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Chapter 2199 

"Qingqin has you, and I understand that I  

have your hope. I  told Song Rongshi that 

Song Rongshi regretted misunderstanding 

Fanyue. Once the heart is regretful ,  there 

wil l  be people facing Ning Lexia,  and the 

attitude wil l  natural ly change. Le Xia wil l  be 

more prone to cheating, r ight."  

Ruan Yan said softly,  "Actually,  i f  you didn’

t tel l  me, I  would also l ike to f ind a chance 

to tel l  Song Rong that Shi You Fanyue 

shouldn’t have been carrying a vicious 

woman in his heart .  I  am worried that he wil l  

turn around and pester him. Fanyue."  

Jiang Qingxin sneered and said, "He made a 

big fanfare and held a big wedding for Ning 

Lexia.  Is there any face and qualif ications to 

chase Fanyue? I  want i t ,  but he regrets that 
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he regrets i t  and waits for him to discover 

Ning Lexia's true face.  He wil l  hate Ning 

Lexia the more."  

Ruan Yan imagined that.  The picture was 

hopeful for Jiang Qingxin, and his eyes 

f lashed with admiration, "Qing Qing is a 

lucky thing for a fr iend l ike you."  

"You are my friend too."  

Jiang Qingxin was sl ightly sad.  

Song Rongshi ,  who is only Ji  Ziyuan, has the 

opposite of these two people. One is too 

cold and ruthless,  and the other is too 

affectionate. So she, this l i tt le cleverness, 

can't help J i  Ziyuan.  

In the evening, Lin Fanyue went to Song's 

house.  

Song Nian and Lin Wei had already passed 

by with Yueyue. When she came, Zhong 



Lingwei was holding Yueyue and smil ing, but 

it  was obvious that Yueyue was more 

famil iar with Lin Wei.  When Zhong Lingwei 

hugged Yueyue for a while,  she cried. .  

She had to hand her  granddaughter into Lin 

Wei's hands.  

The child is l ike this,  whoever meets her,  

kisses whoever has more.  

Lin Wei lowered her head and was sti l l  

crying just now, sad,  and Yueyue was l ike a 

miracle.  She smiled with her in her arms, her 

heart suddenly softened, and she was 

messed up and she was sti l l  a l i tt le bit 

proud.  

After al l ,  Yueyue is very cute and beautiful .  

She has powdery skin.  She smiles or has two 

small  dimples. The longer she grows, the 

more watery she is ,  which makes people l ike 

it .  



She is also in her 40s and 50s.  She is a 

human and also l ikes chi ldren.  Besides, she 

often meets with Yueyue and basical ly treats 

Yueyue as a granddaughter.  

This doesn't mean that the l itt le guy kisses 

himself more than his grandmother in his 

heart .  

When Zhong Lingwei watched from the side,  

she was very envious.  "Sisters and sisters.  I  

think you l ike chi ldren.  Let Qingrui work 

harder this year.  I  didn’t l isten to you last 

t ime. I  heard you say that he and Xia Wan 

are fal l ing in love. Are you planning to get 

married this year? Time to prepare."  

Lin Fanyue became unnatural and stiffened 

as soon as the words came out.  

On Lin Wei's face,  the smile faded away.  

Song Nian snorted coldly,  "Don't mention 



this bastard who broke up with Xia Wan on 

our back a year  ago. I  slapped him."  

Lin Fanyue was shocked that Song Qingrui 

was beaten? I  never heard him talk about it .  

Thinking of the gentle and considerate face 

he faced with him the other t ime, she 

blamed herself sl ightly when he looked l ike.  

"separated?" 

Mr. Song's ears were sharp, and he was 

furious when he heard it .  "How do you 

discipl ine your son, have you heard the 

rumors outside now? He said that your son 

l ikes men. At this t ime, you have to let him 

get married. No matter you put pressure on 

it  If  you have to pay back, you must let him 

marry a woman and go back. Otherwise,  it  

wil l  affect his future career."  



"Dad was forced by me." Song Nian sighed. 

