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Feng Qing deliberately smiled evilly. Xie Jiuhan stared at the woman’s face without blinking. The woman 

coaxed him. “Beg me not to leave you…” 

 

 

She was clearly this man’s prey, but Feng Qing controlled this man tightly. She was favored to the point 

that she was forever fearless, and what she couldn’t get would always be stirred up. This sentence was 

vividly portrayed by the woman. She sat in the man’s arms and was under the man’s powerful and 

terrifying pressure. Not only was she not afraid at all, but she also swayed her body smugly. Her two 

slender and straight legs swayed. The woman opened her pink thin lips and revealed her snow-white 

teeth. She looked at the man with a smile, looking forward to this high and mighty man begging her. 

 

 

The man only looked at her. Seeing that the man was unwilling to yield, Feng Qing pouted and snorted. 

She pushed the man’s hand away and prepared to get off the man’s lap. 

 

 

Feng Qing pretended to be angry and mumbled, “Hmph, what’s so great about that? If you don’t beg, 

then don’t. I’ll leave.” 

 

 

Before she could finish her sentence, she felt a huge force on her waist. Then, she was pulled back into 

the man’s arms. The man wrapped his arms around her thin waist and clasped his hands behind her 

back, holding her tightly on his lap and forcing her to face him. However, Feng Qing still pouted and 

turned her head to the side, pretending not to look at him, only leaving him with a cute and exquisite 

side profile. The other half of her face was filled with a smile. 

 

 

However, before she could be smug for a few seconds, she felt her body rise into the air. Then, she 

made intimate contact with the solid wooden dining table. When she came back to her senses, she 

realized that she was facing the ceiling of the dining room. The dazzling crystal chandelier was greeting 



her. Every crystal on the crystal chandelier was reflecting a colorful light. The light shone on her body, 

covering her in a dazzling beauty. In particular, her long black hair that was scattered on the dining table 

was decorated like silk. Before she could prop herself up with her arms, she saw the wild beast pressing 

down on her and pressing her firmly under him. Then, his nose spewed out hot air and started to slowly 

bite her collarbone. 

 

 

As the man nibbled on her collarbone, he panted heavily and said, “I’ll satisfy you. I beg you. Am I 

sincere enough? I’m willing to submit to you, I’m willing to lower my head to you, I’m willing to let you 

step on my head. Do you think this is enough?” 

 

 

The man bit harder and harder as he spoke. A low and sexy voice jumped out of his throat. “If this 

doesn’t count as begging you, then I have more methods…” 

 

 

In an instant, Feng Qing was swallowed by the tide of love. It was as if she was suddenly dragged to the 

bottom of the sea. The suffocating, exciting, and trembling feeling made her barely able to speak. “Little 

Jiu Jiu… Please… change places…” 

 

 

As soon as Feng Qing spoke, she suddenly thought, shouldn’t the man be begging her? Why was she 

begging the man instead? This man was too much. He was really becoming more and more unrestrained 

with her! 

 

 

Xie Jiuhan let out a sexy and arrogant evil laugh from his throat. His eyes, which were looking at her, 

were filled with teasing. Every kiss and every hot breath could give her goosebumps. 

 

 



Feng Qing pouted, her eyes covered in a layer of mist, looking stubborn and especially indignant. This 

was the Xie Manor, and everything was under this man’s control. Although no one dared to disturb the 

two of them when they were having fun here, she didn’t like the environment of the dining room. It 

made her feel like she was a delicacy that the man could enjoy. Fortunately, the man listened to her 

wishes. After chewing on her collarbone, he picked her up from the dining table and returned to the 

bedroom. 

 

 

Looking at the woman’s stubborn expression, the man put her on the bed and raised his hand to pat her 

soft butt a few times as a punishment. The man snorted and said, “How dare you threaten your 

husband? Tell me, who gave you the courage?” 

 

 

Feng Qing’s arms were weak as she resisted the man’s bite. Her fair face was flushed red as she said, 

“It’s all because my husband gave me courage!” 

 

 

The man did not seem to be convinced by this flirtatious answer. He did not say anything else and 

continued to nibble on the woman’s other collarbone. Although he had used this method to ‘punish’ the 

woman and she had begged him, it did not mean that this matter would be left unsettled. 

 

 


