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Song Qingrui sighed, "Auntie,  now you 

understand why even my parents and I are 

helping Fanyue. When the custody of the 

child cannot be given to Song Rong, the two 

of you may be able to take care of Yueyue 

now, but after al l  You're old, i f  something 

happens in the future, Yueyue wil l  st i l l  fal l  

into Song Rongshi's hands, Ning Lexia can 

be so cruel to animals,  can you guarantee 

that you won't be so cruel to chi ldren?"  

Zhong Lingwei nodded, also deeply aware of 

this possibi l ity.  

"You're right." Song Ji  added, "Although I 

don't  understand psychology,  I  have heard 

that her behavior is definitely a 

psychological problem, and sadism wil l  give 

her inner satisfaction.  After a long time, Not 
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only do you want to abuse cats and dogs,  

but even more vulnerable groups."  

"Okay, Qing Rui ,  your uncle and the others 

are not unreasonable people." Old Man Song 

returned the phone to him, "We wil l  never 

let Rong Shi f ight for custody, Yue Yue sti l l  

l ives with Fan Yue, As i t  was before, it  wil l  

be as it  wil l  be.” 

"I thank you for your understanding on 

behalf of Fanyue." Song Qingrui also smiled 

and said, "I  also understand that Auntie and 

the others want to spend more time with 

Yueyue, so let's face it ,  Fanyue is not here 

recently,  and Yueyue is temporari ly staying 

at the old age. The house, but Aunt Liu has 

to stay,  I ' l l  s leep here at night,  anyway, my 

parents are busy, so it 's not interesting to 

l ive there alone, and when Fanyue comes 

back, I  have to send the child back."  



"That's for sure."  

Zhong Lingwei was overjoyed after hearing 

this.  She was not happy about Song Qingrui 

hiding her affairs at f irst ,  but now she 

doesn't .  On the contrary, she l ikes this 

nephew even more.  

He is obviously a few years younger than his 

son, but he is much more sensible, he does 

things safely,  and he can take care of his 

elders.  

How can there be such an understanding 

child.  

Much better than her two sons and 

daughters.  

The old man Song was also ful l  of praise. 

While appreciating Song Qingrui ,  he was 

even more disappointed with the other 

grandson, Song Rongshi .  



No, it 's not just a disappointment, it 's  a 

complete loss of hope.  

After dinner,  Mr. Song cal led Song Ji  to him, 

"Since Ning Lexia can abuse animals,  she has 

done more than one bad thing. Rong Shi 

insists on tying up with this woman, and we 

can't help it .  But Ning Lexia is a t icking time 

bomb, don't get involved in Rong Shi's 

affairs in the future, and when necessary, 

make preparations to cut it ,  and don't  let 

him affect the reputation of the Song 

family." 

Song Ji  said with a bitter face.  

The old man Song sighed, "I  also 

understand, after al l ,  i t  is your chi ld, but this 

chi ld is real ly unsatisfactory,  you think about 

the Song Group, think about Xingchen, think 

about Junyue, in the future,  Rong Shi wil l  

real ly have nothing. Just let him go to a 



small  company under the Song family as a 

manager, as for the higher-ups of the Song 

family,  he can't be let in."  

"Dad, I  l isten to you."  

Song Ji  understands that the old man has 

opened his mouth, Song Rongshi has been 

completely abandoned in the Song family  

the other side.  

The more Zhong Lingwei thought about it ,  

the more guilty she became. After returning 

to the room, she cal led Lin Fanyue.  

"Aunt Zhong." Lin Fanyue was apprehensive 

when she saw her cal ls ,  lest Zhong Lingwei 

would trouble her.  

She had a good impression of Zhong Lingwei 

and didn't  want to have a confl ict with her.  



"Fan Yue, Auntie is here to apologize to 

you." Zhong Lingwei said very 

apologetical ly,  "I  forcibly took Yueyue away 

in the morning, it  must have made you very 

worried,  and Auntie is too anxious, but I  

understand it now."  

