Midnight 95

Is He Allowing Her To Go Out?

Without speaking, Dylan took her slender ankles, pulling them up; he flattened her body against the
bed, her hips, and her two legs against the wall.

What trick is this; a new position?
Savannah was speechless, her heart beating fast.

But she had to do as he ordered. With her legs kept together, she closed her eyes and waited for his
next action.

But he remained motionless for a long time. When she opened her eyes again, she found him sitting
quietly by her side.

"What's this? "She asked, taking a breath.

Dylan leaned over and whispered with profound meaning in her ear. "It is said that in this way, my
sperm would reach your egg more easily to help you get pregnant."

Savannah blushed again and teased secretly. Nothing will work after the pill.
Half an hour later, Dylan let her go.

Savannah jumped out of bed, went to the bathroom to wash and change her clothes. When she came
out, her phone was ringing. It was Olivia

"Hello. Olivia?"
"Savannah, are you free today?
Savannah glanced at Dylan and lowered her voice, "What's the matter?"

"Matt and | are going to Disneyland, which is opening a new park Star Wars Land today. | remember you
said that going to Disneyland is your childhood dream. Why not go with us today?"

Savannah was touched to hear that Olivia still remembered her Disney dream. She stole a glance at
Dylan, who apparently heard Olivia's invitation on the phone.

He's off today and will stay in Beverly Hills. He wouldn't let her out.

And Matt was there. He was Olivia's boyfriend, but he was a man.

She bit her lip. "I'm sorry, Olivia, you're going with Matt, and | don't want to be a third wheel."
"Come on, you will never be a third wheel. Just come with us!"

Before Savannah turned her down again, Dylan grabbed her phone, saying, "See you at ten o 'clock at
the Disney gate." With that, he gave the phone back to Savannah.

Savannah stunned, speechless. Is he allowing her to go out?



"Savannah, is that Dylan?" Olivia's voice came over the phone.

"Yes..." Savannah replied.

"Even Dylan asked you to come with us. Why are you hesitating? Come on!"

Savannah wondered why the man became so nice. "Fine." She said merrily.

She hung up and looked at Dylan with disbelief, "I can really go out with Olivia and Matt today?"
"Jacob said that you should relax. It sounds good to go out occasionally." Dylan said.

She smiled in relief, "Okay, I'm going."

"Wait, I'll change." Dylan opened the closet and took out a custom POLO shirt.

"Change your clothes? What do you mean? Are you -- are you coming with me?" The smile froze on
Savannah's face.

"Of course. Another man is going to be there, so | must keep an eye on you."
"...That man is Olivia's boyfriend!"

"So what? He's a man." How could he allow her to go out with a man?
"But...but you have never seen Olivia and Matt."

"I will know them when | meet them. Did you know any people when you were born?" That's not a
problem at all.

Before Savannah could find another excuse, Dylan added, "Your friend and her boyfriend, you and me.
That's perfect." He changed into his clothes quickly as Savannah struggled for rhythm in the wind.

A double date?

"Wait a minute, and you're not supposed to go somewhere like a playground..."
She couldn't imagine Dylan going to Disney with them!

He would definitely spoil the happy atmosphere!

Dylan knew that the girl didn't want him to go.

"I can go everywhere except for the lady's room." He said with displeasure.

"I mean that kind of place is very childish, which suits little girls instead of mature businessmen like

you...
Dylan's face softened. "l don't mind."

Then he took her by the hand and went downstairs. "Let's go. Don't make anyone wait."
Savannah felt quite helpless. Of course, you don't mind, | do!

The car sped along until it reached Disneyland in the suburbs at just ten o 'clock.



The grand theme park was bustling with people coming and going on Sunday.

After parking the car, Savannah and Dylan walked to the west gate as they agreed.

"Savannah -- we're here!" Olivia waved and shouted to Savannah instantly when she saw her.
"Olivia, Matt!" Savannah ran to them joyfully.

Olivia stopped when her eyes fell on the tall figure behind Savannah. "Oh my god, is Dylan coming?"

Matt heard from his girlfriend that Savannah and Dylan Sterling were together but were still surprised to
see the CEO of the Sterling group here.

Matt had only seen this mysterious Mr. Sterling in magazines and online. He felt like he was meeting a
superstar now!

"Yes, do you mind him coming with us?" Savannah lowered her voice and said helplessly.

"No. | just didn't expect him to come." Olivia looked at the handsome and noble man behind Savannah
with wide eyes.

Just then, Dylan stopped in front of them and extended his hand to Olivia and Matt. "You must be
Savannah's friends. Nice to meet you."

Olivia and Matt quickly shook his hand. "It's a pleasure to meet you, Mr. Sterling."
"No need to be formal. Savannah's friends are also my friends." He said simply.
Matt smiled. "l didn't expect Mr. Sterling would be so approachable."

"Yeah, | thought Mr. Sterling was full of arrogance and pride," Olivia said with a smile, to Dylan and
Savannah.

Dylan raised his eyebrows. "Oh? It seems that someone has given me a bad rep."
"No, no." Olivia and Matt laughed.

Savannah breathed a sigh of relief. She was afraid that he would put everyone into a corner with a long
face, didn't expect him to be so sociable.

Well, that's not what he was like when he faced her.

What a smiling tiger! He pretended to be an elegant gentleman to her friends while in front of her, he
was so bossy and high-handed.

Matt had only bought three tickets online, but now that Dylan came unexpectedly, they needed one
more ticket.



