While Leopard certainly did not seem to be lying,
Ma Panhan still couldn’t believe that Fan Hunjun
was truly that remarkable.

After all, those scenes in which Fan Hunjun was
being bullied as a kid were still fresh on her mind.

Even though she could sense that there was a
rather drastic difference between him and his
childhood self—his body was sturdier and more
attractive now, and he had grown taller—there was
also a saying that a leopard couldn't change its
spots.

A person’s courage was predetermined from birth.
Ma Panhan was unable to accept this. She was
unable to accept that Fan Hunjun—who used to be
bullied by everyone under the sun—would be able
to break Liu Zhengiang's ribs with a kick, and that
he was able to knock over Leopard’s fellow
gangsters in one movement.

In her eyes, people like Fan Hunjun would take the
long path the instant they saw mobsters on the
street. His behavior in her shop today was rather
fitting for his personality.

That was why Ma Panhan found it difficult to
accept this kind of story, no matter what Leopard
said.

“Sis,’ Leopard suddenly piped up. “Don't tell me
that you've also rejected that Fan guy, just like how
you rejected me in the past? If so, then it's really a
catastrophe of your own making.”



“You twerp!” Ma Panhan glowered at him. “I've
finally seen you for who you are today. It's
fortunate that | rejected you back then. You're
even less reliable than that Liu Zhengiang!”

“How about this then?” Leopard said. “You ask
him first. If he really won’t do it, then I'll help you
settle this matter instead.”

“Dammit, why can't you just do it for me instead of
thinking that he can help?”

“Sis, my words are still the same as before. To
him, this is just child’s play while it's a little
troublesome for me. Wouldn't it be better if he can
get this handled so easily? If things don't work out,
I'll do my best to help out!”

Ma Panhan heaved a long sigh. She wasn't
worried about whether Fan Hunjun would help;
rather, she completely did not believe Leopard’s
words at all.

However, seeing how Leopard was so insistent,
she waved her hands. “Get out. | don't know
anyone like you!”

Leopard grinned and waved a waiter over.
Ma Panhan shot a glare at him. “What are you
doing? I'm the one who invited you, so why are you

paying the bill? Scram! | told you! Go!”

Leopard shrugged, a smile still on his face. He
turned and left the cafe.



When he reached the entrance, he turned and
glanced at Fan Hunjun's direction, smiling coldly.

The reason he wanted Ma Panhan to ask Fan
Hunjun’s help wasn't because he respected Fan
Hunjun; rather, it was because of his
dissatisfaction toward the other.

Didn't Mr. Hui sing this Fan guy's praises? | want to
see just how strong he really is!

Leopard knew that Hong Bin was absolutely
someone who had no fear of anything. Otherwise,
he wouldn't have been able to dominate the east
side.

His name might not be as renowned as Jiang
Zehui's, but Leopard knew that Hong Bin wasn't
pleased with Jiang Zehui either. Otherwise, he
would have certainly gotten someone to curry
favor with Jiang Zehui, instead of taking a bunch
of subordinates to take over the east of the city.

In other words, while Hong Bin's current strength
still wasn't enough to eclipse Jiang Zehui's, he was
still on par with the latter. The little mobsters on
the streets knew this, and that was why no one
dared to underestimate him.

Just as Leopard was worrying about the incident
between Hong Bin and Ma Panhan, he found out
that Fan Hunjun used to be Ma Panhan’s
classmate. That was why he must incite Fan
Hunjun into clashing with Hong Bin once, for he
wanted to see Fan Hunjun's true strength.



If Fan Hunjun could put Hong Bin in his place, then
Jiang Zehui and Leopard would be down one
competitor and hurdle.

If Jiang Zehui defeated Fan Hunjun, then Jiang
Zehui's reputation would hit rock-bottom after he
kneeled for Fan Hunjun. At the same time,
Leopard’s resentment would find release.

To Leopard, there was everything to gain and

nothing to lose with Ma Panhan requesting Fan
Hunjun's help.
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After Leopard left, Ma Panhan called a waiter over.
She covered both Leopard’s bill and Fan Hunjun's
as well.

All the waiters knew Fan Hunjun, so they were
hesitant at first, but then they recalled that Fan
Hunjun mentioned to treat him as a regular
customer when he came again.

A customer covering another’s bill was a common
occurrence, so that waiter didn't say anything.

Ma Panhan immediately walked toward Fan
Hunjun and Wang Xu after she paid the bills.

Fan Hunjun had politely greeted Ma Panhan
earlier, but he already knew that Ma Panhan must
have invited Leopard to talk about Hong Bin's
troublemaking ways.

He later on noticed that Leopard kept his body
forward, a mysterious look on his face as he told
Ma Panhan something. He also noticed how Ma
Panhan looked at him from time to time.

Fan Hunjun understood in an instant that Leopard
must have told Ma Panhan about him. Ma Panhan
would probably come over to talk to him after this.

