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Blurb:

As a result, both of them died because of rabies.

At this moment, at Uncle Su's house, Father Su worked overtime until late at night. A lot of troubles in the company gave him a headache and he looked haggard.

Not as high-spirited as before.

At this time, Su Xingxing should have gone to bed, but because she was angry with her mother again today, she stayed up until her father came back and planned to find someone to support her.

When the sound of Father Su's car came downstairs, she ran out quickly, pinched her thigh, and immediately burst into tears: "Dad! You are finally back!"

The reason why she can be willful is not only because of the love of her brothers. Father Su also dotes on her. In comparison, Mother Su is much less humane.
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Chapter 1 Can you stop fooling around?
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Su Jiamu returned to the room, still holding his shoulder tightly, muttering: "It seems that it has not been disinfected yet... Oh no, I haven't had the injection yet. I won't get rabies, will I?"

Thinking like this, he took off the gauze, found his pajamas and went into the bathroom.

After taking a shower, he lay straight on the bed, didn't blow dry his hair, and fell asleep.

Unfortunately, he had a nightmare about what happened tonight, mixed with the memory of being bitten when he was a child. In the end, he didn't get the rabies vaccine because he was bitten, and rabies broke out, and he actually bit Su Xingxing who was next to him.

The result was that both of them died because of rabies.

At this moment, at Uncle Su's house, Father Su worked overtime until late at night. A bunch of things in the company gave him a headache, and he was haggard.

Not as high-spirited as before. Su Xingxing should have gone to bed at this time, but because she was angry with her mother today, she stayed up until her father came back and planned to find someone to support her.

When the sound of Su's father's car came downstairs, she ran out quickly, pinched her thigh, and immediately burst into tears: "Dad! You are finally back!"

The reason why she can be willful is not only because of the love of her brothers. Su's father also doted on her. In comparison, Su's mother was much more unkind.

Always forbidding this and that, she was determined to train herself into a celebrity.

However, Su Xingxing went to greet him with joy, but her father's attitude was not the usual one. He picked her up and called her a good baby.

Su Xingxing felt very aggrieved: "Dad, what's wrong with you."

Su's father patted her head heavily, his eyes were gloomy, and he didn't say anything, but he felt very irritated.

Su's mother also noticed something unusual and asked sharply: "Did something happen to the company?"

Su's father nodded: "The company's finances have some problems, but we should be able to handle it."

Although he said so, he was not confident.

He knew that the company had a sudden problem, and he spent some money to find out that he had offended some big shot who was bound to bring him down.

Su Xingxing was ignored and was very unhappy. He roared: "Dad, you don't care about me!"

Su's father frowned. Although he was irritated, he still said softly: "Xingxing, Dad still has work to deal with, you go back to sleep."

He was in no mood to care about the children's affairs now.

"I won't sleep! You are all bad guys. You don't care about me at all. I might as well die!" Su Xingxing covered her ears, feeling that she had suffered too much grievances recently, even her father was like this.

However, Su's father ignored her, winked at Su's mother, and went to the study.

"Su Xingxing, can you stop messing around! Your dad is so tired after working all day, and you still bother him?" Su's mother was so angry that she wanted to give her willful daughter a beating.

Su Xingxing couldn't understand at all: "Dad is like this every day, he is tired, but I am not happy today, what's wrong with spending some time to comfort me?"

Su's mother was so angry that she pointed at her and couldn't say anything. After a long time, she said: "Evil daughter!"

How did you teach such a heartless thing?

Look, is this human language?

"I'm not!" Su Xingxing was not convinced and confronted Su's mother with her face raised.

The next second...

She was stunned by the slap that came down hard.

"You hit me?" Su Xingxing covered her face. This time it was really painful. Tears flowed down, and she stared at Su's mother with hatred: "Since you don't like me, I'd rather die. I won't bother you anymore!"

As she said, she ran upstairs quickly. "I'll die in front of you!"

She wanted to make them regret it.

She said so, but when she saw the floor downstairs, she felt dizzy and timid.

"Su Xingxing! I tell you, come down immediately!" Su's mother felt that her blood pressure was going to rise. She didn't expect that she would die just by saying a few words to her and slapping her.

As a parent, she felt angry and heartbroken.

"I won't come down. Who made you make me unhappy?" Su Xingxing felt that she was afraid, and she felt happy in her heart.

As long as someone made her feel bad, she would hate that person to death, even if they were her parents who loved her.

Su's mother took a deep breath and said solemnly: "What do you want?"

"I want you all to apologize to me." As long as they bowed their heads and begged for her forgiveness, Su Xingxing would consider forgiving them.

