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Blurb:

For six years, Shane Reed played the perfect stand-in for Ethan Crow's long-lost love. Then, out of nowhere, he loses his memory—and with it, his patience for being anyone's second choice.

Ethan liked his stand-ins petite and delicate, but Shane, with his newfound defiance, was having none of it. With a sharp tongue and newfound appetite, Shane demanded, "Six years together, and you couldn't even feed me properly?!"

Caught off guard, Ethan scrambled to please him, going as far as to present a roasted piglet in apology.

When the true love returned and dared to cling to Ethan's arm, Shane showed no mercy, knocking their perfect face off with a single slap. "Cheating? Fine by me!"

With his bag in hand, Shane was ready to walk out for good. Desperate, Ethan fumbled for words, blurting, "Don’t go... There's goose stew tonight."

Food over feelings, Shane paused. Goose stew was his favorite, after all. "Fine," he said grudgingly, "I'll eat first, then leave."

As Shane grew more confident (and well-fed), Ethan found himself treading lightly. Every day, something would set Shane off—whether it was dusty furniture, bland food, or the scale tipping a pound too low. His friends advised him to move on, to let Shane go.

But Ethan, with a strange fondness in his voice, replied, "He's a habit I can't break."
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Chapter 1 How do men give birth to children?
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The weather in December is getting colder and colder.

Shen Ci, who had just played wildly outside, was lying on the bed and huddled up, with the quilt covering his face and only his eyes exposed.

He pricked up his ears and listened carefully to what was going on outside.

The housekeeper was on the phone, but the sound insulation was so good that he could only hear a few words clearly.

So will Fu Yanguan come back?

Shen Ci rolled around on the bed and successfully wrapped himself into a silkworm baby with a quilt. His toes were a little cold. The winter weather was really difficult for people with cold bodies.

I don't know how long it took, but there were footsteps outside the room, and then the door was pushed open, and a gust of cold air took the opportunity to get in.

Shen Ci covered herself tighter and stopped the man's steps.

"It's too cold, stay back!"

Upon hearing this, the other party took off his coat without changing his expression, and then walked to the bed.

Shen Ci felt a little guilty. He stretched out his little hand from the quilt and said, "Where is my strawberry cake? You promised to bring it to me."

As soon as Shen Ci finished speaking, the man standing in front of the bed lifted the quilt that Shen Ci was wrapped in. He glanced up and down, and finally landed on his stomach.

"Uncle Zhang called me and said you were pregnant and asked me to come back as soon as possible. Shen Ci..." Fu Yanguan's eyebrows jumped, and his voice could not tell the difference between happiness and anger, "Can you get pregnant? Give me one to see."

Shen Ci was afraid of the cold. He shivered after the quilt was pulled away. He couldn't hold Fu Yanguan away and could only shrink into a ball. When he spoke again, his tone was a little aggrieved: "If you didn't say so, would you come back?"

"So you use pregnancy as an excuse to make me look like a fool?"

Fu Yanguan put the quilt back on Shen Ci, hugged him and the quilt together, and explained: "I just came back from a business trip, and I have been staying at the company these days because of work..."

"Is it okay to ignore your boyfriend while working?!"

Shen Ci interrupted, but the word boyfriend made Fu Yanguan stunned for a while.

Shen Ci was still chattering, but Fu Yanguan was a little distracted.

The matter started half a month ago. Shen Ci and Fu Yanguan had a foster relationship. One was responsible for providing money, and the other was responsible for being the canary in the family.

The two got along like this for six years. During these six years, Shen Ci kept to himself, going to school when it was time to go to school, and going to the villa to be a well-behaved canary during holidays. After graduation, he stayed here to take care of Fu Yanguan's food, clothing, housing and transportation.

Although Fu Yanguan doesn't come back very often.

And just half a month ago, an accident happened on Shen Ci's birthday. For some unknown reason, Shen Ci rolled down the stairs and hit his head. It was nothing serious, but he lost a piece of memory, and this memory belonged to him and Fu Yanguan. memories.

Shen Ci mistakenly thought that he was Fu Yanguan's boyfriend, and Fu Yanguan didn't deny it for some reason.

So after that, the two began to get along with each other in an extremely inexplicable relationship.

"Are you even listening to me?!"

Shen Ci talked for a long time, and even after he finished talking, Fu Yanguan did not coax him or apologize. The person who was already a little angry became even more angry now.

He struggled to escape from Fu Yanguan's arms, but the other person's arms were too warm, making him reluctant to leave. After struggling for a few times and seeing that Fu Yanguan had no intention of stopping him, he sat back awkwardly.

But he still said unwillingly: "If you keep doing this, I will break up with you!"

Fu Yanguan raised his eyes: "Am I spoiling you too much?"

Ouch? Threatening boyfriend!

Shen Ci was completely furious now. He was about to run downstairs with bare feet. When he spoke, he felt extremely aggrieved.

"Why are you spoiling me? I've been thinking about it these past few days. There is not a single photo of us together in our house. I have very few things. Even the clothes in the closet are not the type I like. Fu Yanguan, you Don’t you like me at all?”

Shen Ci's question was reasonable. Fu Yanguan didn't say anything for a while. His eyes lingered on Shen Ci's bare feet. After Shen Ci ran out angrily, he had no choice but to catch up with his shoes.

Uncle Zhang was downstairs sorting out the things Fu Yanguan had brought back. When he saw Shen Ci coming down, he called out to Master Shen with a smile.

"The young master has brought you your favorite strawberries and many gifts. Come and have a look."

Hearing strawberry, Shen Ci's throat moved up and down a few times, then he walked over awkwardly, snorted, and said still uneasy: "What I want is strawberry cake."

Uncle Zhang glanced at Fu Yanguan and silently stepped back.

Fu Yanguan put down his slippers, threw the thin blanket on the sofa to Shen Ci, and coaxed: "There is no strawberry cake when I come back. I will buy it for you tomorrow, or ask the pastry chef to come and make it at home. I am really busy these days. But I didn’t expect you to care so much about whether I come back or not.”

