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Chapter 191 - 191 Destroying the Evidence 

 

Su Fan's movements were a step faster as he grabbed Bai Man's wrist and slapped her face harshly, 

causing Bai Man to feel dizzy with double vision. When the shadows merged into one, she recognized it 

was Su Fan. 

 

 

"Su Fan, what should I do? I've killed someone." 

 

 

"Liu Feng is dead, I killed him, what do I do now?" 

 

 

"Wuu wuu wuu..." 

 

 

Bai Man squatted on the ground, covering her face and crying bitterly, her emotions extremely 

sorrowful and agitated. 

 

 

These past days, the events at her home had already been a great blow to her, and she was already on 

the verge of collapse. The death of Liu Feng was like the last straw that completely broke Bai Man's 

fragile heart. 

 

 

Su Fan, who had originally been furious with Bai Man, had his anger dissipate the moment he saw her 

miserable state, and even felt a bit of self-reproach and guilt, blaming himself for not intervening earlier. 

If he had just restrained Liu Feng outside, none of this would have happened. 

 

 



Yet, looking at Liu Feng lying on the ground, blood drained from his body, already devoid of signs of life, 

excitement surged in Su Fan's heart. This scumbag had to pay the price. 

 

 

If the police caught him, he'd be jailed for a few years at most. That was far from enough punishment for 

his crimes. A few years later, released, he would be another cancer in society, a menace. 

 

 

This bastard, who hated him to the core, would surely scheme something behind his back. In death, he 

was finally dealt with once and for all. 

 

 

The problem was, the person who had killed Liu Feng wasn't Su Fan, but the already fragile Bai Man. 

 

 

In that case, he should also help Bai Man with the aftermath. 

 

 

"Auntie, don't be afraid. Liu Feng died a deserved death. He had it coming. You're eliminating a hazard 

for the people." 

 

 

Su Fan spoke soothingly to calm Bai Man's emotions. 

 

 

Bai Man's head shook back and forth like a rattle-drum, her face covered in tears as she cried and said. 

 

 

"No, even if killing Liu Feng, I have no psychological pressure, but the law won't see it that way; the 

police will take me away, I don't want to go to jail." 



 

 

"I'm still young; I don't want to spend my whole life in prison, wuu wuu wuu..." 

 

 

"Rest assured, I will take care of this matter for you." 

 

 

Su Fan said thoughtfully as he looked at Liu Feng's corpse. 

 

 

"Help me?" 

 

 

Bai Man immediately shook her head. 

 

 

"He's dead. Can you bring him back to life?" 

 

 

Su Fan shook his head. 

 

 

"My medical skills are strong, but I don't have the power to bring the dead back to life. Besides, Liu Feng, 

being such a scumbag, it's actually good that he's dead. Why would I save him?" 

 

 

"Then, what else can we do?" 

 



 

Su Fan said calmly. 

 

 

"Destroy the corpse and erase the traces, pretend as if nothing has happened." 

 

 

"What?" 

 

 

Bai Man was startled, her emotions much more settled by then. 

 

 

"No." 

 

 

After pondering for a moment, Bai Man quickly shook her head. 

 

 

"In today's society, you can't hide a murder; this won't work." 

 

 

Su Fan immediately explained. 

 

 

"Under normal circumstances, it definitely won't work, but today's situation is a bit special." 

 

 



"Liu Feng was driven into a corner by the Blood Wolf Gang. The police are also after him; he was trying 

to escape. So, when he came to see you, he must have come in secret, without anyone else knowing. 

And since he was on the run, his family won't be able to contact him for a while and will think it's 

normal; they won't report it. The police will assume Liu Feng is deliberately hiding, and nobody would 

think that Liu Feng is actually dead." 

 

 

"Over time, even if people believe Liu Feng is dead, without a body, it's a headless case that will never 

be traced back to you." 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Bai Man fell silent. 

 

 

Clearly, she was considering the seriousness of the implications. 

Chapter 192: Bone-Dissolving Liquid 

 

Bai Man's emotions had stabilized considerably, and her thinking became active again. 

 

 

She came from a noble family, pampered from childhood. How could she willingly become a prisoner? 

 

 

A drowning man, even if only clutching at straws, wants to hold tight. 

 

 

With tear-filled eyes, Bai Man looked at Su Fan, hesitating as she asked. 

 

 

"Is it really possible?" 



 

 

Su Fan countered Bai Man. 

 

 

"Would you rather go to prison because of scum like Liu Feng, or do you have a better solution?" 

 

 

Bai Man cried helplessly again. 

 

 

Crouching on the ground, arms wrapped around herself, her cries pitiful. 

 

 

"Why, why is this happening, why am I so unlucky, what did I do wrong?" 

 

 

Seeing Bai Man like this, Su Fan felt an inexplicable heartache. 

 

 

Although he tried to restrain himself, undeniably, Su Fan had developed a special feeling for Bai Man, 

especially after hearing about Li Jian's demand for a divorce. This inappropriate emotion grew even 

stronger. 

 

 

"If you have no objections, leave Liu Feng's body to me." 

 

 

Bai Man, crouching on the ground, looked up at Su Fan with a pitiful gaze and remained silent. 



 

 

Su Fan didn't speak, sighed, and then turned and left Li Jian's house. 

