
A Contract Marriage With My Boss by Anna Shannel Lin 

Chapter 75 

(Warning: This chapter contains a sexual scene. If you’re not comfortable reading it kindly skip 

it and move to another chapter) 

She had never thought that one day she would have lovemaking with Charles directly on the sofa 

while facing the computer, watching porn. 

Maybe it was because they hadn’t had lovemaking for a few days, or perhaps it was because they 

were another couple. Whatever it was, Sarah quickly reached her climax and became weak, but 

Charles was still as active and hard as before. He hugged her body from behind and held her in 

his arms, whispering. “Sarah…Sarah…” His voice was fascinating, and Sarah knew he wanted 

more. 

Sarah tried to look at him and said, “You…Is it not enough?” 

Charles was so helpless. Looking at her tired expression, he didn’t know whether to stop or to 

continue. His forehead was sweating. Sarah knew that he wasn’t satisfied yet, so she turned 

around and opened her mouth to suck his rock-hard manhood tightly to make him happy. 

To her surprise, her sucking stimulated Charles even more, and he started to penetrate her again. 

This time, Charles’s movements were even more vigorous, making Sarah groan and shout just 

like the girl in the movie. 

But no matter what she did, his manhood remained hard, massive, and hot. He rammed her 

continuously, making her cum again and again. After some time, Sarah couldn’t take it any 

longer and began to shout. “Charles…Charles…please… I’m… Ah…Please…Ah…” 

Knowing that she couldn’t stand him anymore, Charles then penetrated her at full tilt several 

more times before he released himself and finally spurted all his semen into her body. Both were 

panting, and the movie also stopped. Charles hugged her tightly as they lay down on the sofa 

together. 

Sarah had no strength to move, she just let Charles turn over her body and embrace her. 

He kissed her forehead and asked. “Did you like it?” 

Sarah was still panting and answered, “Yes…” Her voice was so sweet and charming, even 

Sarah herself was shocked by her expression. 

Charles laughed in a low voice and kissed her forehead again. After resting for a while, he 

carried her in his arms to the bathroom to take a bath before they went to sleep. 



Before falling asleep, Sarah suddenly remembered something and said. “Daniel called me today 

and asked to meet him tomorrow. Can I go?” 

Charles frowned when hearing Daniel’s name and responded in a somewhat unhappy tone. 

“What did he ask you to do? Don’t forget, you’re my wife!” 

“Don’t misunderstand him. He helped me a lot when I was younger, how could he have any 

other intention with me?” 

“Hum, don’t forget he’s a man. I know how men are. You’re a very trusting, innocent woman, I 

think he likes you.” 

“Ah?” Sarah was surprised hearing him say that, but then laughed, shoving his shoulder. “You’re 

so stingy. Stop being jealous! How could he love me? He is so young and promising, whereas 

I’m already married…” 

Seeing Charles was about to get angry, she quickly added, “And even if he loves me, I love you, 

so what could he do? I love you so much. How could I leave him? Anyway, I’ll go meet him 

once tomorrow. He seems to have something important based on his tone today. He sounded 

quite abnormal. Maybe he really has something important to say.” 

Charles kissed her and said. “Well, just come home early. Call me if you need anything.” 

After getting his permission, she fell asleep in his arms. 

The next morning, Sarah kept her appointment and went to the coffee shop to meet Daniel. She 

arrived before him, so she sat down by a window and waited for him. After a while, she saw 

Daniel’s car driving up the parking lot. Since he had been working, he was still wearing his 

white doctor’s coat, which made him look even more handsome. 

A few young girls were turning around, looking at him as he walked into the Coffee Shop. 

Sarah thought that Daniel was even much more handsome than Charles. But Charles was a man 

with a unique charm, which may be the reason why Charles was more popular among girls than 

Daniel. 

Sarah stood up and smiled as he walked into the shop and greeted him. “Hi Daniel, did you come 

here during your break? Why are you in such a hurry?” 

He looked worried. He was holding a big, bulging envelope in his hands. She didn’t know what 

it was, and he just answered. “Hi Sarah, sit down. I have some important things, indeed.” 

The waiter came to take their order. They only ordered two cups of coffee. Sarah moved closer 

to Daniel, placed both hands on the table, and asked. “What’s the matter?” 



Daniel seemed to be a little reluctant to tell her directly. “I will tell you later. Is Charles at home? 

Does he know that you come here to see me?” 

Sarah nodded. “I told him.” 

Daniel frowned. He looked a little unhappy and worried. 

“What’s wrong?” Sarah thought he was acting strangely. 

The waiter came back with their coffee. Placing it in front of them, he said politely. “Please 

enjoy. If you need anything else, just let me know.” 

They nodded at him and waited until he walked away, then Sarah asked again, “Can you tell me 

what happens? Nobody will disturb us now.” 

Daniel looked around the shop. Since it was during working hours, there were only a few 

students and one elder couple in the shop. Daniel was holding the big envelope tightly in his 

hands, hesitating for a while to give it to her. He finally looked at her and said, “I will show it to 

you later. Just stay calm.” 

Sarah glanced at the envelope in his hands and then looked at him doubtfully. 

Daniel lifted the envelope and jerked it around. “This appeared on my desk at the hospital 

yesterday. It had no signature or any indications from who it was, and when I asked the hospital 

personnel and my colleagues, nobody had seen anyone entering the on-call room where my desk 

is. At first, I was suspicious, but it seems to have come out of nowhere… I think I need to show 

this to you. If this is, in fact, true, I think you should know about it.” 

“What is it?” Sarah frowned. 

 

 


