BO LOVE LIFE 331
Chapter 331: Untitled
All of a sudden, Bo Hancheng leaned down and kissed her forcefully.

While sucking on her delicate lips, he pulled her clothes down to reveal her fair shoulders and a look of
determination formed in his eyes.

Get intimate with her... Get intimate with her... Get intimate with her...
That was the only thought that filled his mind.

He no longer wanted to endure his urges and he felt that he would no longer be troubled once he got
intimate with her!

She has been flirting and seducing me, so she left a trace in my heart. That must be because... she still
doesn’t belong to me yet!

As a member of the Bo Family, he was well aware that he was born to be heartless, paranoid and
extremely selfish.

Anything that he wanted, had to belong to him completely, otherwise... he would rather destroy it!

However, Luo Zheng wasn’t his plaything, but an actual human being who had done a lot for him...
Hence, he still spared her some mercy even though he thought that she had already been tainted and
had given herself to someone else.

Since he didn’t want to kill her, he decided to stay away from her. Out of sight, out of mind.

Why do | want to make an exception for her again? | still want her even though | know that she’s no
longer clean!

It’s the nature of men. What you can’t have is always the best, isn’t it?
He initially couldn’t bear to touch her because she was young, puerile, weak and vulnerable.

However, since she has already been touched by others, why do | have to dote on her and cherish her?
So what if | force myself onto her!?!

“Mm... there’s a rod... poking me... | feel terrible... ”

As soon as Bo Hancheng moved away from her lips and moved his lips down to her neck, he heard her
murmuring again.

At the same time, he gasped when Luo Zheng pushed the “rod” downwards with her tiny hand. He
hurriedly grabbed her hand so that she wouldn’t touch it.

“Mr. Bodyguard...”
“Stop calling for Mr. Bodyguard!”

As soon as she spoke, Bo Hancheng interjected coldly. She muttered in a shaky voice, “But... you are Mr.
Bodyguard...”



“If you mention Mr. Bodyguard again, I'll... throw you out of the car. Do you believe me?”
Bo Hancheng threatened while feeling infuriated and humiliated.

She shuddered and pouted aggrievedly. She was in extreme discomfort and felt extremely warm. She
wasn’t sober at all.

“Fine, | won’t do it then... you're so fierce Brother Cheng... ” Luo Zheng scratched his chest and seemed
to be complaining.

Brother Cheng...

Slightly stunned, he sighed and said self-deprecatingly, “Should | be feeling fortunate? You're actually
still aware of Brother Cheng’s existence... ”

Bo Hancheng had no idea what he was feeling. When he heard her mentioning about Mr. Bodyguard, he
wanted to kill her.

However, when she called his name, he felt like doting on her again.

“Just address me that way... call me again... call me ‘Brother Cheng’...” While murmuring, Bo Hancheng
kissed her swanlike neck.

After two days, the bruises and welts had subsided but they were still particularly eye catching.

With gloomy eyes, Bo Hancheng kissed her neck forcefully and left several hickeys behind to cover the
other bruises.

“Brother Cheng... ” she muttered and raised her neck slightly to allow him to continue kissing her.

“What a good girl... ” he praised and glanced at the welts and bruises that had been covered by his
hickeys, feeling much less demonic.

However, he didn’t stop and instead, continued to move downwards as he pulled her bra apart.
“Ah... it’s so ticklish... it hurts... be gentler... “

Chapter 332: Brother Cheng Is Mr. Bodyguard... Not A Substitute...

Luo Zheng couldn’t help but frown, as she tried to reach out for him.

The drug addiction made her body burn badly, and Bo Hancheng could not help but be worried about
her.

Bo Hancheng stopped himself and began panting heavily while trying to get a grip on his own desires.
If he were to get intimate with Luo Zheng now, her body and health would definitely be damaged!

Bo Hancheng, what the heck is going on with you? Why are you still so obsessed with her and why can’t
you bear to let her go at this juncture!?!

It must be because she had taken the blue poison in my place and because he felt responsible for her
pain!



“l want it... give it to me... Brother Cheng... give it to me...”

Luo Zheng constantly clamored for the blue poison that she had been yearning for, finding it hard to
endure the pain.

While struggling, she stuck her hand into his shirt and began touching him maniacally... his body
temperature was low and it relieved her warmth, making her want him more.

No, that’s not enough!

She continued to move her hand downwards and touched his chest in a bid to pull it out. She
continuously made him feel tempted and randy.

“Little imp... cut it out... you can’t do that now...”
Bo Hancheng definitely wanted her but he still pushed her away because of his concerns.

Seeing that she was extremely pale, he thought to himself in frustration and anger, how can | think
about getting intimate when she’s suffering from a relapse!?!

