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Ji Ziyuan still swallowed smoke indifferently.

It's like an audience sitting in the audience
watching the excitement.

That look made Song Rongshi unbearable to
pick up his nightgown, "You fucking say
something, do you think | dare not beat you,
Ji Ziyuan, | want to kill you now, why do |
have you? Kind of brother, you're a fucking
executioner who stabbed in the back,
selfish.”

"Have you finished."

Ji Ziyuan finally spoke, his voice was calm,
and his eyes were calm, "Song Rongshi,
think clearly for yourself, who came here to

trouble me, for whom?"

"Don't you know who | am for?" Song
Rongshi's eyes flushed with anger, "Because
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of you, my life is completely ruined and it's

a mess."
"because I?"

Ji Ziyuan laughed mockingly, "Rongshi, you
are always like this. You put all the
responsibilities on Huo Xu, Lin Fanyue, and
me. Haven't you ever wondered why your
former friends are getting farther and
farther away from you? How many people
will go to your high-profile, luxurious
wedding."

"you shut up.”

Hearing his sarcasm from Chi Guoguo, Song
Rongshi's unbearable roar, Qingjin became
angry, "I'm telling you about Le Xia
kidnapping. | know you don't like Le Xia, but
how many years our brothers , For the sake
of Ruan Yan, you keep me in the dark, like a



fool, you tell me whether Ruan Yan is telling
the truth.”

"Yes, | did it."

Ji Ziyuan confessed openly, "After | found
out that it was her, | immediately went to Lin
Fanyue. | told her the matter and gave her a
choice. She was willing to commit the crime
for the sake of her friends."

"Son of a bitch."

Song Rongshi could no longer control his
angrily and punched him.

But the fist did not fall to his face, Ji Ziyuan
raised his hand and grabbed his fist, "Why
are you angry? Because you didn't catch the
real murderer who hurt Ning Lexia? Or was it
because of that incident that caused you to
misunderstand Lin Fanyue's viciousness. So |

chose to divorce her?"



"Since you know everything, why didn't you
explain it to me and watched my

misunderstanding continue."

Song Rongshi let out a desperate roar in his
throat.

Therefore, he misunderstood Lin Fanyue, she
had never kidnapped Ning Lexia.

But why didn't she explain to herself, she
would rather protect Ruan Yan's friend, and
prefer to misunderstand her.

" am very disgusted with that woman from
Ning Lexia, why should | tell you the truth.”

Ji Ziyuan is still that unsalty and not
indifferent, "Furthermore, Lin Fanyue is your
own wife. You get along day and night and
raise a child together. Don't you know what
kind of woman she is?"



"Enough, don't shirk responsibility
anymore,” Song Rongshi gritted his teeth, "l
went in to save people, and she was the only
one on the scene. Le Xia was injured like
that again. People got stolen and got them.
What do you want me to take? Trust her."

"What about afterwards?" Ji Ziyuan raised
his eyebrows, "Calm down, have you thought
about it carefully, have you tried to trust
your wife a little bit, but if you spend a little
time investigating, you will know that Lin
Fanyue was She only left the presidential
palace in the morning. How could she have
time to make Ning Lexia like that? Or, if you
spend a little time thinking about it, you can
find out that the kidnappers have no contact
with Lin Fanyue at all, but you don’ t
believe her at all. It will be very chilling if
you insist on why you let someone explain

to you."



"Shut up and shut up.”

Song Rongshi's face turned pale as if being
stepped on her tail, "It was she who refused
to explain to me. As long as she said a word,
| would be shaken. It was her who wanted to
protect Ruan Yan. She didn't care about us

I

at all. Home, it" s you, you are hiding it

from me because of Ruan Yan."
"Rongshi, it's not right for you to do this."

Ji Ziyuan laughed mockingly in his throat,
"I'm not a good person, so | dare to do
something, you, scum, you have to set up a
memorial for yourself. By now, you don't
think you are wrong at all? Was it us, did we
let you hide Ning Lexia? Did we put you on
Ning Lexia' s bed and made her pregnant.”

He smiled "ha", "If | am going to get married
someday, | will tell her clearly, don't fall in
love with me, and don't expect my love, |



will definitely have a woman out in the
future, you want Can’ t stand it, don’ t get
married, what about you, the difference from
me is that you are obviously a scumbag and
you have to lie to your own wife. | am a
good man. | will never cheat. | only love you.
As a result, | don’ t accompany my wife and
children in the middle of the night. To the
ex-girlfriend."

