
Chapter 591 
 

Qin Ming saw that Huang Shutong had already taken a shower and had 

come in with her surname Li's suitcase, wearing a set of bathrobe. 

 

 

 

                "What are you doing?" Qin Ming asked in horror. 

 

 

 

                Huang Shutong said, "Shh, keep your voice down, you can't let 

Xiao Li and the girls know, I have something to tell you." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming was annoyed, "Can't you just finish?" 

 

 

 

                Huang Shutong was very aggrieved, biting her lip, saying, "You 

were mean to me again, you're still angry, right? I know I 

misunderstood you because you've changed so much and I didn't know 

how to face it for a while, we need to have a good chat." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming's face darkened: "Come on, say something." 



 

 

 

                Huang Shutong hesitated for a moment and said, "Well, is your 

body really alright? Nowadays there are many means of treating 

myopia, I'm not surprised that your eyes can be cured. But you're not 

saying there that you were snatched away as a child, backstabbed and 

left with problems. Many treatment options have been tried before. So 

did the Lin family's method really work? Have you tried it? It, it can 

......" 

 

 

 

                The latter words, Huang Shutong was embarrassed to say 

more, her face flushed, her small hand on her mouth, very shy. 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming smiled sarcastically, unimpressed, and said, "Does it 

work, is it hard for you to give me a try?" 

 

 

 

                Huang Shutong blushed red and said in a thin mosquito-like 

voice, "Just try it." 

 

 

 



                His voice was not loud, but Qin Ming could still hear it, and this 

time it was his turn to be embarrassed, not knowing what to say for a 

while. 

 

 

 

                Huang Shutong said, "I, I am your fiancee after all, I have this 

obligation." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming looked at the shy and gorgeous Huang Shutong, a 

pretty young chick who had entered the entertainment industry as a 

small famous flower girl, to give him a shot? 

 

 

 

                "It's not good." Qin Ming said, "This, I will think of my own 

way, you, you rest first. I'm going to sleep." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming hurriedly got into bed and went to sleep, this guest 

room was still a standard suite in a hotel after all, with two beds. 

 

 

 



                Qin Ming didn't really want to get too involved with Huang 

Shutong, it was enough for him to impersonate Zhao Zhengyin and 

maintain a suitable relationship. 

 

 

 

                But then, Qin Ming was already too lazy to say hello and was 

going to sleep. 

 

 

 

                But he suddenly felt a strange movement behind him and felt 

someone get under his covers. 

 

 

 

                A delicate body, close to his back, a pair of watery hands, the 

owner of his back, Huang Shutong's face against his backbone. 

 

 

 

                Huang Shutong said quietly: "Can you not be angry with me 

anymore? I won't suspect you anymore in the future." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming narrowed his eyes, up to now Huang Shutong still 

thought he was angry, huh? 



 

 

 

                "What do you want?" Qin Ming rolled over and was about to 

say something else. 

 

 

 

                But when he rolled over, they were face to face, their lips 

directly touching each other, soft and fragrant. 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming's brain exploded with a sudden "buzz". 

 

 

 

                The fragrant and soft feeling, this kiss is the feeling of 

yesterday. 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming looked at the lovely girl in front of him and was a 

little bit distracted, this was all delivered to his door. 

 

 

 



                "Mmm!" Before Qin Ming could respond, Huang Shutong 

gently pushed his lips together, which stimulated Qin Ming even more, 

he was already on the verge of an uncontrollable rampage, this 

stimulation made him even more like a broken flood, losing his guard 

all the way. 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming wrapped his arms around Huang Shutong and kissed 

her intimately, prying open her lips and embracing her soft body. 

 

 

 

                It was a while before the two separated, looking at each other, 

breathing heavily, not saying a word, as the room was heated and 

instead still felt a little hot. 

 

 

 

                "Does this feel good?" Huang Shutong asked shyly, at the same 

time grabbing Qin Ming's hand and gently putting it into her thin dress 

shirt. 

 

 

 

                "Rub miles, this vacuum?" Qin Ming's heart jumped, Huang 

Shutong was not wearing any underwear. 

 



 

 

                Gurgling, he couldn't help but swallow his saliva, this originally 

looked and felt well developed, when he really touched it, the watery 

skin, the soft elasticity, he couldn't even grasp it all with this hand? 

