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"I think I mind." Shen Qinglan said lightly. 

 

The smile on Shen Xitong's face froze, and Shen Qinglan's eyes were filled with grudges, "Sister, I just 

feel alone at home, so it's only... If you don't like your sister to follow, your sister will go." 

 

Her expression was forbearing, as if she had been aggrieved by Tianda, and she refused her because of 

this little request. Shen Qinglan was a little belly. 

 

She originally thought that even if Shen Qinglan disagreed, her friends would persuade her to stay, but 

the corners of her eyes saw Fang Tong and Yu Xiaoxuan looking at the sky, looking at the ground and 

looking at the ground. , Just do not look at her side. 

 

 

Shen Xitong secretly hates her and gathers things in a similar way. She is worthy of Shen Qinglan's 

friend, just as annoying as she is. 

 

 

She didn't think of Shen Qinglan's friends in the eyes, but she was just a normal settlement, and she 

couldn't look down on them, but the attitude of Master Shen and Chu Yunrong towards them gave Shen 

Xitong a deep sense of crisis. 

 

 

Grandpa Shen didn’t say it. He was already partial to Shen Qinglan. Even if he was not willing, he was 

used to it. But Chu Yunrong was different. She was always partial to her, but today Chu Yunrong was 

very enthusiastic about Shen Qinglan’s two friends. , I even ignored it, which is not a good sign. 

 

 

In this family, she has lost the love of old man Shen and Shen Junyu. If Chu Yunrong is lost, does this 

family still have her foothold? 

 

"Go slowly." It seems that Shen Xitong was not enough, Shen Qinglan said quietly. 

 

 

Such a nasty Shen Qinglan is very rare. Fang Tong and Yu Xiaoxuan's complexion changed, and they 

laughed hard. 

 

Shen Xitong's face was instantly ugly, but he still wanted to maintain his good manners, and a forceful 



smile twitched from the corner of his mouth, "Sister, you rarely come back after all, this compound is 

not familiar to me, it is better to take it with me Let’s take a look at it. Presumably your friend will be 

here for the first time. There are not many opportunities to come in the future. Take a good look at this 

rare opportunity.” 

 

 

Shen Qinglan's eyes flashed coldly. This Shen Xitong was really dead. He glanced at Fang Tong and Yu 

Xiaoxuan, who smiled lightly on his face, and said, "Shen Xitong, if you say that I will leave what you just 

said intact. Tells Grandpa, what do you say he will do?" 

 

Shen Xitong's eyes flashed a bit of confusion, but she forced herself to calm down. She was so anxious 

that she couldn't speak at all. When she thought of Shen Qinglan, she couldn't hold her. 

 

 

"Sister, even if you tell grandpa about it, grandpa will not believe it." 

 

"Oh? Is that true? Would you like to try it? See if Grandpa believes you or me." 

 

Shen Xitong gritted his teeth. Needless to say, the last time he fell down the stairs did not convince Mr. 

Shen, let alone the present. In fact, it was also the last thing Shen Xitong did, since that incident. In the 

future, she could clearly feel that Mr. Shen didn't like her, and even Shen Junyu alienated herself a lot. 

 

In fact, Shen Xitong was also blindfolded by jealousy. If she had been divided safely after Shen Qinglan 

returned to Shen’s home, she would not fight for it, then the Shen family would never treat her badly, 

but she just wanted to steal Shen Qinglan’s things. Even if Shen Qinglan himself disdains that thing, Mr. 

Shen will never allow an outsider to bully his own granddaughter. 

 

Don't say that it wasn't done by Shen Qinglan. Even if Shen Qinglan did it, Mr. Shen would make others 

think it was not. 

 

"Shen Qinglan, don't think that you are the daughter of the Shen family. You can be so arrogant. In the 

eyes of outsiders, there are a few people who know your Miss Shen family." Shen Xitong broke his face, 

and could no longer maintain the smile on his face. 

 

"That's better than some people's shameless dove in the magpie's nest." Yu Xiaoxuan said first, his face 

was unabashedly contemptuous. 

 

Shen Xitong, who had taken off the mask, stared at Yu Xiaoxuan fiercely, "It's just a broken house who 

doesn't know where it came from, and he dare to put a lot of words here, the inferiors are inferiors, not 

educated." 

 

Shen Qinglan's face fell, watching Shen Xitong's eyes quenched in ice, Fang Tong and Yu Xiaoxuan Qing 

face, their family is indeed inferior to the Shen family, but where does Shen Xitong get? 



 

Shen Qinglan slowly walked into Shen Xitong. Shen Xitong met her cold eyes and subconsciously stepped 

back two steps. 

 

Shen Qinglan approached Shen Xitong's ear and opened her lips lightly, "You were just an orphan who 

was robbing someone in the orphanage before being adopted by the Shen family. If someone knew that 

the lady of the lady Shen Xitong was born in her mouth Wait, how many people will treat you as a 

goddess?" 

 

Her tone was very cold. Although she did not contain any anger, she let Shen Xitong cool her heart. Her 

face was pale. "I don't know what you are talking about." 

 

Then left in a hurry. 

 

"Sorry." Shen Qinglan said to Fang Tong and Yu Xiaoxuan. 

 

Fang Tong shook his head and didn't care. Shen Xitong was Shen Xitong and Shen Qinglan was Shen 

Qinglan. 

 

"Qinglan, no wonder you hate this woman, and her mouth is too stinky. I used to think that she was the 

first lady in Beijing. I was blind to my titanium alloy dog eyes." Yu Xiaoxuan was angry. 

 

"Okay, this kind of person doesn't need to bother." Fang Tong was too lazy to care about Shen Xitong. 

 

The interest was corrupted by Shen Xitong, and the three of them did not have the desire to continue 

shopping. After two steps, they planned to go back. 

 

When she went back, Songsao had already prepared desserts. It was a wine-stuffed ball, sprinkled with 

osmanthus, which was very fragrant. 

 

"Sister-in-law, are you from the south?" Fang Tong took a sip and asked, "Yuanzi" is a special dessert of 

the south. 

 

Sister Song nodded with a smile, "I am indeed a southerner, but I have been in Beijing for many years. Is 

the wine-stuffed dumpling delicious?" 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan nodded again and again, "It's so delicious. For the first time, I had such a delicious wine-

stuffed ball." 

 

Fang Tong also nodded, and just now the majority dissipated because of Shen Xitong's displeasure. 

 

Sister Song smiled more and more happy, "You just like to eat. Qinglan, your bowl of sugar I put alone 

should not be very sweet, do I need to add a little more?" 

 



Shen Qinglan shook his head, "No, it just happens, you are busy first, here is me." 

 

"Okay, just tell me what you want to eat, and I will make it for you." 

 

"Thank you Songsao." Yu Xiaoxuan smiled sweetly. 

 

After eating the dessert, Fang Tong and Yu Xiaoxuan wanted to say goodbye, but they agreed to 

Grandpa Shen to stay for dinner. Now they can't walk well, but it's a bit difficult for a while. 

 

Shen Qinglan's eyes were on Fang Tong's body, "My grandfather should have taken a nap, and now it is 

estimated to be in the study, go up and see." 

 

Fang Tong and Yu Xiaoxuan were unable to find time to pass the incident. After hearing this, they went 

upstairs with Shen Qinglan. 
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Sure enough, Mr. Shen had already gotten a nap and was writing in the study. 

 

"Grandpa." Shen Qinglan knocked on the door and called. 

 

"Aren't you talking about going out, why did you come back so quickly?" Mr. Shen smiled and waved 

towards the three, and the three walked in. 

 

"It's a little bit cold outside, and staying at home is more comfortable. There is nothing to do, just come 

and talk to you." 

 

Grandpa Shen smiled at Qingqing Lan with a smile, "friends rarely come to the house to accompany me 

as an old man." 

 

 

Fang Tong smiled, "Grandpa Shen, we also want to come and see you. This opportunity is rare." 

 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan nodded, "That is, I am the first time I saw a living general." 



 

 

Mr. Shen laughed, "Lao, what general is not a general, but now you are the world of young people." 

 

 

"Grandpa Shen, I heard that you have really been on the battlefield. Can you tell us the story of your 

battle against the enemy?" Yu Xiaoxuan looked at Grandpa Shen with an unabashed admiration. 

 

 

Mr. Shen heard this and was very happy. "If you don't bother me, I will talk about it." 

 

"Good." Fang Tong nodded with a smile, obviously also excited. 

 

 

Grandpa Shen really started to tell his story of leading soldiers to fight devils. He experienced many 

battles and saw many, many magnificent scenes. Even if Grandpa Shen didn’t speak so passionately, 

both Fang Tong and Yu Xiaoxuan could imagine The scene at the time. 

