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Chapter 801 I Only Have Feelings For You 

Arissa raised her head to regard him with a smile. “It’s nothing.” Benjamin’s brow 
bunched up. His eyes fixated upon the unnaturalness of her smile before glancing 
toward his phone. 

When he took it over, the screen of the phone lit up. That particular message was still 
being actively displayed on it. Was it this that ruined her mood? 

Momentarily shaken up inside, Benjamin regarded her intently with his dark eyes before 
he deleted that message. “Have you read it?” he asked, point blank. 

Arissa turned her body over to face the other way. “I didn’t mean to!” Casting his towel 
aside, Benjamin leaned in and held her tightly inside her arms. 

His almond-shaped eyes locked gazes with her. “It doesn’t mean anything!” Arissa lifted 
her eyes and pursed her lips. “Have both of you been in constant contact all this time?” 

Benjamin fiddled with her hair while lying on his side. “No. She’s the one who has been 
trying to reach out to me these past few days. I’ve never responded to her,” he 
explained. 

Arissa scrutinized him. Benjamin doesn’t appear to be lying. It’s not like he needs to 
either. “In that case, how do you feel toward her?” 

Benjamin stared at her with an unfathomable gaze. “She’s like an old friend!” That 
somewhat improved Arissa’s mood. “Then, do you still fancy her?” 

Benjamin’s brows perked up, and there was a playful look in his eyes. “Why don’t you 
tell me whether I should?” 

When Arissa reacted by turning her back to him, Benjamin pulled himself close and 
kissed her behind the ear. “You know that I only have feelings for you!” 

Arissa’s heart started throbbing as her cheeks flushed hotly. She certainly felt him. In 
response, she pulled the blanket over her face. The laughter from the man’s baritone 
voice sent her body temperature soaring. 

“Stop imagining things, Arissa, and don’t let other people affect your emotions that 
easily, all right?” 

Benjamin petted her head over the blanket. “Come on out. Don’t you find it stuffy in 
there?” 



Arissa smiled and pressed him further, “Do you really feel nothing for her?” 

Benjamin exhaled in exasperation. “Back then, with everyone else’s constant nudging, I 
was indeed a little tempted to date her. My thinking at the time was that I might as well 
find someone who I personally liked for myself rather than leave things to my dad. She 
was one of the few among my acquaintances who I got on quite well with, but Dad didn’t 
seem to like her very much. In fact, he was vehemently opposed to us getting together. 
Everyone must have misunderstood me because I took her side that time. Perhaps 
that’s why my old man is still convinced that I am into her, even till now!” 

Arissa pulled the blanket down slightly and looked at him expectantly. “Does that mean 
that you were never attracted to her?” 

Benjamin peered down at her. “Are you going to come out?” 

That made Arissa a little self-conscious. “You still haven’t answered my question yet.” 

Benjamin leaned in and closed the distance between them further. 

“Do you still doubt me after everything I’ve told you, Arissa? Are you daft?” 

That had Arissa seething. “You’re the one who’s being daft. Was it even necessary to 
insult me?” 

Benjamin’s thin lips lifted into a smirk as he pinched her cheek. “From where would I 
find the time to get involved with someone else? I’m way too busy making money!” 

Could he be speaking the truth? 

As reluctant as Arissa was to simply take his words at face value, there was no 
understating the joy she felt inside. 

“Have you really never fancied anyone else previously?” 

“Whoever said that? I most certainly did!” Benjamin reacted in dismay. 

He coughed and cleared his throat self-consciously when he saw that despondent 
expression returning to Arissa’s face. 

Then, he shot her an amused look. “What’s bugging you now?” 

“So, that means you really are interested in someone else!” Arissa side-eyed him. 

If she isn’t Danna or Rosetta, who else could that woman be? 



Benjamin tilted her chin up. “Didn’t I tell you not to overthink things? Why won’t you just 
listen?” 

Arissa merely stared at him. You should have explained things clearly if you wanted 
that. 

