Read Novel The Sweet Pursuit Chapter 131

The sweet pursuit Chapter 131-The semicircular pond, crystal clear, the lights
and shadows shone on it, sparkling, colorful, a graceful and rich scene, even
the swans raised here are more leisurely and noble than the park.

She rested her head on the back of her chair, drowsy, when she suddenly
heard footsteps approaching.

She opened her eyes and saw the man under the street lamp, and for a
moment thought she was dreaming.

Where is she, and why do you see Ling Jiuze?

The man stopped a meter away and looked at her condescendingly, with a bit
of ridicule and alienation on his usually cold face, which made Su Xi a little
strange, as if he had returned to when he first met him.

Ling Jiuze blushed thin lips and opened them lightly, “Is it happy or
disappointed to see me here?”

Su Xi didn’t understand, “What?

Ling Jiuze sneered coldly, “Jiang Tunan, don’t say you don’t know her, you let
her test me, what do you mean?”

After

Su Xi was stunned, he quickly understood that it was Yang Yang!

She brought Tu Nan today, did she think about testing Ling Jiuze early in the
morning, or was it a temporary intention?

What a headache!

She stood up and frowned, not knowing how to explain to Ling Jiuze that she
couldn’t push everything on Sheng Yangyang.

Ling Jiuze saw that she didn’t speak, and her eyes became more and more
cold, “Say, what is your intention in doing this?” Want to test whether | am a
woman or have feelings for me and want to test my attitude towards other
women?



Su Xi's face turned pale little by little, she stared at the man’s indifferent
eyebrows, and said in a deep voice, “I'm sorry.”

She angered this proud man!

Although she did not do it, Yang Yang did it, in a sense, on behalf of her, and
she should apologize to him.

Ling Jiuze looked at her for a moment, and said slowly, “You haven't
answered my question yet, what do you want to test, you have feelings for
me?”

“It's not.” Su Xi immediately said, she lowered her eyes, her voice was calm,
“You haven’t come over for many days, | want to try, is the agreement
between us over?”

Ling Jiuze's eyes seemed to be a little heavier, he looked at her with a gloomy
gaze, and only after a while stepped forward, reached out and pinched the
girl’s chin, forcing her to raise her head, “What is our agreement?”

Su Xi fell in his dark eyes like night, and said with his lips, “Don’t talk about
feelings, don’t talk about money, respect each other, trust each other.”

“Then do you respect and trust me?” The man asked.
Su Xi bit his lip, “Not in the future.”

“l always thought it was you a smart girl, don’t do such stupid things!” The
man mocked, let her go, didn’t look at her, and turned away.

Su Xi looked at the man’s indifferent back, and was indescribably annoyed
and frustrated for a while.

It seems that since that day when Xu Yiyi was beaten by Linna, the
relationship between the two became delicate, and then he came over that
night and was called away by Xu Yiyi’s people, and he didn’t come back all
night, and he didn’t even come to the imperial court again.

Today he has such a cold and angry attitude, is the relationship between the
two who wander away from lovers and friends coming to an end?

So is she moving out of the imperial court?



The house with five thousand rents is gone!

Or, she was more worried that if she annoyed him, it would be even more
impossible to buy Qingyuan in his hands in the future.

Sheng Yangyang quickly came over and said in amazement, | just saw
President Ling Jiuze walking out here, what did he say to you?””
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The sweet pursuit Chapter 132-Su Xi sat on the chair and looked up at her
helplessly, “I still want to ask what you did to him?”

Sheng Yangyang’s eyes widened, “Does he know that Tunan is the one |
sent?”

Su Xi sighed slightly, “Miss, didn’t | say that | wouldn’t let you find someone to
test Ling Jiuze, why didn’t you listen to me?”

No wonder Tunan was specially brought today, it turned out that the real
purpose was this.

Sheng Yangyang said, “You have been together for so long, | always want to
know what kind of attitude he has towards you?”

Su Xi nodded, “Thank you, now | know.”
“What do you mean?” Sheng Yangyang frowned, “What did he say?”

Su Xi lowered his head, his toes swaying, sweeping the pebbles on the
ground, “He was annoyed and angry, | guess, our relationship may be over.”

Sheng Yangyang sighed angrily, she wanted to test whether Ling Jiuze was
the sea king, but she didn’t want the two to separate, after all, the two were
legally a real husband and wife.

She turned to leave, “I'll go to Ling Jiuze and explain to him clearly, this matter
has nothing to do with you, it's all my idea!”

Su Xi grabbed her wrist, “Don’t go!”

Sheng Yangyang looked back puzzled.



Su Xi raised his eyebrows, “Miss, are you representing me and begging him to
stay?”

