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Chapter 485: Get an Abortion if you’re Pregnant 

 

Song Ling’s brows furrowed as he shook off Sheng Xin’s hand, his voice cold, “Why are you here?” 

 

Sheng Xin lowered her head, her voice soft and aggrieved, “Why are you so cold? You weren’t like this 

last night.” 

 

Song Ling’s expression turned icy, “What do you mean by that?” 

 

Sheng Xin shyly glanced up at Song Ling. 

 

A possibility dawned on Song Ling, his mood plummeting, his hands trembling slightly by his side. 

 

Sheng Xin then said, “You were drunk last night. It was me who found you a hotel and took you back. 

Then, you held onto me, not letting me leave, and then we…” 

 

She trailed off, but her flushed cheeks gave Song Ling his answer. 

 

At that moment, Huang Shan chuckled, “President Song, you were calling out Miss Sheng Xin’s name 

while drunk last night. You must be really close.” 

 

Song Ling glared at Huang Shan with reddened eyes, “Shut up!” 

 

Startled, Huang Shan trembled, perhaps realizing Song Ling disliked others prying into his emotional 

affairs, and quickly changed the subject, “President Song, let’s talk about the project.” 

 

Song Ling, now devoid of interest in work, turned and left briskly. 

 



Huang Shan was stunned, turning to Sheng Xin to ask urgently, “Miss Sheng Xin, why did President Song 

leave? Did you say something to upset him?” 

 

Sheng Xin replied indifferently, “You should wonder if there’s an issue with your product.” 

 

After dropping this remark, she quickly turned to chase after Song Ling. 

 

Huang Shan’s expression darkened, and then his phone rang. Seeing it was his secretary calling, his face 

immediately brightened, “Baby, that shrew at home has signed the divorce papers. I’ll be able to marry 

you soon.” 

 

However, the secretary sounded alarmed rather than happy, “President Huang, our company is under a 

cyber attack, and many projects are affected. You need to come back and check!” 

 

Sheng Xin caught up with Song Ling, grabbing his hand, “After last night, I might be carrying your child. 

Won’t you give me a status?” 

 

Song Ling’s gaze was dark and intense as he stared at Sheng Xin, “I don’t remember anything from last 

night. If you dare spread rumors, I won’t let you off.” 

 

Sheng Xin wrapped both arms around him, smiling, “Are you afraid Gu Dai will find out?” 

 

Song Ling didn’t respond, but Sheng Xin knew she had guessed correctly. 

 

She chuckled lightly, “But you were the one who initiated it last night. I was at a disadvantage. If I’m 

really pregnant, won’t you marry me?” 

 

Song Ling’s eyes flashed fiercely, his hand gripping Sheng Xin’s chin tightly, “I don’t remember anything 

from last night, so it didn’t happen! As for you, if you’re really pregnant, I can pay for a doctor to get you 

an abortion. Don’t think about clinging to me. I will never marry you. In this life, Song Ling’s wife can 

only be Gu Dai!” 

 



Sheng Xin, thrown to the ground, watched Song Ling’s departing car, a dark light flashing in her eyes as 

she sneered. 

 

Song Ling’s mood cast a shadow over the entire company. 

 

Zhou Ci entered the office jokingly, “If I didn’t know this was a company, I’d think it was a morgue. 

Everyone’s scared stiff by you.” 

 

Song Ling coldly told Zhou Ci, “Get out!” 

 

Known for his thick skin, despite Song Ling’s words, Zhou Ci didn’t leave but instead sat down on the 

couch, smiling, “Tell me what’s got you like this. It’ll cheer me up.” 

 

Song Ling glared at Zhou Ci. 

 

Propping his chin, Zhou Ci observed Song Ling, “Given your lack of EQ, if you don’t tell me, you might 

never figure it out.” 

 

After a few minutes of struggle, Song Ling slowly began to recount his troubles. 

 

Zhou Ci couldn’t help but burst into laughter upon hearing the story. 

 

Song Ling, infuriated, clenched his fists, “You’re happy, Zhou Ci? Now there’s one less competitor for Gu 

Dai.” 

 

He knew he had no chance with Gu Dai if she found out about his entanglement with another woman, 

effectively eliminating him from the race. 

 

Zhou Ci laughed until tears streamed down his face, wiping them away before finally regaining his 

composure, “I never considered you a competitor.” 

 



Because he didn’t believe Song Ling had a chance with Gu Dai. 

 

Though Zhou Ci thought this, he wisely kept the rest to himself, preventing a potential outburst from 

Song Ling.. 


