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ipter 1708 You Sed

ii’;-"No! I don't believe you!" Mandy yelled as she
| averted her gaze elsewhere. .
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"What on earth could I possibly do to make you &
believe me?" Locke asked as he walked towards ]
her.

Mandy thought for a couple of seconds, then
turned to him. "Well..."

“Well...?" Locke stared at Mandy waiting for her
to finish her sentence. It seemed like there was
still a little hope for peace.

Mandy began, "You're going to have to leave
pand stay away from me until 1 permit you to
" come back."

:ELocke’s gaze darkened immediately. He played
ith her hair. "Don't be naughty." He spoke
ly as if she were a child he was trying to

, was smarter than that though. It was
lear to her that he was pretending.




,* Mandy felt greatly uncomfortable and kic

-

him as hard as she could. "Do not get so clo
to me." '

Instead of letting her go, Locke chuckled and
tightened his grip on her, keeping her firmly™
against him. He whispered in her ear, "You 1
seduced me first? Now you want to run away?
Not going to happen.”

Mandy's cheeks and ears turned bright red.
"Well.. I... I did not..." She gritted her teeth in
annoyance. "l was drunk; it's not like I did any
of that on purpose!”

"Hmm...you were drunk..." Locke nodded.

His tone frightened her but she couldn't escape
now, she was trapped in his arms.

."I was very drunk. And besides, I had no 1dea\.
q vho you were at that time. Why can't you Jusf.‘







