
Toxic Ex 601 

Chapter 601: But He Doesn’t Like You 

"What do you mean ’your girl’? Clearly, it’s..." Seeing Feng Chengyu’s expression change, Chu Feng 

quickly realized something was wrong and tried to smooth things over, "Yes, yes, your girl is popular. 

But, I certainly don’t want my brother to marry your girl. That way, wouldn’t I be a generation lower? 

Too much of a loss." 

 

After Chu Feng finished speaking, he nonchalantly glanced at Lin Yixun by the side, and seeing her calmly 

picking food for Xiao Yi Xun, he let out a sigh of relief. 

 

Just then, Chu Yue, who had been silent, suddenly spoke up, "Brother Feng, you were busy introducing 

us just now, how could you forget to introduce the main character of today?" 

 

Upon hearing this, Feng Chengyu gave a faint smile and pulled Lin Yixun closer by the shoulder, "Shi Yi, 

my fiancée." 

 

Chu Yue’s gaze lingered for a few seconds on the hand that was holding Lin Yixun’s shoulder, a flash of 

intense pain crossed her eyes, but she smiled and said, "So it’s sister-in-law. Meeting you in person 

surely surpasses the reputation. You are indeed beautiful. No wonder Brother Feng is so infatuated." 

 

Infatuated? 

 

Lin Yixun couldn’t help but find it funny. How did she not see it? 

 

"Miss Chu, you’re exaggerating." 

 

"I’m not exaggerating. I’m speaking from my heart. Sister-in-law is beautiful, and the child is as pretty as 

a doll. But the child doesn’t seem to resemble you, perhaps takes after the father? The child’s father 

must be very handsome too. But, as far as I know, our fool here has never been married. Studying 

abroad must make it seem like having a child is just a game." 

 

Chu Feng noticed the uncomfortable expressions on Lin Yixun and Feng Chengyu’s faces and felt a bit 

annoyed. His sister was really saying the wrong things and quickly interjected, 



 

"Let’s eat, let’s eat. If we don’t eat now, the food will get cold." 

 

With that, Chu Feng glanced at Lin Yixun and awkwardly laughed twice, "Miss Shi, please don’t mind. My 

sister always speaks without thinking." 

 

Lin Yixun smiled faintly, "It’s okay. Miss Chu is straightforward. How could I take it to heart?" 

 

Now Lin Yixun could finally be sure that this Miss Chu indeed harbored hostility towards her. 

 

As to where this hostility came from, Lin Yixun glanced with interest at Feng Chengyu beside her. Since 

just now, this Miss Chu had looked at Feng Chengyu more than ten times. 

 

She just found it amusing. So it turned out that this Miss Chu liked Feng Chengyu, this block of ice. 

 

If that’s the case, she thought she could actually help them out. If they could get together, she would 

step aside with honor. 

 

Although there was a slight hiccup in the middle, the overall atmosphere of the meal was still 

harmonious. 

 

After the meal, when the two groups parted ways, the two little ones were still reluctant to leave and 

made plans to meet next time. 

 

Chu Feng couldn’t help but tease, "Looks like my boy really has an eye on your girl, sister-in-law. You’d 

better keep a close eye on your daughter." 

 

After Chu Feng and Chu Yue got into the car, his carefree expression disappeared, and he said with a 

serious face, "Did you do that on purpose just now?" 

 

"So what if I did it on purpose?" 



 

"Are you still not giving up? Feng is about to get married." 

 

"But he hasn’t gotten married yet. It’s not certain whether this marriage will even happen. That woman 

had an illegitimate child, and she looks so seductive. She’s clearly not a good person, not worthy of 

Brother Feng." 

 

"Whether she’s worthy or not is up to Feng to decide, not you." 

 

"But I’m unwilling!" 

 

"So what if you’re unwilling? Feng doesn’t like you, and he never will. I advise you to put away your little 

thoughts and stay away from Shi Yi. Don’t cause any trouble. Otherwise, I won’t be able to save you!" 

 

Chapter 602: Mom, Can You Not Marry That Uncle? 

Having known Feng Chengyu for so many years, Chu Feng still understood his personality. 

 

For those he liked and cared about, he could pluck the stars from the sky for her and pamper her to the 

utmost, but for those he didn’t like, he wouldn’t even spare a glance. 

 

The Feng family had been producing romantic lovers for generations, and Chu Feng knew about Feng 

Chengyu’s feelings for Lin Yixun. Why did his foolish sister Chu Yue still harbor unrealistic hopes? 

 

Chu Feng wasn’t sure if Chu Yue had listened to his words, but he felt somewhat uneasy. 

 

He wasn’t wrong, even though he spoke so harshly, Chu Yue still had no intention to give up. 

