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Vanessa Shell grabbed the quilt to cover her body in a panic. As if she had been bullied, she
wrapped her body with the quilt.

Vanessa didn't look seductive to Scott Yardley anymore. He became unhappy and said coldly with
his hoarse voice, "You don't have to pretend to be innocent." Then, he looked at her angrily and

said, "Get out of here if you can't do it!" Upon saying that, he wheeled the wheelchair around and
left.

"Wait!" Vanessa shouted.

Looking at Scott's cold figure, Vanessa was very anxious. She wrapped herself with the quilt and
got out of bed. She shouted, "Why do you want to torture me? Since you can't do 'it' anyway, why
can't we just live together peacefully? It will save you from the trouble of another marriage as
well."

Upon hearing this, Scott stopped his wheelchair.

He turned his head slightly and looked at her with gloomy eyes. Then, he said coldly, "Did you
just say that I can't do "it'?"

Scott glared at her like a beast. It was as 1f he would rush over and bite Vanessa to death 1f she
dared to ask again.

What was going on? His legs were defective. Despite that, he had such a domineering demeanour.

Scott turned the wheelchair around and moved towards her. He was still staring at her menacingly.

Vanessa took two steps back immediately.

But Scott moved very quickly as he raised his hand and grabbed her thin wrist. Then, he pulled
the quilt away from her body. "Ah!" Vanessa shouted and lost her balance. In the end, she landed
on his thighs.

"Did you just say that I have erectile dysfunction?" Scott said coldly. He was glaring at her.

"It 1s rumoured that you can't do it..." Vanessa said. She was 1n a panic. She didn't know which
part of her body she should cover with her hands. So, she blushed and said, "Let me go..."

Vanessa was panicked because of the sudden physical contact. His masculine scent wafted into
her nose.

Fierce, overbearing, and dangerous.

This feeling...

It reminded Vanessa of the man in the car. He had a domineering demeanour as well.

Vanessa's face turned pale. She would never forget that shameful night.

One month ago, she was walking alone along the street after catching her husband with another
woman. All of a sudden, a man grabbed her arms and pulled her into a car. She couldn't escape.

She struggled and screamed. However, the man held her hands tightly and prevented her from
escaping.

In the end, she was violated and tormented. She was raped.

She lost her virginity and dignity, just like that. On top of that, she didn't get to see who the man
was...

"Would you really do anything to be Mrs. Yardley?" Scott asked.

Upon hearing this, Vanessa came back to her senses. Her body stiffened.

This was because she could feel Scott getting hard down there. She was raped only a month ago
Of course she knew what it was.

Vanessa's forehead was covered with cold sweat. She covered her chest with one hand and pushed
him away with the other. Then, she said, "Please let me

go. They were caught in such an embrace.

It was too dangerous for her because

Scott might lose control. Scott sneered. "Why are you so

nervous? Is this your first time?" Vanessa looked at him and said, "Don't test my limits!"

"Well, I've already told you that you have to please me if you want to stay," he said.

Vanessa's face turned pale and her lips trembled with fear.

In the end, Vanessa made up her mind to please him, trying to disregard her shame. She stood
naked in front of him. Then, she reached out her trembling hands to unbutton his shirt.

One, two...

All of a sudden, she felt nauseous.

Vanessa couldn't help but retch. Then, she felt a sharp pain in her chin. Scott held her chin with
one hand and shouted, "Am I really that disgusting?"
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