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PEI Munian’s kiss seemed to have magic. Wherever it landed on her body, there would be a fire burning.
Su Wanwan felt her body burning hot. It was more intense than the other day and she was more
helpless.

Although it was uncomfortable, there was also a strange feeling that couldn’t be explained. Su
Wanwan’s whole body trembled even more fiercely.

PEI Munian’s every move was extremely gentle, afraid that it would cause her discomfort. Even if she
frowned slightly, he would stop and kiss her gently until she relaxed.

PEI Munian could feel the woman under him turning from stiff to soft, from helpless to dazed. When he
kissed the sensitive points of her body, she would even tremble and let out a very low purr like a cat. PEI
Munian’s heart seemed to have melted.

In an instant, he seemed to have returned to the time when they had their first time together.

That night, su Wanwan was drunk and didn’t have much consciousness. All of her reactions were out of
her instincts. At that time, it was also the first time he heard her meowing like a cat. It scratched his
heart and made him remember it until now.

PEl Munian was almost devoted as she kissed every inch of her body. As she gasped for breath, she
slowly and firmly entered her body.

All of su Wanwan’s confusion and intoxication came to an abrupt end at this moment.
It hurts, it hurts, it hurts, it hurts ...

Why didn’t niannian tell her that the wedding night was so painful? It was like a sharp needle, ruthlessly
stabbing into the flesh without the slightest bit of mercy!

Su Wanwan's first reaction was to kick her legs and directly kick PEI Munian.

Fortunately, PEI Munian had already expected this. After all, she had not had any experience in human
affairs for a long time. No matter how good his foreplay was, no matter how gentle and considerate he
was, she would inevitably feel uncomfortable.

PEl Munian grabbed su Wanwan’s ankle and wrapped her long legs around his waist. He leaned down
again and kissed her eyebrows and red lips. Wanwan, relax. It won’t hurt anymore if you relax, Huahua.

Su Wanwan was not willing to fall for his tricks now. Her big eyes were teary and she stared at PEI
Munian accusatorily. you lied to me. Go away!

Just now, he had clearly coaxed her to say that this kind of thing was very comfortable, but in the end,
he actually used something to poke her. She was in so much pain!

PEI Munian looked at su Wanwan’s Red eyes. There was a trace of heartache and also a trace of
cowardice. However, he knew that at this time, he couldn’t cower. He must break through this barrier
with force.



PEI Munian suppressed her heartache and kept kissing her. Her voice was extremely low and hoarse.
Wanwan, believe me. It'll be over soon, okay? ”

As soon as he finished speaking, PEI Munian no longer spoke. He was no longer in a hurry to attack.
Instead, he slowed down his movements and tried to calm su Wanwan’s anxious emotions.

What su Wanwan couldn’t resist the most was PEI Munian’s gentleness. It was as if she wanted to suck
away a person’s soul. She unconsciously followed him, attached herself to him, and finally willingly fell
into his gentleness.

Su Wanwan was in a daze. The pain turned into another kind of numb feeling, flowing in her body and
rolling. She was unconsciously afraid of this feeling, but more than that, she gradually indulged in the
Xuxu.

She didn’t know how long it took, but everything finally stopped. Su Wanwan opened her eyes wide and
stared at the White ceiling. Her head was also white.



