
Chapter 271 

 

People are running out.  

 

Zhao Tongxin managed to send Qian Yuanyuan away. Before he could have a drink, there were several 

"Dong Dong" outside the door.  

 

Are all these people here today? One by one, they are not finished.  

 

"Miss Zhao, there is a man named Zhao outside the door who wants to see you."  

 

Zhao? Zhao Tong thought about it for a while. He didn't remember meeting the person surnamed Zhao 

recently. Jin Zhengting arranged for someone to be at the door. Anyone who wants to come in has to 

ask her. Zhao Tong grits his teeth. He doesn't know whether to see or not.  

 

The people outside seem to be a little anxious. They don't wait for Zhao Tong to think about it. They just 

shout.  

 

"Tong Xin, it's me. I'm dad. Dad has something to discuss with you. Please watch the door quickly and let 

me in."  

 

When Zhao Tongxin suddenly heard the two words "Dad", she was a little stunned. Fifteen years later, 

she heard this familiar and strange voice again, which made her feel stunned for a moment. She recalled 

the ice and snow night of that year when the man named "Dad" abandoned her as a child.  

 

His mother's illness, for the most part, was getting worse as he left.  

 

When she hesitated, the man outside said anxiously again, "my heart, it's dad. Open the door quickly."  

 

It's really not her illusion. Zhao Tongxin laughs at himself and wants to hear what he has to say to her 

abandoned daughter.  

 

"Come in."  

 

After hearing the instruction, the post at the door opened the door and let people in.  

 

Zhao Yuanhang knew that he had been indifferent for more than ten years, and he really felt guilty. But 

at least he had raised her for so many years. How could she say that without him, she might have 

starved to death.  

 

When he thought about this, he felt at ease again. He began to be dissatisfied with Zhao Tongxin's 

attitude. Who asked him to discuss something with her, so he had to swallow this tone.  

 



"Sit down." Zhao Tong heart poured a glass of water on the table, sitting on the other end of the sofa 

looking at him.  

 

Ten years no see, in front of the man really after years of devastation, a lot of old, no longer a gentle 

man who looks very bookish, a thick hair, also began to fall off from the middle.  

 

Although he was wearing a decent suit, it was hard to hide his muddy and selfish eyes.  

 

"Tong Xin, my father came to you this time. I need your help." Zhao Yuanhang's sharp and direct eyes 

made him feel guilty, as if he had seen through his mind.  

 

And this feeling of not wearing clothes made him feel uncomfortable. He couldn't compare the bright 

and moving woman in front of him with the thin and poor children under his influence.  

 

He began to doubt whether his decision was a little hasty.  

 

"Mr. Zhao, it seems that we have no father daughter relationship. If you don't say that, please leave." 

Zhao Tong Xin saw Zhao Yuan Hang's hesitant expression and knew that he must have asked for her.  

 

Zhao Tong Xin felt very funny, and he didn't know where he heard that she was here. Since he still 

wanted to ask her for help, he didn't mention her mother's situation after sitting for so long.  

 

The man in front of me is so selfish that it makes people cold.  

 

Zhao yuanhangqiang held back his anger and opened his mouth far fetched, saying: "Tong Xin, I'm your 

father too. Although I didn't give birth to you, I've at least raised you. Now my father is in trouble again. 

Let you do me a little favor. For your present position, it shouldn't be a raise of hands."  

 

"Well, well, since you've got them all, let's talk about it." Zhao Yuanhang himself sent to repair, she will 

not be polite, not for himself, but also for her poor mother.  

 

She looked at his evasive eyes and said, "as for helping or not, it depends on what you say."  

 

"You don't know." Zhao Yuanhang now goes out with sunglasses and tries to avoid places with many 

acquaintances. He hasn't been to any party for a long time and is everywhere pointing fingers at him.  

 

It's really a bit of a stir now, not at that time when he was in high spirits, but now he has a rich and 

powerful daughter, and others can no longer look down on him.  

 

"I've been in the hospital. How can I know?" Zhao Tong Xin just wants to see how selfish and shameless 

he can be, so as to make her heart harder.  

 

"People outside all slander me for having an improper relationship with your aunt, but Tong Xin, you 

have to believe in dad. Dad will definitely not do such a thing." Zhao Tong heart don't know just, so can 



as he how to say.  

 

"Auntie, I don't remember my mother having another sister." Zhao Tong heart listen to the clouds, do 

not understand what he said, but she can be sure that he is for a woman.  

 

My heart suddenly became cold.  

 

"Don't you know, I..." Zhao Yuanhang rarely felt that it was hard to say. After all, this kind of thing was a 

bit shameful, but for the sake of his company and his career, he had to say: "it's the things reported in 

the news."  

 

Zhao Tong Xin picks eyebrows and signals him to continue.  

 

"It's the paparazzi's random report, which affects my father's company very much. Now my father has 

two daughters, one is you, and the other is Ru Ru, who is a few months younger than you. You sisters 

can meet each other in the future." Zhao Yuanhang mentioned his daughter with a trace of 

warmth.Zhao Tong heart in the heart sneer, still younger sister? I didn't expect that he left because the 

woman outside was pregnant. She didn't think it was worthwhile for her mother to fall in love with this 

man.  

 

"Say the point," she asked in an expressionless tone  

 

"It's all taken by others and sent to me. It's all fake." Although Zhao Yuanhang felt dissatisfied, he finally 

put up with it and took out a stack of envelopes from his arms and handed them to Zhao Tongxin.  

 

Zhao Tong Xin took a look, took it, opened it and saw more than ten embarrassing photos inside. Even 

after processing, he could see the photo of Zhao Yuanhang and a woman in the fun hotel.  

 

She is familiar with the woman in this photo. It seems that she is Jin Ying's best friend Liu fei'er. How can 

the woman with her eyes above the top get mixed up with him.  

 

"It's all a misunderstanding. It's a composite photo. Tong Xin, you have to trust dad." When Zhao 

Yuanhang said these words, he felt guilty and his eyes kept flashing. He seemed to want to avoid Zhao 

Tongxin's eye.  

 

For the first time, I felt that my "nominal" daughter had this kind of insight.  

 

Two people rub together photos are flying all over the sky, but also want to cheat her, "Mr. Zhao, since 

it is a misunderstanding, certainly do not need my help, clear from clear from turbid from turbid."  

 

Ridiculous. I haven't seen you for more than ten years. It's because of this kind of thing.  

 

"This will have a great impact on the Zhao family. Besides, your father is just you and Ru Ru's two 

daughters. In the future, these are all left to you. Do you want Zhao to have problems?" Zhao Yuanhang 



doesn't believe it. If he throws out such a big effect, Zhao Tong's heart will not move.  

 

However, the Zhao family's property is left to Ru Ru, and it's good to give her some money later.  

 

"Mr. Zhao, you'd better ask your precious daughter RuRu to help. I don't have the ability." Zhao Tong's 

heart will believe his words, it is better to believe that pigs will be on the tree.  

 

"Even if I have, you think I will help you with what you have done. Why don't you think about it by 

yourself first?"  

 

What's more ironic is that after more than ten years, Mingming didn't want to find them at all, and he 

didn't know where he was confident that she would help.  

 

Is it true that she has no temper at all?  

 

"Zhao Tongxin, I'm your father. What do you mean by Mr. Zhao on your left and Mr. Zhao on your left?" 

Zhao Yuanhang's endurance for such a long time has been regarded as giving Zhao Tong face. No matter 

what he does, he is still her father in name, which is beyond doubt.  

 

"Ha ha, Mr. Zhao is really joking. When you left me and my mother behind, why didn't you say I was 

your daughter? When I was seriously ill, why didn't you think I was your daughter? Now you talk to me, 

I'm your daughter. Don't you think it's funny?"  

 

"I'll know I'm your daughter when something goes wrong. Mr. Zhao is really calculating." Looking at 

Zhao Yuanhang's face, Zhao Tongxin continued with a smile: "Mr. Zhao won't find out where I am now, 

so I want to take a chance"  

 

Zhao Tong found this opportunity with so many years of evil in his heart.  

 

"You, you." Zhao Yuanhang was refuted speechless, and then forced to bite the reason that it was not a 

reason to say, "no matter how I said, I also raised you, which is an indelible fact."  

 

"Besides, if you don't look at my face, does your mother teach you that?"  

 

"Zhao Yuanhang, shut up and don't mention my mother. You don't deserve it." Zhao Tong Xin's face 

became very ugly, and her anger rushed up and arched her forehead.  

 

This man has the face to mention it.  

 

"You are not qualified to mention her. It has been more than an hour since you came in, but you have 

not mentioned her at all. You are not allowed to mention her now or in the future."  

 

Zhao Yuanhang was shocked. He didn't know why Zhao Tongxin was so excited. Although she was telling 

the truth, he refused to admit it and said, "you're bullshit. I've just been waiting for you to tell me."  



 

"Ha ha, you know in your heart that you still have good intention to let me help you. If it was you, would 

you help me?" Zhao Tong heart hidden behind the hand secretly tremble, show her emotion at the 

moment.  

 

So many years of grievance, in this man's eyes so worthless.  

 

"I'm also your father. If people outside know that you don't even recognize your father, do you think Jin 

Zhengting's face will be ugly?" Zhao Yuanhang can't manage so much. He only needs Jin Zhengting to 

agree to it.  

 

It's useless to keep your daughter around. I can't count on this. I'm still clinging to these past things.  

 

When he knew that Zhao Tongxin married Jin Zhengting, he was really excited for several nights. Even 

Xianguo let his own daughter tempt Jin Zhengting. After all, there is nothing wrong with a man, but it's 

not the right time. It's easy to say when the relationship is established.  

 

How to say, cheaper than other women, it's better to be a woman who knows the root and the bottom, 

so he plans to do it for her good.  

Chapter 272 

 

"Tell others, who is more ugly, who knows." If Zhao Tongxin knew that Zhao Yuanhang thought so, he 

would be angry and smile. Now he wants to threaten her and dream.  

 

"Do you help or not?" It must be him who says it is ugly, and he knows it, but if this matter is not solved, 

many businesses begin to ask for the termination of the contract. If this goes on, the company will not 

be able to do it.  

 

"Get out. I don't want to see you." Zhao Tong Xin to this kind of person has no way, a little regret, also 

shamelessly ask her to help.  

 

More than ten years of suffering, in front of him like a joke, no meaning, her heart cold to the bottom.  

 

Zhao Yuan Hang suddenly stood up, pointed at Zhao Tong Xin and growled, "Zhao Tong Xin, as long as 

you are surnamed Zhao, you must help me to do things."  

 

Zhao Tong Xin pointed to the door and said, "I don't want to help you. What can you do with me? Go 

out. I don't want to see you." Her surname is Zhao. It's just a comfort to her mother. She doesn't want to 

think that she will leave because of her dead mother.  

 

"You'd better promise me, or I'll..." before Zhao Yuanhang's words came out, a cold, low voice came 

from the door.  

 



Jin Zhengting's compelling eyes shot at Zhao Yuanhang. Sen coldly asked, "Zhao Yuanhang, otherwise 

you want to be true."  

 

Zhao Yuanhang's arrogant momentum disappeared in an instant. He said nervously: "Jin... President Jin." 

Although he didn't have a chance to meet Jin Zhengting, he had seen it in the news in the newspaper. 

Now that he really saw himself, he realized that the propaganda in the magazine didn't contain any 

moisture at all.  

 

It can be said that if you really see it, you can better understand the momentum of forcing people, 

which makes people feel cold.  

 

"Tong Xin, are you ok. "Jin Zhengting took care of what he was doing and came back. As soon as he got 

to the door, he heard Zhao Yuanhang's threat. He was ready to sign an agreement with his little woman 

for the first time.  

 

I already know the existence of Zhao Yuanhang, but a clown, since he has no contact, he will not waste 

the time to pay attention to it, but now he will come to me.  

 

"I'm fine, Jin Zhengting. How did you come back?" Zhao Tong Xin thought that he would come back in 

the evening, and her anger had gradually subsided. Now she had him and the baby in her stomach. 

Nothing was more important than that.  

 

"Well, I'll be back when it's done." Jin Zhengting asked Zhao Tongxin to sit back on the bed.  

 

Facing Zhao Yuanhang, he said, "Zhao Yuanhang, what are you doing here?"  

 

"I just came to see Tong Xin." Zhao Yuanhang dodged under Jin Zhengting's sharp eyes.  

 

Jin Zhengting said coldly: "finished."  

 

"Look, it's over." Zhao Yuanhang felt that he had no face.  

 

Jin Zhengting said with a cold face, "I'll leave after reading it."  

 

If Zhao Yuanhang can find this place, there must be someone behind him, and he dares to bully his 

woman. If he is not here for a few days, will all those people fall out.  

 

"Go, go, go now." Zhao Yuanhang is now a man with his tail between his legs. It's really bad luck that Jin 

Zhengting should come back ahead of time. Didn't he ask that he would come back late at night.  

 

He did not dare to open the door and leave.  

