Yolanda's heart suddenly sparked with a glimmer ¢
hope.

‘Maybe if | save Liam's kid, he'll forgive me for thig
mess! Then, | can get back together with him!" she
muttered to herself. |

With that thought, Yolanda fought through the disgust,
squirming her way to cooperate with Tyler and making
him lower his guard.

When Tyler was done, Yolanda acted like nothing had
happened, just lying quietly on the bed.

It wasn't until the middle of the night that Yolanda
faked a bathroom trip and slipped out, searching for
where Asher might be held captive.

Yolanda didn't usually venture out, but she had a
hunch about where the test subjects might be kept.

After a bit of searching, Yolanda stumble
room where the experimental subjects wert

~ Leaning over the window, Yolanda peerec
taking in the scene.




out of hereI
As soon as she spoke, a few kids responded.

Yolanda wasn't surprised and asked, "What's your i
dad's name, Asher? | can only help if you get it right!" |

Silence hung in the air until a voice came from t}'i‘_(-';f_f;i

corner. "My dad's name is Liam." ‘J"
MI
t

Yolanda's eyes sparked with relief. She scooped up""

Asher and whispered, "Stick with me. I'm getting, '_‘
out of here!” '




along! I flick you every day' Why am | not enot U
- you, huh? Worthless slut!”

her eyes. She locked gazes with Tyler, a smirk playi
on her lips.

This time, she was not her usual obedient self.

Her gaze gradually became firm. She looked straight
at Tyler and suddenly sneered, "Damn right, | like Liam!
He's miles better than you'll ever be! Take a good look
in the mirror, Tyler. You're repulsive! Looking at your
face makes me want to vomit! Tyler, you know what?
Every time you put your dirty cock inside me, | feel
nothing! | just treat it as getting bitten by a stray dog.
You're nothing but a loser!"




