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Chapter 101

Suddenly, the kiss made the atmosphere more dangerous. Su Xiaowan was afraid and pushed him away.
At the moment, tears were about to come out.

"That's the hooligan."
"Feng Yan, you... You asshole."

"Can't you kiss me?" Two people so nest on the bed, Su Xiaowan's body is tightly pressed by him, across
the thin cloth, can feel the man's temperature.

"...that can't be so close. I'm still a patient."”

"You are so heavy. Get up."

In response to her is the man's low smile, to her ear that end, the sound of thin broken people confused.
"Don't get up until you promise."

Promise?

Promise what?

Su Xiaowan wants to resist, but how can he get back pain again.

"You get up, my waist..."

Waist, glorious once again was severely hurt, she pressed his waist, dare not move, "Feng Yan, my waist
is very painful..."

Feng Yan immediately left her body, his eyes fell on her body, now holding his fist, "where does it hurt?"
"Here... It's painful here..." all of a sudden, my tears are coming out.

He immediately called the doctor to come over. When the doctor came in, he looked at the young
master at that end. He was eager to be discontented. Then he looked at the young master's little wife.

His face was

"Keke... During this period, the young lady needs to rest and do some exercises. It's not suitable for her
to do so. Young master, you should restrain yourself a little bit..."

Restraint?



Su Xiaowan wants to get into the quilt. Now it's OK. Everyone looks at her strangely, but she and Feng
Yan are intimate

They are all Fengyan.
How can she see people in the future? Now she can only read in bed.

Feng Yan's face was gloomy and depressed. Looking at the woman lying on the bed, he didn't do
anything, but he was convicted. In a rage, he drove the doctor out.

When he went in, Su Xiaowan fell asleep.
She has a good sleep every day.

At this time, aunt Gu came up with the meal and looked at the young master. It seemed that the old
lady would soon have a grandson.

"Bring the food in!"

"The young woman hasn't woken up yet? I'll bring it back later. " Aunt Li took a look at Su Xiaowan, who
was lying there, with the meal in her hand, and she walked out consciously.

Feng Yan's eyes have been on Su Xiaowan.
In her heart, what kind of existence is she? Is he someone to rely on?
| don't think so.

Su Xiaowan was awakened by hunger. When she opened her eyes, she found that she was in Feng Yan's
arms. She was too scared to move.

This letter... Why do you want to hold her?

She subconsciously wants to push him away, but when she wakes up, she doesn't know how to face him.
After all, in the present situation, she still feels a little trance and doesn't know what to do.

Simply, | can only pretend to sleep with my eyes closed.
When | woke up, it was dark.

When Su Xiaowan woke up, there was no one around him, as if the scene just now was just an illusion,
which should only be an illusion.



However, her left side is put a pile of books, that book... Are her advanced books, and other review
materials.

"Young granny, you are awake."

Aunt Li came up with the meal. Su Xiaowan was open eyed and saw the visitor. Su Xiaowan pointed to
the book at hand, "Aunt Li, what's the matter with these things?"

Chapter 102

"The young master brought it specially for you. Aren't you going to take the exam in a few days? Young
master, | made a special point for you last night. If you recite more, you will certainly be able to pass. "

"True or false... Can pass... Ouch..." as soon as Su Xiaowan heard that she could pass, she just wanted to
get up for a moment, but when she pulled her back, she was excited and grinning in pain.

| can only lie in bed and do nothing.

"Young granny, be careful. You can't get out of bed these days. You have to lie down well. This waist is
not a small problem. If you fall ill in the future, you will have to take a wheelchair when you are old."
Aunt Li is alarmist.

In a wheelchair

Su Xiaowan thought of the lonely picture, miserable and incomparable, her waist can't fall down the
root of the disease, and she can't sit in a wheelchair in the future.

| took the medicine in Aunt Li's hand and swallowed it in one mouthful.

As if it were a panacea, she prayed in her heart to make her waist better.

Aunt Li stretched out her hand to hold her, "young granny, please slow down. Do you want me to feed
you?"