Fan Hunjun could only try to maximize his time
with Wang Xu and cut to the chase, in order to
clear up the latter's misunderstanding. “Brother, |
didn't invite you out for anything else. | just want
to talk about Li Xingiao with you”

Wang Xu instantly froze. What? Did you notice



how my wife has been especially nice to you? Are
you trying to push me out now?

Fan Hunjun continued to speak, “Let's not beat
around the bush. I've felt that you've been in a very
bad mood these two days. You're practically like
two different people, in contrast to how you were
when | first met you upon my return. | know that
it's because you misunderstood the relationship
between me and Li Xingiao.”

Wang Xu instantly knew that he was the one who
had been overthinking upon hearing Fan Hunjun's
words. Fan Hunjun was here to explain his
relationship with Li Xingiao, and it made Wang Xu
a little embarrassed.

“Hunjun..”

“Let me finish,” Fan Hunjun stopped Wang Xu from
cutting off his words, and he continued to speak.
“To tell you the truth, | hadn’t expected for you and
Li Xingiao to care for my grandmother for all these
years. | also hadn't expected for you and her to be
so warm and receptive toward me when | came
back, especially Li Xingiao. It won't be an
exaggeration to say that her enthusiasm is a little
over the line. If | were you, | probably wouldn’t be
staring darkly as you are now. Instead, | probably
would have ended up arguing with her sooner”

Wang Xu laughed awkwardly. “It might not be

either. It's natural for people to get jealous. While
I'm not all that comfortable with it, let me tell you
something you might not want to hear: | actually
know that while Li Xingiao used to pine after you,



I'm afraid that her feelings toward you is more of
sympathy and pity, especially when you went
abroad and she saw your stepmother stepping
over your grandma. So..”

Upon hearing this, Fan Hunjun didn't become
angry or feel any discomfort. Instead, he exhaled
in relief.

“Brother, your way of thinking is right. Although
being pitied by a woman is definitely not
something to be proud of as a man, to Li Xinqgiao,
she truly does pity me.”

“Tsk, you're acting self-righteous now?”

“When you said that she used to have a crush on
me, that's complete nonsense’”

Wang Xu was ready to argue against that when
Fan Hunjun waved a hand. “Think about it. Back
then, the entire class bullied me, and none of our
female classmates took any notice of me. If she
really did have a crush on me, then wouldn't | have
clung tightly to her like a lifeline? Would | have
waited to swoop in now?”
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Wang Xu rolled his eyes at Fan Hunjun. “You've got
to be kidding me. Do you even know what a crush
is? Can it still be called a crush if the target of your
affections knows about it?”

“You're the one who's kidding!"” This time, Fan
Hunjun was the one to roll his eyes. “Look at your
wife now. Is she someone who still has a crush?
Dammit, I've got nothing to do with her at all, but
now look at what happened. It's as if there’s
something between me and her”

Wang Xu couldn't help but burst out into a laugh. “I
trust my wife’'s character, but | don't believe you”

“Then let me tell you something. Don't get angry.
You also know that I've only ever mooned after
two women. One is Fang Yougqin, and the other is
Li Shanshan. And anyway, I'm already legally
married to Li Shanshan. You think I'd purposely
find a new way to die?”

While Fan Hunjun's words were a little on the
crude side, he was obviously saying that Li
Xingiao was not even in the same league as Fang
Yougqin and Li Shanshan.

Wang Xu didn't feel all that comfortable with this,
but he still believed Fan Hunjun's words.

Fan Hunjun continued speaking, “There’s
something else | want you to know too. If either Li
Xingiao or me actually intended to do something
that would hurt you, we certainly wouldn't have let
you detect it so easily. The man who's being
cheated on is always the last one to know. Let’s



take my dad for instance—I'm not afraid of you
laughing at this—but his current wife is cheating
on him. The entire nation has known for a long
time, but he only got to know about it recently, and
that's why he ended up in hospital for a stroke.”

“Never mind, that's enough.” Seeing how Fan
Hunjun used his father as an example, Wang Xu
truly felt embarrassed now. “Even families have
their own issues at times. Li Xingiao and | are
straightforward folk. So, she’s allowed to be
blatantly nice to you while | can't be jealous?”

For Wang Xu to be able to say such things, it
meant that the misunderstanding he had had
cleared up. Fan Hunjun heaved a long sigh.
“Brother, thank you. If | didn’t explain everything
today, | don't know how I could face you two. Also,
you got to believe me; | did strike gold while | was
abroad. I'm preparing to get a nice hotel for you
two, so you better not think that I'm bribing your
wifel”

“You're not only thinking of bribing my wife, you're
trying to sell her!” Wang Xu’s expression turned
serious. “Hunjun, don't blame me for being a nag,
but while Li Shanshan is pretty, she’s not a good fit
for you. | won't say anything about the past. After
all, she used to be in a proper relationship with
Zhang Junhao. It's already impressive that you
don't look down on her for that, but they still did
that by the side of the road even after you've filed
for a marriage cert with her..”

