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Synopsis:

Su Nan thought he had it all—a boyfriend who was not only handsome and wealthy but also seemed to care deeply for him in every way.

But...

As Su Nan lay on the cold, sterile surface of the operating table, numb and broken, he finally realized the devastating truth: their entire relationship had been a lie.

Every sweet moment, every loving gesture, was nothing more than a carefully constructed facade. Shen Yulang, the man he had given his heart to, had only been using him to save his own beloved "white moonlight."

Determined to rebuild his life, Su Nan leaves the past behind, vowing never to fall for such deception again.

Yet, just when Su Nan begins to heal, Shen Yulang reappears, desperate and pleading:

“Nan Nan, let’s start over, please. This time, it’s real.”

Will Su Nan let himself be drawn back into the chaos of love, or will he finally take center stage in his own life?
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Chapter 1 Grandpa and Grandma
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The park has a large flow of people on holidays. In addition to the grandpa and grandma who often come to stroll nearby, there are also people who choose to relax on weekends. When there are many people, other things will naturally derive, such as mobile stalls with small capital.

Among the mobile stalls with lively food and fun and full of fireworks, the one under the big banyan tree at the east gate entrance of the park is particularly different.

The light gray turtleneck sweater blocked the small white chin, the eyes were drooping, and the fine and curled eyelashes cast a small fan-shaped shadow. The facial features between youth and teenagers are elegant and delicate, and the corners of the mouth are slightly raised, just like the sunshine on the body.

"Click"

I don't know how many times the sound has been heard around me, and there are also those unscrupulous gazes, and the girls whispering with suppressed excitement.

Su Nan focused on the brush in his hand, and a portrait of a person slowly took shape on the drawing paper.

"50 yuan, thank you for your patronage."

After sending off the reluctant female customer and refusing her request for a photo, Sunan folded the money and put it in his pocket. Touching his bulging pocket, he felt a sense of satisfaction.

Sure enough, learning a craft is a stable job, although his original intention was just to practice his painting skills.

Seeing that the small stool in front of Sunan was empty, several girls who had been watching for a while not far away pushed and shoved each other to come over. They originally came to the park to take pictures, but they couldn't move when they saw the boy painting for people under the banyan tree.

"Handsome guy, do you only paint portraits?"

After several people pushed each other or fought for it, a girl with long hair stood in front of Sunan, her face slightly red, looking like she wanted to see but didn't dare to.

Sunan smiled slightly, and several girls were immediately excited and looked like they were about to faint, their eyes shining and sticking to Sunan.

"Well, as long as it's a sketch, you can draw anything else." Su Nan said with a smile, but in this case, most people would choose to draw a portrait of themselves, the difference is whether it's full body or half body.

Several girls gathered together and chatted for a while, and it was the girl who spoke up before, "Well, we want a photo of three people, that is, draw the three of us together, is that okay?"

They actually wanted a solo painting for each person, and a group painting of the three of them, so that they could spend more time and talk with the handsome guy - but they didn't dare to speak up.

Su Nan was not very good at dealing with girls, but painting was something he liked, so he nodded, asked them to choose the background and pose, and then lowered his head to paint.

The girls looked at each other, suppressed their shyness and excitement, and started to inquire about Su Nan's news.

"Handsome guy, which school are you from? Are you an art student?"

"Do you come to the park to paint every day? Is it a homework assigned by the school teacher, or is it a personal hobby?"

"You have to paint beautifully for us, so that we can attract business for you and bring classmates to paint with you next time."

"Handsome guy, you are so good-looking, do you have a girlfriend? You come to paint for others, why doesn't she come with you?"

"Yes, yes, at this time, we should share weal and woe. Whether it is to experience life or to make money, how can I let you work hard here alone, little brother, have you considered changing your girlfriend?"

The more he talked, the more he went too far.

Su Nan sighed in his heart, and the brush in his hand did not stop, "I don't have a girlfriend."

After he finished speaking, he lowered his head and continued to paint on the manuscript paper, so he didn't notice that the eyes of several girls became brighter in an instant after hearing his words.

"Then-" As soon as the excited tone started, he was interrupted by a cold voice.

"——He has a boyfriend."

All the voices stopped abruptly. Su Nan paused, raised his head suddenly, and his face showed obvious surprise. "Why are you here?" He seemed to want to stand up, but he paused when he remembered that the painting was not finished yet. The smile on his face was very bright.

"Yulang, how did you know I was here?" Su Nan was indeed surprised. It was also the first time for him to come to this park to paint for others today. He did not tell Shen Yulang, but he did not expect Shen Yulang to come here by himself.

The three girls were interrupted and looked a little weird. They looked at the man who was obviously an elite in a suit and walked over. They did not know what expression to make.

The man was tall and straight, with cold features. Compared with Su Nan's youthful vigor as if he had just left school, the man had the aura of a successful person in society who had been through the business world for a long time. His expression on his face was not very good at this time. His eyebrows were pressed down, and something seemed to be brewing in his dark eyes. His thin lips were pressed into a straight line, and there was a sense of depression and dullness before the storm.

It felt like he was not easy to mess with.

"Yulang, wait for me for a moment. This is the last one. It will be finished soon." Among all the people, it seemed that only Su Nan was unaware and was simply happy. He was happy about Shen Yulang's appearance and didn't think about anything else.

Su Nan accelerated his movements. He was busy finishing the "group photo" in his hand and didn't notice that the man's face became uglier because of his words. The three girls stood in their original positions trembling and didn't move. They were suffering from the low pressure released by Shen Yulang.

