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535 Don’t Drink Too Much 

The meal with the Jiang couple was quite lively. 

Teacher Jiang and Fang Su Jin were discussing some paintings while they ate. Later, the conversation 

shifted to Fang Su Jin and her classmates during her study. 

Having her mentor tell her boyfriend about herself during her study made Fang Su Jin a little shy. 

Subconsciously, she reached to hold the cup and took a few mouthfuls of drinks. 

Initially, Teacher Jiang was telling his wife that he was going to have just one cup of drink. 

However, with the lively atmosphere, the old man could not stop drinking a few more cups. His wife saw 

that he was in a good mood and decided to drink a little bit more. 

It has been a while since Fang Su Jin had a few drinks. Seeing that her mentor continued to drink, Fang 

Su Jin was affected by his good mood. 

As they were eating and chatting, Zhang Yi Hai could not help but to shot a few glances at her girlfriend, 

worrying that she would be drinking too much. 

He watched as she reached for another cup and quickly put his hand on hers. 

His movement was too sudden. Fang Su Jin turned to her boyfriend with a puzzled look on her face. 

“What’s wrong?” 

..... 

Zhang Yi Hai looked at his girlfriend helplessly. “Don’t drink too much.” 

Fang Su Jin smiled. “It’s fine. My alcohol tolerance is quite good.” 

It was a rare chance for her to drink. Whenever she hangs out with her boyfriend or her best friend, 

Fang Su Jin would not get to drink that much. She did not think that it was enjoyable to drink with 

someone who did not enjoy them. Now that she had someone to accompany her, of course, she was not 

going to let this chance pass. 

Meanwhile, the smile on Zhang Yi Hai’s face stiffened. He believed that his girlfriend was talking 

nonsense about her alcohol tolerance. 

“That’s right.” Teacher Jiang seemed to be on Fang Su Jin’s side. “Su Jin had accompanied me to drink a 

few times and her tolerance was quite good. In the past, I have only seen her getting a little bit tipsy. 

She’s the kind of person who I did not have to worry about much.” 

Zhang Yi Hai pursed his lips. He shifted his gaze between the mentor and student and thought that the 

two of them were just finding an excuse to drink a bit more. 

Now that he thought about it, that was the only time he had seen his girlfriend getting drunk. Perhaps, 

his girlfriend usually had a high tolerance. It was just that, during the gathering with his classmates, a 

few of them had urged her to drink a little more. 



Seeing the smile on Fang Su Jin’s face, Zhang Yi Hai decided to let this matter pass. 

Anyway, as long as he was around, he should not worry about Fang Su Jin getting drunk. Anyway, he 

could still stay by her side and look after her. 

Fang Su Jin smiled brightly when Zhang Yi Hai finally let her hand go. She raised the cup again and 

continued to drink with Teacher Jiang. 

The meal ended a while later. Zhang Yi Hai heaved a breath of relief upon seeing that his girlfriend was 

still sober. 

When they finally left Teacher Jiang’s house, the older man was a little drunk, while Fang Su Jin could 

still hold a normal conversation with her mentor’s wife. 

Zhang Yi Hai observed her for a while and thought that perhaps, he was thinking too much. 

After leaving Teacher Jiang’s place, Zhang Yi Hai stopped by a convenience store to buy a drink that 

would help his girlfriend. The last time Fang Su Jin was drunk, Zhang Yi Hai had seen the female staff 

giving her this drink. 

When he returned to his car again, Zhang Yi Hai found that his girlfriend was already asleep in the 

passenger’s seat. 

A helpless sigh escaped him. He thought that perhaps, Fang Su Jin was a little tired after chatting with 

Teacher Jiang and his wife for a long time. 

Initially, the couple was planning to go and play around the city. But seeing that his girlfriend was asleep, 

Zhang Yi Hai decided to head back to his apartment and let her rest. 

Seeing the way her head was slightly tilted made his heart ache. Her sleeping posture seemed 

uncomfortable and would hurt her neck. Zhang Yi Hai leaned over to lower her seat. Seeing that she 

continued to sleep soundly, Zhang Yi Hai brushed her hair off her face. Then, he leaned over to kiss her 

face. 

A helpless sigh escaped him. He turned his attention to the road and started to drive away. 

As they arrived at his parking spot, Fang Su Jin was still sleeping soundly. He stared at her sleeping face 

for a while before touching her shoulder to wake her up. The person only shifted her head to another 

side before mumbling something incoherent. 

Zhang Yi Hai took out his phone and snapped a picture, finding that the look on Fang Su Jin’s face was 

too adorable. 

However, he soon realized that he would have a problem carrying his girlfriend up. 

After pondering about it for a while, Zhang Yi Hai decided to carry his girlfriend’s piggyback. 

Fang Su Jin leaned her head on his shoulder with her hand limping at the side while carrying her drawing 

tube at the same time. 

He has to be very careful with her otherwise she might fall. A breath of relief escaped him once he 

managed to press the elevator button. 



The atmosphere in the elevator was quiet, but Zhang Yi Hai could hear Fang Su Jin’s breathing against his 

neck. His throat bobbed as he tried to suppress a certain urge. 

The elevator stopped at their floor with a ding. Zhang Yi Hai walked out quickly and struggled to press 

his fingerprint to open the door. 

Once they were inside the apartment, Zhang Yi Hai finally heaved in relief. 

He walked into her bedroom and placed her on the mattress. 

Seeing the way she continued to sleep made him a little frustrated. 

Just now, a certain someone was telling him that she had a high tolerance towards alcohol. But now, she 

seemed to have passed out. 

However, this person happen to be his lover and he did not dare to be angry. 

Zhang Yi Hai helped to take off her shoes before tucking her into bed. Just then, the person on the 

mattress opened her eyes to look at him. 

 


