
Pampering 

211 Chapter 211 Waking Up (One More) 

Chu Yunrong felt that she had a long dream. In the dream, Shen Qinglan had not lost her. She was 

always by her side. She grew up with her daughter, sent her to kindergarten, and watched her play in a 

beautiful dress with children. 

 

In spring, she took her daughter to go green, picnic, in summer, swimming in the pool with her 

daughter, in autumn, took her daughter to pick fruit in the orchard, and in winter, made snowmen in the 

garden with her daughter. 

 

The daughter gradually grew up and began to learn piano with her. Her little fingers pressed on the 

black and white piano keys and played the untuned tunes. She sat on the side tenderly and taught her 

hand-in-hand. Flowing under their fingers, they smiled at each other. 

 

The daughter is in elementary school and is about to graduate. Looking at the daughter who already has 

a little girl on the stage, she smiles tenderly. 

 

 

Her daughter took part in the piano competition and won the championship. She held a trophy in her 

hand and said to the audience, thanking my dearest mother, she was sitting under the stage with tears 

in her eyes.Waiting for her daughter to step down, gave her an affectionate hug. 

 

 

The daughter was in junior high school, and the piano was getting better. She took her daughter to visit 

the famous teacher, and began to pick up the children every day to the teacher to learn the piano, but 

the smile on the daughter's face became less, until one day, she suddenly She lost her temper and said 

that she never wanted to live such a boring life again. Besides learning to practice the piano every day, 

she felt that life was not fun, so she put down the camera in her hand, took her daughter to travel 

around, and took her to travel the mountains and rivers Tell her that the scenery in life is actually 

beautiful. 

 

 

Then her daughter told her that she wanted to continue learning piano, she wanted to express the joy in 

her heart, she was relieved to laugh. 

 

 

When her daughter went to high school, she became more and more slim, but she had her own little 

troubles. She told her she liked a boy, a handsome boy. She told her daughter to enjoy her youth. 

 

 



Daughter has gone to college.I was admitted to my favorite music school and talked about a boyfriend I 

liked. I lived happily every day. 

 

She would go out to eat, go shopping, and watch movies with her daughter. Occasionally, the mother 

and daughter would travel together, smiling brilliantly at the camera. 

 

 

After her daughter graduated from university, she had a few white hairs on her head, wrinkles around 

her eyes, and lamented that she was old. The daughter leaned her head on her shoulder and smiled and 

said that my mother is the most beautiful mother in the world. Not old. 

 

My daughter started to work, active on the world stage, and won numerous awards, so outstanding and 

dazzling. 

 

 

The daughter is getting married, and walked into the palace of marriage with her boyfriend who has 

been talking for many years, and gave birth to a lovely child... 

 

Chu Yunrong's mouth was filled with a smile, and her daughter in the dream is exactly what she is now. 

She is very good and has always been her pride. They are the closest mother and daughter. 

 

Shen Qian held his wife's hand, "Yun Rong, what do you dream of being so happy?" 

 

It's a pity that no one answered him, and his words finally disappeared in the air. 

 

The door of the ward was knocked, Shen Qian got up and opened the door, looking at the person 

standing outside, frowning, "Why are you here." 

 

Shen Xitong was a little helpless and lowered his head, "Dad, I heard that my mother was sick, so I came 

to see her. What happened to her mother?" 

 

She also inadvertently listened to the gossip of two nurses until she realized that Chu Yunrong was 

actually hospitalized and was upstairs. 

 

"She's okay, you go back." Shen Qian noticed the gauze on Shen Xitong's head, but said nothing, and she 

read the news on the Internet. 

 

"Dad, I just want to see my mother, I want to see if she is good." Shen Xitong said in a small voice, she 

really wanted to see Chu Yunrong, after all, from small to big, Chu Yunrong was really good to her, let 

She realized the warmth she had never felt before. 

 

"She is not awake now, you go first." Shen Qian did not let Shen Xitong come in, watching Shen Xitong's 

indifferent eyes. 



 

After Shen Xitong knew that something was going online, no matter whether it was true or not, the Shen 

family would believe that she did it. She had already expected their attitude and was treated coldly by 

Shen Qian, but her eyes were even more sad. "Dad, I really There is no one to harm my sister. I didn't do 

it. I was wronged." 

 

"Whether it is right or not, it's not important anymore. It's a good thing that you can reunite with your 

biological parents now. I mean, since you have found your parents, you can change it to your last name. 

Quit the rumors online." 

 

Shen Xitong Huo Ran raised his head and looked at Shen Qian in disbelief, "Dad, I am your daughter. You 

brought me out of the orphanage in person. Do you want me now?" 

 

It’s okay not to mention the orphanage. Shen Xitong mentioned this, but Shen Qian regretted the 

original decision more and more. "Lan Lan also changed his name after returning. Since you are now 

with your biological parents, you have to change it naturally. Go back to your surname, and we will go 

through the procedures one day." 

 

Shen Xitong's face was pale, "Dad, do you want to break away from me?" She had a wound on her head, 

and her pale face and tears in her eyes were very pitiful. 

 

"If you understand it this way, you can." Shen Qian spoke, his tone was cold, his wife was sick, and there 

were Shen Xitong's reasons inside. It was impossible for him not to blame. 

 

Shen Xitong took two steps back, "Dad." 

 

"You go back, don't come again in the future." Shen Qian finished, closing the door of the ward, Shen 

Xitong lost his soul and returned to the ward. Panic finally appeared on his face, and he hurried out 

without even changing his clothes. 

 

When Shen Xitong appeared at the door of the courtyard, the guard at the door did not stop her, but 

her eyes were strange when she looked at it. After all, things on the Internet are so big. 

 

"Grandpa, I beg you, don't drive me out of the Shen's house, I don't want to leave the Shen's house." As 

soon as he entered the Shen's house, Shen Xi knelt in front of Grandpa Shen. 

 

Grandpa Shen saw her, her face chilled, "What are you doing here?" 

 

"Grandpa, I beg you, I'm wrong. I don't want to leave the Shen family. I have lived here for more than 

ten years and treat you as my closest person. If I leave here, I really have no home." Shen Xitong The 

crying tears snotted and looked very embarrassed. 

 

Shen Qinglan saw Shen Xitong as soon as she came out of the kitchen. She handed something to 

Grandpa Shen. She just went to the kitchen to pour tea to Grandpa Shen. When she came back, she saw 



such an interesting scene. 

 

She sat down on the sofa, and Shen Xitong saw her, and all her words were stuck in her throat. 

 

"Your parents have found you and are willing to live with you. This matter is so decided, you go, and 

don't come to the Shen family again." Old Master Shen turned a blind eye to Shen Xitong's misery. 

 

"Grandpa, is it because I did something that didn't cause any harm to Shen Qinglan? Are you going to 

drive me out of Shen's family? Or because you think I'm discrediting Shen's family, so you can't wait so 

much. I'm leaving this house?" Shen Xitong questioned Mr. Shen. Shen's family was actually Mr. Shen. If 

it wasn't for the old man's words, how could Shen Qian propose to change her back to her original 

surname. 

 

"Shen Xitong, here is the Shen family, Shen Qinglan is the granddaughter of this family. We adopted you. 

It does not mean that you can covet what is not yours. If you have always been a child of duty, be safe, 

then we are Shen Since the family has adopted you, you won't care about you, but your heart is too big, 

we Shen family can't accommodate a vicious person." Master Shen said coldly. 

 

Shen Xitong sneered, "I am ruthless? Isn't Shen Qinglan's heart ruthless? These days on the Internet, do 

you dare to ask your good granddaughter whether she really did not participate in it? It has nothing to 

do with her?" 

 

"Did the things I did hurt her? But what about her, she is doing it now, just to kill me directly. This 

granddaughter is so good in your eyes, her heart is more vicious than me." 

 

Shen Qinglan looked at her with raised eyebrows, her expression remained unchanged, and even in the 

face of Shen Xitong's accusations, she did not speak out. 

 

Mr. Shen looked indifferent, "Shen Xitong, do you think you still don't know where you are wrong?" 

 

"I'm wrong? What's wrong with me, my biggest mistake is that I'm not the daughter of the Shen family. I 

have no blood relationship with you. If I were born to my mother, would you still treat me like this?" 

Shen Xitong smiled and cried . 

 

She once regretted in her heart countless times, if she had crawled out of Chu Yunrong's belly, it would 

be so good. 

 

"Shen Xitong, you still can't understand." Shen Qinglan said lightly. 

 

"You shut up," Shen Xitong roared, saying that the person she hated most must be Shen Qinglan, none 

of them, "It's all because of you. If you don't come back, then I won't fall to such a point now, Why 

didn't you die outside!" Wasn't it said that she was abducted by a trafficker, why didn't the trafficker sell 

her far away, and wanted her to come back, as long as Shen Qinglan didn't come back, she was the only 

daughter of the Shen family, she would Being obedient and obedient, and won the favor of family 



members, they will never do those things, all because of Shen Qinglan. 

 

"Enough is enough!" Father Shen scolded, "Shen Xitong, the Shen family has raised you too. The 

obligations that have been fulfilled have been fulfilled. Let's go, you will no longer be a member of my 

Shen family. I will be personal later. Go out and make a statement in the newspaper." 

 

"Grandpa, do you really have to be so ruthless? Do you have no room for me?" Shen Xitong looked at 

Shen Shen deeply, his face somber. 

 

Grandpa Shen did not look at her, but waved his hand, "You go." 

 

"Okay, very good." Shen Xitong stood up from the ground and looked down at old man Shen. "I will 

leave the Shen family and will never come back, but I will remember everything the Shen family did to 

me. From now on , I have nothing to do with the Shen family." 

 

Shen Xitong left, and Shen Qinglan looked at Old Man Shen and slightly lowered his eyes. "Grandpa, 

Shen Xitong's parents were actually found by me. The videos and recordings on the Internet were also 

made by me." She admitted to be neat and neat. 

 

"Grandpa knows." Grandpa Shen sighed slightly. He had actually guessed it. He looked at the sight of 

Shen Qinglan and the loving kindness of Grandpa Shen smiled. "In fact, this matter was wrong at the 

beginning. Grandpa agreed with your father Adopted Shen Xitong, now it’s time for grandpa to end all 

this." 

 

"Grandpa, don't you scold me?" Shen Qinglan asked. 

 

"What do you call me? If my granddaughter was bullied and swallowed, I would be disappointed." Mr. 

Shen said with a smile. 

 

In the end, he experienced a lot of storms and waves. In fact, Mr. Shen clearly understood that his 

granddaughter was very decent in her work and had a clear heart and grievances in her heart. She 

wouldn’t take the initiative to find other people’s trouble if she didn’t commit her. 

 

He admits that because this is his own child, he is biased, but what Shen Xitong does, Mr. Shen feels that 

he is not a saint, and he can't do anything he wants. 

 

In the face of this old man who tolerated all of himself, Shen Qinglan's heart was moved in addition to 

being moved. 

 

"Lan Lan, go and see your mother as much as you can. It's not easy for her all these years." Mr. Shen 

sighed, thinking of her daughter-in-law who was awake in the hospital, and she was full of helplessness. 

 

"Okay." Even if Mr. Shen didn't say it, she would go. 

 



In the evening, Fu Hengyi came to Shen's house to pick up Shen Qinglan. On the way, Shen Qinglan said, 

"Fu Hengyi, I don't want to return to the military area with you for the time being. I want to accompany 

her more with my mother." 

 

Fu Hengyi smiled gently, "Okay, but you should remember to take Chinese medicine. If you don't have 

time to decoction, give the medicine to Aunt Zhao or Sister Song." 

 

Shen Qinglan nodded, "Well, I know." 

 

Fu Hengyi took a leave of absence temporarily, so he rushed back to the military area the next morning. 

Shen Qinglan went to the hospital after breakfast and brought breakfast to Shen Qian. 

 

"Dad, you have some breakfast first." Shen Qinglan put the breakfast down and said. 

 

Shen Qian didn't sleep all night. In the end, he was old. He couldn't compare with the young man. His 

face was haggard. He didn't eat anything last night. He was hungry and didn't refuse. 

 

"Mom... is she still awake?" Shen Qinglan glanced at Chu Yunrong. 

 

Shen Qian solved the breakfast in two or three, "No, temporarily, when I wake up is hard to say." 

 

"Dad, you go take a rest first, here is me." 

 

"Well." Shen Qian didn't refuse. Fortunately, this was a senior ward, and there was a sofa to lie down 

on. He went up and slept with his eyes closed. 

 

Shen Qinglan walked over to the bed, looked at the person in the bed, sat down, and held her hand, "I 

have never blamed you before, nor resented you in the past. When I was a kid, I was playful. It's not 

your fault. It's not your fault. Moreover, although I grew up in an orphanage over the years, the dean 

treated me very well. I had a great time, and there were no children in the orphanage. Bully me. I am 

now a very famous painter and a husband who is very good to me. Everything is very happy now, let it 

pass in the past." 

 

Shen Qinglan didn’t know whether Chu Yunrong could hear her own words. She just lay in Chu Yunrong’s 

ear and gently said to her what she wanted to say. Eden said, like Chu Yunrong’s The situation is a state 

of self-paralysis. As long as she is willing to receive external stimulation, she can wake up. As for the 

mental state after waking up, then it is another matter. 

 

"I had a high fever when I was a kid. After that, I forgot a lot of things. I just remembered that I had 

parents, grandparents, and an elder brother, but I can’t remember your appearance, so I used to Think, 

what will my mother look like, will it look similar to me? Is it gentle or harsh..." 

 

Shen Qian did not know when to wake up, but did not wake up, lying on the sofa with closed eyes, 

listening to Shen Qinglan's soft words. 



 

"People say you are just mother, you are my mother, and I can face the past bravely. Why did you 

choose to escape? Do you want to lie in bed all your life and never look at me again? They all say that 

you are right I am deeply guilty. You love me. Shouldn’t you wake up and compensate me? The rest of 

your life is so long, we have so much time, are you sure you want to waste here?" Qing Yue The voice 

penetrated into Chu Yunrong's ear, her eyelids trembled, and a tear ran across the corner of her eye. 

 

Shen Qinglan lowered his head, did not notice, and continued to speak softly, "I have never experienced 

the taste of my mother since I was five years old. I don't want such regrets to accompany my life, so we 

all give each other a chance. good or not?" 

 

"Good." The hoarse voice sounded in the quiet ward. Shen Qinglan gave a shock and raised his head, 

facing Chu Yunrong's tearful eyes. 

 

"Do I still have a chance?" Chu Yunrong asked cautiously, because she had not spoken for many days, 

and her voice was hoarse. 

 

Shen Qinglan nodded and said affirmatively, "Yes, my child will need her grandmother to take care of 

her in the future." 

 

Chu Yunrong suddenly cried Shen Qinglan and cried, "Qinglan, my mother was wrong, my mother was 

really wrong." The cry was tearing, and tears fell on Shen Qinglan's neck, with a hot temperature, she 

Gently repaying her, as when she was crying when she was a child, Chu Yunrong held her gentle 

comfort. 

 

"It's okay, everything has passed and we can start again." 

 

Shen Qian sat up. When Chu Yunrong spoke, he opened his eyes, looking at the crying wife and the 

daughter comforting his wife. The old eyes contained tenderness and smile. 

 

"Okay, crying in front of my daughter is so embarrassing." Shen Qian teased his wife with a smile in her 

voice. 

 

Chu Yunrong was also a little embarrassed. The last time she was so sick, it was the time when Shen 

Qinglan disappeared more than a decade ago. 

 

"Qinglan, mother..." 

 

"You just woke up, or take a break now, I'll go to the doctor." Shen Qinglan stood up and went out. 

 

Chu Yunrong stared blankly at Shen Qinglan’s back, and Shen Qian held his wife’s hand, “Okay, my 

daughters said, give each other a chance, we can slowly compensate her for the rest of the time, the 

most important thing now is The thing is that you have to take care of your illness first." 

 



"Is everyone in the family aware of it?" Chu Yunrong asked Shen Qian looking at him. Shen Qian paused 

and nodded. "Jun Yu sent you to the hospital." 

 

Chu Yunrong lowered his head, "A Qian, did we make a mistake then?" 

 

"Yes." Shen Qian said affirmatively, "so we have to make corrections now. The rest of our lives are very 

long, and we still have a chance." 

 

"Okay," seems to have made up his mind, Chu Yunrong looked at Shen Qian very seriously, "I want to 

get better soon, Qinglan said just now, I will help her with the children in the future." 

 

"It's right to think like this. In the future, you must cooperate well with the doctor's treatment. Don't 

think about those messy things anymore, you know?" 

 

"Ok, I know." 

 

The doctor came in and checked. In fact, Chu Yunrong really had no physical problems. Her problems 

were all psychological. After confirming that there were no problems, Chu Yunrong was discharged. 

 

Mr. Shen was very happy to see Chu Yunrong coming back. On the contrary, it was Chu Yunrong. He was 

a little uneasy about Mr. Shen, "Dad." 

 

"Yun Rong, it was Dad's wrong attitude that day. You take more care." Mr. Shen first apologized, and 

didn't feel anything wrong with the elders apologizing to the younger generation. 

 

"Dad, don't you say that, it's me who did the wrong thing." 

 

"Grandpa, Mom, when do you want to apologize to each other?" Shen Junyu parked the car and came 

in, watching the grandpa and mother apologize to each other, funny. 

 

"Jun Yu is right. We are all a family. There is nothing to apologize. The previous things will be turned 

over. Don't make the same mistake again in the future." 

 

Chu Yunrong has been discharged from the hospital, and her illness is not good for a while. So after 

discussing with Shen Qian, Chu Yunrong drove Shen Qian back to the army. He gave up too much for 

her, she could not Always dragging his hind legs. 

 

When Chu Yunrong returned to the hospital for the first time after she was discharged, Shen Qinglan 

accompanied her. Looking at the familiar hospital, Shen Qinglan's eyes flickered, so she should have 

seen Chu Yunrong last time to see a doctor. 

 

Dr. Zhou looked at the young woman who accompanied Chu Yunrong, and naturally knew that this was 

her daughter, "Miss Shen. I am your mother's psychologist, and my surname is Zhou." 

 



"Dr. Zhou, my mother's illness is coming to you." 

 

Dr. Zhou asked Shen Qinglan to wait outside. She brought Chu Yunrong inside. This time, Chu Yunrong 

had to cooperate more than ever. 

 

After the treatment, Chu Yunrong opened his eyes, and Dr. Zhou opened his mouth gently, "How are 

you feeling this time?" 

 

"Much better than before. I don't feel that much pain in my heart anymore." Chu Yunrong's face had a 

faint smile. 

 

Dr. Zhou smiled slightly, "You must have talked to your daughter, right? It used to be either Shen Qian 

accompanied by Chu Yunrong himself. This time it was replaced by Shen Qinglan, and Dr. Zhou knew 

that he should have said something. . 

 

"Huh." Chu Yunrong nodded with a smile, thought of something, and looked at Dr. Zhou with some 

worry, "Dr. Zhou, can my disease be cured?" 

 

"Your depression is more serious, but schizophrenia is mild, as long as you maintain a happy mood, take 

medicine, and cooperate with treatment, you can be cured." 

 

Chu Yunrong heard the words and was relieved. Before leaving, Dr. Zhou called Shen Qinglan aside and 

said a few words, "Your mother's cause is actually you. As long as you cooperate well, your mother's 

disease can be cured. of." 

 

"How do I need to cooperate?" 

 

Dr. Zhou explained some things to Shen Qinglan in detail, and finally said, "You pay more attention to 

her on weekdays, but don't treat her as a patient." 

 

"Okay, I see, thank you Dr. Zhou." 

 

Seeing the mother and daughter leave, Dr. Zhou smiled. 

 

"Mom, it's still too early. Let's go shopping. I haven't bought clothes for a long time, and I want to buy 

some clothes." Shen Qinglan spoke as the car drove halfway.Just now Dr. Zhou told her that her mother 

regretted not being able to go shopping with her once and buy her various clothes. 

 

Chu Yunrong heard the words and smiled softly, "Okay, just in front of a big mall, let's go there, there 

are a few shops where the clothes are very good, you should like it after reading it." 

 

Arriving at the place, Chu Yunrong took Shen Qinglan to start a shopping spree, allowing Shen Qinglan to 

see what a real shopaholic was. At the end of the year, compared with this time, it was basically nothing. 

 



"Mom." Looking at the pile of bags under her feet, Shen Qinglan was very helpless. These clothes are 

what she does not change in a day, which is enough for her to wear for a year. 

 

Chu Yunrong was very embarrassed. Where did she know that she bought so much as soon as she 

bought it, no wonder a card was exploded."It's okay, this mall can be delivered to your door, we just 

leave the address to them." 

 

They bought it, they naturally couldn’t return it, leaving the address, Shen Qinglan took Chu Yunrong to 

dinner, and went to the nearby Shen Junyu company, simply called Shen Junyu down together, Shen 

Junyu knew that his sister and mother were nearby , About to leave. 

 

"Mr. Shen, Mr. Wen of Xinhe International invited you to dinner at noon." Yu Bin reminded Shen Junyu 

dutifully. 

 

Shen Junyu stepped in, he really forgot, "Help me push her, I have other arrangements at noon." Two 

steps were taken, "Forget it, I called myself to explain." 

 

"What other arrangements do you have to put my pigeons?" Wen Xiyao's voice came from the direction 

of the elevator door. Shen Junyu looked around, and Wen Xiyao had arrived in front of him. What a 

gentleman will do." 

 

Wen Xiyao just remembered that an important document had not been given to Shen Junyu, so he came 

over in person and had dinner together. Anyone who knew it would hear Shen Junyu want to release his 

pigeons. 

 

Digression 

 

One more offer, two more later, and two at ten o'clock, there will be answers to questions, I wish you all 

a happy Mid-Autumn Festival! 

 

** 

 

Recommend a friend Wen Wen "Meng Xian married to: Ji Shao lures your wife" author of the scar.The 

full text is warm and pet friendly. 

 

One day, Ji Qingliu, who was still a big bun, suddenly took a book and pointed to a sentence and asked 

Mo Xing "What do you mean by that, do you know?" 

 

There is a sentence written in English Iloveyou 

 

Mo Xingkui was proud, "I don't even know I love you." 

 

Ji Qingliu looked at her and nodded seriously. "Now I know." 



 

"..." Mo Xing finally reacted. It turned out that this girl was digging a hole for her to jump. 

212 Chapter 212 Lunch Together (Second) 

 

 

"Sorry, my family is here at noon. I really have something to do. I will ask Mr. Wen to return my apology 

someday." 

 

"Dine with your family?" 

 

Shen Junyu nodded and explained, "My mother and my sister are near the company, let me go to dinner 

together, so..." 

 

"It turns out that Qinglan and the aunt are here, so I'm inconvenient to disturb. Let's eat together 

another day. This document will be given to you first." Wen Xiyao smiled understandingly and took the 

document out of the bag. 

 

Shen Junyu took it over and handed it to Yu Bin, "I'm really sorry this time." It was too busy in the 

morning. He forgot that Wen Xiyao had been invited to dinner at noon today. Just now Shen Qinglan 

called and he directly agreed. 

 

 

"Mr. Shen doesn't have to be so polite, it's also very important to accompany his family. However," Wen 

Xiyao gave a meal. "Next time, Mr. Shen will have to make up for a big meal for me." Embarrassment 

and apology in my heart. 

 

 

Shen Junyu smiled warmly, "This is of course." After working with Wen Xiyao for a period of time, the 

two of them were very close in work. Wen Xiyao's work was resolute and straightforward. It was very 

appetizing for Shen Junyu and Wen Xiyao felt that Shen Junyu's cooperation is enjoyable, the two 

people's first impressions of each other have changed a lot, and there are more private contacts. 

 

 

"Then I will go first, next time." Wen Xiyao said goodbye, walked to the elevator, and stopped again. 

"Oh, is there any good restaurant around here that I can recommend?" 

 

Wen Xiyao explained, "Now when I go back to the company, there is no food in the cafeteria. I might as 

well go back here after eating, but I'm not familiar with this area and I don't know what is delicious." 

 

 



"Otherwise, will Mr. Wen eat with us?" Shen Junyu thought about it and invited him. Anyway, Wen 

Xiyao and Qinglan also knew that eating a meal together was actually nothing. 

 

"convenient?" 

 

Shen Junyu nodded, "As long as Mr. Wen doesn't mind." 

 

"Then disturb." Wen Xiyao is kind, and it is really boring to eat alone. 

 

 

Shen Qinglan was surprised when she saw Wen Xiyao appearing with Shen Junyu, and did not know how 

the two would be together. 

 

"Sister Xi Yao, why are you with my brother?" 

 

"Mr. Wen's company is now a partner with our company. She had been invited to dinner with her at 

noon, but you came with mom, so I thought it would be better to eat together." Shen Junyu explained 

that she didn't see Chu Yunrong in the box, "Mo What about?" 

 

"Go to the bathroom." 

 

"Qinglan, I haven't seen you for a long time. After I came to the capital, I always wanted to have dinner 

with you, but President Shen said that you are not in the capital. This is just back?" Wen Xiyao was very 

happy to see Shen Qinglan. 

 

"Well, I just came back a few days ago, I didn't expect that Sister Yao Yao came to work in Beijing." 

When I met in Linshi last time, I didn't hear Wen Xiyao talking about it, thinking she was going to work in 

Haicheng. 

