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Chapter 1: My Wife Is Frigid
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The night was thick with lust and confusion.

The womans silk nightgown had already slipped to her waist. The mans kisses scorched her chest with desperate urgency, his desire raging like a fire that seemed intent on consuming her fragile body.

His strong, well-defined hand moved eagerly down from her chest, unmistakably heading toward a more intimate destination. ..

Had it not been for the womans facepale as a sheetand her trembling body, this might have been the most beautiful scene in the world. But the way she shivered, and the bloodied imprint of teeth on her lip, shattered the illusion entirely.

Just as the man was about to enter her, the woman could no longer hold back. A sharp scream pierced the stillness of the night, extinguishing the mans passion in an instant.

Nuola Shen pulled the bedsheet around her shivering body. With her head lowered, she mumbled over and over, Im sorry, Im sorry, Im sorry

Sorry? Joyce Fu stared at her, sneering. I cant even touch my own wifeguess Im just not man enough. Who am I to blame you, right? !

His biting sarcasm made Nuola Shens shame intensify. She didnt dare lift her head to meet his angry, mocking eyes. All she could do was apologize again. Joyce Fu, Im sorry. Ill keep seeing the therapist. I believe. .. I can be cured.

Heh Joyce Fu lit a cigarette, frustration and self-mockery etched all over his handsome face. Nuola Shen, if your frigidity never gets better, does that mean Ill never get to sleep with my own wife? !

Before she could say another word, Joyce Fu had already dressed and was heading out of the room. Nuola Shen bit her lip and threw her arms around him from behind.

Joyce Fu, II can do it. Ill try

Get off!

He shoved her so hard that she fell to the floor in a heap. Turning around, Joyce Fu curled his thin lips into a cold smile that never reached his eyes. Nuola Shen, you disgust me.

You can bear children for another man, but you wont even let me touch youand then you call it frigidity? Who are you trying to fool? His dark eyes swept over her pale, bloodless face with the icy chill of a winter night. A twisted sense of revenge flared in his chest as he spat, Disgusting, and stormed out.

Her hand happened to land on a piece of shattered glass that hadnt been cleaned up. But Nuola Shen felt no painher body was already numb. Only the agony in her heart raged like a storm.

Staring blankly at the tightly closed door, she suddenly found herself back in a nightmare from five years agoa night of confusion and lust that had branded itself onto her soul.

She had been tied down on a cold metal bed, limbs spread and restrained. She thought a clinical syringe was all she had to fear, delivering donor sperm into her body. But instead of cold metal, what tore into her was the searing heat of a mans invasion.

He wore a demon-faced mask and had a muscular body. He ravaged her, mercilessly and repeatedly. Nuola Shen had never experienced such horrorher pleas for mercy fell on deaf ears. He was like a beast, insatiable, relentless, violating her in every degrading way.

That night had left her humiliated and brokenan inescapable shadow etched into her heart.

Yes, five years ago, she had risked everything to become a surrogate for a stranger. Without that surrogacy, her life might have turned out entirely differently.

She had asked herself a thousand times: Do I regret it?

The answer never changed. No. Never.

Because without that surrogacy, she would never have had the two most important people in her life. How could she possibly regret it?

Back then, Joyce Fu was on the verge of death. The money she got from the surrogacy had saved his life. Without it, the eldest son of the Fu family wouldnt exist today. But the darkness behind it allNuola Shen would never let him know.

She downed a full glass of wine in one breath, not even bothering to bandage the wound on her hand. Throwing on some random clothes, she rushed out the door.

The room was suffocating, still filled with the lingering scent of Joyce Fus smoke. If she stayed any longer, she would lose her mind.

She wandered the dim street like a ghost. Lost in thought, she didnt notice the large hand that suddenly grabbed her wrist and yanked her aside.

The jolt sobered her up almost instantly. Thinking she was being assaulted, Nuola Shen instinctively opened her mouth to screamuntil she saw his face.

He was beautifullike a sculpture come to life. His expensive outfit screamed wealth and status. Nuola Shen suddenly recalled something her best friend Anan Qiao had once joked about.

Lately, the gigolos in Rong City love prowling the streets at night for rich women. Nuo Nuo, you look like a little heiress. Dont let one of those guys snatch you up!

Seeing the mans lips begin to move, Nuola Shen cut in first. Sorry, I dont need a gigolo. I have things to do. Goodbye!

His dark eyes flickered dangerously. Quinn Fu narrowed them, locking onto the slim figure fading into the shadows. She blocked his car and had the nerve to call him a gigolo? Why didnt he just break her legs on the spot?

Nuola Shen kept walking down the street, aimless and absurd. The world was so vast, and yet at this moment, she had no idea where to go.

Suddenly, her phone buzzedWeChat notification. Thinking it was just group spam, she lazily glanced at it, ready to shut off her phone. But the name flashing on the screen made her freeze.

It was her husbandJoyce Fu.

