
Chapter 171 

 

When Miss Jin was hospitalized, the hospital naturally offered good food and drink. Along the way, Zhao 

Tongxin felt that the doctors and nurses in and out of the senior ward were more eye-friendly than 

those in the ordinary ward.  

 

At Jin Ying's request, the hospital will send a bunch of fresh roses to the ward every day. When Zhao 

Tongxin followed Jin Zhengting to the ward, Jin Ying was playing with the red roses that had just 

bloomed.  

 

The bright red rose was held in her hand, which made her pale.  

 

"You wait for me outside. I'll go in myself."  

 

Zhao Tongxin knows the girl's mind. If she lets Jin Zhengting accompany her side and fall into Jin Ying's 

eyes, I'm afraid it's a show off again!  

 

Hearing the movement behind her, Jin Ying turns her head and sees Zhao Tong push the door in. Her 

peaceful face immediately becomes ferocious.  

 

"What are you doing here?"  

 

The experience of that night is still fresh in my mind. Jin Ying is shaking all over. Now she just wants to 

tear off the woman's face in front of her and let everyone see what a poisonous heart is hidden behind 

her harmless little eyes!  

 

The hatred in Jin Ying's eyes frightens Zhao Tong, but remembering the heroic words she vowed to Jin 

Zhengting before she set out, she still plucks up her courage to step forward.  

 

"Make up with you."  

 

"Reconciliation?"  

 

Jin Ying got up slowly with the rose, dragged her bandaged feet and walked towards Zhao Tongxin with 

a sneer. I don't know why, such she let Zhao Tong Xin feel particularly strange.  

 

"Xu Yanke, aren't you tired from the last two faces of people in the day and night?"  

 

Jin Ying's words make Zhao Tong feel confused. What's the hard hatred between Miss Xu and Miss Jin? 

Looking at Jin Ying's leg wrapped with gauze, Zhao Tongxin's heart of defending suddenly disappeared.  

 

"I don't know if you misunderstood me. If I was wrong before, I apologize. I hope that from now on, 

even if we can't laugh away our enmity, at least the well will not offend the river. "  



 

For Jin Ying, Zhao Tongxin's expectation is only so much.  

 

"Well water doesn't make river water? Sister in law, have you forgotten what you said to me by pinching 

my neck that day? " Jin Ying sneered and burst into tears. If she was right, the man hiding at the door 

should be her brother.  

 

It's so funny that my brother, who is of the same ancestry, doubts his sister because of an outsider!  

 

Jin Ying's words make Zhao Tong feel even more confused. Since Jin Ying was hospitalized, she has spent 

every night with Jin Zhengting. When she came to the hospital to pinch Jin Ying's neck, did she 

sleepwalk?  

 

No, in addition to her sleepwalking, there is another possibility, that is, Jin Ying saw the genuine Xu 

Yanke, but this genuine, I don't know whether it's a human or a ghost...  

 

scared by her own brain hole, Zhao Tongxin in a cold sweat quickly put her thoughts back on the right 

track, cleared her throat, and said: "I can't understand what you said. For your brother's sake, I think we 

are still... " 

 

before Zhao Tong finished his words, all the roses on Jin Ying's hand flew towards her. Most of these 

roses still had thorns on their stems. If they were hung, they would not be life-threatening, but they 

would be disfigured.  

 

Fortunately, after Jin Zhengting's devil training, Zhao Tongxin's reaction ability is much faster than 

before. As soon as the rose is released, she bends down. Except for a few of her hair, the rest falls to the 

ground.  

 

Zhao Tong looked at the rose petals floating all over the ground behind her. The thick and sharp thorns 

on the stem were more like a mocking smile, mocking her innocence.  

 

Maybe, if you really should support Jin Zhengting, let them go about what happened between Jin Ying 

and Xu Yanke. Can't you hide if you can't provoke her?  

 

"Click."  

 

I don't know when, Jin Ying has gone to the door and locked it.  

 

Zhao Tong looks back in panic. He sees Jin Zhengting anxiously outside the door, but he can't hear a bit 

of his voice. All he hears is Jin Ying's wild laughter.  

 

"You made my brother hide out on purpose, didn't you? You deliberately pretend to be kind and make 

my brother think that the relationship between us is all wrong with me, right? Do you think you can 

wash away your sins? I tell you, Xu Yanke, today either you die or I die! "  



 

Even breathing is wrong in front of people who have prejudices about themselves. Originally, it was for 

the sake of Jin Ying that Jin Zhengting was not called in. Now it has become the evidence of her 

scheming.  

 

Zhao Tong's heart is full of words.  

 

Jin Ying takes out a sharp knife from under her pillow and walks into Zhao Tongxin with a sneer. Her 

killing intention is clear in her eyes.  

 

At this moment, Zhao Tongxin suddenly realized that although Jin Ying hated her, she had no intention 

of killing her. Now it seems that Jin Ying's accusation against her in the room is not groundless...  

 

unfortunately, Zhao Tongxin didn't have time to think about it, and the bright blade appeared in front of 

her.  

 

She's coming for real!  

 

Of course, Jin Ying comes here for real. How can she tolerate those who want her life?  

 

"Xu Yanke, you can't run. I'm the only one who has the key to this house. Even if my brother calls the 

hospital leader, it's useless. All the glass doors and windows here are specially made. It takes 20 minutes 

for special forces to break in. This period of time is enough for me to wipe out your evil! "Listening to Jin 

Ying's calm analysis, Zhao Tongxin suddenly realized that she had planned everything!  

 

According to the current situation, although Jin Ying has a knife in her hand, she is a patient after all, and 

her mobility is naturally inferior to Zhao Tongxin. In terms of physical strength, Jin Ying has been spoiled 

since she was a child. She has never done any heavy work. Where is Zhao Tongxin's opponent.  

 

After stabilizing his mind, Zhao Tongxin felt that he had no problem as long as he dodged Jin Ying's knife 

and went to Jin Zhengting to get help.  

 

But hatred can make people forget everything, including tiredness.  

 

Jin Ying was completely frightened by that night. In her eyes, Xu Yanke was the black and white 

impermanence from hell. If she didn't die, the person who died would be herself.  

 

Now, she's fighting to kill the woman in front of her.  

 

Zhao Tong is thinking about the relationship between Jin Ying and Jin Zhengting. He always focuses on 

defense. Gradually, she found that she was driven to the end by Jin Ying, who had no rules.  

 

In the panic, Zhao Tongxin sees a vase with water on the bedside table. At this time, will pouring some 

water on Jin Ying calm her down? In other words, use the water in this bottle to do something...  



 

"the most vulnerable place to attack is not the bottom, but the eyes."  

 

Back to avoid Jin Ying stab to her chest, Zhao Tongxin picked up the vase on the bedside table, too late 

to think, toward the woman's face behind him.  

 

As the cold liquid came, Jin Ying instinctively closed her eyes.  

 

This is the time!  

 

Zhao Tong is quick in heart and eyes. While Jin Ying closes her eyes, the express takes the fruit knife 

from her hand and runs to the door quickly.  

 

"Beautiful  

 

The two special forces who were unlocking the door were shocked to see this scene. They never thought 

that the weak looking woman could have such a wonderful performance at the critical moment.  

 

"Human life is at stake. Hurry up."  

 

Jin Zhengting frowned and looked at them discontentedly. His eyes were fixed on the woman with a 

knife in the room.  

 

Really only one second, more seconds, Zhao Tongxin can open the door from inside. But Jin Ying threw 

the vase at her, and she had to hide.  

 

The knife that can hurt people is in his own hand, and Zhao Tongxin feels like a huge stone weighing a 

thousand pounds pressing on his heart.  

 

Jin Zhengting said before that in the life and death duel, she only wanted to save her life, and the rest 

was left to him. Now her life and death duel is his sister, Zhao Tong thought to know, what he said 

before still count?  

 

In fact, Jin Ying can't be hurt anyway. As long as she wants to be with Jin Zhengting, Jin's family must not 

be hurt. She doesn't want to see him embarrassed.  

 

"Jin Ying, what do you want?"  

 

Taking advantage of the distance between the two, Zhao Tongxin tries to negotiate with the out of 

control woman.  

 

Jin Ying is holding millions of bauxite vases in her hand. Her face is full of panic and her eyes are blank. 

Only when she sees Zhao Tong's heart can she have a sense of killing.  

 



"I, I want you to die. Ah - " 

 

with that, Jin Ying raises the vase in her hand and smashes it at Zhao Tong's heart.  

 

As soon as Zhao Tong Xin turned around, he found that behind him was the snow-white wall! Zhao 

Tongxin, who didn't take refuge at the most appropriate time and missed the opportunity, has already 

closed his eyes,  

 

"Kuangdang."  

 

It's not like the sound of the vase breaking, it's like the sound of the vase falling to the ground.  

 

Zhao Tong Xin didn't feel the pain from his body. He slowly opened his eyes.  

 

In their tangled fight, the neat Ward had changed its appearance, the snow-white quilt had been 

overturned on the ground, and several dark footprints had been stepped on; half of the sky blue curtain 

had fallen down because of forced pulling; the bright rose petals just scattered on the ground were now 

distributed in the dark mud in all corners of the room....  

 

Zhao Tongxin relied on it He squatted slowly against the wall.  

 

Not far in front of her was the vase which nearly killed her. A little further in front of her, Jin Yingzheng 

lay motionless and lifeless on the ground.  

 

The room calmed down, and the specially designed door was finally opened. Jin Zhengting walked into 

the room without expression. At the first sight, he saw Zhao Tongxin squatting in the corner with a white 

face.  

 

Zhao Tongxin naturally found him at the first sight. But I don't know why, in the first second I saw him, 

tears fell down.  

 

Rong Lei, who comes in behind, is much darker than before. After taking a look and confirming that Zhao 

Tongxin is undamaged, he picks up Jin Ying on the ground and goes downstairs to find a doctor.  

 

"Sorry..."  

 

when only Zhao Tongxin and Jin Zhengting were left in the room, she finally couldn't restrain her inner 

feelings. The look he just looked at her made her heart feel like tears.  

 

She had never seen him look at herself in that way, worried, helpless, distressed, angry... And remorse.  

 

It was at this point that she realized how much pain she had brought to him. She came with a heart that 

wanted to solve the trouble for him. Unexpectedly, she let him witness such a tragic scene.His sister, 

holding a knife, kept on killing his beloved woman.  



 

How miserable he should be!  

 

"Sorry, what?"  

 

Jin Zhengting squatted in front of her and carefully helped her with her messy hair.  

 

Because of excessive exercise, Zhao Tongxin's face is full of sweat, and a lot of hair sticks to his face. It 

not only looks ugly, but also feels sticky.  

 

But Jin Zhengting, who is famous for cleanliness, is reluctant to leave her face. This silly girl with a guilty 

face probably doesn't know how happy he is. Now she is warm.  

 

"I'm sorry, I shouldn't listen to you. I shouldn't come here on my own. I'm sorry."  

 

Zhao Tong tears his heart and tears his heart, and tells the whole story of his guilt for Jin Zhengting.  

 

With a sigh of relief, president Jin Zheng picked up the woman squatting on the ground and sat on the 

bed side by side with himself.  

 

"You really don't listen to me. How can I tell you? No matter what happens, don't forget what you want 

at first. Today, you should not compromise. "  
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As for Jin Zhengting's "compromise", Zhao Tongxin came back to understand that he meant that she 

should not give up the idea of reconciliation.  

 

However, even if she insists on her belief, will Jin Ying be persuaded by her?  

 

Just thinking about it, the phone rang at home.  

 

Zhao Tongxin is looking at the disc Jin Zhengting found for her when she left. She says it's to improve her 

self-protection ability, but she doesn't understand why the disc is full of ancient puzzles.  

 

After watching for a long time, she suddenly wanted to be Chen Haonan's woman.  

 

"Mom."  

 

Seeing the caller, Zhao Tongxin quickly turns off the TV. Jin Zhengting is not around. When she receives a 

call from Jin's family, she is always worried.  

 

"What happened in the hospital yesterday? Listen to Zhengting say that Jin Ying didn't know what kind 

of stimulation she had and nearly hurt you? "  



 

Jin's mother's tone was full of suspicion. Yes, if she believed what her son said, how could she call her?  

 

After Jin Zhengting's death, Zhao Tongxin also learned to act dumb when he didn't know what to say.  

 

"Yes? Does the court already know the result? "  

 

"Yes, he called to tell me that he wanted to send Jin Ying to a mental hospital."  

 

Mental hospital! Zhao Tongxin quickly takes the phone to find a place to sit down. How can Jin 

Zhengting send his own sister to that place? Is it because she nearly hurt herself?  

 

If Jin Zhengting is such a person, Zhao Tongxin will have to re-examine whether his love for him is worth 

it.  

 

"What do you want me to do?"  

 

Zhao Tongxin is not a fool. Jin's mother has always been estranged from her. This time, she took the 

initiative to contact her, not just to tell her this amazing news.  

 

The phone was quiet for a while before Jin's mother's voice came.  

 

"Help me to persuade Zhengting that the ugliness of the family should not be publicized. Even if Jin Ying 

really has a problem, the Jin family can solve it in private."  

 

As the mother of the family, Zhao Tong can understand Jin's mother's consideration. It's true that the Jin 

family has a great career. It's not difficult to place a mental patient. There's no need to make it known to 

everyone.  

 

What's more, I'm afraid Jin Ying hasn't married yet. If it's going to get out, her life will be over.  

 

"Then..."  

 

just as Zhao Tongxin was about to agree, Jin Zhengting came in from the outside, saw that she was on 

the phone, and asked, "is it my mother?"  

 

Zhao Tong nodded honestly. Jin Zhengting took a look at her and took the phone to one side.  

 

"If you want Jin Ying to live, do as I say."  