 

She had the figure and the looks, and though her family wasn’t as prestigious as the Feng Family, the 

Chu Family was also a noble house. In what way was she inferior to that woman Shi Yi? Moreover, that 

woman even had a child. 

 



Lin Yixun had driven over, so she didn’t need Feng Chengyu to send her and her daughter home. 

 

After parting ways with Feng Chengyu, Xiao Yi Xun finally couldn’t hold back and asked the question 

troubling her heart, "Mom, that uncle just said you’re his fiancée. Is that true?" 

 

Hearing this, Lin Yixun’s heart sank. She had been hesitating about how to tell Xiao Yi Xun about this, but 

she hadn’t expected her daughter to bring it up herself. 

 

"Yes." 

 

"Does that mean you two are going to get married?" 

 

Lin Yixun nodded, pausing before continuing, "But..." 

 

Just as she was about to explain, Xiao Yi Xun burst into tears. 

 

"Mom, can you not marry that uncle? If you get married, what about me? Are you going to abandon 

me?" 

 

Xiao Yi Xun’s intense reaction caught Lin Yixun off guard. She quickly stopped the car and went to the 

back seat, hugging Xiao Yi Xun tightly in her arms. 

 

"Sweetheart, how could Mom ever abandon you? Mom loves you so much, even if I marry someone 

else, I will still love you just the same. Not only me, Uncle Feng will also care for you dearly." 

 

"No, no! I only want Dad and Mom to be together again! If you marry someone else, what will happen to 

Dad? Dad will be so, so sad! Mom, I don’t want toys anymore, I’ll be good and take my medicine. Mom, 

can you please not marry that uncle?" 

 

As Xiao Yi Xun spoke, she cried, and her cries tugged at Lin Yixun’s heartstrings. 

 



However, faced with her child’s plea, she felt helpless. 

 

She had promised Feng Chengyu to marry him, it was a debt she owed him. If she broke her promise at 

this juncture, she couldn’t imagine what the consequences would be. 

 

She could risk her own life, but she had to consider Chu Yan and Song Yi. 

 

This time, no matter how Lin Yixun tried to console her, she couldn’t calm Xiao Yi Xun down. In the end, 

it was only when Xiao Yi Xun cried herself to sleep that the car became quiet. 

 

Lin Yixun looked down at Xiao Yi Xun’s tear-streaked face, unable to suppress her heartache. 

 

She took out her phone from her pocket, opened the contacts, found Feng Chengyu’s number, and her 

fingers moved to dial it. But just before it connected, she quickly hung up. 

 

Calling Feng Chengyu now to say she didn’t want to marry him would be tantamount to seeking death. 

She thought she needed to carefully consider her options and come up with a way to cancel the 

marriage. 

 

Suddenly, a gleam of determination flashed in Lin Yixun’s eyes. That girl named Chu Yue liked Feng 

Chengyu, didn’t she? Maybe she could start with her. 

 

Lin Yixun was plotting her own strategy, but little did she know, some things could easily backfire. 

 

Chapter 603: I Love Him 

Sometimes, when you think of something, it just happens. Lin Yixun was thinking about how to contact 

Chu Yue, and Chu Yue came to find her herself. 

 

Lin Yixun was a bit puzzled as to how Chu Yue knew her address, but she didn’t delve into it. The result 

was as she had expected. 

 

"I wonder what brings Miss Chu to my door so early in the morning?" 



 

"I want you to leave Brother Feng." 

 

Lin Yixun curled her lips into a smile. This girl was straightforward, not even bothering with pleasantries, 

and went straight to the point. 

 

Lin Yixun was pleased but planned to test her. If this girl only had a fleeting interest in Feng Chengyu, 

she wouldn’t help her because it would be a waste of time. 

 

"Miss Chu must be joking. I am Yu’s fiancée; why should I leave him?" 

 

"Because you are not worthy of him!" 

 

"Miss Chu, you don’t even know me! How do you know I’m not worthy? Moreover, even if I’m 

unworthy, it’s not your place to say so, is it?" 

 

"You! You really are sharp-tongued! You don’t love Brother Feng at all. You only agreed to marry him 

because you have ulterior motives!" Chu Yue glared at her. 

 

"Whether I love him or not, how would Miss Chu know? Does Miss Chu have mind-reading powers?" 

 

"I don’t have mind-reading powers, but as a woman, I understand women best! I can tell just from the 

way you look at Brother Feng." If this woman genuinely loved Brother Feng, she might back down, but in 

her heart, this woman didn’t have any feelings for him. 

 

"Oh? You can tell that just from a look? But whether I love him or not is between him and me. What 

does it have to do with Miss Chu? And why have you gone to such lengths to come here and tell me 

this?" 

 

"Who says it has nothing to do with me? I love Brother Feng. Anything that concerns him concerns me. I 

absolutely will not allow Brother Feng to be harmed!" 