 

 

Half an hour later, Su Fan returned. 

 

 

"What are you holding in your hand?" 

 

 

Looking at the bag in Su Fan's hand, Bai Man grew curious. 

 

 

Su Fan explained. 

 

 

"My medical skills are far beyond what most people think, the most powerful technique my grandfather 

taught me is not diagnostic observation or acupuncture, but the art of herbal medicine." 

 

 

"These are some Chinese herbs I just bought from the pharmacy, which, when combined, can create a 

concoction called 'Bone-Dissolving Liquid'." 

 

 

"Any creature that comes into contact with Bone-Dissolving Liquid will decay in an extremely short 

period of time." 

 

 

"I guarantee, not even a sliver of bone will be left of Liu Feng's body." 



 

 

Hearing this, Bai Man's eyes immediately widened in amazement. 

 

 

"Is it really that miraculous?" 

 

 

"You'll know soon." 

 

 

Su Fan didn't waste words and directly went to the kitchen, busying himself. 

 

 

Bai Man, now extremely jittery, dared not stay alone and kept close to Su Fan. 

 

 

"Is this stuff really useful?" 

 

 

Looking at the pale green liquid in the pot, Bai Man was still skeptical. 

 

 

Su Fan didn't respond 

 

 

He simply carried the pot to the bathroom. 

 

 



Liu Feng's body was already completely cold. 

 

 

Su Fan poured the Bone-Dissolving Liquid over Liu Feng's body 

 

 

"Ssssss..." 

 

 

No sooner had it made contact than Liu Feng's body began to emit white smoke, the muscles rapidly 

disintegrating like melting ice cream, followed by the bones slowly withering. 

 

 

"This?" 

 

 

Standing at the doorway, Bai Man covered her mouth, her beautiful eyes filled with shock and panic. 

 

 

She had been in the medical field for over a decade and had never seen such a method. 

 

 

It was simply horrifying. 

 

 

In just three or four minutes. 

 

 



Liu Feng's body had completely dissolved, leaving behind only a stinking liquid. Su Fan opened the 

faucet, and with the water's flush, it all entered the drain, disappearing cleanly. 

 

 

After all this, Su Fan took a deep breath and turned back to look at Bai Man, saying, 

 

 

"It's done. I guarantee, even the most advanced medical equipment, the most skilled forensic expert, 

won't be able to detect that anyone died here." 

 

 

Pride and excitement were evident on Su Fan's face. 

 

 

However, his expression hurt Bai Man's fragile heart. 

 

 

She thought about her attitude towards Su Fan that morning. Was Su Fan trying to show off, to brag at 

this moment? 

 

 

She was too sensitive. 

 

 

The more fragile a person is, the more they want to appear strong. She was like a hedgehog, flexing her 

spikes. 

 

 

"Hmph, don't think that by helping me, you did something grand. All of this started because of you. If 

anything, you are the one who harmed me." 



 

 

"What?" 

 

 

The smile on Su Fan's face disappeared instantly. 

Chapter 193: Please Don't 

 

Su Fan looked at Bai Man with disbelief, his teeth clenched as he asked. 

 

 

"I risked my future to help you dispose of Liu Feng's body, yet in your heart, you think it was me who 

wronged you?" 

 

 

Bai Man felt somewhat guilty, but she still looked at Su Fan firmly. 

 

 

"Isn't it so?" 

 

 

"Liu Feng made it very clear—it was because of you that he lost his job and was driven to desperation. 

That's why he took the risk and did that to me." 

 

 

"If it weren't for you, would I have mistakenly killed him?" 

 

 

"All of this was caused by you. I'm the one bearing the injuries for you, understand?" 



 

 

"So, it's you who owes me, not the other way around." 

 

 

"You're just a country bumpkin. Without my help, would you have had the chance to enter the city 

hospital? And now what right do you have to show off in front of me, flaunting your presence?" 

 

 

"I will always be above you, always..." 

 

 

Listeing to Bai Man's cold and sharp words, Su Fan felt like he had fallen into a cavern of ice. 

 

 

"So you're saying that you've always looked down on me, right?" 

 

 

"Just because I come from a poor rural background?" 

 

 

Bai Man looked at Su Fan's aggrieved expression and felt a twinge of guilt, but it was fleeting, and her 

face turned cold again. 

 

 

At this moment, she had escaped the fear of having killed Liu Feng, or rather, her resolve to protect 

herself carefully had grown stronger. 

 

 

"Yes, exactly." 



 

 

She replied unapologetically 

 

 

Filled with Bai Man's contempt and arrogance, Su Fan's anger surged up to his skull in an instant. 

 

 

His eyes turned blood red, seeming murderous as he glared at Bai Man fiercely. 

 

 

"Hehehe..." 

 

 

The next moment, Su Fan laughed sinisterly. 

 

 

Bai Man got taken away, and all he did was worry about her every day. 

 

 

When Bai Man was released, he was the first to care for her. 

 

 

Even after being mocked by Bai Man in the morning, after she mistakenly killed Liu Feng, he was still 

thinking about how to help Bai Man out of the trouble. 

 

 

But what he got in return was even more blatant contempt and even insults from Bai Man. 

 



 

At that moment, he finally decided not to endure it any longer. 

 

 

He stared fiercely into Bai Man's eyes. 

