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Sasha was slightly confused as she couldn’t get a grasp of the procedures.
Nonetheless, she wasn’t as concerned when she saw the share transferal
agreement on the man’s table.

The joyful woman offered, “Well, just take your time! I'll bring your meal
upstairs for you!”

To her surprise, he turned her down and instructed, “Just go ahead and
call it a day ahead of me since it’s going to take quite a long time. | have
just gotten in touch with those relevant to deal with the rest of the
procedures.”

Sasha was overwhelmed by disappointment again. She brought herself up
and strode her way in the direction of the door.

When she was merely a step away from the door, she turned around and
returned to his side.

As she couldn’t stand it anymore, she took him by surprise and kissed him
on the cheek.

Instead of reciprocating her affection, he responded with a powerful slap
as if he was utterly disgusted by the presence of the woman next to him.

Truth be told, the woman was equally startled as she was afraid of taking
the initiative in the first place.

Slap!
“Argh!”

She shrieked at the top of her lungs due to the racking sensation coming
from her cheeks.

As soon as he shrugged her off, the disgusted man rushed out of the room
and dismissed the things he was in the middle of just to get rid of the
disgusting sensation.

Sasha was in a state of bewilderment and continued staring at the man’s
departing figure in confusion.



Is he disgusted by a mere kiss when he’'s my husband? Why doesn’t he
allow me to kiss him when I'm his better half? Has he figured out anything?

Colors drained from her fFace as she was engulfed by a strong sense of
insecurity and a heart-wrenching pain.

She couldn’t even feel the pain and felt a strong urge to leave when the
thought of the things awaiting her crossed her mind.

To her surprise, the man returned to the study within a few seconds after
running out of the study.

“I-I'm so sorry for overreacting. Are you hurt?”
“H-Huh?”

Sasha had a hard time telling if it was another one of her many
imaginations when the man returned with an apologetic front and
expressed his concerns over her condition.

Sebastian’s guilt was written all over his face. “I'm so sorry for hurting you
over and over again because of mysophobia.”

Is he indicating he has overreacted due to mysophobia? If that's the case,
have they always...

“Shall we visit the doctor in the near future and see if there’s anything we
can do about it? | mean, it's such a shame we can’t even kiss.”

“W-What?”

Sasha no longer had her doubts when the man reassured him it was
nothing more than mysophobia.

She brought herself up and wasn’t as sad anymore.

“It's Fine. In fact, it's my Fault For forgetting such an important thing and
letting loose of myself. Are you okay?”

Sebastian heaved a long sigh of relief and assured the woman in front of
him, “I'll be fine after taking a shower. Are you sure you’'re fine? Why don’t
you go ahead and call it a day?”

“Mmm! I'll go ahead and sleep soon! You need to look after yourself and
stop overworking as well!”



Sasha dared not push her luck anymore. Immediately after she indicated
she was of the same idea, she brought herself out of the study.

I'm just glad it turns out just fine!

The startled woman brought herself to her room and felt the kiss was
worth it after calming herself.

It was one of her biggest dream come true to have the man to herself. The
kiss was a manifestation of her wish over the years. Therefore, she
thought she could finally die in peace.

No! I'm going to spend the rest of my life with him! If that’s the case, I'll
get to kiss him whenever | feel like it!

She was thrilled by the thoughts of carrying out all sorts of activities with
the man she had in mind.

Immediately after she reached for her phone, she drafted a text.

It's fine to bring her along, but ensure she doesn’t show up with the same
face!

Meanwhile, Yancy, who was in Jetroina, had gotten everything ready for
departure the moment she received the text.

“Mrs. Tsurka, are you heading over as well?”

“OF course! Since my son is gaining control over Hayes Corporation soon, |
need to join him for such a joyous occasion!” Yancy swirled her glass of
wine and announced with a smile.
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