The Contract Lover

Chapter 311

“Eunxi...I'm not nervous about her. I'm worried about you. After all, Mu Wan is
the person next to your brother. You shouldn’t provoke her so recklessly. |
have nothing to do with her. Don't do anything to annoy me anymore. Che is
not good, you know?"

“Huh! Am | afraid of her? Is it possible that my brother would turn his face on
me for her?” Nangong Enxi said, “Besides having my father, he believes that
the b*tch Yu Muwan pushed me down last night. Wouldn’t Dad protect me
but an outsider?!”

“What are you talking about?!” A cold and angry voice came from behind.
Nangong Enxi shuddered, looked back, and shouted timidly: “Brother...”

Nangong Che’s tall and tall figure walked downstairs, angrily, holding the
handle of the sofa in his hand, pinching out the marks vigorously, and then
roaring and asking: “Nangong Enxi, am | too used to you! Even to me? You
dare to lie!”

Nangong Enxi retreats in fright, but her arrogant temper is still confident: “I...1
lied to you, but | taught her what happened! It's just a small employee. Being
able to work in Liyuan is the blessing of her eight lifetimes. If it makes me
unhappy, | will let my father fire her directly!”

“You!” Nangong Che was half to death with anger, and there was a monstrous
flame in his sullen eyes, “Nangong Enxi, you are really getting worse and
worse! | just indulge you too much! Tell you that you are not allowed to go to
drain again in the future. Far away, don't care about her! Otherwise, don't
blame me for being merciless!”



“You-" Nangong Enxi was dumbfounded, aggrieved, and angry, "I just want to
trouble her! | just hate her because she is not pleasing to the eyes. You scold
me like this for a b*tch, you are too much I'm going to find Dad!”

“You dare to go and try it once!” Nangong Che said cruelly, “"doing such a bad
thing over and over again, let me see who can protect you!”

"I have a child in my stomach! Who can do anything to me!” Nangong Enxi
almost jumped up and shouted, beautiful eyes with arrogant anger.

“Then let your child’s father take you where to go, don’t stay here to shame
the Nangong family!”

In a word, Nangong Enxi flushed, clutching the seat cover with anger, and
could only look at him with hatred. Nangong Che walked upstairs with an
unresolved anger, and dropped a sentence: “Cheng Yisheng shows me your
wife, and you, be careful!”

Waiting for him to go up, Nangong Enxi said angrily: “It's too much, I'm going
to find my father! | said he was fooling around with a shameless b*tch, and

she can't get along with her if her father is disordered!”

“Enxi...” Cheng Yisheng hugged her with a complicated expression, “Don’t
make a fuss, be careful to get angry, the child is important.”

Nangong Enxi was still puffed up, muttering his hatred for a long time.
Nangong Che pushed the door in, only to find that the bed was empty.

His eagle-like pupils suddenly tightened, frowned and rolled over the sheets,
there was nothing but a drop of blood...Where did the damn woman go? !



“Bang!” With a bang, Nangong Che’s fist hit the bed, sulking and worrying at
the same time torment him!

He got up and went to the whole floor to search, while questioning the
servant with a cold voice, the servant shrank, pointed his finger downstairs,
and said that he had just seen Miss Yu go downstairs.

Nangong Che drove down and saw two entangled figures at the entrance of
the empty corridor, his cold eyes slowly narrowed
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Cheng Yisheng's face was green, and he pulled Yu Muwan's wrist and roared:
“Muwan, tell me, did you really sleep in that man’s bed? Say it!"

Yu Muwan looked at him with a pale face, eyes full of incredible.

Cheng Yisheng was going crazy thinking about the possible scenes last night,
and his eyes were scarlet and growled again: “Say!”

Yu Muwan stared at him, smiled sadly, and struggling to go out.

“Mu Wan!” Cheng Yisheng uncontrollably pulled her into his arms, anger and
resentment surged up together, “Have you forgotten that you promised that
you will never give your body to any man except me?! You are so real. | dare
to let Nangong Che touch you!”

The violent roar shook her ears and thought, Yu Muwan’s repressed pain and
monstrous hatred burst out, pushed him away, pointed at him with trembling
fingers, and screamed with tears in her eyes: “Cheng Yisheng, how far can you
get me away!!”

“Mu Wan..."



“Did you not hear me telling you to go away! | begged you, Cheng Yisheng, |
begged you to help me last night! What have you done!! What qualifications
do you have here to accuse me of not being chaste! Why are you! !"

The tearing pain and hatred spread in her heart. She cursed a thousand times
is not enough, and she cursed ten thousand times is not enough!