Su's mother suddenly laughed: "Jump, if you don't die, I will break your legs."

Su Xingxing heard the words, and her anger soared. She bit her lip and looked down: "Jump if you want, do you think I dare not?"

She was really fed up with all this.

However, she still failed, because behind Su Xingxing, a servant slipped behind her at some point, and when she was not paying attention, he pulled her to a safe distance in one go.

She was very angry: "Let me go!"
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Chapter 2 Has the family relationship changed?
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After making milk for Su Nong Nong before bed as usual, Su Jiashu finally had some free time. He was about to go back to his room to take a shower, but was intercepted by Su Hualiu who came downstairs.

He put his arm around Su Jiashu's shoulders and said, "Fourth brother, you sleep at my place tonight. Let's have a long talk all night and have a good chat."

Su Hualiu said, with a gleam in his eyes. He wore a pair of gold-rimmed glasses and looked like a gentleman.

Su Jiashu must not be allowed to go back to his room. After he took the painting away, the white and empty wall was very conspicuous.

Su Jiashu was reluctant in his doubts and decisively refused: "What can I talk about with you?"

What nonsense is talking about talking all night?

Su Hualiu smiled meaningfully: "There are so many things to talk about, but only tonight. My flight is at noon tomorrow. It will be inconvenient to talk again when we return to school."

He said, looking down at his brother who was half a head shorter than him: "There are many things to talk about, such as how to destroy the uncle's family, and how to make life difficult for people you hate."

Su Jiashu is still young and has little ability, so he let Su Xingxing's family get away with it. He must be unwilling in his heart.

Hearing this, Su Jiashu was a little moved, but he still said calmly: "Brother should take action now."

As long as the eldest brother is willing to come forward to solve these things, it would be easy to destroy Su Xingxing's family.

Su Hualiu didn't expect him to say that, but he quickly thought of a countermeasure: "Do you believe in big brother? He hasn't recovered his memory yet. After all, he has loved Su Xingxing for so many years. What if he softens his heart again if he acts coquettishly?"

Seeing that Su Jiashu was even more moved, Su Hualiu continued: "You know big brother's temper. He is terribly stubborn. If he is determined to do something, no matter how much he persuades, it will be useless."

In fact, it is not just big brother who is stubborn, they are also stubborn.

Su Jiashu began to be silent and hesitant. To be honest, he also felt that big brother would be soft-hearted.

In the previous life, no matter how big a mistake Su Xingxing made, he would still help to settle it after he taught her a lesson.

"Okay, wait for me to go back to the room and take a shower." Su Jiashu nodded, and then wanted to turn around and go back.

Su Hualiu pulled the corner of his mouth. After so much talk, he still wanted to go back to his room. This was not okay: "Just wash in my room. I'll get the clothes for you."

As soon as he said this, Su Jiashu looked at him with a drastic change in his eyes: "What happened to you tonight? Are you possessed by a ghost?"

Why did he have to let himself go to his room? Can he still have improper thoughts about his own brother?

Family affection deteriorated, that's too terrible.

"Of course not, I have a strong yang energy, and ghosts can't get close to me." Su Hualiu said without thinking.

"That means he was possessed." They can all be reborn, and it's not certain that someone really changed inside their bodies.

Su Hualiu rolled his eyes and said nothing: "Okay, okay, stop talking, go to my room quickly."

"You're not going to do anything bad to me, are you?" Su Jiashu glanced at him with a suspicious look. He had seen a lot of strange things in his previous life, and now he dared to think of anything.

Su Hualiu's face was full of black lines, and his voice was raised: "What bad things can I do to you?"

This look seemed to be able to eat people.

"Who knows." Su Jiashu shrugged, saying so, but still followed Su Hualiu to his room.

Su Jiamu woke up and felt a splitting headache. Because of last night's dream, he was scared and sweating, and he felt a little suffocated.

He hurried to check his left shoulder and confirmed that it was really a dream, and then he was relieved.

"It's so bad." Su Jiamu rubbed his messy hair, which felt a little wet. When he got up from the bed, he felt dizzy and dizzy. He should have a little cold.

At this time, Su Jiayang, who was already fully dressed, knocked on the door outside: "Lazy pig, get up and go to school."

Su Jiayang, his brother who was only a few minutes older than him, said that he was used to Su Jiamu playing games in the middle of the night and not waking up the next day.

"I won't go! I have a cold! Please ask for leave for me!" Su Jiamu said with a slightly nasal tone.

Because of his physical discomfort, Su Jiamu's temper was extremely irritable.

