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s had preparedherselfm‘én ally the
entire afternoon, and yet her defences
crumbled like a sandcastle hit by an
oncoming wave. At that moment, she lost
so badly; not an ounce of her pride and

dignity was left. 1 3 7 0
)

She thought to herself, ‘Sabrina, you're
weaker than you were six years ago. Six
years ago, you could still run around
pregnant, escaping from city to city. Now,
your mother and daughter are in his hands,
so where can you escape to? Not only that, I'
m afraid you don't want to escape, do you?
You even... In fact, you are willing to
compromise for the greater good, and to tell




ut when you're unhappy, you'll make it
' clear to me that I'm just your captive. Not
i'_; only that, even though to you I might be
' nothing but a rag, and I can never leave :
you. [ understand now, Master Sebastian. I
will stay by your side obediently, like a
loyal dog. I will be an obedient dog, so
please don't harm my daughter and my
mother, please?”

Sebastian felt as if her words were like
shovels, digging into his heart with each
syllable. He tugged her into his arms.

“No! Don't label yourself as a dog! I forbid
Is 'You!"




x T“heavy as bricks. To tell the truth, she was
exhausted from her long, long, day.

That morning, she was tricked by Lori and
her mother. In the afternoon, she saw
Sebastian together with Lori, since then
she felt as if she was on the verge of
collapse. But still, she had to remain calm
and composed on the surface. She had a lot
of things to take care of, a lot of things to
worry about. Her mind was buzzing non-
stop, so when night fell, she was thoroughly
exhausted. Then, she was even tortured by
Sebastian for an hour or two.




| hersleeping face that was just as
~ unreasonable as a child. She was bossy and
domineering, and yet so aggrieved as if she
had been misunderstood. He could not help
but chuckle helplessly.

‘Little woman! He had never seen her
explode like this. That night, like a crazed
dog, she bit him all over his body, leaving

wounds and bruises throughout. At the
thought of his wounds, he immediately
looked at his chest. His entire chest was
covered in her scratches; not an inch of
tender, uninjured skin could be seen. Now
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