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Her hair loose and damp, her face free of makeup and looking somewhat wild with her 
current blush, she was a seductress in the mirror. Not the sweet girl she left at her 
father’s home earlier. She moved to grab a robe, in a bid to cover up this scanty outfit 
but the noise behind her made her freeze in fear and spin to see what it was. 

YuZhi was sauntering in as if he owned the place, his eyes sweeping over her for a 
moment, but he had no expression at all beyond that furrowed glare he had worn since 
they wed. He didn’t blink at her attire, but instead nodded at her hair and glared harder. 

“Dry that before you get in my bed. I don’t want to sleep in dampness.” He walked past 
her, ignoring her mostly, and went and locked himself in the bathroom as the shower 
came on. The entire interaction was less than thirty seconds. 

TangShi stood in pale faced silence. Not only was she mortified to being seen dressed 
this way but hurt that he completely ignored it and dismissed her so coldly. It’s clear he 
wasn’t inexperienced at seeing a woman in lingerie if he had little to no shocked 
response. No doubt Rhea would dress this way to entice him, so he wasn’t all that 
moved by it. 

TangShi was his wife now, and tonight he would have to make it official and commit to 
only sleeping with her until they divorced. How could he still act like she was a 
bothersome fly buzzing around his head that he had to endure. YuZhi had absolutely no 
scruples and no sense of decency. 

TangShi stamped her foot, grabbed the robe and draped it around herself before 
making herself busy and drying her hair thoroughly. Doing so in temper and not being 
delicate with her movements. Riled by that same fury she encountered at her father’s 
house and allowing it to warm her cold bones. 

YuZhi came sauntering out when she was finished, draped in a white towel around his 
waist. Boldly uncaring of not being covered in front of her and nudged her sideways out 
of his way as he leaned in for the drier in her hand. He didn’t utter for her to give it over, 
but snatched it, avoiding her face in the reflection before them and switched it on to 
drown her out. He blanked her presence and acted like she was not even there. It made 
her even angrier, and her simmering fury upped a notch. 

“You’re a jerk!” TangShi forgot herself, speaking out at his rudeness with a harsh snap, 
and then slamming her lips shut and turning away to simmer with anger. Knowing she 
really shouldn’t be causing fights on the night of her wedding. 

She had met her share of arrogant and rude people in her life, but this one was 
completely the worst. She ignored his expanse of tanned and toned manly perfection he 
was so easily flaunting with his lack of clothes and instead marched to the bed. Grinding 



on her that he was so comfortable being this way, that it was obviously not new to him 
to be undressed in front of a woman! He had no sense of decency at all. 

Her shyness forgotten when replaced with rage, she hauled off her robe, throwing it 
aside in a dramatic fashion, whipped back the sheets and got in angrily. She 
immediately scooted to one side, turned her back to the center and laid on her hip to 
make it clear she had no interest in him either. The cold standoff, only horizontally. 

This pompous man could go to hell for all she cared, agreement or not. She knew when 
he got in there would be the inevitable sex if a baby was to be created. Of course, she 
was scared as hell, but her temper pushed all of it away. She would refuse him if he 
continued to make her feel this way. It’s not like she had to be submissive at ALL times. 
She still had to consent before he could touch her in that way. 

She laid there seething, cursing him under her breath and jumped when all the lights 
went out and left her in pitch black just after he switched off the drier. TangShi froze and 
stayed completely still, holding her breath as nerves increased, listening to the noises of 
YuZhi moving closer. Her bravado dying a death and thoughts of refusal fading away 
when faced with impending sex. She swallowed her and tensed her entire body. 

The inevitable drop of his towel making a noise as it hit the wooden floor had her 
flinching, and she immediately wondered if he was naked and entering the bed as the 
mattress dipped. It made her roll backwards in shock, hands flailing and unable to catch 
anything to stop herself. A little cry escaped her lips as his weight caused her to fully 
turn and collide with his naked chest as he too slid into the bed. Only he was facing her, 
and they smashed ungracefully, nose to nose. The mattress was too soft, and his 
weight had affected it too greatly so they had both been pulled to the center with a loss 
of balance and an ungraceful roll. 

“Arghh” TangShi’s flat palms met hard toned pecks, coming to a sudden stop as gravity 
finished the job of bringing her to him. Heat rushing up her limbs, tingles electrifying her 
skin, and coloring her face. YuZhi seemed to freeze at the unexpected contact before 
shoving her away from him aggressively and snapping cruelly. 

“What are you doing? Are you this shameless that you think to seduce me the second I 
appear? Are you so desperate to have my baby inside of you? What kind of woman are 
you? I mean I am all for moving with the times and sex before marriage, but I have 
known you all of five minutes and you’re throwing yourself at me.” he sneered in 
disdain, instantly hostile, his opinion of her lowering if that was even possible and 
TangShi scurried back from him messily. Meeting his eye in the dark and sticking her 
chin up in defiance. Pushed by him to temper once more. 

“It was not intentional. You’re too heavy, and you moved the bed. It’s not my desire to 
touch you either! I wouldn’t dare by choice! I don’t even like you!” She vented in temper, 
regretting her words the second they rushed out in impulse, as she saw the deepening 



level of rage move into his own pale eyes. The arrogance of wealthy men like this was 
almost a famous trait and she knew she just wounded a fragile ego so carelessly. 

“Really?” he mocked her with a smug sneer and yanked her back to him by the wrist so 
quickly she gasped in reaction and couldn’t fight. Falling against him with a small thud. 
“You don’t want to touch me? Those are words that shouldn’t have been said so freely 
after signing away your life to tie yourself to me… do you know how many women would 
give everything to be right here now? You’re so classless, no wonder you sold yourself 
for a chance at becoming a Leng.” His disgust was real, his voice low and raspy with an 
edge of danger that pulsated between them. He slid his arm about her waist and yanked 
her fragile body to him so brutally, he knocked her breath away. Hard firm muscle met 
soft curves and the growing desire between his legs made an imposing appearance as 
it was forced against her pelvis. 

It seemed she had aroused this man by pushing his temper alone and she knew that 
was not ever a good thing when it came to intimate acts between a man and a woman. 
TangShi was not experienced but she had read enough female magazines to know 
about the working of sex and assault. 

TangShi paled in terror, knowing her first night was not about to be anything but awful. 
She had angered him and insulted him and now not only was his body ready to seal 
their marriage, but he was also in no mood to make it anything pleasant for her. 

 