"No, no, Aunt Li, turn over for me. | want to lie down." Su Xiaowan couldn't move, so she had to ask
Aunt Li to turn over.

"Good."

She finished her meal on her stomach. | don't know if it was because of her stomach. She had a good
appetite. She ate a bowl of rice and swept away all the dishes.

"Young granny, do you want any more?"

"Ha..." Su Xiaowan looks at the empty bowl in front of her and smiles awkwardly. At Feng Yan's house,



she only eats a little at a time. She is afraid that Feng Yan thinks she has too much appetite
You know, people like Su Qigi don't eat. In order to keep fit, they can skip several meals.
But Su Xiaowan is not born fat, but has a big appetite.

"Downstairs, there are desserts and your favorite yogurt. I'll serve it for you."

"Aunt Li, i... | don't want it."

Although she thinks Aunt Li's cooking is very delicious, she can't eat it like this.

"Auntie Li, do you think | can eat?"

"It's a blessing to be able to eat. Now those people outside are as thin as bamboo poles for their own
sake. They run away as soon as the wind blows. The young master doesn't like them."

Su Xiaowan squinted. It's no wonder that he said his chest was too small when he met for the first time
It seems that Feng Yan doesn't like her porridge.

As if the heart rose a lot of joy.

"... Aunt Li, you are so kind!"

Su Xiaowan has eaten desserts. This is the most full time she has ever eaten in Fengjia. She is very
satisfied.

But soon, she thought about her exam. She took the book beside her, which had many words written on
it. She could think of what Feng Yan looked like when he wrote this.

But Aunt Li said that Feng Yan made it for her yesterday... That is to say, was Feng Yan in her room
yesterday?

No, no, it must be Feng Yan's boredom.

At this time, Feng Yan is sitting in a luxury box, and Lu Shimian comes quickly after receiving a phone
call.

"Do you want to be dissatisfied? Your little wife didn't satisfy you? "

The man frowned, "get out of here!"



"It seems that you and my brother have been together for many years, but Feng Yan, this woman is not
used to it. She needs to be strong when necessary!"

"... scared his wife away?"
Feng Yan really doesn't know where he made friends.
"This letter is really poisonous."

When Feng Yan goes back, he goes to Su Xiaowan's room. The door is open. Aunt Li is doing massage for
her. The dim desk lamp is bright.

She was in her pajamas, her little feet high, and she was mumbling something.
Aunt Li felt that someone was approaching. She looked back and saw the man at that end.

"Less..."
Chapter 103

The man motioned to her not to speak, and she quietly walked out of the room.

Su Xiaowan holds a pen and is working on the topic there. She has already done two papers, but she is
still wrong.

"Aunt Li, if you are tired, you don't have to press it. Anyway, it won't be good for a while. Besides, I'm
always in good health. | guess I'll be fine after lying for a day or two."

All of a sudden, the back waist was pressed hard, she hissed, and then the man's hand seemed to soften
a lot.

She didn't care.

She looked through her data and even yawned, "Aunt Li, who invented these high numbers and why |
want to learn them? | feel like my brain is going to explode. It must be out of line with me."

Aunt Li didn't return to her, and Su Xiaowan didn't pay much attention to the fact that she had changed
people around her.

Just very soon, she smelled a smell of alcohol, "Aunt Li, do you smell wine?"

Feng Yan didn't drink, but the smell was in the box. He went home to Su Xiaowan's room without



changing his clothes.

"Aunt Li, help me, | want to go to the toilet..." she reached out and waited for a long time. Aunt Li still
didn't speak, and suddenly turned around.

Feng Yan's eyes looked at her.

She's dressed a little differently today.

The long black hair is like a little girl. It's all rolled up and tied up, revealing a bright, full and delicate
forehead. The facial features of the clean sign are not covered up by long hair. It looks like a high school

student.

When Su Xiaowan saw the visitor again, Xiumei frowned. Feng Yan didn't move. For a moment, her eyes
looked at each other.

Su Xiaowan's wonderful eyes shrunk violently and her voice was soft. "Feng... Feng Yan, how are you
here? Where's Aunt Li? "

"I let her rest."
Rest
"And when did you come in?"

