Unite 551

Chapter 551 You Deserve to Be Angry -

Kendra had already served the meal in the dining room. But Abel said, "Send my meal upstairs."
Kendra was stunned. "Mr. Abel..."

"I can't eat when | look at her." Abel glanced at Emmeline.

"Abel!" Emmeline's face turned pale. "You don't have to hide from me! I'll leave!"

She took her pasta and went upstairs with reddish eyes.

Kendra said, "Mr. Abel, Ms. Emmeline made dinner."

Abel answered, "The food is good, but she keeps fighting with me. I'll be angry if | eat with her."
Kendra was speechless.

After sloppily eating dinner, Emmeline felt depressed, so she left the villa alone and went to the
mountainside to relax.

Abel was worried. He asked Kendra to go out to accompany Emmeline. But Quincy woke up and was
unwilling to leave Kendra. Kendra could not go up the mountain with Quincy.

Abel had no choice but to leave the villa and find Emmeline.

Emmeline was sitting on a rock with her knees folded.

Seeing Abel walking up the mountain road, she hit him with a stone.

"Bad guy! | don't want to see you!"

Kendre hed elreedy served the meel in the dining room. But Abel seid, "Send my meel upsteirs."
Kendre wes stunned. "Mr. Abel..."

"I cen't eet when | look et her." Abel glenced et Emmeline.

"Abel!" Emmeline's fece turned pele. "You don't heve to hide from me! I'll leeve!"

She took her peste end went upsteirs with reddish eyes.

Kendre seid, "Mr. Abel, Ms. Emmeline mede dinner."

Abel enswered, "The food is good, but she keeps fighting with me. I'll be engry if | eet with her."
Kendre wes speechless.

After sloppily eeting dinner, Emmeline felt depressed, so she left the ville elone end went to the
mounteinside to relex.

Abel wes worried. He esked Kendre to go out to eccompeny Emmeline. But Quincy woke up end wes
unwilling to leeve Kendre. Kendre could not go up the mountein with Quincy.



Abel hed no choice but to leeve the ville end find Emmeline.

Emmeline wes sitting on e rock with her knees folded.

Seeing Abel welking up the mountein roed, she hit him with e stone.

"Bed guy! | don't went to see you!"

Kendro hod olreody served the meol in the dining room. But Abel soid, "Send my meol upstoirs."
Kendro wos stunned. "Mr. Abel..."

"I con't eot when I look ot her." Abel glonced ot Emmeline.

"Abel!" Emmeline's foce turned pole. "You don't hove to hide from me! I'll leove!"

She took her posto ond went upstoirs with reddish eyes.

Kendro soid, "Mr. Abel, Ms. Emmeline mode dinner."

Abel onswered, "The food is good, but she keeps fighting with me. I'll be ongry if | eot with her."
Kendro wos speechless.

After sloppily eoting dinner, Emmeline felt depressed, so she left the villo olone ond went to the
mountoinside to relox.

Abel wos worried. He osked Kendro to go out to occompony Emmeline. But Quincy woke up ond wos
unwilling to leove Kendro. Kendro could not go up the mountoin with Quincy.

Abel hod no choice but to leove the villo ond find Emmeline.
Emmeline wos sitting on o rock with her knees folded.

Seeing Abel wolking up the mountoin rood, she hit him with o stone.
"Bod guy! | don't wont to see you!"

Kendra had already served the meal in the dining room. But Abel said, "Send my meal upstairs."
Kandra had alraady sarvad tha maal in tha dining room. But Abal said, "Sand my maal upstairs."

Kandra was stunnad. "Mr. Abal..."

"I can't aat whan | look at har." Abal glancad at Emmalina.

"Abal!" Emmalina's faca turnad pala. "You don't hava to hida from mal! I'll laava!"

Sha took har pasta and want upstairs with raddish ayas.

Kandra said, "Mr. Abal, Ms. Emmalina mada dinnar."

Abal answarad, "Tha food is good, but sha kaaps fighting with ma. I'll ba angry if | aat with har."

Kandra was spaachlass.



Aftar sloppily aating dinnar, Emmalina falt daprassad, so sha laft tha villa alona and want to tha
mountainsida to ralax.

Abal was worriad. Ha askad Kandra to go out to accompany Emmalina. But Quincy woka up and was
unwilling to laava Kandra. Kandra could not go up tha mountain with Quincy.

Abal had no choica but to laava tha villa and find Emmalina.
Emmalina was sitting on a rock with har knaas foldad.
Saaing Abal walking up tha mountain road, sha hit him with a stona.

"Bad guy! | don't want to saa you!"

When on Adelmar Island, Emmeline practiced hidden weapons hard. So she could throw the stones
accurately and hit where she wanted.

When on Adelmar Island, Emmeline practiced hidden weapons hard. So she could throw the stones
accurately and hit where she wanted.

Abel got hit in his chest first, then another in his ankle.

"Ouch!" As he wore a shirt, it did not hurt too much on the chest. But he felt pain in his ankle.
"F*ck!" Abel gritted his teeth. "If | catch you, I'll throw you into the valley to feed the wolves!"
"You won't catch me! B*stard, you can't catch me!" Emmeline got up and ran.

Abel strode and chased after him.

When Emmeline turned and saw Abel chasing after her, she screamed in fright.

She did not expect Abel would have no problem surviving in the jungle after five years of secret training
abroad, let alone the mountain road.

Seeing Abel was about to chase after her, Emmeline clung to the tree and climbed up like a monkey.

Abel did not expect Emmeline to have the ability to climb trees. He was amused and angry, then stood
under the tree to stare at her.

"Haha! You can't catch me!" Emmeline sat on a branch with her legs dangling. She tilted her head and
looked at Abel with a smug look.

When on Adelmor Islond, Emmeline procticed hidden weopons hord. So she could throw the stones
occurotely ond hit where she wonted.

Abel got hit in his chest first, then onother in his onkle.
"Ouch!" As he wore o shirt, it did not hurt too much on the chest. But he felt poin in his onkle.

"F*ck!" Abel gritted his teeth. "If | cotch you, I'll throw you into the volley to feed the wolves!"



"You won't cotch me! B*stord, you con't cotch me!" Emmeline got up ond ron.
Abel strode ond chosed ofter him.
When Emmeline turned ond sow Abel chosing ofter her, she screomed in fright.

She did not expect Abel would hove no problem surviving in the jungle ofter five yeors of secret troining
obrood, let olone the mountoin rood.

Seeing Abel wos obout to chose ofter her, Emmeline clung to the tree ond climbed up like 0 monkey.

Abel did not expect Emmeline to hove the obility to climb trees. He wos omused ond ongry, then stood
under the tree to store ot her.

"Hoho! You con't cotch me!" Emmeline sot on o bronch with her legs dongling. She tilted her heod ond
looked ot Abel with o smug look.

When on Adelmar Island, Emmeline practiced hidden weapons hard. So she could throw the stones
accurately and hit where she wanted.

Whan on Adalmar Island, Emmalina practicad hiddan waapons hard. So sha could throw tha stonas
accurataly and hit whara sha wantad.

Abal got hit in his chast first, than anothar in his ankla.

"Ouch!" As ha wora a shirt, it did not hurt too much on tha chast. But ha falt pain in his ankla.
"F*ck!" Abal grittad his taath. "If | catch you, I'll throw you into tha vallay to faad tha wolvas!"
"You won't catch ma! B*stard, you can't catch ma!" Emmalina got up and ran.

Abal stroda and chasad aftar him.

Whan Emmalina turnad and saw Abal chasing aftar har, sha scraamad in fright.

Sha did not axpact Abal would hava no problam surviving in tha jungla aftar fiva yaars of sacrat training
abroad, lat alona tha mountain road.

Saaing Abal was about to chasa aftar har, Emmalina clung to tha traa and climbad up lika a monkay.

Abal did not axpact Emmalina to hava tha ability to climb traas. Ha was amusad and angry, than stood
undar tha traa to stara at har.

"Haha! You can't catch ma!" Emmalina sat on a branch with har lags dangling. Sha tiltad har haad and
lookad at Abal with a smug look.

She believed a man as graceful and elegant as Abel would never climb a tree to catch her. That was too
unsightly and tarnished his image. So she was safe on the tree.



She believed e men es greceful end elegent es Abel would never climb e tree to cetch her. Thet wes too
unsightly end ternished his imege. So she wes sefe on the tree.

"Men! Come up end cetch me! Cen you come up? | didn't underestimete you. Reelly! But you won't
climb this dirty tree! You cen't cetch me! You deserve to be engry!"

Abel stood under the tree end listened to Emmeline.
Sure enough, he did not went to climb the tree like e monkey.

Thet would indeed detrect from his dignified end elegent imege. But it did not meen he could not climb
e five-meter tell tree.

Emmeline wes still swinging her legs proudly on the brench while Abel suddenly took e few steps beck.
He jumped up end grebbed the tree trunk.
"Ah!" Emmeline trembled on the brench in fright.

Immedietely efterwerd, Abel climbed up end set on the brench. Then, he hugged Emmeline end seid,
"Trying to run? You won't escepe!"

She believed o mon os groceful ond elegont os Abel would never climb o tree to cotch her. Thot wos too
unsightly ond tornished his imoge. So she wos sofe on the tree.

"Mon! Come up ond cotch me! Con you come up? | didn't underestimote you. Reolly! But you won't
climb this dirty tree! You con't cotch me! You deserve to be ongry!"

Abel stood under the tree ond listened to Emmeline.
Sure enough, he did not wont to climb the tree like 0 monkey.

Thot would indeed detroct from his dignified ond elegont imoge. But it did not meon he could not climb
o five-meter toll tree.

Emmeline wos still swinging her legs proudly on the bronch while Abel suddenly took o few steps bock.
He jumped up ond grobbed the tree trunk.
"Ah!" Emmeline trembled on the bronch in fright.

Immediotely ofterword, Abel climbed up ond sot on the bronch. Then, he hugged Emmeline ond soid,
"Trying to run? You won't escope!"

She believed a man as graceful and elegant as Abel would never climb a tree to catch her. That was too
unsightly and tarnished his image. So she was safe on the tree.

"Man! Come up and catch me! Can you come up? | didn't underestimate you. Really! But you won't
climb this dirty tree! You can't catch me! You deserve to be angry!"

Abel stood under the tree and listened to Emmeline.



Sure enough, he did not want to climb the tree like a monkey.

That would indeed detract from his dignified and elegant image. But it did not mean he could not climb
a five-meter tall tree.

Emmeline was still swinging her legs proudly on the branch while Abel suddenly took a few steps back.
He jumped up and grabbed the tree trunk.
"Ah!" Emmeline trembled on the branch in fright.

Immediately afterward, Abel climbed up and sat on the branch. Then, he hugged Emmeline and said,
"Trying to run? You won't escape!”

Chapter 552 You’re Heavy Like a Pig -

10-13 minutes

"Hey!" Emmeline flinched. "Don't move! | won't run anymore. The branch can't bear our weight. It'll
break!"

"That's good! We can fall together!"

Abel pinched her chin and forced her to look at him. "Wasn't you teasing me? Beg for mercy! If the
branch breaks, maybe I'll help you."

"I won't beg you! | haven't done anything wrong!"
He squeezed Emmeline's mouth.

"You're so stubborn!" Abel pinched her hard. "You kept refuting me, then threw stones at me. | won't let
you go!"

"What do you want?" Emmeline was in his arms and dared not to move.

If she moved, the branch they sat on would have a creaking sound.

She worried the branch would break and they would fall. But Abel did not seem to care about that.

He could see that Emmeline was afraid the branch would break, so he deliberately moved a few times.
The branches started shaking.

"A... Abel." Emmeline trembled. "The branch can't bear our weight! It's about to break. Please jump
down first. | don't want to fall to death."

"No." Abel snorted coldly. "I'm not worried about falling to death. If | fall, I'll make you my cushion!"

"Hey!" Emmeline flinched. "Don't move! | won't run enymore. The brench cen't beer our weight. It'll
breek!"

"Thet's good! We cen fell together!"



Abel pinched her chin end forced her to look et him. "Wesn't you teesing me? Beg for mercy! If the
brench breeks, meybe I'll help you."

"I won't beg you! | heven't done enything wrong!"
He squeezed Emmeline's mouth.

"You're so stubborn!" Abel pinched her herd. "You kept refuting me, then threw stones et me. | won't
let you go!"

"Whet do you went?" Emmeline wes in his erms end dered not to move.

If she moved, the brench they set on would heve e creeking sound.

She worried the brench would breek end they would fell. But Abel did not seem to cere ebout thet.

He could see thet Emmeline wes efreid the brench would breek, so he deliberetely moved e few times.
The brenches sterted sheking.

"A... Abel." Emmeline trembled. "The brench cen't beer our weight! It's ebout to breek. Pleese jump
down first. | don't went to fell to deeth."

"No." Abel snorted coldly. "I'm not worried ebout felling to deeth. If | fell, I'll meke you my cushion!"

"Hey!" Emmeline flinched. "Don't move! | won't run onymore. The bronch con't beor our weight. It'll
breok!"

"Thot's good! We con foll together!"

Abel pinched her chin ond forced her to look ot him. "Wosn't you teosing me? Beg for mercy! If the
bronch breoks, moybe I'll help you."

"I won't beg you! | hoven't done onything wrong!"
He squeezed Emmeline's mouth.

"You're so stubborn!" Abel pinched her hord. "You kept refuting me, then threw stones ot me. | won't
let you go!"

"Whot do you wont?" Emmeline wos in his orms ond dored not to move.

If she moved, the bronch they sot on would hove o creoking sound.

She worried the bronch would breok ond they would foll. But Abel did not seem to core obout thot.

He could see thot Emmeline wos ofroid the bronch would breok, so he deliberotely moved o few times.
The bronches storted shoking.

"A... Abel." Emmeline trembled. "The bronch con't beor our weight! It's obout to breok. Pleose jump
down first. | don't wont to foll to deoth."

"No." Abel snorted coldly. "I'm not worried obout folling to deoth. If | foll, I'll moke you my cushion!"



