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After asking the nanny for Xiao Haimie’s bedroom location, Ye Haochuan 
lifted her up by the waist and quickly carried her towards the bedroom. 

 
 

Once in the bedroom, he placed Xiao Haimie on the bed, a wave of heat 
rushed through Ye Haochuan’s heart. 

 
 

“Damn it, she really is a devastatingly enchanting Fairy!” 

 
 

Looking at the woman lying on the bed, Ye Haochuan muttered to himself. 

 
 

In truth, although Ye Haochuan was somewhat lecherous, he still had his 
principles and drew the line at being lascivious but not indecent. 

 
 

With that thought, Ye Haochuan calmed his mind slightly, took a deep breath, 
helped her sit up straight, then sat behind her, placing his palms on her 
smooth back, beginning to transfer his True Qi into her body in an attempt to 
neutralize the poison. 

 
 

Three minutes passed. 

 
 

Under the catalysis of Ye Haochuan’s True Qi, the potency of the Spanish Fly 
in her system started to seep out with her sweat through her pores. 



 
 

In a short while, Xiao Haimie’s skin, which had turned red due to the poison, 
gradually returned to its normal fair complexion. 

 
 

Feeling it was almost done, Ye Haochuan finally let out a sigh of relief and 
withdrew his hands. 

 
 

Since the discovery was late and the drug was extremely potent, it consumed 
a lot of his True Qi to neutralize the effect; he too felt quite drained and weak. 

 
 

After covering Xiao Haimie with a thin blanket, he sat down to meditate and 
recuperate, preparing to restore his strength. 

 
 

Then he would let the nanny come in to help clean her up. 

 
 

At this moment, however, Xiao Haimie suddenly woke up groggily. 

 
 

When she saw Ye Haochuan sitting in her room, she became furiously 
enraged and pounced on him like a madwoman, clawing and fighting 
desperately. 

 
 

“Ye Haochuan, you beast! 

 
 

How dare you do this to me, I’ll kill you…” 

 
 

Ye Haochuan abruptly came to his senses, speechless. 

 
 



A beast? 

 
 

Was that not an exaggeration? 

 
 

Besides, if you’re calling Xiao Ding and Yang Hao beasts, doesn’t that mean 
you’re saying I’m even worse than them? 

 
 

Catching her flailing hands, Ye Haochuan asked exasperatedly, “Hey, hey, 
hey, what the hell? 

 
 

Are you sick or something?” 

 
 

“You’re the one who’s sick! 

 
 

Your whole family is sick!” Xiao Haimie’s eyes betrayed a hint of a red glint, 
“Ye Haochuan, I really misjudged you. 

 
 

You are so despicable and vile, to actually… 

 
 

to take advantage of someone in peril and to force yourself on me, you… 

 
 

you’re not human, you are trash, you are a bastard!” 

 
 

Shouting furiously, Xiao Haimie’s beautiful eyes brimmed with tears, 
appearing utterly heartbroken and despondent. 

 
 



Hearing her impassioned accusations, Ye Haochuan couldn’t help but find 
himself between laughter and tears. 

 
 

Where was all this coming from? 

 
 

When did I ever take advantage of her? 

 
 

“Sister Mei, calm down, listen to me explain…” 

 
 

He hadn’t finished speaking when Xiao Haimie suddenly opened her small 
mouth wide and bit towards his neck. 

 
 

Seeing her go berserk, Ye Haochuan realized that continuing like this was 
pointless; her extreme anger was clearly not allowing her to listen to reason. 

 
 

With that, Ye Haochuan decided to first restrain her and then explain slowly. 

 
 

Next, Ye Haochuan flipped her over and pinned her down, making it 
impossible for her to bite his neck. 

 
 

However, he underestimated Xiao Haimie’s fierce will; seeing she couldn’t bite 
his neck, she turned to bite his hand instead. 

 
 

Caught off guard, he was bitten painfully. 

 
 

Damn it, this crazy woman, are you a dog or something? 



 
 

Biting anyone you see? 

 
 

Ye Haochuan was completely furious; he raised his hand and slapped her 
hard. 

 
 

With a smack, Xiao Haimie let out a soft cry, and they both were stunned. 

 
 

“Bastard, I’ll fight you to the end!” 

 
 

After a brief moment of shock, Xiao Haimie began to struggle furiously again. 

 
 

“Crap, don’t you want me to explain?” 

 
 

Seeing that she had completely lost control, Ye Haochuan, with a stroke of 
ruthlessness, raised his hand and slapped her thigh hard. 

 