Wife, Im sorry. I shouldnt have treated you that way tonight. Its our fourth wedding anniversary. Come home earlyI have a surprise for you.

Her heart skipped a beat.

Happiness could come so easily after all. Joyce Fu wasnt mad anymore. That was enough.

She ran the whole way home, forgetting she could have called a cab. The front door was slightly ajarhe had left it open for her. Nuola Shen smiled, pushing it gently. ..

Then froze.

From inside their room came a mans low groan and a womans breathless moans.

She couldnt believe what she was hearing.

In the very room she shared with Joyce Fuanother mans voice, and a womans seductive gasps.
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Chapter 2: Caught in the Act
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Joyce Fu, faster. .. a little faster

Joyce Fu

It really was himJoyce Fu, the man she loved most. But why. .. why did that womans voice sound so much like her best friend, Xin Su?

Joyce Fu, you brought me home. .. arent you afraid Nuo Nuo will find out?

It wasnt just similarit was Xin Sus voice!

Nuola Shen clamped a hand over her mouth, afraid shed sob out loud. For four years, shed heard the rumors about Joyce Fus many affairs, but never had she imagined he would actually bring her best friend into their bed!

For the first time ever, the thought of divorce crossed her mind.

Before this, no matter how many women Joyce Fu played with, she could endure it. She believed it was her faulther frigiditythat drove him away. She loved him so deeply, she could blind herself with pig fat if it meant staying by his side.

She had known Joyce Fu her entire twenty-three years of life. His name had been carved into her soul. To Nuola Shen, life without him felt impossible.

But now, watching those two moving together on the bed in such primal rhythm, Nuola Shen was suddenly lost. Why was she clinging to this hollow, broken marriage? Why hold on to a man whose heart had long since left her?

He knew Xin Xin was her closest friend. How could he hurt her like this?

Was this the surprise he had promised her?

Clang! Her phone fell to the ground, the noise startling the couple in the midst of their passion. Xin Su looked up, panic flooding her face. Nuo Nuo, y-youre back? ! I. .. I. ..

But Joyce Fu just shot Nuola Shen a cold glancethen thrust forcefully back into Xin Su, eliciting a moan of pleasure.

The air was thick with shameless desire.

It was as if Nuola Shen didnt even exist. Joyce Fu continued his ruthless rhythm while Xin Su cast a glance at Nuola Shen, seemingly wanting to stop him, but ultimately drowning in the pleasure his body gave her.

At the peak of their desire, Joyce Fu kissed Xin Su deeply. Xin Xin, youre amazingso much better than certain women who lie there like a lifeless log.

Tears streamed uncontrollably from Nuola Shens eyes. She stared at the two entangled bodies, then snappedgrabbing the wine glass from the table and hurling it at the bed.

She didnt actually want to hurt anyone. Whether it was Joyce Fu or Xin Su, they were both people she had once truly cared about. Even if they betrayed her together, she couldnt bring herself to truly harm them.

She just wanted to release the pain.

But fate played a cruel trickthe glass struck Xin Su squarely in the abdomen. Her pale body shuddered, and she let out a sharp cry of pain.

Xin Xin, whats wrong? Even Joyce Fu, as heartless as he was, couldnt keep going. He cradled Xin Su protectively, his voice tinged with panic. Xin Xin, your face is so pale. Dont scare me!

It hurts, Joyce Fu. My stomachit really hurts! Xin Su clutched her belly, her face contorted in pain, her voice pitiful and weak.

Nuola Shen, arent you a doctor? ! Joyce Fu barked. Why the hell are you just standing there? Cant you see how much pain shes in? Come check on her!

His words snapped Nuola Shen out of her daze. Xin Xin Xin Xin He used to call her Su Su in that same tender, seductive tone. Back then, she thought his voice could melt bones. But now, every syllable was a cruel mockery.

Making her treat Xin Su in this situationwas he doing it on purpose to humiliate her?

Still, Nuola Shen steadied herself and walked slowly toward Xin Su.

In the end, she didnt want anything to happen to her. They had, after all, once been best friends.

Nuola Shen was trained in traditional Chinese medicine. Gifted by nature and taught by the renowned Professor Jacob Qin, she had unparalleled skill in diagnosis. Reading a pulse was childs play for her.

She gently touched Xin Sus wrist. As the seconds passed, Nuola Shens body began to tremble slightly.

Outwardly, she stayed calm. But inside, a storm was brewing.

Nuola Shen, whats wrong with her? ! Joyce Fu asked anxiously. Im warning you, if anything happens to Xin Xin, I wont forgive you!

Lowering her eyes to hide her emotions, Nuola Shen finally turned to him, voice steady but cold. Shes pregnant.

What? ! Joyce Fu froze, then gritted his teeth and laughed mockingly. Well, isnt that great? I can finally have a child of my own. You refuse to give me onedoesnt matter! There are plenty of women willing to bear my children. Nuola Shen, I dont need you.

