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Annie bit her bottom lip and took a few deep breaths. After a while, she finally made up her mind and 

leaned forward, replacing her fingers with her trembling lips. She shivered all over as their lips touched. 

Complicated feelings surged in her heart. She felt despicable for kissing Rain while he was drunk. Her 

heart was bleeding. She'd always wanted this to happen when he loved her, but it seemed it was never 

going to happen. She was deceiving herself back then, she could only have him this way. At least this 

would leave her with good memories. 

 

Rain wasn't as drunk as Annie thought he was. He was sober when Annie loosened his tie, but he had a 

huge headache and he didn't want to open his eyes. He simply frowned and let himself drown in the 

endless darkness. But he didn't expect Annie to touch his lips and kiss him. He froze in astonishment and 

excitement. 

 

Annie hesitantly explored his lips again with her tongue. She felt like crying. How could a proud woman 

like her beg for a man's love this way? How far had she fallen? Even though she knew it wasn't right, she 

really wanted this. This was her only chance to be with him, even just for one night. She had to be brave 

and continue what she started. 

 

She kept teasing Rain with her inexperienced kiss. Although Rain had no idea why she kissed him, he was 

happy to play along. With eyes still closed, he clenched his fists and thought to himself, 'Annie, if you 

stop right now and leave, I'll let you go and pretend this never happened because I love you. But if you 

keep going, I'll take over and play by my rules.' 

 

Annie's face turned completely red. She tried to undo the buttons of his shirt with her shaky hands, but 

she was too nervous. Annoyed by the situation, she accidentally bit Rain's lip. He suddenly opened his 

eyes and turned around to press her on the bed. 

 

 

"Don't you know you're playing with fire?" Rain said in a low voice. An intense fire was burning inside 

him. He looked down into Annie's eyes. His head was pounding, partly because of the alcohol and partly 

because of Annie's teasing. 

 

lip, reaching out her trembling hands to continue undoing his buttons. She didn't care if he was sober or 

not, she had to do it. All she wanted in this moment was for him to be her 

 

well. Don't regret this, you're practically throwing yourself at me." As soon as Rain spoke, he lowered his 

head and pressed his lips to hers. He didn't know what Annie was up to, but he didn't care. She was 

going to pay for provoking him. He wasn't a gentleman, he wouldn't be gentle tonight. She'd better be 

ready for 

 

to go. Annie held his neck and kissed him back. Rain's 

 

Rain could've controlled himself if he was sober, but he wasn't. Because of the alcohol, he 

 



open to commit every detail to memory. 

 

love? Then why did you crawl into my bed in the first place?" Rain sneered again at the sight of Annie 

crying silently beneath him. Every word coming out of his mouth was like a dagger piercing her heart 

over and over again. He was right, she couldn't face him after tonight. Since she seduced him, she 

couldn't push him away or stop it because she was the one who 

 

furious that he didn't notice that Annie was a virgin. His mind went blank the moment she tried to 

seduce him. He thought that Annie was a sweet and innocent girl, yet she was sleeping with him despite 

the fact that 

 

summer night. When it finally fell silent again, Annie curled up on the bed and gently caressed his face. 

He was like a beast when he thrust himself deep and hard into her body. But bathed in the pale 

moonlight, he was sound asleep, looking like an angel. If not for the soreness she felt, she would've 

thought that tonight was another 

 

anything about this night. Even though he practically called her a slut, she couldn't stop loving him. She 

had no dignity when it came to him, the only thing that mattered was that she loved him. 'Maybe some 

day, 

 

her phone and took a photo of his sleeping face. She smiled bitterly as she stared at her phone. From 

now on, Annie would no longer be a part of his life. Rain would remain in her 

 

leaving his house with her luggage. Sleeping with him was not a part of her original plan. Although he 

was drunk and she took advantage of him, 


