A Snake 90
Chapter 90: Picking Peach Blossoms Yourself

"Humph, still saying you two aren’t having an affair." Yu Rongling had the smug expression of someone
who’d caught me by the tail.

| rolled my eyes at Yu Rongling, "It’s just a quilt, and you’re thinking crooked thoughts?"

"Wei Yao, thank you for your quilt." | took the blanket from Wei Yao with both hands, apologetically
saying, "Yu Rongling came out of nowhere, and | don’t know if it’s still convenient to arrange another
room?"

Seeing Yu Rongling probably reminded Wei Yao of some unpleasant memories.

His face turned an instant shade of iron blue, and after a long while he said heavily, "What's he doing
here?"

"Naturally, he’s here to keep an eye on you, to prevent you from harboring any ill intentions towards my
sister-in-law," Yu Rongling took an apple from the fruit plate, crunched into it, and gave Wei Yao a
malicious smile.

Wei Yao’s face, strained with rage, looked extremely terrible, "You’re thinking too much, I’'ve never had
improper thoughts about Su Wan."

After all, the other party was the highly powerful Snake Immortal.

As an ordinary person, no matter how angry, he wouldn’t dare to offend easily.

Yu Rongling taunted, "Who knows whether what you're saying is true or false, you even called out
"Wanwan’ just now! My sister-in-law’s pet name, is it something you can call?"

"You!l" Wei Yao’s forehead veins bulged with rage.



"Wei Yao, | should probably go stay with Yu Rongling instead," | suggested worried that Yu Rongling’s
presence might cause trouble at Wei Yao’s place.

Wei Yao frowned in objection, "Su Wan, settle in with peace of mind, | have something to discuss with
you later."

"But you two..." | was a bit worried, Yu Rongling and Wei Yao were like a bow drawn and a crossbow
bent, ready to turn on each other at any moment.

Wei Yao shook his head, "l won't initiate conflict, any vacant room in this house, Yu Rongling can choose
whichever he wants."

Having said that, Wei Yao left, closing the door behind him.

Yu Rongling took a bite out of each fruit in the fruit plate, "Sister-in-law, don’t tell me you haven’t
noticed Wei Yao is secretly in love with you."

"I haven’t noticed, and even if he really is..." | glanced at Yu Rongling.

Yu Rongling leaned his head closer, his roguish, handsome face suddenly magnified quite a bit, "What
about it?"

"Even if he really does have feelings for me, it doesn’t matter."

| put down the hairdryer, casually tied up a loose ponytail, "He and | are just temporary allies, once this
is over, there will be no further entanglements."

"Really? Not even remain friends?" Yu Rongling looked disbelieving.

| sighed, "If he’s not secretly in love with me, of course we can be friends, but if it’s like you said, how
can we continue being friends? After all..."



Yu Rongling sat there, looking exactly like an oversized golden retriever.

Watching me with big, curious, gossip-filled eyes.

| paused for a moment, then continued, "After all, I'm with your brother now, | need to do right by him
and nip any potential romantic distractions in the bud."

"Tsk tsk, sister-in-law, | admire you more and more." As Yu Rongling was listening, he started clapping
hard, "l wrongly accused you earlier, you really know what’s what, you are indeed my precious
nephew’s mother."

| wearily looked at the fruit plate, all nibbled by him, without even a banana left to eat, "Cut the flattery,
you’ve gnawed all my fruit, obviously as revenge."

What a brother-protector fanatic™

"Hehe, sister-in-law, my fault, I've planted lots of fruit trees next to my cave, I'll let you eat your fill in
the future." Yu Rongling chuckled awkwardly, then looked at my stomach and rubbed his hands, "Can |
have a few words with my great nephew? Haven’t heard his voice in days, I've missed him terribly."

"No, he needs to rest, wait for another time." | refused righteously, fearing to disturb Little Dumpling.

Just then, my phone made a noise.

The screen lit up, and although it wasn’t unlocked, it showed a WeChat message from Wei Yao.

Yu Rongling immediately became suspicious, pinching his nose and humming, "This kid is messaging you
in the middle of the night? It couldn’t be to arrange a secret rendezvous or something!"