 

 

Originally it was just a whim. In the end, both of them listened with relish, until Songsao came to ask 

them to eat, and they still had some intentions. 

 

After an afternoon of getting along, Mr. Shen also liked the two girls more sincerely.When eating, let 

them eat more. 

 

"I don't know what the two families are doing?" Shen Xitong, who had not spoken halfway through the 

meal, suddenly said, although he was smiling, there was no slight smile in the eyes. 

 

As soon as the words fell, the table fell into a brief silence. 

 

"My dad is a small businessman. He opened a clothing processing factory and mixed food and clothing." 

Although Yu Xiaoxuan knew that Shen Xitong was not well-intentioned, she didn't care at all. Her family 

life was nothing strange. 

 

"My dad is just an employee of an institution." Fang Tong also said lightly. 

 

"That's a coincidence. I also have a clothing company under my banner. I have the opportunity to 

cooperate." Shen Junyu said with a warm voice, breaking the awkward atmosphere in the air. 

 

Originally trying to embarrass them, they were broken by Shen Junyu. Shen Xitong was very reluctant 

and wanted to speak, but was glared at by Chu Yunrong. In one glance, he was dissatisfied, and Shen 

Xitong was shocked and didn't speak. 



 

Chu Yunrong simply felt that Shen Xitong was rude tonight, and Fang Tong and Yu Xiaoxuan were guests, 

and should not be so rude. 

 

Without Shen Xitong mixing the water, the next dinner would be the host and the host. The old man 

Shen originally wanted to keep Fang Tong and Yu Xiaoxuan to stay in the Shen family for one night, but 

the two of them refused to say anything. 

 

"That Junyu, you should send Xiaotong and Xiaoxuan back to school, be sure to deliver it safely." Mr. 

Shen asked. 

 

"Okay, Grandpa." Shen Junyu agreed. 

 

"No, grandpa, I will go back to school, I just drive back." Shen Qinglan said. 

 

"You don't have to go to class tomorrow, don't you live at home?" Mr. Shen was a little bit sad. 

 

"An internship defense next Monday, it's more convenient to live in school." 

 

"Then let your brother send you, driving at night is not safe." 

 

Shen Junyu: ... 

 

Your granddaughter is not safe to drive at night, will I drive safely?Grandpa, do you dare to be more 

eccentric? 

 

Sending the three to the school, Shen Junyu did not get off the bus, and watched the three walk into the 

school gate and leave. 

 

"Qinglan, the forum said that our school recently came to a loli beauty." Yu Xiaoxuan started to visit the 

forum after bathing. She hasn't visited the forum for a long time. 

 

"Freshman?" Fang Tong asked, applying skin care products. 

 

"It seems not, it is said to be an international student, reading a blog. It seems to be a beauty of H 

country." Yu Xiaoxuan turned the forum and looked at the comments below. There is a photo of this girl 

on the Internet, but it seems to be taken from a distance. Not clear. 

 

"Who took this picture, so blurred, you can see from this picture that people are beautiful and gods." Yu 

Xiaoxuan pouted. 

 

Fang Tong glanced over and glanced, "H country beauty is artificial, there is nothing beautiful, the pure 

natural in our bedroom is not enough for you to see." 

 



Yu Xiaoxuan blinked and nodded in agreement. "Also, any beauty standing with Qing Lan is tarnished. 

Qing Lan is simply a beauty killer." 

 

Fang Tong: "You didn't know it on the first day. This must be the one who bored me, don't read it. By the 

way, are you going to Shengxuan after the internship reply?" 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan heard the words, broke his face, lay on the table, listless, Fang Tong looked at her strangely, 

"What's wrong? Don't you really want to be an entertainer? Now regret?" 

 

"No, I'm not going to regret if I want to be a big star. The wine stuffed dumplings made by Sister Song 

this afternoon are not delicious. I took a picture and sent it to my circle of friends. In my circle of friends, 

then I was in a tragedy. Sister Linda said that as soon as Monday’s internship defense was over, I would 

immediately report to the company and start three months of closed training. If three months later, the 

meat on my face If meat doesn’t say goodbye to her, she will say goodbye to me." 

 

Fang Tong blinked his eyes and suddenly looked at Yu Xiaoxuan with sympathy. He could imagine how 

miserable the future would be. This was a sentence that he would not die. 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan also thought of this, remembering the status of the circle of friends she sent, Yu Xiaoxuan 

said that she wanted to cry. 

 

When Shen Qinglan came out of the bathroom, she saw Yu Xiaoxuan's listless look. After looking at Fang 

Tong, Fang Tong gave her a big smirk, pointed to Yu Xiaoxuan's face, and then pointed to Pointing at the 

position of his chin, Shen Qinglan suddenly understood, a smile flashed in his eyes. 

 

"Tomorrow morning you will go running with me." Shen Qinglan looked at Yu Xiaoxuan and said. 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan wailed, "Qinglan, don't want it." She hated running the most, and it took her half life to run 

800 meters in the physical education exam. 

 

"And in two days, what use can it be." Yu Xiaoxuan shook his head. 

 

Shen Qinglan: "Are you sure you can withstand Linda's destruction with your current physique?" 

 

Speaking of Linda, Yu Xiaoxuan was silent, and Shen Qinglan directly regarded her silence as the default. 

 

Sure enough, at six o'clock the next morning, Yu Xiaoxuan was still playing chess with Zhou Gong in the 

bed, and was called by Shen Qinglan. Yu Xiaoxuan climbed out of the bed with his eyes closed, washing 

and changing clothes like sleepwalking, and then followed Shen Qinglan floated down the bedroom 

building. 

 

Digression 

 



Well, this is probably good news. Starting from today, Tencent Bookstore started a three-day 

recommendation, 15-18 Bookstore PK, which means that Ali wants to add more. Are you happy? 

103 Chapter 103 (Two more) 

 

 

In early November, at six o'clock in the morning with the last darkness before dawn, when I walked out 

of the bedroom building, it was still dark.The cold wind blew, Yu Xiaoxuan fought a cold war, and finally 

sober. 

 

There were not many people on the playground. There were only a few people. Shen Qinglan took Yu 

Xiaoxuan to do the stretching before the exercise before starting to run. 

 

In order to cooperate with Yu Xiaoxuan, her speed is not fast. 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan began to be able to stand side by side with Shen Qinglan. Gradually, she fell behind Shen 

Qinglan, and then she began to gasp, and finally turned into a snail walk. 

 

 

As she slowed down, Shen Qinglan later saw that Xiaoxiao Xuan's face was pale and finally stopped, 

"Forget it, come here today." 

 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan shook his head, "No... No, I said I will run with you, even if I only have two days to go." 

 

"Can you still run?" 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan just nodded. 

 

So a picture appeared on the playground: Yu Xiaoxuan was running faster and faster than the snail, Shen 

Qinglan followed her next, and occasionally glanced at her, fearing that one would not pay attention, 

this man fell down . 

 

Although it is slow, Yu Xiaoxuan has not stopped, but her motivation is not Linda, but a sentence just 

mentioned by Shen Qinglan-exercise is to eat better. 

 

 

There were more people on the playground. Yu Xiaoxuan hadn't felt it when she focused on running, but 

gradually, she realized that many people would put their eyes on them, not knowing what to say in their 

mouths. 



 

 

"Qinglan, did you find that many people are watching us today? Is it because we are particularly 

beautiful today?" Yu Xiaoxuan said seriously. 

 

Shen Qinglan: ... 

 

"Qinglan, didn't you find out?" 

 

Shen Qinglan: "I found it. Let's go back half a lap." 

 

Not only did she discover, but she also noticed the maliciousness hidden in her eyes. 

 

 

Ten minutes later, Yu Xiaoxuan finally climbed the last half circle, followed Shen Qinglan to the cafeteria. 

 

This time it felt more obvious, and the people who came and went did indeed look at them. 

 

"Is it her?" a girl whispered to her companion. 

 

The companion glanced at them and nodded, "It's her. I've seen the photos they sent. It's really her." 

 

The girl A's look at the beginning changed, with a look of contempt. "I didn't expect to look pure, but 

there was such a person inside. 

 

 

Companion girl B, "There are four of them being picked out. Who knows how many are in the 

background? It's really a response to that sentence, no one can look good." 

 

Girl A nodded in agreement, "It's still a cold school, I don't think she's cold, but people look down on 

them, who makes us all poor students, unlike the old men, they are hundreds of shots. Thousands." Her 

eyes and tone were contemptuous, but if she felt it carefully, she could smell a trace of jealousy. 

 

 

Girl B echoed: "We are all blinded by her illusion, but she is also bold enough to dare to step on N boats, 

and not afraid of overturning, drowning herself." 

