
My Villainous Wife
Chapter 92 - Sleep Tight, Love

ANOTHER WARNING for my beloved thirsty readers. I hope the ambulance is ready
outside of your house to take your ovaries.

...  

Alexander stiffened upon hearing her short cry. He was suddenly put into a state of
panic as he pulled out instantly to see if she was badly hurt.

"Are you alright?" Asked Alexander. His eyes were filled with worry as he cupped her
face.

Yan Xiaoran slowly opened her eyes. She didn't actually feel the pain but she was
caught off guard at the sudden fullness that she felt in her nether region thus, she cried
out in surprise rather than from the pain.

Honestly, she already found Alexander's lie when he told her that she took his first and
that they did it all the way through.

She knew her body better than anyone and knew that he never got to penetrate her
fully as she had searched it on the internet earlier while she was in her office.

At first, she was disappointed that Alexander didn't follow his instinct to do it with her
yesterday. But at the same time, she felt glad that Alexander was different from the
guys that would take advantage of her unstable state last night.

She was slightly under the influence of the alcohol she drank in the club and was weak
but he didn't take it for granted and only made sure that she was feeling good under his
touches and kisses without doing the deed.

Looking at his eyes, she saw the coldness from it gone.

Instead of making him worry for a long time and regret his actions, Yan Xiaoran
pulled him for a kiss.
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This time, their kisses were gentle and they soon broke apart as she said, "I'm alright.
Please continue… I don't want to stop."

"But it'll hurt you." Alexander realized that she had guessed that this was their first
time and he lied to her. However, instead of getting angry, she urged him to continue.

"Alexander… Please I need you inside me." Yan Xiaoran pleaded and kissed him once.

Her kiss was enough to break the chains that he put onto himself and before she could
say anything to persuade him to continue, Yan Xiaoran felt her inside being filled with
his shaft.

She winced a little bit from the fullness that made bit her lips. Unlike the first thrust,
the second and third didn't give her any surprises. However, the gasp and mȯȧn that
came out of her mouth were hard to stop.

She felt too good that she wanted to scream at the top of her lungs.

Alexander continued to ram his shaft inside her and enjoyed it before swallowing her
mȯȧns once again with his lips covering her mouth.

"Look at me." Said, Alexander. He was breathless and his body was covered with
sweat and sensual scent.

Yan Xiaoran was at first unwilling to open her eyes as she wanted to drown in the
pŀėȧsurė but he stopped his movements inside her and she was forced to look at him.

He raised her hand to his lips and he put it inside his mouth. Nibbling it and biting it as
he didn't take off his eyes from her.

She tightened around him and Alexander had to groan loudly. His controlled thrust
became forceful and unrestrained. Hitting every stop that could send her over the edge.

"Ah… Alexander… Faster, please!" Yan Xiaoran begged him and Alexander was glad
to do what his wife wanted him to do.

"Shh… Relax love, we've got all night for ourselves. We don't have to hurry." Said
Alexander as he continued to tease her.

He went from slow to fast before going back to plunging inside her slowly. He wanted
her to go crazy and lose control under him.

Alexander saw her closed eyes tearing up and her mouth opening. She was gasping for
air as he continued to thrust his hɨps mercilessly. He didn't stop and make sure that she



would feel him inside her, remember his shape, and the pŀėȧsurė he was giving to her.

If only there was a way for her to not forget about the way he felt inside her,
Alexander wouldn't care how much it costs as he would give his everything to make
her only want him.

It doesn't matter… For as long as I'm here, there shouldn't be anyone who can take her
away from me. Though Alexander to himself as he felt her folds twitching around him.

"Cum… ċum for me, Love," Alexander whispered in her ear.

He moved faster and deeper than before, reaching her deepest spots. He drove her wild
and he almost couldn't stop himself from releasing his climax inside her a few times
now.

Yan Xiaoran could only scream his name and mȯȧn loudly as she met his thrusts with
her hɨps moving towards him.

The sounds of their mȯȧns and pants as well as the squelching noise that came from
their juices intensified their senses.

And before long, the two of them stiffened and rode the waves of extreme pŀėȧsurė as
they reached their climax.

Yan Xiaoran felt his warm release inside her and felt him twitch, making her mȯȧn
once more.

For the rest of the night, till the sun came out, the two of them continued to make love.
If not for the soundproofing of her penthouse, the people downstairs will probably hear
their mȯȧns and might even call the police in fear of a murder happening in there.

After emptying himself inside her for the last time, Alexander went to get some wet
towels to wipe their body from the sweats and juices that they shared.

He was gentle with Yan Xiaoran as he was afraid of waking her up.

"Sleep tight, Love." Alexander closed his eyes.
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