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Chapter 2167

"I never need to rely on any woman to have

a career.”

Song Qingrui smiled and held her hand, "Fan
Yue, | remember | told you that someone
from the outside world said that | might
become the youngest president to have, but
| have never been rare. | don’ t have the
ambitions of my father and grandfather. In
my opinion, a stable job, a house, and a car
are enough to support yourself with a lover
and children.”

"You think it's too simple. You were born in
the Song family. Many things are
involuntary," Lin Fanyue said stubbornly. Is
it better to have an example."

"Sister Junyue is also starting to pursue her

own happiness now."
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Song Qingrui touched her hair, "Fan Yue, |
didn't have sister Junyue before. Sometimes
when I'm not sure, | won't open this mouth
to you because you have been hurt several
times emotionally, so | have to be more
cautious, | can't just get you, | have to be
nice to you, marry you, and let you be my

wife."
Lin Fanyue was dumbfounded.

Oh my God, she just heard him say that she
likes herself, and then she heard him say
that she wants to marry herself.

This is not a plane, it's a rocket.

"Why, stupid?" Song Qingrui looked at her
silly and innocent, couldn't help but smile,
and squeezed her small face.

Lin Fanyue's face was red and her ears were

red, and she avoided it, panicking.



She admitted that she was moved by Song
Qingrui's words.

But it's just a little bit.

She knew too well that once nodding her
head, it meant what she would face in the
future.

That was she never dared to think about it.

She didn't want to be involved in the Song
family again, and she had that kind of
confidence in herself and her feelings
before.

Song Qingrui is very beautiful, but she dare
not ask for it at all.

Because of his distinguished status and
boundless future, she was divorced and had
children.

The ex-husband is still his cousin.



"Don't tell me, it's ridiculous to me anyway. |
finally got out of Song's house and | never

want to go in again.”

Lin Fanyue pushed him fiercely again, she
was afraid that she would be shaken if she
listened again.

She is actually still young, but she has been
tortured by life and lost desperately and has
courage.

"Fanyue, don't run away from me."

After Song Qingrui held her shoulders
tightly, he pressed her against the cabinet.

Before Lin Fanyue whispered softly from his
throat, his lips were severely blocked, and
he broke in, changing his gentleness and
demeanor from the past, suddenly

resembling a different person, domineering



and at the same time constantly flaunting
his might.

Many people outside, the door did not
knock down the lock.

Lin Fanyue was afraid of being powerful,
pushing him hard, hitting him, and even
biting him with his mouth open.

"You bite." Song Qingrui smiled vaguely,
"Anyway, there are only two of us in the
room. When | came in, my lips were intact.
When | went out, my lips were torn. Others
guessed with their toes to know who bit it."

Lin Fanyue's eyes widened with anger, and
suddenly couldn't bite anymore.

It's too hateful, why haven't | found him so
hateful before.

"You are shameless."



Sometimes when she was kissed by him, she

murmured a few words in her throat.
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" am shameless, but | have been shameless

to you in my life."

Song Qingrui, when his lips left her, he
gently used his fingers to caress her and was
still stained with water. The delicate lips
were dark and dark. It was "Fanyue, | know
that | scared you today is because you are
afraid that it is normal. It doesn’ t matter, |
give you time to take it slow, | will pursue
you. Is it good for you? It s not useful to
relatives, friends, the relationship is but
useful. A suitor, | will give you a sense of
security because of your identity. | will let
you understand that | don’ t. With you, |
didn’ t have my first love. Song Rong was
when you were scarred and you can’ t stand



the hurt anymore. In my life, | will let you
know that you have the best | have ever
seen, and the girl is you worthy of my
cherishment.”

Lin Fanyue was originally a little angry and
was forced to kiss him, but she looked at
him affectionately, and her eyes were
listening to his gentle voice again.

She felt soft in her heart, and when she

stepped down suddenly, her eyes were red.
Song Qingrui really knows her well.

He knows her better than anyone, weak and
unconfident.

If he has only one very ordinary, outstanding
man, she is willing to give it a try.

But he doesn't.



The relationship between them is too far

away.

"Song Qingrui, don't do this, okay, | want to
calm down." Lin Fanyue said with red eyes.

"If you calm down, | went out first. We went
back together at night. You drank too. |
asked the driver to pick us up.”

Song Qingrui didn't force her to say that
anymore, he said it was Lin Fanyue who was

afraid now that he understood it.

