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Su Ming looked down at his phone, frowning, as if he had an obsessive-compulsive
disorder, and patiently corrected the formula that was silently sent to him on WeChat.

To find a house for Su Ming, Su Nan took time out to ask Qin Yu to go to the nearest
sales office.

When they saw a sales office, two people stopped.

“Does your family still lack a house? There are so many properties in the Su Group, why
not just pick one?” Qin Yu was puzzled.

Su Nan shook his head, “No, those properties are selling too hot, it must be noisy
around, my second brother won't like it.”

The environment inside the building is elegant, quiet, and relatively high-end.

“This is a real estate owned by the Fu Group. Did Miss Su come to the wrong place?” A
cold and familiar voice sounded from behind.

Su Nan turned back and looked at each other.

Oh, Lin Shuang?

Su Nan raised her eyebrows and curled her lips, “That’s better, I'm going to buy Fu’s...”

“You’re not welcome here, get out now!”

Lin Shuang said bluntly, changing her face more than flipping a book It’s so fast, it's
amazing!

If it weren’t for Su Nan, would she be able to go from being a corporate executive of a
listed group to selling a building?

People in the same industry are trying to suppress her because of her black history.

Compared with the previous life, this is like a world!




Qin Yu sneered aside, “I heard it right, you told us to get out?”

“Yes, get out, your business is not here!”

Lin Shuang was arrogant.

Su Nan immediately took out his mobile phone and calmly tapped a few times.
Who won’t make a complaint call?

Soon, a capable female sales manager heard the movement and came over and saw
Su Nan slightly taken aback.

| was secretly shocked. If | read it right, this is the female president of the Su Group?
“Sorry, | don’t know what’s going on here, is there anything | can do for you?”

She tried to calm down.

Qin Yu raised her chin and said disdainfully, “Is she your employee?” The

sales manager glanced at Lin Shuang and explained patiently.

“Andy is our employee here. She is a turtle who came back from studying abroad. She
majored in law. She has a first-class debate eloquence and a lot of knowledge.

Her family background is very wealthy. Her performance has always been good, and
she is very popular with everyone.

Is there any place where she can’t serve well?”

Hearing the sales manager’s introduction, Su Nan'’s eyes became meaningful, and Lin
Shuang’s face changed for a moment, but her face did not blushed or her heart skipped
a beat. smiled.

“‘Manager, there was a misunderstanding just now, let me receive them.”

Su Nan smiled and played the recording on the phone in public, amplified it, and the
whole floor could hear it clearly.

“You’re not welcome here, get out now!”

“Yes, get out, your business is not here!” Lin Shuang’s face suddenly

paled




, and the sales manager turned to look at her and made a decisive decision.
“Andy, you've been fired!”
Lin Shuang looked at the sales manager, panicking.

“She is Su Nan from the Su Group. She must have come here for an impure purpose,
l...”

“Shut up, Lin Shuang, the customers here are always gods!
Pack your things and leave now! “The

sales manager scolded her.

“Why?

She asked angrily. “

Just because | am Party A...”

Su Nan twitched the corners of his mouth, “Andy? When did you become a rich second
generation studying abroad? “

Everything the sales manager described about her just now has nothing to do with Lin
Shuang!

Su Nan raised her eyes and glanced at her lazily, full of sarcasm.

Lin Shuang’s expression condensed for a moment, and her eyes looked coldly. She
stared at her with a gloomy expression and a tone of gnashing teeth.

The security guard has already arrived, and if he doesn’t leave in the next second, he
will be called “Please go.” *

Su Nan smiled. She casually intertwined her fingers and held her chin. That delicate
and beautiful face showed an innocent and charming smile.

Show her face? Is

Lin Shuang worthy of her?”

Chapter 132 Because it is an ex-wife




Chapter 132 is because it is

in the office of the ex-wife Fu Group.

Quiet, you can even hear the needle falling to the ground.

Fu Yechuan’s fingers tapped on the table, one after another, making people nervous.
He sat there with a cold tone and dark eyes.

“She went to the sales center to buy a house?”

Chen Mian stood there honestly.

“Yes, you can’t be wrong. The sales staff personally confirmed it, and | have also seen
the surveillance. Miss Su went with Miss Qin Yu and Qin, and she is still here.”

Fu Yechuan'’s eyebrows darkened, after a few seconds, he His voice was cold, he got
up and left.

“Go and have a look.”

Although he didn’t know what her purpose was, he wanted to go and see for himself.
What exactly did she want to do?

“Yes.”

Chen Mian replied respectfully, feeling a strong air pressure around him.

