Still Loving You Nonetheless Chapter 1494

Ivy woke up in the afternoon the next day. She thought she had misread the time, she rubbed her eyes
and looked at the time once more. It was the afternoon.

How has she slept in till afternoon? What happened?

Although she had fun with Liam until three or four in the morning, she would not have slept until the
afternoon, right?

She looked at the place beside her. where was Liam? where did he go to?
She immediately picked up her phone and dialed his phone.

Soon, Liam came over.

"What is it?" He came to the bed and asked gently, "Are you tired? Hungry?"
"You..." vy looked at him. "when did you get up? where did you go?"

"I got up at seven. | made Siena breakfast and sent her to school. | worked a little in the morning and
made myself something to eat before continuing working."

He had fun with her the entire night, yet he had already done so many things, whereas she had slept for
the entire day.
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"Okay then, | trust you."

Liam lowered his head and kissed her on the lips. "Go wash up. I'll make you some food."
"You can just make pasta."

"You've already had pasta last night. Are you going to eat them again?"

"It's fine. I'm not picky," Ivy said, "it's hard to make a meal for a person. There's no need to waste time."

"It's fine. | don't think it's a waste of time making food for you." Liam patted her on the shoulders. "Take
your time. I'll head down first."

Ivy finished washing up and headed down to the kitchen. Liam was busy in the kitchen.
His tall and handsome figure looked a little out of place in the kitchen, yet he looked extremely good.

Ivy slowed her footsteps. She gently hugged him from behind while rubbing her face on his back. "A
great man would look good no matter what."

Liam turned around and looked at her head. "Do you have to have some?"
Ivy slapped him on the back. "If | have anymore, my bones will break."

"I'm asking if you want to have some fruits." Liam smiled devilishly. "l see, so that's all you could think
about, Miss Landers. Il



