Chapter: 3258
NEVER LATE, NEVER AWAY

“Nothing else?” An Tianxiang blinked, and his heart that was still
suppressed seemed to be getting restless.
He looked at Yang Ning’s gentle profile, his fair skin made him unable
to resist kissing.
The sudden kiss caught Yang Ning by surprise. She tilted her head and
glanced at An Tianxiang with an incredible look in her eyes.
“what are you doing?”
Hearing her question, An Tianxiang raised his eyebrows, the fire in his
heart seemed to have found a suitable outlet, he chuckled lightly,
propped himself up, and covered Yang Ning under his own body.
“What do you say I want to do?”
The handsome face that was so close at hand was right above her. This
gesture made Yang Ning’s heart explode. She turned her head and
covered her profile with her hand, not wanting An Tianxiang to see her
blood-red cheeks.
However, An Tianxiang had already noticed it, and with smiling eyes
under the broken hair, he was staring at the person in front of him
seriously.
He looked through Yang Ning’s thin shirt, and his palms were moving
restlessly. Yang Ning’s body seemed to be scalded by something hot,
and he couldn’t help but tremble slightly, avoiding the hot “fire
source”.
“I don’t know, don’t touch me.” Yang Ning grabbed his hand, frowning
slightly, she became more and more uneasy, her heart was about to fall,
and she couldn’t help showing a tough side.
What a shrewd person An Tianxiang is, he can see the shaking hidden
in her eyes at a glance.
Soon, the hand held by Yang Ning was grasped by him again, An
Tianxiang raised the corners of his lips evilly, and pressed Yang Ning’s
hand firmly on top of her head, letting him struggle.
He looked down into her eyes, their noses almost touching.
“Don’t touch you? You didn’t say that that night tomorrow. You
probably didn’t say it. I was going to send you away that night, but I
didn’t expect you to keep pestering me so enthusiastically.”
“That feeling, I unexpectedly felt very good.”
Every time An Tianxiang said a word, Yang Ning felt that her face
burned for a while. She covered her face and didn’t dare to look into
An Tianxiang’s eyes.
As soon as he thought of the pictures he described, he became even
more afraid to move.
Seeing that Yang Ning was motionless, An Tianxiang knew that his
words made her feel ashamed, so the movements in his hands became
more and more bold.
He reached into Yang Ning’s thin shirt, touched the goose bumps one
after another, and his eyes darkened.
“Yang Ning, someone told you, are you beautiful?”
The sunlight outside the window shone into the house, An Tianxiang
looked at the snow-white long neck in front of him, and a trace of
darkness was rising and falling in the path he stroked.
Yang Ning didn’t dare to look at him, her whole body was too soft to
move, her body and mind seemed to be immersed in another world,
and she had long since been out of her control.
“No……”
She answered vaguely, Yang Ning didn’t listen to what An Tianxiang
said at all, she twisted her messy body and seemed to complain that An
Tianxiang was moving too slowly.
“Really, I think you are much prettier than Yang Yue.”
An Tianxiang lifted Yang Ning’s clothes, kissed her softly on her warm
skin, and teased her with both hands in her extremely sensitive area.
Yang Ning didn’t know what An Tianxiang was talking about at this
moment. She bit her lip, only to feel her consciousness drifting away
gradually.
“hold head high……”
An Tianxiang, who was crouching down, once again heard the title that
Yang Ning kept calling out in the madness that night. The movement
of his hand stopped, and his thoughts seemed to be pulled to that night
again.
As soon as he remembered it, the fire in his heart jumped higher and
higher, and he could no longer give Yang Ning more drama. He
stroked Yang Ning’s cheek with cloudy eyes, and the atmosphere in the
room instantly became high.
After an unknown amount of time, when Yang Ning woke up again, it
was already noon.
She got up from the bed, but she didn’t see An Tianxiang’s person at
all, and she didn’t know where he went.

