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Melinda felt stressed even when she was eating because of the accompany of Jonas and his gaze. 

 

"Would you like to eat? the servant prepared too much." 

 

Melinda said helplessly. The servant saw Jonas, specially prepared more food for them, it was not sure 

that they could eat up all the food. 

 

"Okay." 

 

Jonas sat down beside her, putting food onto her plate and smirking. 

 

He ate slowly, deliberately procrastinating. Melinda had only promised to give him a little more time, or 

she might ask him to leave later. 

 

"Dear, I haven't protected the baby yet. Let me guard you tonight." 

 

Melinda was sitting on the sofa. The parenting books were placed on the bookshelf next to the sofa, and 

all of them were commented by Jonas. Sometimes she found it difficult to understand why he still have 

time to do that even he was so busy every day. 

 

Therefore, Melinda seemed that it's his assistant efforts. 

 

But the words on the cover belonged to Jonas. Every time Jonas talked about babies, he would be 

straight to the point, which made her think that maybe Jonas could write a diary of developing as a 

nursing father. 

 

"Don't enter my bedroom." 

 

Melinda's heart was softened, but this was her last line. As long as he could stay, he would be happy. It 

didn't matter where he would stay. 

 

"Okay, I will stay here and protect you and our baby." 

 

His big palm fell on her lower abdomen, where she began to show her pregnancy gradually. The hotness 

of his palm made her retreat with some discomfort. 

 

"I'm a little sleepy." Explained Melinda, smoothing her hair. Then she bit her lip, wondering what she 

was trying to explain. 

 

Jonas stood up from his seat and reached out his hand to hold her. "Let me lead you in. Don't worry. I 

won't break my promise." 

 



He also felt a little tired. After making sure that Melinda was asleep, he went to the living room. The 

servant helped him take a quilt and a pillow and put them on the sofa. 

 

Since Jonas was tall, the sofa looked narrow and small when lying on it. The feeling of being unable to 

stretch was not comfortable, and he slept badly. 

 

But he could not help feeling sweet as long as he thought that it was Melinda who was in the bedroom. 

 

The servant knew what she can do. Seeing that Jonas was at home, she didn't come to disturb him in the 

early morning and it was the doorbell that woke him up. 

 

In order to protect Melinda, Jonas installed a monitor at the door. 
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"Kent, come in please." 

 

to Kent. Jonas looked at Kent with a hint 

 

Kent could be sensible and not to 

 

huge gap between hope 

 

him, "I bring you warmth in the early 

 

in his hand. Seeing the familiar logo, her eyes lit up. 

 

she was pregnant, her tastes had changed a lot, being weird and 
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pulled out a chair and sat down. Due to the slight anger in her heart, she acted a little more violently. 

When she accidentally hit her belly, she was petrified in place. 
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