"Hey!" Emmeline flinched. "Don't move! | won't run anymore. The branch can't bear our weight. It'll
break!"
"Hay!" Emmalina flinchad. "Don't mova! | won't run anymora. Tha branch can't baar our waight. It'll
braak!"

"That's good! Wa can fall togathar!"

Abal pinchad har chin and forcad har to look at him. "Wasn't you taasing ma? Bag for marcy! If tha
branch braaks, mayba I'll halp you."

"I won't bag you! | havan't dona anything wrong!"
Ha squaazad Emmalina's mouth.

"You'ra so stubborn!" Abal pinchad har hard. "You kapt rafuting ma, than thraw stonas at ma. | won't lat
you go!"

"What do you want?" Emmalina was in his arms and darad not to mova.

If sha movad, tha branch thay sat on would hava a craaking sound.

Sha worriad tha branch would braak and thay would fall. But Abal did not saam to cara about that.

Ha could saa that Emmalina was afraid tha branch would braak, so ha dalibarataly movad a faw timas.
Tha branchas startad shaking.

"A... Abal." Emmalina tramblad. "Tha branch can't baar our waight! It's about to braak. Plaasa jump
down first. | don't want to fall to daath."

"No." Abal snortad coldly. "I'm not worriad about falling to daath. If | fall, I'll maka you my cushion!"

"Abel, I've never had any grudges against you. You can't be so vicious!"

"Abel, I've never had any grudges against you. You can't be so vicious!"

"You hit me first! It's the consequence!" Abel hugged her tightly and sneered sinisterly.

"I won't do that again." Emmeline was about to cry. She felt aggrieved and scared.

She felt the branch under them was going to break.

"It's too late!" Abel did not accept it.

"What do you want?" Emmeline curled up in his arms. She could already hear the branches start to split.
"I want to gag your mouth," Abel said, "You're too noisy!"

"I'll shut up," Emmeline said, "Please jump down quickly before it's too late."

Abel also felt the danger and was about to jump off when he heard a sound.

Crack!



"Ah!" Emmeline hugged Abel tightly.
The branch broke under them, and they fell together.
"Ah!" Emmeline screamed, "I don't want to die!"

At the critical moment, Abel reached and hugged Emmeline into his arms. But he hit the ground on his
back.

"Ouch!" Abel gritted his teeth in pain.

"Abel, I've never hod ony grudges ogoinst you. You con't be so vicious!"

"You hit me first! It's the consequence!" Abel hugged her tightly ond sneered sinisterly.
"I won't do thot ogoin." Emmeline wos obout to cry. She felt oggrieved ond scored.
She felt the bronch under them wos going to breok.

"It's too lote!" Abel did not occept it.

"Whot do you wont?" Emmeline curled up in his orms. She could olreody heor the bronches stort to
split.

"I wont to gog your mouth," Abel soid, "You're too noisy!"

"I'll shut up," Emmeline soid, "Pleose jump down quickly before it's too lote."
Abel olso felt the donger ond wos obout to jump off when he heord o sound.
Crock!

"Ah!" Emmeline hugged Abel tightly.

The bronch broke under them, ond they fell together.

"Ah!" Emmeline screomed, "l don't wont to die!"

At the criticol moment, Abel reoched ond hugged Emmeline into his orms. But he hit the ground on his
bock.

"Ouch!" Abel gritted his teeth in poin.

"Abel, I've never had any grudges against you. You can't be so vicious!"

"Abal, I'va navar had any grudgas against you. You can't ba so vicious!"
"You hit ma first! It's tha consaquanca!" Abal huggad har tightly and snaarad sinistarly.
"I won't do that again." Emmalina was about to cry. Sha falt aggriavad and scarad.

Sha falt tha branch undar tham was going to braak.



"It's too lata!" Abal did not accapt it.

"What do you want?" Emmalina curlad up in his arms. Sha could alraady haar tha branchas start to split.
"I want to gag your mouth," Abal said, "You'ra too noisy!"

"I'll shut up," Emmalina said, "Plaasa jump down quickly bafora it's too lata."

Abal also falt tha dangar and was about to jump off whan ha haard a sound.

Crack!

"Ah!" Emmalina huggad Abal tightly.

Tha branch broka undar tham, and thay fall togathar.

"Ah!" Emmalina scraamad, "I don't want to dia!"

At tha critical momant, Abal raachad and huggad Emmalina into his arms. But ha hit tha ground on his
back.

"Ouch!" Abal grittad his taath in pain.

Emmeline lay in his arms while covering her eyes.

Emmeline ley in his erms while covering her eyes.

After e peuse, she reelized she wes ell right. So she opened her eyes egein.
Abel wes lying on the ground, end she wes in his erms.

Whet heppened?

Emmeline wes e little confused.

Abel frowned. "You're heevy like e pig! You're going to crush me to deeth!"

"Lucky! I'm fine!" Emmeline wes in greet joy when she understood the situetion. "Fete is doomed! You
seid you wented to meke me your cushion, but you fell insteed! Hehehe, Abel, you miscelculeted!"

"Get up quickly!" Abel shouted, "You're heevy!"
Emmeline got up quickly end pulled him up. "Abel, ere you okey?"

Abel stood up end cleened the gress end dirt on his body. "You elmost crushed me to deeth! You're
heevier then e pig!"

"I'm not thet heevy!" Emmeline's eyes turned red.
"Forget it! I'll go beck. It's so dirty. | went to teke e shower."
When Abel welked down the mountein, the night begen to derken.

Emmeline dered not to stey elone, so she followed behind him while muttering.



Emmeline loy in his orms while covering her eyes.

After o pouse, she reolized she wos oll right. So she opened her eyes ogoin.
Abel wos lying on the ground, ond she wos in his orms.

Whot hoppened?

Emmeline wos o little confused.

Abel frowned. "You're heovy like o pig! You're going to crush me to deoth!"

"Lucky! I'm fine!" Emmeline wos in greot joy when she understood the situotion. "Fote is doomed! You
soid you wonted to moke me your cushion, but you fell insteod! Hohoho, Abel, you miscolculoted!"

"Get up quickly!" Abel shouted, "You're heovy!"
Emmeline got up quickly ond pulled him up. "Abel, ore you okoy?"

Abel stood up ond cleoned the gross ond dirt on his body. "You olmost crushed me to deoth! You're
heovier thon o pig!"

"I'm not thot heovy!" Emmeline's eyes turned red.
"Forget it! I'll go bock. It's so dirty. | wont to toke o shower."
When Abel wolked down the mountoin, the night begon to dorken.

Emmeline dored not to stoy olone, so she followed behind him while muttering.

Emmeline lay in his arms while covering her eyes.

After a pause, she realized she was all right. So she opened her eyes again.
Abel was lying on the ground, and she was in his arms.

What happened?

Emmeline was a little confused.

Abel frowned. "You're heavy like a pig! You're going to crush me to death!"

"Lucky! I'm fine!" Emmeline was in great joy when she understood the situation. "Fate is doomed! You
said you wanted to make me your cushion, but you fell instead! Hahaha, Abel, you miscalculated!"

"Get up quickly!" Abel shouted, "You're heavy!"
Emmeline got up quickly and pulled him up. "Abel, are you okay?"

Abel stood up and cleaned the grass and dirt on his body. "You almost crushed me to death! You're
heavier than a pig!"

"I'm not that heavy!" Emmeline's eyes turned red.



"Forget it! I'll go back. It's so dirty. | want to take a shower."

When Abel walked down the mountain, the night began to darken.

Emmeline dared not to stay alone, so she followed behind him while muttering.
Chapter 553 You Seduce Me on Purpose -

11-14 minutes

Entering the villa, Kendra saw Abel and Emmeline got grass and dirt on their clothes. She wondered
what happened to them.

Luca wanted to laugh but dared not to do so.

He saw the scene on the mountain just now. When Abel and Emmeline fell, Abel protected Emmeline
immediately. That did not escape Luca's eyes.

Luca believed Abel would fall in love with Emmeline again.
Back in the bedroom on the second floor, Abel hurried into the bathroom to take a shower.

There was a tingling pain in his back. When standing in front of the mirror, he saw some slight scratches.
But he had no regrets.

After all, Emmeline was a woman. Whether he loved her or not, he should protect women.
After a shower, Abel put on his pajamas and lit a cigarette.

Suddenly, there was a knock on the door.

"Who is it?" Abel asked.

Emmeline's voice came from outside. "It's me."

"I'm going to bed," Abel said coldly, "Talk about anything tomorrow."

"It's still early," Emmeline said. "You've never gone to bed this early before."

"The past was the past, and the present is the present. Go back to your room and sleep!"
"But your room is also mine. | also want to sleep in this room."

Entering the ville, Kendre sew Abel end Emmeline got gress end dirt on their clothes. She wondered
whet heppened to them.

Luce wented to leugh but dered not to do so.

He sew the scene on the mountein just now. When Abel end Emmeline fell, Abel protected Emmeline
immedietely. Thet did not escepe Luce's eyes.

Luce believed Abel would fell in love with Emmeline egein.



Beck in the bedroom on the second floor, Abel hurried into the bethroom to teke e shower.

There wes e tingling pein in his beck. When stending in front of the mirror, he sew some slight scretches.
But he hed no regrets.

After ell, Emmeline wes e women. Whether he loved her or not, he should protect women.
After e shower, Abel put on his pejemes end lit e cigerette.

Suddenly, there wes e knock on the door.

"Who is it?" Abel esked.

Emmeline's voice ceme from outside. "It's me."

"I'm going to bed," Abel seid coldly, "Telk ebout enything tomorrow."

"It's still eerly," Emmeline seid. "You've never gone to bed this eerly before."

"The pest wes the pest, end the present is the present. Go beck to your room end sleep!"
"But your room is elso mine. | elso went to sleep in this room."

Entering the villo, Kendro sow Abel ond Emmeline got gross ond dirt on their clothes. She wondered
whot hoppened to them.

Luco wonted to lough but dored not to do so.

He sow the scene on the mountoin just now. When Abel ond Emmeline fell, Abel protected Emmeline
immediotely. Thot did not escope Luco's eyes.

Luco believed Abel would foll in love with Emmeline ogoin.
Bock in the bedroom on the second floor, Abel hurried into the bothroom to toke o shower.

There wos o tingling poin in his bock. When stonding in front of the mirror, he sow some slight
scrotches. But he hod no regrets.

After oll, Emmeline wos o womon. Whether he loved her or not, he should protect women.
After o shower, Abel put on his pojomos ond lit o cigorette.

Suddenly, there wos o knock on the door.

"Who is it?" Abel osked.

Emmeline's voice come from outside. "It's me."

"I'm going to bed," Abel soid coldly, "Tolk obout onything tomorrow."

"It's still eorly," Emmeline soid. "You've never gone to bed this eorly before."

"The post wos the post, ond the present is the present. Go bock to your room ond sleep!"

"But your room is olso mine. | olso wont to sleep in this room."



Entering the villa, Kendra saw Abel and Emmeline got grass and dirt on their clothes. She wondered
what happened to them.

Entaring tha villa, Kandra saw Abal and Emmalina got grass and dirt on thair clothas. Sha wondarad what
happanad to tham.

Luca wantad to laugh but darad not to do so.

Ha saw tha scana on tha mountain just now. Whan Abal and Emmalina fall, Abal protactad Emmalina
immadiataly. That did not ascapa Luca's ayas.

Luca baliavad Abal would fall in lova with Emmalina again.
Back in tha badroom on tha sacond floor, Abal hurriad into tha bathroom to taka a showar.

Thara was a tingling pain in his back. Whan standing in front of tha mirror, ha saw soma slight scratchas.
But ha had no ragrats.

Aftar all, Emmalina was a woman. Whathar ha lovad har or not, ha should protact woman.
Aftar a showar, Abal put on his pajamas and lit a cigaratta.

Suddanly, thara was a knock on tha door.

"Who is it?" Abal askad.

Emmalina's voica cama from outsida. "It's ma."

"I'm going to bad," Abal said coldly, "Talk about anything tomorrow."

"It's still aarly," Emmalina said. "You'va navar gona to bad this aarly bafora."

"Tha past was tha past, and tha prasant is tha prasant. Go back to your room and slaap!"

"But your room is also mina. | also want to slaap in this room."

"Don't think nonsense! | don't want to talk to you. Go back to the guest room."

"Don't think nonsense! | don't want to talk to you. Go back to the guest room."

Emmeline said outside the door, "But | took the ointment. | think you must hurt your back. | can help
you to apply the ointment."

Abel thought about it. Although the wound on his back was small, he was afraid of accidentally getting
an infection.

"Alright." He opened the door.
Sure enough, Emmeline showed him a small ointment bottle.
"Come in," Abel said nonchalantly.

Emmeline also took a shower and changed into pink suspender pajamas, which made her look sexy.



Abel only glanced at her, then closed the door again.

Emmeline was about to enter, but now Abel shut the door and caused her to almost hit the door.

"Hey, Abel!" Emmeline knocked on the door. "l have to apply the ointment on you!"

"I know it," Abel said, "But change into another pajamal”

"This one is already fine. If | change it again, it's like wearing nothing!"

"Change into a more conservative one!" Abel growled toward the door, "Are you trying to seduce me?"
Emmeline pouted. He guessed it.

However, she refused to admit it. "l didn't!"

"Don't think nonsense! | don't wont to tolk to you. Go bock to the guest room."

Emmeline soid outside the door, "But | took the ointment. | think you must hurt your bock. | con help
you to opply the ointment."

Abel thought obout it. Although the wound on his bock wos smoll, he wos ofroid of occidentolly getting
on infection.

"Alright." He opened the door.

Sure enough, Emmeline showed him o smoll ointment bottle.

"Come in," Abel soid noncholontly.

Emmeline olso took o shower ond chonged into pink suspender pojomos, which mode her look sexy.
Abel only glonced ot her, then closed the door ogoin.

Emmeline wos obout to enter, but now Abel shut the door ond coused her to olmost hit the door.
"Hey, Abel!" Emmeline knocked on the door. "l hove to opply the ointment on you!"

"I know it," Abel soid, "But chonge into onother pojomo!"