Su Jiayang paused outside the door and said lightly: "If you talk to me like this again, go and ask for leave yourself."

"Brother, I was wrong." Su Jiamu pouted, but still lowered his proud head.

"Take medicine and rest well. If you can't do it, go to the hospital and get an injection." Su Jiayang said, without expecting Su Jiamu to reply him, and went straight downstairs.

When he went to school, Su Nong Nong was still eating breakfast slowly
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Chapter 3 It’s enough to have one sentimental person in this family
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Su Nong Nong was still eating breakfast slowly, while Su Hualiu next to her stared at her reluctantly: "Nong Nong, let your second brother take you to school for the last time, okay?"

Su Jingcheng looked left and right, and finally couldn't help complaining: "Second brother, why do you say that it feels like we are going to be separated forever and never see each other again?"

How can you be more sentimental than him when you are old?

Su Hualiu rolled his eyes at him and didn't argue with him.

Su Jingcheng held his chin up: "Actually, if you want to send me off, just do it. No one will stop you."

Refusing to be sentimental, it's enough to have him, the only sentimental person in this family.

Su Hualiu continued to stare at him fiercely, and raised his 40-meter long sword expressionlessly: Do you think my sword is sharp?

Finally, Su Hualiu got what he wanted. When the old lady reluctantly saw Su Nongnong off to school, the latter finally turned around and gave him a sweet smile.

The morning sun shone down, and the little milk ball's face looked so bright and beautiful. Su Hualiu swore that it was the most beautiful, sweetest and untouchable smile he had ever seen.

It made him unable to move his legs. He stood there for a long time before he smiled foolishly, and at the same time he was more reluctant to leave.

I don't want to go to school!

Just after he stood there stupidly for five minutes, the driver finally couldn't help but remind him: "Second Young Master, we should rush to the airport."

We have to wait for the flight in advance.

Su Hualiu came back to his senses, forced himself to look away, and nodded lightly: "Yeah."

Su Nongnong happily entered the school, and the smile on his mouth never disappeared. The little tail Su Hualiu finally left.

Su Jingcheng asked curiously: "Nongnong, why are you so happy?"

Is it because the second brother left?

Su Nong Nong pinched the corners of his mouth that were raised wantonly: "Is there? No."

No? Obviously there is a lot.

However, Su Jingcheng has more important things to do: "Nong Nong, take me to find the people who bullied you yesterday, and I will take my brothers to beat them up."

No matter who the other party is, he will beat them up.

Su Nong Nong patted his shoulder: "Little kids, don't fight all the time."

Su Jingcheng looked unconvinced, and this made him uncomfortable, so he crossed his arms and said: "What little kids? I'm your brother, you're the little kid!"

"Besides, I, Su Bawang, always believe in not offending others unless they offend me. If someone offends me, I'll beat them a hundred times! What's more, they actually took advantage of my absence to bully you, which is simply outrageous! They deliberately hit my handsome face."

"In this school, no one is allowed to bully the people I protect!"

After a domineering declaration, Su Jingcheng's face turned red with excitement, and his body was full of burning anger.

Su Nong Nong opened his mouth wide and agreed: "Wow, so domineering!"

Before Su Jingcheng had time to be happy, Su Nong Nong said again: "Go back to the classroom quickly, it's time for class, skipping class is not good, this is what you said."

After that, she left first.

Su Jingcheng groaned a few times, then muttered quietly: "Even if Nong Nong didn't tell me, I would find those people! I'm a great detective!"

Then he lost interest in class and turned to look for his younger brother who also skipped class.

Su Nong Nong came to the classroom, and Zuo Cen asked curiously and concernedly: "Su Nong Nong, why did you ask for leave yesterday at noon? Did you oversleep?"

Gu Ji glanced at him lightly, then stretched out his little hand and pulled Su Nong Nong, but because the action was very light, the latter didn't notice it at all, and was only concerned with replying to Zuo Cen's words.

"Yes." Su Nong Nong nodded, not intending to publicize that she was beaten.

Zuo Cen had an expression on his face that I knew it, and then gave her advice: "You can buy ten alarm clocks, so you don't have to worry about staying in bed and not being able to get up."

The power of ten alarm clocks should be very strong.

