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Sophia didn't retort, looking obedient and shy.

Drake thought it was interesting to tease her. However, he was also tortured by his lust. After all, Sophia
had been naked, which was a lethal seduction for him.

"Or, you are afraid of bathing with me together, aren't you? You fear you'll lose control and have sex
with me."

"Since you know the answer, why do you still ask?" Sophia's lovely voice naturally said.
"Sophia, you..."

Drake decided to stop teasing her. Or he would be tortured to death.

"Let me help you."

Drake didn't know how he repressed his lust. After taking a long-time cold shower, he finally calmed
down.

However, when he returned to the bedroom and saw Sophia lying on the bed, he had been aroused
again.

Drake thought Travis' reminder made sense. After all, seeing Sophia like this was torture for him.
The next day, Drake had a symptom of having a cold.

Emma asked in surprise, "Drake, what's wrong? Do you have a cold?"

Drake sniffed. "Mom, can you help Sophia bathe from now on?"

Emma understood what had happened, chuckling in jest.

Sophia wished to vanish from the surface of the Earth.

Travis also felt awkward, looking away and coughing.

Emma answered, "OK. | will."
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