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Sasha moved away from the weirdo in front of her. “Brandon, have you lost your mind?
Aren't you supposed to join the rest of your family? They’re in the hall, okay?”

“What does that have to do with me? Am | supposed to be bothered by their whereabouts?”
“What do you mean? Aren'’t you here to help them?”

“No. They got themselves involved in such a nasty situation. What happens to them has
nothing to do with me. I'm here for you!”

Brandon tried to force his way through the narrow slit of the window right after he beamed
his reply.

The window started winding up again before Sasha could respond to his flirting remarks.

Brandon was startled. Then he started growling in pain. “Sebastian, let go of me, you jerk! |
will get you if my handsome face is ruined because of you! If | don’t get to stay in the
showbiz, you have to compensate me for my loss!”

After hearing him shriek in pain for a few seconds, Sebastian, who had a wrathful look,
finally showed Brando some mercy and wound down the window.

The latter stepped back quickly as he cupped his swollen cheeks and moaned.

The Bentley eventually left. Sasha, who was seated behind, dared not make a sound after
she witnessed the shocking scene.



He's such a horrifying man! Brandon is his cousin. Why has he gotten worked up over his
cousin for no apparent reason?

When she turned around, she could still see Brandon pointing and yelling at them.

Sasha felt bad for Brandon. He had taken great care of her back in the day.

After they returned to Frontier Bay, Sasha was going to bring her children upstairs for a
shower because they were drenched in sweat after the intense fight in the theater.

However, after she alighted from the car, Sebastian took the boys home, leaving a confused
Sasha behind.

“Let’s go and have a shower.”

Why does he seem to be frustrated? He has been quiet throughout the entire ride home!
What's wrong with him? | don't get it!

She decided to forget about it and take her daughter back into the villa.

“Welcome home, Ms. Wand! How was the show?” Wendy asked the moment she saw
Sasha.

Sasha got Vivian a glass of water and shared the great news with the housemaid.
“Everything went well. | guess it's fine to make them their favorite dishes to celebrate the
joyous occasion.”

Wendy was equally delighted. She headed into the kitchen to prepare the children’s favorite
dishes as instructed.

Suddenly, she heard a little boy’s voice yelling from upstairs, “Mommy! Mommy!”
She couldn’t be sure if it was lan or Matteo because she could barely hear the voice.

She reached the staircase and yelled in return, “What’s wrong? Who is it?”



The little boy, who was on the second floor in his father’s bathroom, yelled, “It's Matt,
Mommy! Can you please get us our underwears? Daddy can’t seem to find it!"

Huh? Does he really consider himself our sons’ father when he can’t even find their
underwears?

Sasha made her way upstairs, into Matteo’s room to bring her sons their undergarment.

Little did she know there was another person in the room. He was standing in front of the
wardrobe with his waist bent over, searching for something.

“Y-You.."

Before she could finish, Sebastian yelled at her, “What are you doing here? Get the hell out of
the room now!”

Glaring at her, the indifferent man raised his volume without holding back.
What the hell is wrong with this scum?

Sasha was about to leave, but wrath slowly took her rationality over. As soon as she turned
around, she recalled it was her son’s room.

Since she was the one who had brought Matteo up, she thought she shouldn’t be the one to
get out of their son’'s room.

She marched over to Sebastian’s side. “What makes you think you get to order me around?
You're the one who's supposed to leave because this is my son’s room!”

Sasha pushed him away without giving him the chance to explain himself. Sebastian was
infuriated because she started searching the wardrobe and ignored him as though he
weren't there.

From the moment they saw Brandon at the theater, he had been holding back his anger.
Is she trying to pick on me after Brandon shows up? How dare she push me away?

Sebastian’s expression darkened. The woman didn't bother to show him any respect at all.
Instead, she had the audacity to assert dominance when they were in his domain.



Completely engulfed by wrath, he grabbed Sasha'’s wrist with all his might. “Sasha, it seems
like someone has been getting pretty full of herself lately, huh?”

Sasha'’s face puckered in pain. She returned the favor and started yelling, “Sebastian, have
you lost your mind?”

