Chapter 225

On the large and messy bed, Arron was still immersed in his sleep.

His sleeping face is not as sharp as when he was awake. On the contrary, he
looked very beautiful when he fell asleep. The man'’s face was as sharp as a
knife and axe. It is simply the favorite of God, and so is the skin color of a man.
The firm skin that has been practicing martial arts all year round.

His skin was full of healthy bronze, s3xy and rough.

On this rough and firm bronze skin, there is actually a small long shiny strip of
water.

Suzi immediately realized that it was the saliva from the corners of her lips
after she fell asleep.

God!
Is this to be ashamed?

He reminded myself not to be so cheap, even if | was tortured to death by
him, | must retain my last dignity, but unknowingly | slept comfortably in his
arms. Not only that, my head was still resting on his. Chest. He also poured
saliva on his chest.

Suzi really wanted to find a hole to drill.
She is not a girl with a hippy smiley face and a thick-skinned face. She has
always been responsible for her duties, and she is very transparent in seeing

people and things.

From childhood to adulthood, Suzi rarely joked with people, and never acted
like a baby.



At this moment, Suzi had to push his head into his squeaky nest like an
ostrich.

This drill woke up the man.

The man watched the woman’s movements sleepily, wondering what she was
going to do?

Are you acting like a baby?

She doesn't seem to be such a hypocritical woman.

Arron raised her arms around her neck, raised her chin with one hand, and
asked her in a lazy and magnetic voice: "Why, | haven't pillowed my arm for
the whole night? It was early in the morning and went to me again. Arched in
your arms?”

Suzi's face flushed with shame. She didn't know how to explain to him, she
had no face to explain. The tighter he lifted her chin, the harder she lowered

her head.

The man noticed something was wrong, he changed to a serious tone and
asked her: “What's the matter!”

Do you need him to accompany him at home?

The man calmed down his tone and said, “I have a regular meeting in the
morning, so many people are waiting for me not to be late, and | will be back
early in the evening...”

“No! No!” Suzi said twice in a row.

Is this to shame her!

She simply gave it up: “You... you have... my saliva, I'm sorry..."



Saliva?

Only then did Arron see that there was a small stream flowing from his chest.
Then she smiled unconsciously, and couldn’t help but teasing her: “"Why? Want
to put a mark on me? This mark is wiped off, you have to change the way next
time.”

Suzi's face suddenly reddened.

“Get up,” the man said.

“You take yours, | will get up again after you go.” Suzi shrank under the quilt,
but didn’t look up at the man.

The man screamed: "One of my legs is entangled by you, how can | get up if
you don't let it go?”

Only then did Suzi realize that her legs were wrapped around his legs, and she
never knew why she slept so comfortably.

It turned out to be because of his legs.

“If you don't let go, my leg will be tangled and scrapped by you!” the man
yelled in angrily.

Suzi let go in a panic, and then shrank into a blanket like a cat.
The man doesn’t care about her, he sits up like a carp, in front of her, putting

on clothes, underwear, shirts and ties, trousers, and suits one by one in front
of her.

Chapter 226

Seeing that Suzi was still huddled in the quilt like an ostrich and refused to
come out, the man fished her out of the quilt and looked up and down at her



before saying, “Don’t get out of bed today. Get a good rest. The domestic
helper will bring you the meal.”

nu "

Suzi: “...

III

“Have you heard!" the man said coldly to her again.
That tone seemed to be an order.

Can't tolerate her refuting orders.

“Listen... | heard it.” Anyway, he was at his mercy, whatever he said was what
he said.

Suzi only hoped that he could leave this bedroom soon, so she could find her
own clothes to put on, and then went to take a look at Shen Only as soon as
possible.

| haven't seen the only one all night, how about the only one sleeping?

s it practical?

Are you afraid, are you crying, are you worried that your mother doesn’t want
her?

The only one is only five years old, still so young, and has never left his
mother.

Maybe it was Suzi's expression that revealed her thoughts. Suzi suddenly
heard the man say: "l forgot. You haven't seen your daughter all night.”

After speaking, he turned around and took out a white shirt from the closet.
Whether she wanted to wear it or not, he put the white shirt on for her, and

then he hugged her out of bed.

Open the bedroom door.



Suzi immediately heard a child’s voice: “Auntie, have you seen my mother?”
Then a kind voice said: “Little princess, come, take another bite obediently.”

“Where is my mother, | want my mother.” Shen Wei tried hard to endure his
crying, and bravely asked. "Your mother and your father are still sleeping, little
princess, do you want little brother and little sister?” the domestic helper
asked with a smile.

Lilly nodded: “I always wanted a little brother and a little sister, but my mother
said that | only have myself, and | have no brother and no sister. Auntie, can
you help me ask for a little brother and little sister? | like my sister a little bit
more ."

The domestic helper laughed immediately: “Little princess, you are so cute. |
definitely can’t help you with this, but your parents can satisfy your wish. They
will help you ask for younger brothers and younger sisters now.”

"That badass, is he really my father?” Lilly asked innocently, tilting his head.
The domestic helper said, “What do you mean?”

Lilly pouted: “Actually, | have seen from the mirror of the car a long time ago
that the stinky villain looks exactly like me. I know he is my father, but he is
very violent to my mother. Afraid of him.”

The domestic helper gave a spoonful of porridge to Shen’s mouth again:
“Little princess, you can’t call Dad a badass. This way others will say that our
little princess is rude.”

“Then what should | call him?” Shen Only asked again.

“Call his father.” The domestic helper coaxed.

Lilly: “..." She is not familiar with the bad guys, so of course she can't call her
father.



Although she wanted to call her father a little bit in her heart, the only thing
she knew was that if she called her father, her mother would definitely feel
heartache.

So she didn't shout.

“The only one.” Suzi shouted behind him.

When Lilly turned his head, he saw his mother and the badass.

My mother was wearing a fat white shirt, her legs were long and thin and
smooth, and the shoes she wore on her feet were also very large.

However, this outfit looks pretty good.

Lilly rushed forward: “Mom, the aunt said, you and the bad guy are helping me
ask for a little brother and a little sister?”

Suzi + Arron: “..."