Cheng Yishengjun flushed, and said forcibly, “Mu Wan, you shouldn’t be
entangled with someone like Nangong! You know what kind of person he is, |
can't stop him, you should stay away from this kind of person! “

“f*ck...” Yu Muwan glared at him desperately, “Don’'t let me see you again!”

She wiped her tears with the back of her hand and opened the side door of
the villa to go out. Cheng Yisheng came up to stop her and said anxiously:
“Mu Wan! Believe me, I love you, and only you | love! Don't follow | made
trouble, okay?”

A sneer came into the ear with a coldness.

Nangong Che’s tall figure walked down the winding white stairs, his black eyes
filled with a hunting breath, horrifying in darkness.

Cheng Yisheng let go of Yu Muwan like an electric shock, his face turned pale,
and his voice was steady and said, “Che, why are you here?”

“This is Nangong's house, why can't | be here?” The melodious voice revealed
a noble sense of oppression, Nangong Che exuded a cold breath, walked to
Yu Muwan and reached out and closed the door, Yu Muwan turned coldly. He
wanted to open the door again, “Bang!” He held her tightly and held her in his
arms, "By the way, come and see where my woman is going, | just haven't
been with her for a while, Can't stand it?”



Cheng Yisheng clenched his fists, looked indifferent, and nodded: “Mu Wan
doesn’t seem to be very comfortable. I'm just going out to send her off. Since
it's okay, | will go back first.”

“Stop!” Nangong Che stopped his figure with a drink, his sullen eyes filled with
violent killing intent, and said coldly, “I warn you, this is the last time, if Enxi
sees you being entangled, You are all going to die!”

Cheng Yisheng had a cold face and left with gritted teeth.

The person in her arms was still trembling, Nangong Che noticed that she was
wearing a large white shirt that lined her skin with Xuexue, the little red
hickeys still on her neck, and the wound on her shoulder...

Nangong Che wanted to comfort her distressedly, but just saw her entangled
with Cheng Yisheng and couldn’t help but become annoyed. He turned her
over and hugged her in his arms and approached her face, and drew coldly,
“You are still so dishonest, | Just leave for a while, and you will hook up with a
bastard like Cheng Yisheng again! Yu Muwan, you can't live without a man,
can you?!”
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The hot breath splashed on her face, Yu Muwan stared at him, tears filled his
cold eyes, and said, “Nangong Che, you are sick!”

“I'm sick! Otherwise, how could | be fooled by your pitiful appearance! Even if
you just got out of my bed, you can still hook up with other men! Tell you, you
are my Nangong Che’s woman from today,” If you dare to hook up like this,
try it out!” Nangong Che roared fiercely, with blue veins bulging on his
forehead, and there was a cold domineering in his deep eyes.

Yu Muwan was struggling, his face was pale, only his eyes were crystal clear: I
don’t need you to be pitiful! | just thought | was bitten by a dog last night. It



has nothing to do with you! You are right, | am. What if you like to hook three
and four? What's up with you!”

“You...” Nangong Che burned with anger, clenching her arms, but never
wanted to hurt her. Yu Muwan groaned, tears falling from the pain, and there
was no trace of blood on his lips.

“Is it fun to fight with me? You stubborn woman!” Nangong Che grinned his
teeth and snarled, almost wanting to swallow her in one bite, tightening her
waist, and letting her rest against his chest.

“You let me go... I'm going to the company, | can't be late, don’t want to make
any excuses to punish me!” Yu Muwan held back tears and screamed.

Nangong Che couldn’t help but sneer, she really knew his style.

The big palm gently rubbed her soft hair, Nangong Che leaned close to her
small face, her deep eyes were filled with intertwined light, full of desire, and
she said in a dumb voice: “Woman, let's make a deal...”

Yu Muwan eased his breath, the water gleaming in his clear eyes, full of alert:
“What do you want to do again?”

“Same as before...” Nangong Che rubbed the tip of her cold nose, the hot
breath lingered on her breath, her low voice was like a curse, “l send Yu
Qianrou out of the country, you stay by my side obediently, | You can do
whatever you want, including going to bed. Before | can play with you enough,
you never want to get rid of me..."

Yu Muwan listened in a daze, until he k*ssed her lips and asked in a low voice,
IIHOW?II

Yu Muwan reacted with an agitated spirit, with a strong soreness on his nose,
pushing away his tall and strong body, trembling angrily: “Nangong Che, what



do you think of me! | am poor, | have no money! | won't really sell my body,
I'm not that cheap! Bastard... You get out! Get out!”

Trembling, she took the hangers and pendants hanging on the wall, and
slammed at him with tears in her eyes.

Nangong Che blocked her crazy offensive, with fire in his eyes, and with a low
curse, he waved a hanger to fly on the wall, strode over to hold her in a stride,
and stopped her madness: “You think carefully before doing it! Otherwise!
Don't blame me for being polite!”