Only when he left, he gently kissed her
forehead before turning around and opening
the door. When leaving, he closed the door

as well.
Lin Fanyue was motionless like a sculpture.

Until there was a knock on the door outside.



"Fan Yue has me," Jiang Qingxin said, her

voice coming in.

She tidyed herself up quickly, and wiped her
lips with a tissue before going over to open
the door.

Jiang Qingxin wore a dazzling red dress,
standing at the door saying, "Ruan Yan's left
beforehand. | will come to see if you are
okay."

She asked in the last three words. The skill is
that Lin Fanyue and her have insight into
everything, and when she glanced at each
other, she suddenly understood that "Did
you know something."

"Oh, it seems that Song Qingrui did
something just now to finally make you
understand him, thinking." Jiang Qingxin
closed the door with a smile, looking at her,
"You weren't in the room just now."



"Don't be so nasty." Lin Fanyue blushed and
quickly interrupted her. "We didn't have
anything to say before we talked for a

while."

"It's so amazing that even the lipstick has
fallen off." Jiang Qingxin joked.

Lin Fanyue wanted to get into the hole, but
for so many years, she had to stare at Jiang
Qingxin if she was the sister, "You know if

you have it."

"I haven't asked you before. You said that he
can't like you." Jiang Qingxin shrugged.
"Even if there are relatives, it is rarely so
close. It's all day long. WeChat is often
because you are not happy. He will send
things immediately. | am even responsible
for making you happy. | often eat together
after get off work. Who bullies you is that he



will help you out. | am sick. | also have him
to take care of you. | even take care of your
children. blood relation.”

"Yes, | have."

Lin Fanyue suddenly realized that Song
Qingrui was so good to her during this
period, or she was so stupid, but she always
thought that Song Qingrui liked men.

In fact, when he kissed himself that day
when he was almost out of control, she

should have found out.

"Qing Qing is he said that he loves me
because he wants to marry me."

Lin Fanyue still feels that there was a dream
just now, "Do you think he is crazy? His
biological parents also have me. The
godfather and godmother have a

presidential son, even if the godfather and



godmother treat me well. There is no way to
accept a daughter like me, a second-married
woman with his son, right? This is a scandal
for the presidential palace. Don't mention
the Song family. People will not accept it
because the outside world will blow up if
they know it. People bless us, but only
people use all kinds of embarrassment and
words to attack us."
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"Oh, you said so much because you thought
that something would happen after you were

together, but you never told me that you
didn't like him."

Jiang Qingxin suddenly tilted her head and
raised her eyebrows, saying, "I thought you
would say how he could like me. | am his
family, and | am the only one. Treating him
as a family member has no feelings at all.



You said how | would solve this.
Something?"

Lin Fanyue was stunned for a moment, then
her charming face turned red all of a
sudden.

"Okay, everyone. It's nothing if you have
known friends for many years." Jiang
Qingxin squeezed her eyes at her
mischievously, "Song Qingrui is handsome,
calm, smart, romantic and considerate, or
even the least of you. It' s not surprising
that sometimes I’ m with you to help you.

"I, don't you think I'm very casual?" Lin
Fanyue bit her lip and asked in
embarrassment, "l just got divorced because
it didn't take long for the child to be born."



"Stopping is what kind of long-term
relationship | like to have between a person
and a divorced child." Jiang Qingxin raised
his hand to stop her. "Besides Song Rongshi,
did you marry within a few days after
turning around after divorce? If you have
feelings, you have to hold the past and hurt

you for a long time."

"Then you divorced Huo Xu before, haven't
you never forgotten it." Lin Fanyue glanced

at her quietly.

"The difference is that you and Song
Rongshi started at the beginning, because
the children were married later. After the
children, they finally stabilized because they
wanted to officially start the marriage. When
Ning Lexia appeared, it was yours. Time to
get along is to say that when you fell in love
with Song Rong, | don’ t believe it at all.



The point | like is to be confused by his
beauty and to want to live well for Yueyue."

Jiang Qingxin hit the nail on the head and
said, "And otherwise, he has a target for
cheating, Ning Lexia, you might not hate him
that much.”

Lin Fanyue was truly ashamed. She knew her
best friend for the longest time because she
seemed to know herself better than herself.

"Qing Qing is actually | can't figure out why
Song Qingrui likes me."

