Little Sweet 1551

Chapter 1551: Follow me home

Ji Xiuran’s followers were all baffled. Patriarch Ji was hit by a car?
Why was it Nameless Nie instead of them who received the news...?
They found it odd but no one dared to say anything. What if Patriarch Ji really got hit?

Ye Wanwan finally relaxed when she saw Ji Xiuran and Lord Asura’s conflict subsiding. If she allowed
them to keep fighting, who knew when they’d stop?

Moreover, Ji Xiuran and Lord Asura’s match didn’t only concern them—it also concerned the powers
under Emperor Ji and Lord Asura. If these two factions started fighting, the consequences were
inconceivable.

Ye Wanwan walked to Lord Asura and sat across from him, silent as she intently stared at this incredibly
familiar face.

It was nearly 10 minutes before the man finally looked at her and asked coldly, “Have you seen enough
yet, President Bai?”

Ye Wanwan beamed. “Lord Asura is so good-looking, how could | ever see enough?”

Ye Wanwan didn’t wait for Lord Asura to respond before continuing, “I’'m very curious about why Lord
Asura started fighting with Emperor Ji? Could it be what Big Dipper said—Lord Asura and Emperor Ji
became hot-tempered from playing chess?”

Lord Asura was silent for a moment before replying, “President Bai can interpret it like that.”

..." She didn’t realize Lord Asura was rather talented at spinning tales.

“Esteemed Lord Asura... | have something to show you,” Ye Wanwan said with a light chuckle as her eyes
shifted.

“What is it?” Lord Asura asked indifferently.

“I didn’t bring the object; it's at my house... May | ask if Lord Asura has the time to follow me home and
take a look...?” Ye Wanwan asked.

At that time, she would bring Great White back to the unlucky house... As long as Lord Asura came, she
didn’t believe she wouldn’t be able to feel him out!

“We'll talk when | have time.”
Lord Asura languidly stood up and left with Jiang Yan and his other followers.

“Great, it’s a date then, esteemed Lord Asura! You can’t go back on your word, alright?” Ye Wanwan's
lips turned with an ineffable smile.



If Lord Asura really was Si Yehan, there was no way Great White wouldn’t recognize him. A wild beast
like Great White didn’t only recognize people by sight but also by scent. Lord Asura definitely didn’t
expect Great White to be at the Fearless Alliance right now.

Considering Lord Asura’s identity, it wouldn’t be suitable to have him personally visit the Fearless
Alliance... but it wouldn’t be any problem if he visited the unlucky house.

Not long after Lord Asura left, Ji Xiuran returned and inspected the surroundings.
Ji Xiuran walked toward Ye Wanwan.

“Xiuran, how’s Uncle?” she asked.

“He’s fine,” Ji Xiuran answered.

“What about... Brother Nameless?” Ye Wanwan probed.

“He fled,” Ji Xiuran replied honestly.

Ye Wanwan: “...”

Ji Xiuran looked at her. “Where’s Lord Asura?”

“I don’t know... Probably left...”

“From now on, you aren’t permitted to go near Lord Asura.” Ji Xiuran’s tone was more forceful than ever
before and didn’t allow her any room to question or disagree with him.

“Why?” Ye Wanwan was very curious. She wanted to know what caused Ji Xiuran to shed all pretenses
with Lord Asura in this kind of setting and even start fighting with him.

“You want to know?” Ji Xiuran’s cosmos-like eyes stared at her.
“l do...” She nodded.?0Of course | want to know.

Chapter 1552: Casually having fun

Why didn’t he permit her to go near Lord Asura...?

Ye Wanwan was pondering over that when she heard Ji Xiuran speak. “Because you’re my fiancée.”
Uh...

She didn’t expect this response from Ji Xiuran and started choking.

Emperor Ji can’t be... jealous, right?

Lately, Ji Xiuran retained his graceful and aloof attitude no matter what, so she really couldn’t associate
him with something like jealousy.

Moreover, Bai Feng wasn’t his fiancée; she was just his secret lover! Wasn’t his fiancée Worriless Nie?



Ye Wanwan didn’t thoroughly understand Bai Feng and Ji Xiuran’s situation though, so she had no
choice but to laugh wryly and refrain from speaking carelessly.

At this time, “Worriless Nie” suddenly started walking toward them, and Ye Wanwan hastily took the
opportunity to leave. “Um, well, | still have something to do, so I'll be leaving now!”

