
Pampering 

76 Chapter 76 Shen Junyu's Request (Second, Request for Collection) 

Although she said blame, she smiled between her brows, obviously it was just polite words. Mrs. Mu 

was a personal elite and naturally heard it. For Miss Shen Jiaer, who has been circulating in the circle 

since she was young, she lacked upbringing. , Rude words and deeds, can not help but secretly shook his 

head. 

 

Miss Shen's second family, Shen Qinglan, lacked upbringing. She didn't recognize her words and deeds. 

She looked at Shen Qinglan's temperament, and then looked at Shen Xitong next to her. Mrs. Mu felt 

that after all, she was born, even if she was not at Shen's parents. , This kind of temperament education 

is also innate. 

 

Mrs. Mu's eyes turned around Shen Qinglan's body, her eyes turned, and she had the idea, "I don't know 

if Qinglan now has a boyfriend? My kid is twenty-eight this year and has no girlfriend so far. If Qinglan is 

willing, Auntie introduce you to know?" 

 

 

The Shen family is a military and political family, and his son has made up his mind to be a soldier in his 

life. If there is a strong Yue family, then the development of his son is bound to be beneficial. The Shen 

family is naturally suitable. 

 

 

She hadn't thought about Shen Xitong before. Even before she saw Shen Qinglan today, her favorite 

daughter-in-law was Shen Xitong. 

 

 

"I'm afraid Qinglan doesn't have this blessing anymore. She already has an object." Chu Yunrong said 

with a smile. 

 

Shen Qinglan, who was at the center of the incident, had no expression on her face. She didn't seem to 

know that the person they were discussing was her, nor did she think of any connection between Mrs. 

Mu and the Mulian City she had seen. 

 

 

But Shen Xitong was so angry that her heart was shaking, and Mrs. Mu knew her long before she hit her. 

Over the years, Mrs. Mu was very enthusiastic every time she saw her, and she repeatedly hinted that 

her son was single. What does this mean, Shen Xitong will not know. 

 

 

But now, after seeing Shen Qinglan only once, she changed her goal. Shen Xitong didn't believe that she 



was fond of Shen Qinglan's appearance. More should be Shen Qinglan's identity as Shen's biological 

child. 

 

And this is Shen Xitong’s everlasting pain. She hates others to talk about her as a foster daughter, 

although others call her Miss Shen, and the Shen family introduced Shen Qinglan to the Shen family’s 

little daughter. However, those who have a little status in the capital do not know that she is adopted by 

the Shen family. 

 

 

Although Mrs. Mu did not say so, her performance directly proved that she couldn't look down on her, 

which made Shen Xitong very annoyed. 

 

Shen Qinglan, who has been watching her for a long time, sees her clenched hands, and the mouth of 

her mouth evokes an arc of unknown meaning.Shen Xitong, who can't even control her own emotions, 

let Shen Qinglan have no interest in playing with her. 

 

 

Over there, someone finally came to see Mrs. Mu. Talent said sorry and left. Chu Yunrong took Shen 

Qinglan and Shen Xitong to continue talking with other wives, mainly to introduce Shen Qinglan and 

push her to everyone. 

 

The lady in Beijing also met the mysterious Miss Shenjia formally for the first time. Anyone who has seen 

Shen Qinglan will unconsciously remember the previous rumors, and then sigh that the rumors are 

rumors and are not credible. 

 

Shen Xitong, who always liked to be surrounded by others, was completely reduced to the background 

tonight, and hated her for making excuses to ventilate in the bathroom several times. 

 

Tonight Chu Yunrong didn't seem to have noticed Shen Xitong's anomaly, and led Shen Qinglan among 

the ladies, chatting and laughing. 

 

Although Shen Qinglan was bored all night, it was rare that he did not leave his seat halfway. He didn't 

follow Chu Yunrong back to Shen's house until the end of the banquet. 

 

Yes, I returned to the Shen family tonight. She did not return to Jiangxin Yayuan. After a few days of 

insomnia, Shen Qinglan didn't want to go back. 

 

Shen's own room is still the same as before she moved out. Sister Song will come up to clean every day, 

so the inside is very clean. 

 

When Shen Qinglan came back, Mr. Shen was already asleep, and Shen Qinglan didn't bother him. After 

washing, he fell asleep. 

 



Lying in a familiar room, Shen Qinglan finally slept before twelve o'clock, but she never dreamed, but 

she had a night's dream. The dream was all a man named Fu Hengyi. 

 

At 5:30 the next morning, Shen Qinglan woke up, glanced at the time, changed clothes, went out for a 

run, and happened to meet Shen Junyu who also got up and ran in the morning. 

