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The crisis within Sei was worsening. Well, he just doesn’t have any idea at all that he was actually 

starting to think that he should go and ask Zaki for advice first. However, as he looked at her, he knew 

that he shouldn’t waste any more time so she could continue resting. 

Thus, the next moment, Sei could only repeat himself. 

"Davi, say ahh..." he repeated and him calling her name along with those words made Davi’s face turned 

even hotter. She was flustered to the max that she still couldn’t respond. However, the moment Davi 

noticed his expression getting gloomy, it immediately made her snap. And before Sei could start putting 

down the spoon, Davi suddenly opened her mouth and devoured the porridge in it in a flash. 

"Mmm... I can’t taste well right now but I like it." She said as she smiled and Sei’s eyes instantly 

glistened. He immediately filled the spoon again and feed her while looking like he was enjoying what 

he’s doing. The glitters in his eyes every time she emptied the spoon only increased and he just looked 

as though he was undergoing a one of a kind experience. 

Looking at him like that, Davi couldn’t help but imagine him into his chibi mode again. She then reach 

out her hand and run her fingers through his hair and playfully tugged it as she talked. 

"Don’t treat me like a baby, Sei. You’re spoiling me too much. I might end up being exceedingly 

dependent on you, you know?" she said as she smiled when Sei just looked at her with questioning gaze. 

"Is there anything wrong with it?" he asked and Davi went speechless. 

"If what I’m doing is called spoiling, then, I don’t mind. I wanted to spoil you more." He continued and 

Davi coughed. 

Cough, cough. Gosh, this man is at it again. He’s been attacking me nonstop all day long. And he’s 

getting better every time. Ahh... 

That moment, Sei who thought that the porridge choked her worriedly gave her a glass of water. 

"Are you alright?" he asked and Davi immediately nodded. 

"Mm. I’m fine." She replied and Sei continued feeding her until she finally drunk her medicine. 

Sei then stood and returned the utensils in the kitchen. Afterwards, he went and change into his 

pajamas before he came back in the room. 

But by the time he returned, his wife was already fast asleep. He then sat at the edge of the bed and 

watched her peaceful sleeping face as he gently brushed aside the hair strands on her face. 

... 

Midnight. 

Zaki, who was sleeping in Sei’s study room opened his eyes. He slowly rose and and when he turned his 

face, as expected, the silhouette of Sei sitting on the window frame appeared before him. 



The man was quietly glaring at a certain sparkling little thing in his hand while the faint light of the moon 

was cascading over him. 

Looking at him, Zaki stood and walked towards him. And as he approaches him, the little thing in his 

hand became visible and he was right. It was the one of a kind ring he bought that cost millions of 

dollars. 

"What’s wrong? Don’t tell me you’re planning to propose to her the moment she wakes up tomorrow." 

Zaki said but Sei didn’t reply. 

"Well, it’s not like I’m against it but you know, I’ll advice you not to do that. I can’t imagine her reaction 

if you suddenly propose to her when she was still half asleep and didn’t even comb nor wash her face 

yet. That’s definitely comedic not romantic at all. She might not even accept it if---" 

"Shut up." Sei cut through his incessant talking and Zaki could only sigh. 

"Then tell me, are you really planning to propose now?" he asked and Sei intently looked at him as he 

opened his mouth. 

 


