
Pampering 

141 Chapter 141 Fighting 

One of the curly-haired girls looked at Yu Xiaoxuan contemptuously and said, "Xidong, what kind of eyes 

does your sister actually make friends with this kind of broken down family, and you have not lost your 

identity." 

 

Shen Xitong's face seemed a bit unnatural. "Don't say that, my sister. She wasn't raised in Beijing after 

all. After returning home, she didn't have any friends. It's rare to make one and naturally get closer." 

 

"That can't be paid by anyone. You can talk to your sister when you go back. Let her make friends and 

see the identity of the other party. Even if you make friends, you should be right." The curly girl's words 

are very focused. Said. 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan originally didn't want to ignore them, but the more they spoke, the more unpleasant they 

were, and finally they couldn't help it. They put the wine glasses in their hands heavily on the bar and 

stared at the talking curly-haired girl, "What's my identity is your business , It’s better to take a look at 

yourself with this mirror, but not a pug who is following others, but it’s nice to talk about others." 

 

 

Then he stared at Shen Xitong again, "There are still you, and you are not asked to clarify your identity, 

but it is the adopted daughter of the Shen family, and dare to dismiss Qinglan behind her. If today’s 

words were heard by Grandpa Shen, you Miss Shen’s I don’t need an identity." 

 

 

The curly-haired girl's face was blue and white as Yu Xiaoxuan said, and then turned to black, Shen 

Xitong's face was not good-looking, I didn't expect Shen Qinglan to be here today, this dead girl dare to 

be so arrogant. 

 

 

However, Shen Xitong’s external image has always been good. Even if I wished to rush up to tear Yu 

Xiaoxuan at the moment, his face did not show up, but he said a little wronged, "I know my sister has 

always hated me because of my mother’s preference. Your sister's friend hates me because I should, but 

I also ask you to pay attention. I don’t mean to hurt your sister. I just came over to say hello to you." 

 

 

The curly-haired girl saw that Shen Xitong had been said that way. Fortunately, she had a grumpy 

explanation. "You are something, but you are a poor man, and you dare to swear so arrogantly, and call 

me a dog, me. Today I will teach you what tutoring is." 

 

 



The curly-haired girl was going to hit Yu Xiaoxuan while curling her sleeves, but was Yu Xiaoxuan 

vegetarian? Before the curly-haired girl's slap fell, she slapped it on the curly-haired girl's face. on. 

 

The curly-haired girl did not expect Yu Xiaoxuan to dare to fight back. She looked at her in disbelief. 

From small to big, she was the heart of the family. Don’t say beating, even if she was scolded. Big 

grievances, it is strange to be willing to give up. 

 

 

Shen Xitong stood aside and saw the curly-haired girl beaten, her face nervous, "Yuanyuan, are you 

okay." 

 

The girl called Yuanyuan pushed Shen Xitong away, but originally wanted to exhale Shen Xitong, but now 

she was angered by Yu Xiaoxuan, "Hey Xitong, if you let it go, if I don’t teach her well today, I am not Lin 

Yuan." 

 

Shen Xitong was pushed aside, his face full of anxiety, but his eyes flashed a smug glance. 

 

She looked at the two men who were about to fight, and looked anxiously at the two men who came 

with her. "You go to persuade, don't let them fight, what if you get hurt." 

 

One of the men's hands spread, and a look of love could not help, "They are all women, women fight, 

men intervene, what's the matter." 

 

The other man nodded in approval, with a good expression on his face. 

 

In fact, they both saw that Yu Xiaoxuan was already drunk. The steps he had just stood up to fight Lin 

Yuan were vain, and if Lin Yuan had no precautions, she could not hit Lin Yuan just now, knowing Lin 

Yuan won't suffer, how could they step forward. 

 

Shen Xitong also knew that it was just pretending to be like that. Seeing the two of them not stepping 

forward, they just stood there and shouted, "If you have something to say, don't do it." But the 

footsteps were still, watching Yu Xiaoxuan's Deep in my eyes is gloating. 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan saw Lin Yuan wanting to hit her and wanted to hide, but found that he was top-heavy and 

saw that the slap was about to fall. She closed her eyes tightly. 

 

The expected pain did not strike. She opened her eyes carefully, but found that she stretched out a hand 

from somewhere, held Lin Yuan’s wrist tightly, and looked up along the hand. I saw Han Yi's evil face of 

the country's victims. 

 

Han Yi looked at Lin Yuan with a smile, "It's better not to be a foot as a girl, it may be impossible to 

marry in the future." 

 

Lin Yuan's face turned red, and she naturally knew Han Yi, one of the six young men in Beijing. 



 

Han Yi let go of Lin Yuan's wrist, Lin Yuan accosted her hands and didn't do it again, but the look on her 

face was still not good-looking, "Han Shao, do you know this broken down?" 

 

Han Yixuan glanced at the "broken down" Yu Xiaoxuan, and saw that she kept rubbing her temples, and 

she was already drunk and uncomfortable. A flash of displeasure flashed in her eyes, but it quickly 

passed by, making people unable to catch . 

 

"understanding." 

 

"do not know." 

 

The voices of Han Yi and Yu Xiaoxuan sounded at the same time, the former was Han Yi, and the latter 

was Yu Xiaoxuan. 

 

Han Yi turned black and glared at Xiaoxuan. This unconscionable dead girl had just helped her, and 

began to demolish the bridge before the river was over. 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan stared back at him reluctantly, but he saw this dead shemale here. 

 

Originally Han Yi, the boss of Yu Xiaoxuan, did not have any intersection with Han Yi, and should not 

have been in such a confrontation. It just happened that some time ago, Yu Xiaoxuan saw Han Yi and 

was not angry. Come. 

 

This is the case. 

 

A week ago, Yu Xiaoxuan was very satisfied because of her hard work in the training, and Linda was very 

satisfied, so she took a day off for Yu Xiaoxuan to let her rest. Yu Xiaoxuan had not returned home for a 

long time, so he went home to see his parents. After that, the family was rarely reunited. With a big 

wave of his father's hand, he decided to take his daughter and wife to the restaurant and order a box. 

 

Halfway through the meal, Yu Xiaoxuan suddenly wanted to go to the toilet. When he came back, he 

passed a box and heard the cry of the girl inside. The door was not closed tightly. Curious, Yu Xiaoxuan 

lay on the door and looked in. . 

 

Then she saw Han Yi, who was wearing a suit and a straight suit, sitting on a chair, like an uncle, and in 

front of him was a girl crying with pear flowers and rain, the girl turned her back to her Clear face, from 

the exquisite figure of the back view, the front is not bad. 

 

"Yi, this child is really yours, don't you want him?" The girl whispered, begging. 

 

Han Yi's indifferent face, "Don't let me say it a second time, go to the hospital and do it immediately." 

 

Digression 
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The girl heard the words and suddenly knelt in front of Han Yi, holding his legs and begging hard, "Yi, this 

is my first child with you, I beg you to leave it, I promise me I will never use it to threaten you or let you 

marry me. I just love you and want to give you a child that belongs to you. Yi, I beg you to leave it." 

 

Han Yi looked at her in disgust, to be precise, looking at her hands holding his legs, "Release." 

 

His tone was cold, his eyes seemed to freeze, and the girl let go of her face as soon as she turned pale. 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan understood it when he heard it. It turned out to be a big belly, but he wanted to abandon 

others. He didn’t expect that this man looks like a scumbag. Yu Xiaoxuan was angry out of the ground. , 

Stepped back and kicked the door of the box. 

 

 

"You're a guilty man, scum man. I didn't expect you to be this kind of person. If you've made someone 

else's stomach, you don't want to be responsible. You are also forcing others to have a miscarriage. Are 

you still a person?" Yu Xiaoxuan pointed to Han Yi. Scolded. 

 

 

Han Yi and the girls on the ground didn't expect someone to break in and stay blank. Then, the girl's face 

became whiter, but Han Yi's face was black. 

 

 

"There's nothing about you here, go out." Han Yi said quietly, watching Yu Xiaoxuan. 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan was not afraid, and looked at him straight, "How can you have the courage to do it, without 

the courage to admit it, because you look so beautiful, this face is really white blind, really not a man." 

 

 

Han Yiran said, "You know what nonsense is here." Things were not clear yet. 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan stared at him without fear. 

 

"You get out for me first." Han Yi did not look at Yu Xiaoxuan, but looked at the girl on the ground coldly. 

The girl was glared by his cold eyes and shivered involuntarily, picking up her own Bag, embarrassedly 

out of the box. 



 

"Hey, don't go, you will come back, I will help you." Yu Xiaoxuan saw the girl gone, trying to catch up and 

pull her back, but Han Yi held her wrist. 

