Chapter 61

Thank God, the ambulance has finally arrived!

Yu Feng drenched his body and came with the emergency doctor. He had never
seen Allen Chu so nervous before, so scared that he even threatened with
intimidation, and found the police car of the police station to clear the way, and
finally bypassed the congested road.

Seeing Allen Chu’s sullen face, Yu Feng was so frightened that he dared not let it
out, so he quickly ordered the doctor to carry Noila Mo to the ambulance.

The two doctors walked to the window, took out their stethoscopes and listened to
Noila Mo’s heartbeat, and then flipped her eyelids with their hands to look at her.
They said to Allen Chu improperly, “It’s just a normal fever. Go for some fluids.
That’s it.”

Really, it’s just a common cold and fever, and they had such a big battle, which
caused them to come here in the middle of the night in the heavy rain and got a lot
of trouble. The doctor complained secretly in his heart, ready to reach out to lift
Noila Mo.

“Stop!” Allen Chu stepped to the bed and stopped the doctor’s outstretched arms
with his body. “Don’t touch her, I’ll do it myself!” Allen Chu said coldly.

“It’s okay, 1t’s a common cold, don’t be scared like this.” Doctor A misunderstood
Allen Chu’s meaning and said disapprovingly.

Allen Chu’s sword eyebrows wrinkled tightly, and he twisted the doctor’s collar,
his low voice with trembling anger: “It’s okay? It’s okay if she burns to 39
degrees?! If there is something wrong with her, I will It’s ugly to make you die!”



Doctor A had also heard of the forces of the Chu Clique. Hearing what Allen Chu
said, he broke out in a cold sweat and quickly nodded: “Yes, yes, we will definitely
treat this lady well. . Please rest assured, the president.” As

he replied, he couldn’t help but glanced at Noila Mo more. She was quite an
ordinary girl, at best she was delicate. How could she be so fascinated by the
famous President Chu? The taste of the rich is really strange.

It might be the quarrel between the two that awakened Noila Mo. She opened her
misty eyes and looked at the crowd around the bed dizzy. The white coat, she
recognized the white coat, doctor! Why would a doctor come to the house? Is
Allen Chu going to secretly remove the child from her stomach?

In Noila Mo’s burnt head, he had forgotten about his fever, and just thought that he
must protect the baby in his stomach!

Allen Chu stretched out his arm and picked her up from the bed: “Noila, our
hospital. Hold on for a while.”

“No, no, I won’t go to the hospital, I won’t go to the hospital! This is my baby,
nobody can touch it. I”” Noila Mo burned a little delirious, but at this moment he
was surprisingly strong, struggling desperately in Allen Chu’s arms.

Allen Chu didn’t dare to use force for fear of hurting her, so he had to coax her as
much as possible: “You are sick, go to the hospital and let the doctor see it. When
you get better, I will take you abroad to play, okay? Good, obedient.”

Noila Mo She couldn’t hear Allen’s words at all, she just struggled, and her
explosive motherhood made her look like a violent little wild wolf. Allen Chu felt
that she was almost overwhelmed. I had to rush to the ambulance.



Seeing the ambulance in the yard, Noila Mo was even more sure that Allen Chu
was going to take her to the hospital to remove the child, exhausted all his strength,
stretched out his nails, and slammed Allen Chu’s face!

“Hiss...” The sound of sharp nails piercing the flesh and blood can almost be
heard, and a deep blood mark suddenly appeared on Allen Chu’s face!

Yu Feng, who was next to him, turned pale with fright, and the hospital supplies he
was carrying fell to the ground in shock! His eyes were bigger than Tongling, and
he fixedly looked at Allen Chu and Noila Mo.

Noila Mo is really dead this time! Who is Allen Chu? She rebelled against him,
and actually scratched his face! Allen Chu always loves face, how does this make
him go out in the future? Noila Mo, you are dead! One corpse, two lives! Yu Feng
can’t bear it anymore!
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Allen Chu was also stunned by Noila Mo’s actions. His cheek was so hot and sore,
he freed a hand and touched it, red blood! Noila Mo, dare to scratch his face!

The gloomy eyes suddenly became darker than the night, and the rolling anger
made Allen Chu’s eyes blood red. But Noila Mo was still kicking with her feet
recklessly!

Allen Chu felt that he was on the verge of breaking out. Fed up! The thick
eyebrows were sharply twisted, staring at the struggling little woman in her arms.

Burning red cheeks, beautiful long hair that has been wet with sweat, scattered all
over her face indiscriminately, her lips are gray, and her eyes are lacklustre. Her
appearance is simply terrible! There is no beauty at all!

However, Allen Chu found that he was very cruel towards her! If other women
dared to do this to him, Yu Feng would have been dragged out to deal with it! But
for Noila Mo, he just couldn’t be as cold as other women.

Whether she is cute and cute, or mischievous, or even violent and frantic as she is
now, he likes it all.

With a sigh of fate, Allen Chu stopped Noila Mo’s kicking body, and his voice was
so soft that it dripped water: “Okay, goodbye, don’t move! I know you are
uncomfortable and uncomfortable now. I watched it for a while. Doctor, you will
be fine. If you are so bad and refuse to go to the hospital, the baby will die in the
stomach!”

Yu Feng’s eyes widened in surprise! It’s raining red! Allen Chu’s face was
scratched, and he was not angry, but he was patient to coax the perpetrator! It’s
amazing! This world is crazy!



Hearing Allen Chu mentioning the baby, Noila Mo’s heart began to throb. She
raised her red face and looked at Allen Chu imploringly: “Allen, don’t take my
baby, okay? I’'m very love her, I’ll be a good mom. [ was very young my mother
died, I miss my mom. Allen, do not remove my baby, [ want to be a mom. I beg
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big stars big stars Tears of tears fell from Noila Mo’s eyes, with fragility and
helplessness that made one’s heart palpitating.

Allen Chu’s heart suddenly softened like a pool of spring water, painful. His
mother also left him when he was very young. Moreover, in the most tragic way.

He hugged Noila Mo tightly and pressed her stubble cheeks against her hot little
face. Allen Chu’s voice was so gentle and gentle, as if the girl in front of him was
his most precious people.

“Fool, how could I take your baby? She is safe in your stomach, no one dares to
touch her! Seven months later, you will have a beautiful baby! You are right, you
She must be a good mother...be good, don’t worry, with me by your side, don’t be
afraid of anything...” [ am

sure that there will be nothing wrong with the baby, Noila Mo just feels that she
doesn’t have a trace of strength anymore. The struggle just now takes a lot of
money. All her physical strength.

Allen Chu is a bastard, isn’t it? But she didn’t know why, she felt that she could
trust Allen Chu’s guarantee. Allen Chu said he would protect her and the baby,
then he would definitely be able to do it.

With a little face lifted up at Allen Chu, a big smile appeared. Noila Mo’s little
hand tightly tugged at the shirt on Allen Chu’s chest, with a little reliance and
gratitude, and said in a low voice, “Allen, you are so kind. Thank you. !”



Hearing what Noila Mo said, Allen Chu’s heart trembled slightly. This was the first
time that Noila Mo thanked him.