Having figured out what was going through her mind from the look in her eyes, 
Benjamin sighed. He then broke off eye contact as he felt somewhat ill at ease. 

“It happened back when I was a kid. Does that count too?” 

Arissa blinked. 

When he was a kid? 

She was amused by the blush she vaguely saw on the man’s handsome face but dared 
not laugh aloud. 

“How little were you?” 

Benjamin’s eyes darted around. “I was just a few years old.” 

“And how old was the girl you took a liking to?” 

Benjamin appeared contemplative. “A year old, or maybe several months old?” 

Arissa was utterly speechless. 
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Chapter 802 The Puppy Love Of Benjamin Graham 

Unable to help herself, Arissa buried her face under the blanket as she sought to 
suppress her mounting hysterics. 

The brows of the hapless Benjamin creased up ever so tautly at the sight of how 
vigorously her shoulders were shaking 

“That was a long time ago, so I wouldn’t even know what that girl looks like now. Does 
that still bother you?” 

Under the impression that she was upset, he nervously tried to comfort her. 

“There, there.” 



Benjamin stroked her head. 

When Arissa poked her head out, her eyes were shining with amusement. 

The stunned expression that flashed across Benjamin’s suave face was immediately 
supplanted by a discomfited look. 

To think that while I thought she was sad, this woman was actually laughing at me! 

Chuckling, Arissa then said in a soft voice, “Did you mistake a childhood crush for 
love?” 

Benjamin glared at her before he turned over to lie down. 

Sensing the man’s mild annoyance, she tried hard to restrain herself. 

The notion of Benjamin’s first love occurring when he was so little came to her as a 
massive surprise. 

A loving feeling roused within her as she approached and wrapped her hands around 
the man’s arm. 

“I really didn’t mean to laugh at you, so don’t be mad. I was just…” 

“Go ahead and laugh if you want to!” Benjamin growled. 

Unable to contain herself, Arissa burst into a guffaw once more. “I’m so sorry!” 

Stealing a glance at the way Benjamin pursed his lips had her again tickled. 

“Haven’t you seen each other again after you both grew up?” 

Benjamin’s eyes darkened, albeit briefly. “She hasn’t returned to Dellmoor after she 
left.” 

It occurred to Arissa that he still cared a lot for that girl. “Have you tried to find her?” 

“We lost contact a long time ago, so I wasn’t able to.” 

I wonder where that brat could be right now. 

Not hearing a response from her, Benjamin turned to look at her. “She was only like a 
little sister to me!” 

The man’s explanation left little for Arissa to nitpick on. 



“I used to have a childhood friend too. An older boy whose company I really enjoyed 
having while I was little, but we also haven’t been in contact since.” 

Benjamin frowned. “Do you still think of him?” 

Eyeing the slightly jealous man, Arissa felt gleeful inside. 

“Those were fun times, so of course I would!” 

One would be bound to remember the delightful days of childhood for life. 

Mildly peeved, Benjamin took ahold of her chin and leaned in with the intention of 
kissing her, but the sight of her dry and chapped lips caused him to pause. 

What a bummer. 

Arissa watched in astonishment as he abruptly turned and got off the bed. “Where are 
you going?” 

“To get some cream!” 

Unable to find any inside the room, Benjamin had no recourse but to leave the room 
and head downstairs. 

While Arissa lay in bed staring at the delightful chandelier that hung overhead, she 
could not resist smiling. 

She hugged the pillow that belonged to a certain individual while she giggled happily 
like a lovelorn adolescent. 

Seeing the lovely smile on her face when he came in caused heat to enter Benjamin’s 
eyes. 

Hastily, Arissa cast his pillow aside and rescinded the soppy grin that hung on her lips, 
and her eyes darted away in embarrassment. 

The corner of Benjamin’s lips lifted slightly. 

“You may continue to hug my pillow!” 

Arissa blushed. 

“Would you let me hug you, Graham?” 