"Of course I care!" Shen Ci plucked off the tail of the strawberry and threw it into his mouth. He sighed mid-chew, "Fu Yanguan, you are my boyfriend. If you don't come home every day, I will think you don't like it. mine."

Snowflakes began to fall outside the window, and Uncle Zhang prepared the hot pot according to Fu Yanguan's instructions. The man who had just finished arguing with Fu Yanguan still ate two large plates of fat beef rolls. After eating and drinking, he settled on the sofa and watched TV.

Uncle Zhang left after clearing the dining table. There were no outsiders in this villa, and if you insist, the only outsider was Shen Ci.

If Shen Ci hadn't broken his head inexplicably some time ago, Fu Yanguan wouldn't have temporarily transferred someone from his old house.

"Fu Yanguan, I'm cold."

Sometimes the living room always seemed deserted when it was too big. Shen Ci used his feet to reach for the blanket on the armrest of the sofa. After trying several times without touching it, he started calling for someone.

Fu Yanguan changed into home clothes and came out of the kitchen with strawberries in his hand, with water beads from washing the strawberries still hanging on his hands.

Looking at Shen Ci lying on the sofa with his arms and legs spread out, he couldn't help but lecture: "Can't you move when you're full?"

"No." Shen Ci refused quickly, reached for the strawberries on the coffee table, and watched TV comfortably.

Fu Yanguan never liked watching dramas, but he didn't leave. Instead, he sat on the sofa to accompany Shen Ci for the first time.

People always get sleepy after eating enough. After staring at the TV for a while, Shen Ci's eyelids began to grow heavy. He groped for Fu Yanguan's hand, and his fingertips touched the string of Buddhist beads on the other's wrist intentionally or unintentionally.

I wonder if Shen Ci had stayed up late these past few days, but he fell asleep before he could say a word to Fu Yanguan. The CEO, who had just returned from a business trip, pressed his eyebrows a little tiredly.

The Buddhist beads on his wrist were carefully taken off by Fu Yanguan, and the always precious thing was just held by Shen Ci.

Uncle Zhang left and came back again. When he saw Shen Ci sleeping, he lowered his voice and said, "You are also tired these days. I have put in the hot water. Go take a hot bath. Master Shen..."

"Every house is covered with carpets."

"ah?"

Such a meaningless sentence made Uncle Zhang stunned for a while before he realized that Shen Ci always liked to walk barefoot, and he scratched his feet when he ran downstairs two days ago.

Although no one said it, Fu Yanguan obviously discovered it himself.

Uncle Zhang opened his mouth and couldn't help but ask: "You and Master Shen?"

He was called here temporarily. It was not unusual for Fu Yanguan to have a house outside, but it was unusual for him to have other people living in the house.

Uncle Zhang has been in the Fu family for decades and has watched Fu Yanguan grow up. He naturally understands the temperament of his young master, and it is because he understands it that he finds it incredible.

It is normal for a young master from a rich family to keep his little love child for fun, but this matter has nothing to do with Fu Yanguan.

Fu Yanguan didn't seem to want to say anything about Shen Ci, but for some unknown reason, he still explained: "Didn't he say so, boyfriend."

Uncle Zhang didn't think it was strange, but instead asked casually: "Madam said a few days ago that it was time for you to start a family. When will you take it back and let her see it?"

Fu Yanguan looked calm: "Let's talk about it later."

After sending Uncle Zhang away, Fu Yanguan stared at Shen Ci for a while, and then the sleeping person finally calmed down. His little face was white and tender, and he wanted to be pinched like the freshly made tofu.

Thinking this in his heart, he also did the same with his hands. Fu Yanguan stretched out his hand and poked it twice. When he reacted, he couldn't help laughing.

"Looks like I've gained some weight."

Shen Ci used to be very thin and could not gain weight no matter what he ate. Fu Yanguan even envied this kind of physique and couldn't put it down for Shen Ci's slender waist.

But he never thought that Shen Ci might not have the physique to avoid gaining weight at all, but he did it deliberately to cater to Fu Yanguan.

After he came out of the hospital after losing his memory, he was served every day and all kinds of delicious food were brought to him. After a few days, Shen Ci's face became round.

"Fu Yanguan, it's too cold..."

Shen Ci, who had not slept well, huddled himself into a ball again, muttering Fu Yanguan's name.

At that moment, Fu Yanguan was thinking that several times when he came back late at night, he would find Shen Ci waiting for him in the living room. The little guy would smile when he saw him for the first time and go to the entrance to get him slippers.

He liked that feeling very much and enjoyed it a little.

But what about the nights when he didn't come back?

Is Shen Ci like this now, sleeping alone on the sofa, huddled in a ball, shouting his name.

Fu Yanguan sighed helplessly. This was the first time he thought about it so much, and thinking about it in the end made him feel bad.

He carried Shen Ci back to the room across the blanket and entered the bathroom after seeing no signs of waking up.

And Shen Ci really slept until dawn. The place next to her was already cold. She didn't know if Fu Yanguan slept here last night.

Finally he came back, but he ended up sleeping like this all night. Thinking of this, Shen Ci couldn't help but regret a little, and he was getting more and more upset early in the morning.

He took out his cell phone and typed a bunch of words for Fu Yanguan, and finally deleted them all out of anger, leaving only one sentence.

Shen Ci: If you don’t come back before seven o’clock from now on, don’t come back at all!

The message was not replied immediately. Shen Ci washed up angrily and waited until he was eating breakfast when there was a sound in his hand. Shen Ci cursed loudly, but his body was very honest. He immediately grabbed his phone to look at it.

It turned out that the person who sent the message was not Fu Yanguan at all.

Several messages popped up one after another, and Shen Ci clicked them with some disappointment. The person who sent the message was his college classmate Zhang Chengshan, who asked Shen Ci to get together at the bar in the evening. He said that the attendees were all friends from the university. He also specifically marked Shen Ci, a man who was once a social terror and later lived in seclusion. Messy people.

