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Chapter 60

The Floor Is Hard

The sound of water came from the bathroom, and a tall figure was reflected on the glass door

Paige did not notice it. She turned on her mobile phone to deal with private affairs. After a while, she heard the door open and

raised

her head casually

Martin’s hair was wet Wearing whi*e pajamas, he looked quite masculine

Paige’s mobile phone rang. It was a long string of numbers different from the normal phone number

She retracted her gaze and answered the call calmly.

The person on the phone said something. Paige came to the balcony. “So””

Not long after, Martin held her from behind. His breath gently hit her ear and made her itchy

He rubbed against her ear greedily like a clingy cat

Paige could feel his hot temperature, especially somewhere. She said to the person on the phone, “I know. Well, I’m hanging

up.”

“Is it a man?”

Martin heard the voice on the other side of the line. It was a male voice, and he felt a little jealous

Just now, when he came out of the shower, Paige paused for a second However, when the phone rang, she did not even look at

him and went directly to the balcony to talk on the phone

“He is my friend.”

Paige did not know why she explained it to him, and there was a trace of helplessness in her tone. “Let go ”

“Friend? Who?”

Martin lowered his head to sniff the fragrance of her neck, which was attractive to him.

Being wrapped around by him, Paige felt a little strange

“Is it an ordinary friend or an important friend?”

Martin remained in the same posture, his voice seductive and lustful

“Not an ordinary one”

They had experienced many things together for many years, and they could be considered friends who had gone through fire

and

water

“So he is your important friend.”

Martin raised his eyes to look at her beautiful profile. He became even more jealous. “Is he more important than me?”

“Martin.”

Paige wanted to break free from his embrace, but he held her tightly. She said in a helpless tone. “We have known each other for

only a few days.”

“For me, it is like a few years.”

Martin’s masculine aura matched Paige’s gentleness perfectly. Paige was almost overwhelmed by his overbearing aura.

“I am thirsty.”

Paige pushed him away and entered the room to get some water. Her face turned hot.

“Where can I sleep tonight?”

Martin followed behind her. He was getting more excited

On the bed or on the floor Choose one.”

“On the bed.”

Martin looked at Paige and added. “Together with you.”

“Stop dreaming.”

Paige put down the cup and saw that only a pillow and a thin quilt were on the bed. There was not even a sofa in the spacious

bedroom. She suddenly realized something.

“I will sleep on the ground.”

Martin sat on the ground and gave the only quilt and pillow to her. “I am not sleepy. Sleep”

The lantern was out of battery, and the whole bedroom was dark.

Paige lay down with the quilt and could vaguely hear Martin’s slight breathing

Martin sat by the bed and gently rubbed her hair. “Good night.”

Paige’s hand was held by him, and she fell asleep unconsciously.

The next morning, hearing the sound from the bathroom, Paige opened her eyes slowly

It was bright. The light came in through the curtains and seemed faintly dreamy

Not long after, the sound in the bathroom stopped, and Martin walked out. “You’re awake?”

Paige sat on the bed, with her hair hanging loose over her shoulders. Her dazed and cute look made Martin smile, his eyes

gentle.

“Why don’t you sleep for a while longer?”

Martin was still wearing his whi*e pajamas. His masculine aura merged with his usual noble and cold aura and formed an

indescribable charm

Paige got out of bed and said in a casual tone, “I still have to go to work later.”

She had just taken a step when she suddenly kicked something.

It was the sexy pajamas. Martin rolled them into a pillow and put them on the ground. Did he really sleep on the cold ground all

night?

Paige had mixed feelings in her heart. He didn’t know if it was guilt or uneasiness

At the dining table.

Killian smiled and looked at Paige and Martin who had gotten up early. No matter how he looked at them, they were a perfect

match.

He smiled happily, “Why don’t you sleep a little longer?”

“The floor is hard I can’t sleep.”

Hearing Martin’s words, Killian and Neil looked at each other. Last night was a rare and good chance, yet Martin chose to be a

gentleman and slept on the ground?

“Isn’t there a bed?”

Killian complained in his heart, why don’t you sleep on the bed? Do you still want me to teach you?

I slept on the bed.

“The door was repaired in the morning? Paige looked up.

“What? Yes. “Killian felt a little guilty. He had asked someone to open the door with the key at dawn. He did not know if Paige

had

found it.

“Oh, I didn’t hear anything.”

Paige sat down and had breakfast. It seemed that she wouldn’t ask more

“Paige, did the power outage scare you last night? I don’t know how the power supply device suddenly malfunctioned. I promise

your that such a thing will never happen.”

“It’s fine.”

Paige knew about his scheme and did not expose it

Killian looked at the sensible and well-behaved Paige in front of him and then at Martin Suddenly, he got angry

He thought, he did not grasp such a good opportunity!

After breakfast, Martin sent Paige to work

Neil looked at their back and silently took out a girl’s bag “Mr Killian, Mrs Stowe forgot to take her bag.

He could have reminded Paige earlier, but to create more chances for Martin, he pretended not to see it

He told Killian after they left.

“Very good!”

Killian did not expect Neil to be so clever. He said with satisfaction, “Ask Martin to send it to her later There will be another

chance for him to meet her.

“Mr. Killian, you have done so much for Mr. Martin’s marriage.”

“You too. After what happened last night, I wonder if Paige is still willing to come to my place. Will she see through my scheme?”

“What happened last night was just a coincidence. Mrs. Stowe is so innocent and should not think about other things.

“I hope so.”

Killian thought, if Paige no longer came, I would have to pretend to be si*k. For the sake of his disappointing grandson, he had

sacrificed too much.

In the car

Martin looked at Paige beside him and recalled how she looked when she was wearing his shirt last night.

Her fair face, alluring collarbone, and her long and slender legs.
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