Sheng Yangyang seemed to have been poured a basin of cold water on his
head, and suddenly sobered up.

Her expression was gloomy, “Then what can | do for you now?”

Su Xi got up, “Send me home!”

Sheng Yangyang, “...”

Both of them drank and found a substitute driver, and on the way back, both
of them sat in the back, Sheng Yangyang held Su Xi’s hand, “Xi Baoer, I'm
sorry, | will definitely listen to you in the future!”

Su Xi snorted, “It's strange if you are obedient!”

“‘Anyway, what you don’t allow me to do in the future, | won’t do it, | promise!”
Sheng Yangyang raised his hand and swore, looking cute.

Su Xi pulled down her hand, “Actually, it's not all you who are to blame for this
matter, the problem between me and Ling Jiuze is not just this.”

“What else is the problem?” Sheng Yangyang asked.
Su Xi pursed her lips and looked out the window, “I can’t say it either.”

It seems that the two were still very harmonious before, and all of a sudden,
they became cold.

After the exam, it was summer vacation, Su Xi suddenly relaxed, first went
with Qin Jun to visit Qin Lao, lived there for two days, and then locked himself
in the room and designed two sets of jewelry for Hua Ying.

Until the end of June, she did not see Ling Jiuze again.

During the period, | went to Ling’s house to give Ling Yihang a lesson, and
overheard that Ling Jiuze went to country M on a business trip.



At the end of the month, she received the tutor’s salary transferred by the Ling
family, which was double the previous agreement.

She thought that Uncle Fu had sent a mistake and called over, and Uncle Fu
told her that this was the meaning of the second young master.

He was so angry about Tunan before, he never came to the imperial court
again, but he doubled her tutor’s salary, what does this mean?

Su Xi couldn’t figure it out a little.

She transferred the rent to Ling Jiuze by the way, thought about it, and sent
him another message, [l received the salary increase, thank you]
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The sweet pursuit Chapter 133-She sent him a message at night, and the
message came at noon the next day to show that he had received the
transfer, but did not return the message to her.

Sheng Yangyang had time this day to take her to Xinyue to eat new dishes.
Unexpectedly, | met Shen Ming when | left, Shen Ming and a few friends
came over to eat, saw her, did not shy away from walking over, smiled and
asked, “Eat with friends?”

He wore a new silver earring on his left ear, which made him more and more
unruly and evil.

Sheng Yangyang said with a smile, “You guys talk first, I'll go and talk to my
senior sister for a few words.”

Su Xi said lightly, “I'll wait for you in the lobby later.” “Good
I” Sheng Yangyang waved his hand and left first.

“How can you be good friends with Miss Sheng?” Shen Ming raised his
eyebrows, “I've always been puzzled.

Su Xi said lightly, “Are you in trouble?”



“Well, you're my public girlfriend, can’t you talk if you’re okay?” Shen Ming
smiled lightly, and a pair of peach blossom eyes looked at her, “Han Xiao’s
people didn’t hurt you last time, right?” With your skills, it should not be, |
heard that Han Xiao’s people who were beaten don’t know their mother, or my
girlfriend is powerful!

When Su Xi saw him mention it, he asked, “What did you do to Han Xiao?”

Shen Ming’s eyes flashed, and he smiled slowly, “She is looking for someone
to hurt my girlfriend, what do you say | can do to her?” But just let her get out
of the country and don’t come back in the future!

Su Xi asked, “Isn’t she your aunt’s cousin?”

“Yes, so what?” Shen Ming’s voice was smiling, half serious, half joking,
“Where is it important for my cousin to have a girlfriend?” She is in trouble with
you, of course | will ensure that you give her up!

Of course,

Su Xi would not take his words seriously, but said, “Actually, you don’t have to
do this, and | don’t want to owe you this favor.”

Shen Minggou smiled helplessly, showing a bit of a sad expression, and
sighed, “Don’t | look like a good person?” What have | done to make you hate
me like this?

Su Xi thought about i, in fact, the two really didn’t have any special grudges,
this time he was also helping her anyway, she slowed down her tone, “No
matter what you are for, thank you!”

Shen Ming’s eyes were smiling, peach blossom eyes were curved, his jawline
was delicate and smooth, and he was handsome like a character in a comic, “I
offended my aunt’s family, your fluttering thank you, isn’t it too insincere?”

Su Xi raised his eyebrows, “How do you want me to thank you?”

Shen Ming seemed to think for a moment and proposed, “You invite me to
dinner.”

“This one won’t work.” She couldn’t see through Shen Ming, and it was best to
stay away from unknown dangers.