Su Nong Nong pulled the corner of his mouth: "Do you have ten alarm clocks at home?" Zuo Cen shook his head: "Of course not, I have my mother at home, she is much more useful than ten alarm clocks, as long as the lion roar function is used, I will wake up immediately." He paused and said very sympathetically: "But considering that not every family will have a mother like my mother, if ten alarm clocks are not enough, then twenty!" Gu Ji listened at the side and felt unhappy for the first time because of being ignored. Before, he wished to be a transparent person. This feeling is very strange.
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Chapter 4 The senior I secretly love appears


[image: ]




Seeing the two chatting more and more happily, little Gu Ji was very unhappy, his eyes were as cold as the cold wind in October, he sat up straight with a stern face, and then hoped that the bell would ring soon.

Dinglingling——

Gu Ji observed the two people chatting and laughing calmly, but when the class bell rang, they didn't mean to stop at all. Finally, he couldn't control himself, he glared at them and said impatiently: "It's so noisy!"

Zuo Cen was silent in an instant, feeling anxious.

After a while, he apologized: "Gu Ji, we know we are wrong, don't be angry."

Gu Ji didn't reply to him with a cold face.

Su Nongnong raised his eyebrows and said with a smile: "Why are you so angry so early in the morning?"

He snorted coldly. He originally wanted to ask about her injury, but seeing her lively appearance, he held it in his stomach because he was very unhappy and depressed.

The last class in the morning was physical education. In order to leave the school early, everyone carried their small schoolbags.

Little Zuo Cen was no exception. He ran to the playground excitedly. Seeing that there was still room on the bench next to him, he waved to the two people behind him happily: "Su Nong Nong, Gu Ji, come on!"

He said, and put his cartoon schoolbag away first.

However, a senior boy next to him came over at this time, saying fiercely: "Hey, boy, this is the place I liked first, get out of here if you know what's good for you!"

Zuo Cen saw that the man was a head taller than him, and his courage was almost broken. He pouted his mouth in grievance and was about to pick up his schoolbag tremblingly.

A hand beside him stopped him: "Brother, we should pay attention to the first come first served, right?" Zuo Cen looked at the person who spoke for him. He was a little taller than the bad guy who bullied him. The most important thing was that he looked very good, unlike the bad guy who was fierce and ferocious, with facial features that were not human. "Fuck, who are you? I'm the big brother in the sixth grade! I've been eyeing this chair from a long distance..." Before he finished speaking, the boy laughed softly, with a look of disapproval on his face. Su Nong Nong saw that something was wrong, so he quickened his pace and arrived at this time. The little boy's smile obviously angered the big brother. Seeing two more little brats coming over, he became even more angry: "If you have the guts, tell me your name. Don't leave after school. I'll find my brothers to beat you to death!"

The little boy put his hands in his pockets and said lightly: "My name is Li Jingshen."

Hearing this, the big brother said viciously: "If you are a man, don't go to the alley 200 meters outside the school!"

After saying that, the big brother left with satisfaction.

I never thought that the other party would break the appointment.

The bad guy left, and Zuo Cen was so moved that he said shyly: "Thank you, brother Jingshen."

Good man, really a good man.

At this time, the image of Li Jingshen in Zuo Cen's heart was as high as 1.8 meters.

Li Jingshen was already smiling and touched Zuo Cen's head: "You're welcome."

At this time, he noticed the other two people. When he saw Su Nongnong, there was a flash of surprise in his eyes: "Little sister, we meet again!"

Su Nongnong was originally worried and was confused when she heard this.

Li Jingshen, this name is well-known. The senior she secretly loved in her previous life was also called this name. She originally thought it was just a simple name, but seeing his smile that was like a copy of the past, it was still so refreshing and comfortable, and she gave up this idea.

But she didn't expect that the senior seemed to know her?

This she didn't understand. At this time, she could be sure and certain that she didn't know her!

Seeing that Su Nongnong's clear eyes were full of confusion, Li Jingshen's smile fell a little, and then he comforted himself in his heart that children forget things and it is normal for them not to remember themselves, and he can't blame her.

He was about to speak when he was interrupted by Gu Ji beside him: "It's time for class." Then, he pulled Su Nongnong away and walked towards the place where they gathered. Zuo Cen scratched his head, it was not right to leave, nor was it right to stay, so he had to stay and chat with Li Jingshen: "Brother Jingshen, do you know Su Nongnong too?" Li Jingshen looked at Su Nongnong's back as she left, and smiled helplessly: "Yes, but she doesn't seem to remember me." She seemed to have changed a lot compared to when he saw her half a year ago. Her face began to grow flesh, and her dry and yellow hair became a little darker. She should be living a good life. "By the way, are you in the same class?" Li Jingshen thought for a while and asked. "Yes, we are both in the first grade, class one." "I know, thank you, go back to class." After Li Jingshen finished speaking, he watched Zuo Cen return to his class, and he went back to class. He was not in physical education class, he just saw it when he was passing by to buy water for his friend.
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Chapter 5 I'll treat you to ice cream
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After Su Nong Nong was dragged away, she was puzzled. Did she know Li Jingshen when she was young?

