
 

Still Loving You Nonetheless Chapter 1493 
"No." 
 
"But I'm exhausted." 
 
"All you need to do is lie down. I'll serve you." 
 
Ivy was speechless. 
 
Liam pulled her up from the bed and carried her into the bathroom. "Aren’t you hungry? Go shower and 
make food." 
 
They showered together, put on clothes, and headed downstairs. 
 
Liam held her hand and said, "Are there ingredients at home? I'll do it. You just wait by the sofa and 
watch tv." 
 
"It's late. Just make some pasta." 
 
"Is it that late?" 
 
"It's late. Siena still needs to go to school tomorrow." 
 
yes, I 
 
"It's your fault for 
 
onto me so tightly, would I not look at the 
 
not do that." Ivy glared at him once more. "Nonsense. I'm not 
 
that type of person. I am. I was 
 
"Yes." 
 
make food for you all." 
 
after, he finished making the pasta. 
 
a bite and praised, "Daddy, your pasta is 
 
Then, you must go to bed already, okay?" Liam ruffled her head. "Don't forget 
 
worry. I won't 
 
"Hmm, good girl." 
 
rest. Ivy accompanied Siena to bed. Just when Ivy was about to put Siena to bed, Liam pulled her away. 
"Siena is no longer a child, she can go to 



 
 
want to be with her," 
 
surely looking for you. 
 
could he possibly look 
 
serious," Liam praised Siena, "our Siena is smart. She immediately knows that Daddy 
 
and waved at them. "Goodnight, 
 
hands at him before pulling Ivy 
 
taken back to the bedroom. She asked, "What is happening? why are you so 
 
"What else?" Liam walked over to the bed, sat down, and patted the position next to him. " Have you 
forgotten what you promised me just now?" 
 
"What?" Ivy asked curiously. 
 
"Miss Landers, it's not good pretending to be ignorant." 
 
"Are you talking about this?" Ivy approached him and sat on his lap. She clutched his handsome face. 
 
"Mister Liam, this isn't good, with no restraint, what if you get weak by overdoing it?" 
 
"Do you think I will?" Liam let her hold his face in her hands with her thumb wandering around his face. 
 
The feeling of pleasure slowly spread to him with every touch. 
 
"It's hard to say." Ivy smiled flirtatiously at him. 
 
"Ivy, I have been keeping myself clean for thirty years, only so that I could spoil you rotten. Do you think 
I would allow myself to get weak?" 
 
"Won't you?" 
 
"Why don't we try to find out?" 
 
"Sure." Ivy pushed him to bed and climbed on top of him... 


