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Chapter 296: Yu Mo's First Kiss_1 

 

 

Qin Fang had entrusted Tang Feifei and Xiao Muxue with the business opening preparations for Fang 

Feixue, as there was still plenty of time and no need to rush, while he dedicated himself to preparing for 

the upcoming task. 

 

 

Compared to Qin Fang's temporary leisure, Ye Heng, the Chief of the Ninghai Police, was extremely 

busy. Although there were no major incidents, minor crimes were frequent, and the heads of the 

various branches had been severely reprimanded by him. 

 

 

Even though he heard that Qin Fang had returned from Southern Yue to Ninghai, he did not take the 

initiative to seek him out. His son, Ye Xiang's condition had stabilized; aside from being insensate, he 

was not in any mortal danger. 

 

 

But Qin Fang knew very well that Ye Heng's patience would not last long. This exchange was very 

important, and as the Chief of the Police, Ye Heng faced enormous pressure and responsibility. He could 

not afford any mistakes, so even his son's situation would only be addressed after this event concluded. 

 

 

The days passed quickly, and although Qin Fang seemed relaxed, he had actually made numerous 

preparations, waiting for the day to arrive. 

 

 

The high-ranking official from the Little Island arrived at Ninghai Airport as scheduled. The Jiangnan 

Provincial Committee and Government showed significant concern, and the Ministry of Foreign Affairs 

had even dispatched a Deputy Minister to accompany him, with security defense completely managed 

by the Ninghai Military District. 

 



 

All of this had nothing to do with Qin Fang. Those terrorists, no matter how much they wanted to 

assassinate this official surnamed Li, wouldn't have a chance at the heavily guarded airport. 

 

 

And that was indeed the case; the delegation arrived safely in Ninghai and checked into the prearranged 

Ninghai Hotel. 

 

 

Ninghai Hotel was a landmark of Ninghai. Decades ago, its building was the tallest in the nation, located 

in the most bustling area of Ninghai City District. Although many years had passed and there were now 

many taller buildings in Ninghai City District, the hotel's reputation still shone brightly as one of 

Ninghai's five-star hotels. 

 

 

After the National Army was defeated back in the day, they retreated to the Little Island, and Ninghai 

had once been the capital of the National Army. The ancestors and parents of this official surnamed Li 

had been generals in the National Army and were also people of Ninghai. Though they had since passed 

away, this Mr. Li still had a high recognition in Ninghai. 

 

 

For this reason, he made his trip to Ninghai despite knowing that there were threats against him. He 

resolutely came to Ninghai anyway. 

 

 

The hotel had been thoroughly inspected; all members of the delegation were accommodated in the 

top-floor suites, and the upper five floors were completely sealed off. Only service personnel who had 

undergone strict investigation were allowed access, and during the delegation's stay, no personnel were 

allowed to be replaced or added. 

 

 

Qin Fang had also joined Tang Cheng in the special operations team, though he didn't receive the same 

treatment as the delegation and had to endure the northwest wind on the rooftop. 



 

 

A peaceful night passed, marking the beginning of the real crisis. 

 

 

During the day, the delegation was scheduled to hold a symposium with the Jiangnan Provincial 

Committee and Government, with officials from the Ministry of Foreign Affairs accompanying them. 

Considering that this visit to Ninghai was merely a simple economic and trade exchange, no extremely 

high-level national leaders had come. 

 

 

During the day, Qin Fang took the chance to have a sound sleep, as there would be a welcome banquet 

in the evening, which was the best time to strike, because Qin Fang knew that the organization had 

notified Fan Ning to make his move that night. 

 

 

"There really won't be any problems?" 

 

 

Under Qin Fang's accompaniment, Fan Ning entered the venue, and it turned out that the organization 

had great reach – managing to get Fan Ning invited as an assistant to the general manager of a company 

from the Little Island's operations in the inland. 

 

 

Qin Fang had already had Tang Cheng investigate this company, which had no issues. As for Fan Ning's 

identity, it did indeed exist. There were actually several assistants to the general manager, and the 

government indeed issued invitation letters, but unexpectedly, one fell into Fan Ning's hands. 

 

 

"Don't worry. After you get the poison, just place it at the designated spot, and I'll handle the rest…" 

 

 



Qin Fang gently patted the back of Fan Ning's hand to reassure him. 

 

 

According to the organization's plan, Fan Ning would meet her superior here and receive the planned 

poison. However, it was Fan Ning who was supposed to act on it, while the contact person couldn't be 

exposed. 

 

 

Qin Fang's comfort seemed to have an effect. Although Fan Ning was still somewhat nervous, she had 

become much calmer. 

 

 

"Follow the plan…" 

 

 

Just then, Qin Fang saw Ning Yumo, and she saw him too. He whispered to Fan Ning and then 

immediately walked over towards Ning Yumo with a smile. 