Fan Hunjun gave a vague smile and lifted his cup
to take a sip.



“I'm not trying to berate anyone here. Your
stepmother already cheated on your old man.
Don't continue this tradition.”

Wang Xu was saying this from a down-to-earth
place. He didn't bring up Li Shanshan'’s virginity,
nor did he bring up the possibility of her
continuing her relationship with Zhang Junhao
behind Fan Hunjun's back.

It was as they said: people would talk. Even if
nothing actually happened, Fan Hunjun couldn't
bear the thought of people tearing him apart
behind his back while he walked outside on the
streets.

He gave a chilly laugh mentally. Looks like Fang
Yougqin is right. No matter how rotten she is, Li
Shanshan is still a pretty piece of clothing. I'll try
her for a bit, and if she isn't up to standard, I'll
throw her away. I've spent a couple hundred
thousand on her already, so it's considered giving
her some face. I'm better than Zhang Junhao at
least.

His words were, however, different from his
thoughts. He especially did not dare to say it in
front of someone like Wang Xu; Wang Xu might
form some biases against him, and he might even
suspect that there was something going on
between Fan Hunjun and Li Xingiao again.

“| already know what you just said. Let's not
mention her. Here.” Fan Hunjun lifted his cup. “Let
the coffee take the place of wine. | shall toast

n

you.



Wang Xu lifted his cup and clinked it against Fan
Hunjun's as well. Right then, Ma Panhan walked
over from their left. “Hey my fellow former
classmates. This is a place for coffee. If you two
want to drink, come to the Red Lantern Hotel. My
treat!”
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Wang Xu rarely interacted with his former
classmates despite living in the same city as
them. He typically didn't have much contact with
Ma Panhan, so when she stood by his side, he
forced himself to smile.

On the other hand, Fan Hunjun was different. He
knew why Ma Panhan came here, and earlier in the
day, Ma Panhan even gave him 5,000 while he was
in the shop. Although Ma Panhan had caused him
to take a fall back then, he thought that he
shouldn't seem too petty as a man, at least, not
while in front of her.

Even if he wanted to get payback for the past, he
should be going after her husband Chen Che, not
her.

Fan Hunjun gestured toward the inside of the
booth as he smiled at Ma Panhan. “Miss Pretty,
come have a seat. Do you want anything to drink?”

Ma Panhan sat down next to Fan Hunjun, a hand
already on his thigh. Her eyes and teeth flashed as
she smiled. Her eyes were not only electrifying,
they were mesmerizing.

“Say, Thoughtless Hun, looks like you lived well
while overseas. You're dressed in branded clothes
while sitting in California Cafe like a dashing man.
In that case, when will you help a poor little lady
like me?”

There was a hidden layer to Ma Panhan's words;
she was telling Fan Hunjun not to forget that she
had given him the clothes that he was currently



Ma Panhan’s brows furrowed slightly when she
saw how quickly he pocketed the cash. Was
Leopard wrong? If he's that impressive, why does
he treat a couple thousand bucks so seriously?

Even so, it clicked for Ma Panhan in an instant.
She initially hadn’t thought of asking Fan Hunjun
to handle that matter with Hong Bin; she mainly
wanted to see what kind of person that the man Li
Shanshan was going to marry was.

While Li Shanshan gave in to Fang Youqin's
pressure for money, Ma Panhan thought that if
Fan Hunjun was still as useless as he was in the
past, then Li Shanshan wouldn't have been hooked
so easily.

As for Leopard’s words, things were already dire,
but there was still a shred of hope. It didn't matter
whether Fan Hunjun could help her handle the
situation or not; she'd just get Leopard to do it
instead.

Ma Panhan took the lead and left the cafe,
opening the door to her Kia K5. The car might not
be an expensive one—it was merely a little over
200,000—but it was considered a nice enough car
considering her financial standing.

A car with such a western feel was more suitable
for women.

Fan Hunjun got into the car, and soon, they arrived
at the entrance of the River City Grand Hotel.

Fan Hunjun was stunned. What's going on? Going



Fan Hunjun smiled. Businessmen are
businessmen at the end of the day, always
weighing the pros and cons. So, she decided to
spend 5,000 to get me to settle things with Hong
Bin?

In truth, even if Ma Panhan didn't hand over that
money, Fan Hunjun would still have helped her as
long as she asked him to.

After all, Ma Panhan had secretly given him the
money and asked to meet him after the shop had
closed for the night. To top it off, she did so
without even knowing Fan Hunjun's current
identity, so Fan Hunjun's impression of her had
changed vastly.

Fan Hunjun leafed through the notes in his hand,
smiling as he spoke. “Talk. What do you want me
to do, since you're bribing me?”

