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Chapter 354: You are a Femme Fatale 

 

In order to appease his wife, Taiguo did everything that night, including exercising vigorously in bed, 

until Cheng Su was left panting and limp, and only then did he sigh in contentment and satisfaction. 

 

 

No wonder some people say that when a wife gets angry, a man doesn’t need to say anything, 

appeasing is one thing, but the key lies in bed, pin her down and make her completely submissive, and 

she’ll be as obedient as a cat! 

 

 

Taiguo wrapped his arms around his wife and kissed her twice before falling asleep. Just before his 

consciousness blurred, he suddenly thought of Chiang Qing and clicked his tongue. 

 

 

This woman, she might be the type to stir up trouble, it’s better to keep a respectful distance! 

 

 

The next day, Taiguo gave Cheng Su the money that Chen Shouwang had returned. 

 

 

Cheng Su asked curiously, "Are the two of them reconciled? Did Platoon Leader Chen really come clean 

about his issue?" 

 

 

"Probably, they say the money was given by Hualing!" Taiguo commented while slurping his porridge. 

 

 

Cheng Su made a sound of acknowledgment and, recalling the previous skirt-losing incident, shared with 

him the findings she and Xiao Ya had made. 



 

 

Hearing that the thief was the wife of Platoon Leader Zhong, Taiguo frowned and said, "Could there be a 

mistake?" 

 

 

"That lady boss was very clear, we can even confront her if needed!" Cheng Su pouted and said, "I think 

it was definitely her. She looked so guilty when I mentioned her yesterday!" 

 

 

"Confront them? There’s no need for that, right?" Taiguo said hesitantly. 

 

 

"Don’t worry, He Xing is not much to be concerned about, I will give Platoon Leader Zhong the face he 

deserves. He Xing had better learn her lesson this time and not look for trouble with me in the future. If 

we can peacefully coexist, that’s fine; if she provokes me again, I won’t be so polite!" Cheng Su said, 

"Consider this a small punishment to ward off greater ones." 

 

 

Living in the same compound, Cheng Su didn’t want to cause too much trouble. As long as He Xing knew 

her place and avoided her in the future, and didn’t pick on her, Cheng Su would let it go. 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Taiguo said, "My wife is indeed magnanimous!" 

 

 

Cheng Su replied, "I may be magnanimous, but others may not be. Just yesterday morning, you were 

returning with Doctor Chiang, right? He Xing saw you and made weird remarks, hinting that I can’t keep 

you in line. I thought she was just talking nonsense until Chiang Qing pulled that stunt, and then I 

realized the ’truth’!" 

 

 



While talking, she gave Taiguo a meaningful glance. 

 

 

Feeling guilty, Taiguo could only give an awkward smile, "From now on, I will definitely keep my distance 

from her." Meanwhile, he felt extremely annoyed inside. 

 

 

Cheng Su didn’t dwell on the matter. After breakfast, they both went to work without further comment. 

 

 

After the morning training, Taiguo went to the commander to request two days of family leave, thinking 

that he’d take Cheng Su out for some fun and to shake off the gloom of the past few days. 

 

 

But he ran into Chiang Qing again. 

 

 

This time, Taiguo stepped back two meters immediately, a look of wariness on his face. 

 

 

Chiang Qing was puzzled by his reaction and asked, "Commander Qi, what’s this? You’re acting like I’m a 

flood or a savage beast, keeping such a distance?" 

 

 

You’re not a flood or a savage beast, you’re a femme fatale, and to avoid being entangled by you, I can 

only keep my distance! 

 

 

Taiguo didn’t say a word, and Chiang Qing continued, "Right, yesterday I had your clothes..." 

 



 

Before she could finish, Taiguo cut in, "Speaking of that, Doctor Chiang, I hope you can pay more 

attention to the implications. I am a married man, and your sending clothes to my house so rashly, isn’t 

it somewhat inappropriate? You are also a single woman, I hope Doctor Chiang will be more mindful in 

the future." 

 

 

Having said that, he nodded to her and walked away, keeping his distance. 

 

 

Chiang Qing watched him go with a pale face, wondering what he meant by being mindful of the 

implications? 

 