 

Jin Zhengting looked at Zhao Tongxin's face, frowned and asked in a low voice, "did he embarrass you?"  

 



"Come to me for his broken company, and threaten me with you." Zhao Tong heart mouth bitter, Zhao 

Yuanhang do not have any feelings for her, why he has no sense of guilt, even if there is a trace of 

regret.  

 

"Tong Xin, it's not worth it for that kind of person." Jin Zhengting knows everything about Zhao Tongxin 

like the palm of his hand, and knows that she must feel bad now.  

 

In order to be a junior, Zhao Yuanhang abandoned his wife, and with the help of women's support, he 

got to the point where he is now. It's not long-term.  

 

After more than ten years of indifference, he still has the face to ask his woman to help and hurt his 

woman's heart.  

 

"I know, hehe, but I think too much." Zhao Tong Xin sits on the bed, holding his shoulders with his hands 

crossed, burying his face underneath.  

 

No, it's a lie.  

 

"It's his problem." Jin Zhengting raised Zhao Tongxin's face, indifferent expression, doing a gentle move, 

reaching out for her to wipe off the tears on her face, cold voice light said: "even if all people abandon 

you, you still have me."  

 

"Jin Zhengting..." Zhao Tong's hazy eyes should have Jin Zhengting's serious and straightforward 

expression. He didn't know if he was emotional because he was pregnant.  

 

"Don't cry. Don't you know it's two people now." Jin Zhengting rarely indulged in coaxing.  

 

"Yes." This warm feeling made Zhao Tong smile.  

 

Jin Zhengting's hand stroked Zhao Tongxin's hair and asked softly, "I heard Yang ziye say that many 

people came to see you today."  

 

"Well, I don't know what's going on. It's like an appointment. They're all here." Zhao Tong Xin quietly 

leans on Jin Zhengting's body, the tip of his nose is the taste of his body, and his heart also slowly calms 

down.  

 

Also let oneself divert attention, "garden also sent a pile of supplements, I didn't want, but can't 

push.""Keep it. It's not a valuable thing." Jin Zhengting glanced at the tonic. It was Qian Yuanyuan's 

intention.  

 

"Then I can't eat..." if I eat such a tonic, I may have nosebleed.  

 

"It's OK to give someone away." Jin Zhengting helped her distribute.  

 



"You're right. You can give it to aunt." It's not nice to sell such a good thing without wasting it.  

 

"I'll have someone bring it later."  

 

"Good." Zhao Tong is resting on Jin Zhengting's shoulder.  

 

"Is there any discomfort?" Jin Zhengting thinks about the relationship between Zhao Yuanhang and Zhao 

Tongxin. He is worried that Zhao Yuanhang will affect his little woman's mood. Pregnant women should 

keep their mood.  

 

What Zhao Tong doesn't know is that Jin Zhengting is so indifferent that he even starts to read the 

Encyclopedia of pregnant children. At that time, according to Yang ziye's words, it was just as 

exaggerated as a nuclear weapon explosion.  

 

Looking at Jin Zhengting's broad hand, Zhao Tongxin replied softly, "no, I'm fine."  

 

"Well." Jin Zhengting takes a look at Zhao Tongxin. The gentleness in his eyebrows is like a spring water, 

which makes people naturally relax and believe.  

 

Zhao Tongxin at the moment thinks so. He didn't expect that this child would make Jin Zhengting make 

so many changes. It seems that he has changed many different places and details.  

 

"You are not well now, you must pay attention to rest." When Zhao Tongxin said these words, he could 

not help blushing.  

 

"Well." Jin Zhengting seemed to have thought of something. His deep eyes flashed a little cold, and soon 

returned to a dark state. His eyes were like ink, staring at Zhao Tong's pretty face.  

 

Days of fatigue, at this moment completely dissipated.  

 

At the moment, two people depend on each other, like a couple who have been married for a long time, 

naturally and harmoniously.  

 

In an old house on the old street, Liu fei'er wears her hair and looks like she is several years old. She 

looks at the simple furnishings in the house, which is not as big as the bathroom she used to live in.  

 

Ferocious cry: "ah, I don't want to live here, this is the place where people live, small as the toilet, you 

see how many years of furniture, and ash."  

 

"Zhao Yuanhang, what do you mean? Is that what you did to me?"  

 

"Don't be angry, Phil. It's only temporary, I swear." Zhao Yuanhang is now like an obedient servant 

bowing to his master.  

 



Phil is just like his first love, let his heart beat once again to find the feeling of youth, is obedient to her, 

want what is all satisfied.  

 

"I don't want to. I can't stay for a second. It's not that I have no money. Why do I want to find such a 

shabby place?" Liu fei'er usually pretends to be gentle and graceful. She throws away all her masks and 

restores her selfishness. She insists: "change my place quickly."  

 

If it wasn't for the benefits that someone gave her to refuse, she wouldn't be with a man whose age can 

be her own father, and she would feel nauseous if she thought about it.  

 

At one point, the photo was released, and she was all dumbfounded. Then she collected some clothes, 

took all the money with her jewelry, and ran away secretly. Fortunately, the person who sent the photo 

still had some conscience.  

 

Now she can only rely on Zhao Yuanhang.  

 

"There's a lot of noise outside now. You've been wronged here for a few days. When I've settled it, I'll 

pick you up again, honey." Zhao Yuanhang coaxes Liu Feier like a child.  

 

"No, I'm going to move." Liu fei'er knows that Zhao Yuanhang is obedient to her.  

 

But she also can't force him too tight, men are cheap, give some sweet or want.  

 

Lin fei'er said in a little girl's voice: "Yuan Hang, you said you love me. Don't you have the heart to let me 

live in this broken house?"  

 

"Well, let's move... Phil, my dear Phil, I miss you so much these days. Let me hurt you." Zhao Yuan 

Hang's first lover's coy appearance makes his heart itch.  

 

Anyway, as long as he grabs Zhao Tongxin's straw, no one in Jiangbin City dares to look down on him.  

 

"I hate it. I don't want to die." Liu fei'er said no, but she fell into Zhao Yuan Hang's arms.  

 

"Come on, my darling." Zhao Yuanhang was teased by Liu fei'er. He grabbed her and started to work on 

the sofa.  

 

"Ah, Yuan Hang, you are good or bad. Don't worry about it."  

 

"Phil, my little baby, you must, I know, for so long, I still don't understand you little goblin."  

 

The two men were in full swing and acted as if there were no one else.  

 

I don't know when they came in, the door wasn't closed tightly. Behind the door, Xu Yanke's insidious 

expression was unspeakable horror. The picture was disgusting enough for her for a while, with a pocket 



camera in her hand, shooting constantly from various angles.  

 

She hasn't moved Zhao Yuanhang, mainly because she doesn't think it's necessary. Now she's putting all 

her cards in her hand to make preparations for the last time.  

 

This time, either Zhao Tongxin died or she Xu Yanke lost.Two people have no scruples of flirting, those 

unpleasant words, every word is recorded by Xu Yanke.  

Chapter 273 

 

Huo Tingchen learned that when Zhao Tongxin was pregnant, he sat on the luxurious black skin transfer 

and kept silent for a long time. He could see which innocent face appeared in his mind, and he didn't 

know where his thoughts wandered.  

 

Standing on one side of the subordinates, like a wax statue standing straight on the side, also dare not 

say a word, forehead sweat already mixed into a stream, also dare not take the initiative to wipe, Liu 

Yang's action has let Huo Tingchen furious.  

 

But Huo Tingchen's happiness and anger are not in the form of color, but terror. It is clear that it should 

be the beginning of the outbreak, but it is like now that the clouds are light and the wind is light. It 

seems that he does not care. That is the test of their hearts.  

 

Huo Tingchen seems to be back to God, casual tone asked: "by the way, what did you just say?"  

 

The man also dare not have slightest slightest slightest slightest slightest slightest slightest slightest 

slightest slightest slightest slightest slightest slightest slightest slightest slightest slightest slightest 

slightest slightest slightest slightest slightest slightest slightest slightest slightest slightest slightest 

slightest slightest slightest slightest slightest slightest slightest slightest slightest slightest slightest slight  

 

"Oh, throw it to feed the dog. I think my baby is hungry for a while." When Huo Tingchen mentioned 

Chaigou, his face looked like a spoiled expression. He said with a pause: "remember to send the rest of 

his hand back to his home. Oh, no, give it to his son. It's better to leave a memorial."  

 

"Yes, Mr. Huo." Huo Tingchen's Chaigou impressed them very much. They were not fat. They were as 

thin as wood, but they were extremely fierce. They were all fed raw meat, and they were all human 

flesh. Those who made mistakes and sold the organization.  

 

Some of them were bitten to death. The disgusting and horrible scene still has goose bumps on their 

back, and their voice became more respectful. "Miss Xu, then the news came that Qin San had been 

solved."  

 

"Well, I see." Huo Tingchen did not say happy, did not say unhappy, fingertips pointing the back of his 

hand, like caressing, also like thinking, coldly asked: "how, feel very hot."  

 



"Mr. Huo, I'm not hot." Suddenly, he was asked, a man's heart had been raised, but now he even 

breathed less. He was afraid that if an answer was wrong, his end would not be much better.  

 

"Then why sweat all the time." Huo Tingchen asked carelessly, the index finger and the big mother 

finger subconsciously friction this tail ring place, "I have so terrible?"  

 

"I dare not." The man's tone has begun to shake. He doesn't know what Huo Tingchen's mood stands for 

now.  

 

"Oh, no, I haven't said anything. You don't dare to do anything." Huo Tingchen looked at the tense face 

of the subordinates, suddenly feel very happy, a demon like face smile more coquettish.  

 

Even if the foreword of the human beauty if immortal, the man also dare not look up, just feel more 

anxious fear.  

 

"Mr. Huo, no matter what he says, his subordinates will carry it out."  

 

"All right, get out." Huo Tingchen laughed enough, waved his hand and let people down.  

 

"Yes, Mr. Huo." The man relieved a little, out of the office, only to find that his back clothes have been 

sweat dead on the body.  

 

Meet a petite woman head-on, for the duty of subordinates, frowning and asked: "who are you, here is 

not where you can come in."  

 

"Since I can come in, you say I'm the kind of random person, stupid." Xu Ting face, a little less than the 

past gentle and understanding, voice taut people can not hard to hear her anger at the moment.  

 

"You..." The man was very angry at Huo Tingchen, but because Huo's character didn't dare to show, now 

a woman dare to shout in front of him, and she was not happy enough to say it again  

 

Xu Ting took a look at the foreword less than a few centimeters of index finger, sneered, when the man 

did not respond, reached for a grasp, petite body also do not know where the strength, holding the 

man's hand back, according to the inertial reaction, the man only felt a pain in the back of the hand, 

people were kneeling on the ground.  

 

Before he could react, he had already got a heavy kick on his waist. Suddenly, he felt a sharp pain. 

Before he could react, a black gun was on his temple, and the whole person couldn't help being tense.  

 

"Don't mess with me when I'm in a bad temper, you know." Xu Ting a pretty face, say so threatening 

words, but also not against, it seems to sit a thousand times as natural.  

 

Even if the man's head was carrying a gun, he didn't ask for mercy, just staring at Xu Ting.  

 



"I'm looking, OK? I'll dig your eyes first."  

 

"Xu Ting, how to say that is also my subordinate, it's not your turn to do it." I don't know when Huo 

Tingchen has appeared at the door, leaning against the door, looking at all this, not angry that his 

subordinates have been suppressed.  

 

However, there is still a bit of hard air. For the sake of not asking for mercy, I will forgive him this time.  

 

"Huo Tingchen, I didn't expect that your subordinates have this ability." Xu Ting didn't go on. She let go 

of the man and put the gun in her pocket.  

 

"Mr. Huo, i..." When the man heard Huo Tingchen's voice, his tone changed.  

 

"If you don't go away, do you want me to invite you?" Huo Tingchen light fluttering eyes suddenly let 

the man no voice, the first point, immediately turned away.  

 

"Come in." Huo Tingchen dropped this sentence and went directly into the office door.Xu Ting is not 

surprised, it seems familiar to come many times, it is natural to find a place away from the window to sit 

down, the tone is very dissatisfied with the said: "now the noise outside, you say how to solve it."  

 

Xu Ting is not as weak as she appears to be. When she was very young, she began to train secretly. 

Although she didn't play well in fighting, catching and guns, she was more than enough to deal with 

some ordinary people.  

 

She has been training herself as a woman who matches her elder brother Zhengting. She hopes that one 

day her elder brother Zhengting can see her change, that only she can match him, and that she doesn't 

have to drag him down.  

 

"Do you mean that you have something to do with your third uncle or with Xu Yi?" Huo Tingchen doesn't 

care for himself poured a glass of red wine, slowly taste.  

 

"I don't care. It's all arranged by you. You know what I want." Xu Ting didn't feel anything at all. All of 

this is the price of getting Zhengting's brother.  

 

Brother Zhengting will forgive her in the future, because he is the one she loves most, isn't he.  

