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Before Xie Jiuhan could finish speaking, his mouth was blocked by soft and fragrant pink lips. Because he
had just taken a shower, his body was filled with the fragrance of shower gel. As the shower gel in the
hotel was different from the shower gel used at home, Xie Jiuhan had an unfamiliar smell that Feng Qing
was not familiar with. Her body could not help but tremble. She wrapped her hands tightly around the
man’s neck, wanting to use her scent to replace the smell of shower gel on the man. Then, the two of
them fell into the tide of love.

Two hours later, when Feng Qing returned to normal, she realized that she was already under the
blanket. At this moment, the hotel attendant knocked on the door. It was already early in the morning
outside. Fortunately, the hotel provided food for 24 hours. Hence, Xie Jiuhan specially ordered some
food and placed breakfast aside. The man returned to the bed and caressed the woman’s head lovingly.

Xie Jiuhan said softly, “Get up and eat breakfast.”

Feng Qing looked at the man and asked, “Can you go out after eating?”

Xie Jiuhan was puzzled. “You want me to go out? Why?”

Feng Qing glanced at the bathroom and said, “I plan to take a shower after the meal, so...”



Without waiting for her to finish, Xie Jiuhan smiled evilly and said, “Why? You peeped at me while I'm
showering. Since you’ve already seen me, | have to do the same. Otherwise, wouldn’t | be at a
disadvantage?”

Feng Qing: “!11”

Seeing that the man was unwilling to go out, she stretched out a long leg from under the blanket and
kicked the man. She even picked up a pillow and threw it at the man. She instantly transformed into a
tigress. However, Xie Jiuhan grabbed her ankle and lowered his head to kiss the back of her foot. He
revealed a look of enjoyment.

“ ”n

Feng Qing : “..

This man was too shameless, but she could not do anything to him. She could only lie back on the bed
and look at the ceiling angrily. She resisted, but it was useless. Moreover, she knew that even if she
forced the man out of the room, with the man’s methods, he could still enter the room at any time.
Therefore, she could not avoid him.



While they were eating, Feng Qing picked up her phone and realized that Liu Yan had just called her
more than ten times. Hence, she opened her phone while eating and saw Liu Yan’s chat records. Then,
she turned to look at Xie Jiuhan. In the end, she helplessly entered the blacklist and moved Liu Yan out.
This man was simply a jealous person. He was jealous of everyone and was extremely petty. However,
she did not say anything to Xie Jiuhan. The man’s actions proved that he cared about her very much.
From a certain perspective, this was also a form of love for her. It was just that this love was a little
domineering.

Feng Qing replied, “Senior Liu Yan, don’t worry. My nosebleed stopped. | fell asleep just now and only
replied to you now. I'm sorry.”

In less than five seconds, Liu Yan replied, “Qingqing, do you want to come out and eat the delicacies of
Chenghai? Everyone is out.”

Feng Qing replied again, “There’s no need. You guys eat. I’'m having breakfast now. I'll catch up on my
sleep later. | had some insomnia last night, so | didn’t sleep well. You guys can go and investigate after
you’re done.”

After a while, Liu Yan replied, “Alright, have a good rest. Contact me if you need anything.”

Xie Jiuhan removed the eggshell and placed a white boiled egg in Feng Qing’s bowl. He then picked up
some salted vegetables and placed them in her bowl. Then, he said, “Honey, you have to be focused
when you eat. Don’t send messages to those messy people. You have to keep a distance from other

”

men.



When she heard the man say the word ‘Honey’, Feng Qing almost choked on the porridge in her mouth.
Why was this man so mushy so early in the morning?

Feng Qing picked up the egg and took a small bite. The delicate texture of the soft egg made her feel
good. The unique taste of the egg made her feel even more energized. This feeling of being filled with
nutrients was really too good.

Seeing that she had swallowed the food in her mouth, Feng Qing said, “Liu Yan is my senior. We are just
normal classmates.”

Xie Jiuhan snorted coldly. “If you put it that way, I'll be considered your senior.”

Hearing this, Feng Qing could not help but kick the man’s calf. Then, she rolled her eyes and said, “May |
ask, President Xie, does your family own a vinegar factory? Why else would it be so sour?”

Xie Jiuhan: “111”

Feng Qing continued, “I reckon that your family either runs a vinegar factory or a pickled vegetable
factory. If anyone likes to be sour, they don’t have to buy vinegar. They can just lick you. They will
definitely die from the sourness.”