” and expressed that they really wanted to get together.

Shen Ci, who was annoyed by Fu Yanguan, stared at the news for a long time, and finally agreed decisively.

Why should Fu Yanguan go anywhere while he has to stay bored at home? ! Not only did he want to go out, he also wanted to make heaven and earth, poke a hole in the sky and let Fu Yanguan fill it.
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Chapter 2 Aren’t you going home at seven o’clock?
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Zhang Chengshan, who made an appointment with Shen Ci, has a good family situation and is considered a rich second generation. He will naturally choose the best bar for the party he holds out of his own pocket.

Shen Ci looked for Zhang Chengshan's hair and attracted a lot of attention as soon as he entered the bar.

He is good-looking. Although he is 24 years old, he is fair and tender and looks like someone who just went to college, especially the clothes he wears.

The clothes in the closet were all shirts, suits, or sportswear. Shen Ci didn't like any of them. He complained to Fu Yanguan in his heart and threw all the clothes out of the closet.

Finally, I managed to find a red shirt that was pretty eye-catching.

When Zhang Chengshan discovered Shen Ci, he almost didn't dare to recognize him. In the noisy environment, he squeezed through the crowd to Shen Ci and pulled him towards the booth.

Although they have graduated for a while, they are still the best friends. Zhang Chengshan put his arm around Shen Ci's shoulders familiarly and joked with a smile: "I haven't seen each other for a few days, so I'm impressed. What you are wearing now is okay!"

When she was in school, Shen Ci wore white short-sleeved shirts and jeans almost every day. She was as simple as she wanted. If it weren't for her good-looking face, no one would notice her in a crowd.

Shen Ci no longer smiled and said nothing as before, but instead greeted everyone one by one, patted Zhang Chengshan away, and pulled off his clothes twice: "I don't like this outfit very much, it's too plain."

Zhang Chengshan: "Huh? Sue? Brother, you call this Sue. Do you want to see how sexy you are in what you are wearing?"

Shen Ci looked at Zhang Chengshan generously, leaned on the table, and took the wine handed over by another classmate.

Zhang Chengshan, on the other hand, seemed to have seen a ghost.

"Shen Ci, did you even wear earrings? What stimulation did you receive after graduation? Why have you changed so much? And you are not cheap, and you have made a fortune? Don't do anything illegal!"

Shen Ci rolled his eyes: "Get lost."

After being scolded by Shen Ci, Zhang Chengshan smiled even more happily and hit Zhao Yang with his elbow, who had just given Shen Ci a drink: "Brother Ci, you are good at cursing."

Zhao Yang put his arm around Zhang Chengshan's shoulders and said casually: "Brother Ci, this outfit costs 20,000 to 30,000 yuan. It seems like this year's new style."

After saying this, Zhao Yang was silent for a moment and said, "Did you really make a fortune? Take care of my buddies!"

"What kind of windfall..." Shen Ci looked down at his clothes and frowned.

He and Fu Yanguan have been together for six years, but he seems to have never had a job. Fu Yanguan is the one who supports him...

So Fu Yanguan is neither cold nor indifferent to him now, is it because he is tired of it? Don't you want to spend money on him?

There was no reply to the message sent in the morning. Shen Ci was a little disappointed. Zhao Yang and Zhang Chengshan noticed that one of them quickly held Shen Ci's arm and encouraged him: "Let's go dance."

"That's right, it would be a pity to wear something so coquettish and not exude charm."

I thought Shen Ci would refuse, but I didn't expect it to go particularly smoothly.

Shen Ci didn't dance much, and he didn't come to places like this often, but in the high-burning music, his body moved subconsciously.

There were everyone in the bar, even foreigners. Blond beauties surrounded Shen Ci, and their hot bodies would nuzzle Shen Ci for physical contact from time to time.

Shen Ci also let go. When the beautiful woman reached out her hand, he naturally held her and let her go after dancing together.

A girl wearing a navel-baring outfit was attracted by Shen Ci. There were many people on the dance floor, but Shen Ci was like a red butterfly. He danced extremely lightly. His unskilled movements further deepened his charm and changed his appearance. Very seductive.

The girl let go of the man beside her and walked towards Shen Ci. She spoke skillfully and invited Shen Ci to dance with her. But just as she held her hand, she came over with a fist.

Shen Ci didn't notice and was hit at the corner of his mouth, which instantly turned blue.

"Are you sick?" Shen Ci raised his hand and touched the corner of his mouth, frowning in pain. Only when he looked at the other person did he realize that this person turned out to be an old acquaintance.

Zhang Chengshan and Zhao Yang also noticed the sudden situation and hurriedly came to Shen Ci. When they saw the man's face, they became even more angry than Shen Ci: "Zhang Qi, is there something wrong with your brain? You bullied Shen Ci in school and now you have graduated. If you’re still looking for trouble, just say so if you want to be beaten!”

The man known as Zhang Qi snorted, clenched his fists, and said with a cold face: "He stole my position first, stole the limelight in school, and still gets in trouble with me when he comes out, Shen Ci, you are fucking trying to defeat me! "

The girl who caused the commotion took two steps back, her expression particularly ugly.

The dispute between a few people affected the dancing, the music gradually became quieter, and many people stared at the excitement.

Shen Ci kept licking the corners of his mouth with the tip of his tongue. His previous interest was wiped away. Seeing the girl becoming more and more embarrassed, he said, "Who stipulates that this lady can only dance with you? Zhang Qi, you better Keep your mouth clean."

Although Shen Ci broke his head some time ago, he only lost Fu Yanguan's memory. He still remembered Zhang Qi.

With the accumulated grievances and today's situation, Shen Ci couldn't hold it back anymore. When the other party opened his mouth to embarrass the girl again, he rushed over and took action.

Men are impulsive animals. If they make a move, their friends around them will be unable to control themselves. Seven or eight people will fight together. The girl who caused this incident took advantage of the chaos and disappeared on the dance floor.