I know. Nuola Shen gave a bitter smile, her eyes never meeting his. Shes fine. Just needs to rest. No more physical activity for now. Congratulations. Since theres nothing else, Ill take my leave.

Without waiting for a response, she turned and fled from the room.

Behind the closed door, Joyce Fus face darkened. His long, bony fingers tapped thoughtfully on Xin Sus belly.

Xin Su, however, looked overjoyed. She snuggled into his chest, her body warm and soft. Joyce Fu, Im pregnant. Our baby is growing inside me. Youre going to be a father.

Get rid of it.

The emotionless words pierced Xin Su like a blade. She shivered and stared at him in disbelief. Joyce Fu. .. what did you say?

I said get rid of it. Joyce Fu shoved her away without the slightest trace of tenderness. Get lost. If I wasnt trying to spite my wife, I would never have touched you!
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Chapter 3: A Mans Pride
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Joyce Fu Xin Sus face was full of unwillingness. Joyce Fu, I love you so much. You cant treat me like this. I even

Dont make me repeat myself. Joyce Fu cut her off coldly. He grabbed the shredded clothes she had just torn off and flung them in her face with a look of utter disgust. Get out!

Xin Su lifted her tear-streaked face, staring at the man before her with glistening eyes. She had always known how cruel Joyce Fu could be. Even though shed made it into his bed, she dared not truly anger the lion.

Her hands trembled as she pulled on her clothes, forcing herself to suppress the humiliation and resentment welling up inside. She didnt dare provoke him furtherbut no matter what, she would not abort the baby.

This child was her golden ticket into the Fu family. Even if Joyce Fu didnt want it, his mother, Merlin Holmes, certainly would. At the thought of Merlin Holmes, a smug smile curved Xin Sus lips.

Meanwhile, though Xin Su and Joyce Fu had claimed the master bedroom, it didnt leave Nuola Shen without a place to sleep. She usually slept in a side room anyway. Only when Joyce Fu wanted her would she be invited to the main bed.

Unfortunately, with her condition, she had never once satisfied her husband.

Nuola Shen didnt want to relive the humiliation of what she had witnessed, but Xin Sus pleasure-flushed face and Joyce Fus unrestrained movements kept forcing their way back into her mind.

This marriage maybe it wasnt worth holding onto.

And yet, part of her still couldnt let go. Twenty-three years of companionship werent so easily discarded.

She gave herself one last chance. Half a month. If she could overcome her frigidity within that timeif she could win Joyce Fu backthen she wouldnt divorce him.

Otherwise, shed cut all ties and walk away.

The next morning, just as Nuola Shen, eyes shadowed from lack of sleep, was about to leave for work, her department head called.

No need to come to the hospital todaygo directly to a patients home instead.

She noted the address and quickly hailed a cab. House calls werent anything new for her, but she never expected the patient this time would be the same man whod grabbed her wrist the night beforethe gigolo.

Beside him stood another man with a heavily plastered right leg. As soon as he saw her, he broke into a gleeful grin. Dr. Shen, youre finally here! If you didnt show up soon, our Fu Qi wouldnt be able to entertain guests tonight!

Quinn Fu shot him a look sharp enough to kill. Sam Qin, do you want your other leg broken too?

Jacob Qin immediately zipped his lips. But holding in his laughter was a serious test of willpower. He couldnt help but feel joy deep in his hearthow could he not, after seeing the ever-dignified Seventh Young Master of the Fu family mistaken for a streetwalker?

Had he been able to walk, he wouldve jumped out of the car last night to give Nuola Shen a big kiss.

Nuola Shen glanced from the laid-back man lounging on the recliner to the one with the broken leg and cautiously asked, Excuse me which of you is the patient?

Jacob Qins earlier words clearly indicated it was Quinn Fu. But from appearances, Jacob Qin looked more like the one needing treatment. Nuola Shen was understandably confused.

Him, of course! Jacob Qin beamed as he pointed to Quinn Fu. Dr. Shen, please take a good look at him. Hes suffering from, uh impotence. Not sure if its curable.

Another death-glare from Quinn Fu shut him up instantly. Jacob Qin awkwardly laughed and limped away. Ill leave you two to it. Not another word from me. Not one!

Once Jacob Qin was gone, the room fell into an awkward silence.

Given the nature of the condition, Nuola Shens face was burning. This was her first time treating such a. .. private issue. But as a doctor, professionalism came first. A patient was a patient, regardless of the ailment.

The irony wasnt lost on her, though. Shefrigid and emotionally repressedwas here to treat a man for sexual dysfunction.

She cleared her throat and turned to Quinn Fu. Sir, Im going to need you to take off your pants.

You want me to take off my pants? His handsome, dark brows lifted in displeasure. Not happening.

Nuola Shen stared at him in disbelief. If you dont take them off, how am I supposed to examine you?

You take them off, he said lazily, leaning back further, his tone disturbingly calm.