 

 

"Qinglan, Mom seemed to see your friend just now..." Chu Yunrong came in from the outside and 

automatically silenced the words that followed when he saw the person in the box. 

 

"This is?" Chu Yunrong looked at Wen Xiyao and asked with a smile. 

 

 

"This is Wen Xiyao, General Manager of Xinhe International, and Qinglan's school sister." Shen Junyu 

introduced, "This is my mother." 

 

"Auntie is good, I met you for the first time and disturbed me." Wen Xiyao smiled gently and gracefully, 

and the education of the big family was undoubtedly revealed in a smile. 

 

"Noon originally had an appointment with President Wen to have lunch together, so he came over 



together." Shen Junyu explained. 

 

I was also happy that Shen Junyu brought a girl to Chu Yunrong who had dinner with them. He heard 

this, and there was a touch of disappointment in his eyes, but there was still a smile on his face, "Miss 

Wen, did not expect you and Our family Qinglan also knows, sit and hurry." 

 

"Miss Wen is Qinglan's school sister?" Chu Yunrong couldn't help but ask. 

 

Wen Xiyao smiled, "Auntie, you just call me Xiyao. Qinglan and I are in a school. It was just when she first 

came to freshman that I went abroad to study. I have been abroad for the past few years, and I have 

only recently returned to China. of." 

 

Chu Yunrong smiled and nodded, "Xiyao looks very young and young, but he can become the general 

manager of Xinhe International. It is really young and promising." 

 

"Auntie, you have won the prize. I also had a chance. It happened that I had the luck to meet the 

chairman of Xinhe International when I was studying abroad. This time, their general manager retired, 

and I was planning to return to China for development. ." 

 

"How old is Xiyao this year?" 

 

"Twenty-seven." 

 

"It's not bad, only twenty-seven had such an achievement today." Chu Yunrong smiled, and Shen Junyu 

looked very speechless. 

 

"Mom, it's rare for people to have a meal with us. It's as if you are investigating your household 

registration like this. President Wen wouldn't dare to cooperate with me in the future." Shen Junyu said 

half-jokingly. 

 

Chu Yunrong glared at his son, who am I for, really.Turned his head and smiled at Wen Xiyao, "I am more 

talkative, don't you mind Xiyao." 

 

Wen Xiyao shook his head, "No, chatting with aunt is a very pleasant thing," 

 

Chu Yunrong smiled, Shen Qinglan and Shen Junyu looked at each other. Shen Junyu's eyes were 

helpless, and Shen Qinglan was interesting. The next time, they only listened to these two people talking 

very speculatively. 

 

"Xiyao is not a person in Beijing?" 

 

"No, I am from Haicheng." 

 

"Haicheng." Chu Yunrong gave a slight pause. "Are you the daughter of Wencheng in Haicheng?" 



 

Wen Xiyao nodded, "Wen Bingchuan is my father." 

 

Chu Yunrong suddenly realized that it was Wen Bingchuan's daughter. No wonder it was so good. He 

had a better impression of Wen Xiyao. "Is Xi Yao alone in Beijing?" 

 

"Well, everyone in the family is in Haicheng." 

 

"It's not easy for a girl to live alone in the field. You usually have time to be a guest at home. I usually 

stay at home. There is nothing wrong with Qinglan. We can make an appointment to drink tea and go 

shopping together." 

 

Wen Xiyao glanced at Shen Junyu, "Isn't it inconvenient to disturb this often?" 

 

"There is nothing inconvenient. I have nothing to do on weekdays. If you are willing to accompany me, I 

am too happy to be too late, and your father and Jun Yu's father also know each other. They are also old 

classmates, saying If it weren’t for your father’s return to Haicheng at that time, you and Jun Yu would 

still be friends with us.” 

 

Wen Xiyao was surprised, "My father and Uncle Shen are classmates?" She automatically ignored the 

words "green plum and bamboo horse" in Chu Yunrong's mouth. As soon as she heard these words, she 

would think of Du Nan's guy. It was a headache. Very well. 

 

"Yeah, they were classmates in a military school, but they were far apart, so there was not much 

contact." 

 

"I didn't expect that I had such a relationship with my aunt's family. No wonder I saw Qinglan very much 

when I saw her." 

 

Wen Xiyao is very talkative and knowledgeable, but after a meal, he chatted with Chu Yunrong fiercely. 

When he said goodbye, Chu Yunrong invited Wen Xiyao to be a guest at home on weekends. However, 

had to agree to come down. 

 

"Jun Yu, you send Xi Yao back, and Qinglan and I will go first. Xi Yao, aunty is waiting for you at home on 

the weekend, you must come." 

 

Wen Xiyao nodded with a smile, "Okay, goodbye." 

 

"Qinglan, are you a single sister now?" Chu Yunrong remembered this most important question after 

getting on the bus and leaving. 

 

Shen Qinglan looked sideways, "Mom, didn't you just ask?" 

 

Chu Yunrong's expression was annoyed, "Isn't it because I was too happy to talk and forgot to ask, or 



should you call and ask?" 

 

"Mom, are you really afraid to scare people away?" 

 

"That's right, I don't want to ask first." Chu Yunrong nodded in agreement. After a while, he spoke again. 

"You are a really good school sister. She looks beautiful, she has a good knowledge, and she is well-

known." 

 

Shen Qinglan raised her eyebrows, "Did you not say that the daughter of Uncle Zhang's family was good 

last time, let your brother invite others to dinner and watch a movie." 

 

"Your brother doesn't like other people, I can't force them to be together either. This girl was brought to 

me by your brother. You said that if your brother doesn't mean anything to others, he can take them to 

us. have a meal together?" 

 

"Brother said, they are only partners, they had an appointment at noon." Shen Qinglan reminded. 

 

"Speaking of being smart, you'll be confused right away. You don't know your brother's personality. If he 

doesn't mean anything to other girls, he will definitely not let us eat with her, causing no Necessary 

misunderstanding." 

 

It was reasonable to say that Shen Qinglan was speechless. 

 

On the other side, Shen Junyu sent Wen Xiyao downstairs to the company, and said to her 

apologetically, "I'm so sorry, my mother she..." The first time I met the girl and asked Dongdong West, 

Shen Junyu just felt embarrassed . 

 

Wen Xiyao smiled between his brows and eyes, "Understood, being a parent, but Mr. Shen should 

indeed find a girlfriend, and look at her aunt." 

 

Shen Junyu glanced at her sidely, Wen Run smiled, "Naturally, there are more than Miss Wen's suitors, 

but why haven't you seen Miss Wen's suitor recently? Wouldn't it be because of Miss Wen's loss of 

confidence, since then Are you looking for something new?" 

 

Wen Xiyao gritted his teeth, and this man was still so disgusting. 

 

He glanced at Shen Junyu with a smile, "Mr. Shen was a Pacific policeman in his last life." 

 

After finishing speaking, getting off the bus and going away, without even saying goodbye, Shen Junyu 

looked at the back of her angrily leaving, with a smile on her eyebrows. 

 

In the Junyu Group, because of the appearance of Wen Xiyao, there are a lot of rumors about Fang Tong 

and Shen Junyu, especially today the scene where Shen Junyu took Wen Xiyao and Chu Yunrong to 

dinner was just seen by colleagues in the company So, everyone knows that the person Shen Junyu likes 



is actually Mr. Wen of Xinhe International, and he also took it to see his parents. It is estimated that 

good things are coming soon. 

 

Although since the last two gossips were expelled by Shen Junyu, the company's people have converged 

a lot, but the attention to this matter has never decreased. Today I know such a big gossip, some people 

looked at Fang Tong The look in her eyes is a bit gloating. 

 

Fang Tong ignored those people's eyes and sat calmly in his business. If everything was fine now, Shen 

Junyu would never ask himself to go to his office. Many people said that she was "out of favor", making 

Fang Tong just think Nothing to laugh about. 

 

Fang Tong was definitely one of the first people to know that Wen Xiyao and Chu Yunrong had a meal. 

Who made some people want to read jokes and deliberately came to Fang Tong to tell them, but what 

disappointed those people was that Fang Tong not only did not Any unhappiness, but the eyes are 

smiling, it seems that hearing this news makes her feel very happy. 

 

Can Fang Tong be unhappy, no matter whether this matter is true or false, as long as Shen Junyu has a 

girlfriend, everyone's concern will naturally not be her. 

 

After work, Fang Tong walked out of the company with a hum, just saw Li Boming at the door, leaning 

on the car, and seemed to be waiting for someone, "Bo Ming, why are you here?" 

 

Li Boming saw Fang Tong and stood up straight, "I'm here to find you." 

 

"Find me?" 

 

"Well, today is my birthday, I don’t want to eat alone, and I basically don’t have any friends in Beijing, so 

I would like to invite you to have a meal with me, can I?" 

 

Fang Tong couldn't refuse this reason, "Of course, but I don't know today is your birthday, I didn't 

prepare any birthday gifts, sorry." 

 

Li Boming laughed, "No birthday gift is needed, I just feel that it is a bit bleak to eat alone on such a day, 

so I invited you to dinner." 

 

"We are friends. It is not normal for a friend to eat together on their birthday. You can call me directly, 

which will waste more time." 

 

"Actually, I didn't wait long, I just arrived, thinking that you should get off work soon, so I didn't make a 

call." Li Boming opened the door and made a please gesture. 

 

Fang Tong sat in, Li Boming closed the door, and went to the other side of the car. 

 

Ding Minghui walked out of the door of the company and saw Fang Tong in front. She was very happy. 



She just wanted to speak to her but saw her walking in front of a young man. They talked and laughed. 

After getting on the bus, the man gave back to Fang Tong. Wearing a seat belt, looking at the direction 

of the car leaving, Ding Minghui's face was ugly. 

 

Since the last dispute, Fang Tong never took the initiative to contact him. He called her and she didn’t 

answer it, nor did he reply on WeChat. Occasionally met in the company cafeteria, Fang Tong also 

pretended not to know him at all. Ding Minghui was very uncomfortable. He made mistakes several 

times in the work mountain. 

 

"Ming Hui, what are you doing here?" A company colleague came out and saw Ding Minghui standing 

there looking at the direction of the road motionless, patting him on the shoulder. Ding Minghui looked 

back and shook his head. "It's nothing. When I arrived at a former classmate, I was probably wrong." 

 

"Today I happen to be going to do something near your house. Would you like to take a ride with you?" 

Ding Minghui is very popular in the company and gets along well with his colleagues. 

 

"I have a friend's meal today, and I won't go home for the time being, thank you." Ding Minghui refused. 

 

Colleagues smiled, "Then I will go first." 

 

Ding Minghui nodded. After his colleagues left, he took out his mobile phone to call Fang Tong. He was 

hung up unexpectedly, and Ding Minghui's face was extremely ugly. 

 

"Why didn't you answer the phone?" Li Boming glanced at Fang Tong's mobile phone in his hand and 

asked with a smile. 

 

"Promotional." Fang Tong said casually, Li Boming smiled, not broken. 

 

"Li Boming, I wish you a happy birthday!" Fang Tong picked up a glass of wine and respected Li Boming. 

She smiled and looked at him very attentively. Li Boming flashed her eyes, picked up a glass of juice, and 

gently touched her Bump, "Thank you." 

 

"If I knew that today was your birthday, I would definitely prepare a birthday gift for you." Fang Tong 

drank the wine in the glass and said apologetically. 

 

"Yes, I didn't tell you in advance." Li Boming held Fang Tong's hand to reach for the wine bottle, and 

placed a bowl of soup in front of her. "Don't drink too much wine, it's bad for your stomach, drink a little 

soup first, warm Warm your stomach." 

 

Li Boming's hands were dry and warm, and Fang Tong unconsciously withdrew his own hands and 

accosted, "Actually, I don't drink much on weekdays." 

 

"Well, I know, this soup tastes good, you try it." Li Boming smiled softly, with deep spoils hidden under 

his eyes. 



 

Fang Tong lowered his head to drink the soup without seeing the affection in his eyes. 

 

Standing at the door of the restaurant, Fang Tong tried his best to stabilize his body and said, "Li 

Boming, you don't need to send me, I can take a taxi back." 

 

Li Boming stretched out his hand and helped Fang Tong. He didn't expect that Fang Tong's volume was 

so shallow that only three glasses of drunkenness. "I will send you back. You are drunk now. It's not safe 

to go back by taxi." 

 

"I'm not drunk." Fang Tong waved his hand. "I'm just a little dizzy. The wind blows for a while." Her eyes 

were confused, and she looked at the double shadow in front of her. She shook her head. "Li Boming, I 

would just take a taxi myself. Okay, you go." 

 

In this way, how could Li Boming rest assured that she stuffed her into the co-pilot, fastened her seat 

belt, and Fang Tong closed her eyes. In fact, she is now more aware than ever, but dizzy. 

 

"Tongtong, are you okay?" Li Boming leaned closer, reaching for her cheek, her cheeks were red and 

hot. 

 

Fang Tong shook his head, "I'm fine, just a little dizzy." I don't know what happened today, and three 

glasses were drunk. 

 

Li Boming tried to keep the car steady, driving halfway, Fang Tong suddenly said, "I still don't want to go 

home now, take me out for a ride." 

 

Li Boming glanced sideways to confirm whether she was drunk or serious. 

 

The car window was open, blown by the cold wind, Fang Tong had been awake a lot, opened his eyes 

and looked out the window, "I want to go to the beach, can you take me?" 

 

Li Boming saw that she was sober and nodded. "Okay." The car turned a corner in front, and Li Boming 

took Fang Tong to the beach. 

 

The seaside in early March, especially at night, was a bit cold, and Fang Tong was walking on the 

beach.The sea in the dark night can only hear the sound of waves, and there are a few stars in the sky. Li 

Boming followed Fang Tong, one step away. 

 

Seeing Fang Tong holding his arms with his hands, Li Boming took off his suit jacket and put it on Fang 

Tong's body, "Put it on, don't get sick." 

 

Fang Tong smiled at Li Boming, "Thank you." 

 

"I brought you out. If you are sick, I can't explain to my uncle and aunt. Tongtong, have you encountered 



anything recently?" Li Boming asked worriedly. 

 

Fang Tong looked at the dark sea, and in his ear was the sound of the waves hitting the shoreline. "It's 

okay, but I have been working under a lot of pressure recently." 

 

Still an excuse for work, Li Boming looked at Fang Tong's back, and his eyes were deeply frustrated. Fang 

Tong always refused to tell the truth to him. 

 

"It's almost time, let's go back. Although tomorrow does not need to go to work on weekends, but the 

sea breeze blows for a long time to be sick." Li Boming said in a warm voice, Fang Tong did not object 

and followed Li Boming into the car. 

 

"Fang Tong, we are friends. If you need anything from me in the future, you can speak. I will help you." 

Before Fang Tong opened the door, Li Boming said. 

 

Fang Tong's movements flicked, his eyes flickered with emotion, and he didn't look back. 

 

** 

 

After leaving the Shen family, Shen Xitong went through the discharge formalities and returned home, 

looking at the strange woman who appeared in her home, her brow furrowed, "Who are you?" 

 

When the woman saw Shen Xitong, there was a flattering smile on her face, "You are the third sister, I 

am your brother and sister, just call me Xiaoli." 

 

Xiao Li wanted to come over and hold Shen Xitong's arm to show affection, but Shen Xitong escaped. 

"Why are you here?" 

 

"It was Ayong and Aunt who picked me up. I am pregnant now. I live alone and they are not at ease." 

Xiao Li explained, the smile on her face was still full of enthusiasm, and she was not unhappy because 

Shen Xitong refused her. . 

 

At this moment, Tian Cuifang came out of the kitchen, holding a bowl of soup that he didn't know. "Xiao 

Li, come over and drink the soup. This is the tonic that I specially made for you." 

 

When he saw Shen Xitong, he was surprised, "Xidong, why are you back?" 

 

Shen Xitong sneered, "If I don't come back, my family still doesn't know what it is like to be spoiled." 

 

"What's your home, is this house yours?" Li Yong just came out of Shen Xitong's room and heard this, 

and said. 

 

Shen Xitong didn't notice his words, but looked in the direction he came out, his face cold, "What are 

you doing in my room?" 



 

"What is your room? From today on, this is the room between me and Xiaoli. She is pregnant now and 

must live in the best room. Your room is the largest in the whole house and has the best lighting. Live for 

pregnant women." 

 

"Where do I live?" 

 

Li Yong reached out and pointed to a small room to the north. "That's not your room." 

 

Shen Xitong was anxious, "Li Yong, don't go too far. This is my home, this is my house, not yours. You are 

acting like a robber now." 

 

"Sister Sister, I don’t like to hear that. You and me, we are all a family, and yours is not ours. How lively a 

family is to live together, even if you eat a meal, it tastes right. "" Xiaoli was drinking soup, and she was 

upset when she heard Shen Xitong's words, and she retorted. 

 

Li Yong told her that the house is still registered under the name of Shen Xitong for a while, and it will be 

transferred to Li Yong's name after a while. It will be her and Li Yong's home. As for this sister, if they are 

happy After that, give her a room to live in. If she is not happy, then go wherever she loves. 

 

Digression 

 

Cough, the question is; what is the name of Chu Yunrong's psychologist? 

 

This question is simple, it is simply a sub-question. 

 

Three o'clock at twelve o'clock, what is it 

213 Chapter 213: Betrayal (3 more) 

 

Shen Xitong glared fiercely at Xiaoli, "Where is there an outsider who speaks for you." 

 

"What an outsider, she is my wife, your younger sister-in-law, you are the outsider if you want to 

count." Li Yong did not give up. 

 

Shen Xitong sneered, well, very well, "OK, she and you are a family, yes, now give you two choices, 

either let her roll now, or you roll with her, if you don’t give it to me within ten minutes Get out, I called 

the police and said that someone hacked into the house and drove you out." 

 

"You can try it. See who was driven out last." Li Yong, a dead pig, was not afraid of boiling water. Shen 

Xitong saw a bite of silver teeth, but she didn't dare to come hard. She just Get out of the hospital and 

don't want to go in right away. 



 

 

Sitting down on the sofa angrily, staring at Li Yong coldly, "Give up my room or you won't want to get a 

penny in the future. My reputation is not good now, but my money is definitely better than yours. More, 

if you don’t let it out, it’s a big deal for me to leave. I’ll leave it to you here. If you don’t have the money, 

I’ll see you and your gang can last a few days. 

 

 

The source of income is the death of the Li family. They have no income. They all depend on Shen Xitong 

to support him. Although Li Yong later found a security job with the help of Shen Xitong, the money was 

not enough for him to spend. 

 

 

Before stealing Shen Xitong’s jewelry and selling tens of thousands of dollars, he took Xiaoli out for two 

days and spent most of it. Although Li Yong was horizontal and mixed, the current situation is still clear, 

and it is necessary to compromise. Xiaoli pinched Li Yong's waist fiercely, staring at him. 

 

 

Li Yong hissed and looked at Tian Cuifang, "Mom, look at her stingy look, Xiaoli is pregnant now, the 

doctor has said, let her rest well, her room is the best in the house , Shouldn’t I let Xiaoli live?" 

 

 

Tian Cuifang glanced at Shen Xitong embarrassingly and Xiaoli again. Eventually, her heart was biased 

towards the latter. After all, her grandson was still in her stomach. 

 

"Xidong, Xiaoli's fetal image is unstable now and needs a good rest, do you think?" 

 

 

"No, either let her roll, or you roll together." Anyway, now her reputation has become like this, the Shen 

family has to sever ties with her, Shen Xitong is now broken jar. 

 

"Isn't it just a room? Noisy." Li Datou came out of the room and looked at Tian Cuifang with 

dissatisfaction. He had long heard the quarrel outside. This daughter was angry with him, as long as she 

came home An Ning, "Xi Tong, let Xiaoli live in your room. You live in that small room, but it's just a 

place to sleep. If you are a sister, there is nothing you can't do." 

 

 

Shen Xitong sneered, "Have you never figured out who is the owner of this house. Now I change my 

mind." 

 

She hugged her chest with both hands and looked across the Li family. "You all get out of here for me. 



Don't want to live in this house. Now get out. If you don't, I will let the security guard drive you out." 

 

Li Yong is grumpy. Once he heard this again, it exploded in an instant. "What is your house? Does this 

house write your name? Obviously it is the Shen family's house. I thought I was the Shen family. Miss, 

now you are just driven out of the Shen family, and dare to look down on us, and don’t look at the 

presence of pheasant hair on your body." 

 

Li Yong was hard to listen to. He was scolding behind and kept scolding Shen Xitong. Li Datou and Tian 

Cuifang did not stop at all. Li Datou also had a son’s right expression. Tian Cuifang didn’t dare to speak 

on one side, but Xiaoli heard something. 

 

"Li Yong, you wait, wait." 

 

Li Yong was scolding and heard Xiaoli's words and looked at Xiaoli, "wife, what's wrong?" 

 

Xiaoli frowned, "You just said that this house belongs to the Shen family? Didn't you say that this house 

belongs to your sister, will it be transferred to your name after a while?" 

 

Li Yong had a chuckle, and it was over. He was just too excited to say that he was leaking. He stared 

resentfully at the shivering Shen Xitong, and smiled dryly, "Wife, you heard it wrong, this house is The 

Shen family gave it to my sister and it has been registered in my sister’s name. When you marry me 

later, this house will be transferred to my name as our wedding room." 

 

Shen Xitong understood, and the anger in his heart suddenly seemed to be poured down by a pot of 

cold water, extinguished completely, and looked at Xiaoli coldly, "You were deceived by them, this 

house belongs to the Shen family, not mine at all, They lied to you." 

 

"Shut up." Li head shouted at Shen Xitong. "Xiao Li, although the house is now from Shen's house, it is 

from Shen's house to Xitong. From now on, it will be your marriage room with Xiaoyong, as long as you 

and Li Yong Get married and your name will be added to this house." 

 

Xiao Li is not a stupid person. She also understood here that she was deceived by Li Yong’s family. Her 

eyes were raised and her hands were on her hips. “Well, you dare to lie to me, and I’m so hard to give 

you Li Jiasheng. Grandson, marry your son, who has no skill, and you end up doing this to me! You 

scammers, I don’t live anymore, I want to kill this child, Li Yong, we break up and break up immediately." 

 

Xiao Li was going to beat her belly, Tian Cuifang saw it, but there was her grandson in it. She quickly 

hugged Xiao Li's waist, and Xiao Li's fist fell on Tian Cuifang. Tian Cuifang snorted, but she did not care 

about the pain, "Xiaoli, you must not be impulsive, this is also your child, you can't be so cruel to not 

want him." 

 

Xiao Li sneered, "I don't even have a house, and I don't have a place to live in the future. Why are you 

born and suffering after you eat bran pharyngeal vegetables? It might as well not be good at first." 

 



Li Datou has been used to masculinity throughout his life, and Tian Cuifang has been docile and docile 

since marrying him. Where is it like a shrew like Xiaoli, his eyes glared, "You look like you are like a 

woman, married chicken Marry a dog with a dog and a dog, you married my son who is my son. Now 

that you have children, even if you want to break up and kill the children, you should be called a 

woman." 

 

Xiao Li is not Tian Cuifang, she has a spicy temperament. At first, Li Yong was because Li Yong grew up 

well, everyone can still play, who knows that he accidentally killed his life, this child Xiao Li does not 

want, Want to get rid of it. 

 

As a result, the Li family and his wife knew about it, and begged her not to fight, and told her that Shen 

Xitong was Li Yong’s sister and bought him a house in the capital, as long as she agreed to marry Li Yong 

and give birth This child, then this house can write her name. 

 

She didn't believe it at first, but then Shen Xitong held a press conference. It was announced in public, 

and Li Yong took advantage of Shen Xitong's absence to see her in the house, and Xiaoli naturally 

believed. 

 

Xiao Li is an orphan and looks pretty. She dropped out of school after graduating from junior high 

school. She has been among men since she was young, hoping to climb a rich man and have her own 

house in Beijing.Now the opportunity is in front of herself, of course she has to seize it. 

 

I didn't expect it to be a family liar at the end. 

 

Li head shouted at her, but Xiaoli was not afraid at all. Who would let her have a gold medal in her belly, 

as long as there was a piece of meat, the people of the Li family would not dare to move her. 

 

"What time is it now and still pay attention to three obediences and four virtues, I said old man, you 

have nothing wrong, I and Li Yong are not married yet, it's just a matter of your wish, now I don't want 

it, everybody breaks up, I don’t want the child in this stomach anymore, whoever Li Yongai of your 

family finds will die." 

 

"Xiaoli, don’t, we have been so well for a long time, so I can say that it’s gone. Although this house is not 

mine now, but my sister has money, she wants to buy a villa in the capital. I can ask her to buy us a new 

set, which is bigger and better than this." Li Yong hugged Xiaoli's waist and refused to let him go. He 

really likes Xiaoli now, even if Xiaoli hits After Li's father, Xiao Li did not matter to Li Li. 

 

Li Datou wants to hug his grandson, but now the grandson is in the belly of others, and although Xiaoli 

now has a child, he has not registered with Li Yong. It is not a marriage. Li Datou just wants to teach his 

daughter-in-law that his name is not right. , Glanced at Shen Xitong, who was sitting on the sidelines 

watching the play, and the anger in her heart went all over her. 

 

"You, go buy a house for your brother and write his and Xiaoli's name. This is your wedding gift for your 

brother, so you don't need the gift money." Li Datou said too much, Shen Xitong Laughed. 



 

"Oh, I won't give you a penny, and you will die of this heart." 