 

Girl A: "People have the ability to have long legs. Even if they really step on the air, they can't drown. 

With that face, they may have thicker thighs. You didn't look at the photos, the man who sent her back. 

One car is better than one." 

 

The two thought they were quiet, but Yu Xiaoxuan and Shen Qinglan were not deaf. How could they not 

hear? Shen Qinglan had no expression, but Yu Xiaoxuan was so angry that after listening for a long time, 



she finally understood what was going on. Going on. 

 

"Your group of three or eight, idle here, nothing nonsense, then dare to talk nonsense, I will sue you for 

slander." Yu Xiaoxuan rushed to the two in two steps, scolding. 

 

The two were startled by the sudden appearance of Yu Xiaoxuan who suddenly appeared in front of 

him. His eyes were somewhat guilty, but when he thought about what he was guilty of, he didn't say 

those words nonsense, and he straightened his waist instantly. 

 

Girl A: "Don't let people say she dare to do it." 

 

Girl B: "That is, I did shameless things and came to school with my face, but I didn't spoil the school's 

atmosphere." 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan was anxiously corrupted: "Do you have any evidence? If there is no evidence, I sue you for 

slander." 

 

Girl A glanced contemptuously at Shen Qinglan, "It's all spread on the forum, she was held by different 

men, and there are high-definition photos. 

 

Shen Qinglan's eyes sank, and Yu Xiaoxuan's face also became very ugly, and the two girls only thought 

they were exposed, so they were guilty, and their faces became more proud, looking at Shen Qinglan's 

eyes like watching Something dirty. 

 

"Now that I have a guilty conscience, what have I done long ago, and the pure school flowers? I just 

laughed." This is girl A. 

 

"That is, I don't know how many men I have followed." This is girl B. 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan's face turned red, staring at the two girls who spoke in a letter, Shen Qinglan, but there was 

no other reaction except that his face was a bit colder than usual. Seeing that Yu Xiaoxuan had to talk to 

them, Shen Qing Lan took Yu Xiaoxuan's hand and left. 

 

The two did not go to the cafeteria, but went directly back to the dormitory, gaining countless scornful 

eyes along the way, and angry words. 

 

With an angry look on his face, Yu Xiaoxuan kicked the door of the dormitory directly with his feet, 

frightened Fang Tong, who was still sleeping, and sat up all at once, his face in shock. 

 

After responding, he pointed to Yu Xiaoxuan and shook his fingers: "Yu Xiaoxuan, what's wrong with you 

in the morning." 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan ignored Fang Tong's words and directly opened the computer on the school forum. Sure 

enough, he saw a post at the top called "On the Men Behind the School Flowers" and clicked in to see it. 



The following comments have exploded. At a glance, there are hundreds of pots at first glance, most of 

them are scolding Shen Qinglan. The language is vulgar and unsightly. 

 

Only a few spoke for Shen Qinglan, and those who had been besieged by those people no longer dared 

to comment again. 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan turned down one by one, looking at a few photos matching the poster, one was Fu Hengyi 

driving a military off-road vehicle to pick her up, one was taken when Gu Yang came to her that day, and 

one Zhang was the photo that Shen Junyu sent them three last night, but there is no Fang Tong and Yu 

Xiaoxuan in the photo, only Shen Qinglan, Shen Qinglan bent over, talking to Shen Junyu in the car. 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan looked more and more ugly, Shen Qinglan stood behind her, looked at the computer 

screen, her eyes deep, and she didn't know what she was thinking. 

 

Fang Tong clearly felt that the atmosphere in the bedroom was not right. He climbed down from the bed 

and looked at the screen. This time, his face was as ugly as Yu Xiaoxuan. 

 

"Who posted this post." 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan Shen Sheng: "I don't know, it was sent out anonymously. If my aunt knows which bastard is 

hurting the rumor behind her, I won't surname if I don't kill him." 
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The post was posted at 11:30 last night. At that time, Shen Qinglan had already slept. No one except Yu 

Xiaoxuan would like to go to school forums on weekdays. Naturally, they didn't know about it. 

 

After a night of fermentation, this matter is known to the whole school by this morning. 

 

Fang Tong was silent, then looked at Shen Qinglan: "Qinglan, do you know who it is?" 

 

Shen Qinglan shook his head. 

 

"Isn't that your foster sister Shen Xitong?" Yu Xiaoxuan opened his brain, "We said her yesterday, she 



was crazy, so she deliberately hurt you." 

 

As soon as the words fell, I received Fang Tong's white eyes, "Yu Xiaoxuan, I found you really a pig." 

 

 

"Isn't it right? Qinglan didn't offend anyone on weekdays. Whoever wants to treat her like this, except 

for Shen Xitong and others?" 

 

 

Fang Tong: "Why don't you think about it, what's the benefit of Shen Xitong doing this? No one in 

Qinglan has known her identity for three years in school. Do you think Shen Xitong will want others to 

know that she is Miss Shen Jia's second thing?" 

 

 

"Of course she doesn't want to," Yu Xiaoxuan said subconsciously, "but what does this have to do with 

her defaming Qinglan?" 

 

Fang Tong gave her a look you didn't save, "Now it's clear that someone is rectifying Qinglan. Once this 

incident comes out, if you finally find Shen Xitong's body, do you think the Shen family can still tolerate 

her? She will So stupid, do this kind of self-destructive future?" 

 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan stayed for a while, "That's not her, who will it be?" 

 

Fang Tong glanced, "If I knew I would still ask you." 

 

 

Turned to look at Shen Qinglan, "Qinglan, what are you going to do about this matter? Do you want to 

announce that you belong to Shen Family?" 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan's eyes lit up, "Yes, if someone knows that Qinglan is from the Shen family, then the rumor 

will not break through." 

 

Shen Qinglan shook his head, "No need for now." 

 

"But if you don't clarify now, when things get louder and bigger, even if it is finally clarified, it will have a 

bad impact on you." Fang Tong frowned. After all, she saw much more since she was a child, and 

thought more than Yu Xiaoxuan. 

 

"That is, Qinglan, if they know your identity, they will definitely be face-to-face." 



 

 

Shen Qinglan doesn’t want others to know her identity, which will cause her a lot of troubles. Not to 

mention, there are a lot of money and sons in the capital of Beijing, and many of them want to climb the 

Shen family. If they are known, their clean days will come to an end. 

 

 

Shen Qinglan’s eyes fell on the computer screen, looking at the strange ID, beautiful eyes flashing, long 

fingers falling on the keyboard, no action, but seeing the computer screen black, then nothing could be 

seen. 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan froze, "Is there a power outage?" 

 

"You are stupid, this is a laptop. How could it be shut down so quickly after a power failure." Fang Tong 

once again despised Yu Xiaoxuan's IQ and said to Shen Qinglan, "Qinglan, what did you do?" 

 

Shen Qinglan shook her head, "I didn't do it." Before she could do it, the website was hacked. 

 

"Which hero can't see it anymore, so it's hard to see if you can help each other?" Yu Xiaoxuan said 

excitedly. 

 

Fang Tong reluctantly supported his forehead. "I told you a long time ago that I wouldn't read those 

unrealistic novels. I wasn't smart at all and now I'm even more stupid." 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan showed a stun, and then was angry again, "Fang Tong, you call me silly again, I fight with 

you." 

 

And Fang Tong certainly can't think of it, Yu Xiaoxuan is really the truth this time. 

 

In a dormitory building in B, slender hands snapped a finger, and a pretty smile on his pretty face, 

"Fixed." 

 

After a while, the computer's webpage returned to normal, but the post was indeed gone. No matter 

how you searched, no one could find it. Someone had downloaded the photos, and when they saw the 

original post, they planned to re-post it. However, the computer was hacked again within thirty seconds 

after being posted. Someone did not give up, and repeated several times, the computer directly showed 

that the virus was in the virus. 

 

Some people thought of sending these photos to the Internet, but the same situation appeared, no 

matter which website they were sent to, the pictures would be deleted in seconds without waiting for 

others to see them. 

 

Of course, these Shen Qinglan didn’t know that she was operating the computer now, and wanted to 

find out the source of the photos. These photos were taken very clearly, obviously they were taken 



close, and the date span was a bit large, not like they were taken recently. Yes, that is to say, she was 

followed by others, but she didn't feel it. Of course, there is another possibility that someone has been 

paying attention to her and taking pictures. 

 

Slender fingers flew on the keyboard, knocking a string of mysterious codes, Fang Tong and Yu Xiaoxuan 

looked at her with a shocked expression. 

 

Although they didn't know these codes, both of them could see that Shen Qinglan was invading 

someone else's computer, commonly known as "hacker". 

