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Now what’s with those gazes Miss Pervert? Didn’t you say you only talk to handsome men? A handsome 

man is now in front of you and yet you don’t look so pleased? 

Zaki just kept talking to himself deep within. He didn’t even talked at all because he was waiting for the 

girl to talk first. Waiting if the girl will perform her perverted talent again. However, what came out of 

her mouth the next second almost choked him. 

"You... are you already interested in me?" she suddenly asked coldly, causing Zaki’s vein to somehow 

popped violently. 

This pervert... what the hell’s with her treatment now? Isn’t she treating me much better in my fake 

normal face compared to now? Ahh... this pervert specie is really something. I don’t get how her mind 

works at all... 

"Young lady, don’t you think you’re getting too ahead of yourself?" Zaki finally replied when the girl just 

nonchalantly raised her brow. 

"Ohh... so you’re saying my observation is wrong?" she said and she rose. She boldly performed the 

sofa-don like a real pro and in a blink of an eye, her mouth almost touched Zaki’s ear as she spoke. 

"Are you sure?" she whispered seductively, causing Zaki to almost fall on her perverted traps again. 

Thankfully, he already anticipated such a perverted move from her. 

"You... who would have thought that your innocent façade is actually fake, and you’re actually a pervert 

in reality?" Zaki calmly said without touching her at all, causing Hinari to be a bit surprised. Well, it was 

because she suddenly remembered Mr. Normal the moment the guy said the word ’pervert’. And at the 

same time, she was surprised when the man didn’t react the way she thought. 

Wait... is my observation really a mistake? 

"Well, yeah... you don’t really wat to marry a pervert like me don’t you?" she then said as she back off, 

causing Zaki to smirked mischievously. 

"What’s this... so you were forced into this and you don’t really want to marry me, huh?" 

"Exactly, I only agreed to be your fiancé for a while to please my grandfather. But now that the two were 

suddenly talking about marriage, it’s now a different story." 

"Hmm? So you’re expecting me to disagree with the marriage as well huh..." 

"Obviously." 

"Oh I see. But tell me first. Why you don’t want to marry someone of my calliber?" 

"Someone like you huh, well yeah, you’re super gorgeous, super rich and everything. But sorry, my heart 

already belongs to someone." She said and for some reason Zaki suddenly felt an unknown feeling that 

strangely made him clenched his fist for a bit. However, as usual, Zaki managed to ignore whatever 

feeling it was and he just continued talking as if nothing just happened. 



"Hmm? I wonder what kind of man that person is for you to choose him before someone like me. 

Perhaps he’s richer and more gorgeous than I?" 

"Well, not really. He’s just a guy with unattractive normal looking face, and he’s not rich or anything, 

he’s just a protective bodyguard. Yeah, he only looks normal, unlike you." She said and the very moment 

Zaki heard her said the words ’normal looking’, he choked. 

 


