THE PRESIDENT TRIED TO TRICK ME

Chapter 10

Chapter 10: Chapter 10: I'm going to die in this man’s car!

Author:?Su Zhishui?MACHINE TRANSLATION
Who is the one who is going to marry me?

Yan Jun was secretly displeased. He stepped on the accelerator, and the car
suddenly accelerated. The cool sound of the engine roared on the highway...

Fortunately, Xia Jingi was a good child who was used to wearing a seatbelt.
Otherwise, he would have really scared her to the point of having a heart
attack!

“Are you driving a roller coaster? ! ” She was so scared that she roared in a
low voice!

....Yan Jun didn’t answer. He directly turned the steering wheel and quickly
braked. After a perfect drift, he continued to speed up!

Xia Jingi could only hold on to the handrail tightly. She did not dare to say
another word, afraid that she would anger this lunatic!

If she did not drive the sports car properly, what was the point of playing the
roller coaster?

She finally arrived at the Yan family’s old residence with great difficulty.

Almost at the moment the car came to a stop, Xia Jingi pushed open the car
door as if she was escaping and dived down!
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“huff huff... ” taking in the fresh air outside the car greedily, Xia Jingi calmed
herself down. At the same time, she felt that it was great that she was still

Just now, she thought that she was going to die in this man’s car!
Driving so fast, even the surrounding scenery became blurry!

Fortunately, she didn’t eat much during the day, or else... ... Even her
intestines would have been vomited out ! !

Yan Jun then got out of the car. Without even looking at the pale-faced
woman leaning against the side of the car, he walked straight to the center of
the House.

After Fang Shaoan left, she actually didn’t take the initiative to speak to him!

Seeing that he actually left, Xia Jingi didn’t have time to calm herself down
and could only quickly follow him.

This was the Yan family’s old house, she didn’t know the way!
Yet, this bastard still walked so fast HOW VILE!
She jogged all the way and finally caught up.

Only at this moment did Xia Jingi have the time to size up this unfamiliar
residence.

From the moment she entered until now, the most she saw was the greenery
and the pond.

Based on this area, it should be about ten times the size of the Xia family,
right?

Xia Jingi suddenly felt a little emotional.

What her parents fancied was only the Yan family’s wealth... ...



And what the Yan family fancied was only the official position of the Xia

Power and wealth tied the two people, who should not have had any
interaction, together.

With a Soft Sigh, Xia Jingi perked up and carefully observed her surroundings.

This was the Yan family. She hoped that she would not meet that person
tonight.

Speaking of that person... ...

Xia Jingi suddenly remembered that in the afternoon, Yan Jun had asked her
about her relationship with Yan Qing. Could it be that he already knew?

He had sent people to investigate her?

Subconsciously, she wanted to turn around to look at Yan Jun, but when she
turned around, she realized that Yan Jun had already gone far away He didn’t
wait for her at all!

Immediately, there was a wave of helplessness and atmosphere. Xia Jinqi
could only let go of these thoughts and quickly chased after him. “Wait for

me...

Yan Jun’s footsteps were not slow. There was a stifling feeling in his heart that
even he didn’'t know what it was, and he urged him to move forward.

However, when he heard her weak voice, he seemed to be possessed again
and unknowingly slowed down his footsteps.

However, he never turned around. He only felt that she was getting closer and
sneered, “if your legs are short, you should walk faster. ”

“... You!"Xia Jingi was so angry that she pounded her chest ! !



Initially, when she saw that he had slowed down his footsteps, she thought
that he was waiting for her. She had just changed her opinion of him a little
when she heard such a rebuke.

It was her fault, it was her fault.
How could a black-bellied and vicious-tongued Yan Jun ever be kind?

However, just as Xia Jingi pounded her chest and stamped her feet, Yan jun
suddenly turned around and reached out with his big hand, pulling her into his
embrace.



