
Substitute wife: mysterious husband, good evening   

 

Chapter 18 

"No way?" 

 

"Yes, yes." 

 

Su Xiaowan side body, like a good baby sitting, "then you can let the driver 

uncle first send me to the company, today is the first day of my internship, 

can't be late." 

 

"Take her to the company first." 

 

"Yes, young master." 

 

Sitting with him like this, Su Xiaowan soon felt uncomfortable, but she didn't 

dare to move much. She was afraid that he would drive her out, and she 

didn't even dare to see him again. She was more or less worried about what 

happened last night. When she heard that he was scalded in that place, she 

went to the doctor last night. 

 

I don't know what happened, she inexplicably put her eyes on his legs, today 

to see him walk freely, there should be no problem in that place! 

 

 

"Why don't you take it off and have a closer look?" 

 

Su Xiaowan almost choked to death. She immediately waved her hand and 

looked at the face. Her face turned red. She didn't know how to remember 
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the things she saw when she was sent here before. She knew that they fell 

into her mind and her ears were burning. "Feng Yan, I'm wrong. I don't dare 

to see them any more." 

 

"Come and apply me the ointment tonight." 

 

The ambiguous tone seems to be 

 

"... that's not good." Then the line of sight of that end came in full swing, 

and she was forced to nod, "OK, I'll paint it, I'll paint it for you." 

 

We have to close this first. Otherwise, if Feng Yanyi is not happy and throws 

her out, she will lose a lot. 

 

Things at night... At night. 

 

Along the way, Su Xiaowan did not dare to look at her any more. She looked 

sideways at the scenery outside the window and tried to ignore the 

existence of this person. 

 

F. Y group is a newly founded company in Jiangcheng, but it already owns 

hotels, real estate, shopping centers and even several branches. 

 

 

The momentum is even better than that of closing the family. 

 

 

Su Xiaowan went to the group to continue, but he was still familiar with the 

road. He found a hidden place and asked the driver to stop. The driver took 

a look at the man behind him. Seeing that he didn't speak, he stopped the 

car and said, "little grandma, I'll pick you up when you get off work!" 

 



"Do you think I have no face?" That end suddenly came so a, cold fierce, can 

freeze the person's same. 

 

 

Su Xiaowan wanted to get out of the car while no one was there. As a result, 

the man suddenly said something like this. She was not ready at all. 

 

She moved her butt and sat on it again. "Feng Yan, I just think this car is too 

luxurious. If the president sees that my car is better than him, then i... you 

know that the rich people are most particular about it. If he is put out of the 

limelight, then I will have a miserable life in the future. Do you have the 

heart to let them kill me?" 

 

 

"You are my woman, no one dares to say anything to you." 

 

Su Xiaowan's mouth is flat. He doesn't say it in front of you. He doesn't know 

how to be pointed at behind. 

 

Such a narcissistic man, she really did not know how to say. 

 

"Feng Yan, I really don't dislike you. Although you are not good-looking, your 

heart is beautiful. A good skin bag is important, but people's heart is 

beautiful. When the right time comes, I will introduce you to my friends." 

 

"Tonight, make an appointment with all your friends. I'll meet them!" 

 

Su Xiaowan's smile suddenly froze. If Feng Yan meets his friends, isn't he 

going to show up? 

 

"This... This is a little fast. I don't know you very well! What's more, if you 



are so good, if you are liked by my friends, then I'm not at a loss. Do you 

think so? " 

 