Whenever it comes to Miss Su, President Fu’s reaction is always unexpected.

The sales manager introduced several high-end boutique houses and asked carefully.
“Miss Su, are you satisfied with the style, do you live by yourself?”

Su Nan shook her head, telling the truth.

“No, | bought it as a gift. He is a single man who has just returned to China. If there is
anything wrong with the furniture in it, | will replace it. It is best to be a Swiss brand, and
it must be the best, no matter how expensive. It's okay.”

Her second brother must live well!

“Okay.”

Fu Yechuan’s footsteps froze at the door, and his eyes became colder.




Did she buy it for single men?
that sunner?

This scene was filmed by a caring person and uploaded to the Internet, which
immediately caused a great response.

“Su Nan went to buy Fu Yechuan’s house and take care of his little lover, is Mr. Fu
sad?”

“‘Hahaha, | want to laugh for no reason, why is Su Nan so good?”

“President Fu personally recommended it, the ex-wife wants to buy a house for another
man La!”

.. The

signing of the contract was very simple, Su Nan decided without actually going to see it,
mainly because the environment was rare and quiet.

If there is any dissatisfaction in it, you can temporarily replace it, these are not
problems.

After the signing procedure was completed, Su Nan glanced lightly at the million-dollar
Jaeger lady’s watch on her wrist, picked up her bag and said, “Pay.”

Before turning around, there was a loud noise at the door, and the sales manager
immediately bent down say hello.

“Hello, Mr. Fu!”

Fu Yechuan walked towards Su Nan directly, his eyebrows heavy and his voice clear.
“‘Have you made your choice yet?”

he asked knowingly, he just heard it clearly.

Deliberately looking uncomfortable.

Hearing his voice, Su Nan didn’t turn around, only felt the hot gaze on her back.

The surroundings seemed to be quiet.

The air pressure between the two was getting lower and lower, and the sales manager
coughed, intending to ease the atmosphere.




“Mr. Fu is here. They are all acquaintances, so let’s give an internal discount...”

Su Nan twitched the corner of his mouth and sneered coldly, “I'm not familiar with him,
so | don’t need a discount.” The

atmosphere was once again . stagnate.

Su Nan raised his head and faced Fu Yechuan’s cold, stern gaze, and greeted him
without evading or dodging.

“Will everyone here buy a house be personally received by President Fu?”
Why should she be treated unfairly!

She really didn’t want to see Fu Yechuan!

“You're different, Su Nan.”

Fu Yechuan said with a mellow voice.

“What's different?”

Su Nan raised her eyebrows, her voice cold.

Because she is now the president of the Su Group?

So being able to receive Fu Yechuan in person, is this a preferential treatment?

“You are my ex-wife, different from others.”

Chapter 133 Widowed Before Marriage
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Fu Yechuan spoke calmly, but he felt extremely uncomfortable when the word “ex-wife”
came out of his mouth.

He can’t describe it.
“Which house have you seen, I'll take you off.”

He said.




When Su Nan was on the show stage of share, he wanted to take care of Su Qi’s
request for a yacht. That scene was particularly dazzling.

He never seemed to give any decent present.

If she accepted his gift now, he might feel more comfortable.

Su Nan smiled lightly, as if he heard some funny joke.

But there was no excess emotion between the eyebrows.

“Send it to me? President Fu is really generous, are you so generous with your ex?”

Fu Yechuan frowned slightly, just as he was about to speak, Su Nan didn’t give him a
chance to refute at all.

“You also know that it's an ‘ex-wife’, which means that we have nothing to do with it. |
have no reason to accept your gift, lest when your Fu family throw dirty water on me,
they will say that | love vanity.”

She looked Looking at the sales manager on the side, “Sign the contract, swipe the
card, and pay in full.”

She would not look at Fu Yechuan’s face for such a small amount of money.
She wouldn’t touch the Fu family’s money at all.

The sales manager looked at Fu Yechuan suspiciously. Fu Yechuan’s brows furrowed
even more. She was eager to have this achievement, but would the boss allow it?

Chen Mian at the back gave her a wink, and the manager left immediately with a wink.

Just as Fu Yechuan was about to speak, the phone rang suddenly, he frowned and
picked it up, and the other party spoke hastily.

“Old Fu, it's not good. Sister Wanrou was in a car accident and lost a lot of blood. She is
in the hospital for rescue...”

Because of the close distance, Su Nan heard it clearly.
Qiao Wanrou’s name can wake her up at any time.

Fu Yechuan'’s brows froze, and he couldn’t help frowning, his face was covered with a
layer of irritability and anxiety.