But she racked her brains and still couldn't remember.

Seeing her like this, Gu Ji touched Su Nong Nong's arm: "I'll treat you to ice cream."

It means, don't think about others when eating ice cream.

Little Gu Ji didn't know what possessiveness was. He just felt that he regarded Su Nong Nong as his only friend, and she should also regard him as the only one.

He was not good at expressing himself, and there was no one to talk to, so he didn't tell him that this idea was wrong.

Zuo Cen came over: "Gu Ji, are you treating me too?"

Gu Ji glanced at him and shook his head decisively.

Zuo Cen was a little disappointed, but soon smiled sweetly: "It's okay, I can buy it myself." He thought that Gu Ji probably didn't bring enough money, and the ice cream in the school canteen was quite expensive, so it was only enough to treat Su Nong Nong. However, during the break of physical education class, when he saw Gu Ji took out a red hundred-yuan bill. Zuo Cen's young heart could no longer comfort himself, and he squatted in the corner and drew circles silently. However, he soon found a reason to comfort himself. Gu Ji was not his parents, so there was no reason to meet his requirements. He could treat whoever he wanted. After Zuo Cen figured it out, he bought himself his favorite ice cream, and his face was filled with smiles again. Then he realized that Gu Ji only bought it for Su Nong Nong, and he asked in confusion: "Gu Ji, don't you want to eat it?"

Gu Ji frowned on his delicate face: "I don't like it."

He was very frugal with words, as if he would die if he said one more word.

Zuo Cen nodded in understanding: "Then what do you like to eat? I'll treat you."

Although Gu Ji didn't treat him, friendship is mutual, and there must be someone who pays first, so he should be the first.

"No need."

Su Nong Nong ate the free ice cream and looked at the friendship between Gu Ji and Zuo Cen comfortably.

It's really a fight between two people.

"Su Nong Nong, is this delicious?" Zuo Cen is a chatterbox, and he can't stop talking even when he's eating.

Always likes to ask questions.

"Of course it's delicious. Didn't you see my expression of enjoyment and intoxication?" Su Nongnong pointed at himself and asked with a smile.

Zuo Cen nodded: "Mine is delicious too. You can try it next time."

He likes this flavor of ice cream the most.

"Vanilla? Have you tried this brand of matcha flavor?" When it comes to ice cream, Su Nongnong rarely wants to chat and is very interested.

Zuo Cen shook his head tentatively: "I haven't tried matcha flavor, but vanilla flavor is also delicious."

Gu Ji clenched his fist and forced himself to speak: "Matcha flavor is delicious."

If Xiao Tong was here, he would be surprised. It is rare for Gu Ji to say so many words in one day.

Zuo Cen tilted his head in confusion: "How do you know? Gu Ji, have you tried it too?"

If so, then he will try matcha flavor next time.

He is a person who is more sentimental. If he thinks something is delicious, he will keep eating that flavor until he gets tired of it and then change to something else.

Gu Ji remained calm: "I haven't eaten it."

Zuo Cen was speechless and curled his lips: "Then what are you talking about? What if the matcha flavor is too greasy? I think the vanilla flavor is just right."

Gu Ji began to remain silent.

Su Nong Nong did not intend to participate in the quarrel of this child, and watched with a smile.

At this time, several other classmates in the class were also there. The ice cream that Zuo Cen ate happened to be a hot-selling model. Hearing this, they started to talk and quarrel.

"No, I think the vanilla flavor is greasy! Matcha yyds!"

"You are wrong, matcha is not delicious. My mother said that this matcha flavor is of low quality and not delicious at all!"

"Am I the only one who thinks that chocolate flavor is not delicious?"
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Chapter 6 Why don't you ask me?
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After Su Hualiu left, the huge task of going home with the two little brats fell back on Su Jiashu's hands.

Su Nongnong was in physical education class, and the teacher let them go two minutes early. Zuo Cen and Gu Ji walked beside her, one on the left and one on the right, forming a concave character in height.

It took two minutes to walk to the school gate just in time for the get out of class to end.

Zuo Cen looked at the school gate with a bright look. His mother promised to come today, and she really didn't fool him. The child jumped up excitedly and turned to say goodbye to his two friends: "Nong Nong, Gu Ji, my mother is here to pick me up, bye!"

Su Nongnong nodded, and couldn't help but curiously watched him go.