 

"Xu Ting, I really doubt whether you really like Jin Zhengting, or just don't want to be reconciled." Huo 

Tingchen takes a look at the gloomy and venomous Xu Ting, and thinks that Jin Zhengting is really pitiful. 

She is taken in by Xu Ting, a crazy and irrational woman.  

 

Xu Ting said maliciously: "you can't manage this matter. Although things are down now, I can't stay in 

that house any longer. I want to blind all those people's eyes."  

 

"To the extent of your hypocrisy, you can't handle this little thing well? What are you going to do with 



me? " Huo Tingchen calmly looks at Xu Ting's angry expression. Women are more hypocritical than each 

other.  

 

"I can't handle it well, or you take me as a shield. Huo Tingchen, you'd better show a little sincerity first, 

otherwise, I think our cooperation will stop here." Xu Ting looked at Huo Tingchen than their own pair of 

devilish Phoenix eyes, finally or some of their own can not bear to move their eyes.  

 

"Xu Ting, remember the syringe I gave you?" Huo Tingchen see Xu Ting's eyes and look at him, just 

slowly finish the rest of the words, "I have a lot here."  

 

Xu Ting can't help but tighten her whole body. She doesn't forget that Shen Zhen has become neurotic 

because of a little bit of medicine. Her whole temper seems to have been smoked, and her angry face 

also comes down. "Huo Tingchen, tell me what you want."  

 

"Don't worry, I'm not the kind of person without humanity. I can help you deal with this, but you didn't 

forget to promise me."  

 

"I didn't forget what I promised you, but now Zhao Tongxin is pregnant again. What do you say? This 

child can't be born, or I will definitely go crazy." Xu Ting said that when Zhao Tongxin was pregnant, she 

gnashed her teeth and wanted to eat Zhao Tongxin. The hatred in her eyes showed up without 

reservation.  

 

"Xu Ting, please remember, don't move Zhao Tongxin now." When Huo Tingchen said these words, his 

brain flashed that innocent face in a flash. He couldn't help blurting out these words and didn't feel 

regret.  

 

"Why, why can't you move Zhao Tong's heart? Do you have a crush on any bitch?" Xu Ting can't believe 

staring at Huo Tingchen, what means can't move Zhao Tongxin, Zhao Tongxin that bitch why can't move, 

she must move again how.  

 

Huo Tingchen at a glance to understand Xu Ting's idea, Feng Mou a cold, cold said: "if you dare to 

disobey me, I will let you know what life is not like death."  

 

Xu Ting looks at Huo Tingchen and looks as if she is smiling, but the coldness of her Phoenix eyes makes 

her feel tingling all over. She says in a scared tone: "the premise of our good cooperation is that you 

want to help me get Jin Zhengting. Now what do you mean you don't let me move Zhao Tong's heart?"  

 

"I have my plan, but I hate people's disobedience. Xu Ting, you'd better put that away and think 

carefully." Huo Tingchen decided things, will not let people change, no matter what reason he now does 

not want to move Zhao Tong heart.  

 

That is, everyone can't touch Zhao Tong's heart, because he thinks that everyone must do it.  

 

"As long as you don't forget our cooperation, I won't turn back." Even if Xu Ting is afraid of Jin Zhengting, 



she will not be afraid of Jin Zhengting like Huo Tingchen.  

 

Huo Tingchen gives her the feeling like a wild wolf, who will rush to tear people up at any time. It is likely 

that there is no bones left. What's more, the wolf is a kind of revenge animal. If it is concerned about it, 

it will never die.  

 

"Well, you can rest assured that Huo Tingchen's reputation is guaranteed." Of course, for those he 

wants to guarantee, he will guarantee. If he doesn't want to, he will be embarrassed. Huo Tingchen 

smiles, but the smile in the corner of his mouth doesn't reach the bottom of his eyes.  

 

If women are really pathetic creatures, pursuing these illusory feelings, knowing clearly that it is 

impossible to force them to make these crazy moves, then it is said that if it is not for this reason, the 

game will not become interesting.  

 

"I'll go first." Xu Ting was shocked by Huo Tingchen's smile. Every time she came to Huo Tingchen, she 

had to play 120000 spirit. She was afraid that Huo Tingchen would not have any bones left.  

 

"At will." Or stop sipping the red liquid in your hand, raise your glass to indicate that you want to walk 

casually.Xu Ting takes a look at the backlit Huo Tingchen and thinks that this man is not only enchanting, 

but also cold-blooded.  

Chapter 274 

 

Zhao Tong Xin is a little nervous when she stays in the hospital. The doctor also said that she can go out 

for a walk properly and don't take her to the hospital all the time, so she can't hold her breath.  

 

Looking at the man sitting on one side of the office, he said: "Jin Zhengting, I want to go out for a walk. I 

don't want to stay in the hospital."  

 

She has been staying in the hospital these days. Jin Zhengting comes back to the hospital to accompany 

her. No matter how busy she is, she comes back to the hospital at eight on time. She is also used to the 

feeling that Jin Zhengting has always been around.  

 

"Well." Jin Zhengting answered and continued to browse the documents in his hand.  

 

Zhao Tongxin waited for a while and saw that Jin Zhengting didn't write down any more, eh? And then, 

just send her away? I don't know whether it's because I know that I'm pregnant, or whether Jin 

Zhengting's tolerance has expanded recently, which makes her more courageous. "Jin Zhengting, I said 

that the hospital has been enough."  

 

Jin Zhengting's simple answer was that he didn't continue to work.  

 

Looking at Jin Zhengting, Zhao Tongxin still doesn't intend to pay attention to her. He is not happy to 

walk back and forth, trying to attract his attention. However, seeing that he still doesn't respond, he 



feels a little angry and sits back on the bed depressed. She says so obviously. Doesn't this man 

understand?  

 

It really pissed her off.  

 

Jin Zhengting heard Zhao Tong's discontented grunt, and his hand paused. He thought that the 

Encyclopedia of pregnant children he had read these days seemed to say that pregnant women must be 

kept in a happy mood, otherwise it would affect their health. Therefore, the president, who has always 

been focusing on work, rarely gives up his work.  

 

The tall body stood up from the swivel chair, facing the stuffy little woman on the bed, said faintly: "go, 

you want to go there, I'll take you."  

 

Hearing Jin Zhengting's words, Zhao Tongxin lowered his head and couldn't help but brighten his eyes. 

However, he could not forgive him. As soon as his eyes turned, he thought of an attention and said 

quietly, "where can I go?"  

 

"Well." Although Jin Zhengting didn't see Zhao Tongxin's expression, he could also hear the euphoria in 

her tone. There was a trace of tenderness in her dark eyes.  

 

"Well, it's a deal." Zhao Tong smiles. Seeing the fleeting tenderness in Jin Zhengting's eyes, her heart 

beats like thunder. But then she puts it down again. She is afraid that Jin Zhengting will make such a 

change because of her baby.  

 

It's not that I don't like it, but I feel a little confused, but she tells me not to think about it now, as long 

as he is sincere to himself.  

 

Because Zhao Tongxin suddenly wanted to eat spicy, so he chose a brush pot.  

 

The meal was soon on the table. After they had enough to eat and drink, Zhao Tongxin had some 

indigestion. He covered his stomach like a pregnant woman. He rubbed his stomach and cried, "my 

stomach is so full that I can't walk."  

 

At the thought of the spicy taste, sour water began to appear in her mouth. If Jin Zhengting hadn't 

stopped her, she would have eaten a little more.  

 

Jin Zhengting couldn't, so he rubbed Zhao Tongxin's stomach with his hand to speed up the digestion of 

food. His indifferent expression was inconvenient, and he didn't forget to teach him a lesson. "If you like 

it, we'll come again next time. We're not allowed to eat so much next time."  

 

"I have a stomachache, and you still call me." Zhao Tong Xin doesn't know whether it's the reason in his 

heart or how. He likes to be coquettish more and more. He doesn't know how aggrieved his tone is. He 

just doesn't know that he suddenly likes spicy food very much, and then he eats it hard.  

 



Will not be like others say, sour son spicy female, Zhao Tong heart can't help but face a red.  

 

Jin Zhengting asked her to wait for a while. He ran to the car and took a bottle of jar. It seemed that the 

workmanship was very fine. He poured out a pill for her to eat.  

 

Zhao Tong Xin didn't ask to swallow the medicine. He asked suspiciously, "Jin Zhengting, what did you 

give me, Jianwei Xiaoshi tablet?"  

 

Jin Zhengting stopped for a moment and said faintly: "folic acid."  

 

"Well, I forgot." Zhao Tongxin was a little embarrassed to spit out her tongue. She had to supplement 

folic acid for the first three months, but she forgot. She didn't expect Jin Zhengting to remember this 

little thing.  

 

After sitting for a while, Zhao Tongxin felt better, but his stomach was still swollen. He simply suggested, 

"how about going to the cinema now?"  

 

Jin Zhengting nodded and agreed, "well, you can."  

 

Jin Zhengting takes Zhao Tongxin to the big world cinema. There is a poster at the door. It's a science 

fiction film. It's a foreign science fiction film. The plot is still very interesting.  

 

Zhao Tongxin finally decided to choose this film. She unkindly directed Jin Zhengting to line up to buy 

tickets. She sat on the chair waiting for him.  

 

"No jumping, no privilege." When she said this, she was joking, because she knew how Jin Zhengting, a 

person of this character, would agree.  

 

But I didn't expect that Jin Zhengting agreed just after a few seconds, "OK"  

 

"ah?" Now it's Zhao Tong's turn to be silly.  

 

Jin Zhengting looked at the smiling little woman and knew that she was joking, but he said that as long 

as she wanted to, he would be satisfied. Finally, he nodded and said, "OK."  

 

Looking at Jin Zhengting's tall and healthy figure standing in the crowd, no matter how you look, you are 

standing out from the crowd. Many people have been taking photos of him and paying attention to 

him.Of course, her side is no exception.  

 

"Look, that man is so handsome. He is standing in line to buy tickets by himself."  

 

"I really want to take photos with him. Hold me fast. I can't help walking by myself."  

 

"Her girlfriend must be very happy, good envy, good envy, wow."  



 

"Maybe it's not a girlfriend, maybe it's a boyfriend?"  

 

Zhao Tong Xin is listening seriously, suddenly hear this sentence, direct spray saliva, he such a man will 

be curved?  

 

The girl with short hair seemed to find resonance. She poked Zhao Tong's arm and said excitedly, 

"beauty, do you think I'm right?"  

 

Zhao Tong heart cough cough, is ready to say something.  

 

Without waiting for her to speak, the girl with short hair continued to hold her heart. "Ah, what a loving 

scene it is. It must be an attack to see that man's tall and strong body."  

 

I don't forget to add, "it must be a strong attack."  

 

Zhao Tong's heart is a little petrified and wants to refute powerlessly.  

 

The girl with short hair continued to lament, "ah, the world is full of deep malice, so many high-quality 

men have become sisters, so many sisters have become men..."  

 

Zhao Tong's heart is hurt. What's the theory? Now children are so open-minded, Jin Zhengting, come 

and help me!  

 

Jin Zhengting seemed to hear her call and came over with a big stride. Light blue Seager's shirt was 

loosely rolled up at the wrist. It was simple, slightly gorgeous, and a little sexy. It was not so handsome.  

 

Zhao Tong Heart cover ears can hear, a few little girl's scream.  

 

"How handsome."  

 

"Wipe it and see if I'm drooling..."  

 

Jin Zhengting showed a bad expression and said to Zhao Tongxin, "Tongxin, I've bought the ticket. I can't 

miss popcorn and coke."  

 

Brush a few hot eyes to see to Zhao Tong heart.  

 

She did not mean not to say, but they did not give her a chance to say, their constant imagination, 

simply can not stop, Zhao Tongxin borrowed a word from them, "blame me?"  

 

The girl with short hair is silent. It's her brain tonifying that causes brain cramps...  

 

Jin Zhengting takes a deep look at Zhao Tongxin. He doesn't understand that these little girls show their 



sad eyes one after another. However, these are not his concerns, as long as his little woman is happy.  

 

Zhao Tong Xin pretended to be OK and said, "well, let's go and buy Coke popcorn."  

 

He got up and took Jin Zhengting's strong arm. He winked at some dumb little girls playfully.  

 

"I feel like I believe in love again...  

 

" me too, me too...  

 

"what a pity, it's not true love!"  

 

When Zhao Tongxin heard the last sentence, he almost fell to the ground. Fortunately, someone pulled 

him.  

 

Jin Zhengting asked, "what's wrong with you? You look strange."  

 

Zhao Tong heart dry smile, "no, nothing, slippery foot, slippery foot."  

 

Go to the counter, choose a luxury couple set meal, Zhao Tongxin one hand holding popcorn, one hand 

from time to time to pick up a throw into the mouth, bite the "click, click" ring.  