The fight became more and more fierce. I don’t know who called the police. When the police arrived, the farce stopped with the sound of sirens.

Qijiang City Public Security Bureau.

"Name."

"Shen Ci..."

"age."

"twenty four."

The farce was finally over after they entered the police station. Several people no longer had the energy they had during the fight. They all followed the police to write notes like eggplants beaten by frost.

Since everyone participated in the fight, they were all guilty of the same crime, and they were all educated and criticized before being let go.

Fortunately, several people knew each other and were classmates before, so it didn't escalate to the level of a fight.

After leaving the police station, Shen Ci shivered. When he came out, he didn't even take a coat in order to cool off, and now he started to regret it.

Zhang Qi and others were also beaten until their noses were bruised and their faces were swollen. They spat at Shen Ci. They wanted to say a few harsh words, but they were still a little afraid of the police station, so in the end they could only leave in despair.

"Brother Ci, there's a new bathhouse nearby that's nice. Let's go and relax, shall we?"

Zhao Yang and Zhang Chengshan were both impressed and had no intention of going out. Instead of going to a place full of entertainment and entertainment, they wanted to get a massage and relax.

But Shen Ci didn't move.

He stared at the black Cayenne at the door of the police station with a complicated mood.

"You go ahead, I won't go."

Before Zhao Yang and Zhang Chengshan could react, Shen Ci had already ran towards the door of the police station.

Fu Yanguan was wearing a black windbreaker, leaning against the front of the car casually, holding a cigarette in his hand, lighting it but not smoking.

Shen Ci stopped three steps away from Fu Yanguan. The man wearing only single clothes and single pants was shivering from the cold. The tip of his nose was red, and his nasal cavity became sour. He didn't know whether it was from the cold or from the grievance.

"Fu Yanguan..."

Shen Ci called the other party in a muffled voice, and a slight sigh came from the next second.

Fu Yanguan put out his cigarette on the front of the car, walked up to Shen Ci, took off his coat and gave it to him, and rummaged through the car to find the only scarf that could keep him warm.

The dark gray coat was still stained with Fu Yanguan's scent. Shen Ci grabbed the clothes and did not wear them until Fu Yanguan came over with a scarf.

"You have to play Snow White here in the middle of winter? There are so many clothes at home, and you just wear a singlet?"

He had just had a fight and entered the police station. Instead of being comforted, he was scolded. This made Shen Ci even more upset, especially since the person who lectured him in front of him didn't reply to his message all day long.

It was obviously his fault, but Shen Ci's mouth was like poison, and every word he said was stinging.

"I don't like any of the clothes at home. There are two entire wardrobes, and I can't find a single piece of clothing that I like."

"Fu Yanguan, although I don't remember what happened before, I also know roughly that you should have been spending money on me in the past few years, so do you feel tired of it and think it's not worth it?"

The more Shen Ci talked, the more aggrieved he became. When he saw Fu Yanguan frowning, he felt that he must have guessed it right.

I wonder if he was shaking too much. Fu Yanguan ignored his words, but stepped forward to dress him in person, and carefully tied the scarf around him.

At this moment, Zhang Chengshan and Zhao Yang, who had not yet left, came over and glanced at Fu Yanguan and the license plate in confusion.

"Brother Ci, who is this?"

It is not difficult to see the vigilance on the faces of the two. Fu Yanguan did not speak first, but looked at Shen Ci. After waiting for a long time, he had no intention of speaking and introduced, and then nodded politely.

"Fu Yanguan, Shen Ci's..."

"Boyfriend." Shen Ci reached out to hold Fu Yanguan's hand, took over the conversation and introduced, "This is my boyfriend. I have been dating for six years. He is the chairman of Yanhe Game Media."

After introducing Fu Yanguan, Shen Ci introduced Zhao Yang and Fu Yanguan.

"Zhang Chengshan, Zhao Yang, is my college classmate and my roommate at school."

Several people briefly exchanged glances, and they all felt inexplicably embarrassed. No one knew what to say, and finally they just dispersed.

On the way home, Shen Ci sat in the passenger seat, lowered his head and pinched the buttons on his clothes, silent.

Fu Yanguan drove intently, and finally couldn't help but lecture: "You went to a bar to fight in a group, and even went to the police station. How old are you, Shen Ci?"

"A three-year-old child is starting to make sense, but you still can only talk with your fists?"

"What's the point of talking to a scoundrel!" Shen Ci raised his head and retorted, "The person who fought with me always bullied me in school. He hit me first this time. Why are you facing outsiders? Shouldn't you? First, ask me if I'm injured?"

The red light in the middle of the road turned on. Fu Yanguan stepped on the brakes and took advantage of the opportunity to look at Shen Ci. He did not ask why Shen Ci was fighting, but said something else.

"Didn't you say you would go home at seven o'clock? You didn't even obey it yourself, you only asked me?"

Fu Yanguan's tone was very calm, as if he was asking you if you had eaten.

And just this sentence made Shen Ci's emotions explode.

"You saw the message, why didn't you reply to me? I just ask you, but will you comply?! You are busy at work and have to go on a business trip, but are you really busy, or are you unwilling to go home and see me?"

"Fu Yanguan, what on earth do you mean?!"
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Chapter 3 I will feel pain
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Shen Ci got excited and yelled, but Fu Yanguan still looked calm. The green light in front of him turned on, and the man in front of him looked away and started the car.

At that moment, Shen Ci was left with a sense of helpless frustration.

A flower that cannot feel love will wither.

The car drove into the villa. After Shen Ci got out of the car, he walked straight into the house. From the corner of his eye, he saw Fu Yanguan opening the back seat door and taking something. When he took a closer look, it turned out to be a large box of strawberries and an exquisite strawberry cake.

My heart softened again.

Shen Ci stopped. He wondered if he and Fu Yanguan had lived like this before. This was the character of this man. He suddenly broke his head and became unreasonable.