Did she finally accept him?

Looking at Noila Mo who was sleeping peacefully in his arms, Allen Chu lowered
his head and gently pressed a petting k*ss on her forehead.
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He woke up and was already lying in the white and quiet ward.

This ward is very large, about 100 people. It is different from the general crowded
and cluttered ward. There are not only large shower rooms, open kitchenettes, huge
refrigerators and TVs, but also fitness equipment.

Although everything is open, but functionally partitioned with green plants and
furniture, it looks almost as comfortable as an apartment. Except for the various
equipment buttons on the wall and the fetal heart rate monitor beside the bed, this
1s no different from an ordinary apartment.

Standing next to her was a neatly dressed middle-aged woman. Seeing that Noila
Mo was awake, she walked over with a smile: “Miss Mo, you are awake, | cooked
some gruel for you, shall I bring it to you now?”” Although it was an inquiry, it
carried a tone that could not be denied.

“Excuse me, are you?” Noila Mo was a little confused.

“I’m Zhang Ma. The young master specially asked me to come and take care of
you.” Zhang Ma also felt surprised. What is the origin of this girl? Allen Chu
unexpectedly invited her from the old house to take care of her. She is the young
master’s nanny, and her status is much more honorable than ordinary servants.

“Where 1s Allen Chu?” Noila Mo looked around, but didn’t see Allen Chu’s figure.

Madam Zhang was a little unhappy: “Young Master has gone to the company.”

She can call the Young Master’s name too? I really don’t know how high the sky
is. Isn’t it because of the young master’s child in his stomach? But it’s good, if this
Miss Mo can give the Chu family a grandson, it would be considered a merit.



Thinking of this, the expression on Zhang’s face softened, and she said, “I’ll bring
you porridge and side dishes. You can rest a while after eating. After all, you are a
person with two bodies. You still need to rest more.”

Noila didn’t have any appetite at all, but she was embarrassed to refuse Zhang’s
kindness, so she reluctantly ate some. After eating, there was nothing to do, so |
turned on the TV and watched it lazily.

The news is being broadcast on TV. So boring, Noila Mo was about to change
channels when a figure broke into her eyes.

Noila Mo’s slender fingers couldn’t help but grasp the bed sheet tightly, and her
beautiful eyes were wide. The man interviewed by reporters on TV was Salmon
Shen. Her Senior Shen.

He looks thinner, but his temperament is still so gentle and refined. Qiangian
gentleman, warm and moist as jade.

Noila Mo’s eyes were fixed on the TV, with eagerness and eagerness. She greedily
stared at the familiar but unfamiliar face on the TV, trying to deepen him in her
mind and never forget...

“Shen” In general, this time you donated 50 million yuan in renovation funds to the
C City Art Museum. What are your considerations?” The reporter’s question was
aggressive.

“It’s because of an old person. I have a friend who has lost contact. I heard that she
is also in City C. She likes painting very much. I donated money to the art museum
in the hope that she will have a good mood when she walks into the art museum to
see the exhibition. *

It seems that this deceased person is very important to you. Is she a husband or a
lovely lady?” The reporter still asked reluctantly.



Salmon Shen smiled with a good temper: “It’s a very cute girl.” The

crowd around was in an uproar.

“President Shen, aren’t you already engaged to the mayor’s daughter? Aren’t you
afraid that your fiancee will be jealous when you hear this?” The reporter
immediately became excited and felt that he had dug up another big gossip. He has
even drafted the headline for tomorrow, “Salmon Shen can’t remember his first
love, the mayor’s daughter Jincheng has a spare tire.”

Noila Mo couldn’t hear how Salmon Shen answered on TV. Tears flowed out
without warning. Without any explanation, she knew that the very cute girl in his
mouth was talking about her, Noila Mo.

Senior Shen, her Senior Shen, had never forgotten her...

Senior Shen, forget her...

She is not worthy of him to worry about, she is a gloomy, shameless mistress. And
he, he is bright and happy. His life is ten thousand times better than hers.

Noila Mo buried his face in his arm and wept quietly. Like a wounded little beast,
hiding in the corner and licking the wound silently. Memories swept through all her
thoughts like water...

Sadness is beyond words.
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This scene was clearly seen by Zhang Ma, who was standing by and cleaning the
table, and she frowned in confusion. It seems that the relationship between Mr.
Shen and Ms. Mo on TV is unusual, but why is she pregnant with the young
master’s child again? Could it be...

Zhang Ma shivered with fright.

The door was gently opened, and Allen Chu came in with a big shopping bag.

“Master, you are here.” Zhang Ma’s voice interrupted Noila Mo’s thoughts, and
when she looked up, Allen Chu was back. Raise your arm quickly and wipe your
tears.

But it was too late, Allen Chu had already seen her tears. Putting down the
shopping bag, frowning displeased, Allen Chu walked to Noila Mo and raised her
chin: “Why are you crying? Are you feeling well?”

Noila Mo shook her head, bit her lip and refused to speak.

Allen Chu has become accustomed to Noila Mo’s stubborn temper. He stretched
out a big hand and rudely wiped her tears away: “Is it bored? Stop crying, I bought
your favorite sago pudding. Eat a little, and I will take you to the garden for a walk
in a while.”

After that, I sat next to Noila Mo, opened the sago pudding, and fed it to Noila Mo
like a child.

Noila Mo glanced at Ma Zhang, who was standing next to her with her hand down,
and pushed Allen Chu’s hand embarrassedly: “Don’t feed it, I’ll do it myself.”



Allen Chu ignored her protests at all. He circled her in his arms, and bit her lip
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domineeringly: “Obey, don’t resist

Noila Mo’s face turned into a red peach in an instant with the intimate action.
Zhang Ma hurriedly left the ward with interest.

As soon as Zhang Ma left, Allen Chu’s movements became even more
presumptuous, and he stopped feeding the pudding, gently holding up Noila Mo’s
small face.

“Well, it’s really sweet...” Allen Chu k*ssed Noila Mo’s lips, his low and magnetic
voice was full of male allure.

Today, I went to the company to deal with some things, but at important meetings,
I frequently lost my mind. I was full of this little woman.

It’s just not seen for most of the day, but it seems that more than half a year has
passed.

As soon as the meeting was over, he refused the board reception, hurried to the
supermarket to buy her favorite food, and drove back all the way.

Sure enough, her breath is still so sweet, exactly the same as he imagined on the
board.

The big palm wandered all the way on her body, sucking on her lips without any
relaxation, a little bit of tossing around.

In the pink dizziness, Noila Mo saw Salmon Shen’s face again, gentle, handsome,
petting, and smiling. He said: “Noila, when you are eighteen, I will take you to see
the sea. .”



Noila Mo rolled and screamed in the peach-colored whirlpool. She had never been
so painful, and had never been so crazy.

Senior Shen! Senior Shen! Senior Shen! She desperately suppressed the scream
that she was about to blurt out, her hands held Allen Chu’s waist tightly, but tears
fell on her face...
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Allen Chu k*ssed Noila Mo hard, the little woman in his arms seemed to have
incredible magic power, and could always easily burn the flames in his body.