"When you do the second question wrong." Su Xiaowan immediately took her hand to block the test
paper in front of her, looked at him and muttered to herself.

"... you can't walk soundly. You're haunted."

"When | come to you from the door, how can | be regarded as haunted?"

"... you didn't see anything just now, did you?"

She reached out to tidy her clothes, and the man stared at her movements, "No."
Su Xiaowan looked at him, "you just put your hands on my waist."

He saw and met the implication.

"Where can't | see you? Well The man's palm to her side, domineering will block her in his chest and bed
board,.



The man's handsome face with edges is magnified in front of his eyes.

Today, he wore a Black Baseball Shirt, which was different from the previous suit. When he was close to
her, his thin shirt could feel his solid muscles and strong body.

Su Xiaowan smelled the faint smell of wine on him.
"Why don't you talk?"

"You saw it all, and you said..." Su Xiaowan said to himself, but he said, "you help me to call Aunt Li, |
want to go to the toilet."

"I'm here. My name is Aunt Li." The man bent over and carefully moved the position for her. Su Xiaowan
smelled the man's familiar taste, and was stunned for a moment. After shaking for a while, he came
back to himself.

"Feng Yan... I'm going to the toilet, to the toilet!"

"Does it hurt like this?" But the man turned a deaf ear and helped her put on her shoes. He asked her
carefully.

| don't know what he's going to do.

"No pain."

All of a sudden, her body was firmly held in his arms by the man. Su Xiaowan was stunned. It was the
same way as a child. She didn't bend her waist. Suddenly, she was afraid of falling down. Su Xiaowan
caught his neck, almost instinctively.

The corner of the man's mouth is hooked.

The man strode to the bathroom.

Until the landing, Su Xiaowan was still there.

"Shall | take off your trousers?"
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The sound of men's teasing came from the top of their heads.
"...no, you go out."

The man turned around, and the corner of his mouth raised.



Su Xiaowan takes off his trousers carefully and sits on the toilet.
Feng Yan... Must have seen it. Forget it. He will see it when he sees it. He won't do anything.

She stretched her waist, but how long has Feng Yan been pressing? Why does she feel less painful than
before?

At night, Su Xiaowan sleeps soundly. The man at the other end pushes the door in, takes a red oil
massage and rubs it gently on her back waist.

The woman sleeps so much that she hardly reacts.

Outside the moonlight sprinkle in, vaguely can see the hazy moonlight, that delicate soft skin.

Feng Yan wiped her a few times in a hurry and left in a hurry.

A while ago, the school informed them to take graduation photos today and told them to go back. But
Su Xiaowan thought her waist injury was OK. Unexpectedly, in just a few days, her waist didn't hurt any
more, as if she had never had any pain.

Su Xiaowan had a feeling of winning the lottery. She was confident and dressed and hurried downstairs.
"Aunt Li, I'll go to school!"

"The little granny ate her breakfast before she left --!"

She is also hungry. Originally, she wanted to have dinner with Xiyan, but now she has to fill her stomach
first.

As soon as he was ready to sit down, Feng Yan also sat down. He was wearing a suit, which seemed very
different from yesterday. Suddenly, he looked like... Uncle.

Thinking of those two words, Su Xiaowan almost laughed.

Finally, she took a look at Feng Yan, who was calm and self-confident. She seemed to be full of Feng
Yan's uncle.

If Feng Yan knew that she thought he was old, she would be angry.

She squinted and said, "Feng Yan, have you had a good meal by yourself recently?"



Aunt Li came up with hot porridge. Since the young grandmother came to the house, the young master
fell in love with porridge. But this time, because the young grandmother had a waist injury, she didn't
have breakfast for a long time.

"Young granny, you don't know that the young master hasn't had breakfast in this period of time."

"Feng Yan, I've told you many times that you must eat breakfast so that you can work hard. Here is the
sandwich. You must eat it!"

"Feng Yan, I'm going to take the exam. Bye!"

Su Xiaowan gets in the car, and Feng Yan holds the hot sandwich. Suddenly, he feels that it's good to
have a wife.

