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Chapter 87

Her words brought me to my senses.

| hurriedly pushed Ms. Lin away and secretly pinched myself I.
| had to stay calm!

| turned on the tap and splashed some cold water on my face, looked at myself in the mirror and said
silently, “You can’t do that! She’s your teacher!”

But on the other side, Ms. Lin took the initiative to come forward again and hugged me from behind,
grinding her chest against my back, causing my body, which had just calmed down, to stir once again.

| had to push her away, and | tried to keep my distance from Ms. Lin, saying, “Ms. Lin, don’t do that!
You’re a teacher and I’'m a student ...... we can’t!” | turned my head to leave, but Ms. Lin grabbed my
hand.

“Jin Chao you’re not allowed to leave ...... Isn’t the teacher pretty?” Said the words, lipstick marks
frantically kissed on my body, so that | do not know what to do, directly push away, this is the bath, will
fall her hurt, right?

But do not push away, | am afraid | can not hold ......
| am after all a man of blood and vigor!

The fact is that the woman’s eyes were burning like a flame, and she kissed me suddenly. But at that
moment, my head went blank. Although | subconsciously tried to resist, my body suddenly went out of
control!

Her tongue pried my lips apart.
A laugh came from behind me.
It was Xu Ying!

“Jin Chao is quite impressive! All this and you can still hold it ......” | turned around to see it was actually
Xu Ying, her mouth joking about me and a video camera hanging in her hand, it looked like everything
between us was being filmed.

“Manager Xu, what are you doing?” | asked in surprise.
“Recording video for later use, of course.” Xu Ying said without taking it seriously.

“But ...... this is my class teacher! Not only did you drug her, but you had to take a video camera ...... Why
did you do that?” | even blocked in front of Teacher Lin, with my own body, blocking Xu Ying’s filming.

“Jin Chao, don’t you remember the agreement between us?” Xu Ying asked back.
“Wah'’s pact?”

| reacted subconsciously.



“Then what other agreement could it be?” Xu Ying affirmed. But her words made me even more
dismayed. Behind me was Miss Lin, but at this same moment, she suddenly pounced up from behind my
set up.

She hung on to my body, her wet body, and pressed against me.
But | couldn’t make any more waves!

Miss Lin was Wah’s wife?

How could this be!

“Jin Chao, you should understand what’s going on now!” Xu Ying said at me without putting the camera
down in her hand. She wasn’t worried at all about the conversation between us being recorded by the
camera.

“l getit. But ......”
“But what?”

“Never mind. Manager Xu, can you give me some time to think about it.” | then asked at her. In my
anticipation, how my meeting with Hua’s wife would be gradual, following Xu Ying’s step-by-step
approach.

But | hadn’t expected that Xu Ying would use the drug method!
What was the point of her teaching me things if she had planned to do that from the start?

“You have a maximum of five minutes. The longer you delay, the more potent the drug will be. The more
time you’ll have to spend on your class teacher by then.” Xu Ying said at me with a flirtatious smile, but
her words made me even more nervous.

“Okay, | understand.”
| nodded with a bitter smile.

After Xu Ying left, | backhanded Ms. Lin and shut her in the bathroom. | couldn’t stop holding a cigarette
in my mouth. Ms. Lin’s voice was constantly coming out from inside. If this were anyone else, the blood
would have been boiling. But | didn’t!

| listened to Ms. Lin’s voice, but my mood was even heavier.

For how effective was the drug Xu Ying had drugged, afterwards, would Teacher Lin remember what
happened at night? Would Xu Ying show the video to Teacher Lin? | don’t know! But if that happens, |
won’t be able to be a human being ......

If Miss Lin called the police, | would be dead!

| had already let Uncle Chen down once, and | didn’t want to see that look on Uncle Chen’s face when he
saw me at 1908 again.

“Jinchao, it’s almost time yo.” Xu Ying even came over to remind me.



“Do we have to do this?”
| asked through clenched teeth.

“Definitely! The chance, only once. If you don’t get the timing right this time, your Teacher Lin will
definitely get suspicious, and then you won’t have such a good chance.” Xu Ying said just that.

“There’s nothing to but. If something goes wrong, | will take full responsibility for it!” Xu Ying and |
assured, “Jin Chao, don’t forget. You can now know so many people and have someone to protect you,
but it’s because I’'m behind you!”

“I know this ...... but she’s my class teacher, | just can’t lay a hand on her!”

“Then do you want something like this to happen to Chen Tingting?” She got serious. It was the first
time | had seen her look this serious, and it was even more threatening.

“No! I'll doit, I'll do as I’'m told, okay!” | hurriedly agreed.

“Well, that’s a good boy.” Her expression relaxed again and she returned to the gentle smile she had
before.

Walking into the bathroom, | just looked at Miss Lin in front of me.

The clothes on her body, from her actions, were falling apart. Large swathes of snowy white were
exposed from under her clothes. Her hands rubbing back and forth were even more striking. And right
behind me, Xu Ying followed in, holding the camera and giving me a look as well.

“Let’s get started.” Xu Ying then said.
With my teeth clenched in a death grip, | walked over towards Ms. Lin.

| knew what | was about to do next was nothing short of animalistic. But | had no choice! For the sake of
Uncle Chen and for the sake of Chen Tingting, | could only choose to accept ...... but if it was just
drugging, Xu Ying could have gone to someone else. But, why me!

Under my movements, the clothes on Teacher Lin’s body, had fallen apart piece by piece.
“I’'m sorry Teacher Lin.”
| clenched my fists and said helplessly.

But Miss Lin was so consumed by lust-lust that she had no reason to speak of. She didn’t care about my
words and undid the clothes on me. | felt her hands roaming over my body, and my heart was even
harder to feel.

“Ah!” | shouted angrily.
“Manager Xu, is this okay? You can stop filming now!” | asked, rushing at her emotionally.
“It’s alright, it’s still early anyway, why don’t you ...... shoot another scene?”

Xu Ying smiled flirtatiously.



| looked at her and wanted to go up and slap her and tell her to get out!
But | couldn’t doit! | couldn’t do that either!

“Enjoy yourself, Jin Chao!”