Shen Ming’s face with a bright smile instantly darkened, and he frowned, I
refuse to ask for such a simple request, then you say it yourself, how else can
you thank me?”

Su Xi thought for a while, looked up and said seriously, “I'll give you money!”

Shen Ming was stunned, pursed his lips and held back a smile, but he didn’t
hold back, he laughed out loud, and asked, “Then how much are you going to
give me?”

“‘How much do you want?”
Shen Ming tried hard to hold back a smile, “Ten million, how is it?”

Su Xi frowned, he didn’t expect that the man would open his mouth, but he
couldn’t regret what he said, and he could only endure the pain, “Then you
give me the account number, and | will transfer it to you now.”

“You really give it?” Shen Ming felt that he was about to hold out his internal
injuries, “Where did you get so much money?” After

he said something, his smile narrowed slightly, “Yes, you are Ling Jiuze’s
lover, you can spend his money, then forget it, if | ask for his money, | don’t
have to stay in Jiangcheng in the future!”

Su Xi raised his eyebrows, “You don’t want it yourself, don’t say it's me who
doesn’t give it!”

‘I don’t want your money, but don’t you want to mess around like this, it just so
happens that | need someone to help me with something, so it’s better for you
to help me.” Shen Ming said with a smile.

“What's busy?” Su Xi asked with three points of vigilance.
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The sweet pursuit Chapter 134-“Don’t worry, | won'’t pit you this time!” Shen
Ming smiled, “I'm chasing a girl, but she doesn’t like me and rejects me many
times, tomorrow is her birthday, | booked a private room for her in Kaisheng to
celebrate her birthday, you help me send a cake to her, okay?”

“Why don’t you deliver it yourself?” Su Xi wondered.



‘I won'’t eat it if | send her!” Shen Ming shrugged helplessly, “I'm such a good
person, but you two can’t see my goodness, it really makes me sad!”

After

he said that, seeing that Su Xi did not speak, he added, “You send the cake in
and leave, no one leaves you to drink or eat, even if you stay, you don’t have
to deal with it, Kaisheng is not my territory, no one will embarrass you.”

Su Xi felt that she could help with this favor, and just happened to return Shen
Ming’s favor, “Okay, I'll help you deliver the cake.”

“Tell me your phone, I'll have someone pick you up tomorrow, and I'll have the
cake ordered, you just have to send it in.” Shen Ming said.

Su Xi told him his phone number and asked, “Is there anything special about
the cake you sent?”

She hadn'’t seen it, but she had heard of someone proposing or courting
hiding a ring in a cake.

“No, it’s just an ordinary cake, what’s wrong?” Shen Ming asked.

Su Xi said, “If there is nothing special, | can help you order a cake, and you
won’t use it to pick me up, I'll go by myself.”

Shen Ming scoffed lightly, “You won’t be the one who is afraid of me, what are
you doing halfway!”

“No, I just want to buy you a cake and return your favor.” Of course, Su Xi did
not admit that he was always wary of him.

Shen Ming’s eyes flashed, and he hooked his lips and smiled, “That’s okay,
it's going to cost you money.”

“It's okay, it should.” Su Xi said politely, “What words need to be written on the
cake?”

Shen Ming bent a pair of good-looking peach blossom eyes, and said slowly,
“Just write that | love you, and don’t write anything else.” I'll send you the
private room number tomorrow on your phone. “Good

'”



The two made an appointment, Shen Ming went to find his friend, and Su Xi
also went to the sofa to wait for Sheng Yangyang.

After Sheng Yangyang came out, he sent Su Xi back to the imperial court and
asked her what Shen Ming had said to her for so long.

Su Xi said that Shen Ming asked her to help.

Sheng Yangyang pondered, “Shen Ming seems to be chasing a girl from
Jiang Yi, that girl is learning to act, and she is already a little famous in the
circle, it is estimated that she is hanging Shen Ming.”

Su Xi didn’t care who Shen Ming was chasing, and only said, “l owe him a
favor for Han Xiao’s affairs, and it's nothing to help him once.”

‘Do you want me to accompany you?” Sheng Yangyang asked.

“‘No need, just send a cake, Kaisheng is not far from the imperial court, | will
go home after delivery.”

“That’s fine.”

The next day, Su Xi went out in the morning, went to the dessert shop to find
Qingning, and went back to see Uncle Wu Ma Lin and Baxi by the way.

After not coming back for a long time, Yashi didn’t have any rustiness with
her, and pounced on her and made out with her as before.

Mother Wu asked her, “Young grandma, when will you come back?”

Su Xi smiled lightly, “My marriage contract with Ling Jiuze has expired.

