One Night Stand With The Uninvited
Wolf President Chapter 7

Chapter 7 I’ m Dying of Boredom

Ceres seemed to have been hit hard! Was she exposed?
But she did not say a few words at all.

“My name is Mary Morris. | am the daughter of Mike Morris, chairman of the
Morris Group.” She pretended to be calm and then smiled. “In Fact, | am also very
vain. | can persuade others and cannot persuade myself, hey, hey.”

Then she immediately turned her head to the other side. “Well, do you usually
come out at night?”

She immediately changed the subject, for fear of revealing herself.
“Yes.”

“Oh.”

She yawned and said she was sleepy and went back to her room to sleep.

The masked man’s pupils shrank and watched as she left the room. He silently
took out his mobile phone.

The next day, Ceres still got up early and began to prepare breakfast for herself.
Without servants to do these things, she felt more comfortable.

As usual, she still took care of Johny, turning over, massaging, and scrubbing him.
Occasionally, she would find some books from the study and read them to Johny.

In the evening, when she finished everything, she would always go to the
balcony.

The masked man appeared again.
When Ceres saw him, she smiled. “That’s for you!”
She handed a lunch box to the masked man.

The masked man took the lunch box, opened it to see what's inside. It was a pizza,
and the aroma came as soon as it was opened.



“I prepared pizza today, which is very delicious. Try it. You have to be on duty at
night. How can you supplement your physical strength without eating supper at
night?” She looked at the man in the mask.

“So, you are waiting for me here?”
She nodded slightly, with a slice of shyness on her face.

“Why did you think I will come?” The masked man was still very calm, calm as
stagnant water.

“Because you are as boring as | am.” She was leaning on the railing and skimming
her mouth. She thought she could persist for a whole year, but it took only three
days to feel that she could not do it.

It was so boring.

“Hey, you are here as a bodyguard, are you not bored for the past three years? It
is too boring, so boring...”

Stretching herself, she said, “What do you want to eat? You can tell me. Anyway, |
have a lot of time every day. Besides taking care of Johny, | do not have anything
to do. Take your night duty well, and eat the pizza while it is hot.”

Ceres waved her hand and went back to the room.

The masked man had the taste of the pizza. It was delicious. With beef,
vegetables, and nice cheese.

That might be the best pizza he had ever eaten.

In the next few days, Ceres waited for the masked man to appear every day.
Giving him extra meals in a variety of ways.

Pork ribs, chicken, and pasta with meat sauce.

There would also be snacks, cookies, croissants, and so on. In short, she prepared
everything.

From those things, the masked man also knew how boring she felt, so she cooked
those things to pass the time.

But he became more and more suspicious.

At the Jazz bar, Johny was swaying the goblet in his hand, and suddenly he saw
Ceres's face in the red wine.

Bob suddenly patted him on the shoulder. “What are you looking at? So
attentive.”



“Nothing.”

“I have found out what you asked me to check. About Mary..."”
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