
Temptation 25 

Chapter 25 Bai Man's Thoughts 

 

Her mind instantly became lively. 

 

 

Last time at the hotel, Wang Fei had said she wanted to devour Su Fan's innocence, but she hadn't 

agreed, it seemed her thieving intentions hadn't died. 

 

 

"Why did she give you a phone? Did you sleep with her?" 

 

 

"Is this the money she gave you for your services?" 

 

 

Wang Fei spoke crudely and nastily, which didn't fit the image of the prominent director she was by day, 

but of course, she never took Su Fan seriously, plus he had seen her and the young gigolo in the midst of 

their affair. What was there left to hide from Su Fan? 

 

 

Su Fan knew that his affair with Wang Fei must absolutely not be discovered by Bai Man and 

immediately denied it vehemently. 

 

 

"No, I, I am innocent with Sister Fei, I swear, if I had been with her, I would not end well." 

 

 

Su Fan pretended to be anxious as he swore. 

 



 

After all, he had indeed not been with Wang Fei last time; making the oath was as good as saying 

nothing. 

 

 

"Really?" 

 

 

Bai Man stared intently into Su Fan's eyes, trying to detect any deceit. 

 

 

Yet Su Fan's face was the picture of firmness. 

 

 

Bai Man let go of her grip. 

 

 

"Then why did she give you such an expensive thing?" 

 

 

Su Fan immediately started to suck up. 

 

 

"She said that since I am your nephew by marriage, it was a gift for our first meeting, out of respect for 

you, so that I wouldn't lose face for you when I went to the hospital." 

 

 

Hearing this, Bai Man's attitude improved significantly, and she released her hold on Su Fan's manhood. 

 



 

"That's more like it. Still, this Wang Fei, she really should have at least notified me." 

 

 

"Alright, I won't fuss over this with you. Come to my room, I have something to ask you." 

 

 

Bai Man turned and walked away. 

 

 

Su Fan heaved a long sigh of relief. 

 

 

Luckily, Bai Man hadn't checked the phone; otherwise, if she saw its contents, she might have killed him, 

right? 

 

 

Su Fan set a password on the phone and then headed to Bai Man's room. 

 

 

Bai Man had already washed up and was lying on the couch in a white gauze nightgown, eating grapes. 

 

 

"Auntie, may I come in?" 

 

 

Su Fan stood at the door and asked cautiously. 

 

 



Having just arrived in Yang City, Li Jian and Bai Man were his only support; he had to handle this 

carefully. Otherwise, he'd not only fail to get help from Li Jian and Bai Man, but he would also become a 

thorn in their side, especially if Li Jian found out about Bai Man masturbating him, he would certainly kill 

Su Fan. 

 

 

Therefore, Su Fan had to discreetly take care of Bai Man. 

 

 

As Bai Man ate grapes, she put down the fruit plate and pulled up her already short nightgown a bit 

more, resting her legs on the coffee table and loosening her straps quite a bit. 

 

 

"Alright, come in." 

 

 

She had only intended to train Su Fan, to indulge her wicked whims, but the day's events at the hospital 

made her realize that Su Fan wasn't just a simple country bumpkin; he could be useful. 

 

 

Perhaps he could become a pawn for her, and so she had to intensify her seduction to make sure Su Fan 

couldn't leave her. 

 

 

As Su Fan entered, the first thing he saw were Bai Man's shimmering beautiful legs draped over the 

coffee table, and he couldn't help swallowing. This pleased Bai Man. 

 

 

"Come here, sit down." 

 

 



Bai Man commanded. 

 

 

Su Fan obediently walked over and sat down on the couch next to her. 

 

 

Bai Man immediately showed her dissatisfaction. 

 

 

"Sit closer to me. What, am I that scary?" 

 

 

Su Fan didn't speak; he thought to himself, you're not just scary, you're terrifying, but he still sat down 

next to Bai Man. 

 

 

Bai Man immediately leaned against Su Fan, one arm around his waist, the other hand reaching for Su 

Fan's junior. 

 

 

"Let me help you finish what we started earlier." 

 

 

Her pair of charming, peach-blossom eyes looked at Su Fan seductively, like a fox spirit out to devour 

him. 

 