In terms of appearance, Shen Yulang is actually not worse than Su Nan, and even better. Moreover, because he has been polished in society, he has added a mature man's charm. It's just that the girls in the ivory tower can still spit on Su Nan's appearance. When they meet Shen Yulang, who obviously has a bad temper, they can only stay away from him.

"Okay." After finishing the last stroke, Su Nan handed the painting to the girl in front of him, "See if there's anything you're not satisfied with, I can modify it now."

"Satisfied, satisfied, no need to modify it." The girl took the painting in a hurry and quickly took out the money. Before, I wished my eyes were on Su Nan, but now I wish my parents would give them two more legs so that they can leave quickly, as far away as possible.

——There's an air conditioner next to them, they're almost frozen, okay?

Really, men with boyfriends are not scary, but men who are jealous of their boyfriends are the scariest.
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Chapter 2 Don’t walk around alone
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After sending away his last batch of customers, Su Nan happily turned to look at Shen Yulang. Before he could speak, his wrist was suddenly grabbed.

"Who asked you to run out? Didn't I tell you not to walk around alone?"

The almost questioning tone made Sunan stunned for a moment, and he looked at the man with gloomy eyebrows in front of him, his eyes seemed to be burning with dark anger. After being stunned for a moment, Su Nan seemed to figure out the reason for the man's anger. He smiled, leaned closer, softened his voice, and held the man's hand with his other hand.

"Yu Lang, it's my fault. I shouldn't have come out without saying hello to you. I just wanted to come here to paint a few paintings for others, and I will go back soon." He said, showing an embarrassed and slightly shy look. smile.

He originally planned to paint two or three paintings at most and then go back. Unexpectedly, the business was so good that as soon as the first one left, the next one was already sitting on the pony, leaving him unable to even say no.

Moreover, it is undeniable that he likes this kind of atmosphere very much. It is different from being locked in a studio and painting alone. It has a more prosperous atmosphere in the world. As he paints, he becomes addicted unconsciously.

Su Nan discussed with Shen Yulang, "I like painting here. Can I come here for two hours every day from now on?" The man in front of him stared at him with an unhappy expression, obviously not calmed down yet. look like. Sunan held his hand and shook it, pleading in her eyes.

"Then I can come every weekend. Anyway, you work overtime at the company on weekends. I am painting at home alone, and I am also painting when I go out to paint for others. How about that, Yu Lang?"

Shen Yulang's expression softened a bit after being shaken by Su Nan. Su Nan felt happy and was about to strike while the iron was hot. Unexpectedly, the next moment, Shen Yulang's expression darkened again and he uttered two words in a cold voice.

"no."

Sunan's face fell, and grievance appeared on his face unconsciously, but he did not plead anymore. Because according to my experience, when Shen Yulang said "no", no matter what he said, nothing could change his decision.

As for Shen Yulang, he didn't like going out alone.

In the car going back, Sunan was silent and the atmosphere was a little tense. Although he was not angry with Shen Yulang, the thought of not being able to paint in the park still made him feel a little disappointed, and there was also an unknown emotion that he himself could not identify.

Shen Yulang didn't let go until he returned home. Su Nan felt disappointed and turned around to put the painting tools back into the studio. As soon as he took a step, his arm was pulled, and Shen Yulang turned him to face him.

"Angry?"

After settling down all the way, it seemed that Shen Yulang's anger had dissipated, and he looked down at Su Nan with a gentle expression. Shen Yulang does not have an affectionate appearance, but has thin lips. When he is not smiling, he can make all the managers and supervisors in the company dare not breathe loudly. Even when he smiles, the corners of his lips are slightly curved, with a hint of coldness - but he just can't stop it. Live in the peach blossoms where moths fly into the flames, lovers are like clothes, they are always changed and always new, and the little love around you is never broken.

It got better after being with Sunan.

When he is willing to put aside his sharpness and coldness and show tenderness to someone, no one can escape it - at least, not Sunan.

Su Nan lowered her head and did not dare to look at him. Her earlobes were slightly red, "There is no life."

Shen Yulang sighed softly, cupped Sunan's face with his palms, and raised his face to look at him, "It's not that I won't let you go out to paint, it's just that I'm really worried about you being alone. I'm busy with work and can't accompany you often. By your side, as long as I know you are at home, I will always feel at ease. And if you go to a place I don’t know by yourself, I will be worried, you know?”

The gentle and magnetic voice miraculously soothed Su Nan's inner anxiety, making her heart feel so tight that she felt a trace of guilt.

"I'm sorry." Su Nan lowered his head and apologized, more sincerely this time, and you could hear the guilt in his voice.

Shen Yulang was so busy at work every day. Not only could he not be able to help him with anything, but he also made him worry about him. It was really inappropriate.

Su Nan hugged Shen Yulang's waist, looked up at him, and said in a soft and obedient voice, "Yu Lang, it's because I'm ignorant. I will definitely listen to you in the future."

Shen Yulang looked at him steadily, his eyes deep, and a smile slowly appeared on his face. He raised his hand and stroked Sunan's head a few times, then clasped it in his arms, pressed Sunan's head against his chest, and said in a low voice: "Well, just be obedient."

Sunan hugged the man's strong waist with both hands and buried her head in his chest. Her nose was filled with the familiar scent, feeling sweet and satisfied.

He didn't see that the smile on Shen Yulang's face had completely faded away as he hugged him, his eyes were deep and his expression was inexplicable.

At night, the two of them made love to each other in bed.

"Yu... Yu Lang, I was wrong..."

"What's wrong?"

Su Nan's thoughts were disrupted and her eyes were a little distracted.

――What's wrong? Are you saying that he did something wrong somewhere?

If you make him happy, maybe he will let you go.

The man suddenly stopped all movements and whispered into Sunan's ear, his voice inaudible.