Because she really wanted to know what kind of parents could cultivate such a good and kind child.

Zuo Cen jumped to a young woman, then looked up and smiled sweetly at her. The woman had an elegant temperament, and didn't look like the person who could perform the lion roar skill described by Zuo Cen.

After Zuo Cen left, they were the only ones left.

It was rare that Gu Ji actually took the initiative to speak.

This shocked Su Nongnong.

"Do you know how to take a bus home?" Gu Ji asked unexpectedly.

Su Nongnong was puzzled, and then reacted: "Take a bus? Bus?"

She was familiar with this, she had often taken it in her previous life, but she still had to walk a long way.

Gu Ji nodded hesitantly. He was very unfamiliar with the bus as a means of transportation.

"There is a bus stop over there. You can take bus No. xx directly. What's wrong? No one came to pick you up today?"

Gu Ji nodded again without changing his expression: "No one came today."

"Then you can go home with me today. It's not safe for children to take the bus by themselves." Su Nongnong thought for a while and said, considering the previous abuse incident, he didn't suspect anything.

Alas, it's also a poor child.

Gu Ji saw that his goal was achieved, his eyes flashed, and then he thanked him calmly.

"We have to wait a while, my brother hasn't come out yet."

"Yeah."

The driver not far away saw that Gu Ji was late and was about to come forward to ask, but was glared at by Gu Ji. The driver was very tactful and didn't dare to come forward again.

The people around Gu Ji have been replaced.

Both the driver and the housekeeper in charge of daily life.

Soon, Su Jingcheng also came to the school gate with a smile on his face, but this smile slowly disappeared when he saw Gu Ji.

"Nongnong, why is he here too? Didn't I say that he is not a good guy, don't play with him." Su Jingcheng said in front of Gu Ji without hesitation.

This straightforward look, Su Nongnong felt that if he were Gu Ji, he would definitely not be able to bear to call him.

"Gu Ji has no one to pick him up today, we just happened to be on the way, and go back with him." Su Nongnong explained. Su Jingcheng pouted unhappily: "Such a young child, no one came to pick him up? Aren't you afraid that he will be kidnapped?"

Seeing this, Su Jingcheng didn't know what to say.

After all, he is a little angel with a sharp tongue but a soft heart.

After waiting for Su Jingcheng, the three of them moved to the car. The weather outside was really hot, but at least the air conditioner could be turned on in the car.

The three children sat in the back seat, and Su Jingcheng carefully sat in the middle, separating Gu Ji and Su Nongnong. He covered his stomach and wailed: "I'm so hungry, can I not wait for my fourth brother? I want to go home and eat right away."

"Young master, bear with it, here are some biscuits, eat them first to fill your stomach." Hearing this, the driver kindly handed over a box of strawberry-flavored biscuits.

Su Jingcheng pouted: "I don't eat strawberry flavor."

The driver had no choice, so he asked Gu Ji and Su Nongnong again. Su Nongnong thanked him politely and took it, then tore open the packaging bag and asked Gu Ji again: "Gu Ji, are you really not going to eat it?"

Gu Ji didn't say anything, Su Jingcheng was unhappy and competed for favor: "Nong Nongnong, why don't you ask me if I want to eat it?"

Sure enough, he is biased, and he shouldn't be soft-hearted!
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Chapter 7 Who is Xiaocheng's sister?
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"Do you want to eat it?" Su Nong Nong had no choice but to follow his lead and ask again.

Su Jingcheng grinned with satisfaction, revealing a row of neat white teeth: "I don't want to eat it."

Then he nodded with satisfaction: "My sister has grown up and knows how to feel sorry for her brother."

He said this and patted her on the head.

Look at how shameless this statement is.

Gu Ji, of course, didn't want to eat it either. He sat quietly, but his face showed a "do not disturb" expression.

Su Jiashu came out soon after. He excitedly opened the door of the back seat, and when he found that it was full, he paused.

Su Nongnong smiled: "Brother, can you sit in the front today? We took Gu Ji with us today because no one came to pick him up."

Su Jiashu heard this and still showed his generosity, smiling and nodding: "Is that so, okay then."

He came to the co-pilot and sat down, and the thoughtful little cotton jacket Su Jingcheng immediately pointed and said: "Fourth brother, remember to fasten your seat belt."

Su Jiashu responded in a low voice.

Su Jingcheng then began his complaints: "Fourth brother, can you ride a bicycle with the fifth brother in the future? We have been waiting for you to finish school for a long time, Nongnong is crying with hunger."

