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Chapter 768 Shirley Is Dead

While she gradually lost herself in copulation, she felt like she was drunk and was shooting for the stars,
floating in the air. Sometime later, she was tuckered out while leaning against Matthew’s chest and
lazily closing her eyes. “Matt...”

“Yes?” Feeling satisfied, the man was smiling as he hugged her in his embrace while rubbing her cheeks
with the pad of his finger.

“Hmm...” Veronica let out an almost inaudible groan between her breaths but did not speak because she
only wanted to call out his name.

“There, there. Sleep.” He drew a blanket from the back row and covered her body with it, patting her
back to comfort her like a child.

The worn-out Veronica then fell asleep in his embrace. She used to have insomnia, but it gradually faded
after meeting Matthew, which amazed her.
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