 

Xiao Li heard the words, her eyes were raised, and she raised her fist and hit Li Yong. "Okay, you are a 

liar. I deceive my body and my heart. Now I don’t want to be responsible when I get it, right, let me tell 

you Li Yong, don’t want this kid without a house." 

 

Seeing where the baby son can sit still, Li Datou wants to step forward and pull Xiaoli away, fearing to 

hurt the child in her stomach. open." 

 

Tian Cuifang hurried up to pull people, and Shen Xitong's face was full of interest. This is the best thing 

about dog biting. 

 

Seeing the smile on her face, Li Datou was so angry that he lifted the ashtray on the table and smashed 

it towards Shen Xitong. Shen Xitong had already guarded him against this trick and had escaped. 

 

"Li Datou, if you dare to try again, I will call the police." 

 

"Lao Zi taught his daughter that it was useless even if the police came." Seeing that Shen Xitong dared to 

hide, Li took his head and pulled his belt to go to Shen Xitong's body, without any mercy. 

 

For a time, the Li family could only hear a while. 

 

** 

 

Shen Qinglan got up early in the morning and found it was pouring downpour outside. She didn’t go out 

for a morning run. She cooked breakfast at home and painted at home. She hadn’t written for a long 

time because of Chu Yunrong’s affairs. When the man was at home, he started thinking about drawing a 

picture, which was being painted. Suddenly, he heard a phone call from the living room. It was the 

security guard at the door, saying that someone was looking for her. 

 

Shen Qinglan was puzzled. People usually call her directly when they look for her. "Who is looking for 

me?" 

 

The security guard glanced at the woman in front of him and said a name. Shen Qinglan's eyes flickered, 

"I know, I will come down immediately." 

 

Shen Qinglan had never seen such an embarrassing Fang Tong, who was soaked in the rain, his eyes 

were red, and he looked lost. "Fang Tong." Shen Qinglan called out. 

 

Fang Tong glanced at Shen Qinglan, recognizing who was in front of him, and the tears flowed down 

before speaking. Shen Qinglan sighed slightly and pulled the person under the umbrella, "Go home with 

me first." 

 



When she arrived at the house, Shen Qinglan first went to the bathroom to drain the water, and then 

pushed Fang Tong in. "Not to mention anything, take a hot shower first." She just touched Fang Tong's 

bare skin outside, and it was cold. 

 

Fang Tong stood under the shower head and allowed hot water to pour on his body without even taking 

off his clothes. Shen Qinglan found a dress that had never been worn and knocked on the bathroom 

door. "Fang Tong, I will give the clothes You put it in the doorway, and replace it if you wash it." 

 

The people inside did not answer. Shen Qinglan waited for a while, and then said again, Fang Tong still 

did not answer. 

 

Half an hour later, Shen Qinglan saw Fang Tong still not coming out, and finally couldn't help opening 

the bathroom door, only to see Fang Tong crouched under the shower head, his expression was blank. 

 

A little anger flashed in Shen Qinglan's eyes, stepped forward to turn off the switch, and pulled Fang 

Tong away from the ground. "Fang Tong, what are you doing?" She lifted her chin and forced her to look 

at herself. 

 

Fang Tong's eyes didn't have focus. Shen Qinglan's cold voice seemed to pull back her wits. Suddenly, 

she hugged Shen Qinglan and started crying, tearing and tearing her heart, full of sad despair. 

 

Shen Qinglan let her hug her until Fang Tong's crying stopped, she took the bath towel and wrapped it in 

Fang Tong's body, "Change the clothes first." 

 

Fang Tong changed clothes very obediently this time, sitting on the sofa without saying a word. 

 

Shen Qinglan poured her a cup of hot water and put the water in front of her. "Can you tell me what 

happened now?" 

 

Fang Tong was silent for a long time before he said, "Ding Minghui was derailed." As soon as the words 

fell, the tears fell. 

 

Shen Qinglan looked slightly, looked at Fang Tong, "You saw it with your own eyes?" 

 

Fang Tong nodded, "Qing Lan, I really didn't want to break up with him, just wanted to calm down for a 

while, but he..." 

 

Shen Qinglan only knew that so many things had happened to Fang Tong while he was busy with his 

family affairs. 

 

Because of the rumors in the company, the relationship between Fang Tong and Ding Minghui was very 

tense. Later, because of the appearance of Wen Xiyao and the warning of Shen Junyu, the rumors 

subsided a lot, but Fang Tong because Ding Minghui did not trust, the two have been In a cold war. 

 



A few days ago, Li Boming's birthday, Fang Tong and Li Boming had a meal. Ding Minghui saw Fang Tong 

talking and laughing with a strange man in his own eyes, and then walked in his car. It turned out that 

within two days, Ding Minghui bumped into him. The scene of Li Boming and Fang Tong's family eating. 

 

"Li Boming is the son of my dad's good friend. No one was with him a few days ago on his birthday. 

Afterwards, my parents told me to invite him to dinner. When they eat out, whoever knows happened 

to encounter Ding Minghui. He explained, but he did not listen to my explanation, we had a big fight." 

 

"Why did Ding Minghui appear there?" Shen Qinglan suspiciously, but it just happened when he went 

out for a meal. This is really a coincidence. 

 

Fang Tong shook her head, her eyes were red and swollen, "I don't know, we were very fierce that day." 

 

Even Fang Tong said break up, but Ding Minghui did not agree, but the relationship between the two 

people fell to the freezing point again and again in the next two days. Every time Fang Tong wanted to 

talk to Ding Minghui, Ding Minghui avoided it, just this morning, Fang Tong suddenly After receiving the 

message from Ding Minghui that he was ill and had a high fever, he asked Fang Tong if he could visit 

him. 

 

As soon as Fang Tong thought that Ding Minghui was alone in Beijing, he was ill and there was no one to 

take care of him, and his heart softened. He went to the pharmacy to buy some cold medicine, and took 

a taxi to Ding Minghui's place. 

 

Although he has never lived here with Ding Minghui, Fang Tong had the key to Ding Minghui's house and 

opened the door with the key. When Fang Tong saw the ladies' high-heeled shoes at the door, his heart 

sank. 

 

Ding Minghui lived in a one-bedroom apartment with a small house. Except for a small living room that 

was a bedroom, Fang Tong looked at the door of the bedroom and suddenly wanted to turn his head 

away. 

 

A voice in my heart told her to leave now, but another voice drove her to open the door. 

 

Fang Tong had thought about his future with Ding Minghui, maybe he would get married, maybe break 

up because of family reasons, but never thought that Ding Minghui would sleep with other women, and 

this woman was still ten years older than her. old woman. 

 

"Qinglan, I know that woman, that woman is his manager. The last time I ran into them, they had dinner 

together. Last year, the company's annual meeting = Ding Minghui also participated with her. You said 

they had been together for a long time. Ding Minghui has been lying to me all the time, or..." Fang Tong 

couldn't talk anymore, and now her heart was like the meat on the felt board, chopped thinly. 

 

"Qinglan, what should I do?" Fang Tong shed tears silently, so she was more distressed than she was 

crying just now, Shen Qinglan's eyes flashed a cold light, she did not expect Ding Minghui to look like 



that Honestly a man would be derailed. 

 

"What do you want to do?" Shen Qinglan asked, she is not easy to interfere with such an outsider. 

 

"Qinglan, I want to break up. As soon as I think of him going to bed with another woman, maybe it's not 

the first time, I'm sick." 

 

"Just follow your heart." 

 

"But my heart hurts so much, Qinglan, I have been with him for almost four years. He told my parents 

more than a month ago that he would marry me after graduation and would treat me for life, but now... 

Fang Tong clutched his chest, where it seemed to be stabbed into a hole with a knife, bleeding. 

 

Shen Qinglan took the initiative to hug Fang Tong, "Some things, when broken, are broken, rather than 

suffering in the rest of life, it is better to cut the mess now, and the long pain is worse than the short 

pain. Even if I don't say it, you should understand." 

 

The warm embrace didn't contain Fang Tong's heart, she just felt like she was in an abyss at the 

moment. 

 

Shen Qinglan had never experienced such a thing, and did not know how she comforted a woman who 

fell in love, she just hugged her and gently patted her back. 

 

When Fang Tong left from Shen Qinglan's house, the rain outside had stopped. After the spring rain, the 

capital of Beijing was full of breath of life, but Fang Tong only felt cold. She just walked out of the door 

of the community and saw the wait Ding Minghui was there, his clothes were a little wet, I don't know 

how long he waited here. 

 

In the morning, Fang Tong was hit by the incident, and Ding Minghui also panicked, watching Fang Tong 

running out, hurriedly picking up the clothes on the ground, and chased him out, but he didn't see Fang 

Tong's figure. Tong called to find that she had shut down, but went to the company and was told that he 

didn't come to work at all. He didn't know where Fang Tong's home was. He vaguely remembered that 

Shen Qinglan lived here. After all, he came here to take Fang Tong, so He wanted to come here to try his 

luck, but did not expect to really wait for Fang Tong here. 

 

"Tongtong." Ding Minghui saw Fang Tong with a happy face, and greeted him. Fang Tong seemed to be 

frightened and took a big step back, "Don't come over." 

 

Ding Minghui stood at a loss, "Tongtong, listen to my explanation, things are not what you think." 

 

Fang Tong's face was very pale, but Ding Minghui's eyes were cold. "It's not what I thought, what is that? 

Are you telling me you didn't sleep with that woman at all, or are you actually forced? Ding Minghui, I Is 

it a good trick to make you want to lie to me now?" It seems to remember the disgusting smell when 

opening the door. Fang Tong felt his stomach constantly rolling. 



 

"Tongtong, you listen to me explain. The thing is really not what you think, I was drunk yesterday, I don't 

know why she appeared in my house, I didn't lie to you." Ding Minghui's face was a little pale, I don't 

know Is it frozen because Fang Tong looked at him. 

 

"Ding Minghui, as I said, we can't tolerate cheating in Fang Tong's emotional world, let alone betrayal. 

We are completely over. After you walk your Yangguan Road, I will walk my single wood bridge." Fang 

Tong said utterly. 

 

Ding Minghui looked ugly, and looked at Fang Tong in disbelief, "Tongtong, do you want to break up 

with me?" 

 

Fang Tong expressionless, "Yes, Ding Minghui, I will never love you again." 

 

Digression 

 

Okay, Fang Tong and Zan Nan are ove 
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Fang Tong will leave after finishing talking, Ding Minghui grabbed her and prayed, "Tongtong, I was 

really drunk last night, I didn’t mean it, you forgive me once, I won’t drink anymore. , I promise, you 

forgive me once." 

 

Fang Tong looked down, looked at Ding Minghui's hand, his eyes did not fluctuate, "let go." 

 

Ding Minghui did not let go, not only did he let go, but also knelt on the ground, "Tongtong, I beg you, 

don't break up, don't leave me, I beg you." 

 

Fang Tong looked at the man who humbly begged for her in front of her, with deep pain in her heart, 

this is the man she really loved, her first love, they have been together for nearly four years, but now 

they have to be the most determined The methods separated, and a tear ran through her eyes. "Ding 

Minghui, we can't go back, we can't go back anymore." 

 

 

Her voice was very light, whispering like a wind into Ding Minghui's ear, but it made him desperate more 

than any hysterical. 

 

 

"No, Tongtong, no, we still have a chance, and we will get married in the future, we will have our own 

children, we will live happily all our lives, I promise, this is the first and the last time, I Please," Ding 



Minghui cried. This was the first time Fang Tong saw Ding Minghui cry. She turned her eyes and did not 

look at him. 

 

 

"Ding Minghui, I have never been a generous person. I may remember this matter for a lifetime. Maybe I 

will be in a bad mood that day, and I will talk about it, and then we will quarrel and be tired. This kind of 

life Is it what you want? Ding Minghui, let go, let yourself go, and let me go." 

 

 

Ding Minghui lowered his hand in a dejected manner, "Can't you really forgive me this time?" Softly 

praying, so low in the dust, Fang Tong almost agreed, and she shook her head and turned to leave. 

 

 

Ding Minghui didn't see it, and the moment Fang Tong turned around, the tears of Duke Tong did not 

see Fang Tong either. Ding Minghui looked at her back and cried like a child. 

 

Shen Qinglan stood in the corner and quietly looked at the scene in front of him. It took a long time 

before he turned around and left, still holding a coat in his hand, which was originally intended for Fang 

Tong. 

 

 

Fang Tong went home in despair and shut himself in the room as soon as he entered the house. Fu 

Fanghua was cleaning, but he didn’t care, but he didn’t see Fang Tong after the meal. He knocked on the 

door and called his daughter to eat. No one answered for a long time, and suddenly felt something was 

wrong. 

 

"Tongtong, you open the door." Fu Fanghua patted the door. Such a big movement should be awakened 

even while sleeping, but there was no movement in Fang Tong's room. 

 

 

Fu Fanghua was anxious and took out the spare key to open the door of Fang Tong's room. Fortunately, 

Fang Tong's door was not locked. 

 

When Fu Fanghua saw Fang Tong, Fang Tong was curled up on the bed, without the quilt covered, her 

eyes closed, her face flushed, she reached over her forehead, her face suddenly changed, and Fang Tong 

had a high fever. 

 

"Tongtong, wake up." Fu Fanghua patted her daughter's face, Fang Tong did not respond, her forehead 

was all sweat, but her mouth was crying cold, Fu Fanghua added two points, but Fang Tong Still not 

awake. 

 

She quickly called Fang Chengzhi, but was told that she was in a meeting. In desperation, Fu Fanghua 



called Li Boming. 

 

"Auntie, what's wrong with Tongtong?" Li Boming's expression was urgent, and he hurried over when he 

received the call. 

 

Fu Fanghua was crying anxiously, "Tongtong has a high fever and is comatose. I can't wake it up. I can't 

hold her alone, Bo Ming. What should I do now?" 

 

She is no longer a master, and she quarrels with Fang Tong on weekdays, but the person who is most 

anxious about Fang Tong's something is definitely Fu Fanghua, a savvy person in the past. 

 

Li Boming walked into Fang Tong's room and wiped Tong's forehead. "Auntie, Fang Tong must now be 

taken to the hospital." He said, holding Fang Tong, Fu Fanghua quickly followed, and even forgot to 

change his shoes. . 

 

"Doctor, how is my daughter?" Fu Fanghua asked nervously. 

 

"It's okay, it's just a little high fever, just hang a bit." 

 

Fu Fanghua's heart finally let go, "Thank you doctor." 

 

The drip has been hung, but Fang Tong is still awake. Her brows are tightly wrinkled, her face pale and 

almost transparent, and she seems to be suffering a lot of pain. Li Boming sat on the bed and looked at 

her, her eyes were full of distress. 

 

"Auntie, I have watched it here. Please go back and change your clothes." Li Boming looked at Fu 

Fanghua who was still wearing slippers and home clothes and said. 

 

Fu Fanghua shook his head, "Wait until Tongtong's fever is gone, the child doesn't know what happened. 

Once he came back, he shut himself into the room and ignored her. She hadn't had a fever for many 

years and now has a fever. It really scared me." 

 

"Auntie, Tongtong will be fine, and it will be time for fever to fall back." Li Boming comforted her. 

 

Fu Fanghua smiled, "Bo Ming, thanks to you today, I'm so scared that the Six Gods have no Lord." 

 

"Auntie, you don't need to be so polite, you'll call me in the future." Li Boming smiled. "Auntie shouldn't 

have eaten yet. I'll buy some food for Auntie first." 

 

"Thank you, Boming." 

 

Fu Fanghua had no appetite, and he ate a few bites without taking it. Li Boming was still in the hospital. 

He was always a little worried if Fang Tong was okay. Fang Chengzhi had arrived at the hospital. 

 



"Bo Ming, go back first. Here is my aunt and you. You have to go to work tomorrow. Don't delay your 

work." Fang Chengzhi saw Li Bo Ming sitting in the corridor and said. 

 

"Uncle Fang, it's okay to wait for Fang Tong to hang up a little bit later. I'll send you back and I'll be able 

to go back. It's too young for me. Even if I go to bed late, it will not affect my work. 

 

Seeing that he insisted on staying, Fang Chengzhi was not good to say that, but at the bottom of his 

heart he was full of apology for Li Boming. He really liked this young man, but his daughter didn't like 

him. 

 

Fang Tong still had no fever after finishing the drip. The doctor suggested staying in the hospital for 

observation. Li Boming followed up with the hospitalization procedure, because he had to prepare a 

change of clothes for the night here, so Fang Chengzhi first sent his wife home to get some Daily 

necessities. 

 

Li Boming leaned against Fang Tong's bed, holding her hand without dripping, and fell on her and his 

face. 

 

"Ding Minghui, I hate you." Suddenly, a few words floated from Fang Tong's mouth, the voice was very 

soft, and no one except Li Boming heard. 

 

Li Boming's eyes dimmed and glanced at Fang Tong, who was still closed. Especially when he saw the 

tears in the corner of her eyes, the heart seemed to be pierced with a needle. He reached out and wiped 

gently. Going to the teardrop in the corner of her eye. 

 

"Tongtong, what the hell happened to you?" Li Boming asked softly, but the man who could answer him 

had not yet woken up. 

 

It wasn't until the middle of the night that Fang Tong's fever receded. The next morning, when Fang 

Tong woke up, he saw a dark head. He fell asleep beside her bed and held it in one hand. Holding her. 

 

Fang Tong glanced sideways at Li Boming, wanting to withdraw his hand, but awakened him, "Tongtong, 

you wake up." 

 

Li Boming looked at Fang Tong who woke up, and was very surprised. "Did you feel uncomfortable?" 

 

Fang Tong shook his head, "I want to drink water." 

 

Li Boming got up, poured her a cup of warm water, helped her up, handed the water to her mouth, Fang 

Tong took a few sips with his hand and stopped drinking, her throat was like a fire, uncomfortable Very 

good. 

 

"Do you still drink?" 

 



Fang Tong shook his head, "Why am I in the hospital?" 

 

"Also, you were in a coma with a high fever yesterday, and your aunt died in a hurry. If you were not 

sent to the hospital in time, you would burn into a fool." Li Boming was joking, but Fang Tong couldn't 

laugh. 

 

"How about my parents?" 

 

"Uncle and auntie kept you all night. I just told them to go back to rest first. Are you hungry or hungry? 

Do you want to eat something? I will help you to buy it?" 

 

Fang Tong shook her head. She didn't want to eat anything now. 

 

"Tongtong, why did you suddenly have a fever yesterday?" Li Boming looked at Fang Tong and asked. 

 

Fang Tong's eyes flashed with pain, "I'm sleepy and want to sleep." He lay down and closed his eyes. 

 

Looking at Fang Tong, who was obviously escaping, Li Boming's eyes dimmed and he opened his mouth 

softly, "Well, then you have a good night's sleep, I'm here, what needs you to speak." 

 

Fang Tong didn't speak, it seemed that she was really asleep, but her eyelids shivered slightly to show 

that she was actually awake. 

 

Li Boming sat by her bed and took out a tablet computer that he carried with him to start processing 

work emails.There was a moment of silence in the ward. 

 

Fang Tong originally didn't want to sleep, but her body was really tired, and she fell asleep 

unconsciously. Listening to Fang Tong's steady breathing, Li Boming put down the tablet and sorted the 

quilt for her. Tone. 

 

Fang Tong's cell phone rang, Li Boming picked it up and glanced at it. It was Ding Minghui. He knew this 

was her boyfriend. After seeing Fang Tong, Li Boming, who wanted to hang up, swiped his finger and 

answered. 

 

"Tongtong, let’s not break up, okay, I know I’m wrong, I promise that there will never be another time, I 

will resign from the company today, far away from that woman, don’t leave me, I can’t live without you, 

Tongtong, I love you." As soon as the phone was connected, Ding Minghui's voice came from the end of 

the phone. 

 

Li Boming's face was ugly. He could be described as gloomy. He glanced at Fang Tong and walked out of 

the ward quietly. "Fang Tong is not convenient to answer the phone now." 

 

Ding Minghui's voice paused and asked, "Who are you, why is Fang Tong's phone in your hand?" 

 



"I am Fang Tong's friend. Fang Tong is in trouble now, so it's not convenient to answer the phone. Don't 

call me for now." Li Boming's tone was cold, and he hung up the phone as he spoke. 

 

Ding Minghui looked at the phone that was hung up, and suddenly remembered the man who came to 

the company to pick up Fang Tong that day. Could it be this man?Why is Fang Tong's cell phone in the 

man's hand, were they two together last night? 

 

The more Ding Minghui thought, the more ugly his face, as soon as he thought that Fang Tong might be 

with other men last night, he would have to kill someone crazy. 

 

Ding Minghui made another call, but was hung up by Li Boming. By the way, he turned off his mobile 

phone and threw it aside, continuing to handle the company's affairs. 

 

** 

 

Since Shen Junyu took Wen Xiyao and Chu Yunrong for a meal, Chu Yunrong liked Wen Xiyao very much, 

and would call Wen Xiyao from time to time. No, he had just asked Wen Xiyao to eat at noon. 

 

"Auntie, I'm sorry, I'm late." Wen Xiyao said apologetically. 

 

Chu Yunrong waved his hand, "No, I'm here early. Sit down, I think your face is a little haggard. Are you 

tired of work recently?" 

 

Wen Xiyao's complexion is indeed not very good looking. She has been busy with a case recently. She 

has not had a good rest for more than a week in a row. She wanted to take a break in the office at noon 

and received an invitation from Chu Yunrong. 

 

"Last night I probably didn't sleep well." Wen Xiyao touched his face and said indifferently. 

 

"Girls don't fight so hard, look at your thinness, I think Qinglan at my house is thinner, you are thinner 

than her." Chu Yunrong murmured, "Now you young girls like slim, aunt likes too, But you should also 

pay attention to your health, you know?" 

 

Wen Xiyao has always maintained a gentle smile on his face, and has no impatience with Chu Yunrong, 

"Auntie, I was born so thin, in fact, my meal volume is still very good." 

 

The two people talked and laughed at the dinner, but they were very chatting. Wen Xiyao was a very 

chatting person. He always said a sentence or two just right, so that Chu Yunrong would not think that 

he was talking to himself. After contacting several times, Chu Yunrong was very satisfied with Wen 

Xiyao. He also mentioned several times with Shen Qian and Master Shen. Now the entire Shen family 

knows that there is such a person, and Shen Junyu is also very helpless There is really nothing between 

him and Wen Xiyao, but it seems that his mother always wants to put them together. 

 

After the meal, Chu Yunrong wanted the driver to pick her up, but Wen Xiyao said she could be given to 



her, and Chu Yunrong naturally wanted it. 

 

At the entrance of the compound, Chu Yunrong saw Shen Xitong at the door. This was the first time he 

saw Shen Xitong after Chu Yunrong came out of the hospital. 

 

She waited at the entrance of the compound, but did not go in. Actually, it was not that Shen Xitong 

didn’t want to go in, but that she couldn’t get in now. The Shen family greeted the guards at the door. 

Shen Xitong, who was free to enter and exit here, was rejected for the first time. The angry Shen Xitong 

wanted to leave on the spot, but thinking about her situation, she endured it again. She needed Chu 

Yunrong's help. 

 

She called Chu Yunrong, but it kept showing shutdown, so she could only come to the gate of the 

compound to block people. 

 

When Chu Yunrong got off the bus, Shen Xitong saw Chu Yunrong's eyes lit up, "Mom." 

 

Chu Yunrong looked at the woman in front of her. She had a pain in her adopted daughter for more than 

ten years. The expression was very complicated. Since this time, she has been reflecting on the past. For 

this adopted daughter, whether it is empathy or hypnosis, She really loved her, even because of the 

excessive love for her, the family members have opinions on her. 

 

She didn't know that Shen Xitong had fallen out with the Shen family. Shen Qian just told her that Shen 

Xitong wanted to live with her biological parents, she moved out, and changed her surname, so she 

should be called Li Xitong now. 

 

Shen Qian gave Chu Yunrong a new mobile phone number, so it is normal for Li Xitong to be unable to 

contact Chu Yunrong during this time, and now the Shen family already knows the situation of Chu 

Yunrong, basically let Chu Yunrong in It's hard to get a quiet rest at home and have a meal with Wen 

Xiyao today. 

 

"Mom." Li Xitong shouted again and looked at Chu Yunrong with a grievance. 

 

The expression on Chu Yunrong's face was faint, "Why don't you go in when you're here?" 

 

How did Li Xitong answer this remark, would it be said that the Shen family would not let her in?She 

even doubted whether Chu Yunrong said this intentionally. 

 

"Mom, I miss you. Why didn't you answer the phone when I called you?" She was wronged. She thought 

that even if the Shen family didn't want her, at least Chu Yunrong was sincere to her and would not 

ignore her. . 

 

Changing the phone number, Chu Yunrong knew from the bottom of her heart that Shen Qian didn’t 

want her to have any contact with Li Xitong. The things on the Internet were so big that Chu Yunrong 

couldn’t have known it, but she didn’t pay attention to it every day. Making tea at home, growing 



flowers, or playing the piano, does not pay attention to the outside world at all. 

 

"Mom, don't you miss me?" Seeing that Chu Yunrong didn't respond at all, Li Xitong's heart was cold and 

cold, and there was a panic in her eyes, because of the black material that broke out online, her 

advertising contract was canceled. Not only that, but also need to compensate those advertisers for a 

large sum of money. It is not enough to compensate all of her savings. Those advertisers are just like 

making an appointment. They are calling every day to urge her to quickly repay the money. Otherwise, 

she went to the court to sue her, and the family was sullen. This time, Li Xitong really suffered more 

than in the past two decades. 