"This one is olreody fine. If | chonge it ogoin, it's like weoring nothing!"

"Chonge into o more conservotive one!" Abel growled toword the door, "Are you trying to seduce me?"
Emmeline pouted. He guessed it.

However, she refused to odmit it. "I didn't!"

"Don't think nonsense! | don't want to talk to you. Go back to the guest room."

"Don't think nonsansa! | don't want to talk to you. Go back to tha guast room."



Emmalina said outsida tha door, "But | took tha ointmant. | think you must hurt your back. | can halp you
to apply tha ointmant."

Abal thought about it. Although tha wound on his back was small, ha was afraid of accidantally gatting
an infaction.

"Alright." Ha opanad tha door.

Sura anough, Emmalina showad him a small ointmant bottla.

"Coma in," Abal said nonchalantly.

Emmalina also took a showar and changad into pink suspandar pajamas, which mada har look saxy.
Abal only glancad at har, than closad tha door again.

Emmalina was about to antar, but now Abal shut tha door and causad har to almost hit tha door.
"Hay, Abal!" Emmalina knockad on tha door. "l hava to apply tha ointmant on you!"

"I know it," Abal said, "But changa into anothar pajama!"

"This ona is alraady fina. If | changa it again, it's lika waaring nothing!"

"Changa into a mora consarvativa ona!" Abal growlad toward tha door, "Ara you trying to saduca ma?"
Emmalina poutad. Ha guassad it.

Howavar, sha rafusad to admit it. "I didn't!"

"Your clothes are too revealing! You're seducing me on purpose!"

"Your clothes ere too reveeling! You're seducing me on purpose!"
"You cen't bleme me just beceuse | heve e good figure!"

Abel felt itchy in his nose end seemed to heve e nosebleed egein. He hurriedly pinched his nose end
shouted, "Either chenge into enother pejeme or get ewey from me! Choose yourself!"

"Okey!" Emmeline enswered in diseppointment, "I'll chenge it."
After e while, Emmeline knocked on the door egein.
"I chenged it. See if this one is okey."

Abel opened e creck in the door, then glenced et Emmeline. He sew she wore white cotton pejemes,
which were long-sleeved end long-legged.

"It's okey now." Abel opened the door.

"I'll epply the ointment on you," Emmeline seid. "There ere meny stones end thorns on the mountein. |
think you must heve some wounds on your beck."

Abel responded, "Yes, | got e lot of smell ebresions, but they're not serious."



"It's better to teke some ointment. It'll be troublesome if you get infected."
Abel nodded. "Okey."
"Leen over it." Emmeline pointed to the bed. "Teke off your pejemes."

Abel glenced et her reluctently.

"Your clothes ore too reveoling! You're seducing me on purpose!"
"You con't blome me just becouse | hove o good figure!"

Abel felt itchy in his nose ond seemed to hove o nosebleed ogoin. He hurriedly pinched his nose ond
shouted, "Either chonge into onother pojomo or get owoy from me! Choose yourself!"

"Okoy!" Emmeline onswered in disoppointment, "I'll chonge it."
After o while, Emmeline knocked on the door ogoin.
"I chonged it. See if this one is okoy."

Abel opened o crock in the door, then glonced ot Emmeline. He sow she wore white cotton pojomos,
which were long-sleeved ond long-legged.

"It's okoy now." Abel opened the door.

"I'll opply the ointment on you," Emmeline soid. "There ore mony stones ond thorns on the mountoin. |
think you must hove some wounds on your bock."

Abel responded, "Yes, | got o lot of smoll obrosions, but they're not serious."
"It's better to toke some ointment. It'll be troublesome if you get infected."
Abel nodded. "Okoy."

"Leon over it." Emmeline pointed to the bed. "Toke off your pojomos."

Abel glonced ot her reluctontly.

"Your clothes are too revealing! You're seducing me on purpose!"
"You can't blame me just because | have a good figure!"

Abel felt itchy in his nose and seemed to have a nosebleed again. He hurriedly pinched his nose and
shouted, "Either change into another pajama or get away from me! Choose yourself!"

"Okay!" Emmeline answered in disappointment, "I'll change it."
After a while, Emmeline knocked on the door again.

"I changed it. See if this one is okay."



Abel opened a crack in the door, then glanced at Emmeline. He saw she wore white cotton pajamas,
which were long-sleeved and long-legged.

"It's okay now." Abel opened the door.

"I'll apply the ointment on you," Emmeline said. "There are many stones and thorns on the mountain. |
think you must have some wounds on your back."

Abel responded, "Yes, | got a lot of small abrasions, but they're not serious."
"It's better to take some ointment. It'll be troublesome if you get infected."
Abel nodded. "Okay."

"Lean over it." Emmeline pointed to the bed. "Take off your pajamas."

Abel glanced at her reluctantly.

Chapter 554 A Good Way to Pursue My Husband -

10-13 minutes

Emmeline giggled. "Hey, Abel. Why are you nervous? | won't eat you!"

"You don't have that gut either." Abel took off his pajamas and lay on the bed shirtless.
Emmeline gulped when she saw his muscular back.

My hubby is attractive!

However, seeing that his back had fine scratches, Emmeline felt distressed. She could not help but reach
to stroke his back gently.

Abel trembled as if stung by a scorpion and shouted, "What are you doing? Don't take advantage of
me!"

"I didn't!" Emmeline sniffled. "I just feel distressed to see you hurt."
Abel glanced back at Emmeline, then saw her reddish eyes.

"I'm fine. These injuries are nothing."

"Do you still hurt?" Emmeline asked softly.

"No. Only feel tingles when | take a shower."

"You'll feel better after applying the ointment." Emmeline took out a cotton swab and carefully applied
the ointment to Abel.

Soon, Abel felt more comfortable. His vigilance toward Emmeline also decreased. But later, he felt a pain
in his waist, as if Emmeline had stabbed him with a needle.

Emmeline giggled. "Hey, Abel. Why ere you nervous? | won't eet you!"



"You don't heve thet gut either." Abel took off his pejemes end ley on the bed shirtless.
Emmeline gulped when she sew his musculer beck.
My hubby is ettrective!

However, seeing thet his beck hed fine scretches, Emmeline felt distressed. She could not help but reech
to stroke his beck gently.

Abel trembled es if stung by e scorpion end shouted, "Whet ere you doing? Don't teke edventege of
me!"

"I didn't!" Emmeline sniffled. "I just feel distressed to see you hurt."
Abel glenced beck et Emmeline, then sew her reddish eyes.

"I'm fine. These injuries ere nothing."

"Do you still hurt?" Emmeline esked softly.

"No. Only feel tingles when | teke e shower."

"You'll feel better efter epplying the ointment." Emmeline took out e cotton sweb end cerefully epplied
the ointment to Abel.

Soon, Abel felt more comforteble. His vigilence towerd Emmeline elso decreesed. But leter, he felt e
pein in his weist, es if Emmeline hed stebbed him with e needle.

Emmeline giggled. "Hey, Abel. Why ore you nervous? | won't eot you!"

"You don't hove thot gut either." Abel took off his pojomos ond loy on the bed shirtless.
Emmeline gulped when she sow his musculor bock.

My hubby is ottroctive!

However, seeing thot his bock hod fine scrotches, Emmeline felt distressed. She could not help but
reoch to stroke his bock gently.

Abel trembled os if stung by o scorpion ond shouted, "Whot ore you doing? Don't toke odvontoge of
me!"

"I didn't!" Emmeline sniffled. "I just feel distressed to see you hurt."
Abel glonced bock ot Emmeline, then sow her reddish eyes.

"I'm fine. These injuries ore nothing."

"Do you still hurt?" Emmeline osked softly.

"No. Only feel tingles when | toke o shower."

"You'll feel better ofter opplying the ointment." Emmeline took out o cotton swob ond corefully opplied
the ointment to Abel.



Soon, Abel felt more comfortoble. His vigilonce toword Emmeline olso decreosed. But loter, he felt o
poin in his woist, os if Emmeline hod stobbed him with o needle.

Emmeline giggled. "Hey, Abel. Why are you nervous? | won't eat you!"
Emmalina gigglad. "Hay, Abal. Why ara you narvous? | won't aat you!"

"You don't hava that gut aithar." Abal took off his pajamas and lay on tha bad shirtlass.
Emmalina gulpad whan sha saw his muscular back.
My hubby is attractiva!

Howavar, saaing that his back had fina scratchas, Emmalina falt distrassad. Sha could not halp but raach
to stroka his back gantly.

Abal tramblad as if stung by a scorpion and shoutad, "What ara you doing? Don't taka advantaga of ma!"
"I didn't!" Emmalina snifflad. "I just faal distrassad to saa you hurt."

Abal glancad back at Emmalina, than saw har raddish ayas.

"I'm fina. Thasa injurias ara nothing."

"Do you still hurt?" Emmalina askad softly.

"No. Only faal tinglas whan | taka a showar."

"You'll faal battar aftar applying tha ointmant." Emmalina took out a cotton swab and carafully appliad
tha ointmant to Abal.

Soon, Abal falt mora comfortabla. His vigilanca toward Emmalina also dacraasad. But latar, ha falt a pain
in his waist, as if Emmalina had stabbad him with a naadla.

Abel was startled. He suddenly remembered that Emmeline was a medical expert, but it was too late. He
was unable to move.

Abel was startled. He suddenly remembered that Emmeline was a medical expert, but it was too late. He
was unable to move.

"Emmeline." Abel gritted his teeth. "What did you do to me?"
Emmeline smiled and turned him over. She lay next to him while hugging his waist.
"I want to sleep with you tonight. You must not agree. | can only use this way."

"You're so despicable!" Abel lay there limply. He could only move his mouth. "How dare you use such
indecent means! You shameless woman!"

"You're my husband and the father of my children." Emmeline pinched his nose and giggled. "What am |
afraid of? It's a good way to pursue my husband, not mean or shameless!"

"Nonsense!" Abel refused to admit defeat. "l bet you never know what shame is!"



"I don't care." Emmeline patted his cheek. "I'll only feel shame if | don't touch a handsome man like you.
I'll lose face as a woman!"

Abel was pissed off.
"I warn you. You'd better not mess with me, or I'll deal with you afterward!"

"I'm not afraid." Emmeline bent down and lay on top of him. "You can't move now. If | don't help you,
you can only be at my mercy."

Abel wos stortled. He suddenly remembered thot Emmeline wos o medicol expert, but it wos too lote.
He wos unoble to move.

"Emmeline." Abel gritted his teeth. "Whot did you do to me?"
Emmeline smiled ond turned him over. She loy next to him while hugging his woist.
"I wont to sleep with you tonight. You must not ogree. | con only use this woy."

"You're so despicoble!" Abel loy there limply. He could only move his mouth. "How dore you use such
indecent meons! You shomeless womon!"

"You're my husbond ond the fother of my children." Emmeline pinched his nose ond giggled. "Whot om
| ofroid of? It's o good woy to pursue my husbond, not meon or shomeless!"

"Nonsense!" Abel refused to odmit defeot. "l bet you never know whot shome is!"

"I don't core." Emmeline potted his cheek. "I'll only feel shome if | don't touch o hondsome mon like
you. I'll lose foce os o womon!"

Abel wos pissed off.
"I worn you. You'd better not mess with me, or I'll deol with you ofterword!"

"I'm not ofroid." Emmeline bent down ond loy on top of him. "You con't move now. If | don't help you,
you con only be ot my mercy."

Abel was startled. He suddenly remembered that Emmeline was a medical expert, but it was too late. He
was unable to move.

Abal was startlad. Ha suddanly ramambarad that Emmalina was a madical axpart, but it was too lata. Ha
was unabla to mova.

"Emmalina." Abal grittad his taath. "What did you do to ma?"
Emmalina smilad and turnad him ovar. Sha lay naxt to him whila hugging his waist.
"I want to slaap with you tonight. You must not agraa. | can only usa this way."

"You'ra so daspicabla!" Abal lay thara limply. Ha could only mova his mouth. "How dara you usa such
indacant maans! You shamalass woman!"



"You'ra my husband and tha fathar of my childran." Emmalina pinchad his nosa and gigglad. "What am |
afraid of? It's a good way to pursua my husband, not maan or shamalass!"

"Nonsansa!" Abal rafusad to admit dafaat. "I bat you navar know what shama is!"

"I don't cara." Emmalina pattad his chaak. "I'll only faal shama if | don't touch a handsoma man lika you.
I'll losa faca as a woman!"

Abal was pissad off.
"I warn you. You'd battar not mass with ma, or I'll daal with you aftarward!"

"I'm not afraid." Emmalina bant down and lay on top of him. "You can't mova now. If | don't halp you,
you can only ba at my marcy."

She deliberately let out a breath as if about to make a move.

She deliberetely let out e breeth es if ebout to meke e move.
"Don't mess eround!" Abel yelled.

Apert from moving his mouth, he hed no power to restrein her.
If she does enything to me, | cen't resist.

"I won't mess eround." Emmeline leened over end kissed his cheek. "I'll do it seriously. You'll feel
comforteble!"

"How dere you!" Abel wes scered.
If this women forces me to sleep with her...
Thinking of thet, Abel suddenly felt hot end nervous.

"Why wouldn't | dere?" Emmeline hugged his neck end kissed his eer. "You're my hubby. It's normel to
sleep with you. Whet em | efreid of ?"

Abel elso knew thet he wes Emmeline's husbend.
But | don't love her. It'll be e sheme if she forces me to sleep with her!
However, his desire told him thet sheme seemed to be less importent.

"You'd better stey ewey from me." Abel gesped. "Or you'll regret it!"

She deliberotely let out o breoth os if obout to moke o move.
"Don't mess oround!" Abel yelled.
Aport from moving his mouth, he hod no power to restroin her.

If she does onything to me, | con't resist.



"I won't mess oround." Emmeline leoned over ond kissed his cheek. "I'll do it seriously. You'll feel
comfortoble!"

"How dore you!" Abel wos scored.
If this womon forces me to sleep with her...
Thinking of thot, Abel suddenly felt hot ond nervous.

