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For the rest of my life, I felt that I was really out of my mind before I left to see them
change their parent-child clothes. The faces of the two handsome men and women
were already eye-catching, and now there is another cute thing Xia Yuxiu.

Wherever you go, this is a bright spot in the crowd.

Why don't he buy a couple to show everyone? But... The look in Xia Yuxiu's eyes for
the rest of my life is called a deep resentment.

"Xia Jinsheng, why don't you give me the dumpling." A popular actor shamelessly
made this rude request.

The person named smiled but didn't speak. Gu Nanchen next to him was black all over,
and his thin lips silently squeezed out two words:

you must be dreaming!

For the rest of my life, I narrowed the fox's eyes and smiled at the corners of my
mouth. It's really interesting.

The fan girl standing behind him said in her weak heart: male god, I can give you
monkeys.

"Daddy, you are so handsome today." The little guy's words virtually gave a critical
blow to the rest of his life, and also contributed to Gu Nanchen's prestige.

The little guy's eyes were shining and seemed to be looking forward to something. Gu
Nanchen was a little stunned, and then clearly squatted down and touched the child's
hair, "you are also super cute today."

"Cough." Xia Jinsheng cleared his throat and interrupted the mutual boasting between
them.



Gu Nanchen got up, put his hand on Xia Jinsheng's waist, lowered his head and kissed
her forehead. His tone was intimate, "honey, you are also beautiful today."

What did he smoke today? Xia Jinsheng only felt that she was getting goose bumps all
over.

"Boy, I think he's so handsome. What should I do?" A fan looked at Gu Nanchen and
Xia Jinsheng's direction with envy. He didn't realize that the people in front of him
gradually tended to blacken.

The chin was gently provoked, and the face for the rest of her life was magnified
countless times in front of her. The fan only thought he would faint happily.

The man asked, "whose fan are you?"

"Brain powder for the rest of your life."

When he got a satisfactory answer, he immediately withdrew his hand for the rest of
his life and proudly raised his eyebrows in the direction of Gu Nanchen. Xia Jinsheng
saw this action in his eyes and was speechless.

Why are these two men so childish today? In order to avoid the disaster moving
eastward, she wisely picked up the little guy and planned to go to other shops. Gu
Nanchen followed up without saying a word.

I haven't met my fans for the rest of my life.

Back home, Xia Jinsheng kicked off her high heels three times, five times and two
times. As soon as she lay on the sofa with her limbs spread out, there was a small
depression around her.

It was Xia Yuxiu who learned from her to draw gourds. At the same time, the little guy
said what Xia Jinsheng didn't say, "I'm so tired."

She nodded the little guy's nose, "you know you're tired when you're young? Exercise
more, you know? "

Obviously, he is a person who is unwilling to exercise, but he speaks such words of
teaching people openly.

Gu Nanchen looked in his eyes and didn't speak.

The dinner was cooked by my aunt. Because of the activity in the afternoon, the three



people had a big appetite and ate about one bowl more than usual.

Worried that the little guy ate too much food at night, Xia Jinsheng took her for a walk
for half an hour after chewing a piece of Jianwei Xiaoshi tablet for her.

When he came back, the little guy couldn't bear to run to the TV and sit down. At the
same time, he held his favorite potato chips in his hand and drank a mouthful of fresh
orange juice from time to time.

Oh! I know how to enjoy it.

She saw in her eyes that she couldn't let the little guy develop this bad habit at a young
age, so she confiscated her snacks.

The little guy was not happy at once. His shriveled mouth can be used as a hook,
"Mommy, give me back my snacks."

"No." There was no room for negotiation. The little guy understood the truth and ran
upstairs with short legs.

Xia Jinsheng thought she was angry. She went back to her room and made trouble. She
didn't take it to heart. She focused on watching the golden TV series every night.
When she was fascinated, she unconsciously grabbed the little guy's potato chips and
took a bite.

Over time, Xia Jinsheng began to feel that there were two hot eyes staring at him.
Subconsciously, he raised his head and saw Gu Nanchen holding Xia Yuxiu. The little
guy in his arms looked the same as him.

"Cough." She coughed twice, consciously put down the potato chips in her hand and
pretended to be stunned, "what's the matter?"

The little guy complained to Gu Nanchen, "Daddy, look, Mommy, she still eats my
snacks."

Bully the small with the big.

Gu Nanchen squinted and nodded his chin. Suddenly, he rushed over and carried Xia
Jinsheng on his shoulder. "Daddy, I'll help you teach her a lesson."

Watching the two leave and go upstairs, the little guy is relieved. She continues to
watch TV with potato chips. She knows that mommy won't disturb herself tonight.

The door was closed by him. Gu Nanchen undressed and approached her. Somehow he



said, "it's dark."

Huh? Can it not be dark at seven or eight?

"It's dark. It's time to go to bed."