 

"Lan Lan, did you sleep at home last night?" Shen Junyu, with two dark circles in her eyes, was a little 

surprised to see Shen Qinglan. 

 

"Well, I attended a banquet with Mom last night. When I came back late, I slept at home." 

 

Shen Junyu heard the words and immediately thumped her chest, "If you knew you were at home, you 

should have caught your strong man last night, so I don't have to deal with business until two o'clock, 

and I was woken up by the biological clock this morning. You said you are a company Shareholders, 

should I help your brother and me." 

 

Shen Qinglan heard that he didn’t even stop, "I can transfer all the shares in my hand to you." 

 

Shen Junyu: Is this a sister? 

 

"Lan Lan, I am your brother anyway, so you're willing to let me work so hard?" Shen Junyu played a 

family card, don't think he didn't know, although Shen Qinglan studied Chinese language and literature 

major, but she has a little talent in business Not worse than him, only she was lazy. 

 

This idea Shen Junyu did not exist today. Since the occasional discovery of Shen Qinglan’s talent, he has 

always wanted to pull her into the company, but considering that she is still studying, she has no action, 

and now seeing Shen Qinglan is about to After graduating, Shen Junyu's idea became stronger. 

 

Shen Qinglan didn't even say this time. 

 

"Lan Lan, your brother and I are already 29, but you don't even have a girlfriend. Come and help me. Let 

me find time to find a wife-in-law?" In order to turn Shen Qinglan into the company, Shen Junyu also 

struggled It’s obvious that I’m addicted to the fun of making money. I don’t want to find a woman to 

distract myself. I have to say it’s because there are too many company affairs and I don’t have time to 

find a girlfriend. 

 

It's just who Shen Qinglan is and where he will be deceived by this lie, he hastened his pace, and he 

immediately distanced himself from Shen Junyu. 

 

Shen Junyu looked at the people going away, gritting his teeth, this dead girl, it really was a dead man. 

 

Shen Junyu also speeded up her pace, wanting to catch up, continue to reason with Shen Qinglan, and 

move with emotion, but no matter how he accelerates, Shen Qinglan is not closer to him by half a 

meter, and even more and more Far signs. 



 

It wasn't until Shen Qinglan's figure was visible again that Shen Junyu stretched his hands on his knees, 

panting. 

 

After getting rid of Shen Junyu, Shen Qinglan slowed down and changed to jogging. Although she had 

ran for more than ten kilometers, she was still dry and did not even sweat, as if the ten-odd kilometers 

were not in her eyes. Any difference. 

 

Digression 

 

Today there is no problem with the second one, and the third one will come again 

 

PS: Ah Li is going to work today, leave a message to reply to Ha. 

 

Thank you for your evaluation tickets, flowers and diamonds, love you! 

77 Chapter 77: Moving Back to the Dormitory to Treat Insomnia 

 

 

When Shen Qinglan ran back in the morning, Shen Junyu had gone out, she went back to the room to 

take a shower, and then went to school. 

 

After not coming to school for a long time, when she saw the students coming and going at first glance, 

Shen Qinglan had a momentary trance, and she walked slowly on the tree-lined road. 

 

"Student Shen, I haven't seen you for a long time. You have finally come to school." Yan Shengyu's voice 

sounded on the side. Shen Qinglan looked sideways and saw that Yan Shengyu was smiling broadly at 

her, holding several professional books in his hand. 

 

"Student Shen, the last thing caused you trouble. I'm really sorry." Yan Shengyu said sincerely. He also 

learned about the events on the campus forum later. He wanted to find Shen Qinglan to explain, but 

then Shen Qinglan had already gone from school Li disappeared, and he went to ask her classmates for 

contact information, but as soon as they connected, Shen Qinglan hung up, and then they could not get 

through, then Yan Shengyu knew that he was blacked by Shen Qinglan. 

 

 

This is also the first time Yan Shengyu knows that he is quite annoying. 

 

 

Shen Qinglan heard the words, his expression did not move, and afterglow in the corner of his eyes saw 

the person holding the mobile phone in the distance and looked at this side, and said in a cold voice, 

"Since you know that you are a troublemaker, stay away from me." 



 

 

Yan Shengyu froze for a moment. It seemed that he did not expect Shen Qinglan to be so polite when he 

spoke, and for a while, there was some reaction but he stopped. 

 

 

Shen Qinglan continues to move forward. Her goal is the bedroom. Tonight, she plans to live in school 

for a while. She does not like the Shen family, but living in Jiangxin Yayuan is prone to insomnia. 

Perhaps, the bedroom is a good choice. 

