
Chapter 81 Work Overtime 

 
This afternoon, Hassan asked Alyssa to go through the process as soon as possible. 

 

So, she had to use one minute as two. 

 

Two minutes as four minutes. 

 

Trent and Melany were reassigned to another project yesterday. Because the Summit Group project was 

kind of finished, Hassan simply left all the follow-up to her. 

 

Leon knew that Hassan was very strict with his staff. She had been drinking coffee all night, and her face 

was pale, with dark circles under her eyes. He looked at her papers and asked, "You're busy?" 

 

"Hmm." Alyssa nodded nicely, sat down and took a sip of her coffee, and started to work. 

 

Leon was a little upset as he watched Alyssa work too hard to pay him any attention. 

 

Originally he wanted to use the excuse that he was not feeling well to give her time to rest. But he was 

so tired that he fell asleep, and his plan to let her rest failed. 

 

Not only did she not relax, but she was even busier. 

 

He looked at her long, curly eyelashes that twitched slightly and could not move his gaze. 

 

She was special. She was the one who made him feel that he had value in his existence and was not a 

pathetic person abandoned by his parents. 

 

He looked at her serious look and felt joyful. 



 

It was three o'clock in the morning. 

 

He saw her fall asleep on the table, exhausted. 

 

He was heartbroken that she slept on the table and worried that he might wake her up if he touched 

her, so he carefully put the blanket on her body. 

 

But he still woke her up. 

 

He was nervous for a moment when he saw her looking at him in panic. 

 

But soon, he saw her smiling at her. It was a tired smile, but a pretty one. 

 

"It's getting late! You should hurry up and rest." Leon wanted her to get some rest. 

 

Alyssa nodded and suddenly thought of something and looked at the program in her hand as if she had 

made a big mistake. When she was sure she was done, she sighed in relief and staggered in the direction 

of the bed. 

 

The bed. 

 

Alyssa leaned close to Leon and asked in a daze, "Honey, are you feeling better? Do you still feel 

uncomfortable?" 

 

"I'm fine." 

 

"Oh!" 

 



Hearing Alyssa's heavy breathing, Leon looked down and found that she had actually fallen asleep. He 

chuckled and reached out to hold her tightly in his arms. 

 

For a moment, he couldn't move. 

 

Alyssa came into his arms and kissed him on the cheek. Her hair brushed against his face, and he felt 

some itch on his face. He subconsciously pushed Alyssa, but the next moment, Alyssa did not retreat, 

but boldly nestled into his arms. 

 

He looked down and saw her hair in a mess like a baby lion. 

 

He stroked her soft hair. Before, he was a little uncomfortable, but now he felt that her hair felt so good. 

 

He hugged Alyssa as if the whole world was in his arms. 

 

Satisfied and warm! 

 

Before he knew it, he was fast asleep too. 

 

The next morning, Alyssa got up as usual. The exhaustion from last night's torture had long disappeared. 

 

She hurriedly went to the bathroom. But she didn't come out of the bathroom after a long time. 

 

Leon already knew that Alyssa was up, but was surprised that she went to the bathroom as soon as she 

got up, but never came out. 

 

He was about to knock on the bathroom door. 

 

Alyssa came out of the bathroom. 

 



She didn't look anything unusual, she just didn't look well. 

 

She had been staying up late for the past few days. No wonder she didn't look well. 

 

Leon looked at Alyssa's pale face and asked, "What's wrong with you?" 

 

Alyssa shook her head and said with a smile, "We seem to be a little late. Let's hurry up, or we'll 

definitely be late." 

 

She hurriedly ate her breakfast and drove Leon to work. 

 

On the way to Citic, Alyssa looked at her stomach and frowned. 

 

What exactly was her constitution? All the folate she had been taking before didn't work? 

 

The chances of pregnancy would be higher with folate, wouldn't it? 

 

Why was she still not pregnant? 

 

This morning, her period came. 

 

It had only been ten days since her last period ended. 

 

As far as she could remember, she was in good health. She hadn't jumped off a building in this life, she 

hadn't suffered a serious injury, and her kidneys were fine. Her period was also very normal. How come 

all of a sudden it wasn't normal anymore? 

 

Alyssa got distracted and accidentally hit the car waiting for the red light in front of her. 

 

Bam! 



 

Her car bounced backward. 

 

She hurriedly got out of the car to check the situation. 

 

The owner of the car in front of her stepped out and looked at Alyssa with a cursing face. 

 

"What a bummer! I just bought this new car for less than two weeks!" The owner looked at Alyssa 

angrily and wanted to curse. But seeing her pale face, he felt reluctant and could only accept his bad 

luck, "Forget it, you can report it to the insurance!" 

 

Alyssa nodded, gave the owner a thankful look, and called the insurance company. 

 

The insurance company quickly came to handle the accident. 

 

After things were all taken care of, Alyssa was already late. 

 

Citic. 

 

General Manager's office. 

 

"What's wrong with you? Do you treat the company as your home or school? How come you just show 

up whenever you want? Did you do what I asked you to do yesterday?" 

 

"I've done it." 

 

She was indeed late, and it was useless to say anything now. 

 

Alyssa handed Hassan the things she had stayed up late last night to work on. 

 



Hassan was obviously more interested in the paperwork. He immediately put his mind to the 

documents. 

 

There was nothing wrong with the contents of the documents. These documents were already 

organized. It looked like she had really devoted herself to it yesterday. 

 

Hassan looked up at Alyssa's large dark eyes and said, "Well, there's nothing wrong with it. You can go to 

Mr. Baker today. I only give you ten days. I have a project waiting for you to join." 

 

"I got it." 

 

Alyssa glanced at Hassan. In fact, she really wanted to say that she needed to take a break after this 

project. But looking at Hassan's face, she suddenly couldn't say it. 

 

Hassan seemed to have a kind of magic that made her think about forcing herself to advance when she 

saw him. 

 

He was so good, and he still worked so hard. 

 

She, as a novice, certainly needed to work harder. 

 

The good thing was that the rest of the work went pretty well. 

 

The meeting with Mr. Baker went quickly. 

 

Two days later, all the processes for the debt-to-equity swap could begin. 

 

When it came to going through the process, Alyssa didn't have much time. She treasured every second. 

 

On the fifth day, she finally realized that something was wrong. Her early period hadn't ended yet, and, 

this time, she was in a really unusual state. She often felt weak and sleepy lately. 



 

It was a busy time for her and she couldn't get away from it. She thought it might just be a normal 

reaction and didn't pay much attention to it. 

 

Ten days later. 

 

The Summit Group project had finally completed a phase. 

 

Alyssa finally had some time to take a breath. She went to the hospital because her period was still not 

over. 


