I Am A Boss Mommy That Wants To Slack

Chapter 17: Let Lin Wanru and Little Yu Do A DNA Test!

This was what Lin Wanru was afraid of.

Once Chu Cichen found out that the two children were his, then he’d definitely be
suspicious of her.

She continued to insist. “Chu Yu is your blood-related son. If it wasn’t me that night,
then where did he come from?”

Chu Yu and Chu Cichen’s DNA test report also reached 99.5%... Therefore, Chu Yu
was definitely his child.

Chu Cichen wanted to ask more when Lin Wanru suddenly held onto her stomach. Big
drops of sweat rolled down her cheeks and she shouted, “Cichen, send me to the
hospital! On Little Yu’s account, send me to the hospital!”

After saying this, she fainted from the pain.

Chu Cichen stared at this woman and said in a cold tone, “Send her to the hospital.”
After that, Chu Cichen walked up to the sofa. He noticed that Chu Yu’s complexion had
improved, showing that the detoxification pill was effective. Only then did he turn to walk
out.

“Contact all the prestigious doctors in Sea City to treat the two children! Separately,
contact Prof. Z immediately and search for detoxification pills. No matter what’s the
price to pay, even if you have to snatch the detoxification pills, make sure to get them!”

“Yes.”

Chu Cichen then looked at the family doctor. “How much time do those two children
have?”

The family doctor sighed. “If they didn’t take the detoxification pills in time, the poison
would start to corrode their internal organs. They won'’t be able to live for more than an
hour.”

This poison was so strong!

Upon hearing this, Chu Cichen’s countenance turned even




Chu Cimo subconsciously said, “That means there’s less than an hour left. Why did that
woman take those two children away? That’s wasting time! If my children can’t survive
this, | won't let her off!”

The moment Chu Cimo said this, he was stunned on the spot. “No, that’s not right. They
aren’t my children...”

F*ck!

Cu Cimo had initially thought that the ratio of children he had against his big bro was
2:1, and he had been secretly feeling happy that his big bro wasn’t as good as him in
impregnating. However, the ratio turned out to be 0:3?

The genius daughter was someone else’s!

Chu Cimo howled sadly in his heart but still followed behind Chu Cichen. “Big Bro, |
understand it now. She’s making use of the two children’s lives to force you to do a DNA
test! She wants to make you regret it and live in guilt for the rest of your life! She’s too
vicious!”

Chu Cichen’s gaze turned a little dimmer.

He didn’t understand why Shen Ruojing would choose Chu Yu over her two children at
that critical moment. Was she acting in spite?

However, he wasn’t blaming her. After all, if he had to make a choice, he would also
pick one decisively instead of dragging things out, causing all three children to die.

Right now, he could only hope that there was enough time to resolve all of these!

After he headed out, his subordinate reported, “Miss Shen left in the direction of the
suburbs district. She was probably headed back to her house.

Chu Cichen nodded and got in the car.
Matriarch Chu also came along. “I'll go too!”
The car moved and headed for the Shen Family’s residence in the suburbs.

On the way, although Chu Cichen appeared composed, his fingers that were twisted
together still exposed his nervousness.

Matriarch Chu rolled her eyes at him and couldn’t help but complain, “How many times
did you fool around? Why are you losing out to your younger brother in terms of leading
a chaste life? What are all these?”




Chu Cichen rubbed his forehead. “There was only that one night.”

He really had only fallen to a scheme that one time, but the drug was too strong, so it
was true that he had lost control that night... and he had done it quite a few times.

Chu Cimo was shocked. “Brother, aren’t you too amazing? Did you sleep with two
women in one night? And both of them became pregnant with your children? You even
ended up with three kids at one go!”

Matriarch Chu wanted to throw his son out of the car. She vaguely felt that something
was amiss, but she was too worried about Chu Tianye and Chu Xiaomeng that she
discarded the other distractions in her mind.

