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Lin Fanyue glared at him helplessly, "I'm
telling you Yueyue, you also have a place in
my heart, but there must be no way."

Song Qingrui blocked her mouth with his
lips, and took a light bite, "Don't say it, |

don't want to hear it."

The man's voice was low and full of
depression, like a poor little puppy.

Lin Fanyue blinked her dark eyes, suddenly
she couldn't bear to put a hand around his
neck, and kissed back, "l would also miss
you, but we can make frequent phone calls
and videos, and you can take care of him
too. yourself, but Yueyue can't help it, can
you stop being jealous of a child."

"Fool, I'm not jealous." Song Qingrui raised

his lips and smiled vividly, "I'm teasing you."
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"You." Lin Fanyue reached out and tried to

pinch him.

However, Song Qingrui quickly grabbed her
little hand, put it on his lips and kissed it
gently, "l just ask you, do you want to go."

"Of course | want to go." Lin Fanyue said
complicatedly, "Actually, I've been in the lab
every day recently, but the new products
have not progressed at all, or my knowledge
reserve is too small. Good formulators are
all needed. | often go out for internships,
and I."

"Then you go." Song Qingrui interrupted her
with bright eyes, "Leave Yueyue to me,
although her mother is not here, | will give
her all the love of my father, so that she will
not be disturbed, and will make her happy
and healthy. "

Lin Fanyue was stunned.



He had said a lot of nice things, but it was

only tonight that made her eyes wet.

For her at this stage, nothing is more
important than the child's health and
happiness. He knows what she is afraid of,
so let her go and the child will take care of

him.
But in fact the child is not his own.
"Qing Rui, Yueyue her."

"Although she is not my own, she is the
child of the woman | love." Song Qingrui
lowered her head and lightly nodded
Yueyue's little nose, "Fan Yue, whether you
want to marry me or not in the future, you
How you think, | don't care, even if you are
just in love with me, but from the moment |
love you, you treat your child as my child,
not wanting to use Yueyue to please you,



but | will love what you love, not just your

children, but your family."
Lin Fanyue's heart trembled fiercely.
It turned out that he knew everything.

She promised to fall in love with him, but
she didn't think about the future, as long as
she was happy at this stage.

But he didn't think so. He wanted to tell her

that he was serious.
"Song Qingrui, you are really annoying."

Lin Fanyue's eyes were red, "Why do you
keep saying it so beautifully, have you ever
thought about it, in case you don't do it?"

"I will do it." Song Qingrui interrupted her,
"Fan Yue, | care about you more than you
think."



Her throat was stuck, and she didn't even
dare to look at his bright eyes or look at his
face. She was very scared and would indulge
in a relationship as easily as before.

Song Qingrui stared at her for a few
seconds, then tilted her head and kissed her.

The moment her lips touched, she had to
look at him, her heart pounded, and the next

moment, he rushed in.

She closed her eyes tremblingly and
entangled with him.

After a while, Yueyue in her arms was
remembered by Song Qingrui's head

shouting.

She blushed and pushed him away quickly,
"Can you stop kissing me in Yueyue's face all
the time?"



"No way, who made me fall in love with a
mother." Song Qingrui joked, "Fan Yue, go,
Yue Yue is placed in the Presidential Palace,
even if uncles and aunts occasionally bring
Yue Yue to Song's house to play, | promise |
will. Help you bring people back, and | will
never let them take the opportunity to leave
Yueyue there and not give it to you."

Lin Fanyue was surprised. This was what she
was worried about. She didn't say it, but he
thought about it, "How come you know
everything."

"Because, I'm smart.” Song Qingrui said with
a smile, "Go, | promise you with my
personality and life."

Facing the man in front of him, Lin Fanyue
found that he seemed to be able to easily
resolve all his worries.



It turned out that someone helped her hold

up a blue sky like this.

It turned out that someone knew her and

understood her so well.

At this stage, for her, romantic romance has
never been what she needs most, because
she has a child who was just born without
her father. Romance takes time, but she has
to work again, and she wants to give more

time to her children.

Song Qingrui never blamed her. He
cooperated as much as possible with her
time, even if the two of them were in the
house with the child together.

Lin Fanyue knew that other people's dates
were not like this, but Song Qingrui never
complained. He was like a warm quilt,
wrapping her comfortably and just right.



"Qing Rui, thank you."
Lin Fanyue hugged him gently.

"Don't say thank you, I'm your boyfriend,
supporting your dreams is what | should do."

