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After hearing the old man’s statement, Sei didn’t give him an answer. He still felt so much hatred 

towards his father and it was difficult not see the Zhao family under the same light. However, knowing 

that his grandfather was the one who helped them at that time was enough for him to rethink his 

decision. After all, the Zhao clan was innocent and his father was the only one who was guilty. He 

understood that it would be unfair if the rest of the clan suffered because of the sins of a single 

member. 

Of course, Sei was still angry about this old man kidnapping Davi but in the end, he realized this was also 

partly his fault. He should’ve given his grandfather a chance in the first place. His grandfather was 

desperately trying to reach out to him and had used more appropriate methods before having to resort 

to this. 

Sei nodded slightly, indicating to his grandfather that he would think about it and then he left, walking 

towards the chopper while pulling Davi along too. As soon as they were inside, Davi spoke. 

"Are you alright?" Davi’s voice rang as she squeezed Sei’s hand and when Sei raised his face to look at 

her, he suddenly felt like he wanted to just rest on her shoulder. 

"Mm. I’m fine." He said and when Davi saw the tired look in his eyes, she reached out her hand and 

gently pulled his head, landing it on her shoulder. Apart from the fact that Sei just recovered yesterday, 

there were just so many things that had happened and he obviously looked like he hadn’t slept at all the 

whole night so Davi wanted to at least give him a rest first even though the man himself was so eager to 

explain himself to her. 

"You can rest a bit. We can have our proper talk once we reach home." She said as she started caressing 

his hair. 

That moment, Sei was about to protest. He just felt like he couldn’t postpone this any longer. However, 

the moment Davi’s warm hand caressed his head, Sei suddenly felt like he was hearing a lullaby, forcing 

him to sleep. He was like a powerless creature who couldn’t fight the strong urge to just fall asleep and 

Sei finally closed his eyes while he held Davi tighter, as though he was making sure that even if he fell 

into a deep slumber, she would not be separated from him. 

.... 

Meanwhile at Chen Mansion. 

It was already 3: OO AM and Zaki’s brows creased when he felt a heavy thing on his waist. 

His lashes fluttered and while he was in the process of awakening his entire body and mind, he slowly 

moved his hand and touched the thing on his waist. However, the moment he touched it, the flow of his 

blood seemed to have dramatically accelerated and all his sleepy nerves jolted to life. 

Zaki immediately awakened and as soon as he opened his eyes, what appeared before him was none 

other than his fiancée, hugging him tight. 

His heart suddenly started beating wildly as he looked at her sleeping face. He didn’t move a single 

muscle. He even slowed his breathing so that he wouldn’t wake her up. He seemed to have frozen in 



place while the girl in his embrace was sleeping so soundly that he could hear her breathing so 

loudly.’th-this Pervert... how could she just... sigh... nevermind, why am I still surprised anyway... I 

wonder how she would react if I told her she snores...’ 

The room was still brightly lit, so just by looking at her sleeping on top of his blanket, Zaki could already 

tell that she must have unknowingly fallen asleep. Well, Zaki remembered what happened last night so 

he understood why she was here and he definitely wasn’t complaining. His eyes softened as he looked 

at her but then, he suddenly looked like his feelings were being hurt by something. 

However, the seemingly sad and heavy atmosphere in the room suddenly changed because at that 

moment, the sleeping Hinari moved and Zaki realized something which turned his face as red as a 

tomato. 

Not only was Hinari’s arm wrapped so tightly around him but her leg also pinned him down. Her smooth, 

strong leg was wrapped around his in a way that her knee rested right on top of his little brother. That 

was why when she moved and her knee rubbed on it, Zaki’s little brother could only be forced to 

awaken, causing the man to start feeling hot and bothered. 

Troubled with this unbelievably troublesome turn of events, Zaki could only cover his mouth with the 

back of his hand. Damn! Here we go again... Pervert!... why do you keep doing this to me?! 

Zaki took some deep breaths before he slowly raised his hand. He carefully held her leg to remove it 

from on top of him but the moment he touched her soft bare skin, he felt like electricity jolted him and 

he almost cursed loudly as his heart drummed loudly in his ears. 

He took a few moments to calm down again and he touched her leg once more. He carefully and slowly 

tried lifting it but before he could move her leg away, Hinari suddenly moaned and her grip on him 

tightened, causing Zaki to immediately let go of her leg as though he was thief caught red handed. The 

moment he let go, Hinari’s leg fell on his little brother once again before Hinari pressed her knee onto it, 

this time a little bit harder. 

The reddened flush on Zaki’s face intensified and he bit his lip so hard as he gasped mentally. 

Swallowing hard, he tried counting flying chickens in his head to try tame his little brother and when 

that didn’t work, he tried picturing cows pooping. 

Just as he was starting to control his little brother, Hinari, who felt something hard under her leg, 

subconsciously wanted to remove this thing that was making her leg feel uncomfortable. Still asleep, she 

moved her knee around his groin area to find a comfortable spot but she could not find one. 

So, she lazily moved the arm that was hugging Zaki down to the bump under her knee, wrapped her 

hand around it and tried to push it to the side. The moment her hand wrapped around him, Zaki’s eyes 

almost bulged out. He quickly looked at her to see if she was awake but she didn’t seem to be. 

When Hinari felt this thing bounce back to where it originally was, her eyebrows knotted in confusion. 

She became a little frustrated, so she grabbed it again, intending to push it away again but Zaki’s hand 

landed on hers. 

Zaki, at this point, was slowly losing control. He kept trying to imagine cows pooping but it didn’t seem 

to work this time around. The second time Hinari tried to push him away, he put his hand on hers to 



stop her touching him there again but she was too quick and had already grabbed him before he put his 

hand on hers. 

He tried to pull her hand away but she tightened her grip, causing him to moan out loud in both pain 

and pleasure. When the moan escaped his lips, he quickly covered his mouth with his hand. 

He snuck a peek at Hinari and froze when he suddenly saw Hinari’s wide open eyes looking back at him. 

 