"" 

Lin Fanyue was stunned, she understood 

something.  

Zhong Lingwei continued: "Don't  worry, our 

Song family wil l  never compete with you for 

the custody of Yueyue, it  is most suitable for 

Yueyue to grow up with you, Rong Shi is not 

qualif ied to be a good father,  and he wil l  

not fol low you. Fight for custody."  

"Thank you Auntie." Lin Fanyue said 

ignorantly.  



"Don't worry, I 've already talked to Qing Rui ,  

how about you, An'an is training there, you 

know, although you can't be my daughter -

in-law in this l i fe,  my aunt also treats you 

l ike a daughter,  I  definitely won't  let Rong 

Shi bully you and Yue Yue."  

After the two chatted for a few minutes,  Lin 

Fanyue was sti l l  at a loss.  

She sent Song Qingrui a WeChat message: 

[? ? Auntie Zhong cal led me, her attitude 

was very good, what did you do?  】 

Song Qingrui :  [ I  showed them the video of 

Ning Lexia's cat abuse,  and they natural ly 

understood. After this t ime, Aunt Liu and I 

wil l  stay with Yueyue in the Song family's 

old house temporari ly.  They take a step 

back, and you take a step back. is the best 

solution.  】 



Lin Fanyue: [Yueyue can also l ive in the old 

house, I  am very rel ieved to have you with 

me. 

Song Qingrui :  [Be good.  】 

Lin Fanyue: [ I  love you, alr ight.  】 

Song Qingrui :  [ I  owe it ,  come back and kiss 

me. 】 

Lin Fanyue: [Good.  】 

Without his reminder,  she wil l  kiss this man 

well  when she goes back.  

She looked at the calendar, only twenty days 

had passed, and suddenly real ized that she 

wanted to go home so much, not only 

because of Yueyue, but also because of Song 

Qingrui .  

real ly miss him 

the next day.  



Song Rong arrived at the old house as soon 

as he got off the plane.  

When he saw Zhong Lingwei holding Yueyue 

and playing in the yard, his heart almost 

melted. 

"Mom, Yueyue."  

His eyes fel l  on his daughter,  and the l itt le 

girl 's face opened a l itt le again. Her eyes 

were l ike Lin Fanyue's,  and her mouth and 

nose were l ike her own. It  was simply a 

combination of her parents' good looks.  

"Yueyue, do you miss Dad?"  

Song Rongshi reached out and wanted to 

hug Yueyue, but Zhong Lingwei hugged 

Yueyue and took two steps back, then 

turned and handed it over to Aunt Liu.  

Aunt Liu immediately carried the child into 

the house.  



"Mom, why are you not lett ing me hug me." 

Song Rongshi said dissatisf iedly.  

"Aren't you on a business trip abroad, why 

are you in a hurry to come back?" Zhong 

Lingwei asked l ightly.  

"I  want to come back to accompany Yueyue." 

Song Rongshi frowned and said 

determinedly, "And I think Lin Fanyue is so 

focused on his career that he can't  take care 

of the children at al l .  I  want to get back 

custody."  

Zhong Lingwei's face was complicated, bu t 

Song Qingrui was right .  

Your own son.  

"Fan Yue won't  agree," she said.  

"I  have decided to appeal ."  



Before Song Rongshi f inished speaking, a 

sneering sneer came from Song Ji  next to 

him. 

"Dad, what are you laughing at?" Song 

Rongshi frowned, "You should support me."  

Song Ji  didn't speak, just walked over with a 

blank face, raised his hand, and slapped him 

hard on the face.  

"You sti l l  have the face to appeal ,  do you 

think you wil l  win?"  

Song Ji  has never been so angry before, 

"How can someone as stupid as you have the 

right to raise a daughter."  

"Dad." Song Rongshi covered his face in 

disbelief .  

Even his mother watched indifferently from 

the side.  



"Look at the good wife you married."  

