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Chapter 52: Does Being Good-looking Mean Everything to You?

After a while, Ji Lingchen reached out and patted the space next to him.
“Whether we leave tomorrow or not depends on your performance tonight.”

Fang Xiaonuan was very angry. She stood where she was and thought for a
moment. In the end, for her freedom, she gave up and walked to the side of
the bed. “Let me make it clear to you first. | don’t feel wronged because we
haven’t slept together.”

After saying that, Fang Xiaonuan slowly climbed onto the bed for the sake of
her lofty goal. It was her first time sleeping on Ji Lingchen’s bed in this room.
God knew how nervous she was.

Ji Lingchen deliberately turned over, scaring Fang Xiaonuan so much that she
immediately rolled over and wanted to get off the bed again. Ji Lingchen
quickly grabbed her hand and put his weight on her. “Why are you running
again?”

“You’re squishing me,” Fang Xiaonuan said aggrievedly when she failed to
free herself.

“I'm turning off the table lamp.” After saying that, Ji Lingchen reached out and
turned off the orange light. The room instantly fell into darkness. However, Ji
Lingchen still did not get off Fang Xiaonuan.

Fang Xiaonuan said, “You could’ve told me to turn it off.”

Ji Lingchen replied, “l turned on the lamp, so | turned it off.”

Fang Xiaonuan frowned and pouted. “Excuses. You were clearly trying to
crush me.”

Ji Lingchen smiled happily. He realized that the girl beneath him was even
softer than the bed, and he did not want to get up right now.

Fang Xiaonuan pushed him away forcefully. “Ji Lingchen, you have to move
out with me tomorrow.”



It was late, and it was rare for Fang Xiaonuan to be lying in a comfortable bed.
Not long after, the sound of her deep breathing could be heard.

The moonlight was brilliant, and the moon outside the window was bright and
cold. It was quiet. The room looked slightly orange, like a soft halo was
shining on their faces.

Ji Lingchen turned on another lamp after his wife fell asleep. He admired his
lovely wife and thought back to the kiss just now. She did not know that the
kiss just now had been executed on purpose. He had hidden it under the
guise of coincidence.

Just now, when their foreheads collided and she raised her head, he also
raised his head and deliberately moved his weight forward to kiss her. Last
night, the fragrance of her lips was on his mind for a long time. Tonight,
nothing happened, but she pushed him away, and then she ran away in fear.

What happened today was not his fault. After his nephew returned, his
nephew had become very close with his wife. They had been disrespecting
him. However, now, it was as if two things became clear to him. There was no
reason to punish Ji Wen, and there was no reason to bully her.

Tonight, the starry sky was bright, and the flowers in the courtyard were
especially delicate. The person in his arms was very soft.

The next day, Fang Xiaonuan woke up. She was still on the bed. She
stretched comfortably. “It's been a long time since I've slept so comfortably.
The bed is more comfortable.” She turned her body to the right and
accidentally rolled into the man’s arms.

Fang Xiaonuan hesitated for a few seconds before rolling off the bed at the
speed of lightning. She ran to the bathroom at a speed that was even faster
than Ji Wen’s escape yesterday.

The bathroom door slammed shut and the man'’s lips curled up slightly. His
little wife was really very interesting. He got up and went to the bathroom
door. “Quickly wash up, we’re moving out early today.”

Fang Xiaonuan looked at herself in the mirror, her face flushed. She patted
her face, and said to herself, “Fang Xiaonuan, how can you be deceived by



his beauty! Is being good-looking the biggest thing in the world? Well, he
seems really great.”

Ji Lingchen realized that she had not replied. He knocked on the door.
“‘Ready? Once you’ve washed up, we’ll leave right away. We won'’t eat
breakfast here. I'll take you to a restaurant.”

“Okay.” Fang Xiaonuan turned on the faucet and splashed her face a few
times. Then, she opened the door and walked out.

Ji Lingchen saw that Fang Xiaonuan’s face was still wet. Then, he went into
the bathroom, got a towel, and wiped her face dry.

Fang Xiaonuan was overwhelmed by his actions. She thought to herself, ‘It's
over, it's over. This Ji Lingchen must be a fake. The real Ji Lingchen must
have been captured by a demon.’

Ji Lingchen had changed too much in the past two days. Fang Xiaonuan was
somewhat caught off guard and she was unable to respond. Was this still the
same husband who had been teasing her and making fun of her all this time?

Ji Lingchen looked at his wife’s clean little face and said with satisfaction,
“Perfect. Let’s go!” When the husband and wife were about to reach the door,
Old Master Ji’'s angry roar made them stop in their tracks.

“Ji Wen, get your *ss over here!”

Then, Fang Xiaonuan and Ji Lingchen felt someone move in front of them.
The person seemed to be hiding behind the couple who were about to leave.



