Chapter 827

“Well, Feifei, don’t be angry. He is like that. He has a cold face all day long. He is not only not
enthusiastic at all, but also always ignores when he treats others. But he has that kind of personality. Yin
Luo explained for Yi Yan.

Luoluo, okay, now you have learned to protect your man. Although Ouyang Feifei said it, she still wanted
Yin Luo to be like this in her heart. She generally doesn’t express her feelings for boys, so it’s true. To
exercise.

Let’s talk about it later, this meal will be cold later. Yin Luo remembered that there was a meal to be
given to Yi Yan. Fortunately, the meal was cooked hot enough that it wouldn’t be cold even when he
walked to the hospital.

Ouyang Feifei nodded and replied, “Okay, hurry up, | have to leave later.”

After bidding farewell to Ouyang Feifei, Yin Luo rushed to the hospital almost non-stop. Although it is
certain that the meal is very hot, it won’t be cold even after the time when he arrives at the hospital, but
if anything happens, he’d better eat hot meal.

Entered ward 666 unimpeded, and Yin Luo put the meal he brought to Yi Yan on the fat table of the
hospital bed.

But after Yi Yan hit Yin Luo in, he looked at her with a grievous expression, as if she had done something
to him.

Have you brushed your teeth? Yin Luo asked.

Yi Yan nodded, still looking at Yin Luo with a pitiful look, and asked, “Do you remember what you
promised me yesterday?”

Remember. Yin Luoxin vowed to repeat, “You asked me to come this morning yesterday, and you asked
me to bring you food. Didn’t | come here, did | bring you food?”

No, | said yesterday that | wish | would see you when | opened my eyes this morning. Yi Yan was so
merciless to expose Yin Luo and continued, “But | opened my eyes and didn’t see you, so | closed my
eyes again and opened them again. I still haven’t seen you after opening my eyes.”

This... Yin Luo scratched his head in embarrassment, as if there was something really happening, “I
forgot, you can just do it, anyway, don’t you see me now?”

No. Yi Yan refused. Does this seem to be so easy to turn over? He asked, “You have to make up for me.”

Um... Then how do you want me to compensate you? Yin Luo asked, this was something she had
promised before but failed to do, so it is not too much to compensate. But the specifics depend on the
compensation and whether it can be accepted.



What you promised me yesterday, you will continue tomorrow. Yi Yan demanded, “In other words, |
hope you will be the first to see you when you open your eyes tomorrow morning.”

Yin Luo thought for a while and nodded. This request is not excessive, and it is true that she did not
abide by the agreement, so these are all things that should be done. It’s a big deal that she would come
early tomorrow. | just don’t know when he wakes up, he can’t wake up at a few hours in the morning,
it’s too scary.

But you have to take a good rest today, then get a good night’s sleep, and get up to play tomorrow.
Otherwise, | can miss it. Yin Luo said, leaving work aside, she is also a lazy person.

The corners of Yi Yan's lips couldn’t help but slightly conjured up, “Don’t worry, you will definitely be
there tomorrow.”

Ah? Why? Yin Luo looked at Yi Yan questioningly. How did she feel the conspiracy in his words? He
wanted to do something sorry for her behind her back? Laugh and cry.

Yi Yan didn’t say anything anymore, but randomly found a reason, “I mean, | will get up very late
tomorrow, so you will never be late again.”

Okay, let’s eat quickly, it won’t taste good when it gets cold. Although she knew what Yi Yan seemed to
have in her heart, since he didn’t want to say it, she couldn’t force him. Yin Luo reminded me of the
meal just put on the table.

Okay. Yi Yan felt relieved when Yin Luo agreed, and then looked at the breakfast she had brought. Yi
Yan’s face changed color immediately after seeing breakfast.

You bought this? Yi Yan asked lightly.

Yeah. Yin Luo nodded, opened the white packed plastic bag and said, “I don’t know what you like, so |
just bought some, don’t you dislike it?”

| don't like it very much. Yi Yan said as he looked at the meals with an indifferent expression.

Yin Luo thought that the chief executive was starting to be picky again, so he persuaded him, “Look at
how these are suitable for you, and you can eat some.”

It’s not the problem of rice, it’s your problem. Yi Yan said unhappily to Yin Luo, “l want to eat the rice
you cook by yourself. | think it’s suitable for whatever you do. But you take the rice from the breakfast
hall. Come and perfuse me.”

But you obviously didn’t say yesterday that you must eat what | made. Yin Luo said in a low voice.
Although this was indeed the result of her being lazy and perfunctory, he was sure that he didn’t make it
clear to let her drill a little bit. Small loopholes.

