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"You! re tellmgj‘ e/ that many of your men out there can't find aﬁ
help|ess woman wearing a fucking wedding gown?! Are you =
slowly |osmg that smart brain of yours?!" Natalie fired at him.

The groom‘ to be was also in the room, he was busy pacing
| around./ J‘r

"So what am I supposed to do, huh? | was already excited to
get married o/ such a damsel. Everything is ruin! | already have
plans forthe money you about to give me and | must have him"
The groom ye\led

| "’Shut‘hlm up, please’ Natalie ordered kelvin without looking up
at him.

. Kelvin| immediately bought out a gun and shot a bullet into the
man's skull. He fell dead with blood 00zing out of his head.

{l Natalle flinched at his act.

|
I

"1 | sald‘ shut him up and not to kil him.. urgh.. never mind
ja.street thug anyway Just clear his body" Natalie huffed. :
! | ‘o;‘stand by the large window while




es. I 'am" She answered. Immediately those words I

mouth he stood up to his feet, his height overcoming he
the dark.

Candy held her breath,

‘For fooling me. Should | just kill you? You can only save
yourself if you're not one of those bitches sent to mess withme"
He utter dangerously.

‘No, no I'm not. my step mother plan force a dangerous
marriage on me that would end my life. | had managed to
escape the wedding. Your assistance found me and | had to lie
| was your bride.. I'm so sorry" Candy but down her lips.

Diego observe the woman before him. She seem to be spilling
the truth. If she had lied, he would have known. But then, her
predicament, isn't his problem.

"Take your things and |leave" He said and turn to leave but she
held his arm sleeve.

"Don't send me away! | promise to do whatever you want. Don't
just send me back" Desperate Candy pleaded with the man she
knows nothing about. 2

| He slowly turn to look at her, his gaze piercing as
- achill down her spine. Stepplng closer, he




; ep 6‘ther She boldly declar pti
s lips to curl up into a devilish smile. His gaze wer
to her slightly exposed cleavage, and lust filled them.

“Strip” He ordered.

expected from him.
"What? You can't do it?" He asked. "Fine, just get out”

'I'll do it!" She almost yelled and immediately, she began to
unbutton her shirt. Slowly she remove her top revealing her
smooth skin that made Diego's adam apple bulb up and down.

Candy strip down to the last fabric. Her heart beating so loud in
her ears. She can't believe this is happening but it is.. after all,
they are both married.

Diego stepped closer, his hand reaching her chest. He trail his
finger down her cleavage, his touch made her breath uneven.

‘Not bad" He remarked, running his eyes on her body. She was
well endowed.

Apart from Mark, no one else had seen her naked or touch her 4
this way.

"Have you done it before?" He asked and she Io
puzzle look.




hovered over her. Candy gasped in shock but
- face was buried onto her neck.

both of her hands above her head. His hold was strong and
weight was crushing her.

“The fuck?.." His brow knitted with displeasure.

‘.. uhmm.. can think of this.. for while before you start?" She
asked.

She was still in the trauma of Mark, and was not ready for this
even though Diego has just woken up her lost desire.

"You were the one offering yourself to me, are you changing
your decision? The door is well open for you"

Candy swallowed hard. Is she making the right decision to stay
with him? This man is scaring her.

What is she going to do to make him stop even though it's just
for a while. She then got an idea and exclaimed.

"l wanna pee!!"