 

Because of Zhao Tongxin's request, Jin Zhengting didn't make a reservation. For the first time, he sat in 

an uncomfortable seat with the public, holding a coke in his hand, just because he wanted her to be 

happy.  

 

Zhao Tong will lead God heart, grabbed a few popcorn into his mouth, and then into her a popcorn, Jin 

Zhengting several popcorn.  

 

In fact, he didn't like the sweet and greasy taste of popcorn at all, but the little woman around him was 

so intimate that it felt pretty good. Even the popcorn he didn't like was getting better.  

 

The movie started soon. Jin Zhengting chose a countdown row to see the whole screen. This sci-fi film is 

pretty good. It's still a very popular film. Many people watch it.  

 

There are more people in pairs. The movie hasn't been on for long. On the left is the kiss of "chirp" and 

on the right is the murmur of "mm-hmm".  

 

Zhao Tongxin wants to turn over the popcorn and leave quickly. How does she feel that someone 

holding his hand is gradually warming up, and that hand seems to be more and more dishonest...  

 

it's really annoying to watch movies. Zhao Tongxin pours a few mouthfuls of coke and stammers, "Jin, Jin 

Zhengting, this movie is actually not so good... What do you think?"  

 



"I think it's good."  

 

Zhao Tongxin looks at Jin Zhengting's deep eyes like the vast Milky way. If he wants to inhale her and 

indulge in his eyes, even the tone becomes ambiguous, "you..."  

 

The rest was swallowed by Jin Zhengting's thin lips.  

 

After watching a movie, Zhao Tong's heart is holding a slightly swollen red lip, and his eyes are flickering, 

pulling Jin Zhengting.  

 

Jin Zhengting Yi said quietly, "let's see a movie next time?"  

 

Look, look, look at your sister. Zhao Tongxin is angry. I don't know who said that the movie can best 

show men's tender and loving moments. It's the best place to show men's true colors.  

Chapter 275 

 

The next day, it was sunny, windy and cloudless.  

 

Looking at the weather outside the window, Zhao Tong Xin didn't want to stay in the hospital at all. She 

happened to run into a ward round in the hospital. Her attending doctor was a gentle middle-aged 

woman and asked in a gentle tone, "Tong Xin, how do you feel?"  

 

"Dr. Chen, I don't feel sick." Looking at the sunny weather outside the window, Zhao Tongxin sighed and 

said, "today is really a fine day."  

 

Doctor Chen also looked out of the window along Zhao Tongxin's line of sight, then said, "today is really 

a good weather."  

 

In the advanced ward or can't escape the synonym of the hospital, Zhao Tong heart really some can't 

stay, open mouth asked, "Doctor Chen, you say I can't leave the hospital, is really the hospital to stay is 

not very comfortable."  

 

Doctor Chen thought about it and said with a smile: "pregnant women still need to maintain a good 

attitude. Tong Xin, your recovery is also very good. The fetal position is also very normal. It's no big 

problem. As long as you don't overwork, it's OK."  

 

"What does Dr. Chen mean, I can leave the hospital?" Zhao Tong Xin in see Doctor Chen nodded agree 

expression, can't help but happy said: "great, thank you so much."  

 

"Ha ha, it's OK. If you feel uncomfortable, you should go back to the hospital in time."  

 

"Well, I see." Zhao Tong Xin nodded happily and looked after Doctor Chen. He immediately took out the 

phone and asked if he had time to make an appointment.  



 

"Spoon, are you free today?"  

 

"Well? Tong Xin, where do you want to go? Come to my company first, let's go out together. " Spoon 

garden just a little busy, simply directly called Zhao Tong heart to come to her.  

 

"Aunt Tong, aunt Tong, come on, I miss you."  

 

"Shut up, you won't be allowed to eat cake if you shout again."  

 

Zhao Tongxin holding the phone, vaguely can hear the soft voice of the phone, not from a gentle smile, 

"spoon, where is Zhai Zhai?"  

 

"Yes, I'm very skinny. I can't help but follow me today." Spoon garden helplessly took a look at his son 

with a cake and a mobile phone. With his father's overbearing personality, he looked like a little adult, 

which made people love and hate.  

 

"Well, you tell Zhai, I'll be right here." Zhao Tongxin listen to Zhai's voice, mood also followed a lot 

better, hung up the phone to clean up for a while out of the hospital.  

 

Rongqi has been waiting for her at the door, and she is in a good mood all the way.  

 

When I went directly to Dingsheng's office, I had to admit that under Jin Zhengting's management, 

Dingsheng's employees are sincere and diligent colleagues. Unlike in Huanyu, they are basically gossip, 

gossip, gossip.  

 

Of course, they are basically friendly, but it's inevitable that there are a few more genuine colleagues. 

Unfortunately, she just came to find Shaoyuan.  

 

"I said who it was. It turned out to be Miss Zhao, a famous person."  

 

"No, you little girls have been practicing for hundreds of years. No one has this skill."  

 

"Sister Yao really hit the nail on the head, isn't she? It's like we work all our life, and it's not as fast as 

other people's advanced ideas."  

 

Zhao Tong Xin thinks that endurance is also a level one person. When hearing this group of noisy 

women, Balabala can't stop talking and can't help trying to teach them a lesson.  

 

A few days did not come to the Secretary's office, this face has changed, but a few people who do not 

like her, it is still standing.  

 

It's a pity that she always speaks slowly.  

 



With a delicate face, Shaoyuan pulls Zhao Tong's heart and looks at a tall woman with scornful eyes after 

several women scan around. She says with great style: "although your name is sister Yao, don't really 

treat yourself as a sister in the kiln. It turns people off at a glance."  

 

Bullying boss women in boss's territory, these women do not want to live, or different from others, eyes 

long head, really a group of superficial women.  

 

The woman called sister Yao was furious and yelled, "you, you smelly woman, what do you say?"  

 

"you are not only sister Yao, but also sister Yao. What a pity." Shaoyuan pitifully looked at sister Yao, 

who was going to be mad, and calmly said to the people, "I hate bloody violence, but if it can solve the 

problem, I don't recommend using it."  

 

Zhao Tong looks at Shaoyuan with twinkling star eyes. Every time she appears, she is so awe inspiring. 

She decides to learn from Shaoyuan next time.  

 

An unknown soft glutinous little fat man crowded to Zhao Tongxin's side, holding Zhao Tongxin's hand 

with his turnip like white fat hand, coquetry tone said: "aunt Tong, aunt Tong, hug Zhai quickly."  

 

"Zhai Zhai, aunt Tong missed you. She's still so cute." Zhao Tongxin also wants Zhai's cute little round 

face very much. Although his face is round, he can still see that it looks like Chen Dong's handsome face. 

When he grows up, he is definitely a girl killer.  

 

Zhai Zhai saw that Zhao Tongxin didn't want to hold him. He covered his chest and made an injured 

expression. Looking at Zhao Tongxin, he said sadly, "aunt Tong, do you not love me? Why don't you hold 

me? Is there any other man?"Zhao Tongxin almost can't help laughing. There are other men. Is this little 

reunion too cute? Just to meet Zhai's requirements, the collar of the little reunion is picked up.  

 

Spoon garden carrying chicken to his son said, "Chen Zhai, who taught you to say these words, dessert is 

not want."  

 

"Mommy, Mommy, let me go. I'll lose face." Just Douding big Chen Zhai has a pair of distressed tone, 

said: "I am not like you in front of me every day."  

 

Looking at Shaoyuan, Zhao Tong Xin's face turned red. With a pick of eyebrows, he inductively said to 

Chen Zhai, "Zhai Zhai, who is playing in front of you, aunt Tong will buy you a lot of desserts."  

 

"Don't tell me." It's a pity that Shaoyuan has finished.  

 

Chen Zhai liked his aunt Tong's praising eyes. He was also very excited to learn from the adults' tone and 

said, "it's dad who always says," wife, do you think you have someone outside? "  

 

Then he learned the tone of spoon garden and said, "you are talking nonsense. I'll kill you."  

 



"And then daddy said  

 

Shaoyuan couldn't listen any more, so he yelled at Chen Zhai and said, "Zhai Zhai, if you're saying 

something, I promise you'll have no sweets for a month."  

 

"Well..." Chen Zhai sighed pitifully. He looked at Zhao Tongxin pitifully, as if to say that it was not that he 

was unwilling to say, but that the enemy was so powerful that he had to give in.  

 

"Ha ha Ha ha... " Zhao Tong Xin can't stand Chen's lovely appearance. He can't help laughing and wiping 

the moisture from the corner of his eyes. "Spoon, it turns out that you and Chen Dong are in this mode."  

 

“……” Her great reputation was destroyed in this way, and it was also destroyed in her own son's hands. 

What can she say? Shaoyuan wants to cry without tears. "His father is a stable character, how can he 

have such a strong child?"  

 

Zhao Tong can't help but look at the spoon garden. Is it really good for her to say so? Isn't such a young 

man's character like her?  

 

Before Zhao Tongxin said it, Chen Zhai said sincerely: "Uncle Yang, all say that my character is like you, 

Mommy, didn't I come from you?"  

 

"Chen Zhai, I'm sure you don't have any sweets this month." Spoon garden can be sure that if the child 

around is not born, she beat his ass, so it's really good to tear down her platform.  

 

Chen Zhai blinked his grape like eyes innocently. It seemed that he wanted to run to Zhao Tongxin's 

arms for help. The back collar was suddenly raised again. His mother's fierce voice bombed his poor ears 

again. "Did you forget what I said to you yesterday, eh?"  

 

Chen Zhai seemed to think of something. He looked at Zhao Tongxin's stomach pitifully, nodded 

dejectedly and said, "Mommy, I know. You let me go. My woman is pregnant. I'm very sad. Let me slow 

down first."  

 

Zhao Tong Xin was choked by my woman. He couldn't help choking on his own saliva and coughing a few 

times. Are children so precocious now? Not about four years old.  

 

"Zhai, which TV series did you see this from?"  

 

"Tong Xin, don't get me wrong. I've sent him to preschool these few months to learn from those 

radishes. Today's children can't control themselves. If only I had a daughter, I wouldn't have to worry so 

much." Shaoyuan looks at Chen Zhai with a puffy hand. Her lovely little face is puffy and makes people 

want to pinch it. Her angry expression softens.  

 

Pretending to be angry, he said, "if you don't look at me honestly, don't beat your little ass, anyway, 

your father is no longer here."  



 

“……” For the sake of his "man's" dignity, little adult Chen Zhai still doesn't want to compare with his 

powerful mom. After all, his powerful dad has to give in to her majesty.  

 

In this way, he ran to Zhao Tongxin and asked carefully, "aunt Tong, is there a baby?"  

 

Fortunately, there is no one around, they all know the identity of Zhao Tongxin, and no one dares to 

listen.  

 

Zhao Tongxin gently touched Chen Zhai's head and said, "yes, will Zhai protect the baby in the future?"  

 

"Don't worry, aunt Tong, I will protect the baby." In order to show his sincerity, Chen Zhai nodded his 

head hard.  

 

"Zhai is really a man." Zhao Tong Xin looks at Chen Zhai's serious steamed bun face and can't help 

touching it.  

 

"Don't worry, I will take good care of your mother and son," Chen said  

 

Zhao Tongxin, "..." Fortunately, Jin Zhengting is not here.  

 

Spoon garden, "..." Luckily boss didn't hear that.  

 

It's hard for two people to think of the same person all the time. The former looks away embarrassed, 

while the latter looks at her jokingly.  

 

Spoon garden really want to be his son's words, scared heart disease recurrence, OK, really want to ask 

the man how the son education.  

 

After all, the child is a child. He doesn't necessarily understand the meaning of his own words. He soon 

forgot that he had to protect his baby and was caught by a piece of cake to the nanny.  

Chapter 276 

 

Shaoyuan sighed, stepped on the elegant small steps, took Zhao Tongxin's hand and went back to the 

office  

 

"Tongxin, you say, are you too good tempered, and you are bullied every time."  

 

Zhao Tong thought to just things, guilty of retort in a low voice, "I, I just speak a little slow."  

 

Shao yuan ha's smile, "yes, it's so slow that people scold and go away, and then you react?"  

 

Zhao Tong heart injury, do you want to say so frankly, she really did not react..  



 

Zhao Tong didn't know that it was just a few days after Shaoyuan came, he took the whole department 

up to the manager in charge and down to the aunt sweeping the floor. He cleaned up all the clothes and 

did it once and for all.  

 

Yang ziye came in with Chen Zhai, who was eating the cake. He looked at them strangely, "what's the 

matter with you two?"  

 

"It's not just a few mouths in the office..."  

 

"Nothing, just a few words." Zhao Tong takes a look at the tall man behind Yang ziye and stops half a 

sentence behind the spoon garden. She doesn't pretend to be a good person either. She just doesn't 

think it's necessary to bother him because of this little thing.  

 

Looking at Zhao Tongxin's eyes, Shaoyuan shrugs helplessly. The parties don't care, and she doesn't talk 

much.  

 

But is Tong Xin forgetting boss's keen thinking and just using his brain to understand the meaning.  

