
ILY Monster 301 

Meanwhile in country H. 

Zaki sneezed again as he stood in front of a certain hotel room. 

He raised his hand to knock but hesitated more than three times. Well, Zaki was still in a great dilemma. 

Thinking about all the things that had happened last night was making him feel a bit restless.Please visit 
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"Boss, are you going to knock or not. The sun is already pretty high. I think you should enter now and 

check if she’s alright." His driver said and Zaki turned towards him. 

"Who told you to follow me?" He asked with cold gaze and the driver flinched. 

"Er... I thought boss will need my help. I’ll go wait in the car." The driver said and immediately ran away. 

After the man left, Zaki sighed and finally knocked on the door as he sneezed once more. 

However, his brows slowly creased when no one was opening the door even though he was knocking for 

quite a while now. Zaki felt very uneasy so he immediately called his driver to get the room’s key. 

In no time, a hotel staff and his driver arrived and they hastily gave the key to Zaki as he was beginning 

to feel quite troubled. 

He immediately opened the door and upon seeing that there was no one on the bed, Zaki dashed 

towards the bathroom. 

The bathroom’s door was closed and he heard no sound of flowing water nor shadow of a person from 

the tinted glass. 

That moment, Zaki didn’t know why but his heartbeat accelerated as if something bad had happened. 

All he could think of was that she might have fallen on the floor and she might have lost consciousness 

or something. Thinking about the worse case scenario made Zaki’s heart go uncontrollably wild. Thus, 

without knocking or saying a word, Zaki hastily grabbed the door knob and forced it open as he loudly 

called out her name. 

"Hinari!" He loudly said. 

However, as soon as the door opened, Zaki’s eyes narrowed but at the same time, he somehow felt 

relieved. It was because the girl wasn’t there and the scenario in his head a moment ago was just him 

overthinking. 

Zaki then stepped out of the bathroom and calmly scanned the room before his face darkened. The 

worry in his eyes disappeared as he slipped his hand in his pocket and made a quick call. 

"Find her." He ordered before he hastily left the room. 

"You actually dared ditching me, huh." Zaki murmured with a mischievous evil smile on his face. He can’t 

believe that this Hinari actually managed to escape from his grasp. 

... 



Hinari looked like a drained old woman as she tumbled on her bed. Well, she decided to run away 

because she didn’t know how to face her fiancé. Hinari was actually the type who remembered most of 

the things that happened to her no matter how drunk she was. That was why she felt like she was 

doomed the moment she woke up as the memories from last night came flashing back to her. Her face 

just didn’t stop burning red and her heart was racing uncontrollably as she thought about everything 

that happened. And no matter how much she thought about it, she just couldn’t gather enough courage 

to face him. If only there was a huge hole that could swallow her whole, she would gladly take the 

plunge right now. 

She also began feeling something growing as she thought about him and it drove her crazy. She didn’t 

know how to react once Zaki will be face to face with her. That was why she escaped and hid herself in 

this house that was meant to be her hideout. She wanted to clear up her mind and calm down her 

nerves before facing him. 

However, after spending an hour rolling on the bed, tugging her hair and hitting her head with pillows 

like crazy, Hinari’s world seemed to fall into a halt the moment she suddenly heard a familiar voice 

calling out her name. 

She immediately lifted her face that was buried on her large pillow. Her eyes turned wide, but after a 

moment, she just buried her face again as her feet violently moved as though she was swimming on the 

bed. Well, Hinari thought that there was no way her fiancé would be here. This place was her hideout 

for many years now and she was confident that no one will find her if she hid in this place simply 

because even her most vicious enemy, her step mother never managed to discover this place. 

Thus, Hinari could only think that she was just hallucinating. However, in a flick of an eye, for the second 

time around, she heard the voice again. 

"Hinari... you..." 

Hinari instantly rose and as soon as she turned towards the source of the voice, she felt like lightning 

struck her hard. 

"W-w-why... H-h-how did you even get in?" Hinari couldn’t even speak properly due to shock. She 

couldn’t believe that this man was here and that he was already inside her room. However, as she 

looked at him, he could only bite her lip hard. It was because she finally remembered that this man was 

never ordinary. She was aware that he was the definition of super human. 

"This is your fault for running away." He said and Hinari fixed her posture. She tried her very best to 

keep her composure in front of this man. She didn’t want to show him how embarrassed and awkward 

she felt, she didn’t want to show him how affected she was right now just by him being here. 

"R-run away? What are you talking about?" She asked, feigning innocence and Zaki narrowed his eyes. 

He moved towards her and he suddenly pinned her down on the bed, causing Hinari to gasp. 

"Don’t tell me you actually forgot how many times you attempted to r*pe me last night." The man said 

as his gorgeous and handsome face showed her a mischievous yet evil smile, causing Hinari’s composure 

to immediately shatter into pieces. 

 


