.”

After the meeting, Freya returned to her department.

Eliza didn't rush to leave. She lingered in the elevator for a while, until Catherine came over. "She

sent a message and asked to wait for you alone. There is something | can't take seriously.”

‘| just told you. Speaking of the plan, there is actually an imperfect loophole, and this loophole

needs your help.”

Catherine looked into her eyes.

“You said, | will definitely do it.” Eliza understood that the loophole might be unusual, but she

calmly opened her mouth.



Catherine's beautiful lips were pressed for a while before she said, "When you meet Rodney next
time, | will tell personally that you kidnapped Sarah. If Rodney knew it, he couldn’t do anything

with you, and | believe... Chester should have cleaned up all the evidence for you.”
Eliza was shocked. The eyes revealed complexity and unnaturalness, “It turns out...you know it.”

"Recently, you have stayed in the capital for a lot of time, and it is harder to ask you than usual. |
occasionally have a meal with you. During dinner, | often see people calling you, you avoid us
every time, but | can see the impatience in your eyes, and... last time | accidentally saw you The

hickey on his body.”

Catherine sighed lightly, “Some things are still easy to guess. On the day you kidnapped 5arah,
Chester went to inform Freya. He knew everything. Chester is a Good-hearted man, he protected
you, and even confronted Rodney. It is definitely not just for the face of Shaun and me. He must

have a plan. The only thing he can threaten you.”

“Catherine, why are you doing that?” A deep embarrassment flashed across Eliza’s face, and she

firmly squeezed the bag in her hand.
‘I have never looked down upon you. You have always been my good friend.”

Catherine said hastily, "l even thought about helping you, but Chester's methods were too

tough. The more you threaten him, he will rebound more powerful, even he would not listen to

anyone, then, that people are very cold-blooded season Chester, he probably just did not get a

moment of your interest, so over time, he might just bored. " *

| think so much too.” Eliza smiled, so much self-deprecating, "Catherine, anyway, | am very

grateful that you didn't look down on me.”
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“Freya, you don't understand, sometimes you have to use a strong one.” The Old Master Snow
said angrily, “There is also the man outside, who must not be contacted anymaore. By the way,

others, how come now He hasn't come yet.”

“| asked him to come, he didn't come, probably because he was afraid of being scolded.” Nathan

said with a grimace.

“This bast*rd, one and two are getting more and more disobedient.” The Old Master Snow lost
his power recently, and there was nowhere to be anxious. He pointed to the two sons and began
to reprimand, "Look at how you two educate your sons. Rodney didn't need me to talk about i,
cheating, looking for a mistress, blind dog, and Old Master Snow, | thought you were well
educated, but as a result, a good young guy liked women and he wanted to piss me off One by

one, do you want the Snow family to cut off children and grandchildren?”
Mathan and Jason lowered their heads and said nothing.

Snow as the anly immediate survivor, Carson quickly said: "Grandpa, you are not angry, |



promise you I'll get down to work, not like a man, in the future will be married to his wife

wholeheartedly.”

Old Master Snow looked at Carson particularly depressed.

Carson was usually very well-behaved, and he didn't have so many minds and moths. However,
among several descendants, he does not have the business ability of Rodney, nor the deep
cunning of Ryan, nar the decisive calmness of Jessica. The offspring he gave birth to will

probably be very moderate in the future.

Rodney couldn’t count on it. He was rebellious, disobedient, and stupid. He married Sarah, who

couldn't give birth. He liked it very much, but he was a girl after all.

Only Ryan was left.

50 Mr. Snow said seriously: “no matter what method you use, | will break Ryan's s*xual

orientation to me.”

Freya on the side: “..."

Freya thought very much. 5aid, Ryan's s*xual orientation has no problem, he just made a mistake

and fell in love with your ex-grandson,



But Freya didn't dare to say, if she said it, Mr. Snow might be dizzy on the spot.

After dinner, in the car back to the prime ministerial Palace, Freya and Heidi sat together and felt

the extremely low air pressure inside the car.

“Freya, you usually approach Ryan, and you tell me if he has a deep feeling for that man.” Heidi

suddenly looked at her scorchingly.

What made her say?

Freya was depressed and wanted to take Ryan out and whip him out, who would let him have

something to do with the same s*x scandal.