"You're not wrong."
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Chapter 3 Su Nan lay still on the bed
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The next day, when Su Nan woke up in bed, Shen Yulang had already left for work.

Although she woke up, Sunan lay still on the bed. Firstly, he had no energy, and secondly, he knew that he was alone in the house, and he didn't know what to do when he got up, which made him feel a little bored.

He took out his mobile phone to scroll through Weibo. Su Nan basically paid attention to some painters, including large-touch painters and small transparent ones whose styles he liked.

Su Nan has also broken down teaching materials several times. This is not because he really feels that he is good enough to teach others, but because the process of turning the public account: Situranya Master House into a teaching material is actually a test for himself. The same painting can be painted in different ways. You can sometimes get inspiration by looking at other people's painting methods.

However, what is more common is "What I lack is these hands!" Sunan is often amused by their comments, and the most suitable sentence to describe them is:

Once you see it, you will know it, but once you draw it, it will be useless.

Scrolling through Weibo, studying and entertaining, is Sunan’s main way to relax.

While she was immersed in the Internet, the screen changed and her phone suddenly rang. As soon as Sunan saw the call notification, she answered it.

"Nannan, what are you doing?" There was a Northeastern smell coming from the phone, but the speaker's voice was not rough. Rather than rough, it would be more appropriate to describe it as bold.

"I'm lying in bed, scrolling through Weibo." Su Nan's voice was weak, with a hoarse tone that had not completely recovered after a night's rest. Anyone with a discerning eye would know what happened to him last night.

Mo Shaotang lengthened his tone and said in a mean tone, "Oh, to be honest, what did you do last night?"

Su Nan rolled his eyes obscenely. He clicked on his phone and lay on his back, propped up one leg and put his hands on his head. "If you have anything to say, tell me quickly. I have to get up and get something to eat by myself soon." I still have to practice after eating.”

"You are alone again. Does Shen Yulang treat you as a pet? He stays at home every day." Mo Shaotang said angrily. He is the only one among Su Nan's classmates who knows about Su Nan's sexual orientation and knows that he and Shen Yulang are together. The two met in college and had no similar personalities, but they quickly became very close friends during the four years of college.

There is an old saying that goes, a thousand cups of wine is too little to drink with a close friend, but half a sentence is too much to say without speculation.

After chatting for a while, Mo Shaotang's tone was quite helpless and sympathetic, "Okay, I can tell from the phone how bored you are. Come out, and I will take you to a good place. I promise to let you How about gaining knowledge and inspiration?"

Mo Shaotang's tone was full of bewitching. Sunan was quite moved when he heard it, and he turned over and sat up on the bed. An unintentional tug hit a spot that was overused last night, causing him to hiss softly in pain. When he thought of Shen Yulang, it was like a bucket of cold water being poured down on him, and Sunan lay back down again.

"Let's forget it. Yu Lang doesn't like me running around. He just got angry about it yesterday."

Mo Shaotang hated that iron could not become steel, "Shen Yulang, Shen Yulang, since the birth of Shen Yulang, you have become a noble lady in ancient society, and you can't go out of one door or two. If I hadn't given you some help from time to time, I can still contact you on the phone, so it’s no problem to file a missing person report. Have you taken advantage of Shen Yulang? Are you so obedient to him? "

Sunan looked slightly startled, and something flashed through his mind in an instant, too fast for him to catch.

It seems that after getting together with Shen Yulang, he did socialize less. Of course, he didn't originally have a lively personality. He preferred quietness and could calm down. When he was in school, he could stay in the studio all day long and paint. He was considered a homebody.

It's just that at that time, there were always some clubs or school activities to participate in, and there were also some classmates and friends to deal with - when did it become that Mo Shaotang was the only friend around him?

Oh, Yu Lang doesn't seem to like that he is always in contact with Mo Shaotang.

"Nan, my Nan, what's going on? You've come back to life. Hello, is anyone here?"

Su Nan came back to his senses and smiled, "What are you trying to do again?"

"Hey, are you going or not? We haven't seen each other for a long time. Otherwise, if you come out, I will invite a few other classmates who have fun together, and we will have a party together. By the way, who won't be mentioned? I received an offer from a Fortune 500 company last month. Nan, we are the only two in our class who have no job, so we have to work harder.”

His suddenly affectionate tone made Su Nan tremble and get goosebumps all over his body. He rubbed his arms and cursed angrily with a smile: "Although you have two brothers above you, the shares you get are only every year." The dividends are enough for others to work hard for a lifetime, so you can pretend to be poor when you talk to me about your job.”

Mo Shaotang chatted with Su Nan for a few more words, and finally returned to his normal tone and asked, "Are you coming or not?"

Su Nan was silent for a moment, "I have to ask Shen Yulang first."

After hanging up the phone, Sunan was finally willing to leave the bed and prepared to get herself something to eat. The phone dinged, and Mo Shaotang sent a text message.

Please reply as soon as possible so that I can set a time and place.

Su Nan stared at the phone screen for a long time, then replied slowly with the word "ok".

This is a large duplex, belonging to Shen Yulang. Shen Yulang has several apartments, and he chose this one to live in because it is close to the company. Su Nan moved here after confirming her relationship with Shen Yulang. It is said that this is the only place where Master Shen did not use the golden house to hide his beauty. When Su Nan moved in, everyone's jaws dropped.

Many people are still secretly betting on how long the relationship between Shen Yulang and Su Nan can last this time. The longest deposit is two months, because this is Shen Yulang's longest record; the shortest is three days, which is also Shen Yulang's shortest record.