 

 

With a look of disdain, Bai Man said 

 

 

"Don't look at me like that, if you have the guts, just kill me. Don't forget you still have your 

grandfather's last wish to fulfill. Do you dare kill me?" 

 

 

Su Fan narrowed his eyes, his gaze turning cold. 

 

 

Indeed, a sycophant never ends well. 

 

 

"You are right, in order to fulfill my grandfather's last wish, I must live well." 

 

 

"I don't dare to kill you, but if I want to get back at you, don't you think I have better ways?" 

 

 

"Gulp..." 

 

 



Seeing the narrowing of Su Fan's eyes and that sinister smile on his face, 

 

 

Bai Man's heart seized up violently, and her calm expression instantly turned frantic. 

 

 

By then, Su Fan was already walking towards Bai Man step by step. 

 

 

Panic surged in Bai Man's heart. 

 

 

"What are you going to do?" 

 

 

She wanted to run. 

 

 

Before she could turn around, Su Fan had already seized Bai Man's wrist and forcefully dragged her into 

the bathroom. 

 

 

Grabbing Bai Man's neck, he pressed her harshly against the sink. 

 

 

"Ah." 

 

 

The pain from the impact made Bai Man cry out involuntarily. 



 

 

But this was only the beginning. 

 

 

The next instant, her recently worn pale green nightgown was viciously torn open from the back by Su 

Fan, exposing her entire skin. 

 

 

Realizing what was about to happen, Bai Man became completely panicked. 

 

 

"No, no, please don't..." 

Chapter 194: The Price of Underestimating 

 

"Get away from me, Su Fan, you bastard, let me go..." 

 

 

As Bai Man sensed what was about to happen, she was completely deflated, screaming hysterically, but 

Su Fan didn't care about Bai Man's pleas at all; her begging him for mercy only increased his pleasure. 

 

 

"Now you're scared? Too late..." 

 

 

"Didn't you despise me as a country bumpkin, unworthy of you, a noble swan?" 

 

 

"You played with me, teased me, yet I gave you my genuine emotions." 



 

 

"Now I finally understand, someone like you, you're not worth it; today I must make you aware of what 

I'm capable of." 

 

 

"This is the price you pay for looking down on me." 

 

 

Su Fan grabbed Bai Man's neck with one hand and pressed her head into the washbasin, and with his 

other hand, he quickly undid his jeans belt, entering combat mode. 

 

 

"No, don't..." 

 

 

The closer Bai Man got to losing her bottom line, the louder her screams became. 

 

 

"Too late." 

 

 

Su Fan's voice was cold to the extreme. 

 

 

"Ah..." 

 

 

The next moment, the dragon thrust directly into the abyss that had opened a crack, with not a bit of 

foreplay nor a hint of tenderness, only brutality and savagery. 



 

 

As he thrust in, Bai Man let out an extremely piercing scream. 

 

 

Many times, she had toyed with Su Fan, maintaining her high and mighty stance, never truly letting Su 

Fan enter her body; but now, she gave away her purity in such a lowly and shameful posture. 

 

 

Because there was no lubricant, it was dry, and with the deepness of the intruding and the largeness of 

the movements, a bit of blood even trickled out from the edges. 

 

 

"Su Fan, you beast, you're not human." 

 

 

Bai Man lay on the edge of the washbasin, her hands supporting the countertop, sobbing uncontrollably, 

her tears of humiliation flowing like a river. 

 

 

"So tight..." 

 

 

The much aroused Su Fan paid no attention to Bai Man's sobs, insults, and pleas. 

 

 

He kept thrusting, engrossed in his own actions. 

 

 

One thrust after another. 



 

 

Time after time he probed the depths, even directly invading the core of her being; Bai Man felt as if her 

body was being torn in two. 

 

 

Due to a lack of sex life with Li Jian for a long time, Bai Man was almost as tight and tender as a real 

maiden, bringing exhilarating excitement to Su Fan. 

 

 

This arrogant woman had finally been conquered by him, turned into his plaything. 

 

 

Initially, Bai Man had the energy and mindset to resist, to wail, but later on, she became drained, like a 

small boat in the sea, rocking and rolling in the waves, seemingly ready to capsize at any moment. 

 

 

Ten minutes went by. 

 

 

The little spring was finally tapped by the drill, and with the aid of lubricant, the thrusting became even 

silkier. 

 

 

And after Bai Man put aside her dignity, she too felt the wonder of her body. 

 

 

Her body received tremendous pleasure and satisfaction, a feeling she had never experienced before. 

 

 



Her piercing screams involuntarily turned into soft moans. 

 

 

But not wanting to submit to Su Fan or be mocked by him, she could only cover her mouth, trying her 

best not to make a sound. 

 

 

Finally, after half an hour, Su Fan gave a powerful thrust of his hips, leaving all of his essence inside Bai 

Man without spilling a drop, then stepped back. 

 

 

Without Su Fan's support, Bai Man's body turned to mush, and she could no longer stand; her knees 

buckled, and she knelt directly in front of the washbasin. 

Chapter 195: Uneasy 

 

"Su Fan, you bully me, you're not human." 

 

 

"You, you'll get what's coming to you... wah wah wah..." 

 

 

Kneeling on the ground with her body a wreck from Su Fan's doings, Bai Man looked up at Su Fan with 

tearful eyes. 