 

 

"Now let's calculate our account." Han Yi looked at her with a smile and spoke eerily. 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan had a bad intuition and wanted to escape, but Han Yi grabbed his wrist and could not 

escape, so as long as he stared at him, "I have nothing to do with you." 

 

 

"Who did you say is not a man?" Han Yi smiled softly. 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan had a stalk on his neck. "Don't I say it right? It's irresponsible to make people's stomach 

bigger. Is this something a man will do?" 

 

 

Seeing her reiterate the old things, Han Yi's face was dark again, and the smile became softer. "I will let 

you know if I am a man now." 

 

After talking, he bowed his head and kissed Yu Xiaoxuan's chattering mouth that made him hate his 

teeth. 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan stayed alone, looking at the demon face magnified in front of his eyes, his mind blank. 

 

Her lips were unexpectedly soft, Han Yi couldn't help but stick out her tongue and licked, and then pry 

her teeth open skillfully, and began to attack the city. Han Yi had to admit that this girl's taste is actually 

very good. 

 

"Slap." Yu Xiaoxuan reacted and pushed him away with a slap. He slapped his face and covered his 

mouth. He was about to cry, "You are a shemale demon, a rogue." 

 

Han Yi's face was dark, and her eyes were even more angry, but when she saw the crystal in her eyes, 

her anger disappeared miraculously. 

 

Watching Yu Xiaoxuan ran out of the box. 

 

He reached out and touched the face hit by Yu Xiaoxuan and hissed. The dead girl was really ruthless, 

but there was a hint of guilt in his heart. In fact, he was just making a joke with this girl, who would have 

lost control. . 

 

** 

 



Shen Xitong's attention was not on Han Yi at this time, but on the back of Han Yi, where Shen Junyu was 

standing, looking at her coldly. 

 

Her face was pale, I didn't know when Shen Junyu arrived, how much I saw and heard how things 

happened just now, and met his cold eyes and pinched the skirt with one hand, this was when she was 

nervous which performed. 

 

"Brother." Shen Xitong barely laughed, and said. 

 

The other two men saw Shen Junyu just now, and they just wanted to smile and say a few words, but 

they saw Shen Junyu coming over, and they were very happy. 

 

"What's your upbringing when you come home from the bar early in the middle of the night and go out 

with the people?" Shen Junyu said coldly, and he wasn't welcome at all. 

 

Shen Xitong's face was white, and he thought that under the broad public, Shen Junyu would save 

himself somehow, but he didn't expect him to... 

 

Jia Linyuan, two men who don’t know what to do:... 

 

The two men did not speak, but Lin Yuan, and looked at Shen Junyu disapprovingly, "Mr. Shen, you are 

not right, what is the same person, we are friends of Xitong, but not those in your mouth. It’s your other 

younger sister,” she said, glancing at Yu Xiaoxuan. “I’ve been lacking upbringing since I was a child, I 

always like to be with some people who don’t know what to do, and I don’t have to bear the reputation 

of Xitong. ." 

 

As soon as these words came out, Shen Xitong's face was white, and Lin Linyuan secretly blamed him for 

speaking and doing things without thinking. 

 

Shen Junyu's face was even colder. "This Miss Lin is very educated. I will definitely visit Mr. Ling Zunlin 

some other day and talk to him about the upbringing problems of the Lin family." 

 

Lin Yuan's face also turned white, only to realize that she seemed to be in trouble. 

 

Reminiscent of when Shen Junyu said on a TV show that Shen Qinglan was his most beloved sister, is this 

not a scene to the outside world, but true? 

 

She glanced suspiciously at Shen Xitong, didn't she say that this is the prize of the Shen family?Mrs. Shen 

took her everywhere she went, but instead her biological daughter rarely showed up outside.And she 

listened to what Shen Xitong said, and her brother Shen Junyu was very fond of her. 

 

"Brother, Yuan Yuan doesn't mean that, she just..." Shen Xitong wanted to explain to Lin Yuan. The 

people here, Lin Yuan's status is still high. It is a lot of money from the Lin Group, and many people 

know. 



 

"She was also uncomfortable for me only because Miss Yu was too polite to speak, she was not 

malicious." 

 

"Hehe." Han Yi chuckled softly. "Xidong, I just watched a good show with your brother from beginning to 

end." 

 

The implication is that they have seen everything that happened just now, and it's not that they will 

believe what you say about Shen Xitong. 

 

Shen Xitong froze, watching Shen Junyu not very helpless, "Brother, I am not..." 

 

Shen Junyu interrupted her, "No need to explain, I don’t care what you said and done before, I can tell 

you clearly now, don’t belong to you, don’t think about it, it’s not you. Affordable." 

 

Shen Xitong's face was completely pale, and she looked at Shen Junyu in disbelief. 
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Shen Xitong's face was completely pale, and she looked at Shen Junyu in disbelief. 

 

Lin Yuan and the other two men were embarrassed to stand here, neither to walk nor to stay.Lin Yuan 

glanced quietly at Shen Xitong's pale face, and a strange light flicked across her eyes. 

 

"Male god, you are mighty!" Yu Xiaoxuan shouted, the face of worship was excited, watching Shen 

Junyu's eyes full of stars. 

 

Han Yi's face was black, and he glared fiercely at this white-eyed wolf, who was so fierce to himself, and 

smiled like a little flower at Shen Junyu's belly black fox. 

 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan stared back, the dead shemale, the stinking rogue, her eyes are amazing, I am also staring, 

my eyes are bigger than you. 

 

 

Shen Xitong felt dizzy in front of her eyes, she looked at Shen Junyu, mouth corner. 



 

"brother." 

 

Shen Junyu didn't even look at her, but looked at Yu Xiaoxuan with a soft voice, "Can you still go?" This is 

my sister's good friend. Since you encounter it, you have to look after it twice. 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan nodded, the smile on the corner of his mouth was big, "I can." He stood up as soon as he 

said it, but he almost didn't plant it. Shen Junyu's eyes quickly supported her, and Han Yi behind him 

would stretch out Silently withdrew his hand. 

 

 

"Be careful." Shen Junyu saw her standing firm and withdrew her hand. 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan laughed even more, "Thank you male god." 

 

Han Yi whispered, whispered, this little nympho. 

 

Shen Junyu and Han Yi took Yu Xiaoxuan away, leaving Shen Xitong standing stupidly. 

 

The two men looked at each other, and one of the men stepped forward and said, "That, Xitong, it's not 

too early today, or should we break up." 

 

 

Shen Xitong has recovered, and his face has recovered his usual elegant and decent smile, "I'm so sorry 

today, let you see the joke. Before I had a little unpleasantness with my sister, my brother 

misunderstood me a little." 

 

 

She tried hard to explain that it was just the words in the ears of the three people who were present 

that had something to show. 

 

"We know that it's normal to have some conflicts with my family. My brother and I used to fight." said 

another man. 

 

 

It was Lin Yuan who hadn’t spoken. She had lost her face tonight, and she wouldn’t be like this if she 

were not to fend for Shen Xitong, but Shen Xitong’s status in the Shen family seemed a little different 

from what the outside world thought. Did she make the wrong bet? 

 

 

She fell into contemplation, and even put aside the slap of Yu Xiaoxuan today. She approached Shen 

Xitong and said bluntly to catch the boat of the Shen family. If Shen Xitong’s status in the Shen family is 



not as good as she said It’s so important that she can’t waste time and emotions on her. 

 

"It's not too early today. Let's meet again next time. I will be the host next time." Shen Xitong smiled, as 

if the person who had just been embarrassed just now was not her. 

 

The three naturally nodded in agreement, and now they are not willing to let them stay here. 

 

Shen Xitong followed them out, parted ways with them at the door of the bar, and sat in the car. Shen 

Xitong's face sank completely and gloomy. Her hand held the steering wheel tightly, and the back of her 

hand jumped with blue muscles. 

 

"Shen Junyu, anyway, I also called your brother for more than ten years. You even hit my face openly 

under the large public, and the old lady, what can't be thought of what is not me, these are originally 

mine, Shen Qing Lan snatched everything that belongs to me. Sooner or later, I want Shen Qinglan to 

spit it all out. What I want is destroyed, and I won’t let Shen Qinglan get it." 

 

Her face was ruthless, and her eyes seemed to be quenched. 

 

After much time, she smiled and drove away. 

 

** 

 

Shen family. 

 

Shen Qian rarely came back, the family sat together for dinner, but it was fun. 

 

Shen Qinglan likes to eat fish, but hates fishbone. Fu Hengyi picked her fishbone intently, and then 

sandwiched the fish into her bowl. Shen Qinglan naturally picked it up and stuffed it into her mouth. It 

must have been very tacit. 