Now, two years have almost passed, and Sunan still lives here without moving, and the two of them don't look like they are about to break up.
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Chapter 4 Shredded Chicken Porridge
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Su Nan simply cooked a shredded chicken porridge for herself, with some stir-fried broccoli and stuffed mushrooms. After eating, he put the dishes in the dishwasher and cleaned up the kitchen. Su Nan guessed that Shen Yulang, who was working in the company at this time, was also on his lunch break. He hesitated and called Shen Yulang. A phone call.

The phone rang a few times and was picked up. There was no emotion in the man's deep voice, "What's wrong?"

Hearing his voice, Su Nan unconsciously put a smile on her face, and her voice softened a bit, sounding a bit coquettish, "Yulang, are you busy? Have you eaten?"

Shen Yulang, who was looking through the documents, paused and his expression slowed down, "There is one more thing, have you eaten?"

"Yeah, I've eaten." Su Nan held the phone and sat on the sofa talking to Shen Yulang happily. He was not clingy at first, but since he got together with Shen Yulang, he became more and more dependent on him. He had to report everything he did wherever he went, like a child who couldn't live without his parents.

The two talked sweetly for a while, and Shen Yulang did not show any impatience at being interrupted from his work. He held his mobile phone in one hand and continued to process documents with the other hand, multitasking very skillfully.

After chatting for a while, Su Nan almost forgot his purpose. Then he thought that Shen Yulang hadn't eaten yet, and she couldn't help but feel guilty that she was taking up his time. She was too embarrassed to disturb Shen Yulang for such a trivial matter.

However, it's true that he hasn't had a party with his friends for a long time, which makes him miss his old campus life.

"Yu Lang, the young master asked me to go out to play, I want to-"

"no!"

Before Su Nan finished speaking, a categorical rejection sounded on the phone, and Su Nan couldn't help but be a little stunned.

Seemingly feeling that his tone was too strong, Shen Yulang threw away the document, closed his eyes and calmed down. When he spoke again, he spoke in his usual gentle tone, "Su Nan, didn't I tell you not to associate with Mo Shaotang? Yes. , I know you are friends, but he is from the Mo family. The situation of the Mo family is complicated, and if you are involved, it will bring you trouble. "

Having said this, Shen Yulang paused and spoke in a gentler tone, "It's my fault. I'm always busy with work and have less time to spend with you. That's good. If you want to eat anything, I'll take you out to eat today. , I’ll go shopping with you after eating and buy you anything you like?”

Under Shen Yulang's tender offensive, Su Nan couldn't say anything no matter how much he wanted to say, not to mention that he really didn't want to cause trouble to Shen Yulang. Su Nan sighed in his heart and said in compromise: "Okay."

Shen Yulang was very satisfied with his obedience, "Be good."

After hanging up the phone, Su Nan wrote back to Mo Shaotang. Mo Shaotang complained again, saying that Shen Yulang had too much control and was simply a control freak, and encouraged Sunan to rise up and resist. Sunan smiled bitterly and ignored his nonsense.

After practicing in the studio for a while, and seeing that it was almost time, Su Nan packed up and set off to go to Shen Yulang's company.

Standing in the cloakroom that Shen Yulang specially prepared for himself, it was filled with clothes for all seasons, shoes, hats, watches, etc. The cloakroom was half the size of a room. The clothes are all branded and customized, ranging from daily clothes to various banquet dresses, and they are on par with clothing stores. If others saw it, they would be very envious of Shen Yulang's love for Su Nan and his generous actions.

However, how do they know that Sunan actually used only a small part of the things inside, and he didn't even touch most of the things.

Firstly, it is not necessary. Although he has been with Shen Yulang for two years, he has attended only a handful of banquets. Secondly, neither clothes nor accessories are in line with his taste, so apart from simple daily clothes, other I haven’t used anything from East to West Sunan.

After choosing a khaki sweater and light blue jeans and putting them on, Su Nan stood in front of the full-length mirror, brushed off the bangs on her forehead, and whispered softly, "My hair is a bit long, I need to find time to get a haircut."

Su Nan took a taxi to Shen Yulang's company. He didn't come here often. Speaking of it, Shen Yulang only brought him here once. Later, he came to see Shen Yulang himself and came once or twice. No more. .

Shen Yulang's company building is located in a bustling commercial street in the city. When Su Nan arrived, it was still a while before get off work. Shen Yulang was in a meeting and sent a secretary to pick up Sunan.

"Mr. Su, please come to the reception room and sit for a while. Mr. Shen is still busy." The secretary led the way and treated Su Nan politely but distantly.

Along the way, Sunan's outstanding appearance attracted a lot of attention to him. Except for a few of Shen Yulang's secretaries and company executives, no ordinary employees knew about the relationship between Sunan and Shen Yulang. It was even the first time for many of them to meet Sunan.

"Hi, who is that person? He is so handsome. Is he a new employee?"

"It's definitely not an ordinary employee. Didn't you see who the person following him is? Secretary Yang next to Mr. Shen. Ordinary employees can get such treatment."

"Stop guessing what kind of employee he is. Look at his outfit, which is enough to pay you for several months. And he is so young, and look at Secretary Yang's attitude towards him. Let me tell you, he is definitely with Like a boss, a young master from a wealthy family."

Taking Su Nan to the reception room, Secretary Yang politely asked him what he wanted to drink. Su Nan just saw how busy everyone was at work, and was embarrassed to bother others. She smiled and shook her head, "No, I'll just sit here for a while."

Secretary Yang said nothing more, nodded to Sunan and left.

This reception room is covered with glass on three sides. Sitting in it, Su Nan can see the office area outside, which is a busy and orderly scene. Su Nan looked a little envious. He had never had a chance to see his family's company, and nothing in the Su family would belong to him. Although he was from a wealthy family, his money was not as much as the salarymen who worked here. . This is why Su Nan's heart flutters when Mo Shaotang mentions work.