 



"So you like him too?" Lin Yixun feigned surprise. 

 

"Yes, I like him. Since I was old enough to understand, I have wanted to be his bride." 

 

"But he is very cold-hearted and almost indifferent to women. Aren’t you afraid your affection will be in 

vain?" 

 

"I’m not afraid. If I love, I love without regret." 

 

Lin Yixun suddenly smiled with satisfaction, gave Chu Yue a deep look, and said unexpectedly, "Since you 

like him so much, how about I help you?" 

 

For a moment, Chu Yue was taken aback and looked shocked. "I don’t understand what you mean." 

 

"Isn’t my meaning clear enough? I said I would help you pursue Feng Chengyu. But we are getting 

married next month; you only have twenty days." 

 

"You’re not pulling my leg?" Chu Yue was skeptical. 

 

"Why would I? To be honest, the marriage between me and Feng Chengyu is just a contract. He doesn’t 

like me, and I don’t love him." 

 

"Is it really as you say?" 

 

"I have no reason to lie to you." 

 

"Alright, I believe you." 

 

"How do you want me to help you? As long as it’s within my capability, I’ll do my best." 

 



Chu Yue raised her eyebrows. "It’s simple. You just need to tell me Brother Feng’s daily schedule." 

 

In Chu Yue’s opinion, the reason she hadn’t caught up with Feng Chengyu all these years was partly 

because he was cold and didn’t like dealing with women. The more important reason was that he was 

always elusive. Today he would fly to Europe, tomorrow to America. She couldn’t even see him, let 

alone make him fall in love with her. 

 

She thought, as long as she had more opportunities to spend time with Feng Chengyu, she could 

naturally make him fall in love with her. 

 

So, Lin Yixun did as she said. She would occasionally call Feng Chengyu and subtly ask about his 

whereabouts, then relay the information to Chu Yue. 

 

Chapter 604: Overdone 

With Lin Yixun acting as the "inside agent," Chu Yue had Feng Chengyu’s movements down to a tee. 

Therefore, wherever Feng Chengyu appeared, she would be seen. 

 

"Brother Feng, I’ve made you a lunchbox, would you like to try it?" 

 

"Why are you here?" Feng Chengyu asked with a frown. 

 

"I happened to be on vacation here and didn’t expect to run into you. What a coincidence." 

 

Feng Chengyu narrowed his eyes. Since half a month ago, Chu Yue had "coincidentally" run into him 

more than ten times. 

 

Is it really such a coincidence? 

 

He was aware of the situation but did not expose it, pushing the lunchbox back to Chu Yue. 

 

"I don’t eat lunchboxes." 



 

Chu Yue’s eyes darkened. This was not the first time Feng Chengyu had rejected her "kindness," but she 

would not get discouraged. 

 

"Then what do you like to eat? I’ll make it for you next time." 

 

"No need." 

 

Feng Chengyu’s expression was cold. Without waiting for Chu Yue to react, he turned and left, leaving 

her standing there in a daze. 

 

With only five days until the wedding, Chu Yue was getting anxious and decided to take drastic 

measures. If they could get caught in the act and have the media blow it out of proportion, wouldn’t 

Feng Chengyu and Shi Yi’s wedding be called off? 

 

When Chu Yue proposed this idea to Lin Yixun, Lin Yixun couldn’t help but frown. "This... doesn’t seem 

right." 

 

"What’s wrong with it? I am the one sacrificing my reputation, and you won’t lose anything. Is it possible 

that you were just pretending to help me all along?" 

 

"Let me think about it." 

 

Lin Yixun hesitated. She really didn’t want to marry Feng Chengyu, but she felt that Chu Yue’s method 

was too extreme. If things went south, she feared Feng Chengyu would tear her apart. 

 

But, thinking about Xiao Yi Xun crying heart-wrenchingly that night, Lin Yixun reluctantly agreed to Chu 

Yue’s proposal. 

 

Following Chu Yue’s suggestion, she called Feng Chengyu in the afternoon. 

 



When the phone rang, Feng Chengyu was negotiating with an important client. Seeing that the call was 

from Lin Yixun, he smiled apologetically at the client. 

 

"Excuse me for a moment." 

 

He stepped out of the meeting room, answered the call, and asked in a deep voice, "What is it?" 

 

"Shall we have dinner together tonight?" 

 

The man was a bit surprised. Having known Lin Yixun for so long, it was rare for her to call him, and even 

more unprecedented for her to invite him to dinner. 

 

Feng Chengyu’s lips involuntarily curled up, "Okay, where?" 

 

After setting the time and place for dinner, the call quickly ended. 

 

The client noticed the smile on the usually stern Feng Chengyu’s lips and asked, "Young Master Feng, 

was that your fiancée on the phone?" 

 

The man didn’t confirm or deny, but the smile on his lips extended to his eyes. 

