smaslnng an egg against a rock and hoping
| the egg would survive.

However, that night, Sabrina could feel that
the man's actions felt like they were
punishing her.

Was he really mad?

Sabrina did not dare to act spoiled or beg
for mercy.

She could only silently bear it.

After two hours, she hugged the man’s head
and gently said, “Alright, stop being angry,
okay? I'll remember it in the future. If I see
“any man who's more handsome than you




Aftera moment, she demanded, “Give me
‘your arm. [ want you to hold me!”

- The man raised his arm, and he pulled
Sabrina into his embrace.

Sabrina’s heart relaxed.

She used her fingers to cover the man'’s

lips. “You're not allowed to be angry with
me!”

The man did not know what to say.

“I was framed, so, you're not allowed to be

angry with me!” She pushed her fingers on
the man’s lips.

The man immediately pulled away her
ingers. “Do you not feel like sleeping? Are
u not tired? Are you not sore? Why don't




man's order, she qmckly fell asleep.

In less than half an hour of being in her
man's arms, Sabrina slept incredibly well.

Her sleeping posture also relaxed.

One second, she would hug the man'’s neck
with her hands, and the next, she would put
her leg on her man'’s body. After twisting
and turning, she even ended up using the
man's chest as a pillow, and her hands
grabbed the man’s hands at some point,
putting them around herself.

Sebastian was speechless.

If he had not been pushed down by her arm,
he would definitely need to take a cold

y, the man's self control had




‘He wanted to ask those men who longed for

her, “Have all of you ever seen her drool?
Huh?!

“If you see this side of her, would you still
love her?"”

As he thought that, he wrapped his hands
around her waist and slept.




