
 

HIDDEN WIFE : BEST HUSBAND 

Chapter 7 - 7 - Sleep 

 

"It's okay. It seemed like 'ants bit my legs'. Soo Yin is right. We have to go 

home soon," Dae Hyun replied with a grimace. 

"All right, you two be careful on the road," Kim Nam said. 

"Yes, Dad. Take a rest so that you can quickly recover and go home," Said 

Soo Yin, then hugged Kim Nam, who was laying on the bed.  

Kim Nam rubbed Soo Yin's back. 

"Dae Hyun, I entrusted Soo Yin to you. I'm sorry if she is still a spoiled 

daughter like this," Said Kim Nam, looking at his son-in-law.  

He actually knew that they were currently pretending in front of him. But as 

time has gone by, Kim Nam was sure they would genuinely love each other. 

"Of course, Dad," Dae Hyun replied. 

Dae Hyun and Soo Yin were immediately discharged from the hospital. 

"Where are you going?" Dae Hyun asked when he saw Soo Yin didn't stop her 

steps in the parking lot. 

"Of course, go home," Soo Yin replied sarcastically. She continued walking 

toward the taxi waiting area. 

Dae Hyun could only sigh at the sight of Soo Yin's childish behaviour. He 

immediately drove the car. 

Dae Hyun stopped the car in front of Soo Yin, who was waiting for a taxi. 
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"Get in! It's late at night. No more taxis will pass," said Dae Hyun from inside 

the car. He looked at his watch, which showed eleven o'clock in the evening. 

Soo Yin pretended not to hear that. She was busy fiddling with her cell phone. 

Seeing the indifferent girl, Dae Hyun immediately went down and then pulled 

Soo Yin's wrist to force her into the car. 

"You...really….damn bastard!" Soo Yin shouted while holding her wrist. 

"Didn't your father say that I have to take care of you?" Said Dae Hyun as he 

looked at Soo Yin. He immediately drove the car. 

"Don't bring his name! Don't give him false hopes either," Said Soo Yin 

fiercely. 

"False hope?" Dae Hyun pinched an eyebrow. 

"Didn't you say you would give him a grandchild? What would it be called if 

not a false hope?!" Soo Yin shouted in great annoyance. 

"But I mean it," Dae Hyun replied casually. 

"How could you really say it if we never slept together?" Soo Yin tried to hold 

back her emotions that seemed to explode. 

"So, you want to sleep with me?" Dae Hyun teased with a smile. 

"You really...." Soo Yin didn't continue.  

She tried to hold back her emotions that wanted to beat up the man.  

Soo Yin looked to the side with a sullen face. She didn't want to talk to Dae 

Hyun anymore.  

It was useless to speak to a john man like Dae Hyun. 



The distance between Soo Yin's rented house and the hospital was quite far. 

Soo Yin felt her eyes are heavy, and sleepiness began to come, so she 

immediately fell asleep while still on the way. 
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Dae Hyun looked at Soo Yin's sleeping face. At first, Dae Hyun took the girl to 

the rented house but immediately turned back to his secret house, which was 

never known by anyone, including his first wife.  

The house was in the Pyeongchang-dong area, which was exceptionally quiet 

from the crowd. 

The place was still beautiful and surrounded by mountains.  

~~~~  

Dae Hyun carried Soo Yin's body to enter his large house. A middle-aged 

woman greeted him confusedly. 

Dae Hyun rarely came to that house. He only went there if there was a 

problem with Aeri or his family to calm down. 

"Good evening, sir," Said Aunt Xia respectfully. 

"Night, Auntie," Dae Hyun replied while carrying Soo Yin. 

"Is there anything I can help you with?" Aunt Xia asked. 

"No," Dae Hyun replied briefly as he continued to walk. 

"Who is this girl, Sir?" Aunt Xia asked. She could not hold back her curiosity. 

"She's my wife. Auntie, please prepare clothes for her tomorrow morning," 

Said Dae Hyun, then stepped into his room, which was upstairs. 

 "Yes, sir," Auntie Xia replied.  



She was still confused by what Dae Hyun just said. She glanced at the girl's 

face. Her face didn't look like Aeri at all.  

All she knew was that Dae Hyun's only wife was Aeri. Meanwhile, that girl 

wasn't her. 

Auntie Xia chose not to interfere in their business. All she had to do was about 

taking care of the house. 

 


