The Billionaire Alpha’s Contract Lover

Chapter 19

| was so focused on the cards that | didn’t notice that | was already sitting on Roman’s
lap. | turned around and asked Roman, “How can | do this?”

Roman took the cards in my hand, quickly made up a set of numbers, and put them out.
When Khloe saw this, she rolled her eyes unhappily. “Beta Starke, you're cheating.”
Roman raised his eyebrows. “Just tell me if you can beat this.”

Khloe snorted, put away her cards, and leaned against the sofa.

When | saw Khloe like this, | knew the cards she held couldn’t defeat me.

At this moment, her tightly furrowed brows slightly relaxed.

| was happy and looked back at Roman with a smile.

Roman grinned and kissed me again.

The cold touch instantly brought me back to reality. Only then did | realize | was sitting
on Roman'’s lap.

| struggled to push him away, but Roman was reluctant to let go. “If you move again, I'll
have se x with you right here, right now!”
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| was too scared to move anymore. | turned around with a pale face, and my gaze again
met Griffon’s.

As | looked back at Griffon, I noticed the corners of his eyes

were now scarlet, and the bloodthirsty chill of his wolf emanated from him, causing me
to tremble.

Was he...?

He played a pair of kings and beat me, followed by several bombs, not giving me any
chance to fight back.

So much for that thought.

My expression darkened as | realized he had finished playing all his cards.

Khloe said excitedly, “I only have the last set of cards left.”

Afterward, she threw a few cards on the table and raised her eyebrows at Preston and
me.



“You lost. According to the rules, both of you have to take off one piece of clothing.”
Preston smiled helplessly, put down the unfinished cards in his hand, and took off his
jacket.

Only then did Khloe turn to look at me. “Ms. Palmer, Preston has already taken off his
clothes. It's your turn now.”