 

 

Yan Shengyu quickly caught up again, seeming to forget Shen Qinglan's indifference, "Student Shen, this 

weekend is my birthday. I plan to invite a few friends to go out for a gathering, so come with you." 

 

Shen Qinglan refused, "We are not familiar." 

 

Yan Shengyu touched his nose embarrassingly, and the taste of being rejected again and again was really 

uncomfortable. The last time he approached Shen Qinglan because of a roommate's bet, the result 

caused trouble for Shen Qinglan. Apologies, this time I invited her sincerely, it seems that people do not 

accept it. 

 

Yan Shengyu looked at Shen Qinglan's back, and left with regret. 

 

 

No one bothered, Shen Qinglan returned to the dormitory smoothly. For a while, she didn’t live in the 

school. Everything on the quilt sheets needed to be changed. Take out the spare ones, and then take the 

changed ones to wash. Wait for Shen Qinglan again. When I came back, I finally saw Fang Tong in the 

bedroom for a long time. 

 

Fang Tong has returned to the dorm room since yesterday, and her professional internship is over. 

 

 

"Qinglan, you are back." Fang Tong greeted with a smile. 

 

Shen Qinglan said slightly, "I haven't seen you for a long time. Is the internship going well?" 

 

Fang Tong smiled, "It's quite smooth, but it is a pity that we can't continue to stay in Junlan Group. We 

are not busy writing papers in the next time, and I still have two innovation credits, so I followed the 

junior The person reported a project, and they will stay in school for the rest of the time. There is no 

way to go to work." 

 

"Oh, how's your credit, Qinglan?" 



 

"I'm still close to graduation thesis." Shen Qinglan said, not saying that in fact her credits are enough, 

she has completed the graduation thesis, only one graduation thesis is left, and the other students may 

not even start the foreign language translation. . 

 

"What about your professional internship thesis?" 

 

"Write the instructor's mailbox." 

 

Fang Tong's eyes lit up, "Can you borrow me to see, I have been writing this thing for the past two days, 

but God knows that I am most afraid of writing this. Look, my hair is bald." Said In fact, he pointed at his 

hair top with some seriousness. 

 

"Okay, I'll send you later." Shen Qinglan didn't refuse. 

 

"Qinglan is still your best. I invite you to dinner at night, and I must not refuse." 

 

"Okay, I'll fix the place." 

 

"No problem. By the way, when will Xuan Xuan come back? He will have an internship defense next 

week." Fang Tong said of Yu Xiaoxuan who is still in Jinning City. 

 

It is not a secret that Yu Xiaoxuan participated in Sheng Xuan's sea elections, and many people know 

that Yu Xiaoxuan finally passed the sea elections and successfully participated in Sheng Xuan's annual 

drama, so Yu Xiaoxuan is also in B made a big fire. 

 

"I contacted Xiao Xuan yesterday, and she said that she was about to kill the movie, and she will be back 

at the latest the day after tomorrow to catch up with the intern defense." Shen Qinglan said. 

 

Fang Tong was relieved. "That's good. If the internship defense is not passed, you won't get credit. 

Qinglan, why did you go in the past two months? You can't reach you if you're in trouble." 

 

Shen Qinglan smiled lightly, "Someone in the family is sick and has been taking care of patients." 

 

What she said was vague, Fang Tong only thought of her relatives, and she never thought that Shen 

Qinglan was not only an object, but also a married woman. 

 

Shen Qinglan wore a wedding ring customized by Fu Hengyi on the neck, but the chain was long enough 

to hide the ring perfectly under the clothes, which Fang Tong did not see. 

 

"Is it serious?" Fang Tong worried, she knew that Shen Qinglan's grandmother passed away during the 

summer vacation, which Yu Xiaoxuan told her. 

 

Shen Qinglan shook his head lightly, "It's alright." 



 

"That's good, Qinglan, if there is anything that needs my help, you must tell me." Fang Tong told him to 

be a roommate for three years. Although Shen Qinglan was quiet and cold to people, but to friends She 

has always been very good, whether for her or Xiao Xuan, Shen Qinglan is actually playing the role of 

caregiver. 

 

Shen Qinglan felt warm in his heart, "Okay." 

 

Fang Tong said so much, it seemed that he only noticed that Shen Qinglan was sorting things in the 

bedroom, "Qinglan, are you coming back tonight to stay in the bedroom? Don't you go home?" 

 

"Well, the family has gone out to work in the field, sleeping alone at home and insomnia." 

 

For the first time, Fang Tong heard that a person sleeping at home will suffer from insomnia, especially 

Shen Qinglan who said this. Her expression is strange. Somehow, she always feels strange. 

 

Shen Qinglan was reluctant to say more, and soon changed the subject, "Is your boyfriend still in Junlan 

Group?" 

