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Han Zihao felt something building up inside him, seeing the alluring
expressions that she was had on her face. She was almost nȧkėd and

was lying on the bed in her pȧntɨės only.

Her hair was sprawled across the white bedsheet,meanwhile, she was
looking at him with her alluring expressions, with her back arched in

anticipation. ​ ​

His breath hitched upon seeing her like this and gritted his teeth upon
hearing her bold words.

His eyes filled with ŀust as he said in a low-raspy voice, " Right away,
Your Highness."

As said this, he climbed on the bed and grasped her waist, and made

her lie on the bed properly.

Her legs were dangling down the bed and if this would have
continued, her legs would have gone sore and uncomfortable.

And he doesn't want that. Only he can make her feel sore, not
because she was lying in the wrong posture.

Xu Nuan was still confused about what he was doing. However, she
just let him move him as if she was some kind of dumbbell and tried
to stay quiet for a few moments at least.

She blinked when he sat by her legs and said, while looking at

intensely " Jiang Yue, there is no backing out from this moment. If



you want me to stop, tell me now. " He said, making her stare at him

in a daze.

When he used her real name instead of Jiang Yue, she knew what was

waiting for her.

Seeing his passionate gaze, she nodded and said, " If I wanted you to

stop, I would have kicked you out of the room long ago." She
commented, making him chuckle at her 'low-key' threat.

Before she could say anything more, he pulled her pȧntɨės down and

threw them somewhere on the floor, making her gasp at his sudden

move.

His breath fastened upon seeing her ċŀɨt and touched her with his
fingers.

Xu Nuan cried in sheer pŀėȧsurė when he did that. His fingers were
cold and this made her shudder at his gentle touch.

Han Zihao rubbed her wet folds and increased his pace upon hearing
her urgent mȯȧns.

" Ah, Zihao…." Xu Nuan closed her eyes and threw her head back in

pŀėȧsurė.

While she was lost in the pŀėȧsurė that his fingers were giving her, he
adjusted himself between her parted legs and sniffed on her musky
scent before using his mouth to make her enjoy this feeling.

-

Xu Nuan had her eyes closed, however, her eyes snapped open when

she felt something strange between her legs, something...something

good.



She raised her head and looked at him, only to find his head

positioned between her thɨġhs.

'What...the….'

Her eyes widened to see this wild scenario which she has only seen
in….po….mo...movies. Action movies!!

And she never liked this kind of wildness. It's gross and unhygienic.

" Why are you down there? Don't do it."

She was embarrassed and didn't want him to use his mouth to please

her. It's not hygienic and...it feels awfully awkward and

embarrassing.

" It's not good and it's unhygienic. You should…"

However, he ignored her nagging, and before she could complete her

words, he licked her bud of pŀėȧsurė and started to suck on it with

his mouth.

Hal omrepu tat qfeah mr vuz fl vu nplvut val omrepu arlatu vuz frt
lpċcėt mr vuz juo dmitl, qfcare vuz iuel em jufc.

Her legs felt fragile and she had the strong urge to close them.
However, he used his hands to keep them apart and circled his arms

around her legs and waist to keep her in place and not wriggle away.

" Ummm…Zi...Zihao…" Xu Nuan was loudly at sudden restriction and
was feeling another kind of pŀėȧsurė.

She was a mȯȧning mess now. Her throat was sore and was hurting.
It was dry and sore due to her crying and whimpering while he
pŀėȧsurėd her.

She mȯȧnėd loudly and held her head back, relishing this foreign

feeling.



This was feeling way better than anything. It's embarrassing and

gross, but who cares if it feels good?

'Anything is fair in love and war, even if it's gross.'

She swallowed her initial words and let him do whatever he was
doing with her. All good as long as it feels good.

She gritted her teeth and, unconsciously grabbed his damp hair and

pressed his head towards herself, wanting for more.

He used one hand to keep her legs apart, meanwhile, he rubbed on

her wet folds with the other. He inserted a finger inside her, making

her cry in pain and pŀėȧsurė.

"Ow!! Zihao…." She cried in pain, but her body slowly adjusted to this
feeling and she started to enjoy this roughness when his finger started
to move, to and fro inside her.

She whimpered, feeling a hot ball of pŀėȧsurė forming inside her. Her
insides tightened as her body shuddered, finally releasing the liquid

of pŀėȧsurė.

She panted and her ċhėst heaved up and down as she was savoring
the after-effects of the ȯrġȧsm. However, when she opened her eyes

and looked between her legs, she pursed her lips guiltily to see Han

Zihao's face...his lips and nose were wet with her release.