"Forget it, | hope that my wife will not
misunderstand you. The misunderstanding is
that you doubt you, question you, and then,
while saying that she will be sent out of the
country, she also sleeps in someone's bed.
Don't say that you are drunk and really want
to marry you. A loyal person knows to keep
a distance from the opposite sex, do you

have one?"

He chiseled in Song Rongshi's heart like an
axe, breaking a hole, dripping with blood.



Song Rongshi's lips trembled, and her hands
trembled, as if the fig leaf she had been
covering had been torn apart mercilessly.

But Ji Ziyuan still didn't let him go, "You
came to me because you think | lied to you
and caused you to divorce Lin Fanyue? You
are wrong. Even if there is no such thing as
Ruan Yan, you will get divorced. At most,
you don’ t think that Lin Fanyue is vicious,
and is deadlocked and refuses to divorce. As
a result, after sending Ning Lexia abroad,
she suddenly called you one day and said
that she had your child and you would let
her Do you want to get rid of it? No, at that
time, one will be raised abroad, and there
will be a regular wife at home, and you will

enjoy the blessings of her."

"After Lin Fanyue disagrees, you will explain
that you didn't intentionally make Ning
Lexia pregnant. You drank too much. Lexia is



very pitiful, she has nothing, and you can't
accompany her. She has only one child.
Later, if you have your child abroad, will you
ignore it? Sooner or later, you will bring
Ning Lexia and your child back. Then Lin
Fanyue will be tortured by you and it is
better to die. You still don't think. "

"Stop talking, stop talking.”

Song Rongshi couldn't listen anymore. He
stepped back step by step, and his whole
body seemed to collapse, panicked,
frightened, and panicked.

" don't want me to say it, because | said it

in your heart.”

Ji Ziyuan sneered, "Rongshi, we have known
each other since we were young, and | know
you better than anyone else. Do you know
why Lao Huo and | are drifting away from
you? It's not just because of Ning Lexia,



because you have the courage to do it. Don
" t have the courage to admit, you just think
of yourself as a good guy, and all the bad
guys are us. Everyone finds it boring, you
understand.”

Song Rongshi opened her mouth with
difficulty, and her heart was cramped.

Originally, he came to trouble Ji Ziyuan, and
even thought about preparing for a fight
with Ji Ziyuan, but in Ji Ziyuan's aggressive
words, he gradually lost his voice.

Yes, if the child in Ning Lexia hadn't fallen.

It is very likely that the follow-up will really
develop as Ji Ziyuan said.

He hadn't thought about it before, but only
thought of hating Lin Fanyue, because she
made Ning Lexia lose the qualifications to
be a mother.



At this time, he realized afterwards that if
Ning Lexia had given birth to the child, he
trembled in his heart, and he didn't know
whether he should be more grateful or sad.

"What else do you want to say, tell me
everything."

He looked at Ji Ziyuan almost numbly.

Ji Ziyuan leaned back slightly, his lips were
stained with a smile, but his words were
extremely sharp, "You came to me today,
and | was very angry, not only because of
being deceived, but also because of the
unsatisfactory life, the more you If you don
" t go well, the more you will miss your
previous life. At that time, your parents were
very close to you, and you had a lovely wife
and children when you came home. Now,
what is it, a woman who complains about

herself every day, is obviously short of



funds, but always makes you A woman
holding a grand wedding? Or a woman who
always asks you for money for financial
power, or a woman who comes back late and

suspects you are cheating outside?"
Song Rong was startled.

If it hadn't been for him for a long time to
contact Ji Ziyuan, he would have to wonder
if he was bothering with Ji Ziyuan every day
as before.

"Are you curious why | understand?"

Ji Ziyuan Danfeng raised his eyes slightly,
"You can tell by your face, Rongshi, if you
want to fight, | will accompany you, but to
no avail, | will not regret what | have done, |
believe Lin Fan Yue also won't regret helping
Ruan Yanding sin. At that time, you were
reluctant to divorce. She spent time with

you, and was disgusted by your affairs with



Ning Lexia, and she wished to end the

relationship with you sooner.”

"Our divorce is one thing, but Ruan Yan
kidnapped Ning Lexia is another.”

Song Rongshi eased Ji Ziyuan's stare at each
other, and the whole person has slowly
recovered to calm down, "Since she has
committed a crime, | will send her to jail."

"Do you have any evidence." Ji Ziyuan

seemed to smile.

Song Rongshi was shocked, he knew him too
well, and then he also understood
everything.

In the past so long, all the evidence that
should have been probably cleared by Ji
Ziyuan.

"Zi Yuan, is a woman that important?" Song
Rongshi stared at him blankly.



"For my personal body, Ruan Yan is still
relatively important. From the interests of
our company, Ruan Yan is a popular artist of
our company. He can earn more than one

billion yuan a year. Lexia gave up on her."