Nuola Shen was stunned. How could this man be so shamelessly at ease asking someone else to undress him?

Then again, considering his profession it made sense. Gigolos were probably used to being stripped by clients every night.

She suddenly felt a strange sense of kinship. If being frigid was torment for her, then being impotent must be pure hell for a man in his line of work.

Without another word, she knelt down and began unbuckling his belt. At this moment, she saw him only as a patient. She would help him as best she could.

As she undid the belt, her palms grew noticeably warm. When she pulled down his underwear that thing sprang up right in front of her eyes.

This man was not impotent. Quite the opposite.

She quickly turned her head away, face red, refusing to look at the rather intimidating specimen now staring at her.

Even though he clearly had no dysfunction, Nuola Shen still felt the need to offer some advice. After all, overuse of that part could definitely lead to problems down the road.

Trying to be tactful, she said, Sir, you might want to consider changing professions. It would be better for your health. If not, maybe take on fewer clients each night. Money can always be earned later, but if your body breaks down, thats a real problem.

Just as she finished, she turned to leaveonly to be suddenly thrown onto the nearby bed. A firm, hot body pressed down on her, and something rock-hard pushed up between her legs.
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Chapter 4: How Much of a Beast He Really Is
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Quinn Fu pinned Nuola Shen beneath him without saying a word, his dark eyesdeep enough to hold the entire starry skylocked onto hers.

Sir, I dont have money on me. I cant afford to hire you. Nuola Shen, unnerved by his piercing gaze and the hard pressure between her legs, shoved Quinn Fu away and bolted out of the villa like her life depended on it.

Outside the door, Jacob Qin had been eavesdropping the whole time. Upon hearing Nuola Shens parting remark, he burst into laughter, clutching his stomach as he shouted after her, Dr. Shen, you can afford our Fu Qi! Hes cheapjust ten cents a night! A dime!

A glare like a blade shot toward him. Jacob Qin shivered under Quinn Fus darkened expression and quickly backtracked with a cough. Kidding! Just kidding! Youre expensive. She couldnt afford you!

But Quinn Fu didnt get angry. On the contrary, he curled his lips into a faint smile. Seeing that smile, Jacob Qin let out a mournful wail. Great. He smiled. Thats never a good sign.

And sure enough, Quinn Fus frosty voice followed: Sam Qin, you wont be needing that other leg either.

Jacob Qin immediately broke into loud whimpering. But even though he was being threatened within an inch of his life, he couldnt help sneaking another glance toward the villas gate. Something was definitely off.

Fu Qi, as everyone knew, never let women touch him. Even with the bet between them, he wouldnt allow any woman to go near that part of himyet Nuola Shen had not only touched it, but he had been hard as a rock.

For years, Quinn Fu had avoided women entirely. Even when they threw themselves at him, he was ice-cold and unmoved. Everyone thought he had been emotionally and physically broken by that person. But now it was clear: Quinn Fus dysfunction was selective.

And so, for the sake of Fu Qis future happiness, Jacob Qin figured hed better dig into this Dr. Shens background.

Nuola Shen had barely left the villa when her phone rang. It was Joyce Fu. He was blunt as ever: Get back home, now.

She wanted to ask what was going on, but hed already hung up.

Her heart felt heavy. Joyce Fus disdain for her wasnt new, but they always put on a show of civility in front of the elders. Taking a deep breath, she hailed a cab and returned to the Fu family estate as instructed.

The moment she got out of the car, she met a pair of deep, obsidian eyes.

Nuola Shen froze. That gigolo from earlierFu Qiwas at the Fu residence?

Fu Qi Fu again Could he be related to the family?

Or maybe someone in the Fu family had hired him?

Before her brain could catch up, her mouth spoke on instinct. Staring at his chiseled, handsome face, she blurted out, I dont think anyone in the Fu family needs a male escort. And didnt you just see me for a consultation? You might want to cut back a little. If things really stop working, not even the best doctor can help you.

Nuola Shen was never the type to lecture strangers. But because she had examined himbecause she saw something of herself in himshe couldnt help herself.

Quinn Fu didnt reply. But his brows knit ever so slightly.

He had the bearing of someone long accustomed to power, and when he furrowed his brow, the pressure in the air became suffocating. His gaze, dark as ink, was full of dangerand it made Nuola Shens heart instinctively flinch.

This man was dangerous.

Without another word, she decided to mind her own business and slip away.

Quinn Fus eyes followed her until her figure disappeared around a corner. Only then did he turn and head toward the main residence. Why is she here? Could it be

His brows furrowed deeper at the thought.

When Nuola Shen entered the hall, Joyce Fu, Fu Familys Third Uncle Zero Fu, and the family patriarch were already waiting.

The patriarch had seven children in total. The eldestJoyce Fus fatherpassed away shortly after reuniting with him four years ago. The second son served in the military and rarely came home. Daughters four, five, and six were all married and only returned for the holidays. Only the branches of the eldest and the third son lived permanently in the estate.

