
Temptation 58 

Chapter 58: Seize the Handle 

 

The scene inside the office was fully visible to Su Fan. 

 

 

Wu Miao's clothes had been ripped open, and she was lying on the desk. Director Zhang, already bald, 

was thrusting fiercely with Wu Miao's legs on his shoulders. 

 

 

"Zhang, are you, are you trying to kill me? Go easy." 

 

 

Wu Miao began to complain to Zhang Haitao. 

 

 

Anger was written all over Zhang Haitao's face. 

 

 

"Damn, that kid pissed me off today. I've got a belly full of fire, and you're going to help me quench it 

tonight." 

 

 

As he spoke, he fiercely pinched Wu Miao's chest. 

 

 

"Ouch." 

 

 



Wu Miao screamed in pain. 

 

 

"Looks like this old coot is really pissed at me." 

 

 

Su Fan sneered to himself as he crouched by the window. 

 

 

He was also somewhat thankful to Zhang Jing for giving him this piece of information. 

 

 

The reason he had refused to go home with Liu Ye today was specifically to keep an eye on Wu Miao. 

 

 

He hadn't expected to actually catch them in the act. 

 

 

However, while Wu Miao wasn't much to look at, she was certainly well-endowed. 

 

 

They were as large as small watermelons. 

 

 

Once unbound, her breasts hung there, swaying back and forth with Zhang Haitao's movements. 

 

 

Wu Miao was forty, but she maintained herself well, living a life of luxury with all sorts of maintenance 

and care, even in her private areas. 



 

 

Her skin was white and smooth all over. 

 

 

A prime mature woman. 

 

 

And Zhang Haitao, that old fool, was getting a good deal. 

 

 

"I can't do it anymore. I'm done." 

 

 

The next moment, Zhang Haitao collapsed onto Liu Ye, panting heavily. 

 

 

It was less than a minute in total. 

 

 

Seems like Zhang just couldn't cut it. 

 

 

"Hey, move, keep moving, why did you stop?" 

 

 

"I was just starting to feel it, you..." 

 

 



"Please, just a few more times." 

 

 

Zhang Haitao tried to get up, but Wu Miao clung to his head and wouldn't let go. 

 

 

Unsatisfied desires. 

 

 

But indeed, any woman would find a minute inadequate, let alone someone ravenous like Wu Miao. 

 

 

"That's about it." 

 

 

Su Fan saw his opportunity. 

 

 

He jumped down from the flowerpot. 

 

 

He twisted the door open with one swift move. 

 

 

This type of lock posed no difficulty for Su Fan, who yanked hard. 

 

 

Directly snapping it. 

 



 

"Crack." 

 

 

A loud noise. 

 

 

"Holy mother." 

 

 

Chen Haitao and Wu Miao, just finishing their affair, were startled. 

 

 

Zhang Haitao tried to hide, but his pants fell to his heels, and he fell face first to the floor. 

 

 

"Ouch." 

 

 

A painful scream. 

 

 

He probably broke some old bones. 

 

 

Wu Miao was also frightened and jumped down, holding her chest, but they were too large to hold 

properly. 

 

 



Su Fan sneered as he spoke. 

 

 

"Director Zhang, I'm sorry about today. I came to apologize." 

 

 

"Oh my god, what were you guys doing?" 

 

 

Su Fan deliberately exclaimed in shock, showing a face full of astonishment. 

 

 

From the floor, Zhang Haitao and Wu Miao looked towards the door. 

 

 

And saw Su Fan's figure. 

 

 

"It's you, kid, you..." 

 

 

"Get out." 

 

 

Seeing Su Fan made Zhang Haitao even angrier. 

 

 

This kid was naturally his nemesis. 

 



 

Damn it. 

 

 

"Right, sorry, I'll just head out." 

 

 

Su Fan left the room in a pretended panic. 

 

 

He even thoughtfully closed the door for the two. 

 

 

"You guys put on your clothes; let me close the door for you." 

 

 

Standing outside, Su Fan had a mischievous smile on his face. 

 

 

"Damn it, Zhang, our affair has been seen by this kid. What do we do, what do we do?" 

 

 

"If our colleagues find out, especially my husband, he'll kill me. I can't live this down; I won't be able to 

face anyone." 

 

 

Doctor Wu cried hysterically. 

 

 



"Stop crying, damn it, my wife at home is way scarier than your useless husband. Besides, with my 

status, could I continue being the director if this gets out?" 

 

 

Chen Haitao complained while pulling up his trousers. 

 

 

"Stop crying, I told you to stop crying, bloody hell, are you afraid there aren't enough people who know, 

want to call them over?" 

 

 

"I, well, I'll stop crying. Let's get dressed and call that kid in, don't let him talk nonsense." 

 

 

Wu Miao also began to dress. 

 

 

A few minutes later. 

 

 

Zhang Haitao opened the door. 

 

 

It was the first time he was so eager to see Su Fan. 

 

 

Luckily, Su Fan was still there. 

 

 



Kidding, Su Fan came specifically to block this adulterous couple; he certainly wasn't going anywhere. 

 

 

"Hey, if you're done, shall I continue to watch the door for you?" 

 

 

Su Fan said earnestly. 

 