The two entered the front hall together. Shen Ci watched Fu Yanguan put the cake on the coffee table. When he was about to speak, the other party beat him to it.

"Shen Ci, let's talk."

What to talk about? Why did he end up in the police station because he got into a fight today?

Shen Ci walked over, and just as he was about to refuse to give in, he saw the other party taking out the medical kit, and the next second a cotton ball soaked in medicine was pressed on his face.

"Hiss!" Shen Ci was in pain and couldn't help but hide back for a moment, but was caught by Fu Yanguan and continued to apply medicine.

"Be gentle, it hurts so much!"

After Shen Ci complained, the other party seemed to have withdrawn some strength, but it had little effect on the already swollen cheeks.

It should still hurt.

Fu Yanguan seemed helpless. After applying the medicine, he turned around and left. When he came back, he handed the pajamas to Shen Ci.

"There is hot water upstairs. You can take a bath first."

"Fu Yanguan..."

"Shen Ci, I didn't mean that I didn't want to see you, but I did see that message. The lack of reply is my problem. I apologize to you. As for the issue of going home, I am indeed very busy. I hope Please understand."

What a formal answer, what a...distant explanation.

Shen Ci frowned, suddenly stood up, grabbed Fu Yanguan's collar, and glared at the person in front of him: "Are you the leader informing your subordinates?! I don't want to understand. As a couple, I think that since I see the message sent by the other party, I need to reply. Any busyness is an excuse, and as for going home, if you still regard this as your home, you shouldn’t stay up all night.”

"Fu Yanguan, I don't know how I got along with you before, but now if you still want to be with me, you have to pay attention to these issues. If I am always alone, then I don't need a boyfriend."

Shen Ci didn't know if Fu Yanguan had heard it, but he only knew that the man looked at him with extremely hot eyes, and those black and white eyes seemed to suck him in.

Fu Yanguan's Adam's apple rolled up and down, and his gaze slowly moved from Shen Ci's eyes to his lips.

A thirty-year-old man has a successful career and is also extremely impulsive.

Fu Yanguan had feelings for Shen Ci.

"Do it?"

"Um?"

Shen Ci frowned. He didn't understand how things had reached this point. One moment they were arguing, and the next moment they turned to this topic.

Is it possible that the chairman’s brain circuit is faster than others?

Before Shen Ci could agree, he was already picked up and appeared on the bed in the bedroom in a daze.

The moonlight shone in through the window, but the room was still dark. Shen Ci took advantage of Fu Yanguan's break to kiss him and said, "Turn on a light, it's too dark."

"Don't you like turning on the lights?"

This was the first time for the two of them after Shen Ci's accident. In the past, Shen Ci would turn off the lights first and then let Fu Yanguan play with him on the bed.

Over time, Fu Yanguan thought that Shen Ci didn't like bright light, but now it seems that is not the case.

"It's so dark that I can't even see what you mean."

This is the first time that the two of them continue with the lights on, and the feeling it brings is different from the past.

Afterwards, Fu Yanguan stood up as usual, pinched Shen Ci's ankle and said, "Go take a shower."

The man who had just cried didn't want to talk, so he peeked at Fu Yanguan with his eyes exposed.

On the one hand, I'm sorry, but on the other hand, it hurts.

It hurts so damn much! It seemed like it was going to split him open.

Seeing that Shen Ci didn't move, Fu Yanguan urged again: "If you don't clean it up, you'll get a fever. Move quickly."

Shen Ci spoke in a hoarse voice: "Fu Yanguan, are you still a human?"

"My legs are so weak that I'm probably shaking when I walk. You let me go by myself? It hurts so much! You... why are you like this..."

The more Shen Ci spoke, the more aggrieved she became, and her voice was filled with tears. Fu Yanguan was stunned. His desire to go out and smoke a cigarette faded away, but he was a little helpless.

"Does it hurt?"

Shen Ci had never said it hurt before.

"Can't you see I'm shaking like that?"

Fu Yanguan was stunned for a moment, speechless.

It turns out that shivering hurts, so Shen Ci cries in pain every time...

"You carried me to clean it up. I'm really in pain. I didn't lie to you...otherwise I wouldn't have gone."

Shen Ci stretched out his arms for a hug, but Fu Yanguan didn't refuse. He carefully carried the person into the bathroom, and then the almost-crying baby cried again during the cleaning process.

The chairman who had done this for the first time was a little helpless. After coming out of the bathroom, his whole face was black. He was angry with himself.

I still remember that one time before, Shen Ci went to the bathroom alone and made a lot of noise. He went over and knocked on the door. Shen Ci said in a panic that it was okay, but he accidentally dropped something.

And he really believed it.

But after that day, Shen Ci obviously felt awkward walking and hesitant when sitting on a chair. Apparently he fell in pain in the bathroom.

And he... didn't know anything.

When she was wrapped in a warm duvet, Shen Ci put away his tears. He looked at Fu Yanguan, who was in a daze, and reached out to pull him.

"What are you thinking about? Are you... unwilling to help me get it?"

"No." The man who came back to his senses held Shen Ci's hand that was pulling his clothes and said, "I was just thinking that I shouldn't hurt you."

"Shen Ci, I didn't blame you for the fight today. I just felt that with so many people, it would be very dangerous if one of them used a knife. I'm worried about you."

"Everything has a better solution. Sometimes you analyze it and choose the one that is most beneficial to you. For example, if you tell me when you go home, I will help you clean up. Since I am your boyfriend, should I be a boyfriend? Right to know?”

Shen Ci shrank back into the quilt again, and turned from peeking at Fu Yan openly.

This man is always like this. No matter what he is talking about, he can speak in this meeting tone, and he is particularly charming.

The unhappiness hidden in my heart disappeared a little.

Shen Ci suddenly raised his fingers towards Fu Yanguan. After the person approached him as he wanted, he immediately raised his head and pecked the other person on the lips.

I saw Fu Yanguan's eyes widening slightly.