Xia Jinsheng knew that the meaning in his words could never be as simple as it
seemed. He he smiled and put his hand on the door quietly, "it's dark, so I'll go back to
sleep. Good night. "

Since the moment she lived in Gu Nanchen's private villa, Xia Jinsheng has been
committed to how to sleep in separate rooms every night. Gu Nanchen naturally
disagrees. No matter where she sleeps, she will be taken back to the master bedroom
without exception.

The next morning, there will always be more red marks on your body.

She subconsciously wants to escape. Gu Nanchen has seen through her intention,
grabbed her wrist and dragged people to bed to get ready for business.

What will happen next is clear, but Xia Jinsheng still tries to make a final struggle,
"second uncle, I've just finished dinner and wandered all day. I'm so tired. Please let it
go."

She deliberately said pathetic, trying to exchange Gu Nanchen's sympathy, but Xia
Jinsheng forgot that he had never been kind in this regard.

"Young people should exercise well." Gu Nanchen took out what she had just said to
block her. Xia Jinsheng realized again what it means to lift a stone and hit her own
foot.

The lights in the room went dark, leaving only a weak night light to illuminate, and the
intertwined body was as warm as fire.

A sudden mobile phone ring interrupted their passion. Gu Nanchen frowned and
wanted to eat people with rich expressions. The fine beads of sweat on Xia Jinsheng's
forehead wet his hair.

She wanted to laugh and felt a little sympathetic to Gu Nanchen's anger. After all, it
was unpleasant for everyone to be interrupted in their interest.

With the advantage of starting to grow, Gu Nanchen picked up the mobile phone on
the head cabinet and threw it to Xia Jinsheng. The expression on his face is smelly.
Anyone who calls his wife in the middle of the night will be unhappy.



"Hello? What do you want from me for the rest of your life? " Because she saw the
call prompt, she knew the identity of the other party, but she was very curious about
what he could do to find her at this time. There was still someone around her listening.
If she said something fanciful, it would be a big misunderstanding.

On hearing the name, Gu Nanchen's enthusiasm in her eyes faded, and he collided
with her beautiful back with dissatisfaction, without saying hello at all.

"Hmm..." Xia Jinsheng's broken groan spilled over. Afraid of being heard by the
person at the other end of the phone, he quickly covered his lips and risked being
found, and his body became more and more sensitive.

The tempting Gu Nanchen couldn't stop, and the bath fire in his eyes was even worse.

The man on the other end of the phone didn't ignore the groan. He asked suspiciously,
"Why are you talking so strange? You shouldn't be there... "

For the rest of my life, I suddenly felt that I had found a great secret, and for a moment
it seemed to open the door to a new world. Xia Jinsheng blushed with shame when he
said this, but he didn't forgive anyone at all:

"Don't you have your own nightlife?"

It is natural for men to love women.

night life? These three words almost made him cry for the rest of his life. His nightlife,
sex and life are all pinned on Xia Jinsheng's words.

"Xia Jinsheng, please help me explain the daytime fans. My family misunderstood and
was jealous."

The couple? Xia Jinsheng suddenly felt that there was too much information in this
sentence. She really had a golden house for the rest of her life.

It's not difficult for Xia Jinsheng to stab others for his friends, not to mention that this
kind of thing is just a small effort.

She estimated that it was during the day that she spent the rest of her life shopping
with fans, or those intimate interactive jokes with no other meaning that made her
girlfriend misunderstand and and jealous.

In the final analysis, it's wrong for the rest of my life. Although I'm a fan, I can't be too
ambiguous. Now this result seems to Xia Jinsheng to be a bit of a cocoon.



It's better to dismantle ten temples than destroy one marriage. She explained to her
girlfriend for the rest of her life for a long time. Gu Nanchen deliberately picked this
time to torture her, and made a voice in front of her several times.

Finally, she couldn't bear it. She pinched Gu Nanchen's thigh, and the man was honest
immediately. When he explained clearly what happened during the day, Xia Jinsheng's
mouth was almost worn out and his mouth was dry.

But... Why did the person on the other end of the phone keep quiet? Give me a reply
anyway. Don't you know it's rude? Just as she lost patience and was ready to hang up,
a voice suddenly came out of her cell phone:

"OK, I see. Thank you. Bye. "

Xia Jinsheng's body trembled and his whole body trembled fiercely, which hurt Gu
Nanchen behind her. His stimulated brain was so excited that he almost surrendered.
After returning to calm, he patted Xia Jinsheng with a bitter smile, "baby, relax."

Her face was red, and soon after she put down her mobile phone, she was run by
Yunnan to go to Yunxiao.

When Gu Nanchen woke up in the early morning, Xia Jinsheng felt weak, numb and
aching. Unexpectedly, Gu Nanchen urged her to go to morning exercise.

Are you kidding? She wants to die in bed now. Let her go to morning exercise now.
Hehe, it's easier for you to kill her directly.

"No, I want to sleep." Then she covered her head with a quilt and went to sleep.

The person who wanted her to get up suddenly had no movement. He silently got into
the quilt, grabbed her lips and kissed her. A pair of big hands raised fire everywhere on
her. Gu Nanchen's voice was low and hoarse. "It's OK not to go out and exercise at
home."
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