Spoiled by Mr. Russell Chapter 1012

"If you want to fight, come look for me.Don't hurt my wife.Otherwise, you can't blame me for
retaliating!"

Heather finally realized why people were terrified whenever anyone mentioned Alexander.

"Oh, | didn't expect Mr.Russell to be infatuated," she snorted.

Then she seemed to remember something and said, "Are you still going to deny the existence of that
handbook? | didn't expect the Russells to keep it a secret for so long, hiding such sophisticated
kickboxing skills!"

"As | said, the Russells do not own any secret handbook," he repeated in a soft but firm tone.

"Pfft, aren’t you going to admit it?"

At this point, Heather was angry and annoyed.She was angry that she could not beat him.She knew she
was not his opponent, and Alexander was only here to let her know that she could not get to Lily

without getting past him.

Heather was annoyed that the thing she had always dreamt of possessing was right there, yet she still
could not get her hands on it.

It was evident Alexander had learned an incredible kickboxing style but refused to admit it, and Heather
thought it was disgusting.
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