Ma Panhan checked her surroundings, and then
pinched Fan Hunjun's thigh. “Let’s get out of here.
We should talk somewhere else.”

“Isn’t this a good place though?”

“I've already paid the bill, and besides, | just sat
there with a friend for ages, but now I'm sitting
with you. I'm sure that those who don't know
about us are thinking that I'm an escort or
something!”

Fan Hunjun placed the 5,000 that she gave him
into his pocket. “Okay then. You pick.”



| came back, apart from Fang Yougin, Wang Xu,
and his wife Li Xingiao. | do feel touched about
this.”

Ma Panhan didn't know how well Wang Xu and Li
Xingiao treated Fan Hunjun, but the fact that Li
Shanshan and Fan Hunjun were legally married—
all thanks to Fang Youqin—had already spread
throughout the chat group.

Ma Panhan realized that he couldn't be compared
to who he was in the past the moment she saw
him, but that was purely from a physical
standpoint. She just felt that he was filled with a
wilder ambition now. He must be incredible in that
certain aspect.

Everyone said that men turned bad the moment
they have money, while women had to learn to be
bad if they wanted to get rich. While there was
some reason to that statement, it wasn't entirely
correct.

Ma Panhan and Chen Che opened a clothing
boutique after they got married to each other.
Although it business wasn't booming, it wasn't like
they were struggling either.

Since she didn't need to worry about surviving
from day to day, Ma Panhan'’s interest had begun
to shift onto men other than her husband, and it
just so happened that Fan Hunjun popped up now.

Ma Panhan had always felt that she owed Fan
Hunjun. When you added on the fact that such a
pretty girl like Li Shanshan was about to wed Fan



wearing.

Wang Xu, who sat across them, couldn’t see that
Ma Panhan’s hand was already on Fan Hunjun's
thigh, but her aloof and nitpicking gaze was
already making Wang Xu's stomach roil.

“Oh, sorry. It's nearly closing time for the shop. You
two should chat first”

Wang Xu got up, but Ma Panhan called out after
him as he approached the cashier. “Are you going
to pay the bill? I've already paid for yours.”

“Oh... uh, thanks then.” Wang Xu nodded at Fan
Hunjun. “I'll be leaving then. Give me a call if you
need anything.”

“Okay.”

Fan Hunjun had wanted to send him off, but Ma

Panhan was blocking his path, and besides, Wang
Xu didn’t intend for Fan Hunjun to send him off; he
was already striding toward the door like a comet.

“Miss Pretty, what a coincidence?”

“What do you mean, coincidence? | come here
every day for coffee when | have the down time,
but | didn't expect that you'd come here. It seems
like I've got a poor eye. So, I'm a joke for giving you
money at the shop, huh?”

“No, no.” Fan Hunjun chuckled. “Let me tell you
something that you might not believe. You're the
fourth person who seemed to care about me when



When Fan Hunjun walked into her store dressed in
cheap, shabby clothes, Ma Panhan thought that
her chance had come. She used money as a
tactic, not to win Fan Hunjun's interest but to at
least make Fan Hunjun resent her less like he
used to in the past.

Ma Panhan certainly wasn't aware that Fan Hunjun
had become as powerful as Leopard said he was.

In her opinion, the reason Fan Hunjun didn't step in
when Hong Bin caused that ruckus earlier,
because he still hadn't forgotten the humiliation he
suffered back then.

Ma Panhan was quite the remarkable character
herself. She didn’t think of immediately asking Fan
Hunjun to help with the situation with Hong Bin;
instead, she decided to make amends for the
wounds in Fan Hunjun's heart.

As long as Fan Hunjun would kneel by her skirt,
Ma Panhan believed that he would voluntarily offer
to help with Hong Bin, only if Fan Hunjun was just
as strong as Leopard claimed,

And so, she grinned. “That's a little exaggerated.
It's just a couple thousand, but you say that it's
enough to make you feel like people care for you
and the like. If you're that easy to bribe, then sure.
Let me just give you another 5,000

As she spoke, she dug out the 5,000 that she had
initially given him at the store and placed the
money in his hand.



Hunjun, her little heart began to race. She really
wished to find a way to ‘make up’ for the trouble
she caused Fan Hunjun.
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to a hotel without mentioning it first? And a five
star one at that?
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Ma Panhan stole a glance at Fan Hunjun, “What's
wrong? Why do you have such a scary expression
on your face? I'm a good and decent woman, and
this is my first time coming to such a high class
hotel. The environment here is great. It's quiet and
much more suitable for chit-chatting”

All of a sudden, Fan Hunjun thought of something
Fang Yougqin said: the River City Grand Hotel had a
revolving circular ballroom which could provide a
panoramic view of the whole city.

He laughed with self-contempt and thought to
himself, It must’'ve been all in my head. Ma
Panhan may have only wanted to dance with me in
the ballroom, and here | thought...