Shen Ci's smile became even stronger: "It's your reward."

"Then...thank you for the reward."

The two of them lay flat on the bed. Shen Ci was so tired that he became sleepy after a while, and Fu Yanguan was even more so. He was not lying when he said he was busy.

The company has developed a new game and it is about to be released, but there is a problem with the core data. The business trip a few days ago was also due to this.

Not only him, but other project team leaders in the company are also working overtime. As the chairman, he should lead by example.

But it seems that he has never told Shen Ci about this.

While the person was still asleep, Fu Yanguan hugged the huddled person, pinched his cheeks, and said softly: "I came back late because of company matters. I didn't want to see you."

Shen Ci was in a daze, nodded casually, and then plunged into Fu Yanguan's arms, but he still replied before going to sleep.

"I know, remember to report in advance next time..."

Before he finished speaking, he heard the sound of even breathing.

Fu Yanguan smiled, and the fatigue all over his body was relieved a lot. He rubbed the person into his arms, and carefully wrapped the quilt around him, making sure that the person who was afraid of the cold was covered tightly before falling asleep.

And early the next morning, when Shen Cicheng woke up, he did not see Fu Yanguan again, but this time there was a message belonging to Fu Yanguan on his mobile phone.

Fu Yanguan: I’m going to the company. Get some sleep. If you have the strength, you can come to the company to see me.

Go to the company!

Shen Ci's eyes lit up, he jumped up from the bed and quickly changed his clothes. Although he was very upset yesterday, the excitement at this time completely covered up the pain.

It seems that he hasn’t been to Fu Yanguan’s company yet.

What is it like when Fu Yanguan works? As the boyfriend of the chairman, is it very honorable for him to go to the company?

It must be great!

Shen Ci rummaged through the wardrobe, took out a formal suit, looked in the mirror to make sure they looked handsome, and then prepared to go out. However, after taking two steps, he stepped back again.

The left corner of my mouth is more blue and swollen than yesterday. It is very abrupt on the face and cannot be ignored even if I want to.

The desire to leave instantly faded away.

He is so good-looking, how could he go out like this?

Some disappointed people took off their suit jackets, took out their mobile phones and replied "no".

Don’t go out until the injury on your face heals!

His stomach growled a few times. Shen Ci went downstairs to look for food. He saw Uncle Zhang working in the kitchen. He said hello with a bleak expression and then sat down on the sofa dejectedly.

Uncle Zhang noticed Shen Ci, brought breakfast to the table, and asked, "Why are you so depressed? Are you at odds with the young master?"

"I grew up watching the young master. He was a very energetic person before, but he has become more mature in the mall over the years. He likes to reason with people in everything, but his character is absolutely useless."

Shen Ci pulled a pillow to lean against: "I know he is a good person, and I didn't have any trouble with him."

Looking at Uncle Zhang who was helping him place the dishes and chopsticks, Shen Ci suddenly asked: "You grew up watching Fu Yanguan. Do you know everything about him? Can you tell me how we got along before? I His brain was broken and he forgot nothing, but he forgot about it. "

This was really difficult for Uncle Zhang. Seeing that the other party's expression was a little abnormal, Shen Ci waited patiently for a while before listening to what Uncle Zhang said.

"Master Shen, I have never met you before, so I don't know what happened between you and the young master. It was only this time that you were injured that the young master asked me to come over from the old house temporarily. We have just met."

Shen Ci was stunned and said, "So, what you mean is that Fu Yanguan and I have been together for six years, but his parents still don't know that I exist."

"Fu Yanguan has never taken me home?"
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Chapter 4 Racing Injury


[image: ]




Uncle Zhang's comfort had no effect. Shen Ci threw himself on the sofa and lay there with his eyes closed for a long time. I wonder if he cares so much about Fu Yanguan that his whole mind is filled with Uncle Zhang's words.

After being together for six years, Fu Yanguan’s parents didn’t even know he existed. What kind of nature is this...

Was Fu Yanguan just playing with him, or was Fu Yanguan not taking him seriously at all?

Shen Ci scratched his head irritably. Uncle Zhang packed up everything and left, leaving Shen Ci alone in the villa.

To describe it as empty is an understatement.

It seems that he is not Fu Yanguan's boyfriend, but the one he came to look at the house.

Anxious and in urgent need of a place to vent, Shen Ci took out his mask and coat and went out not long after Uncle Zhang left.

Century Circuit in the north of the city.

Zhao Yang grabbed the helmet and threw it to Shen Ci. He opened his mouth several times, but he didn't know whether he should speak or not. In the end, Shen Ci noticed it and said calmly: "Just say what you want to say."

Zhao Yang followed these words and said: "I just think it's too strange. You are Shen Ci. I really can't connect you with these extreme sports."

"Brother Ci, tell me honestly, have you experienced any major events? Your clothes are also very expensive today. Did you go to rob a bank, or... you are still the same person from yesterday, Fu or something..."

"Don't mention him to me!" Shen Ci, who had been calm when the cold wind blew him, felt angry again after hearing the word Fu. He grabbed the helmet and put it on his head casually, then got on Zhao Yang's motorcycle.

"I'll run around."

Shen Ci had never ridden this kind of bike before. Before he went to college, his uncle and aunt raised him. He wished he could break a penny in half and spend it. How could he have any spare money for such entertainment things? But after going to college...

After going to college...

Shen Ci shook his head, feeling a little dazed. Why didn't he remember where the expenses for college came from? Or was it given to me by my uncle and aunt?

Why was he completely unimpressed?

It had just snowed two days ago, and the parking lot has been closed for the past few days. If it were not for Zhao Yang, a VIP customer, the boss would not open the door.

There was a lot of snow on the ground that had not yet been cleared in the venue. When they let Zhao Yang and the others in, they specifically told him that they would just have fun riding in the inner circle, but Zhao Yang had not even had time to say these words to Shen Ci.

