Married by Accident (English) Chapter 26 - Wake up the
sleeping lion

Chapter 26: Wake up the sleeping lion

Leonard, who heard the moaning from his mother, tried to calm the anger of the woman
on his right. "Calm down, Mother. Don't be angry because it's still early. I'll explain
everything. Come on, let's get out of here. After hearing my explanation, you can
comment.”

"Okay, I'll listen to it." Nayla Ratnasari, who still saw the messy appearance of a woman
who was none other than a very unwanted daughter-in-law, just looked away with a
cynical look.

After trying to calm the feelings of the woman who had given birth to him, Leonard had
already invited his mother out of the room. However, when he arrived at the door, he
turned his head to Arabella, who just didn't move in her place.

"Hurry up and clean up and meet me in the study. Just ask the maid to take you later if
you don't know the room." He raised his hand to close the door and gave Arabella time
to get ready.

Meanwhile, Arabella now seemed to be able to breathe a sigh of relief as soon as the
mother and child left. It was as if the tension-filled aura that had just hit and managed to
make her feel suffocated, and felt very humiliated in front of the figure of a woman who
had a beautiful, but scary face immediately disappeared and finally made her breathing
return to normal.

Walking back towards the bed, Arabella landed roughly on the giant soft mattress.

"Gosh, | don't want to spend all day in this house. | have to find a job today. By working
and coming home late at night, | won't see that creepy woman's face. Can Leonard help
me find a job? | work, in return for my kindness that strongly supports his relationship
with Ayumi."

When she had an idea, Arabella walked to the bathroom and hurriedly cleaned herself
up. This time, she deliberately took a shower, not just washing her face and brushing
her teeth. Of course, so that she does not get insulted again from her in-laws by reason
of her ugly appearance and smell.

Fifteen minutes later, she came out of the bathroom wearing a towel up to her chest,
while on her head was a small towel wrapped around her wet hair.

However, when she realized that last night she didn't bring any clothes, she stomped
her feet several times. Of course to express her annoyance.




"It's all because of that annoying Leonard. What should | wear? | have to put on my dirty
clothes again." Arabella intended to return to the bathroom to retrieve her pajamas.
However, just one step, the sound of her cell phone ringing. She turned towards the
nightstand, where the flat object made a sound.

She hurriedly walked towards her favorite android object and immediately took it. As
soon as she saw the name of someone who had contacted her this morning, Arabella's
previously frowning face brightened.

"Mr. Zaydan? It's so early in the morning to call me. What's going on?"

Without wasting time because she didn't want to keep the figure of the man she had
admired and loved for a long time waiting, Arabella immediately pointed the green
button up and started listening to the voice she thought was the most melodious in the
world. However, she reflexively moved the flat object away from her ear when she
heard a scream from the other side.

"Arabella! Have you gone crazy! Looks like | need to remind you who you really are,"
shouted Zaydan who was overcome by anger from behind the phone.

"Young master Zaydan. What's wrong? Why is young master so angry so early in the
morning? If | made a mistake, please forgive me."

"This time | will never forgive you because you broke our agreement! Why did you tell
us about our secret before you married Leonard? Are you really going to use this to
threaten me? Leonard called and threatened me last night. neither of them know
themselves!"

"From now on, I'll never care about you again. It's up to you and that bastard Leonard to
do what and yesterday's agreement was broken. It's your own fault for revealing a
secret that no one should ever know. send today is as a goodbye."

Just as Arabella wanted to open her mouth to respond to the lengthy curse that had
shattered her world, the sound of the phone being disconnected, signaled that the man
she loved so much hated her.

With a position that was still wearing a towel up to her chest, Arabella was now
squatting beside the bed and without being able to hold it in anymore, clear tears
escaped from her eyeballs. She was already sobbing and lamenting her bad luck that
was getting worse.

"My suffering is complete today. | was able to come this far because of trying my luck by
risking my life to marry you, young master. However, what should | do after today? If
young master has canceled her promise, I'd better leave from here. Everything is
useless!"




A knock on the door caused Arabella to flinch in surprise, realizing her half-naked
position. Reflexively, she erased the clear grains that were flowing from her face after
getting up.

"Who?"

"I'm a maid here, Miss. There are some clothes for you that the bodyguards from young
master Zaydan's family sent recently. May | come in?" cried one of the maidservants
who represented several of the other maids.

"Just put it in front of the door, I'll take it myself because I'm not wearing clothes. You
just go!" replied Arabella who walked towards the door and grabbed the doorknob in
front of her.

"Okay, Miss. We left all her clothes at the door. Now we go."

"Thank you," shouted Arabella from behind the door as she put her earlobe there to
hear the movement of the maid.

After feeling safe and there was no more sound, Arabella slowly opened the door to get
the clothes she was going to wear. However, she immediately rolled her eyes when she
saw that there were many paper bags in front of her.

At first she thought there were only a few, but when she saw there were many paper
bags in front of her, she massaged her temples.

"So this is what young master Zaydan means? Maybe he thinks, my pride is only worth
all these clothes. | am indeed a poor woman and an orphan. Maybe my pride is not
worth all these luxurious clothes."

After cursing her stupidity, Arabella moved the paper bags one by one into the room.
"What am | supposed to do with all these clothes? Should | just take them out of this
hellish house? Or leave them here?"

Squatting down, Arabella checked one by one the clothes that looked very dazzling
when she saw the prices on the labels of all the clothes. Not finished feeling surprised,
she widened her eyes when suddenly the door was opened from the outside. Seen the
figure of a man who was standing tall in front of her, none other than Leonard.

Realizing that she was currently half naked, not wearing any clothes, Arabella
immediately covered her upper body with the dress in her hands.

"Leo! What are you doing here! Get out of here! | haven't got any clothes on, you
bastard!"




Meanwhile, Leonard was silent in his place when he saw the sight of the smooth white
skin of a woman in a very seductive position. Even now his brain is already traveling
when imagining the figure of a woman who is squatting wearing only a towel is in his
power with a voice that moans full of pleasure.

"Shit! Why is this cheap woman always only wearing a towel in front of me? My junior's
mana woke up right away, again. Am | holding this woman responsible for waking up a
sleeping lion?" Leonard whispered, whose heart was currently beating very fast while
holding back the passion that had reached the top of his head.

To be continued...