Song Qingrui's fingers stroked her long hair,
"But when you come back, I will make it up.”

compensate.
Lin Fanyue blushed suddenly.

The compensation he said would not be that
kind of compensation.

After all, everyone has been dating for a

while.

This seems to be the best compensation for

men.

If it were to be replaced by the previous her,
she would definitely not be so fanciful. Now



that she is a woman who has had children, it
is naturally different from the past in some
aspects.

Thinking that if the two of them took that
step, her heart thumped violently, and her
face became even hotter.

Fortunately, Song Qingrui hugged her and
didn't see it.

"What kind of compensation do you want?"
she stammered, "l brought you a gift from
abroad?"

Song Qingrui let go of her, and a meaningful
smile flashed in his dark eyes, "Do you think
a gift can make up for me?"

"Then two, three." Lin Fanyue deliberately
pretended to be ignorant.

" want it." Song Qingrui stared at her and
approached slowly.



Suddenly there was a sound of someone
opening the door.

The two bodies next to each other separated
instantly.

Aunt Liu came in from the outside, and her
eyes flashed with surprise, "Master, when
did you come, I'll bring you tea.”

It seems that the young master has come
more and more times recently.

"Aunt Liu, the malt tea you brewed yesterday
is not bad, it's quite fragrant." Song Qingrui
leaned closer to the sofa, and after speaking
casually, she winked at Lin Fanyue.

Lin Fanyue immediately complained loudly,
"How much free do you have every day, you

always run to me."

"Why, | hate it." Song Qingrui said angrily,
"You think | want to come here, but | can't



help it, my parents are strict, and | can't go
there at night. The Presidential Palace is
boring, and | go to the front yard with me
again. My parents are arguing, it's boring."

"Don't be noisy."

When Aunt Liu was making tea in the
kitchen, when she heard the movement
outside, she threw away the thought that
had just surfaced in her mind.

She must have thought too much. In the
entire presidential palace, the young master
and Miss Lin are of the same age, and they
are bored at night. It is normal for the two

young people to play together.
only.

The picture in the living room looks too
much like a family of three.



After Aunt Liu brought the tea, she didn't
disturb the chat between the two young
people, and quickly went to find something
to do by herself.

Lin Fanyue then whispered, "But if you come
back from get off work and help me bring
Yueyue every day, my godfather and
godmother will doubt it, Aunt Liu."

"Don't worry, when you come back, Aunt Liu
Is estimated to be my confidant." After Song
Qingrui said slowly, seeing Lin Fanyue's
shocked expression, she had to explain, "She
lives in your building. Here, we are glued
together, and sooner or later she will find
the clue.”

Lin Fanyue was speechless.



It is indeed the best way to make Aunt Liu
her own, but after thinking that Aunt Liu
knew about her relationship with Song
Qingrui, she suddenly felt ashamed, "Tell
me, would Aunt Liu think that | seduced

you?"
"Fan Yue."

Song Qingrui interrupted her abruptly, with
solemnity in his eyes, "If our relationship is
made public in the future, there will
definitely be unpleasant rumors and rumors.
These words will not only attack you, but
also attack me, | don't care, | have done it.
I'm ready for everything, and | don't care,
life is for myself, as long as I'm happy,

between us, it's mainly you."

He didn't say it completely, but Lin Fanyue
understood that she cared too much about

other people's opinions.



"It's okay." Song Qingrui said softly, "I know
that you don't love me enough now, | will
work hard and | can wait slowly. When you
love me like | love you, you will naturally

move forward. Courage to go."

Lin Fanyue felt ashamed, "Qing Rui, you are
not afraid that | have always been timid, and
| didn't have the courage to take that step,
causing us no results. When | am with you, it
seems that | have always asked for it."

"If you don't ask me for it one day, then my
boyfriend has no value in existence."

Song Qingrui smiled nonchalantly and stood
up slowly, "Don't think about it so much, the
most important thing for two people to be
together is to be happy. I'm very happy now.
If it doesn't work out in the future, | don't
regret it, at least I've worked hard."

His eyes were clear and open-minded.



Lin Fanyue suddenly realized that compared
with him, he had too many worries and
thought too much.

The ending was thought of before the
beginning, which led to this relationship
being tied up, why bother.

"Okay, I'm going back. As for my parents, we
will perform a play tomorrow morning. I'll
go back and think about the lines. I'll send it
to you later, and you can improvise with
me."

