OFFICIAL SON-IN-LAW AND THE BEAUTIFUL LADY
FRAGRANCE

Chapter 19: 019 Despair Helplessness

Liu Zhizhong totally lost control.

Desire burned through his body, an unbearable thirst overwhelmed him.

Thoughts suppressed in his subconscious erupted—the darn beautiful aunt
never treated me well, always siding with her mother!

Mockery and insults came effortlessly, utterly disregarding my dignity and
feelings!

Today, | am going to take her down, aggressively unleashing years of
frustration!
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Watching Zhao Han, swimming energetically with her back to him—her
enchanting snowy back, her round, perky buttocks, and her slender legs—Liu
Zhizhong couldn't stand it anymore. With a howl, he plunged into the water
causing a massive splash, and madly chased after her.

When Zhao Han turned around in the water, she was met with Liu Zhizhong's
flushed face, his eyes burning with a terrifying glow.

"Ah..." She was instantly stunned!

No... wasn't this guy falling into Zhang Xueyao's beauty trap?

Why had he come home?

However, she soon panicked, sensing something wrong in Liu Zhizhong's
demeanor, a trace of fear rose inside her, and she couldn't help but scream,
quickly turning around and swimming towards the shore.



It's over, the drug is kicking in, if I don't run, I'll be devoured!

Zhao Han had never seen such a scene before, trembling with nervousness
and fear, her limbs almost failing her.

"Bitch, you think you can escape? No way! I've fallen into the trap today, |
don't care anymore, I'm going to do you!!!"

Liu Zhizhong was like a wild beast gone mad, unable to let this snowy prey
escape, roaring madly as he pursued her in the water.

Zhao Han was terrified out of her wits, barely managing to climb up the
opposite bank, Liu Zhizhong followed right after.

She had no time to resist, before Liu Zhizhong grasped her in a bear hug,
rolling with her onto a nearby large, soft beach mat.



Zhao Han screamed piercingly, struggling endlessly, but to no avail.

Liu Zhizhong, drenched, burned like a fiery man, breathing hard like a bull,
frantically kissing her lips, ripping off her pitiful bikini, the pieces flying
everywhere.

He was so strong, passion and rage consuming him, his whole being
becoming demonic, Zhao Han was too frail.

Close contact with her smooth skin, her undulating body only fueled the man's
devilish thoughts even more!

Soon, Liu Zhizhong thrust fiercely, entering the mysterious realm.

"Ah!"

Zhao Han let out a heart-wrenching scream, tears streaming uncontrollably.



Humiliation, pain, despair!

Her tender body trembled, helpless!

It felt like she had been split in two by a large sword, nearly exploding, aching
slightly.

Who knew his Little Zhizhong could be so freakishly monstrous?

She couldn't shake him off, push him away, or even pinch his body, her hands
were so weak, when she tried to bite his face, something more terrifying
happened.

Liu Zhizhong was completely lost in ecstasy, his excitement uncontainable.

He tightened his grip around Zhao Han's neck, her waist and back, as if trying
to meld her body into his.



Zhao Han nearly suffocated, completely breaking down, powerless to resist,
like a lamb waiting for the slaughter, only able to watch as the wolf unleashed
itself.

And Liu Zhizhong did explode, with a frenzied frequency of thrusts that left
Zhao Han swaying like a leaf in a storm, with nowhere to turn.

This was a humiliation Zhao Han had never experienced before, to actually be
forced by Liu Zhizhong!

Wasn't her husband supposed to have masterminded a seduction trap that
backfired on her?

Of course, this intensity was something she had never experienced before,
too intense! Her husband, Zhang Hongyang, had never reached such a state,
he just didn't have the capacity!

Amidst the humiliation, there was, perhaps, a bit... uh... indescribable...



Not long after, Zhao Han's emotions surged, and the scene became even
wilder...

On the top-level rooftop pool, under a transparent roof, thunder and rain
wreaked havoc above.

In the charming lights of the pool, Liu Zhizhong unleashed his skills like a wild
beast, forcing Zhao Han to respond because the sensation was too
overwhelming.

Subconsciously, Zhao Han had an innocent thought, she could only get him to
release his emotions quickly, so she could soften and escape!

Eventually, however, as Zhao Han crazily cooperated, not only did she not
achieve her goal, but she also excited Liu Zhizhong even further.

Even though Liu Zhizhong had already released, he continued back and forth,
still so powerful, his mouth twisted with laughter calling her nasty names,
driving Zhao Han to collapse.



Not to mention, Liu Zhizhong kept standing up to the task, even taking her into
the pool water to continue, and even placed her on a couch, striking furiously
from behind...

Oh my!

Zhao Han was utterly hopeless, not knowing when it would ever end?

Internally, she cursed Zhang Hongyang's foolish seduction plan, harming
others while ultimately harming his wife, what kind of drug had Zhang Xueyao
given Liu Zhizhong, and why did it last so long?

If it kept going like this, she felt she would die, truly unable to withstand Liu
Zhizhong's high-frequency vibrations and impacts.

She felt a spot burning intensely, injured, terribly painful, but he showed no
signs of cherishing her...