 

At the beginning, Chu Yunrong smiled, but gradually frowned, looked at Mr. Fu, who was still happy, and 

looked at Shen Qinglan's eyes with worry. 

 

Fu Hengyi's consideration for Shen Qinglan is a good thing, but in the face of Master Fu, it is inevitable 

that the parents of the man will be dissatisfied with Shen Qinglan. 

 

Even when he was young, his relationship with Shen Qian was so good, and he also had some 

convergence in front of his elders. 

 

On the other hand, Mr. Fu spoke happily with Mr. Shen, and occasionally asked about the situation in 

Shen Qian's army. He didn't see the intimacy of the young couple. 

 

After the meal, Chu Yunrong found an excuse to call Shen Qinglan away. 

 



"Qinglan, you have been married to Hengyi for a few months. Is he okay with you?" Chu Yunrong gave it 

some thought and said. 

 

Shen Qinglan, "He treats me well." 

 

Chu Yunrong has been observing her expression all the time, and when she mentioned Fu Hengyi, the 

unconscious softness between her brows and eyes was slightly relieved, "Mum can also see that Hengyi 

is good to you, but Qinglan, you are after all Being a daughter-in-law cannot be the same as when you 

are a girl at home, especially when the other party's elders are present, you cannot let Hengyi take care 

of you, and you should treat Hengyi better." 

 

Originally, Shen Qinglan was still wondering why Chu Yunrong suddenly asked her to go upstairs. 

Hearing something unclear here, she couldn't help laughing. 

 

"Although you don't have a mother-in-law, there is no relationship between mother-in-law and 

daughter-in-law, but Mr. Fu is Hengyi's grandfather after all. Originally, he married his granddaughter to 

take care of his grandson, but the result is that the grandson is taking care of his granddaughter. How do 

you make the elderly think about you?" Chu Yunrong's words are all heartfelt. After all, he is his own 

daughter, and it is false to say that he does not care at all. 

 

Shen Qinglan's face was still cold. After listening to Chu Yunrong's words, he didn't have any expression. 

He just listened attentively. As for listening a little, that's another matter. 

 

Chu Yunrong also knew Shen Qinglan's character, but did not continue to say more, just said, "Qinglan, 

after all, you are my own daughter, and your mother must be looking forward to your happiness." 

 

Shen Qinglan nodded, "Thank you mom." 

 

Chu Yunrong looked at her daughter's cold eyebrows, and her eyes were never baffled when she faced 

her. After all, she just sighed and said nothing more. 

 

Shen Qinglan came out of her mother's bedroom and ran into Shen Qian who was about to knock on the 

door. She sideways and gave way to Shen Qian, but he didn't go in, just looked at her with a smile. 

 

Shen Qinglan raised her eyebrows. Today, the couple is in good agreement, and they all come to talk to 

her? 

 

Shen Qian did not expect that Shen Qinglan would be in their room. He originally wanted to come up 

and ask his wife and daughter where they went, "Go?" 

 

Shen Qinglan nodded and respected the father, even if he didn't feel close to him. 
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When he went downstairs, he looked at Fu Hengyi, Fu Hengyi gave her a soothing smile, and Shen 

Qinglan smiled. 

 

"Dad, are you looking for me when you come back today?" Shen Qinglan opened the door. 

 

Shen Qian smiled, "Qing Lan is still as smart as a child, and your dad hasn't spoken yet, you know." 

 

Shen Qinglan didn't speak, and Shen Qian continued, "When you were a kid, you like sitting on your 

father's shoulders the most and let your father run with you. He also said that when he grows up, he 

wants to be a soldier who defends his country and defends his country." 

 

 

Speaking of being a child, Shen Qinglan was stunned. In her poor memory, the person she loved most 

when she was a child was actually a father. The father was a great hero in her heart, and she was very 

powerful and omnipotent. 

 

 

What started from, the father in his mind has gone away?Was it when she was abducted by a trafficker, 

waiting for her father to rescue her day and night, but not waiting?Or was she the first time she was 

beaten to death by the people in that organization, with only one breath left?Or was it the first time she 

lifted a knife into someone's heart? 

 

 

Shen Qinglan remained silent, but his temperament became colder. 

 

Shen Qian didn’t seem to notice her daughter’s abnormality, but just said, “You probably don’t know 

how happy Dad’s heart was when Dad found you again, but it didn’t take long for Dad to notice that you 

didn’t seem to like it. Military, my father was very disappointed at that time, and always remembered 

the little girl who held my neck and said that he would be a big hero like his father." 

 

 

Shen Qinglan listened to Shen Qian's memories, but his eyes were a little loose. 

 

 



"Ann, this time we have been calculated, we have been surrounded by troops, their equipment is better 

than us, this time I am afraid we can not escape." 

 

"Ann, I'm already injured, don't worry about me, I will only be your drag." 

 

 

"Ann, wait a moment for me to attract their firepower. You can take the opportunity to escape. Without 

my burden, you can safely go out. After you go out, you must find the person who calculates us behind 

us and avenge me. " 

 

"Ann, go quickly, leave me alone." 

 

"Ann, don't come back." 

 

Who is it, screaming in her ear, let her run away quickly, paving a way for her with blood? 

 

Shen Qinglan's eyes seemed to have twinkling stars, awakening distant memories, and her eyes were 

instantly cold. 

 

 

Over there, Shen Qian finally noticed something wrong with her daughter, "Qing Lan, what's wrong with 

you?" 

 

Shen Qinglan's eyes were clear again, and his coldness disappeared in an instant, "You continue." 

 

Shen Qian looked at her and continued to speak, "Today, a friend sent me a video and asked if the 

person above me was my daughter. I was stunned. When I watched the video and watched it, I knew 

me. 'S daughter is still the kind and brave child." 

 

Shen Qinglan seemed to understand the purpose of Shen Qian looking for her today, his eyes slightly 

cold, his lips pursed. 

 

"Qing Lan, go to the army after graduation. Although you are not a regular military school graduate, but 

with your skills and dad, your future achievements in the army will not be bad." Shen Qian said, saying 

the purpose of tonight . 

 

Shen Qinglan hooked his lips, mocking the arc, but lowered his head without opening, but his eyes 

contained ice. 

 

Her eyes fell on her own hand, a ring was worn on her ring finger, and her eyes stopped, and the ice on 

her eyes gradually melted. 

 

"I refuse." Shen Qinglan spoke slowly. 



 

The expected answer, Shen Qian was not disappointed. Instead, he was relieved. He had expected the 

result before he came back. This time, if the leader of the team said let him be a lobbyist, don’t miss 

such a good seedling. Perhaps he would not even mention it with Shen Qinglan. 

 

He smiled slightly and patted Shen Qinglan's shoulder. "Dad's proposal can be considered carefully. If 

you really don't like it, Dad won't force you." 

 

A completely different face from the persuasion just made Shen Qinglan a little surprised. She thought 

Shen Qian would definitely persuade her to enter the army. 

 

Shen Qian noticed Shen Qinglan's expression and smiled softly, "Actually, this time it was my father's 

comrades who saw the video and was very interested in you. I hope you can join the army before letting 

my father be a lobbyist." Sincerely, if he failed to persuade him, he immediately sold his teammates. 

Who made him aware of Shen Qinglan's alienation immediately after he stated his purpose. 

 

After his daughter came back, he was not very close to his father. If there was any suspicion about this, 

he would cry and there was no place to cry. 

 

"Qing Lan, aside from my military status, from the perspective of my father, no matter what choice you 

make, my father supports it." Not only because of the mother's advice before his death, but also his guilt 

as a father. The last time Talking, he did not give Shen Qinglan a happy memory. 

 

Looking at Shen Qian, Shen Qinglan was speechless, but the coldness in his eyes was quietly replaced by 

an unclear emotion. 

 

"Actually, Dad is quite happy to go on this trip. Recently, there are many things in the army. Dad didn't 

have time to go home. It's a rare thing to have a meal with you today. It seems to be your blessing." 

Shen Qianxiao Too. 

 

Shen Qinglan smiled faintly, but he was thinking about it. Was there some bias in his opinion of this 

father before? 

 

When we saw Fu Hengyi walking in this direction, Shen Qian smiled and said, "Is it uncomfortable to stay 

with your wife for a while?" 

 

Fu Hengyi also laughed, "Grandpa said he was sleepy, so I wanted to send Grandpa back first, come over 

and talk to Qinglan, and I'll pick her up later." 

 

Shen Qinglan thought about it, "I will go with you." 

 

Fu Hengyi looked at Shen Qian, Shen Qian waved his hand, and the two left. 

 

Fu Hengyi still held Shen Qinglan's hand. "How come the hand is still so cold?" Feeling the cold 



temperature in Shen Qinglan's hand, Fu Hengyi frowned, then tucked her hand into her coat pocket. 

