Stealing Your Heart Chapter 407

Zong Qifeng had once betrayed Wen Xian, and Wen Qing would not allow Zong
Jinghao to make the same mistake.

Wen Xian’s son must not get close to Cheng Yuxiu!

Li Jing sighed. She knew what Wen Qing had in mind, and she worried about
some relationships being ruined if things got out of hand.

“‘Maybe you should ask Old Chen if he’s the one who did it,” suggested Li Jing,
who thought that they should clear things up to prevent Zong Jinghao from
misunderstanding Wen Qing.

After rubbing his forehead for a while, Wen Qing finally agreed with Li Jing, “Call
Old Chen and ask to meet.”

After all, the situation could do a lot of harm to Lin Xinyan. It was fortunate that
Zong Jinghao and Lin Xinyan had gotten married in secret. Otherwise, the
problem could have spiraled out of control.

Li Jing just so happened to walk over to the door to open it when Li Zhan was
about to knock.

“Didn’t you say you won’t be coming home for the next few days?” asked Li Jing.

Smiling, Li Zhan replied to his mother, “| changed my mind. Oh, and Mr. Chen’s
with me.”

Glancing over Li Zhan'’s shoulder, Li Jing noticed both Chen Qing and Chen
Shihan. This meant that it was not necessary to call Chen Qing anymore. She



grabbed her son and went outside with him before turning to Chen Qing. “Wen
Qing’s waiting for you in the study. He needs to talk to you.”

Chen Qing nodded in response. Ever since he released the news, he had
already prepared himself for whatever Wen Qing had to say to him.

“Mind yourself, Shihan,” reminded Chen Qing, who was concerned that his
daughter would divulge Li Zhan.

Knowing what her father meant by that, Chen Shihan nodded. “I will.”

When Chen Qing entered the study, Wen Qing pulled up a chair to seat them
both by the window.

‘I trust that you’ve already seen the new online?” Chen Qing broke the ice with a
question, to which Wen Qing nodded honestly.

“That’s why | came. | admit that | could’ve done it better,” continued Chen Qing
as he looked calmly at Wen Qing, who was surprised because he had thought it
was supposed to be the He family.

‘I shouldn’t have involved the He family if | knew how vengeful they are. The Hes
hated Lin Xinyan, and He Wenhuai even talked about using He Ruize’s death to
frame her. | didn’t think that he’ll actually do it,” confessed Chen Qing guiltily
before quickly changing the subject. “You and | enlisted at the same time, and
we’ve been friends ever since, so I'll be honest with you. Personally, | think we
should just go with the flow at this point.”

Upon seeing how frank Chen Qing was, Wen Qing could only blame the He
family, “So you're saying... “

Chen Qing nodded. “It's time to pressure Jinghao and force his hand.”

However, Wen Qing was hesitant. Zong Jinghao won’t be compromised that
easily, especially now that Lin Xinyan’s pregnant.



“Do you think we have a choice? | gave up my own daughter for this,” reminded
Chen Qing when he noticed Wen Qing'’s hesitation.

“I'll meet him soon.” Clenching his fists, Wen Qing was once again convinced that
he could not disappoint Chen Qing — there was no other way.

“Does Ji know?” Chen Qing found it strange that Li Zhan, who rarely came home
after he had grown up, would suddenly return to his home along with him and
Chen Shihan.

Wen Qing shook his head. “I didn’t tell him. He’s too close with Jinghao. He’s
been living his own life, and Jinghao has helped him a lot. I'm afraid that my
son’s even closer to him than me.”

Wen Qing was glad that he got home in time to stop Chen Shihan from going out
with Li Zhan. He was not even sure if he would see Chen Shihan again if she
really did leave with Li Zhan.

“Do you think Jinghao’s told Li Zhan?” asked Chen Qing.

After all, there’s no harm in telling Li Zhan. Zong Jinghao could tell Li Zhan the
truth and still have the man on his side.

“Jinghao wouldn’t,” answered Wen Qing, who was confident that Zong Jinghao
would not want to complicate things for his friend by burdening him with the truth.

Glad to hear that, Chen Qing nodded in response. The fewer who knew, the
lesser problems they would have. He then stood up, ready to leave. “I'll be going
now, then.”

“I'll walk you to the door.”

When the two walked out of the study, Li Jing was preparing fruits on the coffee
table. “Why don’t you stay for lunch?”



“No, thank you. | believe ours is waiting for us at home.” Chen Qing then turned
to his daughter. “Let’s go, Shihan.”

After the two left, Li Zhan decided not to hold back any longer as he openly
questioned his father, “What are you guys plotting?”

He suspected that something was up when he noticed how Chen Shihan refused
to tell him anything after her father had gone into the study.

“Are you giving me an attitude?” Wen Qing was not pleased with Li Zhan'’s tone.

“There’s no attitude. | was just wondering what scheme you and Mr. Chen are
plotting.” Li Zhan had a pretty good guess that he would rather it not be true.

Not just anybody has what it takes to do something this serious to Lin Xinyan, not
anybody who’s afraid of the Zongs and the Wens anyway. What seemed
complicated to me at first is actually very simple. Jinghao wants me to draw out
Lin Xinyan while Chen Qing seems to be scheming with my father. It can only
mean that Jinghao needs Lin Xinyan to threaten them. What | don’t understand is
why Chen Qing and my father are doing this.

Displeased with his son’s accusation, Wen Qing scowled at Li Zhan, “l don’t see
why | have to report our business to you, boy! I'm still your father, or have you
forgotten that? You think you do not need manners just because you're a
superstar? You're nothing but a clown!”

Noticing that her son was clenching his fists in anger, Li Jing quickly grabbed
hold of Li Zhan. “Ji, you know your father didn’t mean what he said. That’s just
his temper talking.”

Scoffing, Li Zhan pointed at Wen Qing. “When have you ever been happy with
anything | do? You’re right. I’'m a clown, and I'm going to be the most famous one
in the country. What are you going to do about it?”



“Ji! You can’t talk to your father like that. Do you always have to fight him every
time you see him? What happened to you two?” exclaimed Li Jing, whose eyes
started to well up at the sight of the two hateful men. They were supposed to be
father and son, but they seemed more like enemies to each other then.



