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Chapter 1250 
Ren chuckled, looked pleased with her comments, 
and joked, “You should probably comfort them.” 
“I did, and I told them I was in love with someone,” 
she said shyly. But I didn’t tell them it was you. 
“Do you really want to marry me so much, Ruka?” he 
asked in a rough voice. 
Kuka blinked slowly when an answer appeared in 
his head, but he didn’t say anything. Instead, he 
asked indifferently, “Do you 
want me to marry you?” 
“I can, I’ll make you my wife right now,” Ren said in 
his low, lustful tone. 
She comforted him with lips curled into a smile, “Low 
drama. You are aware that I have nowhere to run, 
right? We can always 
postpone marriage until the right time comics.” 
He laughed in response, “As you wish.” 
The sound of his laughter made his heart skip a 
beat. There was something comforting and 
reassuring about talking to him on 



the phone. Her deep voice provoked in her a familiar 
warmth that made her want to take a cold shower. 
She wished to keep him 
on the line so the conversation could go on forever. 
“Have you showered? Are you in bed?” he asked 
suddenly. If he said ‘yes, then she could talk to him 
a little more. 
“Yes, and I’m in bed,” he replied with his attractive 
accent. 
Similarly, Ruka was in bed with the sheets on her. 
The bass appeal of Ren’s voice made his skin 
shudder and he had an 
epiphany. “Are you going to sleep soon?” 
“Don’t.” 
Ruka loved bedtime stories and was sure she would 
be the happiest woman on the planet if she could 
persuade Ren to tell her 
one before she fell asleep. “I wonder if… You can 
tell me a bedtime story. I’m having trouble falling 
asleep right now,” she spoke 
like a child. She wanted nothing more than to fall 
asleep with her voice. 
“What story do you like?” he asked indulgently as if 
his words had touched his heart. 
“Anything,” he joked happily. “I will listen to any story 
you tell me. You can also sing me a lullaby if you 
prefer!” She laughed 



mischievously and did not hesitate to make her 
requests. 
He paused for a few seconds as he considered his 
options, then said matter-of-factly, “It’s a lullaby.” 
Ruka had just been joking and was surprised that he 
agreed to do it. His fingers fluttered to his lips as he 
asked, “Are you 
serious, Ren? Are you really going to sing me a 
lullaby?” 
“It’s not like I didn’t do it before when you were a 
kid.” Ren commented lovingly. 

 