Then she immediately dragged the unwilling Big Dipper, whose mouth was dripping with grease, and
Seven Star out of the Shen residence.

In the distance, she could see “Worriless Nie” daintily standing in front of Ji Xiuran and saying something
to him.

Ye Wanwan saw that Seven Star looked relieved in the car and turned to him with raised brows. “Why
do you look like you’ve been relieved of a heavy burden?”

Big Dipper kept eating the pastry he took with him as he said, “Do you need to ask? Emperor Ji and Lord
Asura actually appeared at the same time tonight, but you managed to hold back from throwing yourself
at the lure of two beauties, Sis Feng. It’s simply too surprising!”

“...”?Do you need to be so surprised?
Seven Star hesitatingly said, “Sis Feng, these two aren’t people the Fearless Alliance can provoke.”

“Last time, Sis Feng, it was too dangerous how you gave flowers to Emperor Ji and snuck into Asura’s
place in the middle of the night. Thankfully, you returned safely and Emperor Ji didn’t give you trouble
afterward, but you won’t be so lucky every single time.”

Seeing that Seven Star was nagging her again, Ye Wanwan helplessly waved her hand. “I know, | know. |
was just bored last time and casually having fun! Don’t be so nervous! Look at you, you’re only in your
teens, but | would think you’re 70 or 80 if | didn’t know any better!”

Seven Star: “...”

She did something so dangerous because she was bored?

She can casually have fun about something like this?

Seven Star frowned deeply. “Sis Feng...”

“Stop! | promise! | promise | won’t wreak havoc again! You can return your heart to your chest!”
Seven Star intently examined her vehement attitude for a moment before believing her.

Ye Wanwan relaxed when Seven Star stopped nagging.

Heh...

Won’t wreak havoc? Impossible!

My plan finally progressed to this stage after great difficulty!

She didn’t know why Emperor Ji started fighting today, but a certain person...



“Oh right. Big Dipper, Seven Star, help me transport Little White and Little Black to my place!” Ye
Wanwan instructed while rubbing her chin.

Knowing that Sis Feng really liked those two, Big Dipper and Seven Star didn’t think too much about it
and nodded in agreement.

Ye Wanwan returned to her unlucky house.
Soon, Big Dipper and Seven Star sent Virus and Slaughter over.

Perhaps Seven Star detected something since he stared anxiously at Ye Wanwan. “Sis Feng, you really
won’t do anything?”

Ye Wanwan nodded frantically. “l won’t, | won’t!”

Seven Star was going to say something else, but Ye Wanwan’s eyes shifted, and she immediately
suggested, “If you two are worried, do you want to stay here with me tonight?”

Chapter 1553: Sending letters late at night

As soon as Big Dipper heard that, he stared at the eerie haunted house behind Ye Wanwan. He
shuddered, and his hair stood on its end. “No... no need, Sis Feng! We believe you! Absolutely believe
you! Bye! Goodnight!”

Then he immediately dragged Seven Star with him and ran off into the distance...
Who would want to live in this d*mn place?!
Ye Wanwan nodded with satisfaction at successfully scaring those two away.

It appeared this unlucky house that was on the brink of sending her into a nervous breakdown from
fright was a tad useful.

Ye Wanwan was about to enter when she saw a flash of lightning in the distant sky.
It turned dark and cloudy in the evening, so a rainstorm was probably coming tonight.

Although Ye Wanwan had become more accustomed to it, this bloody place’s fear factor when it was
gloomy and raining could give her a heart attack from terror!

Thankfully, she brought Great White and Little Black back today, and they could keep her company.

To prevent Big Dipper and Seven Star from nagging her nonstop, Ye Wanwan didn’t have them run
errands for her and sent Liuying to help her send a letter to Lord Asura instead.

Ye Wanwan sat on the sofa and petted Great White’s large, furry head with a smile on her lips.
She had Great White prepared and just needed favorable circumstances to arrive!

While petting Great White, another large, furry, and black head butted into her hand and the owner of
the head growled as he shoved Great White away.



Ye Wanwan quickly scratched the jealous Virus. “Alright, alright, be good, Little Black! Pet, pet, pet, I'll
also pet you! You’re the most well-behaved!”

At the same time at Asura’s manor:
Jiang Yan apprehensively handed a letter to Lord Asura.
He couldn’t bear to look at this letter...