 

Now she realized more clearly that after leaving the Shen family, she had nothing at all, and even her 

position in the orchestra was replaced by others. The reason is that her current reputation is not 

conducive to the development of the orchestra. 

 

Although the orchestra was managed by Chu Yunrong before, it was not founded by her alone. It was 

impossible for her to speak alone. In the past, Li Xitong had no stains on her body, and she performed 

well. Chu Yunrong wanted to hold her back. Give face, it is different now, someone has heard the wind, 

Li Xitong was driven out by the Shen family, and later Li Xitong did not live in the Shen family but lived 

with his biological parents also seemed to confirm the authenticity of the rumor, so, Li Xitong, who was 

originally in the orchestra, is now struggling. 

 

After holding it for a while, she couldn't hold it anymore and could only come to Chu Yunrong. 

 

"Mom, I miss you a lot. I heard you were sick before. I went to the hospital to see you, but my dad 

wouldn’t let me in. I knew my dad was blaming me, but my mom asked you to believe me. The thing said 

on the Internet is really It’s not what I did, I didn’t hurt my sister, I didn’t do anything that apologizes for 

the Shen family.” Li Xitong cried, her expression was haggard, and the silent crying was very distressing. 

Chu Yunrong’s heart was uncomfortable, but she didn’t. Step forward to comfort her as before. 

 

Wen Xiyao has been sitting in the car watching movies. She naturally knows this woman. I didn't expect 

to see it today. Seriously, I don't have a beautiful photo. This is the conclusion that Wen Xiyao came to 

after seeing Li Xitong. 

 

"Auntie, who is this?" Wen Xiyao got out of the car and asked Chu Yunrong's arm with a smile. 

 

"This is..." Chu Yunrong originally wanted to say that it was my daughter. When it came to his lips, it 

became "Li Xitong." 

 

Li Xitong's eyes dimmed, his eyes looked dull, and even the smile on his face was a bit reluctant. 

 

Wen Xiyao smiled clearly, "Auntie, I'll take you in, it's weird standing outside." 

 

When Chu Yunrong nodded, he would follow Wen Xiyao into the car. "Mother." Li Xitong said, "Mom, I 

beg you to help me." 



 

In the absence of outsiders, Li Xitong hurriedly spoke. She was afraid that she would never speak again, 

and Chu Yunrong really left. 

 

Chu Yunrong stepped in and looked at Li Xitong. When Li Xitong's eyes lit up, she knew that Chu Yunrong 

still liked her, and she would not ignore her. 

 

"Mom, I am now being pursued by advertisers. They said that if I didn't pay the money, I would sue me. 

Can you watch me help me for the mother and daughter that we have been doing for more than ten 

years?" Li Xitong's gesture Very low, Chu Yunrong was very distressed to see such Li Xitong. After all, it 

was her daughter who had been raising for more than ten years. She did not have any fluctuations in her 

heart. It was absolutely deceptive, but the thought of her dealing with Shen Qinglan was so painful. 

Disappeared without a trace. 

 

"I can't help you with your business." Chu Yunrong spoke slowly. 

 

"No, mom, you can, as long as you want. Mom, do you really believe that I did the things online?" Li 

Xitong's eyes were tearful. 

 

Li Xitong didn't mention those things on the Internet, but when she mentioned it, Chu Yunrong 

remembered it. She looked straight at Li Xitong, "Tong Tong, you ask yourself, what have I been doing to 

you for so many years? I will treat you It’s the same as my own daughter, but how do you treat Qinglan, 

she is my daughter, did you think about our mother’s affection when you did those things to her?" 

 

Li Xitong put away the pitiful expression on his face, his eyes gradually cooling down, "Mom, after all, 

you just don't believe me, and I have determined those things to be done by me. You have always said 

that treat me as your biological daughter, if you really are Treat me as my own daughter, how can you 

give up on me now?" 

 

Li Xitong looked at Chu Yunrong and continued, "Do you think your daughter Shen Qinglan is really so 

innocent? Compared to me, her heart is much ruthless, she not only robbed my favorite man with a 

knife She also snatched everything that originally belonged to me. I am now in a state of disappointment 

and thanks to her. The kind daughter you think is actually a green tea bitch with different appearances 

and extreme hypocrisy." 

 

"Snapped." 

 

Li Xitong looked at Chu Yunrong in disbelief. "You even beat me because I told the truth?" 

 

Chu Yunrong stared blankly at her hand, as if she couldn’t believe that she had beaten her just now, but 

just now, when she heard Li Xitong say that Shen Qinglan was not good, a anger burst into her heart. , 

Even when she didn't realize it, her hand was already out. 

 

"Tongtong, I..." Chu Yunrong softened his expression. 



 

"Auntie, I called Qinglan yesterday. She seems to be sick. Is she better now?" Wen Xiyao suddenly said, 

interrupting Chu Yunrong's upcoming export. 

 

"Ah?" Chu Yunrong was at a loss for a moment, and then it came back to what Wen Xiyao said, anxious 

in his face, "Qinglan is sick? How could he suddenly get sick?" 

 

"I don’t know. I wanted to ask her for dinner yesterday and called her, only to find that her voice was 

very wrong, and then I realized that she had a fever. I thought it was known to my aunt. Now it seems 

that I am in trouble. "" Wen Xiyao said with some apologies. 

 

Hearing Shen Qinglan’s fever, Chu Yunrong couldn’t take care of this. “This kid, I don’t know how to go 

home when I’m sick, and I’m hard on my own.” Chu Yunrong murmured and thought about it. Big, 

maybe since she was sick since childhood, she was so overwhelmed, she felt so distressed in no time, 

she could still take care of Li Xitong, pulling Wen Xiyao away. 

 

"Mom, are you really so cruel?" Li Xitong shouted behind him, and Chu Yunrong stepped in, but did not 

turn around. "Xi Tong, I have something to do now, and you will talk about it again." 

 

Wen Xiyao turned his head, smiled at Li Xitong and followed Chu Yunrong away. 

 

Watching the car disappear from his eyes, Li Xitong's face was completely gloomy. 

 

Wen Xiyao sent Chu Yunrong to Jiangxin Yayuan. Shen Qinglan was surprised when he saw Chu Yunrong, 

"Mom, why are you here?" 

 

Chu Yunrong took Shen Qinglan up and down and looked around, and also reached out to probe on her 

forehead. "You don't have to go to the hospital because of your fever. You are so hard to support 

yourself, don't you know to call your mother?" 

 

Shen Qinglan heard something inexplicably, but I saw Wen Xiyao blinked at her and made a "Li Xitong" 

mouth. Although Shen Qinglan didn't understand it, he guessed it should be an excuse Wen Xiyao found 

and said cooperatively , "Mom, it's just a little cold. I took the medicine and went to sleep. I don't have 

any problems now." 

 

Chu Yunrong had just touched Shen Qinglan’s forehead. He naturally knew that the temperature was 

normal, but he was still uneasy. “Otherwise, let’s go to the hospital to see it. Although it’s a small cold, it 

can’t be sloppy.” 

 

"No, I'm really okay," Shen Qinglan refused. In fact, she didn't adapt to Chu Yunrong's sudden change. 

She thought about it and said, "Mom, I haven't eaten lunch yet. I'm hungry now." 

 

Chu Yunrong immediately said, "I'll make some food for you, you wait, Xi Yao, please trouble accompany 

Qinglan." 



 

"Okay." Wen Xiyao answered, waiting for Chu Yunrong to go to the kitchen. Wen Xiyao told Shen 

Qinglan simply and quickly, and finally said, "Your sister will not be like this Forget it, I'll still find your 

mother." 

 

Shen Qinglan glanced at the glare, "Thank you Xi Yao for this matter." 

 

Digression 

 

One more offer, today is still three more.The second is still ten o'clock. 
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Wen Xiyao smiled, "You're so polite with me." 

 

Shen Qinglan was good at her and nodded. "Also, maybe you will be my sister-in-law in the future. You 

really don't need to be too polite with you." After talking, the corner of the eye observed Wen Xiyao's 

expression, and there was no lack of temptation. Including, Chu Yunrong has been whispering Wen 

Xiyao in her ears recently. Shen Qinglan also thinks that Shen Junyu is 30 years old or a single old virgin. 

If Wen Xiyao likes older brother, it would be nice. 

 

Wen Xiyao shook his head helplessly, "Even if you tease me, my brother and I are just a normal 

cooperative relationship." 

 

Seeing her was not a joke, Shen Qinglan felt a little sad in his heart and shrugged. "Well, when I didn't 

say anything." I glanced at the direction of the kitchen. "If my mother's behavior caused you trouble, I 

can say Say." 

 

 

"That's not necessary. Auntie is good, and it's good to have a meal together occasionally." 

 

 

Since no one else minded, Shen Qinglan would naturally say nothing more. At this moment, Chu 

Yunrong came out of the kitchen, holding a bowl of noodles in his hand, "Qinglan, come and eat 

noodles." 

 

 

It’s very simple tomato and egg noodles with a few greens on it. Chu Yunrong said dryly, “Mum doesn’t 

know how to cook, only the bottom. You pad your stomach first, and I’ll let Songsao make it for you at 

night. delicious." 



 

Whether before or after marriage, Chu Yunrong’s living conditions are excellent, and she does not need 

her to cook. The only thing she can do is tomato and egg noodles. When she was young, she learned for 

Shen Qian. Let’s say Shen Qinglan and Chu Yun There are similarities in Rong, I am afraid it is cooking, 

these two people are not good at cooking. 

 

 

Chu Yunrong looked at Shen Qinglan nervously. She hadn't been cooking for many years, and she didn't 

know how it tasted. For the first time, she cooked it for her daughter. If it was not tasty, it would be 

embarrassing. 

 

 

Shen Qinglan took a sip, the taste was very general, the salt was still put a bit, and a bit salty, "It tastes 

good, thank you mom." 

 

Chu Yunrong breathed a sigh of relief and smiled softly, "eat more if you like." 

 

Shen Qinglan began to eat noodles calmly. 

 

"Xiyao, there is still noodles in the kitchen. Would you like to eat more?" Chu Yunrong asked Wen Xiyao. 

Although she and Wen Xiyao had come over for lunch, Wen Xiyao ate less at noon. hungry. 

 

Wen Xiyao shook his head, "Auntie, I just had lunch with you and I am not hungry now." 

 

 

Shen Qinglan finished eating a whole bowl of noodles without changing his face. "Are you still eating? 

Mom will give you some more?" 

 

"I'm full, thank you mom." Shen Qinglan refused. She now only wanted to drink water and picked up the 

bowl. She refused Chu Yunrong's request to wash the dishes. The first thing Shen Qinglan got into the 

kitchen was to pick up the tea cup and drink Two glasses of water. 

 

 

"Qinglan, you go back with your mother and you are just ill. I don't worry about you living here alone." 

After Wen Xiyao left, Chu Yunrong looked at Shen Qinglan and said. 

 

Shen Qinglan shook his head, "Mom, no need, Fu Hengyi returned at night. He has two days of 

vacation." 

 

"Heng Yi is coming back?" 

 

Shen Qinglan nodded. This was Fu Hengyi calling her in the morning. 



 

Chu Yunrong was relieved and told Shen Qinglan a few words before going home. Shen Qinglan was 

sitting on the sofa with a helpless look. She was really uncomfortable with Chu Yunrong’s care for her 

now. Dr. Zhou Yun, the psychologist of Chu Yunrong, called by phone. Dr. Zhou explained that before 

Chu Yunrong was hypnotized many times and treated Li Xitong as her, which had an empathy effect, and 

now he is gradually awake. This is normal.To put it bluntly, this is Chu Yunrong's original love for her. She 

just needs to accept it. 

 

Fu Hengyi arrived home early. When he arrived, Shen Qinglan was planning to draw. Probably he had 

just raised his pen. Shen Qinglan's drawing board was still blank. "What are you painting?" 

 

Fu Hengyi asked softly. 

 

Shen Qinglan was glad to see him, put down the brush in his hand, and stood up, "You came back 

early?" 

 

"Well." Fu Hengyi glanced at her face first, and found that she looked good, and she was relieved. "Have 

you taken the Chinese medicine on time?" 

 

"After eating, it is time to dispense medicine tomorrow." 

 

Fu Hengyi naturally knew that he was going to dispense the medicine tomorrow. He just came back in 

time and touched Shen Qinglan's hand and found it was still cold, frowning slightly. "Tomorrow let Dr. 

Zhong change your prescription." It has not worked for a long time.Fu Hengyi must doubt the effect of 

this medicine. 

 

"Where there is such a fast, the traditional Chinese medicine has a slow effect. Not to mention this, 

since you came back in advance, we will go back to the courtyard to accompany grandpa to dinner at 

night." Shen Qinglan proposed. 

 

Fu Hengyi naturally had no objection. After changing into the room and taking Shen Qinglan back, there 

was only Aunt Zhao at home, and Grandpa Fu went out to find an old friend for tea. 

 

Ten minutes after dinner, Grandpa Fu stepped into the house and was very pleased to see his grandson 

and granddaughter. He drank two more drinks at night, and it happened to anyone. 

 

When Fu Hengyi slept into the middle of the night, he suddenly heard a muffled noise, followed by a 

scream from Mr. Fu. He suddenly opened his eyes, jumped out of bed, opened the door of the room, 

and rushed out. 

 

I saw that Mr. Fu was lying on the floor of the first floor, and no one knew about it. There was still blood 

flowing from the head of Mr. Fu's head. Fu Hengyi's face changed, "Grandpa." 

 

Shen Qinglan also got up, followed Fu Hengyi out, saw the look of the old man, his expression changed, 



and quickly called the first thing in the room. 

 

This kind of movement naturally awakened Aunt Zhao. The family suddenly jumped and jumped. The 

120 ambulance in the middle of the night drove into the compound of the military area. Such a big 

movement naturally concealed others. It was not bright the next day. The news that Grandpa Fu was 

hospitalized Spread throughout the military region. 

 

When Mr. Shen heard the news and asked Shen Junyu to take him to the hospital, Mr. Fu did not come 

out of the rescue room. Fu Hengyi leaned against the wall of the hospital. Shen Qinglan accompanied 

him. 

 

"How's the situation?" Mr. Shen asked Fu Hengyi. 

 

Fu Hengyi's expression was dull and unclear, his voice low, "I don't know yet, the doctor is still rescuing." 

 

"What the hell is going on, how come to the hospital in good order?" 

 

"Grandpa drank two more glasses of wine last night and accidentally fell off the stairs on the second 

floor when he got up at night." Shen Qinglan whispered in a low mood, although the person lying inside 

was not her grandfather. , But it was an old man who loved her a lot, or the grandfather of a man she 

loved. She didn’t have to worry about Fu Hengyi at all. 

 

Mr. Shen’s face immediately changed, and if he fell off the stairs on the second floor, even young people 

might have problems, not to mention Mr. Fu, an old man in his eighties, Mr. Shen looked in the eyes of 

the surgery door. Full of worries. 

 

Shen Junyu didn't know how to comfort Fu Hengyi. Without opening, Chu Yunrong also remained silent. 

Until 9 a.m., the surgery door was opened. When he saw the doctor coming out, Fu Hengyi immediately 

went up. 

 

"Doctor, how is my grandfather?" 

 

"The old man's right hand fractured, but it was just some bruises elsewhere, but the trouble is that he 

hit the head and caused a lot of bleeding in the head. If you can't wake up in time, your family should be 

mentally prepared." 

 

What is going to mean? The people present knew that Fu Hengyi's complexion immediately became 

transparent, and the doctor's eyes were gloomy. The doctor also knew that the people lying inside 

thought they were worthy of respect, but they really tried their best. Now, the rest is destined. 

 

"Fu Shaoshuai, we are also very sorry about this matter, but we have really tried our best." This is the 

best military hospital in Beijing. It is also a well-known expert who operated on Mr. Fu. No matter what 

he thought in his mind, Fu Hengyi There was no embarrassment to the doctor, and he did not speak in 

silence. 



 

It was Shen Qinglan who stepped forward and thanked the doctor. As for the hospitalization procedure, 

Shen Junyu did it. Grandpa Fu was sent to the ICU. As long as he can regain consciousness within 24 

hours, there will be no problem. 

 

"Fu Hengyi, call your aunt." For a long time, Shen Qinglan said to Fu Hengyi. Fu Hengyi stood outside the 

ICU and looked at the old man with a ventilator in his body. After a long time, he said slowly. 

 

He called the troops again, told Gu Yang and Gu Kai to come back, and also informed Gu Bowen by the 

way that Fu Jingting was the last one to arrive. 

 

Fu Jingting never thought of seeing her father again in such a situation. She always thought that there 

was still a lot of time between her and her father, but now someone told her that maybe this was the 

last time she saw her father. 

 

"How on earth did you take care of Grandpa? How could you let him fall off the stairs?" Fu Jingting 

asked Fu Hengyi and Shen Qinglan coldly. He asked Shen Qinglan to be exact. After all, the person who 

was always at home was Shen Qinglan, right? 

 

"Jing Ting, calm down, this is not Qing Lan's fault." Gu Bowen held Fu Jingting and persuaded. 

 

Fu Jingting glanced coldly at Gu Bowen, "Of course you are not in a hurry, the person lying inside is not 

your father!" Turned to look at Shen Qinglan, "Qinglan, my dad treats you as a granddaughter in pain on 

weekdays Yes, I'm closer to you than Heng Yi. You know that the old man is old, why can't you stop 

drinking?" 

 

Shen Qinglan lowered her head, "I'm sorry." She was indeed wrong about this. 

 

Fu Hengyi blocked Shen Qinglan and said with a deep voice, "Aunt, it was my fault last night. It was 

because I didn't stop Grandpa. If you don't care about Qinglan, you shouldn't anger her." 

 

"Heng Yi, you are still talking to her. The person lying inside is your grandfather, but whenever she is a 

little bit more concerned, your grandfather won't lie in it without knowing her life or death." Fu Jingting 

accused sharply. 

 

Fu Jingting's words were hard to hear. Chu Yunrong looked at the accused daughter with a ugly face, 

pushing away Fu Hengyi and Shen Qinglan. 

 

"Fu Jingting, you are talking nonsense, but it is not Qing Lan who pushed the old man down. What do 

you mean by accusing her now? What do you think Qing Lan did not take good care of the old man? 

What did you do? You are the only daughter of the old man, But because you have been away from 

home for more than 20 years because of the idea, have you done your duty as a child?" 

 

When mentioned the last regret, Fu Jingting's face suddenly turned pale. She took two steps back. If Gu 



Bowen pulled her in time, she might fall to the ground. 

 

Gu Yang looked at her mother in a deep blow, and she couldn't bear it, but she didn't agree with her 

mother's accusation against Shen Qinglan. Everyone knows that it has nothing to do with Shen Qinglan, 

but the mother angered her. It is very unfair to Shen Qinglan. 

 

Fu Jingting took a step back, Chu Yunrong took a step closer, "Fu Jingting, you can feel guilty, but don't 

anger my daughter, my daughter is married to your house, but not to get angry at your house, you just 

want to put your mother-in-law. Pu, also go to your serious wife." 

 

Chu Yunrong's speech was not good, but Shen Junyu didn't step forward to stop it. Fu Jingting said what 

he just said, he wanted to speak, but Chu Yunrong took the lead. 

 

"Sister-in-law, Jingting was wrong just now. You forgive me. She just saw that the old man was in critical 

condition and was so dizzy." Gu Bowen guarded Fu Jingting behind him and apologized to Chu Yunrong. 

 

Fu Jingting lowered his head and said nothing. 

 

"Okay, have you had enough trouble, Old Man Fu is still alive and dead, and you are here to make you 

live and die, is it ridiculous?" Mr. Shen said with a deep voice, and the corridor suddenly became quiet. 

 

Gu Bowen pulled Fu Jingting aside and apologized to Mr. Shen, "Uncle Shen, Jingting was just wrong. 

Don't worry about it." 

 

Old Master Shen froze, but Fu Jingting grew up watching him, and waved his hand. "Now it's not time to 

say that, Jing Ting is not calm now. You take her out to calm down." 

 

Fu Jingting didn't object, but before leaving, he said sorry in the direction of Shen Qinglan. 

 

"I'm sorry." Fu Hengyi said softly, holding Shen Qinglan's hand, slightly hard, Shen Qinglan looked up at 

him, shook his head, "Aunt is right, if I can persuade a little grandpa, grandpa may not Something will 

happen." 

 

Her eyes were reddish, and Fu Hengyi was very distressed. "Qing Lan, my aunt was confused just now. 

Don't worry about her, you really have to worry about it. This is actually my fault. I shouldn't be with me. 

Grandpa is drinking." 

 

"Okay, don't stand here and blame yourself." Mr. Shen interrupted them and rubbed his forehead with a 

headache. 

 

"Gu Yang, let your dad take your mom home first, Gu Kai also goes back, and Yun Rong and Jun Yu, you 

all go back, what are so many people doing here, let Heng Yi and Lan Lan stay Just do it." 

 

Gu Yang was reluctant, "Grandpa Shen, my grandfather..." He wanted to say that grandfather had not 



yet escaped danger, in case...then this is the last side, he said he would not leave anything. 

 

He and Gu Kai still wore military uniforms. They came directly from the army, and they didn't even 

change their clothes. 

 

"If you don't want to go home, just give me a while and look at you one by one." Grandpa Shen lowered 

his face and said. 

 

Gu Yang and Gu Kai walked aside and sat down, Fu Jingting was not troubled, and Chu Yunrong naturally 

would not speak, and sat with Shen Junyu beside Master Shen. 

 

The hallway quieted down instantly. 

 

Mr. Fu woke up the next morning, or the first one discovered by Fu Hengyi. He kept standing in front of 

the window and looked at Mr. Fu, and he opened his eyes. Fu Hengyi was overjoyed, "Doctor." 

 

"Congratulations, Grandpa Fu is already okay, but in the end he is old, he fell, and he has surgery again. 

You family members should take good care of them." 

 

When Fu Jingting heard the words, her face that had not slept all night was full of joy, and when she 

watched Mr. Fu transferred to the general ward, she finally couldn't help but hold her father's old tears. 

 

"Qinglan, I'm sorry." Fu Jingting looked at Shen Qinglan and said, "Yesterday's thing was wrong with me. 

I angered you. I hope you can look at Hengyi's face. Forgive your aunt and don't worry about it. " 

 

Shen Qinglan looked at Fu Jingting, who apologized sincerely, and said, "Aunt, I know, I didn't care about 

that." 

 

This kind of Shen Qinglan even made Fu Jingting feel shameless, and she did not know what happened 

to her yesterday. At that moment, she only felt that she was crazy, especially when the doctor said that 

her father might not be able to support it. 

 

"Qinglan, my fault is my fault. If you don't care, it doesn't mean I'm right. Your mother said yes, I blamed 

you for my mistakes. I'm sorry." Fu Jingting is a cheerful person Even if she confessed to the junior, she 

did not hesitate. 

 

Can Shen Qinglan understand Fu Jingting's feelings at that time? She really didn't take this matter to 

heart. She looked at Fu Jingting who kept apologizing. She felt helpless. Yu Guang saw her coming over 

to Shen Junyu in the corner of her eyes. A look for help in the past. 

 

"Aunt Fu, Grandpa Fu is awake and is looking for you." Shen Junyu only said a word, and saw Fu Jingting 

walking in a hurry. 

 

"Grandpa is awake?" Shen Qinglan looked at Shen Junyu. Shen Junyu nodded. Shen Qinglan was about 



to leave, but she was caught by Shen Junyu, and she looked at it suspiciously. 

 

"Fathers and daughters have something to say, what are you going to do together." 

 

Shen Qinglan walked slightly, and then saw Fu Hengyi walked over, Shen Junyu saw the person coming, 

cold face, "Fu Hengyi, my sister is wronged because of you, this is the first time even if there is one more 

time , Our brother, don’t do it either." 

 

Although Fu Jingting has apologized, Shen Junyu's psychology is still very uncomfortable, his sister Ping 

Bai was accused, he was not angry when he was angry. 

 

Fu Hengyi's face was heavy, but she was not angry, but just nodded, assuring, "There will not be another 

time." 

 

Shen Junyu was uncomfortable with his words, "Lan Lan, my brother still has something to do, so I will 

go back first." 

 

Shen Qinglan nodded, and Fu Hengyi waited until Shen Junyu was gone before whispering, "Sorry." 

 

Shen Qinglan was helpless, why did she have to apologize to her, but it was just a trivial matter, and she 

didn't worry about it one by one... Seeing by unsuspecting people, she thought she was really wronged 

by Tianda . 

 

"Fu Hengyi, I didn't take it seriously, and my aunt has already apologized to me." 

 

"It's not just this matter, it was good, it took a vacation to take you out for a walk, and now something 

happened to Grandpa, I..." 

 

Shen Qinglan smiled involuntarily. She thought what was the matter, and tilted her head to look at Fu 

Hengyi, "I am such an unreasonable person in your eyes, just because you can't go out and play with 

you?" 

 

Fu Hengyi shook his head gently, "Naturally not, I just feel very sorry, I usually have less time to 

accompany you, and now..." 

 

"Fu Hengyi, don't say anything like that again. You've said it many times. Don't you think you're wordy? 

We are still young, and we have so much time to spend with each other in the future, so why bother in a 

hurry?" 

