
A Snake 67 

Chapter 67: The Amazingly Big Brain Hole 

"I didn’t say stop, don’t stop," Yu Longting adjusted his hold, making it easier for me to lean against him 

and massage his chest. 

 

I nodded like a pecking chick, diligently massaging him. 

 

Yu Longting lazily half-closed his eyes, a wickedness gleaming through them. 

 

His fingers casually stroked my long hair, as if petting his own cherished animal. 

 

I had just been cured of a severe poison. 

 

My strength had not fully recovered. 

 

Unconsciously, I fell asleep against Yu Longting. 

 

When I woke up. 

 

I didn’t dare open my eyes. 

 

I had fallen asleep halfway through the massage. 

 

Wouldn’t this guy erupt in anger? 

 

"Pretending to sleep?" Yu Longting’s chilly voice pierced my ears. 

 

I reluctantly opened my eyes, "Sorry, I didn’t mean to fall asleep, does your chest still hurt?" 

 



"Wanwan, I was deceiving you just now. I bit you because I had nowhere to vent my desires. It’s because 

I like you so much that my heart aches. I wasn’t affected by any backlash," Yu Longting leaned down and 

embraced me, "Why are you so easy to deceive? You’re counting money for someone else who sold 

you." 

 

It took me a while to come to my senses, realizing I had been deceived, "How could you bear to deceive 

me? I never doubted you, and you deceived me and still complain that I’m easy to deceive??" 

 

There are too many fools in this world, not enough for a scammer like Yu Longting to deceive!! 

 

I was so angry my head ached. 

 

To think I was so remorseful, and he was deceiving me. 

 

Wait, what did he just say? 

 

He likes me so much that it causes him heartache... 

 

This was the first time he openly declared his affection for me. 

 

"Okay, it’s my fault. Next time I deceive you again, okay?" Yu Longting’s voice was unusually cheerful as 

he soothingly stroked the back of my head, "Hungry? Let’s eat something, you need to be full to have 

the energy to be angry." 

 

"Alright." I was still very angry, but he was right. 

 

My body was weak, and I hardly had the energy to be angry. 

 

Yu Longting opened the thermos, feeding me porridge, "Yam and lean meat porridge, it can help restore 

some of the vital energy consumed by the poisoning." 

 



This guy was so gentle. 

 

I stared into his eyes full of tenderness, almost dazed. 

 

"Snake Lord, Yu Rongling has arrived and is at the door," Beichen, dressed in a Taoist robe, walked in. 

 

An icy aura enveloped Yu Longting, but his movements feeding me didn’t stop, "You cur, aren’t you 

coming in?" 

 

The rebelliously arrogant Rongling walked in with his head down, taking small, sheepish steps, and 

muttered, "I’m clearly a snake, not a dog." 

 

"Call her sister-in-law!" Yu Longting spoke indifferently. 

 

Rongling, clenching his fingers tightly with a creaking noise, said, "Sister-in-law." 

 

"What were you thinking? Attacking and trying to kill your own nephew? Tsk, you weren’t thinking of 

competing with me in orthopedics, were you? So you were desperate to kill my wife and child..." Yu 

Longting asked slowly. 

 

Three black lines appeared on my forehead. 

 

I just wanted to understand Yu Longting’s train of thought; his wild speculations were extraordinarily 

vast. 

 

Rongling glared at my stomach and my eyes, his look nearly splitting with rage, "I... I... previously 

mistook him for a bastard, upset that you cared too much for them, brother... I was just standing up for 

you. You were about to transform into a dragon, and now..." 

 

"Do I need you to stand up for me?" Yu Longting glanced sideways at Rongling, his penetrating gaze 

turning Rongling’s face pale. 

 



Suddenly Rongling realized something, exclaiming, "Brother, you gave your inner core to that 

woman...to sister-in-law?? Right, my snake venom is hard to cure. If you wanted to save them, mother 

and child, you had to use your own inner core to do it. I’m such an idiot..." 

 

"Shut up," Yu Longting rebuked Rongling sharply, glanced at me, his eyes a flicker of haste. 

 


