Chapter 1302 :
She pushed him with all her
strength, rejecting him.

However, since ancient times, there
was a natural-born disparity
between men and women in terms of
physical strength.

Moreover, her rejection undoubtedly
served to encourage him. Later on,
she stopped pushing him away. She
rested her hands on his chest

helplessly. “Sebastian, I'm afraid...”

He laughed coldly. “Where did you
get the courage when I cut my tie just
now?” With that, before she could

say anything, he sealed her lips.

Two hours later, his secretary
knocked on the door and sent them a
set of new women’s clothes,
complete with a full set of
‘underwear. He was very familiar with




-
He put them on for her personally

but threw away her pair of high
heels. “High heels are not suitable
for you today.”

She rested herhands on his
shoulders and said gruffly, “How
should I walk out of the door? When I
came in, I wasn’t wearing this set of
clothes, but now I’'m walking out in a
different set of clothes. I feel so
embarrassed!”

“So the president has a few sets of
his wife’s clothes in his office. Who
can say anything? What’s wrong
with the president’s wife changing
into more than ten sets of clothes
every day? Why do you feel so
guilty?” Sebastian asked his wife.

Then he raised his finger and poked
her forehead. “Loot at how timid you
are! I suspect that you were not the
one who cut my tie three hours ago!”

- Sabrina lau

e rlntheg Th

ghed. She put on her

geaniama L)




clothes. The end of the workday was
already here.

At this moment, Sebastian answered
a call from Kingston. “Master
Sebastian, I've already sent the Old
Master back home safely.”

“Alright,” Sebastian answered.
Kingston: “Uhm..."

“Anything else?” Sebastian asked

again.

Kingston continued, “I heard that, it
seems like Old Master Ford and Lori
Gibson... No, it should be Jennie

Gibson; it seems like they know each

other.”

Sebastian; “...”

“It seems like...” Kingston sounded
like he was not very confident in the
piece of news that she heard. “I'm
not too sure, but it seems like the Old
Master partly wants to organize this
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~ family banquet because of Lorl
Gibson's mother.”

Kington told Sebastian everything
that he knew: He listened in on the
old man’s telephone conversation as

he was driving.

That old man! He was still as
womanizing as he was back in his
younger days. And a man like that
dared to run to the company to
admonish his daughter-in-law.
Kingston almost laughed at the
absurdity of it all, but at the same
time, he was furious too.

Not to mention, the old man was
indeed a handsome old man. He was
already in his sixties, and vet he was
neither stooped nor hunched-back,
‘and he managed his body very well.

; ‘People who did not know would
" think he was forty-seven or forty-
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was young, he was old, pmrful and
was used to wealth and prestige. The
old man had always had the auraof a
n elite when he spoke, and this aura
was very attractive to women.

On the way there, Kingston feigned
deafness and eavesdropped on the
old man’s conversation. Throughout
their journey, he obtained this
information.

“Alright,” Sebastian said
indifferently.

After he ended the call, Sabrina
asked, “What did Kingston say?”

“It’s fine,” he answered. At that
moment, he was thinking about
ordering his men to investigate Lori
and her mother to find out more
about their background.

This mother-daughter duo was
jumping around like a pair of
{ 1 ausing trouble for all of