Ji Ziyuan suddenly stood up straight,
pushing his slender hand towards Song
Rongshi.

Song Rongshi stumbled out of the threshold.

"Rongshi, our relationship is long gone. Next
time | come to my door and make a lot of
noise, | will intuitively choose to call the
police. Also, if you want to trouble me, you
can let it go. Now you, | didn't put it in my
eyes. Don't be angry. It's you who made the
relationship between everyone like this for
Ning Lexia. | am not your parents, and you
have to endure if you don't like it."

Ji Ziyuan closed the door after speaking.



Upstairs, Ruan Yan wore a black nightdress.
The clothes here were bought for her by Ji
Ziyuan, but this one is not so exposed, but
the very thin collarbone is still exposed to
the air, like Two beautiful crescent moons,
with red hickeys on their skin, combined
with her small face, are pure and attractive.

Ji Ziyuan took a look, and Song Rongshi's
last question suddenly flashed in his mind: Is
a woman so important?

He laughed suddenly.

Not to mention, it's really important right

NOow.
At least, he thought the deal was worth it.

Sometimes, he also admitted that he was
cold-blooded.

The friendship with Song Rongshi for more
than ten years, even if there is something



wrong with Song Rongshi, he said to give up

and give up.

"What are you laughing at?" Ruan Yan
looked at him weirdly. She had heard him
and Song Rongshi's conversation upstairs

just now.

Although she hates Ji Ziyuan, the words he
just said are quite pleasing.

Isn't Song Rongshi just like that?

In the marriage, he was a mess, but blamed

Fanyue.

Responsibilities are all other people's, and

he has no choice but to do so.
Slag, but also to establish an archway.

"I laughed that | was fascinated by you
lately."



Ji Ziyuan pulled her into his arms, her
handsome face smiled slightly, and her
charm was in a mess, "Look, for you, | didn't
save Rongshi at all, and the brotherhood of

more than ten years was ignored. "

"Ji Shao, you exalt me too much." Ruan Yan
lowered his head and said faintly, "You just
don't want to have too much contact with
Song Rongshi yourself. Work is already very
tired. If you get along with friends, there
will only be quarrels. , There is no pleasure,
that is not very interesting.”

"You are so insecure about yourself?" Ji
Ziyuan's thin lips were printed on her lips,

and her words could drown people softly.

Most people can't resist such Ji Ziyuan, but
Ruan Yan knows him too well.

"Yes, | have no confidence in myself." Ruan
Yan smiled.



"It doesn't matter, | give you confidence."

Ji Ziyuan deepens this kiss

Downstairs parking lot.

Song Rongshi sat in the car and didn't move.

In the passenger seat, his mobile phone kept

ringing, and it was Ning Lexia.
He didn't want to pick it up.
He shrank himself into a ball like a child.

The man stands at thirty and has a happy
family. As for him, he obviously has a wife,
but he seems to have nothing.

Ji Ziyuan accused him of only knowing that
all his mistakes were put on others. Yeah,
isn't he just such a person. In the past, he
blamed Lin Fanyue for being vicious and
knew the truth, and blamed Lin Fanyue and
Ji Ziyuan for helping Ruan. Yan deceived



him, but forgot that he didn't trust Lin
Fanyue at all.

He can know the truth just by checking it up
a little bit.

But he didn't do anything. He kicked Lin
Fanyue to the ground, kicked her hard,
broke her ribs, and sent her to the hospital.

He called her a poisonous woman and called
her the most vicious woman in the world. He
also said that the last thing he regretted was

marrying her.

Recalling all that, Song Rongshi shed painful
tears.

He is scumbag, he is hypocritical and not
frank.

He always felt that Ji Ziyuan was bothered,
but now the man who was bothered laughed
at him and set up a memorial archway.



Yes, he didn’ t think he was scumbag. He
went to Ning Lexia’ s bed and made Ning
Lexia pregnant with the child. He still
promised to his family that he and Ning
Lexia were innocent, and he was in front of
Lin Fanyue. | promise to only like her alone.

The results of it.

He had scarred Lin Fanyue and marrying
Ning Lexia, giving her the best wedding,
violently fanning Lin Fanyue's face, and
stamping her dignity under her feet.

He is a bastard, a beast.

Song Rongshi suddenly found Lin Fanyue
and dialed.

But | didn't hear Lin Fanyue's voice as
expected, it was Song Qingrui's, "Brother
Rongshi, what's the matter?”



"Song Qingrui, why are you? Are you still
with Lin Fanyue so late?" Song Rongshi's
heart seemed to be tightened with pain.