She’s going to hurt me soon.
“I'm in pain... I'm in so much pain... Give it to me... Mr. Bodyguard...”

Luo Zheng said bitterly as her long seaweed-like tresses were scattered all over, covering her face as she
grabbed him tightly.

Despite knowing clearly that he ought not to hold it against her, he still couldn’t stand the fact that she
would often mention Mr. Bodyguard when she needed him the most.

The name was irksome to his ears and he exclaimed while sounding a little hurt, “Luo Zheng, | am Bo
Hancheng, your Brother Cheng, not Mr. Bodyguard. Remember clearly, I'm not a substitute for anyone! |
don’t want to ruin you, so don’t force me to...”

He then forced himself to let go of her, lest he hurts her.

To his surprise, Luo Zheng threw her arms around his neck and said candidly in a bid to please him, “Bo
Hancheng is Brother Cheng... Brother Cheng is Brother Cheng... there’s no substitute... ”

“Little imp, what do you mean?”

Bo Hancheng’s eyes dimmed, and he suddenly thought about how she called him “Mr. Bodyguard”
during the banquet too.

Since she’s at her weakest now, most of the things she says should be the truth and from the bottom of
her heart.

“Brother Cheng is Mr. Bodyguard...”
Unfortunately, Luo Zheng didn’t quite understand what he meant and she simply answered instinctively.

Bo Hancheng began to get increasingly confused and he straightened her body. “Where’s your Mr.
Bodyguard? Who exactly is he!?!”



After he finished asking, Luo Zheng’s face stiffened.

It seemed as if he had touched a taboo that he ought not to.

“Yeah... where is he... tell me... where is he...”

Luo Zheng asked while sobbing.

Bo Hancheng’s heart sank and he glanced at Luo Zheng who was miserable and helpless.
“Ah!”

All of a sudden, he chuckled self-deprecatingly.

Forget it, I'll just be a substitute for once. What’s the harm? That’s at least better than letting her go on
like this and allowing her condition to worsen. He realized that he couldn’t bear to let her go!

“He is here... | am him... | am your... Mr. Bodyguard... ”

Who would have thought that there would be a day where he, the third Young Master of the Bo Family,
would be willing to be a substitute for someone else, just for the sake of placating a girl’s feelings.

But why is she still pushing me away and not giving me any affection even though I’'m already a
substitute?

“You're lying... you are him... but you’re also not him... you’re just Bo Hancheng... the Bo Hancheng who
belongs to this life... | lost him... he is dead... he died for me... “

Chapter 333: Zheng Commits Suicide
At last, she covered her face with her hands and wailed in sorrow.

Bo Hancheng was extremely confused after hearing her words. What does she mean by “you’re only Bo
Hancheng” and “this life” 1?!

“I should be the one who died... why am [ still alive... | should be dead...”
Luo Zheng sounded extremely hopeless like she was in huge despair.

All of a sudden, she reached out to choke herself, as if she were trying to strangle herself while Bo
Hancheng watched.

“Luo Zheng...”
Bo Hancheng frantically grabbed her arm to stop her from harming herself.
He felt an intense heartache and was distressed for her.

It’s my fault. It’s all my fault. | clearly know that she’s already been injected with the drug. Why didn’t |
show up earlier to guard her?

Was she deeply tormented by the blue poison when | was trying to touch Mu Nianqing?

“Let me go... let me die... let me die... I'm going to accompany him... Mr. Bodyguard is all alone by
himself... He's definitely going to be lonely...”



Luo Zheng was murmuring incoherently and her words were like daggers that were piercing through his
heart.

Does she care about him that much?

Does she care so much to the extent of wanting to kill herself to accompany him? In that case, Luo
Zheng... what about me?

You were the one who provoked me first and claimed to care about me. Yet, in the blink of an eye... you
just abandoned me like this!?!

Seeing the way that she was behaving, Bo Hancheng couldn’t remain calm at all.

*Barfs*

All of a sudden, she twitched and bent over to vomit.

At the next moment, her warm blood dripped all over his arm.

“Luo Zheng... ” said a clear male voice that came from behind her.

Bo Hancheng'’s pupil constricted and for the first time in his life, his heart wrenched up tightly.

During the banquet previously, he did notice the blood coming from her mouth... but back then, he
simply thought that she had bitten her lip and tongue, and caused them to bleed!

But why... is she bleeding so much from her mouth?
“Luo Zheng, how dare you... ”
Bo Hancheng'’s heart sank and his eyes turned bloodshot as he frantically pried her mouth open.

He initially thought that she was trying to kill herself by biting her tongue, but he soon realized that it
wasn’t the case. Instead, the blood was coming out of her throat.

“Mr. Bodyguard... you’re not him... you’re not him... you’re not him...”

She muttered to herself, repeating those words again and again with a stubborn gaze.
At last, she closed her eyes slowly and slipped into darkness.

