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Welcome everyone to continue watching the Season 4. The story will continue from the Season 1，2&3, and the chapters will continue, not from the beginning. 


Thank you everyone


The story begins
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Mo Sichen sat in the corner of the auditorium, observing the lively crowd. The masked and extravagantly dressed dancers twirled before him. Unadorned in makeup, he wore a simple white shirt and dark trousers—the attire of a student attending his final campus event.

The once solemn auditorium now buzzed with excitement. Streamers adorned the ceiling, transforming the space into a kaleidoscope of colors.

The campus band played exuberantly on a small stage, celebrating youth. This was the graduation party for the F University Class of 2010, a masquerade ball dreamed up by imaginative young minds.

Despite the air conditioning, Mo Sichen felt restless amidst the crowd’s fervor. The spinning figures disoriented him. Just as he stood to leave, a flash of blue caught his eye—a woman in a long aqua gown and a mask.

“May I have the honor of dancing with you, sir?” Her voice was gentle, her gaze fixed on his face. Her cool blue attire seemed to lower the room’s temperature.

Her melodious voice intrigued him. What lay behind the mask? Mo Sichen politely extended his arm, embracing her. As they swayed to an unfamiliar waltz, he wondered about her identity.

This was an occasion Mo Sichen rarely attended. The music, a mid-tempo waltz, was entirely new to him. He glanced at the couples around them, momentarily losing his footing. Apologetically, he looked down at the woman before him.

She tilted her head back, her posture graceful. Against the rhythm he expected, she led the dance, her left hand guiding him through gentle pulls and pauses. Her right hand rested on his shoulder, and she spun beneath his arm, reclaiming their steps.

Mo Sichen chuckled softly and leaned in. “What’s the name of this tune?”

Her eyes sparkled, fixed on his. Her voice barely audible: “Masquerade Ball.”

Was it his imagination, or did her palm grow warmer? Was she perspiring?

Her eyes softened, like water in which he might drown. “I don’t recognize you. What’s your name?”

Before he could respond, she twirled away, leaving him momentarily bewildered. The music seemed to end too soon. As she retreated backstage, Mo Sichen’s heart raced.

The host’s voice interrupted: “Our special guest will now sing a song for this bittersweet, farewell night. Let’s listen to the only song of the evening, dedicated to a soon-to-graduate gentleman.”

The crowd fell silent.

From backstage, the woman emerged, her aqua gown trailing behind her. Mo Sichen’s gaze followed her, and when she reached the center stage, she glanced boldly in his direction. The music began, and her voice filled the room.

"I wear a veil adorned with faux diamonds,

At this long-awaited masquerade ball.

I know this is my sole chance,

To face you—familiar yet distant,

...and never reveal my beautiful deception.

Please don’t ask me to unveil the mask,

For fear of regret in your eyes.

When the music ends, I’ll leave you,

...forever."

Mo Sichen stood there, stunned. Her voice resonated with melancholy and grace. Each word felt like a tearful confession.

As the music faded, he remembered someone. His heart stirred, and he stepped forward, pushing through the crowd toward the stage.

In the center, the woman held the microphone to her lips. Her gaze remained fixed on him. When others turned to look, the music began.

"I wear a veil adorned with faux diamonds,

At this long-awaited masquerade ball.

I know this is my sole chance,

To face you—familiar yet distant,

...and never reveal my beautiful deception.

Please don’t ask me to unveil the mask,

For fear of regret in your eyes.

When the music ends, I’ll leave you,

...forever."

Was it sound or silence? Time blurred. As the music’s final notes lingered, Mo Sichen’s long-standing question resurfaced. Suddenly, he remembered someone. His heart fluttered, and he took an involuntary step forward, parting the crowd toward the stage.

In the spotlight, the woman lowered the microphone. Her eyes held a hint of moisture, and then she disappeared through a backstage door.

The host smiled. “The song was ‘Masquerade Ball,’ performed by Miss Blue. Dedicated to the one and only, forever dear, Mr. Mo Sichen.”
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【151】Confession by a woman with a big mouth
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The reason for the date with Yu Jia was to discuss the New Year's plan. When Luo Shen arrived at the door of Luo's house, the plump beauty was already waiting by the side, staring at him.

"I noticed that you are very different today," Yu Jia said, holding two bags of things in her hands, with a playful look in her eyes, "You look so happy, is there something good?"

Luo Shen glared at her, opened the door and pushed it open, "You just think about good things. What did you buy?"

"We'll make delicious food today," Yu Jia followed the host into the house, raised the things in her hands, "Seafood feast!"

Luo Shen felt a little reluctant, "Why buy such expensive things? It would be better to save the money to buy food for the children during the New Year."

Yu Jia said disdainfully, "You are still so petty. You are so well paid but you are not willing to treat yourself well. There will be plenty for the children, so don't worry and eat. I see that you are losing energy, so I will replenish it for you."

Losing energy? Someone clearly said that she was in good spirits.

The seafood feast was delicious. Yu Jia ate while feeling annoyed, "I always eat so much. If I keep eating, I won't be slightly fat, I will become fat. You can eat so much too, why don't you get fat? How annoying!"

Luo Shen glared at Yu Jia again and pushed the plate of shrimp in front of him to her, "Here, this won't make you fat, you can eat more."

Yu Jia nodded with satisfaction and suddenly stared at Luo Shen, "The New Year is coming soon. Did your boyfriend express anything? For example, invite you home?"

Luo Shen nodded seriously, "Yes. In a few days, the company's managers will have a year-end dinner at his house."

Yu Jia rolled her eyes, "Oh, you are really stupid. Let's change the subject. The dean's mother...seems to be worried."

Luo Shen's face condensed, "Worried? Did something happen to the Angel of Love?"

Yu Jia shook her head, "It shouldn't be. Maybe it's about you. I found her staring at your photos and looking through your childhood things."

Maybe it's because of that incident? Luo Shen lowered his eyes and comforted him, "If it's because of me, don't worry, nothing will happen."

Yu Jia shook her head again, "Because it's you, I'm more worried. Mom said something strange. She said that secrets can't be covered up after all. She said that now three groups of people have asked about you."

Three groups. Luo Shen felt uneasy and more angry.

"I don't need anyone to show interest in me," her eyes suddenly turned cold, "My future life can only be controlled by myself."

Li Zhuyin has locked herself in the study for a while. She didn't open the door after her son knocked on it several times. She didn't even hear what her son said outside the door.

There was only one thought that kept circling in her mind: There really is a woman!

For some reason, she was so sad that she shed tears. She felt a ball of confusion blocking her chest, blocking her breathing and making her feel uneasy.

The continuous ringing of the mobile phone brought her back to her soul, and she found that the room was dark. It turned out that it was already dark.

She answered the phone after turning on the light, and heard her husband's anxious voice.

"What's wrong with you? Taiyuan has been calling you, and you scared him." Fang Lingsheng breathed a sigh of relief, "You read the information, right? Are you sad?"

Li Zhuyin nodded silently and didn't say anything, but Fang Lingsheng seemed to see it and said, "I was also sad when I first found out, but I couldn't do anything. Do you have anything to ask me?"

Li Zhuyin wiped away two tears, "I went to cook for Taiyuan."

She heard that Fang Lingsheng was entertaining, and they had a tacit understanding between them. He would always strictly control himself, and she never had to tell him to drink less.

Fang Taiyuan was guarding the door of the study. When he saw his mother open the door, he hugged his mother's waist with surprise.

"Taiyuan," Li Zhuyin's heart was very soft at this time, holding her son's round head, "Are you hungry?"

Fang Taiyuan shook his head, "No, I cooked noodles for mom."

Li Zhuyin nodded and blinked, "Taiyuan will take care of mom, that's great."

The ten-year-old boy was already very tall, "Today's homework is done." He stretched out his hand and wiped his mother's face, where there was a drop of water.

Li Zhuyin nodded again, "Mom will take you out to play tomorrow, what do you want to play?"

The boy shook his head, "Mom is in a bad mood, just play what Mom likes."