 

 

She cried very loudly. 

 

 

As if trying to pour out all the grievances of the past few days. 

 



 

Whether it was out of anger or because the actions just now were too embarrassing, her cheeks were 

flushed to the extreme. 

 

 

Su Fan looked at Bai Man's watery eyes and felt a softening in his heart, but remembering Bai Man's 

behavior towards him these past few days, he hardened his resolve while pulling up his trousers and 

said coldly. 

 

 

"This is all your own doing. Don't blame others. It's best you take good care of yourself in the future." 

 

 

Having said that, Su Fan left the washroom with large strides and returned to his room. 

 

 

"Hu hu..." 

 

 

Lying in bed, Su Fan took a couple of deep breaths, trying to calm his emotions. 

 

 

My God! 

 

 

He had actually done something with Bai Man that shouldn't have happened, and in such a savage way. 

Bai Man, who had always held herself so high, was just now so easily manipulated by him. 

 

 

Bai Man's taste was just too wonderful. 



 

 

He felt excited, thrilled, yet also anxious and fearful. 

 

 

Would Bai Man completely turn against him because of this and go complain to Li Jian? And if Li Jian 

found out, what would he do then? 

 

 

While Su Fan was lost in his thoughts, outside, Bai Man's sobbing gradually subsided, and then he heard 

the sound of her returning to her room. 

 

 

Su Fan eventually drifted off to sleep. 

 

 

The next day, Su Fan got up early, planning to leave Li Jian's house first to avoid another encounter with 

Bai Man. 

 

 

But coincidentally, just as he walked into the yard, he ran into Bai Man, dressed in casual clothes, 

dragging her suitcase. 

 

 

Their eyes met. 

 

 

Thinking about last night's incident, they both blushed, but compared to Bai Man's composure, it was Su 

Fan, caught like a thief with a guilty conscience, who was the first to falter. 

 



 

"Auntie Bai, about last night, I didn't do it on purpose." 

 

 

Su Fan said, lowering his head, nervously. 

 

 

"Hmph." 

 

 

Bai Man's cheeks reddened as she snorted disdainfully. 

 

 

"Su Fan, I knew a long time ago that you men were no good. You don't take responsibility once your 

pants are up, I can understand that. But you actually say you didn't do it on purpose. Wasn't it you who 

pinned me against the bathroom cabinet last night and bulldozed from behind?" 

 

 

"You were so savage last night, so full of energy. Are you implying I drugged you?" 

 

 

"Although Li Jian has already proposed divorce, we haven't gone through with the procedures yet. So, 

I'm still your Auntie Bai. Aren't you afraid of getting what's coming to you for doing this?" 

 

 

"Wait until Li Jian finds out you've cuckolded him. I'm curious to see how you'll face him." 

 

 

Su Fan felt rather abashed by the mockery, yet what puzzled him was that Bai Man's words seemed 

merely sarcastic, with not too much anger or indignation. 



 

 

Could it be that he'd subdued Bai Man last night, or maybe, deep down, she had accepted his actions? 

 

 

Still, no matter what, Bai Man was his Auntie Bai, and she had been with Li Jian for so many years. Even 

if there was no love, there might still be a sense of kinship. 

 

 

Doing this to his own auntie, he had behaved rather dishonorably. 

 

 

But he didn't want to be suppressed by Bai Man. 

 

 

Su Fan braced himself and said. 

 

 

"You didn't drug me, but you stoked the fire, didn't you? If you hadn't pushed me too far, would I have 

done that?" 

 

 

"You scoundrel, you dare to do it but not to own it, you worthless coward." 

 

 

Bai Man was so angry that her cheeks were flushed. 

 

 

Su Fan noticed the suitcase that Bai Man was dragging. 



 

 

"What, are you going out?" 

Chapter 196 - 196 Responsibility 

 

In fact, Su Fan's fierce onslaught last night left Bai Man with feelings beyond shyness and anger; she felt 

more satisfied and pleased. 

 

 

It was an experience she had never had in her life. 

 

 

In her own words, everyone has a dual nature. 

 

 

She appeared aloof and unapproachable, with countless men pursuing her only to be turned away at the 

door, but the more she exhibited such characteristics, the more she yearned to feel the thrill of being 

conquered. 

 

 

Last night, Su Fan's near-wild and intense pace brought Bai Man immense satisfaction, both physically 

and spiritually. 

 

 

Another important point, although she kept calling Su Fan a "country bumpkin" last night, it wasn't that 

she genuinely looked down on him. More so, it was an excuse to guard herself like a hedgehog. 

 

 

If she really looked down on Su Fan so much, she wouldn't have engaged in those boundary-pushing 

behaviors with him over and over again. 

 



 

Last night, the two of them completely tore through that barrier, truly merging into each other's bodies, 

which in a way, brought them closer; at this point, they were just being stubborn with their words. 

 

 

Bai Man looked at Su Fan, hesitated for a moment but still spoke. 

 

 

"Regarding Liu Feng's matter, I still feel somewhat guilty. I won't go to the hospital for now to avoid 

being hurt by rumors. I plan to go on vacation for a while." 

 

 

"Oh." 

 

 

Su Fan nodded. 