 

"Why, don't tell me in advance." Jin Zhengting's eyes were dim, and he didn't ask anything else. His 

strong arms easily swept the petite Zhao Tongxin and took her to sit on the sofa.  

 

"I want to come out for a walk." Zhao Tong Xin took a look at other people in the room. Without Jin 

Zhengting's natural feeling, he was embarrassed to avoid.  

 

Jin Zhengting naturally asked: "well, did you take folic acid and calcium tablets?"  

 

"I forgot to bring..." Zhao Tongxin always feels that she has forgotten something. After Jin Zhengting's 

reminding, she remembers that she really forgot to bring it.  

 

Jin Zhengting didn't say anything. Naturally, he took out a crystal box made of transparent material from 

his expensive suit. It was light and easy. His slender fingers opened it skillfully. He took out two tablets 

from it and put them in Zhao Tongxin's hand. He poured a cup of boiling water from the table and put it 

in front of her.  

 

Light tone said: "eat."  

 

It's not that Zhao Tong is so stupid. Several people in the office are so stupid. Yang ziye, in particular, 

can't close his mouth. He can't help rubbing his eyes a few times. Is it because his eyes are too thin to 

see such a "scary" scene.  

 

It's better for the court to take care of others in front of them than Mars hitting the earth.  

 

"Uncle Yang, you have such a big mouth. Do you want to eat mosquitoes?" Chen Zhai looks at Yang 



ziye's expression with some incomprehension. It's strange how he feels the adult's expression.  

 

"Zhai, be obedient." Shaoyuan was also surprised, but she was a woman, and it was easy for her to 

accept it. However, she was also surprised. She knew that the boss was good to Tong Xin, but she didn't 

know that she was so good.  

 

Will also be careful to carry pregnant women to eat medicine, which is very rare for a man, not to 

mention the boss as a strong character, will take a special medicine box for Tong Xin.  

 

And look at the material of the medicine box, it's definitely not a temporary idea. It's estimated that it 

has been prepared for a long time.  

 

Zhao Tong Xin was also surprised. He took a look at the two tablets in front of him. After looking at the 

water cup in front of him, he felt warm. He didn't know that the man next to him would want to take 

the tablets.  

 

Jin Zhengting didn't feel strange at all. He naturally urged: "eat it quickly."  

 

"Good." Zhao Tong heart gentle smile, docile take all the tablets to eat.  

 

Chen Donggang pushed the door in from the outside. Looking at the surprised expression on his wife's 

face and friends' face, he raised his eyebrows and asked, "why, are you two seeing ghosts? This 

expression."  

 

"No Spoon garden answered quickly, but it made her feel guilty. She didn't dare to look at the direction 

of the boss. When she saw such a gentle scene of the boss, would she be pulled out?  

 

"I just feel dizzy. Maybe I'm too tired recently." Yang ziye doesn't know what to say, but he finds a 

reason for himself.  

 

"Daddy, hug." Only one Chen Zhai is not in the state, waving his fat little hand to Chen Dong.  

 

"Tired? I'll give you something to make up for such a loss. " Chen Dongshun took Chen Zhai back to his 

arms.  

 

"You'd better leave it to yourself, and don't forget that your son is still here. Is it really good to say 

that?" Yang ziye disdains to say that he's a loser. He's so fierce that he still needs drugs. He's joking.  

 

Chen Zhai did not hear the roll call about himself. He was very unconvinced and said, "Dad said that men 

have to be precocious in order to take care of their women."  

 

She also glanced at Zhao Tongxin's direction with love. She just likes the beautiful aunt Tong. She is very 

gentle both in speaking and in looking. Of course, the most important thing is that Aunt Tong is more 

beautiful.  



 

Of course, his mother is also very beautiful, but to tell you the truth, aunt Tong is better looking. Of 

course, he can't tell his mother that his father said that women are very jealous.He is really a sensible 

baby.  

 

"Chen Dong, how did you educate your son? You began to say these words when you were so young." 

Shaoyuan's reaction quickly distracts her attention. Although she knows that the boss will not care 

about a child, as adults, they are likely to be responsible, OK?  

 

When you talk about your own woman, can you stop looking at Tong Xin and look at her as a mommy.  

 

Zhao Tongxin receives Chen Zhai's eyes and laughs cooperatively. But the man sitting next to him is not 

happy immediately. His eyes are cold. He doesn't care about a five-year-old child. After all, the upper 

beam is not right and the lower beam is crooked. So it's good to take the account on their husband and 

wife's head.  

 

A pair of dark eyes like ink, looking at the little woman beside, gentle expression and Chen Zhai 

interaction appearance, eyes inadvertently, put soft.  

 

Zhao Tong heart see spoon garden ready to educate Chen Zhai, protective said: "Zhai Zhai is very lovely 

ah, I think very good."  

 

"Aunt Tong, I will take care of you and the baby. You have to wait for me to grow up." Looking at Zhao 

Tongxin's protection, Chen Zhai feels that Aunt Tong still likes him. As a man, he must protect the person 

he likes.  

 

"Well, aunt Tong will..." But it's a kid's joke. Zhao Tongxin doesn't take it seriously. He just wants to 

follow Chen Zhai's words.  

 

I didn't expect that the man who didn't talk around would say, "my woman and child, it's not your turn 

to protect."  

 

Jin Zhengting's serious tone makes people not know if it's a joke, but is it really good to say this to a child 

under five years old  

 

Zhao Tong wants to smile, but she knows that if she smiles now, she must be the one who has bad luck. 

She tries her best to bear the smile coming out of her mouth, but the smile in her eyes can't be hidden.  

 

As Chen Zhai's parents, Chen Dong and Shaoyuan feel helpless.  

 

Although he didn't quite understand Jin Zhengting's character, he knew that this man was robbing his 

aunt Tong. He said bravely, "Uncle Jin, you will be old. When you are old, I will rob aunt Tong."  

 

"Zhai, that's great." Yang ziye originally wanted to laugh. When he heard Chen Zhai's manifesto, he 



wanted to applaud for him.  

 

Chen Dong didn't say anything. A man should have such courage. No matter how powerful the enemy is, 

he can't bow his head. Only in this way can he be regarded as Chen Dong's son.  

 

And the spoon garden is fast anxious head smoke, just want to open mouth to teach my son, there is a 

person faster than her.  

 

"You won't succeed, my woman can only stay by my side." Jin Zhengting doesn't think that Chen Zhai is a 

child, so he has to ignore his challenge. No matter who it is, he is not allowed to take his woman away 

from him.  

 

Even joking is not allowed.  

 

What else did Chen Zhai want to say? He was caught by the quick eyed spoon garden. He was afraid that 

he was saying something. He laughed and said, "I think he's hungry. I'll take him out to eat first."  

 

Take out first "stick" education first, if this goes on, she has to doubt whether she is going to have 

myocardial infarction.  

 

Zhao Tongxin drew several strokes on Jin Zhengting's back with his fingers in the direction that no one 

else paid attention to, but he still looked at them with strength and lightness, as if those strokes were 

his illusion.  

 

However, the warmth in her eyes, her whole person dyed a layer of halo, looks more and more people 

can not move their eyes.  

 

Jin Zhengting raised his eyes and gazed at the tenderness on her face. His indifference seemed to be 

softened. He knew what Zhao Tongxin's strokes were.  

 

Rarely did they respond.  

 

Yang ziye looks at the harmonious atmosphere of the two people, and both feel that he is redundant. Do 

you want to stimulate him as a lonely man? Love can really make a person dizzy.  

 

It's hard to resist Zhengting's overbearing personality. He can't say whether he is lucky or envious. Is this 

kind of love really crazy.  

 

Crazy enough to change everything, to make a whole person change.  

 

"What are you looking at? Do you want to stay for tea?" Chen Dong can't see Yang ziye's eyes, but his 

feelings all depend on fate. He's very lucky, and Jin Zhengting is also very lucky. But Yang ziye, forget it.  

 

How can a boar who considers his lower body understand this feeling? When he really meets a woman 



who can restrain him, he will understand that no matter how crazy things outsiders see him doing, he 

will take it for granted and deserve it.  

 

Yang ziye immediately put away the sadness on his face, pretended to be indifferent and said, "no, of 

course I want to have tea with those little secretaries."  

 

"So you don't admit it." Chen Dong directly left a word, opened the door and went out, toward his wife 

and children.  

 

"Ai Ai, Chen Dong, stop for me. Don't leave. Let's go to practice and see who is in trouble." Yang ziye 

seems to find a reason, and then he goes out in anger.  

 

In the office, there are only Zhao Tongxin and Jin Zhengting. Zhao Tongxin can't help but say, "Zhai Zhai 

is still a child. You care so much about what to do with a child."  

 

"The child is a man, too." Jin Zhengting didn't think so. He started training when he was three years old, 

and he was almost five years old.Jin Zhengting seems to have forgotten that he is more powerful than 

most people.  

 

Zhao Tongxin is helpless. She is a boy at most. She is not a man, but she is too lazy to compete with Jin 

Zhengting. That will only make her childish.  

 

But I couldn't help laughing  

Chapter 277 

 

Jin Zhengting took a look at Zhao Tong's blushing face and asked, "I don't want to stay in the hospital 

anymore."  

 

"Well, Doctor Chen said that you can walk out appropriately, which will be better for the development 

of adults and children." Zhao Tong Xin said, don't pay attention to Jin Zhengting's eyes when he is a 

child. His deep eyes seem to be softer.  

 

Indirectly confirmed the idea in her heart, Jin Zhengting really care about the child, not about her own 

person, this person's cognition, let her heart can't help a burst of bitterness.  

 

He did everything for the sake of his children. Although he felt uncomfortable, it was also for the sake of 

his children. It didn't matter how much Jin Zhengting cared.  

 

"Well, if you don't want to live, just move out." Jin Zhengting habitually reaches out his hand to touch 

Zhao Tongxin's hair. The soft touch in his hand makes him feel relaxed.  

 

"I was looking for a spoon to go shopping." Zhao Tongxin didn't hide either. She gently let Jin Zhengting's 

big hand touch her hair again and again. That kind of gentle feeling made her begin to doubt whether 



her idea was an illusion.  

 

"Well, go ahead." Jin Zhengting came down to know that she must have forgotten to take the medicine. 

There are still many things waiting for him to deal with.  

 

Yang ziye and Chen Dong come here because of these things. Of course, these things can't be discussed 

with his little woman.  

 

"Good." Zhao Tongxin knew that Jin Zhengting must have something else to deal with. She didn't ask 

tacit understanding. She just wanted to stand up, and her big hand around her waist was tight. She was 

stunned and didn't move.  

 

"Take care of yourself." This is his only request, and the thing he cares about most. No one can kill Jin 

Zhengting's women and children, otherwise there will be no amnesty.  

 

"I know. I'll take care of myself." Zhao Tongxin heard Jin Zhengting tone of care, tone a soft, "you also 

want to take good care of yourself."  

 

Jin Zhengting didn't answer, but his eyes told Zhao Tongxin that he heard it.  

 

When Zhao Tongxin came out of the door, she saw Shaoyuan sitting on a swivel chair. Chen Zhai had 

disappeared. She asked suspiciously, "where's Zhai? Why isn't he around?"  

 

Spoon garden took a look at the expressionless boss, guilty said: "sleepy, nanny down to sleep." She 

doesn't want her "unfilial son" to be someone's rival.  

 

At least she was born  

 

"All right." As soon as Zhao Tongxin hears that Chen Zhai is going to sleep, she doesn't want to say 

anything else. She hasn't wanted to talk to Zhai for a while.  

 

Jin Zhengting took a look at the spoon garden. His eyes flashed slightly. He said faintly, "if you like it, let 

him accompany you when he wakes up."  

 

"Forget it. Zhai has to go to school. It's not good." Zhao Tong Xin looked at the spoon garden some 

embarrassment, in front of other people's mothers, said of course, so really good?  

 

"Tong Xin, it's OK. I'll take him to you later." As long as the boss doesn't feel blocked, after all, Zhai's 

ability to tease girls is full, OK? I don't know how many love letters I received in kindergarten.  

 

Shaoyuan can't help but sigh that today's children are really precocious. She silently felt a piece of 

chocolate from Chen Zhaizhai in her pocket, which was collected and scraped in the morning. Moreover, 

it's all imported styles. Well, it's what she likes.  

 



Spoon garden handed a chocolate to Zhao Tong Xin and said, "Tong Xin, try this chocolate. It tastes 

good."  

 

"Good." Zhao Tongxin is also pregnant. He feels delicious in his mouth, but he doesn't refuse. He reaches 

for it.  

 

A big hand intercepted her on the way. Jin Zhengting's eyes sank. Although there was no displeasure in 

his tone, it was not so good either. "Pregnant women can't eat chocolate."  

 

“……” Zhao Tong Xin quietly took back his hand, and looked at the spoon garden with an apologetic look.  

