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926 Get back both principal and interest (2)

PEl Munian’s lips covered su Wanwan'’s lips again, swallowing all the words she couldn’t say. His hand
found her hand that was grabbing the bed sheet because of nervousness. He held it and slowly
intertwined his fingers with hers.

His kiss was gentle and lingering, appeasing su Wan'’s fear little by little. That tight body slowly relaxed
and softened into water, almost losing any resistance, and could only let him do whatever he wanted.

PEl Munian’s body suddenly sank and pain hit her. Su Wanwan’s eyebrows were tightly knitted, her
black eyes couldn’t help but widen, and her body also had a slight struggle.

However, PEl Munian pressed her firmly under her body and kept kissing her to comfort her. She could
not help but sink into his extreme gentleness again. Gradually, she felt a strange feeling from the pain.

It was late at night, but the feast that belonged to them had just begun.

After being apart for such a long time and missing each other for so many days and nights, the two of
them seemed to have endless energy to cling onto each other. The man’s heavy breathing and the
woman’s moans rose and fell in the huge room one after another, and they did not stop.

After an unknown amount of time, the two of them finally ended their lovemaking. The two of them
cuddled together, snuggled up to each other, and gasped for breath. Neither of them had yet recovered
from the extreme happiness.

PEI Munian’s mind was blank and her body was light as if she was standing in mid-air. Her entire body
was relaxed and happy, as if every cell in her body was screaming happiness.

For the first time, Yingluo felt so satisfied. For the first time, he felt that Yingluo was so happy that he
couldn’t bear to get up from su Wan.

PEl Munian’s throat felt a little dry as she read on, and her body heated up again. Almost without
thinking, her thin lips pressed down again.

He couldn’t be thinking of doing it again, right? She was already half dead just now. Would she be able
to survive another rustle?

“Read Yingluo.”

Su Wanwan only managed to say one word of protest when her red lips were swallowed again. The man
pressed down on her without any explanation, hugged her, and began their second round of feast.

He had kept his chastity for her for so long, so naturally, he would not let her off so easily. He would
definitely get back at her with interest!

Su Wanwan didn’t know how many times PEl Munian had pestered her and changed her position. She
only knew that he seemed to want her for a long, long time. He released her in her body again and
again. She protested in a daze but was always suppressed. In the end, she didn’t know what she said and
PEI Munian finally stopped.