The handsome face approached her pale little face, and Nangong Che's icy
voice said loudly, “Woman, | can bear you enough!”

After speaking, he coldly grabbed her hand, opened the door and pulled her
out.

The hand in the palm of his palm was like a fish, desperately trying to break
free, Nangong Che did not hesitate to squeeze tightly with the greatest
strength, and when he was anxious, he pulled her over, let her scream and
curse, and hit her sideways. Go to the garage.

Opening the car door and throwing her into the back seat, Nangong Che’s
sturdy body weighed heavily on him, holding her face in one hand, and a grim
face approaching her and said in a deep voice, “"Give me to think about it! Get
acquainted, you have no reason to refuse. child!”
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Yu Muwan curled up in the back seat with a cry of pain, and Nangong Che's
tall and straight figure rose up and slammed the door of the car with a “bang”!

Everything was chaotic and clueless, Yu Muwan rubbed his temples in the fast-
moving car, and it was painful.



“I don't agree... You let me go down, | don't agree!” Yu Muwan said
stubbornly, holding the car door.

Nangong Che's face was gloomy, and he leaned on his seat arrogantly and
indifferently, and sneered: “Let you go down, waiting for you to be late? Yu
Muwan, if you dare to be late once, | will fire you! Do | just throw you down
now? !"

Yu Muwan’s nose was sour, biting his lip and choking, “Nangong Che, don't be
too much!”

"How excessive is it to let you be my woman?!” Nangong Che stared at her
through the rearview mirror, wishing to tear her up and eat it in his stomach,
grasping the steering wheel, as if holding her, in his eyes Yuhuo burned
violently, “It's your honor to be able to see you!”

Yu Muwan had nothing to say anymore, desperately twisting the door handle,
the weak force did not have any effect. The bright sunshine shone through the
window on her white shirt and lustrous skin, with red eyes lined, like a
poignant painting.

Nangong Che looked angry, his deep eyes were attracted by the sight, and he
coldly drank: “Enough! You should have known that you can’t run away, what
to toss about!”

The black and bright luxury car drove into the underground parking lot,
surrounded by a black lingering. Yu Muwan turned his small face and said
firmly and stubbornly: “I will definitely think of a way to get Xiaorou to go
abroad. Who said | must ask you Compromise! Who said | have to promise
your terms to do it!”

Nangong Che couldn't bear the crazily burning desire in his heart, got out of
the car, opened the door of the back seat, grabbed her by the ankle and
yanked her over, hugged her tightly in her arms amidst her panicked screams,



and closed her big palms. At the door of the car, the dark eyes were staring at
her closely: “"Okay, I'll see what you can do!”

It was like a hunting, he would just run for her and see how she got out of the
circle he had blocked!

Yu Muwan lived in the torment of his eyes throughout the morning.

Last night, her clothes were torn to pieces by Nangong Che. As a last resort,
she had to turn over to a shirt one size bigger than herself. The snow-white
clothes made the marks on her body heavier. She couldn’t hide it. She was so
painful and tired. Can’t hold it.

“..." Yu Muwan'’s head rested on the back of her hand, her trembling eyelashes
slowly closed, she was extremely sore and uncomfortable. | don't know how
Nangong Che ravaged her last night. The whole night, there was only the
tearing pain. Is the clearest.

The most important thing is Xiaorou's disease——
What should she do?

After hesitating for a long time, | thought about all the methods | could think
of, and checked a lot of foreign information on the Internet. Fortunately, it is
not like China, where the hospitals are black-hearted and messy, and the back
door is messy. To treat the disease, it is only necessary to have money. .

Yu Muwan’s white fingertips stretched out beside the microphone for a long
time and did not dare to dial out. Finally, she was cruel and made a call. When
she hung up, she felt a little more relaxed.

Wanting to close the webpage, a piece of news accidentally ran into her
vision——



"The fifteen-year-old girl had an abortion in a private hospital and almost died
due to severe bleeding.

The thick and curled eyelashes trembled violently, and Yu Muwan did not dare
to look down any more. After roughly scanning the content, she hurriedly
closed the webpage. She closed her eyes and thought about the experience
last night. He seemed... useless. Cover, isn't it?
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Thinking that Yu Muwan couldn't sit still, she stood up in a daze, thinking that
she couldn't just pass it by.

Although the chance of getting pregnant for the first time is not very high, it
should be avoided, otherwise... Yu Muwan suddenly had an unexpected
pregnancy in her mind, and she was pregnant with Nangong Che'’s child, and
her whole body trembled!

No... can't do this!

Taking advantage of the gap between work, she endured the discomfort of
her body and everyone’s eyes went to the pharmacy downstairs to buy
medicine and eat.

