Reborn To Love 151
Chapter 151 Meeting With Shen Xiner

Shen Xiner entered her car and ordered the driver to leave. She sank down in her chair and burst into
tears.

Why?! No! All her life she had wanted to marry brother Yechen! She was supposed to marry him! She
was the only one worthy of marrying him! They were supposed to get married! If it weren't for He
Xinyan, they might even be together now!

Shen Xiner clenched her fists together tightly as she bit her lips angrily. There was no way she could let
He Xinyan steal brother Yechen from her so easily!

He! Xin! Yan!

It was nighttime and He Xinyan was on the bed, waiting for Gu Yechen to come. After eating lunch, he
had gone back to the company to finish some work.

As she scrolled through her phone, she suddenly received a message.
It was an unknown number and she curiously clicked in.

'Hello, | am Shen Xiner. We met before. | want to talk with you. Can you meet tomorrow at 5 at the Dasi
Hotel?'

He Xinyan knit her eyebrows together, 'Shen Xiner?'

He Xinyan opened her mouth as she finally remembered what that was! She was Gu Yechen's "fiancee"!
He Xinyan scoffed. She was indeed very curious about what Shen Xiner had to say to her.

'l can. I'll see you tomorrow.'

The next day, He Xinyan left the house at 4 P.M. and arrived at around 4:45. She stayed inside the car for
a while and crossed her legs as she kept a watch at the hotel door.

In about five minutes, she saw a woman wearing a pink dress walk in. That must be Shen Xiner. They
were meeting in the coffee shop today, and He Xinyan saw a waiter escort Shen Xiner to a table near the
window.

He Xinyan didn't leave the car even after she saw Shen Xiner. Instead, she pulled out her phone and
texted Wu Minger.

'Minger!'
A few seconds later, there was a reply: 'Yanyan, what's up?!'

'I will text you once every ten minutes. If | don't, call Gu Yechen and tell him to come to the Dasi Hotel.
Just tell him | met with Shen Xiner.'



'Who's Shen Xiner? What's happening?'
'Don't worry about it now. I'll explain to you later. Can you do what | say?'
'Of course! Leave it to me!'

He Xinyan smiled and closed her phone as she stepped out of the car. She walked into the coffee shop
and straight for the table Shen Xiner was at.

Shen Xiner was looking out the window, and she didn't notice He Xinyan until she sat down in the chair
across from her.

"Hello, Miss Shen." He Xinyan said, stretching one arm out.

Shen Xiner turned her head around and looked at He Xinyan. She didn't reply to her and also didn't
shake He Xinyan's hand.

He Xinyan didn't care, and she continued to maintain the position of stretching her hand out with a
smile. Almost a minute passed, and Shen Xiner finally reluctantly shook He Xinyan's hand.

He Xinyan grinned satisfactorily and put her hand back onto her lap. A waiter walked over with a menu
and asked He Xinyan what she would like to drink.

"Iced caramel macchiato please," He Xinyan said without looking at the menu.

"Okay."

"Miss Shen, | don't have a lot of time to waste. If you would like to say something, please do now."
Shen Xiner was not pleased with He Xinyan's attitude, but she did open her mouth to speak.

"He Xinyan, | know you are a smart person. Leave brother Yechen."

He Xinyan smirked and didn't reply, as the waiter was back with her cup of coffee.

"Thank you," He Xinyan said. She slowly took a sip of the coffee, taking her time. Finally, she set the
glass back down onto the table and grinned.

"Miss Shen, since you know | am a smart person, why would you think | would leave Gu Yechen?"

Shen Xiner knit her eyebrows together, "You two aren't fit for each other. You should know your
position. The Gu family isn't for a person like you to enter!"

He Xinyan chuckled, "So it is for a person like you?"
Shen Xiner blinked a few times, "Yes! | am definitely more worthy than you?"

He Xinyan leaned back against the chair and began drinking her caramel macchiato again. The coffee
here was indeed very good.

"Is Gu Yechen smart?"

Shen Xiner was taken aback as she didn't expect He Xinyan to suddenly change the subject, "Yes! Of
course! He's a genius!"



He Xinyan smiled, "Since Gu Yechen is that smart, then do you think he would be stupid enough to not
know who is worthy enough to be with him?"