 

Fu Hengyi looked down at this cold face in front of him. His eyes were full of tenderness. He held Shen 

Qinglan's hand and wrapped her entire hand in his palm. "Qinglan, I met you." 

 

When Fu Hengyi and Shen Qinglan returned to the ward, there were only Shen and Fu in the ward, but 

no other people were seen. 



 

"Old man Fu, you talk about you, knowing that you can't drink but you want to drink it. Even if you drink, 

you can still fall off the stairs. Are your eyes used for decoration?" Mr. Shen counted Mr. Fu. 

 

Grandpa Fu also knew that his affairs terrified them, and he was empty in his heart, letting Grandpa 

Shen count down and whispered, "I don't know how small it is, but I just want to get up and drink some 

water downstairs. Just stepped on the air." 

 

"You still have reason, and you don't want to think about how old you are, and you can still drink. Now, 

okay, your hand is broken. If you want me to say, you should not be a hand, but a foot, save you I'll be 

fooling around. 

 

At the beginning, Mr. Fu endured, but seeing Mr. Shen more and more unpleasant, and his face also 

changed. "Ah, hey, I said, Mr. Shen, you are enough. I am a patient now." 

 

Grandpa Shen rolled his eyes, "You still know you are a patient, I think you think you are King Kong." 

 

"Okay, I don't want to drink anymore." 

 

"Heng Yi, Lan Lan, but this old man said it himself. If he dares to drink again in the future, you will take it 

and confiscate his time collection," said Mr. Shen. 

 

Master Fu stared straight, but did not say anything against it. 

 

Mr. Shen stayed for a while before he was sent home by Fu Hengyi. He also didn't sleep all night. In the 

end, he was too old to eat, and Mr. Fu just needed to rest after the operation. 

 

And because Grandpa Fu was hospitalized, Fu Hengyi and Shen Qinglan had been with him in the 

hospital for the past two days, and Fu Jingting was even more so. Twenty-four hours a day, both of them 

were in the room of Grandpa Fu. 

 

"Okay, let's all go, all day around what this old man is doing." After Fu Jingting cut fruit for him again, 

Grandpa Fu was finally impatient. 

 

"Dad, you are weak now, the doctor said, you can't leave people around you." Fu Jingting refused to 

leave, this time it really scared her. 

 

Grandpa Fu is now annoyed to see others dangling in front of his eyes. Anyone who is being watched all 

day will be in a bad mood. Dangyou, my eyes hurt." 

 

Digression 

 

I feel like you will scold Aunt Fu, in fact, she just cares about chaos 
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Fu Jingting was helpless, this old man got angry, but it was really difficult to persuade, Shen Qinglan 

slightly tickled his lips, "Grandpa, are you sure you will not let us accompany?" 

 

"Walk around, hurry up, old man, I just broke my head, as if it scared you like this. When I was young, it 

was really on the battlefield, and there was no injury." Don't take this injury to heart. 

 

"Grandpa, you also said that it was when you were young." Fu Hengyi took it naturally. 

 

Grandpa Fu stared, "You said that I am old? Fu Hengyi, I tell you, your grandpa, I just looked at the old 

one. In fact, I'm in good health. When the old man is discharged from the hospital, I can fight tigers 

uphill." 

 

 

"Tiger is a nationally protected animal, grandpa, you don't know how to break the law." Fu Hengyi spit 

out slowly, staring at Fu's beard, turning his head to look at Shen Qinglan, "Qinglan girl, look at this kid, 

look like that. , I am a patient." 

 

 

"Now I know that I am a patient, who was just now, and said that I can go up the mountain to fight a 

tiger." Fu Hengyi is still unhurried, knowing that Mr. Fu is all right, the rest is just quiet rest, and Fu 

Hengyi is relieved. 

 

 

"Say you want to fight a tiger?" Gu Yang came in from the outside and just curiously asked this last 

sentence. 

 

"Grandpa, are you going to fight tigers in the mountains? Don't you bother about it. You're sick. My 

mother has trained my sister-in-law." Gu Yang sat on the stool and took a pear from the fruit basket , I 

don't wash it, just take a bite on the clothes. 

 

 

Old Master Fu looked at him definitely, "What did you mean just now, what did your mother do to 

mistress Qinglan?" 



 

 

Gu Yang groaned, and the whisper was over. He just accidentally said that he was leaking. Look at Fu 

Jingting, Gu Yang has an innocent look, what, mom, I didn’t deliberately betray you. 

 

"Grandpa, don't listen to Gu Yang, who said that I'm good with my aunt. By the way, grandpa, I will go 

out with Fu Hengyi and have a meal with friends. What do you want to eat, we will give you Bring it 

back." Shen Qinglan spoke lightly, exposing the topic. 

 

 

"You go, you don't need to bring anything. I have nothing to eat here. Since I have made an appointment 

with my friend, let's go. Don't be late for people to wait for you." Mr. Fu rushed. 

 

I just wanted to make an excuse. Now that the words have been spoken, Shen Qinglan and Fu Hengyi 

had to stand up and walk out of the hospital. Fu Hengyi asked Shen Qinglan, "Where are we going 

now?" 

 

 

Shen Qinglan was also a bit at a loss, she just said casually. 

 

"Otherwise, let's go to see Yu Xiaoxuan and call Han Yi by the way." Shen Qinglan suggested that she 

should not give Han Yi a chance. Isn't this creating opportunities for others? 

 

Fu Hengyi didn't care and went to drive. 

 

In the ward, Mr. Fu waited for Shen Qinglan to disappear after they left, and looked at Fu Jingting, 

"What's the matter with Gu Yang just now?" 

 

Gu Yang's eyes were dark, and the old man was still thinking about it. He looked at the old man's serious 

face, and Gu Yang wanted to shoot himself. 

 

"Then, Grandpa, I was just talking nonsense. My mother has a good relationship with her sister-in-law. 

How could she train her?" Gu Yang explained dryly. 

 

Master Fu glanced at him, "I didn't ask you. Jingting, you said." 

 

Fu Jingting didn't hide anything, he said one by one, fifteen or ten. After listening, Master Fu sighed, 

"Jing Ting, you are indeed wrong about this matter. Qinglan did not do anything wrong. You shouldn't be 

like this. Say her." 

 

"Dad, I know, I also apologized to Qinglan. This thing was because I was angry. I just hated myself for 

being too selfish and failing to take good care of you by your side. Dad, don’t worry, I will stay with you 

in the future I have submitted an application to you near you and transferred it back to China." 



 

"Jing Ting, you can do whatever you want, regardless of my old man." 

 

"Dad, I used to be too selfish and I was too selfish. Yun Rong was right. I am a coward. I chose to avoid 

things that I dare not face, and put my responsibility on her." 

 

On the surface, Gu Yang looked at it with his head down and intently nibbling the fruit, but in fact his 

ears stood up, listening to the conversation between the two, but the more he listened to him, the more 

confused he was, and the two people talked like a mystery. Don't understand. 

 

"Mom, Grandpa, what the hell happened?" Gu Yang couldn't understand, and asked simply. 

 

Fu Jingting did not answer his questions, but stood up, "Dad, I will ask the doctor about your dietary 

precautions." 

 

Gu Yang and Grandpa Fu were left in the ward. Grandpa Fu looked at Gu Yang, and Gu Yang's scalp felt 

numb and stood up. "Grandpa, I think I have something to do at home. Come see you again." 

 

"Stop." Master Fu said with a deep voice, Gu Yang stepped in, "That grandfather, I really have something 

to do." 

 

"Everything happened, you stayed here for me. I asked you, what did you do in the army in the past few 

months?" I never had the opportunity to ask him before. Now that I finally got the opportunity, Mr. Fu 

naturally asked me to ask. Ask Gu Yang. 

 

"Nothing, every day is training. In addition to training or training, my grandfather is working very hard, 

really, I swear." Gu Yang raised three fingers. 

 

Old Master Fu sneered, "Gu Yang, do you think your grandfather is old and fooled?" 

 

Gu Yang's hippie smiled, trying to get through, "Where can I, my grandfather is the most savvy, how 

could it be old and confused." 

 

"Huh." Master Fu snorted coldly, "The calls from others have come to me, you really gave me a long 

face, and each item is the last to the bottom!" 

 

"Grandpa, I was wronged." Gu Yang shouted, "That was just the beginning. I didn't adapt to the life of 

the military camp, so my grades were a bit worse, but I worked hard later. If you don't believe me, you 

can call and ask, my current grades But they are all above the pass line. Although they have not reached 

the excellent standard, I will continue to improve." 

 

Gu Yang’s recent performance, Mr. Fu, didn’t know, and sighed deeply, “Gu Yang, grandpa also knows 

that you don’t like to be a soldier, but you can’t spend a lifetime, you are a boy, you have a shoulder It’s 

your responsibility. Your father is already old. Do you want your father to worry about you for a 



lifetime?" 

 

Grandpa Fu's words were so focused that Gu Yang put away the expression of laughter on his face and 

remained silent. These words were also said by Fu Hengyi last time, but at that time Gu Yang did not 

want to understand. As for now, he still did not want to understand. How do I want to go in the future. 

 

"Grandpa, you give me a period of time, I will consider clearly, how to go in the future, during this time I 

will work hard, absolutely not embarrassing grandpa." 

 

Seeing that he could understand, Mr. Fu also felt so relieved that this was the only son of his daughter, 

and he naturally wished him well. 

 

*********** 

 

"Sister-in-law, why did you come to me today with this interest?" Han Yi received a call from Shen 

Qinglan, and was very surprised. During this time, Shen Qinglan basically did not call him. 

 

"Fu Hengyi and I are going to see Yu Xiaoxuan on the set. Do you want to go together?" 

 

Han Yi pouted, "I'm going to see what the girl is doing?" That is a dead girl who has no conscience. If she 

doesn't call her, she won't call him. 

 

"If you don't go, I heard that Xiao Xuan is now cooperating with Andre. Andre is her number one male 

god." Before hanging up, Shen Qinglan added lightly. 

 

"Wait, sister-in-law, Hengyi and I haven't seen each other for a long time, just to see you." 

 

Shen Qinglan lifted his lips lightly and reported an address. 

 

"How did you think of helping him? Didn't you like him close to your friends before?" Fu Hengyi glanced 

at her and asked. 

 

Shen Qinglan spoke slowly, "Han Yi is not bad." 

 

Han's group is mainly engaged in the media network. At the time, Li Xitong's affairs, whether it was red 

Li Xitong or blacking Li Xitong, had a big contribution to Han Yi. 

 

Moreover, after several contacts, Shen Qinglan found that Han Yi was not as unruly as he showed it. 

Perhaps he had indeed taken the trouble, but since he met Yu Xiaoxuan, he has never heard any of his 

scandals. It can be seen that once moved, this man is also attentive. 

 

Shen Qinglan is naturally quite accurate in seeing people, and after having a little more understanding of 

Han Yi, he has a little more support. 

 



"I thought you didn't like him." Fu Hengyi said, after all, Shen Qinglan's attitude towards Han Yi was light 

every time, but it was very good for Gu Yang. 

 

"It's hard to talk about likes or dislikes. I just don't like people taking my friends as a pastime." 

 

Fu Hengyi smiled and stopped talking. 

 

Han Yi arrived quickly, saw the car parked on the roadside, lowered the window, and whistled, "Little 

sister-in-law. Heng Yi." 

 

When the three arrived at the studio, the crew hadn't finished work. Shen Qinglan found a place to sit 

down. This time the director is still Wang Bin. This is already the second collaboration between Wang 

Bin and Yu Xiaoxuan. Last time, he and Yu Xiao After Xuan collaborated on the online drama, Wang Bin 

was very satisfied with Xiao Xuan. It happened that there was such a script in hand. When Linda came to 

him, he agreed. 

 

Seeing Shen Qinglan again, Wang Bin was very happy and came over to say hello, "Miss Shen, meet 

again." 

 

Shen Qinglan smiled slightly, "Director Wang, I haven't seen you for a long time." 

 

"I haven't been able to cooperate with Miss Shen last time. I have always been very sorry." Shen Qinglan 

rejected his invitation. This has always been a regret for Wang Dao. He has not been able to find a 

suitable script so far. Heroine. 

 

Shen Qinglan laughed and said nothing. 

 

"Ms. Shen came to find Xiao Xuan?" Wang Dao saw that Shen Qinglan was reluctant to talk about it, and 

changed the topic in a timely manner. Shen Qinglan nodded. "Wang Dao, you are busy first, we will wait 

here for you. Just like that." 

 

Wang Dao greeted Han Yi and Fu Hengyi and left. Fu Hengyi just nodded politely at Wang Dao, Han Yi 

did not glance at Wang Dao. From the set, his sight did not follow Yu Xiao Xuan left before, looking at Yu 

Xiaoxuan's smiling face beside Andre. Although knowing that it was just a filming, Han Yi's teeth were 

still biting and clucking. He wished to step forward and die holding the other man's arm. The girl pulled 

away. 

 

Han Yi hasn't seen Yu Xiaoxuan for a week, just to see if this girl will contact him actively, the result is 

naturally very disappointing. 

 

Shen Qinglan glanced lightly at Han Yi, who gritted his teeth, and there was a smile on his eyes. 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan came over immediately after filming, "Qing Lan." Her face was real joy. She was running 

around now, and she had little time to meet her friends. It was natural to see her friends. 



 

Shen Qinglan smiled slightly, "finished?" 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan touched his head, "Not yet, but I don't have much drama today." After all, Yu Xiaoxuan is 

not the heroine's sister, but as the second woman, she also has a lot of drama. , This role is the heaviest 

of all the roles she currently plays. 

 

"Fu Ye is good." Yu Xiaoxuan greeted Fu Hengyi cleverly, Fu Hengyi smiled gently. 

 

Then, Yu Xiaoxuan looked at Han Yi. Han Yi felt depressed and finally saw me.But Yu Xiaoxuan's next 

sentence made Han Yi almost spit out an old blood. 

 

"Han Yi, why are you here again?" 

 

Han Yi black face, "I came from Heng Yi, and I didn't look at you." 

 

"Oh." Yu Xiaoxuan responded perfunctoryly, but watching Han Yi really turned his head to talk to Fu 

Hengyi and ignored her. There was a little loss in her heart, but the loss lasted for a short time, and she 

didn't even notice it herself. . 

 

Although Han Yi was talking to Fu Hengyi, Yu Guang was looking at her in the corner of his eyes. It didn’t 

matter how he saw her. He just felt tired. He knew early on that this girl was a slow-hearted man, but he 

all behaved so obviously. By the way, people haven't responded at all, shouldn't they really dislike 

themselves. 

 

"Window paper is sometimes used to poke through." Fu Hengyi said lightly. 

 

"Xiao Xuan, is this your friend?" An unfamiliar and familiar male voice came from not far away. Several 

people looked up and found Andrea came over. 

 

"Andrea." Yu Xiaoxuan smiled, "Qinglan, let me introduce you, this is Andrea, I am telling you, this is my 

good friend, Shen Qinglan." 

 

Andrei bent down towards Shen Qinglan and paid a gentleman's salute, "Beautiful lady, I'm glad to meet 

you." 

 

Shen Qinglan slightly lips, "Mr. Andre, hello. 

 

The two get along like a stranger meeting for the first time. 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan introduced Andre one by one. When Fu Hengyi was introduced, she just said, "This is 

Qinglan's husband, Mr. Fu." 

 

This was the first time that Andre met Fu Hengyi formally. Andre shook his hand politely with Fu Hengyi. 



Fu Hengyi glanced at Andre, "Mr. Andre, where have we met? " 

 

Of course I have seen it, Andrea is slandering, but I can’t see the slightest on the face, "I think many 

people should know me. Mr. Fu has seen me on posters or advertisements." 

 

Andre is an internationally well-known film and television star. There are definitely many people who 

know him, so everyone who is present feels normal, but Fu Hengyi knows that he is not talking about 

this, this man's figure gives him a very familiar The feeling, they must have seen it before. 

 

He frowned slightly, thinking in his mind. Andre secretly lamented the man's keenness. He had only seen 

his back at the border last time. He hadn't even shot him in the face. When he saw it again, he aroused 

his suspicion. . 

 

"Fu Hengyi, I'm hungry, let's go eat." Shen Qinglan said, interrupting Fu Hengyi's contemplation. 

 

"Good." Fu Hengyi always said what Shen Qinglan said. His wife is hungry, so naturally it is more 

important to feed his wife's stomach. 

 

"I don't know if I have the honor to spend lunch with you?" Andrea smiled. 

 

Shen Qinglan secretly gave him a warning look, Andrea thought he didn't see it. 

 

"This is natural." Han Yi started, walked over and said to Wang Dao, and then a group of people left. 

 

I found a restaurant nearby. Considering that Andrea is a foreigner, I originally wanted to find a Western 

restaurant, but Andrea proposed to eat Chinese food, so Han Yi went to a northern restaurant and 

several people asked for a box. 

 

After entering the box, Andre took off his hat, glasses, and mask. "Fortunately it was spring. If it were 

summer, I would be suffocated by myself." Andre sighed. 

 

"Mr. Andre has been filming abroad before. Why did he come to country Z this time?" Fu Hengyi asked 

warmly. 

 

Is this being targeted?Andrea looked sideways, "Country Z is a very beautiful country. I thought of it 

here a long time ago, but I never had a chance." 

 

This reason is very reasonable. 

 

In the end Andrei grew up in the West, using chopsticks is not very good, but the movement is not ugly, 

revealing a noble elegance. 

 

"Taste this." Shen Qinglan sandwiched a piece of chicken wings into Fu Hengyi's bowl and said a word 

softly, pulling back Fu Hengyi's thoughts. Since just now, Fu Hengyi has always been distracted, not 



knowing what to think. 

 

"Thank you wife." Fu Hengyi gripped the chicken wings and took a bite, leaving behind the weird feeling 

when he saw Andrea, maybe he really thought about it. 

 

"Miss Shen and Mr. Fu have a good relationship?" Andre looked at Fu Hengyi and looked into his eyes. 

 

"Their feelings are all right." Yu Xiaoxuan answered, "Fu Ye is very kind to my family Lanlan, if I can 

marry a man who loves me and loves me." 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan collaborated with Andre on the filming, and has long been acquainted with Andre, and he 

talked a lot more casually, but Han Yi watched the scene suddenly jumped his eyes, thinking secretly, is 

it really like Fu Hengyi said The girl who pierced the layer of window paper would understand her 

intentions. 

 

After dinner, Andrea said goodbye to Shen Qinglan, "Miss Shen, I hope we can meet again in the future." 

 

Shen Qinglan pursed her lips slightly, "There will be opportunities." 

 

"Did you know him before?" On the way back, Fu Hengyi asked Shen Qinglan. 

 

"I heard Xiaoxuan talk about it a few times, and she likes Andre very much." Shen Qinglan said lightly. 

 

"I always have a sense of familiarity when I see him, and this man gives me a feeling that is not 

ordinary." Fu Hengyi continued. 

 

Shen Qinglan's eyes quickly crossed a glare of light, "Have you seen him before?" 

 

Fu Hengyi shook his head, "Just seen a similar back." 

 

Shen Qinglan was slightly relieved, as long as no one in Fu Hengyi recognized Andrea, it would be nice to 

call Andrea back and not appear in front of Fu Hengyi in the near future. 

 

When Shen Qinglan and Fu Hengyi returned to the hospital, Gu Bowen was also there, chatting with 

Master Fu, and seeing them come back, standing up, "Since you are back, then I will go first, Dad, I will 

come to see you another day. " 

 

"Uncle, why are you leaving as soon as we come back?" Fu Hengyi said. 

 

Gu Bowen was also helpless. When he was coming, Fu Jingting would hide, even unwilling to get along 

with him in a space. 

 

"There is still something in my company, go back first. Dad, then I'm gone." 

 



Master Fu waved his hand, "Come on, drive carefully on the road." 

 

Watching Gu Bowen leave, Master Fu was helpless, but this emotion did not last long, beckoning to 

Shen Qinglan, "Qinglan, go ask the doctor when I can be discharged." 

 

Shen Qinglan was speechless, "Grandpa, you have just completed the operation, at least you have to 

stay in the hospital for a month." 

 

"I can go home for a quiet retreat. The smell of disinfecting water in this hospital is really uncomfortable 

for the old man." Mr. Fu pretends to be miserable. He really doesn't like the hospital. He just gave away 

his son and daughter-in-law in the hospital. 

 

"Grandpa, you are an elder." Fu Hengyi said. Grandpa Fu glared. This grandson was really white. He 

didn't know his grandpa who was distressed at all. 

 

"Grandpa. I recently entered a group of dragon wells before the rain. When you are ill, I will give you a 

try." Shen Qinglan said, throwing Master Fu a temptation. 

 

Grandpa Fu loves tea and especially likes to drink Longjing before the rain. Every year Fu Hengyi has to 

ask someone to buy a few catties. This year's new tea has just been listed. Shen Qinglan first got some 

first-rate Longjing before rain, which is to prepare for Grandpa Fu and Grandpa Shen. of. 

 

Master Fu's eyes lit up, "Really?" 

 

"When did I lie to you?" 

 

Old Master Fu smiled and touched his beard, "It's still Qing Lan who knows that she loves me. When the 

old man is ill, I'll go to your tea house to drink tea. You have to keep it well in Longjing before the rain. 

Don't leave it for me." Written." 

 

"As long as Grandpa is willing to cooperate with the doctor's treatment." Shen Qinglan gave a 

guarantee. Old Master Fu was content and old. He was so hobby. The junior knew that he was filial and 

filthy. Why was he unhappy? 

 

The next day, Fu Hengyi took Shen Qinglan to dispense medicine with Dr. Zhong, and then went to the 

hospital to accompany the old man. The news of the old man’s illness did not know how to spread it. 

These days, someone has been visiting the doctor. The old man now needs rest. So the task of 

entertaining these people fell on them. 

 

Fu Hengyi had only two days of vacation. Because Master Fu had an accident, he took another day off, 

but on the third day, he had to go back because he received an urgent task. 

 

"Fu Hengyi, you pay attention to safety." When Fu Hengyi turned on the car, Shen Qinglan urged that 

although he didn't say anything, the person who came to pick him up this time was Mu Liancheng, which 



made Shen Qinglan uneasy. 
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Fu Hengyi smiled softly, "Relax, I will be fine, I will promise you what I will do." He once promised her 

that he would not be injured himself. 

 

After Fu Hengyi left, Shen Qinglan felt that something was missing in life. Except for going home to sleep 

in the hospital, he didn't even go to the teahouse. 

 

On that day, Shen Qinglan just got out of the hospital door and received a call from Yan Xi. This girl had 

not contacted Shen Qinglan for a long time since she moved out of Shang Yayuan. 

 

"Yan Xi." 

 

"Big sister." Yan Xi's crisp voice came from the end of the phone. "Big sister, I have no classes this 

afternoon. Let's go shopping." From the voice, Yan Xi's mood is pretty good. 

 

Shen Qinglan thought about it, agreed, and went to the garage to pick up the car at a location where 

Yan Xiyue met better. 

 

 

"Big sister, I miss you so much." As soon as I met, Yan Xi hugged Shen Qinglan, and Shen Qinglan patted 

her on the shoulder. 

 

 

Missed for a while, Yan Xi lost a lot of weight, she was already thin, and now it looks like it gives people a 

feeling that a gust of wind can blow away. Shen Qinglan frowned slightly, "Isn’t I eating well recently?" 

 

 

Yan Xi smiled embarrassedly, "I have been too busy studying recently, and I haven't taken care of it, but 

my elder sister, I have passed the top 50 of the grade this month and I have improved more than 70." 



 

"Very good." Shen Qinglan did not mean to praise, Yan Xi heard the smile on his face more satisfied. 

 

 

"Big sister, I haven't been shopping for a long time. You can buy clothes with me today." Yan Xi said with 

a smile. 

 

Shen Qinglan has not seen such a vibrant Yan Xi for a long time, smiled and nodded, "Let's go." 

 

 

Yan Xi bought a lot of things and walked half the way. Yan Xi's hands were already full, even Shen 

Qinglan's hand was carrying a few bags. 

 

"Big sister, I'm so tired, let's take a break." Yan Xi couldn't move, and Shen Qinglan looked at her 

helplessly. The woman is really a terrible creature, no matter what age woman, just enter the mall and 

buy things. It's like not having money 

 

 

Yan Xi was pathetic, and Shen Qinglan compromised. "Come on, there is a dessert shop in front of us. 

Let's go in and have a rest." 

 

Yan Xi immediately smiled. 

 

"Yan Xi." Some people shouted Yan Xi's name, and Shen Qinglan and Yan Xi stopped to look at the voice. 

 

She is a woman, about thirty years old, wearing a cheongsam, delicate makeup, quite the feeling of 

weak Liu Fufeng of Jiangnan woman. 

 

 

When Yan Xi saw this woman, she was puzzled at first, then her face changed, and her eyes changed 

when she looked at the woman. "Sister, let's go." 

 

Shen Qinglan glanced at her suspiciously, keeping up with Yan Xi's footsteps, and the woman quickly 

walked up, "Yan Xi, you wait for me." 

 

Yan Xi looked at the woman in front with a cold face, "What the hell do you want to do?" 

 

The woman seemed very helpless in face of Yan Xi's cold words, "Yan Xi, I just saw you just now, so I 

greet you without any malicious intention." 

 

"Now the greeting is over, can I go now?" 