Fan Hunjun got out of the car immediately and
followed Panhan into the lobby. He realized that
there were quite a few number of foreigners sitting
there; some of them were tourists, some were on
a business trip, while there were also a few foreign
professors from the city college.

No doubt, there were also a few who were in River
City to invest.

Fan Hunjun followed Ma Panhan as they walked
toward the elevator. However, just as they were
walking halfway, Ma Panhan suddenly turned to
walk toward the reception.

After a while, Ma Panhan was seen walking back
with a key card in her hands. She then held Fan
Hunjun's arms and headed straight toward the
elevator.



Puzzled, Fan Hunjun asked, “What're you—"

“l heard that the deluxe suite here is grand and
magnificent. I've never enjoyed such luxury before
and this would be considered as a new
experience.”

Fan Hunjun stopped and looked at Ma Panhan
with a stunned expression on his face.

Ma Panhan pulled him hard. “Can you not
embarrass me in public? Let us talk after we're in
the room.”

Fan Hunjun was dumbfounded. He could not
imagine why Ma Panhan was suddenly so open-
minded. Although he knew about her relationship
with their PE teacher when they were in high
school, he only shrugged that off as a teenager’s
rebellious phase, when a teenage girl was still
innocent and clueless.

Now great! She'd just only reunited with me and
she’s already bringing me to a hotel. Isn't this
progressing a little too fast?

However, it was hard for Fan Hunjun to say
anything when he saw other people on the side
looking at them, especially when he noticed some
of the foreigners staring right at them. Thus, he
could only bite the bullet and follow Ma Panhan
into the room.

Fan Hunjun's eyes lit up as soon as he entered the
room. He did not expect River City to have such a
great hotel. It was no lie when they saied that this



place was grand and magnificent. Other than a
living room and bedroom, there was also a huge
bathtub in the bathroom. On top of that, there was
also a panoramic balcony beside the living room
where one could take in the sights of River City’s
night scene.

As soon as Ma Panhan came in, she immediately
lay down on the leather sofa. “Wow! Seeing is
believing. This is the best hotel I've ever stayed in.
I'm super excited as soon as | enter the room.
Thoughtless Hun, which do you prefer: let's do it
before we bathe or let's bathe before we do it?”

F*ck!
Isn't this a little too straightforward?

What was even more sexually arousing was
watching Ma Panhan lying on the sofa, with one of
her legs dangling on the edge of the sofa and the
other leg suspended on the armrest. With that, her
black mini tube skirt was rolled upward, revealing
her red panties underneath.

Fan Hunjun stayed where he was, blinking in
dumbfoundment as he looked at Ma Panhan. For
quite some time, he was not able to recover from
the shock.

“What's wrong, Thoughtless Hun? Aren’t you
already a married man? Don't act like you're still an

amateur. Haven't you seen a woman before?”

Fan Hunjun smiled bitterly.



He had seen many women before; Asian, Western,
white-skinned, yellow-skinned and dark-skinned
women. There were pretty and ugly ones too.
However, like what Ma Panhan said, he really was
an amateur who had never slept with a woman
before.

“What the f*ck!”

Seeing the look on Fan Hunjun's face, Ma Panhan
got up from the sofa without warning and walked
over to stand in front of him, the tip of their noses
almost touching. She looked at Fan Hunjun in the
eyes and asked, “I say, Thoughtless Hun, please
don't tell me that you've never done it with a
woman before?”
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Ma Panhan was looking at him intensely from a
very close distance and the alluring smell of her
perfume filled his nostrils. Fan Hunjun was
momentarily startled as he had a sudden urge to
act impulsively.

Nonetheless, he warned himself to stay calm.

Ma Panhan was not a very pretty woman. Not only
was she not as pretty as Fang Yougqin and Li
Shanshan, even Li Xingiao would be considered
far prettier than her.

Having said that, she had quite a good family
background. As she loved to dress up and put on
heavy makeup, she did not look half that bad.
Nevertheless, this would all be useless once she
went under the shower.

Looking at her bearing, it did not look like Chen
Che was the only guy she had slept with. However,
no matter what, Fan Hunjun was still an amateur.

During the time when he was overseas, he had
been going through difficult hardships—fighting
for his own survival and growth—so he had never
intentionally approached any woman before.

Moreover, he had always had a crush on Fang
Yougin and Li Shanshan, hoping to dedicate his
virginity to either one of these two beauties.

During the short few days after he returned to the
country, even though Fang Yougqin and Li
Shanshan had been knocked off their pedestals in
his heart at the same time, and their halos in his



heart were shattered into pieces, Fan Hunjun was
not desperate enough to go for a woman like Ma
Panhan; he wouldn't lose his virginity to her.

Fan Hunjun shrugged. "Say, beautiful Miss Ma,
why is it that things always turn out to be
absolutely out of my expectations whenever |
meet you? Are we really close enough to be
coming to a hotel together out of the blue?”

