CEO's Escaping Ex-wife

Chapter 4 - Her Breasts Are too Small -

C4 Her Breasts Are too Small

A boring thing?

Her husband hugging another woman in front of her was actually a boring matter?
However, Lin Wanyan was already used to Ling Ouwen's attitude. Even though they
had not seen each other many times in the past year, every time they met, she would
be fiercely humiliated by him.

It was as if she had no dignity in front of him.

All of this was because there was no blood on the bed sheets when they had just gotten
married.

And then there was the shame and humiliation that followed.

He kept saying all kinds of unpleasant things to her, and after he was done, he threw
the door and left, never coming back again.

But. ..

He did not know why Lin Wanyan became like this and why she lost her first time.
Lin Wanyan tightly clenched her fists and her beautiful eyebrows knitted together. At
this moment, she, who was full of confidence just now, was actually unable to say
anything.

Her heart ached.

Even though Lin Wanyan pretended that nothing happened on the surface, her heart
was strong. But at this moment, especially the scene in front of her eyes, she still felt
pain in her heart.

"Boss Ling, look, your wife's eyes are so scary. She even scared me. I'm so scared. "

Just as the two of them were in a stalemate, Tang Ying suddenly lied on Ling Ouwen's
body and acted like a spoiled child.

"Oh? Even if?" Ling Ouwen raised the corner of his lips and raised his large hand to
slide into the inner part of her thigh. Tang Ying also took the opportunity to let out an
ambiguous breath.




Watching the live broadcast in front of her, Lin Wanyan only felt a sharp pain and
incomparable coldness in her chest.

How many times had it been? Her heart was ruthlessly trampled and torn by this man
just like that. Perhaps in his eyes, she had no heart?

Lin Wanyan narrowed her eyes and took a deep breath. Then with a lazy posture, she
casually said, "Aiya. It was so late. It was time to sleep. | thought there would be a good
show to watch today, but | didn't expect it to be as boring as before. The chest of the
woman you brought today is too small. Her chest is not even as big as the previous
woman's chest. And she is also too ugly. Hubby. . . Your taste is getting worse and
worse recently. | will go upstairs first. 88. "

After Lin Wanyan finished speaking, she slowly walked up the stairs. Tang Ying who
was on the sofa was so angry that her face turned red. It was fine if this damn woman
said that she was a miss, but she also said that her chest was small and that she was
ugly. Who did Lin Wanyan think she was!

However, Ling Ouwen's cold eyes flashed with a trace of a strange emotion.

This Lin Wanyan had been married to him for a year. Other things did not make much
progress, but her mouth was getting more and more powerful.

When Lin Wanyan kept walking up to the second floor, she could still clearly hear the
woman's charming voice coming from downstairs.

She bit her lower lip tightly and increased her speed without hesitation.

At this moment, she only wanted to leave this place as soon as possible. However, she
did not expect that there was an even bigger surprise waiting for her in the bedroom.
When she pushed open the door, she found that her bed was very messy.

When she left, her blanket was clearly folded neatly.

Lin Wanyan's expression changed drastically. Could it be that they really had sex in her
bedroom. . .

This was simply disgusting to the extreme.

Lin Wanyan resisted the urge to vomit and immediately replaced all the covers. She
threw them outside and changed into a new set.

Finally, she dragged her tired body into the bathroom and took off her clothes, revealing
her graceful figure. She opened the shower and water dripped down her smooth skin
onto the ground, making a clear sound.




Lin Wanyan squinted her eyes and enjoyed the bath comfortably. The proud breasts in
the mirror were faintly discernible and extremely charming.

The fog lingered and she opened her eyes. When she was almost done washing, she
was planning to go forward and wipe the fog from the mirror to wash her face. However,
she suddenly realized that there seemed to be an additional figure in the mirror. She

abruptly turned around. It just so happened to meet that pair of gloomy eyes and that
handsome face that was so handsome that it seemed to be out of control. And this
person was the man who was playing with another woman downstairs in front of her,
which was also her husband. Ling Ouwen.

Lin Wanyan was shocked and couldn't help but scream.



