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Chapter 12

Chapter 12: Chapter 12 sincerity in marriage

Author:?Su Zhishui?MACHINE TRANSLATION
Melodious and beautiful music lingered on the side.

Xia Jingi sat next to her mother, Hong Xianglin. Her father, Xia Jitian, was
chatting with Yan Jun’s father, Yan Sheng.

Sitting opposite her was Yan Jun’s mother, Ji Xinyu.
And on the other side of her was Yan Jun, who had a cold expression.

At the top was an old man with a white beard. This should be Yan Jun’s
grandfather, Yan Youcheng.

Before the banquet began, a servant quietly came forward and bowed behind
Yan Youcheng. “Second Master said that he wasn'’t feeling well, so he didn'’t
come.”

Yan Youcheng’s wrinkled face, which was full of smiles just a moment ago,
suddenly darkened. “He was fine in the afternoon. Why is he not feeling well?
Have you asked the doctor to see him? ”

“‘Not yet. Second Master has taken a rest. ”

“Go and have a look! ” As he said that, Yan Youcheng really stood up and
walked straight in the direction where Xia Jingi had just walked over.

Xia Jitian and Hong Xianglin, who were sitting at the remaining table, didn’t
look good.
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The husband and wife pair came here tonight to discuss the marriage of the
two families’children. They had just sat down, but Yan Youcheng had already
left. What did he mean by that?

Was He looking down on the Xia family?

“Brother Yan, your old man is... ” Xia Jitian’s face was stern as he looked at
Yan Sheng unhappily.

Yan Sheng and Ji Xinyu looked at each other and their expressions changed
slightly. “Brother Xia, you don’t have to mind. My younger brother, Yan Qing,
is my father’s most beloved youngest son. If you care about him, you'll be in a
mess. Come, come, let’s eat first. There’s no need to care about them. ”

As he said that, he beckoned for the waiter to come forward and pour wine for
Xia Jitian. The two of them began to drink.

Xia Jitian drank the wine and his expression softened slightly, but he was still
not very happy. “Xiao Qi is the youngest daughter of our Xia family. There’s
no need to say how much you love her. She’s about to marry into your Yan
family. How can | be at ease?”

Hearing this, Xia Jingi's eyes darkened and she could not help but laugh.
Since she was young, when had her father ever cared about her so much?
DOTED on Ha... This was the biggest joke she had heard this year ...

Fortunately, Yan Sheng and Ji Xinyu's attention was on Xia Jitian’s words just
now and they did not notice Xia Jinqgi’'s reaction.

However, it still did not escape her mother’s eyes.

Because of Xia Jingi’s sneering sneer, Hong Xianglin’s hand that was hanging
under the table quietly reached out and pinched Xia Jingi’s thigh!

.. Hiss!



Xia Jingi gasped in pain. She gritted her teeth and looked up at her mother,
only to be glared at.

Look, this was the so-called ‘love is needless to say’ that her father said... ...
Could she hate them?

It seemed impossible.

Because these were Xia Jingi’s biological parents.

At that time, Yan Jun, who was raising his head to drink a mouthful of wine,
quietly took in the scene of Xia Jingi being pinched.

His brows moved slightly, and his eyes were as dark as the night.

Coincidentally, Yan Sheng’s words had already reached his ears “How about
this, brother Xia? A few years ago, | bought an island at the seaside. These
years, the repairs are almost complete. | originally planned to spend my old
age on it. Now that | think about it, why don’t | give it to Jingi as a small gift? ”

Ji Xinyu also added, showing her so-called sincerity. “The construction of
Soaring Dragon Square is about to be completed. There are 1,349 shops on
the first floor. Give it to Jingi as well. After marriage, learn how to manage it,
so as to avoid boredom. ”

One island, plus an entire shop on the first floor of the shopping mall, was
enough for Xia Jitian to marry his daughter without worry.



