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Chapter: 11

After Chen Ping said that, he turned around and left without taking Geng Shanshan’s
money.

“Bah, I will regret marrying a poor guy like you!”
Jia Meili spat hard from behind!

When Chen Ping just walked to the door, a convoy of people welcoming the bride directly
blocked the way!

A young man in a suit and leather shoes, holding a bouquet of flowers, stepped off the
float. This man was Xiao Lei!

Xiao Lei was slightly startled when he saw Chen Ping, but then he laughed.

“I forgot that you were released from prison today. What a coincidence. Do you want to
attend my wedding with Shanshan?”

Xiao Lei looked at Chen Ping playfully, his eyes full of ridicule!

Chen Ping just gave Xiao Lei a cold look, turned sideways and wanted to leave. He didn’t
want to follow this kind of nonsense!

“Don’t go!” Unexpectedly, Xiao Lei stopped Chen Ping again: “Don’t you have money to
follow? It doesn’t matter, you don’t need to take money, you can eat leftovers when the
time comes. We are holding a wedding at the Regal Hotel , if you don’t go, I’'m afraid you
won’t have the chance to eat there in the rest of your life!”

Xiao Lei smiled mockingly at Chen Ping, and even reached out to pat Chen Ping’s face.

Chen Ping knocked Xiao Lei’s hand off with force!



“What a shame, marrying a second-hand guy, there’s nothing to complain about, it’s all
left over from my fun.”

Chen Ping smiled coldly.

In fact, Chen Ping had never touched Geng Shanshan at all, or even held her hand. He said
this just to disgust Xiao Lei and punish Geng Shanshan.

Xiao Lei was stunned after hearing this and looked at Geng Shanshan hurriedly!

Geng Shanshan told him that she never even held hands with Chen Ping. What is going on
now?

When Geng Shanshan saw Xiao Lei looking over, she immediately became anxious and
shouted at Chen Ping: “Chen Ping, what nonsense are you talking about? Who is the one

left behind by you? With your virtue, I won’t let you go. Touched!”

Jia Meili also panicked and yelled at Chen Ping: “Chen Ping, don’t say the grapes are sour
because you can’t eat them. With your virtue, how could I let you touch my daughter!”

“Xiao Lei, don’t believe his nonsense. He clearly wants to disgust you.”

Jia Meili explained to Xiao Lei that she had finally found a rich husband, but she couldn’t
be disturbed by Chen Ping’s words.

“Auntie, don’t worry, I won’t believe it.”
Xiao Lei is not stupid, and of course he will not believe Chen Ping’s words!

“It’s up to you whether you believe it or not!”