Song Ji  opened a video and threw the phone 

to him, "Just such a vic ious woman, the 

judge wil l  award the child to you to support? 

It 's shameful to have the nerve to appeal ."  

Song Rongshi turned on his phone in 

confusion. When he saw the video inside,  he 

was stunned, his hands were shaking, and he 

couldn't bel ieve that the woman inside was 

Ning Lexia.  

"How is this possible, Dad, is this synthetic?" 

he asked blankly.  

"synthesis?" 

Song Ji  can't wait to slap again, "You are 

bl ind, I  am not bl ind,  I  f inal ly understand 

Fan Yue's concerns now, a woman who 

protects you l ike a baby is a lunatic,  I  beg 

you to take her there Treat your i l lness, 



don't  go to harm those cats and dogs, i f  i t 's  

too big, our Song family's reputation wil l  be 

ruined, you are shameless, we sti l l  want,  

your broken company, let alone sel l  

cosmetics."  

Song Rongshi's face was pale. Looking at the 

video, Ning Lexia's terr ifying appearance, he 

just felt  very strange.  

The strangeness made his pupils almost 

unable to f ind the focal length.  

Ning Lexia was his f i rst love.  

He wil l  always remember the f i rst t ime he 

saw her smil ing,  l ike a clean white camell ia,  

pure and beautiful .  

Now, how did she become l ike this .  

He thought that the woman who abused 

animals was the wife he married.  



Song Rongshi felt that his scalp was numb, 

and there was even a hint of terror .  

He regretted it ,  he real ly regretted it .  

He shouldn't have married this woman.  

"Rong Shi ,  you can go back." Zhong Lingwei 

said ruthlessly,  "Don't bring Ning Lexia over 

in the future, otherwise we wil l  have to shut 

you al l  out."  

"Mom, if  this is  true,  I  wil l  also divorce Ning 

Lexia if  I  f ind a chance in the future." Song 

Rongshi f inal ly calmed down and said 

stumblingly,  "But about the video, can you 

destroy it ,  or Tel l  me where it  came from, I  

wil l  never let it  spread to affect the 

reputation of the Song family."  

After al l ,  Song Ji  was someone who had been 

in the mall  for decades, and quickly 

understood what he meant.  



He was si lent with a cold face.  

Song Rong clenched his f ists t ightly,  and 

said in a low voice,  "Actually,  I  recentl y 

found out that Fan Yue didn't hurt Ning 

Lexia in the f irst place.  I  misunderstood Fan 

Yue before,  think about it  careful ly,  there 

are some things I  do. There are not many, 

and after marrying Ning Lexia,  I  am also very 

t ired, I  think about Yueyue, and I  r egret 

hurting Fanyue, and I  want to make up for 

them." 

After saying these words, his whole person 

relaxed. 

It  turned out that this was what he was 

saying from the bottom of his heart .  

He was fed up with this kind of l i fe ,  

especial ly seeing Ning Lexia's ter ri fying 

appearance, he didn't want to go back to 

face this woman.  



He has always thought of Lin Fanyue these 

days.  

He wanted to go back to that t ime.  

"Mom and dad, you also hope that Yueyue 

can grow up in a healthy family.  After 

Fanyue and I remarried, Yueyue wi l l  be able 

to accompany you as before."  

Song Rong looked at her parents with hope, 

"Mom and Dad, I  didn't want to divorce Fan 

Yue at f irst ,  i f  I  didn't think Ning Lexia was 

hurt by her,  I  thought she had a vicious 

mind, we wouldn't have a relationship . To 

this day,  I  don't  love Ning Lexia anymore, I  

just wanted to make up for her by marrying 

her,  but now I f ind that everything is wrong, 

it 's r idiculous."  

"You guys help me."  

He begged to speak his mind.  



In the courtyard, only the chirping of birds 

on the eaves was heard.  

Song Ji  and his wife looked at their son with 

complicated eyes at the same time.  

Song Rong looked uneasy, "Mom and Dad."  