“Understood, I'll go right over.”




He hung up the phone immediately, looking at Su Nan with dark eyes, “She had a car
accident...”

He knew she heard it.
Su Nan smiled casually and sneered casually.

“Mr. Fu’s 1Q is really stupid...Miss Qiao is a cat. She died so many times without dying.
You are alive and kicking as soon as you go?”

Fu Yechuan’s face froze, his eyes lighted. Instantly deep, eyebrows furrowed.

His chest tightened suddenly.

“Fortunately, | didn’t want your house, otherwise I'd have to donate blood. Leave the
house to Miss Qiao. | wish her a good life, but don’t let Mr. Fu... be widowed before you
get married.”

She Gritting his teeth, he turned around and went to the direction of the sales manager.
Fu Yechuan stared at her back, his face tense and extremely ugly.

“Mr. Fu, we should go.”

Even Chen Mian received a urging call from the hospital.

to the hospital.

At the door of Lu Qi's ward, Fu Yingying shrank in the corner, shivering with fright.

“What’s the matter?”

Fu Yechuan'’s voice was cold.
Lu Qi pointed to Fu Yingying.
“Let her speak.”

Fu Yingying was so frightened that she cried. Under Fu Yechuan’s intimidating gaze,
she finally couldn’t help shouting. “It has nothing

to do with me, it’s all my fault for that woman, Su Nan, she forced her!”
Fu Yechuan’s brows were stern, “What nonsense?”

car accident?




He doesn’t believe a word!

Fu Yingying cried.

“It's true. Sister Wanrou said that it was because of her that Su Nan hated the Fu family
so much. As long as she died, Su Nan would not deal with the Fu family, so she would

rush into the middle of the road.

Isn’t that what she forced? ?”
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Lu Qi covered his face speechlessly, stood up and patted Fu Yechuan on the shoulder,
sighing tiredly.

“It's not that my position is not firm. Anyway, this time Su Nan was wronged to death.”

Su Nan hated that it was Fu Yechuan, and Qiao Wanrou thought too much, thinking of
herself as Su Nan’s imaginary enemy?

How did the dignified and dignified sister Wanrou become like this?
It's too much fun for myself!

Lu Qi sighed and walked away.

Fu Yingying was still cursing Su Nan continuously, and it wasn'’t just because of Qiao
Wanrou.

She hated Su Nan, why did Su Nan become the daughter of the Su Group overnight,
and her fame in the circle skyrocketed.

And what about her?
Their identities were completely reversed, but they were the most humble one!

Everyone in the Fu family gave her a gloomy look. She didn’t even have any pocket
money because Su Nan took the Cuiyu pipe!

Su Nan completely messed up her life!

“Shut up!” Fu Yechuan scolded coldly.




Fu Yingying covered her face and left, crying and shouting, “You all bully me!”

Fu Yechuan stood at the door with a cold face, while Qiao Wanrou in the ward was
calm, but a little pale.

Chen Mian went to ask about relevant things, and hurried over to tell him.

“Mr. Fu, the hospital has plenty of rh-negative blood. Miss Qiao...is not injured much,
just a little scratched.”

Su Nan’s words suddenly flashed in Fu Yechuan’s mind.

“‘Mr. Fu’s 1Q is really stupid...Miss Qiao is a cat. She has died so many times without
dying. When you go to someone else’s house, you are alive and kicking?”

Inside the ward.

Qiao Wanrou lay there with a pale face, her eyes lit up when she saw him coming. “Ye
Chuan

, if only | were dead, | wouldn’t be implicated in you. Su Nan must be embarrassing you,
right? It's too much!”

Away from indifference.

“Excessive? She donated so much blood to you, and you didn’t say thank you. Do you
still think she’s too much?”

The blood on Qiao Wanrou’s face suddenly disappeared, and she quickly explained.

“No, that’s not what | meant. Of course | thank Su Nan for donating blood, but it's her
fault that she concealed her identity...”

Fu Yechuan gave her a blank look.

“So what? She concealed her identity, what does it have to do with you?”
Except Su Yifeng drove away the uninvited Qiao Wanrou.

Su Nan didn’t do anything to Qiao Wanrou.

Fu Yechuan stood there with a cold expression on his face, the indescribable irritability
on his chest lingered.

There was a trace of silence in his indifferent eyes, his tone was cold, and there was no
doubt about what he said.




“When Cheng Heng'’s death day is over, you can go back to country F. The medical
conditions there are good and suitable for you to recuperate.

When you get well, | will support you for three more months, and | will stop giving it to
you after three months. Living expenses, you have hands and feet, you can live by
yourself.”