 

Hearing her son's voice, Jin's mother, who just pretended to be calm and self reliant, immediately 

became hysterical.  

 

"Why? Jin Ying is fine. Why do you want to send her to a mental hospital? "  



 

In the face of his mother's continuous questioning, Jin Zhengting's face was not touched. "If you have 

nothing else to do, I'll hang up."  

 

"No! Zhengting, you are so inspiring to send your sister to a mental hospital. How do you want her to 

marry in the future? Her life can't be ruined like this! "  

 

Jin's mother's sharp voice almost pierced Jin Zhengting's eardrum, but his determined eyes didn't 

twinkle at all.  

 

"Don't worry, don't forget whose sister and daughter she is. So I hung up. "  

 

Jin Zhengting's words are right. Even if Jin Ying is really a psycho, there are still many people who want 

to make such a connection with the reputation and status of the Jin family.  

 

"Why?"  

 

As soon as Jin Zhengting hung up, he heard Zhao Tongxin's voice coming from the other end of the 

corridor, and his heart sank. As soon as she raised her eyes, the woman in the black skirt looked at 

herself with her hands around her chest. Standing against the light, she was thin and strong.  

 

Zhao Tong doesn't dare to say that she can see through the situation, but she knows that Jin Zhengting 

must have his own purpose in arranging his sister to go to the mental hospital, and this purpose is 

probably related to "Xu Yanke" in Jin Ying's words.  

 

Does he really care so much about that woman? Do you care even if you lose your sister's lifetime 

happiness?  

 

"Does Jin Ying really have a problem?"  

 

Zhao Tong's soft hearted tone makes Jin Zhengting unable to bear to lie in front of her again. However, 

should she know these things?  

 

A person who wanders in the gray area all the year round can not easily see a touch of pure sunshine. 

He wants to take it for himself, but he doesn't want to confuse it with himself.  

 

Now think about it, at the beginning, I found this woman, not all because of her face, maybe because 

she had a fresh temperament that I had not seen for a long time.  

 

With Jin Zhengting's silence, Zhao Tong's heart gradually calms down.  

 

No longer in urgent need of an answer, because before you give me the answer, I have already thought 

clearly and recognized the death reason.  

 



"Of course, you heard what she said that day, didn't you?"  

 

Jin Zhengting is determined to protect this rare and valuable sunshine. The dark, dirty and bizarre world 

will be borne by him. She only needs to enjoy the sunshine and beautiful world he packaged for 

her.Zhao Tongxin, who is tightly held by a man, doesn't feel a trace of warmth. Should she believe this 

man or her intuition?  

 

Although she couldn't understand what Jin Ying said, she wasn't really Xu Yanke!  

 

The night is deep.  

 

Zhao Tong, who feints sleep on the bed, turns around gently. The French window shows her cool heart 

in the man's back.  

 

As the night wind blows slowly, Jin Zhengting in his pajamas is unaware of the coolness around him. His 

lazy dress still can't stop the bloodthirsty light in his eyes. Now he is like a wolf hunting at night.  

 

Not only tonight, but also for a long time, I'm afraid, he will keep this woman to sleep all night as he is 

now.  

 

"I'll go. I've never seen such a good woman. But it's bad luck for her to run into Ye! "  

 

"This woman belongs to leopard. She runs so fast."  

 

"Running so fast, I'm sure I don't look very good. Don't think about old five."  

 

From the earphone came the panting conversation of the people on duty, and the mutual ridicule 

between the men, which made the life and death night not so terrible.  

 

Jin Zhengting gave a dry cough, and the earphone immediately became quiet. Everyone held their 

breath and waited for his order.  

 

"Chase."  

 

He has always spared words for outsiders.  

 

"Boss, dead or alive?"  

 

Rong Lei gasps, but his voice is still steady.  

 

It's rare to make one of his tiger generals so tired. It seems that this woman can't be killed.  

 

"Alive."  

 



Jin Zhengting looked up. Under the light pollution of the city, he had not seen the starry sky for a long 

time. For Rong Lei's problem, he is more worried about whether they can catch the woman.  

 

Because of the special nature of mental hospitals, most of them are built in the suburbs, with a vast area 

and few people. It is not easy to catch a person who is familiar with the terrain.  

 

However, Rong Lei came out from the place where the demons were born in the golden triangle. In his 

eyes, this woman's trick was just a kid's trick.  

 

"No.3, at your two o'clock, No.4 to catch up, No.1 to eight o'clock."  

 

Seeing the crazy running women step by step into their own circle, the excitement in Rong Lei's eyes 

suddenly went out. I thought I would meet some fierce opponents, but I didn't expect to catch them so 

easily.  

 

It seems that, in addition to that person and boss, it is difficult to meet an opponent worthy of our 

attention.  

 

"Oh, beauty, congratulations on your capture."  

 

Old five smiles and looks at the woman who falls in front of him. He is polite, but he doesn't have any 

pity on her.  

 

As early as before they joined the team, they had been educated by Shaoyuan with practical actions. In 

their circle, there are only experts and rookies, never gender.  

 

When Rong Lei comes with others, the woman who appears in Jin Ying's ward has been tied up by Lao 

Wu with a special nylon rope.  

 

"No.0, let's see what this woman looks like first. Most of the night, our brothers are as tired as dogs!"  

 

The third, who was just laughing at the fifth, rubbed his hands and smirked at Rong leile, as if he was not 

the one who was going to push him to the end.  

 

For this group of people's temperament, Rong Lei has understood, at this time he just looked at the old 

three, the latter immediately closed his mouth.  

 

"Come on, boss is still waiting."  

 

Jin Zhengting's mobility has always been amazing. As soon as Jin Ying settled down in a mental hospital, 

he set up a secret base not far away for a rainy day. I didn't expect that this secret base would come into 

use so soon.  

 

The real estate of Jin family in Huayu Xinyuan and the warm community are full of harmony. Who would 



have thought that room 666 on the sixth floor of building 15 was full of all kinds of torture tools?  

 

Rong Lei escorts the woman in. On the chair facing the door, a man sits with his back to them.  

 

"Boss, people have brought it."  

 

Rong Lei's voice is a little tired. The man on the chair turns around and sees the person sitting on the 

chair. Rong Lei can't help frowning.  

 

"Young master Yang, how could it be?"  

 

"Oh, does this little character bother the court?"  

 

Yang ziye's words are light, but in his heart, there are already tens of thousands of grass mud horses 

galloping. He also wants to know why he just lay down with a young model in this sinful room!  

 

Jin Zhengting and Yang ziye recite these three words in their hearts. At the same time, they also make 

up their minds to find a good girl, so as not to be caught as a strong man in the endless night of spring 

night.  

 

"I want to guard her, and I can't sleep when she leaves" -- Thinking of Jin Zhengting's goose bumps when 

he calls himself, Yang ziye's anger "rubs" and gets up. It's amazing to have a wife to sleep!  

 

"Girl, why did you appear in other people's ward at night?"  

 

Yang ziye steps forward and tears off the mask on the woman's face. The plain looking woman does not 

attract any pity from him. Seeing that she didn't answer, Yang ziye waved, and his men came over with a 

medicine box."It's said that you run very fast... Otherwise, if you don't give me some useful information, 

I'll give up your advantage first."  

 

This is probably the difference between Jin Zhengting and him. When dealing with a person, Jin 

Zhengting never talks so much nonsense like Yang ziye.  

 

"Ah -"  

 

the first sentence of the woman who has been silent is a scream breaking through the sky, which has no 

effect on the people working at her feet.  

 

The mental hospital calmed down after a uproar.  

 

Xu Yanke comes to Jin Ying's house almost unimpeded. Unexpectedly, Jin Zhengting also keeps a large 

group of waste. Just now, she just made a small plan to let Jin Zhengting's net come to nothing.  

 

"Hi, Jin Ying, my sister-in-law has come to see you again."  



 

When Xu Yanke sees Jin Ying sitting on the bed, especially the deep fear in her eyes, she is suddenly 

satisfied. Things always develop according to her expectations. Xu Yanke really wants to put down her 

butcher's knife and become a Buddha. Thank God for her love!  

 

"Don't move."  

 

The cold girl's voice rang out in the room, with no emotion.  
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"Who are you?"  

 

The smile on Xu Yanke's face solidified instantly. He could make such a cold voice. He was either a killer 

or a dead man. I haven't seen her for several years. That man seems to be more experienced than 

before. He even knows that it's better to play with her!  

 

"Come with me."  

 

Spoon garden did not talk much, holding a black gun, low woman's temple. With the sense of smell she 

had developed for many years, she knew clearly that this woman was not an ordinary enemy.  

 

"You think too much. You either kill me or let me go. Anyway, I won't go with you."  

 

As soon as Xu Yanke's voice fell, his backhand wanted to seize the gun that threatened his life. But who 

is Shaoyuan? Usually, it's hard for ordinary little gangsters to get close to them. Even now they are 

pregnant, they are still agile. After a few moves, Xu Yanke knows that he has met an expert, and he can't 

get any benefits at all.  

 

In a hurry, she had to save the country.  

 

Jin Ying, who has been frightened by the battle for a long time, has become her best pawn. She avoids 

the attack of Shaoyuan, and Xu Yanke touches Jin Ying all the way.  

 

"Don't come here, or I'll kill your boss's sister!"  

 

This kind of threat may be useful for others, but it doesn't work for spoon garden. In her eyes, only to 

complete the task and loyalty to Jin Zhengting, other people and things have nothing to do with her.  

 

Shaoyuan continues her attack without the slightest intention of stopping. Xu Yanke then knows that 

she has met the steel plate that doesn't let in oil and salt, and pushes Jin Ying to Shaoyuan.  

 

Jin Ying, who is thrown out, looks pale with fright. After a scream, she bumps into Shaoyuan, who is 

about to attack Xu Yanke. They fall heavily on the bed together.  



 

See this scene, Xu Yan can quickly escape from the open window.  

 

"Damn it  

 

The man who finally caught him slipped away in front of his eyes, and he bowed his head and swore 

softly.  

 

"Are you all right? Are you really my brother's man? Can you contact him for me? You can testify for me 

that it was really Xu Yanke who wanted to kill me. Did you see that  

 

Jin Ying was wronged and put into a mental hospital. She finally saw the life-saving straw of Shaoyuan. 

Of course, she would hold it tightly. This is the only witness who witnessed her experience!  

 

Shaoyuan looks at Jin Ying inexplicably, gets up from the bed with difficulty, and walks out of the ward 

without looking back.  

 

The long night has finally passed. Zhao Tongxin, who wakes up in Jin Zhengting's arms, doubts whether 

the scene he saw last night is a dream.  

 

"I have something to deal with today. You're at home. I'll come over later."  

 

See Zhao Tong heart open eyes, just go to bed not long Jin Zhengting touch her soft long hair, low voice.  

 

"Good."  

 

The woman obediently agreed to come down, Jin Zhengting had a little doubt in his heart. He got up and 

went back to the quilt again. "When I'm finished, do you need me to accompany you for a walk?"  

 

Yang ziye often travels around the world with his girlfriends. Every girl should like this!  

 

Such words from Jin Zhengting's mouth, let Zhao Tongxin some surprise. Can turn to think, wait for him 

to finish this period of time, the person around him still can be oneself?  

 

"Say it again! Jin Zhengting, pay attention to safety. "  

 

Zhao Tongxin gives Jin Zhengting a reassuring smile and immediately closes his eyes.  

 

Zhao Tong Xin's quiet sleeping face blocked his respiratory tract like a mass of cotton, which made Jin 

Zhengting feel suffocated. Unconsciously, this innocent woman has grown up like this.  

 

When Jin Zhengting arrived at the base, Dong had been waiting there for a long time. Different from the 

last meeting, this time he came up and punched Jin Zhengting in the face.  

 



Jin Zhengting looked at him and didn't mean to dodge at all, but his fist stopped less than one 

centimeter away from his eyebrow.  

 

"Satisfied?"  

 

"Oh." Ah Dong sneered and took back his fist. "Jin Zhengting, you are also the one who has tasted" loss. 

"  

 

"I'm a man of respect."  

 

In the face of Dong's examination, Jin Zhengting stood upright in the same place. His words are true, and 

he didn't do anything wrong. Last night's task was to apply for Shaoyuan, but he just respected her 

choice.  

 

"But I almost lost my child!"  

 

After a while of silence, ushered in a big explosion of Dong, his roar echoed in the base. After learning 

what happened in the mental hospital last night, he found the spoon garden for the first time. After she 

refused, he had to find the man who could command her.  

 

"I can't force her, I want her to do what she likes..."  

 

ah Dong leaned against the post, wiped his face and sighed heavily. He wanted his woman to be himself, 

but he didn't want her to be on the edge of life.  

 

He had known for a long time that she could only complete her tasks and obey orders in her life, but he 

still loved her without hesitation. The overhead light poured down, casting a large shadow on his face, 

making him look heavy and decadent."Do you know who hurt her last night?"  

 

The head that tidies up good mood afresh Dong asks a way.  

 

Jin Zhengting shakes his head. "Last night, I caught someone to block the knife for her, but maybe he has 

been killed by Yang ziye."  

 

"Is it?"  

 

Dong's joking tone and suspicious eyes stabbed Jin Zhengting. He didn't need to know what he had said 

from the spoon garden.  

 

"Shaoyuan said that the woman claimed to be Jin Ying's sister-in-law. Is there another Jin Zhengting  

 

Zhao Tongxin's origin is inconvenient to explain to others. In the face of a Dong's query, Jin Zhengting 

has to keep silent.  

 



The answer he wanted was clear, but he didn't catch the woman who made trouble on the spot. I'm 

afraid Zhao Tong will have to carry this black pot for a while.  

