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Chapter 30 

 

Alana followed Abel into the room, and she said to 

him gently, "Abel, I'll fill up the bathtub for you. You 

should relax yourself a little; maybe Timmy will be 

back tomorrow." 

 

"Okay, I'm ready with a huge amount of cash. I'm 

merely waiting for them to return Timmy!" Abel said, 

his voice hoarse. 

 

"Timmy will be safe and sound." While Alana was 

talking, she tried to take off Abel's tie. 

 

To her amazement, Abel did not push her away this 

time. 

 

Alana was elated. She hastily went to the bathroom 

and filled up the bathtub with warm water. 
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She mixed some special medical powder into the 

water. 

 

It was totally fragrance-free, but when it diffused 

through one's body, it made one lose control. 

 

Abel stepped into the bathtub, and the warm water 

covered his whole body. 

 

His entire body was at ease. 

 

But he could not stop thinking about Timothy. 

 

Suddenly, he was starting to hallucinate. Timothy 

became Helios, Endymion, and then Hesperus. 

 

The triplets looked exactly like his son. 

 

Abel was totally loosening up; he felt a sort of weird 

sensation running through his body. 



 

I'm lusting after some comfort... 

 

He pinched the bridge of his nose, and then he 

stepped out of the bathtub. He covered himself with a 

towel and walked out of the bathroom. 

 

Alana was stunned, looking at him. 

 

He was tall and handsome. Water droplets streamed 

down from his face. He was looking extremely sexy. 

Alana's heart skipped a beat simply by looking at him. 

 

She was already in seductive sleepwear; she moaned 

and threw herself at Abel. 

 

Abel pushed her away from his body, but Alana 

refused to let go; she held him tight. 

Abel pushed her away from his body, but Alana 

refused to let go; she held him tight. 



 

"Abel, please don't reject me anymore. Am I not as 

pretty as Emmeline?" 

 

Emmeline? 

 

A steamy dream flashed across his mind. 

 

He was hurting a fascinating woman inside his 

dream... 

 

"A-Ah!" Alana was thrown to the bed, and Abel drew 

her closer to him. 

 

He was full of desire; he could not hold himself back 

any longer. 

 

He tore Alana's clothes off, and he was restraining her 

wrists. 

 



Y-Yes! My plan is working! Alana entangled her legs 

around Abel's waist. 

 

Abel was about to kiss her, and she was overly 

excited until she felt breathless. She fainted from 

excitement. 

 

"Damn it!" Abel felt something was off. He tilted his 

head to look at the woman in front of him. 

 

He saw Alana naked in front of him. 

 

He had bruised her as he held her too tight. 

 

"God damn it!" 

 

He felt disgusted and let go of her hands. He rushed 

into the bathroom and poured himself ice-cold water. 

 

In an instant, he fully regained his consciousness. But 



he was being tormented by his endless desire. 

 

He knew at that moment that Alana had tried to drug 

him with the water in the bathtub! 

 

He contacted the Ryker family's hospital, and he 

hissed, "Send me tranquilizer as soon as possible!" 

 

Cristopher from the Department of Biology answered 

the phone, and he hurriedly responded, "Yes, Mr. 

Ryker!" 

 

Abel put on his clothes and went to his study. 

 

Cristopher arrived within ten minutes. 

 

He was by Abel's bedroom door; he knocked twice, 

but there was no response. 

Abal pushad har away from his body, but Alana 

rafusad to lat go; sha hald him tight. 



 

"Abal, plaasa don't rajact ma anymora. Am I not as 

pratty as Emmalina?" 

 

Emmalina? 

 

A staamy draam flashad across his mind. 

 

Ha was hurting a fascinating woman insida his 

draam... 

 

"A-Ah!" Alana was thrown to tha bad, and Abal draw 

har closar to him. 

 

Ha was full of dasira; ha could not hold himsalf back 

any longar. 

 

Ha tora Alana's clothas off, and ha was rastraining har 

wrists. 

 



Y-Yas! My plan is working! Alana antanglad har lags 

around Abal's waist. 

 

Abal was about to kiss har, and sha was ovarly 

axcitad until sha falt braathlass. Sha faintad from 

axcitamant. 

 

"Damn it!" Abal falt somathing was off. Ha tiltad his 

haad to look at tha woman in front of him. 

 

Ha saw Alana nakad in front of him. 

 

Ha had bruisad har as ha hald har too tight. 

 

"God damn it!" 

 

Ha falt disgustad and lat go of har hands. Ha rushad 

into tha bathroom and pourad himsalf ica-cold watar. 

 

In an instant, ha fully ragainad his consciousnass. But 



ha was baing tormantad by his andlass dasira. 

 

Ha knaw at that momant that Alana had triad to drug 

him with tha watar in tha bathtub! 

 

Ha contactad tha Rykar family's hospital, and ha 

hissad, "Sand ma tranquilizar as soon as possibla!" 

 

Cristophar from tha Dapartmant of Biology answarad 

tha phona, and ha hurriadly raspondad, "Yas, Mr. 

Rykar!" 

 

Abal put on his clothas and want to his study. 

 

Cristophar arrivad within tan minutas. 

 

Ha was by Abal's badroom door; ha knockad twica, 

but thara was no rasponsa. 

 

"Mr. Ryker, I'm here with the medicine!" He pushed 



the door open. 

 

He was breathless, looking at what was in front of 

him. 

 

Alana was bare-skinned, laying beautifully on the bed. 

 

Cristopher could not contain his desire; he took off his 

clothes and went near her. 

 

"Sweetheart, I didn't expect to see you here. I'm so 

blessed!" 

 

"Abel, we're finally together." Alana was beyond 

happy. 

 

"Yes, you're the sweetest woman I've ever seen 

before." Cristopher tried to imitate Abel's voice. 

 

He covered her face with the bed sheet. 



 

"Abel, I never thought that you liked it this way..." 

Alana was muttering. 

 

Cristopher held her hands over her head, not letting 

her hands go. 

 

Alanna would know that he was someone else if she 

ever held him. 

 

He was fat, and his body was completely different 

from Abel's. 

 

He was having fun with Alana. 

 

He quickly put on his clothes and went to Abel 

afterward. 

 

The following day, Alanna was awake. 

 



Her body was exhausted, and her limbs were sore. 

 

However, her heart was filled with joy. 

 

She finally had sex with Abel. 

 

She was extremely content with him! 

 

Her body was full of bruises—the proof of them 

making love to each other! 

 

In the end, I'm successful! 

 

She looked around carefully to make sure Abel was 

not around. 

 

She made a call to Alondra. 

 

"Auntie Alondra, I've succeeded!" 

 



"You did it? Abel slept with you last night?" Alondra 

was surprised. 
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