"But he is so determined to break up and he 

doesn't even care about his off icial  career."  

Father Song sneered, "He can't care if  you 

transfer him to the grassroots level and try 

it ,  and you wil l  know that if  you keep it ,  you 

don't  need half a month to have him 

absolutely succumb."  

"That's not good." Lin Fanyue was taken 

aback, bravely hesitating, and said.  

Chapter 2200 

"Fan Yue has some you don't understand, 

and sometimes you have to use it ." The old 

man Song was angry and said yes.  not 

coming."  

"I  asked him to come and have an estimate i f  

he didn't come, so I 'm afraid of being 

scolded." Song Nian said with a grimace.  



"One or two of these bastards are getting 

more and more disobedient."  

Mr. Song recently lost his power.  There is 

nowhere to be worried. He points to his two 

sons and starts to reprimand. “Look at how 

you two usually educate your son to have 

Song Rong. I  don’t have to say anything. It

’s worth it  in the Song Dynasty.  I  thought 

that your education was very good and 

fruitful .  It’s the young guy who l ikes men 

and is del iberate to piss me off .  

Song Nian and Song Ji  lowered their heads 

and said nothing.  

As the only survivor of the Song family,  

Song Xingchen hurriedly weakened and said,  

"Grandpa has you, don't be angry,  I  promise 

I  wil l  definitely work hard, do you l ike men, 

and wil l  get married in the future and wil l  be 

single-minded to his wife."  



The old man Song was particularly 

depressed when he saw that he has Song 

Xingchen, who is usually very wel l -behaved. 

He has but not so many hearts and eyes. 

There are only a few descendants of Song 

Rong, who has no business abil ity ,  and Song 

Qingrui  is deep and cunning. Song Junyue is 

decisive and calm. He is estimated to be 

moderate after he is born.  

Song Rongshi ,  can't expect to be rebell ious 

and disobedient,  stupid, marrying Ning 

Lexia,  such a chi ldless person, Yueyue, he 

also l ikes to have, but after al l ,  a girl .  

Only Song Qingrui  was left .  

Yu, Mr. Song solemnly said, "No matter what 

you do in Song Nian, I  wil l  break Song 

Qingrui 's sexual orientation to me."  

On the side is Lin Fanyue ""  



She would l ike to say that there is no 

problem with Song Qingrui 's sexual 

orientation.  He is the only one who made 

mistakes and fel l  in love with you as an ex -

grandson.  

But she didn't dare to say that i f  he said it  

out,  Mr.  Song might be dizzy on the spot.  

After dinner,  when I returned to the 

Presidential  Palace, Lin Fanyue and Lin Wei 

were sitt ing in the car.  I  felt the pressure 

inside the car was extremely low.  

"Fan Yue has you usually approaching Qing 

Rui ,  and you told me that he has feel ings for 

that man, no, very deep." Lin Wei suddenly 

stared at her.  

"" 

What does this let her say.  



Lin Fanyue is depressed because she real ly 

wants to take Song Qingrui out and whip it  

out.  Who wil l  let him have something to do 

with a homosexual scandal?  

"Godmother, I  don't  know." She bit her head 

and said, "It  may be possible,  maybe it  is  a 

misunderstanding, maybe, he doesn't  l ike 

Xia Wan to have young people.  

"I  original ly thought it 's okay to think so.  

Recently,  I  received several news reports.  

Qing Rui ran to see the man. Even on New 

Year's Day, he ran to see the man." Lin Wei 

said very weakly.  

"" 

Lin Fanyue was dumbfounded. On the New 

Year's Day, Song Qingrui didn't  come to see 

him. Is there any trick he used to hide from 

the sky? 



Song Nian snorted coldly,  "Tomorrow I wil l  

beat him to the grassroots level  to make him 

suffer."  

"Godfather isn't  that se rious." Lin Fanyue 

panicked. She didn't want Song Qingrui to 

ruin her future for herself .  

"You don't  understand Fanyue. If  he 

continues to persevere, his future wil l  stop 

here." Song Nian said,  "Hua country is a 

human, and there is no way to accept that 

being in a high posit ion is a question of 

human nature."  