It is inevitable that a young and beautiful girl who bought this medicine in a
pharmacy would be scolded a few words. Yu Muwan endured the probing
eyes of the shopkeeper and walked out of the shop, but he still heard the
lowering sentence behind him, “Look! Another mess with a stinky man Little
girll”

The weak breath was choked by the soreness of his cavity, Yu Muwan shook
his head, went out, broke the pill and swallowed it.

*



The blue sky changes from noon to dusk.

Nangong Che’s tall and straight figure came out of the office and saw that Yu
Muwan had stood up and was about to leave. When she saw him, Yu Muwan's
small face became paler and she turned her eyes as if she hadn’t seen her.

“How are you thinking?” Nangong Che approached behind her and helped her
put a document on the high-level partition.

Yu Muwan shrank her hands like an electric shock, but took a step back but
slammed into his broad chest, but Nangong Che became more and more
exaggerated, spreading her arms and confining her between her chest and the
elegant data cabinet, hot breath lingering from behind. Sprayed on her side
face: "Will you be my woman?”

Yu Muwan was oppressed. In order to avoid physical contact with him, he
could only cling to the cabinet and said indifferently: “Sorry, | already have a
solution to the problem, no need to beg you!”

Her words made Nangong Che a little surprised. His deep eyes were
pondering and guessing, but after a long while, they became dangerous. The
big palm grabbed her waist and turned her over, holding her face firmly, and
shouted in a low voice, “Damn, you What way do you think?! Which man
wants to change the body again!”

Yu Muwan was suffocated with his breath, staring at him in disbelief, with a
pale little face and trembled: “Nangong Che, won't you humiliate me and die!
You beast, | have only been forced by you once. Just treat it as a dog bite,
what do you want!”

“l don't want anything! Just one time, not enough!” Nangong Che said in a low
and domineering voice, Junyi’'s face exuded a strong desire for dominance,
and her cheek was covered with a big palm, and said dumbly, “I haven't played
enough with you. Who allowed you to get out?!”



In fact, he was already overwhelmed by her sweet taste. He wanted to come
over at any time at a distance of more than ten meters in the office. He
hugged her body and rubbed her heavily. The kind of sorrow she made after
she was drunk last night His low groan made him crazy! Thinking of this, his
thumb has slowly moved her bright red lips.

Yu Muwan was forced by his naked teasing to make his cheeks flush. He
wanted to avoid his touch but couldn’t avoid it. When he rubbed his fingers
into her lips even more, he bit him hard. Hands!

“Hiss—!" Nangong Che knew that he was wrong. The little woman’s fangs made
his skin feel like tingling and tearing, her palms suddenly tightened, her
handsome face flushed, and another One hand grabbed her chin and shouted,
“Let go!”

Yu Muwan bite harder and harder, her beautiful eyes are full of resentment
and grievance, and she will not let go of death! Nangong Che was so painful
that he couldn’t bear it. He stubbornly took his hand out of her mouth and
pinched her neck “Bang!” He slammed her against the data cabinet and shook
her hand violently, only to find the two rows of teeth. The seal has broken skin
and oozes blood.

“Damn...Yu Muwan, are you a dog?!”

Chapter 316

With violent gasps and crystal tears, Yu Muwan was choked out of breath
again by him, but still stared at him with beautiful eyes, and said dumbly: “You
will try to humiliate me like this next time, | | will still bite you, until | kill you!”

She was forced to flush with serious eyes, making Nangong Che want to
laugh, but the pain in her hand was tearing flesh and blood, his arrogant eyes
swept across her stubborn little face, and a hellish voice sounded in her ears:
“It seems to be too kind to you! Yu Muwan, you deserve to not be hurt by
others, you deserve to be treated cruelly!”



Nangong Che's dark eyes exuded coldness. He took something out of his
pocket and threw it on the table. He got up and took a disposable paper cup
and poured a glass of water on the table. Yu Muwan, who was let go, slowly
followed. The cabinet slid down, and misty eyes stared at his movements, not
knowing what he wanted to do.

“Take medicine! Now!” Nangong Che squatted down, his eyes were cold, and
he handed her the pills and water glass.

Yu Muwan reacted, and there was a dead silence in her clear eyes. She finally
knew what Nangong Che’s so-called “brutal” treatment meant. Rape was
nothing, and a night of crazy passion was nothing. The short-term distress and
tenderness were even more important. A piece of cake! When a man forces a
woman to take after-the-fact medicine, and exchanges the woman's physical
damage for his own peace of mind, that is the true cruelty of a man!

The crystal water mist slowly condensed, and the pale little face left, Yu
Muwan said dumbly: “No, | have already eaten it.”

Nangong Che raised his eyebrows: “Have you eaten?”