 

Speaking of this, Fang Tong's smile deepened, "Yes, Ding Minghui worked very hard, and his boss 

admired him. If he hadn't graduated now, his boss might have corrected him." 

 

Ding Minghui, the person Shen Qinglan has seen a few times, is tall, very thin, and looks good. He and 

Fang Tong have just gotten better in their freshman year, and the relationship has been very good all 

these years. 

 

"Ding Minghui intends to stay in Beijing to develop?" Ding Minghui is from another province. It is said 

that his hometown is rural and the conditions are not very good. 

 

"Well, he said he would stay in Beijing to accompany me. I had planned to take him home by the end of 

the year, but he said he hoped to make some achievements and then go home with me, so that my 

parents could rest assured." Fang Tong said Sweet face. 

 

Digression 

 

Continue the prize question and answer time: 

 

1. Who moved her hands and feet in Xiao Xuan's water and made her throat dumb? 

 

2. What is the work of Leng Qingqiu that was originally auctioned and withdrawn? 

 

Another day is over before PK, A Li continues to ask for collections, comments, tickets, flowers, 

diamonds... [shy face] 



 

PS: Today is still five more 

Chapter 78 Yan Shengyu is a troublemaker (four more, ask for collection) 

 

 

"Did you tell him what happened in your home?" Shen Qinglan asked suddenly. 

 

Fang Tong’s father is the leader of Lin City, and will likely be transferred back to Beijing next year, but 

Fang Tong is a low-key person. Except for her and Yu Xiaoxuan, the people in the class don’t even know 

about her family’s situation. Ding Minghui is naturally not. knew. 

 

Fang Tong heard the words and said, "Not yet, or, I will find an opportunity to tell him another day?" 

 

Shen Qinglan shook his head, "Wait for the time being. It's not too late to wait until you graduate." 

 

 

Fang Tong thought for a while, "Also, don't rush at this moment. But you said he knew he would be 

angry, after all, he had been hiding him for so long." 

 

 

At first, Ding Minghui only knew that Fang Tong's family was in Beijing and the conditions were good, 

but he didn't know what Fang Tong's family was doing. 

 

 

Fang Tong did conceal at first, but later he didn't know what to say. 

 

"You don't just hide him alone, he should understand." Shen Qinglan said lightly. 

 

 

Shen Qinglan's words will always bring a force of calming people's hearts. Even such a simple sentence, 

the little anxiety that had just risen in Fang Tong's heart was comforted by this sentence. 

 

 

After Shen Qinglan had sorted things out, the two went together outside the school and said Fang Tong 

was invited. Shen Qinglan did not treat her politely, went to a nearby restaurant and ordered a few 

small dishes. 

 

The two of them did not go directly to the bedroom to eat a good meal, but went to visit the campus, 

which was proposed by Fang Tong. 



 

 

"Graduating soon, suddenly a little bit reluctant." Lying on the grass of Lover Slope, Fang Tong said with 

a melancholy look. 

 

The grass that is already a lover slope in autumn is already yellow, and the weather is getting colder, so 

not many people come here. 

 

"Half a year." 

 

Fang Tong laughed, "How fast is half a year? I can still remember the scene when I started school. The 

result is a senior year. I think I will be separated from you when I think of graduation. I am really 

reluctant. ." 

 

"Xiao Xuan and I are both in Beijing, and you are also in Beijing. After graduation, you just don't live 

together. You just need to meet with one phone." Shen Qinglan said in a clear voice, telling a fact. 

 

 

Fang Tong laughed suddenly, "Haha, that's what I said, I forgot. Qinglan, although you are the same age 

as us, but many times, Xiao Xuan and I will have a kind of fact that you are a better person than us. My 

older sister, obviously according to the month, you are younger than us." 

 

Shen Qinglan heard the words, slightly stunned, complex and lightly lips. 

 

"Qing Lan, what do you want to do after graduation?" Fang Tong said after a while of silence. 

 

Shen Qinglan stared at the scattered stars in the night sky, "I haven't thought about it yet, maybe I will 

open a coffee shop or a tea bar." 

 

"I want to vote for Junlan Group's resume again after graduation. Although I know that there is not 

much hope, I still want to be in a company with Ding Minghui." 

 

Shen Qinglan turned his head, glanced at Fang Tong’s side face, and looked at the happy smile on the 

girl’s face. Somehow, Fu Hengyi’s firm side face crashed into his mind, his eyes flashing, "You will do 

what you want." ." 

 

The two didn't stay for a long time on Lover Po, and they went back soon afterwards, but they met Yan 

Shengyu again on the way back. To be precise, Yan Shengyu was specifically waiting for Shen Qinglan. 