 

 

As he watched Bai Man about to leave, he couldn't help saying, 

 

 

"Rest assured, I, Su Fan, am not the kind of man who turns his back after the act. No matter what, I've 

possessed you, and I will take responsibility for you." 

 

 

"Take responsibility?" 

 

 

Bai Man was touched by Su Fan's words for a moment, but her response was a cold, mocking laugh as 

she taunted Su Fan, 



 

 

"What, are you planning to change our status from illicit lovers, take over your uncle's business, marry 

me, and give me a title?" 

 

 

"Save it. Don't pity me. Even if there's a queue, it wouldn't reach your turn." 

 

 

Hearing Bai Man's sarcastic remark, Su Fan's temper flared again. 

 

 

"You look down on me that much?" 

 

 

"Fine, fine, fine, do whatever you want, it's none of my business." 

 

 

Su Fan left Li Jian's house huffily. 

 

 

Watching Su Fan's retreating figure, Bai Man sighed helplessly with a complex look in her eyes, her 

thoughts inscrutable. 

 

 

She spent a busy day at the hospital. 

 

 

When it was almost time to finish work, Liu Ye called Su Fan into the office. 



 

 

Liu Ye was smiling, seemingly in a very good mood. 

 

 

"Sister Liu, is there any good news?" 

 

 

"Hehe, I have a piece of great news to tell you." 

 

 

"The hospital had a meeting this morning and officially decided to appoint me as the deputy director in 

charge of medical business." 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Su Fan suddenly thought of Bai Man. 

 

 

Bai Man and Liu Ye were the biggest rivals, and with Bai Man's family in trouble, no one could stop Liu 

Ye from rising to the top. 

 

 

However, Bai Man seemed pitiful now—her family had fallen, her marriage broken, her career failed... 

Her life had thoroughly plummeted to the bottom. 

 

 

Not knowing where Bai Man had gone or what her situation was now, Su Fan subconsciously began to 

worry about her. 

 

 



"Su Fan, why do you look so off? You don't seem happy," Liu Ye asked with curiosity. 

 

 

Coming back to his senses, Su Fan squeezed out a smile and vaguely said, 

 

 

"I saw too many patients today; I'm a bit tired." 

 

 

"You're tired?" 

 

 

Hearing this, Liu Ye showed a hint of disappointment. 

 

 

"I've not been feeling well lately, and I was thinking of getting you to give me a thorough treatment." 

 

 

As she spoke, a blush covered her face. 

 

 

Only Su Fan could treat her illness—and it had to be in that special way. 

 

 

Su Fan suddenly became interested. 

 

 

"As a doctor, it's my duty to treat illnesses." 

 



 

As he spoke, Su Fan locked the door behind him. 

 

 

Liu Ye knelt down in front of Su Fan with understanding, unfastened his belt, and began to rhythmically 

move her mouth. 

Chapter 197: Misunderstanding 

 

With Liu Ye's servicing, the furious dragon had already raised its head high, becoming fiercely 

intimidating to the extreme. 

 

 

Liu Ye's source had already overflowed, muddy and unbearable. 

 

 

"Su Fan, I want it too." 

 

 

With dew on her lips, Liu Ye looked up, her beautiful eyes captivatingly calling to Su Fan, filled with 

pleading. 

 

 

Su Fan smiled wickedly. 

 

 

He then lifted Liu Ye and placed her on the office desk. 

 

 

He removed Liu Ye's pants, inside were white triangle panties, already sweaty as he pulled them down, 

revealing a small opening like the mouth of a carp, still squirming. 



 

 

The small forests on either side were drenched with dew, looking very damp. 

 

 

"Don't look, I'm shy." 

 

 

Feeling Su Fan's invasive gaze, Liu Ye wished she could disappear into a crack in the ground, quickly 

picked up the white lab coat to cover her blushing cheeks. 

 

 

Su Fan's eyes, ignited with flirtation, were all flames. 

 

 

He fantasized the Liu Ye lying on the desk as Bai Man. 

 

 

The angry dragon slowly neared the abyss, first rubbing at the entrance. 

 

 

"Ah ah ah..." 

 

 

Liu Ye, as if electrocuted, convulsed all over, her hands tightly gripping the edge of the desk, biting her 

teeth tightly to restrain herself from crying out. 

 

 

Finally. 



 

 

The furious dragon plunged into the abyss. 

 

 

A wave of impact, and Liu Ye felt ecstatic. 

 

 

Su Fan was also extremely comfortable. 

 

 

Liu Ye's body was extremely yin, and every time he merged with Liu Ye, he always felt a current flow into 

his body, strengthening the flow in his dantian, and bringing him great benefits. 

 

 

The day's fatigue swept away, filled with vigor. 

 

 

Especially now that Liu Ye had become the deputy director, a higher status brought him greater 

conquest satisfaction. 

 

 

He boldly placed Liu Ye's two jade legs over his neck, pounding furiously. 

 

 

Time and again, Liu Ye's body swayed like a leaf in water. 

 

 

Suddenly, Su Fan's phone rang. 



 

 

Su Fan didn't bother, continuing to thrust. 

 

 

But the caller seemed insistent, forcing Su Fan to free one hand to pull out his phone. 

 

 

It was an unknown number. 

 

 

Su Fan hesitated for a moment, but then answered. 

