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Chapter 104 - Should I blow on it or lick it?

Xu Nuan pursed her lips guiltily and blinked her dazy eyes while
looking at him blankly. Han Zihao removed his hand from her

forehead and massaged the area where she bit him. He looked down

at the teeth marks on his ċhėst and sighed.

'Her teeth are as strong as a dog.'

" Erm...I am sorry. I thought it was a pillow. Ah, and you should have

woken me up if we had reached." she complained while looking

around. She realized that he had parked the car inside the basement

parking lot of their building.

He could have simply shaken her up rather than going through such
problems. It was his fault for not waking her up, she was sleeping
innocently. It was his fault for not making the right decision.

Han Zihao scoffed hearing her words and shook his head before
letting out a tired sigh, " I tried to wake you up but you were sleeping

like a dead fish. You didn't even respond to my words and hugged me

tighter saying to let you sleep more." he said in annoyance. However,
remembering how she hugged him tighter while rubbing her face to
his ċhėst, made his cheeks turn crimson.

Even though she bit him while sleeping, she looked cute and innocent
when she was asleep. Her eyes were closed making her appear soft

and gentle while her lips were curved into a smile making her look
harmless.



But that's where he was wrong. He was wrong to think that she is

innocent and gentle. Because she tends to become violent in her

sleep.

She didn't notice his blushing face and bit her lower lip nodding in

agreement. She is fully aware that she is capable of doing something

like this. She can go without sleeping two days and a night but if she

falls asleep, it's really difficult to wake her up. Her members always

complained about it if she fell asleep during breaks that it's hard to

wake her up.

" Well, does it hurt so much? Do you want me to blow on it? Or lick
it?" she asked 'innocently'. Whenever she hurts her finger, she always
sucks on it to soothe the pain. Won't it work if she blows air on it, or
lick it for an instance?' she thought while having pure thoughts in

mind.

Han Zihao's eyes widened in horror seeing her lips approaching his

ċhėst. Her words sounded too dangerous and that too when they are

in the car, in the middle of the parking lot where no one is present at

this time.

It's dawn time and she was already having such ŀėwd thoughts.

"What….what are you doing? What….stay away." he tried to push her
away to stop her from coming close but she crushed all of his
struggles.

" Why...aren't you hurt? If I blow on it, you will feel better," she said
while holding his hands, pinning to the side, and advancing towards

him. She looked at his deer-like innocent eyes which were staring at

her in shock as if she was about to eat him; the car was dark but the

lights from the outside were enough for her to see a terrified
expression.



She smirked and slowly moved towards the teeth mark on his ċhėst.
She ċȧrėsses them lightly with her finger as she felt bad about how
ruthlessly she had bitten him.

'Well, no doubt he pushed me away. It was not even a love bite but a

hell kind of a bite that could have bled if he hasn't woken me up.'

'Jiang Yue, were you a vampire in your past life? Because seeing this

bite, it does seem like that.' she shook her head helplessly. She hasn't
even got into a relationship with him yet, and she was already doing

everything to scare him.

She was busy ċȧrėssing the wound while scolding herself inwardly
for not controlling herself in her sleep that she didn't notice Han
Zihao's complexion that was as red as a tomato. She didn't notice,
but she was almost sitting on his ŀȧp, and since the space was

cramped up, her one hand was on his neck to hold her balance.

She was almost strangling him and the position they were in, was too
intimate for him to handle. He gulped in nervousness as he felt tickles
whenever she touched him. His heart was beating crazily as if it

would jump out of his body right away.

Unbeckon to his nervousness, Xu Nuan blew air on his wound gently.
Han Zihao took a deep breath and looked away to calm his nerves but
it didn't help. His body temperature kept on increasing despite being

the air conditioner switched on in the car. He didn't know if she was

trying to help him or was trying to kill him because of her slow
teasings.

" Just get off. You don't need to do this. I am fine." he said coldly as he
pushed her off him and straightened his clothes while covering his
ċhėst. He looked away and took a deep breath, trying to calm

himself.



Xu Nuan was caught off guard by his attitude and frowned as he
threw her off him so suddenly. She was about to give him an earful

lecture when her eyes fell on his pants, noticing something abnormal.

A flash flickered across her eyes as her lips curled up in an evil smirk,
" OH! So Mr. Han, you're truly a man, huh?" she teased him.

"-_-"

Han Zihao, who increased the air conditioner in the car was surprised
to hear her words. He looked down and frowned seeing the bulge in

his pants. His face turned crimson as he hurriedly covered it with his

jacket that was placed on the back seat.

He gritted his teeth and wondered why this girl can't pretend to not

see it. Does she really have to make him so embarrassed?

She chuckled seeing his expressions and acted as if it was normal for
her to see such things. She would be lying that she was surprised and

shocked to see his reaction but her instincts didn't allow her to act as

an innocent girl in front of him. It doesn't suit her image at all.

" Aiya Mr. Han, you don't need to be shy. We're soon going to be a

couple so it's okay. But you can't have such reactions because of

other girls. If you do…..you'll be dead that day." she said while her

tone turned colder. Her expressions darkened while saying the last

sentence which even surprised him.

He scoffed as he couldn't believe that she was claiming him as if they

are already in a relationship. And what does she mean by soon to be a

couple?
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'She...she thinks too much.' he took a deep breath while trying to

calm his nerves.
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