 

"Jin Zhengting, I'll tell you, Shaoyuan is a muscle, but I don't. If you can't accommodate her, what's 

wrong with her? Come to me. I don frown, I'm not a man! Don't blame me, ah Dong, for not being a 

brother like you since then  

 

In a Dong's view, this is just a game designed by Jin Zhengting to punish Shaoyuan for his mistakes. 

While I feel unworthy of my dedication to Shaoyuan, I also feel cold at Jin Zhengting's inconsistency.  

 

A Dong is different from Jin Zhengting. He was born in an ordinary family. He didn't have the support of 

an imperial family like Jin's family. Today, he is fighting everything with his bare hands.  

 

Jin Zhengting also appreciated his chivalrous spirit of daring to fight and fight. Only in this way can he 

allow a person outside his own influence to enter and leave his base at will.  

 

But in the face of his indiscriminate duties, Jin Zhengting only felt cold hearted. Love is really a terrible 

thing, even people like ah Dong can't avoid disturbing their mind because of it.  

 

"It has nothing to do with me or her. If you still doubt me, the spoon garden is in my house now. You can 

take her away as long as she wants. "  

 

Jin Zhengting's words are like a basin of cold water pouring on the hot headed a Dong, which makes him 

wake up instantly.  

 

"Today's business is my son of a bitch. If you find this woman in the future, please tell me."  

 

Looking at ah Dong's figure leaving alone, Jin Zhengting has mixed feelings. He was surprised to find that 

he was envious of ah Dong, who dares to love and hate her so much that he could not even lie to her.  

 

“BOSS。”  

 

After Dong left, Rong Lei came over and said hello to Jin Zhengting respectfully.  

 

"What happened last night?"  

 

Jin Zhengting doesn't believe that this person who has been through a lot of battles with himself can't 

tell such a bad plan to divert the tiger from the mountain!  

 

"It was my fault." Rong Lei lowered his head and spoke sincerely.  

 

In fact, when the woman was pressed into the room, he already felt that something was wrong. He 

didn't expect that the other party really had a backhand.  

 



Fortunately, Jin Zhengting has come to this point. Fortunately, Shaoyuan is OK. Otherwise, if these two 

people were added together, he would be responsible for being crushed into powder, not to mention 

being beaten into meat mud.  

 

"What about H city?"  

 

When it comes to H City, Rong Lei's face is a bit more heavy. The man who looks like a poppy is not as 

cynical as the rumor.  

 

Several times, he had to contact with the most core secrets. He was fooled by the man's words. He 

didn't look bad on his face, but he gave them back behind his back.  

 

It can be said that in H City, Rong Lei suffered a lot.  

 

"He said he wanted you to come in person."  

 

Jin Zhengting picks his eyebrows, and his eyes are full of calculation. It's interesting that the dandy even 

let him go!  

 

"Boss, in fact, I can go there. Maybe I'm trying to test us by pretending to be powerful..."  

 

"no, I'll go."  

 

Isn't that meeting? Jin Zhengting also wanted to know what the mountain king looked like.  

 

When Jin Zhengting went to H city by helicopter, Zhao Tongxin was eating snacks in the yard with a 

spoon garden.  

 

In April, Camellia blossomed all over the yard. The lawn on the ground changed from green to green. 

The birds that had disappeared stood on the branches again. At this moment when everything was 

revived and full of spring, Zhao Tongxin suddenly wanted to live well.  

 

As Zhao Tong Xin, live well.  

 

Jin Zhengting didn't sleep in the middle of the night last night, and left her in a hurry in the morning. No 

matter how stupid people are, they realize that something terrible must have happened last night.  

 

"Spoon garden, where have you been these days? Sit down, don't mention it  

 

Zhao Tong Xin's smiling appearance makes shaoyuansheng step back a few steps. She remembers a 

Dong's explanation before she came. She is a little far away from Zhao Tong Xin.  

 

The first time pull almost encounter pale, Zhao Tong thought nothing worse than his situation.  

 



After a moment's silence, he rearranged his thoughts. Zhao Tongxin adjusted his strategy and started 

again."Shaoyuan, Jin Zhengting said that you were so good last night that they were scared away by one 

person."  

 

After listening to Zhao Tongxin's words, Shaoyuan was surprised. Did boss even tell her such a 

confidential thing? The next second, see Zhao Tong heart look, brain suddenly turned around.  

 

"Miss Zhao, I think you heard me wrong."  

 

Words can deceive people, but expression can't deceive people, spoon garden just subconsciously 

reaction has already sold her. Zhao Tong clapped his hands, afraid to drop the biscuit crumbs on his 

hands, and then asked excitedly, "tell me, how do you fight? He's been teaching me Kung Fu recently, 

but I don't seem to be that kind of material. "  

 

"No, Miss Zhao, you must have heard wrong."  

 

Shaoyuan, who knew she had lost her word, quickly waved her hand to deny it. However, she had little 

contact with people since she was a child, and she could not even tell the most basic lies. Gradually, her 

face turned red.  

 

It seems that something happened last night that Jin Zhengting didn't want to let himself know.  

 

Having got the answer he wanted, Zhao Tongxin didn't embarrass Shaoyuan any more. He pretended to 

be stupid with her and said with a smile, "is that right? It seems that I heard it wrong  

 

Spoon garden really relieved, fortunately did not let Miss Zhao see out, otherwise do not know how 

much trouble to cause it!  

 

The house leaks, but it's rainy. After dinner, Zhao Tong gets a more disturbing news -- Jin Zhengting 

won't go home tonight!  

Chapter 174 

 

Jin Zhengting came to H city. Both black and white in H city were eager to try. Jack was numb when he 

called just for invitation.  

 

"I'm sorry, we know what you want. Mr. Jin is not free this time."  

 

I can't remember the number of phone calls. Anyway, Jack can't remember the greetings. He looked at 

the boss who was standing in front of the French window in a daze and sighed softly.  

 

As soon as he got down from the helicopter and entered the hotel, Jin Zhengting maintained this 

posture all the time.  

 



How can we deal with the second son who doesn't know the heaven and the earth, without inviting two 

Bodhisattvas who can live in demons! It's just that the wind has been out for a long time, and all the 

gods of cattle, horses and snakes are moved by the wind, but there is no sign of the two Bodhisattvas.  

 

"Mr. Jin, would you like me to contact Mr. Chen and ask him if he remembers the goods he lost and 

recovered in Jiangbin last month?" Jack knew that his boss was waiting for the big fish to come to him, 

but the big fish didn't move. Seeing the dinner getting closer, he was worried.  

 

Jin Zhengting takes a special look at himself. The confidence and determination in his eyes make Jack 

dare not propose any more.  

 

This kind of gratitude is intended to repay human nature, but I have never heard of benefactor chasing 

the beneficiary to repay. How could he set such a precedent?  

 

They are silent. The phone rings again after a day's shouting. Jack takes a look and hands it to Jin 

Zhengting.  

 

"Boss, President Yang's call."  

 

Yang ziye? Jin Zhengting took the phone and went into another room.  

 

"Zhengting, guess where I am and who I am with?"  

 

Yang ziye's cheap tone makes people want to beat him across the mobile phone. Jin Zhengting is silent 

for a moment, but he is a little happy. "At seven o'clock tonight, the second floor of Huating 

international."  

 

"I'll go, Zhengting. You'll know before I say it! Damn it  

 

Yang ziye, who wanted to be angry with Jin Zhengting, didn't expect that he hadn't made a move yet. 

The perfect plan was mercilessly patted to death by him. In vain, he came to H City incessantly and took 

two of the most powerful men here. Jin Zhengting is terrible!  

 

"Well, you have to thank me for helping you to do such a great thing!"  

 

Jin Zhengting looked out of the window. The sky in H city was light and the wind was light. He felt 

inexplicably relaxed. "Well, pay attention to the timing of the appearance. It's time for the child who 

doesn't know the height of heaven and earth to grow up."  

 

"Of course, I promise to shine on the stage, gorgeous, amazing four."  

 

"..."  

 

Zhou Zeyu is a new business tycoon in H city. His grandfather retired from the position of secretary of 



the Party committee of H city. Both his uncles hold important positions in the government of H city.  

 

In the society of money and power, the two are closely related to each other like black and white in the 

eight trigrams of Taiji.  

 

Zhou Zeyu, as the only son of the Zhou family, has a lot of love. He is almost walking horizontally in H 

city. If he only relied on the protection of his ancestors, he would not reach his present position. From 

the dinner he organized, we can see that although he is a dandy, he is not ignorant.  

 

Jin Zhengting walked into the private room, and the two people who came in front of him brightened his 

eyes.  

 

The two uncles, the director of the Finance Department of H City, the director of the Bureau of land and 

resources, and Zhou Zeyu, really give this nephew face.  

 

"Mr. Jin, why don't you tell us in advance when you come to our H city? If president Jin intends to invest 

in our city h, I will open the door to welcome " 

 

as the director of the Department of finance, Zhang Yongquan immediately reaches out his hands and 

smiles to meet Jin Zhengting.  

 

Jin Zhengting nodded politely and said nothing with a smile. Zhang Yongquan's outstretched hand was 

hung in the air in this way. It took a long time for him to take it back and feel his hair awkwardly.  

 

"Uncle, you are going to let others rob my business! Mr. Jin, the Great Buddha, can't be accommodated 

in this small temple in H city. "  

 

Zhou Zeyu's voice from far to near, such a sharp voice in men really is, especially.  

 

Everyone's eyes were attracted by this special voice line. Although Zhou Zeyu was wearing a serious suit, 

there was a coquettish atmosphere between his eyebrows and eyes.  

 

"Mr. Jin, it's better to see than to hear. It's a great honor for me to appreciate you. I'd like to ask Mr. Jin 

to take care of me in Jiangbin in the future."  

 

Looking at his hand, which is as white as a woman's, Jin Zhengting slightly tugs at the corner of his 

mouth. Yang ziye said he wanted to be "gorgeous" before, which is what he meant!  

 

"Mr. Zhou is a rising star, if not."  

 

After a while of greetings, I finally left the table. Zhang Yongquan swept around and found that Jin 

Zhengting had three empty seats beside him. He immediately got up to sit there.  

 

"I'm sorry, Mr. Zhang. There are already people around our boss."  



 

Jack came up from one side and whispered.  

 

But all the people sitting here are hearing and seeing. When Zhou Zeyu raised his eyes, he found that 

the speaker was so white and pure. He had a sunny temperament that could make him cheer.  

 

"Hey, kid, there's no one around your boss! If you don't mind, you can sit down. If you feel pressure to 

sit next to your boss, you can come to meJack accompanied Jin Zhengting through innumerable wine 

and dinner tables. Because of his beautiful appearance, many rich women had talked about colluding 

with him before, but it was the first time that a man had colluded with him in public.  

 

I've heard that Zhou Zeyu is eccentric before. Jin Zhengting now understands where his eccentricity lies. 

No wonder Rong Lei always has an expression of desire to talk and stop talking when he mentions him. 

It seems that he has been taken advantage of by this evil in this respect.  

 

"I'm sorry, Mr. Zhang. My friend is still on his way. Jack, go and help me see if they're here  

 

"Yes  

 

With Jin Zhengting's "amnesty order", Jack escapes from Zhou Zeyu's sight like a refugee.  

 

Seeing the little sheep running away, Zhou Zeyu sighed helplessly, "Mr. Jin, who's your friend? Even 

more attractive than me? "  

 

This man seems to behave perversely and act out of line, but if he dares to be outspoken in front of his 

own uncle, it means that he is not like this. Jin Zhengting's eyes, nose and heart kept silent to see how 

long he could play this.  

 

Seeing that Jin Zhengting didn't speak, Zhou Zeyu showed his host's enthusiasm and introduced the 

guests to the table one by one. Although Zhou Zeyu looks cynical, he invited all the heavyweights to the 

dinner in order to give Jin Zhengting the upper hand and calm down the man who calls the wind and the 

rain.  

 

Jin Zhengting listened all the way and found that the worst one was the chairman of the chamber of 

Commerce. It seems that his previous estimation is correct. This man wants more than cooperation with 

himself.  

 

However, he is still too young to play with and eat black with...  

 

people at the dinner table listen to Zhou Zeyu's introduction, and a sense of pride arises spontaneously. 

They look down on Jin Zhengting who is single handed.  

 

The rumored Jin Zhengting is just like this!  

 



Zhou Zeyu said hello to them before. Seeing this situation, some people who can't hold their breath and 

want to be in the limelight are eager to try.  

 

"Mr. Jin, I heard that Mr. Jin's family is the only one in Jiangbin city. I have a nephew named Liu Hai who 

is engaged in building materials business there. Do you know Mr. Jin?"  

 

Oh, I owe the bank a lot of money and live on usury. Finally, I mortgage the company to Jin's fat man. Jin 

Zhengting shook his head blankly, "sorry."  

 

"Does Mr. Jin know who built the new building of Jiangbin municipal government? That's my subsidiary! 

"  

 

Looking at the man showing off to himself, Jin Zhengting took a look at his watch. It seems that the 

quality inspection report is going to be sent, but why haven't they come yet?  

 

"Mr. Jin..."  

 

"Hi, sorry we're late!"  

 

The voice of expectation finally appeared. Instead of looking back, Jin Zhengting looked directly at Zhou 

Zeyu, a child who had been proud to show off to himself before. Now his face is brilliant.  

 

Besides Zhou Zeyu, the faces of other people at the table are also intriguing.  

 

"Secretary Li, I didn't expect you to be Mr. Jin's friend!" Zhang Yongquan got up happily and broke the 

embarrassment on the table.  

 

The person who came with Yang ziye was Li Jiahe, the newly appointed secretary of the municipal Party 

committee of H city. When he heard that Jin Zhengting came to H City, he agreed to Yang ziye's request.  

 

The smiling face of Zhang Yongquan is ignored again, and Li Jiahe runs directly to the back of Jin 

Zhengting's head.  

 

"Secretary Li, long time no see."  