Chapter 2201 

"Godfather I  tr ied to persuade him tonight."  

Lin Fanyue said quickly.  

"You don't  need to persuade him because he 

doesn't l isten to other people's persuasion." 



Song Nian Leng Heng didn't worry about her 

words at al l .  

After returning to a place where he l ived, 

Song Qingrui hadn't come back, but Lin 

Fanyue cal led him, "Where are you and when 

are you coming back?"  

"My friends and I  were drinking and 

chatting. Did you go back to the Presidential  

Palace? Yes, I  wil l  go back now." Song 

Qingrui  said quickly.  

Lin Fanyue was speechless,  "Goddaddy won't  

let you go to the Song's for dinner,  is it  you 

to pay it  back? You said that you should 

have a fr iend if  you have a fr iend, don't  you 

think there is a gay person."  

"Yeah." Song Qingrui said with a smile,  "I  

wil l  show you another day, although his 

sexual orientation is different from mine, we 

have had good friends for many years."  



"Are you coming back soon?" Lin Fanyue 

said in a desperate manner,  "Your 

grandfather is real ly upset tonight.  It 's  the 

godfather who explained that you wil l  be 

transferred to the grassroots level ."  

"I  knew that Grandpa would definitely scold 

me, maybe he would st i l l  use the family 

method, so I  didn't go there." Song Qingrui 

didn't worry at al l ,  "I ' l l  be home in forty 

minutes."  

ten o'clock.  

The building where Song Qingrui l ived 

f inal ly turned on.  

Lin Fanyue immediately rushed over in a 

hurry. She had just walked in. She was 

hugged, with a hint of red wine, and thin 

l ips forced to fal l .  

"Hey, no,  miss me."  



Song Qingrui squeezed her waist  t ightly,  her 

thin l ips were ambiguous, and she was 

kissing her,  and there was a magnetic voice 

overflowing from her throat,  which could 

make people's legs tremble.  

Lin Fanyue was nervous and her hear t 

trembled. No, it  was mistaken that he 

actually pressed her against the gate and 

kissed.  

"Don't make trouble,  the presidential  palace 

here is being seen." She hurriedly pushed 

him. 

"It 's  okay because I  don't usually l ike it .  

People who disturb me are that  this building 

is cleaned by the servants during the day. 

Sometimes there is no one at al l  and the 

back door is closed." Song Qingrui 's kiss 

slowly fel l  back and landed on her earlobe.  



An electric current seemed to run through 

her whole body. It  was Lin Fanyue who bit 

her l ip and pushed his head away a l itt le bit .  

"You sti l l ,  the leisure and the trouble is that 

you didn't  hear what I  said before, is it  a 

godfather,  i t 's a joke, yes? ."  

"It 's  good to go to the grassroots level ." 

Song Qingrui lowered her head because she 

put a kiss on her forehead, "The grassroots 

level is not busy,  so I  wil l  have more time to 

spend time with you."  

"Song Qingrui ,  don't  joke anymore." Lin 

Fanyue stared at him, "How can your 

president's son go to the grassroots level 

wil l  be laughed at."  

"Then what do you want me to do?" Song 

Qingrui  looked straight into her eyes.  

"I  think your family is very worried about 

your homosexuality.  In fact,  you are not.  I  



think you can assure them that you wil l  

never see your fr iend again."  

Lin Fanyue hesitated and said,  "Of course 

you said that you have good friends because 

you real ly want to miss you, and it 's 

impossible that you can avoid it  when you 

play."  

Before she f inished speaking, Song Qingrui 

laughed and said, "Fan Yue is not as simple 

as you think it  is because my parents wil l  

not believe that I  am, they wil l  only force me 

to marry another woman to prove it ."  

"Who told you to have a homosexual 

scandal?" Lin Fanyue complained.  

"If  I  didn't say that I  l ike men, you would 

have let me approach you unsuspectingly." 

Song Qingrui held her face softly and said 

yes, "You are a person, but you are a l itt le 



bit dull ,  but I  want  to be right.  If  you are too 

kind and caring, you wi l l  also suspect that."  