 

After Yu Xiaoxuan was shocked, he looked at Shen Qinglan with admiration, and his eyes clearly said, 

"Goddess, you are my idol. Is there anything else you can't?" 

 

Although Fang Tong is not so exaggerated, she looked at Shen Qinglan's eyes full of inquiry and 

exclamation, knowing Shen Qinglan for three years, and every time she thought she knew her, she 

would give her another surprise. 

 

Suddenly wondering what kind of elite education the Shen family cultivated for Shen Qinglan, what kind 

of elite education can raise such a Shen Qinglan. 

 

But with the passage of time, Shen Qinglan's originally quiet face appeared a bit of tangle, her Liu Mei 

frowned slightly, and looked at the computer screen a little dignified eyes. 

 

She could clearly feel that someone was obstructing her investigation, but the person seemed to have 

no malice, but she simply didn't want her to investigate. 

 

The opponent is a master at using computers, and Shen Qinglan can feel it. When he hasn't met such 

opponents in a long time, Shen Qinglan's beautiful face has a rare sense of victory or defeat. 

 

Slender fingers hit the keyboard more quickly. In the end, Fang Tong and Yu Xiaoxuan could only see 

Shen Qinglan's fingers flipping over the keyboard. 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan yawned and watched it for more than ten minutes. Her freshness also passed. She looked 

at Shen Qinglan calmly and knew that Shen Qinglan had already figured out a solution. She was not in a 

hurry to get angry. Yes, I woke up early in the morning and consumed a lot of energy. Yu Xiaoxuan said 

she was sleepy now. 

 

Her hand rested on her chin, her eyes narrowed slowly, her head little by little, very cute. 

 

Fang Tong smiled, changed his clothes, and left the bedroom.She was going to buy breakfast. She had 

such a terrible thing early in the morning, and none of the three had breakfast. 

 

Fang Tong and Shen Qinglan are in a dormitory. Many people in the school knew her. Although the web 

page was hacked and the post was deleted, many people saw this post, and there was a lot of 



discussion. 
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"I said Fang Tong, Shen Qinglan is so shameless, do you know? You are a dormitory, more or less know 

it." The girl who ran into a dormitory next door said happily. 

 

Fang Tong glanced at the other person without anger, but said quietly: "Don't you talk less about what 

you see with your own eyes, so you don't get slapped and hurt when you get it." 

 

The girl knew that Fang Tong was not a nuisance, and glanced at Fang Tong secretly, sneering, "If there 

is something arrogant, maybe it's a raccoon, hum. 

 

Fang Tong bought breakfast quickly, and just entered the bedroom, he saw Shen Qinglan was going out, 

"Qinglan, why don't you go?" 

 

 

"I just received a call from the counselor, saying that Qinglan was going to the principal's office." Yu 

Xiaoxuan explained, a worried expression on his face. 

 

 

Fang Tong puzzled, "How could the principal know this?" 

 

 

"Qinglan, let me go with you." Fang Tong put the breakfast on the table and said. 

 

"No, I'm just going to see it, nothing will happen, don't worry." 

 

 

But Yu Xiaoxuan and Fang Tong were still uneasy and wanted to go with them, especially Fang Tong. Her 

dad was the leader of the city. Her identity principal knew how much she would give her a little face. 

 

"I really don't need it. I'll just walk by." 

 

Shen Qinglan left, went to the principal's office alone, Fang Tong and Yu Xiaoxuan stayed in the 

bedroom, facing each other, speechless. 



 

Suddenly, a ring of mobile phone thought. 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan: "Your mobile phone rang, answer the call quickly." 

 

Fang Tong: "Not mine." 

 

The two of them looked at Shen Qinglan's desk in unison. Sure enough, they saw Shen Qinglan's mobile 

phone on the desktop and were singing songs happily at the moment.Shen Qinglan even forgot to bring 

her mobile phone. 

 

The ringtone quickly stopped and rang again. Fang Tong didn't want to bother, but he was afraid that 

the other party was in a hurry, so he picked it up and the caller ID was "Fu Hengyi." 

 

 

"Qing Lan," a low magnetic voice came from the end of the phone, Fu Hengyi's voice with a trace of 

tiredness and miss. 

 

Fang Tong froze, took a look at the phone, and approached, "I'm sorry, Qinglan is not here now. I'm her 

roommate. If you have any urgent matters, you can tell me. I will help you. If there is no urgent matter, 

you can pass more than half... ...Call back in an hour." 

 

 

I wanted to speak for half an hour, but thinking that Shen Qinglan should not end there so quickly, I 

changed my tongue and said for an hour. 

 

The strange voice made Fu Hengyi have a meal, "Where did Qinglan go?" 

 

The sound has returned to normal. 

 

Fang Tong hesitated and did not know the relationship between the other party and Shen Qinglan, but 

the familiar tone of the other party seemed to have a good relationship with Shen Qinglan again. 

 

"She has something to do with it. She went out and her cell phone fell in the bedroom." After thinking 

for a while, Fang Tong still said nothing. 

 

 

"If she comes back, please tell her to call me back." Fu Hengyi said. 

 

"it is good." 

 

Fu Hengyi hung up the phone and rubbed his eyebrows. He had just returned from a military exercise 

and had not contacted Shen Qinglan for three days.Suddenly, he rubbed his frowning hand, looked at 



the phone, and dialed it back. 

 

The phone was still answered by Fang Tong. 

 

"Did Qinglan have an accident?" Fu Hengyi asked. When Shen Qinglan was at home, her mobile phone 

might not be on her body, but when she went out, the mobile phone would definitely be on her body. 

 

Shen Qinglan walked towards the headmaster's office, gaining countless or obvious or obscured sights 

along the way, as well as the comments that came into her ears, her look remained unchanged, and she 

did not pay attention to those people's eyes. 

 

Turning around a corner, suddenly a figure blocked her way, and Shen Qinglan stopped. 

 

The other party is a man, not tall, and the facial features are mediocre. It belongs to the kind that cannot 

be recognized by falling into the crowd. 

 

There was a light smile on the face, and Shen Qinglan looked up and down, "Speak, how much is it?" 

 

Shen Qinglan gave a slight pause, the coldness in his eyes flashed by. 

 

"I know you have followed a lot of men, but I don’t mind. If you set a price, as long as it’s not too high, I 

can cover you. Although I don’t pay as much as those old men, I am younger than them. If you are 

Willing to follow me, I must satisfy you better than them." 

 

His eyes lingered on Shen Qinglan's face for a while, and finally stopped on Shen Qinglan's chest. 

 

Shen Qinglan's calm face looked cold, looking at the other party, his eyes cold, his lips lightly opened, 

"Go away." 

 

The man's face changed, "Don't shame your face, but just sell it out, pretend to be fake and tall, and I'm 

willing to pack you. I can afford you, and I don't look at how many hands I have passed." 

 

The man’s mouth was not dry, and Shen Qinglan’s eyes were even colder. He had just been fighting with 

the hacker for a long time. It has been difficult to win or lose. In the end, the other party was slightly 

better. She escaped and did not taste the frustration for a long time. Her mood is not very good now. 

 

"I'll say the last time, get out." The voice was cold. 

 

The man wanted to swear, but when he met Shen Qinglan's eyes, he immediately sighed and fled. 

 

Shen Qinglan continued to walk toward the principal's office. This time, he didn't meet anyone with 

short eyes. 

 

In the principal's office, not only the principals, but also their department heads, class heads, and 



counselors, but they should all come. 

 

As soon as Shen Qinglan entered, everyone's eyes fell on her, with a serious look and scrutiny. 

 

The atmosphere in the office is dignified, but Shen Qinglan seems to be unaware, standing in the middle, 

with his back straight and quiet. 

 

"Shen Qinglan, what should we ask you for? You should be clear?" The counselor said first. 

 

"Unclear." Shen Qinglan spit out three words lightly, so that the other people in the office's face 

stiffened. 

 

The counselor pushed the eyes on the bridge of the nose, "Then we will say it directly. Is the post in the 

school forum really true?" 

 

Shen Qinglan glanced at him, his eyes cold, "Does teachers like to listen to rumors now, and do not 

investigate the truth?" 

 

The counselor's face was stiff, and the principal's face was not good-looking. He had never met such an 

arrogant student. 

 

"Shen Qinglan, we just hope you can explain things clearly." 

 

"Let me explain what I haven't done yet?" Shen Qinglan said innocently, his tone impatient. 

 

The head teacher and the head teacher looked at each other, and the head teacher said: "Principal, I 

also think this matter is a misunderstanding. I understand Shen Qinglan, she is a student with very good 

academic performance and is a first-class scholarship winner every year. Acting is also very disciplined, 

and will definitely not do such a thing." 