She gave him a guilty look and said, while she tried to sit up, " Erm...I
am sorry. Let me find tissues for you."

However, he grasped her hand and stopped her from leaving. " Why

are you sorry? Are you embarrassed?" He asked.

However, seeing her nodding sheepishly, he couldn't help but

chuckle. He licked his lips while looking at her and said, " If you're
sorry, then remember to pay me back for this later."



Her face turned cherry-red to see him ŀɨċkɨnġ his lips that had her

release. How can he….

Not only that, his meaningful words made her gulp in nervousness.
Pay him back?

She gulped, " Now?"

Seeing her staring at him in nervousness, he leaned over and kissed

her lips and said, " Not today! Today is your day." He whispered,
making her blush hard.

" You will have many opportunities to pay me back in the future. You
can do that later." He whispered, making her blush.

As said this, he captured her lips and kissed her passionately, making

her restless again.

After a long kiss, both of them were breathless and were panting to

catch their breaths. He separated from the kiss and stared at her

intensely, " Jiang Yue, do you want me?"

She looked into his eyes and nodded with her flushed cheeks. His
words...they cannot be more direct than this.

He smiled and patted her head gently before getting off the bed.

She frowned, " Where…are you going somewhere?" Her voice turned
sheepish when he turned to look at her.

For some strange reason, she was feeling like a docile and gentle girl

for the time in her two lives. Was she always this innocent type? She

doubted.

" You don't want me to do it without protection, do you?" He asked as
he went to open his luggage and searched for the blue box of
ċȯndȯms that he had packed with the luggage.



His eyes widened in shock when it was not there. He had bought

them and it was on his bedside table when he was packing his
luggage.

He felt a bucket of ice-cold water pouring onto him when he realized

that he had forgotten the box of ċȯndȯms at home.

Hmj hfr oval gu….

Even if wanted to buy them from the markets, there are no shops

nearby and even if he goes downtown to get them, they must be

closed by now. Unlike the cities, there are no convenience stores in

this area that will stay 24/7 hours open.

He gritted his teeth and resented his stupidness. How can he forget

that?

Xu Nuan watched him looking at his luggage bag with dull
expressions and he looked...kinda pitiful from behind.

" What happened?" She asked.

He sighed and stood up and walked to her. He sat on the bed and

sighed heavily, " I forgot….them at home."

He didn't say ċȯndȯms, but she understood what he meant by

'them'.

She blinked as he looked as if he would cry the next moment. She
pursed her lips as she tried to control her laugh.

Why is he so cute?

" Argh….how can I forget it at home?" He ġrȯȧnėd.

" But don't worry. I will go to the market first thing in the morning

and will buy it. Today we can do…." he wanted to suggest to her



other ways to enjoy the night so that she would not feel disappointed
by him.

How can he make such a stupid mistake?

Seeing him like this and trying to make an effort, she chuckled and

rubbed her neck awkwardly, " Well, we don't need to wait by

tomorrow."

" Ah?" He blinked as he looked at her in confusion. No need to wait

until tomorrow? Does she want him to…

He pursed his lips and wondered if she was thinking the same as him.
He was elated for a moment but sighed, " No. I don't want you to take

any pills later because I have read that it can harm the women's
body."

" Moreover, you just got into college. I don't want you to take any

risks. Don't take my grandmother's words so seriously.We don't need
to hurry in this…." He went on, leaving her dumbfounded.

She never thought that he was thinking of this far. But upon hearing

his words, she felt even calmer and secured seeing the way he thinks

for her.

" Zihao…" she called out his name in a low voice and felt herself

getting emotional.

She sniffled to not let the tears fall. She doesn't want to cry while

sitting on the bed, all nȧkėd with only a blanket covering her.

She took a deep breath and calmed down before saying, " I am glad

that you care for me...but...I was just saying that we don't need to

wait until tomorrow because…."



She paused seeing him looking at her intently and sighed before
continuing, " because I have ċȯndȯms in my handbag. I just wanted
to tell you to use them instead."

After saying this, her face became crimson as she wasn't expecting to
say this herself.

However, her words sounded strange, especially when he had just

made his long sentimental speech. How come he is still being

thoughtful and attentive towards her, meanwhile, she was only
thinking about jumping into action?

"....."

After her words, there was an awkward silence in the room.

No one had expected their adventurous night to be halted like this
and them sitting like this, having this kind of... conversation.
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