Shen Xiner opened her mouth but no words came out, "I. .. Well. . ."

She gulped and pointed one finger at He Xinyan, "It's you! He is only blinded right now because you are
tricking and seducing him! He will figure it out one day!"

He Xinyan shrugged, "Then why don't you just wait for that day? Patience."
"I don't want to wait! | am the rightful wife of Gu Yechen! | can't let you evil vixen seduce him!"

He Xinyan wasn't angered in the slightest, "In that case, you shouldn't be talking to me. If you are so. . .
rightful, then you should go talk to Gu Yechen."

He Xinyan smiled and flipped her hair to the back of her shoulders, "After all, it's Gu Yechen that can't
leave me. Even if | tell him to leave me, he won't! | can't do anything!"

Shen Xiner's face turned slightly red from anger, "That's because you are purposely seducing him!"

He Xinyan reached down and picked up her phone to send Wu Minger a message. It has been ten
minutes already. Ten minutes wasted. . . But He Xinyan was done with her filming, so she didn't have
much to do anyway. It was also amusing to come here and listen to some trash talk.

"Oh well, what can | do? Maybe my power is just too strong, that even Gu Yechen can't resist me." He
Xinyan smiled and eyed Shen Xiner up and down, "You will definitely have to try a lot harder to reach my
level."

Shen Xiner's eyes widened, "You!"
He Xinyan put one finger to her mouth, "Sh!"

She looked around to see that several other people in the coffee shop were looking at them because of
the noise Shen Xiner was making.

"This is a five-star hotel. You don't want to embarrass yourself."

Shen Xiner's face was green as she wanted to scream again, but she held it in, "I'm going to tell my mom
about this!"

He Xinyan almost laughed, "Go ahead!"

She stood up and looked down at Shen Xiner one more time, "l already wasted 13 minutes, 46 seconds,
37 milliseconds of my life talking to you. | don't think it's worth it to waste more. | will be leaving now.
The macchiato was 6 dollars. Thank you very much for treating me to coffee!"

Shen Xiner clenched her fists together. When did she say she was going to treat her?! So shameless!

He Xinyan turned around to leave, but as she took one step, she suddenly felt her vision get a little
blurry and she felt dizzy. Was it because she stood up too fast? No, it wasn't likely. . .

He Xinyan looked back at the glass of finished caramel macchiato. Then, she looked up to see Shen
Xiner's smug smile.



He Xinyan bit her lips to prevent herself from cursing. She had dared to drink the caramel macchiato
because she ordered it herself and thought that Shen Xiner probably wouldn't bribe the coffee maker to
put drugs. However, she was wrong.

She immediately reached for her phone to text Wu Minger, but before she could send it, she blacked
out.

Shen Xiner stood up with a smile, as the anger she was feeling a few seconds ago went away. It was all
over now! Gu Yechen would never want her anymore after today! Then, she would be able to step all
over He Xinyan and kick her away!

Shen Xiner smirked and pulled out her phone. She sent a text to a person, and a few minutes later, a fat
and ugly old man walked in.

He smiled pervertedly and lifted He Xinyan up with both arms, "Thank you, Miss Shen. She looks even
better than | expected."

Shen Xiner smiled, "No problem. Make sure to do your part of the job well."
"Of course."

The man walked out of the coffee shop, holding an unconscious He Xinyan in his arms. Several people
turned to look at him as they walked, but no one said anything.

Shen Xiner grabbed her handbag and left the coffee shop. Her job was done. Now, all she had to wait for
was the great news of her brother Yechen being single again!

In another part of the city, Wu Minger was sitting on her bed, anxiously awaiting He Xinyan's text. It has
been almost 20 minutes since her last text.

Did she forget to send it? Wu Minger shook her head. He Xinyan wasn't the type of person to be so
careless like that.

Should she call Gu Yechen? What if she was just overreacting?

Wu Minger called He Xinyan one more time and once again, no one answered. She shook her feet
anxiously, not knowing what to do.

Finally, she pulled up her contacts to call Gu Yechen. It was better safe than sorry! Plus, Mr. Gu would
probably not blame her, right? After all, it was because He Xinyan told her to!

Wu Minger scrolled down to the 'G' section and gasped.
How could she forget?

She didn't have Gu Yechen's number!