Motorcycles are different from electric scooters. It was Shen Ci's first time riding one. He was driven by his mood and almost rode faster and faster, leaving only the afterimages of people on the track.

Zhao Yang was in a hurry behind him and waved his hands several times without stopping the person.

Shen Ci's head was filled with Fu Yanguan's thoughts. He was distracted and had an accident while turning a corner.

When the wheel slid to one side, Shen Ci didn't have time to react. In the next second, he had already fallen out.

Because the speed was too fast, Shen Ci rolled several times and was stopped by the guardrail of the parking lot before he could stop. After he stopped, the pain penetrated through his limbs and bones, causing him to scream.

"Brother Ci!"

Zhao Yang broke out in a cold sweat, and even his voice was trembling when he ran to Shen Ci. Fortunately, he had been cycling all year round and had a lot of emergency experience, but even though he was sure that Shen Ci was fine, he still called 120.

On the way to the hospital, I called Zhang Chengshan again.

When he received the call, Zhang Chengshan was having a massage at the resort. Hearing that something had happened to Shen Ci, he ran to the hospital without even having time to fasten his clothes.

Then when he saw the person, he immediately cursed him.

"Why the hell are you riding a motorcycle with your thin arms and legs? You were quiet and quiet in college, why are you letting yourself go now?"

Zhao Yang on the side tried his best to narrow his range, but Zhang Chengshan still grabbed him and gave him a lesson.

"The first time you touch a car, you go on the track! Is there pig head meat between your two ears?! He doesn't understand, and you don't understand even after riding for seven or eight years?!"

Zhang Chengshan scolded him, and then gradually calmed down after letting out the anger in his heart. It was not his fault that he got angry. Shen Ci was always someone who was easy to bully when he was in college.

He doesn’t fight for anything and is willing to help others. He is the kind of person who won’t complain even if you bully him.

So in the past four years of college, if it weren't for Zhang Chengshan and Zhao Yang, Shen Ci would never know how much grievance he would have suffered.

Zhao Yang still felt guilty after being scolded. He moved a chair for Zhang Chengshan, poured a glass of water for Shen Ci, and persuaded him earnestly: "Brother Ci, it's really dangerous. You don't even know how fast you are. Come on, motorcycles look ordinary, but they are actually very dangerous. How many people fell to their death after flying out. "

"You better not touch it next time, it's too dangerous."

After experiencing such an experience, especially when his legs still hurt, Shen Ci was a little scared. His face was still pale. He knew that it was very dangerous for him to ride around without knowing anything about it.

But even so, I still tasted the interesting aspects of motorcycles in the process.

"It's...not that serious. I'll pay attention next time. Today was a complete accident..."

Zhang Chengshan gritted his teeth angrily: "How many lives do you have to have such an accident?"

Shen Ci shut up.

Although it was nothing serious, the doctor at the hospital still recommended that he stay in the hospital for observation tonight. Zhang Chengshan and Zhao Yang were already preparing to stay in bed with him, but Shen Ci did not plan to be hospitalized.

In the end, after being unable to defeat this stubborn and stubborn person, the two of them could only drive Shen Ci home.

"Hey! Brother Ci, you have such a big villa. Your family is so rich. Why are you so frugal when you go to school? We thought your family was very poor."

Shen Ci limped out of the car and casually glanced at the villa in front of him. He didn't have any vanity to introduce it and just said casually: "Fu Yanguan."

Zhao Yang was shocked: "Is he so rich? Who is he? This name is a bit familiar, but I can't remember it at the moment."

Zhang Chengshan handed the medicine he had been carrying to Shen Ci, and then said: "Shen Ci, I don't mean anything else, it's just that... do you and your boyfriend... know each other seriously? He drives a car worth millions. , live in a house worth tens of millions, between you..."

"I don't mean that you are not worthy of him, but I am afraid that you will be deceived."

The leg was injured and it was not advisable to stand for a long time, so Zhang Chengshan and Zhao Yang did not stay long. They asked Shen Ci to take good care of themselves and left together.

And Shen Ci began to think about Zhang Chengshan's words over and over again. After thinking about it, he became more and more irritated and became very angry at the pillow.

Why was he so unlucky these days? He was either injured or had random thoughts. He wanted to go out to relax and ended up in the hospital.

At seven o'clock sharp, there was a sound from the door lock. Shen Ci pulled out a slit in the quilt and looked at Fu Yanguan, who was standing at the door of the bedroom, covered in cold air.

The clock on the wall was still ticking in circles. Shen Ci glanced at it and felt better.

Quite on time.

He raised his eyelids and said deliberately: "Is the company not busy today?"

Due to his mood, he just wanted to yell at Fu Yanguan, but the other person still looked as calm as usual.

I took off my coat at the door and waited for the cold air to dissipate before entering the house.

"Have you not gotten up all day?"

Shen Ci didn't want to pay attention at first, but after hearing Fu Yanguan's voice, he couldn't help but look over and nodded.

He didn't want to tell Fu Yanguan about going to the parking lot. He didn't know whether it was because of a guilty conscience or something else.

Zhang Chengshan scolded him for this incident, not to mention Fu Yanguan. If this man knew about it, it would be better if he didn't just pick him up and give him a beating, let alone scold him.

Shen Ci didn't know that he was distracted again. When he realized it, Fu Yanguan was already sitting by the bed. Like yesterday, he even reached out and touched his forehead.

The dry and warm palms placed on his forehead calmed his wandering mind.

He saw Fu Yanguan frown, as if he was carefully feeling his body temperature. After confirming that he had no fever, the man slowly spoke.

"You don't have a fever, why do you have to lie down all day?"

The words sounded like a question, but this time before Shen Ci lost his temper, Fu Yanguan said again: "Did you do it for too long yesterday? Or does it still hurt?"

As he spoke, the hand with the beads on it stretched out to his waist and rubbed it gently.

Shen Ci closed his eyes. He guessed that he couldn't live without Fu Yanguan because this man was too gentle.

It made him reluctant to be angry or care about anything.