The letter was tied to a brilliant and beautiful red rose. The scent of perfume emanated from the letter,
and pink hearts were printed on the envelope.

“The bearer of the letter said it’s a letter from the president of the Fearless Alliance, Bai Feng, asking to
meet with you tonight...”

Jiang Yan explained with his head downcast, as he recalled the scene featuring Lord Asura and Bai Feng
that he stumbled upon last time. Embarrassment, as well as fury, filled his heart.

How could the Fearless Alliance humiliate his Lord like that?! After his Lord’s gu was treated, Asura
absolutely wouldn’t spare them!

However, a cure for gu poison still hadn’t been found, so they couldn’t strike the Fearless Alliance.

“Bai Feng simply went too far! | heard she embarrassed Emperor Ji in the middle of the street a few days
ago, and now she dares to humiliate Asura!” Jiang Yan declared, enraged.

“Leave!” The man sounded abnormally dark and cold.
Jiang Yan trembled. “Then this letter...”

Jiang Yan met his Lord’s dark expression and immediately said, “I'll trash it immediately! That Bai Feng
not only sent a letter to you but also sent one to Emperor Ji! She’s simply...”

“What did you say?” The man’s dark expression instantly turned into the dark, rolling clouds before a
raging storm.

Half an hour later:
Ye Wanwan'’s fingers tapped against the coffee table.
She didn’t know whether Si Yehan would come or not...

She even specifically instructed Liuying to add fuel to the fire and lie that he was also sending a letter to
Emperor lJi...

Quiet but heavy footsteps were heard in the night winds outside the door.

Thud, thud, thud.?The sound of knocking reverberated in the eerie haunted house, making the night
appear more terrifying.



Ye Wanwan'’s eyes sharpened, and she nonchalantly stood up.

*Squeakkkk.* The main door was opened, and Ye Wanwan grinned when she saw the extremely
foreboding man standing outside the door. “Welcome, esteemed Lord Asura! Your presence brings light
to my humble dwelling; it’s truly my honor!”

Chapter 1554: Take you with me when | remarry

The man’s mind instantly cleared up when he saw the girl’s cunning eyes. He fell into her trap.
However... if he didn’t come... she might’ve really gone and met up with Ji Xiuran!

She’d definitely do something like that!

Hence, he only had one choice either way.

Si Yehan felt like a ball of flame was stiflingly roaring in his chest, but he didn’t say anything.
Ye Wanwan cheerfully said, “Lord Asura, please enter!”

He stepped inside and the door was shut by the wind with a bang.

Close the door, release Great White!

To guarantee the best outcome, she specifically relocated Little Black elsewhere.

Ye Wanwan excitedly glanced at Great White lying on the carpet.?Great White, it’s on you!

Great White retained his wild nature and was extraordinarily cautious and rejected everyone except for
Tangtang and Si Yehan, his owner. Back then, she had to strenuously improve his impression of her for a
long time before she could finally approach him.

Great White’s attitude toward familiar people compared to strangers was very obvious.
As Ye Wanwan led Si Yehan into the house, she observed Great White’s attitude.

If Lord Asura was Si Yehan, Great White would remain relaxed even if he wasn’t too passionate.
However, if Lord Asura was a stranger, Great White would definitely roar in warning at him.

“Please sit, Lord Asura!” When Ye Wanwan saw Lord Asura looking at the white tiger, she imperceptibly
said, “This is my pet. May | ask if Lord Asura has ever raised a pet?”

“Never,” the man answered expressionlessly.
This man was lying through his teeth!

Great White lay on the carpet, unperturbed, without even looking up. Ye Wanwan smiled fakely and
commented, “How strange. My white tiger would definitely growl viciously at strangers, but he’s not
reacting at all upon seeing you today, Lord Asura...”

“Is that so?” The man aloofly glanced at the tiger lying next to the sofa.

Great White glanced up at the man, seemingly uninterested in attacking.



Ye Wanwan looked unsurprised and snorted. “Of course. Unless he’s facing someone he’s extremely
close to or... his owner, my white tiger absolutely wouldn’t react like this... | wonder... When did Lord
Asura meet my Great White? And get so familiar with him?”

As Ye Wanwan pressingly asked, an earth-shattering roar was heard from next to her.
“ROARI!I”

Slaughter suddenly advanced toward and roared extremely viciously, exposing even his fangs. He was
cautiously and threateningly staring at the man, as though he would pounce on the man at any moment.