 

The footsteps behind him were still, and Jin Zhengting stood up under the gaze of everyone. Just now, 

those who thought he was alone and ridiculed him for pretending to be powerful and acting like a tiger, 

were all silenced.  

 

"Zhengting, you are all right."  

 

Jin Zhengting looked behind Li Jiahe. A man with rimless glasses was walking towards him.  

 

When I saw Li Jiahe just now, people didn't dare to make mistakes. Now when I see Li Jiahe, people are 



cool. Men in black suits, through the lens of the eyes are all pure light, it seems that through the eyes, 

people can peel and pull out the bone to see clearly.  

 

H city black and white two leaders are here!  

 

All the people on the table just reflected that Jin Zhengting was giving them a blow! Compared with 

these two people, they are just a group of frogs in a well.  

 

These two "Bodhisattvas" appeared at the right time. Jin Zhengting looked back again and finally 

regained his decisive indifference.  

 

"Mr. Zhou, let's find a place to talk?"  

 

Zhou Zeyu's stunned expression cleared up immediately. He pointed to the food that had not moved at 

all and said, "Mr. Jin, it took the cook a lot of time to make it. We'd better not waste it!"  

 

Wait?  

 

Jin Zhengting is not the first day in this business. Time is not only money, but also life. After this meal, 

many things can change, such as making Zhou Zeyu fully prepared to kill him.  

 

However, if he is willing to go, it is not Jin Zhengting's style. He looked at the statement, rarely opened a 

smile, "Mr. Chen, would you like to eat here?"  

 

"Yes."  

 

The statement pushed the glasses. Jin Zhengting seldom smiles once in a hundred years. I don't know 

how much manpower and material resources he will have to pay for this smile.A table of people seems 

to have amnesia, just the embarrassment disappeared, the table is harmonious, you come and I go. Yang 

ziye, who is not too busy to watch, takes out his mobile phone and gives a single close-up to Jin 

Zhengting, who is drinking with Zhou Zeyu.  

 

Tossing and turning in bed, Zhao Tongxin, who rarely suffers from insomnia, suddenly hears his mobile 

phone ring. He takes it up in a hurry and finds that it's a picture of Jin Zhengting drinking.  

 

It's OK to drink, but who is the woman with white hands on the right side of the picture?  

 

Yang ziye, who is full of bad water, is afraid that the world will not be in chaos. At the bottom of the 

picture, he has attached a sentence -- Pianpian Pian zhuoshijia.  

 

"Well! What a fool  

 

Zhao Tongxin throws his mobile phone aside and buries his head in the pillow. So late, he even drinks 

with a woman outside. He even leaves himself and goes out to drink with a woman!  



 

Damn it!  

Chapter 175 

 

At three o'clock in the morning, a few people from the top of the city gathered in the extremely hidden 

villa on the outskirts of H city.  

 

At this time, the cynical Zhou's parents have been hit with two panda eyes on his face. Rong Lei stands 

beside him, and jack stands behind him.  

 

In front of him, Jin Zhengting and Shu Shuo are competing with each other in the exploration of 

sandalwood. The two men, who are both scheming, have been pestering for a whole night, but it's hard 

to separate them.  

 

Yang ziye falls on one side of the imperial concubine's chair, covered with a velvet quilt, and snores.  

 

"Coming!" Jin Zhengting didn't lift his head. As soon as the sunspot fell, he killed his way out of the white 

man's encirclement.  

 

"Mr. Jin, in my territory, how dare your people lay such a heavy hand?" Zhou Zeyu is bound by Rong Lei 

in his villa. He still can't hold his breath. He glares at Rong Lei, who is serious.  

 

Why didn't he see that this man was a treasure? He knew that he would fall into his hands now. He 

should have done it in bed before!  

 

Zhou Zeyu's words did not threaten Jin Zhengting in the slightest, but attracted the taunt of the 

statement, "right? Then I'll see how Zhou Jin came to me. "  

 

Statement belongs to a way to go to the black, others will want to wash their own white after making 

money, but he has no such idea at all. In H City, it is not only powerful, but also arrogant and vicious. 

There are countless enemies, but people can't get hold of them. Everyone in H city wants to give him 

three points. After all, no one wants to fight with a "madman"!  

 

"Last time you went to Jiangbin, who did you give the goods to?"  

 

Jin Zhengting lightly blocks the trap that he has been running for a long time, and gives Jack a look in his 

eyes.  

 

Jack takes out a bunch of photos from his briefcase. All of them are pictures of some containers. 

Ordinary people see them as ordinary containers, but in Zhou Zeyu's eyes, they are different scenes.  

 

Just now, with a perfunctory face, he turned pale, even stuttered, "you... How can you have such a 

picture?"  



 

"If you don't know, you can't do it yourself. Tell me who the client is, and I'll protect you."  

 

"Do you dare to kill me?" Zhou Zeyu looked at Jin Zhengting provocatively, "it's hard for a strong dragon 

to defeat a local leader. No matter how good he is with you, he won't kill me for the sake of you and the 

Zhou family. Do you think you can go back from H city?"  

 

"Don't bother with me about that man. You and I know very well that it's all about death. Will I tell you? 

Ha ha  

 

Everyone knows this business rule. It's not a good idea to get out of business. Zhou Zeyu admits that he 

made the mistake of falling in love with his enemy too early, but why not Jin Zhengting?  

 

Jin Zhengting leaves the sunspot on the edge of the chessboard, which has little strategic value. He picks 

up his coat and wakes Yang ziye up.  

 

"Mr. Chen, I think the plan you mentioned last time can be implemented. I will inject capital and you will 

implement it. For nothing else, I don't want to hear any more about the Zhou family in H City in a month. 

"  

 

"Jack, get the contract out."  

 

The statement was full of banter and looked at the chess piece that fell in a panic. I didn't expect that Jin 

Zhengting was forced to jump out of the wall in a hurry. This is really a snipe and clam fighting for a 

profit!  

 

"Of course, you are always welcome to H City in the future."  

 

He stood up and sent Jin Zhengting and his party out of the gate.  

 

When he returns to the room with a fresh contract, he finds Zhou Zeyu staring at the chessboard and 

sneering. When he walked in, he suddenly realized that Jin Zhengting's seemingly careless chess piece 

actually had a hidden mystery. If he continued, according to Jin Zhengting's IQ, this game would only be 

his own defeat.  

 

"Mr. Chen, excuse me for saying something that I shouldn't say. It's not sure who will win. Why should 

we let outsiders get involved in the affairs of H city?"  

 

Zhou Zeyu looked at the statement, and his heart was beating the drum. Jin Zhengting's words are clear 

just now. Next, he will join hands with the statement to bring down the Zhou family. According to the 

strength of these two people, it's not surprising that they can do it. Now, it's his only chance to stop the 

catastrophe and save the Zhou family.  

 

Statement has always been the most dislike of others to look down on themselves, especially between 



him and Jin Zhengting to sing down on themselves. Zhou Zeyu's words have become a vivid provocation.  

 

"H city? This is nothing to me. But I've decided to move the stumbling block of the Zhou family. As for 

outsiders, in the face of interests, anyone can be an outsider, and anyone can become an insider. Come 

and send Mr. Zhou back. "  

 

The helicopter is ten thousand meters high. It's dark outside. Yang ziye is sleepless, but Jin Zhengting is 

sleeping soundly.  

 

Yang ziye picked up his mobile phone in boredom, and the wechat he had sent out before didn't get any 

response. Idle boring, think about it, and give sleeping Jin Zhengting took a picture.  

 

"Home."  

 

After editing the circle of friends, Yang ziye happily puts down his mobile phone and completely forgets 

that he is at an altitude of 10000 meters, and there is no signal at all.  

 

In the heart of something, Zhao Tong Xin sleep very uneasy, dawn first light through the window, she 

immediately opened her eyes. The room was empty. When I reached for it, the quilt was cold, which 

made her awake instantly.It seems that Jin Zhengting really had a drink with others all night.  

 

Zhao Tongxin opens his cell phone with expectation. As before he went to bed last night, there was no 

phone call and no information. Jin Zhengting just disappeared all night without giving her any 

explanation.  

 

Zhao Tongxin, what do you want him to give you? In what capacity did you ask him for this account?  

 

Looking at the yellow face in the mirror, Zhao Tong Xin closed his eyes in chagrin.  

 

No way! She can't give up her pursuit of life just because of a man. She can't go around a man. If Miss Xu 

comes back one day, she still wants to live alone.  

 

"Miss Zhao, you can't go out, the boss said before he left." Spoon garden see dressed Zhao Tong heart 

toward the door, quickly forward to stop.  

 

"I'm going to work."  

 

Zhao Tongxin showed his work card to Shaoyuan, "I've had enough rest at home. I need to work."  

 

"No, I won't let you out without the boss's orders. Miss Zhao, I hope you don't embarrass me. "  

 

Spoon garden in front of Zhao Tongxin, a boss, physical and psychological unhappiness, let her instant 

collapse.  

 



"Did Jin Zhengting tell you when he would come back? Did you say where he went? Did you know who 

he was with? Why does he always command others? Why doesn't he think I'd like to! "  

 

Zhao Tong's eyes are red. She wants to explain for her boss, but she doesn't know what to say. She can 

only comfort her politely: "Miss Zhao, if you want to know, I can call president Yang or Rong Lei for you."  

 

Mr. Yang?  

 

Think of last night's "pianpianpian turbid world good childe" photo, Zhao Tong Xin is tightening a bit, the 

white hand seems to hold her throat, let her sad almost can't breathe.  

 

"No more."  

 

Zhao Tong Xin turns around and walks back. It's OK not to let her go to work. She can run after 

breakfast!  

 

When Yang ziye, who just got off the plane and had breakfast at the airport, received a call from 

Shaoyuan, he took a guilty look at Jin Zhengting, who didn't know anything about it. He hesitated twice 

and hung up the phone.  

 

"Come on, what have you done?"  

 

Jin Zhengting's understanding of Yang ziye can be made clear that as long as Yang ziye's butt is jerked, he 

will know whether he wants to fart or poop.  

 

Yang ziye sneered, "well, I've found a way to enhance your relationship with Miss Zhao and put it into 

practice."  

 

Hearing that it was about Zhao Tongxin, Jin Zhengting finally gave Yang ziye a face, "what can I do?"  

 

"Well, I sent a picture of you at the party last night. Then, just now, Shaoyuan called and said that Miss 

Zhao is going out to work."  

 

Zhao Tongxin finally stays at home, so suddenly he says he wants to go to work. Jin Zhengting looks at 

Yang ziye up and down, and reaches out his hand: "show me your mobile phone."  

 

Yang ziye reluctantly took his mobile phone out of his trouser pocket and put it into Jin Zhengting's 

hand, "I'm doing it for your good. I just take this opportunity to see if she really cares about you. Listen 

to me, if you go back this time, she won't make trouble with you, you'll probably have no chance... " 

 

Jin Zhengting takes a look at the chattering Yang ziye, who wisely closes his mouth. Jin Zhengting 

returned his mobile phone to him. "There was no opposite sex at the dinner last night. I don't believe 

she was the kind of woman who made trouble out of no reason. Besides, I'm quite sure she cares about 

me. Don't do such boring things in the future. "  



 

Yang ziye, who is a water-borne young man, can't see his best friend's face more than Jin Jian's!  

 

"I'm bored or you don't know women? Did you call her last night? "  

 

Jin Zhengting shook his head, "I said, she is not that kind of boring woman."  

 

Before each business trip, Jin Zhengting did not explain, Zhao Tongxin is also very generous, not only did 

not care, he returned home she will warmly welcome. He firmly believes that in their world, trust is 

sufficient. To record this kind of thing is a compulsory course for Yang ziye's people who are full of lies.  

 

"Tut tut." Yang ziye looks at his friend with a look of disgust. For this man with low IQ, he can only sigh, 

"I really don't know what to say about you. Fortunately, I've helped you as a witness. Say, two big favors, 

what car are you going to give me?"  

 

Jin Zhengting looks over his head suspiciously, only to find a circle of friends with an exclamation mark 

on the screen. The content is his sleeping face.  

 

"Damn, I didn't send it out!"  

 

Yang ziye wants to throw his mobile phone out. He forgot that there was no Internet on the plane at 

that time. This is really stealing chicken can't eat rice, listen to the tone of spoon garden on the phone, 

this time I should be in trouble.  

 

"Well, Zhengting, I think you'd better call Miss Zhao. After all, she should be worried that she hasn't 

heard from you for so long."  

 

"Good."  

 

Jin Zhengting agreed, but no one answered the phone when he got through."I don't think so." Jin 

Zhengting put down his mobile phone and continued to read his English newspaper.  

 

Yang ziye laughs two times and thinks about it. He doesn't do it twice and sends a message to Zhao 

Tongxin.  

 

Zhao Tongxin, who is eating breakfast, habitually turns his eyes when he sees the news of Yang ziye. 

When he opens it, he turns out to be Jin Zhengting, who is eating breakfast.  

 

"Miss Zhao, don't worry. The court has been safely sent back to Jiangbin by me. Please wait patiently at 

home."  

 

What the hell!  

 

Mingming should continue to be angry, but I don't know why. When he heard that Jin Zhengting was 



coming back, Zhao Tongxin was not angry. He even began to consider whether his suit was suitable, and 

whether it would make Jin Zhengting's eyes shine...  

 

when Yang ziye got out of the car, he saw Zhao Tongxin sitting in the garden reading at the first sight. 

Can that woman which is reading a book, the eye East looks West looks, is looking for someone clearly!  

 

"Keke, Miss Zhao, you are installing a watchman's stone here!"  

 

Hearing Yang ziye's joke, Zhao Tongxin, who was poked in his mind, said, "don't get me wrong, Mr. Yang. 

I'm looking at the beautiful scenery outside."  

 

"Yes, but I'm afraid the spring breeze is not as good as someone's!"  