Suddenly, Allen Chu tasted bitterness on the tip of his tongue. Reaching out, Noila
Mo’s face was wet with tears.

Lifting his head, Allen Chu’s dark eyes fixedly looked at Noila Mo: “What are you
crying for?”

Noila Mo was speechless. She can’t tell Allen Chu that she is missing another man,
right? Blinking her eyes, she lied: “I’m not feeling well...”

Because she just cried, she had a little nasal sound, which made her voice a bit
coquettish and flattering.

Allen Chu was in a good mood. He liked Noila Mo acting like a baby to him. As
long as she is behaved, as long as she doesn’t hate him so much, resist her, even if
she wants the moon in the sky, he can take it off and give it to her!

Rubbing her hair fondly, Allen Chu reluctantly k*ssed her face again: “Forget that
you are still sick. Then you have a good rest and sleep for a while.”

Noila Mo nodded with a guilty conscience, closed his eyes and pretended to sleep.

The room was quiet, so quiet that only each other’s breath was left.

Tired of crying, the lingering just now made her exhausted, Noila Mo only felt that
her eyelids were getting heavier and heavier. When she was almost falling asleep,
she suddenly heard Allen Chu’s low, magnetic voice ringing in her ears.

“Noila Mo...”



Noila Mo ignored and continued to pretend to sleep. I’'m afraid he will come to
pester her again.

“Asleep?” Chu Tian poked her face with a finger. Noila Mo endured the pain,
motionless, and continued to pretend to sleep.

Seeing Noila Mo asleep, Allen Chu murmured displeasedly: “What a pig, I fell
asleep so soon.”

The big palm on her waist suddenly moved, and Noila Mo felt that she was being
hugged away from Allen Chu’s embrace, and was gently hugged to the side of the
big bed, with the quilt gently covering her shoulder.

Allen Chu got out of bed lightly.

Noila Mo was a little surprised. Allen Chu has always been arrogant and
domineering, but the movement of getting out of bed is so light?

Noila Mo still closed his eyes and pretended to sleep. Suddenly, the room became
dark. Only a click was heard, the switch was gently turned off, and the dazzling
light above his head disappeared. Then, Allen Chu’s arm exposed outside the quilt
was gently put into the quilt, and the quilt on his body also became heavier, as if it
was covered with something, and his cool body instantly warmed up.

Noila Mo secretly opened his eyes and looked at it. It turned out that Allen Chu
helped her cover the quilt with a blanket.

Allen Chu turned around, and Noila Mo quickly closed his eyes. The bed beside
him sank heavily, and Allen Chu lay back on the bed.

Noila Mo’s body was held back in his arms.



Allen Chu hugged Noila Mo tightly, with his hands clasped around her waist, like a
child holding her most beloved doll...

Noila Mo turned her back to Allen Chu, her eyes gradually widening in surprise.

Allen Chu’s series of actions made her shocked, completely stunned.

She can’t tell how she feels now, shocked? accident? incredible? Or something
else? There was a mess in his mind.

Allen Chu would actually help her turn off the lights and cover her quilt? Is the
dazzling light making her sleep well? Are you afraid of her kicking the quilt and
catching a cold?

No, definitely not.

Allen Chu has never respected everything she said and done, so how could she be
so careful to do such trivial things for her?

Unable to figure out why Allen Chu wanted to do this, Noila Mo shook his head
helplessly and decided not to think so much.

Allen Chu behind him was already asleep, breathing evenly. Noila Mo smiled
inwardly: “Also said I am a lazy pig, I think you are the one! I fell asleep in a
second!”

Gently moving Allen Chu’s hand away from him, Noila Mo turned over and lay
flat, and soon fell asleep.
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Noila Mo had a long dream. In the dream, she seemed to be a carefree girl again.
Her father’s company was still very good, and her mother did not die in a car
accident. She was still the beautiful little princess who was held in the palm of her
hand. Senior Shen, standing under the cherry tree, smiling at her. The smile is
warmer than the spring breeze.

Suddenly awakened, Noila Mo heard Allen Chu next to him whispering. Thinking
he was awake, Noila Mo turned over and looked at Allen Chu, and just wanted to
ask him what he said, but saw that his eyes were still closed. Then I knew that he
was talking in a dream.

Allen Chu’s eyes were closed tightly, and his thick eyelashes were shaking
uneasyly. He shouted vaguely, and the expression on his face was full of fear and
despair.

Noila Mo was shocked. She had never seen Allen Chu like this before. She looked
so helpless and painful. He must be having nightmares.

He was about to shoot him to wake him up, but suddenly he heard the muttering
words in his mouth, “Mummy, don’t... don’t... Mommy, Allen is very good, Allen
will be obedient, don’t...”

With a low cry, Allen Chu’s eyes suddenly opened. He woke up from the
nightmare.

Seeing Noila Mo looking at herself in surprise, Allen Chu’s thick eyebrows
tightened suddenly.

The big palm held Noila Mo’s chin without warning, “What did you hear?”



Noila Mo was stunned by Allen Chu’s sudden movements, and said: “It seems like
I have a nightmare to hear you.”

“Did you hear what I was calling?” Allen Chu’s expression became fiercer, and a
sharp and cold light shot from his black eyes.

“Um, I, I didn’t catch it, I just woke up.” Noila Mo is not a fool, and it seems that
Allen Chu is very reluctant to let others hear his dreams. She is not so stupid to tell
the truth.

Allen Chu squeezed her chin and looked at her expression with sharp eyes. After
watching for half a minute, Noila Mo suddenly let go. It seems that he believed
what Noila Mo said.

Allen Chu turned over and got out of bed, lit a cigarette, and slowly smoked on the
sofa.

Allen Chu rarely smokes. Seeing his frown, Noila Mo knew that he must be in a
bad mood now.

Suddenly Allen Chu’s words in his dream sounded in his mind: “Mummy, don’t...
Allen is very good, Allen will be obedient...” He shouted so pitifully, so sad, so
desperate, and never heard him mention his family. . There is a lot of gossip about
rich men in the newspapers, but there is never the Chu family.

The Chu family is really mysterious. Could it be that Allen Chu was abandoned by
his mother? Why else would you shout like that?

There are countless whys in Noila Mo’s mind, but he doesn’t care about finding the
answer. Because at this moment, Allen Chu’s expression made her heart hurt.

As arrogant as him, he has always appeared in the public eye with a cold,
domineering and cruel image. Noila Mo has never seen him so helpless before.



The sharp and dark eyes in his eyes have now become deeply lost and confused.
Allen Chu’s smoking posture is very elegant, but Noila Mo can see that he is
simply using cigarettes to conceal his panic.

What is it that would cause Allen Chu so much damage? Will he let the
cold-blooded and merciless him cry for help even in his sleep?

Noila Mo suddenly felt a little distressed. Her own mother died too early. She
could understand the pain of losing her mother.