 

"Student Shen." Yan Shengyu greeted Shen Qinglan who was approaching. 

 

Shen Qinglan didn't respond, but Fang Tong smiled and greeted Yan Shengyu, "Senior Yan." 

 

Yan Shengyu smiled and nodded, "Hello." Looking at Shen Qinglan, "Student Shen, I sincerely invite you 



to my birthday party, and also gave me the opportunity to apologize for the last thing." 

 

birthday party?Fang Tong's doubtful eyes lingered between the two. 

 

Shen Qinglan: "You have already apologized, you can go now. You don't have to appear in front of me in 

the future." 

 

With that, she walked straight into the dormitory building. Fang Tong just planned to lift her heels but 

was pulled by her wrists. She turned to look and found that it was Yan Shengyu. 

 

"Senior Yan, are you okay?" 

 

Yan Shengyu let go of Fang Tong's arm, a little embarrassed, "That's embarrassed, are you classmate 

Shen's roommate?" 

 

"Yes." 

 

Yan Shengyu's eyes lit up, "That's it. Classmate Shen has misunderstood me. I want to explain to her 

clearly, but she won't give me this opportunity. Can you help me." 

 

Fang Tong glanced up and down Yan Shengyu, and suddenly felt that this geeky school grass in this other 

population was a little annoying, and looked cold, "Senior Yan, if you are talking about the last school 

forum, then you can Needless to say, Qinglan doesn't care about this, and now that things have passed 

long ago, everyone just treats it as a joke. Why should you be so real, let others see it, and think that 

Qinglan is entangled with you. 

 

As for what you just said about the birthday party, since Qing Lan doesn't want to attend, you shouldn't 

force it. You are so entangled that you really have a demise." 

 

Yan Shengyu was accosted by Fang Tong, and he really just wanted to invite Shen Qinglan to his birthday 

party, without any malice. 

 

"Senior Yan, is there anything else?" Fang Tong asked. 

 

Yan Shengyu smiled awkwardly and turned away. 

 

"Qing Lan, is that Yan Shengyu chasing you?" Fang Tong couldn't help asking when she entered the 

bedroom. The more she thought on the way back, the more wrong she was. If Yan Shengyu wasn't 

interested in Shen Qinglan, why bother so much. 

 

Shen Qinglan's expression was faint, "You are wrong." 

 

"How is it possible, if he doesn't want to chase you, why have you been inviting you to his birthday 

party? You were not familiar with it before." 



 

"Not familiar now." 

 

"Yan Shengyu is a trouble-making machine, stay away from him in the future." Shen Qinglan said lightly. 

 

Fang Tong nodded thoughtfully. She heard Shen Qinglan say the last thing afterwards and knew what 

was going on. She only said a few words and was said by others. If she was really with Yan Shengyu 

Then, the saliva of all the girls in the school can drown Shen Qinglan, and it is better for a mass lover like 

Yan Shengyu to give back to the masses. 

 

"It's still my Ding Minghui who is good and talented. The most important thing is that there are not so 

many messy things." Fang Tong said. 

 

In three sentences, Ding Minghui, Shen Qinglan and Tong Tongtong were already immune to the 

appearance of the fan, and the quilt was covered, and they planned to sleep as soon as their eyes were 

closed. 

 

As a result, at this moment, the phone rang and glanced at the caller's number. Shen Qinglan's hands 

propped up directly from the bed and went to the balcony to answer the phone, leaving Fang Tong 

curiously watching Shen Qinglan's back. 

 

The gossip factor in his heart was ignited. Fang Tong took out his mobile phone and sent WeChat to Yu 

Xiaoxuan. 

 

Digression 

 

Questions and answers at five o'clock in the evening 

Chapter 79 Wu Qian is back 

 

 

The phone number was from Fu Hengyi. I asked Shen Qinglan how he had been in the past few days. The 

focus was on how he ate. Hearing Shen Qinglan moved back to the bedroom, he ate dinner with his 

classmates, but Fu Hengyi let it go. heart. 

 

It’s better than staying at home and eating instant noodles. 

 

After instructing Shen Qinglan again, Fu Hengyi hung up the phone. 

 

Shen Qinglan looked at the darkened screen and was somewhat helpless about Fu Hengyi's state of 

raising her as a daughter. 

 

 



Entering the dormitory, I saw Fang Tong holding a mobile phone and I didn't know who was talking with 

him very hot. There was a mysterious smile on his face, and I didn't know what I was talking about. 

 

 

Without much care, I went to bed and closed my eyes to sleep. This time I fell asleep until dawn, and 

there was no dream overnight. 