The man picked up a cup of tea and indifferently glanced at her. “President Bai’s pet seems to be a bit...
slow-witted in his reaction.”

Ye Wanwan was flabbergasted. “...”

A moment later, Ye Wanwan nearly exploded as she looked at the roaring and bristling Slaughter and
the indifferent man across from her.

Slow-witted your sister!

D*mn!

Great White, you faker!!!

You’re truly the same as your owner!
I’'ve misjudged you!

Ye Wanwan gritted her teeth. “Good, wonderful. You’re truly impressive, Lord Asura, | concede defeat
to you.”

“I don’t understand what President Bai is saying.”
“ROARI!!”

Ye Wanwan watched as the man played dumb but she had no solution, so she viciously glared at the
growling Slaughter. “Enough, you faker! I've treated you so well for nothing! Watch me take you with
me when | remarry!”

Chapter 1555: Went so far as to use the honey-pot trap

When the man heard Ye Wanwan'’s last sentence, his hand holding the teacup paused briefly.

Ye Wanwan smiled insincerely as she wrapped her arms around Great White’s face and started mushing
his face. “But wait, | wasn’t married to begin with, so it wouldn’t be remarrying. | can naturally marry
whoever | want! Am | right, Great White~~~"

So aggravating, so aggravating, so aggravating!

Great White twisted his misshapen face to escape from her clutches before shaking his fur. “Roar~”



Control your woman...!

The man looked like he didn’t hear Great White's indirect scolding. Of course, there was no way he
would rescue a certain adorable pet. “If there’s nothing else, President Bai, then I'll take my leave now.”

As soon as Ye Wanwan heard that, she released Great White and walked toward Lord Asura.

Great White immediately escaped from her demon claws and disappeared without a trace.

“Why are you in such a hurry, esteemed Lord Asura? | naturally invited you here today for business! You
couldn’t have forgotten that we won’t have many days to live if the gu poison in us isn’t cured! Aren’t
you worried in the slightest, esteemed Lord Asura?”

The man sternly looked at her. “What are you thinking, President Bai?”

Ye Wanwan smiled. “What am | thinking? | said last time that | already liked someone, so it’'s impossible
for me to fall in love with anyone else. Hence, | invited Lord Asura to come here today to discuss
solutions with Lord Asura.”

Lord Asura’s eyes were akin to an unfathomable ocean. “What solutions does President Bai have?”

Ye Wanwan'’s clear and dazzling eyes were focused on him as she said while stressing every word, “My
love for Emperor Ji is stronger than gold and more solid than a rock! My love for him would only
diminish if all the mountains disappeared, all the oceans dried up, thunder started rolling in the winter
sky, snow started drifting on a blazing summer day, and heaven and earth melded into one! Hence, if
the esteemed Lord Asura wants to cure the gu poison by having us fall in love with each other, I'm

'II

advising you to give up now

My relationship with my boyfriend is stronger than gold and more solid than a rock! My love for him
would only diminish if all the mountains disappeared, all the oceans dried up, thunder started rolling in
the winter sky, snow started drifting on a blazing summer day, and heaven and earth melded into one!
So you should just give up...

Lord Asura felt like time suddenly rewound to the past...
The girl’s clear and happy voice was ringing next to his ears...

Back then, she was still a little afraid of him, but she tried to please him in every way possible and once
told him that someone pursued her at school. However, she was well-behaved and told that guy she had
a boyfriend already and said those lines to him...

Now though, the same words were repeated to him, but she was referring to another man.
Ji Xiuran...

This name corroded him like a venomous curse...

The man asked aloofly, “Is that so?”

Ye Wanwan didn’t know whether she was imagining it, but his impenetrable and flawless expression
looked the same, yet he also seemed to have changed somehow.



“Of course...” Ye Wanwan replied with conviction and was about to continue when pain radiated from
her lips all of a sudden.

Scorching heat enveloped her lips and a blanketing aura engulfed her. The besieging and storming kiss
caused Ye Wanwan'’s eyes to shoot open and nearly jump out of its sockets.

She was originally driven into a corner by anger and wanted to regain her pride and aggravate him even
if she couldn’t make him expose himself, but she didn’t expect things to develop like this.

What took her by further surprise was that the man actually grasped her fingers after the kiss ended and
guided her hand in unbuttoning his shirt one by one.

