THE PRESIDENT TRIED TO TRICK ME

Chapter 19

Chapter 19: Chapter 19 you should boldly walk forward and never look
back!

Author:?Su Zhishui?MACHINE TRANSLATION

After being reminded by Wen Jing, Xia Jinqi finally remembered that she just
happened to run into Yan Jun downstairs. So he was also here to participate
in the Bachelorette night?

After pondering for a moment, Xia Jingi suddenly raised her head and looked
straight into Wen Jing’s eyes. “Do you also think that | shouldn’t get married
like this? ”

“I'm just afraid that the days after your marriage will be even more difficult
than now. ” Wen Jing grabbed Xia Jingi’s hand and held it in her palm “But I'm
not you after all, so | can’t make the decision for you. If you really decide to
get married, then you should persuade him. At least, this will make your
marriage more stable in the future.”

Wen Jing held her hand, and it felt warm.
Hearing her words, her heart also felt warm.

Xia Jingi was stunned for a moment, then she smiled and nodded. “Don’t
worry, what kind of life can be more difficult than the past ten years? ”

It was clearly said with a smile, and it was clearly said in an extremely light
tone, but Wen Jing could hear the deep grief and pain in it.

Before Wen Jing could come back to her senses, Xia Jingi had already stood
up and walked out of the door.
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Behind her, Zuo Xiaoran, who had snatched back the microphone, sang like a
pig being slaughtered. “little sister, go ahead boldly, don’t turn back! ”

On the first floor.

When Xia Jingi pushed the door open and entered, she instinctively furrowed
her eyebrows.

There were at least a few dozen people inside, men and women, all twisting
their bodies on the dance floor.

The DIM light, the noisy music, the pungent smell of cigarettes and alcohol,
and the female waitresses who came and went were all dressed in specially
made rabbit costumes. Women. Lang costumes.

The scene of them playing together with Zuo Xiaoran and the other girls was
simply too decadent.

Moreover, this was not a small scene. Xia Jingi originally thought that it would
take some effort to find Yan Jun, but who knew that just as she took a step,
she was stopped by someone.

“Miss Xia?”
A mellow voice with a hint of doubt came from behind.

Xia Jingi instinctively turned around and saw a thin man wearing a black shirt.
He wore rimless glasses and looked refined.

“You're calling for me? ” Xia Jingi met his gaze. After making sure that he was
looking at her, she asked.

The man nodded and extended his right hand to her in a friendly manner.
“Hello, I'm Zhuge Wentao, Yan Jun’s friend. Are you looking for him? ”



Zhuge Wentao had seen Xia Jingi's photo from Fang Shaoan a long time ago.
Coupled with his sharp eyes, he was able to recognize her even in such a dim
light.

Xia Jingi was stunned. Could it be that all of Yan Jun’s friends knew her?

Thinking about it, she still asked, “do you know where he is? I'm looking for
him... | have something to do. ”

Zhuge Wentao pushed the glasses on the bridge of his nose and bowed at
her in a very gentlemanly manner. Then, he pointed in a direction. “This way,
please.”

Xia Jingi took a deep breath and looked around before following him.
Zhuge Wentao brought her to a relatively quiet private room.

Compared to the foul atmosphere in the hall, this place was much more
refreshing.

The Moment Xia Jingi entered the room, she saw Fang Shaoan on the Sofa
opposite her. Fang Shaoan was surrounded by beauties, hugging each other
from left to right, looking very romantic.

And... ... Yan Jun, who was sitting at the side, drinking red wine with his head
lowered ...

The DIM light shone on his clean white shirt. She could not see what brand it
was, but when he wore it, the feeling of being at the top of the class instantly
came out.

He was truly a born king. No matter where he went, he would always be the
most dazzling.



