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I changed to a new company in 2004. This company has a branch in Shanghai, so I had the opportunity to go on a business trip to Shanghai.

I finally had the opportunity to reunite with my classmates who I hadn't seen for many years after graduation. I feel happy just thinking about it.

The only female classmate I was close to was Xiao Song. Her parents were educated youth from Shanghai. After graduating from high school, we went to different universities, so she naturally returned to Shanghai.

Xiao Songren is pretty and has fair skin. Her figure was not very outstanding when she was in high school, but her face alone made her the target of many boys. Because she came from a wealthy family and had high standards, I could only like her silently.

I heard that her boyfriend is also our high school classmate, and now I heard that they are getting married, but they are not in the same class, so I am not very familiar with them.

However, it has been many years since graduation, and everyone is busy with work, career, and family. I really don’t know what it will be like when we meet again.

I will have the opportunity to go to Shanghai soon, so I notified Xiao Song and two other friends and made an appointment to get together.

I landed in Shanghai at 10:35 the next morning and went directly to the Xujiahui branch to report. Angel, a female colleague from the Shanghai branch, received me and introduced me to several colleagues from the branch department. Angel is also a typical Shanghai girl, dressed fashionably and with a sweet voice.

I was quickly assigned an office seat, and the first thing I did was to use the landline to contact my classmates and make an appointment to have dinner together at 8 o'clock in the evening.

Since it was my first day, there were many things to deal with, so the daytime passed quickly. Before I knew it, it was time to get off work. Angel came to me with a smile and told me that the XXX Hotel next to the company was a company-contracted hotel. She reminded me that I could get a discount as long as I provided my company work card. I was moved by her enthusiasm and attentiveness. I politely invited her to have dinner together, but she politely declined, saying that she wanted to go home to have dinner with her husband. What a pity.

How come all the good girls are married?

Because I had gotten off the plane that morning and was the first person to arrive at the office, I went to the hotel to drop off my luggage, then contacted a few classmates. What a disappointment! Two male classmates said they had to work overtime today and would reschedule it to the weekend. Finally, I contacted Xiao Song. Girls are kind-hearted. When she heard that the other two weren't coming, she came to have dinner with me to comfort me. We agreed to meet at 8:30 downstairs from my office in Xujiahui.

When I finally saw her, I almost didn't recognize her. This was my high school classmate. She was 165cm tall and wore tight jeans. Her sexy buttocks were not tight, but plump and very perky.

She wore a scarlet casual sweater with a waistband, had a firm chest, long, flowing black hair, and a small white bag slung over her left shoulder.

She was the first to wave to me and trot over to me with a smile on her face. Her chest shook up and down as she ran, and my heart beat faster.

Xiao Song: "Why haven't you recognized me yet? Haha, I recognized you at first sight. You haven't changed much, but you've become much more stable." Me: "Oh my God, if you hadn't recognized me, I really wouldn't have recognized you. You've changed so much." Xiao Song: "Really? Have you gotten older? Ugly?" Me: "Not at all. You're much prettier than when you were in school. So feminine." Xiao Song: "Not at all. Look at how you praised me. Shanghai girls just know how to dress up. Let's go. I'll take you to eat spicy crab." Me: "How many years have we not seen each other?" Xiao Song: "About 7 or 8 years. Time flies. Are you married?" Me: "No!" Xiao Song: "Why? Haven't you had enough fun yet? Haha." Me: "From what you said, you're too busy with work. Aren't you married either? Don't you have enough fun either?" Xiao Song: "What nonsense. What do I have enough for? My boyfriend is very honest, very down-to-earth, and very secure. From the time we met to the time we fell in love and We've been living together for so many years now, and I've always been very content. "Me: "Then why haven't you gotten married yet?" Xiao Song: "We're working hard to save money to buy a house. How can we get married without a house these days?" Me: "Why didn't you bring your boyfriend with you today? Let me recognize him. I really can't remember which class he's from." Xiao Song: "Well, he's on a business trip to Beijing and may not be back until the end of the month. I guess you won't be able to see him this time. Maybe next time." As we were talking, our car had already arrived at the spicy crab restaurant she mentioned. There were many pedestrians and snacks here. It was very close to the company. We ate and drank ice-cold beer, immersed in the beautiful memories of our high school days. It turned out that her boyfriend was from another class in the same grade as us. We didn't know each other very well at the time, but we kept in touch more often because we were both in Shanghai. After returning to Shanghai, we both went to different universities in Shanghai and have been dating ever since then. We are already preparing to get married.

The table was covered with the crab shells we had left over. She drank 5 beers. She was not a big drinker, so she only drank 2 and her face turned red, but it was good that she was not drunk.

She said that when I came to Shanghai for the first time, I must go to see the night view of the Bund. So we took a taxi to the Bund. There were many couples there and the night view was really beautiful. Watching the boats on the Huangpu River slowly sailing back and forth and the brightly lit ancient and modern buildings along the coast was really like a dream. The cool breeze blowing in my face was very comfortable.

Flower seller: "Sir, please buy a flower for your girlfriend!"

Suddenly, the flower seller broke the silence of our night view. I looked at her awkwardly. She covered her mouth and smiled without saying a word. I symbolically bought a rose and gave it to her. In order to break the awkwardness, I said humorously, "Here, dear." She laughed out loud and I smiled foolishly too.

I noticed the clock on the waterfront was approaching midnight, and suddenly I felt a chill. She also covered her forehead with her hand. I asked her what was wrong, and she said her head hurt from the cold wind and she felt a little dizzy from the beer she had just drunk. I said it was getting late, so I would take her home. I asked her where she lived, and she said she lived nearby. So, it was a natural thing for me to take her home.

Sitting in the taxi, she seemed to have a severe headache with her eyes closed. I boldly put my arms around her shoulders gently, and she also gently and slowly leaned her head on my chest. My heart was beating faster and faster, and I really hoped that this car would never stop.

We soon arrived at the place she'd mentioned. She staggered a bit as she got out of the car, apparently drunk. I walked her to the building entrance, and she told me her rental apartment was on the third floor. I said, "Then go upstairs and get some rest." She nodded, waved, and turned to leave. I watched her walk away. She staggered inside, then suddenly her right foot twisted. I hurried over and saw her face was covered in pain. I asked if she had twisted her ankle, and she said it hurt a little, cursing her damn high heels.
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