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Chapter 13 - He Was Slapped -  

C13 He Was Slapped 

Lin Wanyan suddenly opened her eyes and found Ling Ouwen kissing her. She instantly 
felt dizzy and wanted to escape, but he held her tightly. Furthermore, his kiss did not 
carry a trace of warmth. Instead of saying that it was a kiss, it was more like biting. 

His rough actions made her feel very uncomfortable. She could not even breathe. Ling 
Ouwen kissed until she was about to suffocate before he let go of her. When her lips 
separated from his thin lips, Lin Wanyan immediately shut her mouth and even 
forcefully wiped her saliva. Her face was flushed red and she looked very shy. 

Ling Ouwen sat on her body and looked at the silver line at the corner of her mouth. He 
actually felt a wave of heat. 

He suppressed his desire and his cold eyes were full of disdain. 

"How many men have you shown such a seductive expression in front of? And you 
even said that you didn't intentionally seduce me. " 

A clear clapping sound rang out in the small car. 

In the next second, a palm print appeared on Ling Ouwen's handsome face, and his 
cold eyes became blood-red and filled with killing intent. 

Very good. 

The person who dared to hit Ling Ouwen finally appeared. 

He was just about to get angry when he saw Lin Wanyan looking at him with tears in her 
eyes. 

His heart shook. For a moment, he actually forgot what he wanted to do. 

"Ling Ouwen! Enough! I know you don't like me! But you don't have to humiliate me in 
this way every time. I am alone. My heart will also ache. And no matter what, I am your 
Mrs Ling now. " 

Ling Ouwen looked at her teary eyes and his heart was suddenly filled with a layer of 
nameless fire. He could not stand her pitiful appearance. He angrily opened the car 
door and pulled Lin Wanyan out. He even said ruthlessly. 



"Get lost. " 

At that moment, he could not even understand his own thoughts. He actually couldn't 
bear to see this woman, and he never thought that he wouldn't be able to bear her 
tears. He was even slapped and she could still be soft-hearted towards him. He even 
suspected that what happened back then might just be an accident. However, those 
things kept replaying in his mind. 

If it was not for Lin Wanyan, his and Lin Yunxi's child would not have died. Lin Wanyan 
deliberately caused their child to die, but even so, Lin Yunxi was still so kind. Lin Yunxi 
kindly went to jail for Lin Wanyan. She helped Lin Wanyan kill that rapist. If it was not for 
Lin Wanyan, Lin Yunxi would not have spent five years in prison for nothing. When he 
thought of this, a layer of hatred and disgust appeared in Ling Ouwen's eyes. 

Lin Wanyan was forcefully pushed out. Because of the slippery road, she almost lost 
her balance. It was not easy for her to stand up. The bone piercing wind passed through 
her wet clothes and covered her entire body, making her shiver. 

She gently bit her lower lip. She seemed to be in dire straits. The cold wind blew at the 
tears at the corners of her eyes. Her heart felt as if it had been cut by a knife and she 
was in extreme pain. 

However, the person who made her very sad was still smiling complacently. 

Ling Ouwen sat in the car seat and coldly looked at the woman who was shivering. He 
could not bear to see her. 

However, after waiting for a long time, he did not wait for Lin Wanyan to beg for mercy. 
He wanted Lin Wanyan to beg him as long as Lin Wanyan begged him. He would 
reluctantly bring her along, but Lin Wanyan did not beg him. She did not hesitate to turn 
around and Lin Wanyan carried her bag. She wrapped her wet coat and walked towards 
the bus station with difficulty step by step. Her thin figure also slowly disappeared in the 
rearview mirror. 

Ling Ouwen looked at the wiped tear stains on the back of his hand. He tidied his neat 
hair and felt inexplicably irritated. 

Damn it, why did he feel uneasy because of that woman? 

"She only knows how to pretend to be pitiful to gain sympathy. " 

Ling Ouwen took a tissue and wiped the back of his hand with force, as if his hand was 
stained with something dirty. He was almost fooled by her. Lin Wanyan's tears were 
fake. How could this vicious woman be sad? 

 