"Scheming man." Lin Fanyue puffed up with 

a small  face held by him.  

She scolded him for being jet black and 

beautiful with no eyes, but a bit of anger 

was as soft as dripping water.  

"Fanyue is that I  once told you personally 

that I  actually didn't .  It 's important to see 

where I  am, because I  never thought that I  

must cl imb to a certain posit ion."  

Song Qingrui’s gentle and gaze envelops 

her,  “It’s not at the grassroots level ,  but it

’s the whole country. Many grassroots 

posts are not happy for them, right? And 

you have to believe that the piece of gold I  

am can shine everywhere. It’s because this 

place doesn’t suit me, it’s a big deal .  I  go 



to the mall  because I  bel ieve I  can succeed 

as long as you don’t disl ike me.” 

"I don't disl ike you for being a very good 

one of you. Someone is I  bel ieve you can do 

everything well ."  

Lin Fanyue and him were calm and clean,  

staring at each other,  and suddenly 

understood that it  was him who real ly didn' t  

care, "I  just don't want you to regret it  in 

the future."  

Chapter 2202 

"What I  don't care about is that I  won't 

regret it ,  but I  regret i t  unless I  let go of 

your hand."  

Song Qingrui looked at her and said with a 

smile.  

Her heart trembled. The part of he r heart 

that had been scarred al l  the t ime was l ike a 



small  sprout came out,  something quietly 

recovered.  

Song Qingrui lowered her head when she 

saw that she hadn't spoken, and kissed her 

again.  

This t ime she didn't push him away again, 

but trembling, gent ly hugging his waist from 

a slow, l ight kiss to the back gradually 

becoming more intense.  

The two kissed in the brightly l i t  l iv ing 

room. 

She knew clearly that she fel l  in love with 

Song Qingrui .  

In fact,  I  have been aware of it  a long time 

ago, but I  just  don’t want to.  

She was afraid of sinking in.  

Things that are scared are often fascinating.  



She hesitated, hesitated, but she sti l l  wants 

to try again bravely if  she is st i l l  young.  

Even if  you fai l  in the future,  it 's  not a big 

deal .  

She didn't fai l  before, but at most ,  she felt 

pain again in her heart .  

I  f igured out that she also stood on tiptoe to 

respond to him.  

Song Qingrui 's body trembled and the whole 

person was agitated.  

But the next moment there was a doorbell  

outside suddenly, fol lowed by Lin Wei's 

voice l ike cold water.  

"Qingrui is  you who opened the door and I  

want to talk to you about something."  



Lin Fanyue slapped a spirit  and pushed him 

away in a hurry. She wiped her red l ips and 

her face was f lushed.  

"You go to the kitchen to pour water." Song 

Qingrui  calmed down quickly when his eyes 

fel l  on the collar of her half -unlinked 

pajamas, and he quickly buttoned her up.  

Growled annoyedly while buckling.  

Why did Lin Wei appear suddenly?  

hateful .  

Lin Fanyue didn't have a face to stay for a 

moment, but she lowered her head and 

quickly got into the kitchen.  

Song Qingrui let out a long sigh of rel ief 

before opening the door.  

"Why did it  take so long to open the door?" 

Lin Wei walked in with a cold face.  



"Mom, if  you want to say something, you 

don't  need to say it .  Fanyue came a l itt le bit 

earl ier than you and told me."  

Song Qingrui pointed to the f igure making 

tea in the kitchen.  

Lin Wei took a look and noticed.  

Soon it was Lin Fanyue who came out with 

the tea to face Lin Wei because she sti l l  had 

guilt  and anxiety and hesitated and said,  

"Godmother, I 'm going back f irst ."  

Lin Wei nodded only when she didn't want 

to delay her mother and son talking about 

things.  

After Lin Fanyue went back, she sent Song 

Qingrui  a message to tel l  him to wait for Lin 

Wei to leave before contacting herself .  



Only after Yueyue fel l  asleep did he receive 

a message from him that my mother had just 

left .  

 


