
A Snake 73 

Chapter 73 Wanwan, Are You a Goblin? 

"Sleep with me," Yu Longting moved extremely fast. 

 

He passed through the tavern’s lobby, but nobody saw him. 

 

In the blink of an eye, he was in an empty room, placing me on the bed. 

 

I was utterly confused, "Huh?" 

 

"If you can please me, I’ll teach you," Yu Longting said in a husky voice. 

 

My whole body tensed up as I watched him uneasily. 

 

He curled his lips in a somewhat teasing manner. 

 

Time passed slowly. 

 

He brushed his fingertips across my cheek, "You still reject me so much..." 

 

"Who’s rejecting you." 

 

I kissed him on the chin, "I might not be very good at pleasing you, but I’ll try my best..." 

 

"Okay, Wanwan, don’t be nervous, don’t tremble," Yu Longting said gently. 

 

I wrapped my arms around his waist, "Can you teach me now?" 

 

"Call me husband and let’s hear it," Yu Longting bent down and pressed his lips against mine. 



 

I looked at him, said nothing. 

 

This guy really thinks he’s got me completely wrapped around his finger? 

 

My own Spiritual Power, and yet I have to ask him to absorb it, it’s infuriating. 

 

Yu Longting gave me a mocking glance. 

 

He grasped the back of my head and pulled me into his embrace, "Wife, wife... wife... wife..." 

 

"Is this... calling for a spirit?" I didn’t hate it, my heart melted. 

 

With each call, my heart fluttered, who could endure it? 

 

Spare me, big brother!! 

 

You’re too enticing. 

 

Yu Longting matter-of-factly said, "If you won’t call me, I’ll call you." 

 

"I won’t call because I’m not as shameless as you. We’re not even married! How can I just call you that?" 

I struggled to free my head from his embrace, "But, to increase my Spiritual Power, I might call you 

once." 

 

"Hmm?" 

 

"Husband..." 

 



"Wanwan, are you a goblin?" 

 

"Don’t come over, I have to work tomorrow." 

 

"Oh? Then take a leave." 

 

I slept soundly until noon the next day. 

 

When I woke up, I had a slight headache. I lifted the blanket to change clothes and found myself already 

in a light blue dress. 

 

Suddenly. 

 

I saw someone sitting in front of the bed. 

 

Frightened out of my wits, I retreated a few steps back on the bed, "Oh my gosh, Yu Rongling, you... 

you... came to kill someone to silence them?" 

 

"If I were here to silence someone, you’d be dead by now, making such a racket... woman..." Yu Rongling 

sneakily glanced around, and though he didn’t see his brother Yu Longting, he quickly changed his 

address, "Sister-in-law, I’ll call you sister-in-law, then my brother has no reason to beat me up, just a 

change of title, who cares." 

 

I curiously looked at Yu Rongling, "If you’re not here to kill, why scare someone by standing in front of 

my bed?" 

 

"I’m this handsome and you say I’m scary??" Yu Rongling was half dead with anger, but immediately 

wore a restrained expression, "I came on behalf of my brother to notify you, he has to go to the North 

Sea for a while, and he wants you not to worry too much." 

 

"Why didn’t he tell me himself?" I mumbled. 

 



Just yesterday, he was so affectionate, yet he couldn’t even tell me himself when he was leaving. 

 

Yu Rongling dryly said, "Probably because he was afraid you’d worry, so he asked me to tell you, my 

brother sincerely cares about you, be satisfied with that." 

 

"I am very satisfied, thank you to your brother, and thank you for letting me know," I relaxed a bit from 

my fear of Yu Rongling, and got out of bed to wash up. 

 

That guy actually followed me to the doorway, leaning lazily against it, "The Yin Yang Life and Death 

Embroidery you do, if worn by the right person, can greatly enhance Spiritual Power. There’s a spiritual 

cultivation method on the table written by my brother, recite it silently in your morning and evening 

meditations to also boost your Spiritual Power. Woman, er I mean, sister-in-law, the nephew inside you, 

can he... really talk?" 