She has her eyes at a loss and hopes that
there will be a ceiling lamp in the lounge.
"He is so outstanding because of his
identity. The proud man of heaven is not too
much to be me. He is abandoned time and
time again. There are reasons for these
abandonments because of me. When
competing with other women, he lost or



defeated. He might only treat me for a short
time. If you have curiosity for a short time,
you can't get it. So the freshness is coupled
with the fact that a man may pursue some

excitement in his bones."

"I admit that it is me. What | like him is that
you made coffee that morning and asked me
those questions. Sometimes | noticed it. But
| don't dare to have no results at all. What's
wrong is that if | took the initiative to
pursue Jiang Peiyuan, it took five minutes
and hard work. That' s what | want, 10
points to be with Song Qingrui, hard work
and 200 points to be brave."

"I was hurt twice because of a marriage. It
was a failure because | didn't dare to try
again. It was just in case. If | fell in love with
someone wholeheartedly, | was abandoned
again. You said what should | do."



"I'm scared."

"I used to think that | will try to start a new
relationship in the future. But at least, | will
be able to control myself if | meet a suitable
one, but | will be able to retreat at any time

without being hurt. "

"But | want to be with Song Qingrui. |
definitely can't control it. | will even change
from having a little like now to being very

loving."

After Lin Fanyue finished speaking, the last
word was her voice. She sucked hard
because she was afraid of tears.

She only dared to say these words to Jiang

Qingxin.
, She all have a voice.

Jiang Qingxin understood that the bottom of
his eyes also overflowed and felt distressed.



After all, it was Lin Fanyue, who was hurt too
deeply by Jiang Peiyuan and Song Rongshi
because he had lost confidence.

She wondered how she was ruined like this
because she had a good girlfriend.

Damn Song Rong, she would definitely not
make him feel better.
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"Fan Yue, tell your parents what you want,
how sad they might be."

Jiang Qingxin said softly, "You see that your
parents have been hurt since childhood, and
your brother has been hurt, and you have
been well protected. They held you in the
palm of your hand and grew up. You should
be extremely confident. How come you have
become like this."



" don't know, just like the day | got
divorced, | was thinking that | didn't deserve
to be happy." Lin Fanyue choked and said.

"Don't say that, who is not hurt? You think
Lu Yun said that sometimes | didn't want
me? Sometimes Huo Xu divorced me for
Ning Lexia? | was pregnant with two children
in my belly and | was locked up. Even when |
was sent to a mental hospital, | didn't lose
confidence in myself."

Jiang Qingxin comforted her, "No, you are
not good. When you meet a scumbag in a
city, when can you tell that you meet a good
man? Maybe you will know it when your hair
turns gray. Just like | am now, | am not sure
whether Huo Xu will always be loyal to me, |
only gave him a chance to prove that he
has."



Lin Fanyue was silent for two minutes before
speaking again, "Qingqin, you are truly

transparent.”

"I was not transparent before, but | am
different from you. If | am betrayed, | will
never doubt that | am not good. Is the clear
counterparty the problem? Do you still think
about this kind of thing."

Jiang Qingxin smiled and said, "Speaking of
the president, what's the matter with the
president's son? What a damn, you make
money by your own ability, everyone grows
up eating whole grains, who is more noble
than anyone else, what's the matter with a
child when you get divorced? You are
beautiful when you are young and talented,
which is worse than those who have never
been married. Besides, you can buy one and
get one free."



Lin Fanyue was stunned, and she was
suddenly amused by her.

After the laugh, my mood improved a lot.
"Qingqin, thank you."

"Fan Yue, don't think too much. The current
president of Song Nian has to be re-elected
in four years. Who knows if he will still be in
this position in a few years. "Jiang Qingxin
said nonchalantly.

"Then if you are interesting, | can try with
Song Qingrui?" Lin Fanyue asked hesitantly.

"I didn't say that." Jiang Qingxin shrugged,
"No matter what you do, | just want you to
understand that you are worthy of being
liked, or you like someone. Sometimes, you
must always remember to put yourself first.
Bit."

"I understand.”



Lin Fanyue nodded.

In fact, she was the same as Qing Qing in
the past, and she was quite carefree, but |
don't know when she started, Qing Qing was
more mature and rational than ever.

As for her, maybe she should also complete

her transformation.
At half past eleven.
Lin Fanyue came out of the hotel door.

A black Bentley stopped at the door for a
long time. Song Qingrui got out of the car
and opened the door. He glanced at Lin
Fanyue who was wearing a coat. In the night,
she suddenly felt like she was different.

After getting in the car.

The two sat in the back seat together.



