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Huo Dongyang is quite natural and unrestrained. 

But the two women in the ward were not calm. 

When Qiao Wei heard Huo Dongyang's words, he couldn't help but speed up the jump. 
It seems that he is serious about himself, not just casually. 

Jane Lan's face with embarrassment, as expected Huo Dongyang really heard her and 
Qiao Wei's dialogue. However, judging from his reaction, he did not seem to be angry. 

"Slightly, I'm sorry!" 

"Why say I'm sorry?" Qiao Wei reached out to hold Jian Lan's hand. "I know you are for 
my good. I have thought about what you said just now 

Jane LAN looked at Qiao Wei and hesitated for a moment. Or say what you think. "Wei 
Wei, or Huo Dongyang, will really be an exception." 

In a short period of time, Jian LAN has different views on Huo Dongyang. Because he's 
really nice to Joe! 

From what happened yesterday until just now, he has been taking care of Qiao Wei. As 
a husband, these should be, but now there are several people who can really do it. At 
least my husband won't, and the people around me seem to have never heard of it. 

Jian LAN raised her eyelids again, looked at Qiao Wei, and bent her mouth. "Weiwei, I 
think you and Huo Dongyang can really have a try. We don't all want to have a husband 
who loves us, do we? So, what if you and he do it? " 

Jian Lan's words like a heavy bomb in Qiao Wei's heart. She pressed her hand on her 
chest, and she could even hear her heartbeat. 

Can she and Huo Dongyang really have a tomorrow? But Jane Lan said, "what if it 
really comes true?" It has been lingering in my mind and seems to give her a little 
confidence. 

One o'clock in the afternoon. 

Huo Dongyang went back to the hospital. 

Jian LAN saw Huo Dongyang come in, she stood up. 



"Asleep?" Huo Dongyang first went to Qiao Wei's side and touched her face. 

Jian LAN nods, "just took medicine, fell asleep." 

"I'm sorry to trouble you today." Huo Dongyang looked at Jian LAN at this meeting. 

"No trouble! Weiwei is my good friend Jane LAN answered in a low voice. 

Huo Dongyang looked at the table top with a lunch box, "have you eaten?" 

"Well, a little." 

Because Qiao Wei was ventilated in the morning, the nurse said that he could eat. 

"Miss Jane, go back first." Huo Dongyang opens his mouth. "I'm fine in the afternoon. I 
can take care of Qiao Wei myself." 

Jane LAN nods, she tidies up her bag. 

After cleaning up, Jian LAN hesitated for a moment and said: "Mr. Huo, although I don't 
know why you and slightly married, but I hope you don't hurt her. She has worked hard 
enough for the past two years. " 

"I know." 

Simple three words, also let Jane LAN thoroughly put down the heart. Or Huo 
Dongyang was sent by heaven to save Qiao Wei! 

Jovi stayed up until seven o'clock in the evening. 

After opening his eyes, Qiao Wei saw Huo Dongyang, who was sitting on the small 
sofa, reading the documents. 

He looked at the information in his hand with a serious expression, and it seemed that 
he had encountered some big problem. That's why he showed such an expression. 

Qiao Wei just moved, Huo Dongyang immediately looked back. 

Two people's eyes in the air contact, Qiao Wei heartbeat faster. His blue gray eyes are 
really eye-catching. 

Huo Dongyang is very satisfied with Qiao Wei's reaction, he shows a smile. "Awake?" 

"When did you come back?" Qiao Wei casually found a topic. 

"One o'clock in the afternoon. When I came back, you were just asleep 



"Xiaolan went back?" 

"Yes." 

Huo Dongyang put down the information in his hand and went to the bedside. 

"Hungry?" 

Joe shook his head. "Not hungry." 

"But I'm hungry." Huo Dongyang sat down by the bed. 

Qiao Wei's face turned red with a brush, and at the same time he was dreaming. Does 
he want that?! 

Huo Dongyang stretched out his slender hand and gently nodded on Qiao Wei's 
forehead, "what do you think?" 

"Nothing." Qiao Wei excitedly shakes his head, the whole person looks a little flustered. 

"How lovely." Huo Dongyang continued. 

Qiao Wei was stunned. It was the first time that she heard others say so. Is that a 
compliment? She seems to be over a lovely age, too. 

Later, Qiao Wei understood what Huo Dongyang meant. It turned out that he had 
already bought dinner and wanted to wait for himself to wake up and eat together. 

Qiao Wei bit the chopsticks and was annoyed by the unclean thoughts in her head just 
now. She would think of that aspect. 

"How much to eat." Huo Dongyang opens his mouth. 

Qiao Wei reacts, "Oh!" 

Huo Dongyang looks at some dull Qiao Wei, also sees through her mind. I can't help 
joking: "don't worry, I won't do anything to you now. No matter what you want, you have 
to wait for your health. Or do you have a need now, so as a husband, I will certainly 
meet you! These are also obligations and rights between husband and wife, which 
should be taken for granted! "Qiao Wei heard, the chopsticks in her hands fell on the 
table, and her whole person seemed to be Hongtou, and she hemmed and hawed to 
Huo Dongyang for a long time, and could not say a word of refutation. 

"I I You... " 



Seeing Qiao Wei's appearance, he was in a good mood with a smile in his mouth. She 
is really cute like this, and I like it. 

"Well, don't talk about it now. Eat quickly." Huo Dongyang knew that she was sensitive 
and shy, so he did not continue to tease her. 

After Qiao Wei readjusts his mood. Pick up the spoon, just had a mouthful of porridge, 
TV just put the news. 

After a while, a familiar name came from the TV. 

Qiao Wei heard the name of Yun Yiyan, suddenly turned back, frowned at the news. 

 