“Luo Zheng... ” said a clear male voice that came from behind her.

Bo Hancheng hugged Luo Zheng tightly with his hands trembling slightly.

He had never been afraid of anything.

However, at this moment, he actually felt fear.

It turned out that he was afraid... of losing her!

Everything seemed surreal.



It was the second time that Xi Mubai saw another form of himself and the various events that happened
to him, in his dream.

He deduced from his current age that the scenes probably happened two or three years later.

The Xi family was in trouble, and the company was in jeopardy. There were numerous people who were
staring at him.

However, the Chu Family refused to help, and it seemed that they were also facing problems.
Meanwhile, the Luo Family, which they had a good relationship with, surprisingly left them in the lurch
and never once gave them a helping hand.

The Gu Family was the only one left. They were the wealthiest family in Beijing and had a strong
foundation.

However, Gu Changye requested for the Gu Family to send Xi Qiangian to wait on him, claiming that he
would only help the Xi Family if she managed to please him.

He definitely wouldn’t agree since she was his beloved little sister!

Xi Qiangian was wailing loudly and even fell into shock, which caused her to be hospitalized.
However, even then, her parents still heartlessly insisted on sending her to Gu Changye.
They claimed that sacrificing Xi Qiangian would protect the Gu Family.

After all, the Xi family had already offended a lot of people in the world of business. Once their business
winds up, they would definitely face a huge disaster!

Xi Mubai stared at his haggard self who could not think of a solution.

At the critical moment, Luo Zheng suddenly appeared in front of him like a bright ray of hope.

Luo Zheng said that she wanted to replace Xi Qiangian and go to the Gu Family to wait on Gu Changye.
He glanced at Luo Zheng who seemed to be about 20 years old and had grown prettier over the years.

She had been wooing him since high school, all the way to university and she had put in painstaking
efforts... in his eyes, she was just like a man-obsessed idiot and dimwit!

Now, she had just become a beautiful vase for others to gawk at.
“This is the Xi Family’s matters. It has nothing to do with you! Luo Zheng, leave... “
Chapter 334: So Filthy! When | Go Back, | Must Shower A Few Times...

Although he really wanted to be selfish for once, the Xi Family had nothing to do with Luo Zheng at the
end of the day, and hence, she shouldn’t be making the sacrifice!

She was smiling foolishly and saying that it didn’t matter because Gu Changye was sexually impotent
and hence, he wouldn’t really take advantage of her... As long as Xi Mubai stopped ignoring her, she
would be willing to sacrifice herself.

For the first time, he looked at Luo Zheng seriously in bewilderment.



Why? Why is she so obsessed with me!?!
Does she really fancy me that much?

He was still hesitating when Xi Qiangian dashed out of the ward and surrounded Luo Zheng together
with their parents.

Xi Qiangian said, “Sister Zheng, I’'m so grateful to you. Thank you so much!”

His father said, “Zheng, you are a good child. The Xi Family will remember your kindness forever!”

His mother said, “Zheng, | knew you wouldn’t leave us in the lurch! Rest assured, we will compensate
you in the future for the sacrifice you have made for Qiangian!”

He suddenly found the scene to be a huge eyesore.

They clearly knew that Gu Changye was angsty, violent and abusive although he was sexually impotent...
In the past two years, outsiders had begun to speculate and spread rumors about him being maniacal.
At the worst, he would probably kill someone!

Indeed, his younger sister would undoubtedly lose half her life if she were to go there. Luo Zheng was a
girl too. How could she escape unscathed?

However, his selfishness made him decide not to decline Luo Zheng’s suggestion in the end.
The only thing he said was a cold thank you. “Luo Zheng, thank you.”

On the following day, he stood at the same place in the heavy rain and watched as Luo Zheng stepped
forward to stop Gu Changye’s car.

Gu Changye then got out of the car and carried Luo Zheng into the car.

Xi Mubai tailed Gu Changye all the way up the mountain and watched as he carried Luo Zheng into the
mansion. The door closed slowly, blocking everyone’s vision.

At that moment, his heart sank and he thumped himself down onto the ground while muttering the
words “I'm sorry” incessantly.

For three months, or 99 days, there was no more news about Luo Zheng.

He simply heard that Gu Changye had found a new lover whom he kept by his side all day, and would
humiliate, torture and abuse.

During this period, the Mu Family and Luo Family went to Gu Changye to bring Luo Zheng home, but to
no avail. As a result, Old Mr. Luo was so exasperated that he got a heart attack and had to be admitted
to the hospital.

At last, Luo Shuyuan walked towards him and punched him several times with all his might.