In the past, Joyce Fu would at least pretend to treat her kindly in front of the elders. But this time, he didnt even glance at her. His only words were cold and dismissive: Sit.

The old patriarch clearly didnt like how Joyce Fu was treating her. He was just about to say something when the doors openedand Quinn Fu stepped inside.

The moment the old man saw his youngest son, whom he hadnt seen in five years, all other concerns vanished. His eyes turned misty with emotion. In a trembling voice, he called out, Xiao Qing youre back.

He rushed over, grabbing Quinn Fus hand with both of his. Turning back to Joyce Fu and Nuola Shen, he said excitedly, Xiao Huai, Xiao Nuo, come meet your Seventh Uncle.

Seventh Uncle?

Nuola Shen stared at Quinn Fus face, struck by a bolt of lightning. That gigolo was Fu Familys Seventh Master? !

This morning, she had examined that part of him He had pressed her down, hot and hard It was so intimate, so embarrassing

There was no hole to crawl into in the living room, so she quickly made an excuse to use the bathroom and escape the scene to calm her wildly beating heart.

She splashed cold water on her face several times before finally managing to settle her nerves. But just as she stepped out of the bathroomshe ran straight into a solid wall of muscle.
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Chapter 5: Let Him Do It Right
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Se-Seventh Uncle Nuola Shen stammered, I-Im sorry, I didnt mean to bump into

Before she could finish, Quinn Fu slammed her against the wall. The fresh, grassy scent from his body wrapped around her like invisible vines. It shouldve been calming, yet it only made her blush harder.

His body radiated heatan overwhelming warmth that seemed to scorch her skin.

His breath brushed across her face, and his abyss-like eyes seemed to pull her in completely. Quinn Fus thin lips parted slightly, and in a cold yet melodious voice, he said, Thats all you think you should apologize for?

Before Nuola Shen could respond, he had already released her and briskly walked into the bathroom.

Nuola Shen realized he must be angry about her mistaking him for a gigolo. Since they now lived under the same roof, and clearly, Quinn Fu wasnt someone who let go of grudges easily, she figured shed better clear the air with him later if she wanted to coexist in peace.

But before she could think any further

Oh? Havent had enough yet, Nuola Shen? Joyce Fus voice came from behind, cold and full of venom. Our Seventh Uncle just returned and youre already throwing yourself into his arms? Whats next? You planning to climb into his bed too? !

His hand gripped her wrist like a vice. She barely had time to react before he dragged her upstairs.

Joyce Fu, what the hell are you saying? Let me go! Nuola Shen struggled to break free, but she was no match for his strength. Moments later, she was thrown onto the bed, her body aching as he pressed down on her with brutal force.

Youre insane! Let me go!

Her resistance only fueled his rage. With a sharp pull, he tore her clothes. Youve already been with who knows how many men, and now you want to act all virtuous in front of me? Disgusting.

Then he kissed herhard, without tenderness, without emotion.

There was nothing passionate about itonly shame and violation. In her mind, she couldnt stop seeing him and Xin Su tangled together. The image made her nauseous, and she began to dry heave.

Seeing her reaction, Joyce Fus bloodshot eyes burned with hatred. What, do I disgust you now? You spread your legs for other men, but wont even let your own husband touch you? ! Nuola Shen, I am your husband!

I dont care whether you want it or not. Its your duty to let me have you!

He bit down hard on her shoulder, making her cry out in pain. His touch filled her with pure terror. As his actions grew more frenzied, her body trembled violently, her small face turning ghostly pale.

Before, she wouldve screamed and fought back. But not this time.

This time, she didnt resist.

She wanted to give their love one last chance.

She closed her eyes and endured the storm raging over her body. Several times she nearly pushed him awayespecially when he forced her legs apart. Every fiber of her being recoiled.

And then

Heh A derisive laugh brushed her ear. Her wrist was wrenched, and she was flung off the bed like a rag doll.

Nuola Shen, I want a womannot a block of wood.

Joyce Fu, please cant we just try to get along? Blood oozed from her palm where her wound had split open again. Ignoring the pain, she scrambled up and grabbed his arm before he could storm off.

He had been ready to shake her off, but the sight of her bleeding hand gave him pause.

Even so, his voice remained cold. Get along? Can you even let me have you properly?

I can, she said, staring at him with quiet determination. I can.

He laughed even harder. You? Like that? Youre a corpse in bed. When you learn how to please me, then maybe well talk.

Ill learn. Ill try.

Nuola Shen lowered her head, her voice barely audible.

Dont make me wait too long, he said with a sneer. Ive got no patience left for you.

As he reached the door, he paused and lit a cigarette. Oh, and go get your hymen repaired at the hospital. I dont care how many men youve been withas long as you put on a good act, Ill pretend nothing happened.

Nuola Shen, you know I dont like dirty women.