 

 

"Hello, is this Divine Doctor Su?" 

 

 

A woman's voice came from the other end. 

 

 

Su Fan found it somewhat familiar but couldn't quite recall. 

 

 

"I'm Chen Ruoshui from the Tai Chi martial arts school." 

 

 

"Oh, it's you." 

 

 



Hearing this, Su Fan's tone improved a lot. 

 

 

Although Chen Ruoshui was somewhat stubborn, the Tai Chi skills her father Chen Tai taught him had 

helped him greatly. Without learning Tai Chi, he would have had a hard time fighting off a hundred from 

the Blood Wolf Gang and safely escaping. 

 

 

"Ms. Chen, is something the matter?" 

 

 

Su Fan asked very gently. 

 

 

Chen Ruoshui sounded very anxious as she spoke. 

 

 

"Just now, a kid accidentally sprained his wrist while practicing martial arts, it looks serious, can you 

help?" 

 

 

At the same time, a childish scream accompanied her words. 

 

 

"Ms. Chen, don't worry, I'll be right there." 

 

 

Ms. Chen? 

 

 



To actually be talking to another woman on the phone while with her, and to be so obedient to her? 

 

 

Seeing Su Fan's gentle demeanor, Liu Ye lying on the office desk felt an inexplicable sting of jealousy. 

 

 

"Oh oh oh, Su Fan, lighter, lighter..." 

 

 

Just as Su Fan was about to hang up, Liu Ye let out a soul-melting moan. 

 

 

Su Fan's expression changed. 

 

 

Damn. 

 

 

This... 

 

 

Sure enough, Chen Ruoshui's tone changed immediately on the other end of the phone. 

 

 

Though still a virgin, she knew what such a sound meant. 

 

 

This shameless man, talking on the phone while doing such a thing, was too perverted. 

 



 

"Divine Doctor Su, if you're busy, you don't need to come." 

 

 

"After all, I can't entrust a child's safety to a debauchee." 

 

 

With that, she hung up directly. 

Chapter 198 - 198 Special Treatment 

 

"Su Fan, you madman, what are you doing, are you going to tear the child's wrist off?" 

 

 

"Stop it right now." 

 

 

Chen Ruoshui saw Su Fan forcefully twisting the child's wrist and immediately panicked. 

 

 

The two longtime apprentices around even thought about taking physical action against Su Fan. 

 

 

Just at that moment, Su Fan let go of the child. 

 

 

"Try it, can you move it now?" 

 

 

Su Fan paid no attention to Chen Ruoshui but gently asked the child. 



 

 

The child hesitantly raised their hand. 

 

 

The motion was effortless. 

 

 

"Ha ha, it doesn't hurt anymore, Grandpa Chen, my hand doesn't hurt anymore, it's healed." 

 

 

The child's innocent laughter rang out. 

 

 

With a face of relief. 

 

 

The crowd at the martial arts school was dumbfounded as if they had seen a ghost. 

 

 

Chen Ruoshui, who had just been criticizing Su Fan for being too rough, was now standing there with his 

mouth wide open, big enough to fit an egg. 

 

 

"Could it be, it's healed just like that, so simply?" 

 

 

Chen Tai excitedly grabbed Su Fan's arm, profusely thanking him. 

 



 

"Little Su, you truly live up to the name of Divine Doctor, impressive, impressive." 

 

 

"I've lived most of my life, and I have some understanding of treating injuries myself, but I've never 

heard of your medical skills, sir, I am convinced." 

 

 

"Hehe, it was no big deal, Master Chen, you are too kind. After all, when you taught me Tai Chi last time, 

I promised I would help you treat the apprentices here. Besides, I am a doctor, and it is all part of my 

job." 

 

 

Chen Tai immediately thought of something and took the opportunity to ask. 

 

 

"So when we first met, and you said you could cure my daughter's cold constitution, that was true as 

well?" 

 

 

Su Fan nodded. 

 

 

"If Miss Chen is willing, I can help at any time." 

 

 

Chen Tai was overjoyed. 

 

 

"That's great, no time like the present. Could I trouble you to treat my daughter now?" 



 

 

"Dad, I don't want him to treat me, I don't." 

 

 

Chen Ruoshui had met Su Fan twice, and on both occasions, he had been overly familiar with other 

women, which made her dubious about his character. 

 

 

"Ruoshui, stop making a fuss." 

 

 

"The Divine Doctor's medical skills have been proven, so behave yourself." 

 

 

Chen Tai scolded Chen Ruoshui with a stern face. 

 

 

"I, I..." 

 

 

Chen Ruoshui still wanted to resist, but all of a sudden she felt a sharp pain in her abdomen, clutched 

her belly, and crouched down on the ground. 

 

 

"It's a flare-up of your cold constitution." 

 

 

Seeing this, Chen Tai became frantic. 



 

 

"The frequency and intensity of your symptoms have been increasing over the years. If we don't treat it 

promptly, it could endanger your life." 

 

 

"Divine Doctor Su, I beg you to save her life." 

 

 

Su Fan felt helpless. 

 

 

"Master Chen, it's not that I don't want to help. If Miss Chen doesn't cooperate, there's nothing I can 

do." 

 

 

"Ruoshui, won't you apologize to the Divine Doctor and ask him to save you?" 

