Love After Marriage, He Got A Free Wife

Chapter 61: Infuriating a Tigress

Old Master Ji laughed out loud. The Ji family’s hall had never been so lively. Ever since
his blue and white porcelain vase had been broken by that rascal, Ji Wen, he
appreciated whoever was beating Ji Wen up.

Feng Qi was busy preparing gifts for the Fang family. She was holding the gift list to
check with her husband and had no time to care about her son’s safety. Besides, Fang
Xiaonuan looked small. How painful could it be to be hit by her?

Ji Wen thought to himself, I'm done for. I've angered the tigress this time!

Before ten o’clock, Ji Lingchen’s car appeared at the door of the house. He got out of
the car and asked the servant, “Is the second young madam up?”

The servant said, “Second young master, second young madam got up after you left.
She was chasing young master Ji Wen around the house just now!”

Why were the two of them together again?! Ji Lingchen straightened up his tie and
strode into the hall. The two people who were fighting just now had stopped. Fang
Xiaonuan and Ji Wen were sitting opposite each other on the sofa. Old Master Ji who
was trying to stifle his laughter was sitting between the two of them.

Old Master Ji seemed to be in a good mood. When he saw that his second son had
returned, he waved at him. “Come over and sit down. Just now, your wife vented her
anger on me!”

Ji Lingchen sat beside her and looked at his angry little wife. He smiled and asked,
“What did you do this time?” With her around, the house was never quiet. It was always
lively. The house was now filled with life.

Fang Xiaonuan pointed at Ji Wen, who had already been beaten up, and complained to
her husband coquettishly. “Hubby, | was sleeping just now. He woke me up.”

Ji Lingchen looked at the silent Ji Wen and asked, “And then you beat him up?”

Fang Xiaonuan nodded. “Yes! Our dad also provided me with a weapon. Our dad also
played a part in beating him up.”




Ji Lingchen looked at his father, who was holding back his laughter. He saw Old Master
Ji pick up his walking stick with a smile and said proudly, “Yes, | provided the weapon. |
also contributed to this.”

Ji Lingchen was speechless for a moment. His father seemed to be acting a little
childish.

Seeing Ji Lingchen return, Fang Xiaonuan realized that she had not contacted her
parents, Ji Lingchen said, “It's too late to hope for you to contact them. Don’t worry! |
spoke to your parents in the car this morning. They are waiting at home today.”

At this moment, Fang Xiaonuan felt that it was quite good to have a husband. At least,
she could count on him. It was time to go home. Fang Xiaonuan excitedly got into the
car, fastened her seatbelt, and waited for her husband to drive. Behind her, Mayor Ji's
son got into his car.

Ji Wen'’s face was covered with injuries. “Dad, mom, I'll go with you.”

Feng Qi did not want her son to go. She felt that her son was a little embarrassing.
“Wait until your face is better before you go out! For the time being, just stay at home
and don’t meet anyone else.”

“No, | have to go to the Fang family.” He wanted to show the Fang family the injuries he
had sustained. They were all caused by their bad-tempered daughter.

Mayor Ji did not want to waste time. He said on behalf of Ji Wen, “Forget it. Anyway, it’s
Xiaowen'’s loss. If he wants to go, then he can go!” With that, he started the car and
followed his second brother’s car out of the Ji family’s compound.

When they arrived at the Fang family home, the Fang couple’s enthusiasm had
exceeded Feng Qi’s expectations. She did not even know how to start her apology.
“The last time you went to the Ji family home to look for Fang Xiaonuan, I...”

“Oh, she already told us. She was out playing that day and wasn’t at home, so we didn’t
see her.” Mrs. Fang smiled as she interrupted Feng Qi. She continued, “Nuannuan is
still young. When she married into the Ji family, her father and | could not offer much,
and we were worried that she would cause trouble in the Ji family. However, thanks to
you being by her side, she did not make too many mistakes. Nuannuan has already told
us all of this. Recently, we were planning to find a time to visit you to thank you, but we
didn’t expect you guys to come first.”

Feng Qi was a little surprised. “Is that what Xiaonuan told you guys?” It turned out that
Fang Xiaonuan had not complained to her family about the grievances she had suffered
in the Ji family. Instead, she had swallowed them all by herself, while behind their
backs, she was speaking highly of them. At this moment, Feng Qi felt that she had
behaved much worse than the little girl.




On this day, the Fang couple also met Ji Wen. “Xiaowen, so you're Lingchen’s
nephew?” The Fang couple’s pleasantly surprised expressions hung on their faces.

Ji Wen deliberately raised his head to let the Fang couple see the wound at the corner
of his mouth. He obediently replied, “Yes! Let’s talk. Hello, Mr. and Mrs. Fang!”

The Fang couple looked at each other. Only the two of them could understand the
glance they had exchanged. ‘Look, our daughter beat up Xiaowen again.’

