Every Night 253

Chapter 253 Sweet

Olivia Jenkins gave a blink, her expression entirely innocent.

“Honey, getting angry all the time will only make you age faster!”

Ignoring Daniel Marshall’s gloomy gaze, Olivia gently stroked his forehead. Quickly, Daniel grabbed
Olivia’s hand, “If you're upset, just let it out.”

Olivia smiled charmingly, retracting her own hand, “Honey, do you think I’'m a terrible woman in your
heart? Don’t you like that I'm understanding?”

Daniel’s deep eyes darkened, his striking features flitting with a hint of turmoil, “You’re are just too good
at annoying people! You’re always prickly!”

Olivia fluttered her long eyelashes seemingly without purpose, “l won’t be so unreasonable anymore,
regardless of whether you believe it or not, I've come to terms with everything. Even though your family
is quite shameless and despised, we always have to meet head-on, we can’t always maintain a sour face,
right?

I’'m the one to step forward and make peace, and | have no problems with that. Besides, | am now part
of the Marshall Familv, and as a bride, of course, | need to accept my husband’s family. There are no
reasons to be wilful and ignorant, naturally | have to abide by the rules of the Marshall Family, | can’t let
others think my family didn’t raise me right. ”

This woman seemed to have changed completely, Daniel furrowed his brow, a touch of unusual emotion
flashing across his face.

“I kindly reminded you, but you stubbornly forge ahead, you might kick an iron plate without realizing it
and it could hurt like hell!”



Olivia laughed sweetly, her eyes sparkling with assertiveness, “I have my husband, so I've got nothing to
fear.”

Even if Olivia was insincere, even if her words were untrue, hearing them made Daniel feel relieved, a
wave of sweet warmth coursing through him.

The corner of Daniel’s mouth lifted slightly, softening the stern lines of his face, making his handsome
face seem even more alluring. “Honey, I’'m going to take a shower.”

As the words fell, Olivia automatically kissed Daniel’s cheek.

Afterwards, she went to the dressing room.

Daniel was still sitting on the bed, his gentle gaze followed Olivia.

Unconsciously, his chiseled handsome face was cloaked with a relaxed smirk.

Until now, he still felt it was an illusion, as if everything wasn’t quite real.

The little woman was showering in his master bedroom, tonight, was she going to share the bed with
him for real?

Didn’t she hate him, despise him immensely?

Has this woman really come to terms with everything?

Did she really want to be Mrs. Olivia Marshall?

She’s not going to divorce him anymore?



For the first time in his life, Daniel is desperate to know what a woman is thinking. He wished he could
dive into her mind and see what she was truly thinking.

Upon finishing her shower, Olivia applied a face mask.

Even though she was independently prepping her skincare, and preparing her clothes for the next day,
she was still in Daniel’s master bedroom.

The two of them were in the same space, harmoniously for once with not a hint of tension, the
atmosphere was exceptionally serene.

Half lying on the bed, Daniel was reading a book. However, his mind was preoccupied with Olivia’s every
smile and frown.

His peripheral vision would fixate on Olivia, taking sneaky peeks at what she was doing.

The little woman was going to share his bed, was she serious about it?

Was she going to let down all her guards and live a normal married life with him?

Daniel also felt an indescribable emotion, his brows slightly knitted.

Suddenly, Olivia came over, naturally got onto the bed.

Her beautiful almond eyes looked at Daniel.

“Honey, don’t you want to sleep yet? Even though you’ve been discharged, you’re still a patient, you
need some good rest and take proper care of yourself.”

Daniel’s sharp hawk-like eyes stared at Olivia, as if he wanted to see right through her.



Olivia took away the book in Daniel’s hand and placed it on the nightstand.

“Let’s sleep.”

As if they were a regular couple, Olivia laid down next to Daniel..