She nodded, her white face was radiant and moving, and the blush on her
neck made her heart palpitating.

“Huh...Yu Muwan, why should | believe you, a woman who hates me so
much?!” Nangong Che's arrogant eyes flashed with a trace of heart, but he
said coldly, clasping her chin with her big palms and making a cold voice
Persecution: “Eat it for me, now!”

Yu Muwan'’s jaw pain was uncontrollable, her clear eyes gleamed, and hatred
surged.

“| said | have eaten Nangong Che, can't you hear it? I'm as afraid of trouble as
you are. In this life, Yu Muwan can get pregnant for anyone, just don't be a
bastard for you! Do you understand? | have already eaten Go! You let me go!”



Nangong Che was irritated by her words, and the anger that rushed up
burned his reason: “I, no, Xiang, believe! Yu Muwan, even if you have eaten it,
you have to eat it again. If you know it, just give it to me. Go down, don't force
me to pour you out!”

Yu Muwan's beautiful eyes were filled with disbelief. He looked at the white
pill and then at him, and said in a trembled voice: “Are you crazy? You can't
take this medicine at all. Even if you are not a woman, you have tried it.
Woman, do you have common sense?”

“My common sense is that you can't let a lowly woman conceive my seed! Yu
Muwan, you'd better die this heart!” Nangong Che said viciously, even though
she had already forcibly occupied her purest body, he believed that She still
entangled with the bastard Cheng Yisheng, thinking she was dirty, she was
humble, and she was not qualified to have his baby!

Yu Muwan was completely awakened by his words, his eyes flashed with
blurred despair, but his heart slowly burst into laughter, laughing at his
innocence and ignorance, such a man, entangled in a dead end! Yu Muwan,
what are you still hoping for? !

She was pale with a smile, nodded, tremblingly grabbed the pill and put it into
her mouth, took the water glass in his hand, and responded in a dumb voice:
“Yes, Nangong Che, | also think that if you are pregnant with your child, | will
still It's better to die, huh...”

Yu Muwan raised his head and swallowed, and a large drop of hot tears also
slipped down the corner of his eyes.
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After taking the medicine, Yu Muwan leaned against the cabinet blankly,
hugging her knees, not knowing what she was thinking.



Nangong Che felt a little distressed, but frowned and said coldly: “I have a
guest to receive tonight. You will wait here until about ten o’clock. Come back
to the villa with me.”

He stood up as he said, but greeted with a cold voice, “Nangong Che, you
made a mistake.”

Yu Muwan raised his stubborn little face and looked up at him, his clear eyes
were cold: “I didn't agree to your terms, and there is no need to do what you
say. You are mistaken!”

Nangong Che sneered, and the tall and tall figure looked down at her proudly:
“Aren’t you afraid that | will change my mind? | won't save your sister even if
you kneel and beg me then!”

“I've found a way, | don’t need your help!” Yu Muwan'’s eyelashes trembled,
and she tried to support herself on the table. His slender figure slowly stood
up straight, and bravely faced him under the blurred light on the floor,
“Nangong. Che, | am not that weak. | must be helped by others to make my
sister get better! Starting from today, if my sky falls, | will carry it alone! From
today, you can never think of any chance of hurting me. !Only this one time!”

Her lips were pale, her cold eyes burst with a stubborn light, she straightened
her back, took her handbag and mobile phone, and walked coldly past him
towards the elevator.

Yu Muwan, in the war with this beast, you must lose beautifully!

“You..." Nangong Chejun flushed, his anger was suppressed in his chest but he
didn’t know how to erupt, his clenched fists showed his power that had
nowhere to vent, he could only hit the cabinet with a punch after the elevator
door was slowly closed. on!



The night was blurred, Luo Fanyu was surprised to see this man who hadn't
appeared in "Midsummer” for a long time, and there was a chill in his heart.

"Oh, rare guest, you, why come to my precious land?” Luo Fanyu smiled, and
pointed at the sofa next to him with his cigar finger, “Sit down.”

Nangong Che leaned against the sofa with a low curse. His lazy Junyi’s face
was sharp and angular, which provoked the obsessive gaze of a bunch of
women in the box, and his slender fingers loosened his tie. He lay his head
back, letting the messy sound here Surround yourself.

“Did you go to a party?” Luo Fanyu saw a little blur in his eyes.

“En,” Nangong Che responded coldly, tapping his finger on the back of the
sofa, “Is there a woman?”

Luo Fanyu laughed, knowing that every time he came to “Midsummer” there
was nothing good, so he smoked a cigarette and patted a girl next to him:
"How about getting up and taking a look at this, eh?”

Nangong Che opened his deep eyes and glanced over, frowned, and uttered a
word: “Dirty!”

