
Apocalypse 116 

Chapter 116 Would You? 

 

While experiencing the effects of the Scarlet Honey, Kisha observed that the main dantians were located 

in three key areas: the head, chest, and lower core near the navel. These regions seemed to function as 

reserves where energy primarily flowed through and gathered before being distributed to activate their 

awakened abilities as needed. 

 

 

Kisha diligently monitored the three specific locations, attuning herself to the flow of spiritual energy 

coursing through Duke's body. She felt a wave of relief wash over her as she sensed no disturbances or 

issues arising. The Scarlet Honey continued to navigate its path unhindered, steadily progressing for a 

full ten minutes, mirroring Kisha's own duration. 

 

 

As the intense currents in Duke's body began to subside, Kisha remained vigilant, monitoring his spiritual 

energy levels. However, Duke's eyes gradually fluttered open, and he found Kisha mere inches from his 

face, her eyes closed as if anticipating a kiss. What caught his attention even more was her hand resting 

on his navel, where he could unmistakably feel his arousal stirring. 

 

 

He couldn't discern who was taking advantage of whom at this moment. His entire body remained 

incredibly sensitive due to the lingering effects of the Scarlet Honey, and Kisha's actions were only 

further agitating his heightened arousal. With a burning intensity in his gaze, he awaited the moment 

when she would finally open her eyes. 

 

 

As Duke's spiritual energy gradually settled within his body, Kisha slowly opened her eyes. However, 

when her gaze met Duke's fiery orbs, their intensity was so overwhelming that she felt as if she might 

melt on the spot. Suppressing the lump that formed in her throat, Kisha began to extricate herself from 

him, but Duke refused to let her go. 

 

 



With determination, he pulled her closer by the waist, drawing her nearer as they stood intimately 

together. 

 

 

"How do you plan to settle this?" Duke's voice was low and husky as he pressed his body closer to Kisha, 

ensuring she could feel the heat emanating from his throbbing boner concealed within his trousers. 

 

 

Kisha's heart pounded fiercely in her ribcage, its rapid rhythm threatening to burst from her chest. 

Duke's brazen seduction left her reeling, but amidst her turmoil, she couldn't deny the intense allure of 

the Scarlet Honey's effects. Even she, with her heightened spiritual control, was not immune to its 

potent influence. 

 

 

Yet, she couldn't shake the feeling that Duke might be using this as an excuse to become intimate with 

her. However, she quickly dismissed the thought, reminding herself that Duke was the most reserved 

man she had ever encountered. Nevertheless, the memory of recent instances in this current life where 

Duke had boldly seduced her lingered in her mind, casting doubt on her previous reassurances. 

 

 

So she boldly teased him in return. "Would you like me to help you with this? Hmm?" Kisha's voice was 

laced with playful suggestion as she placed her hands on his toned stomach, slowly tracing the contours 

of his abdominal muscles down to the waistband of his trousers. Duke couldn't suppress a sexy groan as 

he bit his lip in response to her provocative touch. 

 

 

"Would you?" Duke's impatience was evident as he swiftly guided Kisha's hands to his throbbing boner 

without hesitation. Since she had offered, he saw no reason to decline her goodwill. An evil smirk graced 

his lips as Kisha's eyes widened, slowly comprehending Duke's bold move. 

 

 

Her teasing had backfired spectacularly, leaving her feeling choked up by the sudden turn of events. She 

had anticipated Duke pushing her away and reacting grumpily, but he had surprised her by doing the 

exact opposite. It was as if he were telling her not to play with fire. 



 

 

Before she could protest, Duke interjected, "Hurry up. Others are waiting for us out there, and we're still 

amidst a chaotic mess. If we linger here too long, they'll become suspicious of what we are doing 

inside." Duke's reminder was laced with teasing, indicating his arousal and sensitivity in the moment, 

which made him feel suffocated by his throbbing member that showed no signs of subsiding. 

 

 

He understood that Kisha was likely just teasing him, perhaps influenced by the suggestive events that 

had unfolded between them recently. However, he couldn't deny that he harbored some expectations 

for further developments in their interaction. As Kisha's hands remained atop his member, he sensed 

her fingers stiffen the moment they made contact with his throbbing boner. 

 

 

As Duke's member twitched in Kisha's hand, he couldn't help but feel even more excited, especially 

knowing that she had noticed. Meanwhile, Kisha's throat went dry as her mind raced with options. It 

was her first time touching Duke's member, and she couldn't help but be struck by its size. "Is he an 

elephant?" the thought involuntarily crossed Kisha's mind. 

 

 

Kisha's heart pounded wildly in her chest, its rapid beats echoing loudly in her ears. She was certain 

Duke could hear it. Before she could gather her thoughts and decide on her next move, Duke leaned 

closer to her, emitting a stifled, sexy groan that sent shivers down her spine. Unbeknownst to her, her 

hand slid down the length of his member, coming to rest at its base. 

 

 

Duke's voice turned into a low purr as he urged her on, whispering in her ear, "Don't stop... keep going." 

His breath became ragged as he gently guided her hand up and down his shaft. The softness of her 

touch was all it took to push him to the edge, and Kisha's mind felt like it short-circuited at that moment. 

 

 

She had never witnessed this side of Duke, not even once before. All she could recall were his grim and 

cold, indifferent expressions. But this was entirely different—it reminded her of the stark contrast 

between the Duke she had known in her past life and the one she knew now. She couldn't help but feel 

that he was cuter this way. 



 

 

Duke tightened his grip on Kisha's waist as he continued to guide her on how to stroke his shaft. Initially, 

he had second thoughts about allowing this, fearing that Kisha might become angry. However, his body 

was ablaze with desire, as if he were under the influence of an aphrodisiac. So, he decided to test the 

waters, knowing that if it didn't work out, he would handle the consequences on his own. 

 

 

However, he hadn't anticipated that Kisha would simply go along with it, which filled him with even 

more excitement and ecstasy. 

 