Soon, the man’s neck, collarbones, and chest were released from their confines as button after button
turned loose...

Ye Wanwan dazedly felt like she was ignited and couldn’t do anything but accusingly and indignantly
glare at the man in front of her...

F*ck...
This is too excessive!
He... actually... actually went so far as to use the honey-pot trap...

Chapter 1556: Also a normal man

“Is that so? President Bai can have a try first.”

Ye Wanwan was outraged by this man’s seduction.

The honeypot trap was her trump card tonight! So why was it him who used it first in the end?!
The progression of this plot was illogical!

No! | have to stay strong! Stay strong! Stay strong!

She had to be the one in control tonight; she couldn’t allow this man to lead her by a leash!

Ye Wanwan took a deep breath and restrained herself from glancing at the half-naked chest. She
hypnotized herself into thinking it was just a slab of stone underneath her hand and tried her best to
enter the mode of a meditating old monk. “Esteemed Lord Asura, what are you doing? Please respect
yourself. It's utterly useless even if you act like this! If | like a person, I'd be wholeheartedly devoted to
him, and he’d be the only person in my eyes and heart. Other beautiful men in my eyes are nothing but
passing clouds. I’'m not someone that can be mesmerized by beautiful men. The world claims I'm
wanton and unrestrained, but I’'m actually an honorable person... Mm...”

Before she could finish speaking, a scorching kiss sealed her lips again...
Honorable! Your! A**!

Ye Wanwan leaped up and forcefully pounced on him.



A second later, a “thud” was heard as the couple fell onto the sofa behind them.

Ye Wanwan pressed the man hard against the sofa and ripped off the final buttons on his shirt before
releasing a frustrated scream and biting his collarbone, leaving red marks behind.

The man grunted and his ferocious eyes shifted to extreme gentleness and indulgence...

His hand loosely wrapped around her waist to prevent her from accidentally rolling off the sofa.
“President Bai seems to be saying one thing but means another.”

Ye Wanwan didn’t care how she kept humiliatingly proving herself wrong and grumbled with a snort,
“Heh, no wonder Lord Asura isn’t worried at all despite death being so close at hand. It turns out you’re
confident about your charm and don’t think there’s anyone you can’t charm! Do you think I’'m who you
think | am? I’'m telling you—you’re right!”

Then, she barbarously bit his lips.
All the man’s defenses collapsed completely under the girl’s soft body and soothing warmth...
In the next second, Lord Asura gripped her waist and their positions switched in the blink of an eye.

Before the man could press down a kiss, Ye Wanwan didn’t forget her business and tilted her head
slightly to the side to dodge him. “Rumors claim that the esteemed Lord Asura retains his distance from
women, but it appears you’re also saying one thing while meaning another?”

The man expressionlessly replied, “President Bai, I'm Lord Asura, but I’'m also a normal man.”

Ye Wanwan instantly became enraged by this man’s matter-of-fact tone. “So Lord Asura is saying you're
only acting like this toward me because you’re having a normal male biological response?”

The man’s expression froze for a minute and didn’t say anything, but judging from his expression, he
was agreeing tacitly.

Ye Wanwan snorted. “Lord Asura, allow me to remind you about something—a one night stand can’t
cure the gu.”

Love gu was the king of gus, so it couldn’t be cured so easily. It required two people to love each other
genuinely.

In other words, if this gu was cured in the end, it meant he was lying!

When the man heard her, his gaze darkened slightly and chilled. “Before reminding me, President Bai,
shouldn’t you also remind yourself why you’re acting so unnecessarily tonight if you’re truly whole-
heartedly devoted to Emperor Ji?”

Chapter 1557: Flutter through a flower field

Ye Wanwan gritted her teeth before beaming and replying, “You're right. I'm whole-heartedly devoted
to Emperor Ji. Even if | fluttered through a flower field, my heart still won’t change.”



“However, how am | acting unnecessarily? You’re Lord Asura after all, so I'd live without any regrets if |
could sleep with you once even if it doesn’t cure the gu!”

The icy light in the man’s eyes exploded almost instantly, and he stared at her as though he wanted to
devour her whole.

Every word she spoke treated Ji Xiuran as an adored god that she could watch from afar but couldn’t
touch obscenely while he was a “flower field” that she could hunt in her leisure time...

Did she do everything she once did to him with the intention of hunting a beautiful man...?
What about back then...?