 

Shen Qian smiled comfortably as she looked at her daughter's warmth as she stood beside Fu Hengyi. 

 

** 

 

Shen Junyu and Han Yi took Yu Xiaoxuan out of the bar. "Where do you live, I will send you back." 

Looking at the slightly drunk Yu Xiaoxuan, Shen Junyu said. 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan hadn't spoken yet, Han Yi spoke first, "I know where her home is, I'll send it, you go back 

first." 

 

"I don't want you to be a dead lady, I want a goddess." Upon hearing Han Yi's words, Yu Xiaoxuan burst 

into hair instantly. 

 

Han Yi gritted his teeth, "Dead girl, who do you mean to kill a shemale." 

 

"What about you, dead shemale, smelly rogue, scum man" Yu Xiaoxuan returned in seconds, obviously 

drunk, but his mouth did not stop for a moment. 

 

Han Yi's eyes were fierce, and he really wanted to strangle the dead girl. 

 

Shen Junyu frowned and said, "Let me send her, please tell me the address." He was really afraid that 

the two would fight, although Han Yi never beat a woman. 

 

Han Yi's voice seemed to be squeezed through the teeth, "No, I gave her, I wouldn't believe it, I couldn't 

cure this dead girl." 

 

Digression 
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"Han Yi, don't mess up, she is Lan Lan's good friend." Shen Junyu said. 

 

Han Yi black face, "Shen Junyu, what do you think of me Han Yi, do I look like a hungry person?" 

 

Shen Junyu accused, "Go, go, you will send you." 



 

"No." Yu Xiaoxuan embraced Shen Junyu's arm, "I don't want this dead ladyboy to send me, goddess, I 

want you to send me." 

 

Han Yi tugged at Yu Xiaoxuan's arm, ignoring her struggle, tucked her into her car, closed the door, and 

whistled away. 

 

Shen Junyu laughed, and then remembered that Gu Yang and Gu Kai were still in the box, and hurriedly 

called the two before driving back home. 

 

 

"Dead shemale, you open the door for me." Yu Xiaoxuan was thrown in the back seat by Han Yi, 

breaking the door and roaring at Han Yi. 

 

 

Han Yi's face was very dark, and she ignored her roar. After a period of time, she found that she didn't 

even know Yu Xiaoxuan's home address. Just now, it was just an excuse to look for, looking at the 

rearview mirror, "Yu Xiao Xuan, where does your family live?" 

 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan couldn't open the door, and the stamina of the wine was a bit big. She was still dizzy, so she 

sat behind her arms and heard Han Yi's words, snorted coldly, and didn't speak. 

 

"Ask you, where does your family live." 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan said leisurely, "You don't know my address, why ask me now, I won't tell you." 

 

Han Yiqi smiled extremely, "Do you believe me or not, I will throw you down." 

 

 

"You have the ability to throw it, you are a dead shemale." 

 

With a squeak, the car braked suddenly and was caught off guard. Yu Xiaoxuan's head hit the back of the 

chair in front of her, so she couldn't help it. 

 

Han Yi pressed the central lock, "Get off." 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan raised his head, "Dead Shemale, you can't even drive a car, hum." Lengheng snorted, got 

out of the car, and just flung on the door, the car whistled away. 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan pouted, and just wanted to beckon to catch a taxi, and suddenly found that his bag was still 

in Han Yi's car, "Dead shemale, you bastard, come back to me." 



 

 

It's just that in the quiet street, Han Yi's figure was no longer visible, and Yu Xiaoxuan stomped heavily. 

 

"Asshole, don't let Miss Ben see you next time, otherwise I will definitely bite you." 

 

No wallet, no cell phone, and his head is dizzy. Yu Xiaoxuan only feels that he is now smaller than 

cabbage.When the cold wind blew, she woke up a little, shook her head, and walked along the road. 

After a few steps, she felt that the high heels were very uncomfortable. 

 

 

Han Yi's face was gloomy all the way. As soon as he thought of Yu Xiaoxuan's dead girl who didn't know 

what to do, he also liked to bite people, he would not be angry. 

 

While waiting for the traffic light, I turned around and found that Yu Xiaoxuan's bag had landed on the 

car, his face was black, he scolded, and turned his head at the next corner. 

 

 

When Han Yi found Yu Xiaoxuan, she was sitting on the side of the road leaning against a big tree with 

her eyes closed. I wondered if she was asleep. The high heels on her feet took off and were thrown 

aside. The dust on Bai Jing's feet. 

 

Han Yi smiled silently, opened the door and got off the car, kicked Yu Xiaoxuan with his foot, "Hey, wake 

up." 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan didn't actually fall asleep. She was tired from walking and dizzy. So she planned to sit down 

and take a rest. After kicking Han Yi, she opened her eyes. 

 

After seeing who he was in front of him, Yu Xiaoxuan's eyes flashed fiercely and stood up, rushing 

towards Han Yi. Han Yi was afraid that she would fall and quickly reached out to catch her. Then, Han Yi 

could not bear it Suddenly screamed, "Dead girl, let go." 

 

I saw Yu Xiaoxuan put a sip directly at his neck after he fell into his arms. His strength was not small. Han 

Yi was sure that he was bleeding. 

 

Does the dead girl belong to a dog? 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan bit enough before releasing his mouth, proudly looking at Han Yi and covering his wound 

with his hand to inhale, "Huh, I'll tell you to throw away Miss Ben, to see me not to kill you." 

 

Han Yi smiled, peach blossom eyes were gloomy, Yu Xiaoxuan couldn't help but hug her chest, took a 

step back, and looked at him cautiously, "What are you going to do, I tell you, I'm shouting." 

 



Han Yi smiled more and more enchanting, and Yu Xiaoxuan flashed his eyes, "Shout, even if you shout, 

you will be judged. Just like us, who is rude and who is." 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan pouted, looking pretty, dead shemale. 

 

"Get in the car." Han Yi dropped a sentence and flung away. 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan thought about it, raised his heels, and did not forget to take the high heels. 

 

"Address." Han Yi was concise, and the air pressure in the compartment was terrible. 

 

"Xian...I forgot." Yu Xiaoxuan looked at him innocently. 

 

Han Yi sneered, "You forgot? Why didn't you forget yourself. Hurry up, or throw you down." 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan continued to treat him innocently, "I really forgot." There was a hint of cunning in my eyes. 

Didn't you say that I knew my family? I wouldn't tell you what to do. 

 

But she forgot, there is a word called Le Jisheng sorrow, and another word called self-sufficiency. 

 

Han Yi looked at her for a long time, smiled, and peach blossomed, "Yes, don't regret it." 

 

Don't regret it.Yu Xiaoxuan secretly said, and then waited for Han Yi to ask her again. As long as she 

asked again, she told him, just once. 

 

But when he waited and waited, Han Yi didn't ask her anymore. Yu Xiaoxuan was tired, and leaned 

against the window to sleep. He didn't even know where Han Yi was going. 

 

When the car stopped, Yu Xiaoxuan was still asleep, Han Yi glanced in the rearview mirror, the sleeping 

Yu Xiaoxuan was very quiet, his face didn't know whether it was hot or asleep, some red, pink Tuan, 

little mouth opened slightly, very cute. 

 

Han Yi's eyes fell on her face involuntarily, whispered softly, "It's still cute to fall asleep." 

 

Opening the door of the rear car seat, she wanted to wake her up, but after thinking about it, she still 

bent over and took her out of the car. In the process, Yu Xiaoxuan did not wake up. 

 

Han Yi is also drunk, so vigilant that he is sold so that he doesn’t know. 

 

Holding her upstairs, she pressed the 16th floor button hard.Finally, the door was opened, and Han Yi 

put her on the bed in the guest room, let out a long breath, and looked thin and thin. 

 

Wiping the sweat on his forehead, Han Yi helped Yu Xiaoxuan take off his coat, pulled the quilt over her, 

and then returned to the master bedroom to take a shower. 



 

This is his apartment in the center of the city. He rarely comes to live at ordinary times. Only people 

come to clean it regularly. This place is very close to his Han's headquarters. Occasionally, after working 

overtime, he will sleep here. 

 

After taking a shower, he went to the guest room again and saw that Yu Xiaoxuan was still sleeping 

peacefully, but the quilt was kicked under the bed by her. He couldn't help but smiled, and picked it up 

to cover her. Body. 

 

Digression 

 

A Li is now in the third round of PK. In order to thank everyone for his support, a chapter will be added 

today. There will be 4 o'clock in the afternoon and 8 o'clock in the evening. 