 

 

Chen Tai scolded Chen Ruoshui urgently. 

 

 

But Chen Ruoshui was resolute. 

 

 

Crouched on the ground, clutching her belly, sweating profusely from the pain, she still refused to give 

in. 

 

 

"I refuse to apologize to him, even if it means dying, I won't have him... him treat me..." 



 

 

"Dada dada..." 

 

 

Her pain was so severe that her teeth chattered, and her body was covered in cold sweat. 

 

 

"Divine Doctor Su, this..." 

 

 

Chen Tai was caught between two difficult positions. 

 

 

"Forget it, Master Chen, considering that you taught me martial arts, I'll help her this one time." 

 

 

"My apologies." 

 

 

Su Fan had a soft heart after all. 

 

 

Without saying another word, he picked up Chen Ruoshui. 

 

 

"Let go, let me go." 

 

 



Chen Ruoshui tried to resist, but with no strength left, her struggle was futile. 

 

 

"Master Chen, take me to her room, please." 

 

 

"Yes, yes, yes." 

 

 

Chen Tai hastily led Su Fan to the back courtyard, to Chen Ruoshui's boudoir. 

 

 

Chen Tai wanted to follow inside. 

 

 

But Su Fan refused him. 

 

 

"Master Chen, my treatment methods are unusual and not suitable for spectators. Just prepare a basin 

of hot water for me, there's no need for you to come in." 

 

 

"Dad, don't fall for this boy's ill intentions, don't throw me into the wolf's mouth." 

 

 

Chen Ruoshui became anxious. 

 

 

Chen Tai was worried too, but seeing his daughter in such pain, he made up his mind. 



 

 

"Alright, I'll get the hot water ready." 

 

 

Su Fan carried Chen Ruoshui into her boudoir. 

 

 

He tried to put Chen Ruoshui on the bed. 

 

 

But he found that on the bed, there were small clothes and protective gear scattered around. 

 

 

All adorned with cute patterns. 

Chapter 199 - 199 Loosening One's Clothing and Unfastening One's Belt 

 

It's really surprising that Chen Ruoshui is like a fierce tigress on the outside, but inside, she's actually so 

kawaii. 

 

 

"You, you shameless rogue, don't you dare look." 

 

 

Chen Ruoshui, seeing Su Fan's implied gaze, immediately blushed, wanting to slap Su Fan but lacking the 

strength to do so. 

 

 

Su Fan let out a chuckle. 



 

 

"You might as well save your effort. Besides, I'm not interested in a tigress like you, so why are you 

worried?" 

 

 

With that, he laid Chen Ruoshui's delicate body on the bed. 

 

 

Today, Chen Ruoshui was wearing a light-colored blouse and wide-legged jeans. Su Fan reached out to 

unbutton the top button of Chen Ruoshui's blouse. 

 

 

"What, what are you doing?" 

 

 

Chen Ruoshui panicked all of a sudden. 

 

 

Her beautiful eyes widened. 

 

 

Su Fan explained. 

 

 

"Your body is filled with too much cold energy, and I must massage it out. If I don't unbutton the blouse, 

how could I locate the right acupoints?" 

 

 

"Can't you do it without taking off my clothes?" 



 

 

Chen Ruoshui was still a maiden after all, and at this moment, she was quite shy. 

 

 

Su Fan looked serious. 

 

 

"If I get the acupoints wrong, the blood could flow in the wrong direction, leaving severe side effects." 

 

 

"You're not just taking advantage of me, are you?" Chen Ruoshui looked at Su Fan with skepticism in her 

eyes. 

 

 

Caught out, Su Fan's face reddened, but he still spoke calmly. 

 

 

"Miss Chen, if it wasn't for your father's sake, I couldn't be bothered to lift a hand." 

 

 

"If you insist on refusing, I can stop right now and leave. However, I must tell you that your body is 

already in poor condition, your meridians have become rigid. If you delay any further, even if you don't 

die, you will no longer be able to continue practicing martial arts." 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Chen Ruoshui grew anxious. 

 

 



Her family had no male heirs, and Chen Tai had placed all his hopes on her. If she could not practice the 

martial arts, wouldn't the lineage be cut off? 

 

 

"Then, then go ahead." 

 

 

Chen Ruoshui compromised and closed her eyes. 

 

 

Su Fan began to work. 

 

 

He unbuttoned Chen Ruoshui's blouse, one button at a time. 

 

 

"So perky..." 

 

 

Under her blouse, there was no undershirt, just a beige chest protector. Chen Ruoshui's chest wasn't 

very large, not nearly on the level of Wu Miao, but it was perky, the kind that looked very elastic, 

probably with an excellent feel to the touch. 

 

 

Her skin wasn't the very pale type but had a light wheat color to it, vibrant and healthy. Due to her long-

term martial arts training, her muscle lines were very pronounced, and her abdomen was flat, not an 

ounce of excess fat. 

 

 

She was a beauty... 



 

 

Su Fan continued, unbuttoning the button of Chen Ruoshui's jeans. 

 

 

"What, what are you doing?" 

 

 

Chen Ruoshui, with her eyes tightly shut, felt Su Fan's movements and like a startled little rabbit, she 

opened her eyes wide, looking at Su Fan with a face full of shock and panic. 

 

 

Su Fan forcefully explained. 

