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Chapter 31 

lood kinship. 

 

His Mou light is deep, "Su family's telephone, hereafter forbid to answer recently." 

 

"Yes." 

 

"She is now an intern in the company's design department. She is the only one who has been admitted 

out of the ordinary this year. She has a clean circle and has no friends of the opposite sex around her... 

But..." 

 

The housekeeper knocked at the door and hurried in. Looking at the man sitting there and Fengyi, he 

interrupted their conversation. "Young master is not good. Zeus climbed up to grandma's bed again. I 

don't know if he will scare her this time. If he bites people again, it will be bad." 

 

Thinking of what happened before, "didn't I ask you to lock it up?" 

 

"Young master, as you know, he doesn't listen to anyone except you." Zeus is the pet of the young 

master. He is cruel in nature, but he is obedient only in front of the young master. 

 

No one else can get close to it. 

 

It's very hypocritical! 

 

The man pushed aside the stool and stood up, "you go back first." 

 

"Yes." 

 

Feng Yi looks at his back. The young master seems strange recently. Is it because of his grandmother? 

This young woman... He was only a little curious. 

 

According to the fingerprint opened the door lock, through the moonlight looking at the woman on the 

bed, the little woman tightly curled up together, sleep is not very stable, and the culprit, now there, 

tongue licking the woman's palm. 

 

Seeing the master, he immediately retracted his tongue and looked at him pitifully. 

 

"Get out of here!" 

 

The man snapped. Zeus fled with his tail between his legs. He thought he was miserable again. He finally 

found the hostess secretly. He wanted to atone, but he was caught by the hostess. 

 



The man's eyes fell on the woman's half beaten face, showing light and redness. 

 

This ointment doesn't seem to work. 

 

The medicine prescribed by the old man is useless. 

 

He took out his mobile phone and searched it for a while to find the right medicine. He only looked at 

the three words on the screen - boiled eggs. His eyes were deep. 

 

That night, Su Xiaowan had a lot of dreams. She dreamt about her grandmother, her brother and her 

mother. The only time she had a dream, her mother was smiling at her. She was very charming. Finally, 

she dreamt about the shadow of a man. 

 

The man's shadow could not be seen, only heard a little voice. At the moment, her environment was in 

grandma's yard, where she was playing harmonica. 

 

The afterglow of the sunset light up the whole sky, which is the most beautiful sunset in her dream. It 

seems that she has seen it before, and the beauty makes people not want to wake up again. 

 

But her face is very painful. It seems that someone is kneading. The more kneading, the more painful it 

is. Vaguely, she always feels that someone is in front of her. Her finger pulp is soft. 

 

For example, when I was a child, the steamed bread made by my grandmother was fragrant and sweet. 

It smelled delicious. 

 

She opened her mouth and took a bite. Wow, it's really sweet and soft. 

 

Hiss! 

 

Someone's finger, she's just biting it. 

 

It took a long time to let go. 

 

This woman... He looked at the tooth mark on his hand. It was so deep that it could not be eliminated 

for a while. 

 

Then, a light fell on her, and she turned over, as if she didn't know what she had just done. 

 

The faint light can see the radian of the corner of the mouth on that pretty face. 

 

The evil spirit of the mouth a hook, the man attached to her body, in her body fell brand. 

 

"Little wild cat." 

Chapter 32 



The next day, Su Xiaowan opened her eyes. She felt that her shoulder was very heavy, especially her 

neck. It hurt, like she was bitten by something. 

 

After a look at the European style wall clock, it was almost 8:30. It was too late for her to go to work. 

After washing and changing clothes in a hurry, she looked at the red dot on her neck in the mirror. She 

went over and looked at it carefully. The red dot was too red. 

 

Are there mosquitoes at night? When she came out, she took a look at the window that had not been 

closed yesterday, and confirmed her own idea. 

 

She seems to have bought a bottle of mosquito liquid before she goes home today. 

 

Otherwise, if you bite like this, how can you see people in the future? The mosquito bites too much, and 

it's easy to make people fantasize. She put a little soap on it, hoping to reduce the swelling. Fortunately, 

it's just that one. 

 

She went downstairs to have dinner. Feng Yan was already there. She rubbed the redder part of her 

neck. The corner of her mouth was hooked. Just, looking at the old makeup on her face, "didn't you 

wash your face?" 

 

Su Xiaowan touched his nose, some guilty, not angry stare at him, "this is smoke makeup." 

 

Straight man is straight man, can't see where she is different! 

 

I knew why I should have done so much and painted some spots! 

 

"Wash it off --!" A man's bossy mouth. 

 

"No." 

 

She bowed her head and took a few mouthfuls of food in a hurry. Then she ignored the straight man like 

Feng Yan. She didn't know what to do with such hegemony? 

