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By the time Zaki finally calmed down, Sei still didn’t move at all. As if he’s not planning to eat the cute 

cookies at all. 

Seeing this, Zaki immediately stood and sat across Sei as he began his selfish cajoling. 

"Hey Sei, don’t tell me you’re actually planning to preserve those cute little things and display it in your 

own museum." 

Zaki’s statement were somewhat annoyingly mischievous, however, the man didn’t budge and he 

completely ignored him. 

"Are you serious? You can’t just waste foods like that. You may not know but baking such intricate things 

requires lots of efforts and patience and time and love. Think about your wife’s hardships while doing 

her very best to turn you into cute cookies. She did all that so you can eat them happily while thinking 

about her. She might even did it over and over again, and yet you’re not going to eat it? That’s cruel you 

see? That’s the cruelest thing. Do you understand? At least feel sorry for the food... I mean to your 

wife!" 

The cold man just stared blankly at the desperate looking man across him the whole time he talked 

nonstop until he ended up panting at the end of his long statement. 

Zaki was almost drooling as he looked at the delicious looking and cute little masked cookies on the box. 

"Who said I’m not going to eat it?" 

"Er... nobody but... then why are you not eating it yet? C’mon let’s taste the masked cookies. Don’t 

worry Sei, you just need to snap a photo of it to preserve it," he answered as he quickly took his 

cellphone out. Then he immediately picked one cookie and lifted it just in front of Sei’s face before he 

took the shot. 

Afterwards, he devoured the cute cookie and his face instantly turned ecstatic. 

"Wow... Mmm... as expected with her majesty. It’s the best," he said and he’s about to pick one again 

when Sei aggressively caught his hand to stop him. His aura instantly turned quite scary, indicating that 

he will break his hand if he attempts to pick another one. Zaki could only give up and he cried with no 

tears in his eyes. 

Argh! How greedy! He used to give me all the foods that was supposed to be for him but now... ahh... 

poor me. 

Meanwhile, at Sky Town, Davi was scribbling something on a piece of paper while she’s anxiously 

thinking about the result of her plan. 

Truth was that Davi’s plan was the combination of various steps she already executed before. She simply 

raised the level and added new steps along with it. 

’Step #16; be a bit playful’ 



Last night, when Davi was thinking about her next move, she remembered her best friend’s words. ’This 

trick will let your man see your cute side. And I think this step suit you so much, I don’t even need to tell 

you what to do. You just have to be yourself, since you’re a natural cheerful person. Your very own 

silliness will come out even when you’re not trying.’ 

And she seemed to be right. Davi thought about making personalize cookie out of a whim and she ended 

up trying to make cute little masked cookies while thinking about him. 

 