 



The woman rubbed her eyebrows, "Yan Xi, your misunderstanding of me is too deep." 

 

"I have no misunderstanding about you. Now that I am leaving, please let me go." 

 

The woman didn’t let it stand in front of Yan Xi, “Yan Xi, your parents’ affairs really didn’t have anything 

to do with me. I just wanted to go back to my hometown to take a look at my hometown this time. I 

didn’t want to destroy anyone’s family. And now that I am married, I have a person who loves me very 

much, and I love his husband very much. Even if I really have anything with your father, it is the same 

thing as before." 

 

Shen Qinglan looked sideways at the woman in front of her. She already knew who the woman was. If 

she didn’t guess wrong, she should be Qin Mu’s biological mother—Qin Yan. 

 

Looking closely, it can be found that Qin Mu looks more like a mother. Qin Mu's shadow can be seen 

from Qin Yan's eyebrows. Looking at Qin Yan, Shen Qinglan's eyes crossed a bit of pain, fleeting. 

 

When Yan Xi heard Qin Yan's words, she didn't feel happy, but she was very angry. "So should I boast 

about your charm, even if I'm married, as soon as I appear, I break up my happy family." 

 

Qin Yan's face was a bit ugly, but there was no attack. Looking at Yan Xi's eyes was full of tolerance, just 

like looking at a wayward child, "Yan Xi, anyway, I have no malicious intentions towards you, you believe 

Or don’t believe it." 

 

He glanced at Shen Qinglan and smiled apologetically, "You are Yan Xi's friend, I'm sorry to disturb you. I 

still have something, so I will go first." 

 

Shen Qinglan looked cold and did not respond to her words. Qin Yan turned and left. Just after turning 

around, the smile on her face fell and her eyes were sad. 

 

Shen Qinglan looked at the woman with sadness even in her back, and thought of something, she took 

back her gaze, "Go." 

 

Yan Xi put away the tit-for-tat when she saw the woman, her mood was very low, and she silently 

followed Shen Qinglan, without the excitement she had just made. 

 

Shen Qinglan ordered a glass of juice for her, Yan Xi kept sitting at the position without speaking, and 

Shen Qinglan did not ask her. 

 

"Older sister, I don't want to go shopping anymore." Yan Xi said, his voice low. 

 

"Well, I will send you back to school later." 

 

Yan Xi didn't object, just nodded. 

 



After Shen Qinglan sent Yan Xi back to school, she went to Shang Yayuan, Jin Enxi was at home, but 

Sisley didn't know where she went. "An, why are you here?" 

 

"It's something to come over to you." 

 

Jin Enxi wondered, "What's the matter?" 

 

"Qin Yan." Shen Qinglan said a name, "Qin Mu's mother." 

 

Jin Enxi understood and said, "It seems that Qin Yan left Nancheng after Qin Mu was lost. I don't know 

where she went. The person who went to investigate couldn't find her whereabouts. Some time ago, 

she returned to Nancheng and came back with a man. Yes, that man is said to be her husband." 

 

Shen Qinglan looked slightly, "I just said that Qin Yan could no longer find her whereabouts after leaving 

Nancheng?" 

 

"Yes, it's weird, isn't it? When I saw the information, I was also very strange. I repeatedly checked with 

people and found no traces, but it is said that she had a mental state when she left Nancheng and was 

crazy." 

 

Shen Qinglan recalled the scene of Qin Yan when she saw it today. It didn't seem to be mentally 

problematic, but what did she come to find Yan Xi? 

 

Unable to figure this out, Shen Qinglan temporarily left behind. 

 

"By Ann, tell you something interesting." Jin Enxi's expression of interest, "Your foster sister climbed a 

rich man, and now he is active in the circle, the man seems to want to hold she was." 

 

Shen Qinglan said, "Oh?" Jin Enxi continued, "Isn't she spraying her on the Internet before? I didn't 

expect it to give her a lot of popularity. Then she was also capable and climbed a man. It's the son of a 

public company. I forgot the name, and I don't know what she used. The man is very good to her, and 

the news on the Internet has been suppressed by him." 

 

Shen Qinglan frowned slightly. She was very busy recently. She didn't have time to manage Li Xitong's 

affairs. She didn't expect her to turn over with salted fish. 

 

"Hey." Jin Enxi smiled very thieves. "You don't know, there was a big show in the middle. The man 

wanted to marry Li Xitong. As a result, Li Xitong's biological parents and his younger brother and 

younger daughter came to the door and opened the mouth. It costs 10 million gifts and a house, and 

drove the masculine couple out of them. They even wanted to break up with Li Xitong. It is estimated 

that Li Xitong had a good time in the bed. After coaxing that man, he could stay in the room. Beside that 

man, there might be another good show inside." There was a regret in the tone. 

 

Shen Qinglan was not surprised at all. It was not good to see that the couple could marry two daughters 



to others at will. The last time Li Xitong was injured and was hospitalized. Although he claimed to have 

fallen himself, but She sees that 9 out of 10 are beaten by Li's family. 

 

"Her thing doesn't need to be too attentive, just stare at it occasionally." It wasn't Shen Qinglan who 

looked down on Li Xitong, but she really didn't have that IQ to cause big trouble. 

 

Jin Enxi nodded and began to fiddle with her pile of instruments. Since Leng Qingqiu's identity was 

exposed, Daniel took the painting and went directly to Jiangxin Yayuan, and Yan Xi did not live here. It 

has become Jin Enxi's. Personal base, her "baby" can be seen in the living room or everywhere in the 

room. 

 

"An, why are you looking at me this way?" Jin Enxi's eyes on Shen Qinglan were inexplicable. 

 

"Is there any tracker you gave Eden last time?" Shen Qinglan said. 

 

Jin Enxi nodded, "Yes, yes, do you want it?" 

 

"Ok." 

 

"However, it has a disadvantage. Although it is very small, it is easy to carry, and it is not easy to be 

detected by other instruments, but the range of contact is very small. Only the mother-child device can 

sense each other within 200 meters." 

 

"It's okay, you can prepare one for me, I am useful." 

 

"That line, I will modify it for you so that it will not be so noticeable to wear on your body." Jin Enxi said, 

"Yes, are you going to give it away or use it yourself, if you give it away, whether it is a man or a woman? 

?" 

 

"One for me to keep and one for Fu Hengyi." 

 

Jin Enxi compared an OK gesture, "OK, I know, I'll give it to you in a few days to ensure that it is 

beautiful." 

 

Shen Qinglan didn't care about the appearance, as long as it was powerful, but she wouldn't think that a 

random act now would help her so much in the future. 

 

"Okay, if I'm fine, I'll go first." Shen Qinglan planned to go back, and Jin Enxi nodded. 

 

** 

 

Shen Junyu was surprised to receive Wen Xiyao's dinner invitation. "Be your partner?" Shen Junyu raised 

her eyebrows, put down her signature pen, and leaned on the back of the chair. 

 



"Yes, this dinner is very important, but I don't have a male partner. I can't let me go to the dinner alone, 

so I don't know if Mr. Shen has this time?" 

 

"When?" This was agreed. 

 

Wen Xiyao smiled, "At 7:30 tonight, the imperial court." 

 

"OK, I'll pick you up at five." 

 

Wen Xiyao responded well, hung up the phone, and looked at the secretary. 

 

The secretary nodded and said that he knew, Wen Xiyao left the office after processing the last 

document, but just walked downstairs to the company and met Du Nan, who hasn't seen him for a long 

time. Since the last meeting in the city, Du Nanzhen The thing is that she hasn't appeared beside Wen 

Xiyao for a long time, and she has almost forgotten the existence of this person. 

 

"Xiyao." Du Nan waved toward Wen Xiyao from afar, with a bright face on his smiling face. Fortunately, 

it was not the time to get off work, otherwise it would be strange for him to be unobtrusive. 

 

Wen Xiyao wanted to be seen as invisible, but thought of Du Nan's stickiness, he walked over, "Why are 

you here?" 

 

Du Nan smiled gently. "Of course I came to see you. During this time, I was busy taking over the 

company at home. I didn't have time to accompany you. Xiyao, wouldn't you blame me?" 

 

Wen Xiyao faintly felt that his headache was about to happen again, and blinked, "Du Nan, I told you last 

time. I have a boyfriend. We should keep a proper distance in the future. I don't want him to 

misunderstand. " 

 

"Xiyao, don't be angry. I'm really busy with company affairs recently. I didn't ignore you deliberately. If 

you see me, I will come to Beijing to see you as soon as I have time." Du Nan seems to not hear Wen 

Xiyao. if. 

 

Wen Xiyao rolled her eyes. She almost wondered whether Du Nan was a human on earth. How could 

she not understand human words? 

 

"Du Nan, I mean, I believe you understand that you have been around me for more than 20 years. I 

haven't liked you, you should understand that we are impossible." 

 

The gentle smile on Du Nan's face gradually disappeared, and he looked at Wen Xiyao with fixed 

eyesight, "Xiyao, do you have to be so cruel to me? You would rather go to a non-existent man to 

perfuse me, also Unwilling to give me a chance?" 

 

"No, you are wrong." Wen Xiyao corrected. "My boyfriend is not non-existent. The last time you saw him 



was Shen Junyu, the president of Junlan Group. I am in contact with him." 

 

"Du Nan, we grew up together. You should understand my character. I don’t like what others don’t like. I 

will do it. This is not the first time I told you, but it was the last time. , I don’t like you, if you don’t get 

entangled, then we are still friends, if you continue like this, we can’t even do friends, as far as you are 

from me, I will not give the face of my uncle and aunt, my parents I won't give you the face." 

 

Wen Xiyao bypassed him and was about to leave, "Xiyao." Du Nan shouted behind her. 

 

Wen Xiyao stepped in. 

 

"Are you really not willing to give me any chance?" 

 

"Yes." He was determined, without hesitation. 

 

"Where is he better than me?" Du Nan asked. 

 

"Du Nan, you are not the kind of person I like. If you can, I like the person I like. You." This is not a waste 

of your love for me for so many years. 

 

Wen Xiyao left, Du Nan stood in sorrow, his face full of sorrow, he was also a proud man, but for a 

woman named Wen Xiyao, he gave up his pride and followed her shamelessly Behind him, struggling, 

only wishing she could look at him, but in the end, Wen Xiyao was stingy with that glance, and then fell 

in love with a man who appeared in her life for only a few days. 

 

When Shen Junyu came to pick Wen Xiyao, she found that her emotions did not seem to be very high, 

and raised her eyebrows, "Is it unpleasant to see me?" 

 

Wen Xiyao was applying makeup and glanced at Shen Junyu from the mirror. When he saw that he was 

wearing a dark blue suit, it matched her dark blue evening dress. She couldn't help it. Should she sigh 

that the two of them are very good? 

 

"Your joke is not funny at all." Wen Xiyao replied. 

 

Shen Junyu sat down on the sofa on one side and picked up a magazine to read it. She was impatient. 

Until an hour later, Wen Xiyao finished finishing her makeup. Shen Junyu stood up and put the magazine 

aside, "Go Right." 

 

Wen Xiyao glanced at him sideways, "Are you so patient with women?" 

 

Shen Junyu hooked her lips, "In order to prevent some people from saying that I am not a gentleman." 

 

Wen Xiyao pouted, does this man care so much? 

 



"By the way, next weekend happens to be Qing Lan's birthday. I want to hold a birthday party for her. 

Do you have time to come together?" 

 

Wen Xiyao looked sideways, "Qinglan's birthday is next weekend?" After thinking for a while, "Isn't next 

weekend Children's Day?" 

 

Shen Junyu laughed, "Well, her birthday is Children's Day. When she was a child, she told my mother 

that she was dead. The birthday and children's day were separated. She was indeed together and 

unfair." 

 

Wen Xiyao couldn't help but smile. I didn't expect Shen Qinglan as a child to have such a lovely side. "I 

think Qinglan's birthday is definitely going." 

 

Seeing the smile on her face, Shen Junyu's eyebrows spread open, and there was a smile on her eyes 

that she didn't even notice. 

 

"Then I will give you the invitation letter then." 

 

"Make it so formal? I thought it was just a private party." 

 

"It's not a formal occasion, it's all relatives and friends. It's just her last birthday in her natal family, so 

she always wants to be a little grand." Shen Qinglan and Fu Hengyi's wedding day has been set, On 

September 9th, it was only three months away from now. The two have begun to prepare in full swing. 

Grandpa Shen and Grandpa Fu often gather together to discuss the details of the wedding. In contrast, 

the two parties are still leisurely. Living their small lives, it seems that they are not married. 

 

"Okay, I will definitely participate on time and never be late." 

 

At the destination, Shen Junyu first got off the bus, then went around to the other side and helped Wen 

Xiyao open the door. The gentleman's demeanor was obvious. Wen Xiyao's mouth hung a light smile 

and walked into the banquet hall with Shen Junyu's arms. 

 

This is a very ordinary banquet. Even if you don’t attend, it’s okay. Like Shen Junyu, he received the 

invitation letter, but he didn’t plan to attend. This time it was to accompany Wen Xiyao. 

 

Wen Xiyao has been appointed as the general manager of Xinhe International. Many people in Beijing 

don't actually know her. On such occasions, she still needs to participate at this stage. 

 

After chatting with the old foxes in the mall, Wen Xiyao felt bored. 

 

This group of old foxes, it is a fake to talk to her, to inquire about her relationship with Shen Junyu is 

true, and some people are only purely to this new general manager, after all, Wen Xiyao can be said to 

be airborne. 

 



Wen Xiyao didn't mix in the mall on the first day. What he said was that the water would not leak. Those 

old foxes would naturally give up when they saw nothing. Wen Xiyao could finally take a breath. 

 

She found a corner in an inconspicuous corner and secretly pinched her cheek. She had been laughing 

tonight, and her face was all about to laugh. 

 

"I didn't expect Shen Junyu to like a woman like you." An unfamiliar female voice came from the side, 

Wen Xiyao looked at him, his mouth lightly ticked, "Who do I think, it turned out to be the famous Miss 

Li Xitong." 

 

She could bite the word "Li" heavily, watching Li Xitong's face change instantly, and finally there was a 

hint of interest in her eyes. 

 

"Humph." Li Xitong snorted coldly. "It's just a woman who depends on men. What's so great? One day, 

Shen Junyu will abandon you and want to rely on Shen Junyu to marry the Shen family and dream." Li 

Xitong said with hate. 

 

Wen Xiyao leaned on the post behind her to reduce the pressure on her feet as much as possible. In 

order to match this dress, she wore a pair of shoes that were not so suitable today, which made her 

heels hurt and hurt. 

 

"That's better than some people who have already entered the Shen family and have been kicked out." 

 

"You." Li Xitong gritted his teeth. 

 

Wen Xiyao raised her eyebrows, "How do I?" You come to bite me if you have the ability to see if I am 

afraid of you. 

 

Her attitude fell into Li Xitong's eyes but it was full of irony and provocation. She gritted her teeth and 

gnashed her teeth. Since she was cast out of the Shen family, she hated her teeth when she saw the 

Shen family, but she didn’t dare to find Shen Junyu’s trouble. The woman who got up is not necessarily. 

 

She had long recognized Wen Xiyao, who had met the woman when she was in Linshi. She didn't expect 

to chase the man to Beijing in order to chase the man. 

 

Wen Xiyao's mouth was terrible. Li Xitong couldn't tell her at all, but he was mad at himself. Li Xitong 

turned to leave. "Wait." Wen Xiyao said. 

 

"Miss Li Xitong, before you trouble tell others next time, wash yourself first, otherwise letting others 

look is really annoying and ridiculous." 

 

Li Xitong's face was blue, but I didn't expect Wen Xiyao to be so powerful. He didn't succeed in finding 

faults. Instead, he was choking on his stomach. Li Xitong's footsteps were moving fast. She felt that she 

must have been brain-struck today before she could get away. Its humiliation. 



 

"Cut, the combat effectiveness is so weak, obviously it is the life of the maidservant, but she is sick of a 

princess, who is used to her in the end." Wen Xiyao pouted. 

 

"Hehe." There was a chuckle next to him, Wen Xiyao looked up, and Shen Junyu was looking at her with 

a smile on his face. "I didn't expect that Mr. Wen's mouth would be so slippery." 

 

Wen Xiyao's skin smiled, "I didn't expect President Shen to have a hobby of eavesdropping on the 

corner." 

 

Shen Junyu smiled and said nothing. He had just disappeared from Wen Xiyao after talking with people. I 

saw her drinking a lot tonight. I was afraid that she would have come to her after finding something 

wrong. She is in the corner. 

 

As she listened to Li Xitong, Shen Junyu couldn't help it. 

 

Wen Xiyao did drink a lot at night, but she had a good amount of wine, but her face was a little pink, and 

she looked a little more good-looking. 

 

"It's almost time, let's go back." Shen Junyu said. 

 

Wen Xiyao nodded. The maintenance relationship had been maintained just now, and he was almost 

ready to go. He stood straight and walked out of the banquet hall with Shen Junyu. 

 

As soon as he walked to the door, Wen Xiyao stood still. He didn't think that after taking a break, he felt 

more pain in his feet, frowned, and thought about forbearance. 

 

"You are waiting for me here, I will drive." Shen Junyu said in a warm voice. 

 

Wen Xiyao did not object. 

 

Shen Junyu drove the car over, Wen Xiyao got into the co-pilot, just put on the seat belt, but saw Shen 

Junyu leaning over and took her foot, Wen Xiyao was startled, "What are you doing?" 

 

Shen Junyu lifted her feet and took off the shoes on her feet. "Sometimes I really don't understand your 

women. Obviously it is a pair of unsuitable shoes. I still choose to wear it for the sake of beauty. It is not 

myself who has suffered in the end. " 

 

"What do you know, sometimes women can make certain sacrifices to be beautiful." Wen Xiyao 

murmured softly. 

 

Her heel has been worn off a piece of skin, and there is bleeding. Shen Junyu frowned, and took out a 

band-aid. "There are no other things in the car. Use this bandage first." 

 



Wen Xiyao looked at him silently, watching him bandage her, then took off her other shoes and 

bandaged it. 

 

The space in the carriage is small, and Shen Junyu is a little close. She can clearly smell the shower gel on 

him. I don't know what the fragrance is. It is very light, but it smells good. 

 

Shen Junyu helped Wen Xiyao to wrap up the wound before looking at Wen Xiyao, seeing that she was 

just watching him not speaking, reaching out and shaking in front of her eyes, "Silly?" 

 

Wen Xiyao looked back, looking at Shen Junyu's eyes a little weird, "Are you so gentle with women?" 

 

Shen Junyu glanced at him lightly, "Why do you ask?" 

 

"Otherwise how could you have these things in your car?" And she also knew that her high heels were 

rubbing her feet. 

 

"It's just used to keep a little in the car." Shen Junyu said. 

 

Wen Xiyao stopped talking, and Shen Junyu's car drove halfway, and stopped, "You are waiting for me 

here, I will go in and buy something." 

 

Digression 

 

Today is still three more.The second benefit has been paid, the pro-seeing person can find V group 

management to receive the benefit 

 

Well, if you have any essay tickets, please ask for votes![Cry Haw] 

Chapter 218 Illness (two more) 

 

 

Wen Xiyao nodded and saw that Shen Junyu was going in a shopping mall. He didn’t care. He picked up 

his phone and glanced at the news. He found that nothing interesting happened. He put the phone 

down and looked around boringly. He saw the picture in front of him and reached for it. Down. 

 

"I didn't expect you to be a good brother." Wen Xiyao stared at Shen Junyu in the photo and said softly. 

 

When she saw Shen Junyu coming out of the mall, she quickly put the photos back, picked up her phone 

and looked at it. Shen Junyu got on the car and handed her the bag in her hand. 

 

Wen Xiyao took it suspiciously, "Give me?" Opened a glance, it was a pair of slippers, iodine and cotton 

swabs in the bag. 



 

 

"Disinfect the wound, don't get infected. Try not to wear high heels as much as possible in these days, or 

wear slippers in the office." Shen Junyu said gently. 

 

 

Wen Xiyao's eyes crossed a trace of warmth, "Thank you." She said softly. 

 

 

Shen Junyu smiled and said nothing, sent Wen Xiyao downstairs of her company, watched her put on 

the slippers she bought and walked in and left. 

 

 

Wen Xiyao returned to the office, looked at the slippers on his feet, and a light smile on his lips, 

obviously in a good mood. 

 

 

Wen Xiyao's cell phone rang, she picked it up and glanced at it, and pressed to answer, "Hey, brother, 

why do you have time to call me today." 

 

Wen Sihan said, "If I don't call you, have you forgotten what your brother's name is?" 

 

 

Wen Xiyao smiled, "How could you be my dearest elder brother? I just forgot about myself and my elder 

brother." 

 

Wen Sihan chuckled and smiled, "You are poor, I ask you, how are you and Du Nan?" 

 

 

Wen Xiyao pretends to be stupid, "What's going on?" 

 

"Xiyao, you know what the elder brother meant. People have chased you for so many years, and you are 

also the boss, and your marriage should also be refreshed. I think Du Nan is very good." 

 

"Brother, this is what your dad asked you to say. Really, if you don't want to speak, let you be this bad 

guy, this old fox." 

 

Wen Sihan's silence is regarded as the default. "Dad is also for your own good. You are now 27. Your 

sister-in-law is already a mother at your age. When she met Aunt Du two days ago, she told her about it. 

" 

 



"Brother, what is my relationship with Du Nan? Other people don't know if you still can't know. I don't 

like him. I have nothing to do with him." Wen Xiyao interrupted his brother. 

 

Wen Sihan had no choice but to glance at her mother who was sitting next to her eavesdropping on the 

phone, and said slowly, "Even if you don't like Du Nan, then you should also find a man to marry. You 

can't be single like this all your life. Not to mention, now you should always think about it." 

 

"Brother, I'm only twenty-seven, and I'm still early. Now I've been married in more than thirty years." 

Wen Xiyao said he didn't care. Now it's too early for her to get married. 

 

"Xiyao, do you really plan to be single all your life?" Wen Sihan tried. He knew Du Nan's thoughts about 

his sister, but his sister didn't like him, and he couldn't help it. 

 

"Isn't it right? Didn't you meet the right one now?" Speaking here, Wen Xiyao's eyes rolled, "Brother, I 

suspect that my peach blossoms were scared away by Du Nan, all day round me, others If you see where 

you dare to step forward, or else, you will find a way to send Du Nan away." 

 

Wen Sihan sighed deeply for Du Nan, "Xiyao, I know, but even if it is not Du Nan, you should find a man 

to fall in love with, you can't always worry your parents." 

 

Wen Xiyao looked at the slippers on his feet, "Who said I didn't like someone." 

 

"So you have a boyfriend? Who is the other person? Where are you? What age? What did you do?" Wen 

Mu, who overheared the words, snatched the phone in Wen Sihan's hand. Ask questions. 

 

Wen Xiyao rolled his eyes, "Mom, can you not overhear my conversation with my brother next time?" 

 

"Mom knows, now it's not time to say this. Who is the man you just mentioned, and bring it back to me 

and show it to your father next time." 

 

"Mom, I'm still early with him. Don't worry, it will definitely let you see. Mom, I still have a meeting here. 

I won't talk about it. Hang up." 

 

"Hey, wait, don't hang up." Wen mother shouted, but Wen Xiyao hung up the phone, "This boy." 

 

Wen Sihan smiled, "Since she said that there are people she likes, it must be true, she will not foole us 

with this matter, mom, you can rest assured." 

 

Where can Wen Mu rest assured that her daughter has not been in love before and she is worried. Now 

that she is in love, she still cares about it. There is no time to worry about raising children. 

 

"I don't care about it, but the Du family..." 

 

Wen Sihan thought about it, "You and your dad will tell the Du family a little earlier about this matter, 



lest the two get into trouble." 

 

Mother Wen nodded, "Well, I will talk to your father at night, you say Xi Yao too, she didn't like Du Nan 

and she told people clearly earlier, hey." 

 

Wen Mu walked upstairs while thinking, Wen Sihan smiled helplessly, where Wen Xiyao didn't make it 

clear, but someone didn't want to give up at all. 

 

After thinking about it, Du Nan called again. 

 

** 

 

Fu Hengyi's return has been a week later, probably without rest for several days in a row. When he 

returned, Fu Hengyi was exhausted. 

 

The body is still a training uniform. Shen Qinglan looked at his tired face and felt a little distressed. "Go 

take a bath in advance, I will prepare your clothes for you." 

 

Fu Hengyi nodded and went straight into the bathroom. Shen Qinglan found him clothes and knocked 

on the bathroom door. "Fu Hengyi, open the door." 

 

"The door is unlocked." Fu Hengyi said in it. Shen Qinglan opened the door and walked in. Fu Hengyi was 

taking a shower. Shen Qinglan tried not to look at him. He put the clothes on the shelf and went out, but 

Fu Hengyi pulled him in. After the wrist, with one effort, Shen Qinglan reached Fu Hengyi's arms. 

 

The shower head was still on, and the warm water fell on Shen Qinglan's body. She immediately wet her 

clothes. It was already the weather at the end of April. She was wearing a shirt on her body. The 

underwear is looming. 

 

"Wife, don't you think I?" Fu Hengyi looked down at her, and the fiery heat in his eyes could be felt by 

the blind. 

 

Shen Qinglan patted on his chest, "Take a shower first." 

 

"Together." Fu Hengyi pulled her and refused to let go, kissed her lips with her head bowed down. She 

hadn't seen her for more than a week. God knew how much he missed her. 