 

Under the boss's indifferent eyes, Shaoyuan felt that she had been scratched by the blade. She felt guilty 

and thought that she was not a pregnant woman. How could she know so many taboos? She was 

pregnant and not so expensive.  

 

It's not the time to eat or drink, and she's not an encyclopedia of pregnant women. How can she know 

so much? Of course, she dare not finish this sentence and silently put the chocolate back in her pocket.  

 

"I'm leaving. Go ahead." Worried about what Jin Zhengting would say, Zhao Tongxin pulls the spoon 

garden to leave.  

 

"Go ahead." Jin Zhengting nodded.  

 

After getting out of the prosperous gate and getting on the bus, Shaoyuan said in a feeble tone: "Tong 

Xin, how much pressure do you think I have to bear before I dare to bring you out? I think the boss has 

cut me to pieces in my heart."  

 

"It's not as exaggerated as you said, but pregnant women can't eat chocolate. I don't know." Zhao Tong 

Xin some embarrassed spit out tongue, she did not pay attention to so much, can't blame her.  

 

Rong Qi in the driver's cab calmly took out a thick book from the car's locker and threw it into 

Shaoyuan's arms. She said, "I've read more than half of the 500 taboos during pregnancy. I'd like to 

share them with you."  

 

Shaoyuan exclaimed, "Rongqi, I'm not pregnant again. It's not my turn to see. Are you pregnant too?"  

 

Rong Qi pulled the corners of her mouth, ha ha a smile, "you don't think too much, now take care of the 

pupil heart everyone must know the necessary skills, I now promise to have children in the future, 

absolutely will take care of themselves than any pregnant woman."Spoon garden silent for three 

seconds, incomparable sympathy patted Rongqi's shoulder, said: "comrades, hard, I deeply sympathize."  

 

“……” Zhao Tongxin looks at two people. It's a bit awkward for you to say a word to me. I don't know 

that Jin Zhengting still has such a request. No wonder it's on the top that she's not allowed to eat 

chocolate. His character should have the following.  



 

So let her leave, the original reason is here.  

 

"Oh, these are nothing. See for yourself." Rong Qi directly opened the locker, several thick books lying 

there, what nutrition recipes during pregnancy, what emotional resolution during pregnancy, what 

elements and precautions during pregnancy.  

 

Shaoyuan didn't want to say anything. He patted Zhao Tong Xin's shoulder and said, "Tong Xin, knock me 

out. Tell me it's all hallucinations."  

 

Rongqi such all want to see, that her personal protection is not all want to back, good hate reading how 

to do.  

 

"Well, don't worry about that. I'll tell him." Zhao Tong blushes.  

 

Rong Qi and Shaoyuan said at the same time:  

 

"No."  

 

"I'll see."  

 

They don't want bad luck yet.  

 

"You say, go there." Zhao Tongxin had to turn the topic, afraid of the constant nagging of Shaoyuan. She 

was afraid that she would automatically burn up. It was Jin Zhengting's behavior that made her helpless.  

 

But the sweetness in my heart really can't deceive people.  

 

On the way, because Chen Zhai woke up and cried, he wanted to go back to Shaoyuan first. After all, 

children are important, so Zhao Tongxin urged Shaoyuan to go back first.  

 

Shaoyuan thinks that there should be a dark guard around here, and nothing will happen, but the enemy 

can't help thinking about it. He gets out of the car and takes a taxi to leave.  

 

In the car, they were left. Zhao Tongxin couldn't remember to go there, but unexpectedly, she received 

a call from a man she didn't want to pay attention to - Zhao Yuanhang.  

 

"Hello, Tong Xin, do you have time to come out now? Dad will show you some people."  

 

The voice on the other end of the phone is a bit flattering and unspeakable hypocrisy. Zhao Tong thinks 

that he still holds a yellowing photo until he dies. The people in the photo are her, her mother and the 

man.  

 

Knowing that her mother could not let him go, she hesitated for a moment, nodded and said, "where?"  



 

Zhao Yuan Hang quickly reported an address, "Haotian company."  

 

"Good."  

 

When Zhao Tongxin stands on the top floor of the company and looks at the wooden door in front of 

him, he finds that Zhao Yuanhang seems to be doing well in the past ten years, but what does that have 

to do with her.  

 

The receptionist knocked on the door and said, "Mr. Zhao, Miss Zhao is here." She didn't expect that Mr. 

Zhao had such a big illegitimate daughter. It didn't look like she was a bad mix. Although she hadn't seen 

the famous brand, it was absolutely valuable.  

 

I doubt in my heart, but I don't show it.  

 

"Well, come in."  

 

Zhao Tongxin pushed the door in, and inside sat several people, two men and a woman, one of whom 

was half an acquaintance, Zhao Yuanhang, her father in name.  

 

Another man is over fifty, but he is well maintained. He looks only in his early forties. He has a gentle 

expression on his face, but his smart eyes are not gentle at all. "Come on, Tong Xin, come and sit down, 

let my uncle see how big they are."  

 

Zhao Tong's heart just smiles and doesn't answer. It's estimated that everyone knows that she is now 

the eldest lady of the Xu family, the woman of Jin Zhengting, and what's her uncle. It's just for the sake 

of interests. Asked calmly, "are you looking for me?"  

 

Zhao Yuanhang saw that Zhao Tongxin not only didn't give his guests face, but also spoke in such a cold 

tone. He felt that he had lost face and couldn't help but shout, "Tongxin, are you talking to your uncle 

Hou like this?"  

 

Zhao Tong heart tight tight palm, face calmly toward the direction of Zhao Yuanhang said, "if you are to 

let me listen to these words, you don't have to."  

 

Looking at Zhao Tong's lukewarm tone, Zhao Yuanhang was angry, and his face couldn't hang up. He was 

angry on the spot: "Zhao Tong, you are such a kind of upbringing. Anyway, I'm your father."  

 

Zhao Tong Xin took a deep look at the man who claimed to be her father. When her mother and she 

were abandoned, she no longer had the name of father.  

 

Hou Ming took a sip from his teacup and said slowly, "Yuan Hang, how can he be so angry? I haven't 

seen him for a long time. I'm not so familiar with him. It's normal."  

 



Zhao Yuan Hang snorted coldly, which was to give Hou Ming face. Finally, he did not forget to stare at 

the expressionless Zhao Tong Xin.  

 

He was so angry that he thought Zhao Tongxin would give him a lot of face. Sure enough, the children he 

picked up were still picked up to feed the unfamiliar white eyed wolf, but I need her help today.  

 

"Well, Yuan Hang, why do you two pinch each other as soon as you meet?" Hou Mingshi's efforts to 

make things better.  

 

"Isn't it the same with Ru ru? I haven't seen you so angry."  

 

RuRu, when I heard the name, Zhao Tongxin remembered that Zhao Yuanhang seems to have such a 

daughter, a daughter as old as her. It's really ironic.  
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"Ru Ru that wench is still small and not sensible, unavoidably a little childish, let you laugh." Zhao 

Yuanhang mentions his daughter and laughs on his face, but the love in his eyes still emerges.  

 

Zhao Tong heart sneer, Hou Ming is not a good person, mouth like the elder to the younger generation 

of magnanimous, say these is not to answer her.  

 

"Well, we are talking business now, and I think Miss Zhao is very good, at least more sensible than Ru 

Ru." Another woman who sat and didn't speak also knew Zhao RuRu. When she mentioned Zhao RuRu, 

she couldn't help wring her eyebrows. Although the girl was as big as the one in front of her.  

 

But this kind of spirit and calm personality, Zhao RuRu really can't match at all.  

 

After all, this daughter has been around for more than ten years, and her feelings are naturally deeper 

than Zhao Tongxin. Moreover, in his cognition, Zhao Tongxin is not as good as his daughter. He can't 

help but maintain: "Ru Ru has been proficient in piano, chess, calligraphy and painting since childhood, 

and dance. Some little girlishness is normal. Tong Xin has suffered a lot outside, but it's not as normal as 

Ru Ru."  

 

Zhao Yuanhang loves her children. Zhao RuRu is a treasure. Her heart is rooted in grass. She knows that 

she shouldn't expect this man to repent a little. She didn't expect that she would be colder and 

heartless.  

 

Middle aged woman: "Zhao Yuanhang, is it too much for you to say that? Don't forget the reason why 

you invited us here today. If you didn't promise to cooperate with Dingsheng, do you think I would 

come?"  

 

Middle aged women don't buy Zhao Yuanhang's account. It can be said that they are more powerful 

than Han Zhaoyuan.  



 

Zhao Yuanhang was exposed the conspiracy, some said angrily: "don't you think it's possible that you 

will come? What's the meaning of these sarcastic remarks."  

 

General manager Xue squinted and said to Zhao Yuanhang kindly, "well, well, Yuan Hang, why are you 

doing this? Tong Xin and Ru Ru are not all your daughters."  

 

Zhao Tong's heart is numb. Even a stranger can feel his selfishness. His own daughter is really different 

from her. Zhao Tong's heart just feels funny.  

 

It's not because the middle-aged woman defends her, but because the middle-aged woman is more 

magnanimous than the two men.  

 

Zhao Yuanhang turned to Zhao Tongxin in an imperative tone and said, "Tongxin, I don't want to hide 

from you. We have a project here that we want to cooperate with Dingsheng. Now you are half of the 

Jin family. I'll help dad solve this small matter."  

 

Zhao Tong Xin was angry and laughed directly, "Mr. Zhao, although my surname is Zhao, I can't stand up 

to your Zhao family. My father died when I was a child, and I don't remember when my mother had a 

sister."  

 

"Asshole." Zhao Yuanhang angrily slapped the table, pointed to Zhao Tongxin and scolded, "I'm still alive, 

you are cursing me to die, I don't have such an unfilial girl as you."  

 

In Zhao Yuanhang's heart, as long as Zhao Tongxin's surname is Zhao, it's his daughter. She owes him. Of 

course, everything she has to listen to him.  

 

"Mr. Zhao, I never said I was your daughter." Zhao Tong heart indifference answer, heart already full of 

holes, if heartache has become a habit, in many sword also become slight.  

 

She just felt that it was not worth doing for her mother, and her mother's gentle expression flashed 

through her mind in a trance.  

 

"Pa" loud slap pierced people's eyes and ears, Zhao Yuan Hang put down his hand is still slightly numb, 

we can see how much force he used, a look of disgust said: "really what kind of mother raised what kind 

of daughter."  

 

Dare to embarrass him in front of important customers, don't blame him. Zhao Yuanhang doesn't think 

it's a big deal.  

 

Looking at Zhao Tong's swollen right face, there is still a trace of blood on the corner of his mouth. This 

scene is unexpected. I didn't expect that Zhao Yuanhang would fight in front of so many people.  

 

"Zhao Yuanhang, what are you doing?" The middle-aged woman stares at Zhao Yuanhang angrily. It's 



hard to believe how she can treat her daughter's father like this, "enough is enough."  

 

How can we say that Zhao Tongxin is now Jin Zhengting's woman? Even if he doesn't look at the monk's 

face, he has to look at the Buddha's face handle. Is Zhao Yuanhang crazy, or is he funny? Now he asks 

Zhao Tongxin.  

 

I didn't expect that Zhao Yuanhang still had this kind of behavior. He also told her that Zhao Tongxin was 

a child born to a woman who was raised outside, and that men are really shameless.  

 

There was a burning sensation on his cheek, and soon he became numb with pain. Zhao Tong's heart 

just flashed, so he got a slap in the face. He caught a glimpse of Rong Qi's action and followed Jin 

Zhengting for so long. Knowing that Rong Qi was pulling a gun, he shook his head at her.  

 

Even if this slap is for her mother back to this heartless man, from now on no longer have anything to do 

with him.  

 

Looking at Zhao Yuanhang indifferently, "Zhao Yuanhang, I hope you can control your temper next 

time."  

 

With that, no matter what their faces were, they turned and left.  

 

It's deceitful to say that you don't care. Memory is like water in your hand. No matter you spread it out 

or hold it tightly, it will flow through your fingers drop by drop.  

 

She also remembered that when she was five years old, Zhao Yuanhang was still a teacher at that time, 

and always said in her ear, "Tong Xin is our favorite little princess."  

 

At that time, the three members of their family were still happy, but they were broken in less than two 

years. She was no longer a princess, no longer a child, but an abandoned child.For so many years, she 

relied on so few memories to support herself, but in the end, she didn't want to leave a false impression 

to her. She thought that even if she met again, she would at least have a few greetings.  

 

It's just that she took it for granted.  

 

The pregnant woman's mood soon displays in Zhao Tong's mind and body.  

 

Zhao Tongxin sat curled up on the steps, watching the dusk turn into night, from night into night, 

surrounded by a lively crowd, noisy, but out of tune with her.  

 

"Tong Xin, why don't you let me do it?" Rong Qi is so angry. Zhao Yuanhang has eaten the bear heart 

and the leopard's gall. She dares to give her hand to Tong Xin. She can't imagine the boss's expression 

after he knows it.  

 

Because she didn't have enough protection Rong Qi has a feeling that the time of death has come.  