 

PS: The third round of PK will end on Friday. If you can pass the third round, during the fourth round of 

PK, A Li will change every day. I hope the little fairies in the book city will support A Li! 
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Yu Xiaoxuan was awakened by thirst in the middle of the night and got up to drink water, only to find 

that it was not his own home, nor the residence that the company did not provide. In addition to the 

coat, the others were also neatly worn on the body, took a breath, and went out boldly. 

 

The black paint in the living room, Yu Xiaoxuan's hand touched on the wall, touched something like a 

switch, and pressed it, the living room was instantly bright. 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan closed his eyes subconsciously, and when he opened his eyes, he was struck by what he 

saw: dark dark brown retro wallpaper, huge crystal chandelier, leather sofa, and wool on the floor in 

front of the sofa Carpets...all speak of the low-key and luxurious connotations of this house. 

 

 

She took a deep breath, the owner of this house really enjoyed it, and looked at a picture placed on the 

cabinet, a meal, when I saw who was on it, I suddenly realized that this is the one This is the home of the 

dead shemale. That dead shemale is indeed a hedonist. 

 

 

Knowing that the owner of the house is Han Yi, Yu Xiaoxuan's heart was completely put down. It is 

estimated that he fell asleep in the car and did not know where she lived, so she brought her to this.She 

didn't know where Han Yi went. The whole house was quiet. It seemed that there was no one other than 

herself. It is estimated that Han Yi is now in a gentle town. 



 

 

The kitchen is open, and there is a bar with a variety of wine glasses. Yu Xiaoxuan glanced at it, but it 

was pretty good, but it’s a pity that she didn’t do any research on this wine glass. She poured a glass of 

water. After drinking it, it seemed that it was not enough, and I had another drink, so I sat down and sat 

down. 

 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan had just slept and was still not sleepy. She strolled around in the living room curiously. Then 

her eyes lit up and stared at a huge wine cabinet, which was taller than hers. There are many wine 

bottles. 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan walked over and took a closer look. There were many kinds of wine, wine, beer, wine, 

liquor... It can be said that everything is there, but without exception, it is good wine. 

 

 

Her eyes were attracted by the bottle of wine on the top of the wine cabinet. It was a bottle of wine. She 

stood on tiptoe and reached out enough. Unfortunately, her height was bruised, and she tried to jump 

again, or not, looking around. Suddenly, I saw a small bench in the corner that was incompatible with 

the whole decoration style. 

 

She ran over and took the small bench. Well, this time was just right. 

 

 

She took the wine down and looked at it carefully. The text above...hehe, they knew her, she didn't 

know them. 

 

The bottle opener was placed in a cell in the wine cabinet. Yu Xiaoxuan opened the wine and went to 

the bar to take a delicate goblet. The red wine was slowly poured into the goblet. Yu Xiaoxuan picked it 

up and shook it. Akira, smelled it again, well, it smelled good. 

 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan took wine and wine glasses, sat on the sofa, took out the remote control, turned on the TV, 

and randomly broadcast an idol drama he had seen before. 

 

The TV series was a year ago, and it was a tragedy. She cried with a snot and tears when she watched it. 

Now she will watch it again. Yu Xiaoxuan still feels very good. 

 

While watching TV and drinking a sip of wine from time to time, Yu Xiaoxuan feels that the present day 

is the most comfortable time since. 

 

Han Yi woke up in the middle of the night to go to the bathroom. The faint movements in the living 



room made his originally confused mind instantly sober. Was it a thief at home?The light that 

penetrated through the door slit showed that the living room was brightly lit at the moment. The thieves 

are so arrogant now. They dare to steal things so brightly. 

 

Han Yi got up and turned around in the room. He didn't find a weapon in his hand. After thinking about 

it, he took off his shoes in his hand. Anyway, it was a weapon. 

 

Quietly opened the door, and then the sound of the TV was clearly heard in Han Yi's ear. Han Yi suddenly 

thought of something, and his face was a little dark. He put off his shoes and walked over. 

 

Sure enough, it was Yu Xiaoxuan, this dead girl. 

 

"Don't sleep in the middle of the night, what are you doing?" Han Yi shouted at Yu Xiaoxuan. 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan raised his head, saw Han Yi, and smiled, "Hey, you are the dead shemale." 

 

Her face was full of tears, and there were two suspicious things hanging under her nose. Han Yi was 

disgusted, but she handed two pieces of paper and handed it to Yu Xiaoxuan. 

 

"What's crying in the middle of the night, nausea and death." 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan didn't answer, but the tears were more fierce. "He is dead," she pointed at the TV. "He died 

to save the mistress, but the mistress didn't know that he was dead, and thought he betrayed himself. In 

order to avenge him, he married someone. You said how could there be such an affectionate man in the 

world, how could I not encounter such a man." 

 

Han Yi looked in the direction of her finger, her face was very dark, it was okay to use this idol drama to 

deceive the little girl, how old are you, and would you cry because of such a plot? 

 

It seemed that more and more sad, Yu Xiaoxuan burped, and then took a drink and took a sip. 

 

Han Yi noticed the wine in her hand and stared. When she saw the wine bottle she had placed on the 

sofa casually, her face was green. 

 

"Yu Xiaoxuan, you...you..." He pointed at her and was speechless. 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan also immersed himself in the plot of the TV series, where did he notice that there is a 

volcano that is about to erupt. 

 

Han Yi picked up the wine bottle that was almost empty, and he cried out when he was distressed. This 

is the precious red wine he just bought from someone who spent hundreds of thousands of dollars from 

abroad a few days ago. He just got it today. Without enthusiasm, Yu Xiaoxuan gave a spoiled drop. 

 

Han Yi eats Yu Xiaoxuan raw at the moment. He has a hobby of collecting good wine. This wine is 



definitely not the most precious in his hand, but it is definitely the shortest time he has. 

 

"Yu Xiaoxuan." Han Yi's voice was somber, this was the prelude before the storm. 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan raised his head, glanced at him, and shook his head. "Dead shemale, don't shake it, it makes 

my head dizzy." 

 

She was very dissatisfied. 

 

Han Yitao was full of ice in his eyes, but he smiled softly on his mouth. He slowly lowered his head, and 

then stopped at a distance from Yu Xiaoxuan with a soft voice, "Yu Xiaoxuan, you drank me Wine, how 

should I compensate?" 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan only felt that the world was turning around, where he could hear clearly what Han Yi said, 

just looking at the magnified beauty in front of him, his eyes narrowed, and he stretched out his hand, 

covering Han Yi’s eyes. 

 

Her hands were warm, dry and soft, and there was a hint of wine. Han Yi was stunned and didn't move. 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan squeezed Han Yi's face again, "The skin is better than mine, really." Xiaozui twitched 

slightly. 

 

She touched her lips with her hand on her cheek, and it felt good. She couldn’t help but press, um, QQ, it 

felt a bit like jelly, Yu Xiaoxuan thought, sticking her tongue out, licking, huh, no sweet? 

 

Digression 
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A Li said before that because of the net, the original title is no longer available. The new title is 
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A light flashed in Han Yi's beautiful peach blossom eyes, and he didn't move, so he watched Yu 

Xiaoxuan's movements so stunnedly, of course he could see that Yu Xiaoxuan was drunk now, so she 

drank a bottle of red wine. Finished, can you not be drunk? 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan stretched out his tongue and licked Han Yi's lips again. She was still not sweet. Her brows 

were frowning, and she seemed confused. She tilted her head back, pulled away from Han Yi, and then 

lowered her head, as if thinking Why is this jelly not sweet? 



 

The touch on the lips left, Han Yi frowned, looked down at Yu Xiaoxuan, his eyes flashed a dark mane, 

stretched out his hand, Yu Xiaoxuan was pulled into the arms by Han Yi, he bowed his head and kissed . 

 

 

Tongue plucked Yu Xiaoxuan's teeth flexibly, drove straight in, and began to sweep, the taste of red wine 

spreading in his mouth, Han Yi couldn't help closing his eyes. 

 

 

On the other hand, Yu Xiaoxuan's brows became tighter and tighter, and when Han Yi reacted to 

something wrong, he only had time to tilt his head. 

 

 

The air was filled with sour rot after digestion and a strong alcoholic smell, feeling the moisture on the 

neck and chest, Han Yi's face was darker than the bottom of the pot, and there was a burst of coldness 

on his body. 

 

He didn't even dare to take a look at his body, for fear that after reading it he would be unable to chop 

the person in front of him. 

 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan vomited out and felt more comfortable. As soon as his body was soft, he planted it on the 

ground. Han Yi's body responded a step faster than his brain and helped her, but in this way, it was 

originally just the vomit that fell on him. It also contaminated Yu Xiaoxuan. 

 

 

He endured the nausea in his stomach and rolled Xiao Xuan into the bathroom of the guest room, threw 

her under the shower head, and turned on the hot water. 