 

Shen Qinglan closed his eyes and responded to his kiss. A blushing heartbeat quickly sounded in the 

bathroom. 

 

It's been more than an hour after Shen Qinglan and Fu Hengyi came out of the bathroom. Lying in bed, 

Fu Hengyi held Shen Qinglan in his arms with a satisfied look. 

 

"This mission is over?" 



 

"Well." Fu Hengyi responded. "There are still three months of training here in the Beijing Military 

Region. I'm afraid I will return to the base after the end." Fu Hengyi did not say that the mission was 

because they were provoked by BK. Last time BK broke a lot of people in their hands. This time they 

caught a few people from country Z and threatened them with their lives. Fu Hengyi almost died in the 

hands of KING. If his luck was good enough, right The bullet that flew from his heart was missed for 

some reason and hit the tree trunk next to it. I'm afraid he won't be able to return this time. 

 

Although he was okay, two of his comrades died at the hands of him, and he was killed by KING himself. 

 

Shen Qinglan's heart was filled with reluctance, but he also knew that it was his job and his job, and he 

didn't speak. 

 

"You can rest assured, leave it to me at home, I will take care of grandpa." Shen Qinglan said. 

 

"And you yourself." Fu Hengyi said softly, "The most important thing is to take care of yourself, don't 

worry me." 

 

Shen Qinglan nodded and said that she knew it. Looking at her without sleepiness, Fu Hengyi turned 

over, "Since you still don't want to sleep, let's do another physical and mental exercise." 

 

Shen Qinglan was very speechless about the man’s strong physical strength, and was obviously so tired 

that he still had the energy to do this, but his body was very cooperative with him. 

 

It was already the next morning when Shen Qinglan woke up. Fu Hengyi had changed clothes and was 

planning to return to the Beijing Military Region. "Wait." Shen Qinglan stopped her. 

 

Walked into the study and took out a men's watch from the inside. "This is for you. Remember to wear it 

on your body. Do not take it off." 

 

Fu Hengyi raised her eyebrows, "A good gift for me?" 

 

"Is it time for me to buy a watch for my husband? Do you want it or not? I will give it to someone else." 

Shen Qinglan asked back. 

 

Fu Hengyi chuckled, "Naturally, I want the gift from Madam." He said that he took off the watch that 

was originally worn on his wrist and reached out to Shen Qinglan. 

 

Shen Qinglan put the watch on Fu Hengyi's wrist and glanced at it with a nod of satisfaction. "It's not 

bad. Wear it in the future. I'll put it away for your original one." 

 

"Good." Fu Hengyi nodded with a smile. 

 

When Fu Hengyi went out, Shen Qinglan went out for an appointment. The better she met with Yan Xi 



today. 

 

** 

 

Yan Xi looked at the woman in front of her and really had a headache. "What the hell do you want to 

do?" 

 

Qin Yan’s gentle and loving smile, “Yan Xi, I’m just here to see you, and I’m about to take the college 

entrance exam. You’re in Beijing, and the pressure to study must be great. Today is the weekend. I don’t 

have to take classes. I want to take you to eat. rice." 

 

Yan Xi froze, "I have money myself, I can eat it myself, as long as you don't appear in front of me, if you 

come to me again, I will call my father, you can try if you don't believe it." 

 

Qin Yan seemed very helpless in the face of Yan Xi, who was covered with thorns. "Yan Xi, why do you 

have such a hostility to me every time? Even though I really destroyed your parents’ family, I was also a 

victim. Isn't it, your mother lost my daughter, my only daughter!" 

 

"You nonsense." Yan Xi screamed, "My mother wouldn't do such a thing, you don't want to talk 

nonsense here." 

 

"Yan Xi, if you don't believe you can go home and ask your father why he wants to divorce your 

mother." 

 

Yan Xi's emotions fluctuated violently. "You nonsense, my parents divorced because you showed up. If 

they weren't you, they wouldn't divorce at all. Don't provoke divorce here." 

 

"Yan Xi, you are still a child. I didn’t want to tell you, but you have misunderstood me so much now. My 

daughter would go missing that year and give thanks to your mother. If it wasn’t for her she colluded 

with the traffickers and abducted me. Daughter, I will not be separated from my daughter for more than 

20 years, and I have not found her until now. Your mother hates me, why would I hate your mother." 

Qin Yan looked pained. 

 

Yan Xi's face was pale, her chest was violently undulating, and she was waiting for the woman in front of 

her, "I don't believe it, I don't believe anything you say, my mother is so kind, she won't do such a 

vicious thing, you lie to me less here ." 

 

"I didn’t lie to you. Think about it. In those circumstances, your father didn’t divorce and marry me for 

me. Now that I’m married, how can he divorce your mother properly? I’ve been looking for me all these 

years. Daughter, but accidentally found that the disappearance of my daughter was not an accident at 

all, it was your mother who deliberately did it to retaliate me and retaliate me for destroying her family, 

but it was me who fell in love with your father first, you The mother is the third party in our 

relationship." Qin Yan's beautiful face was full of tears. 

 



Yan Xi clutched her chest, she felt her heart hurt, her face was pale, she breathed heavily, but she felt 

her chest was stuffy and she couldn't breathe. 

 

Qin Yan didn’t seem to find Yan Xi wrong, and continued, “I was in love with your father since then, but 

in order to be able to be with your father, your mother actually drove me out of Nancheng. I am married 

to an old man. If I were to fight hard, I might have died in that old man’s hand, and my daughter, how 

innocent she is, and now I don’t know where to suffer, my pain Does anyone know?" 

 

Yan Xi started coughing violently. She felt her heart hurt. She took off her backpack and wanted to take 

out the medicine in her bag. Her asthma broke out. 

 

Just when the legs were soft, Yan Xi sat on the ground, and the bag fell to the side. Qin Yan seemed 

startled and hurried over, looking worried, "Yan Xi, what's wrong with you?" 

 

Yan Xi gasped, shaking her hand and pointing at her bag. Qin Yan held Yan Xi in her arms, "Yan Xi, what 

are you talking about, what the hell is wrong with you, don't scare me." 

 

Yan Xi wanted to talk, she wanted to say that the medicine was in the bag, but she couldn’t tell. She 

pointed at the bag, but Qin Yan didn’t understand what Yan Xi meant. She reached out and patted Yan 

Xi’s face, “Yan Xi, you Tell me something, what's wrong with you." 

 

There were not many people at the gate of the campus at this time, and no one noticed them at all. Yan 

Xi only felt that there was blackness in front of her eyes. 

 

When Shen Qinglan arrived, she saw such a scene. She changed her face and walked quickly, pushing 

Qin Yan away, "Yan Xi." 

 

Yan Xi had closed her eyes, heard a familiar voice, and barely opened her eyes, all pointing at the bag. 

Shen Qinglan immediately understood that she took the spray from the bag and let Yan Xi use it. 

 

Yan Xi's breathing gradually calmed down, and Shen Qinglan took Yan Xi to the hospital, and Qin Yan 

followed. 

 

When Yan Anbang received the news of her daughter's hospitalization, she rushed over from Nancheng 

and saw Qin Yan sitting in the corridor at the door of the ward. "Yan Yan, why are you here?" 

 

"An Bang, I didn't mean it. I didn't know that Yan Xi had asthma. I really don't know?" Probably after 

crying, Qin Yan's eyes were red, and delicate makeup was spent. 

 

Yan Anbang doesn't have time to take care of these things now. He received a call and used Yan Xi's 

mobile phone to say that Yan Xi was hospitalized because of an asthma attack, but he didn't understand 

the specific situation. 

 

"This matter will be discussed later, I will go to see Xiao Xi first." Yan Anbang took Qin Yan's hand holding 



his arm and turned into the ward. 

 

Qin Yan was sitting on the chair with a sad look. 

 

"Xiao Xi." Yan Anbang saw the pale daughter on the bed, very distressed, and gave a soft cry, Yan Xi was 

sleeping and did not wake up. 

 

Shen Qinglan sat and watched her and saw Yan Anbang without saying hello first. Yan Anbang had 

already seen Shen Qinglan and sorted out the expression on his face, "Is it the phone you called me?" 

 

Shen Qinglan nodded, "It's me, I'm Yan Xi's friend. My name is Shen Qinglan." 

 

It turned out to be Shen Qian’s daughter, and Yan Anbang was clear. Before he divorced Zhao Jiaqing, 

Yan Anbang had heard Zhao Jiaqing talk about it, and Yan Xi was very close to Shen’s daughter. 

 

"This time it's really a thank you." 

 

"You're welcome," Shen Qinglan said lightly. "Since Yan Xi's family is here, I'll go first." 

 

"Big sister." Yan Xi woke up as early as Yan Anbang came in, just didn't want to see his father pretending 

to sleep, and heard Shen Qinglan going to leave, and opened his eyes. 

 

Her voice was very weak, Shen Qinglan looked at her, "You need a good rest now, I will come to see you 

again someday." 

 

Yan Xi wanted to stay, but after thinking about it, she nodded. 

 

Shen Qinglan walked out of the ward and glanced at Qin Yan, but she immediately withdrew her gaze, 

but Qin Yan stopped her, "Miss Shen, stay away." 

 

Shen Qinglan looked at her with a cold expression, "Is something wrong?" 

 

Qin Yan's face was a little haggard, "Thank you for what happened today. If it was not for you to arrive in 

time, I'm afraid I'm in trouble today." 

 

There was no expression on Shen Qinglan's face, but nodded at Qin Yan, and then he left without seeing 

the grudge in Qin Yan's eyes. 

 

In the ward, Yan Xi's head turned to one side, not looking at Yan Anbang. 

 

"Xiao Xi, is there any discomfort in your body?" Yan Anbang didn't care about his daughter's cold face. 

Since the divorce from Zhao Jiaqing, the two children's attitude towards him is the same. He was angry 

from the beginning to now calm. 

 



"Xiao Xi, you can be angry with dad, but don't make fun of your body." 

 

"You let the woman outside leave, don't come to see me again, do you know, I almost died in that 

woman's hands today." Yan Xi's face was wronged, if it wasn't Shen Qinglan, I'm afraid she would really 

explain it today Too. 

 

Yan Anbang's eyes changed slightly, looking at Yan Xi, "Xiao Xi, what the hell is going on, what does your 

hospitalization have to do with Qin Yan?" 

 

Yan Xi opened her eyes, "Go and ask her yourself." 

 

When Yan Anbang saw nothing from Yan Xi's mouth, he turned around and went to find Qin Yan. Qin 

Yan was still sitting on the chair. When Yan Anbang came out, he stood up. 

 

"Anbang, what about Yan Xi?" Qin Yan asked anxiously. 

 

Yan Anbang saw the anxiety in her eyes and eased the expression "Xiao Xi is okay, don't worry. Just what 

is going on today, why are you here?" 

 

Qin Yan looked sad, "I waited in Yancheng until Yan Xi, originally wanted to have a good meal with her, 

but Yan Xi seemed to have misunderstood me all the time, and did not listen to my explanation at all. 

Today I thought she was about to take the college entrance examination, I wanted to take her to eat 

something delicious, but she kept saying that I broke you up. I was so excited to tell her about Mu Mu, 

An Bang, it was my fault. I shouldn’t care about it with a child. " 

 

Her eyes were full of annoyance and regret, so Yan Anbang, who wanted to blame her, swallowed back 

when she came to her mouth. 

 

"An Bang, I don't know that Yan Xi has asthma. If I knew it, I wouldn't tell her that they were irritating." 

Qin Yan covered her face and choked with a voice. 

 

Yan Anbang can say anything else now, patting Qin Yan's shoulder, "This thing can't blame you 

completely, I know your temperament, it must be what Xiao Xi said, no matter what she said, you Don’t 

worry about her. She’s spoiled by me and her mother and is more self-willed.” 

 

Qin Yan smiled understandingly, "How can I care about her, just to see that she always thinks of Mu Mu, 

if Mu Mu is still, it should be as beautiful as Yan Xi now." 

 

Talking, Qin Yan looked sad, wiped the tears in the corner of her eyes, and smiled, "Okay, don't say this, 

you go in quickly, Yan Xi now needs someone to take care, I will go first." 

 

"Yanyan, I'll send you." When Yan Anbang thought of Qin Mu, his heart was uncomfortable, and when 

he looked at Qin Yan, he felt more guilty. 

 



"No, I'll just take a taxi myself. You should stay and take care of Yan Xi." 

 

Yan Anbang finally sent Qin Yan to the door of the hospital. After watching her get in the car, she turned 

back to the ward. After Qin Yan got in the car, the expression on her face gradually faded, and her face 

was cold. 

 

Digression 

 

Question answered 

 

Today’s question is: Why is Yan Xi hospitalized 

219 Chapter 219 Communication 

 

 

In a foreign manor, Alan slowly stood up holding the handle of the wheelchair, but just fell to the ground 

without taking a few steps. He promised to stand and watch him like this. , But Alan glared fiercely and 

promised to froze in place. 

 

Allen struggled to get up from the ground, but his legs did not listen to him, and he worked hard for a 

long time. In addition to sweat, it was the pain of the heart from the leg. He promised to lower his eyes 

and dare not look at him, but in his eyes It was all distressed. 

 

Peter came in from the outside and saw Alan, but shook his head helplessly, "Alan, I told you long ago 

that you can only take it slowly at this stage. If you go on like this, your legs will be useless, this life Don’t 

you want to stand up." 

 

Alan looked at the vulture, and glanced coldly at the promise, "Get out." 

 

 

Promise a glance of sadness under his eyes, withdrew from the room, closed the door, and Peter shook 

his head, "Allen, if you continue to be so disobedient, I'm really powerless." 

 

 

Allen was silent for a while, and said in a mute voice, "I know. But before June, I have to stand up." 

 

 

"If you are willing to listen to me and cooperate with me well, I can make you stand up, but can you tell 

me why you are so anxious?" 

 

 



"It's not something you should manage." Allen said coldly, reaching out, "Help me." 

 

Peter stepped forward, supported Alan in a wheelchair and sat down, handed him a clean towel, let him 

wipe the sweat from his face, then squatted down, rubbed his legs, his strength was not light, Alan hurt 

his forehead The young man of the world immediately realized, "I clearly know that I can't do it, but you 

have to do it. It's not you who is suffering now." 

 

 

Allen didn’t speak, and Peter continued to mutter, “If you continue to be noisy, I’ll cut your tongue.” 

 

Peter shut up. Don't take this man's words as a joke. This is a lunatic who can do everything. 

 

 

"Go to bed and lie down, I'll give you a needle." He started to help Alan to the bed. 

 

Soon, Alan mumbled in the room, occasionally mixed with a few painful growls. 

 

 

After the injection was completed, Peter left after packing up, and Allen lay sweaty on the bedsheet that 

had been wet with sweat, and silently waited for the pain in his leg to pass, soon, soon, small seven, We 

will meet soon. 

 

** 

 

In Beijing, Shen Junyu raised her eyebrows and looked at the woman in front of her, "How come you are 

here?" 

 

The woman smiled slightly, "I came to you deliberately, Jun Yu, we haven't seen you for so many years, 

don't you mind eating lunch together at noon?" 

 

Shen Junyu shrugged. "Of course I don't mind." He stood up and took on his suit jacket. "Let's go." 

 

The woman followed behind Shen Junyu and looked at the man in front obsessively, Shen Junyu, I came 

back, this time I will never give up on you again. 

 

"Chen Su, I didn't expect you to return to your country." In the restaurant, Shen Junyu glanced at the 

woman in front of her, and said warmly. 

 

Chen Su smiled, "I'm bored abroad, and the most important people are here, of course I have to come 

back." 

 

Shen Junyu did not answer this, but asked, "What are you going to do this time?" 

 



"I just contacted a company and would stay here to work if nothing went wrong." 

 

Shen Junyu nodded, "Very good." 

 

Chen Su would like to ask Shen Junyu how well he has lived these years, but he still asks when he comes 

to his mouth, "I haven't seen you for many years, should you be married?" 

 

Chen Su didn't care, but the hand holding the knife and fork was tightened. Shen Junyu swallowed the 

steak in his mouth. "Not yet." 

 

Chen Su relaxed his hand and put a piece of steak into his mouth. He smiled gently at the corner of his 

mouth. "Also, men are generally focused on their careers. Evening marriage is normal. In fact, I am 

single now." 

 

"Have you been home?" Shen Junyu didn't take her words and changed the subject again. Chen Su's 

expression was a little sad. "I've gone back. My parents asked me about you." 

 

"Shen Junyu, why are you here?" Wen Xiyao's voice came from above, and Shen Junyu looked up and 

smiled, "Xiyao, you are also eating here." He also glanced at the people who followed her, yes Her 

assistant. 

 

Wen Xiyao's eyes slipped around Chen Su's body and quickly withdrew, instantly clearing, and smiling 

softly, "Well, I wanted to have dinner with you at noon, but you are busy working these days, I am afraid 

of delays You didn’t find you for your job, is this your client?" 

 

Chen Su heard something wrong from Shen Junyu's title to Wen Xiyao. Looking at the familiar tone of 

the two, his face was slightly unnatural. Hearing Wen Xiyao's words, he smiled and said, "I am not a 

customer of Junyu , I’m his friend, we met in college, my name is Chen Su." 

 

Jun Yu?Wen Xiyao raised his eyebrows and glanced at Shen Junyu, who looked the same. "That's a 

coincidence. I'm also Jun Yu's friend. My name is Wen Xiyao. Since I met, wouldn't you mind eating 

together?" 

 

Wen Xiyao seems to be consulting Chen Su, but his buttocks have sat down and sat next to Shen Junyu. 

"This steak is very good. I wanted to eat with you last time. I never had a chance. , It's just right now." 

 

Wen Xiyao's assistant had already left with a good look. 

 

Shen Junyu looked at her tenderly, "Call me anytime you want to eat, work is not as important as you." 

 

Wen Xiyao couldn’t help but reach out and touched her arm under the table. She was really not used to 

Shen Junyu. On the other hand, Chen Su, after hearing this, her face became more unnatural, and she 

rubbed the corner of her mouth. Miss is very familiar with Jun Yu." 

 



Wen Xiyao smiled and said, "Of course, although Jun Yu and I haven't known each other for a long time, 

we have a lot of chats. You say it is Jun Yu. 

 

Shen Junyu nodded very cooperatively, and handed the steak in his bowl to Wen Xiyao's mouth. "This 

steak is good, I don't want to eat it long ago, try it." 

 

Wen Xiyao opened his mouth and bit the steak. "It was delicious. Will we eat it again next time?" 

 

"Well, it's all up to you." Shen Junyu smiled and spoiled. 

 

Chen Su couldn't eat anymore and put down his knife and fork. "Jun Yu, I think I have something to do 

with it later, so I will go first." 

 

Shen Junyu smiled, "Okay, be careful on the road." 

 

When Chen Su left the restaurant, Wen Xiyao stood up and met Shen Junyu, looking at Shen Junyu with 

great interest, "I can't imagine that you can see such a good show whenever you come out for a meal, 

President Shen, it seems that you The peach blossoms are really hearty." 

 

Shen Junyu put away the indulgence of her eyes and smiled gently, "That's not as long as the peach 

blossoms of General Wen." 

 

Wen Xiyao snorted and looked at him inquiringly, "The lady just looked pretty good just now, why did 

you refuse and give each other a chance, maybe this is your true goddess." 

 

Shen Junyu took a sip of red wine. "I think that Mr. Du is also very affectionate to President Wen, and I 

haven't seen him." 

 

"Mr. Shen, you're bored like this. I'm just curious. You always poke people's pains like this, okay? What's 

more, I just played a play with you and helped you get rid of a rotten peach flower. , This is not what a 

gentleman does." 

 

Shen Junyu smiled apologetically, "That's wrong for me to say so. Please forgive me, Mr. Wen." 

 

Shen Junyu apologized awkwardly, but Wen Xiyao couldn't say anything. "But Mr. Shen is no longer a big 

boy, and he has reached the age of marriage. Why don't you see you have a girlfriend?" 

 

The other man was at the age of Shen Junyu. Which of his appearance and economic strength was not 

his gossip girlfriend Man Tianfei, and Shen Junyu's side was really clean, not to mention peach blossoms, 

even peach leaves did not appear. 

 

Shen Junyu smiled and said, "Isn't Mr. Wen also single? There are more people who don't want to get 

married now. Not everyone likes to get married so early." 

 



This is also true, the reason is reasonable, but Wen Xiyao is still very curious about Shen Junyu's private 

life, with a pair of big eyes looking up and down at Shen Junyu. 

 

Shen Junyu's calm face turned a blind eye to her, "Wen always has something to say?" 

 

Wen Xiyao glanced around, looked in the direction of Shen Junyu, and asked in a low voice, "Mr. Shen, 

your preference for cleanliness, wouldn't it be a problem in some areas?" 

 

Shen Junyu was black, believing that any man who was questioned could not bear it, and glanced at 

Wen Xiyao lightly, "Wen always curious?" 

 

Wen Xiyao accosted, "It's not very curious, but there is such a loss of curiosity." As he said, he stretched 

out his hand, compared to a small gesture. 

 

Shen Junyu chuckled, "If Wen is always curious, let me try if I can." 

 

I thought this would scare Wen Xiyao back, but she said, "Okay, let's try it." 

 

Shen Junyu took a sip of wine, and when she heard this, she suddenly coughed violently. Wen Xiyao 

couldn't help bending her eyebrows. Was she so good at teasing? 

 

When he stopped coughing, Shen Junyu looked at Wen Xiyao, "Mr. Wen, your jokes are not funny at all." 

 

Wen Xiyao's expression was suddenly serious, and he looked at him fixedly, "Shen Junyu, I am serious, 

would you like to associate with me?" 

 

Shen Junyu raised her eyebrows, looked at her serious eyebrows, and put away the jokes on her face, 

"Are you kidding?" 

 

"No joke, I really want to have a serious relationship with you, for the purpose of getting married. You 

can see that our age is not small, and my family is also anxious about my marriage, let alone your family, 

let me say that I am long. It’s not bad, my personality is good, my ability is not weak, and my family 

background is not worthy of you. Overall, our matching in all aspects is very good, so would you consider 

dealing with me?" 

 

There was a smile on Shen Junyu's lips, "It is indeed a good idea for us to be together." 

 

Wen Xiyao froze, "Are you agreed?" 

 

"Do I have any reason not to agree? But not now." 

 

Wen Xiyao didn't wrinkle. He just said yes, but now he doesn't agree. What does this mean? 

 

"Give you three days, if you haven't changed your mind after three days, then we will interact." Shen 



Junyu continued, he didn't have any bad feelings about Wen Xiyao's disease, on the contrary, he had a 

good opinion of this woman, this kind of The favor is different from that of the other party, which is 

similar to that of the sister. 

 

Wen Xiyao froze, nodding, "Okay." 

 

Three days later, Wen Xiyao once again invited Shen Junyu to dinner and told him of his decision. That 

night, Shen Junyu took Wen Xiyao home to dinner and officially announced that the two were in 

contact. Chu Yunrong's eyebrows smiled and he chatted with Shen Qinglan several times. . 

 

In the bar, Shen Qinglan and Wen Xiyao were sitting in the deck. Shen Qinglan looked at Wen Xiyao 

curiously. Wen Xiyao was very uncomfortable by her. "What's wrong, look at me like this." 

 

Shen Qinglan shook his head slightly, "Just curious, I didn't expect you and my brother to develop so 

fast." 

 

Wen Xiyao smiled, "I didn't expect it." 

 

"Are you serious?" Shen Qinglan said. 

 

"Of course, Qinglan, you will call me sister-in-law in the future." Wen Xiyao smiled, somehow, as long as 

she thought Shen Qinglan would call her sister-in-law, she was very happy. 

 

Shen Qinglan spread her hands in front of Wen Xiyao, who looked at her inexplicably, "why?" 

 

"Isn't it to change my mouth, what about the change fee? You are the general manager of Xinhe 

International anyway. If you are stingy, I will laugh at you." 

 

Wen Xiyao's black line, "Qinglan, won't your husband give you money?" 

 

"Naturally not. My husband's money is in my custody, but the correction fee is a correction fee. The two 

cannot be mixed together." 

 

Wen Xiyao glanced at her angrily, "You really fell into the eyes of money. I will definitely give you a big 

one someday." 

 

Shen Qinglan withdrew his hand and smiled lightly. It was originally a joke, and neither of them took it 

seriously. 

 

Wen Xiyao's eyes swept across the people around him, and suddenly he took a look at one of them and 

said, "Is that Li Xitong?" 

 

Shen Qinglan looked in the direction she pointed, and really saw Li Xitong, sitting in the arms of a man, 

feeding the man to drink. 



 

"I didn't expect that after leaving the Shen family, she would have released herself more and more." 

Wen Xiyao, she knew the man, the son of the chairman of a listed company in Beijing. The family had 

some assets, but the family's reputation outside was not very good. Well, in order to do business by any 

means, this son is a complete second-generation ancestor, and his heart is broken. 

 

Introducing Shen Qinglan to the man next to her, "These two people don't have to worry about who is 

going to be hacked, but Li Xitong's mingling with him is not necessarily a smart way." Once this man 

changed his mind , Just turning over and not recognizing people. 

 

Shen Qinglan actually recognized who this man was. Wasn’t that the one who had lost her car to Lin Hao 

who wanted to play with it? 

 

However, this Lin Hao is also a personal talent. Since the car lost, it has never appeared in front of her 

again. If it is not seen today, it is estimated that Shen Qinglan must forget this person. 