Like a swirling whirlpool, Benjamin’s dark eyes had the irresistible ability to pull one in 
and leave one without means of escape. 



As the mood grew amorous, Arissa’s heartbeat, too, started to fall into disarray. 

“You want a hug, huh.” 

Permeating the man’s husky inflection was a certain element of suggestiveness. 

Arissa’s cheeks ran hot. When she saw the cream in the man’s hand, she took the 
opportunity to change the subject. “Are you going to help apply that to me? Then hurry it 
up and do it!” 

She then puckered her lips, oblivious of how alluring that gesture was to the man. 

Benjamin forwent the cream and leaned in to kiss her directly. 

Once he had tasted her sweetness, he could no longer hold back and proceeded to kiss 
her even more deeply. 

Arissa’s heart was racing. She was lost in the moment, her will totally surrendered to the 
man’s passion. 

Their necking only grew more fervent, making it harder and harder for them to rein 
themselves in. 

Benjamin, however, was able to get himself under control. 

While he took in her flushed cheeks intently, she had yet to recover her composure. Her 
lips were ruddy from the blood that seared beneath them. 

Her lovely mouth was open as she panted, and the pinkness of her tongue within was 
made fleetingly visible. 

Benjamin’s eyes darkened while the flames of arousal burned in them. 

His willpower crumbled in an instant. Leaning in to capture her lips once more, he 
kissed her with more ardor than he had before. 

A lingering sensuality filled the air inside the room for the rest of the night. 
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Chapter 803 She Really Bedded Benjamin Last Night 

Benjamin only stopped ravishing her when it was close to morning. Having been made 
to scream till her voice almost went hoarse, Arissa fell into a sound slumber right after. 



After clearing up the mess inside the room, Benjamin took a shower to freshen up. 
Then, he brought out a towel which he used to wipe her body down before tucking her 
in. 

Once these tasks were done, he went on to apply the cream to her lips. The wounds on 
the corner of her lips had reopened, and they were a ghastly sight to behold. 

Seeing how exhausted she was made Benjamin’s heart ache a little. He leaned in to 
plant a peck on her forehead before he snuggled up to her to sleep. 

Come the next day, Arissa felt sore all over. As though she had been run over by a 
truck, the slightest of movements was sufficient to make her wince. 

Recalling what transpired the night before caused her eyes to widen. Her heart pounded 
faster, and she blushed all the way down to her neck. 

I really slept with Benjamin last night… 

When she turned to look at the spot next to her on the bed but found that Benjamin was 
no longer there, she exhaled in relief. 

Propping herself upright on the bed, Arissa started cussing at the man. 

Did he really have to go at me that hard? F*cking hell, I almost broke my back last night. 

Flashes of recollection that were not safe for work seeped into her consciousness and 
sent warmth rushing to her cheeks. 

Arissa had to raise her hands to pat her face to calm herself. 

Got to stop thinking about it. 

She strove to settle her emotions, but as soon as she did, her phone started to blare 
and vibrate. 

Her body ached so much that she was left gasping when she turned around to reach for 
her phone. Upon realizing that the call came from her boss, she composed herself 
before she answered. 

“What took you so long to pick up? Weren’t you awake?” 

The voice that came through the other end of the phone was tinged with a sliver of 
adoration. 

“I only just woke up!” Arissa then quietly snorted inside her mind. Jerk! 



“You don’t have to come into the office today. Stay in to rest up. I’ve gotten Edwin to 
make some soup for you. Have some, then go back to sleep!” 

While Benjamin’s concerned voice sounded in her ear, Arissa massaged her hips. 

She genuinely did not want to head to the office, as never mind work, she was already 
struggling to get out of bed as it was. 

Whoever said that having sex is the most beautiful thing in the world? It’s more like 
torture than anything else. 

“Are you hurting physically?” Benjamin asked in concern. 

Arissa blinked and then bellowed, “What do you think?” 