 

 

As a representative of the military, Qin Fang knew that Ning Yumo was representing the Ninghai Police, 

so their meeting had a slight surprise but no real shock. 

 

 

"That beautiful woman is…" 

 

 

What surprised Qin Fang was as soon as he approached Ning Yumo, Sister Ning warmly embraced him. 

When their cheeks touched, Ning Yumo whispered a very soft question. 

 

 

"What is it?" 



 

 

"Stop playing dumb with me! Don't forget who delivered that thing last time. Your beautiful teacher has 

already been listed up there..." 

 

 

Ning Yumo just rolled her eyes and wrapped her delicate, smooth arm around Qin Fang's arm, nestling 

close to him, speaking in a very soft voice. 

 

 

"Er..." 

 

 

Qin Fang was startled. He had been extremely cautious the last time he acted, but he hadn't expected 

Fan Ning to be involved and now listed, which meant this time... 

 

 

"Sister Ning, don't scare me. What exactly does being listed up there mean?" 

 

 

Qin Fang eventually chose not to hide anything from Ning Yumo and asked in a quiet voice. 

 

 

"It doesn't mean much. Your relationship with her has been monitored for a long time. Don't think I 

don't know... It seems they plan to use her to fish for a bigger catch..." 

 

 

Ning Yumo seemed to know quite a lot, even looking at Qin Fang with a peculiar gleam in her eyes. 

 

 



"I'm afraid the higher-ups will be disappointed. She really doesn't know anything..." 

 

 

Qin Fang smiled wryly. He had probed into Fan Ning's consciousness and knew she was just a controlled 

victim. Besides obeying orders, she knew nothing at all. 

 

 

"How do you know she doesn't know anything? People like her have been rigorously trained. Unless 

some very special methods are used, they won't reveal anything..." 

 

 

Ning Yumo gave another roll of her eyes, speaking somewhat irritably, as if she was mocking Qin Fang's 

ignorance and naivete. 

 

 

Qin Fang was momentarily speechless. He wanted to retort but couldn't speak up. After all, he couldn't 

tell Ning Yumo that he knew how to read minds, and not just any mind reading, but the kind that could 

completely see through someone's inner thoughts, not the low-level guesswork called 'mind reading' in 

psychology. 

 

 

"Wait a minute..." 

 

 

Ning Yumo wanted to say something more when suddenly she noticed someone appear, her eyes 

instantly shooting a piercing light. 

 

 

The person seemed to feel someone watching him as well and subconsciously looked towards Qin Fang. 

In a slight panic, Qin Fang, without any thought, cupped the perfectly delightful face in front of him and 

pressed his burning lips against the other's small, cherry-red lips. 

 



 

Ning Yumo was almost instantly bewildered, her eyes wide open in astonishment as she watched Qin 

Fang, her hands slightly open as if she didn't know where to place them. 

 

 

"Sister Ning, please cooperate with me for a moment. That person is trouble, he's watching us..." 

 

 

Ning Yumo, almost instinctively wanted to slap this boy who had stolen her first kiss, but before she 

could move, she suddenly heard him say this, and her raised hand faltered and dropped. Then, her 

hands gently fell and wrapped around Qin Fang's waist, and the two embraced and kissed as if they 

were lovers. 

 

 

While turning slightly to the side, Ning Yumo had also noticed a man entering her line of sight, and that 

person also glanced at her and Qin Fang, then turned away, fiddled with the fruit plate on the table 

nearby, and then left. 

 

 

Looking at the boy in front of her, Ning Yumo felt complicated. As she felt his passionate kiss, even she, 

who normally scorned men, couldn't help but feel a little moved. 

 

 

Her hands lay against Qin Fang's back. Although Qin Fang wore a suit, it wasn't thick, and the warmth 

from Ning Yumo's palms easily penetrated the fabric to touch Qin Fang's skin. 

 

 

Similarly, Ning Yumo could feel Qin Fang's surprisingly strong physique beneath his seemingly frail 

frame. 

 

 



"I should have slapped him. But why did I give up at his words?" Ning Yumo asked herself, confused, and 

yet, somehow, satisfied. 

 

 

For over twenty years, she had always looked down on men. Many men pursued her, but none had 

caught her eye. It seemed Qin Fang was the only one she felt somewhat close to, even though she saw 

him as a younger brother. 

 

 

Their lips parted. 

 

 

Qin Fang, still wanting more, released Ning Yumo's sweet lips. 

 

 

Although the two were said to be kissing, it was merely a touch of the lips. Qin Fang did indeed have the 

impulse to explore Ning Yumo's tongue, but he was well aware of the consequences if he did so. After 

pondering for a moment, he ultimately decided not to. 

 

 

"Qin Fang, don't you think you owe me a reasonable explanation?" 

 

 

Ning Yumo was clearly still a bit angry. Although she hadn't slapped him, her pretty face was still slightly 

cold, despite the lingering flush on her cheeks. 