The mother was heartwarming and let her son take a bath and sleep by himself, and then she was in a daze in the study. She didn't have the courage to look through the information for the second time, but what she should remember had already been firmly imprinted in her mind.

When Fang Lingsheng came back, she only said one sentence to him: "I will do what you want to do but can't do, and you don't ask at any time." If you don't ask, you can try to avoid trouble from your mouth.

Fang Lingsheng nodded, looking at the sealed file bag, "This has been leaked. I think there will be trouble."

Li Zhuyin seemed to understand, "The human heart is terrible. Fortunately, I am not that stupid."

Fang Lingsheng laughed at himself, "You came to me to confront me at the first time, although it is vulgar, but it is also effective. Otherwise, you might be hurt."

Li Zhuyin glared at her husband, and suddenly whispered something in his ear. Fang Lingsheng nodded.

"I will take Taiyuan to see it tomorrow. Children are easy to get along with." She smiled and took off her husband's coat. "We need to find a good excuse."

The schedule for the dinner at the end of the lunar year was basically completed, and there was still a speech missing. Luo Shen opened the door of the general manager's office, poked his head at the door and asked, "General Manager, do you still need to write the speech? Or do you improvise?"

The general manager did not look up, his fingers were busy typing, and he said, "Okay."

What is good? Should I write it or not?

"My smart Secretary Luo, just help me think of what gifts to prepare for everyone." The general manager seemed to know her question and said, "Also, Secretary Luo must give me a New Year gift."

Luo Shen said "Oh" and stepped back, looking at the assistants, and then whispered to Wang Shuyao: "What New Year gifts did Secretary Luo give to the general manager before?"

Wang Shuyao blinked her eyes quickly and shook her head, "I haven't heard Secretary Luo say that, has she ever given it?"

Luo Shen sat back in his seat, "Okay, even if I didn't ask."

The door on the other side opened, and Mo Siyan poked his head out listlessly, "Give me a cup of the most refreshing coffee."

Lin Shuangyue responded and was about to get up to make it, but Luo Shen suddenly remembered that Mo Sichen asked her for a gift, so he might as well take the opportunity to inquire about it first, so he said first: "I'll do it. I'll make a cup of the most refreshing coffee for Vice President Si Yan."

Mo Siyan looked at her gratefully, "Thank you, Secretary Luo." Then he dodged and shrank back.

"He likes sweeter food," Huang Wenjing reminded Luo Shen with a smile when he walked into the tea room, "He is afraid of bitterness."

Mo Siyan, who was afraid of bitterness, looked at the black coffee, frowned and raised his eyes: "Secretary Luo, is this the flavor you feed my brother? Has he never protested?"

Luo Shen shook his head, "He likes it very much. He drinks whatever I give him."

Mo Siyan also nodded, "Okay, I will drink whatever you give me. But as a condition, can you comfort me after get off work? My heart is hurt."

Luo Shen pursed her lips and looked at his dark circles, nodded, "Okay."

After coming out of Mo Siyan's office, she wanted to laugh all the time. Mo Siyan was too handsome. It was said that he had been confessed many times, mostly by unknown women. He was deeply distressed by this.

Then she knocked on Mo Sichen's door and reminded him, "General Manager, the time for the military-enterprise co-construction symposium is almost up, and we can leave now."

This symposium is a routine every year and has been arranged in the itinerary. When Mo Sichen came out, he asked her, "Would it be not grand enough if I didn't bring a driver? Can't Secretary Luo drive for me?"

Is the general manager acting like a spoiled child? Several assistants beside him were stunned and quickly lowered their heads.

Luo Shen took a deep breath and said patiently and seriously, "General Manager, I have to go out to check the gifts for the year-end party later."

The boss expressed regret and went alone. Lin Shuangyue was the first to laugh and said, "Secretary Luo, the general manager is acting like a spoiled child with you."

Wang Shuyao and Huang Wenjing nodded together to show that they agreed.

Luo Shen didn't smile at all, and looked calm. "No, he just wanted a driver to look more impressive." She also busily cleaned up the desk and said to the assistants, "I'm going out and won't be back in the afternoon."

"Where are you going?" Someone asked anxiously as soon as she finished speaking. It turned out to be Mo Siyan who opened the door over there. "I'm going too!"

Luo Shen rolled his eyes and nodded in agreement. "Okay, it happens that the driver and labor are solved."

Speaking of being a driver and laborer, Mo Siyan is very suitable for this moment. He can give some reference opinions while following Luo Shen to visit the commodity market.

"I really like Vice President Si Yan to come with me." Luo Shen looked at the several large bags full of his hands, "By the way, should we prepare some for the two ladies and your elder brother and sister when we hold a party at home this time? Oh, and Aunt Tianai."

"It's up to you, whatever you want," Mo Si Yan shouted, "I'm sweating in this cold weather, you decide quickly."

"Then let's see what to buy." Luo Shen turned around and saw that his forehead was really sweating, and said with pity: "Ah, you are really tired, let's take a break first, and I will buy two special gifts for you and the general manager later."

"Let's go over there to rest, there are coffee and cakes for sale!" Mo Si Yan's eyes lit up and nodded, "Also, I want the most expensive gift."

It is said that men are children who never grow up. Luo Shen saw that he had already run to the West Point House first, so he had to follow him.

He found an outdoor seat, which is not a place that many people would choose in this season, because it is too cold, and only their table is seated outdoors.

"Coffee with dessert," Mo Siyan said with satisfaction, "I didn't expect to get such good treatment for doing labor."

Luo Shen complained while holding the coffee cup, "It's so cold here, isn't it good to go inside?"

Mo Siyan shook his head, and suddenly lowered his voice mysteriously: "I want to tell Secretary Luo a secret, something that makes me very annoyed."

Luo Shen was not very happy to listen to privacy, "Can I not listen? I can't comfort people, and if I listen, I can only answer you like this, oh, really?"

"No, you must listen!" Mo Siyan looked at her firmly, "You must!"

She was bound.

Luo Shen helplessly sat down in the chair, tilted his head and looked at the willful man opposite.

"I was confessed by a woman with a bloody mouth and makeup that blurred her facial features!" Mo Siyan had the urge to beat his chest when he said it, very angry, "What's hateful is that I actually...actually..."
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【152】I think I am not wrong. You are Luo Shen
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Luo Shen’s eyes widened. Seeing that he had said “actually” for a long time without saying anything else, he could not help but feel anxious, “actually what? Isn’t it normal for you to be confessed to?”

Mo Siyan shook his head and stroked his arms with both hands, as if he had many goose bumps under the thick clothes, “But this woman... is not only ugly, but also too aggressive! She actually appeared in my dream!”

Luo Shen’s eyes were teasing, “It turned out that it was just a dream. Why are you so angry? Did she pursue you in the dream?”

She only used the two words “pursue”, which made her look so gentle. Mo Siyan spread his hands helplessly, "She... I actually did that with her..."

Luo Shen suddenly realized what he was saying to her, opened his mouth in surprise, raised his hand and pointed at him, "Vice President Siyan! How could you tell me this! I don't want to listen."

She jumped up and wanted to run, Mo Siyan stood up eagerly: "Stop! Secretary Luo, do you know how important this is to me? This is the ninety-ninth confession! Do you remember what I told you?"

Luo Shen suddenly remembered something, wanted to laugh but didn't dare to laugh, "Well, you have so many bad peach blossoms. When you confess a hundred times, you have to promise me."

She didn't believe it, she didn't understand his pain. Mo Siyan gave up dejectedly and picked up the bags at his feet.

"I'll take it to the car first. There are only a few gifts left. Secretary Luo, choose them yourself. Okay, I'll come up to pick you up."

Luo Shen stuck out his tongue. He was really unhappy.

Seeing that he was about to leave her sight, she hurriedly said, "Vice President Si Yan, I will pick out the most expensive New Year's gift for you. I will buy the General Manager's gift of 500 yuan, and yours of 501 yuan."

Mo Si Yan shook his head and left.

