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Chapter 418: Getting Half the Bargain 

 

Cheng Su cleaned up the mess in the room caused by Ying Xiaoya, without asking her anything, just 

waiting for her to finish crying before speaking. 

 

 

After a while, Ying Xiaoya timidly said, "You, you stop cleaning, your hand is still injured!" 

 

 

Cheng Su placed a book in its spot, then finally said, "Done crying?" 

 

 

Ying Xiaoya buried her head in her knees, her shoulders shaking and tears dripping down continuously. 

 

 

"Can you tell me about it?" Cheng Su asked softly, seeing this. 

 

 

Ying Xiaoya glanced at her with a face full of shame and anger, then hung her head, refusing to speak. 

 

 

"Is it related to Zhang Yujun?" Cheng Su hit the nail on the head with her question. 

 

 

At the mention of that name, Ying Xiaoya shuddered, raised her head to look at her with a flash of 

hatred in her eyes, and said, "He, he’s shameless!" 

 

 



Cheng Su felt a sinking feeling in her heart, "Did he bully you?" 

 

 

Ying Xiaoya shook her head, then nodded. 

 

 

Cheng Su saw this and let out a half sigh of relief, feeling a hint of fortune, perhaps the situation wasn’t 

too severe. 

 

 

Seeing the concern in Cheng Su’s eyes, Ying Xiaoya finally stuttered out the events of the previous night. 

 

 

They, a group of old colleagues, had gone to the farm owned by one of them to eat, where the scenery 

was beautiful, complete with a lake view. They chatted and laughed, sang and danced, and drank quite a 

lot of alcohol. 

 

 

As they drank, time slipped away, and she became groggy, so she said she wanted to go home. 

 

 

That’s when Zhang Yujun offered to take her home. Ying Xiaoya was reluctant and remembered Cheng 

Su’s words to be careful, insisting on leaving by herself, but who would dare to let her go alone? 

 

 

In the end, after a deadlock, another female colleague suggested she stay the night at her place and call 

her family to let them know she was safe. 

 

 

Ying Xiaoya was so dizzy she was staggering, and so she agreed. 



 

 

She ended up staying at the place of the colleague named Guan Liyan and then knew nothing more. 

 

 

The next day when she woke up, to her horror, she found Zhang Yujun lying next to her with his hand on 

her waist, which scared her witless, and she began kicking and hitting Zhang Yujun. 

 

 

Zhang Yujun explained that he had drunkenly gone into the wrong room the night before and said he 

would take responsibility for her, but Ying Xiaoya felt like the sky was falling. 

 

 

She shook Zhang Yujun off and returned home distraught, feeling more shamed the more she thought 

about it - how could she, an unwed woman who hadn’t even been in a relationship, have slept in the 

same bed with a man and still claim to have a clean reputation? 

 

 

It was then, the more she thought about it, that she felt bullied and taken advantage of, and became so 

upset that she thought of just dying to end it all. 

 

 

Cheng Su, after hearing this, clenched her fists in anger; it was clearly a premeditated conspiracy. 

 

 

Zhang Yujun had planned it meticulously, getting her drunk and leaving her behind, then creating the 

opportunity to deflower Ying Xiaoya, hoping to seize the chance to win her over! 

 

 

Despicable scum, dreaming his grand delusions! 

 



 

"Apart from finding him lying beside you, did you feel that he took advantage of you?" Cheng Su 

couldn’t contain her anger, but suppressed her rage to ask. 

 

 

If Zhang Yujun truly dared to do that, he would have committed a crime, he would have forced himself... 

 

 

Ying Xiaoya’s face turned as red as blood, and shaking her head, she said, "I, I don’t know." 

 

 

Having never had a significant other, how would she know whether something like that had happened? 

 

 

"You don’t even know if someone took advantage of you? I mean..." Cheng Su was also embarrassed, 

but it was critical to ask, "Do you feel uncomfortable down there?" 

 

 

She pointed toward Ying Xiaoya’s lower body. 

 

 

Ying Xiaoya grew increasingly uneasy, shifting uncomfortably, and with a red face, she shook her head 

and said, "That, I didn’t feel." 

 

 

Cheng Su breathed a sigh of relief, thinking that Zhang Yujun still had some calculation, probably wary of 

Ying Xiaoya’s family background, and didn’t dare to go all the way, but instead only went halfway! 

 

 



But even if he had only taken advantage halfway, just having the slightest intention, having done such a 

thing, he should not expect to stay here any longer! 

 