“Godmaother, | don't know.” Freya bit her head. "Maybe... it's a misunderstanding. Maybe it's

because Ryan doesn't like Selena, he still likes mare free love.

“| originally thought so, but | received several news recently, and on Mew Year's Day, Ryan ran to

see Freya.” Heidi said very weakly.

Freya was stunned. Didn't Ryan come to see on the New Year's Day? What tricks did he use to

hide from the sky.

MNathan snaorted coldly: “Tomorrow | will beat him and let him suffer.”

“Father, it's not that serious.” Freya panicked. Freya didn't want Ryan to ruin her future for

herself.

“Freya, you don't understand. If Ryan continues to persevere, his future will stop here.” Nathan
said, "People in Australia cannot accept that there is a problem with the humanity in a high

pasition.”
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"Godfather, | will try to persuade Ryan at night.”
Freya said quickly.

“Freya,no need to persuade Ryan. He doesn't listen to other people’s persuasion at all.” Nathan

snorted coldly.

After returning to the place where Ryan lived, Freya called him, "Where are you and when will

you be back?”

Ryan said quickly "I was drinking and gossiping with my friends. Have you returned to the prime

ministerial Palace? Go back.”

Freya was speechless, "Didn't my godfather let you go to Snow’s house for dinner? You still have
a leisure time to drink and gossip. The friend you mentioned is the one who misunderstood you

for being gay.”

"Yeah." Ryan smiled and said, “| will show you another day. Although his s*xual orientation is

different from mine, we are good friends for many years.”



“Are you coming back soon?” Freya said angrily, "Godfather is really serious tonight.”

“| just knew that Godfather would definitely scold me, maybe he would use family methods, so |

didn't go.” Ryan was not in a hurry. and he will be home in 40 minutes.”

At 10 o'clock.

Ryan finally reached his home where he lived.

Freya rushed aver in a hurry. As soon as she walked in and hugged Ryan. Her thin lips with a hint

of red wine fell uncontrollably.

“Hey , Did you miss me?” Ryan hugged Freya's waist and kissed ambiguously with her thin lips.

The magnetic voice overflowing from her throat could make people’s legs tremble.

Freya's nervous heart trembled. Did she make a mistake, Ryan actually pressed her against the

gate and kissed.

“Don't make trouble, this is the prime ministerial palace. | was seen...” Freya pushed Ryan quickly.

It's okay, | usually don't like being disturbed.”



“There was no one in my building except when the servants were cleaning during the day, and

the door was closed.” Ryan's kiss slowly fell back and landed on Freya's earlobe.
An electric current seemed to run through Freya’s body. And Freya bit her lip and pushed his

head away a bit, "You still have a leisure time, haven't you heard what | said before, Godfather

was not a joke.”

Ryan lowered Freya's head and dropped a kiss on forehead, I have more time to accompany

you.”
“Ryan, stop joking.” Freya stared at him "You are the son of the Prime Minister.”
“Then what did | do, what you want me to do?” Ryan looked straight into Freya's eyes.

“Freya thought... The Snow family was very worried about you. In fact, you were not. you could

assure them that you would never see your friend again...”

Freya hesitatedly Said: "Of course, you said that he is your good friend. It is impossible for you

not to see him. You can avoid it a little bit..."

Ryan laughed before Freya finished speaking. “Freya, it's not as simple as you think. My parents

won't believe me at all. They will anly force me to marry another woman to prove it.”



“Who told you to have a homos*xual scandal.” Freya complained.

“If I didn't say that | like men, would you let me approach you unsuspectingly?” Ryan lifted his
small face and said softly, “You are a bit slow, but | want to treat you If you care too much, you

will doubt it too.”

"Scheming man.” Freya's small face was pouted by Ryan.

Freya scolded him, but there was no anger in her eyes, but dripping softly.

“Freya, once | personally told you that | actually didn't take my position very impaortantly, nor did

| think that | must climb to a certain position.”

Ryan's gentle gaze wrapped her, "you have to believe me, a piece of gold can shine everywhere,

the big deal | will go to the mall, | believe | can succeed, as long as you don't despise me.”

‘| don't despise you, you are a very good person, | believe you can do everything well. ”

Both Freya and Ryan calm and clean eyes met. Ryan understood and he really didn't care.

“Ryan didn't want Freya to regret in the future.”
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“Things you don't care about, really | won't regret it. | regret it unless you let go of your hand.”