 

The dean also said: "Ms. Li is right. I am the mentor of her graduation thesis. I can also guarantee her 

character. The photos on the Internet may not be true. After all, there are many people with PS. P a few 

The specious picture is still easy." 
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Chapter 106 Shen Qinglan Is Married? (Two more) 

 

 

The principal was silent, and they had not discussed this matter before. Someone called him early this 

morning to inform him about this matter. He hurried to the school to gather Shen Qinglan’s head 



teacher, department head, and counselor. Come together and have a special discussion on this matter. 

 

The head teacher and head of department agreed that this matter might be a misunderstanding. 

 

Only this matter still needs Shen Qinglan to give a reasonable explanation. After all, because of this 

matter, the reputation of the school is inevitably affected by some things, although this impact will not 

hurt the fundamentals for the century-old school like B University. However, influence is influence. As 

the principal, he cannot ignore it. 

 

"Student Shen Qinglan, the teachers all believe in you, I believe you will not do this kind of thing, but 

after all, this matter has bad influence, and we also need to give other students an explanation." The 

headmaster said with a serious expression. 

 

 

"So?" Shen Qinglan looked at the principal, his eyes light. 

 

 

The principal is stagnant, so you have to give us a reasonable explanation. 

 

 

Shen Qinglan didn't seem to understand the principal's meaning and stood there silently. 

 

The head teacher looked at the headmaster, eased his expression, and said as gently as possible: 

"Qinglan, the impact of this incident is really bad. Someone called the headmaster early in the morning, 

and we all agreed that this incident should not be true, so I just wanted to ask you to come and 

cooperate, if you know who did it, you can also tell us, we will definitely give you control." 

 

 

"Since you know that it has nothing to do with me, then you should go to the person behind the scenes 

instead of rubbing your mouth here with me." Shen Qinglan said, facing the headmaster who had been 

inking with her, her patience was being punished. Almost exhausted. 

 

 

Several of the teachers present were ugly, and even the head of her department who had always liked 

her was unsightly at this time. Although Shen Qinglan said what he said was reasonable, but this gave no 

answer to the face, so that they did not come to Taiwan. 

 

The principal was about to speak. The office phone rang. He picked it up and began to look normal. He 

didn’t know what the other party said. His face changed. He glanced at Shen Qinglan and nodded: "We 

also think about this matter It’s a misunderstanding and is being investigated. Once it is found, it will be 

dealt with seriously, yes, you can rest assured." 



 

 

Hanging up the phone, the headmaster looked at Shen Qinglan with a very amiable look, just like the 

seriousness just now. 

 

"Student Shen, we all know that you are innocent about this matter. We will definitely investigate and 

give you an explanation. You must wait at home for a few days." 

 

"Can I go now?" 

 

"Of course." The principal smiled. 

 

Shen Qinglan left without a trace. Before leaving, he glanced deeply at the phone in the principal's 

office, guessing who was calling. 

 

** 

 

In the bedroom, Fang Tong looked at the phone that was hung up, and the shock on his face did not 

subside. He looked at Yu Xiaoxuan, who was also dull in his face, "Isn't it just our illusion?" 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan shook his head mechanically, "should not be." 

 

 

The two looked at each other and said in unison: "So, Qinglan is really married!" 

 

The two were powerlessly spread out on the chairs, digesting the news they had just received. 

 

Fang Tong received Fu Hengyi's phone call again, which was strange, but he saw Fu Hengyi directly 

asking if Shen Qinglan had an accident. Fang Tong originally wanted to say no, but Fu Hengyi's next 

sentence directly blocked her words in her throat, Can't spit out and can't swallow. 

 

"I am Qinglan's husband. Please tell me what happened to Qinglan." 

 

"Qing... Qinglan's husband!" Fang Tong screamed and reacted. "How can we not know when Qinglan is 

married." There was a strong suspicion in his tone. 

 

Upon hearing this, Yu Xiaoxuan jumped up from the chair and stared at the phone in Fang Tong's hand. 

 

"We are currently just getting the certificate and waiting for Qinglan to graduate before we hold the 

wedding." Fu Hengyi knew that this was Shen Qinglan's friend and patiently explained. 

 

Fang Tong was silent for a moment, but still told Fu Hengyi what happened in the past two days, and 

intuitively told her that Fu Hengyi did not lie to her, and Shen Qinglan was really married. 

 



Fang Tong did not see that Fu Hengyi's face on the phone was gloomy and watery, and at the same time 

distressed and annoyed. Shen Qinglan always likes to carry things when he encounters things and never 

wants to tell him to let him help her share. 

 

Fu Hengyi was silent for a while, picked up the phone again and dialed a number. 

 

** 

 

When Shen Qinglan returned to the dormitory, she met two pairs of shining eyes. 

 

Shen Qinglan Rao was always calm and was taken aback by this situation, "What do you do?" 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan stepped forward, "Qinglan, did you tell us anything?" 

 

I haven’t told you much, what did you mean?Shen Qinglan was a little confused. 

 

Fang Tong smiled badly, "Then let us remind you, um, two words, man." 

 

the man?Shen Qinglan flashed through the eyes, "These people in the photo are my brother, you know, 

and one is a relative at home." Well, Gu Yang is indeed her relative, and she has not lied. 

 

"Then there is another one?" During Shen Qinglan's absence, Fang Tong and Yu Xiaoxuan were also 

guessing which man in the photo was Shen Qinglan's husband. 

 

Obviously, Yu Xiaoxuan had forgotten about meeting Fu Hengyi in the restaurant, and did not think 

about Fu Hengyi. 

 

And Fang Tong who answered the phone also forgot to say that the other party was Fu Hengyi, the 

grandson of the Fu family. 

 

Fu Hengyi's photo was actually taken by Shen Qinglan. Fu Hengyi sat in the car and could not see the 

people inside. 

 

"Another... my friend." 

 

I don’t believe you looked at her with Fang Tong’s face, "Is it really just a friend?" 

 

Shen Qinglan looked at her and nodded. 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan gently stroked his palm, "Qinglan, not honest." 

 

Shen Qinglan looked at her suspiciously. 

 

"A man who claimed to be your husband just called." Fang Tong said lightly. 



 

After having a meal, Shen Qinglan finally understood what the two people were talking about. Recalling 

the phone in the principal's office, Shen Qinglan was quite sure that this call must have been made by Fu 

Hengyi. 

 

I don't know what he said to the principal. The attitude of the principal changed 180 degrees. 

 

Shen Qinglan's heart moved slightly, and suddenly wanted to see the man. 

 

Although she could solve this matter even without Fu Hengyi, but he did save her a lot of trouble. 

 

"He is indeed my husband." Shen Qinglan said lightly, his eyes smiled, "We received the certificate in the 

summer vacation." 

 

"Wow." Yu Xiaoxuan opened his mouth wide and stared at his eyes, "Qinglan, you are really married." 

 

Although I had thought about it for a long time, she heard from Shen Qinglan's mouth that Yu Xiaoxuan 

said that the stimulation was still a bit big. 
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Shen Qinglan nodded, "Sorry, I have kept you for so long." 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan's eyes brightened, looking at Shen Qinglan, "Who is the other party, what does the job do? 

What is the height? How much weight? Is the face value high?" 

 

After listening to the first two questions, Fang Tong still felt normal. Hearing behind, there was a black 

line in his head. 

 

Shen Qinglan thought for a while, "His name is Fu Hengyi, he is a soldier. Height... 185. I don’t know the 

weight, the face value is high." 

 

 

As soon as Yu Xiaoxuan heard that the face value was very high, his eyes gleamed with starlight, "Is 

there a picture? Let me see." 



 

 

Shen Qinglan did not hesitate. She took her mobile phone and turned out the only photo she took with 

Fu Hengyi. Originally this photo was set by Fu Hengyi as a mobile phone screensaver. Later, Shen 

Qinglan felt too high-profile and changed it back. 

 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan snatched the phone, and Fang Tong head to head, side by side. 

 

"Huh," Yu Xiaoxuan yelled, "Where have I seen this person?" 

 

 

"Ah, this person... isn't this person the one we met in the restaurant last time?" Yu Xiaoxuan exclaimed. 

 

Shen Qinglan: "It's him." 

 

"Qing Lan, you are really with him, and you are still married?" Yu Xiaoxuan looked horrified. 

 

Shen Qinglan nodded affirmatively, Yu Xiaoxuan covered his heart with his hand, and his expression was 

about to faint. 

 

 

Fang Tong said: "He is the grandson of the Fu family?" 

 

Shen Qinglan nodded again. 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan's originally relaxed expression instantly froze again, "The Fu Family in Beijing?" 

