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15: Chapter 014 [Exposed?]_2 15: Chapter 014 [Exposed?]_2 After greeting Mrs. 

 

 

Su and Su Liuli, Su Yuxin went upstairs alone. 

 

 

As she passed by the entrance to Su Jindi’s bedroom, she paused slightly but eventually gave up the 
thought of saying goodnight to Ye Fan and went straight back to her own bedroom. 

 

 

Not only was Su Yuxin exhausted, but Mrs. 

 

 

Su and Su Liuli had also been sleeping poorly these days due to their worries about Yuxin’s illness. 

 

 

Once Yuxin entered her bedroom to rest, they too returned to their own bedrooms. 

 

 

Like Su Yuxin, Su Liuli couldn’t help but stop in her tracks when she passed by Ye Fan’s room, 

wanting to push the door and enter. 

 

 



Unlike Yuxin, she wasn’t there to say hello; rather, she was impelled by a sudden urge to confirm 
whether ‘Ye Fan was a good person’… 

 

 

After a brief hesitation, Su Liuli abandoned the impulsive thought and went straight back to her 

bedroom. 

 

 

Thirty minutes later, Su Liuli, having taken a shower, put on a white gauze nightgown that faintly 

revealed her exquisite figure, incredibly tempting to anyone who saw it. 

 

 

“If I wear this nightgown to see that bastard, I’d be able to test whether he’s truly the gentleman 

Yu Xin sister says he is or just putting on an act, right?” 

 

 

As she dried her hair with a towel, Su Liuli looked at her reflection resembling a freshly bloomed 
lotus and suddenly felt a wild idea surge through her mind. 

 

 

The more she thought about the idea, the more feasible it seemed, to the point that she eventually 
decided to sacrifice herself to test Ye Fan. 

 

 

No sooner had the thought occurred than she threw the bath towel into the bathtub, hurriedly left 
the bathroom, and headed for Ye Fan’s bedroom—even forgetting her slippers in her rush, 

barefooted. 

 

 

The corridor was quiet with the lights on, and Su Liuli’s petite bare feet sank into the soft carpet as 

she walked excitedly along. 

 

 



The feeling was like that of a cop about to catch a thief, or a judge about to discern the facts of a 
criminal’s crimes. 

 

 

Quickly reaching Ye Fan’s door, Su Liuli did not immediately knock but pressed her wet ear against 

it, attentively listening for any sounds inside. 

 

 

In the bedroom, Ye Fan, who had just taken a shower, was wrapped in a bath towel, sitting at the 

desk with a high-end ‘universal’ laptop on it. 

 

 

The universal laptop was the latest on the market, and the most luxurious and expensive notebook 

computer in the world, representing a quantum leap in functionality compared to the once famous 
‘Alienware’. 

 

 

Though industries such as computers, cellphones, and automobiles had launched new products, 
this did not mean human society had advanced. 

 

 

On the contrary, the calamity five years ago had caused a substantial change in the world order 
and structure, but not much change in people’s daily lives. 

 

 

It took two years for human society to fully fend off that disaster and another three years to 

recover. 

 

 

Ye Fan learned to use a computer three years ago. 

 

 



Back then, Chu Xuanji gave him a mission to carry out, but before he set out, he was sent by a man 
exuding an iron-blooded aura to a secret military base in Southern Xian Province for three months 

of special training. 

 

 

The training included mastering essential modern life skills such as using cell phones, computers, 
driving, and learning English. 

 

 

Since the reshaping of the world, Huaxia and English became the two universally recognized 
languages, with languages like Japanese and German virtually eliminated, and Russian rapidly 
declining in status. 

 

 

Besides, the man exuding the iron-blooded aura also taught Ye Fan how to use various firearms, 

including how to assemble guns and so on. 

 

 

After three months, the man’s report to his superiors labeled Ye Fan as a peerless genius! 

 

 

Because… 

 

 

what took many special ops soldiers years to learn, Ye Fan mastered completely in three months to 
a certain standard. 

 

 

For instance, his computer skills were on par with a typical hacker’s. 

 

 



With this background, Ye Fan not only played with the high-end Alienware laptop proficiently but 
also effortlessly cracked a password-protected file, discovering two folders inside: Cavalry and 

Infantry. 

 

 

Curiosity piqued, Ye Fan opened one of the folders and clicked on an audio file, then… 

 

 

he felt as if he’d been led into an entirely new world, immediately putting on headphones, 

watching the screen intently with the mentality of learning and exchanging knowledge. 

 

 

On the screen, a woman wearing only flesh-colored stockings lay in a spread-eagled position on the 

bed, and a man in just his underwear, after tearing the woman’s stockings, extended his hand into 
the torn part and was fiddling with the woman’s Peach Blossom Source. 

 

 

As the man’s hand speed increased, the woman on the bed seemed to be electrocuted, screaming 
loudly, twitching, and squirting. 

 

 

“Such poor standards.” 

 

 

Upon viewing the scene that would make the average person gasp in admiration, Ye Fan did not 
feel impressed but rather deemed it lame. 

 

 

This was because… 

 

 



from what he had sneakily learned from Chu Xuanji’s “Lan Hua Sect” secret manual, the woman on 
the screen reached the peak of pleasure due to the man’s fiddling, which led to the leakage of yin 

energy. 

 

 

According to the descriptions in the secret manual, making a woman reach a state where yin 
energy leaked from the Yin Qi Source was the most elementary technique; the highest-level method 
simply required bewitching language to achieve such an effect. 

 

 

Although he hadn’t delved deeply into the Lan Hua Sect secret manual, with his comprehension, 
reaching such an effect by stimulating other acupoints on a woman’s body was no challenge at all. 

 

 


