A Snake 31
Chapter 31 The Woman Who Owes a Kiss

Behind He Youfei, his two lackeys knelt down in terror.

Both had a Black Snake wrapped around their necks, strangled by She Shen and begging for mercy
continuously, "Spare us, save us, Brother Fei~"

"Snake Lord! He is the Snake Lord, Brother Fei! The Snake Lord has come for revenge™"

When he lifted his head, there stood a tall, handsome man with a noble bearing.

Despite the carefree and lazy smile on his face, he exuded a sense of terror that was a billion times more
frightening than the Hell Asura.

He Youfei was rigid all over, like a statue.

"I'll grant you the Ten Thousand Snakes Devouring Body," the man said with a light smile, as seemingly
beautiful and enchanting petals could fly from his peach blossom-like eyes.

Coming to his senses too late, He Youfei knocked his head repeatedly, "No no no no~ Snake Lord, it was
all Su Xiaomin’s doing. He told me to wait in front of Su Wan’s house to track and find an opportunity to
strike. I... was completely enchanted... No... "

Listening to He Youfei’s narrative, | realized this guy had actually stalked me to get here.

He must have guessed that restrooms were hard to find in this area, and that Uncle Jiang would likely
stop to relieve himself, so he took a shortcut and waited at the restroom first.

"Did Su Xiaomin tell you that | was gravely injured and couldn’t wake up, so you dared to act so
recklessly?" Yu Longting no longer looked at He Youfei, grabbed the back of his collar, and threw him
aside.



Looking at my disheveled self under the tree, he took off his coat and draped it over me.

Trembling with fear, He Youfei replied, "Yes yes yes, that’s right, exactly, no no no, | didn’t take
advantage of your injury to target Su Wan, it was all a misunderstanding..."

"Noisy." He himself asked others, only to find their answers annoying.

With a flick of his sleeves, Yu Longting released myriad snakes of different species.

The vibrant, mottled snakes swarmed over He Youfei’s entire body, biting him furiously.

The entire forest seemed to echo with He Youfei’s screams.

"You’re finally here, | was so scared to death." | lost control of my emotions and forgot this person was
the ghost python that terrified me so much.

| threw myself at him and wrapped my arms around his neck, sobbing loudly.

| felt him standing still for a long time before he finally placed his hands on my waist, "Such a fuss over a
little thing, you're so useless."

"I’'m scared to this extent, and you’re still scolding me." My grievance was overwhelming. Is this a little
thing?

| was almost... by three men.

Maybe to a ghost python, it didn’t matter at all.

As long as his child was safe, nothing else concerned him.



He had come here only to save his child.

Gradually regaining some sense, | let go of Yu Longting.

But still unsettled, my tears fell uncontrollably.

"Stop crying, am | not here now? If you cry again, I'll get angry!"

This guy apparently had never dealt with a crying woman before, becoming irritable at the sight of
tears—initially offering a word of comfort, then starting to threaten.

| was frightened and quickly stopped crying, but he leaned in and whispered in my ear, "You woman are
too... too deserving of a kiss. If you keep crying, I'm going to kiss you, hear me?"

No more crying, no more tears, | promise not to cry.

But human eyes aren’t faucets that can stop tears with the turn of a valve.

Despite the remaining tears in the corner of my eyes, | tried hard to swallow them back.

"Su Wan, you brought this upon yourself." Yu Longting grasped my chin and fiercely kissed my cheek,
taking away the droplets of tears from my face.

| was completely stupefied, like a dumbfounded goose, "Huh?"