That elicited a chuckle from Benjamin. 

“Stay in bed. I’ll have Edwin bring the food up to you. Eat up before you rest!” Benjamin 
told her. 

“I can get downstairs myself—” 

Before she finished, the man had already hung up on her. 

A quick check revealed that it was already almost ten. That had her smacking her 
forehead. Already? 

She realized how awkward it could get should Edwin see her in the state she was in. 

After lying around for a while more, Arissa shot up so quickly that she nearly tumbled off 
the bed. She then sat down to steady herself before she made her way toward the 
bathroom. 

Though the distance was not that far, it felt like it took her eons to arrive. 

Then, her phone starting buzzing again. 

Holding onto the frame of the bathroom door for support, Arissa thought the phone near 
the bed to be completely beyond her reach. 

Forget it. I’ll call back later. 

She proceeded to enter the bathroom to take a hot bath. 

Then came a knocking at the door that had her all jittery. 



“Are you up already, Mrs. Graham? Mr. Graham has instructed me to send the food up 
to you!” came Edwin’s voice from beyond the door. 

“Would you mind leaving it outside the door?” Arissa hastily replied. 

She was worried that Edwin might walk in on the messy bed she had yet to sort out. 

“Understood, Mrs. Graham. Do remember to eat it!” Edwin shouted. 

“Okay!” 

After yelling back, she stretched herself out inside the bathtub and continued her 
soaking. 

Being surrounded by the hot water brought her much relief. 

Just then, her phone rang again, but Arissa could not be bothered to move. 

Outside, her phone had barely stopped ringing before the phone inside the bathroom 
picked up where the former left off. 

Arissa paused before she hurried to answer. 

“Did you fall asleep again?” came Benjamin’s voice. 

Arissa exhaled. “No, I didn’t!” 

“Then why didn’t you pick up?” After he was done complaining, Benjamin instructed her, 
“Go and take a hot bath if you feel terrible. It’ll make you feel much better! If that still 
doesn’t help, I could have a doctor come over to check on you!” 
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Chapter 804 Benjamin Really Brought The Doctor In 

Arissa’s face ran red to the ears as the mention of a doctor by Benjamin reminded her 
of Shaun. “No. I don’t need to see a doctor!” she promptly declined. 

“I need you to work with me here because I can’t get away right now,” said Benjamin in 
his deep voice. He had left the house for an early meeting and had yet to wrap things up 
on that front. 

He even had to get Edwin to help drop the children off at school. 



“I’ve already taken a bath and am feeling much better already. Seriously, you don’t have 
to send the doctor.” 

Arissa was quite self-conscious about the idea of being examined by a doctor, even if 
she was another woman. 

Much less could be said of a male doctor who she knew personally, as she found that to 
be an extremely unsettling proposition. 

She presumed that it was Shaun who would be sent to her, thus she felt the need to 
reiterate her stance. 

“Soak for a little longer, and add a few drops of essential oil,” Benjamin recommended. 

“Okay!” 

Looking around, Arissa then added a couple of drops of essential oil from a bottle she 
managed to find. 

“Stay in there for half an hour, get some food in you when you come out, and go to 
sleep,” Benjamin added. 

“Got it,” she answered in the affirmative. “You should get back to it!” 

“Yeah,” Benjamin replied before he hung up. 

Pausing for a quick check, Arissa stood up from the bath water when the time was 
almost up. Her condition was much improved compared to when she had just awoken. 

She slipped into her bathrobe, brushed her teeth, and washed her face before she 
stepped out of the bathroom. 

Heading to the door, she opened it to retrieve the food Edwin had left outside. 

Noticing how messy the sheets were, she then hastened to gather them up and had 
them replaced with a fresh set. 

Once she had the room tidied up, she opened the windows to let the sun into the room. 
That helped make things cozier for her. 

Then, she plopped herself down on the couch. Judging from the food Edwin prepared 
for her, it occurred to her that it was aimed at being nutritious over everything else. 