Luo Shen was about to continue her unfinished work, including choosing a gift worth 501 yuan, when she finally felt the continuous vibration of her phone in her bag.

There was a string of unfamiliar mobile phone numbers on the screen, and she hesitated for a while before answering.

"Are you Luo Shen?" The other party was a gentle female voice, very unfamiliar, and seemed to be in a noisy environment, with car sounds and human voices around.

Luo Shen hesitated, and was sure that she had never heard this voice before. Just as she was about to ask, the other party continued, "It was someone you know who asked me to come to you. You will know who I am when we meet."

The recent events, once associated, added to the mystery of this person, and this voice was very young, and did not match the age of someone mentioned by the dean's mother. Could it be the fourth group of people who came to inquire about themselves?

Since he had found a reason to come, if he avoided it this time, there would be another time, so it would be better to meet him now.

Having made up his mind, Luo Shen said the place where they would meet: "I'm in the West Point House on the second floor of Shunmei Building."

She waited for only a few minutes, and a woman with a child came across the booth. This person seemed to be very familiar with her, and actually pulled the child to sit in the empty seat opposite.

"I think I'm not mistaken, you are Luo Shen." The person said: "My name is Li Zhuyin, and this is my son Fang Taiyuan."

Luo Shen was dazed for a moment, and felt that the woman across from him looked familiar, and so did her son.

And this way of meeting was too weird.

"I'm Luo Shen," she said thoughtfully, "but I'm sure I don't know you two."

Li Zhuyin whispered something to the child next to her, Fang Taiyuan got up and walked away, she said: "I thought about it all night, and I couldn't find a reason to come to see you, so I just came directly. It sounds a bit contradictory, right?"

Luo Shen nodded, still looking at him thoughtfully, "Very contradictory. I think that reason must not be because Ms. Li likes me too much."

Li Zhuyin clenched her hands, seemed a little nervous, looked at Luo Shen for a while and suddenly laughed at herself, "Have you noticed? At first glance, I actually look a little bit like you."

Luo Shen was secretly surprised, and suddenly understood where the familiarity just now came from. The other party's words made her alert, and she felt that Li Zhuyin's purpose must be beyond her expectations.

A trace of disappointment suddenly appeared on Li Zhuyin's face. She whispered to herself but wanted the other party to hear, "It turns out that I have always existed as a shadow. No wonder he pursued me so passionately and persistently after only meeting me once."

Luo Shen still didn't speak. She knew that the other party must have something to say to her. She just needed to wait quietly.

But Li Zhuyin thought in her heart that Luo Shen's mother must be a peerless and beautiful woman. Why didn't she get together with Fang Lingsheng at the beginning? The reason was really curious.

Fang Taiyuan brought two cups of milk over at this time, handed one cup to his mother, and then sat aside and looked at Luo Shen curiously.

"I am Fang Lingsheng's wife," Li Zhuyin finally revealed her identity and touched Fang Taiyuan's head. "Taiyuan is our son, ten years old."

Luo Shen understood instantly that the other party was bringing his son to demonstrate. It can also be seen that there is really no impenetrable wall in this world, and there is no shortage of experts in catching wind and shadows and messengers who are more responsible than postmen.

Her face turned pale, her eyes swept across Fang Taiyuan's face, and then returned to Li Zhuyin, "I think Ms. Li has no need to come here. I am not familiar with Director Fang, and you should not have any misunderstandings. Don't waste time on such imaginary things in the future."

This is a real misunderstanding! Li Zhuyin was a little anxious, and hurriedly tried to explain: "You are wrong, I came here because..."

Before she finished speaking, she saw a young and handsome man hurried over and stood next to Luo Shen, complaining unhappily: "Why are you still sitting? Where are the things you bought?"

Luo Shen stood up, "Oh, I haven't bought it yet, I'll go now." She nodded to the mother and son again, turned around and left.

"You haven't bought it yet? What did you do just now?"

Li Zhuyin looked at the young couple who were leaving in annoyance, and could still hear the young man's complaints.

"Mom, who is this sister?" Fang Taiyuan suddenly asked, "She is so beautiful."

The mother patted her son, "Do you remember what your sister looks like? Can you recognize her next time you see her?"

Fang Taiyuan nodded, "Yes, I have a photographic memory."

"Alas, it seems that I have done your father a disservice." Li Zhuyin sighed, "I am afraid that there will be no chance to correct it in the future."

The symposium that Mo Sichen attended ended quite early, because Luo Shen once said that in order to ensure the mystery, he would take the New Year gifts back to her house and pack them well, and then bring them to Liusha Road on the day of the party.

But he was so curious about what she bought, so he drove to Luo's house as soon as the meeting ended.

But when he saw the familiar dark green SUV parked at the door of Luo from a distance, he was a little confused, and when he drove closer and saw the license plate number clearly, he was a little confused.

"What is Si Yan doing here?" He asked, parked the car, got out of the car, opened the door and entered the yard in a smooth and fast manner.

When he arrived at the door of his house, he subconsciously stopped for a moment. When he was about to take out the key to open the door, he found that the door was not locked.

"Is this the New Year's gift you bought for me, 501 yuan?" Mo Siyan's voice was surprised and curious, "Which one is the 500 yuan one? I have to compare it to see, what if Secretary Luo bought a more expensive one for my brother?"

"You can't look at it." Luo Shen protested, "Every gift is mysterious, and you can't look at it before it is given out."

"It's hard to say," Mo Siyan found something wrong and said childishly, "You must be biased and bought a better one for my second brother. No, I want to switch."

Mo Sichen couldn't help but push open the door, and the two people who were arguing inside suddenly looked back at the same time.

"Ah, brother!" Mo Siyan pointed at his brother who was angry at the door, and because he had just fought for his gift, he couldn't help but feel guilty, "Why are you here?"

Mo Sichen looked at Luo Shen with a cold face, then looked at the two large cartons of gifts, and then turned his gaze to Mo Siyan, "The things have been delivered to the house, you should leave."

"How can I," Mo Siyan hugged the things in his hand tightly, "Secretary Luo promised to make me delicious food, I haven't eaten it yet."

Luo Shen's eyes widened and he was about to deny it, but Mo Siyan pointed at her and said first:

"You just said that you wanted to reward me for carrying the bag for you for a day, but I was so tired. Am I going to go back hungry?"

Although Luo Shen was annoyed, he couldn't say anything more.

Mo Sichen saw that their situation was quite familiar, and the handsome man and beautiful woman standing together were so eye-catching, and he couldn't help but secretly choked.

Mo Siyan had long experienced his brother's possessiveness of Secretary Luo, and this time he teased him deliberately. Seeing that his brother's face was getting worse and worse, he quickly stopped joking, put down the gift in his arms and said, "Well, I suddenly remembered that I have something else to do. Secretary Luo, please return this meal to me another day."

He quickly disappeared after talking to himself, and Luo Shen looked at the gloomy man cautiously.

"Vice President Si Yan..." She pointed at the door and tried to explain, "He..."

Mo Sichen looked at the carton, "When I'm not here, you can ask him to move things upstairs, but why do you agree to cook for him? Last time it was Fang Lingsheng, this time it's Si Yan, don't you know that single men and women should avoid suspicion?"

She opened her eyes wide in astonishment and just tried to defend herself: "I didn't..." Then she suddenly thought of something and changed her tone: "Uh, Vice President Si Yan is also a boss like you, do you also need to avoid suspicion?"

He was really angry, very angry, gritted his teeth and looked at her, with disbelief in his eyes, "He is the same as me, this sentence has many meanings, which one do you mean?"

Luo Shen avoided his stare, picked up the two gifts scattered on the ground and put them in the carton, "Can we not dwell on this issue?"

"I thought I would mean something different to Secretary Luo," he approached her, "So I was wrong?"

Luo Shen bit her lip, many thoughts crowded through her mind at this time. No matter how reluctant she was, reality could not allow her to continue to be soft and tender.

She exhaled secretly, made up her mind, turned around and met his eyes, "General Manager, you mean something different to me, that is, I have given myself to you, and I don't hate that feeling."