 

She suddenly looked up and looked at the band aid on Feng Yan's hand, "did you hurt your hand?" 

 

"Bitten by a cat." 

 

"Cat?" Su Xiaowan looked around, but she didn't see any pets in the quiet place. Even the last time she 

bit her dog, she hasn't seen it now. She's not afraid of dogs, but she's afraid of cats. When she was 

young, her grandmother would tell her the story of cats, nine lives and nine tails, which are specially for 

eating... Those things are frightening, "Feng Yan, you're so kind, and you still have cats... But, Can I 

discuss with you, next time you can not let the cat out, I am afraid of cats 

 

The man's eyes fell on her, "it won't bite you, what are you afraid of?" 



 

Su Xiaowan looked at the band aid on Feng Yan's hand, "why don't you bite me? You are her master. She 

has bitten you. What's more, I'm not familiar with her. If she goes crazy... Feng Yan, you're so good, you 

won't put me in danger, right?" 

 

Su Xiaowan's cunning eyes were deep, and he looked at Feng Yan, but this man... Had no pity for jade. 

 

Seeing that he didn't speak, Su Xiaowan put down the bowl and chopsticks, and just as she was about to 

turn around, she went out. In the middle of the walk, she thought of something and suddenly turned 

back, "Feng Yan, did you apply the ointment yesterday?" 

 

Feng Yan raised his eyes and looked at each other. "Do you want to have a look?" 

 

"You stand up and walk a few steps, I'll see! Scald is no small matter. If it's really serious, you may have 

to amputate it. If... " 

 

Someone's face turned black. "Su Qiqi, you are so noisy." 

 

Su Xiaowan pursed her lips and said, "I'm not noisy. I don't talk to strangers. When I was a child, they all 

said I was cute and obedient." 

 

Be obedient. It's true. 

 

Looking into her big innocent eyes, "you have 15 minutes left." 

 

As soon as Su Xiaowan looked at her watch, she really had 15 minutes left. She ran out of the room and 

said to the man, "Feng Yan, your legs are your own. Don't get in trouble with it! Remember to apply 

ointment! Uncle Butler... I'm worried about you. " 

Chapter 33 

The housekeeper standing on one side was called, shivering, "... Young master, it's young grandma, she's 

worried about you." 

 

When Su Xiaowan ran out, she looked at the maid and said, "the young master has lost the ointment 

again. This is the first one. It seems that the leg is not good." 

 

This letter... I have told him many times that I need to apply ointment. 

 

"Little granny." Watching her come out, the maids shut up and called Su Xiaowan. 

 

Su Xiaowan looked at one of the maids. She had a pretty face. Suddenly, she had an idea in her heart. 

She leaned over and said something in the woman's ear. She just looked at the maids shaking her head. 

"Young grandma, I can't do it. The young master knows that he will kill me. You don't know the young 

master's temper. If... Young grandma, you'd better forgive me, I really want this job. " 



 

Su Xiaowan, "... Forget it. Go ahead and give me this ointment." 

 

Su Xiaowan put the ointment into her bag. When she ran out, Feng Yi was waiting for her at the door. 

 

"Fengyi, why are you here?" Fengyi is Fengyan's personal assistant, responsible for all the affairs of 

Fengyan. 

 

Of course, the word "close to the body" really made Su Xiaowan daydream. 

 

Feng Yi stands at the door and looks at Su Xiaowan running out. It seems that the weather is getting 

hotter recently. When he runs out, he can see the sweat on Su Xiaowan's nose and the little 

grandmother's eyes. He thinks that there is something on his face, but he doesn't see anything through 

the glass. 

 

"Young granny, I will take you to the company today." 

 

According to Su Xiaowan's words, the car stops at the side of the road. Fengyi turns around and looks at 

Su Xiaowan, who is looking left and right. "Young master, let me tell you that I will go back to my old 

house tonight. He will pick you up before I get off work in the evening." 

 

Su Xiaowan opened the car door and said, "OK, thank you for sending me to Fengyi. You are such a good 

man." 

 

Feng Yi looks at Su Xiaowan's back. Is he a good man? It's the first time he's heard it. 

 

Su Xiaowan asked for a half day holiday yesterday, which has been widely spread in the design 

department. She is just an intern. Unexpectedly, the next day, her name will be known to the whole 

company. 

 

As soon as brother Chen got to work, he asked, "Xiao Wan, do you have any friendship with the 

president upstairs?" 

 

Su Xiaowan immediately shakes her head and thinks it's Tianfang's talk. "How can I know the 

president?" 

 

"They are all saying that you came up with the president in the elevator of the president yesterday, and 

it seems that the president's office called the manager yesterday to ask for leave for you?" 

 

Su Xiaowan, "... If I know the president, why am I in this small design department? I don't know. " 

 

"It might be that you want to experience civilian life." 