Before leaving, Luo Shuyuan reprimanded, “It’s inevitable for the Xi Family to fall. It’s a trend and the
fate that even the Luo Family... can’t escape! Zheng is innocent. She loves you too much and is willing to
suffer for your sake. You must be responsible for her...”

He was extremely disheveled and after being punched, he said softly, “Okay, I'll take responsibility. ”

Being responsible meant that he had to accept Luo Zheng even though he didn’t love her, because she
had undoubtedly sacrificed herself for him.

Perhaps, he would never be able to fall in love with Luo Zheng in this life.
However, she was his indispensable responsibility!

The next time he saw Luo Zheng again was on an afternoon in the early autumn. There were maple
leaves scattered across the ground, forming a patch of red.

She walked out of the Gu Family’s home slowly and Gu Changye was the one who walked her to the
door.

Gu Changye noticed him from afar and he chuckled in disdain with an eye-catching smile.
Gu Changye then kissed Luo Zheng’s cheek right in front of him, like she was his pet.
Somehow, he felt extremely uncomfortable.

Watching as Luo Zheng walked towards him smilingly and called him “Brother Mubai”... he realized that
she had lost a lot of weight and had become a little haggard over the past three months, which was very
distressing.

He restrained the urge to hold her in his arms and gibed coldly, “You’re so filthy! You must shower
plenty of times when you go back.”

He regretted his words a little when he sensed that she had turned pale.

That was clearly not what he meant. He just wanted to wash away Gu Changye’s scent because he had
touched her... However, he didn’t want to explain, and felt that there was nothing worth explaining.

Chapter 335: Slapping Himself Hard

In the dream, Xi Mubai looked at himself, and felt a strong urge to slap himself!

However, it was just a dream and the only thing he could do was watch.

Upon returning to the Xi Family home, he decided to go to the Luo Family to propose to Luo Zheng.

Luo Zheng was in extreme disbelief and she scurried around him gleefully. “Brother Mubai, is it true? Do
you really want to marry me...”

He couldn’t tell her what he was feeling and simply said calmly, “I said, that I'd take responsibility for

”

you.

Upon hearing his words, the glow in her eyes seemed to have become dim and he asked in frustration,
“Think about it yourself. Do you want such a marriage?”



“l do, | do, but... | want to know if you’re willing to do this out of your own accord. Or is someone forcing
you?” Luo Zheng asked, clearly extremely worried.

All of a sudden, he glanced at her.
He thought to himself that she wasn’t... that detestable!
Hence, he answered truthfully, “No one forced me, I’'m willing to marry you.”

At the next moment, she smiled widely and seemed to want to hug him, but was worried about
something and hence she didn’t do so.

That was the first time that he took the initiative to hug Luo Zheng. He whispered softly, “Luo Zheng,
you know that | won’t love you, but likewise, | won’t let you down either. Let’s just stay like this... we'll
be married in name for the rest of our lives!”

The news of the engagement was spread to their family.
His younger sister, parents and friends could not understand his decision at all.

In their opinions, Luo Zheng had sacrificed herself out of her own good will and accord. In a way, she
was holding herself cheap and was asking for it... He could thank her in other ways and didn’t have to
sacrifice himself. Xi Mubai knew that clearly too.

However, all he could think of was... she loves me deeply, and marrying her would be the best
repayment for her kindness!

In the blink of an eye, it was the night of their engagement.

Before they went on stage, Xi Mubai received a text message from Mu Nianging who congratulated him
on getting engaged.

Mu Nianging was his life savior whom he had once felt an inexplicable affection for. She only turned him
down because she was in love with someone else!

Just as he was about to give up and just be friends with her to repay her kindness, she suddenly left and
disappeared without a trace.

He was pleasantly surprised by the text message this time.

However, during the conversation, he found out that Mu Nianging left because of Luo Zheng's
compulsion!

The two of them were half-sisters who shared the same father.

It was because Luo Zheng fancied him but he carried a torch for Mu Nianging.

Hence, Luo Zheng forced Mu Nianging to leave Beijing for Britain, and forbade her from ever returning.
Mu Nianqing persuaded him not to blame Luo Zheng because she simply loved him too much.

He couldn’t accept it and Luo Zheng's selfishness ruined his slightly-pleasant feelings for Luo Zheng.



When they were backstage, he looked at Luo Zheng coldly and said, “I didn’t expect you to have such a
filthy heart! Luo Zheng, just as you wish, | will be with you but... you can forget about me ever touching
you in this lifel”

“Brother Mubai... it’s not what you think... let me explain...”
He ignored Luo Zheng’s anxious face, and turned around to leave.

Clad in the wedding gown, Luo Zheng stepped forward to grab him, only to have him fling her away,
causing her to fall onto the ground in embarrassment.

The scene in the dream came to an abrupt end, and seemed to have frozen.