Su Xiaowan went there early for the exam.
There are a lot of people who have failed in the course, and they have used two step classrooms.
It seems that she and Gao Shu are not the only natural enemies.

But they are all strange faces. She is not familiar with them. Feng Yan helped her to solve the problem
yesterday. Unexpectedly, she won all the tests.

Feng Yan is just a baby!
If I had known him earlier, where would she need to do? What papers would she write here.
She wrote hard for fear that she would not be able to catch up with the time.

After finishing the examination paper, | feel very lucky in my heart. Feng Yan is really powerful. If it
wasn't for him, maybe she would worry about whether she could graduate smoothly now.

Su Xiaowan handed in the paper ahead of time. When she came out, she had already come.
"How was your test?"

"Not bad." She quietly Mimi looking at Xia Xiyan, "are all Fengyan pressure topic, yesterday | have done
it again."

Xia Xi's face is heavy. When she mentions Feng Yan, her face has an imperceptible luster, "you waist,
oK?"



Su Xiaowan nodded, "I don't know what's going on. Miraculously, it must be God doesn't want me to
finish my job."

"Xiyan, you haven't been to our school. Let's go for a walk --!" Su Xiaowan said, holding her hand and
walking to one side.

It seems that when | first entered the school, | blinked. It's been four years. Time really flies.

Su Qiqgi was wearing a long white dress. She was wearing a graduation dress there. She took one and
threw it to her. She glanced at her. "Su Xiaowan, there is a graduation ceremony tonight. The
Department asked you to play the piano."

Chapter 105
Tonight?

Even if Su Xiaowan can play the piano, she is not a genius. She always needs rehearsal. After shooting
her graduation certificate, she has no time to rehearse. Su Qiqgi deliberately wants to make a fool of her.

"Don't you think I'm trying to embarrass you? Su Xiaowan, you are the only one in the Department who
can play the piano. At the graduation ceremony, there was a lack of a player. | just mentioned it in front
of the teacher. The teacher has the right to make the decision! " Su Qiqi almost had a car accident this
morning, and he was still a little dazed. If he hadn't been lucky, he would be lying in the hospital now. |
don't know if he is not focused these days, and there are always bad things happening.

And this morning it was a big truck, almost hit itself.

She thought of the moment when she was still in shock, and immediately sent all her anger to Su
Xiaowan.

If it wasn't for Su Xiaowan, how could he drive without concentration.

"You are clean." If it wasn't for Su Qiqi, how could such a thing fall on him.

"Su Xiaowan, you are so powerful, such a little thing is certainly not in your words. How well you played
at the new year's ceremony before, many boys still have the picture of you playing the piano at that
time, and they are having sex there!" That sour tone, let Su Xiaowan twist eyebrows, but did not pay

attention to her.

Su Qiqi, conscious of being uninteresting, takes a vicious look at Su Xiaowan in her high-heeled shoes.
She is sentimental about what to drag. Sooner or later, she will step on her feet.

When Xia Xiyan came, Su Qiqi happened to walk past her with her haughty tail.

"Xiaowan, are you ok?"



Looking at Xia Xiyan, Su Xiaowan shakes her head. She doesn't want to let Xiyan worry about it. Today is
the day for her to take her graduation photos. In such a day, she wants to share with Xiyan. Xiyan has
never been to university. When she met her, she was almost beaten by the bad guys. She saved her. The
poor woman has no family and is helpless, so they are brothers.

"Xiyan, let's take a picture later."

"Good."

"I'll change first."

Su Xiaowan took the bachelor's uniform and went back to the dormitory.

As it happens, all the roommates are here. Su Xiaowan hasn't been in the dormitory for four years, so he
doesn't know them very well. "Oh, Su Xiaowan, | didn't think your graduation photos would come back!
I'm about to forget you. "

The speaker is Su Qiqgi's best friend. Her strange tone makes her uncomfortable.

Another saw Su Xiaowan, took her hand and asked where she was. "I heard that you and Fu Yi are
working in the same company."