Ma Panhan looked at Fan Hunjun in silence. She
clearly realized that unless Fan Hunjun was an
exceptional actor, she was convinced that he must
be an amateur with that inexperienced and
innocent expression on his face.

Thank Goodness! | was just planning to cheat on
my husband and here he is, an amateur right in
front of me! It would be a waste of God's gift if | do
not seize this opportunity.

Ma Panhan's heart was stirring with big waves
inside, but she tried hard to control her emotions.
She let out a sigh gently and went back to sit on
the sofa.

This time, she did not spread her legs open.
Instead, she sat up straight and she crossed her
legs as she said seriously, “Thoughtless Hun, let
us make this clear for you. Don't think that I'm
confused and eager to throw myself at you like a
parcel delivered to your doorsteps. In fact, I've
always felt guilty about you and as soon as | saw
you, | really wanted to repay you.”

Fan Hunjun knew what she was talking about, but



he intentionally played dumb. “Repay me? What do
you need to repay me for? | don't think you owe
me anything”

“You may have been a very forgiving person and
forgotten all about what happened long ago.
However, | could still clearly remember what
happened that night. Initially, all | wanted to do
was to keep your mouth shut, but Liu Zhengiang
and Chen Che appeared suddenly and | accused
you for being a peeping tom to save my own face.
Because of that, you couldn’'t hold your head up
high in front of our classmates.”

Fan Hunjun smiled bitterly, “It's all in the past. Why
are you bringing this up again?”

If it was really all in the past, why did you not say
anything when you saw Hong Bin causing trouble
in the shop?

Ma Panhan smiled pleasantly. “An eye for an eye, a
tooth for a tooth. This was a principle held since
the ancient times. Truthfully, | never thought of it
as a big deal when | was younger, but now that |
looked back and thought about it, that incident
must have hurt you greatly. | know that it would be
tacky to repay you with money and | would not be
able to put a price on it. So, | thought of spending
the night with you instead. As for whether this is
worth it or not, | could not say. Why don't you give
it a thought?”

There were many incidents like this in this world.
Many times we kept things inside our hearts and
did not say them out loud and as a result, it



intensified the hatred. However, once the matter
was laid out in the open, it usually turned out to be
more minor than we thought.

Even though the incident hurt Fan Hunjun greatly,
he was used to being bullied when he was
younger. Although Ma Panhan was part of the
reason he was punched by Liu Zhengiang and
Chen Che then, there were many times when Fan
Hunjun was bullied for no reason at all.
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It was only until now when Ma Panhan talked
about the incident and apologized to him face-to-
face that Fan Hunjun was finally able to let the
matter go.

Fan Hunjun laughed. “Forget it. People always say
that the ones who hurt others usually forget about
what they did and only those who are hurt would
remember what happened for a lifetime. | didn't
expect you to still remember about the incident.
Now that you've already apologized, we're even

n

Nnow.

“Oh no! | don't want to take any advantage of you. |
was ignorant in high school and all | cared about
was saving my own face. | was thoughtless about
how much you would be hurt by the incident. Now,
| finally understand that even if | spent the night
with you, it would not be enough to repay the
damage | caused you'”

Ma Panhan was hell-bent on getting what she
wanted. Although she would not admit it by saying
it out loud, she knew it in her heart that if Fan
Hunjun did not accept her offer even when she
threw herself at him, she must have been one hell
of an ugly woman.

Fan Hunjun decisively shook his head. “It's okay.
All of you who've never been overseas might not
have felt the same, but I've left the country for
seven years. When | was in Africa, it always felt as
though I'd seen a relative whenever | saw an
Asian. That incident between us was really
nothing at all”



Ma Panhan instantly got up from the sofa and
walked over to Fan Hunjun once again, sneering
as she said, “Thoughtless Hun, please don't tell
me that you're still trying to hold on to your
virginity for Li Shanshan, are you?”

“They’re two totally different matters.”

“What different matters, huh? You may not know
this, but Li Shanshan and Zhang Junhao have
been dating for years. Not only have they been
acting lovey-dovey in front of everyone during
every class gathering, you'd not have guessed
what Zhang Junhao said about Li Shanshan when
he got together with Li Zhengiang, Chen Che and a
few other buddies of his””

Although Fan Hunjun knew that Ma Panhan might
be trying to sow discord, he still wanted to hear
about it as it was a matter involving Li Shanshan.

“What did he say?”

“Zhang Junhao said, he has seen many blue
movies from neighbouring countries, but none of
the cries of the so-called female actresses in bed
were as exaggerated as Li Shanshan's.”

After hearing that, Fan Hunjun felt hot blood
gushing to his temples.

If Zhang Junhao was dating Li Shanshan seriously,
Fan Hunjun would have assumed that Ma Panhan

was spouting nonsense.