He really needs a job.

Sunan sat on the sofa for an hour without anyone disturbing him. To pass the time, he picked up a magazine from the bookshelf and read it. Seeing that it was almost time to get off work, Su Nan put the magazine back on the bookshelf, hesitating whether to go out to find Shen Yulang.

At this time, a person came over surrounded by a crowd of people.
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Chapter 5 Handsome looking
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Walking in the middle was a handsome young man with a pale complexion and thin body, looking a bit frail. Among the people surrounding the young man, Su Nan recognized several of them as senior executives in the company. The one at the front was Shen Yulang's confidential secretary, who assisted him in handling all the company's affairs. They all followed Shen Yulang every step of the way.

Su Nan paused as he was about to walk out. He hesitated, not knowing whether he should go out at this time.

Looking at that posture, do representatives from other companies have important cooperation to discuss?

If that's the case, I'm afraid I won't be able to finish today's meal. If we talk about things at this point, we will definitely have dinner with our partners.

Su Nan didn't feel too disappointed. He opened the door and walked out, intending to find the secretary who picked him up before and ask the secretary to tell Shen Yulang that he would go back first.

"Hey, today Young Master Zuo is still as beautiful, weak and pitiful as ever."

"If I can get such pampering from Mr. Shen, then I will be happy to be weak. Speaking of which, when Mr. Shen and Mr. Zuo stand together, they really look like a match."

"I say you've had enough. Mr. Zuo is Mr. Shen's friend. Both of them are men. Don't judge others with your dirty thoughts."

Listening to the discussions among the employees outside, Su Nan hesitated and slowed down unconsciously.

Didn't that person just come to discuss business with Shen Yulang? Was he his friend?

Those people stood outside the corridor without going in. Everyone gathered around the young man, saying something to him with smiles on their faces. The young man had a faint and distant smile on his face, staring at the conference room in front of him. He only nodded occasionally and looked a little cold. However, those around him obviously didn't mind his attitude.

Across a long corridor, the young man suddenly felt something and turned his head to look over, meeting Sunan's eyes.

Su Nan smiled subconsciously, and the two of them looked at each other for less than two seconds. The young man's cold gaze retracted, as if he had just casually glanced at the tables and chairs in the office area, or was looking at the green tea leaves placed in the corridor. plant.

Sunan frowned. He was very sure that he didn't know this person, but he seemed to be quite hostile to him.

The company executives also noticed Sunan. One of them frowned and looked at Sunan unhappily.

"What's going on? Why do people come in so casually in the company? Who is responsible if something goes wrong!"

This person had met Sunan, who was following Shen Yulang at that time, so even if he didn't know his true relationship with Shen Yulang, he definitely knew that he knew Shen Yulang. Then, this attitude should not be taken.

Sunan frowned slightly, feeling confused about the current situation that was beyond the normal state of things. He said nothing and turned his attention to Shen Yulang's confidential secretary. Even if others didn't know about his relationship with Shen Yulang, this person who was Shen Yulang's personal assistant must know it.

The man glanced at Su Nan lightly, lowered his eyes slightly and said lukewarmly, "This Mr. Su is here to see Mr. Shen."

Just this sentence, there is no other explanation.

Su Nan frowned, and the habitual smile on his face disappeared.

The senior manager who spoke earlier snorted hard at Su Nan as if he had received some signal, and said unceremoniously: "It turns out that he is another person who wants to fly on a branch and become a phoenix, and he doesn't look in the mirror to see what he is. , Mr. Shen’s background is not something that just anyone can imagine.”

His voice was not low, and the nearby employees also heard it and looked at Sunan with different eyes for a while.

Only "Young Master Zuo", who was surrounded by the company's senior executives, did not look at Sunan. He looked around boredly. The people next to him continued to please him, but he did not respond, with a careless smile on his face.

Sunan felt humiliated, and a fire rose from the bottom of her heart. Everyone around looked at him as if they were just watching the fun, and no one stood up to speak for him, because no one knew him, and those who knew him - perhaps in the eyes of those few people, they really regarded him as Shen Yulang's plaything. .

Su Nan glanced around and saw Secretary Yang behind the crowd who had led him into the reception room before. But before he could open his mouth to call him, Secretary Yang deliberately avoided his sight by tilting his head.

For a moment, Sunan felt surrounded on all sides. He felt strongly rejected in this place, as if he shouldn't be here, shouldn't be here.

In fact, this level of humiliation does not make Sunan very angry. In the past ten years, the humiliation and abuse inflicted on him were more serious than this. He was able to survive it and even managed to achieve it in the end Ear-out——It should not cause the slightest disturbance at this level.

Probably, I didn't expect that this kind of thing would happen in this place that belonged to Shen Yulang, so I wasn't prepared.

The anger on Sunan's face turned to boredom, and he turned around to leave without saying a word.

"What are you doing here?"

A familiar voice came from behind. Su Nan felt relieved and turned around to look. He himself didn't realize that when he heard Shen Yulang's voice, he felt at that moment, like a wronged child finally seeing his parents, where he could express his grievances and let the parents seek justice for him.

Sunan just felt happy.

At one end of the corridor, a man in a suit with leather shoes and broad shoulders and long legs came out of the meeting at some point. He frowned and looked at the people gathered outside talking.

"Have you finished your work? Do you want to stay and work overtime?"

Immediately, the onlookers dispersed, leaving only the company executives and Mr. Zuo.

"Brother Yulang, are you done?" The young man who had always been aloof, all the coldness on his face melted away when he saw Shen Yulang, revealing an almost brilliant smile.

