
Every Night 213 

Chapter 213 Unleash Yourself 

 

Olivia Jenkins removed her hand, motioning for the server to pour her another glass of red wine. 

 

Amused by her actions, Daniel Marshall’s low voice slowly rose, “Honey, stop drinking, I’ll drink it. Even 

if I can’t finish it, it doesn’t matter, it’s just a bottle of wine worth thousands of dollars, I can afford it.” 

 

“I’m not drunk, I can still drink, don’t underestimate me.” Olivia swayed her head slightly, mumbling. 

 

Her face had a hint of red, so adorable. 

 

A bottle of wine worth thousands, one way or another, must be finished, just can’t be wasted. 

 

To throw it away would mean throwing away money. 

 

After glancing at Chief Daniel Marshall, the server then poured Olivia another glass of red wine. 

 

Picking up the goblet, Olivia took a sip directly. 

 

“This is the best red wine I’ve ever had, not astringent at all, full of a fragrant and mellow aroma. No 

wonder it costs thousands of dollars a bottle, it’s a different flavor, so delicious!” 

 

Finishing her sentence, Olivia downed the rest of the wine in one gulp. 

 

Then, she asked the waiter to pour her more. 

 

Daniel Marshall watched Olivia intensively, gently saying: “Honey, stop drinking!” 

 



“Let me have another one! Actually, until now, I’ve never tasted a bottle of wine worth thousands of 

dollars. Today, I owe this pleasure to you.” “Then you should drink slowly, quickly can make you drunk.” 

 

Was she drunk? 

 

Olivia brushed it off. 

 

At this moment, she felt her heart relax, cheerful and much less troubled, not having to worry about this 

and that, she had a desire to let herself go, it was so addicting! 

 

Olivia giggled, her eyes blurred, looking at Daniel Marshall. 

 

In the candlelight, he looked handsome, no matter how she looked at him. 

 

“I feel a bit hot, I want some fresh air!” 

 

Daniel Marshall immediately asked the waiter to lower the air conditioning temperature, Olivia closed 

her eyes, moving her head from side to side. Picking up the goblet, Olivia finished the wine in one gulp 

again. 

 

It felt great! 

 

“I love this feeling now, waking up to see the sunrise after a good sleep, perfect!” 

 

“I’ll fulfill your wishes, honey, after dinner, I’ll take you out to sea, when you wake up, you’ll be able to 

see the sunrise,” 

 

Daniel Marshall lightly swirled the wine in his glass. 

 

Soon after, he also tipped his head back and finished the wine in one gulp. 



 

His deep gaze remained on Olivia. 

 

In the faint morning light, the delicate figure on the bed suddenly stirred. 

 

A hand reached out from under the blanket. 

 

Olivia was trying to turn over in bed, but as she moved, a strong force stopped her at her waist. 

 

Olivia reluctantly opened her heavy eyelids and dizzily woke up. 

 

The moment she woke up, she felt a sore and uncomfortable acupuncture sensation throughout her 

body. 

 

Olivia’s confused and lazy eyes fluttered, it was obvious she didn’t understand what was going on. 

Anyway, she felt the ceiling was particularly strange. 

 

Suddenly, Daniel Marshall kissed Olivia’s face and held her tightly. 

 

Instantly, Olivia was completely awake, her eyes wide open, looking incredulously at Daniel Marshall 

who was holding her. “Good morning, honey!” 

 

After Daniel Marshall kissed Olivia’s lips, she remained dazed. 

 

‘Why are you here? And where is this? This doesn’t look like a hotel!” 

 

“We’re at sea, this is a yacht. You said last night that you wanted to see the sunrise when you woke up, 

so, I took you out to sea.” 

 

Olivia frowned, trying to recall. 



 

That does sound right. 

 

But, the way she woke up felt wrong, she shouldn’t be sleeping with Daniel Marshall. 

 

Once again, Daniel Marshall sneakily kissed Olivia, “Honey, look over there, sunrise!” 

 

Despite the beautiful sunrise, Olivia was not in the mood to enjoy it anymore. 

 

She was regretting, how did she end up in bed with Daniel Marshall so carelessly! 

 

Why couldn’t she think clearly! 

 

Daniel Marshall chuckled at Olivia, “Last night, you’re the one who hugged me and kissed me first!” 