"That's all?" This sudden change made him unable to adapt, and a complex and incomprehensible emotion roared in his heart.

She nodded affirmatively, "That's all."

Mo Sichen kept staring at her face, trying to see from her expression that she was not sincere, but she gradually became expressionless.
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"I don't believe it!" he said, and took two steps closer to her. He slowly grasped her arm with both hands and held it tightly. "Luo Shen, although I don't know why you lied, this lie is not very clever and can be easily seen through."

Luo Shen lowered his head dejectedly. Yes, he had seen through her. But he couldn't let him know that he had seen through her.

"One day, you will know that these are all true." She was a little helpless, "I hope you won't feel too surprised at that time."

She said it in a confusing way. Mo Sichen gently lifted her chin and stroked the corner of her lips with his fingers, temporarily letting go of the question about "lies", "Is Si Yan's gift really more expensive than mine?"

The sudden change of tone made Luo Shen unable to think, but he laughed, "I haven't thought about the gift for you yet, do you care about the price?"

"I hope it's unexpected," he said yearningly, "Aren't Secretary Luo's wonderful ideas always unexpected?"

Such a close distance made the secretary feel a little hot, and she pushed him away slightly, not wanting to dwell on the topic of gifts anymore, "General Manager, I'm going to cook."

The boss slowly let go of her hand, and she went into the kitchen, and he was still standing there.

"If you feel bored, just watch TV," she said, "You keep looking at me, it will make me feel stressed."

He likes to make her feel stressed the most. Simply sit at the dining table to accompany her.

"I suddenly thought of a question," he said, "Will there really be any situation on that dangerous night?"

Her face became hot, and she turned around and left her back to him, saying firmly: "No."

"Why are you so sure?" he asked.

"Because I knew you were going to ask, so I thought of the answer in advance." She said.

Another extremely mysterious sentence.

Mo Sichen narrowed his eyes in confusion, "Secretary Luo, is this kind of false and true words one of your lies?"

"Others may be, but I won't lie to you about this," she said, "and I know how to protect my own body."

He was a little disappointed, but he didn't know what he was disappointed about. Was it because of her self-protection? Such protection, from another perspective, is a precaution against him.

"Assistant Fang," Secretary Ya, who was always eloquent, hesitated at this moment, "There is a message..."

Fang Lingsheng did not look up, and turned a page of the document with the hand holding the pen, "What message? Tell me."

"It's very bad for you." The secretary was sweating and handed over the phone: "Many of us have received text messages, sent by anonymous numbers."

Fang Lingsheng suddenly raised his eyes and took the phone. The secretary had already turned out the text message.

[The mayor's assistant had an affair with a young woman, and his wife and son met with the woman to negotiate in person. 】

The secretary waited anxiously, and when he saw the mayor's assistant slowly put down the phone, he reached out and took it.

"Send me a screenshot of this message." Fang Lingsheng said thoughtfully, "Including the number."

The secretary moved quickly and sent the screenshot in just a few seconds. "So, what should we do now?"

Fang Lingsheng smiled, "I'll take care of it. Please help me make an appointment with Secretary Lin of the Discipline Inspection Commission. I'll be in his office in ten minutes. Thank you, Secretary Ya."

As soon as the secretary left, Fang Lingsheng also left the office.

Mo Siyan was studying the information of Chunxi Resort carefully. Recently, he felt that he had become very obedient. He could sit quietly and read text for two hours without moving.

When the door was opened, he thought it was the assistant who came in. He said without raising his head: "I want a cup of refreshing coffee."

But the person who came in walked straight to his desk, and then a mobile phone blocked the information he was reading.

There was a clear picture on the screen, two women sitting face to face, one of whom was Luo Shen, and there was a boy sitting next to the other woman.

"February 1st, wasn't that yesterday?" Mo Siyan looked up and saw his brother's cold face, "Brother, is there something wrong with this photo?"

"Wasn't Secretary Luo with you yesterday?" Mo Sichen closed the photo and pointed at the text message, "Look at this, what's going on?"

[The mayor's assistant had an affair with a young woman, and her wife and son met with the woman for face-to-face negotiations. ]

Mo Siyan was a little unbelievable, "Who can do this? Secretary Luo sat at the same table with this woman for a while, how did it become a negotiation? It's obviously a public place, is it suitable for negotiations? Maybe they just sit at the same table occasionally?"

"So, Secretary Luo really met Assistant Fang's wife and children?" Mo Sichen took back his phone, "Why did they meet Secretary Luo?"

Seeing that his brother seemed to be beginning to doubt, Mo Siyan couldn't help but feel a little anxious, "What could Secretary Luo and the mayor's assistant have? Don't think too much."

Coming out of Mo Siyan's office, seeing the person just discussed was busy sorting out a stack of documents on the table, Mo Sichen did not stop, and continued to walk past her seat and into the office.

How to ask her? Will she tell the truth? His heart was tangled because of the woman outside.

Li Zhuyin was confused when she saw the message. It was a screenshot sent by her good friend, but she didn't get any news from her husband.

Then a call from her friend came. She didn't expect things to evolve so quickly.

"Zhuyin, what's wrong with Fang Lingsheng?" The friend was very anxious, "He is not satisfied with having a young and beautiful wife like you? Is he getting more and more forgetful?"

"Don't talk nonsense," Li Zhuyin hurriedly explained, "It's not what you think. I just sit at the same table with that girl occasionally, and I don't know how it was spread like this."

After comforting her good friend, Li Zhuyin realized the seriousness of the matter and was a little worried about whether Fang Lingsheng had received the news.

But the usual tacit understanding made her not so worried.

But such rumors will definitely have an impact on the other party.

However, the other party was facing the questioning of her boss at this time. She stared at the photo and the sentence on the phone in front of her.

"Secretary Luo, you have been silent. Do you admit it?" Mo Sichen leaned against the desk, holding up his mobile phone, staring at the secretary's face.

Luo Shen sighed and pressed his hand back, "Your hand will be sore if you keep holding it up. I have seen it clearly."

"If something like this happens to my subordinate, it will directly affect the company's reputation." He tried to make the matter more serious, just hoping that she could say something to reassure him, but as soon as he said it, he felt that he had said something wrong.

Luo Shen's face suddenly dimmed, "I'm sorry to cause such an impact, but I don't know that woman. Apart from this sentence, I have nothing to explain to the general manager."

"You should know that I didn't..." He wanted to save it, "I don't mean to blame you, but I also hope that Secretary Luo will pay more attention in the future."

He was still suspicious.

Luo Shen thought to himself, and continued to grow sad. He leaned forward and wanted to leave, but he was grabbed by his hand.

He said, "I've been feeling a little uneasy lately. I can't help but care about you."

His hints more than once made her feel that the situation was out of control. She gritted her teeth and said, "The general manager might think this way because we are...sometimes too close to each other, which makes you have some illusions."

"Really? Secretary Luo thinks so?" He let go dejectedly, "I thought..."

What did he think? When he returned to Luo's house, Luo Shen kept thinking about the half sentence he hadn't finished.

How to go in the future, the horrible worry made her dare not think deeply, so she was busy all night to pack all the gifts.

Ye Jiamei should be even busier as the year is coming to an end, but she visited the secretary's office of General Manager Chen Dong on time at nine o'clock in the morning.

After hearing that Mo Sichen was in a meeting, she stopped at the door of the general manager's office and turned to look at Luo Shen, "Secretary Luo, find a good place to talk. If you think it's appropriate to talk here, that's fine." She also turned her eyes intentionally or unintentionally and glanced at several assistants.

It seemed like an invitation that could not be avoided. Luo Shen stood up and walked out of his seat, "Please follow me."

Where to go? Luo Shen thought while walking through the corridor. It was not until she entered the elevator that she made a decision and suddenly pressed the button for the highest floor.

"Do you want to go to the rooftop?" Ye Jiamei crossed her arms and looked at the two figures reflected in the metal wall. Secretary Luo stood very straight, with the standard reception posture of service industry personnel, and even the expression on her face was calm and relaxed without any pressure.

