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After they were pronounced as husband and wife, Hinari was about to throw her bouquet but she
suddenly stopped. She gave the flower to Zaki and asked him to throw it for her, giving him the reason
that she couldn’t lift her hands well because of her dress, when in fact she was just too overwhelmed
with happiness that she seemed to have lost all her strength.

Zaki could only do as she asked. He then turned and tossed the bouquet without even a warning.
Everyone was surprised as they all followed the bouquet which travelled all the way to the back.

The flower landed on a mysterious godly feature sitting at the back. He just reflexively caught it because
he thought it would hit his face! Everyone gasped while the man himself was confused as he stared at
what he just caught.

When Zaki saw that the expressionless devil was the one who caught his flower, a mischievous smile
carved on his lips and he silently uttered four words to him; "Little devil, you’re next."

Although the man’s face didn’t change at all, Zaki still smirked at him and the next moment, Zaki
scooped his wife up in his arms and then carried her away like a princess.

"Hubby, where are we going?"
"My wife, what kind of question is that? To our wedding night, of course."

"My dear husband, | understand your excitement but don’t you think you are forgetting something? We
still need to attend the reception."

"T-that’s right. Sorry, | was too eager that | forgot."