 

 

"Qinglan, why are you always so early." Looking at the breakfast on the table, Fang Tong narrowed his 

eyes and took a look at his mobile phone, and it was only seven o'clock. 

 

 

"Breakfast while it's hot, I'll take a shower first." Although there wasn't much sweat, Shen Qinglan was 

still used to taking a shower after a morning run. 

 

 

Fang Tong stretched his lazy waist on the bed and was about to get up. He heard the key opening and 

then saw Wu Qian coming in. 

 

"Eh, Wu Qian, are you back?" 

 

Wu Qian rubbed her lips, "early." Hearing the sound of water in the bathroom, she knew Shen Qinglan 

was inside. 

 

Her face was pale, her eyes were dark blue, her eyes were red, and she looked haggard. 

 

 

"Wu Qian, what's wrong with you? Is your body uncomfortable?" Fang Tong noticed her face and cared. 

 

Wu Qian shook her head. "I'm fine. I worked an overnight job last night. I was a little tired. Just take a 

rest." 

 

Her hand was covering her lower abdomen, and her voice was weak. 

 

Fang Tong suspiciously, "Really okay?" 

 

"It's okay." Wu Qian walked to her bed, but she just sat in a chair and didn't climb up. 

 

Fang Tong saw that she was unwilling to say more, so she didn't ask, but just pointed to the breakfast 

Shen Qinglan bought for her on the table and said, "Qinglan bought breakfast, would you like some?" 

 

"I had eaten it when I came back, thank you." 



 

Rejected, Fang Tong said nothing, waiting for Shen Qinglan to come out of the bathroom. 

 

Wu Qian sat up for a while before getting up from the chair and climbing to the bed. She climbed slowly. 

After a long time, she climbed to the bed. Fang Tong was watching her all the time, fearing that she 

might accidentally fall down. It was Wu. Qian's face was too scary. She climbed a bed. Her face was 

white again, and her face was all sweaty. 

 

 

Seeing that she had been covering her belly, and guessing that she might have come for a holiday, Fang 

Tong found a warm baby from his cabinet, charged it, and waited until it was hot before handing it to 

Wu Qian. 

 

"Isn't it the official holiday to see you covering your belly all the time? Putting this on your belly will 

make you feel more comfortable." 

 

Wu Qian took the warm baby and stuffed it into the bed with a dumb voice. "Thank you." Her voice was 

dull, and she seemed to be a little choked. 

 

Fang Tong knew what should have happened to her, but people were reluctant to say that she was not 

easy to follow up and had to say: "You didn't sleep last night, and you have a good sleep today. I will 

bring you back for lunch." 

 

Wu Qian did not speak, and seemed to be asleep. 

 

After Shen Qinglan came out of the shower, Fang Tong pointed his finger at Wu Qian and made a silence 

gesture. Shen Qinglan nodded. 

 

Fang Tong quickly washed out and finished the breakfast that Shen Qinglan bought for her, and left the 

bedroom with Shen Qinglan. 

 

When the bedroom was completely quiet, Wu Qian put her head out of the bed, her eyes were redder, 

and tears continued to fall from her eyes. 

 

She just lied. She didn’t sleep last night, but went to the hospital for an abortion operation. She only 

checked out Chen Qingtian’s child yesterday afternoon. 

 

The moment she was pregnant, she was so happy, so happy, she couldn’t wait to tell Chen Qingtian this 

news, originally thought Chen Qingtian would be as happy as her, but who knows, Chen Qingtian heard 

this Not only was the news unhappy, but he lost his temper. 

 

"Every time we do it, I have taken safety measures. How could you be pregnant?" Chen Qingtian looked 

at her coldly, without a trace of temperature in her eyes. 

 



Thinking of Chen Qingtian looking at her stomach, as if there was a dirty expression in her face, Wu 

Qian's heart burst into colic. 

 

She couldn't believe that Chen Qingtian would suspect her infidelity. She had only had Chen Qingtian as 

a man from beginning to end. This child was not his, but who could it be? 

 

Although they did something every time they did it, even the doctor said that the thing was not 100% 

safe. Occasionally, accidents still happened. They just had good luck and won the prize. 

 

Wu Qian explained to Chen Qingtian that Chen Qingtian didn’t listen at all, “Either, do it now, you are 

still my girlfriend; or, we break up, I don’t recognize the child in your stomach now, and will not later 

Admit, it has nothing to do with me." 

 

Chen Qingtian dropped this sentence and left, regardless of Wu Qian's pleading. 

 

Wu Qian called him a lot, but Chen Qingtian didn't answer. 