Shen Yulang's eyes swept across Sunan not far away, then glanced back lightly, and fell on the person in front of him. The gentle expression on his face was something Sunan had never seen before.

"Qianyu, why are you here? Just call me if you have anything, why bother running there yourself."

"I want to see you." Zuo Qianyu stepped forward and grabbed Shen Yulang's sleeve, like a young brother who was completely dependent on his elder brother, shaking his brother's hand and acting coquettishly, but he still looked a little cold like before.

As soon as Su Nan took a step, she paused, and the smile on her face froze before it completely spread.
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Chapter 6 Soft Smile
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Shen Yulang touched Zuo Qianyu's head, his usually cold eyes also contained a soft smile. Anyone who was not blind could see his doting on the person in front of him.

Sunan's feet seemed to be nailed to the spot, making him unable to take a step. He stared blankly ahead, not knowing whether to take a step forward or step back.

Until the people around him dispersed, Shen Yulang, who had been talking to Zuo Qianyu for who knows how long, finally raised his head and looked at Sunan, frowning and saying:

"What are you doing standing there all this time? Do you need to be invited to come over?"

Su Nan's stiff limbs were slowly infused with vitality at this time, and he slowly regained consciousness. He looked up at Shen Yulang, opened his mouth to speak but hesitated, and finally chose silence, raised his feet and walked slowly over.

Zuo Qianyu seemed to have noticed Sunan just now, and said to him with a smile: "Are you Su Nan? Brother Yu Lang said that you are going to eat in a while, and I haven't eaten yet. Can I go with you?"

He said and winked mischievously, like an innocent young man who didn't know anything about the world.

In fact, when Su Nan first saw Zuo Qianyu, she felt that he was like a proud little prince. People around him were surrounding him to please him, but he disdained anyone. He may have similar backgrounds to Zuo Qianyu, but their actual status is completely different and completely incomparable.

Maybe people like this kind of person will be more likeable.

Shen Yulang walked towards the office, and Zuo Qianyu followed him spontaneously. As he walked, he softly begged him, saying that he had no appetite to eat alone and wanted Shen Yulang to eat with him.

"You can't eat random things from outside. The nutritious meals at home are specially prepared for you by doctors and are good for your health."

"I don't want it. You don't know that I'm tired of eating the nutritious meals provided at home. They taste very bland. What's the point of living like this?"

Shen Yulang softened after hearing this, and his voice paused, and his tone became more helpless, "Then you promise not to eat randomly after you go, and you will eat whatever I order for you."

"Um."

Sunan hesitated at first, but then walked behind the two of them and followed.

Hearing the conversation between the two people in front of them, Sunan looked slightly gloomy. There seemed to be a special aura between the two people that no one could get into. Sunan who was following them became a completely invisible person.

Shen Yulang sat in front of the computer and said without raising his head, "Wait for me to send an email."

"Don't be in a hurry, Brother Yulang." Zuo Qianyu was as comfortable in Shen Yulang's office as he was at home. He chose the sofa closest to Shen Yulang and sat down. He grabbed the pillow next to him and played with it, staring behind the desk. A man who works hard.

Compared with Zuo Qianyu's ease and comfort, Su Nan is much more reserved. Shen Yulang's office was completely unfamiliar to him. He sat on the sofa at the door, looking down at the ground with no expression on his face.

A few minutes later, Shen Yulang turned off the computer, grabbed the coat on the hanger, and waved to Zuo Qianyu, "Let's go."

When he came to Sunan, Shen Yulang paused in his steps and frowned slightly, "You——"

Su Nan said first: "I won't go, you should go and eat."

Shen Yulang's brows furrowed even more tightly for a moment, and he looked at Su Nan with a sullen face.

Su Nan forced a smile and said, "Well, I remembered that I still have a painting to finish today, so I have to go back and paint it quickly." After saying that, he didn't dare to look at Shen Yulang's face, and turned to leave.

"Is it because I joined? Does Sunan not want to have dinner with me?"

An aggrieved voice came from behind, causing Su Nan to pause in his eagerness to leave.

Zuo Qianyu looked very disappointed. He glanced at Sunan and then turned to Shen Yulang, "Brother Yulang, I just think it's boring to eat alone, and I haven't eaten with you for a long time. However, If Su Nan doesn’t like it, then I’d better not bother you.”

As he spoke, he turned to Sunan, who had turned around, and smiled helplessly at him, "I'll go too if I want to."

Su Nan pursed his lips and said nothing. Shen Yulang grabbed Zuo Qianyu who was about to leave. His eyebrows were furrowed and he glanced at Su Nan unhappily, "No one is allowed to leave. It's just a meal. Do you have so many tricks?" ?”

The last sentence was obviously meant for Su Nan. Regardless of whether Su Nan said that he wanted to go back to painting or not, it caused some trouble to Shen Yulang, which made him very unhappy.

Later, on the way to the restaurant, Shen Yulang drove, Zuo Qianyu sat in the passenger seat, and Su Nan sat in the back seat. The two people in front were chatting animatedly, while Su Nan huddled in the back seat and remained silent. However, when Zuo Qianyu was talking to Shen Yulang, he always liked to ask Su Nan from time to time. If Sunan shows that he is unwilling to answer, or answers perfunctorily, he will show an aggrieved expression, as if he was bullied by Sunan.

When they arrived at the restaurant, Zuo Qianyu got out of the car first. When Su Nan was about to get off, Shen Yulang turned around and grabbed his wrist, "Are you angry?"

Sunan looked at him silently, not knowing what to say.