Ryan looked at Freya and said with a smile.

Freya's heart trembled, and there seemed to be a small sprout emerging from the part of the

heart that had been scarred all the time, and something quietly recovered.
Ryan saw that Freya had stopped speaking, he lowered her head and kissed again.

This time Freya didn't push Ryan away, but tremblingly and gently hugged his waist, from a slow

kiss to the back gradually becoming more intense.
Both Freya and Ryan kissed under the bright light of the living room.
Freya knew clearly that she fell in love with Ryan.

In fact, | have been aware of it a long time ago, but | just don't want to be aware of it.



5he was afraid of sinking in.

The things that scared are often fascinating.

Freya hesitated but she was still young, and wanted to try again bravely.

Even if it fails in the future, it's no big deal.

It's not that she has never failed, at best, it hurts again in her heart.

Thinking about it, Freya stood on tiptoe to respond ta him.

Ryan's body trembled, and the whole person was agitated.

But the next moment, a doorbell suddenly came from outside it was Heidi's voice.

“Ryan, open the door, | want to talk to you something.”

Freya gave a Jealous and hurriedly pushed him away. She wiped her red lips hard, her face
flushed red.

"You...you go to the kitchen to pour water.” Ryan calmed down quickly, and his eyes fell on the

collar of her half-unfastened pajamas, and he quickly buttoned her up.



Growled annoyedly while buckling.

Why did Heidi appear suddenly, almost touched it.

Very hateful moment.

Freya stayed faceless for a moment. She lowered her head and quickly got into the kitchen.

Ryan exhaled a long sigh and opened the door after calming her face.

“Why did it take so long to open the door?” Heidi walked in with a cold face.

“Mom, if you want to say anything, needless to say,

Freya came a little earlier than you, and told me.” Ryan pointed to the figure making tea in the

kitchen.

Heidi took a look and noticed.

After a while, Freya came out with tea. After facing Heidi, she felt guilty and uneasy, and

hurriedly said: “Godmother, I'm going back first.”

Heidi only thought that she didn't want to delay the discussion between mother and son. Then

nodded.

After Freya went back, she sent a message to Ryan, asking him to wait for Heidi to leave before

contacting herself.

After Dani fell asleep, Freya received a message from Ryan: [My mother just left. ]
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Freya: [Your mother didn't say anything about you. ]

Ryan: [It wasn't what you told me before, | didn't listen. ]

Freya: [who made you fall in love with me?]

Ryan: [Mo way, someaone is charming, beautiful, sexy, cute, sweet and capable...]

Freya almost laughed out loud: [You praise, why don’t you continue to praise, | still Didn't hear

enough. ]
Ryan: [Er..., | can't praise it anymaore, it would be too false to praise it any more. ]
Freya: [Hmph, angry, so | only have this advantage? ]

Ryan immediately threw over an emaoji that knelt down and begged his wife for forgiveness.



Freya burst out laughing, but sent a very angry emoji: [Who is your wife? ]

Ryan: [Okay, baby, in order not to make you angry, | decided to sell my beauty late at night. ]

Freya: [??7 7]

Her heart was beating wildly, what does it mean to betray beauty in the middle of the night?

Just thinking about it, Ryan sent another selfie over. Inside, he was standing in front of the floor-
to-ceiling mirror in the cloakroom, wearing only a pair of thin gray pajamas, shirtless on top, and
the light above his head fell on the neatly arranged On the abdominal muscles, the downward

mermaid line disappears on the edge of the pajama pants, which makes people imagine.

In the night, Freya looked at the photos on her phone, and a surge of vigor and blood rushed to

the top of her head.

This is sa lively.

Although once when Freya went to look for him in the morning, accidentally saw him shirtless
last time, but at that time she just glanced at it quickly, unlike now she can stare at photos
recklessly and study his figure carefully. She remembered that he didn't seem to have sa many

abdominal muscles last time, so he might have been secretly practicing recently.



Sure enough, Ryan is a scheming man, too scheming.

Freya covetously studied Ryan's figure for a while, and then typed and replied very shyly: stinky

r*scal, you are so embarrassed, what pants are you wearing?

It's just that after writing it, she doesn’t feel quite right, as if she's hinting at something with a bit

of aggressiveness.

Just as Freya was about to delete it, Dani who was sleeping beside her suddenly snorted and

opened her eyes and crying.