Seeing the other party's silence, Ye Jiamei couldn't help but mock: "Secretary Luo is always so patient. Don't you really worry that your secrets will be exposed?"

The elevator stopped with a ding, and the door opened. Luo Shen pressed the door button and said, "We're here. Let's talk outside."

After getting out of the elevator, Luo Shen went up one more floor and stood in front of the glass door of the rooftop. The north wind was blowing outside.

When the sound of Ye Jiamei's high heels stopped beside her, she took a deep breath and said, "Assistant Ye, if you have anything to say or want to reveal my secrets, just say it now."

She was really patient. Ye Jiamei was annoyed and sneered, "I admire Secretary Luo's calmness. I wonder if she can continue to maintain this calmness in a while."

"That's my business. Assistant Ye doesn't have to bother to guess." Luo Shen looked at a clump of dry grass outside that was blown by the wind, and suddenly opened the glass door. The fragrant wind beside her was really unbearable for her.

The cold wind poured in, and Ye Jiamei frowned and hid to the side.

"That's right. If you are worried that you can't calm down for a while, it's good to let the wind blow." Ye Jiamei seemed to enjoy it and wanted to whet Luo Shen's appetite.

Luo Shen nodded, "Since Assistant Ye is so considerate, let's talk outside." She stepped out directly without considering Ye Jiamei's slightly thin clothes.

Seeing that Luo Shen had already walked far to the other end of the rooftop, away from the lobby, Ye Jiamei regretted it a little, gritted her teeth and followed him out.

This is much better. Even if they are very close, the intoxicating fragrance has faded.

Luo Shen suddenly smiled and said, "Assistant Ye likes to play games, right? Do you think it's fun to play with someone? Just like now, you have been teasing me. In fact, I have nothing to fear from you. If you want to continue teasing me, I will not have the patience to listen."

"Luo Xuesheng," Ye Jiamei suddenly became straightforward, turning her head to look at Luo Shen's expression carefully, "This name is beautiful, why do you want to change it?"
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As expected, Ye Jiamei watched with satisfaction as Luo Shen's face quickly turned pale in the cold wind, her eyes full of shock.

"I won't say much about the name," she suddenly tilted her head and stared at Luo Shen's cheek carefully, "but there seems to be a lot to talk about about plastic surgery. Where did you do it? I can't tell at all. Please introduce it to me. I have always wanted to pad my breasts."

As she spoke, she moved her eyes downwards, not giving Luo Shen a chance to speak, and continued with a smile: "The breasts are also very good. Any man with such a figure would want to try it. That plastic surgery hospital really... should ask you to be a publicity ambassador..."

Luo Shen suddenly turned his head and cast his eyes at Ye Jiamei's smiling face like a cold blade.

The chattering mouth suddenly stopped, and after a few seconds of silence, it blinked, "Uh, am I wrong? Or maybe Secretary Luo didn't do that many things?"

"Please continue, Miss Ye," Luo Shen clenched his fists and gritted his teeth, "If I don't let you speak out today, I'm afraid you will be suffocated."

Ye Jiamei looked doubtful and saw that the other party was not confused except for a pale face. She was still standing steadily, and her hair flying in the wind made her look desolate and beautiful.

"It seems that Secretary Luo doesn't care about being known," she said tentatively, "Then can I tell Si Chen? Do you know that he has always hated deception? Do you know how much he hates and despises falsehood?"

Luo Shen's lips slightly raised, and a smile appeared on his face, "Miss Ye Jiamei, if you think that driving me away can enhance your confidence, you can do whatever you want. As long as the general manager tells me to leave Chen Dong, I will leave immediately without hesitation. You are his fiancée, and he will definitely listen to you. Now you can try it right away."

Ye Jiamei's eyes widened in surprise, "You dare to bet on me? Aren't you afraid that I will really tell your secret?"

"I am afraid, but I am alone and have nothing. The worst result is that the secret is exposed." Luo Shen said frankly, "People like Miss Ye cannot be trusted even if they make promises. Since it is a secret that will be known sooner or later, why should I worry about it in vain and be controlled by you?"

Ye Jiamei was a little confused for a moment. Luo Shenlin's fearless look made her hesitate for a moment. Then she thought that maybe the other party was just bluffing, so she calmed down and began to talk about the conditions: "Secretary Luo refused to believe me, but I will still promise that if you leave Si Chen on your own, I will remain silent. Including Fang Lingsheng's matter..."

"It's you!" Luo Shen suddenly sneered and interrupted her, "The general manager asked me about that matter yesterday. He said it would affect Chen Dong's reputation. Doesn't Miss Ye care? As a wife, shouldn't you support your husband's career with all your strength?"

Ye Jiamei was stunned for a moment, "Well, even so, this matter has little impact on Chen Dong. As long as the culprit is dealt with, the matter will be settled."

"Miss Ye is really smart, then do what you want," Luo Shen nodded, "If you have finished talking, I will not accompany you, and please don't come to me again in the future."

"Hey!" Ye Jiamei shouted anxiously, almost reaching out to grab the person who turned around and left, "You haven't said yet, will you leave?"

Luo Shen did not stop or answer, walked into the glass door, left the position of the north wind, and returned to the quiet staircase.

She did not take the elevator, but walked down the stairs, step by step, as if stepping on her own heart.

These unexpected undercurrents were so unexpected and sad.

As she walked, she didn't know which floor she was on, and she suddenly fell on the stairs.

"Si Chen, the day of separation is approaching, right?" She thought, looking up at the bright light in the high window, her eyes suddenly blurred, and the water drops rolled down, "But it's not time to separate yet, there are still many things to do..."

Secretary Luo was a little uneasy that day. She felt this way when Mo Sichen came back from the meeting, and she was still a little dazed until she got off work.

"Secretary Luo, there are two days before the dinner day, are you ready?"

The boss's voice called back the secretary's soul, raised her eyes and said "hmm" blankly.

Mo Sichen was a little amused, "What are you talking about? Did you hear everything I said?"

Luo Shen nodded, "Yes, there are still two days before the dinner party, and we will go there in advance to arrange it."

"Do you need a car?" He suddenly remembered that she had been with Mo Siyan for an afternoon to catch Ding, and he didn't want history to repeat itself. "If you need it, ask me for the key."

"Use mine, Secretary Luo," suddenly, a voice interrupted, "Both the person and the car are yours."

Luo Shen knew that Mo Siyan was messing up again. Sure enough, the boss shot a fierce look at him, and Mo Siyan raised his hand in fear and said:

"It's time to get off work, I'm leaving, my mother arranged a blind date for me, oh, I'm so unlucky."

Luo Shen raised the corner of his lips, and quickly lowered his eyes to pack his bag, "Vice President Siyan dared to go on a blind date, and he wasn't afraid that people would follow him home."

"I want to follow Secretary Luo home," Mo Sichen said with some apology, "I said something wrong yesterday, I want to formally apologize to you, let's have an apology ceremony."

She suddenly looked up, her face unhappy, "The general manager is the boss, he should be strict with his subordinates. You did nothing wrong yesterday, you don't need to apologize to me."

The boss said disappointedly: "You can't even give me an excuse, Secretary Luo is really stingy."

Luo Shen didn't want to think about anything, he just wanted to let his chaotic head rest, but his eyes stayed on the scrapbook for a long time. He had read it twice tonight, just like watching a movie he acted in.

"How should we say goodbye?"

She asked herself.

A thought flashed through her mind, the answer suddenly appeared, and the heartache also suddenly appeared, so painful that she could hardly breathe.

"If you can hate me, maybe you don't have to remember me, there will be no pain of parting..."

Luo Shen pressed his chest, picked up the pen, and wrote lines of heartache on the scrapbook with different colors of handwriting.

Until late at night, the cold penetrated his heart and lungs.

She just put down her pen and placed it on the open scrapbook. The pen was a close-up photo of Mo Sichen in a cold lens.

There were still two days before New Year's Eve, which was the annual dinner party at the end of the lunar year of Chendong Group.