 

Su Xiaowan left suddenly. 



 

In just a few hours, the gossip of the company has already spread all over the corner. She has become a 

woman who has a relationship with the president, and has attracted countless people's flattery. 

 

Even, as soon as she sat down, the manager had given her a lot of good looks before, but at this time, he 

took some documents and whispered to her. 

 

"Xiaowan, can I get this document to the president?" 

 

"Me?" 

 

"Don't you know the president? My design proposal has been rejected by the president for several 

times. You can help me to take it up. The president, in your face, may let me pass? I've got old people 

and small ones here. I can't lose this job. Xiao Wan, please help me. " 

 

Su Xiaowan's eyes were deep and suddenly realized a very serious problem. 

 

Mr. President and Feng Yan are good brothers, so 

 

It's over. 
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The president knows his name as soon as he checks. If he tells Feng Yan, then... No, if he doesn't know 

his name, how did Feng Yan ask for leave yesterday? 

 

Do you mean you're showing up? 

 

No, according to Feng Yan's character, if you know her, you will be furious. 

 

But today Feng Yan didn't show anything. Maybe he didn't know! And this year, I'm just such an intern. 

Maybe Feng Yan is an intern who said it directly. Maybe I can ask for leave for her. 

 

However, in order to prevent future trouble, she should go to the president's office and have a good talk 

with the president. 

 

President's office. 

 

"This is the president's document." Su Xiaowan handed over the documents in his hand, and then 

glanced at the closed office door, magnificent, "is the president there?" 

 

"The president didn't come." 

 

"All right." It seems that we have to find a chance next time. 

 



…… 

 

Off duty time soon came, Fu Yi finally in the elevator until Su Xiaowan, "Xiaowan, work tired?" 

 

"Not tired." Su Xiaowan has been hiding from others because of today's company message. She left the 

office waiting for them to leave. Looking at Fu Yi, she smiles at her and they get off the elevator 

together. 

 

But unexpectedly, the sky suddenly began to rain. Su Xiaowan never looked at the weather forecast and 

never brought an umbrella. Instead, Fu Yi opened the umbrella and looked at the woman who was 

thinking of rushing into the rain. "Xiaowan, do you want to go home? I'll give it to you. " 

 

Overhead, the big umbrella so open, blocking the rain in front of her. 

 

On Fu Yi's eyes, I don't know why brother Chen's words flashed in my mind... She stepped back fiercely, 

kept a safe distance, and avoided the man's hand, "senior, my father will come to pick me up later, you 

go first." 

 

"Dad?" Fu Yi specially went to check Su Xiaowan, but only one mother's name was written on the 

school's information, and nothing else. It's so clean that it seems that this person wrote it on purpose. 

 

Today, he also heard the company's rumors. 

 

"Yes, I've already called my father. He'll be here soon. It's raining hard. You can go first. I'll just wait here 

by myself." 

 

"It's OK. I'll stay with you for a while." 

 

Su Xiaowan, "... How interesting that is." 

 

"There's nothing to be ashamed of. You're a girl. It's not safe to be here alone on a rainy day." 

 

unsafe? 

 

Su Xiaowan walked alone on the black road, but now she watched Fu Yi take up her umbrella and stood 

beside her. She was speechless. The road here is not her own. Can't you let others not stand on her 

side? 

 

She took her mobile phone and searched for Feng Yan's phone, but suddenly she remembered that she 

didn't have Feng Yan's phone at all, not even a housekeeper's phone... So she had to wait for Feng Yan 

to come. 

 

After all, she really didn't know what to say to Fu Yi. 

 



"Xiaowan, are you uncomfortable with me?" 

 

Su Xiaowan was stunned for a moment. If you have such awareness, you can't leave quickly, but you 

can't say that. She shook her head. "Senior, no, I just don't like rainy days." 

 

Fu Yi looked at her. Maybe when he was at school, he should have appeared in front of her earlier. In 

this way, he might have caught her. 

 

"By coincidence, I don't like it either." 

 

A car in the distance just came by. I thought Su Xiaowan would be waiting for him in the previous place. 

Unfortunately, as soon as I left the garage, I saw her. She was wearing a simple T-shirt and sports pants, 

and her hair was tied casually. I could even see her hair was wet and cluttered on her face. The light at 

the intersection was shining on the woman's face. At the moment, she could bend the corner of her 

mouth, It's very bright. 

 

Standing beside her, there was also a man with a curved mouth. 

 

Can't talk to strangers? 
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He took out his cell phone and made a call back. 

 

The phone didn't answer! 

 

Happy chatting with men? Didn't even hear the phone! 

 

With one foot of the accelerator, the car stopped in front of them. It rained heavily. The brake splashed 

countless water and went straight to Su Xiaowan and Fu Yi. 