On the night of their engagement, he abandoned her and left the engagement venue.
She sat on the ground and wailed miserably, appearing extremely pitiful.

What happened next? What happened next!?!

Xi Mubai wanted to take a look again but the scene suddenly became blurry and a voice could be heard
coming from his surroundings.

All of a sudden, he opened his eyes and was greeted with the sight of a white wall.
Xi Mubai sat up abruptly and clutched his chest, only to feel a dull pain!

Thinking about the scenes in the dream, he raised his hand immediately.

Pak~

He gave himself a hard slap!

Chapter 336: He Saw Her Stark Naked...

Regardless of whether it was true or false, he was an absolute jerk in the dream!
“Mubai, what are you doing?”

Mrs. Xi was shocked to see him slap himself when she entered the room.

She then stepped forward and rubbed his face while chiding, “Mubai, you almost scared me to death!
Previously, you slipped into a coma because of that little bitch Luo Zheng, | didn’t expect... that it would
be here again this time! Two days ago, Miss Gu Sisi told me personally that it was Luo Zheng who
drugged you. I'm not sure if you slipped into a coma again because of an allergic reaction to the drug! |
definitely can’t let that little bitch off again this time. She shall wait for me to teach her a lesson...”

“Who are you calling a little bitch!?!”

Before Mrs. Xi could finish speaking, Xi Mubai suddenly cocked his head towards the side and
interjected fiercely.

Mrs. Xi got a great shock and shivered immediately.

Xi Mubai then ignored Mrs. Xi and began to feel more and more troubled.



“Luo Zheng... | want to see her... | must see her...”
All of a sudden, he murmured incessantly and got out of bed to stumble out of the ward.
“Mubai... Mubai! Where are you going...”

Mrs. Xi called out and her voice began to fade.

She felt a slight headache.

She was feeling extremely feeble and she slowly opened her eyes while her eyelashes trembled.
The atmosphere was dim and she felt like she was in a foreign place.

What’s going on?

The only thing she could remember was when she left the examination hall during the critical moment
of the relapse and she couldn’t help herself. She was about to inject the drug into her bloodstream but
she ended up... running into Bo Hancheng!

Yes, she ran into Bo Hancheng !
He even saw her in such an unbearable state and her heart began to feel stuffy.

Luo Zheng was about to get up, only to realize that there was something being pressed on her waist and
she cocked her head towards the side to take a look.

She got a great shock that almost made her heart jump out of her chest.

He was supporting his head in his hand beside the bed and was resting with his eyes closed. As for his
other hand... he was pressing it on the duvet.

Luo Zheng quickly raised her hand to cover her mouth, so as not to make a sound.
However, as soon as she raised her arm, she discovered a terrifying truth.
She actually... actually... actually... wasn’t wearing any clothes!

Indeed, she was almost naked beneath the duvet and she was wearing nothing but an undergarment...
but she was completely topless!

So, what exactly happened?
No matter what may have happened, Luo Zheng still felt gloomy.

She decided to stay away from Bo Hancheng in the future because he was not Mr. Bodyguard from the
previous life who loved and protected her, but was instead, a cruel man who abandoned her!

That was not all. The more ridiculous thing was... he admitted that Mu Nianging was his woman!
So, is he going to defend Mu Nianging when | deal with her in the future?

In other words, Mr. Bodyguard from her past life is going to become my enemy. What... a joke!



With a dull ache in her heart, Luo Zheng carefully turned over, and looked at the spot that was not too
far away from her, only to see that there was a man’s shirt.

She took a careful glance at Bo Hancheng to see that his eyes were still closed and he looked extremely
exhausted.

For some reason, Luo Zheng didn’t want to wake him up or face him.
Hence, she gritted her teeth and carefully got out of bed.

All of a sudden, her body turned cold and she shuddered while crawling on the bed and reaching out to
grab her shirt.

She had no idea that he had already opened his eyes at the instant that she got up.

Seemingly rather interested, he stared at her as she knelt on the bed stark naked, with her fair, round
and supple breasts sagging a little. Her waist was slender and taut, and her hips were slightly raised.

She was exuding a puerile and alluring vibe, which seemed to be a little inviting too!
Chapter 337: Bo Hancheng, | Hate You!

Luo Zheng finally managed to pinch the corner of the shirt and squeezed it tightly in her hands, feeling a
huge sense of relief.

Damn it, I'm just trying to take a piece of clothing, why do | feel guilty like I'm committing theft? Luo
Zheng thought to herself as she panted heavily in exhaustion.

Just as she was about to get out of bed, she could not help but glance at Bo Hancheng to see if he was
showing signs of waking up.

To her surprise, she met his gaze when she turned around and he questioned with a hidden meaning,
“Little imp, what are you trying to do by taking my clothes?”