 

"Otherwise, which Fu family?" Fang Tong looked at Yu Xiaoxuan with contempt again. 

 

 

"Qing Lan, you're too much. Even such a big thing doesn't tell us." Yu Xiaoxuan looked at her with a 

wound, but the cunning under his eyes did not escape Shen Qinglan's eyes. 

 

Shen Qinglan slightly hooked his lips, with a shallow curvature, "It's my fault. Wait for him to come back 

someday, and let him invite you to dinner." 

 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan snapped his head a little, Fang Tong raised his hand, "I'm going too." 

 

"Why are you missing?" 

 



Fang Tong and Yu Xiaoxuan were satisfied. 

 

"What are you talking about?" A familiar girl came from the door. The three of them turned their heads 

to see Wu Qian who had disappeared for two days. 

 

At this time, Wu Qian's face was gone, and there was a full smile on her eyes. 

 

"Nothing, we are talking about what to eat at noon." Fang Tong changed the subject. 

 

Wu Qian paused, knowing that she didn't want to tell her, her eyes slightly dimmed, and she returned to 

normal in a flash, looking at Shen Qinglan, "I heard something when I came back, are you okay?" 

 

Wu Qian's words were a bit worried, and there were temptations.Although hearing the rumors, her first 

reaction was impossible, but who can speak the truth about the heart. 

 

Shen Qinglan has a good look, and the family conditions are generally normal, but she has never seen 

her lack of money. If it is as they said, it is... Wu Qian feels that it is not difficult to understand, beautiful 

female Children, always have more capital than the average person. 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan didn’t hear this wrong, but Fang Tong clearly understood the temptation of Wu Qian’s eyes, 

and his expression was a little unpleasant. What kind of person Qinglan is is not clear to others, can we 

still not know." 

 

Wu Qian rubbed her lips, "I don't mean that, I just worry." 

 

"There's nothing to worry about. The Qing people clear themselves, and the principal has already said 

that he will investigate this matter and give Qing Lan an explanation." 

 

"Qinglan is fine." Wu Qian said weakly, and then remembered something, she raised the bag in her 

hand, "This is the roast duck I brought to you." 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan didn't like Wu Qian very much, and she didn't have much interest in the roast duck in her 

hand. Shen Qinglan was looking at the computer screen, to be precise, he was looking at an email, and 

there was no response after hearing this. 

 

Wu Qian stood there awkwardly. She always knew that the other three in the dormitory had a good 

relationship. She also always wanted to work hard to integrate into that small group, but... 

 

Finally, Fang Tong took over the roast duck in her hand. "Good smell, this roast duck restaurant has a 

very good business. You have queued up a lot of time." 

 

Someone gave the stairs, and Wu Qian was relieved and smiled, "Just passed by, and saw that there 

were fewer people in the queue, so I bought one." 

 



"It happens to eat at noon, by the way, we are going to order takeout at noon, are you also together?" 

 

Wu Qian nodded, "Okay." 

 

"I will not eat with you at noon, I have something to go out." Shen Qinglan said. 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan and Fang Tong looked at her and seemed to be asking something. 

 

Shen Qinglan didn't speak, there were others in the bedroom, and Fang Tong was not easy to ask, "Well, 

we plan to eat pizza at noon, leave you a bit and wait for you to come back and eat?" 

 

Shen Qinglan nodded indiscriminately, said hello to the three, and left. 

 

She went to the dormitory building of the fourth senior male student in the computer department, 

stood under the eleven dormitory buildings, and looked at the window of a bedroom on the third floor. 

 

"Classmates, hello, I want to find Zhao Dong in 306 dormitory, can you call me?" Shen Qinglan took a 

boy in the past and said. 

 

The boy saw Shen Qinglan's face, slightly surprised, although surprised, but did not say anything else, 

nodded and hurried upstairs. 

 

"Zhao Dong, someone is looking for you." 

 

Zhao Dong didn't get up in bed, his face was unkempt, "Who." 

 

"A beautiful woman, now standing downstairs in the bedroom waiting for you." The person said 

ambiguously. 

 

As soon as Zhao Dong heard that she was a beautiful woman, she turned her eyes and thought of 

something. She got up and walked to the balcony. Sure enough, she saw Shen Qinglan's figure. He 

smiled, walked back to the bedroom, and began to wash slowly. 

 

It was almost half an hour after he swayed out of the bedroom. Shen Qinglan stood there waiting 

calmly, without any impatience. People in the past would glance at her. She ignored them all. To. 

 

Looking at the person walking towards him, he asked, "Are you Zhao Dong?" 

 

Zhao Dong nodded and looked at Shen Qinglan with a smile, "Shen Beauty is here, what advice?" 

 

Shen Qinglan Liu Mei frowned, this Zhao Dong, where she seems to have seen. 

 

Zhao Dong saw Shen Qinglan seeing him as if he were a stranger, his eyes flashed with anger, and his 

voice was slightly cold. . 



 

Shen Qinglan remembered that she had indeed seen this person. One year ago, this person stopped her 

in the canteen. In front of the people in the whole canteen, she confessed to her in high profile, but she 

refused. 

 

I remembered the email saying that the post was sent by him last night. Originally Shen Qinglan couldn't 

figure out why. Now it seems that the answer is here. 

 

"It seems that Shen Meili remembered." Zhao Dong said. 

 

"Follow me." Shen Qinglan said. 

 

Zhao Dong: "Why." 

 

Shen Qinglan looked at the surroundings, and from time to time he turned his attention to their crowd, 

"You are sure to say here." 

 

Zhao Dong was also a little uncomfortable and silently followed Shen Qinglan to a remote corner of the 

school. 
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"Say, what the hell are you looking for?" Zhao Dong was a little impatient. 

 

Shen Qinglan looked at him, "You posted that post on the forum." 

 

Zhao Dong's face was inexplicable, "I don't know what you are talking about." 

 

Even if he did what he did, as long as he didn't admit it, Shen Qinglan could do with him, anyway, he 

didn't post it in the dormitory, others wanted to find him, huh, huh. 

 

"I have to admit that your technology is not bad. Not only did you send it outside the school, but also 

tampered with the IP address, but you forgot a sentence, there are people outside, outside the sky, 

what you can do, others can do the same And what's more, the monitoring in the Internet cafe has 

already recorded your behavior." 



 

 

This is the longest sentence that Shen Qinglan said to Zhao Dong, but Zhao Dong was not happy at all. 

 

 

At this time, his face was a little ugly. In the end, he had never experienced anything. Shen Qinglan just 

said casually that Zhao Dong couldn't help it. 

 

 

"Don't think that you can just scorn me if you touch your lips, do you have evidence?" Zhao Dong forced 

to keep calm. 

 

 

Shen Qinglan slightly raised his lips, "Am I talking nonsense, you know clearly, I have no evidence, you 

can also try it. If you apologize to me now, publicly admit this matter is you slander me, then this matter 

I can No investigation, but if you insist on saying that you are right, then I will tell the principal about this 

matter, and the result will be beyond my control." 

 

 

Zhao Dong's expression changed, "This thing is what I did. If you don't know unless you don't know what 

to do, if you do it right, others will catch your handle? I just tell the truth I’ve told everyone, it’s not 

slandering." 

 

Anyway, I have admitted that Zhao Dong relaxed, and looked at Shen Qinglan’s eyes with undisguised 

contempt, “It’s just a broken shoe that has been played by others, but I still regarded you as a goddess. 

blind." 

 

 

"Did you see me being held up by someone?" Shen Qinglan didn't get angry and spoke softly, calmly. 

 

"Who doesn’t know what kind of car your man’s home in ordinary school drives, is it something you can 

afford? Don’t say they are all your friends, their class, if you don’t pay What, people will drive you back." 

 

 

He saw it that day, and the man driving the sports car was enthusiastic towards Shen Qinglan. 

 

Shen Qinglan looked at him lightly, "So you just published an irresponsible post based on your own 

guess." 

 

"Is it a guess or a fact? Need to say? If it is not true, can you come to me today?" 

 



In Zhao Dong's view, Shen Qinglan came to him this time, hoping he could help clarify. Although the post 

has been deleted, but many people know, if no one clarifies, Shen Qinglan will fall into this quagmire Li 

Wancao is gone. 

 

Zhao Dong didn't regret sending such a post at all, he just wanted others to see Shen Qinglan's true face, 

and not to be deceived by her appearance. 

 

Shen Qinglan didn't speak when he saw that he was unrepentant, but turned away. 