 

Fu Yi's quick eyes and quick hands put Su Xiaowan in his passport. "Be careful." 

 

"I'm fine." Su Xiaowan looks at the culprit. She has seen the car in the garage. She is familiar with the 

car, but she doesn't see Feng Yan. She's still not sure if it's him. 

 

So I've been looking at the car. 

 

Until the door opens. 

 

Put up an umbrella. 

 

Su Xiaowan blinked, her eyes stopped, and a drop of water fell to the ground. She looked at the shoes 

that were splashed with mud and water, and slowly looked up. Then she found that her hand was 

holding Fu Yi's, and immediately released it, as if she had been caught. 



 

"Senior, my uncle is here. I'll go first." 

 

Soon, Fu Yi's eyes also fell on the man. He couldn't see the man's face clearly, but in terms of the clothes 

and the car he was driving, the river city should be numbered. 

 

Su Xiaowan's eyes looked at the man at that end. His eyes moved from his straight trousers to his suit, 

and then to his white shirt. His fingers were long and white, and his bones were excellent. Every inch of 

his hands was delicate. Holding the handle of the umbrella, it seemed that there was a kind of 

extraordinary dust removal. A button on the cuff of the white shirt flickered with his action. 

 

Feng Yan's head was blocked by the umbrella, but she could feel Feng Yan's eyes, as if there was only 

one person in his eyes at the end of the day. 

 

Su Xiaowan took the initiative to take Feng Yan's arm and asked intimately, "uncle, you've finally come. 

I've been waiting for you for a long time." 

 

Uncle? The man's face under the umbrella turned black immediately. 

 

"Senior, I'll go back first! Goodbye 

 

Fu Yi looks at Su Xiaowan holding the man at the other end, holding an umbrella together. Their bodies 

are dazzling under the light of the street lamp. 

 

But that's her uncle. What kind of vinegar do you eat! 

 

But Xiaowan doesn't seem to like herself very much. 

 

But feelings can be cultivated, as long as they pay, sooner or later Xiaowan will like themselves. 

 

Sitting in the car, I feel chilly. I don't know whether the air conditioning is too cold or because of Feng 

Yan's aura. Anyway, Su Xiaowan feels that she is in a frozen space. 

 

It's chilly. She wants to ask Feng Yan if she can turn off the air conditioner. She's a little cold and is going 

to catch a cold. 

 

"Feng Yan." But I just opened my mouth. 

 

"Not uncle?" 

 

The man's eyes were deep, but he couldn't see any difference. 

 

Uncle? 

 



Su Xiaowan was disordered and said subconsciously, "... Stop shouting, stop shouting, how can you have 

such a young uncle, Feng Yan? That was my senior just now. I know that although I married you now, we 

haven't got the marriage certificate yet. If I say I'm your wife and son outside, it will bring you trouble, 

right?" 

 

Then he blinked innocently at her. 

 

The implication is that I want to praise her and be considerate? 

 

The longer he stayed with her, the more he found out that this woman was good at pretending 

innocence and winning sympathy in front of her. 

 

Very cunning. 

 

"So you're complaining to me?" 
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complain? 

 

What did she complain about? 

 

Do you mean 

 

"No, Feng Yan, I just... Don't want to make trouble for you. That's why I called your uncle. You know the 

rumors in the company will drown people." 

 

She was bought by Feng Yan. How can she ask for this and that? And she will leave soon. If Feng Yan 

makes her public, then she will expose herself? 

 

Su Xiaowan is not so stupid. 

 

But now, before knowing her brother's whereabouts, she can't be driven away by Feng Yan, and she has 

to stay by his side. 

 

"You are very understanding!" 

 

Su Xiaowan shriveled his mouth. How sour does this sentence sound? 

 

She tried to restrain her smile, but what she could do was to feel that this letter Yan was silent and 

afraid. Thinking of his violent character, Su Xiaowan sat there obediently. 

 

No wonder no woman dares to marry him. 

 

She murmured, "smelly Feng Yan, not gentle at all. I'm wet all over and I don't know how to care about 



me. No wonder I can't get a wife, I don't know how to pity jade, and I'm not afraid that I've run away... 

I'm a single dog again." 

 

He was talking hard, suddenly the car suddenly a brake, "you dare to run try?" 

 

Her voice of complaint still reverberated in her ears. Looking at Feng Yan at the other end, she felt that 

she wanted to die on the spot. How could he have such a good ear. 

 

She shivered and swallowed. "How can I run when you are so good? Right, Feng Yan. " 

 

She was right in front of the man's eyes. Her heart trembled. Her eyes were so mysterious that she 

always felt that she had seen them somewhere. 

 

But his eyes were inclined, as if he could detect her thoughts at once. 