"Do you know? You can enter f.y group thanks to Fu Yi. He recruited you. To put it mildly, you have
outstanding ability. In fact, people want to chase you. They have asked you your phone number several

times. "

Su Xiaowan is stunned for a moment. It turns out that Fu Yi's approach to himself is not a sudden
appearance, but... Premeditated.

But fortunately, he has rejected him.

Thinking of Xiyan waiting for her downstairs, Su Xiaowan put on the bachelor's clothes in a hurry, and
several roommates on one side looked at her, "cut, what's high?"

Downstairs, Xia Xiyan standing under the tree, she trotted past, looking at the sweat on her face, as if
very uncomfortable, "what's the matter with you?"

"Nothing?"

"It's nothing. Your face is very red. Do you have a fever?"

Chapter 106



Su Xiaowan explored her forehead, and it was really burning.

"Come on, I'll take you to the hospital." The driver has been waiting for her at the door. At the moment,
Su Xiaowan pulls Xia Xiyan into the car. Her legs are soft.

"Young granny, don't you still want to take graduation photos? I'll be in charge of getting people to the
hospital safely. "

"This..."

"Xiaowan, the driver's uncle will take me there. You can take graduation photos. It's only once in four
years."

Su Qigi was ten meters away. "Su Xiaowan, I'm waiting for you. What are you doing here?"
"I'll see you later."
"Good."

Watching Xiyan's car drive away, Su Xiaowan returns to the place where she took the photo. All the
people stand up and watch her come with anger on her face.

She bent down and apologized. Then she found a corner and stood there. The graduation ceremony of
Jiangcheng university has always been very grand. In addition to the leaders of the University, there are
many talented young people in the society, that is, senior brothers and sisters.

"Do you see that? She's wearing a ring of at least ten carats, like a pigeon egg. "

"l envy you."

"She looks so good. Many men are willing to pay for her. Forget it. It might be better to have a double
eyelid."

Su Xiaowan didn't care about their comments. Her mouth was open to them, and she couldn't stop
them. The photo was just a click, as if the four years had been fixed in this photo.

After the shooting, everyone soon broke up.

She immediately rushed to the hospital, Xiyan's examination results have not come out, in hanging
water, weak looking at Su Xiaowan coming in, "Xiaowan, | really have nothing to do, you go back first."

"Nothing. I'll hang up the water with you here."

A person sick in hospital, is already a very lonely thing, Xiyan side has no relatives, in addition to his



company, can not find a second.

Doodle doodle.

The phone in my pocket rang immediately. It was a strange number.

"Su Xiaowan, it's time to rehearse. Where have you been? It's all waiting for you. "

Suddenly, Su Xiaowan thought of his damned piano performance.

"Xiyan, I'll come later." Su Xiaowan looked at the pale Xia Xiyan and explored her forehead, which was
still hot.

"Go and do your own business. Don't worry about me. | can take care of myself."

"Well."

Su Xiaowan arrived at the venue, people come and go, a woman took a dress to her, "put on the clothes,
now we have a rehearsal."

Su Xiaowan took the dress, a word collar, collar open very low, immediately thoughtful, but still followed
the woman to the dressing room.

With her to change clothes, there are several students.

"There are many people today. Go to the bathroom and change it."

||Oh.ll

Su Xiaowan changes her clothes inside and hears the whisper. When she comes out, she finds that the
door of the bathroom is locked.

"Seven seven, does Su Xiaowan really seduce his brother-in-law?"

Su Qigi stood at the door with the key in his hand. He angrily dropped the key from the second floor and
threw it into the lawn.

And then it disappeared clean.

He turned around and said, "did you see the ring on her hand just now? She seduced my husband and
asked him to buy it for her. Otherwise, you think she is poor and can afford that ring? "

Chapter 107



Su Qiqi is married and a rich man.

Although there is little news, everyone is guessing that the hero may be young master Feng

Because it's about the same time period.

Every time they ask about that man, Qigi is holding her lips and smiling. It's really something.

Moreover, the woman saw the ring on Su Xiaowan's hand at the first sight, which ordinary people can't
afford.