Qiao Wanrou raised her head in shock, her face was full of panic, and she was about to
cry.

“Ye Chuan...”
Standing at the door, Lu Qi coughed.
“This amount of money is nothing, old Fu, why did you have to do it so quickly...”

Fu Yechuan didn’t give them a chance to refute, he picked up his clothes, raised his
legs and walked out.

“Since it’s nothing, come if you want to take over!”

Lu Qi was startled, and the corners of his mouth twitched.

‘I can’t do it, all my money is with my wife...”

Qiao Wanrou was kicked away by Fu Yechuan like a burden. At that moment, she

suddenly felt embarrassed, clutching her clothes tightly with five fingers, trembling all
over.
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is not over yet, and the accident happened again.

Photos of Fu Yechuan entering and leaving the hospital were taken and widely
circulated on the Internet.

The topic of the news: President Fu Xinhuan is hospitalized, a mistress who is
suspected to be involved!

Then it was accompanied by a photo of Qiao Wanrou lying on the hospital bed and Fu
Yechuan standing at the door, staring affectionately.




“It's really true love... The junior third, do you want face?”
“Rich people are immoral now, and the junior third is still high...”

“Goddess Su Nan still concentrates on her career. , Inherit the family property, your own
money is better than anything!”

“The official match CP is broken, there is no hope of remarriage, Su Nan, | love you for
ten thousand years!”

“Do you need to queue up to receive the number when you are President Su’s
boyfriend?”

Su Nan woke up in the morning and received a call from Qin Yu before she told Su
Ming the good news of buying a house.

Her phone is more punctual than an alarm clock.

“Su Nan, have you read the news? Fu Yechuan is on the news again!”

Su Nan snorted, it’s not unusual, “Is it a scandal or a scandal?”

“Scandal”

Qin Yu made a firm conclusion, after all online No one thought it was a good thing.
“The scandal, | have to look at it, | can have some fun...”

Su Nan took the pad on the table with a smile and opened the forum directly.

Sure enough, the headline was his Fu Yechuan’s name, followed by himself.

Su Nan twitched the corners of his mouth, “Why is my name on it?”

Qin Yu comforted her, “Don’t worry, | didn’t scold you this time!”

Putting it together with Fu Yechuan’s name, there is nothing good!
She snorted coldly and closed the page, “Stopping the fun, I'll go for a run.”

If Qiao Wanrou died, she would raise a glass to celebrate. If she died, she would still
pretend to have a sense of existence?




The air is rarely refreshing and pleasant, with the fresh smell after the rain, which is
invigorating.

Su Nan sent a text message to Su Ming, telling him the address of his new home, and
went out with his mobile phone.

Unexpectedly, as soon as | walked out of the gate of the community, countless cameras
and mobile phones appeared in front of my eyes.

Reporters swarmed.
“Miss Su, is the matter between Mr. Fu and Miss Qiao true?”
“Miss Su, what do you think about this matter?”

“There are rumors that you instructed Miss Qiao to have a car accident. Is it true ? Are
you right?”

“Are you really buying a murderer to kill someone?”
“President Su, will the Su Group and the Fu Group still cooperate?”
“‘Please answer...”

Su Nan frowned. Before he could speak, the phone was squeezed out, and he couldn’t
even pick it up...

Su Nan didn’t understand why so many reporters suddenly appeared. Shouldn’t he ask
them about Fu Yechuan and Qiao Wanrou?

She was crowded and kept retreating, and she panicked.

Seeing that she was about to fall to the ground, a big hand behind her supported her
waist, Su Qi’s charming and perfect profile appeared in front of her, and gloomy anger
was vaguely shrouded in her eyebrows.

“Brother...” She didn’t know why, her eyes were a little sour.

Su Qi protected her in his arms, looked at the reporter in front of him without dodging,
his tone was terribly cold.

“Everyone, which media are you from?”

The reporter was silent for a while, but still did not put down the mobile phone in his
hand.




Although the appearance of the actor here is a big surprise, Su Qi’'s network and
resources have always been widely used in the circle, which is surprising.

Legend has it that someone filmed the scandal between him and the actress, and
before it broke out, the media declared bankruptcy and permanently retired.

Therefore, there has always been an unwritten rule in the circle that Su Qi's materials
cannot be dug!

A new reporter was not afraid of death and asked directly, “What is the relationship
between Miss Su and Suyingdi? Can you answer the question about Mr. Fu and Miss
Qiao. Does Miss Qiao’s car accident have anything to do with you?”

Most of the readers are now reading this novels:-