Walking slowly in front of Allen Chu, Noila Mo took the initiative to hug Allen
Chu for the first time. And Allen Chu didn’t push her away with a bad temper, but
quietly embraced Noila Mo and hugged her tightly, as if that was the only thing he
could grasp.
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Noila Mo has been in the hospital for almost five days. Although she lived alone in
a very comfortable ward and Zhang’s mother took care of her very well, Noila Mo
still felt bored.

Wearing a thin woolen shawl, Noila Mo walked aimlessly in the garden in a fat
gown.

The autumn sunshine was shining but not blazing, softly shining on her body,
making Noila Mo’s gloomy mood for a long time warm.

Walking slowly along the path on the lawn, Noila Mo squinted his eyes to enjoy
the warm sunshine.

Suddenly, something hit her leg, and Noila Mo let out an exclamation. Taking a
closer look, it turned out to be a cute little pug. He was covered in snow and white,
and there was a very delicate pink collar hanging around his neck.

The puppy wasn’t scared when he hit someone. He raised his head and looked at
Noila Mo curiously, looking naughty and airy.

Noila Mo remembered that when she was in high school, she wanted to raise a pug
like this. Unfortunately, before her wish was fulfilled, her father’s company went
bankrupt. Since then, keeping a dog has become an unfulfilled luxury...

Noila Mo was attracted by this cute puppy and knelt down and stroked the puppy’s
round head: “Baby, what is your name? Why didn’t you see your master? Are you
lost?”

As if the puppy understood her words, he barked twice, and his tail shook happily.



Seeing the cute look of the puppy, Noila Mo became very playful, picked up a few
pine cones from the grass, and played a game of throwing a ball with the puppy.

“Snowball, Snowball...” An anxious female voice went from far to near. Noila Mo
raised his head and saw a slender figure coming from a distance.

Gently patted Snowball on the head, Noila Mo said softly: “Snowball, your master
is here! Go find her!”

But Snowball turned a deaf ear to the mistress’s call, playing with the pine cones
on the ground wholeheartedly.

Noila Mo had no choice but to pick up the snowball and greet the woman.

Seeing the puppy in Noila Mo’s arms, the woman ran over too. The two are getting
closer. When she saw the woman’s face clearly, Noila Mo’s heart trembled, so
unexpected! It turned out to be her!

Noila Mo only saw photos taken by the paparazzi in the gossip newspaper. In the
photos, she held Salmon Shen’s arm tightly, and the smile on her face melted the
hard ice.

Liang Nuanxin. Mayor Liang’s daughter. Salmon Shen’s fiancee.

Noila Mo’s face suddenly turned pale, before she could put down the snowball and
turned to leave, Liang Nuanxin ran up to her panting.

“Ah, this lady, thank you! I thought the snowball could not be found! It is my
boyfriend’s darling, if it is lost, he will definitely be angry! Thank you so much!”
Liang Nuanxin Thanks to Noila Mo, took the snowball from her arms and hugged
it tightly, and k*ssed her life on its head.



“Snowball, you little villain, run around while Mommy is not paying attention! See
how I go home and teach you!” Liang Nuanxin squeezed Snowball’s little nose
with his fingers.

Noila Mo looked at Liang Nuanxin. This 1s undoubtedly a very beautiful girl with
fair skin, exquisite features, and noble temperament. At first glance, she is a lady
born with a golden spoon.

Very good match, she and Senior Shen are really good match. Noila Mo’s eyes
were wet.

Such a girl who doesn’t know the sufferings in the world, only flowers, applause
and praise in life can be worthy of Senior Shen. Compared with Liang Nuanxin,
she Noila Mo is nothing but a humble dust.

“Snowball, Daddy is still alone in the ward, shall we go back and take care of
him?” Liang Nuanxin’s voice softly sounded behind him.

But Noila Mo, who had turned and left, suddenly stiffened her back.

Daddy-is it Salmon Shen? Salmon Shen, is he here too? Is he sick? is it serious?

A strong thought came to Noila Mo’s mind: go see him! Go see Senior Shen!

Some truthful words:

Dear friends, this civilized sky is about to go on the shelves. I know that many
readers are unhappy, not necessarily because they are reluctant to spend the money
to read the article, but because it is troublesome to recharge, or some pros don’t



know how to recharge. If you don’t understand, you can leave a message in the
comment area, and I will pay attention to it at any time to help you.

This article, I really spent a lot of thought. In the design of the story and the
description of the characters, I have tried my best. I like the heroine’s stubborn and
intelligent, and I also like the male hero’s strong dominance and infatuation.
Although he had many women, the only thing he loved was Noila Mo.

I think many girls are fantasizing about this kind of love. They fantasize about
someone destined to meet in their lives, that person, who understands every word
of their own, and can see the beauty of themselves that others cannot see.

In Painted Skin 2, Zhou Xun said to Zhao Wei, “I envy you so much. There is a
man who loves you so much and is willing to die for you.”

And Noila Mo needn’t envy Zhao Wei, because Allen Chu would also be willing to
die for her.

Allen Chu’s love is deep and warm. He may not understand sweet words or oaths,
but his love for Noila Mo is so persistent and strong.

Noila Mo was still too young. She always thought that she loved Salmon Shen. It
was not until after the vicissitudes of life that she realized that it was Allen Chu
that she really loved.

Did the babies of Noila and Allen be born smoothly? How did Allen Chu and
Noila Mo know the truth? Allen Chu’s life experience slowly surfaced. In the face
of this shocking secret, what should Noila Mo and Allen Chu do?

Please continue to follow the article, I assure you, this is definitely a good story
worth watching!



Thank you again for your support. Thank you for your concern and
encouragement. I am really touched!

One last thing, thank you sincerely! Love you guys!



Chapter 68

For the first time in her life, Noila Mo secretly trailed behind others like a
dishonest thief.

Liang Nuanxin hugged Bobby and walked in front, Noila Mo pretended to stroll
around casually, and followed her about thirty meters behind her, wanting to see
which ward Liang Nuanxin entered.

She didn’t mean anything, she just wanted to take a look at Salmon Shen, one
glance is enough.

She wants to know if he is good and whether he is seriously ill. She doesn’t want to
disturb his life, so just take a sneak peek.

When Liang Nuanxin walked to the creamy yellow building with the most elegant
environment, Noila Mo realized that Senior Shen actually lived in the same ward
building with her. Close at hand, but let the Buddha far away.

“You live at the head of the Yangtze River, and I live at the end of the Yangtze
River. I think about you every day but you don’t see you. I drink a river together.”
Noila Mo suddenly remembered the folk dance she skipped during the school’s art
performance, which was accompanied by this song.

At that time, she was a 16-year-old young girl waiting to be released, and Salmon
Shen was an 18-year-old handsome boy. She was dancing lightly on the stage, and
he looked at her from under the crowded stage, his eyes looked straight into her
heart through the voices and music.

Under the heavy stage makeup, her face burned into a blush, and the foundation
couldn’t cover it.



The 18-year-old Fengshen handsome boy, with amazement and praise in his eyes,
turned that grand gala into a gift she presented to him alone. Secret gifts are
extremely happy because they are secret.

Liang Nuanxin walked into the ward at the end of the corridor. That ward had the
same layout as the ward where Noila Mo lived. There was a large terrace next to it,
with huge potted plants on it.