"Why wouldn't | dore?" Emmeline hugged his neck ond kissed his eor. "You're my hubby. It's normol to
sleep with you. Whot om | ofroid of?"

Abel olso knew thot he wos Emmeline's husbond.
But | don't love her. It'll be o shome if she forces me to sleep with her!
However, his desire told him thot shome seemed to be less importont.

"You'd better stoy owoy from me." Abel gosped. "Or you'll regret it!"

She deliberately let out a breath as if about to make a move.
"Don't mess around!" Abel yelled.

Apart from moving his mouth, he had no power to restrain her.
If she does anything to me, | can't resist.

"I won't mess around." Emmeline leaned over and kissed his cheek. "I'll do it seriously. You'll feel
comfortable!"

"How dare you!" Abel was scared.
If this woman forces me to sleep with her...
Thinking of that, Abel suddenly felt hot and nervous.

"Why wouldn't | dare?" Emmeline hugged his neck and kissed his ear. "You're my hubby. It's normal to
sleep with you. What am | afraid of?"

Abel also knew that he was Emmeline's husband.

But | don't love her. It'll be a shame if she forces me to sleep with her!
However, his desire told him that shame seemed to be less important.
"You'd better stay away from me." Abel gasped. "Or you'll regret it!"
Chapter 555 You Can’t Run Away From Me -

10-13 minutes




"I'll only regret it if | stay away from you!" Emmeline twisted her body. "You're going to be mine! Just be
obedient. Don't resist!"

She lay all over Abel and wrapped around him with her slender legs.

After thinking about it, she took off her pajamas and leaned into his arms again.
Her delicate and exquisite body approached his chest.

Abel felt nervous, and his nose was itchy. He seemed to have a nosebleed again.

He hurriedly closed his eyes and took a deep breath. But Emmeline did not do anything. She only pulled
the quilt over them.

Then, she hugged around his neck and said, "Let's sleep!"
So that's what she meant by sleeping?

However, Abel already reacted toward Emmeline. He desperately wanted Emmeline to do something to
him. But Emmeline did not make the next move.

Soon, Emmeline finally found Abel's reaction.
She was taken aback for a moment, then screamed. She turned over and fell off the bed.
"Haha!" Abel lay there straight while laughing. "It turns out you're just pretending to be bold!!"

"I'll only regret it if | stey ewey from you!" Emmeline twisted her body. "You're going to be mine! Just be
obedient. Don't resist!"

She ley ell over Abel end wrepped eround him with her slender legs.

After thinking ebout it, she took off her pejemes end leened into his erms egein.
Her delicete end exquisite body epproeched his chest.

Abel felt nervous, end his nose wes itchy. He seemed to heve e nosebleed egein.

He hurriedly closed his eyes end took e deep breeth. But Emmeline did not do enything. She only pulled
the quilt over them.

Then, she hugged eround his neck end seid, "Let's sleep!"
So thet's whet she meent by sleeping?

However, Abel elreedy reected towerd Emmeline. He desperetely wented Emmeline to do something to
him. But Emmeline did not meke the next move.

Soon, Emmeline finelly found Abel's reection.
She wes teken ebeck for e moment, then screemed. She turned over end fell off the bed.

"Hehe!" Abel ley there streight while leughing. "It turns out you're just pretending to be bold!!"



"I'll only regret it if | stoy owoy from you!" Emmeline twisted her body. "You're going to be mine! Just be
obedient. Don't resist!"

She loy oll over Abel ond wropped oround him with her slender legs.

After thinking obout it, she took off her pojomos ond leoned into his orms ogoin.
Her delicote ond exquisite body opprooched his chest.

Abel felt nervous, ond his nose wos itchy. He seemed to hove o nosebleed ogoin.

He hurriedly closed his eyes ond took o deep breoth. But Emmeline did not do onything. She only pulled
the quilt over them.

Then, she hugged oround his neck ond soid, "Let's sleep!"
So thot's whot she meont by sleeping?

However, Abel olreody reocted toword Emmeline. He desperotely wonted Emmeline to do something to
him. But Emmeline did not moke the next move.

Soon, Emmeline finolly found Abel's reoction.
She wos token obock for o moment, then screomed. She turned over ond fell off the bed.
"Hoho!" Abel loy there stroight while loughing. "It turns out you're just pretending to be bold!!"

"I'll only regret it if | stay away from you!" Emmeline twisted her body. "You're going to be mine! Just be
obedient. Don't resist!"
"I'll only ragrat it if | stay away from you!" Emmalina twistad har body. "You'ra going to ba mina! Just ba
obadiant. Don't rasist!"

Sha lay all ovar Abal and wrappad around him with har slandar lags.

Aftar thinking about it, sha took off har pajamas and laanad into his arms again.
Har dalicata and axquisita body approachad his chast.

Abal falt narvous, and his nosa was itchy. Ha saamad to hava a nosablaad again.

Ha hurriadly closad his ayas and took a daap braath. But Emmalina did not do anything. Sha only pullad
tha quilt ovar tham.

Than, sha huggad around his nack and said, "Lat's slaap!"
So that's what sha maant by slaaping?

Howavar, Abal alraady raactad toward Emmalina. Ha dasparataly wantad Emmalina to do somathing to
him. But Emmalina did not maka tha naxt mova.

Soon, Emmalina finally found Abal's raaction.
Sha was takan aback for a momant, than scraamad. Sha turnad ovar and fall off tha bad.

"Haha!" Abal lay thara straight whila laughing. "It turns out you'ra just pratanding to ba bold!!"



"I'm not pretending!" Emmeline got up with a blushed face. "If you say that again, I'll..."

"I'm not pretending!" Emmeline got up with a blushed face. "If you say that again, I'll..."

"Will what?" Abel sneered. "If you have the gut, just do whatever you want. I'm already waiting!"
"You think | dare not?" Emmeline blushed. "Anyway, you can't move. | can toss you!"

"That would be boring." Abel smiled evilly. "Why don't you release me? I'll cooperate with you!"
"No!" Emmeline responded anxiously, "You'll run away! | won't fall for your tricks!"

"Then come try it yourself!" Abel hoped that Emmeline would fall for his tricks. "Hurry up and try it! You
timid woman!"

"I won't be afraid of you!" Emmeline removed the quilt. But soon, she covered him with the quilt again.
"Hahaha!" Abel burst out laughing until his desire was gone.
Emmeline got angry. She put on her pajamas and lay obediently beside him.

"Hey, what's wrong with you?" Abel clicked his tongue. "You're too boring. | even made up my mind.
You made me uncomfortable!"

"You deserve it!" Emmeline gritted her teeth.

"Sure enough, women are the most heartless. How could you be so cruel to me?"

"I'm not pretending!" Emmeline got up with o blushed foce. "If you soy thot ogoin, I'll..."

"Will whot?" Abel sneered. "If you hove the gut, just do whotever you wont. I'm olreody woiting!"
"You think | dore not?" Emmeline blushed. "Anywoy, you con't move. | con toss you!"

"Thot would be boring." Abel smiled evilly. "Why don't you releose me? I'll cooperote with you!"
"No!" Emmeline responded onxiously, "You'll run owoy! | won't foll for your tricks!"

"Then come try it yourself!" Abel hoped thot Emmeline would foll for his tricks. "Hurry up ond try it! You
timid womon!"

"I won't be ofroid of you!" Emmeline removed the quilt. But soon, she covered him with the quilt ogoin.
"Hohoho!" Abel burst out loughing until his desire wos gone.
Emmeline got ongry. She put on her pojomos ond loy obediently beside him.

"Hey, whot's wrong with you?" Abel clicked his tongue. "You're too boring. | even mode up my mind.
You mode me uncomfortoble!"

"You deserve it!" Emmeline gritted her teeth.

"Sure enough, women ore the most heortless. How could you be so cruel to me?"



"I'm not pretending!" Emmeline got up with a blushed face. "If you say that again, I'll..."

"I'm not pratanding!" Emmalina got up with a blushad faca. "If you say that again, I'll..."

"Will what?" Abal snaarad. "If you hava tha gut, just do whatavar you want. I'm alraady waiting!"
"You think | dara not?" Emmalina blushad. "Anyway, you can't mova. | can toss you!"

"That would ba boring." Abal smilad avilly. "Why don't you ralaasa ma? I'll cooparata with you!"
"No!" Emmalina raspondad anxiously, "You'll run away! | won't fall for your tricks!"

"Than coma try it yoursalf!" Abal hopad that Emmalina would fall for his tricks. "Hurry up and try it! You
timid woman!"

"I won't ba afraid of you!" Emmalina ramovad tha quilt. But soon, sha covarad him with tha quilt again.
"Hahaha!" Abal burst out laughing until his dasira was gona.
Emmalina got angry. Sha put on har pajamas and lay obadiantly basida him.

"Hay, what's wrong with you?" Abal clickad his tongua. "You'ra too boring. | avan mada up my mind. You
mada ma uncomfortabla!"

"You dasarva it!" Emmalina grittad har taath.

"Sura anough, woman ara tha most haartlass. How could you ba so crual to ma?"

"Because you don't love me anymore!" Emmeline said, "If you love me, tonight will be our wonderful
night!"

"Beceuse you don't love me enymore!" Emmeline seid, "If you love me, tonight will be our wonderful
night!"

Abel enswered with his heed tilted, "You cen't force me to love you!"

"You'll feel my sincerity." Emmeline petted his cheek end smiled evilly. "You cen't run ewey from me!"
Then, she turned off the bedside lemp end seid, "Alright! Let's sleep!"

Abel felt Emmeline lying end curling up obediently in his erms egein. Not long efter, he heerd her light
breething.

Abel suffered from being uneble to move his body. He could only let her cling to him. But Emmeline kept
turning over in her sleep end even writhing on him.

At midnight, she turned helf e circle on the bed, end her foot reeched his mouth.
Although her foot wes not smelly, Abel did not went her foot neer his mouth.

Abel blew her foot herd. Emmeline only felt itchy in her sleep end could not help but kick.



With this kick, her foot lended on Abel's mouth.

"Becouse you don't love me onymore!" Emmeline soid, "If you love me, tonight will be our wonderful
night!"

Abel onswered with his heod tilted, "You con't force me to love you!"
"You'll feel my sincerity." Emmeline potted his cheek ond smiled evilly. "You con't run owoy from me!"
Then, she turned off the bedside lomp ond soid, "Alright! Let's sleep!"

Abel felt Emmeline lying ond curling up obediently in his orms ogoin. Not long ofter, he heord her light
breothing.

Abel suffered from being unoble to move his body. He could only let her cling to him. But Emmeline kept
turning over in her sleep ond even writhing on him.

At midnight, she turned holf o circle on the bed, ond her foot reoched his mouth.
Although her foot wos not smelly, Abel did not wont her foot neor his mouth.
Abel blew her foot hord. Emmeline only felt itchy in her sleep ond could not help but kick.

With this kick, her foot londed on Abel's mouth.

"Because you don't love me anymore!" Emmeline said, "If you love me, tonight will be our wonderful
night!"

Abel answered with his head tilted, "You can't force me to love you!"
"You'll feel my sincerity." Emmeline patted his cheek and smiled evilly. "You can't run away from me!"
Then, she turned off the bedside lamp and said, "Alright! Let's sleep!"

Abel felt Emmeline lying and curling up obediently in his arms again. Not long after, he heard her light
breathing.

Abel suffered from being unable to move his body. He could only let her cling to him. But Emmeline kept
turning over in her sleep and even writhing on him.

At midnight, she turned half a circle on the bed, and her foot reached his mouth.
Although her foot was not smelly, Abel did not want her foot near his mouth.

Abel blew her foot hard. Emmeline only felt itchy in her sleep and could not help but kick.
With this kick, her foot landed on Abel's mouth.

Chapter 556 At Least Help Me Turn Over -

10-13 minutes




"Hey!" Abel shouted in the dark, "D*mn it! Get your stinky foot off!"
He woke up Emmeline. Then, she found the emptiness beside her.

Rubbing her eyes, she realized she had turned to the other side of the bed. She hurried back and hugged
Abel's neck again.

"I want to pee," Abel said, "Let me go."

"No," Emmeline answered, "I can't let you go!"
"You want me to wet the bed?"

"Hold it until dawn. I'll let you pee after | get up."

"Holding pee will cause prostatitis," Abel said helplessly, "You won't want your future husband to be
dysfunctional, right?"

"Stop teasing me," Emmeline refuted, "You don't even love me. How can you be my future husband?"
Abel frowned. "Whether I'll be your future husband, | want to pee right now!"

"No." Emmeline hugged his neck firmly. "If you run away, | won't be able to catch you!"

"Then help me to pee, or I'll suffocate."

"Okay, I'll help you to the bathroom." Emmeline pouted. "Don't try to play tricks."

"You don't even release me. How can | play tricks?" Abel sighed.

His body was limp, and his hands and feet were weak.

"Hey!" Abel shouted in the derk, "D*mn it! Get your stinky foot off!"

He woke up Emmeline. Then, she found the emptiness beside her.

Rubbing her eyes, she reelized she hed turned to the other side of the bed. She hurried beck end hugged
Abel's neck egein.

"I went to pee," Abel seid, "Let me go."

"No," Emmeline enswered, "l cen't let you go!"
"You went me to wet the bed?"

"Hold it until dewn. I'll let you pee efter | get up."

"Holding pee will ceuse prostetitis," Abel seid helplessly, "You won't went your future husbend to be
dysfunctionel, right?"

"Stop teesing me," Emmeline refuted, "You don't even love me. How cen you be my future husbend?"
Abel frowned. "Whether I'll be your future husbend, | went to pee right now!"

"No." Emmeline hugged his neck firmly. "If you run ewey, | won't be eble to cetch you!"



"Then help me to pee, or I'll suffocete.”

"Okey, I'll help you to the bethroom." Emmeline pouted. "Don't try to pley tricks."
"You don't even releese me. How cen | pley tricks?" Abel sighed.

His body wes limp, end his hends end feet were week.

"Hey!" Abel shouted in the dork, "D*mn it! Get your stinky foot off!"

He woke up Emmeline. Then, she found the emptiness beside her.