 

 

"Most of the cold energy in your body is gathered in your abdomen and thorax, so, I must unbutton 

both to fully relax you for the treatment." 

 

 

This fierce woman looked at him with disdain a hundred times over, but now that he had the chance, it 

was time to show her some colors. 

 

 

Treating her was free, but he should also take the opportunity to get some other benefits, right? 

 

 

"What, then I won't get treated. I won't do it. Get up." 

 

 

Chen Ruoshui struggled to sit up. 



 

 

How could he let the duck that was about to go into the pot fly away? 

 

 

Su Fan's right hand's index finger tapped twice on the chest area of Chen Ruoshui. 

 

 

"Ah..." 

 

 

Chen Ruoshui cried out in pain and then lay straight down. 

 

 

Her eyes were wide open, but her body was out of her control, as if her consciousness and body had 

been separated, much like a vegetative state. 

 

 

"What, what have you done to me?" 

 

 

Chen Ruoshui was completely panicked. 

Chapter 200 - 200 Impact Frequency 

 

Su Fan gave a faint smile. 

 

 

"Since you're not cooperating, I guess I'll have to press your acupoints." 

 



 

"Acupressure?" 

 

 

Chen Ruoshui was more surprised than frantic. 

 

 

"I've heard my father talk about acupressure techniques, which have been lost for a long time. How do 

you know them?" 

 

 

Su Fan spoke nonchalantly. 

 

 

"I am a descendant of ancient Chinese medicine, well-versed in human anatomy. Is this difficult for me?" 

 

 

"Alright, enough talk, let's start the treatment." 

 

 

As he spoke, Su Fan began to undo Chen Ruoshui's jeans button. 

 

 

He pulled them down. 

 

 

Revealing a pair of pink panties. 

 

 



"Well, you really have a girlish heart, even your panties are Barbie pink?" 

 

 

Su Fan couldn't help but tease her. 

 

 

"You, you shameless bastard, don't touch me, I, I will kill you." 

 

 

Chen Ruoshui's face turned red, and she clenched her teeth. 

 

 

Su Fan remained unfazed. 

 

 

He then rolled down the edge of her panties slightly. 

 

 

Immediately, a tuft of black fuzz was revealed. 

 

 

"Su Fan, don't touch me, I, I'll call for help." 

 

 

Chen Ruoshui's eyes were practically shooting fire. 

 

 

Su Fan smiled calmly. 

 



 

"Go ahead, yell. Better yet, call your dad and your brothers here so they can see your embarrassing 

state." 

 

 

"You, shameless bastard, asshole..." 

 

 

Chen Ruoshui dared not shout anymore, only cursed Su Fan under her breath. 

 

 

A young lady still has her dignity. 

 

 

"I can cooperate with you, but if you dare to do anything filthy to me, I won't let it go even if I become a 

ghost." 

 

 

Chen Ruoshui closed her eyes again. 

 

 

She very well understood that at this point, she was like meat on the cutting board, completely at the 

mercy of Su Fan. 

 

 

Seeing this, Su Fan didn't waste time; he reached his hand to Chen Ruoshui's back, unhooked her bra, 

and took it off. 

 

 

Revealing her jade-like breasts. 



 

 

White and tender. 

 

 

"Get ready, I am going to start." 

 

 

Su Fan swallowed, then placed his hand on her breasts and gently kneaded them. 

 

 

"Mmmm..." 

 

 

Chen Ruoshui wanted to kill Su Fan, but all she could do was grit her teeth and let him manipulate her. 

 

 

A stream of pure True Qi flowed from Su Fan's hands into Chen Ruoshui's body, nourishing her 

meridians. 

 

 

"Huff, huff, huff..." 

 

 

As the True Qi stimulated her, Chen Ruoshui began to breathe heavily, and her body broke into a dense 

sweat. 

 

 

It felt like being in a sauna. 



 

 

Exquisitely comfortable. 

 

 

The pain in her abdomen also began to subside. 

 

 

At that moment, she finally believed Su Fan's words; the guy had some skills. 

 

 

After having his fill of playing with Chen Ruoshui's tender breasts, his hand moved lower, passing her flat 

stomach to reach the triangle valley. 

 

 

He gently rubbed the sensitive spot through her panties. 

 

 

"Ah, ah, ah..." 

 

 

Waves of True Qi continuously assaulted her, hitting directly at her core. Chen Ruoshui's deep breaths 

turned into soft moans. 

 

 

She knew she was being ungraceful, so she clenched her teeth and kept her eyes tightly shut. 

 

 

Su Fan watched Chen Ruoshui resist, and his desire to conquer surged. 



 

 

He increased the frequency and speed of the True Qi impacts. 

 

 

"Ah." 

 

 

In less than a minute, Chen Ruoshui, who had her eyes tightly shut and was gritting her teeth, could no 

longer hold back. She opened her eyes wide, staring blankly at the ceiling. Her mouth opened wide, 

letting out a high-pitched scream. Her body tensed up completely, and a wet spot appeared on her pink 

panties, continuously spreading. 

 

 

Chen Ruoshui breathed heavily, savoring the wonderful feeling from just moments ago. 

 

 

"Miss Chen, did it feel good?" 

 

 

Su Fan's teasing voice startled the stupefied Chen Ruoshui back to reality. 

 