Was this also why she pretended to be a minor leader of the Fearless Alliance, infiltrated Asura, and got
close to him in every way possible?

Which was why she disappeared without a trace after sleeping with him...

When he thought up to this point, he felt like his heart was being torn apart and his entire body was
burning in a raging inferno.

Ye Wanwan watched as his gaze became increasingly terrifying and his face turned increasingly pallid.
She probably angered him to his limit this time. If this was in the past, she wouldn’t have dared to utter
such suicidal words, but this was a pressing time.

Every method she employed was useless, so she had to resort to extreme methods.
Outside the door, the winds howled and whistled.

Thud, thud, thud.

The sound of knocking abruptly rang alongside the winds.

This late? Who’s knocking?

It was a crucial moment right now, and the man was about to expose a flaw. Ye Wanwan naturally
couldn’t give up halfway, so she ignored the knocking.

However, the knocking persisted rhythmically. Ye Wanwan decisively ignored it and was about to add
some fuel and provoke him some more when a male voice was heard outside the door.

“Xiao Feng? Are you home?”
SH*T!!
Ji Xiuran!

Ye Wanwan flopped up like a fish out of water and accidentally knocked over a cup on the coffee table,
creating a piercing, shattering sound.

D*mn...

Why did Ji Xiuran suddenly come over at this kind of time?! Seriously!



Perhaps since he heard the sound of a cup breaking, Ji Xiuran’s knocking and voice turned more urgent.
“Xiao Feng, are you okay?”

Ye Wanwan’s back stiffened, and she spun around in circles anxiously. “Lord Asura, hurry and hide!”

Ji Xiuran sounded like he thought something happened to her and was about to break the door down.
He was on the verge of entering, so it would be too late even if they left through the back door.

Ye Wanwan'’s eyes scanned the living room and caught a gigantic cabinet on the side. She was about to
say something when Ji Xiuran called again.

“Xiao Feng?!”

“Ah! I’'m fine, I’'m fine! Why did you come here so late? Did something happen?” Ye Wanwan hastily
yelled.

At the same time, Ye Wanwan urged the man on the sofa. “Quick, quick, quick!”

A layer of frost spread across the man’s face as he watched Ye Wanwan’s panicked and anxious
appearance. He languidly sat up and nonchalantly fastened two of the buttons on his shirt before sitting
up motionlessly.

F*ck! Didn’t karma come too quickly?!

Ye Wanwan wanted to bawl. She plopped down on her knees in front of the sofa and laid her head
against the man’s knees, her eyes teary and her voice soft beyond imagination. “Lord Asura, please,
please! | won’t forget your great kindness for the rest of my life!”

Chapter 1558: Pissed him off

The girl rubbed her soft face against his knees as she pitifully looked up at him, causing the frost
blanketing his face, the raging inferno incinerating his heart, and the pain cleaving his body to all ebb a
few degrees in the blink of an eye.

As soon as Ye Wanwan saw that the situation had taken a promising turn, she rolled up and grabbed his
arm before swiftly pushing him toward the gigantic cabinet. She opened the cabinet doors. “Please hide
inside, Lord Asura!”

The man looked at the cabinet behind him then the front door, and his slightly eased up expression
instantly chilled again.

Ye Wanwan was acting like she was about to get caught in bed with her lover by her real boyfriend!
This d*mn woman...

A loud “bang” was heard. Ji Xiuran was probably worried that something had happened inside and
started violently slamming the door.

Ye Wanwan was drowning in regret about pissing him off earlier. She used his shoulders as support and
tried to press a kiss again his lips. “Please, pretty please!”



The man leaned his face to the side and evaded her!

Sh*t...

I really pissed him off this time...

“Ah...” Ye Wanwan furrowed her brows and suddenly clutched her stomach in agony. “It hurts...”

Then Ye Wanwan took advantage of the distraction, forcefully shoved him into the cabinet and slammed
the door shut before locking it from the outside with a “kachak.”

The second before she closed the doors, she saw the man’s extremely furious and terrifying expression.
At the same time, the main door was slammed open from the outside.

Ji Xiuran entered the house.

Ye Wanwan ran over, soaked in sweat. “Ahem, why are you here?”

“What happened?” Ji Xiuran’s eyes imperceptibly examined the living room.

Ye Wanwan cautiously blocked the cabinet from his line of sight and replied sleepily, as though she just
woke up, “Nothing, | just accidentally knocked over a teacup! Hurry and sit! Let me get some tea for
you!”