 

"I'm fine." Zhao Tongxin sat on the stairs, people can't see her expression. Tears are like broken pearls, 

constantly falling down and wetting the marble under her feet, circle after circle, as if it won't stop.  

 

She told herself silently that she was only so emotional because she was pregnant, and she would never 

be sad because of this.  

 

Zhao Tong heart ear suddenly came a sigh, a pair of gentle hands gently rubbed her long hair, said, 

"don't cry."  

 

Zhao Tongxin hears the familiar voice and lowers his head deeper. How can Jin Zhengting be found by 

you every time when he is most embarrassed.  

 

"Don't sit on the floor."  

 

At the moment, if Zhao Tong Xin looked up, he would be able to see the man's eyes in front of him like a 

deep lake, rippling gently bit by bit.  

 

Jin Zhengting knew what happened to Zhao Tongxin in Zhao Yuanhang. The whole person was cold and 

the temperature of the office dropped to freezing point.  

 

Even Chen Dong and Yang ziye are terrified. They know that the man named Zhao Yuanhang is dead, and 

he will not die so easily, because they know Zhengting.  

 

Death is nothing but relief. Living is not like death.  

 

When Zhao Tongxin heard Jin Zhengting's low and cool tone, he thought of today's grievances and felt 

more and more aggrieved. He suddenly raised his head and yelled at him, "asshole, you don't see my 

sad cry, you are still threatening me there."  

 

"Asshole, you are all assholes, you know how to bully me." Zhao Tong's heart says more and more that 

he can't help crying. It seems that he wants to vent all his grievances and heartaches. He believes that 

Jin Zhengting is responsible for her, and it's all his fault.  

 

Jin Zhengting looked at Zhao Tong's heart, a pair of apricot eyes crying red, white face swollen old high, 

delicate makeup mixed with tears on the face dizzy open, it seems to be more embarrassed.  

 

Jin Zhengting's heart was tight. His little woman looked at him like a frightened rabbit, but she 

pretended to be strong. It was silly. Jin Zhengting held Zhao Tongxin in his arms and pressed her head on 

his chest  

 

Zhao Tongxin listened to Jin Zhengting's dull voice, which seemed to come from his chest. His strong 

heartbeat seemed to be in his ear. He couldn't help hugging him. "Jin Zhengting, Jin Zhengting, I hurt. I 

really hurt. I really hurt."  



 

Jin Zhengting thought it was Zhao Tongxin who was not feeling well. He picked her up and strode to the 

car. His indifferent tone became a little tense because of the tension. He didn't forget to comfort her 

and said, "don't worry, I'll take you to the hospital immediately."  

 

"Get ready to drive to the hospital," he yelled  

 

Zhao Tongxin grabbed Jin Zhengting's clothes, shook his head and said, "no, I want to go home."  

 

What she hurts is her heart. It's not worth it for her mother, and it's not worth it for her expectation.  

 

"No, I'd better go to the hospital for examination." Jin Zhengting frowned. Just now he seemed to see 

that her face was swollen and blue. When he thought of this, he could not help cursing, damn Zhao 

Yuanhang.  

 

Unable to resist Jin Zhengting's hegemony, Zhao Tongxin had to compromise and said, "you... You... This 

guy... Is always so overbearing."  

 

Zhao Tongxin knows that although Jin Zhengting is overbearing, her mind is very delicate. She is grateful 

that he didn't ask her why she is so embarrassed.  

 

In the quiet hospital in the middle of the night, because of the arrival of Zhao Tongxin, she was tossed 

about. Even the director of the hospital got up from the bed and asked about her patient number.  

 

There are six or seven doctors in the VIP Suite where Zhao Tong lives. All kinds of instruments come to 

the battle, and blood tests are taken without falling down. He wants to have his fingernails cut off to see 

if he has got a grey nail.  

 

Zhao Tong Xin's face is just swollen. She doesn't have a terminal disease. She doesn't need to work hard. 

She glances at Jin Zhengting with a sad look.  

 

After receiving Zhao Tong's sad eyes, Jin Zhengting touched her head with an indifferent expression, and 

said in a light tone: "check well, if it's OK, stay for ten days, and leave the hospital for eight days."  

 

Zhao Tong's heart was speechless for a while, and then said angrily, "I'm just a minor injury, and it's not 

a serious illness. It's been ten days and eight days."  

 

The doctor standing at one side just finished the examination and said, "Mr. Jin, Miss Zhao's injury on 

her face is relatively serious, and the others are very healthy."  

 

Zhao Tongxin hastened to cooperate and said: "you see, you see, I said I'm ok." She doesn't want to be 

in the hospital anymore.  

 

Jin Zhengting nodded and waved the others down.After a while, there were only two of them left in the 



room, and the air was still filled with the smell of disinfectant. Jin Zhengting opened the window, lit a 

cigarette silently and began to smoke.  

 

Zhao Tongxin is not sure what Jin Zhengting means now. She seldom sees Jin Zhengting smoking in front 

of her. She feels nervous and says in a low voice, "Jin Zhengting, what's the matter with you?"  

 

Zhao Tong Xin looked at Jin Zhengting's look. He was more and more flustered and explained anxiously, 

"don't be angry. I just don't know how to talk to you."  
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"I know." Jin Zhengting saw Zhao Tong's anxious expression and cut off a quarter of the smoke in his 

hand. Pregnant women could not smell the smoke.  

 

"What do you know?" Zhao Tongxin didn't understand Jin Zhengting's meaning. Whether she knew her 

idea or Zhao Yuanhang's existence, she felt a little flustered.  

 

Jin Zhengting steps to Zhao Tongxin and sits on the bed with her body in his arms. His deep dark eyes are 

staring at the swelling of her side face. His heart is just like being squeezed in his hand. Even if he is 

already angry, his face is always expressionless.  

 

Damn Zhao Yuanhang, he will never let him go easily. Since he cares so much about his daughter, let's 

start with Zhao RuRu.  

 

"Does it hurt?"  

 

"It doesn't hurt very much." When Zhao Tongxin heard Jin Zhengting's question, he could not help 

touching the hot place on his face. Now he thought that he was really stupid, why he didn't have time to 

escape.  

 

Now she's not alone. It's OK that she's hurt. If she scares the baby in her stomach, she will never forgive 

herself. Fortunately, the baby is OK.  

 

Jin Zhengting eyes color suddenly cold, cold voice with can't ignore cold meaning, "Rong Qi, you say."  

 

Standing at the door, Rong Qi heard Jin Zhengting's voice. Her scalp was tight. She knew that she would 

die this time. She didn't feel that she would escape. She said with a strict face: "boss, it's my fault. I 

didn't protect Tong Xin's safety. I'm willing to accept all punishment."  

 

"Find Rong Lei by yourself." Jin Zhengting didn't say anything more. A cold sentence showed his anger. 

Since Rong Qi was arranged by her side, it was to protect his woman.  

 

Because if you don't check this kind of low-level mistake for a moment, it can't be used as an excuse or a 

reason at all. If you make a mistake, you have to be punished. No matter how big the excuse is, it can't 



be used as a reason.  

 

"Jin Zhengting, what are you doing..." Zhao Tongxin listened to Jin Zhengting's wrong tone. He was in a 

hurry. He didn't want to affect the people around him because of his own reasons. "This matter has 

nothing to do with Rong Qi. It's because I didn't defend myself, and I didn't know that Zhao Yuanhang 

would suddenly start."  

 

"So you know you're pregnant? If Zhao Yuanhang comes to you, you shouldn't go, instead of waiting for 

something to happen and telling me that you don't know. " Jin Zhengting also said these words with a 

cold face, not every time he can tolerate her reckless behavior, Zhao Yuanhang such a villain, want him 

to disappear is just a matter of moving his fingers.  

 

But because of such a villain, hurt his woman, this anger but can not send out the feeling, let his anger 

more victory.  

 

"Then what do you want me to do? Even if he's not good, he's also the one my mother loves. Can I treat 

him as if I didn't see and ignore him? I can't do it. I just didn't expect that he's changed so much since I 

haven't seen him for so long." Zhao Tongxin listens to the accusation in Jin Zhengting's tone, but he feels 

aggrieved in his heart.  

 

She has been injured. Jin Zhengting doesn't want to comfort her. He still says in this tone that she really 

wants to be slapped, doesn't she.  

 

Jin Zhengting asked flatly, "I'm soft hearted to him."  

 

"He beat me. Why should I be soft hearted? I thought he was at least a little guilty. I thought he was a 

little regretful. It turned out that it was just because my current status was different that I wanted to 

come to me." Zhao Tong Xin some negative twist body, don't want to see the man beside.  

 

It's also because of his negative attitude that he didn't see Jin Zhengting's cold eyes and took a look at 

Rong Qi. The latter nodded his head comprehensively. Since he didn't care, don't blame him for his 

actions.  

 

Rong Qi didn't dare to stand here after receiving the instruction. She didn't go down just now. She 

mainly knows that there must be something else to explain to her. Now if Tong Xin continues to "scold" 

the boss, she is afraid that she will be the first to take the lead. After all, it's not very good to listen to so 

many words that damage the boss's wisdom.  

 

But this in the mind inexplicable want to smile is how to return a responsibility.  

 

"It's still noisy." Jin Zhengting looks at Zhao Tongxin with his back to him. The appearance of his little 

daughter-in-law seems to be coquetry. Her eyes can't help but soften. His dignity has faded in front of 

her. What else can she be dissatisfied with.  

 



"I didn't make any noise. It was you who told me that I was angry." Zhao Tong Xin said that she still felt 

that she could not express her anger. She snorted for a while and twisted her body again. Now she 

knows that Jin Zhengting will not do anything to her anyway.  

 

It turns out that like any man in the world, he would also care and tolerate his children like this, but she 

felt a little uncomfortable.  

 

Zhao Tong Xin did not know that he began to eat his child's vinegar.  

 

Jin Zhengting's pretty eyebrows pick whether this is contradictory. He doesn't make a fuss, but he seems 

to see in a book that pregnant women seem to have a good temper and say that wind is rain. At this 

time, he should follow her.  

 

"Well, let me see the injury."  

 

"No The wounds on her face must be ugly. Women love beauty, especially in front of the people they 

love. She doesn't want to expose her ugly side. Of course, Zhao Tongxin doesn't want Jin Zhengting to 

see her like this.  

 

Jin Zhengting did not discuss the tone said: "turn around, or I do it."After waiting for a while, Zhao 

Tongxin still couldn't stand Jin Zhengting's strong breath. He turned his body reluctantly. He didn't turn 

his head down or the ostrich didn't want to look up.  

 

Jin Zhengting didn't speak either. He raised Zhao Tongxin's face with his big hand. Looking at her tightly 

closed eyes and trembling eyelashes, he knew that she was nervous. His eyes fell on her swollen face 

again, and his pupils couldn't help shrinking.  

 

White and tender skin, a piece of green, looks more dazzling and frightening, let him more distressed, 

cold voice faint with distressed, "next time I hurt myself, that is not allowed to go."  

 

"I didn't want to get hurt..." Zhao Tong complains in a low voice. When he hears that the man beside 

him is breathing heavily, he knows that he has said something wrong. He can't help but open his eyes 

and bump into a pair of enigmatic eyes.  

 

Clearly see his eyes reflected out of their own is so clear and bright, seems to be able to see his eyes 

have not yet faded from the gentle, heart also followed a burst of crazy jump more than.  

 

There was a stammer in his voice. "Besides, I know Rong Qi is here. It will be OK."  

 

Jin Zhengting glanced at the place where she was injured and said faintly: "it will be ok?"  

 

"It was an accident." Zhao Tongxin was a little guilty because of Jin Zhengting's straightforward 

expression. Well, she was in a trance at that time, so she was brought here by Zhao Yuanhang.  

 



But the pain is whether she is good or not, and looking at the situation, it is estimated that it will not be 

good for several days.  

 

"Tong Xin, Tong Xin, what's the matter with you."  

 

"Aunt Tong, aunt Tong, what's the matter with you."  

 

With a bang, the door of the ward was pushed open fiercely. Shaoyuan stood there with a stiff 

expression holding Chen Zhai. Why didn't anyone tell her that the boss was still here!!  

 

Turn around and make sure that group of bastards look good. Now who can tell her, can we close the 

door as if nothing happened?  

 

"Aunt Tong, what's wrong with your face? Who bullied you? I'll beat him." Chen Zhai didn't have so 

many scruples as Shaoyuan. He broke away from his mother and ran to her.  

 

Fat little body ran to half stopped, although he was still a child, but the instinct for danger is still there, it 

is really uncle Jin this look a little scary.  

 

Zhao Tongxin saw Chen Zhai run to half stop, can't help but ask: "Zhai Zhai, what's the matter."  

 

"Aunt Tong, I..." Although Chen Zhai is a little ghost, his pitiful and wronged expression seems to glance 

at Jin Zhengting. No matter how wronged he is, how wronged he is.  

