
My Villainous Wife
Chapter 93 - The World Alexander Lives In (1)

Yan Xiaoran woke up later than she thought. Through her windows, the sunlight
pierced through the room and gave off a warm glow in her penthouse.

She slowly moved her head to the side when she felt that there was something under
her neck. She saw that Alexander was still sleeping with his eyes closed and that her
head was actually lying on top of his arm.  

Worried that his arm might have lost its feeling or it might have gone numb after she
slept her head on top of it, Yan Xiaoran wanted to move to the side but before she
could even move the slightest muscle in her body, the arm that was under her pulled
her closer to his ċhėst.

She almost ended up kissing his hard ċhėst. Yan Xiaoran looked up to glare at him but
she saw Alexander was still sleeping.

Staring at her husband's face brought her into n extremely good mood to start the day.
She tried to get up but the arm that was encircled around her was tight and didn't let
her go.

"Alexander, wake up." She said and tapped his back lightly. She heard him hummed
his reply but he didn't move.

Yan Xiaoran tried to get up but Alexander still didn't let her go so she could only lay
on her side and look at him.

However, she suddenly saw his big paw covering her eyes as she heard him say,
"Don't look at me too much, Love. My little me is still eager to do more actions and if
you look at me too much, you won't be able to walk for the rest of the day."

Yan Xiaoran blushed at his words and she replied, "So, that's why my belly is getting
poke by something…"

"It's natural for men to stand up in the morning," Alexander explained and lifted her
chin to kiss the tip of her nose. "But I don't mind doing another round before we get up
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and eat our breakfast." He said while his tongue moved across his teeth seductively,
making her remember of the night they shared that seemed to be endless and full of
pŀėȧsurė.

Yan Xiaoran stared at him calmly albeit her heart was becoming more erratic as he
continued to hug her. She could feel his thumb randomly tracing her lower back and
forming small circles as if he didn't know what kind of sensuality it brought to her.

"So, what about it love? Are you up for another round?" Asked Alexander as his eyes
darkened as she stared back at him.

As much as she wanted to go for another round and feel him inside her, Yan Xiaoran
had to get up and get ready for work. She needed to cook breakfast too or else who
knew if a certain man suddenly used the excuse of being hungry and eat her for
breakfast.

Yan Xiaoran got up and Alexander didn't stop her. He stared at her as she pulled the
sheets to cover herself but forgot that Alexander was also using it to cover his body
thus, when she pulled it off him, a certain part of him stood out among the rest of his
body.

"Oops… Sorry." Yan Xiaoran said without being sincere. She had a playful smile on
her lips as she winked at him and ran away before he could toss her back to the bed.

Alexander raised an amused brow at this and laughed.

As he was about to get up too, his phone on the bedside table chimed and he paused
from his movements.

He reached for it and looked down to see a few messages and missed calls were on the
phone screen. He unlocked his phone and started to read the messages that his
subordinates sent him.

It was a party that several big shots from the underworld and business world would
attend. And it just happened to be the place where the Don of the Miguel family
wanted to meet him.

Honestly, Alexander wanted to refuse and avoid going to a place with a lot of people
as he didn't like public places.

Even when he became the Leader in the Somei Group, the largest Yakuza family in the
world, he abstained from meeting other people. He didn't even let the media see his



face or even get any wind of any of his activities.

However, he needed to do his job as the Leader of the Somei Group and attend the
party. Meeting the Don from the Miguel family was the second reason why he must go.

Alexander stood up and started to wash his body in the shower.

"Is something wrong?" Yan Xiaoran asked him as she saw his eyes narrowing at the
phone in his hand.

They just finished eating their breakfast and lounging on the couch in the living room
while the TV was on.

Alexander wanted to shake his head but upon thinking about it again, maybe, he
should ask her anyway.

"Are you busy today?" Alexander asked her as he tucked hair behind her ear.

Yan Xiaoran shook her head and replied to him, "I already sent a message to Xie Na.
Why?"

After they rolled in the bed for who knows how long last night, Yan Xiaoran found it
hard for her to walk properly without hurting her hɨps. Her thɨġhs were also numb to
the touch as the strength he used last night was too intense even for her.

Alexander stared at her eyes and said, "I'm going to meet someone. We're actually
meeting at a party and I wish to take you there."

"From the way you talk and look at me… I ȧssume that it's not a normal meeting, is
it?" Yan Xiaoran ruffled his hair gently. She liked the feeling of it under her hands and
she couldn't help but stand on her knees as she combed his hair with her fingers.

She actually didn't feel a bit of nervousness from his words thus, she waited for him to
continue…

Alexander nodded his head to confirm her suspicion. Then, she heard him say, "Since
you're my wife now… I think it is only natural for me to show you what kind of world
and life I'm living."

He paused before kissing her hand gently like he was afraid of breaking her, "It's
dangerous. Deadly, actually. But I don't want to hide it from you. That's why, may I
take you out to the party and introduce you officially as my wife to everyone?"
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