The first thing he saw when he woke up from the hospital after smashing his head was Fu Yanguan. He obviously had no memory at all, but he was very dependent on this man whom he had no memory of.

So in the past half month, he often thought about how much he loved Fu Yanguan before. Even if he lost his memory, he still loved her instinctively.

After his waist became comfortable after being rubbed, Shen Ci began to make further progress.

"The head must also be pressed."

Fu Yanguan naturally had no complaints, but when he put his hand on Shen Ci's head, he still joked: "Is there no reward today?"

What’s the reward?

Shen Ci was stunned, and then the scene of him grabbing Fu Yan and watching him kiss him appeared in his mind.

And this also made him question Uncle Zhang's words.

Would Fu Yanguan, who was so kind to him, really not like him?

After much deliberation, there was no answer, so it was better not to think about it. Shen Ci grabbed Fu Yanguan's hand, brought it to his mouth, kissed it, and said, "I'll give you a small reward first. Whether there will be any reward later depends on whether Mr. Fu feels comfortable pressing it. "

The two adjusted their positions. Shen Ci lay on Fu Yanguan's lap, closing his eyes and enjoying it comfortably. Fu Yanguan's fingers were very long, and they pressed on his head with just the right strength. From time to time, the fingertips passed through his hair, which was like a stone thrown. Entering the lake, let the calm lake surface set off layers of ripples.

Shen Ci couldn't help but think of yesterday, this same hand was cleaning him, fingertips going in and out...

"Fuck!" Shen Ci opened his eyes suddenly, grabbed the quilt to cover himself, and said awkwardly, "I don't have a headache anymore, so there's no need to press it."

Shen Ci wanted to avoid Fu Yanguan, but he was caught back as soon as he moved his body, and the hand with the beads on it had already reached out to the quilt.

"Fu... Fu Yanguan..." Shen Ci stopped urgently, and Fu Yanguan did not continue. He just patted Shen Ci's little buttocks that was hiding through the quilt.

He said: "Your ideas are not very honest."
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Chapter 5 He and Fu Yanguan don’t seem to be familiar with each other
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After his little thought was exposed, Shen Ci turned into a cooked shrimp, humping back and forth on the bed, and finally hid at the foot of the bed.

He said in a low voice: "I want to clean up after myself, you get out."

After Shen Ci finished speaking, he felt that his whole face was very hot. He thought he would have to talk to Fu Yanguan for a while, but in the end, the man just raised his eyebrows and walked out obediently.

He left the entire bedroom to Shen Ci.

It was Shen Ci who asked Fu Yanguan to leave, and it was he who became awkward after they left. He was extremely embarrassed when he first reacted, but when he stood in the bathroom, he felt irritable again.

He and Fu Yanguan are young lovers, so shouldn't Fu Yanguan take the initiative to help him get it at this time? Then something else happens.

Fu Yanguan's attitude was like... like a sponsor who supported others, and everything had nothing to do with him.

The cold water from the shower dripped down his face. The urge he had just now was much lessened, firstly because he started to think wildly, and secondly because the bruised leg started to hurt.

He didn't wear protective clothing when he was riding a motorcycle, so he had many scratches on his body after he fell, but the knock on his left leg was particularly serious.

"Hiss..."

It was uncomfortable when the cold water flowed through the wound. The sting and pain were very uncomfortable, especially yesterday. When my knee hit the guardrail, it must have been scratched by the iron wire, and a large piece of skin fell off.

It has started to swell now.

"Shen Ci."

There was a sudden knock on the bathroom door. Shen Ci was startled. He quickly suppressed the muffled groan and responded, "What's wrong?"

Fu Yanguan outside the door only knocked twice, and a tall figure was printed on the door, "You didn't bring your pajamas, open the door."

Shen Ci hesitated, but the pajamas he had just changed out of were already dirty, and it was obviously impossible for him to put them on again.

"You...you wait...wait a minute." Shen Ci hurriedly wiped his body, and then opened the door a small crack, leaving only the width that his hand could reach in.

In response, Fu Yanguan just smiled and said nothing more.

After successfully getting the pajamas, Shen Ci immediately put on his clothes and breathed a sigh of relief when all his leg injuries were covered by his pajamas.

He didn't know why he wanted to hide it from Fu Yanguan, but he just didn't want him to know. Maybe the reason is really simple. He is afraid of being scolded, and he is also afraid that Fu Yanguan will beat him in anger.

When he left the bathroom, Fu Yanguan was already lying on the bed. The man put on his glasses and was reading a magazine. The light cast a shadow on him. He didn't know what words to use to describe it.

It seems like...the years are peaceful.

Shen Ci thought about what made him worthy of Fu Yanguan based on his family background. What Zhang Chengshan said in the afternoon was right. He seemed to have nothing and nothing to offer.

Then what does Fu Yanguan like about him? This face?

Shen Ci climbed onto the bed, his brows furrowed because of the pain in his legs, and his hair was only half-dried. When he lay on Fu Yanguan's body, he immediately wet Fu Yanguan's pajamas.

Fu Yanguan put the magazine aside and wanted to rub Shen Ci's head with his big hands, but as if he thought of something, he moved it to the back of his neck and squeezed it gently.

And before Shen Ci could speak, he said, "I gave you pajamas just now. Is there any reward?"

Shen Ci laughed: "You also need a reward, Mr. Fu? If you want to kiss me, just say so."

Fu Yanguan raised an eyebrow and admitted generously: "Yes, I want to kiss you. Can Mr. Shen give me a kiss?"

According to Uncle Zhang, Fu Yanguan was very wild when he was young, and always had a mature rebelliousness in him. He seemed obedient and sensible, but he still had his own ideas.

Later, because of many things he experienced and some reasons, this person began to change slowly. But after the madness disappeared, it was replaced by alienation.

Some people say that Fu Yanguan's eyes look cold and wary to everyone, but Shen Ci feels that there is tenderness hidden behind the coldness.
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