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Chapter 267: Offering Myself as a Pillow_1 

 

The door to the master bedroom was actually not tightly closed, probably because Xiao Muxue was too 

rushed when she entered and forgot to close it, and the light inside wasn't very bright, providing just 

enough of a gap to see inside, while the sound also drifted through that gap. 

 

 

A young man and woman leaned against the massive floor-to-ceiling window. 

 

 

Yet the more this happened, the more Miao Yue felt the emptiness inside her, desperately craving 

something thick to fill her void. 

 

 

Indeed, these years for Miao Yue, as a single beautiful woman in the entertainment industry, were very 

tough. 

 

 

With no power or influence, no background to speak of, and unwilling to submit to undisclosed rules, 

the likelihood of becoming famous was incredibly slim, although she did indeed stumble upon it. 

 

 

But after all, she was still a woman, a woman who longed for someone to lean on. 

 

 

The events of today had led her to feel desperate, to the point where at the moment her clothes were 

torn off, death had nearly become a welcome thought. If it weren't for Qin Fang's timely rescue, Miao 

Yue was painfully aware of what her fate could have been; she might already have jumped from the 

building, turned into a corpse. 

 



 

The moment Qin Fang kicked open the door, his towering figure had left an indelible mark in Miao Yue's 

heart. 

 

 

All along the journey, Miao Yue had been fiercely telling herself that Qin Fang might not be a good 

person, remaining ever vigilant. But paradoxically, the more she did so, the image of Qin Fang in her 

mind didn't fade but grew stronger instead. 

 

 

Peace had gradually returned to the room, with Xiao Muxue leaning weakly against the bed. 

 

 

"What an animal..." 

 

 

Although Miao Yue herself was still a virgin, seeing Qin Fang still unreleased after such exertion made 

her involuntarily feel pity for Xiao Muxue in secret, mainly because Qin Fang was a bit too beastly, more 

than the average woman could bear. 

 

 

Qin Fang was also quite frustrated; as his inner strength continued to advance, especially after wearing 

the Psychic Jade, which granted double proficiency, it gave him a strong yet pitiful desire, but 

simultaneously made it even more difficult for him to release. 

 

 

"Fangfang, I'm sorry..." 

 