Noila Mo walked to the terrace, let the vibrant green plants cover her body, and
looked into the ward.

Salmon Shen looked pale. The face that was originally white is now a little
transparent. Sitting at the table, he seemed to be looking at some information on his
laptop. Liang Nuanxin hugged his waist from behind, rubbing aftectionately on his
face.

My heart hurt suddenly. Although I had known that Senior Shen had been engaged,
and even though I had known that there was no possibility of him and other girls,
Noila Mo still couldn’t bear it when he saw him and other girls with his own eyes.

It seems that he is fine, and his illness should not be serious. As long as he is good.

Leave quickly, this is not your place to stay. leave here! go away! Noila Mo
convinced herself to move her legs and leave here.

But the legs seem to have their own will. They still stood in place, and did not
move a bit.

With tears in his eyes, Liang Nuan saw his greasy heart enter Salmon Shen’s arms,
with his arms around his neck, he said something softly and sweetly. Seeing
Salmon Shen smile gently, he reached out and patted Liang Nuanxin on the back.



The heart seemed to be cut by a sharp blade, and it hurt so much that she wanted to
sew it.

Tears finally fell uncontrollably from the sockets, and flowed over the pale cheeks.
A drop fell on the tightly held hands. The nails are deeply embedded in the palms,
but the tingling sensation is not comparable to the pain of the heart.

Noila Mo tried to wipe off the tears, but found that it was useless. The tears kept
sliding down like broken beads, and the white and tender skin was soaked in tears
to make a bit sting.

Trying to hold back the whimper in his throat, Noila Mo turned around and slowly
left the terrace. For an instant, she seemed to be ten years old, and her movements
became slow and cumbersome.

Noila Mo, why are you crying? You clearly don’t even have the qualifications for
heartache!

A nurse walked over to the ward with a tray full of medicines and gave Noila Mo a
strange look. Is this young lady here to visit President Shen? Why did she get to
the terrace?

After all, Noila Mo was worried, and pointed to Salmon Shen’s ward, and asked
the nurse: “The patient named Salmon Shen in 201, what kind of disease is it?”

The nurse was a little confused, but she answered truthfully: “Oh, he has stomach
bleeding. He has been in the hospital for a while. He will be discharged tomorrow.’
After the nurse walked to the ward, she sighed as she walked: “These bosses, I
don’t care about my body too much. Drinking is inevitable for socializing, but

9

29

don’t overdo it!...

Noila Mo suddenly felt distressed. She thought it was a common cold or fever, but
she didn’t expect it to be a stomach bleeding. No wonder his face was so pale.



Noila Mo was still in a daze when the mobile phone in his pocket rang suddenly. It
is Allen Chu.

“Where!” Allen Chu’s voice was as domineering as ever.

Today, I deliberately drove to a well-known chicken soup shop to buy a can of
chicken soup for her. After being stuck on the road for more than 40 minutes, he
finally hurried back, fearing that the chicken soup was cold, he kept holding it in
his arms and got all the clothes off. Greasy. I came back but no trace of the little
woman! Zhang Ma said she had been out for a long time! Where did you fool
around? Have you forgotten that you are a pregnant woman?
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...” Noila Mo frowned and made a call. Is it necessary to have such a fierce tone?

“Speak!” Allen Chu’s voice became colder. He hates that Noila Mo ignores him
most.

“What are you talking about! I’m not a three-year-old kid, do I have to report to
you wherever I go!” Noila Mo was also angry.

“You!” Allen Chu was so angry that she couldn’t speak, and threw the phone away.
Mother Zhang shivered with fright.

Noila Mo slowly got on the elevator and walked to her ward. For stomach
problems, it is best to eat something soft, such as gruel. Seeing Liang Nuanxin’s
appearance as an eldest lady, she certainly can’t cook. Noila Mo decided to secretly
cook some red bean porridge and find someone to send it to Salmon Shen.

When Noila Mo returned to the ward, Allen Chu was sitting on the sofa with a cold
face, and Zhang Ma stood beside him tremblingly. Seeing Noila Mo coming back,
he was relieved immediately. We greeted him quickly.



“Miss Mo, where have you been? Master has been waiting for you for a long
time.” Mom Zhang looked at Allen Chu, and hurriedly carried the chicken soup
over like a favor, “Look, Master also bought you chicken soup. This is Tianyin
Tower. Chicken soup, stewed with an ancestral secret recipe, is very nourishing.
Let me serve you a bowl!”

“I don’t have any appetite. You let him drink it himself.” Noila Mo was thinking
about cooking red bean porridge, but didn’t even bother to drink chicken soup.
Besides, it might be the cause of pregnancy. She felt a little sick when she smelled
the chicken soup.

Just as Zhang Ma had a bowl of chicken soup in her hand, she looked at Allen Chu
embarrassedly after hearing what Noila Mo said.

Allen Chu’s face was gloomy, and his dark eyes stared at Noila Mo, “Drink!”

I heard that it is better for pregnant women to drink chicken soup. Noila Mo is too
skinny and should be supplemented.

Noila Mo’s delicate brows wrinkled tightly. Is there such a way to force others?
The smell of chicken soup made her sick, so why did she have to force her to drink
it?

“If you want to drink, drink it yourself! I won’t drink it!”

Seeing that the atmosphere in the room was not right, Zhang Ma hurriedly stuffed
the bowl into Noila Mo’s hand: “Miss Mo, you can drink it! Master bought it for

you!” After finishing speaking, oiled the soles of her feet and went away.

She was not so stupid. Seeing that she was about to quarrel, the young master had a
bad temper. If she didn’t hurry up, she might have to follow Noila Mo to suffer.
This Noila Mo really doesn’t know what’s good or what’s wrong. The young
master was brought up by her. For so many decades, who has he cared so much



for? I bought chicken soup all the way back, and the back of my hands was hot red
by the spilled chicken soup. This girl didn’t appreciate it, and said she didn’t drink
it without drinking it!

The one in the stomach, I don’t know whose kind it is! Zhang Ma secretly pouted
her lips, not worth it for her young master.

The emotions of pregnant women are easy to fluctuate. Just now I saw Salmon
Shen and Liang Nuanxin Qingqing, but now Allen Chu is so troubled, Noila Mo’s
stubborn temper has also come up.

Putting the bowl heavily on the table, ignoring Allen Chu, turned around and went
to the small kitchen to find red beans to cook porridge.

Allen Chu sat on the sofa, his face gloomy enough to wring out water.

Standing up from the sofa, with a long leg, Noila Mo’s path was blocked. Slender
and strong fingers clasped her jaw tightly: “Drink the soup!”

Noila Mo struggled, trying to get rid of his restraint: “Let go! You violent mad!”

Her bright eyes were cold, but her little white face flushed with anger. Allen Chu
stared at the stubborn little woman like a hedgehog. Although his heart was full of
anger, the strength in his hands was subconsciously weaker.

Noila Mo wanted to say something more. Before she could speak, Allen Chu had
already raised her chin and k*ssed her lips directly.