 

... 

 

Feng Chengyu’s good mood lasted from that phone call until the evening. 

 

Lin Yixun had chosen a cozy, chic bar for their meeting. To Feng Chengyu’s surprise, at the table 

alongside Lin Yixun and Xiao Yi Xun, was Chu Yue, who had been clinging to him these past few days. 

 

Feng Chengyu narrowed his eyes thoughtfully but showed no visible change in expression as he took the 

seat next to Lin Yixun. 



 

"Why is she here?" Feng Chengyu asked, looking at Chu Yue. 

 

"We ran into each other while I was shopping and I invited Miss Chu along." 

 

"Really?" 

 

The man’s deep and sharp gaze made Lin Yixun’s spine chill. 

 

She nodded forcefully, "Miss Chu is your friend’s sister. As your fiancée, naturally I have to entertain 

her." 

 

The man continued to stare at her, with a mocking smile, "You entered into the role quite quickly. Let’s 

hope you don’t go overboard." 

 

Chapter 605: The Feast at Hongmen 

Lin Yixun’s eyelashes trembled slightly, then she stiffly tugged at the corners of her lips. "Look at what 

you’re saying, it’s just inviting your friends over for a meal, how could it be considered overstepping?" 

 

She felt a bit uneasy inside, did this man discover something? 

 

Very quickly, Lin Yixun denied this suspicion. They hadn’t done anything yet, how would Feng Chengyu 

know? 

 

Don’t scare yourself. 

 

The dishes were served quickly, Lin Yixun first picked many dishes for Xiao Yi Xun, until the little guy 

scrunched his little face in refusal. 

 

"Mom, there are so many dishes, I’ll become a little fatty." 



 

"You’re growing, you need to eat more to intake enough nutrition. Be a good girl, listen to mommy." 

 

Xiao Yi Xun stared at the dishes in the bowl with some difficulties. Ugh, why did daddy and mommy treat 

her like a little pig? 

 

Feng Chengyu saw Lin Yixun only busying herself in picking dishes for the child, hardly moving her own 

chopsticks, and couldn’t help but pick a piece of braised pork for her. 

 

"You should eat more too." 

 

"Thank you," Lin Yixun said with a smile. 

 

Chu Yue saw that Feng Chengyu’s eyes were all on Lin Yixun, totally ignoring her, making her feel 

unpleasant, but this time, she still did a good job on the surface. 

 

She picked up the wine glass in her hand, smiling at the two opposite her, "In a few days you’ll be 

getting married, come, let me give you a toast in advance." 

 

"Thank you!" 

 

Lin Yixun smiled and picked up the wine glass, seeing Feng Chengyu hesitating to move, she couldn’t 

help but say, "Feng Chengyu, Miss Chu is giving us a toast." 

 

Feng Chengyu cast a deep glance at her, raising his wine glass despite her apprehension. 

 

Lin Yixun and Chu Yue saw Feng Chengyu down his drink in one gulp, and their hearts finally settled. 

 

Lin Yixun felt a bit uneasy, was this right? Would it be too despicable? 

 



At the dining table, the three chatted for a while, accurately, Lin Yixun and Chu Yue had an intermittent 

conversation, while Feng Chengyu didn’t say anything throughout, only occasionally chiming in. 

 

Not long after, the drug began to take effect. Feng Chengyu’s consciousness gradually blurred, then he 

collapsed on the table, unconscious, making Chu Yue elated. 

 

She tiptoed to the man’s side, gently patted his shoulder. 

 

"Brother Feng? Brother Feng?" 

 

Seeing the man unresponsive for a long time, Chu Yue was delighted. It seemed the drug she bought at 

the black market was quite effective. The seller said this drug was marvelous, initially making people 

drowsy, then setting their... desires ablaze. Thinking about the upcoming events, Chu Yue felt both 

nervous and excited. 

 

She took out her phone, dialed a number, and said to the person on the other end, "I’m done here, you 

guys can come in." 

 

Soon, two burly men appeared in the private room and took Feng Chengyu away. 

 

"Mommy, why did those two uncles take Uncle Feng away just now?" 

 

Lin Yixun’s face changed slightly, regretting bringing Xiao Yi Xun along. 

 

She lowered her head and rubbed Xiao Yi Xun’s hair, "Uncle Feng got drunk, those uncles are Uncle 

Feng’s friends, helping him go back to rest." 

 

"Oh..." 

 

Children’s minds are simple, being easily fooled by Lin Yixun. 

 



Seeing Xiao Yi Xun looking at her with incredibly innocent eyes, Lin Yixun suddenly regretted. This time, 

had she really gone too far, just as Feng Chengyu said? 

 

But there’s no turning back now, Feng Chengyu has been taken away by Chu Yue, what else can she do? 