With that, he slammed the door behind him and left without a backward glance.

A hymen repair surgery? Nuola Shen suddenly found it all laughably absurd. Joyce Fu wanted her to go to the hospital and have her virginity reconstructed?

The sheer insult was mind-blowing.

Her strength drained away. She collapsed onto the floor, letting the tears fall freely. She had wanted to fight for love one last time.

Why did it have to be this hard?

Just as she drowned in her sorrow, a knock sounded on the door.
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Chapter 6: Repairing the Hymen
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Mommy, are you okay? Did you and Daddy have a fight? Little Tyu Fus sweet, milky voice came from outside the door. Nuola Shen quickly wiped her tears, pulled on a robe, and opened it.

The moment the door opened, the little boy threw himself into her arms. Mommy, why are your eyes so red? You were crying, werent you?

Tyu, Mommys fine. I just got something in my eye, thats all. Nuola Shen turned her face away, not wanting him to see how disheveled she looked.

Liar! Youre totally crying! Tyu Fu tilted his little face upward, his big eyes firm and determined.

Then his expression fell, and he said sadly, Mommy, please dont fight with Daddy anymore, okay? I dont like seeing you so sad

Tyu, Mommy really didnt fight with Daddy. Were doing greatreally, really great. Nuola Shen hugged him tightly. Dont worry. From now on, things between Mommy and Daddy will only get better.

Mommy does Daddy hate me? The little boy clearly didnt believe her. But he didnt argue eitherhe simply looked up at her with those big grape-like eyes and asked, Daddys never hugged me. He always looks annoyed when he sees me. Does he not love you because of me?

Tyu, what are you talking about? Of course Daddy loves you! Hearing that made Nuola Shens heart ache deeply.

Even though he was only four, her son was incredibly perceptive. She was terrified that the awkward relationship between her and Joyce Fu would leave psychological scars on him.

Oddly enough, despite the fact that Tyu wasnt Joyce Fus biological son, he looked remarkably like him. Aside from Merlin Holmeswho was in on the secretno one else in the Fu family had ever questioned his parentage.

Mommy, Ill be a good boy from now on. Ill do my best so Daddy will like me! Like a little grown-up, Tyu Fu patted her arm. Mommy, Ill protect you!

Nuola Shen said nothing in responsejust held him tighter. The person she owed the most in this life was her son.

In his heart, Joyce Fu was his real father. All he wanted was love from him. But because of her, Joyce Fu treated him coldly. Nuola Shen knew that if she wanted her son to be treated kindly, she had to win Joyce Fus favor first.

Going to the hospital to repair her hymen felt like laying her dignity at Joyce Fus feet and begging him to trample it. But for her son, she was willing.

Meanwhile, back in the bathroom, Quinn Fu had overheard her argument with Joyce Fu. He wasnt usually one to meddle in others business, but hearing Joyce Fu berate her like that left him strangely uncomfortable.

It was a bizarre feelingone he hadnt experienced in years. Ever since hed shut down emotionally, nothing had stirred his heart. But this woman seemed to awaken strange emotions in him and oddly, he didnt hate it.

Later that night, unable to sleep, he wandered into the backyard for some airand spotted the little boy, Tyu Fu, sitting on the stairs and crying.

He knew this child was Nuola Shens and Joyce Fusor so everyone thought. Maybe it was the bloodline, maybe something elsebut seeing the boy cry tugged at something in Quinn Fus chest.

An unfamiliar restlessness took root.

Tyu Fu noticed Quinn Fu and quickly wiped his tears. Trying to save face, he said, Im not crying. I just got something in my eye!

Quinn Fu didnt call him out. Its late. Why arent you in bed? Dont your parents care?

At his question, Tyu Fus cute little face clouded with sadness. Daddy doesnt like me. I always make him mad and Mommy always gets scolded because of me. Uncle, is it because Im not a good kid?

Quinn Fu wasnt a patient man, nor a particularly kind one. But hearing that made his heart ache for some reason. Thats not true. Youre a very good boy.

Then he added, And Im not your uncle. Im your seventh grandfather.

Grandpa? ! The boy looked him up and down in disbelief. Youre younger than Daddy!

He wasnt wrong. Joyce Fu was twenty-nine; Quinn Fu was only twenty-seven. Though he carried himself with an air of maturity, his youthful face gave him away.

Quinn Fu was about to explain the oddity of generational hierarchy in their family, but before he could say anything, the little boy suddenly stretched out his arms and asked, Uncle, can you hug me?

The question caught Quinn Fu completely off guard. He froze.

Seeing no response, Tyu Fus face fell. Never mind. You probably dont like me either. Im just a kid no one wants.

Who said I didnt like you? Quinn Fu raised a brow and reached out to pull the boy into a tight hug.

Even he was surprised by the gesture. When had he ever done something so sentimental? It made him uncomfortable, surebut somewhere deep inside, the softest part of him trembled.

Ever since meeting this mother and son, he kept doing things that made no sense.

