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482 The Person That | Like
After leaving the restaurant together, the couple headed back to the hotel.

Fang Su Jin entered her room and turned around to watch Zhang Yi Hai walking in nonchalantly. The
man walked over to the refrigerator and poured himself a glass of water.

She and thought that Zhang Yi Hai would turn around and leave after sending her back to her room.
Seeing him in her room made her wonder if this man was planning to spend another night with her. Last
night, it seemed that Zhang Yi Hai had accompanied her to sleep as he was worried.

Fang Su Jin opened her mouth wanting to speak, however, she found that the words she wanted to
speak were stuck in her throat.

Zhang Yi Hai finished his drink before turning to his girlfriend again. Seeing the way she was looking at
him made him chuckle. He walked over to her side and pinched her cheek. “What are you thinking
about?”

Fang Su Jin frowned as she pushed Zhang Yi Hai’s hand away from her cheek.

Recently, she noticed that Zhang Yi Hai liked pinching her cheek so much and she was worried that it
would turn red again.

Zhang Yi Hai laughed upon seeing her reaction. Then, he wrapped his arms around her waist and
dragged her closer to him.

Fang Su Jin could feel her heartbeat accelerating. Zhang Yi Hai’s scent filled her nose and the warmth
from his body heated her body.

Because of their height difference, fang Su Jin had to look up to see his face. She met his gaze and felt a
little giddy.

“Tomorrow, | will send you to the exhibition center in the morning. Then, | have to head over to the
police station to assist them with some investigation.”

Fang Su Jin looked at him worriedly. “Should | come with you as well?”

“No. You stay at the exhibition center with Teacher Jiang, alright?” Zhang Yi Hai rubbed his thumb
against her soft cheek. “I don’t want you to have any contact with that person again. If the police
needed to speak to you, they will call you on another day.”

He was there when Fang Su Jin had that nightmare. Zhang Yi Hai did not want Fang Su Jin to recall some
unhappy memory after meeting Mika again.

“Don’t worry. My uncle will be with me tomorrow,” Zhang Yi Hai spoke. “l will be fine.”
“Whatever happens, you have to tell me, alright?”

“Un. | understand.”



It was only then that the frown on Fang Su Jin’s face gradually disappeared.

“It should not take too long for me to speak to the police officers,” Zhang Yi Hai said. A thought came to
his mind and Zhang Yi Hai frowned. “In the afternoon, | will need to attend a meeting with a company to
discuss a collaboration.”

Fang Su Jin tilted her head to one side as she looked at the man inquiringly. “What collaboration?”

Zhang Yi Hai leaned over to peck at her nose. “I told you that | came to F Country to discuss a
collaboration with a company. You don’t remember this?” He raised a brow. “The meeting is
tomorrow.”

Fang Su Jin blinked innocently. “I thought you were making that up.”

Zhang Yi Hai chuckled. “I need to come up with something believable just in case my parents asked me
anything about this trip.” He raised a brow and continued, “Otherwise, are you ready to expose our
relationship to them?”

There was a glint of panic in her eyes. Fang Su Jin quickly shook her head. “No. It’s too early.”

Although she had already met Zhang Yi Hai’s uncle, it would be different than meeting his parents as his
girlfriend. She has not made proper mental preparation.

“We already agreed to talk about this after your sister’s wedding.”

“l know.” Zhang Yi Hai smiled. “Don’t worry. | won’t tell my parents anything before you agree.” Seeing
the relief in her eyes made him laugh again. Then, he leaned over and pressed her lips into a kiss.

The intended peck gradually turned into a hot, lingering kiss when Fang Su Jin reciprocate his kisses.

Zhang Yi Hai held his girlfriend’s waist tightly as drew her body closer. Feeling a certain need arise,
Zhang Yi Hai finally loosened his grip, making a small room between them.

His eyes were dark with desire as he stared at Fang Su Jin. The girl had her eyes closed as if she was still
savoring the kiss.

Zhang Yi Hai wondered if Fang Su Jin knew how alluring she looked in his eyes at this moment.

A long, heavy sigh escaped him. Zhang Yi Hai watched as Fang Su Jin’s eyes fluttered open. He pushed a
few strands of hair behind her ears. He took a step back and spoke, “I should go back to my room.” He
leaned over to kiss her forehead. “Su Jin, good night.”

Fang Su Jin stared at him in confusion. “Are you not going to stay here tonight?”

Her question made him halt. Zhang Yi Hai turned slowly to face Fang Su Jin again and watched her
expression. Seeing the innocent look on her face made him sigh.

“Su Jin...”
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“Are you scared to sleep alone?”



“No. Of course, not.”
“Then, are you inviting me to sleep in your room tonight?”

Fang Su Jin’s cheek turned redder at his question. “No. | was just asking. | thought that you were going
to stay over again.”

“Yesterday was a special case.”

Fang Su Jin lowered her gaze. “Oh.”

“Su Jin, | am a man. | worry that if | stayed with you again, | might not be able to control myself.”

She looked up again with her face reddened. “You... you're a hooligan. What are you thinking about?”

Zhang Yi Hai heaved a helpless sigh. He hugged his girlfriend tightly and rested his chin on her shoulder.
“After all, you are the person that | like. It’s impossible for me not to think about it, especially since we
are alone.”

Her sweet scent entered his nose, turning his body hotter.

Fang Su Jin felt as if her breath was stuck in her chest. Her heart was beating rapidly and her palm began
to sweat.

Then, Zhang Yi Hai finally pulled away before kissing her cheek. “Su Jin.”
“Huh?” She looked up at him with a dazed look in her eyes.

“l will see you in the morning, alright?”



