
Temptation 94 

Chapter 94 - 94 Failed to Hold in a Fart 

 

Luo Ya, with her back to Su Fan, was ecstatic. 

 

 

But her expression remained cold. 

 

 

Turning her body, she looked at Su Fan. 

 

 

"Dr. Su, please remove your hand, or else I'll call the police," she said. 

 

 

"What the hell, Su Fan, you dare mess with my girl? Are you tired of living?" 

 

 

Liu Feng, seeing his beauty almost within grasp, couldn't stand it any longer. 

 

 

"I'm tired of living? Then try killing me," Su Fan retorted, looking very displeased at Liu Feng. 

 

 

That look from Su Fan made Liu Feng's heart skip a beat. 

 

 

But with Luo Ya nearby, he didn't want to lose face. 

 



 

Clenching his teeth, he rolled up his sleeves. 

 

 

"Su Fan, do you really think I can't handle you? Today, I will fight you," he blurted out. 

 

 

"Let go," she demanded. 

 

 

At that moment, Luo Ya forcefully pushed Su Fan away and stood in front of Liu Feng, spreading her 

arms to protect him. 

 

 

"If you want to hit my boyfriend, you'll have to kill me first," she declared. 

 

 

Oh my, what... 

 

 

Luo Ya's actions surprised not just Su Fan, but Liu Feng himself was not expecting it. 

 

 

How had Luo Ya fallen for him in just half a day? 

 

 

Liu Feng felt happiness had come too suddenly, almost unbelievably. 

 

 



"Boyfriend, you said Liu Feng is your boyfriend?" Su Fan asked in disbelief, looking at Luo Ya. 

 

 

Luo Ya nodded. 

 

 

"Yes, he has been pursuing me for a long time. I agreed to him at noon. Is there a problem with that?" 

 

 

"You're not mine to command, why should you mind?" Luo Ya retorted angrily. 

 

 

Tears were sliding from the corners of her eyes. 

 

 

Su Fan was no fool and instantly understood everything. 

 

 

This foolish girl was using Liu Feng to provoke him intentionally. 

 

 

"You..." 

 

 

"I understand your intentions, but Liu Feng is an outright scoundrel. Being with him will not end well for 

you." 

 

 

"You're ruining yourself." 



 

 

"What bullshit, how am I not a good person?" Liu Feng responded, his face flushing with anger. 

 

 

Luo Ya wouldn't listen to Su Fan's words; she merely continued furiously, 

 

 

"This is all your fault. If I really get hurt, you'll be the one to blame." 

 

 

"I will never forgive you," she said. 

 

 

After that, she strode over to the passenger side of the car. 

 

 

"Heh, kid, I don't have time to squabble with you. Goodbye," Liu Feng said as he saw Luo Ya getting into 

the car—clearly a trap laid out, and quickly left. 

 

 

With a press of the accelerator, he sped off. 

 

 

"This woman is so stubborn." 

 

 

Fury overwhelmed Su Fan. 

 



 

He turned and walked away. 

 

 

To hell with it, she brought it upon herself. Let her suffer the consequences. 

 

 

But after taking just a couple of steps, 

 

 

His heart softened. 

 

 

He couldn't possibly let Liu Feng ruin Luo Ya, could he? 

 

 

Given Liu Feng's nature, Luo Ya's fate would undoubtedly be miserable. 

 

 

Liu Feng had a slip of the tongue earlier, saying that he had already booked a hotel room. 

 

 

It was likely he was planning to force himself on her. 

 

 

The thought of Luo Ya being pinned down by Liu Feng made Su Fan furious. 

 

 

He hailed a taxi, 



 

 

"Follow that white BMW ahead..." 

 

 

... 

 

 

Some fifteen minutes later, Liu Feng's car stopped outside a Western restaurant. 

 

 

To avoid detection, Su Fan had the driver pull over two hundred meters ahead, then he walked back. 

 

 

By the time he returned, Luo Ya and Liu Feng were already seated by the window. 

 

 

Under a big tree, Su Fan scrutinized them. 

 

 

"Luo Ya, order whatever you like, it's on me." 

 

 

"That Su Fan is really annoying. Make sure you stay away from him in the future," Liu Feng said while 

badmouthing Su Fan and pushing the menu towards Luo Ya. 

 

 

Heartbroken, Luo Ya had no appetite. 

 



 

"You order, I am going to the restroom," she said and turned to leave. 

 

 

"Heh, you little bitch, still playing innocent? Wait until we're in bed, then I'll really show you," Liu Feng 

sneered as he watched Luo Ya leave, his expression instantly turning devious and evil. 

 

 

He quickly pulled out a small white pill from his pocket and slipped it into Luo Ya's water glass. 

 

 

"Good, I knew you were up to no good," Su Fan muttered from under the tree, unable to resist throwing 

a punch that left a one-inch deep imprint on the tree. 

 


