My One In A Million Wife Chapter 270

Hera was on the verge of a breakdown. | came to please Lucas despite how sore I'm feeling, but to what
end?

The morning breeze gently blew past Ashlyn’s long hair, and she looked picturesque.
“Lucas, let go.” Murmured Ashlyn as she continued to stare into his eyes.

A small grin grew on Lucas’ face. “Accompany me on my flight.”

The way he was smiling urged Ashlyn to punch right in the center of his face.

“Lucas, can you grow up?” Ashlyn questioned, sounding vexed.

“Be good. I'm flying to S nation today. It’s a beautiful country.” Lucas’ grin widened. When he saw that
Ashlyn was helpless against his actions, a sense of satisfaction swelled in his chest.

He was the one who was adamant about her company; but he was also the one pretending that the
outcome did not matter to him.

Ashlyn was done with him.

She was exasperated with everything happened this morning.

Looking at her face, Lucas whispered, “Don’t be angry. You'll grow wrinkles if you do.”
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