Read Novel Divorce Billionaire Heiress Chapter 2576
[Chinese]

Divorce billionaire heiress chapter 2576-Probably because Ning Yue was still
wearing the denim skirt and shirt in the afternoon, and the shirt and skirt were covered
with dust.

Although she had touched up her makeup before coming here, everyone respected Luo
Yi first and then others, no matter how good-looking she was, she would not attract too
much attention.

After listening to the teacher for a while, she can go.

Fu Yunche performed too well in school, was too mature and quiet.

So the teacher is not worried about his academic performance, but his psychological
problems.

When he first transferred to another school, Fu Yunche didn'’t like to talk, and he is still
like this now.

In the final analysis, the family did not pay enough attention to him.
Ning Yue nodded after listening, and left with Fu Yunche.

Some problems cannot be solved by an outsider.

But she will truthfully tell Fu Yechuan.

Fu Yunche ran over happily when he saw Ning Yue.

Ning Yue reached out and took his schoolbag, and Fu Yunche happily went over to hold
her hand, “Aunt Ning, it would be great if you could pick me up every day.”

Ning Yue smiled, “I hope so too, but | The new store is still being cleaned up, and | don’t
have much time, next time | let you go to my place to play, you can wait for me to go
home with me.”

“That’s great.” Fu Yunche followed up bouncingly.

The two just got into the car.

Fu Yechuan’s call came.

As Xiao Chen said, the number of calls he made was a bit too frequent, right?




Ning Yue was a little uncomfortable with the frequent visits.

“l was just going back, what’s wrong?”

Fu Yechuan was silent, “Still in school? Don’t go back, I'll ask the driver to pick you up.”
“It's just a meal, do you still need to pick me up?”

‘I have something to tell you.”

Fu Yechuan paused, “Don’t drive, just wait there.”

Ning Yue glanced at little Yun Che next to her, and replied, “It’s just right, | also have
something to tell you.”

She He hung up the phone, looked back at him with a smile,

“Your daddy is coming to pick us up, let us wait, I'll park the car nearby.”
Fu Yunche nodded.

Fu Yechuan didn’t come in person, it was his driver who came.

Ning Yue was a little speechless, but she still smiled and said hello, and urged Fu
Yunche to get into the car.

The driver also seemed to be in high spirits, chatting and laughing with Ning Yue along
the way, trying to make them happy.

But Ning Yue was so tired that she was in no mood, and she could only make do with a
few sentences.

The driver arrived at a resort in the suburbs. This villa is not open to the public. Except
for appointments made by acquaintances, there is no way for outsiders to make
appointments.

The driver drove the car straight in.

It was half light and half dark.

The decoration lights inside are bright.

The grass is bright green, and even the air is full of sweet and clear grass fragrance.

She looked around, and there were many people talking and laughing in another open
space.




Some of them are still familiar, they are from the company.
Ning Yue froze slightly, Fu Yechuan called everyone in the company?

On the side of the road are temporarily planted roses on the ground, with a strong
fragrance, all the way to the crowd.

Ning Yue got out of the car and frowned slightly,

“Is today a company party? The party wants me to have dinner?”

Apart from this, she couldn’t think of any other reason.

The driver smiled meaningfully. “You’ll know when you go over and have a look.”
Ning Yue smiled, “Okay, thank you, Yun Che, come down quickly.”

Fu Yunche happily got out of the car and held Ning Yue’s hand, but soon, | was
attracted by the surrounding scenery.

Ning Yue walked along the Huahua Road, watching the lights flickering in the center, as
if a small area was enclosed as the main event venue.

She was thinking about whether she should build an area in the yard of her new bar.
Chen Mian waved at her in front, looking very excited.

There are still many senior executives in the company. Although Ning Yue doesn’t know
them very well, she sometimes hears their names during Fu Yechuan’s video
conference.

Judging by their clothes and appearance, they can probably match the number.

For example, Fu Yechuan always disliked the bald-headed vice president Chen
Mingsheng who liked to wear wig bangs. Now he was standing there with wine in his
hand, and the wig bangs on his forehead were swaying in front of his forehead in the
wind. funny.

Fu Yechuan didn’t show up, where is he?

Ning Yue paused, barely maintained a smile and walked over.

Just treat yourself as Chen Mian’s friend. If there is one more or one less, everyone
probably won't care.




On such an occasion, since Fu Yechuan allowed her to attend, it meant that other
people also brought their family members.

Thinking of this, Ning Yue smiled a little more.
Just treat yourself like an invisible person.

As a result, as soon as he got there, the people around him took a few steps back
consciously.

| don’t know if the lights on the tents that were purposely set up around were very soft.
Her eyes flickered slightly, and she watched Fu Yechuan come out of the tent.

He was still dressed in black and black trousers, walking out of the night, but there was
a rare gentleness in his eyes.

His black eyes fixed on Ning Yue’s body all of a sudden, the corners of his mouth
curved up, holding a bouquet of delicate orange champagne roses in his hand.

Ning Yue’s heart sank suddenly, and her footsteps also stopped.

| really want to ignore the envious and jealous eyes of the people around me, but those
eyes are like thorns, and | can’t ignore them.

And precisely these gazes also made Ning Yue suddenly have a bad premonition in her
heart.

She still maintains a superficial smile on her face, her eyebrows are moist and moving.

It's just that | have cursed several times in my heart to die!

She could only turn around and run away, but she was afraid of something, Fu Yechuan
walked towards her with flowers.

He wasn’t even wearing sunglasses.
The eyes are dark but bright.

His eyes are completely healed.

She didn’t even know?

Because he has been hiding it from her?

Everyone looked at this scene in dismay.




Chen Mian was even more happy and emotional, and also a little... worried.

Fu Yechuan came to him, stopped, looked at her affectionately, even a little nervous
and excited in his heart.

It was as if my heart was suddenly filled with many colorful bubbles, making me so
happy that | didn’t know how to express it.

He wanted to keep himself calm, but when it came to the final touch, he found that he
couldn’t do it.

Even when he sat at the negotiating table for the first time to discuss a project worth
several hundred million yuan, he was never so nervous.

But the marriage proposal was the first time.

Ning Yue smiled slightly, and lowered her voice,

“Boss Fu, what kind of trick are you playing?”

Fu Yechuan looked at her fixedly, took a deep breath, and handed over the flowers.
Ning Yue didn’t answer, just looked at him with a smile.

There is no meaning of cooperation.

Fu Yechuan paused, “Can’t you see it?”

He smiled, and then he was about to kneel down on one knee.

Ning Yue’s heart skipped a beat, and she pulled him up quickly with sharp eyes and
hands, and Fu Yechuan was stunned for a moment.

The people around looked at this scene in puzzlement.

Ning Yue didn’t want to embarrass him in front of him for so many years, so she could
only lower her voice, “I know, I'll talk about it when | have something to say, there are
too many people now.”

Fu Yechuan grabbed her hand and stuffed the flower into her.

They are middle-level and above employees of the Fu Group. Ning Yue, | called them
here to witness something.” “Fu Yechuan, that’s enough. “
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