No woman doesn't like jewelry. As soon as she looks at Su Xiaowan's fingers, all her eyes are on her.
She's very generous. In the past, everyone's eyes were staring at her, where they could see their own,
which has already made many people jealous of her.

"No wonder, | think her ring looks very valuable. It turned out that she got it when she was a junior. She
really knows people and faces but doesn't know her heart. | thought how pure she is. | didn't expect that
she was so dirty behind her back."

"Let's go. It's going to start in an hour. We have to hurry to the waiting. Do you know that Lina is invited

to our school today! The most famous pianist in the world has heard that he came to Jiangcheng to
choose his apprentice. If he likes him, he will be able to stay in the music industry steadily in the future.

Su Qiqi looks at the door. It's a new washroom in the school. It's still under construction. No one will
come here.

Su Xiaowan, do you really think | dare not?

Su Xiaowan is the best at piano. She knows her talent very well.

She doesn't want her in front of the world's most famous pianist.

Su Xiaowan screwed the door lock, and the door was locked.

She looked at the brooms and dustpans around her, which were stacked there in seven or eight. She
took out her mobile phone and wanted to make a call, but she found that it was dead.

| didn't expect Su Qiqi's ability to stir up people's feelings was so strong that

She is really unlucky to be on guard against Su Qiqi, but she didn't think that all those people were
bribed by her.

As time goes by, in the blink of an eye, it's evening. Su Xiaowan looks up at the narrow window. The sun



has set.

It's getting dark, and there are no fingers around. Now Su Xiaowan is standing in front of the washing
table, and suddenly feels that something is floating in front of her eyes.

She was startled.

When she came to Su's house, Su Qiqi, in order to drive her away, played tricks at her door every day,
which scared her to death.

Because of this, Su Xiaowan is afraid of the time when there is no light at night.

The cold wind was blowing and the window was banging, as if someone was knocking on it.

For a long time, Su Xiaowan no longer dare to stand in front of the washing table, nor dare to look up at
himself in the mirror. In the bathroom, there are many horrible ghost stories, which Su Xiaowan has

heard before.

Especially in this place where she couldn't see her fingers, she didn't have much courage. If the lights
were bright, maybe she didn't feel much about staying here all night.

Bang!

Su Xiaowan was shocked when something bumped into her outside. She went to the bathroom and
closed the door.

Timid little she, now so squatting there, that is the first time she began to have a desire for a person.
In her mind, a figure appeared.

| don't know. Can Feng Yan find her this time?

At this moment, she did not know why the first person she thought of was Feng Yan.

It could be instinct.

Maybe it's because of habit.

She didn't know and had no other thoughts to think about.

It's six o'clock

Feng Yan called the driver, but the driver said he didn't get anyone. They had a graduation ceremony in
the evening, so he drove to the school, but he didn't find her in the brightly lit place.



He called her cell phone, but it turned off.

He immediately asked Fengyi to find out Su Xiaowan's whereabouts. Soon, Fengyi found out Su
Xiaowan's location. It was in Building 1, the most remote building. It was said that it was newly built.

Maybe when Su Xiaowan was in a daze, suddenly the door in front of her was opened, and her heart
trembled.

Chapter 108

A burst of light came immediately, and suddenly found that the man who came towards him was Feng
Yan.

Her eyelashes trembled. She saw them several times and thought she was dreaming.
The deep eyes locked tightly on her face and fell asleep!

In this kind of environment, can you even sleep? Feng Yan was angry and annoyed. "You're still
sleeping!"

"I'm... Not sleeping, not sleeping." Su Xiaowan stares at her. Maybe he appears in front of her at the
moment, which scares her. But at the moment, her heart is warm. Suddenly, she seems not afraid of
ghosts.

"Are you hurt?"
"No Su Xiaowan answered seriously.
"What about cell phones? Why not call people

"The cell phone is dead. There's no one here. It's no use shouting." Since they brought her here on
purpose, they must have planned for a long time. How could they let her escape so quickly.

"Aren't you afraid?" In the dark place, | can't see my fingers. Even if he is a man in such a tight place, he
can't stand it, let alone she is a woman.