Chapter 176 

 

"What are you talking about?"  

 

When Jin Zhengting was picking up his things in the car, he saw that they had a good conversation. 

Especially when he saw Zhao Tong's heart flushed, he wanted to know what Yang ziye and she had said.  

 

"Don't look at me like that! I was just asking her if she was installing a watchman's stone here! "  

 

Yang ziye smiles at Jin Zhengting with a wink. Zhao Tongxin looks at all the people who care about him. 

Yang ziye is really happy for his good friend.  

 

"Nonsense! I'm not! "  

 

Seeing the man he hasn't seen for a long time, Zhao Tong has mixed feelings in his heart. He wants to 

hold him, but he hates his failure.  

 

"No nonsense. Isn't this Zhengting your husband?"  

 

Zhao Tong Xin takes a sneak look at Jin Zhengting. Unexpectedly, he is also looking at himself. Their eyes 

collide with each other. Zhao Tong is not Jin Zhengting's opponent. At this time, he is willing to bow to 

the downwind, and the thirty-six stratagems are the best.  

 

"You talk first. I'll go first."  

 

Looking at a woman's back as if on the run, and at Jin Zhengting's back, Yang ziye no longer wants to be 

their light bulb and is ready to leave.  

 

"I guess I'm angry. Coax me. I'll go first."  

 

It's a good thing that Jin Zhengting is used to Yang ziye who doesn't wipe his bottom. When he came to 



the bedroom, Zhao Tongxin had shrunk into a ball on the bed.  

 

When I walked in, I found that she was sobbing in a low voice! This kind of crying makes Jin Zhengting 

stand still.  

 

Is she crying?  

 

"Zhao Tong Xin?"  

 

Jin Zhengting opened the quilt wrapped around her. The pillow under her body was dry and wet. The 

mottled tears on it made Jin Zhengting feel puzzled for the first time.  

 

"What's the matter?"  

 

He didn't understand how people who were just OK could cry so much in the blink of an eye. Are you 

really angry as Yang ziye said?  

 

"I'm fine. I just miss my mother." Zhao Tongxin sobbed, avoiding Jin Zhengting's embrace.  

 

Nothing to cry about? Probably because he didn't return a face as if nothing had happened all night, 

probably because even if he didn't care about himself, he still couldn't leave him.  

 

"I think she can go to see it and tell me, why are you crying?"  

 

Zhao Tongxin refused to tell the truth, and did not want to continue in his arms, struggling to get up, but 

where could she be Jin Zhengting's opponent?  

 

Two people entangle to finally, unexpectedly became Jin Zhengting to embrace Zhao Tong heart to sleep 

on the bed.  

 

"Don't try to run. I haven't let go of what Jin Zhengting likes."  

 

A physical vent, Zhao Tongxin's mood stabilized a lot, think of all kinds of grievances before her, she 

can't help talking with a thorn.  

 

"Yes? So what you like can only be grey and moldy when you don't think of it. "  

 

"Are you blaming me for not telling you when I went on a business trip last night?"  

 

Hearing this, Jin Zhengting finally recognized the clue. It seems that Yang ziye's crow mouth is quite 

smart!  

 

"Strange? afraid to. In fact, you did not tell me the obligation, and I have no position for you to tell me. 

It's a wife's right. You know, it's just a deal between you and me  



 

This sentence completely cooled Jin Zhengting's heart. He never thought that his long-term efforts were 

just a deal in her eyes.  

 

"Do you really think I'm just a deal for you?"  

 

Love can make people feel inferior. Some people can't avoid the vulgarity because love is as low as dust.  

 

Feeling the growing gap between the man behind and herself, Zhao Tongxin bit her teeth and didn't let 

herself cry, but the real heartache made her never say anything against her heart.  

 

"Darling, I'll take you with me wherever I go."  

 

Jin Zhengting put women in his arms again, coaxed them patiently and made a serious commitment. 

Before he met Zhao Tongxin, he always thought that women were a troublesome animal, especially 

coaxing women, which was a waste of life.  

 

But now, he felt Zhao Tong Xin's breath gradually calming down, and suddenly he felt a sense of 

achievement that he had never felt before. Only he can cure her unhappiness. Only at this time can Jin 

Zhengting really feel that he is the "only one" in the world.  

 

"But you still want to drink with other women in the future. Don't I spoil your fun?"  

 

The white hand still worries Zhao Tong. She's just a college student who hasn't graduated yet. Her peers 

spend three days in a row with her little boyfriend. How can they ask her to be as mature and steady as 

a woman?  

 

She does. She does. If you like something, others will think it's stealing.  

 

"Woman?"  

 

Jin Zhengting recalled his social scene and shook his head firmly, "don't worry, the places I go are 

generally men."  

 

"Jin Zhengting, you lied to me." Zhao Tong nimbly felt his mobile phone under his pillow, opened 

wechat, found the photo Yang ziye sent him, pointed to the hand that appeared in the corner, and said 

indignantly, "look, this is not a woman's hand. What is it?"This hand is really one of those who left an 

impression on Jin Zhengting. Seeing that Zhao Tongxin was jealous and anxious, he jumped up and 

down, crying and making trouble, Jin Zhengting only felt happy. I knew that she was responding to this. 

No matter how long she was angry, he was willing to coax her.  

 

"It's not a woman, it's a man's hand."  

 

A man's hand? Zhao Tong Xin examined his hand and frowned in distress: "how can this man's hand look 



better than mine? Jin Zhengting, did you really not cheat me? "  

 

Thinking of Zhou Zeyu's face, Jin Zhengting put his head on Zhao Tongxin's shoulder. "Of course, if you 

see him, you won't doubt it."  

 

The voice of low magnetism is ringing in the ear, half of Zhao Tong Xin's body is crisp. No matter whose 

hand it is, isn't this man still in his own bed?  

 

Thinking of this, Zhao Tongxin even laughs like a villain.  

 

"What are you laughing at?"  

 

Feeling the abnormality of his chest, Zhao Tong lowers his head and finds that the man's hand has been 

restlessly trying to untie his shirt.  

 

"No! Now in broad daylight, I can't...  

 

in front of Jin Zhengting, all the resistance is invalid. If we have to say something about it, it is more able 

to stir up his original impulse...  

 

however, it is too late for Zhao Tongxin to realize this problem. Jin Zhengting, who has finished her work, 

has been sitting in front of the computer to deal with her official business, but she can only lie in bed 

and think about her life. Think about what kind of man that hand belongs to.  

 

After thinking about it, Zhao Tong decides to ask for help from his friends.  

 

Zhao Tongxin: help! What kind of man has better hands than women?  

 

Qian Yuanyuan:?? Base...  

 

"base?" Zhao Tong, who put down his mobile phone, glanced at Jin Zhengting, who was concentrating 

on his work. His serious face was a mess. It can't be true? Is there a man who wants to rob him?  

 

Ah, now the world is more and more difficult for people.  

 

"Clean up. Let's go out to dinner."  

 

"Well?" Zhao Tong Xin, who is still thinking about gender and love, immediately sits up from the bed and 

says, "where are you going?"  

 

Wearing the dress selected by Jin Zhengting, Zhao Tongxin attended his party for the first time. Looking 

at the meeting hall full of beautiful women, she was a little timid.  

 

She swears that at first she thought it was just going to a French restaurant or something.  



 

"Jin Zhengting, you really mean what you say. But can I come back next time? "  

 

"No way."  

 

Without giving Zhao Tong another chance to hesitate, Jin Zhengting took her hand and walked into the 

meeting hall.  

 

In this kind of situation, it's not appearance that makes a woman attractive. The clothes, bags and shoes 

on the body and the men around them are all symbols of women's identity.  

 

With Jin Zhengting, Zhao Tongxin has the most noble status on this occasion. As soon as she appeared, 

the women around her began to whisper to her.  

 

"Don't worry, you can eat."  

 

"Well!" Zhao Tong nodded gratefully. Under the leadership of Jin Zhengting, he tasted all kinds of 

exquisite cakes without noticing the nervous mood of the men around him.  

 

Jin Ying keeps saying it's Xu Yanke who's going to hurt himself, while Zhao Tongxin lives under his nose 

every day. If it's not really Xu Yanke coming back, then it's people with ulterior motives who want to 

pretend to be this identity and make waves excitedly. Either way, Jin Zhengting couldn't bear it.  

 

Unable to give up the child, Jin Zhengting risks taking Zhao Tongxin out to lead the snake out of the cave. 

In order to ensure safety, the outside of the venue has been surrounded by Rong Lei and others. If the 

person doesn't appear, he will die.  

 

"Boss, the perimeter is ready."  

 

See Rong Lei sent text messages, Jin Zhengting mobile phone back pocket. With Zhao Tongxin responded 

to a few people who came to propose a toast, then pulled the ignorant woman to the quiet corridor.  

 

"Where is Qian Yuanyuan?"  

 

"I don't know. What's the matter?"  

 

Zhao Tongxin attended such a party for the first time. Although she was named Xu Yanke, everyone 

called her "Mrs. Jin", which made her feel very excited.  

 

"Ask her to come and pick you up."  

 

Jin Zhengting's words let Zhao Tongxin a little bit disappointed, "don't you go home with me?" How she 

wishes she could have a person to accompany her for three meals and one night, go out and go home 

together, just like others.  



 

"You know, don't let me worry about it. Don't let me worry about it later."  

 

Jin Zhengting kisses Zhao Tongxin on the forehead, but blocks her grievances. At last, she only says, "Jin 

Zhengting, I really hope you don't make so much money, so you don't have to be so busy."  

 

Zhao Tong's complaint makes Jin Zhengting blame himself. However, if he wants to give her a stable life, 

he can only let her suffer some grievances first.  

 

In the box of the nightclub where music roars, wine and beauty stir up the atmosphere."Jin Zhengting 

took his wife to my friend's party. For so many years, Jinwu has been willing to let people see her this 

time! " Ji Wenhua took his mobile phone and howled. The whole room was quiet. Only the music 

continued to sing.  

 

Xu Yanke looked at the local tyrant full of gold and twisted his body toward him. "Mr. Ji, do you know Jin 

Zhengting well? Who is more beautiful, his wife or me? "  

 

Ji Wenhua's eyes were dazzled by Xu Yanke's chest, and he said with a smile: "of course it's Meier you! 

Come on, let me have a look. "  

 

"Mr. Ji is drunk. How can I compare with the wife of the boss? Mr. Ji, go home early so that your wife 

won't find you again. "  

 

To avoid Ji Wenhua's salty hands, Xu Yanke pulls off her wig and quickly walks out of the back door of 

the nightclub, disappearing into the vast night.  

Chapter 177 

 

Walking in the dark and quiet parking lot, Zhao Tongxin can only hear the footsteps of himself and Qian 

Yuanyuan. Looking at the clean figure walking in front of him, thinking of the man's care for him, Zhao 

Tongxin shyly lowers his head and obediently follows Qian Yuanyuan to find a car.  

 

He manages everything every day. She helps him to relax!  

 

"Be careful!"  

 

Qian Yuanyuan's exclamation made Zhao Tongxin wake up from his small world, but it was too late. 

Before she fell down, she only saw the glare of the car, which made her feel that the whole world was 

like day.  

 

"The car has been parked in the parking lot, waiting for us to get close before starting. I didn't notice it 

before."  

 

Jin Zhengting's car park is a well-known one. That night, there was only one "fish out of the net" in the 



car park, and it was there that the accident happened. Is there something wrong with yourself?  

 

"I see. Go ahead and get busy."  

 

"Yes."  

 

Qian Yuanyuan's friend is a nurse in this hospital. She happened to hear that her friend had an accident. 

Zhao Tongxin was sent here the first time when she had an accident. But two days later, she didn't wake 

up at all.  

 

Zhao Tong Xin woke up on the third day. The strong sunlight was like the high beam that night, which 

made her struggle to wake up from her dream.  

 

"No, no, no!"  

 

When the nurse who is infusing glucose to Zhao Tong's heart sees the dark eyes, she is so excited that 

she almost stabs the needle in the wrong place.  

 

"That's great. I'll tell Mr. Jin right now."  

 

Zhao Tong Xin is in hospital these days, Jin Zhengting is also in the hospital, the whole floor is wrapped 

by him down, simply in the next office.  

 

Rong Lei has a heavy look. As soon as he walks out of the room, Qian Yuanyuan walks in happily.  

 

"Mr. Jin, Miss Zhao is awake."  

 

Jin Zhengting immediately got up and quietly turned off the tablet in front of him, "OK."  

 

See Jin Zhengting, see his face again wanton Hu dregs, Zhao Tongxin's heart is like a boulder. Why are 

you so useless and always worrying him?  

 

"I'm sorry."  

 

Zhao Tongxin's hoarse voice makes Jin Zhengting frown slightly. Qian Yuanyuan observes his words and 

looks and quickly replenishes water for Zhao Tongxin with a sterilized cotton swab.  

 

"This time it's my problem. You've done a good job."  

 

Jin Zhengting felt Zhao Tong's cold and dry hand, but his mind was full of Rong Lei's words: "things in the 

parking lot have been found out, it's Xu Ting, the second miss of the Xu family."  

 

Xu Ting and her sister, why does everyone familiar want to kill her?  

 



The top floor of the largest shopping mall in Jiangbin is a coffee shop with excellent reputation. Xu Ting 

will spare an afternoon to sit around here almost every week.  

 

However, in recent days, she appears here almost every day.  

 

After that night, the Xu family did not receive any news, but Xu Ting still did not dare to take it lightly. Jin 

Zhengting blocked the news. Did he not find out whether he did it himself, or did he find out that he 

didn't want to worry about it, or did he want to avenge the woman himself?  

 

"Mr. Li, I think the sweet food here is very delicious!"  