“You...”
Luo Zheng got a great shock and she had no idea when he woke up.
“What’s wrong with me?” he retorted coldly with unknown emotions.

Luo Zheng then recovered from the shock and realized the predicament that she was in, after which she
frantically tried to avoid him.

She suddenly forgot that she was on the edge of the bed and struggled continuously.

Bang!

At the next moment, Luo Zheng rolled off the bed and fell onto the ground with a loud thud.

Upon sight of this, Bo Hancheng tensed up and strode forward. “Luo Zheng, why are you panicking... ”

He then reached out in a bid to hold her.



She was hugging onto the shirt and retreating back to a corner of the headboard. “Bo Hancheng, don’t
come here! Don’t come here...”

She was clearly keeping her guard up like she was with a stranger, causing him to stop suddenly.
Unlike when she was in a daze previously, she was... extremely sober at this moment!
Despite being sober, she was still behaving that way. It was obvious what that meant!
“Luo Zheng, are you afraid of me?”

Bo Hancheng continued to move forward until he was one step away from her.

The atmosphere turned silent.

Luo Zheng looked down at her unkempt self and felt that her life was probably ruined.
There was definitely hatred within her.

She hated the Mu Family, Mu Nianging, Gu Changye and... Bo Hancheng!

“I’'m not afraid of you, | hate you.”

Luo Zheng said coldly at the next moment.

Hate?

Bo Hancheng thought that he had heard wrongly.

When she said that she hated him during her relapse, he simply regarded it as nonsense.
However, she reiterated those words again at this moment.

He thought about everything and he did expect her to distance herself from him or even dislike him, but
he didn’t expect her... to hate him!

She had always been warm, enthusiastic and sincere towards him. Yet, a girl like her... actually said that
she hated him at this moment!

“Luo Zheng, what did you say? Repeat yourself!”

Bo Hancheng barked as he clenched his fists subconsciously.

“You didn’t hear clearly? Mr. Bo, | said... that | hate you!”

Luo Zheng exclaimed solemnly as she raised her head to look at him.

She hated the fact that he had made her realize the harsh reality and caused all her hopes to be dashed.
She also hated him... for forcing her to end up in such a horrendous state!

Some addictions can never be kicked?

III

Forget it, I'm not going to kick it. | keep losing anyway, | might as well... lose completely



“Mr. Bo, didn’t you say that you don’t want to see me again? In that case, Mr. Bo, please keep your
promise and stay away from me in the future!”

Luo Zheng somehow felt a piercing pain in her heart.
The two of them stared at each other for a long time.
After a long while, Luo Zheng began to find it hard to persist but she felt a sense of evasion in his gaze.

“Thank you for helping me this time, Mr. Bo, but if this happens again another time, | hope you will stay
out of it! Whether I’'m dead or alive, is my own business, it has nothing to do with you...”

Initially, Luo Zheng wanted to have a strong backbone and she sounded extremely confident.

However, for some unknown reason, her voice began to get softer and softer. She was not just lacking
confidence, she was feeling... cowardly!

“Hah, are you throwing me away because you realized that you don’t like me, your substitute?”
Bo Hancheng asked softly in a self-deprecating manner.
Luo Zheng was stunned and she thought, what does this mean?

However, at this moment, Bo Hancheng suddenly turned around and clenched his fists, seemingly trying
to leave.

At last, Luo Zheng let out a slight sigh of relief and was just about to put on the shirt.

To her surprise, he took a few steps forward and turned around again.

While Luo Zheng was feeling slightly stunned, he stepped forward again.

This time, he no longer hesitated and reached his hands out to pull Luo Zheng up by her shoulders.
All of a sudden, she seemed to be blooming in front of him.

Luo Zheng immediately reached a hand out in a bid to pull them apart with anger written all over her
face.

To her surprise, he hugged her tightly while glaring daggers at her.

“Mr. Bo...”

“Try calling me Mr. Bo again and see what will happen to you. Do you dare believe that... I'll kill you!”
Chapter 338: Untitled

“Mr. Bo...”

“Try calling me Mr. Bo again, do you dare believe...”

As soon as Luo Zheng spoke, he glared at her with an icy cold gaze.

She immediately held her breath and while she was stunned, he picked her up in his arms.



“Bo Hancheng... put me down...”

Bang!

At the next moment, he threw her onto the bed while she struggled.

He then approached her slowly and questioned, “You hate me, eh?”

Luo Zheng looked up at him and was about to answer firmly and ashamedly. “Yes, | hate... mm...”

Before she could even finish speaking, he moved his lips down, making it impossible for her to say
anything.

The unfamiliar sensation made Luo Zheng tremble and she said, “Bo Hancheng...”
To her surprise, he misunderstood her behavior and smiled sinisterly.

“What’s the matter? Sister Zheng, you can’t bear to see me leave, eh?”