Chu Cichen lowered his gaze and suddenly took out his phone. He then sent a
message to a subordinate who had sent Lin Wanru to the hospital. [Secretly take Lin
Wanru’s hair as a sample and do a DNA test with Little Yu.]

When Shen Ruojing discovered that the two children were poisoned, she fed them the
detoxification pill silently. No one noticed this amidst all the commotion.

These pills were something that she constantly carried with her.

It was because Chu Tianye had an unbridled and outgoing nature, and he enjoyed
running around outside. Now, there was a stretch of wild forest in the suburbs where
they lived. They were in the south after all, so there were venomous snakes, bugs, and
plants in that forest.

By now, both children had woken up.

Chu Tianye and Chu Xiaomeng sat in the children’s seats on the hind passenger seats.
Chu Tianye was complaining away.

“This is too much! Daddy and his family are too much! Other than Grandmother, none of
them is good! If | had known, | would have asked for more money! | made a loss! A
loss!”

“The auntie with the surname Lin is also a big baddie! She must have been the one who
had poisoned us! My stomach hurts so much...”

“‘And Daddy... If he doesn’t give me more inheritance after this incident, I'll definitely not
forgive him!”




After complaining for a while, he turned and looked at Chu Xiaomeng, who was holding
her dinosaur cloth doll. Even though she had fainted, she didn’t let go of it. “Sister, why
aren’t you saying anything? What are you thinking about?”

Chu Xiaomeng: “... My books. | forgot to take them.”

Chu Tianye’s lips twitched. “Aren’t you angry? Daddy gave the only pill to Chu Yu and
not us. Does that mean that in his heart we aren’t important?”

Chu Xiaomeng lowered her head and didn’t say anything.

When Shen Ruojing, who was driving, heard the children’s conversation, her grip on the
steering wheel tightened.

They soon arrived back home.

They then discovered that Jing Zhen and Shen Qianhui were hanging up the washed
bedsheets in their courtyard to dry.

The two of them were busy doing housework.
Shen Ruojing alighted the car with the two children and greeted them.

Seeing them, Shen Qianhui brushed away the stray hair on her forehead and said with
a smile, “l don’t have to go to work these few days anyway, so both of us washed all the
bedsheets in the house.”

She shook open a white bedsheet and hung it up outside. “Only after we washed all the
bedsheets in the rooms did we realize there isn’t enough space to dry our clothes.
Therefore, we set up a few simple hanging stations outside.”

Although Chu Tianye had a strong body like a young calf, after the poisoning, his
complexion was pale. However, he still dragged his sickly body and ran up to Shen
Qianhui’s side. “Grandmother, I'll help you!”

Shen Ruojing headed straight upstairs and vaguely heard Shen Qianhui saying, “Aren’t
the photos you took with your sister moldy? The sun is good today. Take them out to
sun them...”

“Alright, that’ll be $50. Will you be paying via WeChat Pay or Alipay?”

When Chu Cichen’s group arrived at the Shen Family’s residence, this was the sight
they saw.




There was a stretch of white on the other side of the short wall.

Chu Cimo was stunned. “Are the children already dead? They’ve even hung up the
white banner!”

His eyes immediately turned red. Although his ‘daughter’ became his niece, after his
interactions with the two children over the past two days, he really liked them from the
bottom of his heart. He said furiously, “It's all Shen Ruojing’s fault! If she hadn’t taken
the children away, they wouldn’t have died so fast!”

Chu Cichen and Matriarch Chu were all stunned as they looked at the front. The three
of them then entered the door to the wide-open terrace.

Although they were mentally prepared on the way here, when they saw the photos of
the children’s faces, it was like they could hear their voices and see their smiling faces
right before them.

“This is too much! This mourning hall that Shen Ruojing set up is too simple! How can
this be acceptable for our Chu Family’s children?!”

Chu Cimo cursed angrily. However, when he turned his head, he saw a small figure as
the white bedsheets fluttered in the wind.

Chu Tianye looked at him curiously. “Uncle?”
Chu Cimo: “...”

“... There’s a ghost!!”

A sharp cry pierced through the sky.