Mama Wu nodded sadly, always feeling that it was a pity that Ling Jiuze could
not be with Su Xi, her eyes became more and more kind, “No matter what, |
have always recognized you as a young grandmother.”

Su Xi's eyes were clear, “Thank you.” When

she arrived at the dessert shop, Qingning took a lot of new desserts for her
and pulled her to talk for a long time.



“The dessert shop here is going to lay off employees, | may have to find
another job, then | can be closer to Jiangda, and | can often play with you.”
Qingning said with a smile.

Su Xi ate the yellow peach pudding and nodded, “Good!” ”
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The sweet pursuit Chapter 135-She remembered her family’s affairs and
asked, “Is your father back?”

Qingning’s smile faded and he shook his head, “No.” But that’s fine, my mom
can live a little cleaner, and my brother has a girlfriend.

She said this and immediately became happy again.

Su Xi bowed his head, “Everything will be fine.” Knowing

that Su Xi's cake was going to be given to a friend, Qingning personally made
it for her, and Su Xi gave her money according to the list price, and she said

that she didn’t want anything.

Su Xi did not want to increase her financial burden, saying that she wanted to
share the money equally with other friends, so Qingning accepted it.

She was still very uneasy, “If you buy a cake here, | will collect your money, |
will not sleep.”

Su Xi smiled, “I won’t give you money if | eat it myself.”

Qingning only then showed a little smile, “Come to me when you have time!”
“‘Hmm!”

Su Xi took the cake and returned to the imperial court first.

The cake is made of ten inches, pure white, only surrounded by a circle of
golden rose petals, and the three words eye-catching in the middle, “I love
you”

are generous and simple and clear!



Su Xi specially took a photo of the cake and sent it to Shen Ming, asking him if
he was satisfied?

Shen Ming quickly replied, “Satisfied!”
Then she got one back, “Thank you baby!
Su Xi ignored him.

At seven o’clock in the evening, Shen Ming sent her the private room number
booked in Kaisheng, and she carried the cake and walked to Kaisheng.

In Kaisheng Hall, Su Xi came in with a cake and walked to the front desk to
show the private room number that Shen Ming sent to her.

The front desk lady saw that the private room number was booked by Shen
Ming, and did not directly let people take her over, but politely asked her
name, asked her to wait, and then called the private room and asked the
people in the private room if someone came to deliver the cake?

After all, this is a high-level VIP private room, plus Shen Ming’s identity to
attract bees and butterflies, in case something happens to let people in, they
can’t afford it.

At this time, next to the fence on the second floor, Ling Jiuze and Jiang Chen
passed by, their eyes swept down inadvertently, and their eyes were slightly
paused.

Jiang Chen was still talking to Ling Jiuze, “You said that you will come back in
a few days, it’s almost half a month, | thought you fancy some big beauty
there, and you want to settle down?”

He didn’t hear Ling Jiuze reply, turned his head to see him stop there and look
down, walked over and looked at it twice, and said with a smile, “It turns out
that | am really fascinated by beauty!”

Ling Jiuze ignored him, only staring at Su Xi downstairs, his eyes were dark
and deep, and he didn’t see joy or anger.

After the front desk finished calling, when he turned his head, he was a little
more enthusiastic about Su Xi’s smile, beckoned a waiter, and instructed,
“Send this Miss Su to the 8801 private room on the eighth floor.” The



waiter immediately said, “Miss Su, please follow me!”
After Su Xi thanked him, he followed the waiter to the elevator.

Jiang Chen sneered, “It's a pity, such a beautiful beauty went to find Shen
Ming.”

“How do you know?” Ling Jiuze looked back and asked.

Jiang Chen raised his eyebrows in the direction of Su Xi, “Today’s Shen
Ming’s birthday, someone celebrated his birthday in 8801, and this little girl is
still carrying a cake in her hand, she must have gone to please Shen Ming.”

Ling Jiuze looked at the girl’s back, a pair of long eyes were cold and
unpredictable, and for a long time, he said quietly, “Maybe, there is something
else!”

Jiang Chen scoffed, “Men and women don’t have that little thing, what else
can be the reason?””
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The sweet pursuit Chapter 136-The waiter took Su Xi to the eighth floor,
opened the door and entered, and said in a respectful tone, “Miss Su is here!”

Su Xi stood behind the waiter, the lights in the private room flickered, dim,
both men and women, she couldn’t see who was who for a while.

A man came over and said something in the ear of the waiter.

The waiter turned his head and smiled at Su Xi, “The birthday celebration
inside hopes that you can personally deliver the cake to him and say to him,
happy birthday!”

Su Xi rolled her eyes and asked, “Is the person celebrating her birthday a
young lady?”

