Meeting Her Chapter 1
Chapter 1

“Help me...” Rachelle Cloudington was taken aback when a large hand
grabbed her by the ankle

while she was gathering herbs. She was still shaken when she lowered her
head to see a strange

man covered in blood beside her on the ground. It was impossible to tell
what he looked like

because of the blood on his face. She then checked his pulses and managed
to figure out how

to help him. Unfortunately, after hurriedly taking out the antidote on her,
Rachelle realized that

the man could not swallow it since he was already unconscious. Hence, she
popped the pill into

her mouth to crush it and squeezed the corners of the man’s lips before
leaning in to feed him

mouth-to-mouth. Rachelle’s ears immediately turned bright red, for she had
never gotten so

close to a man before—not even once in the past twenty years. Suddenly,
thunder boomed in

the sky as dark clouds gathered. Knowing that it was about to rain, Rachelle
realized that she

does not have a moment to lose. Gritting her teeth, she summoned all her
strength to pull the

unconscious man into a cave nearby. Rachelle could see that the stranger’s
clothes were also

covered in blood. God knows how badly injured he really is underneath. If |
don’t treat the

wounds in time, the infection could kill him. Then, | would have wasted my
antidote on him. Just

when Rachelle tried to remove the man’s shirt, she suddenly felt the cold tip
of a gun pressed



against her temple. “What are you doing?” questioned the man in a cold
and hostile voice from

above her head. Rachelle froze like a statue before she heard footsteps and
fierce shouting

outside the cave. “Search the cave now! He has been poisoned, so he
couldn’t have gotten far.”

Before Rachelle could react, the stranger suddenly pulled her on top of him
and ripped her shirt

off, revealing her snow-white skin underneath. “Moan!” ordered the man in
a deep voice. He

held the gun to her waist with one hand and pressed the other against her
chest forcefully. “Ah!”

cried out Rachelle in pain. At that point, Rachelle had already figured out
what the man had in

mind. It would not be difficult to convince others that a half-naked couple
was making out in the

dark cave. “Go on! Do it, or I'll kill you!” threatened the stranger, who
reeked of blood. Enduring

the humiliation and the pain, Rachelle did as told and let out a series of
awkward and tender

moans. As soon as the man heard it, he got excited. Naturally, Rachelle went
stiff and disgusted

when she felt the change in his body. Fu*king hell! However, she dared not
to stop, for the man

had already turned off the safety on the gun. Rachelle knew she would be
lying in a pool of

blood if he decided to pull the trigger. “There’s somebody here!” The
footsteps stopped right at

the entrance to the cave before two beams of light pierced the darkness.
Rachelle was almost

naked, and her skin seemed to glow when the light hit it. Shocked, she
screamed before

embracing the man under her. “Look what we’ve found. A pair of love birds
in action! What do



you say the three of us join in on the fun?” asked one of the men at the cave
entrance with

lecherous chuckles. “Like hell we’re going to do that! Carry on with the
search now! If we don’t

find him, we’re not going to live to see the next sunrise,” rebuked another.
Only after seeing the

three men turn around did Rachelle finally breathe a sigh of relief. Still, she
was quickly reminded

that she was not out of the woods yet when three shots were fired beside
her ear. Bang! Bang!

Bang! The men at the entrance collapsed to the ground and did not even
have a chance to make

a sound after getting shot in the head. In response, Rachelle covered her
ears and quickly lifted

her head to look at the man, only to discover that he had his eyes shut when
shooting. Suddenly,

Rachelle remembered that the stranger had temporarily lost his vision due
to the effect of the

poison. “Sorry about that. The remedy you fed me; it’s working, so thank
you.” The man then

placed the gun on Rachelle’s head before ordering, “Give me more.” Since
he was not

completely purged of the poison yet, the stranger needed more of the
antidote. Seeing that as

an opportunity to save herself, Rachelle deliberately handed the stranger a
pill that would

paralyze him once ingested. However, he refused to take it. “Feed it to me
as you did before,”

commanded the stranger as he pressed the gun even harder against
Rachelle’s head. Hence,

Rachelle had no choice but to hold the antidote in her mouth and lean
forward in disgust. The

man suddenly clasped the back of Rachelle’s head forcefully and pried her
teeth open with his



tongue. The bitterness of the pill then filled both their mouths. As hard as
Rachelle struggled,

the stranger had her completely locked in place; his agile tongue had already
forced some of the

drugs down Rachelle’s throat. “If you're feeding me poison, then we’ll both
die together!”

threatened the stranger after biting Rachelle’s lower lip with force. B*stard!
Rachelle desperately

wiped her mouth with one hand while secretly grabbing a silver needle that
fell out of her

pocket with the other. The unwitting man casually ripped off an emerald
pendant on his neck

and tossed it to Rachelle. “This is for saving me today. Keep it. If | ever-”
Before the man could

finish his sentence, he suddenly felt a sharp pain in his neck. He tried to
shake off the blurriness

in his vision but to no avail. Rachelle’s seemingly fuzzy figure was the only
thing he could see

before blacking out. After the man had passed out, Rachelle pulled the silver
needle out of his

neck and kicked him to vent her frustration. As if | give a da*n about his
pendant! | shouldn’t

have saved this ungrateful b*stard! Then, Rachelle quickly stripped the
stranger of his clothes

and left him only in his underwear. Yucks! | wouldn’t want to touch that.
Since her shirt was torn,

Rachelle had to put on the stranger’s top As for his pants and shoes, she put
them in her basket

and took them away. Before Rachelle left, she even took the man’s gun and
the seemingly

expensive emerald pendant. I'll accept this piece of jewelry as my
consultation fee. Rachelle

decided to leave the stranger to fate since she could not kill him herself. An
hour later, a group



of well-trained mercenaries arrived at the cave. “Mr. Jensen!” “Get out!”
roared the man in the

cave. The antidote needed time to work, so it was only then that Jensen
Hawk’s vision returned

to him. The man realized he was almost naked. “You should put your clothes
on first, Jensen.”

Rocco handed Jensen a fresh set of clothes while trying his best not to laugh,
for he had never

seen Jensen so miserable before. “Did somebody take advantage of you?”
After putting the

clothes on, Jensen glared at Rocco. “Do you want to go back to coal mining
in Alendor?” Oh no,

The Quirky Daimon is awake! Immediately after realizing that he had made a
mistake, Rocco

awkwardly cleared his throat. “The Cloudingtons have agreed to the
marriage proposal, so your

bride will be arriving by tonight. We have to hurry back. Old Mrs. Hawk is
convinced that the

celebration will bring you luck.” The Cloudingtons have agreed? There really
isn’t anything they

wouldn’t do for money, huh? With that thought in mind, Jensen instinctively
frowned in disgust.

“I'll have her begging to go back home!” Suddenly, Jensen changed the topic
and ordered, “The

woman who left me unconscious must live in the nearby villages. Do
whatever it takes to find

her!”

That insolent woman better prays that | don’t find her. Otherwise, she’s dead
meat!