Shen Yulang used force on his hands to pull Sunan close to him, and their foreheads were almost touching, "Qianyu has been in poor health since he was a child. He is either hospitalized or taking medicine. He can't even eat what he likes, so his temper is inevitably arrogant. , but he is a kind-hearted person. I hope you don’t mind what he says too much and be more tolerant to him.”

Su Nan looked at Shen Yulang silently, and nodded after a long while, "I understand."

After saying that, Sunan opened the car door and walked out.

Shen Yulang looked at Sunan's leaving figure and frowned slightly.

When he sat down to order the food, Shen Yulang took full responsibility. He ordered the food with a more serious attitude than holding an important meeting. While ordering, he asked the waiter about the ingredients and condiments in each dish. Any slight adverse effects would be avoided. exclude. He was ordering food seriously not for Sunan, but for Zuo Qianyu who insisted on coming over to eat with him.

After ordering a lot of dishes, Shen Yulang was about to return the menu to the waiter when he suddenly made a move and turned to Su Nan as if remembering something and asked, "What do you want to eat?"

Su Nan raised her eyelids and glanced at him. In fact, he had no taste at all now.

"Oh, how can I finish all the food after ordering so much? Brother Yulang, why don't we just remove two dishes?"

Su Nan lowered his eyes and did not take the menu handed over by Shen Yulang, "No need."

When the dishes were served, Zuo Qianyu tasted them one by one. If the food was delicious, he would shout "Wow", and then put a chopstick into Shen Yulang's bowl and let him try it too. Shen Yulang refused to accept anyone who came, and he ate all the dishes Zuo Qianyu gave him.

Su Nan lowered his head and picked at the white rice.

Really, I feel full even if I don’t eat.

"Well, Sunan, why don't you eat vegetables? Is it not to your liking?" Zuo Qianyu suddenly asked. Only then did Shen Yulang notice that Sunan had been eating white rice and hadn't touched any of the vegetables on the table. , couldn't help but frown slightly.

"If you don't like these dishes, just order some more."

"No, maybe I ate too much at lunch and I can't eat much now."

Shen Yulang frowned and was about to say something else when Zuo Qianyu suddenly said "Ah" and looked at Shen Yulang pitifully. Shen Yulang immediately asked nervously, "What's wrong?"

Zuo Qianyu pointed to his lips, his eyes filled with mist, "I bit my tongue."

Shen Yulang was startled at first, and then laughed in surprise, "Why are you so careless? Eat slowly and no one is trying to compete with you." As he spoke, he poured a glass of water and handed it to Zuo Qianyu, "Make it moist with saliva, it's serious." ? Let me see.”

Zuo Qianyu opened his mouth to him and stuck out his pink tongue. Shen Yulang lowered his head and observed carefully, "Fortunately, it's not red. It shouldn't be serious. Just take it slow and it'll be fine."

From an angle that Shen Yulang couldn't see, Zuo Qianyu looked sideways at Su Nan and gave him a provocative look.
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Chapter 7 Don’t know the taste
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Su Nan couldn't taste the meal, and it finally came to an end. Shen Yulang drove Zuo Qianyu back first.

After seeing Zuo Qianyu off, there were only Shen Yulang and Su Nan in the car. Su Nan still sat in the back seat and stayed silent all the way home. Su Nan didn't wait for Shen Yulang, opened the door directly, and ducked into the studio.

This studio was specially set aside by Shen Yulang for Su Nan when he moved here. Shen Yulang also paid for many valuable brushes and paints. Thinking about that time, Sunan Duo was happy and felt that Shen Yulang was really good to him, and he loved Shen Yulang very much in his heart.

Now, he is a little shaken.

After seeing how well Shen Yulang cared for Zuo Qianyu, even though Su Nan repeatedly warned herself in her heart that the friendship they had grown up with was almost like that of real brothers, and Shen Yulang was taking care of his younger brother - he still couldn't let go, and still felt in his heart Can't help but feel pantothenic.

Think about it, Shen Yulang said no more than three sentences to him at the dinner table today. Of course, when he and Shen Yulang were together, Shen Yulang was not a talkative person, but he had a lot to say to Zuo Qianyu.

One moment she told him not to eat too much of this, and the next moment she coaxed him to drink more soup. She was almost like an old woman, but not the cold CEO she was when she was with him.

Really, without comparison, there is no harm.

Thinking about all kinds of things, when Su Nan came back to his senses, he realized that the drawing paper in front of him had been ruined by him. He immediately sighed distressedly and hurriedly packed it away.

At the door of the studio, Shen Yulang stood there at some point. He took off his jacket and unbuttoned two buttons of his shirt. In an instant, he transformed from a serious and rigid elite to a carefree and passionate young man. And he stared at Sunan's back for an unknown amount of time. Su Nan turned around unintentionally and saw Shen Yulang at the door. He glanced at him briefly and then looked away as if nothing had happened.

Shen Yulang hugged Sunan from behind and held him in his arms. Sunan struggled twice, but the man behind him was stronger than him, and the two arms that restrained his waist were like iron pincers, unable to break free at all.

Su Nan pursed her lips angrily, but still refused to speak.

"Are you angry?" The man buried his head in Sunan's neck, feeling the warmth of the delicate skin, and couldn't help but stick out his tongue and lick it.

"Get out of the way-" he scolded angrily, pushing him back hard, only to be hugged tighter.

Shen Yulang chuckled lowly, his lips left Su Nan's neck and moved to his ear, "Are you jealous if you are so angry?"

Su Nan said firmly: "No, I want to paint, please go away and don't disturb me."