The

waiter said without any hesitation, “Yes!”

Su Xi thought, probably this girl also likes Shen Ming, and knows that she is
the person sent by Shen Ming, so she has such a request.



Since she has come to this point, this requires that she has no reason to
refuse, help others to the end!

She nodded, “Good. The

waiter communicated with the people in the door, and raised his hand to Su Xi
to give way, “Miss Su, please!”

Su Xi bowed his head, took the cake out of the box, held it in his hand, and
walked to the private room.

The lights were turned off in the private room, and it was pitch black, and
people could faintly see people flashing.

The person sitting in the middle of the sofa was wearing a happy birthday
hairpin with a luminous night, which was easy to recognize, Su Xi held the
cake, slowly approached, so close that he had seen each other’s silhouettes.

Su Xi stopped there and looked at the person opposite.

The entire private room was silent, as if it was only the two of them.

After a while, the man smiled and spoke, “Why don’t you say happy birthday?”
Su Xi gritted his teeth, “Shen Ming, is this fun?” A

whistle sounded in the private room, and then the dim yellow light came on,
and everyone laughed around the two.

Shen Ming had a hairpin on his head, his face was handsome, and his eyes
were enchanting, he looked at Su Xi, bent his eyes and smiled, “Thank you for
the cake!”

Su Xi had a bad breath in his chest, looked at the man coldly, and wanted to
raise his hand to drop the cake on his hateful face.

But she didn’t do it, because she couldn’t bear this cake!
Qingning did it with her own hands, she spent money, and she can’t waste it!

Su Xi calmed his face, held the cake and turned his head and left.



On the same floor, room 8809 was the same hustle and bustle, Ling Jiuze sat
in the rest area and chatted with Jiang Chen, others played cards or sang,
and occasionally someone came to greet Ling Jiuze to play cards, seeing that
he was not in a high mood, he retreated.

Jiang Chen flipped through his mobile phone, suddenly hooked his lips, and
showed the mobile phone to Ling Jiuze, “Also said that the little girl is not
Shen Ming’s person, you see Shen Ming'’s hair!”

Shen Ming posted a circle of friends ten minutes ago, and the text was,
“Thank you dear,

| am satisfied with what you send!”

Below are two accompanying pictures, one is a cake, and the three words ‘|
love you” on the cake are very eye-catching.

There is also a picture of a screenshot of the chat history, and the other party
asks him if the cake is satisfied? Shen Ming replied with a “satisfied!” “Thank
you, baby!”

Jiang Chen said with a smile, “Look at the cake box, is it the one that the little
girl mentioned just now!” Put Shen Ming cheaply, it seems that he likes that
little girl very much!

Ling Jiuze stared at the picture of the cake, read the chat record twice, and
finally fell on the three words “l love you”, looking at it for a moment, and his
eyes seemed to freeze!

His chest was like a tidal wave, his face was gloomy, as if he could drip water,
and after a moment, he suddenly got up and strode out.
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The sweet pursuit Chapter 137-Jiang Chen was stunned and got up to follow.

In the 8801 private room, Shen Ming stopped Su Xi at the door, “Just kidding,
really angry?”

Su Xi’'s face was gloomy, “I know that | owe you favors, if you want a cake, |
can give it to you, you don’t have to play me like this!”



Shen Ming’s smile tightened little by little, he looked at Su Xi seriously, and
said quietly, “Do you really think | lack a cake?”

Su Xi said coldly, “You don’t lack cakes, you simply want to trick me!” “I'm

sorry!” Shen Ming frowned, his gaze became solemn, and his tone was
slightly heavy, “I didn’t know you would be so angry!” Actually, | really want to
ask you for a cake, I'm afraid that if | tell the truth, you won'’t pay attention to
me at all, so | will lie to you!

Su Xi sneered, “You just said that you don’t lack cakes!”

Shen Ming’s gaze became dim, and he swept the lively people in the room,
and the corners of his lips hooked a touch of self-mockery, “Yes, | am the heir
of the Shen family, and there is always a large group of people around me,
usually like this, not to mention my birthday.” But they gave me hundreds of
thousands, millions of gifts, but no one remembered to give me a cake, they
never know, | have a birthday, | don’t want anything, just a cake, a simple
happy birthday!

He looked at Su Xi with burning eyes, “I borrowed your hand to send myself a
cake, send a birthday wish, and if you are upset, | apologize to you.”

Su Xi heard the loneliness in Shen Ming’s tone, the anger in his heart
gradually dissipated, and his voice eased a little, “No matter who gave the
cake to, anyway, | came to return the favor, the cake is given to you, and what
| promised you will be done!”