 

The top of his head was suddenly covered by a towel. Su Xiaowan was stunned. He was just about to say 

that Feng Yan is so nice. But the next second, his hand was pressing her hair and wiping her hair there. 

 

"Feng Yan --!" 

 

In a moment, Su Xiaowan's hair was wiped into a bird's nest by him. He looked at himself in the glass 

and stared at Feng Yan. 

 

He must have done it on purpose. 

 

"It's ugly!" 

 

Feng Yan took a look at her and looked at each other. He suddenly opened his mouth with a light smile. 

 

Ugly? 

 

He said she was ugly more than once! She didn't dislike him, but she was disliked? 

 

She met the man's eyes and said, "Feng Yan, you have to be ready in the future, but we are tired of 

seeing each other in the future." 

 

"Are you tired of seeing each other? So you think you're ugly? " 

 

Su Xiaowan's face was red at the moment. She was right, but he misinterpreted his meaning. 

 

But she is not angry, naive blinked his eyes, "Feng Yan, I'm your wife, if I look ugly, spread out, people 

will think you have no eyes." 

 

He snorted, the girl is so cunning, said she was ugly, like a fried rabbit, now it seems that the little girl, 



there is a little narcissistic tendency. 

 

"How thick is your face when you make up like this? Can you still feel beautiful?" 

 

Su Xiaowan stares at him angrily. He really wants to know how this man can be so bad if he just presses 

him on the ground. 

 

She found the unloading paper in her pocket and saw the morning tube of ointment. 

 

Her remaining light fell on Feng Yan's leg and her sight was deep. 

 

"Still looking?" 

 

Su Xiaowan threw the tube of ointment heavily on his trouser leg, "who rare to see." 

 

Su Xiaowan looked at the familiar route outside and looked back at the man driving the car, "don't you 

mean to go to the old house? No more? " 
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"No, no, Feng Yan, I'm not ready to see my parents. Let's go home." 

 

It is said that Feng's personality is as violent and unreasonable as Feng Yan's. If he knew that he had 

fooled them, he might break her leg like Feng Yan. 

 

She doesn't want to be short of arms and legs. 

 

She's still looking for her brother! 

 

The man's cell phone at that end suddenly rings. When he answers the phone, the car turns in a 

direction. Although Su Xiaowan doesn't go out very often and hasn't been here, she has a good memory. 

She basically remembers the way she walked once, and the direction they went back is not there. 

 

"Where to? Not going home? " She thought that Feng Yan suddenly changed his mind to let him stay in 

his old house. 

 

"I'll take you to meet some people!" The man's thin lips opened slightly, explaining. 

 

For how many people? 

 

Who is it? 

 

Su Xiaowan was stunned. Before she spoke, the man at that end suddenly asked. 

 

"Can you drive?" 



 

"A little bit." 

 

"Come here." 

 

"You're not going to let me drive, are you? Feng Yan, it's not that I belittle myself. I've been learning to 

drive for many years, but I've never driven a car, and I've almost forgotten it. Moreover, I can't do it 

because of the heavy rain. When I'm nervous, it's easy for me to use the brake as the accelerator. " 

 

Su Xiaowan learned to drive in the summer vacation of her freshman year. At that time, because Su Qiqi 

wanted to learn, Su was afraid that she would be bored learning to drive by herself, so she waved her 

hand and asked her to go with her. In fact, she was studying, but she was su Qiqi's maid. 

 

But fortunately, she was a successful one. She passed the exam once. On the contrary, she passed the 

exam three times. 

 

But in recent years, Su Qiqi has bought a car with her driver's license. She drives smoothly. She hasn't 

even touched the car. Now, it's been several years. She has long forgotten what she learned before. 

 

And this car... Looks different from the car she learned. 

 

I don't think it's easy to drive. 

 

Besides, she is a person who cherishes her life. She will not do anything that threatens her life. 

 

She Nunu mouth, "Feng Yan, for our lives, you'd better give up this idea!" 

 

"Aren't you very brave?" 

 

Su Xiaowan frowned, his dark eyes moving in the night. 

 

She twirled her fingers and began to speak. 

 

"... Feng Yan, girls are very timid. They should be spoiled and hurt. This kind of high risk factor is not 

suitable for girls." 

 

Listen to housekeeper uncle said, Feng Yan did not chase women, also did not contact with girls, only 

she a person. 

 

Su Xiaowan thought that he must not know what girls think. 

 

Zizi! 

 

Aston Martin brakes and stops in front of a retro house. She interrupts Su Xiaowan's words. She looks 



sideways and is enchanted. 

 

It's said that the newly opened bar is full of dignitaries. 

 

Money alone can't get in. We should have social status! 

 

"Drive back in the evening!" 

 

The man threw the key into her hand, which surprised her. 