“You...” Noila Mo’s eyes widened in shock, and just about to open her mouth to
speak, Allen Chu’s tongue got in. The hot temperature quickly swept away the
sweetness in her mouth.



“Let go!” Noila Mo’s small mouth was tightly blocked by Allen Chu’s lips, and he
wanted to scold him loudly, but only made a whimper.

This cat moan* made Allen Chu suddenly excited. Oh my God, how long has he
not touched a woman? Noila Mo, you asked for this!

The force on Allen Chu’s mouth did not relax at all, Noila Mo struggled
desperately and twisted and inadvertently rubbed his sensitive areas, Allen Chu
took a breath, and the softness of her palms suddenly covered her lips and tongue.
Rao attacked the city in her mouth.

The close k*ss continued from her lips to her white neck, and the big hands
wandered all over, kneading lightly.

Noila Mo tried hard to push his body away, but his body was soft without any
strength.

“Please, don’t be like this...I’m a pregnant woman!” Noila Mo begged for mercy
in a low voice. Allen Chu had pulled her across and sat on him. She felt the heat
between his legs through the thin clothing. Already gaining momentum.

This induction made Noila Mo flushed and extremely scared. No, she doesn’t want
to have any physical contact with Allen Chu anymore!

“It doesn’t matter, it is safe to have sex in the second trimester of pregnancy. As
long as you obey, I will be more careful.” Allen Chu said dumbly. The voice is full
of suppressed desire.

Allen Chu frantically raged on her lips and tongue, slowly slid his big hands along
the curve of her body, and put his slender fingers into her skirt and rubbed her
thighs.



Noila Mo concentrated all his energy, raised his right hand, and slapped Allen
Chu’s face fiercely!



Chapter 69

“Pop!” The crisp applause stunned both of them.

Noila Mo did not expect her strength to be so great. Somewhat bewildered, he
looked at his red palms.

Allen Chu stared at her incredulously, with anger and injury in his eyes. The
bloodthirsty eyes turned scarlet in an instant.

With a frenzied smile, Allen Chu squeezed Noila Mo’s slender neck, his voice
furiously like a devil from hell: “Noila Mo, who gave you the courage? How dare
you treat your golden master like this?”

Noila Mo’s neck was pinched by him almost out of breath. The legs kicked to
Allen Chu instinctively.

The bloodthirsty eyes were darker, and with a fierce palm, Noila Mo was slapped
on the sofa by Allen Chu, and her left face suddenly swelled up, making her aching
pain. But Noila Mo didn’t say a word, didn’t beg for mercy, and didn’t resist
anymore. She fell on the sofa like a wooden figure or a rag doll, her white face was
indifferent.

Seeing Noila Mo’s stubborn look, Allen Chu felt even more angry. He stepped
forward, pulled Noila Mo’s hair, stared into her eyes, and said coldly, “Noila Mo,
you figure out your identity! Pregnant woman? As long as I say a word, the baby in
your belly will immediately become a pool of blood!”

Noila Mo lowered her head and laughed at herself. Yes, a mistress who dares to
beat her own gold master, Noila Mo, are you impatient?



Allen Chu walked out of the ward door angrily. “Boom!” He slammed the door
with a loud bang. This sound, together with Allen Chu’s words just now, was like a
sharp knife, and it plunged Noila Mo’s heart into a huge hole.

Noila Mo still maintained the posture of being slapped onto the sofa by Allen Chu.
The corner of his lips was a bleak smile. Yes, who does she think she is! Just a
mistress, with a wild species in her belly, a child who doesn’t even know who the
father is. What qualifications does she have to lose her temper with Allen Chu and
make her temper?

She should obediently drink the bowl of chicken soup that made her nauseous, and
should take off her clothes obediently, let Allen Chu vent to his heart’s content.
Isn’t it? This 1s what a mistress should do.

And she, Noila Mo, was really dereliction of duty.

Shit...The red adzuki beans placed on the kitchen counter, because the plastic bag
mouth was not fastened, it was dumped out under pressure, and the round dark red
adzuki beans rolled all over the floor...

Noila Mo slowly squatted down and picked up the beans that rolled to her feet, one
by one, three by four... She picked up the beans mechanically. The heartache was
so painful that it was the kind of tearing pain that she had never seen when she saw
Salmon Shen and Liang Nuanxin k*ssing each other.

It’s just that Noila Mo didn’t realize it herself.

Red beans... By the way, she wants to cook porridge for Senior Shen. Why did she
forget it? Noila Mo wiped the tears with the back of his hand, picked up the beans
and washed them, and put a small handful of glutinous rice and a small handful of
japonica rice into the pressure cooker.

Noila Mo did these silently, trying to focus on the beans and rice.



“I’m not sad, I’'m calm... I’'m not sad, I’'m calm...” Noila Mo repeated these two
sentences in her heart, as if it were a magical spell, and the feeling of heartache
was indeed not so strong.

Noila Mo touched her slightly raised abdomen, and said to the baby in her
stomach: “Baby, when grandpa has completed the operation and recovered
physically, will my mother take you out of here? Let’s leave here and go to other
places. City, happy life. Okay?”

In only half an hour, a pot of soft and waxy red bean porridge was cooked. I have
to say that Zhang’s mother is indeed a careful person. Although the kitchen is not
big, it is very complete, and there is a thermos barrel in the closet. Noila Mo put
the porridge into the thermos and tightened the lid.

Everything is ready. Noila Mo started to worry. Who are you looking for to deliver
the porridge? She didn’t want to send it by herself, Senior Shen already had a
fiancee, and she didn’t want to disturb his happiness. She cooked this pot of
porridge, just hoping that his body would get better soon, and she had no other
meaning.

She knew that she and Senior Shen could not go back.

Senior Shen already has Liang Nuanxin. And she was also imprisoned by Allen
Chu and became a shameless mistress. She has no qualifications and no right to ask
for anything.

Noila Mo thought for a while, and decided to go to the nurse to help her deliver the
porridge.

Holding the thermos barrel in the corridor outside Salmon Shen’s ward, Noila Mo
was up and down. The corridor was quiet, and there were no nurses passing by. .
This 1s the case in the VIP ward. Unless the patient rings the bell, the entire
inpatient area is quiet. It seems that such a silly wait is not enough.



Noila Mo crossed his mind, returned to her ward, and pressed the call bell. This is
really a bad idea. She is worried that the nurse will tell Salmon Shen that the
porridge is her. She didn’t want Salmon Shen to know that she lived in the same
ward.

The nurse hurried over. “Miss Mo, how do you feel? Do you need anything?”

“Oh, I’'m fine. Can you help me send this insulator to Ward 201? A gentleman who
lives there is a friend of mine.”

“Okay.” The nurse took the insulator and walked out the door. Noila Mo warned
uneasy: “If he asks, don’t say it was sent by me.”

The nurse turned her head in astonishment: “That’s it. If he asks, how should I
answer?”

“Just say, it’s an old person. She left after delivering the thermos.” Noila Mo’s
mouth showed a trance smile.

An old friend interviewed him last time on TV and asked him why he donated
money to the museum. Didn’t he say that?