If he knows who did it, he won't let it go.

In fact, it's not the first time that such a thing happened. At the earliest time, she entered the Su family.
Su Qiqgi was very hostile to her existence. She felt that she had robbed her father. She either locked her
in a small dark room or refused to give him food when she was eating. That is to say, ghost stories
scared her. At that time, she was just a freshman and had been studying in a small place for so many
years, Originally did not adapt to the environment here, coupled with those so-called complicated
things, involving her.



She could hardly survive.

But later, Su Xiaowan got used to it.

She told herself, don't affect your life because of those people, and don't affect your mood for the sake
of those who don't care, but she is a girl, and a girl needs to have a shoulder to rely on. In the past, she
was alone.

There was no arm to support her, so she gritted her teeth and told herself she could.

Su Xiaowan shrugged his shoulders indifferently, "I'm not afraid, Feng Yan, I'm not afraid..."

But the man put her in his arms, close to his strong chest, with warm and overbearing protection, Su
Xiaowan mouth hook hook, as if so familiar taste, let a little can't let go, "Feng Yan, are you worried

about me?"

Su Xiaowan smiles and looks up at Feng Yan. In fact, Feng Yan is not bad, but a good person. She thinks
it's really bad to deceive him. But Feng Yan and his younger brother are more important in her heart.

She can do anything for her brother, so she can only cheat Feng Yan.

"Idiot."

That sentence carries a lot of emotions, at least Feng Yan knows his mood at the moment.

"Feng Yan, | know you will come to save me, so I'm not afraid."

"However, Feng Yan, I'm a little scared when you come all of a sudden. | haven't slowed down yet."

The man came up to her and looked at her with curved eyebrows and eyes. The two crescent moon like
eyes moved people's spirits. He lowered his head and gave her a kiss on her lips. "Now it's over?"

Su Xiaowan's beautiful eyes are slightly open.

Su Xiaowan's pale face suddenly burned. She held her pink fist and hung his chest, "Feng Yan..."

Feng Yan... Playing hooligans again

The man looked at her crystal clear eyes, because of coyness and dropped his head, he took her wrist.

The two are very close.

Chapter 109



A faint fragrance of daughter poured into the tip of the nose, and Feng Yan's eyes were staring at her
tightly.

There is ambiguity in the air.

Su Xiaowan's face turned red.

Busy ran out.

Do not know why, such a real kiss, as if to quell her inner panic and helplessness.
She seemed to have a feeling of being put on the top of her heart.

Some are pleasant.

On my lips, the heat is still there.

She licked her dry lips. She didn't know what she thought of. Her face turned red again. She couldn't get
rid of it.

She patted her head. What was she thinking!

Su Xiaowan follows Feng Yan. Feng Yi looks at his grandmother's face and frowns without any panic.
If you were an ordinary person, you would have been crying like hell.

But she can walk easily?

It's just, this face

In particular, his young master put his hands in his pocket. As a man, he suddenly felt that something
had happened between them just now.

Sitting in the car, Su Xiaowan thought of Su Qiqi's intention. She glanced at her watch and said, "Feng
Yan, it seems that the graduation ceremony is not over yet. Why don't we go to listen to it for a while? |
still have a show

"Do you still have the heart to prepare for the show?"

| don't know why, when Su Xiaowan listened to him speak, she couldn't help thinking about the kiss...
She lowered her head and straightened her clothes, and didn't dare to look at him again.



"Since they want to make a fool of me, if | don't go, they will succeed, Feng Yan. In fact, | can understand
their heart. People will do a lot of extreme things out of jealousy. But if they use extreme means to fight
violence, then they will bear a grudge, won't | have many more enemies? The most important thing in
life is to be happy, isn't it? Are you right? "

Su Qiqi just didn't want her to be in the limelight.
Just teach her a lesson.

"To be my woman, | don't need to worry about that! If you want to be happy, | have many ways to make
you happy. "

There are ways to make you happy... Su Xiaowan looked up at him, his words with serious and
determined.