Su Xi held the cake and gave it to Shen Ming.

Shen Ming smiled, as if he was very happy and satisfied, and took the cake
with both hands, “Can you say happy birthday to me again?”

Su Xi paused and slowly spoke, “Happy birthday!”

As soon as she finished speaking, suddenly a person pushed a cake cart from
the leisure area next to it, and the cake on the cake cart was seven stories
high, and someone shouted, “The hour has come!” The

lights in the private room flashed on, and everyone shouted in unison,
“Brother Ming, happy birthday!” Shen



Ming’s face suddenly changed!

Su Xi was stunned for a moment, his face sank a little, and he looked at Shen
Ming with wide eyes.

Shen Ming slowly stepped back with the cake in his hand, vainly trying to
explain, “Baby, | didn’t know they also ordered a cake for me!” Su

Xi was played twice, completely enraged, and stepped forward to catch Shen
Ming, even if he didn’t beat him, the cake would be snatched back!

Suddenly, with a “bang”, the heavy solid wooden door was kicked open, and
Su Xi turned around, suddenly stunned.

Ling Jiuze!
Didn’t he go abroad?
The man’s eyes suppressed with anger and stared at her coldly.

The smile on Shen Ming'’s face was put away, he handed the cake in his hand
to others, and slowly walked over.

He stood beside Su Xi and seemed to smile, “Did President Ling also come to
celebrate my birthday?” It’s just that the way to enter the door is a little
special.

Ling Jiuze looked cold, glanced at Su Xi, and his voice was not arguably
joyful, “My people don’t return at night, | came out to find someone, | didn’t
expect to be here in President Shen!”

Shen Ming’s eyes were cold and smooth, and he pouted and smiled, “Are you
looking for Xixi?” She came over to celebrate my birthday and bought a cake,
and Mr. Ling stayed to eat the cake together?

“No thanks!” Su Xi suddenly spoke, stepped forward to hold Ling Jiuze’'s hand,
looked into his eyes and whispered, “Let’s go out first!”

Ling Jiuze endured not shaking her hand away, and scoffed, “What’s the
hurry, let me eat a piece of the cake you gave to Mr. Shen, is there anything
scary on the cake?”



“‘How so?” Shen Ming smiled at the corner of his lips and shouted, “Sun Cong,
bring the cake, | will personally cut a piece for President Ling to taste.”

“Shen Ming!” Su Xi drank, turned his head to look at Ling Jiuze, and softened
his tone, “Second uncle!” Ling

Jiuze had a pair of black eyes that were bottomless, stared at Su Xi for a
moment, turned his head to Shen Ming and said meaningfully, “| was on a
business trip for half a month, she was in a hurry, the cake would not be
eaten, President Shen and his friends continued to play, we won’t bother!”
After

speaking, he pulled Su Xi and turned to go out.
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The sweet pursuit Chapter 138-Shen Ming stood there, watching the backs of
the two flash, and the door closed again.

His face faded a little, and after a while, he turned back to the sofa and sat
down, with a pair of good-looking eyes, not knowing what he was thinking.

Sun Cong leaned over and asked with a smile, “Do you really like that little
girl?”

Shen Ming looked up at him, for a long time, hooked his lips and smiled, his
expression was open, “How is it possible?” You can provoke Ling Jiuze with
her, don’t you think it's funny?

Sun Cong raised his eyebrows, “Be careful to play with fire and set yourself on
fire!”

Shen Ming smiled indifferently, “I am refined by Lao Jun’s Samadhi True Fire,
and | have long been invulnerable, what are you afraid of self-immolation?”

Sun Cong looked at him with admiration and poured him a glass of wine,
“Brother Ming, you are our god!”

“Get out!”

Shen Ming scolded with a smile, his eyes turned, and when he saw that
someone was going to take away the cake he put on the table, he
immediately shouted, “Give me the cake!”



The man held the cake over to Shen Ming, “Brother Ming!

Shen Ming looked down at the words on the cake and said quietly, “You guys
go and eat other cakes, don’t move this!”

Sun Cong laughed, ‘I still said | don’t like it, what do you do with a cake?”

Shen Ming curled the corners of his lips, “You don’t understand, this is my
loot, of course | have to put it away!”

In front of his eyes, Su Xi held the cake to him and said happy birthday to him,
and his eyebrows were as clear as a puddle of water.

How is she so simple, she believes whatever he says!
What a fool, no wonder he was deceived by Ling Jiuze!

In the end, Shen Ming, who was full of gifts on the table, didn’t ask for
anything, only took away a cake.