“You have a visitor?” Ji Xiuran glanced at the coffee table.
Aside from the teacup she shattered, there was another cup sitting across from it.

Ye Wanwan'’s heart skipped a beat. As she cleaned up the broken pieces, she explained, “Seven Star
came over and sat for a little bit earlier. It’s so late already. Did you need something?”

Ji Xiuran stared at the teacup for a few more seconds before sitting down on the sofa. He acted like he
believed her and wore a faint smile like always. “Not much. | just felt like | needed to explain to you that
there’s nothing going on between Worriless Nie and me.”

“That’s all?” Ye Wanwan hastily said, “It’s nothing, it’s nothing! | don’t mind at all! | believe you, of
course. | believe everything you say!”

“Is that so?”

“Of course.” Ye Wanwan nodded frantically.

“Then | hope you’ll also listen to what | said to you at the Shen estate today,” Ji Xiuran said.
What did Ji Xiuran say to her tonight?

Ye Wanwan’s mind was in a disordered state right now, so she tried her best to recall what he said. She
finally remembered and quickly said, “You told me not to go near Lord Asura! | know, | heard you. I'll
listen to you seriously, of course!”

Ye Wanwan solemnly vowed, “Don’t worry! | absolutely won’t go near him!”

As soon as she said that, a “thud” was heard from the direction of the cabinet.



Ji Xiuran’s eyes instantly shot toward the origin of the sound, a sharpness flickering through his eyes.
All the hairs on Ye Wanwan’s body stood on end from fright.?Sh*t!!!

Chapter 1559: A great crisis in her pacifying career

At that moment, a black figure sauntered out from behind the cabinet.
Ye Wanwan'’s eyes shifted and she quickly said, “Virus, why are you so naughty?!”
She decisively shoved the blame onto Virus.

When Virus walked past the cabinet, he seemed to have detected something and suspiciously halted in
front of the cabinet and sniffed the air before releasing a low warning growl.

D*mn! Don’t undermine me, Little Black!
Ye Wanwan hastily slapped the spot next to her on the sofa and commanded, “Virus, come over!”
“Roar!”

The black panther hesitated between the cabinet and Ye Wanwan before choosing Ye Wanwan and
walking toward her.

The black panther nimbly leaped onto the sofa and skillfully propped his head on Ye Wanwan'’s lap.

Ye Wanwan appeasingly scratched Virus’ chin, causing him to squint in comfort and completely forget
about the cabinet.

That was close!

Ye Wanwan finally relaxed when she saw Ji Xiuran stop focusing on the cabinet. She cleared her throat
and said, “Heh, it’s so late already; | won’t keep you any longer. It looks like it’s about to rain, so you
should leave soon.”

Ji Xiuran picked up his cup. “No hurry.”

Ye Wanwan: “..111”

What do you mean no hurry?! I’'m in a great hurry, alright?!

Who knows how much longer that boss can tolerate staying inside the cabinet?!

“Xiao Feng, | know you like to have fun and like good-looking people. However, you can like anyone but
Lord Asura, do you understand?” Ji Xiuran’s tone remained as gentle as always but his eyes contained a
severeness that had never been there before.

“Understood, understood! | really don’t have any feelings for Lord Asura! That guy is always so eerie and
stern-looking! He’s so scary! | wouldn’t take a fancy to him no matter how good-looking he is, alright?”

Ye Wanwan only wanted to Ji Xiuran to hurry and leave, so she would agree to everything he said. Who
cared what he said, it was right regardless!



However... this way, she’d probably terribly offend the other person...

For the first time ever, Ye Wanwan felt like she was facing a crisis she’d never encountered before in her
pacifying career...

I probably can’t... pacify his fur...

“I’'m very picky! | prefer men who are gentle and like to smile™~” Ye Wanwan was forced to first pacify
the man before her in this tragic situation.

Ji Xiuran chuckled softly upon hearing that.
That smile...
Truthfully... Ji Xiuran’s attack power was too immense whenever he smiled...

Ye Wanwan regained her wits and slapped her head. What kind of time was it?! How could she dwell on
this nonsense?!

Thankfully though, Ji Xiuran finally believed her.
“It’s really late. You should sleep soon.”

“Yes, yes, yes, you too!” All the tenseness rushed out of Ye Wanwan, and she didn’t notice how Ji Xiuran
imperceptibly glanced at that simple cabinet.