However, he already knew that Zhang Junhao was



As the saying went, he who had no knowledge
needed to have common sense.

After all, Ma Panhan was an experienced person.
Usually, when she chatted with her girlfriends, they
would come to a conclusion that the most
unbearable thing for every guy in the universe was
to be cheated on.

On the contrary, the most exciting thing for every
guy was to make a cuckold of another guy,
especially when the guy was their enemy. That
would be absolutely exhilarating!

Ma Panhan knew it in her heart that Fan Hunjun,
who was used to being bullied since young, would
have considered the guys in the whole class to be
his enemy. And one of them would be her own
husband, Chen Che.

Now that her husband was on the other end of the
phone call and he was listening to Chen Che's
voice, Ma Panhan did not believe that Fan Hunjun
would not have a single thought of making a
cuckold of his once enemy, Chen Che.

Moreover, Ma Panhan was already openly offering
herself to him, handing him all the necessary tools
right into his hands.

In addition, she intentionally turned on the
loudspeaker to let Fan Hunjun listen to Chen Che's
voice.

True enough. Chen Che’s voice—which could be
heard from the phone—had actually managed to



With one of her hands holding onto her phone and
the other arm wrapped around Fan Hunjun's neck,
she spoke in the phone as she looked into his
furious eyes, “Hey hubby! What's the matter?”
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Almost instinctively, Fan Hunjun took a step back.
However, Ma Panhan had her arms around his
neck tightly, not letting go. Her whole body leaned
against him as she pressed herself against his
chest.

Fan Hunjun started blushing and his lips felt dry.

“Why am | calling you? You left before lunch today
and you have not returned to the shop until now. |
couldn’t leave to look for them even if | wanted to,
can |?”

“Who're you look for? Why don’t you just make a
phone call to your buddy, Liu Zhengiang?”

As she finished saying this, Ma Panhan kissed Fan
Hunjun once again.

Fan Hunjun tried to move backward instinctively,
but she still succeeded in kissing him.

He was just about to push her away when he
heard Chen Che say, “Don’t you mention Liu
Zhengiang! | did make a phone call to him just
now and guess what he said? Maybe | was
pushing him too hard, but he actually suggested
that | seek help from Thoughtless Hun. Don't you
think that's ridiculous?”

Caught-off guard, Fan Hunjun froze.

Ma Panhan smiled radiantly as she thought, This
is my chance!

All she had to do now was to sow discord between



Fan Hunjun and Chen Che. The more Chen Che
belittled Fan Hunjun, the more it would provoke
Fan Hunjun.

If Fan Hunjun got mad, wouldn't it be just right for
him to take advantage of this situation to vent his
anger on me?

“What's so ridiculous about it? | noticed that
Thoughtless Hun looked much more different than
before. He's more well-built now. Who knows,
maybe Liu Zhengiang realized that he was more
difficult to deal with now after taking a punch from
him.”

“Bullsh*t! Do you really think that by marrying Li
Shanshan, a worm like him would easily turn into a
dragon overnight? If it wasn't for Fang Youqin's
jealousy, he wouldn't have gotten lucky. Now that
we're on this topic, what's so great about him
marrying Li Shanshan anyway when it was
obvious that he'd be cuckolded?”

Although Fan Hunjun had heard from Zhang
Junhao that he did not touch Li Shanshan, he still
could not bear listening to what Chen Che had
said.
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If his face was bright red from blushing just now, it
had now turned into a purplish-red, like a pig's liver.

Ma Panhan realized that Fan Hunjun could not
hold it in any longer; he was on the brink of
exploding in anger anytime.

She had prepared herself mentally and at the
same time, she did not stop wriggling her body as
she tried to provoke Fan Hunjun further.

“So what if he’s cuckolded? What does it have to
do with you? Why don't you try explaining why Liu
Zhengiang suggested you to find Thoughtless Hun
for help instead?”

“He was just trying to brush me off, all because he
saw the message | sent in the group when
Thoughtless Hun was shopping for clothes.
Therefore, in order to disgust me, he suggested
that | beg Thoughtless Hun. I'm guessing this was
all because he lost face when you called him to
scold him”

“So, what do you plan to do now?”

“When there’s a will, there's a way. I'm going out to
look for other friends and maybe some of them
know Hong Bin."

Once again, Ma Panhan tried to sow discord by
deliberately saying, “Why don't you try giving
Thoughtless Hun a call? Maybe he can offer us
some help”

“Forget it. He could even accept a hand-it-down Li



provoke Fan Hunjun.

“What do you mean by what's the matter? Honey,
you sound too relaxed. That Hong Bin is asking for
10 thousand. How am | supposed to not panic?”

Chen Che did not know that Liu Zhengiang's boss
was Leopard and he also did not know that
Leopard had hit on Ma Panhan before. Naturally,
he did not know that Ma Panhan was feeling more
pressing about the matter than he was. She had
directly made an appointment to meet with
Leopard to discuss the issue in the evening
before.