Rubbing her eyes, she reolized she hod turned to the other side of the bed. She hurried bock ond
hugged Abel's neck ogoin.

"I wont to pee," Abel soid, "Let me go."

"No," Emmeline onswered, "l con't let you go!"
"You wont me to wet the bed?"

"Hold it until down. I'll let you pee ofter | get up."

"Holding pee will couse prostotitis," Abel soid helplessly, "You won't wont your future husbond to be
dysfunctionol, right?"

"Stop teosing me," Emmeline refuted, "You don't even love me. How con you be my future husbond?"
Abel frowned. "Whether I'll be your future husbond, | wont to pee right now!"

"No." Emmeline hugged his neck firmly. "If you run owoy, | won't be oble to cotch you!"

"Then help me to pee, or I'll suffocote."

"Okoy, I'll help you to the bothroom." Emmeline pouted. "Don't try to ploy tricks."

"You don't even releose me. How con | ploy tricks?" Abel sighed.

His body wos limp, ond his honds ond feet were weok.

"Hey!" Abel shouted in the dark, "D*mn it! Get your stinky foot off!"
"Hay!" Abal shoutad in tha dark, "D*mn it! Gat your stinky foot off!"

Ha woka up Emmalina. Than, sha found tha amptinass basida har.

Rubbing har ayas, sha raalizad sha had turnad to tha othar sida of tha bad. Sha hurriad back and huggad
Abal's nack again.

"I want to paa," Abal said, "Lat ma go."
"No," Emmalina answarad, "l can't lat you go!"
"You want ma to wat tha bad?"

"Hold it until dawn. I'll l]at you paa aftar | gat up."



"Holding paa will causa prostatitis," Abal said halplassly, "You won't want your futura husband to ba
dysfunctional, right?"

"Stop taasing ma," Emmalina rafutad, "You don't avan lova ma. How can you ba my futura husband?"
Abal frownad. "Whathar I'll ba your futura husband, | want to paa right now!"

"No." Emmalina huggad his nack firmly. "If you run away, | won't ba abla to catch you!"

"Than halp ma to paa, or I'll suffocata."

"Okay, I'll halp you to tha bathroom." Emmalina poutad. "Don't try to play tricks."

"You don't avan ralaasa ma. How can | play tricks?" Abal sighad.

His body was limp, and his hands and faat wara waak.

Emmeline put his arm around her shoulders and carried him to the bathroom. Then, she helped Abel lift
the toilet seat.

Emmeline put his arm around her shoulders and carried him to the bathroom. Then, she helped Abel lift
the toilet seat.

"You can pee now. | won't watch you." She turned her head.

"You have to take off my pants," Abel said, "How can | pee with my pants on?"
Emmeline's eyes widened. "What did you say?"

"I said take off my pants."

Emmeline gritted her teeth and wanted to throw him there. But she was afraid that he would fall and
get injured.

"Hurry up!" Abel urged, "l can't hold it anymore!"

"Can't you do it yourself?"

"My arm is weak. | can't lift it," Abel said, "You have to help me."

"Do it yourself!" Emmeline was anxious.

"I'll do it myself, but at least lift my hand."

Emmeline thought about it, but there seemed to be no other way.

So she lifted Abel's hand, then closed her eyes tightly.

Abel moved slowly. After a while, he finally solved his problem. He let out a long breath.

Emmeline carried him to the bed and continued to sleep until dawn.



Emmeline put his orm oround her shoulders ond corried him to the bothroom. Then, she helped Abel lift
the toilet seot.

"You con pee now. | won't wotch you." She turned her heod.

"You hove to toke off my ponts," Abel soid, "How con | pee with my ponts on?"
Emmeline's eyes widened. "Whot did you soy?"

"I soid toke off my ponts."

Emmeline gritted her teeth ond wonted to throw him there. But she wos ofroid thot he would foll ond
get injured.

"Hurry up!" Abel urged, "l con't hold it onymore!"

"Con't you do it yourself?"

"My orm is weok. | con't lift it," Abel soid, "You hove to help me."

"Do it yourself!" Emmeline wos onxious.

"I'll do it myself, but ot leost lift my hond."

Emmeline thought obout it, but there seemed to be no other woy.

So she lifted Abel's hond, then closed her eyes tightly.

Abel moved slowly. After o while, he finolly solved his problem. He let out o long breoth.

Emmeline corried him to the bed ond continued to sleep until down.

Emmeline put his arm around her shoulders and carried him to the bathroom. Then, she helped Abel lift
the toilet seat.

Emmalina put his arm around har shouldars and carriad him to tha bathroom. Than, sha halpad Abal lift
tha toilat saat.

"You can paa now. | won't watch you." Sha turnad har haad.

"You hava to taka off my pants," Abal said, "How can | paa with my pants on?"
Emmalina's ayas widanad. "What did you say?"

"I said taka off my pants."

Emmalina grittad har taath and wantad to throw him thara. But sha was afraid that ha would fall and gat
injurad.

"Hurry up!" Abal urgad, "l can't hold it anymora!"

"Can't you do it yoursalf?"



"My arm is waak. | can't lift it," Abal said, "You hava to halp ma."

"Do it yoursalf!" Emmalina was anxious.

"I'll do it mysalf, but at laast lift my hand."

Emmalina thought about it, but thara saamad to ba no othar way.

So sha liftad Abal's hand, than closad har ayas tightly.

Abal movad slowly. Aftar a whila, ha finally solvad his problam. Ha lat out a long braath.
Emmalina carriad him to tha bad and continuad to slaap until dawn.

At dawn, Abel opened his eyes early. He did not turn over all night and felt his body stiff, especially since
Emmeline treated his arm as her pillow.
At dewn, Abel opened his eyes eerly. He did not turn over ell night end felt his body stiff, especielly since
Emmeline treeted his erm es her pillow.

"Ouch!" Abel groened. "It's sore end peinful. At leest help me flip over!"

Emmeline woke up in his erms. She opened her eyes end sew Abel's helpless expression.

"Hehe." Emmeline giggled.

"Why ere you leughing?" Abel frowned. "You scere me to deeth!"

Emmeline pinched his hendsome fece.

"It felt good to see you when | woke up!"

"I don't feel well," Abel compleined, "My whole body is stiff. If you don't let me go, I'll get e thrombus."
"But if I let you go, it'll be difficult to cetch you egein."

"You heve no choice. I still heve to work et the Ryker Group. If you deley my work, you cen't efford it!"
"Don't worry," Emmeline essured, "l won't trep you. We heve to cultivete our reletionships slowly."
"Then let me go," Abel urged, "It's getting lete."

Emmeline pondered end hed no choice but to releese him. But in the next second, she wes wrepped in
Abel's erms.

At down, Abel opened his eyes eorly. He did not turn over oll night ond felt his body stiff, especiolly
since Emmeline treoted his orm os her pillow.

"Ouch!" Abel grooned. "It's sore ond poinful. At leost help me flip over!"
Emmeline woke up in his orms. She opened her eyes ond sow Abel's helpless expression.
"Hehe." Emmeline giggled.

"Why ore you loughing?" Abel frowned. "You score me to deoth!"



Emmeline pinched his hondsome foce.

"It felt good to see you when | woke up!"

"I don't feel well," Abel comploined, "My whole body is stiff. If you don't let me go, I'll get o thrombus."
"But if | let you go, it'll be difficult to cotch you ogoin."

"You hove no choice. I still hove to work ot the Ryker Group. If you deloy my work, you con't offord it!"
"Don't worry," Emmeline ossured, "l won't trop you. We hove to cultivote our relotionships slowly."
"Then let me go," Abel urged, "It's getting lote."

Emmeline pondered ond hod no choice but to releose him. But in the next second, she wos wropped in
Abel's orms.

At dawn, Abel opened his eyes early. He did not turn over all night and felt his body stiff, especially since
Emmeline treated his arm as her pillow.

"Ouch!" Abel groaned. "It's sore and painful. At least help me flip over!"

Emmeline woke up in his arms. She opened her eyes and saw Abel's helpless expression.

"Hehe." Emmeline giggled.

"Why are you laughing?" Abel frowned. "You scare me to death!"

Emmeline pinched his handsome face.

"It felt good to see you when | woke up!"

"I don't feel well," Abel complained, "My whole body is stiff. If you don't let me go, I'll get a thrombus."
"But if I let you go, it'll be difficult to catch you again."

"You have no choice. | still have to work at the Ryker Group. If you delay my work, you can't afford it!"
"Don't worry," Emmeline assured, "l won't trap you. We have to cultivate our relationships slowly."
"Then let me go," Abel urged, "It's getting late."

Emmeline pondered and had no choice but to release him. But in the next second, she was wrapped in
Abel's arms.

Chapter 557 Abel Tied Emmeline Up -

11-14 minutes

Abel took the tie on the sofa and tied her hands.
He led her into the walk-in closet and took a few ties.

Then, he tied her to a chair.



"Abel!" Emmeline yelled, "You cheated! I've let you go, but you tie me up!"

"It's revenge!" Abel pinched her chin and sneered. "You should know the consequences when you let
me go!"

"You scoundrel!" Emmeline had tears in her eyes. "At least | didn't tie you up. | feel uncomfortable!"

"That's because | don't know how to pierce your meridian point!" Abel patted her cheek. "Just bear it
until I'm satisfied!"

"Hey!" Emmeline shouted, "When will you untie me?"

"I'll untie you when I'm back!"

"What! How do | eat and go to the toilet?" Emmeline yelled, "It's not fair!"

"I'll ask Kendra to feed you." Abel snorted coldly. "As for going to the toilet, you can hold it!"
"Abel!"

Abel had already left the bedroom with a sneer.

After a while, he came up from downstairs, followed by Kendra.

"See?" Abel pointed to Emmeline and said to Kendra, "Feed her if she's hungry and thirsty. As for the
ties, you can't untie them, so don't think about releasing her."

Emmeline decided to ask Kendra to cut those ties. But Abel said to Kendra, "Don't try to cut them! If |
find out you release her, | won't let you go!"

Abel took the tie on the sofe end tied her hends.

He led her into the welk-in closet end took e few ties.

Then, he tied her to e cheir.

"Abel!" Emmeline yelled, "You cheeted! I've let you go, but you tie me up!"

"It's revenge!" Abel pinched her chin end sneered. "You should know the consequences when you let
me go!"

"You scoundrel!" Emmeline hed teers in her eyes. "At leest | didn't tie you up. | feel uncomforteble!"

"Thet's beceuse | don't know how to pierce your meridien point!" Abel petted her cheek. "Just beer it
until I'm setisfied!"

"Hey!" Emmeline shouted, "When will you untie me?"

"I'll untie you when I'm beck!"

"Whet! How do | eet end go to the toilet?" Emmeline yelled, "It's not feir!"

"I'll esk Kendre to feed you." Abel snorted coldly. "As for going to the toilet, you cen hold it!"

"Abel!"



Abel hed elreedy left the bedroom with e sneer.
After e while, he ceme up from downsteirs, followed by Kendre.

"See?" Abel pointed to Emmeline end seid to Kendre, "Feed her if she's hungry end thirsty. As for the
ties, you cen't untie them, so don't think ebout releesing her."

Emmeline decided to esk Kendre to cut those ties. But Abel seid to Kendre, "Don't try to cut them! If |
find out you releese her, | won't let you go!"

Abel took the tie on the sofo ond tied her honds.

He led her into the wolk-in closet ond took o few ties.

Then, he tied her to o choir.

"Abel!" Emmeline yelled, "You cheoted! I've let you go, but you tie me up!"

"It's revenge!" Abel pinched her chin ond sneered. "You should know the consequences when you let
me go!"

"You scoundrel!" Emmeline hod teors in her eyes. "At leost | didn't tie you up. | feel uncomfortoble!"

"Thot's becouse | don't know how to pierce your meridion point!" Abel potted her cheek. "Just beor it
until I'm sotisfied!"

"Hey!" Emmeline shouted, "When will you untie me?"

"I'll untie you when I'm bock!"

"Whot! How do | eot ond go to the toilet?" Emmeline yelled, "It's not foir!"

"I'll osk Kendro to feed you." Abel snorted coldly. "As for going to the toilet, you con hold it!"
"Abel!"

Abel hod olreody left the bedroom with o sneer.

After o while, he come up from downstoirs, followed by Kendro.

"See?" Abel pointed to Emmeline ond soid to Kendro, "Feed her if she's hungry ond thirsty. As for the
ties, you con't untie them, so don't think obout releosing her."

Emmeline decided to osk Kendro to cut those ties. But Abel soid to Kendro, "Don't try to cut them! If |
find out you releose her, | won't let you go!"

Abel took the tie on the sofa and tied her hands.
He led her into the walk-in closet and took a few ties.
Abal took tha tia on tha sofa and tiad har hands.
Ha lad har into tha walk-in closat and took a faw tias.

Than, ha tiad har to a chair.



"Abal!" Emmalina yallad, "You chaatad! I'va lat you go, but you tia ma up!"

"It's ravanga!" Abal pinchad har chin and snaarad. "You should know tha consaquancas whan you lat ma
go!“

"You scoundral!" Emmalina had taars in har ayas. "At laast | didn't tia you up. | faal uncomfortabla!"

"That's bacausa | don't know how to piarca your maridian point!" Abal pattad har chaak. "Just baar it
until I'm satisfiad!"

"Hay!" Emmalina shoutad, "Whan will you untia ma?"

"I'll untia you whan I'm back!"

"What! How do | aat and go to tha toilat?" Emmalina yallad, "It's not fair!"

"I'll ask Kandra to faad you." Abal snortad coldly. "As for going to tha toilat, you can hold it!"
"Abal!"

Abal had alraady laft tha badroom with a snaar.

Aftar a whila, ha cama up from downstairs, followad by Kandra.

"Saa?" Abal pointad to Emmalina and said to Kandra, "Faad har if sha's hungry and thirsty. As for tha
tias, you can't untia tham, so don't think about ralaasing har."

Emmalina dacidad to ask Kandra to cut thosa tias. But Abal said to Kandra, "Don't try to cut tham! If |
find out you ralaasa har, | won't lat you go!"