Chapter 62: Jealous Ji Lingchen

Ji Wen and the Fang couple seemed to be very familiar with each other, which made
everyone wonder what kind of relationship he had with Fang Xiaonuan.

Of course, Ji Lingchen was the most concerned about this issue. He had always felt that
his little wife and nephew were too close, so he asked Mr. Fang, “Dad, do you know
Xiaowen?”

Mr. Fang replied, “Of course we know each other. During the winter and summer
holidays, he would often come over to play with Nuannuan. Since he was young, we
would basically see him every winter and summer holiday.”

Ji Wen corrected him in his heart. ‘I wasn’t looking to play with your daughter. | was
here to do your lazy daughter's homework.’
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Ji Lingchen was furious. It seemed that his wife and his nephew were closer than he
had thought. “Does Xiaowen usually come to hang out with Nuannuan often?”

Mrs. Fang thought about it carefully. “These two children have a good relationship.
Sometimes, they even go out on weekends.”

These words made Ji Lingchen even more certain that the relationship between the two
of them was not ordinary. He turned to look at the girl who had been sitting beside him.
Fang Xiaonuan also turned to look at her husband. He let out a cold laugh. Coupled
with his cold and emotionless gaze, it made the girl beside him feel inexplicably afraid.

Fang Xiaonuan was fearless, but Ji Lingchen was the first person who could scare her
away with just a glance. Fang Xiaonuan blinked her misty eyes a few times. “Hubby,




Ji Lingchen said, “Go back and follow me to the study.”

The Ji family had originally come to apologize, but Feng Qi found out that the Fang
couple did not complain about her. In the end, it became a family visit instead. After
having lunch at the Fang family home, Feng Qi left under the excuse that her husband
had work to attend to.

Fang Xiaonuan did not want to leave so early. She excused herself by saying, “I'll stay
at home to pack a few clothes. I'll go back by myself tomorrow.”

Ji Lingchen knew that she was avoiding him, so he deliberately stayed behind and said,
“I'll help you pack.”

Fang Xiaonuan shook her head. “No, that’s my boudoir.”

Ji Lingchen did not back down. “As your husband, am | not worthy enough to enter your
boudoir?” Ji Wen did not leave either. His eyes darted left and right, as though he was
waiting for a good show.

In the end, Fang Xiaonuan still brought Ji Lingchen into her pink young lady’s bedroom.
Ji Lingchen said that he would help her pack up her clothes. After he entered, he sat on
the bed, looking at the decorations around him.

Fang Xiaonuan’s bed sheets were hemmed with lace. There was a huge photo hanging
on the wall by her bed. It looked like it was taken during her high school days. The
person in the photo did not look much different from her now.

The photo was taken well, and it was very lifelike.

Fang Xiaonuan was not in the mood to pack up her clothes. She had been secretly
observing what the man was doing in her room.

When she saw that the man was done admiring her room, he asked Fang Xiaonuan,
“Xiaonuan, what is your relationship with Ji Wen?”

Fang Xiaonuan replied, “It's a classmate and deskmate relationship!”

Ji Lingchen was fuming with jealousy. “If you were just that, why was he meeting your
parents?”

Fang Xiaonuan thought of the winter and summer homework that Ji Wen had come to
her house to help her with. She hesitated over telling her husband that Ji Wen had
always been her little brother.




If she did, given the Ji family’s protective character, would Ji Lingchen think that she
was bullying his nephew and stand up for him? Furthermore, she had promised Ji Wen
that she would not tell his family about how she bullied him back then.

Fang Xiaonuan thought that she had found a good reason. “That’s because we often
went out to play. After a while, he became familiar with my parents.”

Ji Lingchen asked, “Went out to play? What do you guys play?”

Fang Xiaonuan was not good at lying, so she told him what she and her best friend
often did. “We went to the movies together, went shopping together, ate together,
travelled together...”

“You two went on a trip together?” Hearing this, the jealous Ji Lingchen immediately lost
his composure. “Did you stay together when you went on trips?”

“Of course we would stay together! No, no, separate, separate!” Fang Xiaonuan thought
she was talking about her best friend, but she suddenly realized that she was talking
about Ji Wen, so naturally, they could not have slept together.

Ji Lingchen walked over to his wife with a menacing aura. He looked into her eyes and
asked, “Xiaonuan, what is your relationship with Ji Wen?” They had done everything
that could be done between a boyfriend and girlfriend. How could they be just ordinary
friends?

Fang Xiaonuan took a deep breath. She did not dare to look directly into Ji Lingchen’s
eyes. Nothing seemed to escape him. After weighing the pros and cons, she still did not
tell the truth. “It's an ordinary relationship between classmates or deskmates!”

Ji Lingchen could not get anything out of his wife. He was ready to set his sights on his
nephew.

Chapter 63: Absolutely Not

“You have 15 minutes to pack up. I'll wait for you downstairs.” Ji Lingchen gave his wife
an order with a cold expression. His tone was cold as well and he gave off a heavy
sense of oppression.