His obvious teasing made her turn red and furious.

“Bo Hancheng, you...”

Luo Zheng did not expect him to be that brazen. It was simply indescribable!
“What’s wrong with me?”

Bo Hancheng had a calm expression, as if he didn’t think that he had gone overboard.
“You can’t do this to me, let me go! | want to leave this place...”

Luo Zheng retorted, feeling ashamed and angry and she turned red.

Upon hearing that Luo Zheng wanted to leave, Bo Hancheng lost all interest.

Later on, he stood up and returned to his prim and proper state. He then said calmly, “If you want to
hate me, go ahead! But if you want to leave here? Impossible!”

Luo Zheng was unsure of what he meant at first and when she recovered from the shock, she frantically
stood up and asked, “Bo Hancheng, what do you mean? Why can’t | leave!?! Are you trying to imprison
me?”

“Not imprison...”

Staring at her menacing behavior which was a stark contrast to her weak and feeble self during the
relapse,

Bo Hancheng felt a sense of relief and continued calmly, “But keep you as my woman!”
What?
Luo Zheng was dumbfounded and in disbelief. She then began to shiver.

What does he take me for? A moment ago, he chose to abandon me and yet, he wants to keep me as his
woman now!



“Hah, does... Miss Mu know about this? What if she gets angry when she finds out? What are you going
to do about it?”

Luo Zheng sneered and gibed coldly because she was exasperated.
Upon hearing his words, Bo Hancheng said, “It's my business. It has nothing to do with her.”
“You...”

Luo Zheng was infuriated, especially since he looked exactly the same as Mr. Bodyguard from her
previous life.

“Jerk... Jerk... Jerk...”
Luo Zheng cussed while her blood boiled with anger continuously.
Seeing this, Bo Hancheng pressed his lips and looked down with a tinge of regret in his eyes.

He then turned around and walked to the desk to pour a bowl of porridge out of the thermal flask,
feeling extremely calm.

Chapter 339: Be Good And Have Some Porridge

“The Blue Vixen in Miss Luo’s body is very toxic and she has to pull through it for a long period of time in
order to kick the addiction! | didn’t expect her to touch other blue poisons again. Although the dosage
was low, it’s still a big problem! In the next few days, she will definitely suffer plenty of relapses and you
must guard her closely... ”

During her relapse, she didn’t try to endure and pull through. Instead, she was injected with more blue
poison. Hence, she needed a few more days to first kick the addiction to the second dosage.

“As for why she had vomited blood twice, Miss Luo probably experienced such symptoms because of
depression. However, | don’t understand why she has such a huge emotional burden at such a young
age. It’s as if she had been agitated by something and has a very strong grudge! So, it’s best for her to
maintain a healthy mentality and recuperate well. Otherwise, if she goes on like this, the drug and
depression will deplete her of her energy and there will be severe repercussions... ”

Those were all the results of the doctor’s examination. Bo Hancheng initially thought to himself that he
would try to ignore everything that Luo Zheng says, so as to avoid affecting her mentality.

He didn’t expect her to say that she hated him when she was sober... and he couldn’t help but be
infuriated, especially since she addressed him as Mr. Bo too!

Holding onto a bowl of plain porridge, Bo Hancheng walked back to the bed again and glanced at the
duvet.

Bo Hancheng frowned slightly and leaned over to lift the duvet up.

Luo Zheng had just barely managed to put on her shirt. Sensing that the duvet had been lifted up, she
raised her head to look at him in astonishment.



Looking at the petite young girl who was too small for his large shirt... he felt that she looked extremely
amusing, like a girl who had stolen her father’s clothes.

That was not all. His large shirt had slipped off her shoulder and revealed a large part of her body. Her
fair and supple cleavage could be seen when he glanced at her collar.

“Get up and eat the porridge.”

Bo Hancheng said coldly while trying to ignore her beauty as much as he could.

Upon seeing this, Luo Zheng felt confused as she didn’t really know what he meant.

Hence, she cocked her head towards the side and ignored him before getting up to get out of bed.

To her surprise, as soon as she stood up, Bo Hancheng extended his arm and stopped her. “Where are
you going? Like | said, you can’t leave.”

He paused and said, “Cut it out, be good and have some porridge.”

His attitude made Luo Zheng feel like she was hallucinating for a while, because it felt as if he were
reprimanding his disobedient daughter!

However, that feeling was fleeting and she pushed his arm away before asking in confusion, “Bo
Hancheng, what on earth are you trying to do ?”

He remained silent for a moment, while keeping his handsome face composed. He repeated, “Have
some porridge.”

Throughout the years, Bo Hancheng had never swallowed his pride to deliberately coax anyone.

Hence, he almost had no idea how to coax others, let alone give in to them... He clearly wanted to be
patient and let her listen to him obediently.