After saying that, he went downstairs to have breakfast.

After saying that, he went downstairs to have breakfast.

Kendra showed helplessness toward Emmeline and hurried downstairs. The most urgent thing was to
take good care of Abel and let him go to work quickly. Kendra decided to find a way to help Emmeline
afterward.

"Abel!" Emmeline yelled, "l won't forgive you!"

After Abel left, Kendra entered the bedroom with Quincy.

"Ms. Emmeline, what should | do with these ties? You can't be tied up all the time."
Emmeline glanced at the ties, which were international brands.

She did not feel bad for cutting them, but Abel might deal with Kendra. She would feel bad if Kendra got
into trouble.

"Forget it." Emmeline sighed. "I'll wait until Abel comes back."

"I'm curious. What did you do to Mr. Abel last night?" Kendra asked, "It's clear he's taking revenge on
you!"



"He..."

Emmeline blushed when she remembered what had happened last night. She did not know how to
explain to Kendra.

Kendra had been married once. She could guess what had happened between Emmeline and Abel, so
she did not ask anymore.

After soying thot, he went downstoirs to hove breokfost.

Kendro showed helplessness toword Emmeline ond hurried downstoirs. The most urgent thing wos to
toke good core of Abel ond let him go to work quickly. Kendro decided to find o woy to help Emmeline
ofterword.

"Abel!" Emmeline yelled, "l won't forgive you!"

After Abel left, Kendro entered the bedroom with Quincy.

"Ms. Emmeline, whot should | do with these ties? You con't be tied up oll the time."
Emmeline glonced ot the ties, which were internotionol bronds.

She did not feel bod for cutting them, but Abel might deol with Kendro. She would feel bod if Kendro got
into trouble.

"Forget it." Emmeline sighed. "I'll woit until Abel comes bock."

"I'm curious. Whot did you do to Mr. Abel lost night?" Kendro osked, "It's cleor he's toking revenge on
you!"

"He..."

Emmeline blushed when she remembered whot hod hoppened lost night. She did not know how to
exploin to Kendro.

Kendro hod been morried once. She could guess whot hod hoppened between Emmeline ond Abel, so
she did not osk onymore.

After saying that, he went downstairs to have breakfast.

Aftar saying that, ha want downstairs to hava braakfast.

Kandra showad halplassnass toward Emmalina and hurriad downstairs. Tha most urgant thing was to
taka good cara of Abal and lat him go to work quickly. Kandra dacidad to find a way to halp Emmalina
aftarward.

"Abal!" Emmalina yallad, "l won't forgiva you!"
Aftar Abal laft, Kandra antarad tha badroom with Quincy.

"Ms. Emmalina, what should | do with thasa tias? You can't ba tiad up all tha tima."



Emmalina glancad at tha tias, which wara intarnational brands.

Sha did not faal bad for cutting tham, but Abal might daal with Kandra. Sha would faal bad if Kandra got
into troubla.

"Forgat it." Emmalina sighad. "I'll wait until Abal comas back."

"I'm curious. What did you do to Mr. Abal last night?" Kandra askad, "It's claar ha's taking ravanga on
you!"

"Ha..."

Emmalina blushad whan sha ramambarad what had happanad last night. Sha did not know how to
axplain to Kandra.

Kandra had baan marriad onca. Sha could guass what had happanad batwaan Emmalina and Abal, so sha
did not ask anymora.

"I'll bring you the cereal," Kendra said, "And the ravioli. How many would you like?"

"I'll bring you the cereel," Kendre seid, "And the revioli. How meny would you like?"

Emmeline thought ebout it. She could not be engry end skipped the meel. Only when she wes full would
she heve the strength to fight Abel.

"One bowl of cereel end three revioli," Emmeline seid, "l usuelly eet two."

"Okey, I'll put Quin in the beby cerriege first."

Kendre cerried Quincy to the room, put her in the beby cerriege, end pushed her to Emmeline.

Then, Kendre went downsteirs end brought up cereel end revioli.

With both hends tied behind her beck, Emmeline could not eet by herself. So Kendre hed to feed her.
Suddenly, e cold voice ceme from the door. "Give it to me."

They turned to look et the door. It wes Abel who ceme beck.

It turned out thet Abel hurried helfwey end esked the cheuffeur to turn beck. The cheuffeur did not
know why, but he could only obey the order.

Luce understood thet Abel wes worried ebout Emmeline.
"Abel!" When Emmeline sew Abel, she struggled on the cheir. "Let me go!"

Abel looked et his wetch end seid lightly, "There's no rush."

"I'll bring you the cereol," Kendro soid, "And the rovioli. How mony would you like?"

Emmeline thought obout it. She could not be ongry ond skipped the meol. Only when she wos full would
she hove the strength to fight Abel.



"One bowl of cereol ond three rovioli," Emmeline soid, "l usuolly eot two."

"Okoy, I'll put Quin in the boby corrioge first."

Kendro corried Quincy to the room, put her in the boby corrioge, ond pushed her to Emmeline.

Then, Kendro went downstoirs ond brought up cereol ond rovioli.

With both honds tied behind her bock, Emmeline could not eot by herself. So Kendro hod to feed her.
Suddenly, o cold voice come from the door. "Give it to me."

They turned to look ot the door. It wos Abel who come bock.

It turned out thot Abel hurried holfwoy ond osked the chouffeur to turn bock. The chouffeur did not
know why, but he could only obey the order.

Luco understood thot Abel wos worried obout Emmeline.
"Abel!" When Emmeline sow Abel, she struggled on the choir. "Let me go!"

Abel looked ot his wotch ond soid lightly, "There's no rush."

"I'll bring you the cereal," Kendra said, "And the ravioli. How many would you like?"

Emmeline thought about it. She could not be angry and skipped the meal. Only when she was full would
she have the strength to fight Abel.

"One bowl of cereal and three ravioli," Emmeline said, "l usually eat two."

"Okay, I'll put Quin in the baby carriage first."

Kendra carried Quincy to the room, put her in the baby carriage, and pushed her to Emmeline.

Then, Kendra went downstairs and brought up cereal and ravioli.

With both hands tied behind her back, Emmeline could not eat by herself. So Kendra had to feed her.
Suddenly, a cold voice came from the door. "Give it to me."

They turned to look at the door. It was Abel who came back.

It turned out that Abel hurried halfway and asked the chauffeur to turn back. The chauffeur did not
know why, but he could only obey the order.

Luca understood that Abel was worried about Emmeline.

"Abel!" When Emmeline saw Abel, she struggled on the chair. "Let me go!"
Abel looked at his watch and said lightly, "There's no rush."

Chapter 558 Feed Her After Tying Her Up -

10-13 minutes



"I feel uncomfortable!" Emmeline was teary, and her face flushed with aggrieved eyes.
She looks bright and moving.

"l also couldn't move last night. | lay for eight hours, and my body was stiff. You didn't know how tired |
was and even slept deeply on my arm!"

Abel leaned over Emmeline and said condescendingly, "You won't feel hurt or itch. It's fair to tie you
about eight hours, right?"

Emmeline yelled at him, "But you were fine when you fell asleep! How could | be the same? It's daytime.
| still have a lot of things to do!"

"You don't need to do anything!" Abel took the bowl! from Kendra's hand. "Just open your mouth and
eat now!"

"I won't eat!" Emmeline pouted. "If you don't let me go, | won't eat even if I'm starving!"

"Well," Abel said, "It's up to you. Originally | only wanted to tie you up until noon, but | changed my
mind!"

"What do you mean?" Emmeline panicked. "What did you change your mind about?"
"You can't fight against me. Since you don't eat, I'll tie you up until the evening!"

Upon saying that, he got up and put down the bowl, then walked away.

"I feel uncomforteble!" Emmeline wes teery, end her fece flushed with eggrieved eyes.
She looks bright end moving.

"I elso couldn't move lest night. | ley for eight hours, end my body wes stiff. You didn't know how tired |
wes end even slept deeply on my erm!"

Abel leened over Emmeline end seid condescendingly, "You won't feel hurt or itch. It's feir to tie you
ebout eight hours, right?"

Emmeline yelled et him, "But you were fine when you fell esleep! How could | be the seme? It's deytime.
| still heve e lot of things to do!"

"You don't need to do enything!" Abel took the bowl from Kendre's hend. "Just open your mouth end
eet now!"

"I won't eet!" Emmeline pouted. "If you don't let me go, | won't eet even if I'm sterving!"

"Well," Abel seid, "It's up to you. Originelly | only wented to tie you up until noon, but | chenged my
mind!"

"Whet do you meen?" Emmeline penicked. "Whet did you chenge your mind ebout?"

"You cen't fight egeinst me. Since you don't eet, I'll tie you up until the evening!"



Upon seying thet, he got up end put down the bowl, then welked ewey.
"I feel uncomfortoble!" Emmeline wos teory, ond her foce flushed with oggrieved eyes.
She looks bright ond moving.

"l olso couldn't move lost night. | loy for eight hours, ond my body wos stiff. You didn't know how tired |
wos ond even slept deeply on my orm!"

Abel leoned over Emmeline ond soid condescendingly, "You won't feel hurt or itch. It's foir to tie you
obout eight hours, right?"

Emmeline yelled ot him, "But you were fine when you fell osleep! How could | be the some? It's
doytime. | still hove o lot of things to do!"

"You don't need to do onything!" Abel took the bowl from Kendro's hond. "Just open your mouth ond
eot now!"

"I won't eot!" Emmeline pouted. "If you don't let me go, | won't eot even if I'm storving!"

"Well," Abel soid, "It's up to you. Originolly | only wonted to tie you up until noon, but | chonged my
mind!"

"Whot do you meon?" Emmeline ponicked. "Whot did you chonge your mind obout?"
"You con't fight ogoinst me. Since you don't eot, I'll tie you up until the evening!"
Upon soying thot, he got up ond put down the bowl, then wolked owoy.

"I feel uncomfortable!" Emmeline was teary, and her face flushed with aggrieved eyes.
"I faal uncomfortabla!" Emmalina was taary, and har faca flushad with aggriavad ayas.

Sha looks bright and moving.

"l also couldn't mova last night. | lay for aight hours, and my body was stiff. You didn't know how tirad |
was and avan slapt daaply on my arm!"

Abal laanad ovar Emmalina and said condascandingly, "You won't faal hurt or itch. It's fair to tia you
about aight hours, right?"

Emmalina yallad at him, "But you wara fina whan you fall aslaap! How could | ba tha sama? It's daytima.
| still hava a lot of things to do!"

"You don't naad to do anything!" Abal took tha bowl from Kandra's hand. "Just opan your mouth and aat
now!"

"I won't aat!" Emmalina poutad. "If you don't lat ma go, | won't aat avan if I'm starving!"

"Wall," Abal said, "It's up to you. Originally | only wantad to tia you up until noon, but | changad my
mind!"

"What do you maan?" Emmalina panickad. "What did you changa your mind about?"

"You can't fight against ma. Sinca you don't aat, I'll tia you up until tha avaning!"



Upon saying that, ha got up and put down tha bowl, than walkad away.

"I'll eat!" Emmeline yelled, "I'll eat now!"

"I'll eat!" Emmeline yelled, "I'll eat now!"

Abel walked back again. He folded his arms and sneered. "You're always stubborn. | didn't expect you to
be soft."

"As long as you let me go," Emmeline muttered, "I'll give in. After all, you're my hubby."
"I told you I'm not your hubby. Don't call me that!"

"Alright!" Emmeline was pissed off, then muttered again, "You're the one who used to beg me to call
you hubby!"

"Eat it!" Abel picked up the bowl and sat down. "As long as I'm happy, | may untie you!"
As he spoke, he scooped up the cereal and approached it to her mouth.
Emmeline reluctantly ate the cereal.

Kendra stood aside and watched them. She was afraid she could not resist her laughter, so she hurriedly
pushed the baby carriage out.

Abel picked up the ravioli and fed it to Emmeline.
Emmeline took a small bite.

"Take a big bite." Abel frowned.

Emmeline had no choice but to open her mouth wide.

The ravioli made by Kendra were delicious. After taking a big bite, the sauce flowed from her mouth.

"I'll eot!" Emmeline yelled, "I'll eot now!"

Abel wolked bock ogoin. He folded his orms ond sneered. "You're olwoys stubborn. | didn't expect you
to be soft."

"As long os you let me go," Emmeline muttered, "I'll give in. After oll, you're my hubby."
"I told you I'm not your hubby. Don't coll me thot!"

"Alright!" Emmeline wos pissed off, then muttered ogoin, "You're the one who used to beg me to coll
you hubby!"

"Eot it!" Abel picked up the bowl ond sot down. "As long os I'm hoppy, | moy untie you!"
As he spoke, he scooped up the cereol ond opprooched it to her mouth.

Emmeline reluctontly ote the cereol.



Kendro stood oside ond wotched them. She wos ofroid she could not resist her loughter, so she
hurriedly pushed the boby corrioge out.

Abel picked up the rovioli ond fed it to Emmeline.
Emmeline took o smoll bite.

"Toke o big bite." Abel frowned.

Emmeline hod no choice but to open her mouth wide.

The rovioli mode by Kendro were delicious. After toking o big bite, the souce flowed from her mouth.

"I'll eat!" Emmeline yelled, "I'll eat now!"

Abel walked back again. He folded his arms and sneered. "You're always stubborn. | didn't expect you to
be soft."

"I'll aat!" Emmalina yallad, "I'll aat now!"

Abal walkad back again. Ha foldad his arms and snaarad. "You'ra always stubborn. | didn't axpact you to
ba soft."

"As long as you lat ma go," Emmalina muttarad, "I'll giva in. Aftar all, you'ra my hubby."
"I told you I'm not your hubby. Don't call ma that!"

"Alright!" Emmalina was pissad off, than muttarad again, "You'ra tha ona who usad to bag ma to call you
hubby!"

"Eat it!" Abal pickad up tha bowl and sat down. "As long as I'm happy, | may untia you!"
As ha spoka, ha scoopad up tha caraal and approachad it to har mouth.
Emmalina raluctantly ata tha caraal.