Based on the experience of the last New Year's Eve barbecue party, Luo Shen and her assistants were already very familiar with the large courtyard at No. 28 Liusha Road.

The weather on this day was colder than the barbecue party, but the service staff and chefs from Chendong were enthusiastic, and the courtyard suddenly became lively.

This kind of liveliness was what Mo Zhennan liked to see the most. He dressed warmly early in the morning and watched everyone busy with a smile.

"We still need to prepare a fire," Luo Shen, who was in charge of setting up the outdoor venue, said to his assistants with a plan in hand, "Although it's a dinner party, it's actually a New Year's greeting. It's comfortable to prepare a fire and keep it warm."

Mo Siyan's mother Cheng Qiuyu likes the hustle and bustle the most. Looking at young girls like Luo Shen, it's as if she was looking at her own youth. Standing beside the old man, she laughed and whispered, "Dad, Si Yan went on a blind date a few days ago. The girl was satisfied, but Si Yan definitely didn't like it. Do you think he likes Secretary Luo?"

Mo Zhennan was stunned for a moment, glanced at his daughter-in-law, "Don't make do with it blindly. Young people have their own standards."

"How can I make do with it blindly? Secretary Luo is obviously very good." Cheng Qiuyu glanced at her sister-in-law Mo Tianai next to her, "Isn't it? Sister-in-law."

Mo Tianai looked tired, "Don't make do with it blindly. Young people have their own standards." She imitated her father's words word by word and said to her second sister-in-law, and added, "Secretary Luo is very good, Si Yan is also very good, but they are not each other's Master Right."

"What? Miss what?" Cheng Qiuyu asked in surprise, "What's the tone of my sister-in-law's speech?"

"The right person." The old man explained seriously, "It means that they are not destined to be together."

Mo Tianai laughed so hard that she woke up a little from her sleepiness. She yawned and said, "Second sister-in-law, our fashionable dad is in your hands. I have to catch up on some sleep first."

Luo Shen happened to look over here and saw the three people under the eaves looking at him with a smile on their faces, so he walked over.

"Old man, long time no see," she greeted the old man with a smile, "How are you?"

Mo Zhennan nodded, "Yeah. I'm fine. By the way, I think the idea of ​​developing the pork soup festival that Secretary Luo mentioned last time is feasible. I have also mentioned it to Si Chen's father and others in private."

Luo Shen brushed his hair and tucked it behind his ears. He turned his eyes and saw Lan Ruojie walking out. He bowed to her and then continued with Mo Zhennan's words: "The general manager has submitted the development plan, but I think it can be extended. But there is no time to elaborate now. I have to go to work."

Her smile and the dimples at the corners of her lips made Lan Ruojie lose her mind again. After she left, Lan Ruojie sighed deeply.

Cheng Qiuyu knew what she was thinking, patted her sister-in-law and said, "If Xiaoyezi was around, she might look like Secretary Luo."

Mo Tianai also sighed, "Alas, if that's the case, sisters-in-law should treat her as Xiaoyezi and watch her more. I don't know whose daughter-in-law she will be in the future. I'm going to sleep."

Her words made the two sisters-in-law feel melancholy again.

The person who was treated as Xiaoyezi was being watched by a pair of eyes on the second-floor balcony. He had been standing there for a long time, when the yard began to get lively.

Mo Sichen did not go to the company today. The end of the year was the busiest time for all first-tier hotels, but all the affairs of the headquarters had been basically arranged.

But he knew in his heart that these were just excuses. The reason for not going to the company was that Luo Shen was at his home today.

With her in this big yard, he felt a strange sense of stability in his heart.

At this time, she was answering a phone call. After talking to someone for a few words, she hung up and then looked towards the door of the west room.

There, Mo Siyan was walking out of the house.

Mo Sichen could no longer watch peacefully, he turned back to his room, picked up a coat from the closet and walked out.
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Luo Shen was smiling as he told Mo Siyan about the gifts while handing him a bunch of keys.

Mo Siyan took the keys and saw something in a flash. He smiled strangely and whispered, "Your general manager seems to be angry again, this stingy guy."

Luo Shen turned around and saw Mo Sichen walking towards her while putting on her coat. She widened her eyes and asked, "General manager, you are not going to work at the company?"

Mo Sichen came in front of her, with the last sleeve of his clothes put on. He pretended to be casual and said, "Didn't you leave Huang Wenjing in the office? Why should I be on duty with you?" His eyes were fixed on Mo Siyan's hand.

Luo Shen nodded, "Oh, okay." She also noticed the direction of her boss's gaze and explained, "Well... I asked Vice President Si Yan to go to my house to get the gifts. Anyway... he is free."

Mo Si Yan shook the key and said, "Let's go. Anyway, I'm free. I'll be back before dark."

As long as they don't go to get the gifts together.

Mo Si Chen smiled indifferently and raised his eyebrows to indicate his permission.

Mo Si Yan went to whistle. Luo Shen looked at her boss and reminded him, "Your collar is not straightened."

But he stood still and looked at her, "I can't see it, help me."

Luo Shen turned his eyes to the corridor on the east side of the room. Mo Zhennan and Lan Ruojie were still there. I don't know what they were talking about, but their eyes were always looking at this side.

"If you can't see it, go back to the room and look in the mirror to fix it," Luo Shen raised her eyebrows and looked at him with squinted eyes. He was wearing a casual thin cotton jacket and jeans, and he had a unique and attractive handsomeness. She was in love with him and dared not look at him for too long. She turned around and left, "The general manager is not at work, but I have to work and don't have time to chat."

Mo Sichen followed her direction and saw her mother and grandfather under the eaves. She knew why the secretary was in a hurry to escape. She couldn't help but touch the back of her head and walked towards her grandfather.

The mother thought her son and the secretary were discussing work, and smiled: "Sichen is really, he never lets Secretary Luo idle for a moment." She said and stepped forward to smooth her son's folded collar.

Mo Zhennan was thoughtful, looking at Secretary Luo who was busy directing the waiters to set up the table in the distance. She never looked over here again.

"Si Chen, please send some New Year's goods to Secretary Luo's welfare home." Lan Ruojie suddenly said, "They are all poor children. Secretary Luo must be spending the New Year there."

This immediately attracted a strange look from Mo Zhennan. He glanced at his eldest daughter-in-law and then turned to his grandson.

Mo Sichen smiled at his mother with relief, "I've already been there during the annual visit."

Lan Ruojie was relieved and looked at the beautiful young girl over there, "I want to invite her to my home for the New Year, but I don't have a reason."

"No need, Mom, she has her own plans." After Mo Sichen finished speaking to his mother, he suddenly saw his grandfather looking at him and asked curiously, "Grandpa, am I not washing my face clean?"

"Secretary Luo..." Mo Zhennan wanted to ask about Luo Shen's background, but after thinking about it, it seemed inappropriate, so he took back the end of his words.

"What's wrong with Secretary Luo?" Mo Sichen couldn't help but glance at Luo Shen, not knowing what his grandfather wanted to say.

Mo Zhennan pulled his grandson's hand and said, "It's sunny now. Let's go and get some sun with grandpa."

At this time, the warm sunshine was shining in the courtyard. The busy girls were even happier. When they saw the old man coming, they all chattered and gathered around. Only Luo Shen was still standing under a tree and smiling.

"Grandpa is much more popular than me." Mo Sichen laughed at himself, "I have never been treated like this. People would just run away when they see me."

Mo Zhennan smiled and said, "Do you need such treatment?"

Mo Sichen also looked at Luo Shen, as if answering grandpa, and also as if he was talking to himself: "I just want one person to treat me like this."

The old man heard some hidden meanings and hurriedly sent the girls away. Then he asked his grandson, "Is the person you just want the one in front of you?"

Mo Sichen helped grandpa turn to the bench on the lawn. He didn't answer. He didn't want to deny it, but he couldn't admit it either. He just kept silent.

"Have you told Jiamei about the dinner party tonight?" The old man was warmed by the sun and unbuttoned his coat.