At this moment, Jiang Chen in the corridor lazily leaned against the wall,
looked at the scene in the private room, saw Ling Jiuze with Su Xi out, and
raised his eyebrows unexpectedly, “What is the situation?”

Ling Jiuze looked ugly, glanced at Jiang Chen, and said coldly, “You go back
first.”

Su Xi was grabbed by his hand and went all the way out of Kaisheng, and
finally, the two sat in the car, and the air froze in a dead silence.

Ling Jiuze lit a cigarette, opened the window, his side face was sharp and
tight, and he said coldly, I just left for half a month, and you found Shen Ming,
isn’t it too fast?” So in a hurry, is he richer than me, or is he more handsome?
The

words that Su Xi wanted to explain were blocked in her throat, her clear and
bright eyes were covered with a layer of mist, and her face was snow-white.

Ling Jiuze said in a colder tone, “Even if you find a next home, shouldn’t you
tell me, don’t you say that it's good to get together and disperse?”

Su Xi pursed her lips, not saying a word, looking stubborn and cold.



Ling Jiuze saw that she didn’t speak, and the anger that Ben had suppressed
surged up again, and he looked back at her, a pair of long eyes shining with
chill, falling on her face like ice and snow, mockingly

“You love him? Then do you know that he chased you at the beginning
because of Han Xiao, Han Xiao promised you to go to Shen Ming’s bed, and
she gave up the property given by the Shen family. Now he is chasing you
because he is fighting me and wants to use you to provoke me! Do you think
he said in public that you are his girlfriend, and coaxed you to really like you
with a few nice words? He speaks better when coaxing other women in bed!

What else did he have to say, suddenly Su Xi turned her head, under the dim
light, her picturesque eyes seemed to have tears in them, hiding grievances
and grief, and looked at him for a moment.

Ling Jiuze’s heart tightened, and the words of reprimand could no longer be
spoken.

Su Xi’s throat rolled for a while, and he spoke hoarsely, “It's my business to
play with him behind my back, what are you doing so angry?””

Read Novel The Sweet Pursuit Chapter 139

The sweet pursuit Chapter 139-Ling Jiuze’s eyes narrowed, an inexplicable
anger surged in his heart, and without thinking about the more indifferent
words, he blurted out, “I'm angry because you are my woman, and doing such
a stupid thing really makes me feel ashamed!”

Before his words fell, he saw that Su Xi’'s face suddenly turned a little whiter,
and the grievances and stubbornness in his eyes sank in an instant, leaving
only a pale black.

He knew almost immediately that his words were heavy, and perhaps the
reason he was angry was that he himself did not know why he was so angry.

The lights in the car were dim, the atmosphere was low and cold, the two
looked at each other like this, and after a moment, Su Xi didn’t say anything
more, turned around and opened the door and got out of the car.

Without turning her head, she walked straight forward, her figure was thin, but
her back was straight, and she soon disappeared into the dull night.



Ling Jiuze leaned on the back of the chair and took a sharp breath of smoke,
but it was blocked in his throat, and he couldn’t swallow it.

It took a long time for Ling Jiuze to return to the private room, his face was
gloomy and ugly, and everyone in the private room was quiet, and some
people were at a loss.

Jiang Chen smiled at everyone, “You guys play yours!”

Everyone did not dare to stare at Ling Jiuze anymore, pretending that nothing
had happened, what to do and do.

Jiang Chen walked to the sofa, sat down in front of Ling Jiuze, and smiled
lightly, “What happened to you and that girl just now?”

Ling Jiuze lit another cigarette, pursed his thin angular lips, and said quietly,
“She lives in my imperial court’s house!”

“You guys living together?” Jiang Chen looked at him incredulously.

Ling Jiuze glanced at him coldly, “What’s the fuss, don'’t tell me that there are
no college students in the girlfriend you are dating?”

“It's not!” Jiang Chen calmed down for a while, still feeling unbelievable, “What
kind of girlfriend we have is normal, but it is not normal in you, you yourself
say, except for who you liked back then, where have you ever had a woman
around you for so many years?” | thought you had been working as a monk, it
turned out that you had already opened the meat!

Ling Jiuze looked annoyed, “Go aside!”

“‘Don’t!” Jiang Chen laughed, “Tell me in detail, that little girl was raised by
you?”

“It's not.” Ling Jiuze took a puff of cigarette and said lightly, “She doesn’t want
my money, she just lives in my house and pays rent every month.”

Jiang Chen showed a shocked expression, “You are too much, such a good-
looking little girl, you sleep in other people’s houses, and let people pay rent?”

Ling Jiuze frowned, “She had to pay it herself, | found her to make up for it
elsewhere!”



Jiang Chen looked deeply shocked, “How could | not meet such a simple little
girl?

