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Chapter 28: Like in hell 

Arabella, who was seen wincing in pain as she fell on the cold floor of the bathroom, 
was still trying to protect herself by holding onto the thick blanket that wrapped her thin 
body. With her heart beating faster than normal when she was frightened, she had 
slowly risen from her position while Leonard was locking the bathroom door. 

Looking for something to use to protect herself, she looked around the bathroom. 
However, found nothing that could be used to hit the head of the man who had already 
turned her back on her. Her body even now crashed against the wall in the corner of the 
bathroom. 

"Think Arabella, use your brain. Don't let this bastard take away the only thing you're 
proud of," Arabella thought as she racked her brains to find a way out. 

"Leonard, I beg of you! Didn't you promise me!" shouted Arabella turning her face away 
because she was disgusted to see the figure of a man she thought was so shameless 
when she spit out an innocent body in front of her. 

In contrast to what Leonard felt, he just wanted to finish his passion immediately without 
heeding the words of a woman who was busy pleading and made his anger overflow 
like a volcano that would spit hot lava and burn anything in its path. 

Leonard, who could no longer contain his excitement, quickly walked over to the figure 
of a woman who was crouched in the corner of the bathroom. He intended to forcefully 
pull the thick blanket that wrapped the thin body, but his senses of hearing caught the 
sound of knocking on the door that sounded very clearly from outside and frustrated 
him. 

He even heard the voice of the maid screaming his name. "Damn it! I'm going to fire the 
maid who interferes with my fun." Leonard turned to stare at the figure of a woman who 
was still busy holding the blanket for self-defense. 

"Looks like I'll have to be patient to fuck you, you cheap woman! Even if you lock this 
bathroom door when I go out, I can assure you that you won't escape me!" 

Arabella just kept silent and didn't dare to look at Leonard because right now she was 
breathing a sigh of relief because she was able to survive this lecherous act. 

After issuing his threat, Leonard rose from his crouched position and walked towards 
the door to direct his hand to open the lock. As soon as the door opened, his long legs 
were already walking towards his clothes that were piled on the floor next to the bed. 



Arabella did the same thing, she hastily got up from her squatting position and 
immediately locked the bathroom door and leaned against the door while holding her 
chest which was still irregular. 

Meanwhile, Leonard hastily put on his shorts and was busy swearing. "Just watch out, 
I'll immediately fire the maid who's been interrupting my fun." 

Still shirtless, having no intention of wearing his casual t-shirt, Leonard has now walked 
towards the door and opened it. Very sharply, he directed a murderous gaze at the 
figure of the maidservant who was currently in front of him. 

"Today is your last day working here, because you were fired! Now go! Pack your 
things!" He waved his hand to shoo the maidservant who was around 35 years old. 

Meanwhile, the woman, who had been working at the house for the past year, was 
deeply shocked by his dismissal. Reflexively he put his palms together and immediately 
knelt before the figure of a man who was staring at him very sharply. 

"Mr Leonard, I'm sorry if I made a mistake. However, please don't fire me for having to 
pay for children who are still in school." 

Leonard completely ignored the actions of his servant and intended to close the door, 
but his senses of hearing caught the sound of his mother screaming from the ground 
floor. 

"Leo, hurry down! There's Ayumi," shouted Leonard's mother. 

Leonard, who was very surprised, looked reflexively at his servant who was still 
kneeling on the floor. "Did a female guest come?" 

"Yes, sir, that's why I was asked by the old lady to call you. At this time, Miss Ayumi has 
just arrived. She said she just finished jogging around the park near here," said a 
middle-aged woman who seemed to tremble when she answered her employer's 
question. 

"Go! Tell mom I'm coming down." 

Wasting no time, Leonard immediately closed the door without intending to wait for an 
answer from his servant. Leonard, who was now in Arabella's room, ruffled her hair and 
cursed her stupidity for always being tempted when she saw the half-naked body. 

"Shit! It's all because of that cheap woman." Leonard cast his gaze towards the closed 
bathroom door. He massaged his temples as he felt dizzy from solving the problem he 
had just created. 



"I can't do anything, it's just getting crazier!" Satisfied cursing his stupidity, Leonard took 
his casual shirt and walked towards the bathroom. With clenched fists, he knocked on 
the door and made a sound. 

"Hurry up and get dressed and go out to meet Ayumi. Now she's downstairs with mom 
and dad. I already told them that you're going to pretend to be my cousin when you 
marry Ayumi. So hurry out if you still want to survive!" Leonard once again knocked 
several times on the door in front of him. "Did you hear me?" 

Meanwhile, Arabella, who had been busy lamenting her fate by sobbing in the 
bathroom, had no intention of responding to orders from the man who she thought had 
no heart at all, so she just kept quiet and still had tears in her eyes. 

However, she flinched in surprise when she heard the sound of the door being broken 
from outside causing a loud bang. Even now her heart was beating very fast because 
again haunted by fear. 

"So you prefer the violent way, cheap woman!" shouted Leonard who was again 
overcome with anger, so that he already intended to use force by breaking down the 
door." 

The reflex of Arabella who felt very frightened rose from her crouched position and 
immediately shouted with a very loud voice. "Stop it, Leo! I'm going out and meet Ayumi 
to claim to be your cousin." 

"After Leonard marries Ayumi, I will leave here. This is better, than I have to be raped by 
that bastard," Arabella whispered in a position squeezing the thick blanket that wrapped 
her body. 

Leonard, who had used all his strength to break down the door, finally stopped what he 
was doing and shouted again. 

"I'll give you five minutes. You have to come down and don't show that ugly face of 
yours to my future wife. So put on some makeup to cover your pathetic face!" 

Arabella just kept quiet without intending to answer Leonard's orders because she had 
no make-up on at all. 

"Geez, what should I wear? He's really really crazy and made my life like hell," Arabella 
thought as she walked straight to the sink and washed her face so as not to look so 
messed up after crying. 

To be continued... 

 