 

"Ah, Feng Yan, you're not kidding, right? I just..." dare she said so much, all in vain? He didn't hear a 

word? 

 

Holding the hot key, Su Xiaowan looked at the man walking in front of him and chased him, "Feng Yan, 

wait for me." 

 

She left too anxious, suddenly did not notice Feng Yan pause, people directly hit the back of the man like 

iron. 

 

She rubbed her forehead, "Feng Yan, it's very painful." 

 

The man suddenly put her in his arms, and suddenly a hand was on his waist. Su Xiaowan was more 

comfortable. Being so close to each other made people feel dreamy, and there were many people 

staring at them. 

 

"What are you doing?" 
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"If you continue to make trouble, tomorrow the whole Jiangcheng will know that you married me!" 

 

Su Xiaowan frowned and made trouble? When did she make trouble? It is obvious that Fengyan is 

unreasonable! 

 

But she bowed her head. She didn't want to be in the headlines. 

 

The moment she walked into the gate, she could feel the gaze more or less. 

 

Xu is because of such a luxurious site, Su Xiaowan's first time to come, inexplicably nervous, the man's 

light taste, but let her tension, smoothed some. 

 

The bar is very big and the decoration is magnificent. There are many familiar faces in it, such as the 

female stars often seen in magazines, which are totally different from those in front of the camera. 

 

Push the door in, at the moment, the two men in the box are sitting there, and there are two beauties 



with them. Su Xiaowan's first reaction is that they wear very little. 

 

White meat, let her feel inferior, but also can't say wear exposed, should cover the place, a left. 

 

"Feng Yan, you..." as soon as Lu Shimian came in, he looked at Feng Yan's face. As soon as he wanted to 

speak, he was winked by Gu Jinzhou. Then he looked at the woman at that end. "It seems that this is the 

little sister-in-law. She looks really good. Feng Yan, where can you find such a fresh and delicious girl? 

Also find one for me --!" 

 

Su Xiaowan looks at the two men at the other end and nuzui. What is fresh and delicious? She's not a 

thing! 

 

Pooh, she's a thing. 

 

Feng Yan's eyes fixed on Lu Shimian, holding Su Xiaowan to sit on the main seat. "I haven't been in 

charge of my wife these years, so I'm more and more daring?" 

 

Su Xiaowan looks at the man at that end. His facial features are outstanding. He has a pair of obsidian 

eyes and delicate facial features. It seems that he is the kind of man who can let people see more. But I 

don't know why, Feng Yan said that the man at that end wilted. 

 

Henpecked? 

 

It's a good habit. 

 

Lu Shimian took the glass and poured a glass of wine into his glass. "OK, I'm here to drink. It's not a 

gentleman's job to poke people's heart." 

 

"I've never been a gentleman." When he said that, Feng Yan's eyes were fixed on Su Xiaowan, "don't you 

think so?" 

 

"Fengyan." Su Xiaowan was knocked. So, this letter... Was put out clearly and made people feel 

embarrassed. 

 

She could only smile a few times. 

 

Gu Jinzhou looked at the girl. She had a lovely face and beautiful eyes. She looked very cute. She didn't 

expect that Feng Yan liked such a little fresh. No wonder she had been single for so many years. It 

turned out that there was no such girl around. 

 

"Feng Yan, brother's party brought your wife. Isn't that abusing me?" Here are two men with families, 

only he is a single dog, crowded in the middle of them, but he is out of place. 

 

"She's holding on to me. Can I leave her at home alone?" 



 

Su Xiaowan frowned. Who's holding you? Hey, make it clear. 

 

Lu Shimian takes a look at these two people. They are typical of abusing single dogs. He doesn't know 

what magic power this woman has. Feng Yan will come with her. He didn't expect that. After all, it's only 

a few days since she arrived at Feng's home, and she has occupied Feng Yan's heart so quickly? 

 

"Come on, you're late. As usual, you'll be punished for three drinks!" 

 

Looking at the wine handed over by the man at that end, Feng Yan was just ready to take it, but Su 

Xiaowan took the lead in taking it, "Feng Yan, you just promised me not to drink." 
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 “……” 

 

With that, Feng Yan looked at her with a cunning smile, took the glass of wine, put it up, looked up and 

dried it all. 

 

Three men looked at her, stunned, this is a high purity wine, looks sour and sweet, stamina can be 

enough. 

 

Instead, Lu Shimian sighed with envy. "Feng Yan, I can't see you look like this. I'm still fascinated by 

other people's little sister-in-law. I'll block the wine for you." 

 

Su Xiaowan flatters and laughs. She doesn't drink unless he says to drive back at night. She just wants to 

get drunk. In this way, Feng Yan can't drive. 

 

After all, drunk driving is to be caught. 

 

But who knows, this glass of wine down, she was not drunk, but very sober. 

