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"My, my, | think we have to leave them alone for another long while. Let’s give them more time to
spend for them to know each other more. Right?" Mrs. Chen then said and when the old men nodded
delightfully, she immediately brought them towards the dining hall including her husband to drink a tea
while waiting. Leaving the two —one who was desperately trying to figure out the similarities and one
struggling to keep his rationality- as the girl continued kissing the man.

That moment, the longer her deep kisses continues, the more Zaki struggles to make himself pull away
once more. Well, he was actually completely shocked and mystified at the same time. It was because
the kisses of this girl was definitely different from the kisses of the girls he practiced with during and
after his trainings. He felt as though, this pervert girl called Hinari was the most powerful among all the
girls he had kissed before. He was sure that this girl was even far more lethal than the greatest female
spy he has ever met.

Damn... who would have thought that this perverted girl will be the one to make me struggle like this...?

Zaki actually knew that he had no reason to struggle because she’s not a spy or something, however, he
wanted to test his limit against someone of her caliber. Not knowing that in a matter of seconds later,
he will be badly conquered by her.

That moment, he who could always brush away any girl with ease as though women’s charm and
intimacy doesn’t affect his brain at all, finally gave in.

"Damn...” he cursed within him before he finally let go of her hands to finally kiss her back when all of a
sudden...

The girl just pulled away without any warning. Causing Zaki’s veins to just popped out violently as ever.

This... this damn pervert... after you made me reached my limit, you’re just going to leave me hanging
like this...? Are you freaking toying me?! And what the hell’s with that expression of yours?

Extremely pissed with the girl’s action and her expression that was as though she was thinking about
something really deep like a certain detective, Zaki suddenly pushed the girl down on the luxurious
couch. Causing the girl’s eyes turned wide due to the extreme shock.

Zaki who was now on top of him smiled mischievously as he looked at her surprised face.

"Why stop when we’re almost at the good part?" he shamelessly asked, causing the girl to be speechless
for a moment before she finally smirked with disbelief.

"What... you wanted to go all the way right here right now? Mr. handsome, you’re much more
shameless than I, huh." She nonchalantly replied with her usual collected face while Zaki was a bit
flustered with her words ’go all the way right here right now’. But thankfully, he still manage not to
show her he’s actually flustered to the core.

"This damn pervert... how could she be so damn shameless...?" he complained within him again, before
he forced himself to stay calm as he replied."Shameless? It’s not like people are watching though... and
besides, aren’t you a shameless pervert? This is not a big deal to you, right?" he retorted calmly causing
the girl’s brow to raise before she turned her head towards the spot where their grandfathers were



standing at moment ago. Well, Zaki’s superb senses noticed the moment they left, or else, why should
he do such shameless move?

Realizing that the old men were no longer there, Hinari turned his gaze back towards the man on top of
her. So while I'm kissing him deeply, he still managed to notice everything around him? How could he do
that? How could that be possible? Does this mean, my kisses doesn’t affect him at all? And no matter
how dirty | tried to talk to him, he never blushed at all. Are you seriously not affected at all? This
man..."Well, | wonder if you really have the gut to go all the way right here, right now, though." She
then retaliated with such a mischievous smirk carved on her face. Causing the man’s veins to popped
again one after another.