 

The water at the beginning was icy cold, and Yu Xiaoxuan couldn't help shaking. Han Yi took off his head 

and made sure it was hot water before pouring it on her. 

 

 

He looked at himself, and then looked at Yu Xiaoxuan, who was blinded. After thinking about it, he put 

his head back, fixed his position, and went out. 

 

After taking a quick battle bath, Han Yi returned quickly, still holding a bathrobe, Yu Xiaoxuan sat on the 

ground, closed his eyes, and seemed to be asleep, and the water was still sprayed. 

 

Han Yi smiled, so he could fall asleep, are you a pig Yu Xiaoxuan? 

 



Turning off the water, Han Yi looked at Yu Xiaoxuan's wet clothes, hesitated for a moment, and stepped 

forward, closing his eyes and reaching out to take off her wet clothes. 

 

The delicate and smooth touch of his hands made Han Yi somewhat eager. He swallowed hard and 

quickened the movements of his hands, and then wrapped her whole person in a bathrobe, which 

opened her eyes. 

 

The appointed man took her back to bed, then went to the bathroom and took out a dry towel to dry 

her hair, and then cleaned the bathroom in the living room. 

 

"Dead girl, let me go of you now, and I will settle the account with you when you wake up tomorrow." 

Han Yi said fiercely while flushing the bathroom. 

 

After Han Yi cleaned the bathroom, it was already four o'clock in the morning, and his eyes could not 

open. When he passed Yu Xiaoxuan's bed, he discovered that the girl had kicked the quilt under the bed 

again. Han Yi stared, and wanted to throw The heating stopped, and the girl froze to death. 

 

I really wanted to see it, but after two steps, Han Yi turned back and covered her with the quilt, but 

before he walked to the door, Yu Xiaoxuan shouted with thirst, and Fold back and feed her. 

 

After all these struggles, Han Yi was sitting by Yu Xiaoxuan's bed, staring at someone who slept like a pig, 

but this staring, Yu Xiaoxuan didn't respond at all, but his eyes were more sour. 

 

"I must have owed you my life." Han Yi said to himself. 

 

** 

 

"Ahhhh, perverted wolf, dead shemale." The sharp and harsh voice awakened Han Yi from his dream. 

Before he opened his eyes, his head was hit by a pillow. 

 

Han Yi's face was very dark, "Yu Xiaoxuan, what are you doing!" He stared at her fiercely, his eyes 

flashing, and he was awakened by someone just a short time after he fell asleep. 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan wrapped himself tightly with a quilt, his face turned pale, and he pointed at him with his 

fingers, "You... you big pervert, what have you done to me?" 

 

What have you done?What can you do to her?Han Yi's eyes were at a loss at first. When he saw Yu 

Xiaoxuan's movements and the expression of being bullied, he couldn't look darker anymore. 

 

"Put up your mind," Han Yi sneered, and did not forget to look at her up and down, "Just like you have 

no chest, buttocks, buttocks, I do what you do to you? I'm afraid you do to me what." 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan looked embarrassed and was speechless by Han Yiqi, "You...you..." Suddenly, your eyes fell 

on yourself, "What about the clothes on me?" 



 

"In the trash bin in the bathroom." Han Yi was a little impatient. He is now very sleepy and desperately 

needs rest. 

 

"Do you change my clothes?" Yu Xiaoxuan looked horrified. 

 

Han Yi sneered, "Otherwise do you think?" 

 

"Han Yi, you stupid hooligan, I killed you." Yu Xiaoxuan shouted in anger and slammed Han Yi, Han Yi's 

face changed, looking at her pointed little tiger teeth, her neck just Chilling, the injury bitten by her last 

night was still not good, he quickly evaded, let Yu Xiaoxuan thump an empty, then, when Xiao Xuan did 

not respond, cut her hand back, Yu Xiaoxuan was He lay on the bed and was awkward in posture. 

 

"Han Yi, you are a bastard, you let me go." Yu Xiaoxuan struggled, but because of the difference in 

physical strength between men and women, Han Yi easily restrained her. 

 

Han Yi sat on her lap, holding her hands with one hand, and looked at her condescendingly, complacent, 

letting you bite me, now see how you bite. 

 

"Let go of you, and then you bite me again, it's pretty beautiful." Han Yi is not stupid, how can she let go 

of her," Yu Xiaoxuan, Master Ben told you here, although you changed my clothes , But I didn’t even see 

it at a glance. I just can’t look down on your bean sprout-like figure.” 

 

Where did Yu Xiaoxuan care about what he said, just wanted to break free of his restraint, but the 

harder he struggled, the greater the strength of Han Yi holding her hand. In the end, Yu Xiaoxuan even 

frowned in pain and couldn't help it. With a cry of pain, Han Yi was stunned, and the strength in his hand 

was a little loose. 

 

"Han Yi, you are a stupid hooligan, asshole, and will only bully me..." I don't know if it hurts, or because 

of others, Yu Xiaoxuan's voice is a little choked, and his eyes are red. 

 

Han Yi was really shocked this time, unconsciously let go of her hand, got off her lap, and sat on the side. 

Yu Xiaoxuan didn't get up, just lying there, crying. 

 

"Woo, woo, you bastard, while I'm drunk, I'm in danger." Yu Xiaoxuan was very wronged. 

 

Digression 
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"I haven't." Han Yi defended, but his eyes flashed a little guilty, um, he looked at Yu Xiaoxuan's sleeping 

face in the middle of last night, he was so distracted, he did some, um, things, but that girl I don’t know 

if I slept so deeply. 

 

"You take off my clothes!" Yu Xiaoxuan complained. 

 

"You stole my wine last night, vomited me and you were alone. I don't take off your clothes. Are you 

planning to just wear it all night?" 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan cried a little bit, seemed to remember a few clips, his face was full of disgust, wearing a 

vomit-ridden clothes to sleep all night?Just thinking about it, she couldn't help nausea in her stomach. 

 

"Then...then you can also ask my aunt to help me change clothes." 

 

 

Han Yi sneered, "Sister, I live alone, where is the aunt?" 

 

 

Who is your eldest sister, you are the eldest sister, and your whole family is elder sister.Yu Xiaoxuan 

hated. 

 

 

"Aren't rich people always asking aunts at home?" Yu Xiaoxuan said. 

 

"Who tells you that rich people must hire an aunt?" Like him who doesn't like having a stranger in his 

family, he will not invite an aunt, but will only let the housekeeping come to clean the house regularly. 

 

 

"Even if this is the case, you can't change clothes for yourself, anyway, you are bullying me..." Yu 

Xiaoxuan is a lame, she is a girl, can't Han Yi let her do something? 

 

Han Yi: ... 

 

"Just say what you want." 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan was speechless. What did she want, how did she know that she just felt aggrieved when she 

was drunk last night and was likely to be eaten by the person in front of her tofu? Now Han Yi asks this 

question, but instead asks her Living. 

 

After thinking for a while, Yu Xiaoxuan said, "You... you first bring me a set of changed clothes." She is 

still wearing a bathrobe, which is not very comfortable. 



 

 

"There are no women's clothes at home, only my own, do you want it?" 

 

"……want." 

 

Han Yi went out, took a set of clothes in, and threw it on the bed. "These are new, I didn't wear them." 

Then he went out again. 

 

When the door was closed, Yu Xiaoxuan got up from the bed and locked the door. 

 

 

Han Yi gave her a set of sportswear. He was tall and his clothes were worn on her as if the children had 

stolen adult clothes.She looked at herself in the mirror, frowned, and pulled her sleeves up. 

 

Han Yi knocked at the door. 

 

"What to do?" Yu Xiaoxuan sounded alert. 

 

"There are toiletries in the bathroom. After washing, I came out." Han Yi said outside the door, and the 

footsteps went away. 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan breathed a sigh of relief, and felt that he was a bit of a soldier. In the situation last night, 

people did not treat her. Now it seems unnecessary to worry about this. 

 

 

Having figured it out, Yu Xiaoxuan was relieved. As for Han Yi helping her to change clothes, she 

deliberately forgot. 

 

It means that Xiao Xuan was ready to wash, Han Yi had already sat at the dining table for breakfast, and 

he had a pink shirt on his body, a pair of trousers, no tie, and two buttons on the shirt, revealing a sexy 

collarbone, But Yu Xiaoxuan's eyes fell on the red and purple bite marks on his neck. 

 

She had a faint impression of what happened last night, knowing what was going on, and had a fever on 

her face. 

 

Han Yi glanced at her, then withdrew his gaze, with a blank face, said, "Don't you eat?" 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan had been hungry for a long time, and of course he wanted to eat breakfast on the table, but 

Han Yi didn't say anything. She was a little embarrassed. Now when he spoke, she immediately sat down 

with a smile on her face, picked up a corn and began to nibble. 