 

After pouring three cups in a row, Su Xiaowan was still not drunk. 

 

She took a look at the bottle of wine. It must be fake! 

 

She is definitely a drunk! 

 

Just as she was about to pour another cup, the man grabbed her by the wrist and said, "keep drinking, 

and I'll leave you here tonight." 

 

Su Xiaowan eyes immediately confused, listening to the man's warning, "I'm drunk, want to drink." 

 

"After a while, your president will come and look at you like this and throw you out. I don't care." Deep 

eyes slightly deep looking at her. 



 

"What?" Suddenly, Su Xiaowan was surprised, and the two words immediately made her focus on all her 

thoughts. She took Feng Yan's hand and asked, "Feng Yan, is our president really coming? You're not 

lying to me, are you? " 

 

No, no, it's a confrontation. 

 

"Feng Yan, I'm going to the bathroom." 

 

She just wanted to leave this right and wrong place, where dare to stay here, like a fleeing rabbit, run 

away. 

 

"Feng Yan, what's wrong with your sister-in-law? Drunk? " 

 

"Nothing, Chen Yan is coming back?" 

 

Lu Shimian poured a glass of wine for Feng Yan. "It's said that Chen Yan is looking for a woman when she 

comes back. What she is looking for is going crazy." 

 

"That woman?" 

 

"Well." 

 

"By the way, Feng Yan, Qi'er also said that she would come. I didn't expect that you would bring your 

little wife, so I let her come." 

 

As soon as Lu Shimian's words fell, the door at the other end opened and he only looked at the woman 

who came in, "no, it's Cao Cao." 

 

…… 

 

"Feng Yan, where are you going? Do you mean to turn a blind eye to me? " 

 

Su Xiaowan goes out of the bathroom and sees two people at that end. One is her husband, and the 

other is the popular actress, Lu Qier. 

 

She immediately drew back her head, with a heart of gossip, and looked at the two people at that end. 

 

"What's good about her? I'm younger and more beautiful than her. Why do you refuse me all the time? I 

can't match her at all." 

 

The woman cried bitterly, which made her feel like a woman needs to reach out or give her a shoulder. 

However, her husband stood there so indifferently, as if he had nothing to do with her, "Lu Qi'er, I'm 

married! She loves me very much 



 

Lu Qi'er's beautiful pupils are full of tears at the moment. "She was bought by you for money. She was 

with you for money. Feng Yan, that's not love. Her intention to you is impure." 

 

"Feng Yan, only I love you." 

 

"But she's the only one in my life." 

Chapter 40 

Hearing this sentence, Su Xiaowan couldn't help but be stunned. She had to be her in her life? Listening 

to this, I feel that they love each other deeply enough, he is still a kind of spoony. 

 

But only she knew it was fake. 

 

She wants to rush past, take the hand of that Lu Qi Er, tell her, what Feng Yan that bastard says is to 

cheat you, don't believe his words. 

 

I wanted to step over, but unexpectedly, a man turned out of the bathroom at that end. 

 

It's Lu Shimian. 

 

"Little sister-in-law, it's immoral to eavesdrop on others." When the man saw her, his brow slightly 

changed, and he said with an uneasy look. 

 

Su Xiaowan looked at Mian's appearance when he landed. The corner of his mouth ticked, "I'm not the 

only one eavesdropping?" 

 

Lu Shimian's face changed. 

 

"But if you have a wife, don't mess with the flowers outside. Be careful to capsize." 

 

Lu Shimian's eyes are a bit far fetched. This woman's brain circuit is really OK. But a woman is telling 

your husband how to teach him a lesson? 

 

With that, Su Xiaowan went back to the box and saw Feng Yan as soon as he opened the door. 

 

This face, there is no other different ah, how can let Shen Qi'er never forget him? But the long, narrow 

and deep eyebrows are really attractive. 

 

"Why have you been so long?" 

 

The man's wrist wrapped around her waist, Su Xiaowan slightly stunned, inside the box, there is no just 

that woman, you can imagine, that words hurt. 

 



Yes, that's Shen Qi'er. She was rejected by an ugly man. How could she accept it? If it was her, she would 

have no face to see people. 

 

What's more, she defeated Shen Qi'er? 

 

It's incredible to think about it. 

 

Shen Qi'er, however, is the goddess of otaku. The men's meals on the Internet all admire her 

appearance. If she wants to have a figure and a butt, her breasts are two big 

 

Can't Feng Yan see it? 

 

Or... If he doesn't lift them, they won't get into his eyes. 

 

"I went to the wrong place just now." 

 

She felt the wine on one side and thought about what happened to Shen Qi'er and Feng Yan just now. 

She took a sip of it. Before Feng Yan could stop it, she had already taken a big sip. When she went into 

her mouth, she felt very spicy. 