 

Shen Qinglan checked the information of Zhao Dong and knew that his family had poor conditions. It 

was already a very difficult thing to be admitted to the B major. It was very hard for him to study at 

home. He was about to graduate soon. The original Shen Qinglan Want to give the other party a chance, 

since others don't want it, then she doesn't have to be kind. 

 

Before Shen Qinglan left, she looked at a corner not far away, but there was nothing there. Her 

expression seemed a little puzzled. 

 

Watching Shen Qinglan just left without saying anything like that, Zhao Dong was a little dumbfounded, 

so it was over?He thought she would beg him again at least, but the result was gone? 

 

Shen Qinglan, who left, didn't see it. She swept the corner, a petite figure patted her chest, and there 

was a smile on her pretty little face, "It's true, I still feel so keen, almost Was found." 

 

After Shen Qinglan left, instead of returning to the bedroom, he made a call to Fu Hengyi. The phone 

was quickly picked up, and Fu Hengyi's warm and magnetic voice came. 

 

"Qinglan." 

 

Shen Qinglan smiled slightly, "It's me." Qing Qing's smile with warmth softened the entire facial 

features. Unfortunately, Fu Hengyi couldn't see it at this time. 

 

"Did you go to the task before?" Fu Hengyi's mobile phone was turned off a few days ago and couldn't 

get through. Shen Qinglan guessed that he should be on the task. 

 

Fu Hengyi's silent lips, can he understand that Shen Qinglan cares about him?"No, I just participated in a 

military exercise. Rest assured, I was only commanding, and I was not injured, nor did I encounter old 

injuries again." 

 

Shen Qinglan heard that he was relieved. Although he was injured when he went to the army, if he was 

injured again, it would inevitably be detrimental to his recovery. 

 

Shen Qinglan and Fu Hengyi chatted about the life of these days, but they never mentioned what 

happened to her in these two days. Fu Hengyi was slightly helpless, "Qinglan, you must tell me 

something later, I am your husband , I can be your dependence, and you don’t need to be so strong, just 



stand behind me in case of trouble, and I can help you solve it." 

 

Shen Qinglan was silent and her eyes were sparkling. It was not that she never thought of Fu Hengyi, but 

it was not even a thing in her eyes. She didn’t want to worry him. 

 

"I just don't want to worry you." Shen Qinglan explained so seriously for the first time. 

 

Fu Hengyi said in a warm voice, "Qing Lan, you don't tell me anything to worry me. Although I can't be 

with you every day, but you have something, I will definitely appear the first time. This time was an 

accident. I will be back in a few days, you wait for me." 

 

Shen Qinglan was warm in his heart, and when he heard that he was coming back, he quickly said, 

“Don’t, you called the principal, and I’ve also found the people behind the scene. This matter is over. 

Soon after you just went back, always Leave is not good, I don’t want to be your drag, your trouble." 

 

"Qinglan, you have never been my burden or my trouble." Fu Hengyi said. 

 

Shen Qinglan smiled slightly, and she seemed to laugh particularly often today, "Well, I will tell you 

something later." 

 

Fu Hengyi was satisfied, and the two chatted for a while before Shen Qinglan hung up the phone. 

 

She did not go to the principal's office, but forwarded the received email directly to the principal, and 

then called Gu Yang. Gu Yang promised him that day to feel the fun of racing. Now that the matter is 

resolved, it is no problem to meet him. . 

 

Gu Yang received a call from Shen Qinglan and immediately rushed. 

 

At three in the afternoon that day, the school’s official website dealt with Zhao Dong’s behavior. He 

could not throw dirty water on his classmates because of his demands, which caused serious 

consequences for the classmates’ reputation. The disciplinary action will be recorded in his file and 

follow him for life. 

 

When Zhao Dong saw the punishment, the whole person was stupid. He rushed to the principal's office 

to make a statement, saying that Shen Qinglan falsely accused him, but when the principal gave him the 

video of his post in the Internet cafe, Zhao Dong was speechless. 

 

At this time, Zhao Dong only realized that Shen Qinglan really had evidence, not to blame him. 
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Zhao Dong regretted that he wanted to plead, saying that he was just lard for a while, but he didn't talk 

nonsense, Shen Qinglan was not clear with several men, but the principal had already known Shen 

Qinglan from Fu Hengyi's mouth. The identity, the prize of the Shen family, is the kind of joke that 

people with such identities will do. 

 

Zhao Dong did not change his life. He threatened that the principal kept Shen Qinglan's benefits, and he 

set fire with Shen Qinglan to fake public welfare. He wanted to go to the Education Bureau to report 

him. The principal sneered. It was really a childish child. 

 

Zhao Dong did report it later. The person from the Education Bureau also checked the situation with the 

principal. Needless to say, the final result was that Zhao Dong, who was only warning of the punishment, 

was directly expelled from B and became the first in B history. The expelled student. 

 

 

This incident was very noisy, and even later because of this incident, Shen Qinglan's Shen family's affair 

was gone wildly, of course, this is something later. 

 

 

Shen Qinglan came back from the outside, it was already night, and Gu Yang was driving, but his face 

was just surly. 

 

 

When she walked to the entrance of the school, she walked slightly, and instead of going in, she turned 

into a quiet road near the school. 

 

After walking for a while and making sure that there were no more people around, she paused. 

 

 

"Follow me for a day, are you tired?" Shen Qinglan Qing Yue's voice remembered in the dark. 

 

There was no movement behind him. 

 

Shen Qinglan was not in a hurry, she stood on the spot and waited. She was quite sure that someone 

was following her, and she had followed since she was out of school. She tried to dump the man, but the 

coming person was not weak, and she was also against her. There was no malice, she just ignored it. 

 

After a few more minutes, the visitor still didn’t show up. Shen Qinglan turned around suddenly. At this 

moment, a figure rushed towards her, and he shot fiercely, pointing directly at her key point. If 

everything was hit, Shen Qinglan Definitely injured. 



 

 

Shen Qinglan's eyes were cold, and on his side, avoiding a blow, raised his hand and attacked the coming 

person. 

 

The coming man is not weak, and Shen Qinglan and her have fought for a while, but they have not won. 

 

After playing for ten minutes, Shen Qinglan grabbed a gap and pinched the larynx's throat. As long as he 

exerted a little force, the renren's life would be explained. 

 

"Are you still here?" Shen Qinglan said lightly. 

 

The coming man shook his head hard, and Shen Qinglan let go. 

 

"You woman, it's still so ruthless." The coming person coughed hard, pointing at Shen Qinglan, hating. 

 

 

But the two actually knew each other. The person who came here was a petite woman with long hair 

and a pretty face. She looked very young, probably in her early twenties, with fair skin and big eyes. She 

was a standard beauty. 

 

"How come you come here." Shen Qinglan looked at her, Liu Mei frowned. 

 

 

Jin Enxi touched the painful neck, "Of course I came to you." 

 

She looked at Shen Qinglan with a bright smile and opened her hands, "An, long time no see." 

 

Shen Qinglan stared at her for a long time, his mouth gently tickled, and he stepped forward slowly. 

 

The hug of the two did not last long, and they immediately separated. They were not sensational. Soon, 

their faces returned to normal. 

 

"Ann, I haven't seen you for so many years. I didn't expect your skills to be regressed at all. Before I 

came, I still bet with them, saying that I will definitely be able to beat you this time, but I still beat you." 

Jin Enxi's tone was very frustrated . 

 

Shen Qinglan paused, "They also come?" 

 

"Why, I am the only one. Sisley and Andre are busy making money. Eden was still in touch some time 

ago. Recently, he disappeared again. I guess I will go to a horny place to study what is strange. Weird 

potion." 

 



"When did you arrive?" Shen Qinglan asked. 

 

Jin Enxi turned his head and thought for a while, "A week, I came here at the beginning of the school, 

but I was temporarily caught in something." Having said that, Jin Enxi's face was a little excited, "I didn't 

expect that I saw it as soon as I came A good show, Ann, your car skills are getting better and better. 

When will we come?" 

 

She rubbed her hands, eager to try. 

 

Shen Qinglan didn't talk, and Jin Enxi didn't mind. She already knew Shen Qinglan's personality. She 

would be surprised if she could talk to her for a long time. 

 

"The person who emailed me this morning is you." Shen Qinglan said affirmatively. 

 

Jin Enxi did not deny, "Yeah, I have to say, the eyes of the people in your school are really blind. Is it 

because their eyes are decorated on their faces?" 

 

Jin Enxi pouted, with an unabashed contempt. 

 

"En Xi." Shen Qinglan spoke lightly. 

 

Jin Enxi made a silence gesture, she said nothing. 

 

"When are you going back?" 

 

Jin Enxi looked at her with a broken face. "We just drove me back when we met. What about the good 

childhood?" 