And you see if these meals are also carefully selected by me. Eat them quickly, otherwise | won’t even
give you meals next time. Yin Luo threatened. If it wasn’t for him to be a patient, and a patient who was
injured for her, she would have ignored him directly, and it wouldn’t matter what he said. But now it’s
different. She has to be responsible for Yi Yan’s period of time.



For the sake of your careful selection, | don’t care about you. Then you feed me, feed me, and | will
barely eat those. Yi Yan moved in.

You... Just when Yin Luo was about to reject him, Yi Yan came up with another bitter trick. Yin Luo
looked at Yi Yan like a child lacking motherly love, raised his injured arm and said, “Look at me. I'm
injured, | can’t eat by myself at all.”

Then how did you go to the toilet? Yin Luo was suddenly curious, and asked without a word. You can’t
even eat a meal on your own. Then taking off your pants and wearing pants in the toilet is not all
technical work for the patient?

A wicked smile appeared at the corner of Yi Yan’s mouth and asked, “What? Do you want to go to the
bathroom with me? See how | go to the bathroom.”

No, no, no. Yin Luo shook his head and quickly refused. So he is just a patient now, and there is no threat
to her anymore. But after hearing Yi Yan’s words, he couldn’t help but directly and reflexively refused.

Then you feed or not? My injury is really inconvenient to eat. Yi Yan began to jump to this topic again.

It’s not that | don’t help, you look at my hand. Yin Luo stretched out her hand with a lot of bandages to
show Yi Yan, it is very troublesome for her to eat by herself, let alone feed him? And she also bought an
egg, so she can’t let her peel the egg with such an inconvenient hand. This hand hadn’t washed the hand
under the bandage for almost a day because of the bandage. She herself hated herself.

Yi Yan leaned toward the food, and then told Yin Luo, “Then you can feed me steamed buns. You can still
hold the buns with your uncovered fingers.”

Yin Luo looked at his hand, okay, the fingers can still be used, it’s just abomination that she didn’t even
let go of the finger that she only showed. But now that he doesn’t have a hand to make a reason,
naturally he can only agree to it.

It's just feeding people a meal, and she doesn’t have any less meat, so she doesn’t suffer.

Yin Luo took out a white transparent plastic bag that he had deliberately picked up, pinched a bun, and
then sent it to Yi Yan’s mouth and said softly, “Come on, open your mouth.”

As for an extra bag, it is commonplace. When she was in college, she and Ouyang Feifei brought back
the food they bought outside to the dormitory. They didn’t get oil when they were eating, so naturally
they knew that they had to take an extra bag to eat, just like using gloves. .

Yi Yan opened his mouth when Yin Luo handed the bun to his mouth, eating a small bun and chewing.

How is it? Is it delicious? Yin Luo asked expectantly. | don’t know if this mushroom bun is different from
the one she used to eat, whether it tastes good or not.

Don’t you know if you taste it for yourself? | can’t finish eating if you buy so much. Yi Yan reminded Yin
Luo, this stupid woman.

Although what Yi Yan said is very reasonable, Yin Luo and Ouyang Feifei were already full just now at the
breakfast shop, so there is no need to eat other food at all. Yin Luo shook his head and said, “l don’t



want to eat, so | just want to ask how you are eating? When you say it’s delicious, it’s also very good for
me to come and eat.

Yi Yan poked Yin Luo’s head with his finger, “You think it’s weirdly beautiful. Have you already eaten it?”

Yi Yan had already seen through Yin Luo’s thoughts, and she nodded simply. Just now she felt that she
had just had breakfast with Feifei, and it was a bit guilty to leave him here to wait for the breakfast. But
now to be an honest child, she really can’t eat anymore.

Unexpectedly, Yi Yan didn’t say too much, but asked plainly, “Then you will stay with me for breakfast
tomorrow.”

Yin Luo nodded, smiled and replied, “Okay, everything depends on you, all depends on you.”
This way she doesn’t have to feel too guilty, and always feels inexplicably like she owes him.

| have eaten several steamed buns. Would you like to drink something? Yin Luo just kept feeding Yi Yan
steamed buns, forgetting the question of whether he would be thirsty or not. She is really incompetent
as a food feeder.

Anything, as long as you feed it, no matter how it tastes, | will accept it all. Yi Yan looked at Yin Luo and
said seriously.

Yi Yan's sudden seriousness made Yin Luo especially at a loss. Maybe men are like this. Occasionally,
when | am in a good mood, | would say some jokes to tease the girls. Sometimes those jokes will be very
real, not only can deceive those girls, but they can also deceive themselves. But later they might find out
that what they used to say was just a joke.

No matter how earth-shattering and true the promises were made at the time, but in the end they
found that they couldn’t be done, and it was no different from a joke.

| just don’t know, what he said so seriously at this moment is just casual, or is it serious at this moment.