Mo Sichen stood and straightened his grandfather's collar, and said in a flat tone: "She is not an employee of Chendong and is not suitable to attend the dinner party."

So, she was not invited.

Therefore, at this dinner party, Zhang Qiren, as Ye Jiamei's uncle, paid close attention to Mo Sichen. Even Luo Shen, who was sitting far away at the last table, noticed that line of sight. So when Mo Sichen toasted the directors and elders, she did not approach Mo Sichen, but asked the assistant to help. She discussed the follow-up work after the dinner with Jiang Shuping, the manager of the Chinese restaurant in charge of service.

"Secretary Luo, it's so cold, you should also have a glass of wine to warm yourself up. One glass won't make you drunk." Qiu Zonghua came to the side with a glass of wine at some point, and when they finished talking, he interrupted and invited them to drink.

The year-end dinner is the best time for everyone to communicate with each other. Seeing Qiu Zonghua's sincere face, Luo Shen had to raise his glass and clink his glasses with him.

Qiu Zonghua saw that Luo Shen drank quickly and knew that she could drink well, so he poured her another glass, "Secretary Luo has helped me a lot. I am here to thank you with satisfaction. Let's drink another glass. I will drink first to show my respect."

Luo Shen has heard a lot of these workplace polite words, and said helplessly: "Does Manager Qiu want me to get drunk? I still have work to do later."

Jiang Shuping next to him hurriedly said: "We will be responsible for the aftermath of the dinner, Secretary Luo doesn't need to worry about it."

At this time, Guo Yumin also came over and said: "Yes, there are enough personnel in the logistics team, Secretary Luo doesn't need to worry about so much, and give me some face." She was also holding up the glass.

Luo Shen looked at them strangely and protested, "Are you guys going to get me drunk together?"

Guo Yumin put her arm around Luo Shen's waist and said to the people next to her with a smile, "Secretary Luo is mine now. We rarely talk together. You all go away."

Because of the special nature of her human resources management position, Guo Yumin rarely gets close to others to avoid suspicion. Tonight, seeing Luo Shen's sad face, she took this opportunity to come over. After a few polite words, the male managers actually gave up their seats.

"Secretary Luo, come to my house for the New Year," Guo Yumin invited, "Come and accept my parents' marriage-urging education with me. With one more person, their firepower may not be so strong."

Luo Shen shook the wine glass in his hand, thinking about the bitter and spicy taste in it, raised it and drank it all in one gulp, then smiled and said, "You are happy to have someone who cares about you like this, even if you are ignited by their fire, you are still happy."

Guo Yumin sighed and filled their glasses again, "If you meet the right one, get married quickly. You will have a sense of belonging when you have your own family. Although saying this may make you sad, I still have my parents nagging me, and you don't even have someone to nag you. It's lonely, right?"

Luo Shen looked at the transparent liquid in the wine glass, "Has Manager Guo ever been drunk? What does it feel like to be drunk?"

Guo Yumin nodded, "I have been drunk. I lose my memory when I am drunk."

Luo Shen nodded and smiled, "Me too. I don't know how I drink. If I get drunk tonight, how about Manager Guo take me back? Don't make me look bad."

Manager Guo sensitively felt that she seemed to have hidden worries, and looked at her thoughtfully, "Okay. If you feel drunk, we'll go."

Luo Shen took a breath, said "Okay", raised his glass and drank. When he raised his eyes, he saw Mo Sichen over there. His eyes seemed to have stayed on her for a long time.

There was a warning in his eyes. But she raised the glass to him and raised her eyebrows.

Guo Yumin looked back and saw her boss's eyes, then turned back and whispered, "Ignore him, he won't care about you tonight. Every year at the end-of-year dinner, Secretary Luo gets drunk and then asks the driver to take you. Today, he won't care about me with you."

So, Luo Shen seemed to have found an outlet for release, and he actually drank several glasses with Guo Yumin. Although they didn't talk much, the pain in his chest seemed to be relieved, and he felt more and more happy the more he drank.

After completing all the projects and distributing the gifts, Luo Shen felt dizzy, and when he was looking for Guo Yumin in the crowd, he saw the driver arranged by Mo Sichen helping her into the car.

"Manager Guo," she called out and chased after him, but she only had time to see the red taillights of the car driving away. She said in annoyance, "Didn't you say you would take me with you?"

Mo Sichen reached out and stopped her. She looked around and found that everyone had left, leaving only a few waiters to clean up the table.

"Did I fall asleep just now? When did everyone leave?" She stroked her forehead and muttered to herself, "Oh no, I lost my memory again."

Mo Sichen helped her stand up and said with a smile: "It's strange that you can wake up. Shouldn't you sleep until tomorrow?"

She really lost her memory! Luo Shen was surprised but didn't dare to show it. He said goodbye to his boss: "Then I'm going back. The general manager should also go to bed early."

Mo Sichen looked at the time and grabbed her wrist, "Don't make trouble. I'll take you."

"You've been drinking." She protested, "You can't drive."

She was obviously drunk, but she pretended to be sober. Mo Sichen wanted to laugh, and felt pity in his heart. He stroked her cheek, "If there weren't other people, I would have carried you back to the room."

She smiled and nodded, "Is there anyone else now? Isn't it just you and me?"

"Okay," he pulled her out, "The car is outside, let's go out, and in a while, it will be just you and me."

At this time, of course, she didn't think about it, and followed his footsteps and got in the car. When he started the engine, she suddenly grabbed his hand and said, "You've been drinking."

He shook his head. Seeing her look so cute and innocent, he couldn't help leaning over and kissing her wide eyes, and said with a smile, "Seeing that you drank so much, how could I dare to drink? What if I get drunk too? I drank all the drinks."

She shook her head, not quite understanding, and then nodded. Her eyes lingered on his face, and she moistened her lips with the tip of her tongue and said, "I seem to be dreaming, and I'm so afraid of waking up from the dream."

"Alas, no matter what I say or what you say, you won't remember it tomorrow morning, so," he held her face and sighed, then fastened her seat belt, "I'd better take you home first, and then do something you will remember."
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He half hugged and half embraced Luo Shen and sent her upstairs. As soon as she entered the room, she automatically found the bed and fell asleep. Mo Sichen knew that no matter what he did now, she would not remember it.

So, he could not do anything. He had to endure the danger of blood rushing to change her into pajamas, and then wash her face and wipe her hands. After a lot of trouble, his heart was already beating like a drum. He sat on the edge of the bed and looked at her sleeping face with self-mockery, trying to suppress the passion in his body.

"You are really good at drinking..." He traced the gentle contours of her face with his fingers, "It seems that you are a cat. Once you are drunk, you are as obedient as a cat."

He planned to tidy himself up, "Rest first, and do something to make you remember tomorrow morning." He muttered to himself, took off his coat and was about to put it on the back of the chair in front of the table, but his eyes were attracted by a thick book on the table.

Because the page that was opened was holding his photo.

He himself had never seen it before. In the photo, his face was gloomy and cold, and his clothes were still the iron-gray cotton shirt of early summer. The blurred background was the screen wall in the company lobby.

He clearly remembered that he had only worn that shirt once, on May Day. At that time, because Secretary Luo was on vacation, the secretarial office failed to operate properly and the May Day holiday was arranged in a mess. After he knew about it, he gave up his vacation and came to the company to deal with the mess. He was in a very bad mood and was very angry all day.

Who took the photo of him that day? And it was passed to Luo Shen? He remembered clearly that he and she had not met at that time!

He took the photo away and found a line of words written in the notebook.

[May 28: Separated, returned. However, as soon as he returned, he received the photo sent by Sister Jia and saw his previous photos. ]

He didn't understand why, and his fingers turned back, and the back was blank. So, there must be content in the front.

He knew that this was actually a diary, but based on the strange appearance of this photo, he turned to the first page of the book.

Each page records only one day, and there are only two or three lines of words in Luo Shen's smooth handwriting.

The content of the first page shocked him, and he flipped through the pages one by one.