Twitching her lips, she then proceeded to tuck into the pumpkin soup. 

She had just about finished it when Edwin came upstairs with the doctor in tow. 



“Mrs. Graham!” 

Arissa went quickly to the door when Edwin knocked and was momentarily stunned 
when she noticed the woman beside him. 

“Who is this, Edwin?” 

“This is Dr. Liane Leal. She has come here at Mr. Graham’s request, so please allow 
her to examine you!” 

“Oh!” Arissa replied, deeply embarrassed. “I’m perfectly fine, so there’s really no need 
for that!” 

“Do let me have a look at you, Mrs. Graham. If nothing else, it would help set Mr. 
Graham’s mind at ease. Besides, I wouldn’t know how to answer him otherwise!” 

As Liane carried herself professionally and harbored no ulterior motives, Arissa could 
only regard her apologetically. “I still think that it isn’t necessary!” 

How awkward it is to be looked at by a doctor. 

“I think we probably should, Mrs. Graham, just to be on the safe side. Please do a 
thorough job of it, Dr. Leal! I’ll be downstairs should you need anything.” 

Being aware that Arissa was self-conscious, Edwin promptly took his leave. 

Liane’s entrance made Arissa very uncomfortable indeed. 

“There’s nothing you need to worry about, Mrs. Graham. Just take it as a simple 
gynecological check-up. Would you mind lying down and removing your pants first?” 

Despite being as embarrassed as she was, Arissa felt obliged to play along after 
witnessing the doctor’s degree of professionalism and the medical instruments the latter 
had already brought out. 

Her face was as red as a lobster throughout the entire process, and she was unable to 
look the doctor straight in the eye. 

“We’re done. You may get dressed now!” 

Liane gathered up her things, leaving behind only a jar of cream. 

“Everything is fine in there, Mrs. Graham, but there is some tearing on the outside. Just 
apply this cream several times each day. It should be able to help,” Liane advised. 

“Understood. Thank you, Dr. Leal!” The blushing Arissa nodded. 



Liane was a middle-aged woman. Noting Arissa’s embarrassment, she chuckled softly. 

“It’s quite rare for Mr. Graham to be this concerned for any particular woman, so I’m 
glad that we were finally able to meet in person today.” 

“Hmm?” Arissa lifted her head to regard her. 

Smiling, Liane added, “Benjamin previously asked me to recommend some traditional 
medication. Have you been sticking to the prescribed regimen lately?” 

“I have!” replied Arissa sheepishly. 

In actuality, she had skipped out on them for the past few days while she was out 
looking for her children and had only resumed when she returned. 

“Remember to take them with regularity! We’ll do a check-up once the current course of 
treatment has been completed. Then, I’ll make the necessary adjustments for you 
accordingly.” 

Liane packed her things and got up to leave. “Do practice safe sex, and take care while 
you are still on your meds!” 

Arissa could really use a hole to bury herself in. 

Benjamin didn’t use any condoms last night, but surely I won’t end up pregnant, will I? 
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Chapter 805 I Will Carry You In There 

According to the doctor she consulted previously, it would be difficult for her to conceive 
again given her situation, so she assumed that that would not be the case. “Thank you, 
Dr. Leal!” 

She then got up to see Liane off. “Don’t worry about me, I can make my own way out. 
Take care to rest, and do have something to eat before that. Also, remember to apply 
the cream!” 

“Okay!” Arissa nodded. It was only after Liane went downstairs that she returned to her 
room to resume eating, after which she lay down to rest on the bed. 

Initially, she did not think herself tired. In the end, though, she wound up fast asleep. 
She was not sure how much time had transpired before she felt someone touching her. 

As soon as Arissa roused and saw what Benjamin was doing, she became self-
conscious and hastily pulled the blanket over to cover herself. 



“You…” 

Benjamin lifted his eyes to regard her. His lips curled up when he saw her face turn as 
red as a beetroot. 