However, his tone was too harsh and he seemed to be commanding her.

Luo Zheng pursed her dry lips and met his gloomy eyes before glancing at the porridge in his hand.
She suddenly waved her arm and hit it against the edge of the bowl.

Bang!

The bowl of hot porridge was spilled all over the back of his hand and the bowl shattered when it landed
on the ground.

“l don’t want to have it!”

Sensing that the back of his hand was burning hot, Luo Zheng deliberately ignored it, and continued to
provoke him.

The atmosphere fell silent for a while.

He stared at Luo Zheng with an icy cold gaze for a long while.



He then extended his arm, giving Luo Zheng a great shock because she thought that he was going to hit
her... To her surprise, he simply walked past her and leaned over to pull out a few pieces of tissue paper.

Afterwards, he wiped away the porridge on the back of his hand casually, glanced at her bewildered
expression and sneered, “I really thought that you were dauntless. Seems like... you’re still afraid of
something.”

Chapter 340: It’s Not That You Don’t Want Me, But Rather, ... Luo Zheng, Don’t Want You Anymore
“I really thought that you were dauntless. Seems like... you're still afraid of something.”

Luo Zheng’s face was slightly hot, and she felt that he had belittled her. She cocked her head towards
the side and sneered, “Yeah, I'm afraid of you, I’'m scared that you will strangle me!”

Bo Hancheng was slightly stunned and he was trying to get a grip on his emotions.
He then returned to the table and scooped another bowl of porridge quietly.
When he handed it to her again, Luo Zheng was a little surprised by how patient he was.

After feeling shocked for a few seconds, she sneered, “Bo Hancheng, what are you doing? Are you trying
to please me?”

All of a sudden, Luo Zheng flew into a rage and barked at him angrily, “You were the one who said that
you didn’t want to see me! Yet, you're also the one who wants to make me your kept woman now! Bo
Hancheng, what the hell do you mean?”

What do | mean?
Damn it, | also want to know what | meant!

Staring at her untamed and brazen behavior, Bo Hancheng frowned despite knowing that he had to
tolerate her. “Are you going to have the porridge or not?”

“No, no, no, | refuse. What can you do?”
Luo Zheng retorted and refuted vehemently.
He was giving off an icy cold vibe and he exclaimed, “Nothing, I'll feed you!”

He then lowered his head and took a mouthful of porridge before placing an arm on her waist and
pressed his lips down on her lips forcefully. He then pried her teeth apart and force fed her half the bowl
of porridge.

“Mm...”
Luo Zheng struggled but to no avail, and was forced to swallow.
Her eyes widened slightly, for she did not expect him to feed her the porridge in this way!

After the two separated, Bo Hancheng took another mouthful and was about to press himself against
her again.



Somehow, Luo Zheng was reminded of the scene of him seemingly having kissed Mu Nianging at the Gu
Family banquet that night.

She was immediately overwhelmed with disgust and couldn’t help but push Bo Hancheng away.
*Barfs*
Soon, she covered her mouth and began retching.

Upon seeing this, Bo Hancheng’s body stiffened and he frowned while asking, “Is the porridge | made
making you that disgusted?”

The porridge he made?
The thought of it made ripples form in her heart.

However, Luo Zheng deliberately ignored this and raised her head to look at him with a mirthless smile.
“Mr. Bo, it is not porridge that is making me feel disgusted, it is your kiss!”

Bo Hancheng'’s eyes turned gloomy and he almost crushed her wrist because of how hard he was
pinching it. “My kiss... made you feel disgusted?”

“Yes, it’s revolting and | feel absolutely repulsed!”
Luo Zheng didn’t hesitate to admit and she even sneered.
“Luo Zheng, how dare you say that?”

At last, she managed to anger him and caused him to step forward. “If my kiss is disgusting, who’s kiss
isn’t, eh? Xi Mubai or Gu Changye..."”

Luo Zheng shivered and couldn’t help but retreat until her waist touched the bedside cabinet. “It doesn’t
matter who it is, it’s better than you!”

Bang!

As soon as she spoke, he smashed the bowl onto the ground and shattered it, causing the porridge to be
spilled all over the ground.

“Luo Zheng, you really dare to say it!”

Bo Hancheng’s body temperature seemed to have dropped and he placed a hand on her waist again to
force her to move closer to him.

“Why wouldn’t | dare to say that? Mr. Bo, you’re not anyone to me!”
Luo Zheng exclaimed firmly while staring at him dauntlessly.

Seemingly having thought of something, she pursed her lips and said, “It is not that you don’t want me.
It's that I, Luo Zheng, no longer want you anymore.”

“Luo Zheng, you... don’t want me anymore?”

Bo Hancheng repeated and raised her chin while feeling extremely depressed.