After Ji Lingchen left, Fang Xiaonuan’s worried heart finally calmed down. She could
already imagine what life in the Ji family would be like if she were to reveal the fact that
she had bullied Ji Wen for 11 years. She could not say it. She definitely could not say it.




Fifteen minutes later, Fang Xiaonuan appeared in the car right on time. She turned to
look at her husband and realized that he had a serious expression on his face. His
expression could not be any darker. Seeing this, Fang Xiaonuan did not dare to say
anything. The two of them remained silent throughout the journey.

When they reached home, Ji Lingchen entered the house and barked an instruction at
his nephew, who was lying on the sofa. “Ji Wen, go to my study!”

The confused Ji Wen said, “Uncle, what did | do this time?”

Ji Lingchen glared fiercely at Ji Wen and said, “Don’t make me repeat myself!” After
saying that, Ji Lingchen went upstairs and waited for him in the study.

After a while, Ji Wen walked up. He entered the room and closed the door. He stood in
front of Ji Lingchen obediently. When he realized how angry the man in front of him
was, he did not even dare to take a deep breath.

Ji Lingchen asked him snappily, “What exactly is your relationship with Fang
Xiaonuan?”

“Just deskmates, classmates, and friends!” Ji Wen thought to himself that it would be
too embarrassing to tell him that | was her “little brother”. He must not let his uncle
know.

This answer was exactly the same as Fang Xiaonuan’s. Ji Lingchen mistakenly thought
that the two of them had already come to an agreement beforehand. He narrowed his
eyes and asked, “Is there a history between the two of you?”

“What? That sounds like torture!” Ji Wen was stunned. “Uncle, who said that?” Ji Wen
had to clarify this matter.

Ji Lingchen answered evenly and without blushing. “Who else could have told me this
apart from the other person involved?”

Ji Wen thought to himself, ‘Fang Xiaonuan, you are really ruthless. You could’ve
rejected my uncle directly. How dare you say that we have a relationship? Did | get an
ex-girlfriend for no reason?’

Ji Wen misunderstood Fang Xiaonuan’s excuse for having a relationship. He thought it
had something to do with his uncle courting Fang Xiaonuan. Fang Xiaonuan probably
thought highly of him if she wanted to use him as an excuse to reject his terrifying uncle.

“Oh, no wonder you’re so angry. | wonder if Xiaonuan can win your favor. That’s right! |
have a relationship with her. Do you think about it? We’ve been deskmates for eleven
years. How can there not be any exciting stories between us?” Ji Wen thought smartly,
‘I'll save her one more time!’




Seeing how Ji Wen generously admitted to having a ‘relationship’ with his wife after his
little trick, Ji Lingchen clenched his fists tightly, and it was like the temperature around
him dropped a few degrees. When he suddenly learned that his wife and nephew were
exes, he almost lost his composure.

No wonder Fang Xiaonuan had been laughing ever since Ji Wen returned. No wonder
they had held hands and ran out to play as soon as they met. No wonder... Ji Wen had
risked his life to do his best to keep Fang Xiaonuan in the Ji family’s old mansion.

The silence between Ji Lingchen and Ji Wen was loaded. Ji Lingchen suppressed the
urge to beat Ji Wen up. He chased him out.

Ji Wen immediately ran out of the study. Only then did he feel the warmth of summer.
‘Oh my God! My uncle was too scary!

Fang Xiaonuan heard someone come out of the study. She opened the bedroom door
and quietly stuck her head out to see Ji Wen, who was still worried. She called out to
him in a low voice, “Come here...”

Ji Wen looked over when he heard that and immediately headed towards Fang
Xiaonuan. “D*mn you! You lied and didn’t even discuss it with me before telling my
uncle about our relationship?”

Fang Xiaonuan pulled him into the bedroom and closed the door quietly. “Your uncle
was in a hurry this morning and | didn’t have time to discuss it with you. Ji Wen, what
were you guys talking about just now?”

Before Ji Wen could say anything, the bedroom door suddenly opened. Ji Lingchen saw
the two of them alone and clenched his fists tightly. Ji Wen saw that the situation was
not right and immediately fled.

Based on their current relationship, he was Fang Xiaonuan’s ‘ex-boyfriend’, and Fang
Xiaonuan was his uncle’s wife, so wasn’t he now his uncle’s love rival? The scariest
thing was that his uncle was the person he was most afraid of.

It was over. Ji Wen had scolded Fang Xiaonuan for being unreliable more than once in
his heart. He clearly knew that he was afraid of his uncle, yet he still attested to a made-
up relationship between himself and his uncle’s wife. He could have lied some other
way.

Ji Lingchen’s expression was dark. He did not care about Ji Wen who was running
away. Instead, he closed the door. The aura he gave off scared Fang Xiaonuan so
much that she shivered.




It was strange. She had been fine when she left in the morning. Why did Ji Lingchen
become so terrifying when she went back to her parents’ house? It was hard to
understand.




