A Snake 78
Chapter 78 Sister-in-law, how about it? Cool enough, right!

"Wow, such a domineering CEO..." It was the first time | had seen Chen Decheng so authoritative since |
met him.

Wei Yao put away his cynical attitude and stood up from his chair, "Brother Chen, what do you mean?"

"Don’t bully Yuanyuan, or we can’t be friends," Chen Decheng said with a wave of his hand, clearly
dissatisfied.

Wei Yao stared blankly, then malice turned towards me, "Is she your mistress?"

"Get lost, she has a boyfriend! Don’t fucking spread rumors." Chen Decheng glared at Wei Yao, then
awkwardly said to me, "Yuanyuan, go ahead and get busy. Sorry about today."

"It’s nothing, boss. You had good intentions." | bowed politely, expressing gratitude for Chen Decheng’s
kindness.

| had just walked out the door.

When | heard Chen Decheng complaining loudly, "Wei Yao, | thought you believed it, that’s why |
introduced you. Who knew you would play me like this? How am | supposed to face Yuanyuan in the
future??"

"Brother Chen, you're really blinded by love, getting scammed and still counting your money," Wei Yao
said, frustrated.

| didn’t know what they talked about afterward.

It was too busy at the restaurant at this time.



Xiao Li and | were so busy we barely touched the ground.

Today, the female customers at the restaurant increased, many asked why the runner boy wasn’t there.

It turned out they were there for the good-looking Snake Immortal.

"That guy, he’s washing dishes in the kitchen," Xiao Li, biting on her pen, told a forty-something-year-
old, clearly successful woman.

The female customer looked painfully regretful, "Such good looks and he’s washing dishes in the
kitchen, what a waste."

Xiao Li: "..."

Watching Xiao Li’s speechless expression, | couldn’t help but suppress a chuckle.

Previously at the dinner table, saying encountering snakes meant small fortune, it seemed prophetic
now.

That guy was clumsy and broke quite a few dishes, but overall the boss made a profit.

It was especially rare that it wasn’t due to Snake Immortal’s abilities, but because of his good looks.

The next day, Chen Decheng was accompanying Chen Shufen on a hospital visit.

They decided to give everyone in the restaurant a paid day off.

Xiao Li liked children, even unborn ones, and insisted on joining the excitement.

Remembering Granny Wu'’s previous complaints, | decided to visit her.



"Sis, are you going out?" Rongling saw me tying my shoes early in the morning and asked excitedly.

| gave him a speechless look, "I’'m going out, why are you so happy?"

"I can drive you and Little Dumpling." Rongling blinked, "I need to work on my good impression so he
can start calling me Uncle sooner."

| touched my chin, curiously asking, "So... can you drive?"

"Although I’'m not as rich as my brother and can’t afford a luxury car, as long as | can get you there,
that’s a great car, right?" Rongling said.

| nodded, "Yes, it doesn’t matter if it’s a black cat or a white cat; as long as it catches mice, it’s a good
cat."

So, five minutes later.

Rongling rolled out a tuk-tuk, "Sis, how about this, isn’t it cool!! As long as you hop on, you’ll be the
coolest chick on the street."

"You make a good point, | can’t argue." It wasn’t that | despised the tuk-tuk, | just hadn’t expected
Rongling’s car to be one.

Initially, | had imagined at most something like an electric scooter...

This tuk-tuk was even decorated with balloons and small flags, indeed it was cool enough when riding.

Two hours later.



Rongling and | clattered up to Granny Wu'’s front door.

The coiled snake at Granny Wu’s door was still there, but her door was open, and Granny Wu was sitting
inside talking to two people, apparently doing business, "Mr. Wei, I'm really sorry, | can’t help you with
your matter."



