| tr ple onmy digmty' Just let me dle! 1
~ youlet me go, I'll smash my head into the
‘wall! Sebastian Ford! Go and see Lori
Gibson! Go and see your new lover! she’s
younger than I am, more beautiful than I
am, more educated than I am! She lived
abroad!

«what am 1! I’'m just an ex-convict! You
jerk! You a**! put me down! You are
dirty! You are disgusting! Put me down!

0 tO your new girlfriend! I'm justa
3 'g'ex-convict! 1 was imprisoned!




This woman! She was an expert at

‘beating up her husband! However, no
matter how hard she scratched, how loud
she screamed, she still could not struggle
out of his grasp. The man hugged her to
himself even tighter. He kicked the
bedroom door open and threw her onto
the bed. Before he could pounce on her,
she raised her leg and kicked him.

“Sebastian Ford, you jerk! If you dare
touch me, I'll smash my head into the
wall and die! You f*cking jacka**! Die,
you jerk!”

 She screamed her head off, sobbing at the

op of her lungs while her fingers never
ypped moving, digging her nails into
she could reach. His skin
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‘back here alive. You're mine, even in
death; your bones will belong to me!
You’re an ex-convict that I dragged back,
so you don’t have any rights at all!”

Sabrina cried even harder now.
Sebastian Ford! You're so cruel!”

He sneered. “Ha! Don’t tell me you don’t
know how cruel I am? You saw with your
own eyes how I killed those idiots who
- stood inmy way! Don't you know, I even
| killed my own half-brothers without any




‘Meanwhile, his other hand tore at her
clothes freely. Layei: by layer, from her
~ outerwear to her more intimate
innerwear. Within two or three minutes,
all of her clothes had been ripped off.

They were very familiar with each other’s




