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The sweet pursuit Chapter 28-Su Xi felt that he must have done it on purpose, 
murderous, he just wanted to see her regret and disappointment, and punish 
her as a lesson. 

But think about it, this matter is her loss no matter what, Ling Jiuze did not 
dismiss her, and did not dismiss her, it seems to be very good. 

Ling Jiuze saw the girl’s expression slowly change from annoyance to calm 
and even joy, I don’t know what she was thinking, she couldn’t help but hook 
the corners of her lips again, and started the car, “Send you back to school?” 

Su Xi’s mood had returned to normal, “Okay.” ” 

…… 

Half an hour later, Bentley Mulsanne stopped at the gate of the river, and Su 
Xi was ready to get out of the car and chuckled, “Thank you, Mr. Ling.” 

“You’re welcome!” The man’s voice was warm, “I also want to thank you, just 
impersonating my wife, not my mother!” 

Su Xi laughed dryly, “You’re welcome!” It’s 

not that she doesn’t want to, but Ling Yihang didn’t agree. 

The man saw that the roots of her ears were red, and did not tease her again, 
“Open the door carefully.” 

“Yes, you drive carefully too.” 

Su Xi got out of the car and walked straight to the school gate, Ling Jiuze 
looked at her slender back, and waited for her to enter the school gate before 
driving away. 

…… 

It was night, Ling Yihang asked her to play a game, and asked what his 
second uncle said to Su Xi after he left, and whether he had transferred his 
anger to her. 



Su Xi was silent, did not say anything, seemed to deliberately swallow all the 
grievances in his stomach, and resisted everything alone. 

Sure enough, Ling Yihang was uneasy in his heart, gave her a lot of 
equipment, and protected her everywhere all night, and he suffered a lot of 
bombs. 

At half past nine, Su Xi asked Ling Yihang to go to sleep, Ling Yihang was not 
as disdainful as usual, and without saying a word, he got off the game and 
went to sleep. 

Later, Su Xi received a call from his father Su Zhengrong, saying that there 
was a big party at the old house this weekend, and his grandparents sent a 
message to let everyone go back. 

“What’s going on?” Su Xi asked. 

Su Zhengrong said, “Your cousin Chu Ci graduated and returned from abroad 
and got a double master’s degree, this gathering is one to wash the dust for 
your cousin, and the other is to celebrate Chu Ci’s entry into the Ling family, 
and the position is the secretary of the president.” 

Su Xi’s eyebrows moved, the president’s secretary? 

Her cousin became Ling Jiuze’s personal secretary? 

“I had something to do over the weekend, but I went, and my father 
apologized on my behalf and my grandparents.” Su Xi said. 

She has grown up outside since she was a child, even if she has now 
recognized her ancestors and returned to her ancestors, she is not close to 
Su’s parents, and she has also participated in family gatherings before, and 
she can’t fit in with that kind of excitement, and she always seems out of 
place. 

Especially on such a happy day, she still didn’t pass well. 

Su Zhengrong tried to persuade her, “A rare opportunity, your cousin is very 
good, you can talk more.” 

“Dad, I’m really in trouble.” Su Xi’s voice was gentle, but his attitude was 
resolute. 



“Okay.” Su Zhengrong had to smile, “Anyway, there will be a chance to meet 
in the future.” Hung 

up the phone, Su Xi played the game for a while, and a black eagle head 
Peugeot suddenly appeared on the phone, and slowly, the eagle head 
changed from black to transparent. 

Su Xi quit the game and got up to leave the bedroom. 

In the yard, Uncle Lin took Baxi to walk on the lawn, and Mama Wu was 
preparing the ingredients for tomorrow’s breakfast in the kitchen, and the 
whole villa was quiet as usual. 

Su Xi walked outside the study next door, entered his fingerprints, and opened 
the door to enter. 

There were no desks and bookshelves in the study, only a computer in the 
middle, and two black-and-white monitors on the opposite wall. 

 