 

This breakfast should be a takeaway Han Yi called, and the taste is very good. 



 

Yu Xiaoxuan ate his eyebrows, completely forgot the unpleasant idea in the morning, looked at Han Yi, 

and felt that this person was pleasing to the eye. Although this person is sometimes abhorrent, it is not 

without merit. At least it is still a gentleman. of. 

 

Han Yi's Yu Guang has always been on her body, looking at her with a satisfied face, and a smile across 

her eyes, it is really easy to satisfy people. 

 

"Yu Xiaoxuan, I don't understand. I'm your boss anyway. Even if you're not a flatterer to me, you should 

at least be polite and respectful, but why do you look like me when you see me?" Han Yi couldn't figure 

it out. He had already eaten almost. In the morning, his appetite was always not good. Looking at the 

person who was eating it, he asked. 

 

Hearing this, Yu Xiaoxuan replied without hesitation, "Because you are a scum man, you are 

irresponsible for making your belly big, but the scum man is blamed." 

 

Han Yi was black, and it was because of this incident, but he was also wronged.He did have a period with 

the woman, but he dared to swear that the seed in her belly was not his. Although he was indeed drunk 

one night and stayed with the woman overnight, his body was clear. He did know what he did.According 

to the woman who was still unclear with another man when he followed him, he knew that he would 

dump her without hesitation. After a month, the woman would come to the door and say he was 

pregnant with his seed, He himself wanted to call the wrong. 

 

But can this be said to Yu Xiaoxuan?He said that Han Shao was actually wearing a green hat, and he was 

almost happy to be a dad? 

 

He couldn't say the words that killed him. 

 

Han Shao was not happy, his face was black, and he flung away. 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan pouted, thinking he was angry and angry, glanced at Han Yi's back, shook his head, and 

continued to eat his breakfast. 

 

It was at this time that the doorbell rang, Yu Xiaoxuan wanted Han Yi to open the door, but looking at 

the closed bedroom door and Han Yi's black face, thinking about it, she stood up. 

 

There was a man standing outside the door, Yu Xiaoxuan felt a little familiar, and then recognized Han 

Yi's assistant, she had seen him in the company before. 

 

The assistant saw that Yu Xiaoxuan was surprised, but he couldn't see it at all. He smiled, "Miss Yu, this is 

the clothes that the president asked me to send you, they are all your size." Then, hand over a bag To Yu 

Xiaoxuan. 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan took it, and heard the assistant continue, "The president said that she has asked you to take 



leave with Sister Linda. You can go to the company in the afternoon. There is still something to do with 

the company. I will go first, Miss Yu, bye." 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan looked dumbfounded and stayed in place, looking at the back of the assistant leaving, there 

was still some reaction, but the bag in his hand was indeed a set of women's clothes, shook his head, 

closed the door, and entered the bedroom to change clothes. 

 

Sure enough, I bought it according to her size and it fits very well.But how did her size assistant know? 

 

Her size is not known by her assistant, but Han Yi knows it. She knew it when she changed clothes for Yu 

Xiaoxuan last night. 
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"That, last night, thank you, I will hit the money on your clothes, what is your card number, send me 

your mobile phone." Yu Xiaoxuan wandered in the doorway of Han Yi's bedroom for a long time, just 

knocked Knocking on the door, she said to the person in the door that she was even raising the volume 

deliberately because she was afraid she could not hear it. 

 

It was just that there was no movement in the door, and Yu Xiaoxuan wasn't sure if Han Yi had heard it. 

He could only repeat it again, or there was no reply. She thought Han Yi didn't want to ignore her and 

didn't continue. 

 

"I'm going first, you must remember to send the card number to my phone." Yu Xiaoxuan said again, 

there was still no movement in the door. 

 

 

She pouted, saying that women are fickle, and according to her, men are fickle. 

 

 

"Bang." There was a loud noise behind the bedroom door. Yu Xiaoxuan was startled and turned around 

to see Han Yi standing in the door with a black face, holding a suit jacket in his hand. 

 

"Aren't you going to leave, I'll send you." 

 



Yu Xiaoxuan waved his hand, "No... I don't need it, I can just go by myself." Looking at the black face, she 

dare to let him give it away. Yu Xiaoxuan had no doubt that Han Yi wanted to have a chance if he had a 

chance. Tear her. 

 

"It's three kilometers from the nearest taxi ride. I don't mind if you want to walk over." Han Yi said 

coldly. 

 

 

Yu Xiaoxuan narrowed his neck and hesitated, "Then... trouble you." 

 

Han Yi took the lead out of the door, and Yu Xiaoxuan quickly followed, looking at Han Yi's shirt and suit, 

he could not help but have some doubts. Doesn't this person feel cold? 

 

 

Han Yi just stopped at Xiaoxuan, one stop away from Shengxuan, after all, Yu Xiaoxuan was the artist of 

the company, he was the boss again, if he was seen, it would be bad for her . 

 

 

As for Linda, Han Yi is not worried at all. Linda is an old man in the company and naturally knows what to 

say and what not to say. 

 

Linda saw Yu Xiaoxuan come back, but asked her to hurry up to practice, but did not ask where she went 

last night, and why she could not be reached. Yu Xiaoxuan, who thought she would be scolded, was 

relieved. 

 

** 

 

When Shen Qinglan woke up today, there was no one around her. I don’t know when Fu Hengyi left. 

Last night they were a bit late. She woke up once this morning. Fu Hengyi said it was too early to let her 

continue to sleep. She I really fell asleep and didn't even know that Fu Hengyi was gone. 

 

Fu Hengyi's taste still remained on the quilt. Shen Qinglan looked sad and lay on the bed for a while 

before getting up. 

 

 

There was a piece of paper on the table, which was left by Fu Hengyi. "Breakfast is hot in the pan, 

remember to eat it." 

 

Shen Qinglan's mouth was slightly hooked, and his eyes were full of smiles. When he walked into the 

kitchen, there was a preserved egg porridge in the casserole, and a boiled egg and a bun in the pot next 

to it. 



 

 

Fu Hengyi warmed up with a small fire, still breathing hot at the moment. 

 

Shen Qinglan tasted it, it was very good, she was not hungry, she also felt a little hungry, sat down and 

slowly solved the food. 

 

Just after eating, Fu Hengyi's phone came in. 

 

"Did you get up?" Fu Hengyi asked warmly. 

 

Shen Qinglan smiled, "Well." 

 

"Breakfast in the kitchen, remember to eat." 

 

Shen Qinglan looked at the empty bowl and said, "It’s already eaten and it tastes good." 

 

"That's good." 

 

"Why didn't you wake me up in the morning?" She had intended to send him off. 

 

"Seeing the smell of your sleep, I didn't have the heart to wake you up." Fu Hengyi's voice was soft. "If 

you still feel tired today, go to sleep for a while." Knowing that she had tossed last night, Fu Hengyi's 

tone was aching. 

 

Shen Qinglan's cheeks were slightly warm, knowing that the parting was imminent, and this difference 

was more than a month, so Shen Qinglan took the initiative last night, who would have lit a volcano. 

 

Hanging up the phone, she rubbed her sore waist and then cleaned the kitchen. 

 

Then, Shen Qinglan found that she seemed to have nothing to do. There was no schoolwork in the 

school. As long as she participated in the graduation defense next June, she could graduate. She does 

not have a job and does not need to go to work. It seems that she has become An idler. 

 

Realizing this, Shen Qinglan seriously thought about his plans for the first time after graduation, but he 

didn't think about it and received a call from Daniel. 

 

Daniel hasn't contacted her since she took a painting last time, and she doesn't ask him why he took her 

paintings. 

 

"Daniel, what's the matter?" 

 

"Qinglan, I have to go abroad recently. Recently, there was a youth painting contest abroad. I signed up 

for you. You can see when you come to my studio and pick a pair of entries. Don’t rush to refuse, I tell 



you, I took this opportunity for a long time to help you get it. If you dare to tell me that you don’t want 

to participate, I will succumb to you, immediately, immediately.” Daniel said. 

 

Shen Qinglan was a little speechless, and she did not intend to refuse, just, "I know, I will participate, 

but, this work, I already have an idea." 

 

Daniel was surprised and glanced at the phone. "You said you are ready for the work?" 

 

"Ok." 

 

"Qinglan, did you know this game long ago, so you prepared the work early?" Daniel asked. 

 

Shen Qinglan's black line, "Don't you just win the competition for me?" 

 

Daniel thought, too, not to think about the question of the work, "Qinglan, where is the work you want 

to enter?" 

 

"You come to my house, the work is in my house." 

