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At the sight of Roxanne’s pale expression, Lucian leaned in to look into her eyes with a frown. “How is it?
Do you feel any better?”

In her condition, Roxanne couldn’t hear him at all. After vomiting, she collapsed onto her bed and
mumbled, “Ugh, it feels terrible...”

Lucian’s heart ached for her when he heard that. After getting up to take off the shirt that she had
puked on, he went out to wash his hands and poured her a cup of water for her to gargle with.

When he returned to the room, he saw Roxanne standing on her feet. She was taking off her clothes as
if there was no one around. While doing so, she continued to mumble, “I... | want to shower.”

The sight of her stripping jolted Lucian back to his senses. He hurried to her side to hold her back. “Stop
taking off your clothes.”

Annoyed, Roxanne threw him a look of displeasure and insisted, “l want to shower. Move aside!”
While she was speaking, she began to unbuckle her bra.
Lucian quickly looked away, stunned.
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