Ling Jiuze sneered, “Are you short of people, or lack of money?”

Jiang Chen said, “It feels different!” Ling

Jiuze smoked, too lazy to take care of him!

Jiang Chen saw that his face was ugly, and thought about what happened in
Shen Ming’s private room just now, got closer, and smiled meaningfully, “You
won’t be moved by that little girl, right?” Ling

Jiuze's eyes darkened, and the mobile phone placed on the coffee table
suddenly lit up, he picked it up, it was Su Xi who sent him a message, [Let’s
finish,

| will move out of the imperial court as soon as possible. ]

His already depressed mood suddenly fell to the bottom.

He stared at the information on the phone, thinking of the screenshot of the
chat record sent by Shen Ming, threw the mobile phone on the coffee table,
the corner of his lips hooked a cold mockery, turned his head back to Jiang
Chen, his voice was indifferent, “How is it possible,

it's just fun!”
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The sweet pursuit Chapter 140-Su Xi was already sitting on the balcony for an
hour, she was very annoyed and in a bad mood, | don’t know if it was because
she ended the relationship or was angry and wronged by Ling Jiuze.

She picked up her mobile phone, and the message sent to Ling Jiuze half an
hour ago was like a sea of stones, and he never replied.

Maybe never get her back.

Su Xi was angry, aggrieved, disappointed, and a little empty, and even his
favorite ice cream was no longer interested.



Fortunately, she had remained awake and had never liked him, and now that
they were separated, it would not be very painful.

Yes, she held back the sourness in her throat, glad and angry, she didn’t like
Ling Jiuze and he didn’t deserve her liking!

Her chest was suffocated, she picked up her phone and rummaged through it,
thinking about when to move away, move to her own house, or go to Qin
Jun’s house in the imperial court?

Or you should move farther, so as not to meet Ling Jiuze here in the future.

She fingered and suddenly saw Shen Ming’s circle of friends, two misleading
copywriters and pictures sent before the childhood.

Su Xi sighed, his already annoyed mood became more and more annoyed,
how could there be a person like Shen Ming?

No wonder Ling Jiuze would ask her if she was in love with Shen Ming?
He must have also seen Shen Ming's circle of friends.

Su Xi had a momentary urge to call Ling Jiuze to explain tonight’s events, but
after she calmed down a little, she still gave up.

He did not reply to her message, and he had already tacitly agreed to the
termination of the agreement between the two.

Why should she do more!

The next day, when Su Xi was packing up his clothes, he received a call from
Qingning, “Xixi, | was not dismissed by the dessert shop, | was transferred to
a branch near Jiangda, and we can meet often in the future!”

Su Xi smiled lightly, “Really?

‘yes!” Qingning was very happy, “By the way, | still have to tell you something,
you said before that you rented a house near Jiangda, can | go to live with you
for a few days?” The store manager here said that we had to come here for
training, and we got up early every day, and my house was too far away to
take a car.

Su Xi didn’t speak, she originally thought of moving from here today.



Seeing that she didn’t speak, Qingning asked, “Is it inconvenient, if it's not
convenient, I'll go find another house.”

“Convenient.” Su Xi chuckled, “You just live for a few days, how do you find a
house?” Where are you, come over now?

Anyway, in just a few days, Ling Jiuze will not come over, she can wait for
Qingning’s training before moving away.

Qingning said with a smile, “I'm in the store now, and I'll bring you a cake after
work in the afternoon.” “Good

Su Xi hung up the phone, looked at the half-packed clothes, showed a
helpless expression, and put them back one by one.

At five o’clock in the afternoon, she picked up Qingning downstairs.

Qingning didn’t sigh until he entered the house, “Xixi, why didn’t you tell me
that you live in the imperial court?” The landlord is so high-grade that the rent
must be expensive, right?

Su Xi said lightly, “No, | only rented a guest room, it's not very expensive.”

“That must also be more expensive than a normal house, I'll give you money!”
Qingning took out his mobile phone to transfer money to Su Xi.

Su Xi smiled, “You don'’t treat me as a friend? If you give money, don'’t stay!

Qingning Nunu mouthed and sighed, “You are always helping me, and | still
want to take advantage of you.”

Su Xi chuckled, “Why don’t you say how much dessert | ate from you?”
Qingning hummed, “There’s no way to compare them together!”
Su Xi’s gaze was soft and calm, “It's the same in my heart.

Qingning laughed, his eyes like the moon, “Then | won’t be polite with you!”



Su Xi took her to the next room to her, “I cleaned up the sundries that were
put in this room before, and put a bed and desk, can you see what else needs
to be added?””



