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Chapter 407  

 

Ryan’s eyes widened as he looked at the stunning pair in front of him.  

 

This sentence did not sound like much at first, but coupled with  

 

Justin’s longing gaze and hoarse voice, Ryan could feel the love in the  

 

air.  

 

Tsk, no. Love was not in the air. It was just Justin’s unrequited love.  

 

Ryan hated that he was naked and did not have his phone with him. Otherwise, he would have taken a 

photo of Justin’s expression at this moment and shown it to Justin to see how infatuated he looked.  

 

“Besides, you have a bad memory.”  

 

Justin’s handsome face was taut, and his starry eyes were full c anger. “I told you not to have any ideas 

about Carrie, but you in crossing our bottom line. You feel aggrieved after Bella slapped three times, but 

I think she should’ve hit you more!”  

 

‘Our bottom line?’ Bella had a strange feeling in her heart. She felt  

 

extremely uncomfortable being an entity with Justin.  

 

In the past, Justin was a cold-blooded man who avoided her like the plague, fearing that his life would 

be tied to her.  

 

“Mr. Salvador, please pay attention to your wording. You’re your own  



 

person. Don’t lump me with you.”  

 

Bella spoke coldly, turned around, and walked to the bedroom. ” Otherwise, I will only feel that my ears 

have been violated.”  

 

Justin pursed his lips in embarrassment.  

 

“Pft! You tried to act lovey-dovey but failed! Haha!”  

 

Ryan gloated and felt relieved to see how defeated Justin looked.  

 

The next second, Ryan groaned in pain when Justin punched his perfectly sculpted eight-pack abs. It was 

so painful that Ryan felt like. his soul was about to leave his body.  

 

Bella hurried to the bedroom.  

 

She, who had always been calm and composed, had already come up with countless scenarios in her 

head. She was afraid of seeing something that would break her heart the moment she pushed the door 

open.  

 

If any of the scenarios she cooked up in her mind happened, she would kill Ryan, and even Justin could 

not protect him from her!  

 

“Carrie!”  

 

The moment Bella pushed open the door and rushed in, she froze.  

 

The room was quiet. The messy scene that she imagined did not  

 



come to fruition.  

 

A warm and sweet fragrance floated in the air, and a soft bedside. lamp illuminated Carrie’s sleeping 

face. It was such a peaceful and beautiful sight.  

 

Bella walked to the bedside with gentle steps, kneeled down, and caressed Carrie’s warm cheek.  

 

Seeing the teddy in Carrie’s arms, Bella felt like her heart was being squeezed. Her breathing was 

difficult, her nose was sore, and her eyes were swollen.  

 

Her red eyes were filled with tears.  

 

The fearless Bella, who laughed freely and did everything that she pleased, could not bear to see this 

scene.  

 

At this time, Justin walked in and happened to see this.  

 

His broad shoulders trembled, and his throat felt stuffed.  

 

When Bella heard his footsteps, she panicked and quickly raised her hands to rub her eyes.  

 

There was a moment of silence in the room.  

 

Justin’s Adam’s apple bobbed. He lowered his eyelids and raised his hand to touch her damp hair.  

 

“You should dry your hair. It’s very cold outside, so you might catch a cold.”  

 

“It’s none of your business.”  

 

Bella stood up in a hurry, intending to avoid any inappropriate contact  



 

with him.  

 

Justin felt dejected, and he clenched his fists tightly.  

 

He did not know what he was doing. He was increasingly unable to understand his own behavior, and he 

was gradually losing sight of  

 

himself. 

 

 “Ryan didn’t do anything to Carrie, so you can rest assured. Although he likes to fool around, he knows 

he can’t touch Carrie.”  

 

“That doesn’t guarantee that he won’t do anything to her in the future. A man’s words and lower body 

are not to be trusted.” Bella’s eyes were cold and indifferent.  

 

Justin knew that she was angry, so it pointless to continue  

 

Was  

 

talking. He simply turned and walked to the bathroom.  

 

After a few seconds, he came back and covered her head with a towel.  

 

“Dry it yourself before leaving.”  

 

“Isaid, no need…”  

 

Before she finished speaking, the man pressed his big palms on the towel and wiped her hair 

nonchalantly.  



 

Bella was stunned for a moment. Her heart was confused.  

 

Was this man really Justin? 