5he hurriedly threw her phone on the quilt, bent down in a hurry, and patted Dani's chest lightly.

Dani hummed and cried for a while, and then fell asleep again after five or six minutes of

tossing.

5he picked up the phone, and was shocked to find that the Whatsapp message just now seemed

to have hit the quilt and was sent out inadvertently.

Two minutes ago, Ryan sent a Whatsapp message: [What does "blush™ mean, do you want me to

take pictures without pants? ]

A minute ago, Ryan: [Cough, | can't do it a bit, but [ will try my best. ]



Freya's brain seemed to be struck by lightning.

God, please strike a thunderbolt and let her die.

Or talk about the next piece of tofu and see if you can kill yourself,

She quickly replied: No, you misunderstood, Dani woke up just now, I'm going to coax her....

Before it was finished, a photo over there was already sent.

She shivered and clicked, downloaded the full image, and almost bleed from her nose.

Ryan inside was only wearing a pair of men's boxer pants. The gray pajama pants just now were

gone, and his two slender legs were straight in the air.

Freya really didn't want to look at it, but her eyes remained uncontrollably carefully on the

photo.

After a while, her cheeks became hot and dry.

Ryan sent a message: [This is already my limit, it's really not going to work. ]
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Freya wanted to die in embarrassment, as if she forced herself to see him.
She doesn’t really mean that at all.

But the information was sent by himself, and even if Ryan explained it now, he probably wouldn't

believe it.

Freya covered her face with the quilt.

| don't want to talk anymore, | don't want to see him anymore.

However, she didn't reply, and the phone rang again quickly.

Ryan: [Why don't you say anything, are you still not satisfied. ]

Ryan: [Don't be angry, okay, I'm afraid to scare you, next time I'll show you how?]

Freya picked it up and looked at it.



What is Ryan thinking about?

If Ryan doesn't reply again, will he really send it over?

Freya hurriedly said, "Ryan, you're not finished, | didn't provoke you to shoot, okay? | didn't call

you back because Dani was crying. |'ll coax him. Enough is enough, don't make up your mind.”

After finishing speaking, Freya sent a lot of "hammer” emaoticons.

Ryan: [| see, but who asked you to send that kind of misleading information, is Dani still crying?

Do you want me to come over and coax her. ]

Freya: [Go away, | don't want to deal with you, I'm going to sleep. ]

Throwing away the phone, she quickly turned off the light and fell asleep, but her mind was full

of photos of Ryan, and she couldn't fall asleep.

Bored.

Freya was so tired but lost sleep.



The next day, after she woke up, she stared at the ceiling for a while, wanting to cry without

tears, before taking Dani to the front hall for breakfast.

As soon as Freya arrived at the door, she heard Mathan's cold order inside, "Wait a moment to
hand over all the affairs in your hands to Assistant Walker, After that, you will not need to take

care of all the affairs of the ministerial Palace.”

“Okay.”

After speaking, Nathan had already dropped his chopsticks and left.,

Freya watched Mathan in front of her with a livid face. The prime minister's anger made her legs

a little weak. It was the first time Freya saw Nathan get so angry.

Heidi also wiped the corner of her mouth and followed her husband with a cold face in

disappointment.

The servant came over to pick up the chopsticks on the ground, and the whole dinning hall was

silent.

Freya bravely walked over, Ryan smiled at her calmly, and asked the servant to bring a set of

cutlery.



“Are you all right?” Freya gave him a tentative look.

At this moment, she stopped thinking about the embarrassing thing last night, and now she was

full of Ryan's difficulties.

“What can | do?” Ryan poured her a cup of soy milk slowly, “Women drink more soy milk to

whiten their skin.”

Freya didn't dare to say more.

After breakfast, the two walked to the parking lot together. Ryan was holding his trouser pockets

in his hands, locking like he didn't care, while Freya beside him was very worried.

“What are you thinking?” Ryan suddenly turned his face and asked.

“Godfather is quite scary when he's angry.” Freya told the truth, “As expected of the prime

minister, if | had the courage to fight him."

“Is the prime minister scary?” Ryan chuckled.

"Of course it's scary, the one with the highest power in Australia.” Freya pouted.

“Some things are not that simple.” Ryan was taller than her, and touched her head easily, "Look,

after a month, it will not be me, but my dad.”
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