He still knows the importance of things and knows how to drag Su Nongnong into the water.

I am not, I didn't, don't talk nonsense.

Su Jiashu didn't want to pay attention to him at first, but after hearing the second half of the sentence, he turned around and asked: "Are Nongnong hungry?"

Su Jingcheng opened his eyes and expected her to nod.

Su Nong Nong shook his head honestly: "Fortunately, I'm not very hungry. The one crying because of hunger is Xiao Cheng."

Su Jiashu raised his eyebrows: "Oh, so, Xiao Cheng is crying?"

Bastard!

How dare you play tricks on him.

Su Jingcheng didn't have any hope for Su Nong Nong, so he pretended to be stupid and said: "Who is Xiao Cheng? I don't know her? Why is she crying?"

"Xiao Cheng is very beautiful, with white hair and a cute little skirt." Su Jiashu said while brushing the broken hair on his forehead to the back.

After the voice fell, Su Jingcheng couldn't help but slightly raised the corners of his mouth, and he was very happy.

It turned out that the fourth brother also thought he was very good-looking.

He himself thought he was good-looking.

"Then the fourth brother, do you like Xiao Cheng?" Su Jingcheng tilted his head and blinked his eyes to be cute.

Su Jiashu saw him showing off and couldn't help laughing.

If Su Jingcheng had a tail, it would be wagging fast at this moment.

"Yeah, I like it very much."

Su Jingcheng smiled even more: "Do you still want to see Xiaocheng sister?"

It turns out that he is so charming.

"I want to see it!" Su Nong Nong nodded hurriedly, his eyes sparkling.

Who can resist a cute little Lolita?

"Then I will transform for you next time!" Su Jingcheng said happily.

The driver on the side, listening to their words, gradually became confused. What is Xiaocheng sister? What transformation?

Forget it, I don't understand, so I'll drive seriously.

Gu Ji also didn't understand, but he sat quietly, like an invisible person, without any sense of existence.

Su Jiashu smiled in his eyes, wondering if Su Jingcheng would feel ashamed of himself wearing women's clothes when he grows up.

I didn't take pictures last time, I must record them well next time.

He will be responsible for recording everyone's dark history and Nong Nong's daily growth in the future.

After sending Gu Ji home, the three siblings returned home, and Su Jingcheng immediately went to wash his hands and eat.

He didn't eat enough this morning, and he was really hungry.

Su Jiashu was still worried about Su Jiamu. He didn't know that he had a cold until he went to school.

He planned to go upstairs to show concern: "Jiamu, how is your cold?"

He knocked on the door, but no one answered.
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Chapter 8 Still got the energy to argue
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Su Jiashu urged a few more times, but there was no response from inside, so he pushed the door open and went in.

There was no one in the empty room, but there was a bulge in the quilt, obviously someone was inside.

Su Jiashu walked over and lifted the quilt, frowning and asked: "What's wrong? Still feeling uncomfortable? Do you want to go to the hospital?"

Su Jiamu muttered: "Cold..."

Then he pulled the quilt back and covered it.

Su Jiashu seemed to understand something, silently reaching out to touch his forehead, which was hot.

"Are you going to be a fool?"

It was just a minor cold in the morning, how did he let himself develop a high fever?

"Hurry up and get up, go to the hospital." Su Jiashu patted him and urged him to get up.

Su Jiamu was sleeping in a daze, and suddenly felt a pair of hands pushing him, so he opened his eyes: "What are you doing?"

"If you don't want to burn into a fool, get up and go to the hospital." Su Jiashu looked down at him.

I have lost my temper, and everyone is so worrying.

I really worry about it.

Su Jiamu covered his forehead, his mind was fuzzy, but he still got up subconsciously: "It's so cold."

I must have a serious fever.

"Then wear more." Su Jiashu said, and went to the cloakroom to find him a coat.

Su Jiamu reluctantly took it, feeling uncomfortable and weak, but he said with a light tone of disdain: "Why did you find the ugliest one..."

"You can wear it or not."

"I am a patient now, can you please be more patient?" Su Jiamu tried to gain the greatest benefit for himself.

"You still have the energy to argue. It seems that you don't need to go to the hospital. Just take some antipyretic medicine." Su Jiashu crossed his arms and said against his conscience.

He estimated that Su Jiamu's temperature just now should be close to 39 degrees, which is considered a high fever.

Don't look at Su Jiamu like this. If one of himself or Su Jiayang is sick, his attitude will definitely be worse.

After all, I still know him well.

Su Jiamu decisively refused: "No, I just took medicine, and the cold didn't get better. Now I have a fever."