 

 

 

                "Mmm~uh!" Huang Shutong couldn't help but let out a few 

whimpers as she felt Qin Ming groping up and down on her. 

 

 

 

                She suppressed her voice and said in Qin Ming's arms, "This is 

my first time too, being touched by a man in this manner, do you feel it 

yet?" 

 

 

 

                How could Qin Ming resist? The evil fire was rising and his 

body could not hold back for a long time. 

 

 

 

                "Well, there is." Qin Ming said in a complicated mood, "Good, 

it seems like there is." 

 

 



 

                Huang Shutong whispered, "Really? That Miss Lin is so 

powerful? I've heard of that compulsion of their Xiangxi Lin family, and I 

heard that there is also a mysterious longevity compulsion that raises 

the dead, but it's great that she can help you cure this illness. Auntie 

and the others will be very happy to know this." 

 

 

 

                Suddenly, Qin Ming felt a hand groping towards his bottom, 

only to touch it and withdraw in shock. 

 

 

 

                Huang Shutong bit her lip, her cheeks blushing and almost 

dripping blood as she said in a panic, "Really, really, yeah. You've really 

been cured. Is this, this big?" 

 

 

 

                "Er ......" Qin Ming's mind was in turmoil, and as his 

movements deepened, he was gradually getting lost. 

 

 

 

                He rolled onto his back and pressed against Huang Shutong, 

who let out a cry as she panicked, "That, that, Zhao Zhengyan, what are 

you, what are you doing? Um ......" 



 

 

 

                Qin Ming didn't wait for her to finish, he kissed her straight 

away, and in no time he was rolling in bed, he had an arrow in his hand 

and had to go. 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming kissed and touched, taking advantage of the 

situation, Huang Shutong did not know what to do at all, obviously a 

novice, she could only squint and make shy noises. 

 

 

 

                Seeing that Qin Ming kept attacking the city and was about to 

rush into the harem, Huang Shutong suddenly woke up and sometimes 

pressed Qin Ming's golden spear. 

 

 

 

                Huang Shutong looked at Qin Ming in confusion and said, 

"This, this is not good, you've just been cured, doing this, will there be 

any problems? Fall into some kind of disease again." 

 

 

 



                Qin Ming looked at the beauty pressed beneath him, no longer 

able to control his sanity, and said, "What can happen?" 

 

 

 

                Huang Shutong covered her small mouth shyly and said softly, 

"But, I ...... I'm having my period these days, it's not convenient." 

 

 

 

                "Er ......" When Qin Ming heard this, a large part of his fire was 

extinguished, your sister, physically inconvenient, then why are you 

teasing me? 

 

 

 

                Huang Shutong seemed to see Qin Ming's displeasure and 

snapped, "I, I'm just worried about you. I'm already like this, are you 

still not satisfied?" 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming scratched his head, Huang Shutong's physical 

inconvenience also calmed down the need to hang on to the cliff. 

 

 

 



                He said, "Ahem, satisfied, satisfied. It's my fault for forcing 

things too much. I'm satisfied that this problem is cured." 

 

 

 

                The two of them put their clothes back on, and Qin Ming went 

to the bathroom again to take a shower to calm down. 

 

 

 

                By the time she came back again, Huang Shutong was already 

tired and asleep, after all, she had been filming until late at night today, 

and had been tossed around by Qin Ming that much. 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming calmed down and instead was somewhat grateful 

that Huang Shutong had stopped him in time and didn't let him make 

another mistake. 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming thought to himself, "Aiya, I am not Zhao Zhengyin 

after all, I may still be forgiven for taking advantage of a small bargain, 

but I am afraid that if I take advantage of this big bargain, I will not be 

able to make peace with it." 

 

 



 

 

                Qin Ming also drifted off to sleep on the other side of the bed 

to avoid any further contact. 

 

 

 

                When Qin Ming woke up the next day, he found that Huang 

Shutong had already left, leaving only a note saying that he had an 

announcement to continue filming today. 

 

 

 

                And Nie Haitang was also up early, sitting in the living room, 

shaking her head like she didn't know what she was thinking about. 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming hurriedly walked over to her. 

 

 

 

                Unexpectedly, Nie Haitang clasped her hands together and 

grunted, "Qin Ming, you bastard." 