Ma Panhan did not want to tell Chen Che about
her relationship with Leopard and so she snapped
at him, “Isn’t this a matter to be handled by you
guys? Why did you call me?”

After saying this, she unexpectedly tiptoed and
kissed Fan Hunjun on his lips.

What the heck!

It sent shivers down the whole of Fan Hunjun’s
body. This was his first kiss!

Ma Panhan was even more excited than he was
when she saw the look on his face. She was
almost a hundred percent sure that Fan Hunjun
was a total amateur who had not even kissed
before.

She could not help but to stick out her tongue and
laughed.



not only in a relationship with Fang Yougin, he had
also dated their senior, Wu Pinghui when they
were still in school.

To put it out there, Li Shanshan was just one of the
stops in his dating bus journey. It would gratify his
vanity a little when he talked down about
everyone's goddess in front of his classmates.

Therefore, Fan Hunjun believed that Zhang Junhao
had indeed said something like that before.

He had his fists clenched tight and his knuckles
were cracking.

What the heck! What an amateur! I've only gently
lit the fire and he’s already ready to explode?

Ma Panhan stretched out her hands to pat Fan
Hunjun's tanned face. “It's cute when guys act a
little stupid sometimes, but if they are actually
stupid, that would be incurable.”

Fan Hunjun was so muddled up in his brain that he
ended up ignoring Ma Panhan's attempt to seduce
him.

Just as Ma Panhan was leaning over to kiss him,
her phone rang suddenly. She took out her phone
to have a look, and then, her pretty eyes looked up
as she asked Fan Hunjun with an alluring smile on
her face, “It's Chen Che. Do you think | should pick
up his call?”

In fact, she was teasing Fan Hunjun. Without
waiting for his reply, he accepted Chen Che’s call.



"What's the matter?" Puzzled, Ma Panhan asked.

Fan Hunjun contemplated a little, and all of a
sudden, he took out 5,000 from his pocket and
cast them onto the sofa. Then, he turned and
briskly walked toward the door.

Any woman under the same circumstance—where
she was left alone by a guy who took off suddenly
—would feel extremely humiliated.

Ma Panhan stomped her feet in anger. She had
just started to chase after him when she suddenly
stopped in her tracks to turn and look at the pile of
cash that Fan Hunjun threw onto the sofa. It was
then when she suddenly understood.

After all, Fan Hunjun was living a difficult life. She
did just give him some money earlier and now, she
was throwing herself at him. To others, it might
look as though she was paying Fan Hunjun for
sex.

Ma Panhan walked over to pick up the money with
a knowing smile as she idly ran her fingers
through the pile of cash.

These money that | gave him must've hurt his ego.
Ma Panhan had figured out a new solution that

would bring Fan Hunjun to heel when they met the
next time.



He obviously did not believe that she was with Fan
Hunjun.

Fan Hunjun was furious when he heard how Chen
Che talked about him with contempt. Without
another word, he carried Ma Panhan and pinned
her on the sofa.

'‘Oh my.."

Ma Panhan accidentally let out a cry as she was
caught by surprise.

"What happened honey?"

Ma Panhan brushed the tip of Fan Hunjun's nose
with her finger and then said to Chen Che, "I
accidentally slipped and fell down”

"Alright then. If you're not coming back, I'll close
up the store first, okay?"

"Yeap, that's fine. I'll be playing mahjong with a few
of my girlfriends later. I'll go back if we finish early,
but if it ends too late, | won't be going home
tonight.”

n O kay-ll

After she finished, Ma Panhan hung up the phone
and threw it onto the carpet. She had both of her

arms wrapped around Fan Hunjun as they kissed
passionately.

Just as she was ready to unbuckle his belt, Fan
Hunjun suddenly got up.



Shanshan from Zhang Junhao, so do you really
think that he'd be able to tackle Hong Bin with that
character of his? Motherf*cker!”

What he said was like a bolt of lightning. It struck
directly at Fan Hunjun's wounds.

F*ck! Your wife's the one who's a slut! And I'm the
one who's...

At the thought of this, Fan Hunjun suddenly
hugged Ma Panhan tightly and started kissing her
mindlessly.

“Hey honey, do come back to the shop as soon as
possible okay?!”

“I... I'm.. .a little busy right now... I'm busy... not
free..”

“What're you busy doing?”

“What if | told you that I... that I'm in the hotel with
Thoughtless Hun, erm... would you believe me?
Hehe..”

What the heck!

Fan Hunjun was stunned. He did not expect Ma
Panhan to tell her husband the truth.

“Come on. If you said you're with some other
people, | may get jealous, but if it's him, that’s fine
with me. If you ended up giving birth to little
Thoughtless Hun, | might even be willing to take
care of his son for him!” Chen Che spat in disdain.



