
Substitute wife: mysterious husband, good evening   

 

Chapter 5 

But it didn't take long for the cry to go away. After that, Su Xiaowan thought 

that she would still be unable to sleep, but the big and soft mattress was 

very comfortable. 

 

It was the first time she had such a good bed! 

 

…… 

 

Top floor, luxurious decoration, flashing lights. 

 

A man in a nightgown stood there, overlooking the castle. 

 

The face reflected on the window is particularly handsome, with a high 

nose, like the image carefully portrayed by God, but the lips are tightly 

pursed, a perfect face is exposed, and his eyes are tightly fixed on a room at 

that end. 

 

I'm fascinated. 

 

Knock, knock. 

 

"Come in." 

 

Pushing through the door was the housekeeper Feng. Seeing the handsome 

man standing there, he nodded, "young master, you can take a bath." 
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"Well." 

 

"By the way, young master, did you scare the young granny just now?" 

 

Thinking of Su Xiaowan's panic, the housekeeper asked what he thought the 

young master had done to scare the young granny. 

 

 

The man side head, the vision falls on the seal housekeeper body, "eh?" 

 

"Young granny, she came to ask me, young master, do you have any hidden 

disease?" The housekeeper was a little difficult to say, but he was always 

confused, so he asked directly. 

 

 

Feng Yan chuckled. Thinking of the woman's appearance just now, he raised 

his eyebrows lightly. "Zeus climbed onto her bed. She thought it was me!" 

 

 

"No wonder." He couldn't help shaking his head at the thought of the girl's 

careful manner just now. 

 

Staring at the picture on the table, the housekeeper looked at the girl's face. 

Her black eyes were like water, and her big cheeks were very graceful. 

 

 

However, I don't know if she can pass the master's pass. 

 

Late at night, in a trance of dreams, it seems that there are large areas of 

algae, deep, deep. I can't remember when it happened or whether it 

happened. Su Xiaowan always feels that her arms are tightly grasped with 



her hands, as if she is going to drag her into the mud. 

 

It's terrible. 

 

Cicadas sing very loud. Su Xiaowan wakes up very early. The dream last night 

made her not sleep well at all. She tosses and turns with her hands and has 

enough strength to drag her into the abyss. She is so frightened that she 

doesn't know where she is. When she wakes up in the morning, she finds 

herself in this place and thinks about what happened yesterday. 

 

At the moment, she sat in front of the dressing mirror, looking at her face, 

dark eyes, big black circles hanging on her face, it looks ugly, but she still 

took an eyebrow pencil to point a few pockmarks on her face. 

 

 

Looking at the bad look in the mirror, Su Xiaowan's lips slightly hook. In this 

way, will the man's psychology be more balanced? 

 

"Young granny, the young master is waiting for you downstairs." 

 

At the door, the maid called out. 

 

Listening to the news, Su Xiaowan said to the door, "I'll come down right 

away!" 

 

Su Xiaowan changed her clothes. When she went downstairs, she was in a 

hurry. When she came down the stairs, she suddenly felt that she was about 

to fall down the stairs. She saw that she was about to fall half dead, but 

suddenly, she was held tightly by one arm. 

 

Maybe because of the danger of death, she subconsciously grasped the 



straw, but the next second, a man's face appeared in front of her. There was 

a large scar on the man's face. 

 