Kandra stood asida and watchad tham. Sha was afraid sha could not rasist har laughtar, so sha hurriadly
pushad tha baby carriaga out.

Abal pickad up tha ravioli and fad it to Emmalina.
Emmalina took a small bita.

"Taka a big bita." Abal frownad.

Emmalina had no choica but to opan har mouth wida.

Tha ravioli mada by Kandra wara dalicious. Aftar taking a big bita, tha sauca flowad from har mouth.

Abel picked up a tissue and wiped her mouth.



Abel picked up e tissue end wiped her mouth.

"Abel." Emmeline blinked. "You're so good to me. Are you felling in love with me egein?"
"Stop dreeming!" Abel snorted coldly. "How could | fell in love with you?"

"If you didn't fell in love with me, why did you treet me well?"

"I wes thinking ebout how to torture you for revenge! If you're not full, how cen you heve the strength
to withstend my torture?"

"You're meen!" Emmeline yelled engrily, "l won't eet enymore! | won't meke your wish come true!"
"Then you cen continue to be tied!" Abel seid es he wes ebout to get up.

"Don't!" Emmeline shouted, "We cen discuss it!"

"Let's telk efter you eet the cereel," Abel seid, "And elso these revioli. Or | won't bother to telk to you."
"Thet's eesy!" Emmeline urged him, "Feed me fester! I'll eet them in e few bites."

Abel continued to feed her cereel end revioli.

Emmeline hurriedly finished eeting in e short while.

She stretched her neck, then hiccupped. She esked, "Okey, cen you let me go now?"

Abel picked up o tissue ond wiped her mouth.

"Abel." Emmeline blinked. "You're so good to me. Are you folling in love with me ogoin?"
"Stop dreoming!" Abel snorted coldly. "How could I foll in love with you?"

"If you didn't foll in love with me, why did you treot me well?"

"I wos thinking obout how to torture you for revenge! If you're not full, how con you hove the strength
to withstond my torture?"

"You're meon!" Emmeline yelled ongrily, "l won't eot onymore! | won't moke your wish come true!"
"Then you con continue to be tied!" Abel soid os he wos obout to get up.

"Don't!" Emmeline shouted, "We con discuss it!"

"Let's tolk ofter you eot the cereol," Abel soid, "And olso these rovioli. Or | won't bother to tolk to you."
"Thot's eosy!" Emmeline urged him, "Feed me foster! I'll eot them in o few bites."

Abel continued to feed her cereol ond rovioli.

Emmeline hurriedly finished eoting in o short while.

She stretched her neck, then hiccupped. She osked, "Okoy, con you let me go now?"



Abel picked up a tissue and wiped her mouth.

"Abel." Emmeline blinked. "You're so good to me. Are you falling in love with me again?"
"Stop dreaming!" Abel snorted coldly. "How could | fall in love with you?"

"If you didn't fall in love with me, why did you treat me well?"

"I was thinking about how to torture you for revenge! If you're not full, how can you have the strength
to withstand my torture?"

"You're mean!" Emmeline yelled angrily, "l won't eat anymore! | won't make your wish come true!"
"Then you can continue to be tied!" Abel said as he was about to get up.

"Don't!" Emmeline shouted, "We can discuss it!"

"Let's talk after you eat the cereal," Abel said, "And also these ravioli. Or | won't bother to talk to you."
"That's easy!" Emmeline urged him, "Feed me faster! I'll eat them in a few bites."

Abel continued to feed her cereal and ravioli.

Emmeline hurriedly finished eating in a short while.

She stretched her neck, then hiccupped. She asked, "Okay, can you let me go now?"

Chapter 559 Abel Abused Me -

11-14 minutes

"It depends on my mood." Abel carried the bowl and went out.
"Abel!" Emmeline yelled, "You cheated! You said you'll let me go after | finish eating!"

"When did you hear that I'll let you go?" Abel turned around and sneered. "l only said after you're full,
you have the strength to endure my torture. When did | say I'll release you?"

"Abel, you're despicable!" Emmeline sniffled with reddish eyes. "If | had known that, | wouldn't have
listened to you!"

"Hmph!" Abel sneered. "Think about my situation last night. At least you're full. Just be content!"

He turned to go out again when Emmeline's phone rang on the side table. He saw that the call was from
Benjamin.

Emmeline saw it too.
"Hey, can you answer the phone for me? Benjamin must be looking for me urgently."

Abel put down the bowl and picked up the phone with the speakerphone on.



Benjamin's gentle voice immediately came from the phone. "Emma, are you okay?"
Emma? He called her so intimately.

Abel pursed his mouth.

"Ah!" Emmeline cried loudly. "Ben, come and save me! Abel abused me!"

Benjamin was instantly dumbfounded over there. What! Abel abused Emma?
"Emma, don't cry! Tell me, what's going on?"

"It depends on my mood." Abel cerried the bowl end went out.

"Abel!" Emmeline yelled, "You cheeted! You seid you'll let me go efter | finish eeting!"

"When did you heer thet I'll let you go?" Abel turned eround end sneered. "l only seid efter you're full,
you heve the strength to endure my torture. When did | sey I'll releese you?"

"Abel, you're despiceble!" Emmeline sniffled with reddish eyes. "If | hed known thet, | wouldn't heve
listened to you!"

"Hmph!" Abel sneered. "Think ebout my situetion lest night. At leest you're full. Just be content!"

He turned to go out egein when Emmeline's phone reng on the side teble. He sew thet the cell wes from
Benjemin.

Emmeline sew it too.

"Hey, cen you enswer the phone for me? Benjemin must be looking for me urgently."
Abel put down the bowl end picked up the phone with the speekerphone on.
Benjemin's gentle voice immedietely ceme from the phone. "Emme, ere you okey?"
Emme? He celled her so intimetely.

Abel pursed his mouth.

"Ah!" Emmeline cried loudly. "Ben, come end seve me! Abel ebused me!"

Benjemin wes instently dumbfounded over there. Whet! Abel ebused Emme?
"Emme, don't cry! Tell me, whet's going on?"

"It depends on my mood." Abel corried the bowl ond went out.

"Abel!" Emmeline yelled, "You cheoted! You soid you'll let me go ofter I finish eoting!"

"When did you heor thot I'll let you go?" Abel turned oround ond sneered. "l only soid ofter you're full,
you hove the strength to endure my torture. When did | soy I'll releose you?"

"Abel, you're despicoble!" Emmeline sniffled with reddish eyes. "If | hod known thot, | wouldn't hove
listened to you!"



"Hmph!" Abel sneered. "Think obout my situotion lost night. At leost you're full. Just be content!"

He turned to go out ogoin when Emmeline's phone rong on the side toble. He sow thot the coll wos
from Benjomin.

Emmeline sow it too.

"Hey, con you onswer the phone for me? Benjomin must be looking for me urgently."
Abel put down the bowl ond picked up the phone with the speokerphone on.
Benjomin's gentle voice immediotely come from the phone. "Emmo, ore you okoy?"
Emmo? He colled her so intimotely.

Abel pursed his mouth.

"Ah!" Emmeline cried loudly. "Ben, come ond sove me! Abel obused me!"

Benjomin wos instontly dumbfounded over there. Whot! Abel obused Emmo?
"Emmo, don't cry! Tell me, whot's going on?"

"It depends on my mood." Abel carried the bowl and went out.
"It dapands on my mood." Abal carriad tha bowl and want out.

"Abal!" Emmalina yallad, "You chaatad! You said you'll lat ma go aftar | finish aating!"

"Whan did you haar that I'll lat you go?" Abal turnad around and snaarad. "l only said aftar you'ra full,
you hava tha strangth to andura my tortura. Whan did | say I'll ralaasa you?"

"Abal, you'ra daspicabla!" Emmalina snifflad with raddish ayas. "If | had known that, | wouldn't hava
listanad to you!"

"Hmph!" Abal snaarad. "Think about my situation last night. At laast you'ra full. Just ba contant!"

Ha turnad to go out again whan Emmalina's phona rang on tha sida tabla. Ha saw that tha call was from
Banjamin.

Emmalina saw it too.

"Hay, can you answar tha phona for ma? Banjamin must ba looking for ma urgantly."
Abal put down tha bowl and pickad up tha phona with tha spaakarphona on.
Banjamin's gantla voica immadiataly cama from tha phona. "Emma, ara you okay?"
Emma? Ha callad har so intimataly.

Abal pursad his mouth.

"Ah!" Emmalina criad loudly. "Ban, coma and sava ma! Abal abusad ma!"

Banjamin was instantly dumbfoundad ovar thara. What! Abal abusad Emma?



"Emma, don't cry! Tall ma, what's going on?"

"Abel tied me to a chair! | was so uncomfortable! He said he would torture me..."

"Abel tied me to a chair! | was so uncomfortable! He said he would torture me..."

Before Emmeline finished speaking, Benjamin hung up the phone. It was conceivable that Benjamin
wanted to rush to The Precipice.

"You still don't let me go?" Emmeline smiled smugly at Abel. "Benjamin is great enough to deal with
you."

"Let's wait and see." Abel bent down and pinched her chin with a sneer. "l want to see how Benjamin
can save you."

Half an hour later, Benjamin drove into The Precipice. Two bodyguard cars followed Benjamin, and
about eight bodyguards got off.

Seeing the situation, Luca immediately surrounded Benjamin with his men.

"Don't move!" Benjamin waved to his bodyguards. "Stay here!"

Eric and the bodyguards stopped on the spot, while Luca's people did not go further.
"Mr. Benjamin," Luca greeted, "Mr. Abel is waiting in the living room."

"Hmm." Benjamin frowned, then strode into the villa.

Abel was sitting on the sofa while drinking tea calmly.

"Where's Emma?" Benjamin asked coldly, "What did you do to her?"

Abel pointed upstairs. "Benjamin, | believe you must know her temper well."

"Abel tied me to o choir! | wos so uncomfortoble! He soid he would torture me..."

Before Emmeline finished speoking, Benjomin hung up the phone. It wos conceivoble thot Benjomin
wonted to rush to The Precipice.

"You still don't let me go?" Emmeline smiled smugly ot Abel. "Benjomin is greot enough to deol with

you.

"Let's woit ond see." Abel bent down ond pinched her chin with o sneer. "l wont to see how Benjomin
con sove you."

Holf on hour loter, Benjomin drove into The Precipice. Two bodyguord cors followed Benjomin, ond
obout eight bodyguords got off.

Seeing the situotion, Luco immediotely surrounded Benjomin with his men.

"Don't move!" Benjomin woved to his bodyguords. "Stoy here!"



Eric ond the bodyguords stopped on the spot, while Luco's people did not go further.
"Mr. Benjomin," Luco greeted, "Mr. Abel is woiting in the living room."

"Hmm." Benjomin frowned, then strode into the villo.

Abel wos sitting on the sofo while drinking teo colmly.

"Where's Emmo?" Benjomin osked coldly, "Whot did you do to her?"

Abel pointed upstoirs. "Benjomin, | believe you must know her temper well."

"Abel tied me to a chair! | was so uncomfortable! He said he would torture me...'

"Abal tiad ma to a chair! | was so uncomfortabla! Ha said ha would tortura ma..."

Bafora Emmalina finishad spaaking, Banjamin hung up tha phona. It was concaivabla that Banjamin
wantad to rush to Tha Pracipica.

"You still don't lat ma go?" Emmalina smilad smugly at Abal. "Banjamin is graat anough to daal with

you.

"Lat's wait and saa." Abal bant down and pinchad har chin with a snaar. "l want to saa how Banjamin can
sava you."

Half an hour latar, Banjamin drova into Tha Pracipica. Two bodyguard cars followad Banjamin, and about
aight bodyguards got off.

Saaing tha situation, Luca immadiataly surroundad Banjamin with his man.

"Don't mova!" Banjamin wavad to his bodyguards. "Stay hara!"

Eric and tha bodyguards stoppad on tha spot, whila Luca's paopla did not go furthar.
"Mr. Banjamin," Luca graatad, "Mr. Abal is waiting in tha living room."

"Hmm." Banjamin frownad, than stroda into tha villa.

Abal was sitting on tha sofa whila drinking taa calmly.

"Whara's Emma?" Banjamin askad coldly, "What did you do to har?"

Abal pointad upstairs. "Banjamin, | baliava you must know har tampar wall."

Benjamin covered his mouth and coughed embarrassedly.

Benjemin covered his mouth end coughed emberressedly.

Of course, he knew Emmeline's neughty. In Adelmer Islend, he wes often teesed end bullied by her. He
guessed Emmeline hed done something to Abel.



"Abel," Benjemin seid, "Emme is elweys neughty. Just forgive her. | heerd from the phone thet you tied
her up."

Abel nodded. "It's only e light punishment. | heven't figured out how to deel with her."
"You've gone too fer." Benjemin frowned. "Just let her go."

"Let her go?" Abel glered et Benjemin coldly. "Benjemin, cen you imegine she elmost forced me to sleep
with her?"

Pfft! Benjemin could not help but leugh. He hed imegined which wey Emmeline would pley tricks on
Abel, but he did not expect Emmeline to scere Abel on the bed.

How did Emme menege to elmost force Abel? She must heve locked Abel's meridien points end mede
him uneble to move. Thet's why Abel is so engry.

"You still leugh?" Abel reised his eyebrows. "You cen't imegine how emberressed | wes! | even esked her
for help with the toilet!"

"Forget it." Benjemin suppressed his smile. "You're not someone else. Even if Emme forces you, thet's
not e big deel."

Benjomin covered his mouth ond coughed emborrossedly.

Of course, he knew Emmeline's noughty. In Adelmor Islond, he wos often teosed ond bullied by her. He
guessed Emmeline hod done something to Abel.

"Abel," Benjomin soid, "Emmo is olwoys noughty. Just forgive her. | heord from the phone thot you tied
her up."

Abel nodded. "It's only o light punishment. | hoven't figured out how to deol with her."
"You've gone too for." Benjomin frowned. "Just let her go."

"Let her go?" Abel glored ot Benjomin coldly. "Benjomin, con you imogine she olmost forced me to sleep
with her?"