"But Feng Yan, can't you always be by my side? | have to... "

"Do you think | can't even protect my own woman? Even if I'm not with you, I'll have someone to
protect you. "

Protection?
Su Xiaowan was stunned by these two words.

"Feng Yan, can | handle this matter by myself?" She looked at the man at the other end and pulled his
sleeve. "If | shrink back in the face of the battle, it will not let them succeed. I'm afraid they will bully me
even more next time... Moreover, | know how to repay my kindness. Feng Yan, you helped me. | want to
repay you."

The man's complexion slowed for a while, the whole person appeared a lot of gentleness, "how to
repay?"

She avoided his eyes and said, "well... It seems that there are some famous pianists coming to the
graduation ceremony today, and they are all free. At that time, | invited you to have a free meal? How
about that? "

If she doesn't write down her inspiration, she may forget it when she goes back. So she wants to play it
out for Feng Yan.

"That's all?"

Su Xiaowan's clear eyes looked at him very brightly, and with that pair of hook people's face, Feng Yan's
eyes were dark and wanted to kiss him.

Chapter 110



But Su Xiaowan suddenly dodged, pretty eyes staring at him.
"Feng Yan, this is outside. You can't kiss blindly. You'll have to see someone later --1"

She pushed the door to get out of the car. At the moment, Feng Yan wanted to take her back and punish
her.

When Su Xiaowan appeared at the ceremony, it was something Su Qiqgi didn't expect, especially when
she looked at the man sitting there. She was scared for a long time and didn't dare to say a word.

Master Feng.

Although the man in the mask was hidden in the dark, she clearly saw his eyes.

She secretly left the scene and was caught by the Fengyi at the door. "Miss Su, please."
"Who are you?"

"You moved our little grandmother. Who do you think | am?"

Grandma? Su Xiaowan

Su Qigi's some light immediately flashed out nervous, "come on, help..."

He had been taken away by Fengyi before he heard it.

Su Qiqgi looked at the place in front of her. It was an abandoned house. It was said that it was haunted.
People in the school did not dare to walk around.

"Our young master said, if there is a third time, no one can save you!"
Su Qigi's hand held him tightly, "don't..."
She was afraid of the dark when she was young. If she stayed here all night... She would be crazy.

"If you want to keep this hand, release it for me. Besides, you must apologize to our young grandmother
tomorrow, or you will bear the consequences."

She timidly stretched out her hand. The next second, the door was closed. Su Qiqi looked at the dark
room. She wanted to call Su Zheng, but there was no signal at all.

Feng Yan wanted to treat him in his own way.

He is venting his anger for Su Xiaowan.



Apologizing?

Why?

But she did not dare to offend Feng Yan. After all, she had never heard of this man's cruelty.

"I'm Feng Yan's wife. Why is this woman..."

She sat down on the ground, waiting for the long night, not reconciled, especially not reconciled.

The stage lights hit the woman. She didn't wear a gorgeous skirt, just a simple T-shirt and trousers. She
sat there with her fingers moving back and forth on her fingertips.

Pure and refined appearance, like feather gently beating his heart, this song... Seems to have heard this
melody somewhere.

He slowly closed his eyes, as if looking at a girl in front of him.

"Does it hurt, or I'll give you a whine? You seem to have suffered a lot. There's still a lot of blood. You're
not dead, are you? "

Fengyi sat over and looked at the women on the stage. All the people around were brought into the
music one after another.

"Young master, this young woman plays very well."
Feng Yan pulled away from those illusory things. He glanced at Feng Yi and closed his mouth obediently.
Young master's overbearing and possessive desire is a little strong

Fengyi said that, Fengyan was a little upset. This hand was very soft when he held it. What about the
person who held her in the future?

Whether it's music or people, he wants to treasure it by his side, not to let others peep.
After returning to the villa and changing shoes, Su Xiaowan is pulled to the piano room by Feng Yan.
"Just now, play it again!" Feng Yan pointed to the piano.

Su Xiaowan was shocked. She didn't think so much just now. She just wanted to embarrass Su Qiqi, but
she almost forgot... She's su Xiaowan, Su Qiqi



"...FengYan, .."