 

Is the green plum bamboo horse used like this?Shen Qinglan black line. 

 

"I don't plan to go back, I came to B University to study." 

 

Shen Qinglan frowned, "En Xi." 

 

The smile on Jin Enxi's face disappeared, looking at Shen Qinglan with a serious expression, "An, I know 

what you are going to say, rest assured, I won't cause trouble, and I also know it's my gossip." See you 

again, in the past six years, several of them did not see Ann, but Jin Enxi still came to the Z country to 

find Shen Qinglan after hesitating for a long time. 

 

"Ann, I miss you, really." 

 

Shen Qinglan's eyes moved slightly, remembering the days when several people were together. For a 

long time, he sighed softly, "Don't forget what you promised me, don't cause trouble." 

 



Jin Enxi's face raised a big smile and nodded his head, "I promise." It was obviously several years older 

than Shen Qinglan, but in front of Shen Qinglan it seemed like a child who had not grown up. 

 

"Do they know a few things about your coming here?" Shen Qinglan asked. 

 

Jin Enxi, "I don't know, I didn't tell them. But they should know it soon." Who asked them to keep a close 

eye on Shen Qinglan. 

 

Shen Qinglan did not say anything, "Where do you live now?" 

 

"Temporarily living in a dormitory, looking for a house these days." 

 

Shen Qinglan thought for a while, "I have an vacant apartment, very close to the school, you live there 

temporarily." 

 

"Do you live there too?" Jin Enxi wanted to live with Shen Qinglan even better. 

 

"I can't live." 

 

Jin Enxi was slightly disappointed. 

 

"En Xi, I am married, my husband is a soldier." Shen Qinglan suddenly said. 

 

There was a sudden silence in the air. 

 

Jin Enxi hasn't spoken for a long time. It took a long time before he spoke slowly. "Ann, does he know 

your past?" 

 

Shen Qinglan shook his head. 

 

"Ann, if he knows one day, you..." 

 

"If there is really one day, I will respect his choice." Shen Qinglan said softly. 
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Jin Enxi was shocked. She even heard faint fear and reluctance from Shen Qinglan's sentence. She felt a 

little pain in her heart. She wanted to comfort Shen Qinglan, but she found the language weak and pale. 



 

They are all a group of people living in hell. 

 

"Ann, no matter what, you still have us in the end." Jin Enxi said. 

 

Shen Qinglan did not speak and smiled. 

 

Separated from Jin Enxi, Shen Qinglan returned to the bedroom. 

 

"Qinglan, you are back, do you know that the person who blacked you was a boy at the computer, what 

is Zhao Dong's? Now he has been severely punished and the announcements are posted." Just returned 

to the bedroom, Yu Xiao Xuan could not wait to say. 

 

 

Shen Qinglan remembered that she had sent an email to the principal before leaving.Already knowing 

the result, Shen Qinglan was not surprised. 

 

"You already knew?" Fang Tong asked. 

 

Shen Qinglan nodded, "I went to him." 

 

Then Wu Qian spoke, "Qinglan, congratulations." 

 

The three looked at her inexplicably. What a congratulation. 

 

"Is it clear that things are not something to celebrate?" Wu Qian explained. 

 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan said, "This is someone who deliberately framed Qinglan, what is congratulations. Such a 

person should be beaten up." 

 

 

Wu Qian's face stiffened, "These photos must be his P." 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan said, "No, we all know those few people, it's just Qinglan's friend. He sent Qinglan back and 

didn't know where he got the photos, so he dared to talk nonsense." 

 

 

Fang Tong originally wanted to stop her. As a result, this indifferent, secretly tugging at Yu Xiaoxuan's 

clothes corner, motioned her to shut up. 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan reacted and Wu Qian asked the identities of those people again. As a result, Yu Xiaoxuan 



and Fang Tong stopped talking.Wu Qian's eyes dimmed, knowing that they were unwilling to speak, 

smiled and kept silent. 

 

 

Shen Qinglan took a bath, lay directly on the bed, closed his eyes and went to sleep, only an hour had 

passed, and Shen Qinglan was still not asleep. 

 

I met Jin Enxi today and it was indeed beyond her expectation. 

 

 

The scenes of the past came to mind, Shen Qinglan's eyes were cold, I wondered what to think about. 

 

I didn't know how long it took before she fell asleep. 

 

 

She seemed to have a dream, a long dream that seemed to be far away and close to her. 

 

She dreamed that when she was five years old, probably a few days before her birthday, she went out 

with her mother. She looked at the marshmallows sold by the roadside and stopped unknowingly. In a 

blink of an eye, her mother disappeared. 

 

She wanted to find her mother, but there were so many people that she couldn't find it no matter how 

she found it. She was very scared and burst into tears. At this time, a man with a sharp-billed monkey gill 

came and said she would help her find her mother. 

 

She intuitively disliked this person, refused to go, and wanted to run, but the man took out a 

handkerchief, covered her mouth, and she fell asleep. 

 

When she woke up again, she was in a dimly lit room, where there were several children similar to her, 

both boys and girls. 

 

Seeing her peers, her fears eased a little. She carefully looked at the surrounding environment. The 

room was small, even without a bed, and there was some straw on the ground. They sat on the straw. 

 

There were seven children, three girls, and four boys with them. They seemed to have come earlier than 

her. They all had fear on their faces, but they did not cry. 

 

After a while, the door of the room was opened, and a woman walked in, holding a few buns in her 

hand, "eat it." 

 

Throwing the buns aside, and went out again, not forgetting to lock the door. 

 

When the children waited for the woman to leave, they ran over and robbed the buns. Shen Qinglan 



didn't move. 

 

A boy came over and handed her a bun, "Eat it, if you don't eat it, you will starve to death." 

 

Shen Qinglan didn't answer, but just looked at the boy and said nothing. 

 

The boy did not persuade her, but just put the buns in his arms and sat down beside her, nibbling at his 

buns. 

 

Each of the other children grabbed a bun and sat silently while eating. 

 

"Where is this?" Shen Qinglan spoke softly, and the little child was suddenly taken to an unfamiliar 

environment with a voice that could not conceal his fear. 

 

The boy glanced at her, "We don't know, did you also get caught?" 

 

Shen Qinglan thought about it and nodded. 

 

"So are we, they are human traffickers who specialize in kidnapping children, do you know human 

traffickers?" 

 

Shen Qinglan nodded. Although she was young, she had heard her grandfather talk to her and knew that 

the trafficker was a bad person. 

 

The boy continued, "They caught the children and sold them to those without children. There were 

several children here before. Someone came over two days ago and took them away. I overheard their 

conversation. Said they wanted to sell them to the mountains." 

 

"Have you been here for a long time?" Shen Qinglan said softly. 

 

The boy took a bite of the bun. "It's not long, maybe a month, she," the boy pointed to a girl sitting in 

the corner. "She's been here for a long time, I heard that it's been half a year, because it's a girl, So 

nobody wants to stay here all the time." 

 

Shen Qinglan looked, the girl was about eight or nine years old, very thin, probably because of long-term 

malnutrition, his face was very yellow, and his expression was unremarkable. He didn't respond when he 

heard them, but he bowed his head and chewed the buns. 

 

"Where will they sell us?" 

 

The boy shook his head, "I don't know, but I heard that it will be far away, so that we can never find our 

home so far. Where does your home live?" 

 

"Living in a large yard, there are many brothers and soldiers, my father is a soldier." Shen Qinglan 



chatted with the boy, not nervous just waking up, talking about his father, eyes bright. 

 

"Your father is a soldier." The boy exclaimed for a while, and the little boy had a natural sense of 

worship to the soldier. 

 

Shen Qinglan nodded proudly, "My dad is so powerful, so tall. He will ride me a horse, buy me all kinds 

of delicious food, and play games with me, but it will be good. But..." Her voice fell, "I will never see my 

dad now." 

 

She cried, the boy panicked, and wiped her tears in a hurry, "Don’t cry, I will protect you, I will help you 

escape, and then you go to the police uncle, the police uncle will send you home ." 

 

Shen Qinglan stopped her tears and looked at the boy with tears, "Really?" 

 

The boy nodded affirmatively, "Really, I will definitely help you." 

 

Shen Qinglan smiled, touched his belly, and said pitifully, "I am hungry." 

 

The boy handed her the buns, "Eat it." 

 

Shen Qinglan took a bite of the steamed bun. The steamed bun was hard and not tasty at all. She took a 

bite and would spit it out. The boy quickly covered her mouth. 

 

"Eat if you don't like it, or they won't give you it. You will starve to death and you won't see your dad." 

 

Shen Qinglan nodded, after all, instead of spitting out the steamed buns, he gnawed the hard buns bit 

by bit. 
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