
My Villainous Wife
Chapter 120 - Something Productive

If you were asked to say what were the most embarrassing moments in your life… you
would probably pick either; the moment you tripped in front of everyone else or when
you accidentally farted in front of your crush.

But none of these happened to Yan Xiaoran and even if it did, it probably wouldn't
surpass the embarrassing event that took place a minute ago.  

As Yan Xiaoran and Alexander continued with their third round. Both didn't seem to
get enough of each other as they embraced their bodies together.

The intense pŀėȧsurė and excitement that they were feeling were too much that they
couldn't stop mȧkɨnġ ŀȯvė and mȯȧning.

They were almost over the edge of their release and just when they were about to let
go and let themselves get take over by their climax, the door to the room opened with a
loud bang after being kicked from the other side.

Both Yan Xiaoran and Alexander didn't know what happened and turned to the door
that was forcefully opened until the hinges creaked at the force that was used to kick
the door.

But that wasn't what made them speechless.

A huge masculine man who looked like he was a bodybuilder stood outside the door.
And he was holding a knife in his hand.

On the other hand, when Madam Giselle kicked the door, the first thing that he
imagined to see was Yan Xiaoran being tied up in the bed and tortured by a vile man
who could be hired by some of their enemies.

However, never in his whole life did he imagine or thought that he was far off the
mark. Well… slightly off the mark.
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Before his eyes, Yan Xiaoran was lying on her back and had her legs wrapped around
the waist of a man that was on top of her.

And with just one look of the expressions of their faces as well as the suggestive
position they were taking, Madam Giselle didn't need an interpreter to tell him what
was going on.

Even if he wasn't a medical doctor, he also could diagnose that the two were very busy
reaching what they so dėsɨrė.

But that didn't stop his mouth from hanging open and his eyes bugging out of its
socket.

"Oh my God!" He shouted and turned around to cover his eyes. "Yan Xiaoran! You
should have told me you're busy doing something productive! Then, I wouldn't have
disturbed you!"

Yan Xiaoran blinked before she finally reacted. She scrambled on her feet and pushed
Alexander off her. She didn't know where she got the strength to do so but Alexander
got off her pretty quickly and somehow, she felt disappointed that they have to stop.

She still wanted to finish their third round but someone barged in and as much as she
wanted to continue, she can't risk shaming herself in front of her mentor.

On the other hand, Alexander who was pushed by her was stunned. His focus was all
over Yan Xiaoran and how great he was feeling that his senses were a mess and didn't
even feel the presence of someone inside their home nor heard the noises coming from
the outside.

Besides, he was almost at his release and so was his wife. And yet, someone was
courageous enough to get in the way.

Steeling his gaze, Alexander coldly swept his eyes towards Madam Giselle who turned
slightly to the side to cover his eyes

Looking down at his wife again, Already sighed and covered her body with the sheets
while he also got under the sheets and held her close to his ċhėst with his arm wrapped
around her waist.

"Alexander!" Yan Xiaoran gasped at his actions. She almost had a heart attack when
he wrapped her waist around his arm and thought that he would continue where they



stopped even in front of someone else.

Relief flashed in her eyes as she saw that he wasn't doing anything. He only brought
her close to him and laid beside her.

Yan Xiaoran looked at her mentor who was still standing in front of them and said,
"Uh… Giselle?"

"Yes?" Came Madam Giselle's reply while his hands were over his eyes.

"Why don't you get out of the room first and wait for me in the living room?" She
suggested as it would be rather uncomfortable and embarrassing for them to stay like
this.

Even though she really liked how Alexander was holding her under the sheets, she
couldn't imagine having a conversation with Madam Giselle while Alexander and Yan
Xiaoran was nȧkėd.

Soon after she said that Madam Giselle didn't say anything and ran out of the room. He
finally realized that he should have gone out the moment he saw them and left.

Maybe, he should've never opened the door and came in just to see this.

Once Madam Giselle was out of their sights, Yan Xiaoran almost cried and screamed
in shame.

She was so embarrassed that she wanted to bury herself alive. If it was a stranger who
saw them, she wouldn't really care as they didn't know her and the chance of them
meeting again was null.

However, the person who saw her having sėx with Alexander was not just anyone or a
stranger, it was her mentor who would absolutely bombard her with questions and
might even throw a banquet upon discovering that she was no longer a single soul.

Aside from Xie Na who would seldomly ask her to come with her to a club, Madam
Giselle is a persistent friend and mentor who would dump her to a blind date and even
take her to a strip club with only males stripping down to their buŧŧ.

Of course, Yan Xiaoran was never interested in any of these and would find an excuse
to get away from his plans to make her say goodbye to her single life.

But with today's event, Yan Xiaoran could already see Madam Giselle dancing in the
living room.



Sighing, Yan Xiaoran felt a headache coming to her head.
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