[March 16: I can't hold back my pounding heart, I feel like it's going to break, and I can't make myself sit down quietly, at this moment I just want to run to a place. But where is that?

Mo Sichen, I thought this name would always be just a name, but now it's in the search bar on my computer screen, and there are so many links with the three words Mo Sichen below...]

[March 17: I didn't sleep all night, and I kept looking at his news on the Internet, but unfortunately there was not even a half photo.

I kept thinking, Jinhai City, Chendong Group, General Manager... How far are these from me? From the distance when I stood in the crowd and looked up at him at F University, to the current 1,480 kilometers, how far is the distance? ]

[March 18: Because there is no photo, I can't be sure if this person is him. I asked Sister Jia to help me collect his information and wait for a reply. ]

[March 25: Sister Jia sent me a message about him. Why didn't she send it by email? Why did she use such an ancient way of sending letters over a long distance? I asked her, and she said that she wanted me to keep the nostalgic feelings, and even the way of delivering messages should be old-fashioned.

That's him, Mo Sichen. The second grandson of the president of Chendong Group, the son of the chairman, and the current general manager. ]

Mo Sichen's fingers stopped on this page for a long time, stroking the last sentence with emphasis marks "The second grandson of the president of Chendong Group, the son of the chairman, and the current general manager".

"It seems that this sentence attracts you, Secretary Luo." Mo Sichen's voice was full of dejection and lifelessness.

His knuckles picked up the photo clipped on this page. It was his photo. At that time, he was standing in front of the elevator door with a solemn expression on his face. He didn't even notice that he was secretly photographed from this angle, which shows that the person who took the photo is an expert.

Putting down the photo, his fingers turned another page.

[April 1: Today is April Fool's Day. I have been thinking about this for the past few days. Am I fooling myself? However, I still made a decision today - I will go to the city where he is. Sister Jia said that she would pay attention to his news. ]

[April 16: There are many things on my mind that I can't express, so I draw a circle instead. ]

There are indeed many circles drawn under this line of words, big and small, like a mess.

[April 17: Sister Jia sent a message that he signed up for the Lijiang tour group on May 16. My heart began to beat uncontrollably again. I searched for that group with trepidation and found that there were still places available!!! I also signed up and prayed that there would be no changes.

Can I really see him? ]

[April 30: I was too excited these days and kept thinking about that thing... Alas, the vacation has been arranged, and I am just waiting for May 16. The wait is very painful. ]

[May 1: Sister Jia called and said that she saw him. ]

[May 14: Mo Sichen, are you okay? You naturally don’t understand my little star looking up to you, but I hope you can remember this time. I must think of a way for you to remember me. ]

[May 15: Early morning, set off. This is the last message before seeing him. Mood: beautiful, nervous. ]

[May 28: Separated, back. However, as soon as I came back, I received a photo sent by Sister Jia...]

The diary only goes up to this day, and there is no content after that, and Mo Sichen personally participated in the content after that.

Sister Jia, what a conspicuous person, after he paid for their meal once, she once said "I didn't expect it because she accepted Mr. Mo's favor."

This is Sister Jia, who met several times in the corridor because of the training held by the consulting company. She always looked at him more intentionally or unintentionally, so obviously and unconcealed, and also said a few words to him.

It turns out that Sister Jia appeared for someone.

When Luo Shen woke up, he found Mo Sichen sitting in a chair in a daze. He sat up in surprise and asked in surprise: "General Manager, why are you here? You look very tired. Didn't you get enough rest last night?"

Mo Sichen's eyes were fixed on an unknown place, "I didn't get enough rest last night."

She was even more surprised and tilted her head to look at his face, "Why? Aren't you sleepy?"

His eyes suddenly turned back to her face, "I don't have time to be sleepy. I have been thinking about a question. When did Secretary Luo know me?"

Luo Shen saw the notebook under his arm and suddenly panicked. He lifted the quilt and was about to get out of bed, but he pushed her down.

She looked at him for a while, and her eyes suddenly dropped, "So... you saw... the diary."

His face was expressionless. He didn't know what expression to use to face her. His tone was even colder than before, "If you don't see it, how do you know that Secretary Luo knows me so well?"

Luo Shen lowered his head, his heart was in turmoil, and he felt a pain in his chest running wildly. She was silent, wanting the pain to pass quickly.

However, he did not give her much time to calm down, and then said: "Secretary Luo quit KG Company, gave up the opportunity to go abroad and came to Jinhai. Did you achieve your goal?"

She bit her lip silently, biting it tightly.

He asked again: "That night in Lijiang, was it also a step for you to achieve your goal?"

She closed her eyes, determined to remain silent, but her heart had already been filled with tears.

"If it is, this step is very successful, I remember you, from heart to body, I am attracted to you, including now, I still want to hold you in my arms fiercely... Alas," his voice was full of deep sadness, "Secretary Luo, I remember you fiercely."

She suddenly turned her face away, not wanting him to see the expression on her face, nor did she want to see his expression, but her hands tightly grasping the quilt and her ups and downs of breathing revealed the tide of her heart that she was trying to suppress.

His voice began to be sharp: "So, since you are so deliberate, I ask you again, can you marry me?"

The wound in her heart was getting deeper and deeper, and it could no longer be healed. Luo Shen suddenly shed tears, and one by one they fell on the back of her own hand.

"No," she finally gritted her teeth and said, "No." With your mentality and your understanding of me, how can I marry you?

Mo Sichen wiped his face and looked at the back of her hand wet with tears, "Then why did you come to me?"

Her answer was very quick: "I told you the reason."

He nodded, "Because you were born here? Or because the man you love is here? If that man exists? Why don't you go to him? Maybe he will find you, and you can get what you want."

The last two words hurt her badly, and she smiled lightly, "It can only mean that I made the wrong choice. Maybe I can still choose to go to him now."

She thought, the way back is getting farther and farther. Then don't go back, just keep moving forward.

His words were colder and colder: "If that's the case, why do you have to use your body to make me remember you? Can I understand that you have also made the same choice in the same way? Lei Ting, Fang Lingsheng, and me, are you still undecided? Do I need to wait for a while before asking you again?"

With a twang, the last string in his heart suddenly broke, and even the pain disappeared. Luo Shen covered his chest with his hands, and his body fell down, using the only bit of strength to support the edge of the bed.

She shook her head, shook her head violently, "Yes, I haven't thought about it yet, I haven't decided yet..." Is this okay? You can hate it more, right?

"Then, Secretary Luo, my engagement may be held in advance, and you are welcome to come then." As he said that, he stood up. Perhaps because he got up too quickly, his body shook a little. He steadied himself and grabbed the coat on the back of the chair.

Luo Shen suddenly woke up, and rushed forward but failed to catch him. He quickly jumped out of bed and chased after him barefoot. He passed him and blocked the door with open arms, "You can't leave now. You can't drive after a sleepless night!" He looked at her messy hair and wanted to reach out to comb it for her, but the hand he stretched out turned into a push away, "Get out of the way. Let me go out like this."
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【157】No matter how you live or die, I will accompany you
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Luo Shen leaned against the door tightly, blocking the door lock with his body, and shook his head, "No, you should rest for a few hours, even if it's just one hour, just lie down and rest."

She stretched out her hand to touch him, but his sharp and angry eyes made her shrink back.

"My life and death are not something you can control." He was annoyed and pulled her away. "My life and death, whether I live or die, has nothing to do with Secretary Luo after I leave this door, and no one will bother you!"

She wrapped her hands around his wrist and held on tightly, "If you think so, then let me go first. No matter how you live or die, I will accompany you."

She was also determined, and there was a fierceness in her eyes, as well as a deeper and stronger despair, and more lifelessness than him, which made him dare not force himself.

After a few minutes of stalemate, he gave up and turned back to sit on the sofa.

And she had been standing at the door motionless, staring at him without blinking.

The stalemate ended with his compromise, because he hadn't slept all night, and once he had said what he had been holding back, the power that supported him suddenly dropped. Under her big eyes, he suddenly felt tired and closed his eyes and leaned on the sofa.
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