THE TEMPTATION BEHIND GENTLENESS

Chapter 12 - 12 Do You Want It or Not

As a doctor, she was of course aware that this was the essence of life; she
was intentionally humiliating Su Fan.

Damn it.

This was what Wang Fei had helped him with last night, the stuff that was
wiped away and not yet cleaned up.

How shameful.

"I'm asking you a question. Didn't you hear me?"

Bai Man's tone was sharp and piercing to the extreme, as if a master was
scolding a little dog.
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Su Fan's cheeks flushed red, and he hung his head low, not daring to speak.

"Humph, even if you don't say it, | know. Look at you, a big boy, jerking off at
night, chuckle."

Bai Man's laughter slapped across Su Fan's face like a slap, making him wish
he could find a crack in the ground to crawl into.

"Speak."

Bai Man pressed on step by step, and Su Fan kept retreating until he hit the
foot of the bed and ended up lying on it.

Just as he was about to get up, Bai Man suddenly climbed onto the bed and
sat directly on Su Fan's waist.

She looked down on Su Fan from her elevated position.

"Buzz..."



Su Fan's head felt like it was going to explode.

"Auntie Bai, you, you get off..."

"Are you ordering me around? This is my house, my bed, I'm on my bed. Is
there a problem?"

"Do you think I'm pretty?"

Bai Man looked at Su Fan teasingly.

As if Su Fan were her toy.

Unable to bear her humiliating gaze any longer, Su Fan closed his eyes,
trembling.

"What's this so hard?"



Bai Man felt something suddenly press against her bottom, right at her rear.

She reached out instinctively to touch it.

"Uh..."

When she grabbed hold of that thing, her heart skipped a beat, her pupils
dilated with disbelief.

Su Fan, with eyes closed, took a sharp breath, wanting to push Bai Man
away.

His hands landed precisely on Bai Man's proud assets in front of her.

"Hmm."



Bai Man, a sensitive woman, immediately moaned as if she'd been shocked,
her body went limp and fell onto Su Fan's robust chest, with the two of them
pressing tightly together.

Su Fan tried to pull his hands back.

"Don't move."

Bai Man's sharp scolding frightened Su Fan into stiliness.

"Auntie Bai, you, get up."

Su Fan felt he was going to lose his mind.

At that moment, Bai Man was in a state of ecstasy.

Li Jian was a wretched old man who could never satisfy her, Wang Fei was a
woman who couldn't give her real pleasure.



But Su Fan was a real young man, and moreover, he was so well endowed.

Yesterday, when she saw it on the hotel's surveillance video, she felt
surprised, but now that she was actually holding it, she truly felt the terrifying
ferocity of the beast, reluctant to let go, she even moved her hand up and
down.

She extended her seductive tongue and lightly licked Su Fan's earlobe.

"Last night when you did it yourself, did you fantasize about me?"

"Ah..."

Su Fan felt like he was going to explode.

"Auntie Bali, | beg you, spare me..."

"I promise | won't breathe a word of last night's incident to anyone."



Su Fan was driven to frenzy by the stimulation.

But he knew that the woman on top of him was a devil. The moment he took
the initiative, she would surely turn against him. He could only desperately
restrain himself.

"Chuckle."

Bai Man watched Su Fan's tormented face, laughing even more joyfully.

"Your self-control is really something, am | not alluring enough for you?"

"I command you, open your eyes."

Su Fan remained unmoved.

Bai Man immediately said in a stern voice.



"If you dare defy my command, I'll send you back to the countryside. Forget
about getting into the hospital. Let's see how you're going to fulfill your
grandfather's wish."

Su Fan panicked.

"Please, Auntie Bai, don't send me away. I'll listen to you."

Su Fan hurriedly opened his eyes.

"Heavens..."

Bai Man had actually taken off her blouse, revealing the view inside.

Her neck was snowy white, her belly flat, her abdomen smooth, her breasts so
large like small watermelons—though she was already in her thirties, her
chest was still perky like two pale steamed buns, as she had never given birth.

Su Fan's gaze was captured, his breathing became rapid.



"How about it, is my figure good? Do you want it..."

Bai Man, like a seductive vixen, continued to provoke Su Fan with her words.