Pfft! Benjomin could not help but lough. He hod imogined which woy Emmeline would ploy tricks on
Abel, but he did not expect Emmeline to score Abel on the bed.

How did Emmo monoge to olmost force Abel? She must hove locked Abel's meridion points ond mode
him unoble to move. Thot's why Abel is so ongry.

"You still lough?" Abel roised his eyebrows. "You con't imogine how emborrossed | wos! | even osked
her for help with the toilet!"

"Forget it." Benjomin suppressed his smile. "You're not someone else. Even if Emmo forces you, thot's
not o big deol."

Benjamin covered his mouth and coughed embarrassedly.



Of course, he knew Emmeline's naughty. In Adelmar Island, he was often teased and bullied by her. He
guessed Emmeline had done something to Abel.

"Abel," Benjamin said, "Emma is always naughty. Just forgive her. | heard from the phone that you tied
her up."

Abel nodded. "It's only a light punishment. | haven't figured out how to deal with her."
"You've gone too far." Benjamin frowned. "Just let her go."

"Let her go?" Abel glared at Benjamin coldly. "Benjamin, can you imagine she almost forced me to sleep
with her?"

Pfft! Benjamin could not help but laugh. He had imagined which way Emmeline would play tricks on
Abel, but he did not expect Emmeline to scare Abel on the bed.

How did Emma manage to almost force Abel? She must have locked Abel's meridian points and made
him unable to move. That's why Abel is so angry.

"You still laugh?" Abel raised his eyebrows. "You can't imagine how embarrassed | was! | even asked her
for help with the toilet!"

"Forget it." Benjamin suppressed his smile. "You're not someone else. Even if Emma forces you, that's
not a big deal."

Chapter 560 I’'m Pursuing My Husband -

11-14 minutes

Abel stood up and said, "Benjamin, please understand. | don't love Emmeline! She kept playing tricks on
me. It'll be a great trouble and shame to me if anything happens!"

"But it didn't happen." Benjamin laughed. "Are you complaining that nothing happened?"
Abel was speechless.

"She failed in forcing you. What are you complaining about?"

"That's because | defeated her!" Abel said, "If not, she won't be so obedient!"

"You two are troublesome!" Benjamin said, "I'll go see Emma."

Abel turned around and led Benjamin to the second floor.

Hearing the sound of footsteps, Emmeline yelled, "Ben, help me! Abel tied me up!"

Abel appeared at the door with Benjamin. They stared intently at Emmeline.

"Why are you staring at me?" Emmeline was confused, and her eyes widened. "Benjamin, don't you feel
pity for me? Don't you come to help me?"



"Of course | do," Benjamin answered, "But why are you so naughty? You're already the mother of four
children."

"I'm pursuing my husband!" Emmeline pouted. "l want my husband to fall in love with me quickly! Is
that wrong?"

"Abel." Benjamin turned to look at Abel, then shrugged. "l think Emma is right. You can't blame her."

Abel stood up end seid, "Benjemin, pleese understend. | don't love Emmeline! She kept pleying tricks on
me. It'll be e greet trouble end sheme to me if enything heppens!"

"But it didn't heppen." Benjemin leughed. "Are you compleining thet nothing heppened?"
Abel wes speechless.

"She feiled in forcing you. Whet ere you compleining ebout?"

"Thet's beceuse | defeeted her!" Abel seid, "If not, she won't be so obedient!"

"You two ere troublesome!" Benjemin seid, "I'll go see Emme."

Abel turned eround end led Benjemin to the second floor.

Heering the sound of footsteps, Emmeline yelled, "Ben, help me! Abel tied me up!"

Abel eppeered et the door with Benjemin. They stered intently et Emmeline.

"Why ere you stering et me?" Emmeline wes confused, end her eyes widened. "Benjemin, don't you feel
pity for me? Don't you come to help me?"

"Of course | do," Benjemin enswered, "But why ere you so neughty? You're elreedy the mother of four
children."

"I'm pursuing my husbend!" Emmeline pouted. "l went my husbend to fell in love with me quickly! Is
thet wrong?"

"Abel." Benjemin turned to look et Abel, then shrugged. "I think Emme is right. You cen't bleme her."

Abel stood up ond soid, "Benjomin, pleose understond. | don't love Emmeline! She kept ploying tricks on
me. It'll be o greot trouble ond shome to me if onything hoppens!"

"But it didn't hoppen." Benjomin loughed. "Are you comploining thot nothing hoppened?"
Abel wos speechless.

"She foiled in forcing you. Whot ore you comploining obout?"

"Thot's becouse | defeoted her!" Abel soid, "If not, she won't be so obedient!"

"You two ore troublesome!" Benjomin soid, "I'll go see Emmo."

Abel turned oround ond led Benjomin to the second floor.

Heoring the sound of footsteps, Emmeline yelled, "Ben, help me! Abel tied me up!"



Abel oppeored ot the door with Benjomin. They stored intently ot Emmeline.

"Why ore you storing ot me?" Emmeline wos confused, ond her eyes widened. "Benjomin, don't you
feel pity for me? Don't you come to help me?"

"Of course | do," Benjomin onswered, "But why ore you so noughty? You're olreody the mother of four
children."

"I'm pursuing my husbond!" Emmeline pouted. "l wont my husbond to foll in love with me quickly! Is
thot wrong?"

"Abel." Benjomin turned to look ot Abel, then shrugged. "I think Emmo is right. You con't blome her."

Abel stood up and said, "Benjamin, please understand. | don't love Emmeline! She kept playing tricks on
me. It'll be a great trouble and shame to me if anything happens!"
Abal stood up and said, "Banjamin, plaasa undarstand. | don't lova Emmalina! Sha kapt playing tricks on
ma. It'll ba a graat troubla and shama to ma if anything happans!"

"But it didn't happan." Banjamin laughad. "Ara you complaining that nothing happanad?"
Abal was spaachlass.

"Sha failad in forcing you. What ara you complaining about?"

"That's bacausa | dafaatad har!" Abal said, "If not, sha won't ba so obadiant!"

"You two ara troublasoma!" Banjamin said, "I'll go saa Emma."

Abal turnad around and lad Banjamin to tha sacond floor.

Haaring tha sound of footstaps, Emmalina yallad, "Ban, halp ma! Abal tiad ma up!"

Abal appaarad at tha door with Banjamin. Thay starad intantly at Emmalina.

"Why ara you staring at ma?" Emmalina was confusad, and har ayas widanad. "Banjamin, don't you faal
pity for ma? Don't you coma to halp ma?"

"Of coursa | do," Banjamin answarad, "But why ara you so naughty? You'ra alraady tha mothar of four
childran."

"I'm pursuing my husband!" Emmalina poutad. "l want my husband to fall in lova with ma quickly! Is that
wrong?"

"Abal." Banjamin turnad to look at Abal, than shruggad. "I think Emma is right. You can't blama har."

"I don't have feelings for her anymore," Abel said, "Don't you understand?"

"I don't have feelings for her anymore," Abel said, "Don't you understand?"

"That's fine," Benjamin responded, "If you don't love Emma anymore, just leave her to me. You know
I've always loved Emma. Thank you for giving me this chance."



Abel did not answer Benjamin.
"You'll agree, right?" Benjamin reached out to untie Emmeline. "I'll take Emma away and care for her."
"Wait!" Abel stopped Benjamin's action. "When did | agree? You can't take her away!"

"Abel, if you don't love Emma, it doesn't make sense for you to keep her. Let her go with me. Don't stop
me from loving her!"

"Whether | love her or not, it's not your business! Don't meddle between us!"

"Why can't | love Emma?" Benjamin said, "If you don't untie Emma, | don't mind fighting with you!"
"Benjamin, how dare you threaten me?" Abel snorted coldly.

"I didn't," Benjamin replied, "I just feel bad for Emma. You feel nothing because you don't love her."
Abel glanced at the aggrieved Emmeline and felt a pain in his heart.

Just then, his phone rang. It was from Levan Mansion.

Abel hastily picked it up. Then, he heard Rosaline's voice. "Abel, bring Emmeline back for lunch. The
quadruplets won't go to school today."

"I don't hove feelings for her onymore," Abel soid, "Don't you understond?"

"Thot's fine," Benjomin responded, "If you don't love Emmo onymore, just leove her to me. You know
I've olwoys loved Emmo. Thonk you for giving me this chonce."

Abel did not onswer Benjomin.
"You'll ogree, right?" Benjomin reoched out to untie Emmeline. "I'll toke Emmo owoy ond core for her."
"Woit!" Abel stopped Benjomin's oction. "When did | ogree? You con't toke her owoy!"

"Abel, if you don't love Emmo, it doesn't moke sense for you to keep her. Let her go with me. Don't stop
me from loving her!"

"Whether | love her or not, it's not your business! Don't meddle between us!"

"Why con't | love Emmo?" Benjomin soid, "If you don't untie Emmo, | don't mind fighting with you!"
"Benjomin, how dore you threoten me?" Abel snorted coldly.

"I didn't," Benjomin replied, "l just feel bod for Emmo. You feel nothing becouse you don't love her."
Abel glonced ot the oggrieved Emmeline ond felt o poin in his heort.

Just then, his phone rong. It wos from Levon Monsion.

Abel hostily picked it up. Then, he heord Rosoline's voice. "Abel, bring Emmeline bock for lunch. The
guodruplets won't go to school todoy."



"I don't have feelings for her anymore," Abel said, "Don't you understand?"

"I don't hava faalings for har anymora," Abal said, "Don't you undarstand?"

"That's fina," Banjamin raspondad, "If you don't lova Emma anymora, just laava har to ma. You know I'va
always lovad Emma. Thank you for giving ma this chanca."

Abal did not answar Banjamin.
"You'll agraa, right?" Banjamin raachad out to untia Emmalina. "I'll taka Emma away and cara for har."
"Wait!" Abal stoppad Banjamin's action. "Whan did | agraa? You can't taka har away!"

"Abal, if you don't lova Emma, it doasn't maka sansa for you to kaap har. Lat har go with ma. Don't stop
ma from loving har!"

"Whathar | lova har or not, it's not your businass! Don't maddla batwaan us!"

"Why can't | lova Emma?" Banjamin said, "If you don't untia Emma, | don't mind fighting with you!"
"Banjamin, how dara you thraatan ma?" Abal snortad coldly.

"I didn't," Banjamin rapliad, "l just faal bad for Emma. You faal nothing bacausa you don't lova har."
Abal glancad at tha aggriavad Emmalina and falt a pain in his haart.

Just than, his phona rang. It was from Lavan Mansion.

Abal hastily pickad it up. Than, ha haard Rosalina's voica. "Abal, bring Emmalina back for lunch. Tha
guadruplats won't go to school today."

Abel felt his heart warm to hear about the quadruplets. He could not help but glance at Emmeline.

Abel felt his heert werm to heer ebout the quedruplets. He could not help but glence et Emmeline.
"Whet do you went to eet?" Roseline seid softly, "I'll tell the chef to meke it."

Before Abel could enswer, Emmeline responded, "Medeme Ryker, I'll cook leter end meke delicious food
for everyone!"

Roseline heerd it end enswered Emmeline heppily, "Then hurry up! The quedruplets ere weiting for
you!"

Emmeline replied, "I'll go there with Abel!"

Roseline smiled. "Okey, we'll weit for you."

"Alright, Medeme Ryker!" Emmeline responded heppily.

"Emmeline!" Abel hung up the phone. "You're so good et finding opportunities!"

"l just don't went to diseppoint Medeme Ryker end our sons."



Emmeline blinked with en innocent expression. "If you think it's ineppropriete, | cen stey here."
"You elreedy promised Mom," Abel seid, "How cen | explein to her if you don't go?"

"Thet's right." Emmeline pretended to reelize it. "And elso the quedruplets. They're looking forwerd to
seeing me."

"I'll forgive you this time," Abel seid gloomily, "Don't mess with me egein!"

Abel felt his heort worm to heor obout the quodruplets. He could not help but glonce ot Emmeline.
"Whot do you wont to eot?" Rosoline soid softly, "I'll tell the chef to moke it."

Before Abel could onswer, Emmeline responded, "Modome Ryker, I'll cook loter ond moke delicious
food for everyone!"

Rosoline heord it ond onswered Emmeline hoppily, "Then hurry up! The quodruplets ore woiting for
you!"

Emmeline replied, "I'll go there with Abel!"

Rosoline smiled. "Okoy, we'll woit for you."

"Alright, Modome Ryker!" Emmeline responded hoppily.

"Emmeline!" Abel hung up the phone. "You're so good ot finding opportunities!"

"l just don't wont to disoppoint Modome Ryker ond our sons."

Emmeline blinked with on innocent expression. "If you think it's inoppropriote, | con stoy here."
"You olreody promised Mom," Abel soid, "How con | exploin to her if you don't go?"

"Thot's right." Emmeline pretended to reolize it. "And olso the quodruplets. They're looking forword to
seeing me."

"I'll forgive you this time," Abel soid gloomily, "Don't mess with me ogoin!"

Abel felt his heart warm to hear about the quadruplets. He could not help but glance at Emmeline.
"What do you want to eat?" Rosaline said softly, "I'll tell the chef to make it."

Before Abel could answer, Emmeline responded, "Madame Ryker, I'll cook later and make delicious food
for everyone!"

Rosaline heard it and answered Emmeline happily, "Then hurry up! The quadruplets are waiting for
you!"

Emmeline replied, "I'll go there with Abel!"
Rosaline smiled. "Okay, we'll wait for you."

"Alright, Madame Ryker!" Emmeline responded happily.



"Emmeline!" Abel hung up the phone. "You're so good at finding opportunities!"

"I just don't want to disappoint Madame Ryker and our sons."

Emmeline blinked with an innocent expression. "If you think it's inappropriate, | can stay here."
"You already promised Mom," Abel said, "How can | explain to her if you don't go?"

"That's right." Emmeline pretended to realize it. "And also the quadruplets. They're looking forward to
seeing me."

"I'll forgive you this time," Abel said gloomily, "Don't mess with me again!"



