Chapter 31: Adorable Woman

Shen Fanxing’s heart fluttered at the voice.

She never knew that someone could pronounce her name with such gentility.

It was also the first time she agreed to her mother’s saying of her nice-sounding name.
Fanxing...

Listening to it now, it was indeed nice.

Shen Fanxing did not move, allowing him to hold her hand and say her name.

She had totally forgotten that she only condoned his pursuit of her but did not permit the rapid
development of their relationship.

“I'll be very busy these few days. Rest well. I'll call you.”

He gave her hand a squeeze, his low and magnetic voice found traces of reluctance to leave her.
“Okay,” answered Shen Fanxing. That was one of the rare times of absolute compliance.

Bo Jinchuan smiled, his orbs reflecting a charming aura.

Shen Fanxing shook her hand as she attempted to break free of his hold. He had finished speaking and
she should have gone off the car a long time ago.

Yet, Bo Jinchuan did not let go of her. Instead, he tightened his hold on her.
“Make yourself available next Friday.”

“Why? What do you have?”

Bo Jinchuan became silent for a while before he nodded his head and said,
“Not very important.”

“Then...”

“Thinking of rejecting me?”

Bo Jinchuan stared at her, his dark orbs reflecting absolute clarity.

Shen Fanxing bit her lips and asked, “Where’re we going?”

Bo Jinchuan raised an eyebrow and said, “I'll let Yu Song pick you up then.”
“...0kay,”

answered Shen Fanxing, but Bo Jinchuan did not let go of his hand.

Shen Fanxing could not help but look at their intertwined hands. Did she have glue on her hands?



Resulting in his reluctance to part with her.

“Yes... it will not be that easy to hold your hand next time.”

Bo Jinchuan gave her an answer automatically.

Did you learn how to read people’s minds?

Did she say anything?

As a superior, Shen Fanxing had always liked intelligent people. They made good workers or assistants.

However, since the entry of Bo Jinchuan into her life, the knowledge she had of herself had been
overturned.

Being overly smart was not a good thing either.

She pulled her hand back forcefully, her face turning red.

“I’'m going down.”

Bo Jinchuan calmly placed his hand on the armrest beside him as he looked at her with a warm smile.
“Alright, go ahead. Make sure you’re sheltered from the rain.”

“Okay.”

Shen Fanxing did not delay her departure as she opened the car door quickly.

The opening of the door invited a gush of cold wind into her face. This was accompanied by the sounds
of the rain, causing her to shiver slightly.

The atmosphere was quiet and gentle just now but the opening of the door thrust her into the harshly
cold world.

Yu Song hurried forward with the umbrella, making sure that she was sheltered completely.
Peace seeped into her heart.
“Careful, Ms Shen.”

Yu Song sounded especially respectful. His eyes were full of cautiousness, as though he was really afraid
that she would be drenched.

“Thank you.”
Shen Fanxing bent to leave the car and closed the car door immediately.

The closing of the car door cut off the flow of cold wind into the car, warming the interior of the car
instantly.

Bo Jinchuan sat in the car with his lips upturned.

Adorable woman.