 

Shen Qinglan's eyes flashed a bit of interest. The most despised Li Xitong used to be a brother like Lin 

Hao. He didn't expect it to be mixed with Lin Hao in the end. It was interesting. 

 

Looking again at the exposed Li Xitong, Shen Qinglan withdrew his eyes, "Sister Xi Yao, it's not too early, 

let's go." 

 

Wen Xiyao nodded and left the restaurant with Shen Qinglan. 

 

When Li Xitong and Lin Hao came home, they met Tian Cuifang at the door of the community. Tian 

Cuifang stopped in front of their car, making Li Xitong had to get off. "No money?" 

 

Tian Cuifang was embarrassed on her face, "That, Xiaoli is pregnant now, there are many places to 

spend money, and your brother has lost his job again, and the expenses at home will be great." 

 

Every time it’s the same excuse. Li Xitong didn’t even have the interest to listen. He took out a stack of 

money directly from the bag and threw it in Tian Cuifang’s arms. "The money is enough for you to use 

for a month. Call me, don't show up here, Lin Hao will be upset when he sees it." 

 

Tian Cuifang also knew that Lin Hao did not like them and nodded, "Got it, are you okay with Lin Hao?" 

 

Li Xitong's expression was indifferent. "It's not your business. You just have to take care of yourself and 

get in trouble again." After that, he turned and left. 

 

Lin Hao asked the driver to drive the car into the community. He didn't even look at Tian Cuifang. Tian 

Cuifang looked at this luxurious community. His eyes were full of regret. It would be nice if he could live 

here, but all of them are villas. 

 

"Don't let them come here again in the future." Lin Hao said when he walked into the house. His tone 



was obviously unpleasant. If he didn't really like Li Xitong, he really didn't want to see the people of Li 

family at a glance. 

 

Li Xitong nodded, "I know, I have already told them." The eyeball rolled, and a smirking smile was raised 

at the corner of his mouth, his hand gently stroking Lin Hao's chest, and his eyes looked silky. With him, 

"Is it true that the thing you said last time that you got me an advertising endorsement? Wouldn't it be 

coaxing me?" 

 

Lin Hao narrowed his eyes, because just after returning from the nightclub, Li Xitong was wearing a sling, 

exposing a large piece of snow-white skin, especially the softness on his chest, which was coming out, 

from Lin Hao's perspective, Unobstructed, he watched Li Xitong's eyes gradually warm up and hugged 

her, "When did I deceive you. The goblin, knowing to seduce me, it seems that I did not satisfy you last 

night." 

 

Li Xitong wrapped his neck and smiled enchantingly, "Don't you like me like this?" 

 

"Like, I like to die you. I will die on you one day sooner or later." Lin Hao threw Li Xitong on the bed and 

threw his clothes up. 

 

After the event, Li Xitong looked at Lin Hao who was asleep, smiled coldly, walked to the balcony, took 

out a cigarette and smoked it, she looked at the brightly lit city in front of her, thinking about her time 

Life, the coldness in the eyes is even worse, if it is not the Shen family is too unsympathetic, how could 

she be entangled with the second ancestor like Lin Hao, if it is not the old and immortal of the Shen 

family, she is still the high Miss Shen family... One day, she will make the Shen family pay the due price, 

especially Shen Qinglan. 

 

After smoking a cigarette, she walked into the bathroom and took a new bath to make sure she didn't 

have a trace of Lin Hao's body before she fell asleep again. 

 

** 

 

"Auntie, why are you here?" Xiao Douding saw the eyes of the people in front of her, and ran over, 

hugged Shen Qinglan's legs. Shen Qinglan smiled slightly, squatted down to be in line with Xiao 

Douding's eyes, "I don't want to Auntie?" 

 

Xiao Douding's head shook like a rattle, "I miss my aunt." Then looked at Fu Hengyi aside, "Good uncle." 

 

Fu Hengyi responded with a soft voice. 

 

Today, Fu Hengyi was on vacation. It happened that Shen Qinglan remembered that Xiao Douding called 

her many times. She didn’t go to see him. She simply came with Fu Hengyi. Although Master Fu had a 

little taste with Xiao Douding for a rare holiday, , But his wife's decision will not be opposed, and he will 

follow. 

 



I already told Chu Yunjin in advance that he would take Xiao Douding out to play, so Chu Yunjin didn't 

say anything, "Heng Yi, Qing Lan, this kid is more grind, I will trouble you today." 

 

"Hao Hao is very obedient, that little aunt, we will go first, and then send Hao Hao back at night." 

 

Chu Yunjin smiled and nodded, "Haohao goodbye." 

 

Xiao Douding waved her little hand at her grandmother, "Grandma goodbye." There was no expression 

of reluctance, a look of anticipation. 

 

"Uncle, where are we going?" Xiaodou Dingwo was in Fu Hengyi's arms, not because he didn't want 

Shen Qinglan to hug, but Fu Hengyi said that his aunt was too weak to hold him. 

 

"Take you to the amusement park." Fu Hengyi said gently, in fact, as long as Xiao Douding does not grab 

his wife with him, he has always been very gentle. 

 

Xiao Douding's eyes suddenly smiled and bent, "Really, yeah. I want to play the pirate ship and the small 

train." 

 

"Yes, but we have to say first, you can't get away with me or your aunt when you arrive at the 

amusement park, you can't let us find you, you know?" 

 

Xiao Douding nodded, "Uncle, if I can't find you, I'll go to the police uncle." 

 

"Well. Or find a uniformed uncle in an amusement park." 

 

"Hmm, I know, my mother and grandmother have taught me." Xiao Douding smiled. 

 

At the amusement park, Shen Qinglan went to buy tickets. Today is the weekend. There are many 

people in the amusement park. Xiao Douding doesn't want to stay in Fu Hengyi's arms anymore. 

 

Digression 
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"Auntie, I want to sit there." Xiao Douding pointed to a roller coaster. Shen Qinglan looked at it and saw 

the warning sign. "You are too young, you can't sit now, just wait for you to grow up." 

 

Xiao Douding was a bit disappointed, "I have grown up." 

 



"You are not big enough now, you need to be a little bigger." Then, Shen Qinglan pointed to the carousel 

not far away, "Let's go play with that." 

 

Xiao Douding was a little unhappy, "That's all girls playing." 

 

Shen Qinglan: ... 

 

Fu Hengyi looked at Shen Qinglan's embarrassed expression, and his eyes were full of smiles. In 

exchange for Shen Qinglan's irritated look, Fu Hengyi squatted down and hugged Xiao Douding. "It's not 

that I want to play the pirate ship. 

 

As soon as Xiao Douding heard it, he was happy and held Fu Hengyi's neck, even his favorite aunt had 

forgotten, "I want to play twice." Two chubby fingers were stretched out. 

 

"can." 

 

"Can those three times be?" 

 

"Row." 

 

Shen Qinglan followed behind the two of them. Yu Guang saw a mother not far away with a little boy 

sitting in a chair. The little boy squatted on the ground, holding a small train toy in his hand. Ding is 

almost the same.Young mother with her head down playing with mobile phone. 

 

Shen Qinglan glanced back and looked back. 

 

The amusement park has a pirate ship specially designed for children like Xiao Douding. When he saw 

the pirate ship, Xiao Douding was very happy and took Shen Qinglan's hand. "Auntie, let's go play." 

 

Shen Qinglan glanced at the mini pirate ship. He didn’t really call this. He glanced at Fu Hengyi. Fu 

Hengyi hugged Xiao Douding. “Your aunt doesn’t like to play with this, and your uncle plays with you.” 

 

 

Xiao Douding glanced at Shen Qinglan, glanced at the pirate ship again, and finally nodded, "Auntie, you 

are waiting for us here, my uncle and I will play." 

 

 

Shen Qinglan nodded with a smile, and took the small schoolbag from Xiao Douding. 

 

 

It was half an hour after Fu Hengyi took Xiao Douding off the pirate ship. Xiao Douding's face was 

flushed with sweat and his face was all sweaty. 



 

 

Shen Qinglan took out the towel from the bag and wiped Xiao Douding's sweat. "Drink saliva first, let's 

take a break before we go to play with others." Seeing Xiao Douding nodded obediently, Shen Qinglan 

took out another bottle of water from the bag. Give Fu Hengyi. 

 

 

Fu Hengyi took a sip, and for the first time felt that playing with a child was more tiring than a day of 

training with the gang of egg recruits. I couldn't help but feel glad that they didn't plan to have a baby so 

early. 

 

"Mom, I want to play bumper cars." Next, a little boy took his mother's hand and whispered, Xiao 

Douding heard this and looked forward to Shen Qinglan, "Auntie." 

 

"Got it, wait a moment." 

 

Xiao Douding smiled, Shen Qinglan and Fu Hengyi took Xiao Douding to play the bumper car, Fu Hengyi 

and Xiao Douding, Shen Qinglan own one. 

 

After the age of nine, Fu Hengyi never visited the amusement park, let alone Shen Qinglan. In her 

memory, this was the first time she came to kindergarten. She could not let go, and she deliberately 

bumped into Fu Hengyi. After a few hits, I also became very competitive, and I enjoyed playing like a 

child. 

 

 

"Auntie, this bumper car is so fun, will we come next time?" 

 

Shen Qinglan nodded, all smiles on his face, "Okay." 

 

 

Fu Hengyi looked at the two talking and laughing, all eyes were gentle. 

 

"Uncle, I still want to play the little train." Xiao Douding took Fu Hengyi's trouser legs and pointed to the 

little train in the distance. Fu Hengyi picked him up with fate, "I'll take him to play the little train first, 

you find a place to rest a bit." 

 

Today's sun is a bit big. Fu Hengyi pointed to a bench nearby. The position was just under the shade of 

the tree. Shen Qinglan nodded, "Go, I'll wait for you here." 

 

Shen Qinglan sat down on the bench, took out her phone and flipped through the circle of friends. 

Except for Yu Xiaoxuan and Fang Tong, the circle of friends was very quiet. Fang Tong had recently fallen 

in love and his mood has been very low. Shen Qinglan saw Fang the other day Although she couldn't see 

anything on the surface when she was glowing, the sorrow in her eyes was still nowhere to be hidden, 



but she looked much better than before. This kind of thing requires her to digest herself. Most friends, 

she can't interfere much. 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan is still filming with Andre, but they are not in China recently. They are going to go to country 

Y to film foreign scenes. Sisley also went back. Eden stayed in Beijing and went to a medical institute to 

continue. His strange researches rarely contact Shen Qinglan. 

 

After chatting with Yu Xiaoxuan for a few words, Shen Qinglan just put down her phone and saw a 

woman looking anxious, shouting a person's name, "Dou Dou, where are you? Dou Dou." 

 

At a glance, she recognized the young mother who was playing with her mobile phone. 

 

"Did you see a child in a black and white striped T-shirt and dark jeans?" The young mother grabbed a 

pedestrian next to her, gesturing, "He is probably so tall, with a bobble head." 

 

Pedestrians shook their heads, saying they didn't see. This is an amusement park. There are so many 

children, who would notice such a child. 

 

The young mother was about to cry, she looked at the phone for a while, and the child disappeared, 

"Doudou, where are you, come out soon." The voice was already crying. 

 

Shen Qinglan stood up and walked over. "Instead of being anxious here, it is better to find the staff of 

the amusement park to help you see where the children are." There are surveillance cameras 

everywhere in the amusement park. It is not difficult to find a child. 

 

The young mother woke up like a dream and looked at Shen Qinglan gratefully. "Thank you, thank you. I 

will go now." 

 

Soon, a reminder reminded me of the broadcast. Shen Qinglan noticed that the staff seemed to be 

helping to find the child. 

 

After a while, Shen Qinglan saw the young mother again, and seemed to be crying. She was still shouting 

the child's name, "Doudou, where are you, Doudou?" It seems that the child has not yet been found. 

 

"Did you see my baby?" the young mother asked Shen Qinglan anxiously. 

 

Shen Qinglan's eyes flickered, "Your child has not been found yet?" 

 

The young mother shook her head, "No, I found a lot of places, and the staff helped to find it, but I didn't 

see Doudou." Her voice was hoarse. 

 

"There are a lot of surveillance cameras in this amusement park. You can ask the staff to check the 

surveillance and see where the children are." Shen Qinglan suggested. 

 



The young mother nodded, "Okay, I'll go right away." He hurriedly ran in one direction. 

 

After thinking for a while, Shen Qinglan sent a text message to Fu Hengyi and followed. 

 

The staff was very cooperative. According to the young mother's instructions, the monitor was called up. 

Shen Qinglan's eyes quickly swept across the monitor screen, and suddenly it was fixed somewhere. 

 

On a certain screen, it was the child she had seen before, wearing a black and white striped T-shirt, 

looking jeans, squatting on the ground to play a small train, the small train was electric, and it drove 

away. The little boy chased over and directly Leaving the sight of the young mother, and the young 

mother bowed her head and playing with the mobile phone, she was unaware of the child's departure. 

 

The little boy named Doudou followed the small train to the open space in the distance, and then 

seemed to want to use the toilet, ran into the nearby bathroom, and when he came out, he seemed to 

be lost and looked around blankly. 

 

After watching it for a while, I probably didn’t find my mother. I was finally scared. I dropped the golden 

beans and cried while walking, shouting at my mother. Then, a man in black walked into the little boy, I 

don’t know. Whatever he said to him, the little boy followed the man. 

 

The man was wearing a hat, and the monitoring did not take his face. Shen Qinglan pointed to the back 

of the man on the monitoring, "Do you know this man?" 

 

The young mother shook her head. "I don't know him." 

 

According to monitoring, the man took Doudou in the direction of the amusement park. When he 

approached the door, Doudou began to cry again. The man picked up Doudou and took out a 

handkerchief to wipe Doudou’s tears, and then Doudou fell asleep on the man's shoulder. Seeing this, 

what else do you don't understand? This is when I met a trafficker. 

 

The young mother's legs were soft and she spread to the ground all at once, her face pale and 

transparent.The staff of the amusement park also understood the seriousness of the matter, 

immediately called the superior leaders, and then called the police. 

 

Shen Qinglan did not watch these, but stepped forward to retrieve the surveillance video at the 

entrance of the amusement park, watched the man get in a black car, glanced at the license plate, and 

Shen Qinglan left the monitoring room directly. Did not notice her leaving. 

 

Walking out of the monitoring room, Shen Qinglan walked in the direction of the parking lot, took out 

his mobile phone and called Jin Enxi, "Enxi, where are you now?" 

 

"At home." Jin Enxi said sleepily, subconsciously. 

 

"Now when I turn on the computer, I need you to check the whereabouts of a car, the sooner the 



better." 

 

"Now?" 

 

"Now, immediately, immediately." Shen Qinglan's voice was cold, and Jin Enxi's confused brain instantly 

woke up, jumping from the bed. 

 

"License plate, model." 

 

Shen Qinglan reported the license plate model, and Jin Enxi's fingers flew on the keyboard. After a while, 

he said, "Go north, in the direction of Xinhua Road." 

 

Shen Qinglan stepped on the accelerator and the car left quickly. Pedestrians could only see a car 

speeding on the road, surpassing one car after another, leaving a scolding voice. Shen Qinglan seemed 

unheard of. 

 

"Ann, is there something wrong with this car?" 

 

Shen Qinglan's expression condensed, "The car has a kid kidnapped." 

 

Jin Enxi instantly understood that the most hated person in Shen Qinglan's life was definitely a trafficker. 

After all, she was sold into that organization by the trafficker, and even many people in that organization 

went in this way. 

 

"An, the car stopped, and two men got out of the car. One of the men carried a child in his arms and got 

into the other car. He went to the west of the city, in the direction of Yongan Road." 

 

In the bluetooth headset, Jin Enxi's voice came, and Shen Qinglan made a sharp turn and turned left, 

almost colliding with an oncoming truck. 

 

A police siren sounded quickly behind her, and the traffic police whistle. Shen Qinglan didn't hear it at 

all. At this moment, her mind was full of pictures of her being abducted by traffickers. The dark, small 

black house was full of air. The smell; the boy who gave her buns and promised to stay with her and help 

her escape, but never seen again; the girl who was wounded and lying on the ground like a rag doll; that 

A piece of spreading blood on the ground, the lingering blood and the girl's severed arm... 

 

Shen Qinglan closed his eyes and drove the picture out of his mind, but the coldness in his eyes was 

stronger. 

 

** 

 

Fu Hengyi did not see Shen Qinglan when she came back with Xiao Douding. She thought she was going 

to the toilet. After waiting for a while, she still couldn't see Shen Qinglan's figure, and took out her 

mobile phone. Then she saw Shen Qinglan's text message to him. His face changed, and he called Shen 



Qinglan, but showed that he was talking. 

 

Picking up Xiaodouding, Xiaodouding looked at Fu Hengyi doubtfully, "Aunt, what about aunt?" 

 

"Your aunt is in another place, we are going to find her now." 

 

Picking up Douding, Fu Hengyi went directly to the monitoring room. Shen Qinglan said she was in the 

monitoring room, but only to the monitoring room. What Fu Hengyi saw was a woman who was crying 

and about to faint, and a policeman in uniform, but she did not see Shen Qing. The figure of Lan. 

 

Realizing that the situation was wrong, Fu Hengyi pulled a policeman, "What happened here?" 

 

The police glanced at Fu Hengyi, "Are you a child's father?" 

 

Although Fu Hengyi didn't understand what the police said, he still shook his head, "No." 

 

As soon as the police heard that it was not a party, he wanted Fu Hengyi to leave, but when he saw Fu 

Hengyi's military officer certificate, he immediately took a serious expression, "Sir." 

 

"What the hell happened here?" 

 

The policeman pointed to the woman on the ground, "Her child was taken away." After explaining the 

matter briefly, the policeman shook his head, "This mother is also careless, patronizing herself while 

playing with the mobile phone, the child has not found it when he walks away, now What's the use of 

crying again." 

 

The young mother was still crying. Fu Hengyi glanced at her, frowning, Xiaodouding Lala Fu Hengyi's 

clothes in her arms, Fu Hengyi looked at him, Xiaodouding pointed to one of the monitoring screens, 

"Uncle, I saw my aunt." 

 

Fu Hengyi looked at it, and really saw the picture of Shen Qinglan getting on the car and driving away. 

He glanced at the time. It was half an hour ago, and two hours had passed since the child was taken 

away. 

 

His eyes narrowed, and he immediately understood what Shen Qinglan wanted to do. 

 

"What action did the police take?" Fu Hengyi asked the police. 

 

"It has started tracking the car, but there is no news yet." After all, the time has passed too long. If the 

gang is fast enough, they are all out of the capital now, and a little out of the capital, trying to find the 

difficulty. Will increase a lot. 

 

Fu Hengyi heard the news and took out his mobile phone to make a call to the traffic police brigade, 

stating his identity, "Black off-road, license plate number XXXXXX, where is it now?" 



 

The captain of the traffic police brigade is at a loss. A kidnapping case has just occurred here, and they 

need to cooperate with the vehicles that track the criminals. Someone called the police there and said 

that someone was driving on the road and almost caused a traffic accident.I received a call from Fu 

Hengyi and heard that the model and license plate he reported was the one that was drag racing. 

 

"Who is your person in Fu's car?" The captain of the traffic police brigade also had a headache, thinking 

that the car was a second-generation ancestor, or the kind that had a relative relationship with Fu 

Hengyi. 

 

"The above is my wife. She is following the car where the child was abducted. You follow her in the 

direction of her." 

 

"Master Fu, right, according to our tracking results, the trafficker's car went north of the city, and your 

wife is now going to the west of the city." The captain of the traffic police team can't doubt when Fu 

Hengyi had a wife, and proposed his own doubt. 

 

"Believe it or not, can you bear the consequences if something goes wrong?" Fu Hengyi didn't want to 

talk nonsense with them. He just had to think of Shen Qinglan chasing those traffickers, and there might 

be some lethal weapons hidden in the trafficker's body, he If it is not Xiao Douding still here, maybe he 

has already chased Shen Qinglan himself. 

 

When the traffic police captain heard Fu Hengyi's sober tone, he dared to answer, and quickly handed 

the phone to the director of the Public Security Bureau beside him. 

 

"Okay, understand, we will arrange roadblocks on that road right away. Well, rest assured, the police 

will keep up immediately to ensure their safety." 

 

Hanging up the phone, Fu Hengyi was about to leave the monitoring room, but saw a man rushing in 

from the outside, slaps at the woman who was sitting on the ground crying, "You can't even hold a child, 

and there are faces crying here." 

 

The woman was beaten to the side by the man and did not dare to resist. The man was probably anxious 

and kicked at the woman again, "If there is something wrong with Doudou, don't think about it better." 

 

When the man scolded, the woman would only cry, watching the man want to raise his fist and hit the 

woman, Fu Hengyi grabbed his hand, "The most important thing now is to find your son, not to scold 

you here. Wife." 

 

The man was stopped by someone, and he just wanted to yell at him. He looked at Fu Hengyi's cold 

eyes, and when he came to his mouth, he changed his mouth abruptly, "I teach my own wife, what 

matters to you." 

 

Fu Hengyi glanced coldly at the man, let him go, and walked straight away, he now has no time to waste 



here. 

 

Fu Hengyi came to the gate of the amusement park, and there was already a car waiting for him at the 

door. Fu Hengyi directly got on the car, and Xiao Douding nestled in Fu Hengyi's arms, "Uncle, was the 

aunt's child just caught by the bad guy?" 

 

Fu Hengyi nodded, "So if you break up with your family in the future, don't you walk with strangers?" 

 

Xiao Douding had a fear on his face, remembering that Pei Yining once told him that if he was caught by 

a bad guy, he would never see his parents again. 

 

"Uncle, can that kid still see his father and mother?" Xiao Douding grabbed Fu Hengyi's collar. 

 

Fu Hengyi hugged him tightly, "Yes." 

 

Fu Hengyi went to Pei's house first and handed Xiao Douding to Chu Yunjin. "Heng Yi, what happened, 

Qinglan?" Chu Yunjin asked Shen Qinglan without seeing him. 

 

"Auntie, I will explain to you this matter. I still have an urgent matter. I will go first." Fu Hengyi turned 

around and left. Chu Yunjin called and saw that Fu Hengyi had already got on the bus and had to stop. 

 

Fu Hengyi got in the car and chased towards the north of the city. 

 

The trafficker changed several cars midway, but the direction was changed several times. The skill is 

obviously not the first time to commit the crime. Reminiscent of the several cases of missing children 

reported before, Shen Qinglan has reason to doubt whether this is the same Guys did it. 

 

Jin Enxi always reports on the dynamics of the traffickers, "An, I'm going to help you now. In case there 

are too many people in this group, I'm afraid you will lose money with your bare hands." 

 

"No, just report the location to me." Shen Qinglan refused. She believes that it has been so long. Fu 

Hengyi must have known this matter. With Fu Hengyi's ability, it is definitely not difficult to find herself. 

 

Jin Enxi continued to report the location of the traffickers. Shen Qinglan's distance with them was 

gradually shortening. "An, they are now less than one kilometer away from you. Do you want to save the 

child now or want to follow them to the old nest?" 

 

Shen Qinglan thought for a while, "I want to get everything done." 

 

This is to keep track of it. After all, these are human traffickers, not kidnappers. They kidnapped the 

children to sell them. The children are temporarily life-threatening. 

 

"I will contact Fu Hengyi first. You continue to track and contact me in a timely manner." 

 



"Okay." Just when he was about to hang up the phone, Jin Enxi suddenly said, "Ann, wait, they got off 

the highway and turned into the road on the left. There was no surveillance there, and I couldn't tell 

where they were going." 

 

Shen Qinglan's face sank in an instant, and the accelerator stepped on it, speeding up the car again. "I 

know, I have seen that road, and I will leave the rest to me." 

 

Hanging up the phone, Shen Qinglan called Fu Hengyi, "Fu Hengyi, where are you now?" 

 

Fu Hengyi reported the location, and Shen Qinglan thought about it, about half an hour away from 

himself, "Fu Hengyi, I have a plan." 

 

She told her plan to Fu Hengyi, "Fu Hengyi, what do you think?" She had seen the police set up 

roadblocks at the intersection ahead, and the car was in the convoy waiting to be checked. 

 

"Qinglan, I can ask the police to cooperate with you, but you must promise me to ensure your safety." 

 

"Okay, I promise you." 

 

After seeing her promise, Fu Hengyi called again to call the director of the Public Security Bureau. 

 

"Master Fu, wouldn't it be too risky, in case the group of people moved their hearts..." After all, the 

children were still in their hands. 

 

"This is obviously a criminal gang. Even if these people are caught, there are other people. If they can't 

be wiped out this time, maybe more children will be hurt behind." Fu Hengyi calmly analyzed the pros 

and cons, " Seeing that they are skilled in committing crimes, following them, you may be able to find 

more missing children." 

 

The Director of the Public Security Bureau listened quietly. He knew that if this matter was completed, it 

would be a great achievement. He might be promoted this year. If he harmed the child today, his career 

might end here. Too.This is a game. 

 

"Okay, Master Fu, I'm calling now to let the traffic police along the road cooperate, but they are out of 

the capital now. I need to let the police from other provinces cooperate with us." The director of the 

Public Security Bureau said embarrassedly. 

 

Fu Hengyi seconds understand, "I will let them cooperate as much as possible." 

 

Digression 

 

There will be two more late 

 