 

"it is good." 

 

Hanging up the phone, Shen Qinglan walked into the study and took out the painting named 

"Redemption" from the corner of the study.In order to prevent Fu Hengyi from discovering the painting, 

she hid it very secretly. 

 

Driving to Shangyayuan, the door was opened by Jin Enxi, "An, why are you here, aren't you 

accompanying your husband at home?" She called Shen Qinglan two days ago, but the person said she 

wanted to accompany her husband at home. 

 

"Well, something is coming here." 

 

Jin Enxi noticed that she still had something in her hand. 

 

"What are you holding?" 

 

Shen Qinglan handed her the picture. She had already framed it and put it in a bag. Jin Enxi took a look 

and said, "Leng Qingqiu, who is this? Very famous?" 

 

Although Leng Qingqiu's name has gained fame in China, it is really not well-known abroad. Jin Enxi just 

came to China and it is normal to not know it. 

 

"It's just a little painter." Shen Qinglan said lightly. 

 

"Although it is a small painter, the painting is very good, the composition is simple and generous, the 



colors are bold, the brushwork is delicate, and the feelings are very rich. Ann, this painting is good, give 

it to me." Jin Enxi said. 

 

"If you like it, I will send you a copy someday. I have another use for this picture." 

 

"Okay." Jin Enxi was not disappointed, just a meal, looking at Shen Qinglan, his eyes suspicious, "An, 

won't you paint this painting?" 

 

Under the watch of Jin Enxi, Shen Qinglan nodded calmly. 
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Jin Enxi was horrified, looking at Shen Qinglan, "Ann, is there anything else you can't do in this world?" 

Originally, several of them had their own strengths. For example, she is good at computers, Yin Deng is 

addicted to medical skills, and Qian Si Li Shan. Hypnosis, and Ann, almost everything, the individual 

combat ability itself is the strongest of them, but now, she even paints. 

 

Shen Qinglan tilted her head, holding her chin, doing a pensive gesture, "It seems not." 

 

Jin Enxi looked at this slightly playful Shen Qinglan, the horror on his face was even worse, only a few 

years later, Ann seems to be very different from before, it seems, more than before... Popularity, yes, 

popularity. 

 

Daniel came quickly, and Shen Qinglan and Jin Enxi were still chatting when the doorbell rang. 

 

 

"Qing Lan, where is the new work?" Daniel started to look around as soon as he came in, but he didn't 

even notice that there was a third person in the house. 

 

 



Shen Qinglan pointed to the bag on the sofa. Daniel's eyes lit up and he couldn't wait to take out the 

painting inside, completely ignoring Jin Enxi sitting on the sofa. 

 

 

Jin Enxi looked at the sissy man curiously and was not unhappy with the other party's neglect of her 

behavior. She already knew from Shen Qinglan's mouth that this man was her agent. 

 

 

"Qing Lan, if you take this picture to participate, you will win the prize." Daniel was very excited. "When 

the game is over, we will take this picture to auction again. When the time comes, we will be able to 

take a high price and even take you. The prices of other paintings will also reach a new level." 

 

 

"I don't plan to sell this painting." Before Daniel finished, Shen Qinglan poured down a pot of cold water. 

 

Daniel's expression stiffened in his face and looked at her incredulously, "Why, Qinglan, you believe me, 

if this picture is taken out, it will definitely be able to shoot a high price." 

 

 

Daniel also wanted to lobby, but Shen Qinglan was not so easy to convince. No matter what he said, 

Shen Qinglan did not change his mind. 

 

"Qinglan, you should consider my proposal again." Daniel held his last hope. 

 

 

Shen Qinglan shook his head firmly, "Daniel, I will never sell this painting, but in the subsequent 

exhibition, I am willing to let this painting participate in the exhibition." 

 

Daniel said with a happy face, although the effect of the auction was not good, but if Shen Qinglan was 

willing to exhibit, it was also a good way to increase visibility. 

 

"Then it was so decided." Daniel smiled, "However, since he wants to participate in the competition, the 

painting exhibition originally scheduled for the Spring Festival will be postponed first, and then wait until 

the competition is over." 

 

"It's up to you to decide." Shen Qinglan doesn't matter, even if she doesn't hold an exhibition. 

 

Daniel carefully put away the painting, only to notice that there was still a person in the house, "Yeah, 

who are you, why are you here?" 

 

Jin Enxi took her ear, "I have been here, and I live here." She speaks Chinese and is fluent. Daniel didn't 

realize that she was not from Z. 



 

"She is my friend, Jin Enxi." Shen Qinglan said. 

 

Jin Enxi smiled and waved his hand, "Hello, this is Jin Enxi. For the first time, please advise me." 

 

"You, how do you do?" Daniel said, suddenly meeting Jin Enxi's big, bright eyes, and suddenly felt that 

the heartbeat was a bit fast. 

 

Looking at the girly girl would be embarrassed, Jin Enxi's eyes were more intense, she held out her hand, 

shook it with Daniel, and saw Daniel even blush, and she couldn't help laughing. 

 

Daniel was even more embarrassed. "That, Qinglan, I still have something to do. I'll go first." He said, 

holding the painting and taking the door out. 

 

Jin Enxi laughed more wantonly, and even fell on the sofa. 

 

"Haha, Ann, you agent is so interesting." 

 

Shen Qinglan glanced at her lightly, "It's almost enough. He is my agent and my friend. You need to be 

careful." 

 

She warned her, and had to warn, not to look at the cute Lori look in front of her, but her temperament 

is so bad, she likes to tease people, except for her, several other exceptions have been teased by her 

without exception. 

 

And she, not because Jin Enxi did not tease, but did not succeed in teasing, but was taught by Shen 

Qinglan several times, and then she learned well. 

 

Jin Enxi nodded, "Got it, I promise not to tease him." Seeing Shen Qinglan didn't believe it, she held out 

three fingers, "I swear to heaven." 

 

"If I knew it, you would leave here immediately." Shen Qinglan gave a heavy hand. 

 

Jin Enxi was stunned, and was unexpectedly seen by Shen Qinglan, "Okay, okay, got it." 

 

Within two days, Shen Qinglan received a call from Daniel, "Qinglan," Daniel's voice was very serious. 

 

"What's the matter, Daniel." Shen Qinglan has been staying at Shangyayuan for the past two days, which 

can be regarded as a company with Jin Enxi. 

 

"Several paintings came out on the market, saying they were painted by Leng Qingqiu. I bought one 

specifically, and found that it is indeed very similar to your style. It can be said that it is a fake, and 

people who don’t know you will really be tricked." 

 



Shen Qinglan gave a glance, and looked at Jin Enxi, her mobile phone turned on the hands-free, 

obviously Jin Enxi also heard the words just now. 

 

"I asked someone to check, but I didn't find the person who painted this picture. Would you like me to 

come forward and clarify, these words are not yours." Daniel said. 

 

Everyone knows that Daniel is Leng Qingqiu's agent. Leng Qingqiu's paintings have always been brought 

forward by him. As long as he stands up and says these words are not Leng Qingqiu's paintings, then no 

matter who this person is, no one will believe it. And no one will buy those fake paintings. 

 

Shen Qinglan was silent for a while, and said, "Don't do it for the time being. The other party will try to 

imitate my painting. There should be a second move. We will not move." 

 

"Okay, but Qinglan, why did this man imitate your painting? Is it an opportunity to get a place?" Daniel 

guessed. 

 

"No matter what the purpose is, we just wait and see what happens." 

 

"That trip, Qinglan, I will go abroad tomorrow and send your paintings to you for exhibition. Call me if 

you have anything." 

 

"understood." 

 

Hanging up the phone, Jin Enxi came over, "Ann, do you want me to check it for you?" 

 

"Not for now." Shen Qinglan didn't care about the matter. 

 

Jin Enxi shrugged, somewhat boring. 

 

"Ann, what are you going to do after graduation?" 

 

"I haven't thought about it yet, why are you going back?" 

 

"Ann, I have just arrived, are you rushing me away in such a hurry?" Jin Enxi looked at Shen Qinglan 

pitifully. 

 

Shen Qinglan was indifferent. 

 

"An, otherwise, you will take a postgraduate entrance exam after graduation, just as we are a 

companion." Jin Enxi abandoned the question and said excitedly. 

 

"Nope." 

 

Jin Enxi whispered, "Also, the course in the university is a piece of cake for you, it doesn't matter if you 



don't get it." Jin Enxi was also reluctant to come to any Laozi university if they were to find a reason to 

see Shen Qinglan. The so-called professors do not know whether they teach her or whether she teaches 

them. 

 

"If you are okay, go back early, I will go first." Shen Qinglan packed his things and walked with a 

backpack. 
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