 

"Why is the wine so hot..." she slapped her tongue. 

 

Su Xiaowan thought it was boiled water, but when he looked at the bottle, he said, "Erguotou?" 

 

Gu Jinzhou embarrassed mouth, "that little sister-in-law, Erguotou is mine, I have been unable to find 

the same person, did not expect you also like to drink Erguotou, it seems that I have company in the 

future..." 

 

Su Xiaowan fainted, and he didn't know if Gu Jinzhou said he was dizzy. 

 

Leaning on the man's shoulder, in a trance, "headache." 

 

Feng Yan took a look at Gu Jinzhou. Gu Jinzhou immediately sat up and said, "Feng Yan, this has nothing 

to do with me. You can see that she drank it herself." 

 

"Go ahead." 

 

Feng Yan's arm naturally stretched out, ready to pick her up, but suddenly Su Xiaowan grabbed Lu 

Shimian's clothes and glared at Feng Yan with extremely vigilant eyes, "Feng Yan, who is this person? 

How can you do anything to me?" 

 

Lu Shimian, "..." 

 

Feng Yan's face suddenly turned black, "let go." 



 

"I'm not loose!" She was blocking her lips and looked like a harmless little wretch. 

 

"Let go!" 

 

"Feng Yan, this man is still very fierce. Beat him quickly, don't be soft handed." 

 

Lu Shimian's heart was full of fright. He really suspected that Su Xiaowan wanted to kill him. He didn't 

look at Feng Yan's murderous eyes. He tried his best to break her finger off his arm. "Feng Yan, it's 

nothing to do with me. She recognized the wrong person and grabbed me." 

 

Her hand was torn open, Su Xiaowan no sense of security, can only grasp Feng Yan's hand, "who are 

you?" 

 

"Feng Yan." 

 

"Feng Yan..." Su Xiaowan was in a trance, and then the whole person was lying on the sofa, unwilling to 

move any more, holding the sofa tightly, "I won't go... Feng Yan is a bad guy. I don't want to go back with 

him. I'll call the police uncle and ask them to help me. I don't want to go back to that deep water..." 

 

"Don't make noise. I'll leave you here to feed the fish." 

 

The man's tone was a little terrible. Su Xiaowan was stunned, and then began to pan sour water. His 

small face was aggrieved. "If I didn't block the wine for you, how could I get drunk... Feng Yan, you big 

villain." 

 

Lu Shimian and Gu Jinzhou originally wanted to continue to watch a good play here, but who knows that 

Feng Yan's murderous eyes scared them away. However, this Feng Yan has no way to help the little wife. 

 

It seems that he is also a wife fearing man. 

 

"... you are so fierce. No wonder you can't get a wife." Su Xiaowan is lying on the sofa. She is eloquent 

and cute. The man can't help teasing her, "don't I get a wife now?" 

 

"That's not because I'm blind." 

 

With that, he did not forget to shrink his neck, "Feng Yan, I'm cold, you hold me." 

 

"Call the police and let them hold you --" 

 

Su Xiaowan frowned vaguely, pulled Feng Yan's clothes and said, "hold --!" 

 

The next second, the man bent down to carry the woman up. Su Xiaowan felt that she was going to 

vomit, and was tossed back in a daze. 



 

Back in the brocade color garden, Aunt Li looked at the woman who was carried in. Her face was flushed 

and she didn't know what she had experienced. She was looking at Feng Yan's dark face and said, 

"what's wrong with this young grandmother?" 

 

"Drink some wine, Aunt Li, go and make a bowl of wine soup." 

 

"Good." 

 

Taking the woman to her room, Aunt Li quickly made a bowl of wake-up wine soup. Looking at the 

woman on the bed, the young master was obsessed with cleanliness and brought her to her bed? Looks 

like there's a play? 

 

"Young master, why don't I take care of the young granny? You should rest early. " 

 

"You go to bed." 

 

Aunt Li's heart slightly a joy, this young master is opened up, "good Ratt." Put down the bowl and close 

the door for them. 

 

Su Xiaowan felt nauseous. As soon as she lay on the bed, she yelled to sit up. A shadow fell on her. Her 

hand tightly grasped his wrist. Subconsciously, she stretched out her soft arm, tightly encircled his neck, 

and her head heavily leaned against him. 

 

The man carried the bowl of wake-up wine soup, "drink or not?" 

 

It was his first time to take care of a woman. He was not familiar with her, even unfamiliar with her. 

 

A kiss towards him, such action let Feng Yan suddenly body a stiff, eyebrow tip a jump. 

 

Just listen to her delicate soft voice, "so sweet." 

 

So I was teased by her. 

 

The man's wrist held her head back and deepened the kiss. 

 

"I hate it. What's killing me..." 

 