He made light of her confrontation as though an evil spirit had possessed him.

“What has Brandon offered you? Why are you constantly picking on me because of him?
Have you been keeping in touch with him over the years? Did you return to him because you
know he's one of Hayes Corporation’s shareholders? Sasha, | must say I'm impressed! It
turns out you have been plotting against me all this while!”

What is wrong with him? Is it because he’s having a hard time falling asleep lately? Does
that mean he’s not in his right mind?
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Sasha was completely dumbfounded.

“What exactly are you talking about? What has Brandon offered me? | just met him today!
How am | supposed to get anything from him?”

“Am | supposed to have the answers? Sasha, you better stop challenging my limits and
pushing your luck!”

Suddenly, Sebastian approached her menacingly.



Feeling threatened, Sasha took a step back. Bam!

She bumped into the door that was widely opened. The defenseless woman was taken by
surprise and staggered, falling backward as a result.

The man shot daggers at her, but instinctively he pulled her over. By the time he returned to
his senses, she was already by his side.

A woman'’s shriek could be heard in the room. Sasha, who had merely put on a thin sweater,
was in Sebastian’s arms.

For a moment, time seemed to have stood still. Everything around them stopped moving.

Neither of them moved, but Sasha could feel the man’s warm embrace and a seductive
scent exclusive to him.

Her mind went completely blank, and she couldn’t control herself, feeling as though she had
been electrocuted.

He's hugging me!
Sasha’s mind was all over the place.

Similarly, Sebastian was taken aback. He merely wanted to confront her about her
relationship with Brandon, including how they became acquainted and why they seemed like
close friends.

Never would he think they would end up in such an awkward situation.

He lowered his gaze and stared at the horrified woman. Her glistering pair of eyes brimmed
with tears as her cheeks reddened out of embarrassment. Sebastian’s abysmal pair of eyes
dimmed with irritation.

“L-Let go of me..”

Sasha felt her heart racing while she was in the domineering man’s powerful embrace.



She could feel his breath and his warm body. If she were to raise her head, she would
breathe his breath.

Should he refuse to move away from her, she might pass out because of suffocation soon.
Sasha tried to struggle, but he held her even firmly in between his arms.

“Why don't you answer my questions?” Sebastian asked hoarsely. His voice sounded
different from his usual callous tone.

Sasha was charmed and felt as though a part of her was taken away by the man against her
will. She couldn’t pull herself together.

“W-What?”
“Brandon.”

“Brandon? | have nothing to do with him... H-He used to drop by Hayes Residence to visit
your father quite frequently back in the day..."

When a man exuded such charm, it was tough for a woman to keep herself sane in his
embrace.

After Sebastian got to the bottom of Sasha'’s relationship with Brandon, he stared at her
velvety lips with his abysmal pair of eyes.

“I want you to stay away from him in the future.”
“What?”

The moment she enunciated her one-word reply, Sebastian lowered his head and claimed
her lips.

Oh my God!

Sasha couldn’t believe she was in the middle of a kiss with Sebastian.



Am | dreaming? Is he kissing me when he resents me? | must be dreaming, right? The thing
I'm feeling on my lips doesn't exist, right?

Throughout Sasha’s entire life, she had been hurt over and over again. She couldn’t believe
the man whom she loved wholeheartedly for so many years was kissing her.

A few minutes later, she found out it was the thing she longed for the most.
“Hey, open your mouth and breath.”

When she was about to pass out from suffocation, he finally moved away from her and
raised her chin against her will. Sasha could hear his voice echoing in her brain.

She finally snapped out of her daze. Holding on to her chest, she started catching her
breath. The kiss was too intimidating.

She knew it wasn't a hallucination. When she figured out she had a kiss with Sebastian, she
covered her mouth in awe and pushed him away, fleeing in the direction of the entrance
while blushing embarrassedly.

What's going on? Has the world changed?

Sebastian was relatively calm when Sasha was around. However, once she left, he starting
blushing too.

Recalling the way she had escaped like a frightened bunny, he smirked.

She’s such a foolish woman!