As for the repairit was humiliating. Nuola Shen didnt dare have the procedure done at her own hospital. She chose the private hospital where she attended therapy instead.

After the procedure, she left the clinic as discreetly as possibleonly to run into Quinn Fu in the elevator.
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Chapter 7: I Want to Kiss You
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She had planned to pretend she didnt see Quinn Fu, but before she could even lower her head, his gaze had already locked onto her.

With nowhere to hide, Nuola Shen could only offer an awkward smile. Seventh Uncle

She knew there was no way Quinn Fu could know she was at the hospital to get her hymen repaired, and yet she still felt deeply humiliatedperhaps more by her own guilt than anyone else's scrutiny.

What are you doing here? Quinn Fus brows furrowed, and the moment he noticed her injured hand, the crease deepened.

You come to the hospital and dont even think to treat your wound? !

He had already noticed her injured hand the night she mistook him for a gigolo. Back then, he had simply found it unpleasant to look at. But now, seeing the raw, broken skin in the harsh hospital light, he felt deeply unsettled.

Without giving her a chance to respond, he grabbed her hand and, as the elevator doors opened, pulled her quickly into the corridor.

Hey! Fu Qi, could you at least give me a hand here? Im the actual patient, remember? Ever heard of being gentle with the weak and wounded? Jacob Qin, who had been completely ignored until now, limped after them and wailed with feigned grievance.

Unmoved, Quinn Fu didnt even spare him a glance. He dragged Nuola Shen straight into a private medical suite.

The doctor inside immediately bowed in deference. Seventh Young Master, are you feeling unwell?

Shes hurt. Treat her. Quinn Fu pushed her hand forward with curt authority.

Yes, of course! Ill take care of it right away. Under Quinn Fus cold, penetrating stare, the doctor began trembling as he grabbed the alcohol and cotton swabs.

The wounds had split open several times already and were raw with pain. When the alcohol hit, Nuola Shen winced, her delicate face scrunching up in agony.

Watching her expression tighten like a squished steamed bun, Quinn Fu grew increasingly irritated. He snatched the cotton swab from the doctors hand. Useless. Ill do it.

The poor doctor could only step aside with tears in his eyes as Quinn Fuironically just as clumsycontinued the treatment himself.

It did hurt, but Nuola Shen didnt dare complain. She already had enough tension with this man. One wrong word and she might not survive under the same roof.

Still, she couldnt help noticing how mesmerizing Quinn Fu looked while tending to her woundso focused, so serious. For the first time, he didnt seem so cold.

At first glance, Joyce Fu and Quinn Fu shared some resemblance. But when you looked closely, they were entirely different. Joyce Fu had once been gentle and handsome, but over time, that warmth had given way to a cruel edge. Any tenderness was now a distant memory.

Quinn Fu, on the other hand, had always exuded a chill. His entire presence radiated a dark, commanding auralike a silent king ruling from the shadows. Perhaps due to his years in the military, he carried an unmatched sense of composure despite his youth. Those star-like eyes of his held emotions she couldnt even begin to interpret. He was clearly a man with a past.

As she studied his finely sculpted profile, Nuola Shen became momentarily lost. It had been so long since anyone treated her with this kind of care. Was Quinn Fu doing this just because they were family?

Or was it

Her cheeks burned, and she instinctively tried to pull her hand away. Seventh Uncle, I can take care of this myself.

Quinn Fu didnt say a word, but the look in his dark eyes said enoughhe was angry.

Not wanting to upset him further, Nuola Shen let him continue. It was just a simple bandage, yet it felt like an eternity.

When he finally finished, she quickly jumped up from the chair. Seventh Uncle, thank you for helping me with the bandage. Ive got things to do, so Ill get going!

She made for the door, but before she could reach it, a firm grip clamped around her wrist.

His gaze had suddenly turned fiery.

Seventh Uncle is there something else? she asked nervously, swallowing hard.

I want to kiss you.

What? !

She froze. The moment of shock was all it tookhis lips were already on hers.

Her lips had been slightly parted, and Quinn Fu took full advantage, his tongue slipping inside, stealing her breath and scorching her senses. Her mind exploded in chaos.

She was kissing her Seventh Uncle!

By the time she regained her senses, Quinn Fu had already half-pinned her to the hospital bed. Nuola Shen gasped for air and tried to push him away, but he deepened the kiss with the hunger of a starved beast.

Meanwhile, the doctor standing nearby was completely dumbfounded. Once he realized what was happening, he slapped his hands over his face in horror.

She looks like a teenager! And she called him Uncle! And this man This is pure indecency!

What kind of beast kisses his own niece like this? Wasnt the Seventh Master rumored to be uninterested in women? So this was what he was into? !

The poor doctor covered his face and tried not to cry.

Seventh Uncle Nuola Shen whispered, breathless and overwhelmed. She never imagined the man she respected as an elder would do something like this. But when she felt the heat from his forehead, a sudden realization dawned.