“Heh...who's not dirty?” Luo Fanyu reached out and put out the cigar in the
ashtray. After driving away all the women, they leaned on the sofa and stared
at him, “What's the matter with you? Who annoys you so much? *

There was an answer that was ready to come out in his heart, but Luo Fanyu
still wanted to hear this man say it himself.

“That damn woman Yu Muwan...” Nangong Che cursed in a low voice, stood
up and filled a glass of strong whiskey, and said coldly, “Go and check what
she’s doing recently. I'll see her. What way can you think of getting rid of me!”



Luo Fanyu nodded and smiled: “This is not difficult, but you are upset because
of this? Che, this is not like your style. If you want a woman, | have a lot of
money here. If you are not satisfied, want Anyone can bring it to the door by
himself, you bother you!”

Chapter 318

Nangong Che frowned even more coldly, without saying a word, just pouring
wine violently. He had drunk enough for entertainment, but now he is adding
fuel to the fire. His slender knuckles are holding the wine glass and rubbing his
eyebrows for a long time, but he has not been able to dispel the boredom in
his heart. Late nights like yesterday are Yu Muwan'’s drunkenness. He fell
asleep in the back seat and curled up. The little woman who was in a coma
when he k*ssed her was so behaved and soft, she sighed and accepted him,
much more cute than when she was awake!

“Damn..." Nangong Che was also in a daze, and the jade burned in his deep
eyes, “Where did this woman Yu Muwan die!”

“If you want to find it, don’t waste time here,” Luo Fanyu narrowed his eyes
and looked at him with a smile, “Or you back down. Since Mu Wan is so
disgusting for you, why don't you let me, eh? This woman | like......"

“You'd better shut up—" Nangong Che swept over with a dark and cold look,
“I'm not so patient to bear you. If you dare to mention her to me, you will be a
waste!”

Luo Fanyu smiled gracefully and squinted his eyes: “No way, people just hate
your appearance, don't you allow me to intervene?”

“I lend you ten courage!” Nangong Che threw a sentence contemptuously,
and the tall figure stood up and grabbed the key on the table, "You slow down
by yourself, | will go first.”

“Where are you going?” Luo Fanyu frowned, “Drink so much, don't drive!”



“Stop talking nonsense!” Nangong Che's arrogant figure walked out with a
domineering chill.

*

late at night
On a quiet and lonely lane, a luxury car was driving fast.

There was no one in the municipal nursing home late at night. The nurse at
the front desk looked dumbfounded at the handsome and dazzling man. It
took a long time to react and rushed over and said: “Sir! You can't go in at this
late hour!”

Nangong Che put his hands in his trouser pockets and squinted her eyes.

The nurse at the front desk blushed and squeezed the thin sweat in her palms
and said softly: “Mr. | would like to ask which patient you are visiting. | will
help to see if the patient is asleep before we can let you in.”

Nangong Che lit a cigarette for himself, and the lingering smoke overflowed
from his sexy thin lips, blurring the sight of the two of them. The nurse at the
front desk was in a daze. A dazed, tall and strong man had approached her,
lowering her. He said coldly: “Shut up if you don't want to be unemployed!”

The nurse at the front desk shuddered and almost couldn’t stand still, but saw
that the man had risen coldly and walked toward a ward skillfully.

The door of the ward opened slowly.

On the soft white hospital bed, a seventeen or eighteen-year-old girl slept
soundly with her eyes blindfolded. And in front of her hospital bed, a slender
and weak woman was sleeping with her arm on her side, her soft hair
scattered on the bed quilt, her shoulders, her shoulders, she was very



beautiful, her lips glowed under the soft light, which made people bear. Can't
help being obsessed.

Nangong Che took a hard puff of cigarette, and the smoke filled him. His
upright figure slowly walked over, pulling away Yu Muwan'’s hair with his
fingers holding the cigarette, and squinting to look at her face. The motion of
his fingers stopped for two seconds. , And then he retracted his hand and
frowned and took another cigarette.

Then he leaned over, picked up the sleeping Yu Muwan, leaned her
comfortably against his chest, rubbed the hair on the back of her head, bowed
his head and k*ssed her forehead, feeling distressed and loving.

The whole night was so deep that Nangong Che held her tightly in his arms
and took her out.
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Yu Muwan slept very deeply. When Nangong Che came out of the bath, she
was still asleep, her posture was not changed, her delicate eyebrows were
slightly frowned, her thin lips were clenched, as if she had dreamed of
something bad, she was uneasy. .

Nangong Che was half awake from the wine, the broken hair on his forehead
dripped with water, evil and charming.