 

Jiaodidi's female voice gives Xu Ting goose bumps. She frowns unhappily. Looking around, it turns out 

that Xu Yanke is holding a short and fat man with incomparable intimacy.  

 

"Xu Yanke!"  

 

Xu Ting is so angry that she doesn't care whether it's a coffee shop or whether she will become the focus 

of others' comments. In front of the woman's shame has exceeded the bottom line she can bear, a 

married man how can openly and other men cuddle, tangled!  

 

Especially her husband is Jin Zhengting!  

 

Seeing Xu Ting's angry appearance, Xu Yanke gives a man a wink. Then she releases her arm and 

wriggles to her side. "My silly sister, let's take a step to talk."  

 

In the women's room where the coffee shop is locked, Xu Yanke puts away her sweet smiling face 

outside, looks arrogant and arrogant, and makes Xu Ting angry.  

 

"How could I stop being cruel and let you disappear from the world?"  

 

Listen to the voice of Xu Ting gnashing her teeth, Xu Yanke laughs wildly, "Oh, there is no regret 

medicine in the world. Thanks for bumping me into the hospital, the court took care of me day and 

night. Now I'm tired and lying on the bed, and I'm given a chance to come out, appointment and 

shooting! "  

 

"You! No shame  

 

Xu Ting's face turned red when she heard that, "if you do this, you will be punished sooner or later!"  

 

"Retribution?" Xu Yanke was so funny when he heard the funniest joke in the world that he couldn't 

stand up and said, "I've done a lot of evil since I was a child, but what can you do better than me? I 

believe in retribution. I also believe that there is Santa Claus in the world  

 

Xu Ting, who has been bullied by Xu Yanke since she was a child, has red eyes and slowly slides to the 



ground against the wall. Yes, I grew up with this woman's background. Everyone in my family likes her. 

She is a star in school. Even the men I like are easily played by her.  

 

Why, why their efforts in the eyes of all people are not worth mentioning!"Xu Yanke, I will kill you, I 

will." Xu Ting's tears of resentment are wanton on her face. Her delicate little face is pale, and even her 

fingernails are cut. She doesn't realize that she is the palm of her hand.  

 

"Yes? Any time. But I have to go now, or Li will have to wait. "  

 

Listen to the sound of high-heeled shoes, more and more far away from himself, Xu Ting grimly laughed 

alone.  

 

Xu Yanke, I see if you can live through this evening.  

 

Since the last incident in the mental hospital, the task of Shaoyuan is not to guard Zhao Tongxin at home 

or in the hospital. She is very different from Zhao Tongxin who went deep into the dragon's den before.  

 

It's all because now I'm sitting in a chair in the corridor, looking at my man without blinking.  

 

In the face of Shaoyuan's slightly resentful eyes, ah Dong felt his nose with a guilty heart, "I'm also for 

you. In case something happens, I'll be sad."  

 

Shaoyuan sneered, "are you worried about your son?"  

 

I haven't seen this man pay much attention to himself for so many years, but after he got pregnant, his 

attitude changed 180 degrees.  

 

"I'm worried that if this little bastard dies in your stomach, it will affect you."  

 

These words...  

 

hearing the footsteps behind him, Shaoyuan quickly turned and walked over. When she saw the woman 

carrying a thermos box, she stopped it immediately.  

 

"I'm sorry, miss. The patients here are out of sight."  

 

"I'm not a guest. I'm her sister." Xu Ting smiles sweetly at the spoon garden and says to ah Dong behind 

her, "handsome guy, please do me a favor. If you don't believe me, you can ask my brother-in-law?"  

 

Jin Zhengting's sister-in-law?  

 

A Dong steps forward, after seeing Xu Ting's face clearly, subconsciously blocks the spoon garden behind 

him.  

 



"Ask your boss if you want to see your sister-in-law."  

 

Shaoyuan nodded and walked towards Zhao Tongxin's room. And Xu Ting, under the gaze of a Dong's 

eyes, both hands began to sweat.  

 

"Boss, there's a young lady outside who said it's Miss Zhao's sister and wants to see her."  

 

Zhao Tongxin, who is reading in Jin Zhengting's arms, is embarrassed by the sudden intrusion of 

Shaoyuan, because the place facing her head is very ambiguous.  

 

"Sister?" Zhao Tongxin immediately struggled to get up in Jin Zhengting's arms and looked at the spoon 

garden in doubt, "I don't have a sister."  

 

"It's not your sister, it's Xu Yanke's sister."  

 

Jin Zhengting coldly explained and said to Shaoyuan, "it's said that the patient has gone to sleep and no 

guests are seen."  

 

He didn't expect that the unruly and willful second lady of the Xu family had the courage to send her to 

the door after making such a big mistake.  

 

He doesn't want to argue with a little girl, but if this woman continues to be so ungrateful, the Xu family 

will pay for her caprice.  

 

"Yes."  

 

After Shaoyuan quits, Zhao Tongxin's mood is suddenly depressed.  

 

Seeing that Jin Zhengting knows everything about Xu Yanke like the back of her hand, she is really 

envious. She wants to pull everyone and tell them that Jin Zhengting is her husband, but she is just a 

stand in. She can only live for Xu Yanke in front of others.  

 

"I'm sorry, the patient has gone to bed, no guests." Spoon garden will Jin Zhengting's words word for 

word to Xu Ting.  

 

No, it seems that the woman also knows that she is guilty and afraid that she will shake off the scene 

she ran into in the coffee shop this afternoon. Xu Ting disdained to smile, the hands of the incubator to 

the hands of the spoon garden.  

 

"Please give my sister the bird's nest here. She is ill and needs nourishment. If it's good, I'll continue to 

deliver it to her tomorrow. "  

 

"No need..."  

 



"well, we will certainly bring Miss Xu's wishes."  

 

According to Jin Zhengting's personality, this woman is not allowed to see Miss Zhao, so her things can't 

be collected. Spoon garden just want to refuse, Dong began to make decisions without authorization, 

the bird's nest will stay.  

 

"What do you want this for?"  

 

Shaoyuan asked in a puzzled way.  

 

Dong touched the hair of spoon garden with a smile, "man's secret, quick, call your boss over."  

 

Jin Zhengting and a Dong stood solemnly beside the table full of reagents. There were some bird's nest 

samples brought by Xu Ting in each small dish. Nurses in white coats were busy at the table.  

 

Ah Dong had heard about the parking lot for a long time, so when Xu Ting came, she became suspicious. 

She left her bird's nest not for other reasons, but to verify whether her guess was correct.  

 

"The content of mercury in this bird's nest is very high."  

 

All the reagents on the table showed normal, but the inspection machine on one side gave a harsh 

alarm. The nurse quickly pressed the pause button, and a shocking report sheet slowly spitted out from 

it.  

 

The high lines on the report sheet make the nurse's face pale. The average person who ingests 3 mg of 

mercury in a short time may be fatal, and the mercury content in it has exceeded the range that normal 

people can ingest by hundreds of times.That is to say, those who touch it will die.  

 

"How's it going?"  

 

The nurse held the table beside her and said, "the mercury here is enough to kill a patient in a hospital. 

Fortunately, it was stopped in time, otherwise the immortal could not save her."  

 

"Click."  

 

Hearing the broken sound, ah Dong and Qian Yuanyuan all looked at Jin Zhengting together. The 

ballpoint pen in his hand just now was broken to pieces.  

 

After fighting with Jin Zhengting for so many years, ah Dong saw him so angry for the first time.  

 

"What are you going to do?"  

 

"What do you say?"  

 



Jin Zhengting's eyes make Qian Yuanyuan dare not look directly at him. The whirlpool of anger inside will 

crush him. Ah Dong and he look at each other and sigh helplessly.  

 

Heart to heart, if today's spoon garden was so threefold and four times life-threatening, he would not 

be calmer than Jin Zhengting. If a man can't protect his beloved woman, what's the meaning of those 

calm and self-supporting?  

 

If you don't go crazy for the woman you love, who else?  

 

"Boss." As soon as he opened the door, Shaoyuan noticed that the atmosphere in the room was not 

right, hesitated for a moment, and then said, "the Xu family are here  

Chapter 178 

 

They didn't come to the door yet, but they did. Jin Zhengting was standing at the door of the hospital. 

Behind him were his people. There were "patients" with guns in every corner of the hospital. The whole 

hospital was under his influence and was strictly forbidden.  

 

The Xu family's car symbolizes their status in this place. Except for them and Jin Zhengting, no one dares 

to bully on the main road with a military tag like this!  

 

The man who got off the first car was Xu Zheng. Relying on the Xu family's authority in the army, he was 

a young cadre at the battalion level.  

 

Just ready to go in, he was blocked outside by Jin Zhengting, the taxi who stepped forward.  

 

"Jin Zhengting, my sister is in it."  

 

"Inside is my wife."  

 

The two men were at each other's throats. The atmosphere suddenly solidified, because everyone saw 

that Xu Zheng had a gun on his waist!  

 

Xu Zheng was also a young and domineering Lord. He took out his gun from his waist and said, "I see 

who dares to stop me here!"  

 

Xu Zheng wears glasses, but he has no gentleness.  

 

The 54 guns on his head did not threaten Jin Zhengting. Instead of giving way, he stepped forward and 

forced Xu Zheng back.  

 

"In front of me, wielding swords and guns, does the Xu family have some sense of face to protect your 

rank?"  

 



Man is rational, but he has no eyes. At this time, Yang ziye, who always had a playful face, put away his 

cynical expression and put his face seriously between them.  

 

"If you have something to say in public, how bad is the influence?"  

 

"Let me take my sister back, or I'll open your eyes in front of you today."  

 

Xu Zhengjin has been in the military camp for many years, and his ruffian spirit has also been infected. In 

the face of Jin Zhengting's provocation, he also has some upper hand.  

 

Jin Zhengting doesn't speak. He gives a look hint to Rong Lei, who is the latter on one side. He drops the 

gun in Xu Zheng's hand to the ground and tramples it to pieces.  

 

"Xu Zheng, what are you doing?"  

 

The dignified voice rang out, and all the people present, including Jin Zhengting, restrained their 

domineering expressions.  

 

Xu's father came out of the car with the help of his secretary. Looking at the gun crushed on the ground, 

he glared at Xu Zheng. Xu's father had fought in the battlefield before, and his hands were stained with 

blood. His eyes could make people sweat.  

 

"Zhengting, I think you should have an account with me about Yan Ke. If you're tied up in business and 

don't have much time to take care of her, there are plenty of people in the Xu family. You can let her go 

home and have a rest for a while. "  

 

Jin Zhengting, a young man who is not successful in his career, can be ignored, but Xu's father is an older 

generation after all, and everyone in the city will give him a bit of a thin face.  

 

"No, I'll give you an account later. But Yan Ke is the safest with me. "  

 

Although Jin Zhengting put away his arrogance in the face of Xu Zheng, he was stubborn in his politeness 

and politeness. Yes, he won't compromise with the Xu family.  

 

Jin Zhengting's refusal didn't get Xu Fu's dissatisfaction. He nodded and then said, "if people don't let me 

take it, at least let me see if it's dead or alive! I have such a big daughter. I always have the right to have 

a look  

 

Xu Fu said this, Jin Zhengting had to side to let it pass.  

 

Xu Zheng followed Xu's father and laughed scornfully in front of Jin Zhengting. Jin Zhengting didn't 

speak, but Yang ziye lightly stretched out a leg and nearly let Xu Zheng fall.  

 

"Have you had a holiday?"  



 

Jin Zhengting raises eyebrows. Yang ziye, who is always watching the fire from the other side, claps his 

hands and cheers. It's hard to see him help others.  

 

Yang ziye looks at Xu Zheng's back and sneers indignantly, "he doesn't look at his beauty. He dares to 

rob a woman with me!"  

 

In the ward, in order not to go wrong, Jin Zhengting asked the nurse to add some sleeping pills to Zhao 

Tongxin's drops. At the moment, Zhao Tongxin was sleeping soundly in bed, and he didn't know that he 

was being identified as an antique by two people.  

 

Xu's father looked at the quiet girl on the bed and thought of his daughter who had won numerous 

honors in the military camp. He could not help but burst into tears.  

 

Xu Yanke is the pride of his life. How can he lie in bed like now?  

 

Looking at the gentle eyebrows and soft outlines of the people on the bed, I remember Xu Yanke's 

valiant posture in the military competition. Xu's father patted Xu Zheng on the shoulder and said, "let's 

go!"  

 

When Jin Zhengting and Yang ziye catch up, they collide with Xu's father and son at the entrance of the 

elevator.  

 

"Are you going away?"  

 

Xu's father nodded: "let her have a quiet rest. After two days, come and sit at home."  

 

"Well."  

 

Yang ziye shook his head as he watched the Xu family leave.  

 

"I don't know who I'm doing it for? Are you really not afraid to be hated by the people and make them 

the headlines? "  

 

Jin Zhengting thought of Xu's words when he left, and laughed at himself."It's for me."  

 

The Xu family just wanted him to see the power of the Xu family. Don't think that the daughter of the Xu 

family is easy to bully. Unfortunately, it was his Xu family who bullied people, but it was not his Xu family 

who was bullied.  

 

After staying in the hospital until all the physical indicators meet Jin Zhengting's standards, Zhao 

Tongxin, who has been lying in bed for more than half a month, walked out of the hospital gate in the 

same sunny mood as the weather.  

 



"Jin Zhengting, I want to go shopping with Yuanyuan, OK? How about that? "  

 

Zhao Tong Xin is more and more daring. Before, he was so careful that he didn't even dare to say a word 

with Jin Zhengting. Now he dares to pull his sleeve and act coquetry.  

 

Jin Zhengting's heart was shaken with his arm and nodded with a smile, "but you have to report your 

position at any time."  

 

Looking at Jin Zhengting taking out a card from his wallet and handing it to him, Zhao Tongxin blushed 

and refused, "well, I don't want to buy anything, really."  