“What is there for you to be embarrassed about? It’s not as though I have never seen 
you before!” 

That caused Arissa to blush even harder. She shot a flustered look at him before she 
buried her face inside the blanket. 

“Benjamin Graham, you pervert!” 

Her shyness only made Benjamin chuckle as he pulled aside the blanket, and his voice 
was gentle and teeming with affection. “Come on, now. I’m just going to help put this 
cream on. It’s going to make things all better!” 

“It’s fine. I can do this myself!” 

Arissa felt like she desperately needed to go into hiding somewhere. 

Her refusal elicited a subtle sigh from Benjamin. “Oh, fine. You do it yourself then!” 

Arissa was being driven insane at the man’s obliviousness toward the extent of her 
embarrassment. 

“Do it now, or I’ll do it for you!” he threatened. 

She turned and poked her eyes out to stare at the man. 

“Hmm?” 

Benjamin pretended to move in closer, prompting Arissa to scurry off to the side. “I’ll do 
it myself, so just turn around and look away!” 

Staring at her for a moment, Benjamin nonetheless complied and did as asked. 

Grabbing the jar, Arissa swiftly applied the cream to her wounds. Following that, she got 
dressed and stood up to go to the bathroom. 

Owing to the manner her unhealed body was still smarting, her movements were a little 
stiff when she walked. 

A pair of arms suddenly reached out from behind her and swept her up, giving Arissa 
quite the fright. 



“I’ll carry you in there!” 

Benjamin peered down at her. 

Red to the ears, Arissa turned away to avoid his gaze while Benjamin’s lips curled up 
slightly. 

After carrying her into the bathroom, he placed her down on a chair. 

Arissa stood to her feet hastily to wash her hands, but she cast a glance in Benjamin’s 
direction when she saw that he was still hanging around. 

“Are you going to wash your hands?” 

As she eyed the man’s hands, their well-defined and slender form brought a flush to her 
cheeks, which drove her to avert her gaze while banishing the errant thoughts from her 
mind. 

Regarding her briefly, Benjamin then bent over to wash his own hands. 

“Are you still hurting?” 

“Not anymore!” 

Arissa was a little miffed at him for sending the doctor over to check on her at home. 

“Why kick up such a fuss and call the doctor in over such a minor issue?” 

Her murmuring caused Benjamin to furrow his brows, and he raised a hand to pinch her 
cheeks. 

“Wouldn’t hurt to err on the side of caution!” 

Swatting away his hand, Arissa then wiped the water from her face. 

“Why were you so careless last night?” 

Benjamin’s gaze was unfathomable. 

“I’ll be more careful next time!” 

Arissa started to blush again. 

Who said that he abstains from women? This man is practically a lecher. 



Benjamin stopped teasing her and ruffled her hair instead. “Get washed up. We have to 
go downstairs for lunch.” 

Arissa watched the man walk out. She then hurried to wash her face and also relieve 
herself before exiting. 

“Let’s go.” 

Benjamin extended a hand to motion for her to go over. 

“Let me get changed first!” 

Arissa turned the other way to head toward the wardrobe. 

Benjamin stuck both hands in his pocket. “There’s no need for that since we’re not 
headed out. You are going to come straight back up to rest after the meal!” 

“But I want to visit Grandaunt at the hospital!” 

Having slept through the entire morning, Arissa did not want to be reduced to a sloth. 

If they were to continue staying in bed, she reckoned that others would likely catch on to 
what they were doing last night. 

“Shaun is over there taking care of Grandaunt, so there’s nothing for you to be 
concerned about!” 

Benjamin had followed her over and was now leaning against the door, his gaze fixated 
upon her. 

Retrieving a set of athleisure wear, Arissa then turned to give him a heads-up, “I’m 
going to get changed!” 

The corner of Benjamin’s lips curled up as though he had something to say, but Arissa 
hastily raised a hand to stop him. “Not another word from you. Scoot!” 

 