 

Dun in the door of the spoon garden, can't help but mouth a smoke, I can't help but sigh, son, son, you 

so against the boss, really good, Mommy don't want to lose the fun of teasing you.  

 

Zhao Tong knows why when he sees Chen Zhai's appearance. He stares at Jin Zhengting in displeasure. 

How can he frighten the child like this? The one who is distressed has to stand up and hug Chen Zhai. 

"Zhai Zhai, don't be afraid, aunt Tong is here."  

 

"Don't go there." Jin Zhengting's deep eyes are slightly tight. The child is brave enough and dares to fight 

against him. It's really Chen Dong's seed, but his age is not an excuse to attract his women's attention.  

 

No matter how weak the enemy is, all the seeds of danger will be nipped in the cradle.  

 

Seeing that Jin Zhengting didn't intend to let go, Zhao Tong said unhappily, "what are you doing, Jin 

Zhengting? Zhai is still young. Don't scare him."  

 

Jin Zhengting took a indifferent look at the spoon garden where Wu was "dead" at the door. Without 

waiting for him to open his mouth, the spoon garden seemed to thaw automatically. His reflexes were 

quick. He stepped forward to pick up Chen Zhai and taught him: "I've told you many times, don't be so 

reckless."  

 



After all, the enemy is so powerful that if he rushes up, he will be killed  

 

Still need to know the current affairs as a hero.  

 

"Mommy, I, I'm not..." Chen Zhai wanted to explain, but he was honest under the threat of Shaoyuan.  

 

Zhao Tong Xin then asked, "spoon, why are you here?"  

 

"To see you, of course." When Shaoyuan was asked by Zhao Tongxin, he remembered that he was here 

to visit the doctor, not to make fun of him. When he saw Zhao Tongxin's startling blue and purple face, 

he couldn't help changing.  

 

"Who is it?" he asked fiercely  

 

"It's OK. I'll be fine in a few days." Zhao Tongxin is embarrassed and wants to touch the wound. He is 

stopped by Jin Zhengting and looks at Jin Zhengting's indifferent expression in doubt.  

 

Jin Zhengting light said: "infection."  

 

"I see." Zhao Tong Xin had to put down his hand.  

 

"Aunt Tong doesn't hurt, Zhai will give you Huhu." Chen Zhai then extended his fleshy little hand.  

 

"I'm fine. Zhai is so good."  

 

Zhao Tongxin said to the spoon garden, "spoon, I'm ok. I'll disappear in a few days. As for who it is."  

 

Tone stopped for a moment, said with a smile: "an insignificant person."  

 

What she said is right. No matter what Zhao Yuanhang does, it has nothing to do with her Zhao Tongxin.  

 

"All right." Spoon garden see Zhao Tong heart don't want to say, also didn't force to ask, don't think boss 

must already know who, of course also don't need her hands, that person will certainly die thoroughly.  

Chapter 280 

 

"I want to go to Aunt Tong." Chen Zhai doesn't forget to brush his sense of existence. Aunt Tong loves 

him so much that she won't have the heart to see him sad. As for uncle Jin's words, she can't compare 

with him.  

 

Shaoyuan didn't answer Chen Zhai's words, and said to Zhao Tongxin, "Tongxin, I'll send him back to you 

first." I don't know if I'm going to annoy a jealous man when I stay here  

 

For the sake of his life, I'd better just lift the handle.  



 

Zhao Tong heart also had a little sleepy, said with a smile: "well, OK, be careful on the road."  

 

"Well." Shaoyuan nodded and left with dissatisfied Chen Zhai pushing the door.  

 

After closing the door, Chen Zhai immediately said, "Mommy, why don't you let me go to Aunt Tong?"  

 

"You don't understand, Mommy. It's for your own good." Shaoyuan touched Chen Zhai's soft hair and 

said, "don't provoke uncle Jin like this next time, you know."  

 

"Why?" Chen Zhai stands with grape like eyes in doubt.  

 

Shaoyuan takes a look at Chen Zhai's ignorance. She doesn't want to tell her son such a realistic thing so 

early, but for his good, she'd better tell him, "because your uncle Jin is very stingy..."  

 

Stingy to a child can not be divided into pupil heart a little emotion, arbitrary to the only.  

 

Chen Zhai took a look at Shaoyuan's serious expression and replied dejectedly, "well, I won't see Uncle 

Jin the same way."  

 

"Well, just know."  

 

"Aunt Tong is really poor..."  

 

“……”  

 

Chen Dong just walked in from the door of the hospital and heard their mother and son talking. The 

three lines of black lines climbed directly to his forehead. If he didn't know how to live, he had better say 

less. With Jin Zhengting's character of black belly, he would definitely live several years less than his wife 

and son  

 

Helpless tone said: "you two discuss it, whether or not to go back to discuss."  

 

"Cough, well, go back first, go back first." Shaoyuan pretended not to see his own man's helpless eyes, 

said these words in boss's territory, as if, it seems, there is a little bad.  

 

"Ah Qi - ah Qi - ' 

 

Zhao Tongxin in the ward sneezed twice, unconsciously touched his nose and said," who is talking about 

me? My nose is itchy. "  

 

Jin Zhengting eyes a deep, light answer way: "HMM."  

 

He looked at Zhao Tong heart sleepy dim small shape, followed by said: "sleepy sleep."  



 

"And you." Zhao Tong rubbed his eyes and didn't deny that he was really tired. He just didn't want him 

to leave so far.  

 

"With you"  

 

listening to Jin Zhengting's words, Zhao Tongxin blushed and whispered, "well."  

 

Soon after they lay down, Jin Zhengting looked at the little woman in his arms, quiet and dark. It seemed 

that Zhao Tong in his sleep was dreaming of something happy, and his mouth curved unconsciously.  

 

A wisp of hair slid down her ear and hung on her face. Seeing that her brow was slightly wrinkled, she 

moved her nose a few times. Jin Zhengting reached out and gently lifted the wisp of hair and put it 

behind her ear.  

 

Looking at her calm expression again, a trace of softness appeared in her eyes. She seemed to like this 

feeling very much. I don't know how long it took to close her eyes and take a rest.  

 

When Zhao Tong's heart woke up, Jin Zhengting had already left, and the ward was empty. He suddenly 

felt a sense of loss. He shook his head and said to himself, "you can't rely on others so much, you must 

change it."  

 

"Tong Xin, who else do you want to rely on?" Spoon garden did not know from which corner came out, 

with two incubators in hand, put them on the table, waved to Zhao Tongxin and said: "come to eat, the 

dishes are cold."  

 

"Spoon, why are you here?" Zhao Tong Xin doesn't know how long he's been sleeping. Looking at the 

spoon garden, he's embarrassed and walks over to help.  

 

Spoon garden holding Zhao Tong Xin sitting on the position, said: "no, you'd better sit, this small thing, 

I'll do it."  

 

"I can still do this little thing. Don't treat me as a seriously ill patient." Zhao Tong heart helplessly looking 

at spoon garden overbearing appearance, she just face injury, not hand injury, this small thing or do.  

 

"Now you're a key protected animal." The spoon garden looked at his masterpiece with satisfaction, 

nodded his head and said, "well, it's OK. Eat it quickly."  

 

Zhao Tong looked at the food on the table, some speechless, "spoon, are you sure it's for me to eat, not 

for pigs?"  

 

"Yes, what's wrong?" Spoon garden looked at the table, chicken soup, bird's nest, fish bone, sea 

cucumber soup, hibiscus scallops, fish head tofu soup, are nourishing pregnant women, what's the 

problem?  



 

Zhao Tong heart carefully verify, "is we two together?"  

 

"No, you're alone, of course." Spoon garden said of course.  

 

“……” Zhao Tong heart big help amount, "this is who request, quick say.""Nutritionists, of course." 

Shaoyuan doesn't think it's exaggerating. When she's pregnant, she should make up for it. In fact, the 

main reason is that the boss's light "too thin" makes the nutritionist's whole body excited, and the crazy 

mode starts at night.  

 

She made a lot of dishes, which was part of what she could take. The other part, she thought, Tong Xin 

must have stopped eating, so she didn't let anyone send it.  

 

"Drag out the nutritionist and chop it for me..." Zhao Tongxin thinks that the future is worrying. The 

nutritionist will do it. It must be authorized by someone, otherwise it will not be so exaggerated.  

 

"Spoon, I'm pregnant, but I'm not a pig."  

 

"Well, I'll talk to the nutritionist." Spoon garden looked at the food on the table, some guilty, it really 

seems that a woman's appetite, some more.  

 

Finally, he forced himself to eat a lot, but in the end there was still a lot left. Unfortunately, Zhao Tong 

looked at the food on the table and shook his head, "waste."  

 

“……”  

 

After eating and drinking enough, they naturally went out for a walk. Under the breeze, they walked 

slowly along the hospital park like site. There were not many people around, so they sat by twos and 

threes to have a rest.  

 

Spoon garden kicked the lawn on the ground, pretending to inadvertently asked: "Tong Xin, the wound 

on your face, how do you still hurt?"  

 

"Well, it doesn't hurt." Knowing what Shaoyuan wanted to ask, Zhao Tongxin had no intention to hide it. 

He said directly, "before my mother and I were dependent on each other, we had a family, but the man 

named father fell in love with his students and made the family fragmented."  

 

"When I think of my daughter now, I just know that I am different now." Zhao Tong Xin laughed at 

himself.  

 

"Tong Xin..." Shaoyuan thinks that Zhao Tongxin has met Xu Yanke, but she doesn't know what kind of 

scum will do. She can't help asking, "is he in Jiangbin city?"  

 

"Well." Zhao Tong Xin nodded, "seems to have a good life, opened a Haotian guarantee company."  



 

"What you won't say is Zhao Yuanhang." Spoon garden can't help but stop, can't help but exclaim: "so 

he is such a scum, long is strange gentle scum beast."  

 

Zhao Tong Xin some strange asked: "spoon, you also know him?"  

 

"I don't know, but I've seen it several times." Shaoyuan doesn't like to say that every time Zhao 

Yuanhang sees her, he bows and bows. Moreover, he is flattered by all kinds of doglegs. He has no face 

and no skin to a certain extent.  

 

I didn't expect that kind of person turned out to be Tong Xin's father. Although there is no blood 

relationship at all, at least there should be a little emotion.  

 

"Well, that's all in the past. Now he has nothing to do with me." Zhao Tong can't help touching the place 

where he was hurt. If Zhao Yuanhang adopts the policy of tenderness, she may help her, but she 

chooses the worst way to approach her.  

 

Then don't blame her. Don't worry about her feelings.  

 

Just as they were talking, a nurse stopped a noisy man and said, "this is a hospital, sir. Please be quiet 

and visit patients. Please register in front."  

 

"Get out of here and tell me which ward Zhao Tongxin lives in, or I'll have someone smash your broken 

hospital."  

 

The nurse was not afraid of the answer: "Sir, if you are like this, we will call the guard. Moreover, we 

have to make an appointment to visit patients here. Not everyone can come. I hope you don't make us 

embarrassed."  

 

A class a private hospital can't be opened without any background and contacts. Besides, the people 

here are rich or expensive. As a nurse, they are all involved in many relationships.  

 

For such a troublemaker, they can deal with it without changing their face. When something goes 

wrong, someone will come out of the hospital to deal with it.  

 

"I don't care what rules you break. Tell Zhao Tongxin to come out."  

 

Zhao Tongxin vaguely heard his name and saw a familiar figure along the voice line. He didn't expect 

that Zhao Yuanhang would come here, and he was in such a fierce state.  

 

"What's the matter, Tong Xin?" Spoon garden along Zhao Tongxin's line of sight also see people, not by 

eyebrow a pick, Zhao Yuan Hang is really dead to this extent, even dare to find the hospital.  

 

She also stopped to look at the direction of Zhao Yuanhang.  



 

"Zhao Tongxin, you give me out, Zhao Tongxin, you give me out, you are an unfamiliar white eyed wolf." 

When Zhao Yuanhang received the phone call from the company, he almost got angry. Regardless of 

other things, he inquired about Zhao Tongxin in the hospital, and directly came to ask questions.  

 

After asking so many questions, there was no one who said Zhao Tongxin's position. He was so angry 

that he almost wanted to hit someone. Fortunately, there was a trace of reason and he didn't forget 

where it was. If it wasn't for the strong background of this hospital to a certain extent.  

 

He won't just let it go.  

 

The flighty line of sight looked at disorderly, in a close look not far away is standing he has been looking 

for the woman, directly a push away to block his own nurse, not toward Zhao Tongxin, mouth still don't 

forget to scold: "Zhao Tongxin, you dare to do this to me.""You are such a rebellious woman, you are not 

afraid of conscience. Anyway, I am your father. Even if you are now prosperous, you can't let people 

treat me like this."  

 

Zhao Yuanhang is so loud on purpose, just to attract a few people present. He wants to let everyone 

know what kind of woman Zhao Tongxin is and stink her reputation.  

 

Let people know what kind of woman Zhao Tongxin is.  

 