 

"The password is your birthday."  

 

Jin Zhengting didn't seem to hear her. He took Kasai's hand and continued to read his own financial 

magazine.  

 

This man is determined to go his own way and doesn't care about her feelings at all! Zhao Tong looks at 

the golden card in his hand, and the corner of his mouth rises slightly. She really likes such a man.  

 

Two girls go shopping hand in hand. After so much experience, this is the first thing that makes Zhao 

Tongxin feel like a college student.  

 

"No, maybe the barbecue just wasn't clean. Let's go to the dessert shop first to solve my physiological 

needs."  

 

Qian Yuanyuan covered his stomach with a painful expression.  

 

Zhao Tongxin ordered two sweets and sat on the chair. Looking at Qian Yuanyuan's back, he couldn't 

help laughing.  

 

"Hi, what a coincidence!"  

 

Looking at a touch of green sitting in his opposite, Zhao Tong heart is a face at a loss, and then 

immediately wake up. This is Xu Zheng, Xu Yanke's brother. Jin Zhengting had shown her photos of the 

Xu family before. She remembered him.  

 

However, I am more handsome than in the photo.  

 

"Brother."  

 

For the first time, Xu Zheng was surprised to hear "Xu Yanke" call his brother so seriously. The woman 

with eyes on her head is so lovely.  

 

"Dear, are you here alone?"  



 

However, Xu Zheng is a girl, especially to this kind of clever girl, has no ability to resist.  

 

"No, a friend went to the bathroom. Brother, are you alone? "  

 

Seeing that Xu Zheng didn't mean to leave, Zhao Tongxin had to hold his head and exchange greetings 

with him.  

 

The confusion in Zhao Tong's heart did not escape Xu Zheng's eyes. He suddenly approached and asked 

in a low voice, "do you have an eye for that 'plan'  

 

Plan?  

 

In Zhao Tong's heart, Jin Zhengting didn't give her any plans before? How can she make it up?  

 

The man got very close, and the dangerous smell in his eyes made Zhao Tong shudder.  

 

"Who is this?"  

 

Qian Yuanyuan came out from the toilet and saw a man sitting beside Zhao Tongxin. Without drying his 

hands, he ran directly to Zhao Tongxin.  

 

Hearing the familiar voice, Zhao Tongxin immediately changed the topic like an amnesty: "Yuanyuan, 

this is my brother."  

 

"Hello, brother!"  

 

Qian Yuanyuan smirked at Xu Zheng, and after a while he said heartlessly: "my brother is so handsome. I 

don't know if I have a girlfriend?"  

 

Zhao Tong heart in the heart to Qian Yuanyuan act foolishly point a praise, he also Ma Liu to follow Qian 

Yuanyuan's words down.  

 

"Yuanyuan, don't think about it. My brother doesn't like silly white sweet."  

 

Xu Zheng looked at two women, you come to me to sing the opposite play, light cough, to Zhao Tong 

heart way: "just my mobile phone was I left in the car, can I borrow your mobile phone to call my 

girlfriend?"  

 

Mobile phones. Zhao Tong heart looked at a money garden, the latter is also a face confused.  

 

"What? Is there a secret in the phone  

 

"Ha ha, how can it be?" Zhao Tong heart smile two, very reluctantly hand over his mobile phone.  



 

"OK, I'll see you on the third floor. I'll see you later."  

 

Xu Zheng hung up and changed his mobile phone to Zhao Tongxin. "I'll go first. I've bought the order 

here. Have fun."  

 

Zhao Tong, waving goodbye with his mobile phone, sighs with relief. It seems that he has just taken the 

heart of a villain as the belly of a gentleman.  

 

Xu Zheng went out of the shopping mall and took out his cell phone in a silent state from his pocket. 

Sometimes, the army's inexplicable regulations still have their reasons.  

 

"Man is doing, and heaven is watching. Beware of retribution."  

 

Just out of the dessert shop, Zhao Tongxin looks at the text message sent by a strange number. The 

whole person seems to be shocked and stunned.  

 

Aware that something was wrong with her, Qian Yuanyuan took a wary look around and pulled her back 

to the dessert shop.  

 

"What's the matter?"  

 

Zhao Tongxin, who lost his soul, handed his mobile phone to Qian Yuanyuan. Looking at the message 

above, Qian Yuanyuan asked suspiciously, "what's the matter?""I don't know this man." Zhao Tong Xin's 

voice slightly trembled.  

 

"Maybe it's someone else's fault. It doesn't matter."  

 

What Qian Yuanyuan said didn't shake Zhao Tong's fear. She held Qian Yuanyuan in her cold hands. "Xu 

Zhenggang just used my mobile phone, and someone sent me this kind of inexplicable text message. 

Isn't it very strange?"  

 

Xu Zheng's eyes that pressed her couldn't go away in front of Zhao Tongxin's eyes. She prostrated 

herself on the table and knew that she shouldn't have borrowed a mobile phone for Xu Zheng at the 

beginning. No, she shouldn't have gone shopping. If she hadn't met Xu Zheng, she wouldn't have had so 

much trouble.  

 

"Don't worry. We are waiting for Mr. Jin here. Since it's a mobile phone, you can definitely find out who 

sent it. Don't be afraid. "  

 

Qian Yuanyuan comforts patiently. Zhao Tongxin looks at the table with warm honey water. He has no 

response to the people and things around him, like losing his soul.  

 

Xu Zheng is different from the people she met before. Those people who wanted to kill her or cut her in 



front of her. Zhao Tongxin really doesn't know how to deal with those people who stabbed her in the 

dark.  

 

If she can't, she will hide. Nothing is more important than her life. What's more, she still has her mother 

to take care of.  

Chapter 179 

 

Even if she was thinking about that man in her heart, how could she decide the present situation? Even 

if she was no longer willing to believe it, she knew that she was just a pawn for them to push forward.  

 

No matter intentionally or unintentionally, it can't change her situation. The gear of fate seems to have 

been set for a long time. No matter how she escapes, she will eventually turn to the original road.  

 

In the waiting time, Zhao Tongxin thought a lot, and took a deep breath as if determined, waiting for the 

tall figure approaching from far away.  

 

Jin Zhengting looked at Zhao Tongxin standing in front of him, like a pupil who admitted his mistake. He 

couldn't help knocking on the table with his fingers.  

 

"Do you really want to end our relationship? Because of that text message? "  

 

"Well."  

 

Zhao Tong Xin knows that such a timid self is not promising and ridiculous, but her inner fear makes her 

unable to think normally. She is just a normal person who wants to muddle along.  

 

This stupid woman even said "MMM!" Doesn't she know that the safest place in the world is beside Jin 

Zhengting?  

 

Zhao Tong's ostrich like character hurt Jin Zhengting. He turned around and took a deep breath out of 

the window. "That phone call tonight will have an eye. It's not too late to know the result."  

 

For a long time, he didn't hear the movement behind him. Jin Zhengting looked back. The man who had 

just said that he was going to leave now was full of apologies and looked at him with tears in his eyes.  

 

Just in the heart of anger suddenly disappeared without a trace, went to pull her to his lap to sit down.  

 

After so much experience, Zhao Tongxin feels that he is very mature. However, when it comes to the 

end, it's still a big mess. Jin Zhengting was so considerate and considerate that she felt more guilty.  

 

But what happened to the hand walking up her waist?  

 

Zhao Tong looks at Jin Zhengting with tears in her eyes. The thin desire in the man's eyes makes her 



have a kind of ominous premonition. When she realizes the danger, she just wants to get up, but Jin 

Zhengting pushes her to the wide desk.  

 

The papers on the desk were scattered all over the floor.  

 

"Don't look at me like that. You're the first to provoke me, my dear."  

 

Jin Zhengting kisses his eyes full of spring water. By oneself beloved woman with such pitiful looking, is a 

man will be in a hurry.  

 

Zhao Tong's heart wants to cry without tears. She can't understand why the style of painting turns so 

fast because it's a solemn and stirring moment? Clearly very afraid to want to stay away from the danger 

of their own, but how also do not want to push away their men.  

 

When Rong Lei arrives at his study with a dignified look to recover his life, Zhao Tongxin falls asleep in 

Jin Zhengting's arms after the fierce movement, while his boss with a face that has been frozen for 

thousands of years has a face like a spring breeze with a smile.  

 

"Boss, we've made it clear. It's Miss Xu who did it."  

 

Hearing Rong Lei's voice, Zhao Tong's heart suddenly wakes up from Jin Zhengting's arms. His dark eyes 

turn around, and his heart is full of confusion.  

 

Isn't the second miss of the Xu family Xu Yanke's sister?  

 

Did she find out that she was a fake and wanted to give her sister a break? Is Xu Zheng also trying to give 

vent to his sister today?  

 

"You take time to talk to her."  

 

Jin Zhengting often wants to teach the little girl a lesson. Either Xu's father and son or Zhao Tong distract 

him and let Xu Ting escape. Now she is so unkind and incessant, even if it is a big thing, he will not let 

her go.  

 

"Yes."  

 

Rong Lei nodded, his eyes turned to Jin Zhengting. The man in his arms had woken up, and he took the 

door with him when he went out.  

 

When Rong Lei's footsteps disappear, Zhao Tong's heart suddenly rises from Jin Zhengting's arms, "have 

the people of the Xu family found out that it's me? What's going on today is that they just teach me a 

lesson?"  

 

Now Zhao Tong Xin is just like a bird in shock, a little wind and grass make her scared.  



 

"It has nothing to do with the Xu family."  

 

The father and son of the Xu family dare to show off in front of them in such a dignified manner. They 

certainly don't know what their daughter is doing behind their back. As for whether they are aware of 

Zhao Tongxin's identity, Jin Zhengting does not dare to jump to a conclusion.  

 

"No way!" Zhao Tong Xin is not a three-year-old child. How can his sister do this to his sister?  

 

"Jin Zhengting, you can't lie to me just because you want to keep me by your side, so I will leave you 

without looking back."  

 

Zhao Tong's heart stares at Jin Zhengting and says with righteous words.  

 

I don't know who this woman learned from. Jin Zhengting didn't like to be threatened by others. But 

somehow, in the face of Zhao Tongxin, he retreated.  

 

"I didn't lie to you, I just told you the truth selectively."  

 

Several times before Xu Ting's injury, Zhao Tongxin has no idea. In order not to make her feel insecure, 

Jin Zhengting originally planned to solve it in private and kept it secret. But now it seems that this idea is 

not practical.  

 

"Before you had a car accident, later when you were in hospital, she poisoned the bird's nest when she 

came to see you, and then to today's text messages, she has been doing it all the time."After listening to 

Jin Zhengting's words, Zhao Tongxin's whole three outlooks are renewed.  

 

What kind of person is Xu Yanke? What grudge what grudge can make his own sister so cruel to himself?  

 

"Now I know it's not Xu Zheng. Do you want to terminate the contract?"  

 

Knowing the whole story, Zhao Tongxin feels a little more guilty about Jin Zhengting. He silently 

undertakes everything for himself, but he is so selfish!  

 

Zhao Tong heart quickly shook his head, "just now I was just confused."  

 

After that, a strange idea came into her mind. She tilted her head and asked, "Jin Zhengting, if this is 

really Xu Zheng's, will you promise me to terminate the contract?"  

 

"No  

 

Jin Zhengting reached out and took Zhao Tongxin back into his arms. "Don't you think clearly that the 

safest place in the world is where you are now?"  

 



Zhao Tongxin listened to his sonorous and powerful heartbeat, and didn't know what to say.  

 

Yes, he is Jin Zhengting, the most powerful person she has known in her short life of more than 20 years. 

If he can't protect himself, where else is safe in the world?  

 

When Xu Ting received Jin Zhengting's call, she was even more excited than winning the first prize.  

 

But when she arrived at the appointed place, she didn't see Jin Zhengting at all. Instead, a big man was 

sitting in the appointed card seat and looking at himself.  

 

"Miss Xu, please sit down. I'm here on behalf of president Jin. My name is Rong Lei."  

 

Xu Ting nodded and sat down under Rong Lei's eye gaze. Looking at his poker face for a while, Xu Ting 

starts to beat drums in her heart, which seems to be different from the romantic date she expected 

before.  

 

"Miss Xu, take a look at this first."  

 

Rong Lei will be around the yellow paper bag to the desktop, which is full of Xu Ting the most direct 

evidence of these crimes.  

 

Xu Ting opens the paper bag tremblingly. When she sees the photos inside, her whole face turns white. 

She looks at Rong Lei nervously, "what do you want to do?"  

 

"Let me remind you that Miss Xu is a member of general manager Jin. I hope you can recognize the form 

clearly. If it's not for the sake of you being Miss Xu's sister, now the information has been sent to the 

police station. "  

 

That woman again!  

 

Xu Ting doesn't have to think much to figure out how to act in front of Jin Zhengting and how to show 

her tolerance.  

 

"Ah -"  

 

Xu Ting suddenly lost control of her emotions, waved away the photos on her desk and cried.  

 

"What do you know? That cheap woman did it all the time. If she didn't irritate me everywhere, I would 

do these things? You don't know? She's carrying Jin Zhengting outside with other men. She's cheating! In 

the cafe of Xintiandi, with an old man, I saw with my own eyes! And...  

 

Xu Ting's loud cry made Rong Lei frown. He had no choice but to take out the small needle he carried 

with him and let the woman "quiet" temporarily.  

 



After cleaning up Xu Ting's scattered photos, Rong Lei glances at the sleeping woman lying on the table 

and walks out of the club quickly.  

 

"Boss, things have been done, I have something to say to you..."  

 

Rong Lei took a look around and found that there was no suspicious person. He got into a very ordinary 

Volkswagen and disappeared in the vast traffic flow of Jiangbin city.  

 

Zhao Tongxin cheating?  

