Chapter 11

Yun Churan was extremely nervous. She couldn't help grabbing
the bed sheet under her, and her palms were sweating heavily.

Although she had never done this kind of thing, she had seen it
in TV series and novels. She knew that girls would feel pain
when they saw it for the first time.

She was most afraid of pain...

Ji Ninghan could sense her nervousness and stopped at a
critical moment. He looked at her tightly shut eyes and said,
“I'll try my best to be gentle. Don't be afraid.”

With his comfort, ¥Yun Churan slowly apened her eyes and saw
sincerity and respect in his concerned eyes.

The feeling of being cherished instantly made her less
nervous. She took the initiative to put her arms around Ji
Ningham's neck and said shyly, "I'm ready. You.."

Before she could finish her words, she felt a warm current
rising from her body.

She was stunned for two seconds and looked down in
embarrassment,

Ji Ninghan noticed that something was wrong with her and
followed her gaze to look down.

¥un Churan quickly covered his eyes and exclaimed, "Dont,
don't... don't look!"
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The familiar feeling immediately made her realize that she
was on her period. What a coincidence!

"Oh my god, it's so embarrassing.”

Her movements were slow, but Ji Ninghan could still see the
red color on the sheet. It fell on the white sheet, looking a little
shy and playful.

¥un Churan curled up her legs and pulled the quilt over her
face. She wished she could find a hole to hide in.

Ji Ninghan stared at her reaction. Only then did she realize
what was on the bed sheet. The raging lust in his chest had
been extinguished on the spot.

He sat up and sighed helplessly. After calming down for a few
seconds, he finally picked her up again.

"Wou, you, you..." Yun Churan was so scared that she couldn't
speak clearly. "What are you going to do?"

She was really a little panicked. She clutched the quilt tightly
in front of her chest and shivered all over.

Ji Ninghan's expression remained unchanged as he said,
“Don't worry. | don't have the habit of fighting a bloody battle.”

After that, he personally sent Yun Churan to the bathroom and
put her aside. He took out the shower, adjusted the water
temperature, and put it on her hand.

"I'll wait for you outside.”

¥un Churan nodded. She tested the water temperature and
found it very comfortable to pour it on her body. She had to
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admit that Ji Ninghan was a very thoughtful and considerate
person. He had taken care of her a lot.

She really didn't expect that Ji Ninghan, who was decisive in
business, would be such a warm man in private.

"He really picked up a treasure!"

After washing herself, ¥un Churan felt a little embarrassed and
thought, "What should | do without a cleaning towel?"

Recently, in order to make the "Wind-burning” perfume, she
had been so busy that she even forgot her period.

However, after careful calculation, she realized that she had
already made it ahead of schedule. It just so happened that
something was about to happen between the two of them...

She even threw her phone on the sofa. It was so
embarrassing!

Just as she was feeling extremely conflicted, the bathroom
door was suddenly opened. Ji Ninghan came in with a large
bag of things in his hand. He placed them in the dry area and
instructed, "Just do what you have to do."

Yun Churan wrapped a bath towel around her and saw that
there was a set of clean pajamas, underwear, and underwear
on the top. They all looked new.

There was also a piece of sanitary cotton in the black bag
below!

Mot only did he prepare it, but he also used it every day. Even
the sleeping pants were included in it, and there were all kinds



of big brands.

So many sanitary towels were enough for her to use for five or
six months!

In addition to her surprise, she first changed into pajamas and
opened one of the bags for night use. When she returned,
although there was still a little blush on her little face, she was
no longer as embarrassed as before,

The bedding on the bed had been changed. Ji Ninghan
changed into pajamas and sat at the computer table. He
stared at his laptop, and there was a cup of black coffee on
the table.

It was almost 10 o'clock in the evening. Was he still not going
to sleep?

He waved at ¥Yun Churan and said, "Come here "

Yun Churan cbediently walked over and saw him handing over
a cup of hot brown sugar water, He said softly, "Drink it and go
to sleep.”

She was extremely surprised. She really didn't expect Ji
Minghan to have prepared so many things in such a short
period of time.

"Isn't it too touching?”

¥un Churan took the brown sugar water and cbediently
brought it over to drink. Soon, she felt warm in her lower
abdomen. She was fast asleep while lying on the bed.

Ji Minghan deliberately dimmed the lights. As soon as he



turned his head, he found that the person on the bed was
locking at him. He asked in confusion, "What's wrong?”

"Aren't you going 1o sleep? Yun Churan could not help but
yawn and ask.

"Il go to sleep soon,” Ji Minghan said with a smile. "If you're
tired, then go to sleep. You don't have to wait for me."

With this, he thoughtfully covered Yun Churan with the quilt
and kissed her on the forehead. Then he turned around and
sat back in front of the computer table.

¥un Churan struggled to stay awake and stared at the man not
far away. The dim yellow light shone on his side face, adding a
little gentleness and beauty to him.

If one looked closely, they would find that Ji Minghan's facial
features were three-dimensional and beautiful. Moreover, he
didn't die at all at all. In addition, he had a good temperament,
was rich, and was powerful.

He was exactly the same as the perfect male lead in the TV
series!

She looked at Ji Ninghan's coffee and couldn't help but remind
him, "If you drink coffee before going to bed, you won't be able
ta fall asleep.”

"Then what should | eat to refresh myself?" He put down the
cup in his hand and asked casually.

For a long time, the little woman on the bed did not respond.
She leaned against the pillow, held the quilt, closed her eyes,
and slept soundly.



Ji Minghan quietly looked at her sleeping face. The documents
on work were not as important as her at all.

After closing the computer, he switched the light to the
darkest. He got up and went to the bed. He relaxed and |ay
down, gently putting his right hand on her waist.

Yun Churan didn't know whether it was this move that shocked
her or not. She muttered something in a low voice, turned
around, and got into his arms.

You're quite active!

Ji Minghan smiled with satisfaction, touched her head, and
tidied up the hair around her ear.

Yun Churan found a comfortable position in his arms and fell
asleep.

This new joyous night was particularly difficult for Ji Ninghan!
The beauty was in his arms, but he couldn't do anything.

The next morning, when Yun Churan woke up, she felt relaxed
all over.

In the past, she often lost sleep at night and had not slept so
soundly for a long time. She wanted to stretch herself, but
found that she couldn't. This time, she found that there was a
man beside her...

Moreover, she even lay her head on the man's arm!

Almost instantly, she sat up straight and rubbed her head, Only
then did she slowly remember that she had gotten married
yesterday.



The man next to her was her husband.

"Are you awake?" the man asked.

She nodded. "Morning.”

"Do you want some breakfast?” he asked again.

Yun Churan shook her head. She lived alone, so she was not
used to the fact that they slept in the same bed last night.

"I'm hungry."

As she spoke, Ji Ninghan suddenly sat up, her eyes filled with
a strong desire to look at him.

Yun Churan was so scared that she kept stepping back. She
really didn't expect that this man would say dirty words in the
early morning.

"You..." Ji Ninghan wrapped an arm around her waist,
deliberately biting her earlobe and saying, "Help me prepare
the breakfast bell. It's on the walkie-talkie at the door.”

She nodded repeatedly and almost escaped from the bed.

Seeing how nervous she was, a hint of a smile appeared at the
corners of Ji Ninghan's eyes.
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