When he pressed down heavily, Yu Muwan didn’t feel it. It wasn't until
Nangong Che's big hand took her back and held her body to bend her head
and k*ssed her that the breath was not enough, like a greedy person, using
irresistible The power of forcing her to obey, forcing her to open the cherry
mouth, the soft tongue caters to his violent tasting...

" n

..." Yu Muwan frowned, chuckled, and slowly woke up.



Nangong Che was naked, dripping water on her sturdy chest, pressing down
heavily. He touched the softness of her chest, snorted, feeling that it was not
enough, then went into her clothes to explore, and took the little woman in
her arms. Knead and knead until fully awake.

Yu Muwan's eyes widened, startled by the heat from his hot body, he suddenly
pushed him and stared at him, his heart beating wildly!

“You... how could it be you——" Yu Muwan'’s voice stopped, his clear eyes
swept across the room, his eyes widened suddenly, “Nangongche, why am |
here?!”

Then she felt the big hand in her clothes, kneading, squeezing and playing
with her abundance of sensitivity. She quickly swept away his hand and
backed away in fear: “"What are you doing, don’t touch me!”

Nangong Che grabbed her waist at the moment she retreated and pulled her
back into his arms! Jun Yan approached her lustrous little face and whispered:
“I'm asking for you, haven't you seen it? | didn't have enough fun last night,
continue today!”

Yu Muwan screamed, trying to push his sturdy shoulders away, but he was
picked up by him and walked towards the bathroom. She cursed and beat
him, but did not expect to be pressed against the wall by him as soon as she
entered. And the splash was poured from her head, soaking her body!

“You! ... No! Nangong Che, no!” Yu Muwan tried to hide, the cold water still
irritated her scalp, and followed her exquisite curve to spread all over her
body, she trembled and wept and struggled., “Don’t get drenched, it's cold,
how did | get here? What do you want to do, Nangong Che! Ahem..."

The person in his arms was struggling desperately, the water flowed into his
mouth and choked desperately. Nangong Che also felt distressed slightly and
adjusted the temperature of the water heater. He liked taking cold showers,
but he might not be able to stand it as a woman.



“Be good, take a wash, | don't like to do it with a woman who is tired of a
puddle of mud!” Nangong Che fixed the lotus head and washed it towards
her, confining her body firmly in his arms, rubbing her wet She k*ssed her with
sheer hair, and whispered ruthlessly, “I haven't showered a woman with my
own hands, so please be content!”

After speaking, he stretched out his hand to tear at Yu Muwan'’s clothes, and
tore off all her blessings in her screams. The white and smooth back and
slender legs were quickly violent. Nangong Che gasped and hugged her. Right
her head and k*ss it fiercely!

This woman is crazy beautiful!

“Let go of me... | don't want to be forced by you anymore, Nangong Che, let
me go!” Yu Muwan was soaked in hot water like a soggy kitten, desperately
pushing the man's burly shoulder, but the next moment He took a sharp
breath and couldn’t speak anymore! Nangong Che’s k*ss moved away from
her beautiful collarbone, and embraced the sweet bud on her chest!

Chapter 320

“Don’t... don't do this to me again! Let go!” Yu Muwan paled with fright, and
cried against his shoulder.

The tearing pain last night is vivid in my eyes. She didn't expect this terrifying
feeling to come back so soon. The brutal force of the man made her scared...
But she was obviously watching Xiao Rou in the nursing home. Obviously
talked to Xiao Rou and fell asleep! Why did she come here? !

“If you dare to be obedient, | can only treat you like this. If you want to die in
pain, | will fight hard!” Nangong Che couldn’t wait to wash her clean and
sucked hard. He sucked her neck and lifted her up and walked out. bathroom.

The sky was spinning, Yu Muwan just woke up from the hot water, his
eyelashes trembling and opening, and then he was thrown high and fell onto



the soft bed! Before she propped up her body, Nangong Che was heavily
covered.

“Ah!” Yu Muwan raised her head and screamed, and was suddenly separated
by her legs. Her legs were severely occupied. Yes, her face became pale with
pain, and the foreign body invaded, and her green, astringent and tender
body could not bear it!

“Huh... it's the second time, what else are you going to pretend!” Nangong
Che’s face flushed and flushed, and she began to pierce and pull away
mercilessly in her pale face, and the people under her body hurt as well. He
had to shrink back and forth, trying to escape, but his waist was very tight!

“..." Yu Muwan clenched the sheets to endure such raging, sweating on her
forehead, her tired and painful eyes opened, and she forced to stare at the
man's face in front of her. She knew to do it once and do it twice. It didn't
make a difference this time, she also knew that since she was captured by him
on the bed, there would be no way of escape, but...why? !

She said that she should stop being bullied by him and be hurt by him. Why
can't she avoid it? !

