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Chapter 8 - 8 Wang Fei's Visit 

 

 

 

"She didn't let you turn on the light?" 

 

 

Wang Fei, who had worked as a pharmaceutical representative for many 

years and had become very shrewd, immediately noticed something was off 

upon hearing Su Fan's words. 

 

 

Her gaze flickered briefly toward the bathroom. 

 

 

"Well, you little flirt, I knew there was more to it." 

 

 

Although she didn't know the reason, she was certain that the incident just 

now was not an accident but rather something Bai Man had orchestrated. 

 

 

But if it was intentionally arranged by Bai Man, why did she seem reluctant 

when Wang Fei brought up eating Su Fan? 
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"Sister, I'm sorry, I, I have to go first." 

 

 

Su Fan felt he could no longer hold himself together, and continuing might 

lead to an explicit show in front of Bai Man, so he pushed Wang Fei aside and 

fled the hotel in disarray. 

 

 

"Giggle, what an amusing little virgin chicken…" 

 

 

"You can't escape from this old lady's 'Five Finger Mountain.'" 

 

 

Wang Fei watched Su Fan's retreating figure, licking her lips. 

 

 

Soon after, Bai Man finished bathing and came out of the bathroom. 

 

 

"Where is he?" 

 

 

"He probably got scared away. By the way, he said you didn't want him to turn 

on the light. Do you have some secret with him?" 



 

 

Wang Fei stared at Bai Man with a sly expression. 

 

 

"What, what secret could there be." 

 

 

"What secret could I possibly have with him…" 

 

 

Bai Man immediately panicked and began to avoid eye contact. 

 

 

At that moment, her phone rang, and like finding a lifeline, she quickly 

answered it. 

 

 

"I can't stay with you today. The hospital just called; there's an important 

matter that I need to handle." 

 

 

"I might not return home until late." 

 

 

After speaking, Bai Man put on her clothes and left. 



 

 

"Guilty conscience, there's definitely something fishy. Heh heh, not coming 

home tonight?" 

 

 

Wang Fei displayed a cunning smile. 

 

 

Nine o'clock in the evening. 

 

 

In the small guest room of Li Jian's house 

 

 

Having calmed himself with a cold shower, Su Fan tightly held a fish-shaped 

Jade Pendant in his hands. 

 

 

He had had a special constitution since birth; not only was his lower body 

significantly larger than normal, he frequently suffered from severe fevers and 

unbearable pain. His grandfather said he was afflicted with a pure Yang 

extraordinary poison and had him soak in medicinal baths from a young age, 

following his grandfather in learning various medical techniques and 

remedies. When his grandfather passed away last month, he handed over the 

Jade Pendant, revealing his origins. 



 

 

He was an abandoned baby his grandfather had found, and when he was 

found, he only had this Jade Pendant, which was the only clue to finding his 

biological parents. His grandfather also warned him that the frequency and 

severity of his pure Yang poison would increase after he turned eighteen. 

Relying on medicine was becoming increasingly ineffective, and the only way 

to resist the Yang poison was to find nine women with pure Yin constitutions 

and absorb their Yin energy, each granting him an additional year of life. Only 

by finding all nine could he completely detoxify; otherwise, he would explode 

and die. 

 

 

"In order to win the championship in the famous doctors' competition and to 

fulfill my grandfather's last wish of promoting traditional Chinese medicine, I 

must strive to find these women and keep myself alive." 

 

 

As he was pondering this, suddenly, there was a knock on the door. 

 

 

"Is it my cousin returning?" 

 

 

"Did she forget her keys?" 

 

 

Su Fan, puzzled, went down to the courtyard and opened the front door. 



 

 

He was greeted by a voluptuous figure. 

 

 

There stood Wang Fei, dressed in a black bodycon skirt, with a low neckline 

that exposed her round watermelon-like breasts and a deep cleavage. The 

hem of her skirt was very short, stopping just at the root of her thighs, 

accentuating her smooth, curvaceous body to an explosive degree. Su Fan's 

mouth almost watered. 

 

 

Worried about not finding a woman, and here one just showed up on his own 

doorstep? 

 

 

"What do you think, does your sister here have a good figure?" 

 

 

Seeing Su Fan's eyes gleaming, Wang Fei not only wasn't angry but smiled 

even more smugly. 

 