“I'll walk you out!” Ye Wanwan eagerly exclaimed.

A second before Ye Wanwan stood up to walk Ji Xiuran out, a wave of chaotic footsteps was heard from
the outside.

On the tail was Big Dipper’s signature, unnecessarily loud voice. “Sis Feng! Sis Feng! Are you asleep?”
Big Dipper!!!

F*ck me!ll

It sounded like there were quite a number of people with Big Dipper.

Didn’t he leave? What the heck was he doing so late at night?!

“No! | can’t let Big Dipper and the others see you!” Ye Wanwan was about to go insane.

What was worse was that the lock on the door was destroyed by Ji Xiuran earlier, so the door was
unlocked. The sound of Big Dipper’s footsteps approached, and the door was slowly being pushed open.

There was only one place she could hide someone in the entire living room...

Chapter 1560: Don’t start fighting

If Big Dipper and Seven Star saw Ji Xiuran here, she would be nagged until she died.

Additionally, her relationship with Emperor Ji had to be kept a secret from other people.



“I'll hide,” Ji Xiuran said and walked to the giant cabinet.
When Ji Xiuran was about to open the cabinet door, Ye Wanwan shouted, “DON'T—"
The door was locked and couldn’t be opened from the inside, but it could be opened from the outside.

Ye Wanwan watched as Emperor Ji opened the cabinet door, and his gentle and warm eyes clashed with
the frosty and stormy eyes resting inside the cabinet.

Ye Wanwan shut her eyes with an anguished wail.
The life of a sinner!
“Sis Feng! Sis Feng! Eh? Why is your door broken, Sis Feng?”

Ye Wanwan facepalmed and had no choice but to push Ji Xiuran inside. She pleadingly peered at the two
bosses inside and begged, “Sorry for the trouble. I'll kick them out ASAP! You... you two... get along
peacefully...”

Don’t start fighting in there...
She really wanted to cry...
Ji Xiuran glanced at the man next to him and calmly smiled. “Sure.”

Ji Xiuran is Ji Xiuran! He could still smile despite seeing another man in the cabinet and didn’t react
strangely at all!

What kind of terrifying figure did she provoke?!

As for Lord Asura, his eyes were like daggers as he glanced at her before calmly closing his eyes.
Ye Wanwan hastily shut the cabinet doors.

The second the doors closed, Big Dipper and Seven Star entered.

Big Dipper plopped down on the sofa and picked up the tea Emperor Ji drank previously and gulped it
down. He didn’t notice at all that the cup was still warm and someone was just there.

“Sis Feng, why is your door broken? Wasn’t it fine when we left earlier? But it’s fine, I’'m talented at
installing doors, so I'll help you fix it in a jiffy! Leave it to me!” Big Dipper, who’d became experienced
with installing doors, gloated.

“Why... are you two back?” Ye Wanwan fumed inwardly at the duo.
Big Dipper replied, “We have something very important of course!”
Ye Wanwan smiled insincerely. “Heh. If the sky isn’t falling down, I'll beat you to death!”

“It’s related to your life, Sis Feng, so how could the sky not be falling down?!” Then Big Dipper clapped
his hands and said, “Enter!”

A dozen or so people poured into the house.

Ye Wanwan'’s eyes flitted over the newcomers. They were all handsome young men...



There was a man for every style and demeanor, and their looks were several times better than the batch
Big Dipper hastily found last time.

It appeared he exerted quite the effort to find these people this time.

Ye Wanwan pinched her eyebrows, a headache on the horizon. “Again?! Didn’t | tell you to stop it
already? Moreover, it’s useless for my circumstances even if you found people!”

Big Dipper leaned in close to Ye Wanwan and said, “How’s it useless? | heard that thing could affect your
body, making it secrete some hormones or something and could make you lose control easier! Your
recent behavior proves it’s true! Don’t lose your life before you treat the gu in you!”

“Sis Feng, make do with them for now! It'll stop you from acting suicidally over and over again! Let’s cut
off all thoughts about Emperor Ji and Lord Asura, okay?”

Although Seven Star didn’t speak, he probably agreed with Big Dipper’s actions.

In order to quickly coax these two into leaving, Ye Wanwan earnestly said, “Didn’t | already say that |
was bored earlier?! In your eyes, am | really someone who would lose all rationality because | got
muddled in the head by beautiful men?”



