A Snake 100
Chapter 100 Reluctant to Part

| cradled Yu Longting’s face, "I know what spiritual power nurturing is, and it doesn’t harm me. It can
even heal your wounds. | don’t understand why you had such a big reaction."

Yu Longting, you’ve protected me so many times, it’s time | protected you for once.

"Wanwan, my Wanwan, let’s get married, alright?" Yu Longting kissed my lips over and over, his fingers
deeply entwined in my long hair, as if he wanted to crush me into pieces and meld me into his bones
and blood, "I've been with you purely and without blemish; you have to take responsibility for me and
give me a status."

My heart, originally flustered by his teasing, suddenly lost all its fluttery thoughts upon hearing his last
sentence.

| glared at him, "Are you sure you didn’t say it the other way around?"

"The reverse is fine too. | can take responsibility for you; my wife, | am loyal to only you and love no one
else..."

Yu Longting’s clear voice whispered against my ear, with a bewitching power that was irresistible.

| was sent into a dizzying haze, floating and sinking...

The next day, | woke up.

| instinctively looked beside the pillow.

There was a large wet patch where | had cried on my pillow, and it hadn’t dried yet.

This guy was too much, bullying me like that yesterday.



| was a blubbering idiot pleading with him, and he still wouldn’t let me off.

Fortunately, just like always, he was here one moment and gone the next, and now he had indeed left.

Otherwise, | couldn’t have faced him without going weak at the knees.

| was just relieved at the thought.

Then, the sound of the door opening.

Yu Longting came in with breakfast.

"You... you didn’t leave?" | looked at him, somewhat guiltily, and my legs reflexively weakened.

Yu Longting leisurely approached, bent down, and pinched my chin with his distinct, long fingers, "So
nervous? Hiding a man in the closet?"

"How could | possibly... You're talking nonsense!" | was so angry that | went pale. He dared insult my
character! The jerk!

But then I felt a hug, and he held me tight, "Just teasing you, Su Wan. Did you think over the proposal |
made last night?"

"I've thought it over, and | won’t marry. Of course, if you force me, | can’t do anything about it." |
clutched the duvet, making a pitiful face, and saw him stay silent for a long time.

My gaze drifted upwards instinctively, stopping at his abdomen, unable to move away.



My hand landed there, caressing the spot where he was wounded through his freshly changed shirt,
"Then, what do you think of my proposal?"

He finally spoke, "If it was before, of course, | couldn’t wish for more than for the Su family girl to
nurture me with her body. But now... | can’t bear it."

| touched the place where he was hurt, staring stupidly at his face.

| saw his black eyes deep and brooding, filled with gloom, "Wanwan, do you really want this? Not just an
impulsive decision? Once it’s done, you will be all mine, completely belonging to me; aren’t you afraid?"

"I’'m willing, not afraid." | wrapped my arms around Yu Longting’s waist, gently kissing the place where
he was injured.

It was all because of me that he made a deal with Immortal Liu.

Because of my mother and I living in Spring Wind Town, Yu Longting protected Spring Wind Town, even
though he could have stayed out of it.

If I couldn’t see that, | really would be an idiot.

Yu Longting stroked the back of my head, "Alright, once we return to Spring Wind Town, we’ll do it. |
only hope that if you ever regret it one day in the future, you won’t hate me."

"Hate my ass, how could | possibly hate you? You’ve been so good to me, and my heart isn’t made of
ice. I'm starving, | was hungry all of last night; let’s have breakfast." | pushed him away and hopped over
to get the meal.

Yu Longting held me down and forced slippers on my feet before letting go, "l heard your stomach
growling last night."



"Was it so obvious? If I'd known, | would’ve ordered takeout last night." My face turned red, and after
sitting down, | noticed his ambiguous gaze.



