Chapter 67

If this was as usual, Regan knew that it would be impossible for him to do so!
This was because this method was too ridiculous.

Compared with the noisy and crowded streets, he would rather stay in his study to deal with all kinds of
official documents from around the world!

However, Regan did not know why he always thought of the anchor's voice that he heard by accident. "It's
Christmas Eve. Women, especially, prefer to have a romantic time with their beloved ones"

Therefore, at this moment, Regan felt that since this woman loved him secretly, he should do something
for her.

After the car stopped, Hazel saw that there were lights flashing all over the bustling streets that were
decorated by all kinds of colorful lighted balloons, lots of Christmas trees, as well as dolls dressed as

Santa Claus and elk toys...

The night scene was stunning!

The night scene was stunning!

In an instant, Hazel's attention was captured.

As she was still a child inside, she couldn't help but smile happily.

Naturally, her expression didn't escape Regan's eyes.

Regan raised an eyebrow. It looked like this woman must have been moved by the amazing scenery!
He had deliberately made time to take her out for fun.

He believed that she would love him more now.

Just then, the driver said nervously and respectfully, "Mr. Morris, we have reached the destination.”
Hearing that, Regan directly grabbed Hazel's hand and took her out of the car.

However, as soon as Hazel's feet landed on the ground, her shoulder was already held by his arm. In this
way, he could imprison her to stay next to him, not allowing her to stay more than half an inch away from
him.

Reaan looked at the crowded street with irritated and cold eves. Althouah he alreadv had a mask on his



face, a pair of gloves on his palms, and a few more layers of clothes on his body, he still hated crowded
places for he disliked having body contact with others.

Regan tried his best to restrain his agitation. Fortunately, the woman he was holding in his arms was the
only one who was clean, and thereby his agitation could be kept under control.

Looking at how he was holding her body tightly, Hazel couldn't help but feel shy and overwhelmed. After
all, they were being intimate at such a crowded place.

However, Hazel did not dare to refuse his intimacy. After all, this man was nothing but domineering.

However, the shyness and discomfort were just temporary because her attention was soon captured by
the bustling shops, stalls, and various entertainment facilities around her. Seeing them, she became
increasingly surprised, and her eyes were filled with smiles. Gradually, she seemed to have forgotten to be
afraid of the man beside her.

In fact, Hazel liked to look at the doodads but she didn't really need to buy them; she just liked to take a
look at them.

However, much to her surprise, whatever she saw—even if it was just something that she had merely

TaKen a Tew giances at—woula De DOUgNT Dy IVIT. MOITIS ON TNe SPOT. ANa NOW, SNe was carrying several
bags in her hands.

Because of that, Hazel didn't dare to look at those doodads anymore, for she was now afraid. With Regan’
s personality, he would buy all those things for her if she continued to take a look at the goods along the
commercial street.

However, what she did not know was that the more Regan looked at the bags in her hands, the more he
felt irritated!

So in the end, he grabbed those shopping bags away from her hand.

And that surprised Hazel very much, but of course, even Regan himself was annoyed.
D*mn it!

Regan looked uneasy in an instant.

The moment he took the shopping bags for her, Regan felt that he had become Hazel's subordinate—just
like he had the duty to do this kind of errand specially for her!

However, he had no chance to regret it anymore. After all, the shopping bags were already in his hands.



Hazel was stunned by his actions. She then stuttered immediately, "It's... okay, | can do it myself...

"Shut up!" Regan who was still carrying the shopping bags interrupted. He was annoyed as he had never
done anything like this before.

In a trance, Hazel actually sensed a bit of gentlemanliness and cuteness from this indifferent man in front
of her.

Moreover, Hazel truly appreciated what Regan had done. After all, he helped her to carry the shopping
bags even without her request.

Just then, Hazel saw an air gun shooting game station where they could win toy dolls. There were many
fluffy dolls on the shelf and Hazel's attention was soon captured by a cute baby doll with angel wings.

The reason that baby doll caught Hazel's attention was because she had received an angel baby doll from
Vanessa when she was still a child. She recalled that she used to like the doll very much that she would
hold it with her all the time. Though she only had one doll and her sister had a lot more toys than her, she
was rather happy.

Unfortunately, Hazel lost her angel baby doll one day. When she eventually found it in the mud at a park,
the doll had been destroyed, and thereby she was upset for a very long time.

All these memories flashed through her mind after she saw an exact same angel baby doll being placed
on the shelf at the game station.

However, she just took a glance at the doll hurriedly without any intention to go near the game station.
However, what she didn't realize was that her expression had already been spotted by Regan earlier.

The next second, Regan had already dragged Hazel to the shooting game station before she even spoke,
and that completely surprised Hazel.

She then saw Regan take out his wallet before asking the shopkeeper with a poker face, "How much for a
toy?"

Hazel didn't know whether to laugh or cry after hearing his question. Just as she expected, Regan always
thought he was able to deal with everything with money.

However, what Regan didn't know was that the shopkeeper who didn't know him was not easy to deal
with.

Undoubtedly, the shopkeeper shook his head and replied seriously, "I have my own rules in my business.
All of these dolls can only be exchanged with the balloons. You can only redeem for a certain type of toy
according to the number of balloons you shoot. You can't just buy the toy with money."

Hearing that, Regan's eyes became indifferent.

This was because he was very picky about the shabby guns at the game station. After all, they were just
toy guns, which had been repeatedly used by countless people.

Hazel soon realized that there was something wrong between Regan and the shopkeeper. Afraid that the
shopkeeper would suffer if Regan, who had a bad temper, got mad at him, she quickly said, "Mr. Morris...
you don't have to... Let's go. | don't really want the doll”"

Yet, Regan just looked at her indifferently and ordered, "Shut up and just wait for me quietly. Don't you
ever move one more step!"

Right after Regan finished his words, much to Hazel's disbelief, she saw him put his money on the counter,



and in the next second he had already picked up an air gun.
Regan'’s series of actions was completely beyond Hazel's expectation!

Hazel didn't expect that Regan would be willing to either touch the unsanitized air gun or play the

shooting game.

Although Regan had started playing the shooting game, he was rather picky on the material of the air gun,
finding it crudely made. This was because he needed the helper of the game station to help him to
change the plastic bullets. However, Regan eventually endured it when he saw the woman standing
beside him kept looking at him.

Regan was being patient just because she was looking at him.
So, he didn't want to be embarrassed for sure!

When Hazel was looking at Regan’s gun holding action, she could clearly sense his seriousness and killing
intention although it was just a very entertaining activity for ordinary people.

At the moment Regan held the air gun, Hazel began to feel nervous as well.

Just then, Hazel started to wonder if Regan had really shot with real guns before.

However, the next moment, Hazel didn't know what to react when she saw Regan successfully hit off
hundreds of balloons hanging on the board in one breath.

This had led Hazel to suspect that Regan did it on purpose, just to annoy the shopkeeper.

After Regan had done shooting, he didn't even say a word to the shopkeeper. He just went straight to the
shelves and took the angel baby doll, which was one of the prizes in the worst category.

Even Regan deserved more than the first prize according to the game rules, yet he only chose the blue-
eyed baby doll with the angel wings which looked like a little chubby baby.

After Regan grabbed the angel baby doll, he threw it into Hazel's arms as if he disliked it very much.

At last. Reaan would iust aive Hazel whatever she wanted.



