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ééemed that her skin
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erous thoughts. Then, with his eyes
',*ff' out the bed sheet in one swift




y in his voice. b
Leo looked at Wendy, who was in Ryan's
~was covered with a bed sheet. It was coldo
“and yet she seemed to feel hot. Her long |
' hair was drenched with sweat, and some

strands were stuck to her face. What was more,
| her neck and face were red. =

‘At that moment, Leo reached out to tou




yan's face darkened. "No way!" he rei’uaoﬂr i

e0 must admit, he was surprised by F
ion. ‘Why didn't Ryan take such a ge













s bronze skin, strong and hard chest, chise

8-pack abs, and V-line suddenly crossed Wendy
mind. She could not help but swallow hard as she