 

Wu Qian burst into tears, and she chose the latter between breaking up and not wanting the child.She 

has completely fallen in love with Chen Qingtian, she must not lose him, leave him, she will die. 

 

She called Chen Qingtian again, but still didn't answer. She sent a text message to tell Chen Qingtian this 

child she would do today, then, she received a call from Chen Qingtian, Chen Qingtian Let her wait for 

her in situ, he drove over to pick it up. 

 

Chen Qingtian soon appeared. He took her to the hospital and escorted her into the operating room. 

 

Wu Qian closed her eyes in despair, he didn't believe what she said, and suddenly had doubts about the 

sweet words he had said in the past, did this man really love her? 

 

The operation was very successful. When Wu Qian came out of the operating room, Chen Qingtian was 

still waiting outside. At this time, his eyes on Wu Qian had regained his former tenderness. 

 

"Just take a good rest after the operation, I will buy you some nourishing chicken soup tomorrow. We 

are still young, and the children will have it in the future." Chen Qingtian said softly in front of the bed. 

 

Wu Qian closed her eyes and made no noise. She just had surgery and was very weak.No matter how 

stupid, Wu Qian now understands that Chen Qingtian has never doubted that the child in her belly is his. 

He just didn't want it, so he made such an excuse. 

 

Early this morning, Chen Qingtian left, saying that she was going to buy chicken soup for her, and Wu 

Qian also went back to school after he left. 

 

Wu Qian put her hand on her belly, where there was a small life, but she was killed by her, and she 

chose to give it up. 



 

Wu Qian looked at the snow-white ceiling and burst into tears. 

 

Digression 

 

Today’s questions are: 

 

1. What did Fu Hengyi write to Shen Qinglan on the inside of the ring? 

 

2. What is Hangcheng Sanjue? 

 

(My head is going to explode when I think about it, alas, fortunately I am not a teacher, if I am asked to 

give out the test paper, then I am not crazy, haha) 

80 Chapter 80 Seeing Yan Xi Again (One More, PK Requests for Collection) 

 

 

After Shen Qinglan and Fang Tong walked out of the bedroom, they parted ways. Fang Tong was going 

to the library to check the materials. Shen Qinglan planned to go to Shangyayuan, her own apartment. 

take. 

 

"This sister, do you know where Yan Shengyu is?" As soon as she walked to the school gate, Shen 

Qinglan heard a familiar voice. She looked for it and saw that Yan Xi, who had not seen her for a long 

time, was not far from her. Ask a girl. 

 

The girl seemed to be a freshman this year, unfamiliar with Yan Shengyu, shook her head, Yan Xi looked 

disappointed, looked around, and seemed to be looking for the next target. 

 

Shen Qinglan's intuition is not good, is planning to avoid, Yan Xi's voice has already sounded, "Big sister." 

 

 

Then, Shen Qinglan saw a figure running towards him quickly. 

 

 

"Sister Sister, it's really you. I thought I was wrong." Yan Xi stood in front of Shen Qinglan with a smile of 

surprise. 

 

 

Shen Qinglan was unavoidable and had to stand daringly, but her face was always cold, and Yan Xi 

couldn't see other expressions. 



 

 

It was only very soon that the surprise on Yan Xi’s face turned to doubt, “Big sister, aren’t you from 

Hangcheng? How did you appear in B? Oh, I know, you’re a B student, right? " 

 

 

Yan Xi seems to have discovered a big secret, excited like a child, although she is a child in Shen 

Qinglan's eyes. 

 

Shen Qinglan did not say yes or no, "Why are you here?" 

 

Yan Xi finally remembered the business, "I'm here to find my brother, my brother's name is Yan 

Shengyu, big sister, do you know?" 

 

 

"I don't know." Shen Qinglan opened his eyes and said nonsense, his face was not red, and his heart was 

not beating. 

 

Yan Xi looked sorry, "My brother is very famous in school. Why wouldn't the elder sister know? But it 

doesn't matter, I can introduce you to know. Elder sister, I tell you, my brother is very handsome, or 

your school You'll love his school grass." 

 

 

Yan Xiyue said more and more excited, wishing to push Shen Qinglan to Yan Shengyu immediately. 

 

"Since you're here for your brother, why don't you call him directly?" The application interrupted her 

self-talk. 

 

"I was originally looking for my brother to have dinner together, but my mobile phone was lost, and my 

brother's number was not remembered. I had to ask one by one. I didn't expect to see you, my big 

sister, here." 

 

"Sister, do you know that after I saved you last time, I asked my brother to find you, but I didn't find it. 

Soon we returned to Beijing, and I thought I would never see you again, I was sad. I have been sad for a 

long time." 