The water mist filled the eye sockets and condensed into crystal clear tears,
flowing down the corners of her eyes, Yu Muwan became more painful, turned
his face, and said in a low groan, “You have no right to treat me like
this...Nangong Che You are violent..."

Her crying voice can really make a man'’s heart cruelly pulled!

Nangong Che's deep eyes were burnt in the love bath, and he exhausted all
the strength of his whole body to ask her freely, heavier by comparison,
almost piercing her! He ran across his back with death-like pleasure. The brute
force exchanged a few baths of pleasure, but it also exchanged her painful
pale paper face, and scratched his back more and more hard. Fingertips.



III

“If you resist me again, | will make this real violence!” Nangong Che's eyes
were full of scarlet, staring at her and shouted. But seeing her frowning and
raising her head in pain, she couldn’t help but bow her head and k*ss her
neck, trying to make her feel loved during the savage sprint. He didn't want to
be gentle, he simply couldn’t control it!

In the middle of the night, the blackness of the ink was surging like a tide, and
Yu Muwan's groan became lighter and lighter. His pale face was soaked in
sweat, and more sweat dripped from his chest. She was about to be caught
Possession collapsed past.

Nangong Che demanded from her body like a beast, various depths, various
postures, until the moment when she was satisfied in her body, he roared and
collapsed on her, pressing and entangled with this so that he got crazy. Joyful
little lady.

The night was full of hot gasps and sticky sweat.

It took a long time for Nangong Che to slow down a bit, and her cold eyes
swept across her sweaty little face, and finally couldn’t help but catch her with
one arm, stick it to her chest, and k*ss her mouth gently.

“Can’t you be so good?” Nangong Che frowned, muttering in a hoarse voice,
“Be good, | won't be rude to you, | won’t make you so bad... Stupid woman..."

Nangong Che's sturdy long arms leaned in from behind her delicate and
tender, rubbing her hair, making her beautiful face bloom in front of him,
kssing deeper, and kssing softly with her fragrant tongue , The strength is
getting stronger and stronger, and his breathing becomes rapid and low.

Can't help it again.

A strong desire surged in his chest, and Nangong Che pressed her tightly and
k*ssed her so that she could not breathe.



Yu Muwan groaned in pain, opened his wet eyes weakly, gave him a confused
look, and then trembling violently, looking away, his hoarse voice was full of
fear: "It's you again...is enough...Nangong Che, are you bullying me enough...”

Nangong Che's tender heart was tightened again, and she squeezed her waist
to make her closer to herself, coldly whispering: “It will never be enough! You
just die this heart!”

Yu Muwan's slender eyebrows slowly furrowed, painful and aggrieved, closing
his butterfly-winged eyes, and muttering in a muted voice: "How can | get rid
of you..."

Tears even ooze from the corners of her eyes. Nangong Che pulled her small
face with a big palm to k*ss those tears clean, and the tip of her tongue
brushed her trembling eyelashes, full of love and pity: “You can't get rid of
me... just bear it..."

After a long time, Yu Muwan fell asleep with tears in his gentle lingering, and
Nangong Che also became sleepy, but he was deeply satisfied with her sweet
taste, hugged her in his arms, and fell into a deep sleep.

Yu Muwan couldn’t accept the fact of waking up in a man'’s arms, her
eyelashes quivered, and the shame of muscular, skin-to-skin blindness made
her almost fainted, gathering strength, breaking his arms and breaking free!

Nangong Che was awakened in this way, and his deep eyes opened lazily,
looking at her.

| really drank too much alcohol last night, and it was really messy after
drinking. Why did | get together with this woman again? !



“Nangong Che! You..." The shock and shame have made Yu Muwan lose the
function of language. Her eyes were soaked with tears and her cheeks were
flushed. She really wanted to slap herself twice!

“Where am I...” Nangong Che got up, showing his muscular muscles, squinted
at her, and laughed, “Why, do you want to share your feelings with me? How
was my technique last night?”

Yu Muwan's nose was so sour, she pulled the sheets to wrap her body,
trembling and cursing: “l wasn’t here at all last night, | was obviously in the
nursing home! Damn beast, who told you to touch me again! !"

Nangong Che snorted coldly, made no secret of the important part of his
body, and stood up gracefully: “I wonder why | am still interested in touching
you, woman, if you scold me again, I'll have you one more time. If you don't
believe me, give it a try, en? ”

Yu Muwan looked at him with wide eyes, tears flickering: “Nangong Che, you
are not human!”

Nangong Che curled his lips and put his arms on her sides: “Once!”

“You..." Yu Muwan didn't expect him to come for real, and was even more
angry. With the feeling of being humiliated, he wanted to kill him, “a**hole,
how can you do this! | was forced, | was not at all. Volunteer!”