He must be feverish.

Youre burning up she said softly.

Her voice seemed to snap him back to reality. Quinn Fu stiffened. He was always in controlhow had he let himself go like that with her?

While he was dazed, Nuola Shen quickly slipped out from under him. Seventh Uncle, Im going now. Dont forget to take some fever medicine.

And with that, her face beet red, she bolted from the room.

As soon as she left, Jacob Qinwho had been lurking just outsidefinally burst into laughter.

Hahahaha! Fu Qi, you shouldnt be called Quinn Fu, you should be called Fu Beast! Hahahaha!

Get lost!

Unfazed, Jacob Qin limped over with a smug grin. Tell me, Fu Beastwant to know why Dr. Shen was really here at the hospital?
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Chapter 8: He Wasnt Wearing Anything
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Quinn Fu didnt say a word, his expression icy cold. But Jacob Qin had known him for too many years not to understand exactly what was on his mindhe definitely wanted to know why Nuola Shen had come to the hospital.

Meeting Quinn Fus death stare, Jacob Qin didnt dare drag things out any longer. Fu Beast, he said with a teasing grin, Dr. Shen came here today to get a hymen reconstruction.

Quinn Fus eyes snapped up, locking onto him with visible shock. Jacob Qin, satisfied with the reaction, cleared his throat dramatically. I also know a huge secret about her, he added smugly. Want to hear it?

This time, Quinn Fu didnt tell him to shut up or get lost. He simply said, coolly, Speak.

Dr. Shen is frigid, Jacob Qin said, eyes sparkling. You two are a perfect matchshes cold, and youre. .. well, you were impotent.

He grinned wider. Actually, maybe not anymore. Youre Fu Beast now. One look at her and boom, animal mode activated.

Seeing Quinn Fus expression darken even further, Jacob Qin quickly added, Alright, alright, calm down. Youll want to be nice to me, or you might never hear the real bombshell.

Quinn Fu didnt look the least bit threatened. He gave Jacob Qin a cold glance and started walking away.

But he stopped in his tracks the moment Jacob Qin casually said, Five years ago, Dr. Shen was a surrogate mother.

London. Hackston Village.

Quinn Fu slowly turned, voice shaking, eyes blazing. Say that again.

I said, five years ago, Nuola Shen carried a child for someone else. In Hackston Village. And guess what? You were there too.

Jacob Qins eyes narrowed slyly. I heard she did it for Joyce Futo save his life. Id bet anything she never told him the truth. Otherwise, would he still be out partying and sleeping around like nothing happened?

The darkness in Quinn Fus eyes spread like spilled ink. After a long silence, he finally said, flatly, So what?

So what? Jacob Qin nearly laughed aloud. Back then, in the same foreign village, one was the client, the other the surrogateand now Quinn Fu dared say so what?

Others might not know, but he knew everything. The Qin familys intelligence network was no joke. If he wanted to dig up someones entire past, even their previous lives, he could do it.

And now, looking at Quinn Fus sculpted features, Jacob Qin couldnt help thinking of that little boy hed seen oncethe one who looked eerily like Quinn Fu.

No wonder

Maybe it was time to run a paternity test on Quinn Fu and that child.

Everyone in their circle was smart. Some truths didnt need to be said out loud. Jacob Qin hobbled closer on his cane and grinned. Even if she belongs to someone else, sometimes the soil still needs to be loosened a little. Fu Beast, if Dr. Shens life is so miserable, why not be the one to shake things up for her? Youre the only one she responds to. Miss this chance, and you might never know sexual happiness again.

Quinn Fu didnt reply.

But then, unexpectedly, he asked, Why would she get that surgery?

To please Joyce Fu, of course, Jacob Qin replied, leaning close. Rumor has it your darling nephew is into some pretty extreme things. Havent you noticed the mess shes become? My guessthose injuries on her hands? Probably his work.

Tsk whips and wax every night might sound exciting at first, but over time? Brutal. Jacob Qin shook his head with mock pity.

Quinn Fu calmly suppressed the storm churning inside him. Great. Ill have some girls from Heaven on Earth give you the whip-and-wax treatment tonight.

Jacob Qin let out a dramatic wail. Fu Beast! Thats torture! Everyone knows the girls there are. .. hard on the eyes!

Despite all the teasing, Jacob Qin felt genuine concern for his best friend. That woman had broken Quinn Fu years ago. He had never fully recovered.

But maybejust maybeNuola Shen could bring him out of that darkness. Jacob Qin could feel it. Quinn Fus reaction to her wasnt normal.

And from what hed heard from Nuola Shens therapist, tonight there just might be a chance.

Whether or not Quinn Fu would act on his desirewell, that was up to him.

He was betting Quinn Fu would.

The nights in Rong City always swirled with desire and illusion.

Standing outside the most exclusive nightclub, The Kings Reign, Nuola Shen stared
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