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Chapter 1 

The magma-like temperature seemed to dry her body, and the only one who 

could save her was the man in front of her… 

She clings tightly to her marble-like cool skin, and her survival instinct finally 

makde her give up resisting… 

The pain rose little by little along with the pleasure, like fireworks exploding in 

her mind non-stop, making her feel like a lonely boat in a fiery sea… 

Floating and sinking but unable to extricate themselves… 

“Hey, wake up…it’s cold here, don’t catch a cold…” 

The pressure on her shoulders made Selena Ning wake up suddenly, her eyes 

were bewildered as she met the concerned eyes of the nurse in front of her, 

her face flushed red with guilt, and she avoided her eyes with embarrassment. 

Dmn it, it’s been a long time, and after she was drunk that night, the messy 

night she had with Roman still appeared in her dreams from time to time. 

Fortunately, she was so drunk that she had no memory of that night, 

otherwise she really didn’t know how to face Roman. 

The nurse saw that she was awake, and handed her the list in her hand: “You 

forgot to take your pregnancy test report, Dr. Zhang asked you to come back 

next week!” 

Selena took the report, smiled sweetly, and carefully put the list into her bag. 

Roman was on an inspection tour abroad and is coming back today. Selena 

couldn’t help but get nervous thinking about the meeting tonight. 



Because Roman’s place was too isolated, she didn’t contact him until the child 

was more than seven months old. 

Thinking of Roman’s shock when she found out she was pregnant, Selena was 

a little nervous. 

Is it because of the extra sensitivity during pregnancy? Selena always felt that 

Roman was not as happy as herself. 

The doctor comforted her and said that when a man has his first child, it is 

difficult to change his mentality for a while, and it is like this around the world! 

But… There is no such thing as marriage, so she should take the initiative to 

speak up, right? 

Coming out of the hospital, the sun was shining brightly. 

Selena struggled to support her waist, and was about to flag down a taxi when 

suddenly a dazzling red trot rushed towards her. 

Selena was silent for a moment, and took several steps back. 

There was only a piercing sound of the accelerator, and the red trot passed by 

the corner of her clothes, before stopping abruptly. 

Selena was so frightened that her heart almost stopped beating, she barely 

stood still, and saw Susie Ning, who was shaking her curly hair and wearing a 

close-fitting red dress, got out of the car. 

“Susie, are you crazy?” 

Susie looked at her and smiled meaningfully. With her arms folded, she walked 

like having catwalks, swaying, and stood in front of Selena. 



Taking advantage of her high heels, she proudly looked down at the 

potbellied Selena: “What? Are you afraid that I will kill the ba5tard in your 

belly?” 

Selena subconsciously protected her lower abdomen, took a step back, and 

looked at her warily: “Susie, don’t go too far!” 

Even though she knew that Susie had always been against her, Selena never 

expected that she would say such vicious words. 

“I’m going too far! I say you’re going too far! Drunk and messing around with 

a wild man, conceived a child, and want Roman to be a father, tsk tsk… Selena, 

you have to be ashamed!” 

Selena was taken aback, “What nonsense are you talking about?” 

“Yo, don’t you really believe that the person who sl3pt with you that night was 

Roman?” 

Susie laughed so hard that she leaned forward and backward: “I keep saying 

that I grew up with Roman as a childhood sweetheart. Don’t you know what 

his figure looks like?” 

The more Selena heard it, the paler her face became. Standing under the 

scorching sun, her entire body was icy cold. 

That’s right, the man from that night… 

She only thought that… Roman might be stronger than she imagined when 

became an adult. 

Now being reminded viciously by Susie, it suddenly occurred to her that apart 

from his physique, the person that night seemed to be different from Roman 

in many ways… 



 