 

When Jin Zhengting heard the news from Rong Lei, he only felt funny and ridiculous. This timid woman 

was afraid of Xu Zheng's goods, let alone herself.  

 

"Boss, if it has nothing to do with Miss Zhao, what you said before is probably true. The woman you've 

been looking for appears  

 

Rong Lei's words swept away Jin Zhengting's happy mood. That woman is a heavy stone in his heart. 

After so many years, it should be over.  

 

"Check it out and let me know if you have any results."  

 

This cat and mouse game has exhausted Jin Zhengting's patience. Xu Yan can use every means to attract 

her attention. He really wants to see if she has made any progress after so many years.  

 

"Miss, miss, wake up! Miss  

 

Feeling someone shaking herself, Xu Ting opens her eyes and finds that she has fallen asleep in the club. 

The man and the photos just disappeared.  

 

"Are you all right, miss?"  

 

See Xu Ting decadent sitting on the sofa, the waiter worried to ask.  

 

"Nothing."  

 

Xu Ting shakes her head expressionless, stands up and staggers forward.  

 

"What a coincidence, sister! You're here, too! "  

 

Just walked out of the club a few steps, heard Xu Yanke's voice, Xu Ting was shaking all over.  

 

"My good sister, I asked for love for you. However, the court doesn't admit it, so I have to give it to me. I 

really can't help it! "Xu Ting knew it would be like this, Xu Yanke's scheming, no one in the world knows 

better than her, this woman is deliberately don't let themselves better.  



 

"So what? Sooner or later, he will recognize you as you really are  

 

Xu Ting mercilessly gouged out one eye of Xu Yanke and quickly walked away from this right and wrong 

place.  

 

See Xu Ting's back, Xu Yan can be happy, these two stupid women should die. And the woman who 

risked her name and occupied her position, she couldn't let it go easily.  

 

"Why do you always bully other girls? What's more, she has helped you so much. Without her, how 

could Jin Zhengting have noticed that you have returned to Jiangbin! "  

 

Xu Yanke looked back and saw the man behind him. The joking expression on his face immediately 

cleaned up and humbly lowered his head: "Mr. Huo."  

 

Huo Tingchen nodded and passed by Xu Yanke with the young model who was just half the sky red. 

After a few steps, he suddenly turned his head.  

 

"I've sent someone to inquire about the woman you told me about last time who is beside Jin Zhengting. 

It's quite to my taste. If I take her down to Jin Zhengting, it depends on your ability. "  

 

Huo Tingchen's words make Xu Yanke overjoyed. She is worried that she has no chance to get close to 

that woman. Now, with Huo Tingchen's help, things are much easier.  

 

"Of course, thanks to Mr. FOK's love, I certainly won't let him down."  

 

"Remember, in three months' time, I want to see Jin's share purchase contract that I am satisfied with."  

 

"Mr. Huo, are you coming?"  

 

Huo Tingchen smiles and turns to walk in the car.  

Chapter 180 

 

"He said  

 

Jin Zhengting puts down his sandwich and wipes his mouth. If he is right, Zhao Tongxin, who is sitting 

opposite him, has peeped at him for more than ten times while eating fried eggs.  

 

People who are most attentive to food on weekdays are suddenly distracted because they have to ask 

for something.  

 

"Hey, hey."  

 



Reach out not to hit smiling face person, Zhao Tong Xin says his request first "sell" a smile.  

 

"Well, song Qiao asked me to accompany her to buy clothes. I've been bored at home for so long. I want 

to go."  

 

Although Jin Zhengting never worries about food and clothing, and every month someone sends the 

latest models to his home in person, Zhao Tongxin still misses the feeling of going shopping with his 

good friends.  

 

"Are you sure you're going out on your own?"  

 

It seems that as long as Zhao Tongxin goes out of the house, something bad will happen. It's like a curse. 

You can't escape it.  

 

Jin Zhengting's query made Zhao Tong feel dejected. She was not sure whether she would break the 

magic spell.  

 

"Would you like to go?"  

 

Generally, Jin Zhengting asked this question, which means that he had thought of a way. Zhao Tongxin 

nodded quickly, "of course!"  

 

"At the shopping mall nearest to the company, I will send you there and ask your friends to wait for you 

directly."  

 

"Great!"  

 

In a moment of excitement, Zhao Tong's heart ignores his own oil and kisses Jin Zhengting's dry face, 

leaving a big oil seal.  

 

For the first time, Zhao Tongxin took the initiative to make this intimate move. Facing Jin Zhengting's 

eyes, he lowered his head awkwardly, but his mouth was still smiling.  

 

Today's Jin Zhengting is so lovely.  

 

When Zhao Tongxin arrived at the appointed shopping mall, song Qiao had been waiting there for a 

while. When he saw his good friend running down from Chao, he said goodbye to the people on the car 

with a sweet face and couldn't help joking.  

 

"I'll treat you with a new look after three days of farewell. Is it time to catch a golden turtle son-in-law?"  

 

Zhao Tong heart spread hands, "I value is internal."  

 

"Well, I know that your family is rich and handsome. It's not a stupid local tyrant. It's smart, rich and 



rich. Look at two clothes for me, I'm going to run naked! "  

 

And like-minded people do like things, time always flies, in the blink of an eye, it is already three o'clock 

in the afternoon. Two beautiful girls are wearing high-heeled shoes, at this time is close to the limit of 

physical fitness, quickly into the coffee shop next to make a little adjustment.  

 

"Where are you going later?"  

 

Song Qiao asked as he cleaned up his booty today.  

 

"Men's wear." No harvest of Zhao Tong heart biting straw, looking at the sky.  

 

"My God? Is it for the handsome Gao Fu just now? "  

 

Zhao Tong Xin nodded, "I want to thank others."  

 

She is not short of clothes now. She went shopping just to buy clothes for Jin Zhengting and thank him 

for taking care of herself these days, especially the medical expenses for her mother.  

 

"Affectation." Song Qiao shakes his head sorrowfully. There are many different ways to abuse dogs now.  

 

"Hello, miss, can I delay you a little bit?"  

 

Zhao Tong, the man who suddenly appeared, was startled. He nervously grasped his mobile phone and 

wanted to call Jin Zhengting for help at any time.  

 

"What are you doing?"  

 

Seeing Zhao Tong's nervous appearance, song Qiao takes the initiative to be in front of her.  

 

"Don't be nervous, miss. My star scout from Tianyu company, just call me Lao Zhang! I happened to 

have a coffee with the manager of our company nearby. Seeing that this young lady's behavior is in line 

with the temperament required by our new advertisement, I wanted to come and ask, "would you like 

to be the heroine of our new advertisement?"  

 

Advertising heroine, star scout!  

 

Zhao Tongxin was stunned by these two words. Which girl didn't dream of being a star when she was a 

child? However, I have learned from my later growth that these star dreams are just like the tangle 

between Peking University and Tsinghua University, which is purely my own wishful thinking.  

 

"Well, you can't, can't be liars!"  

 

Heart to heart, but Zhao Tong heart at least reason is still alive.  



 

Lao Zhang waved his hand with a smile. "Cheaters and star scouts are all on the street. Who will come to 

such a high-end coffee shop? The cost is too high! What's more, the people who go in and out of this 

place are girls with knowledge and culture like you. How can they be so easy to cheat? "  

 

It seems to be the same reason!  

 

See Zhao Tong heart still some hesitation, Lao Zhang pointed to the direction of his own, "there is our 

company's boss, if you are interested, you can go to have a look."  

 

Zhao Tong Xin looks in the direction of Lao Zhang's eyes. There is a man sitting in an inconspicuous 

corner in front of him, smiling at him.  

 

Is that the legendary president of Zhongtian and entertainment? Zhao Tongxin rubs his eyes, he is 

younger than he imagined, and his appearance is not inferior to that of several male stars.  

 

There is no such beauty as Jin Zhengting around Song Qiao. She has no immunity to men. When she sees 

the legendary CEO, her eyes can't be moved, and she becomes a flower maniac.  

 

"My God, my favorite uncle type! Tong Xin, let's go and have a look. Even if we can't get along with each 

other, we can ask him to give us some autographs of stars! "No matter whether he has entered the 

society or not, song Qiao is still the original fan sister. Zhao Tong Xin nodded with a smile, "please take 

us there."  

 

"Hello, please have a seat."  

 

Seeing the president standing up in person to pull the stool for them, Zhao Tong's good feeling for him is 

rising. There is no girl who doesn't like the handsome and polite president.  

 

"My name is Huo Tingchen, the CEO of Tianyu company. What are the names of the two ladies  

 

"Hello, Mr. Huo. My name is Zhao Tongxin. This is my good friend, song Qiao."  

 

See good friend half a day did not respond, Zhao Tong Xin touched lightly with elbow, the flower crazy 

around finally had a response, "Huo always good!"  

 

In front of Huo Tingchen, the two little girls who are not familiar with the world are like two pieces of 

white paper. He knows exactly what they need and what colors they need.  

 

"You're welcome. I mainly want to ask Miss Zhao if she is interested in my invitation? Let me make a 

statement first. Our Tianyu company is not a small workshop. There are many famous stars you are 

familiar with. "  

 

"I know, I know, the champion of my favorite shining girl is the artists of your company, right?"  



 

On weekdays, people who always feel that they live in another world suddenly appear in front of them. 

Song Qiao feels that now he is stepping on cotton, and the whole person is light.  

 

Huo Tingchen nodded with a smile, "if your friend agrees to cooperate with our company, I think you 

will soon be able to have coffee with her at the same table."  

 

Such a down-to-earth and bewitching answer suddenly captured two pink girl hearts.  

 

Zhao Tong Xin and song Qiao look at each other and see the yearning in each other's eyes.  

 

"By the way, Mr. Huo, if our family were to shoot this advertisement, would you praise her? Will she be 

a star? "  

 

Song Qiao's straightforward questions make Zhao Tong blush, because this is what she yearns for now. If 

she really seizes this opportunity and makes a big hit, will her mother's medical expenses be covered? In 

the relationship with Jin Zhengting, other factors can also be reduced to make their relationship more 

pure.  

 

"Of course! With such good conditions, I'm confident that I can make Miss Zhao have a place in the 

entertainment industry. If Miss Song is interested, you can be her agent. Now in the entertainment 

industry, many stars' agents are their good friends. "  

 

Huo Tingchen such a big sugar coated shell hit down, two people are a little overjoyed.  

 

Working with your good friends can not only make you successful, but also earn a lot of money. Is there 

anything more attractive than this? Zhao Tong Xin now wants to immediately agree to come down, but 

thinking about the relationship with Jin Zhengting, she still holds on.  

 

"Mr. Huo, can I go back and think about it and give you a reply?"  

 

Zhao Tong Xin laughs awkwardly twice. She thinks she is asking too much. I'm not a big shot. I even ask 

other people's big boss to wait for me.  

 

"Yes! Miss Zhao, here is my card. I hope my waiting is valuable. "  

 

On the way back, Zhao Tong thought a lot.  

 

In her view, women should have a career of their own, not seeking glory and wealth, but at least let 

themselves be financially independent. But now she is different from her ideal.  

 

Advertising is really the best way to solve the current dilemma. The high income of advertising can 

moisten her already shriveled wallet, and it doesn't matter if there is no follow-up. If she takes this 

opportunity, she can make money to support her family and pay for her mother's medical expenses. She 



doesn't have to rely on Jin Zhengting for everything, and she can fall in love with him in a forthright way.  

 

The more Zhao Tong thinks about it, the more excited he is. There is a feeling that he has millions of fans 

before he makes an advertisement.  

 

Jin Zhengting was surprised to see the bright light in her eyes. This time she went out, not only did she 

not encounter any bad things, but it was like picking up a treasure.  

 

"It looks like I'm in a good mood."  

 

In my memory, Jin Zhengting seldom sees Zhao Tongxin like this. He feels relieved and vaguely feels that 

something is wrong.  

 

"Jin Zhengting, I have something important to discuss with you."  

 

Zhao Tongxin said seriously, in order to show his respect for her, Jin Zhengting specially decided to 

discuss the venue in his study.  

 

Looking at Yunyu's desk last time, Zhao Tongxin is embarrassed.  

 

What respect? This man did it on purpose!  

 

"What do you want to discuss with me?" Compared with Zhao Tongxin, Jin Zhengting is more calm.  

 

Isn't that the venue of the last crackle? If president Jin is happy, he will change "last time" into "this 

time" every minute.  

 

"Well, song Qiao and I met a star scout while shopping today!"  

 

Jin Zhengting picks his eyebrows and signals Zhao Tongxin to continue. He has always been confident in 

his wife's appearance.  

 

"The star Scout is with the president of their company. The president said it's very suitable for their 

company. The company has been advertising and asked me if I'm not interested in joining them."  

 

"Jin Zhengting, what do you think?"Zhao Tongxin looks forward to Jin Zhengting's answer, but he 

refuses.  

 

"Not so good, you know, as you are not suitable for this kind of work. If you are really bored, go to work 

in our company. "  

 

Jin Zhengting's words made her want to cry.  

 

Her identity, Zhao Tong heart also want to know what identity they are?  



 

Zhao Tongxin's silence made Jin Zhengting think he didn't explain clearly. He then added: "although 

there are no explicit provisions in the military and political families of the Xu family, in this respect, 

those who should avoid suspicion still have to avoid suspicion."  

 

"I'm not Xu!"  

 

Now Zhao Tongxin is like an agreement to go to the zoo with children. He looks forward to the children 

who have not got their parents' consent because they have no money at home all night. Apart from 

disappointment, he is also aggrieved and unwilling.  

 

Looking at her tears as big as beans rolling down her face, Jin Zhengting realized that he had made a slip 

of words. He wanted to hold her hand, but he was a little late. He grasped the air in one hand. He just 

wanted to open his mouth, but he was forced back by the sound of closing the door.  

 


