Chapter 76

When Regan released his palm, Hazel instinctively closed her eyes for a few seconds. However, when she
opened her eyes once more, she saw Regan had gotten out of the bed with his back facing her. Therefore,
she didn't see Regan's charming blue eyes.

When Regan went to the bathroom, Hazel was still in a daze, wondering if she was still dreaming!

At the same moment in the bathroom.

As he looked at his reflection in the mirror, Regan's blue eyes were full of fury and agitation.

Then, he threw his fist at the mirror that reflected his own appearance with annoyance.

With a loud crash, the mirror cracked and its broken surface was smeared with red blood.

It was obvious that his palm was scratched by the glass fragments.

However, Regan didn't care at all and just growled irritably, "Da*n it! Did she see it? Was she scared?"
Although Hazel was frightened a lot this early morning, she was aware that she couldn't delay a second.
She quickly got down from the bed and changed her clothes in the cloakroom.

After putting on casual wear, she sat at the dresser and combed her hair. When she was about to tie her
hair, Regan appeared.

Seeing him, Hazel became nervous again. However, her gaze instinctively looked up at Regan's eyes—they
were no longer blue. Furthermore, she was surprised to see him wearing a pair of gloves, in his pajamas.

In a sudden, her hairpin fell onto the ground.

However, before she could pick it up, Regan had already bent down and picked it up from the ground first.
Then, he pushed her head under his chin and carefully helped her to put on the hairclip when she was still
in a daze.

At this moment, Hazel seemed to have stopped breathing, and the atmosphere was filled with an
ambivalent feeling.

Due to their height difference, she couldn't raise her head and only stayed still for the man to do her hair.
She couldn't even see Regan's expression clearly at this position.

She felt like the man was unfamiliar and dissatisfied with how he fixed her hair, but his touch was



surprisingly gentle.
In an instant, her heart fluttered sweetly.

On the other hand, Regan, who had never helped to fix a hairpin for a woman, suddenly had the urge to do
such a thing after he picked up the hairpin on the ground.

And he really did.

He fumbled with the hairpin and finally fixed it in a place he was satisfied with.

Then, he went into the cloakroom and chose a hat and scarf to match with Hazel's appearance.

"I'll take you out after breakfast." As he helped her to put on the hat and scarf, Regan said casually.
Didn't she want to go out during the day?

Then, he would take her out to play during the day!

When Regan pretended to tell Hazel the good news inadvertently, his eyes observed her expression.
However, he found that she only stared at him in shock; there was not even a smile.

D*mn it!

"What's wrong? Aren't you happy that I'm taking you out? Do you have a problem?"

Hearing his words, Hazel realized that if she dared to confirm, Regan would definitely turn hostile, so she
quickly shook her head. "No... I'm really happy!"

When he heard this, Regan suppressed the disappointment in his heart as he flicked her forehead. "Liar!"

Biting her lips, Hazel thought that it was a good thing to get some fresh air since she had been confined
in the house for so long; furthermore, it was not like she was going to work. So, she looked up at Regan
sincerely and to persuade him, "Really... I'm really happy"

However, Regan was barely satisfied.

Although she was ignorant of the consequences if he went out during the day, he could still coddle her for
the time being. Despite his optimistic thinking, he had no idea how long his patience for her would
maintain.

Because he couldn't expect that he would think of the word "forever".
After breakfast, Regan took Hazel out.
In the car, although Hazel didn't dare to look at the man, her mind was still running with thoughts.



This man was usually absent during the day. Therefore, she didn't expect that he would stay with her
today.

In fact, Hazel had thought about the reason why Regan was always absent during the day.
Perhaps he was busy with his work. But, was it busy enough to keep him occupied the whole day?
She even thought that he was actually living in another place with another woman!

However, he stayed with her today. Was he taking her to work with him?

Or was he taking her out to play?

Regardless of the reason, Hazel felt that the last possibility was very small.