Old man, Noila Mo likes this word. Because it contains deep nostalgia and
reminiscences of the past.

The nurse nodded clearly. Briskly walked to ward 201.

In Ward 201, Liang Nuanxin was cutting fruit for Salmon Shen to eat. The hospital
set meal was delicious, but Salmon was always greasy.

Liang Nuanxin shook her head helplessly. Considering that she was also a golden
lady at home, but when she met Salmon Shen, everything turned into her to
accommodate him.



Liang Nuanxin cut the apple, cut it into small pieces with a knife, forked a piece
with a small silver fork, and fed it to Salmon Shen’s mouth.

Salmon Shen raised his eyes from the book in his hand and smiled gently at Liang
Nuanxin. Although Jun Yi’s face was pale, he was still amazingly handsome.

Liang Nuanxin suddenly felt that everything was worth it. Such a handsome,
refined and promising young man, why would she give him a little more?

The door was knocked, Liang Nuanxin put down the plate and fork in his hand to
open the door. The nurse handed the vacuum flask to Liang Nuanxin: “This is a
lady who asked me to send it to Mr. Shen.”

Liang Nuan opened the thermos curiously and took a look, her beautiful eyes
widened suddenly: “It’s red bean porridge, it looks delicious. Nurse, what’s the
lady’s name?”

The nurse smiled and shook her head: “She only said that she was an old friend of
Mr. Shen. She left after sending the incubator.” After the nurse said, he politely
smiled at Liang Nuanxin and turned away.

Salmon Shen, who was sitting at the table, shook his whole body when he heard
the nurse’s words.

He suddenly had a strong hunch, this hunch made his entire hand tremble when he
took the porridge bowl in Liang Nuanxin’s hand.

It’s red bean porridge. He and Noila Mo are both from City A. In their hometown,
people believe that red bean porridge is nourishing to the stomach. People with
stomach problems only need a bowl of red bean porridge to recover.



The fragrant and soft red bean porridge was served in a white porcelain bowl by
Liang Nuanxin, making it more delicious. Salmon Shen’s eyes suddenly became a
little wet.

The trembling hand picked up the spoon and took a bite slowly. Yes, it was the
taste of hometown. In my hometown, people are used to putting some glutinous
rice and then japonica rice when cooking porridge.

Noila, this must be the porridge Noila cooked for him! Noila, she must be nearby!

Salmon Shen fiercely put down the porridge bowl in his hand and chased it out. He
didn’t care to explain to Liang Nuanxin, he ran to the corridor frantically, “Miss
Nurse! Miss Nurse!” He shouted, Noila must have not gone far. , Maybe the nurse
knows where she lives.

Liang Nuan was shocked for two seconds and then reacted, “Salmon, where are
you going?”’

Seeing Salmon Shen in despair in the empty corridor, Liang Nuanxin had a bad
premonition: “Salmon, who delivered the porridge? Who is that old friend?” The
female instinct told her that this lady and Salmon Shen The relationship must be
unusual.

Salmon Shen couldn’t hear what Liang Nuanxin was asking, his thoughts were
completely occupied by Noila Mo. Noila Mo, he waited for three years and looked
for a girl for three years. Today, he suddenly appeared at an unexpected moment!

Three years ago, when he returned from a foreign trip, he happily brought a gift to
find Noila Mo, only to find that her house was empty. There was a resale sign on
the door, and the neighbor only said that her father was bankrupt and the family
moved out. Can’t find out her whereabouts at all.



Salmon Shen searched all corners of City A, but Noila Mo never appeared again.
She disappeared into the vast sea like a drop of water without a trace.

Liang Nuanxin walked up to Salmon Shen and pursed her ruddy little mouth in
dissatisfaction: “Salmon, what’s wrong with you, people will ignore you when they
speak!”

Salmon Shen couldn’t take care of answering Liang Nuanxin’s words. Salmon
Shen’s mind was messed up, surprises and questions were intertwined. How is she
doing now? How did she know that she was hospitalized with stomach problems?
Why did you cook the porridge and bring it here but refused to meet him?

There is only one thought in the messy mind: Noila Mo must be found!
She is in C city, digging three feet, and he wants to find her!

“Warm heart, wait for me for a while. [ have very important things!”
Throwing a word, Salmon Shen ran to the dean’s office.

This hospital is the top private hospital in City C. Patients who come to visit must
be registered. If Noila Mo is not a patient, she will appear in the registry. If Noila
Mo is a patient, she will appear on the hospital list.

Noila, you can’t escape this time!



Chapter 70

Salmon Shen waited for her for three years. Until the family business was in crisis,
under grandpa’s kneeling and begging, he had to marry the Liang family to find a
big tree for the family. But in the past three years, every day, he missed Noila Mo.

On the hospital list, Salmon Shen saw Noila Mo’s name at a glance. A heart
suddenly ecstatic!

He knocked on the door of Noila Mo’s ward with a trembling hand, and Salmon
Shen anxiously waited for Noila Mo, who had been away for three years.

Noila Mo thought it was Zhang Ma when she heard the knock on the door. He
walked over and opened the door with a cup of hot tea in his hand.

The door opened. What caught the eye was Salmon Shen’s elegant and handsome
face with surprise and anxiety in his eyes, smiling at Noila Mo. The cup in his hand
dropped to the ground, and the tiles splashed around, making a harsh sound. But
Noila Mo and Salmon Shen didn’t seem to hear them at all.

Looking at each other’s faces deeply, eyes facing each other, a thousand words, but
I don’t know where to start...

“Noila, how are you?” Salmon Shen asked after a while. The voice trembled
slightly, but it was the warmth and magnetism in Noila Mo’s memory.

Tears were amused by this greeting all at once, raising the whimpering tears, Noila
Mo looked at Salmon Shen like this, looked so stupidly.

His face is handsome and gentle, and his body has a faint mint fragrance, which is
refreshing in the nose, refreshing and clean, and it matches his gentle and clean
temperament so much.



She wanted to speak, but her voice was choked up. Can’t say anything at all.

“Noila, Noila...I finally found you...” Salmon Shen’s gentle voice was a little
hoarse, whispering, calling her name over and over again. He held her tightly in his
arms again.

I was afraid that she would disappear at any time, hugging so tightly that she was
so close to his warm chest that she could clearly feel the feverish beating of his
heart.

Noila Mo was held by him blankly, her head resting on his chest, her eyes sore that
she couldn’t restrain herself.

“Noila, where have you been all these years? I’'m looking for you everywhere...”
Salmon Shen’s voice was faintly blamed, and more, it was the ecstasy of being
lost.

“I... ’'m sorry...” Noila Mo’s sour voice couldn’t say a complete sentence.

“Don’t be sorry, never need to say sorry to Senior Shen.” Salmon Shen gently
stroked her loose long hair with warm palms, muttering to himself, “Noila, how are
you doing?”

are you doing okay?

Noila, how are you doing?

Tears flowed more turbulently. Noila Mo cried silently.

How is she? She was pregnant with a child who didn’t know who her father was.
She was reduced to a shameless mistress, imprisoned and kept in captivity. The
gold master is in a good mood, so he spoils her a little, but in a bad mood, what
awaits her is rage and insult.