Shen Yulang hugged him tightly, "Didn't I tell you that the reason why we take care of Qian Yu all the time is because he has been in poor health since he was a child. Several of us who grew up together treat him as a little brother. You are Those elders who have never seen us treat him like a porcelain doll. He is really afraid of melting when he holds it in his mouth, and he is afraid of falling when he holds it in his hand. If you have seen their attitude towards Qian Yu, you may have a different opinion of my performance today. There wouldn’t be such a big reaction.”

Although he didn't want to admit it, when he heard Shen Yulang say this, Su Nan felt relieved, and the rolling sourness finally subsided. But he still didn't want to admit that he was jealous, and after Shen Yulang explained clearly, he knew that he was jealous of a patient, which made Sunan even more embarrassed.

"Since you have a younger brother to love, then just go and love your younger brother. Why do you come to me for anything?"

Shen Yulang lifted Sunan's chin, forcing him to turn around to face him, and inserted his other hand from the hem of Sunan's clothes.

"Don't I usually love you enough? How else do you want me to hurt you?"

Shen Yulang lowered his voice and stared at Sunan hard. The two people's eyes were twisted together, and the surrounding air heated up sharply. Shen Yulang's voice became lower and lower, and the distance between him and Sunan became closer and closer.

"Can't you feel how much I love you?"

Sunan could really feel the scalding heat behind him. His body suddenly tensed up and he didn't dare to move at all. Without blinking, he stared at Shen Yulang's face getting closer and closer, subconsciously holding his breath. breathe.

Su Nan thought that Shen Yulang would kiss her, and their lips were very close to each other. Su Nan even felt the slight itching on Shen Yulang's lips when he breathed. He became very nervous for no reason and clenched his fingers unconsciously. Normally, Shen Yulang would never kiss him when they were making out. Su Nan thought it might be because Shen Yulang didn't like kissing, and he didn't force it, but he always felt a little regretful.

The man's lips brushed against Sunan's cheek and landed on his ear. Su Nan's heart trembled hard, and then fell back again, feeling inexplicably lost.

However, his loss did not last long. Shen Yulang turned him over, pushed him to the ground, and rolled up his sweater from the hem.

Soon, there was a sense of spring in the studio, and with the slowly rising temperature and warm tide, Su Nan had no intention of thinking about anything else.
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Chapter 8 Jealousy
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Ever since she met Zuo Qianyu that day, Su Nan felt jealous for a while, and was then pressed down on the floor of the studio by Shen Yulang and tidied up. After that, neither of them mentioned this person again and continued to live their lives as before. life.

Su Nan still rarely goes out and spends most of his time in the studio honing his skills. Occasionally, Shen Yulang will take him out for dinner.

Shen Yulang is a relatively healthy person, so when he takes Sunan out to eat, he will not choose restaurants that emphasize taste. Most of them are light, and he even took him to eat medicinal meals several times.

Sunan was a person who didn't have many demands on life. He obeyed Shen Yulang's instructions and it was for his own good. Not to mention, since living together with Shen Yulang, Sunan's body was better than before. I feel much better, even the number of colds has reduced.

"Ah sneeze!"

Sitting in front of the easel, Sunan rubbed her nose and felt that she might really have a cold. She had sneezed countless times this morning.

Although he kept sneezing, Sunan didn't pay much attention to it. Even if he had a cold in the past, he would just deal with it without injections or medicine, and at best drink more hot water.

It's just a cold.

When it was almost noon, Sunan already felt an obvious headache, and her nose and throat were very dry. He drank twice as much water as usual in half a day, causing him to go to the bathroom several times.

Well, the mouth is very bland, probably a little angry, and completely unappetizing. Su Nan cooked some noodles casually, but after only a few mouthfuls, he couldn't eat any more. Later, he couldn't stand it anymore, so he didn't draw much in the afternoon and crawled into bed to sleep.

I don't know how long I slept, but Sunan woke up from hunger. When he woke up, the light outside the window was still very bright. Sunan thought he hadn't slept long, but when he looked at the time, he was startled.

He slept through the entire afternoon, and it was almost Shen Yulang's get off work time.

No wonder I'm so hungry, I haven't eaten for nearly two meals.

My body feels a little heavy, and I don't feel any better after sleeping than before.

After lying on the bed and struggling for a while, Sunan really didn't have the energy to get up and cook, and she had no appetite. He raised his phone and sent a message to Shen Yulang, asking him to bring him some food when he came back.

After about ten minutes, Shen Yulang replied "good" to him.

Sunan doesn't sneeze now, but has a runny nose and a little cough. He found a thermometer needle and took his own temperature. Fortunately, he just had a slight fever. It would probably be better if he slept a few more times.

Sunan, who stopped painting because of a headache and runny nose, rarely chose to play games. He played one game after another. It was getting dark outside, Shen Yulang hadn't come back yet, and his stomach was already growling with hunger.

"Is there a traffic jam?"

Su Nan muttered and put down the game controller, picked up the phone and dialed Shen Yulang's mobile number. It rang for nearly a minute, but the call automatically hung up when no one answered.

"What are you doing? There is no impromptu meeting to be held."

After waiting for another hour or so, Shen Yulang still didn't come back, and Su Nan made several calls but didn't answer. In the end, he couldn't stand the hunger anymore and had no choice but to save himself.

Su Nan found a pack of noodles from the kitchen cabinet, cooked it, and added an egg. Smelling the aroma of instant noodles, it felt more delicious than the noodles cooked by herself at noon. Su Nan held the bowl and ate all the instant noodles.

After eating the instant noodles, the first thing Su Nan had to do was to destroy the corpse of the instant noodles and remove all traces of them - if Shen Yulang knew that he had eaten instant noodles again, he would definitely scold him. In Shen Yulang's eyes, instant noodles are junk food and should not be touched.
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