 

Shen Qinglan went forward, Yan Xi followed and chattered, telling her how much she missed her during 

this time. 

 

"Aren't you going to find your brother, what do you always do with me?" Shen Qinglan looked helplessly 

at the little girl beside her. 

 

"Of course, you are following the elder sister. Anyway, the elder brother is there, and will not run away. 



I haven't seen the elder sister. I haven't talked to you yet." Yan Xi's face was taken for granted. 

 

"If your brother can't find you, you'll be in a hurry." Shen Qinglan said, thinking that the little girl would 

definitely go to find her brother, but the little girl Yan Xi was always beyond her expectation. 

 

"My brother didn't even know that I would come over, so he wouldn't be in a hurry. Sister, you just let 

me follow you. I don't have any money on my body, and now I can't find my brother. Do you have the 

heart to leave me alone? "Yan Xi looked at Shen Qinglan pitifully. 

 

Facing the watery, clean and clear eyes, Shen Qinglan felt a little softer in his heart, "I can invite you to 

dinner, but you must go to your brother after dinner." 

 

Yan Xi nodded vigorously, she didn't care what happened after the meal, she followed first. 

 

Yan Xi really likes Shen Qinglan, especially after Shen Qinglan rescued her last time. This love is more 

profound. She did not lie just now. After returning to the capital, she was really sad for not seeing Shen 

Qinglan for a long time. . 

 

Although Yan Xi is naive, she is not stupid. When she met Shen Qinglan here, if she said that she was too 

surprised and did not react, she now understands that Shen Qinglan may not be the so-called 

Hangcheng people at all. Say nothing but perfunctory. 

 

If other people treat her like this, Yan Xi has been angry for a long time, but the object is Shen Qinglan, 

she only has luck in her heart, luckily she is not a Hangcheng people, luckily they still meet the day. 

 

Shen Qinglan took Yan Xi, and naturally could not go to Shangya Garden. He had to change his mind 

temporarily and took Yan Xi to go shopping nearby. 

 

Along the way, Yan Xi was chatting and talking about the interesting things she encountered. Although 

Shen Qinglan was not much talked, she didn't have the slightest impatience on her face and listened 

patiently. 

 

"You should have the college entrance examination next year?" Shen Qinglan said, she remembered 

that Yan Xi was in the third year of high school. 

 

Yan Xi was suddenly interrupted, and there was a momentary daze on his face, "Ah? Ah, yes, we have 

now gone through a round of review." 

 

"Are you ready to apply for which school?" 

 

Yan Xi scratched his head, "I haven't thought about it yet." My eyes glanced at Shen Qinglan, and my 

eyes lit up. "I'll apply for the B major. You can go to school with your elder sister at that time." I never 

thought about whether she could rely on the B major with her grades. 

 



Shen Qinglan relentlessly broke her beautiful fantasy, "I graduate next year." 

 

Yan Xi heard the words, his smile completely stiffened on his face, as if being poured a cold pot of water 

in the winter. 

 

Shen Qinglan's heart is funny, this is a simple girl, all emotions are written on the face, maybe this is one 

of the reasons why he can't hate her, Shen Qinglan, she likes simple things. 

 

Shen Qinglan took Yan Xi to a nearby barbecue restaurant. "Is it okay to eat barbecue at noon?" Shen 

Qinglan asked Yan Xi's opinion. 

 

Yan Xi nodded helplessly, and she had always been happily knowing that Shen Qinglan would graduate 

next year. 

 

"Although I graduated, I will still be in Beijing in the future. You can come to me when you have time." 

Shen Qinglan spoke lightly, and Qing Yue's voice was like a pot of water in summer, which nourished Yan 

Xi's dry heart. 

 

"Really? Sister, can I really come to you in the future?" 

 

Shen Qinglan nodded definitely. 

 

Yan Xi is really happy this time. The older sister is willing to let herself come to her, indicating that she is 

willing to accept her, which makes Yan Xi more happy than getting a long-cherished gift. 

 

"But the premise is that you must be admitted to B major." From Yan Xi's self-talk, Shen Qinglan knew 

that Yan Xi's results were not very good. 

 

"Relax, elder sister, I will be admitted to B major with my own strength." Yan Xi was full of confidence. 

 

Digression 

 

More than three hours before the end of PK, let's play the last game of quiz again. 

 

Today’s question is: At the first meeting, Fu Ye helped Qing Lan, what are the conditions for thank you? 

 

PS: Finally, ask for collections, comments, flowers, diamonds, and tickets with a cheeky face. 

 

Second, at 10:30, the PK result will come out in the afternoon. If it is over, old rules, thank you 

tomorrow. What's wrong, Ali's little fairies. 

 


