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Upon hearing Zaki’s words, Sei froze in place. The words he heard about his wife getting pregnant made
him felt like his system was about to shut down for real.

Zaki on the other hand immediately facepalmed the moment he saw his reaction. The man remained
like stone for a long while until Zaki raised his hand. He waved his hand in front of his face but the man
didn’t even blink.

’Shoot! Is his system dead?’ Zaki murmured within him when the man suddenly snapped as though he
just read what on Zaki’s mind.

Sei held Zaki’s shoulders again, but this time his grip were tight.

"W-what am | supposed to do now?!" he said. The extreme worry in his eyes returned and this time, the
intensity even increased. "How could | leave her now if she will get..."

"Hey, calm down. Not all sex leads to pregnancy you know?" Zaki cut his words as he sigh. "You better
go cool off your mind first Sei and think properly. Let’s talk later." he continued and Sei breathed deep
as he let go of him.

Sei then returned inside the room. He slowly walked towards his dearest wife. She was still fast asleep
and as usual, as he looked at her peaceful face, he couldn’t help but felt the calming and soothing
feeling just by looking at her. Causing him to smile and he landed a loving kiss on her forehead.

Time passed and Sei just sat there watching her. He was thinking deep and the moment he started
thinking about her getting pregnant, he began to feel restless. He stood and walked towards the
window. He breathed deep but he still couldn’t calm down and couldn’t think properly. His eyes then fell
towards the garden below and saw the garden hose they left yesterday.

The next moment, Sei walked towards his wife again and kissed her forehead when Davi moved. Her
collarbone and chest came into view and Sei redened as he admire her beautiful chest. However, the
moment he saw the bruises he made scattered all around her chest and neck, Sei’s face turned sour. He
couldn’t believe that he caused all those marks on her and he began criticizing himself badly for losing
out of control and not being gentle enough.

He carefully lifted the blanket and saw more bruises around her porcelain like skin and he turned
amazingly worried. He gently wrapped her with blanket before he hastily left the room.

Sei stormed towards the eating Zaki in the dining room and held his shoulders tightly once again.

"Z-zaki... | caused her too much bruises. It looked serious, | think we really need to call a doctor." The
man said with extremely worried look and the surprised Zaki slowly put down his spoon as he continued
chewing the food in his mouth, looking at him with an eyes filled with disbelief.

After swallowing the food in his mouth, the man stood and put his hands on his waist.

"Hey, didn’t | told you to go and cool off your head?! Sigh... this is why | told you before to at least read
or watch erotic videos. Sigh... I'm eating here you know?" Zaki complained but Sei’s expression didn’t
change. Raising his white flag, Zaki could only sigh again as he explained. Well, he understood that Sei



never had the luxury to learn about things like this, his time revolves around serious matters 24/7 and
nothing more before meeting her.

"Don’t worry about the bruises you worrywart old man. Those won'’t affect her health at all." He said
and the worry in his eyes somehow calmed a little bit.

"Are you sure? They look hurt. What if it’s painful for her?" He replied and Zaki patted his shoulder.

"How ferocious did you get last night to act like this now? Sigh. Don’t worry about every single thing you
made yourself. You better wait for her and ask. Don’t ask doctors or anyone, you understand?" Zaki said
and Sei could only rub the back of his neck.

"Do you think I’'m a bad husband doing such thing to her?" he asked again and sweat drops fell from
Zaki’s his forehead.

‘I said don’t ask me that! Ugh! Someone please help me. | don’t know what to say anymore.’