How is she?

She had a bad time. very bad.

“Noila, you have my home phone, why don’t you come to me?”” Salmon Shen
asked eagerly, his voice trembling, and his hands tightly hugged her, wishing to
embed her into his body and never separate .

Noila Mo’s slender hand almost wanted to lift up, responding to his hug.

However, after hesitating again and again, she gently retracted her arm.

She is not worthy. Yes, she is not worthy. She is dirty.

Salmon Shen, the second generation of a promising family business, is handsome
and elegant, and always personable. And her? But a dirty and shameful mistress, an
unmarried mother with unknown origin...

She doesn’t even deserve to be embraced by Salmon Shen...

Tears desperately fell, Noila Mo bit her lip to restrain the sobbing, and then said
with difficulty, “I, I'm fine.”

I am fine, I have accepted my destiny calmly. I’'m very good. Salmon Shen, you
don’t have to worry about me anymore.

Hearing Noila Mo’s words, Salmon Shen’s body shook sharply.

In her voice, there was an unfamiliar alienation.



You are polite, yes, you are polite. The girl who always smiles sweetly at him and
calls him “Senior Shen” in a crisp voice has never spoken to him in such a polite
and alienated manner.

Yes, after three years...Salmon Shen’s hand slowly loosened her body.

Noila Mo subconsciously wanted to wipe the tears off her face. She didn’t want
Salmon Shen to see her crying, it must be ugly.

A touch of distress flashed in his eyes, Salmon Shen carefully held up her face and
asked in a low voice: “Noila, why are you crying?”

As if holding the most precious baby, Salmon Shen held her face, wiped her tears
little by little, and coaxed her softly: “Don’t cry. I haven’t seen it for so many
years. Why do I cry when I see it? I have Is that terrible?”

After listening to him, Noila Mo’s tears that had just stopped broke out again.

Because she thought of him in her heart for three years. Because he has become a
thorn in her heart, and it hurts when he touches it.

Noila Mo smiled hard at him and raised his hand to wipe away tears.

Salmon Shen smiled slightly, Noila Mo’s smile made him see the shadow of that
girl again. With a warm heart, he stretched out his hand to hold Noila Mo’s hand,
and wanted to say something: “Noila...”

Noila Mo lowered his head and just saw the engagement ring on his ring finger.

The simple platinum ring represents vows and love.

Salmon Shen is already engaged to Liang Nuanxin.



Noila Mo violently withdrew her hand. Salmon Shen lowered his head and stared
at his hand frozen in the air in amazement.

In only three years, is she unfamiliar to him to this extent?

Will you avoid even holding her hand?

“Sorry, did I offend you?”” Salmon Shen stood at the door, apologizing to Noila
Mo. A touch of injury passed through the tender eyes.

Noila Mo’s heart suddenly hurt severely.

How could he offend her? He will not offend her in anything.

But what can she say?

Said, Salmon Shen, you are already engaged. And I also became someone else’s
mistress? Between us, is it impossible?

No, she couldn’t let Salmon Shen know this fact. She hoped that in his heart, she
would always be the clean, sunny and happy Noila Mo back then.

silence......

The two looked at each other at the door of the ward, too embarrassed to find the
right words to say.

Reluctant to leave him, just want time to stop for a while.

Noila Mo politely made an inviting gesture: “Come in and sit down for a while.”

Salmon Shen nodded gently.



“Noila, are you sick? What is it? Is it serious?” Salmon Shen asked worriedly.

“Oh, nothing, it’s just a cold and fever.” Noila Mo replied somewhat restrained.
The door was closed, and she was alone with Salmon Shen in a confined space.
She suddenly felt uncomfortable.

“that’s OK.”

After saying their greetings, the two fell silent again, an embarrassing silence.

Salmon Shen looked at Noila Mo tenderly, her long black hair draped softly and a
loose white skirt, which made her fresh and natural, like a little fairy in the forest.

His Noila is still so beautiful.

Noila Mo is also looking at Salmon Shen. Three years have passed. His facial
features have improved a bit, taking off the youthful greenness, and adding some
handsomeness of mature men. The temperament is more gentle and gentle than
before, and the familiar mint fragrance on his body Let her indulge...

After a moment of silence, Noila Mo finally plucked up the courage to speak:
“Senior Shen, I heard you are getting married?”

Noila Mo originally wanted to find a topic to break the silence. Unexpectedly, he
blurted out, but asked this question.

Hearing Noila Mo’s words, the smile on Salmon Shen’s face slowly faded, like a
beach after low tide revealing a desolate riverbed.

Staring quietly at Noila Mo’s white face, it was the first time he felt hard to speak.

After a long time, Salmon Shen replied with difficulty: “Yes. I’'m already
engaged.”



Noila Mo’s heart was in pain, but she still pretended to smile. She exaggerated the
appearance that she just remembered, Noila Mo’s false voice made her feel
uncomfortable: “Well, I saw it on TV that day. You are engaged to the mayor’s
daughter Liang Jinliang. You guys. Very good match, a talented girl,
congratulations!”

Congratulations?

Is Noila Mo congratulating him?

Why, he did not receive the joy of blessing.

Hearing the blessings, Salmon Shen didn’t have a trace of expression on his face,
just stared at her face intently, without saying a word.

Salmon Shen’s silence made Noila Mo even more confused about what to say.

The smile on his face was maintained very hard, and the body was also very stiff.

I imagined the scenes of meeting Salmon Shen countless times in my mind. Every
scene was happy and excited, but I didn’t expect it to be so embarrassing.

Randomly looking for the topic: “When are you and her, when are you going to get
married?” Noila Mo tried to make herself act as calmly as a friend she hadn’t seen
for many years.

“Noila, do you know? I have been looking for you for the past three years.”
Salmon Shen looked at her eyes tightly, with a faint stubbornness and persistence
in her gentle eyes.

“I asked my former classmates and neighbors near your home. I also posted
missing persons notices on the TV station and newspapers in City A.”



He looked for her for three years and waited for her for three years.

Until I felt that there was no hope anymore, until Grandpa knelt in front of him and
said to him, Salmon, save the property of the Shen family.

He did not expect to meet Noila Mo a month after being engaged.

Noila Mo’s eyes dodged for a while, and asked pretendingly, “Look for me? |
thought you had forgotten me long ago.”

Salmon Shen smiled bitterly, “Noila, how could I forget you? You know, I will
never forget you.”

After a pause, he raised his eyes, a little uncertain and a little nervous and asked:
“Noila, have you thought of me in the past three years?”

Do you think of me? Noila, do you think of me?

“Yes! Yes! Senior Shen, I miss you so much!” Noila Mo bit her lip tightly, afraid of
blurting out these words.

What can she say? What qualifications does she have to say?

“Oh, of course, I sometimes think of you too!”” Noila Mo didn’t care about this
sentence, and understatement, letting the Buddha go is just a very indifferent thing,
not worth her serious answer.

Salmon Shen stared at Noila Mo’s eyes intently, and for a moment, she almost
thought he had seen through her disguise.