Song Qingrui lowered her head and kissed
Yueyue's little face before leaving.

Lin Fanyue also sent Jiang Qingxin a WeChat
message: [| decided to participate in the
training. ]



Jiang Qingxin: [Why did you suddenly figure
it out? | thought you couldn't make a
decision easily. ]

Lin Fanyue: [Just chatted with Qingrui for a
while, he supported me to go, Yueyue he will
take care of me. ]

Jiang Qingxin: [Tsk, | didn't expect it, don't
worry? ]

Lin Fanyue: [He is very careful, he has always
done a good job in taking care of the
children, and | also trust him. ]

Jiang Qingxin: [Song Qingrui has the ability
to make you a divorced woman easily

believe. ]

Lin Fanyue was startled, yes, it stands to
reason that she has been scarred by
emotions, and she should not trust men

easily, but she found that she did not trust



other men, but she always believed in Song
Qingrui inexplicably and unconditionally,
maybe It's that he didn't lie to himself.

The only deceit is because of caring about
her.

He won't hurt himself.
This is what Lin Fanyue deeply realized.

Jiang Qingxin: [Then you get ready and set
off in three days. ]

Not long after, Song Qingrui sent a dialogue
script for breakfast in front of Lin Wei and

his wife tomorrow.

After watching it, Lin Fanyue replied: [I'm
not a professional acting person, so I'm a
little unsure. What if the godfather and
godmother find out. ]



Song Qingrui: [I'm concise enough, your
lines are few, most of them are played by
me, | believe you can do it. ]

Lin Fanyue: []

Song Qingrui: [Didn't you say that women
are all showgirls? ]

Lin Fanyue: [Who did you listen to, I've
never heard of it. ]

Song Qingrui: [Wait and practice hard, if you
don't practice tomorrow, | will tell my
parents that | like you, you want to go
abroad for training, | want to focus on
raising your baby for you. ]

Lin Fanyue: [You won. ]

She resignedly picked up the script and
practiced it several times.



When eating breakfast in the front hall the
next day, Lin Fanyue said to Lin Wei and
Song Nian, "Godfather and godmother, it's
like this, | helped our company to get
training at Quel's Medical Beauty Research
Center. Two places, going for two months, |
thought about it all night yesterday, | really
want to go, quel is.”

Before she could finish speaking, Lin Wei
interrupted in surprise: "Is that the world's
top luxury brand quel?”

"Yes." Lin Fanyue nodded honestly, "I'm still
too young, if we want to go further on the
road of a formulator, if the company wants
to develop better cutting-edge products, it
must go out and learn., The research
institute over at quel has brought together
hundreds of top scientists from all over the
world, and learning a little from them can
help me a lot."



"This opportunity is really rare.”

Lin Wei nodded, she is a professional woman
with vision, she has seen the world, and
naturally she will not stop Lin Fanyue, "Since
you have made up your mind, go ahead,
Yueyue is placed in the Presidential Palace,
Aunt Liu will take good care of you."

Lin Fanyue frowned and said worriedly,
"Aunt Liu promised me that she would take
good care of her, but I'm still a little
worried."

After a pause, a sly smile suddenly appeared
on the corner of his mouth, and he said to
Song Qingrui, who was beside him, "Qingruli,
you are quite busy at night now. If you have
time, can you come back earlier and help me
take a look."

Song Qingrui hurriedly said, "Occasionally
look at it, but you want me to take care of it



for two months. Forget it, I'm quite busy at
night."

"What are you busy with?" Song Nian put
down his chopsticks abruptly, his face sullen,
"Don't think | don't know, you are doing
trivial things at the grassroots level, and you
are more free after work than anyone else. |
think you are thinking about fooling around
outside at night. Bar."

A touch of irritability flashed across Song
Qingrui's face, "Dad."

"Okay, your dad is right." Lin Wei said
hurriedly, "Instead of fooling around
outside, it's better to come back earlier to
help Fanyue take care of the child. Don't you

like Yueyue very much?’

"That's right." Lin Fanyue quickly echoed,
"Look at you, practice more, and when you



know how cute the child is, maybe you want

to be a father too."

Lin Wei's heart moved, as if she was
reminded, "That's the decision, come back
early to take care of Yueyue in the future."

"Qing Rui, then | will thank you in advance.”

Lin Fanyue said with a smile.

Song Qingrui looked aggrieved, but he could
only bow his head and eat breakfast in a

depressing way.



