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Zhu Jinghu walked in front of Mo Fangjiao and hugged her. “Sister Fangjiao, a good night is short. What’s
there to eat? Let’s just make out.”

Mo fangjiao used her hand to stop Zhu Jinghu and said gently, “Brother Jinghu, this is considered our
wedding night. We should at least have a cup of wine.”

Although Zhu Jinghu was extremely anxious, he didn’t dare to be too forceful. He could only patiently
take the wine cup that Mo Fangjiao handed over and drink it in one gulp.

“Sister Fangjiao, are you done now?”Zhu Jinghu's eyes were like hooks as he stared at Mo Fangjiao.

“You, you first go to the bed and take off your clothes. I, | will be done in a moment.”Mo fangjiao
lowered her head and said with a blushing face.

Zhu Jinghu naturally wanted nothing more. He took off his clothes in no time and lay on the bed. “Sister
Fangjiao, hurry up.”

Mo fangjiao took off her clothes slowly while counting in her heart. Ten, nine, eight..



On the bed, Zhu Jinghu only felt his eyelids becoming heavier and heavier. Although he tried his best to
stay awake, he still fell asleep.

Mo fangjiao shouted a few times. Seeing that Zhu Jinghu did not respond, she walked to the side of the
bed. Her gaze was very complicated. She took out a dagger, gritted her teeth, and cut her arm, dripping
fresh blood on the bed.

Mo fangjiao made the bedding into a mess. She also made her eyes red and swollen with the chili
noodles that yun chujiu “Provided”. Only then did she sit on the chair and wait for Zhu Jinghu to wake

up.

Zhu Jinghu had sex with Mo Fangjiao in his dream. When he opened his eyes, he couldn’t tell what was
going on, but when he saw the messy bedding and the bloodstains on the bed.., only then did he
confirm that what had just happened was real.

“Brother Jinghu, I... 'm already your person now. When are you going to my house to propose
marriage?”Mo Fangjiao’s eyes were red and swollen like peaches as she asked plaintively.

Zhu Jinghu’s eyes flashed. “Don’t worry, I'll tell my mother when | go back tonight. Sister Fangjiao, it’s
still early. Come, let’s have some fun.”

Mo Fangjiao stood up abruptly. “You... you... If you don’t go to my house to propose marriage, | won’t do
this kind of thing with you anymore.”



Zhu Jinghu coaxed her for a while more. Seeing that Mo Fangjiao still refused to budge, he became
impatient, with a cold face, he said, “Mo Fangjiao, don’t be ungrateful! To tell you the truth, | have no
intention of marrying you at all. If you coax me until I’'m happy, I'll take you as my concubine. If you're
stubborn, HMPH, don’t even think about having a concubine! | don’t believe that anyone would marry a
ruined woman like you!”

Although Mo Fangjiao had already believed Yun Chujiu’s words in her heart, she still had a little bit of
fantasy. Now that she heard Zhu Jinghu’s words, her face turned pale. “You, you’re really lying to me?”

Zhu Jinghu thought that Mo Fangjiao was afraid, he said proudly, “You know you’re afraid? To tell you
the truth, you’re just a lady from a third-class family. You still want to be my wife? No Way! Come over
and serve me obediently. I'll take you in as a concubine. In the future, I'll give birth toa man and a
woman. | Won't treat you unfairly. Otherwise, I'll spread the news that you’ve been slept with by me.
Let’s see who still dares to marry you!”

“Zhu Jinghu, you bastard! Do you really think that | slept with you? The wine that you drank and the
drunken dreams that | gave you were just your hallucinations! I, Mo Fangjiao, am really blind to think
that you are a good match!”

Mo Fangjiao could not help but shiver. On one hand, she was angry. On the other hand, she was afraid.
If Yun Chujiu had not reminded her, she could foresee how miserable her future would be.