"Don't say i t ." Zhong Lingwei supported her 

forehead, "You want us to help you destroy 

the video, and then there is no evidence, so 

you can f ight for Yueyue's custody without 

any worries,  Fanyue is dedicated to the 

child, maybe she wil l  again. Get back with 

you, is that r ight?"  

Song Rongshi pursed his pale thin l ips,  

admitting that he was despicable.  

But he couldn't deceive himself ,  he missed 

the years when he was in love with Lin 

Fanyue.  



"My God." Zhong Lingwei took a deep 

breath, "How could I  give birth to such a 

brazen and self ish son as you, you real ly 

think your parents are so old, don't you have 

any shame?" 

Song Rongshi was shocked and said 

embarrassedly, "Mom, don't  you also l ike 

Fanyue's daughter-in-law, me?" 

"We l ike her,  but you don't  think about the 

things you do."  

Song Ji  couldn't bear to scold, "You cheated 

in marriage, had a chi ld outside, and then 

divorced Fan Yue, you married another 

woman within a week,  and that's al l ,  you sti l l  

married in a high-profi le manner.  Ning 

Lexia,  the plane welcomes you, you have 

tens of mil l ions of wedding rings, and you 

do everything without thinking about your 

ex-wife. You want us to support your divorce 



and find your ex-wife to get back together.  

You treat marriage as a matter of fact.  What 

is it ,  chi ld's play?"  

Zhong Lingwei was so angry that she cried, 

"Rong Shi ,  how did you become l ike this."  

Song Ji  said angri ly:  "I  tel l  you, these videos 

were also sent to me by Qingrui ,  i t 's not that 

I  can delete them by saying, don't  look for 

me, get out of my way,  I  don't want to see 

you disgusting in my l i fe.  thing."  

More and more angry.  

Song Ji  grabbed the broom in the corridor 

and punched Song Rongshi .  

Song Rong stood numbly. He didn't feel  

pain. The only uncomfortable thing was that 

when he met his parents'  disgusting eyes, 

his heart trembled and he couldn't stay any 

longer,  so he turned and left .  



Is he disgusting? 

Yes, he felt pretty disgusting himself .  

But if  nausea can make him go back to the 

past,  he is wil l ing to be disgusted once.  

This kind of l i fe is so t ir ing.  

Why did he l ive l ike this.  

Song Rongshi's eyes were red  

When the driver took him back to the vi l la,  

Ning Lexia was sitt ing in the restaurant 

enjoying the bird's nest cooked by the 

nanny.  

Seeing him coming back, Ning Lexia's eyes 

l it  up, and she hurriedly sat in a wheelchair 

to meet him and hold his hand, "Rong Shi ,  

didn't you say it  would take two days to 

come back, just in t ime, I  just made the 

bird's nest boil ,  you Have a drink too."  



Song Rongshi looked at the beautiful l i tt le 

face in front of him with a complex mood, 

and he remembered her appearance in the 

video. 

How can a person be so f ickle.  

He suddenly withdrew his hand, only to feel 

that the places she touched were cold.  

"What's wrong with you?" Ning Lexia froze 

sl ightly.  

Song Rongshi glanced at the nanny in the 

house, "You guys go out f irst ."  

Soon there were only two people left in the 

l iving room. Ning Lexia tr ied to reach out to 

touch him, but was avoided by Song 

Rongshi .  

"Le Xia, someone captured the video of your 

cruelty to animals." Song Rongshi said in a 



complicated way,  "Wil l  cutting the belly of a 

l ive cat with scissors make you so happy?"  

Ning Lexia's body froze, she did al l  these 

things in private, how could he know.  

"You don't  have to deny it ,  I 've watched the 

video, and that's you." Song Rongshi asked 

with a gloomy face, "You are so scary, I  

spent so much money to heal your hands, 

not to let you ki l l  your l i fe."  

"No, no, Rong Shi ,  I  don't want this."  

 