However, when the car stopped and Hazel got out, she saw an amusement park that was as large as the
land of a castle. Only then did she believe that Regan was really taking her out to play.

So, he wasn't really lying last night.

When Regan turned to her, he saw the smile in her eyes. Although she wasn't smiling brightly as he

expected, this was enough to make him feel content. However, he still had to give a good reason for
brihgihg her here, "This amusement park is onerdif my propérties. It was opened not long ago. | came
here to... inspect the management, so | brought you along while I'm at it... Do you understand?"

Hazel nodded excitedly. Although he was coming here for work, she could enjoy the rides and have fun
the whole day!

The amusement park was crowded with people when Regan took Hazel in. There were many families and
couples who came to play happily.

Subconsciously, Regan frowned again as he still hated crowded places.

However, he realized that a happy and cheerful atmosphere must be created with a crowd; just like when
Hazel was enjoying herself during Christmas Eve. For the sake of her happiness, he endured his
discomfort again.

Despite coming here for the first time, he wasn't interested in the childish rides at all. However, when she

saw Hazel was smiling happily like a child on the merry-go-round, he actually felt that the amusement
park was not a bad place at all!



After a fun ride, Hazel was brimming with smiles.

Since young, she had never been to an amusement park and used to be envious about it. As time went by,
she learned to hide her feelings and desires; and now, these same feelings and desires had been
released joyfully.

After a few consequent rides, Hazel finally opened up.

Perhaps she was too happy, she actually regarded the man, who was watching her playing from the
beginning, as her playmate. Even if he didn't go on the rides with her, she didn't feel a tad lonely.

This was the other reason that she didn't like to go to the amusement park—no one would go with her. So,
she stubbornly believed that going to the amusement park alone was not fun.

However, things were different now. Whenever she looked over, she would always find the man waiting for
her below.

For several times, Hazel's gaze couldn't help searching for him—this was something impossible before
they came here! Normally, Hazel only thought of hiding her existence from him like prey hiding from its
predator.

In this regard, Hazel felt her fear for him dissipated for the moment was because her inner child had been
brought out and she was having so much fun. However, she would still glance at him in secret, to see if he
was still standing there and waiting for her.

Then, she came to a seemingly interesting ride—the uphill water coaster. It was a ride where the guests
would ride on a small train that climbed to the top of the hill before speeding down and finally splashed
into the pool.

When she saw that others were playing so happily, her interest was hooked and her eyes glittered in
excitement. Therefore, she blurted out instinctively, "Let's go and play that together!" After saying this, she
only realized what she had done and felt like cutting her tongue.

However, when she heard the man's deep hum, she suspected her ears were playing tricks on her.
She didn't expect that Regan would agree.
Until she saw Regan casually walked to the end of the queue under the shade.

To be honest, Regan felt that it was boring to wait in line to play a game that slid down from a high place.
However, the moment he was asked, he instinctively agreed as if he was possessed.
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When the small train slid down from the top, his logical mind told him that they were safe from the guard
of railings. However, the moment the train slid down, his arm naturally hugged the woman beside him.



Even when he was experiencing an exciting free fall, Regan sat still expressionlessly. However, his arms
tightened upon hearing the screams of the woman in his embrace.

When the train hit the bottom and water was splashing everywhere, Regan even shielded her.

When the ride was about to end, they were ambushed by several water guns. At this point, Hazel had
already forgotten about her fears and was laughing excitedly as she hid herself in Regan's arms. On the
other hand, Regan kept indulging on her childish antics.

Only when the train reached the shore did Hazel raised her head, and she smiled brightly upon meeting
his gaze.

At this moment, Regan felt as if his heart had been numbed by something sweet.

This was the first time that Hazel showed such a bright and defenseless smile at him; a precious smile
that only belonged to him.

What Regan didn't know was that for the first time, the corners of his mouth were curled up into a gentle
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smile as well.

For a moment, Hazel was stunned.

So, he also knew how to smile?



