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Lucky 7
"Did you find her?"

A group of young people was in the open field. They consist of females and males, they
had playful yet assertive stares. They were the fake friends of Scarlett. Their eyes
looked around just in case they find where the woman was hiding. They wanted to give
Scarlett a great gift before she returned to the Border again.

They wanted to see her pleading face as she begged to be fucked. It would surely be
entertaining to watch her sucking cock and begging her pussy to be penetrated.
Because Scarlett became famous for killing a third class, they decided to give her a gift
that she won't ever forget.

"I'm sure the aphrodisiac is taking its effects.”

One of them said which led the others to giggle. He was the head of this group. The
young master of the Cudgel clan, the son of the CEO of Cudgel Tech, a weapon
company. His name was Chen Cudgel, also known as Young Master Chen.

"I will have her anyway, so it doesn't matter if | can taste her earlier. Besides, that
aphrodisiac is stronger and the effects won't disappear unless she had sex. The
aphrodisiac is so stronger that even her sex partner will be affected.”

He smirked while imagining how he would make the woman submissive.

'Scarlett, you shouldn't have made me angry. If you just stay with me and become my
woman, then | have never done this. You are the one who forced me to do this. Let's
see how long can you last.'

He thought, his eyes were shining dangerous and his lewd thoughts were visible in his
eyes.

Two people were panting as they were hiding in an abandoned storage room. The room
was dark and the scent of their smell mixed with the damp smell of the room.

Calix leaned against the wall as he was breathing for air. He ran a hundred meters just
to escape the hunting dogs(Chen's lackeys).



On top of that, he was carrying a defenseless woman who was breathing hard against
his chest. Calix understood that Scarlett was undergoing a strange mode because she
was hot and weak.

The last time he saw her like this was when she had a fever and was absent for a week.
She had bandages around her body at that time. After that, the image that Calix had
about Scarlett was a strong powerful woman who could roast a monster.

Calix checked her, he found that Scarlett was puffing as her bountiful breasts heaved
for air. He bent and leaned close to her, he checked if Scarlett was fine. The woman
was shivering and her gaze was unfocused. Calix put his hand on her forehead and the
woman trembled, she felt electricity crawling on her skin.

"Scarlett, are you okay?"

He touched her cheeks and determined if Scarlett was alright. However, before he could
discern her situation, his lips caught a sweet flavor.

Calix jolted but strong hands held the back of his neck and pulled him closer towards
the in-heat woman. His lips were taken, his eyes widened and he lost his mind for a
second, he was surprised.

Scarlett further kissed him, she didn't know what was happening but intense feelings
rose up when Calix touched her. Scarlett's reasoning disappeared and only the instinct
of a female who wanted to procreate was there.

"Mmmpp ooff!"

Calix wanted to talk but the clumsy yet aggressive lips invaded him. He felt her tongue
moving in and Calix's mind renounced its function. Scarlett's sudden action, her
charming and addicting scent, and her lips that were making him insane, all of them
engaged in. Calix returned her actions and kissed back.

He didn't know what was going on but the major part of his mind wanted to play with it.
He wanted to ride the flow of the situation and see the ending. Things escalated quickly
but Calix who was losing his breath didn't care. It seemed like he was affected by the
aphrodisiac that Scarlett inhaled in. He moved his hands and started touching her, the
woman weakly moaned as his touch was giving her indescribable sensations.

"Haah..."

Calix thought that his vision was spinning, her kiss caused him to consume some
amount of the aphrodisiac. He felt like something was standing in his pants.



"Mmm"

Scarlett couldn't control herself because the heat inside her was surging in and she
wanted to find the outlet. She felt ticklish phenomena and she wanted to know what
medium she had to do to release it.

Scarlett broke the continuous kissing, she looked at Calix and realized that the man was
looking at her too. Their faces were so close to each other and they could hear each
other's breathing, Scarlett saw herself reflected in his eyes. The emotions that were
sleeping in her erupted and led her to push Calix down.

"l hate you, you left me... and now you are here to save me... | hate you!"

She said hurtful words but her actions were different. Scarlett started taking her clothes
off, her impulse as a woman was kicking in. She was inexperienced but something was
telling her what to do. The hormones, they were doing their job right now.

Calix landed on the ground, he was surprised by her sudden push but Scarlett was
more surprised by her actions. She stripped naked in front of him, she put her clothes
and even her necklace on the ground as she was turning into a beast that was ready to
feast on him. Calix's heart was pounding so hard as he witnessed how her naked figure
presented. He was struck and his mouth was wide open in amazement.

"So beautiful..."

Scarlett's ample breast caused him to imagine naughty things such as sucking them.
Her crimson eyes were staring at him, excited despite being innocent. However, the
thing that caught his attention was her glistening pussy, it was thirsty for action.

Scarlett kneeled and touched his pants, she brushed the massive and hard lump which
caused Calix to groan. She didn't hesitate to pull his pants off together with his boxer
shorts. There, Scarlett saw how the towering pole started standing up. It was saluting
and ready to take her any time. Scarlett licked her lips and gulped a mouthful of saliva.
She wanted to taste it but her crotch was more thirsty and aching to eat it. She only
saw(read) this thing in erotic books, it was descriptions.

Scarlett, who was moving by her intuition was lowering her rear clumsily. She grabbed
the mighty thing and pointed it to hers. She was breathing hard, excited, and afraid at
the same time. She didn't know if she could take this hard rod entirely, but she was too
dizzy to think about the consequences.