If God gave him a chance to start over, he would definitely choose to go to the hospital for an injection.

Now he doesn't have to suffer this torture.

The feeling of having a high fever is really unpleasant.

Su Jiashu did not comment: "Your brain, could it be that you took the wrong medicine?"

He now seriously doubted it, after all, Su Jiamu was famous for being stupid.

Su Jiamu was furious: "How is it possible? Do you think it's reasonable? I'm not illiterate."

How could he take the wrong medicine?

"It's just that the medicine doesn't work. I won't buy it anymore." After getting angry, Su Jiamu couldn't help but complain in a low voice.

While talking, he put on his coat and almost stumbled when he put on his shoes.

"It's still a little cold." Su Jiamu said this, went back to the cloakroom, and silently took a knitted hat.

After keeping warm, he followed Su Jiamu out the door with peace of mind.

The two went downstairs one after the other. Su Jingcheng and Su Nongnong were eating happily, and soon they were attracted by Su Jiamu's unusual dress.

Su Jiamu, who usually wears cool casual clothes in summer, suddenly covered himself tightly, which really made people feel abnormal.

Su Jingcheng asked bluntly: "Sixth brother, what's wrong with you? Are you cold?"

Otherwise, if you dress like this in the hot summer, you must be sick.

Su Jiamu went downstairs, and suddenly a breeze blew through the hall, blowing away the heat and sobering up a lot. He cleared his throat: "I have a fever, come and help me."

Su Jingcheng didn't move, still eating lunch, innocently opening his eyes: "Sixth brother, I didn't wash my hands."

He didn't want to go over, what if he got infected?

Su Jiamu cursed: "Why do you eat without washing your hands?"

It's so dirty!

Su Jiashu urged impatiently: "Are you going or not?"

Su Jiamu pouted: "Go."

"Brother, are you going to school this afternoon?" Su Nongnong shouted, she was still eating, so she was a little slurred.

Su Jiashu immediately softened his expression: "I probably won't go. Nongnong and Xiaocheng should behave themselves."

Su Nongnong smiled: "Okay, you guys go quickly."

Otherwise, it would be bad if your brain is burned.
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Chapter 9 He didn't want to either
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Su Jiamu just had a common fever. He finally made an appointment, but it seemed that his fever got worse.

He was unconscious and fell asleep leaning on Su Jiashu's shoulder.

"Hey, wake up, it's our turn."

To be honest, Su Jiashu felt that his bones were about to fall apart after being pillowed by Su Jiamu like this.

Su Jiamu didn't want to talk anymore. He just let Su Jiashu pull him up. Su Jiashu helped him deal with the whole process.

"Can you not get the injection?" Su Jiamu's face was distorted, and he felt a little scared of the needle piercing his skin.

"Are you afraid of the injection at this age? I'm not afraid of it after a try." Su Jiashu pulled the corner of his mouth, provoking Su Jiamu.

"I'm not afraid, it's just..."

Su Jiamu couldn't find any reason at once, so he could only shut his mouth silently.

Well, he was afraid. But he didn't want to be looked down upon, so he held on. When the nurse came over with the needle, his nervousness became more obvious.

His hands went from trembling slightly to Parkinson's syndrome.

He had just seen this nurse. The last person who gave acupuncture was a grandmother in her sixties. She took a long time to give the grandmother acupuncture.

Su Jiamu suddenly had a bad feeling.

But he still comforted himself, saying that the grandmother was old and it was difficult to find blood vessels.

His own blood vessels were very obvious, so it shouldn't be difficult to give acupuncture.

Seeing him like this, the nurse smiled happily: "Don't be afraid, little friend, sister will be very careful."

Little friend?

Su Jiashu's eyes twitched.

Su Jiamu was also embarrassed by this title. He didn't know whether his face was burning or embarrassed: "Please give me a quick pain."

Don't be slow, it's better to suffer a short pain than a long one.

"Okay." The nurse sister still smiled.

However, when she was using a cotton swab to disinfect, Su Jiamu had already pulled his hand back twice in a row.

"It really doesn't hurt, please cooperate, okay?" The nurse was very helpless.

Su Jiamu nodded expressionlessly: "Yes."

However, when the needle was about to pierce him, he couldn't help but dodge.

Su Jiashu, who was standing by, couldn't bear it, and directly covered his eyes, and then said: "Hurry up and pierce it."

The nurse was also very powerful, and she pierced it quickly and accurately, when Su Jiamu was covered with his eyes and hadn't reacted yet.

After everything was done, Su Jiashu let go of his hand. Although he didn't say anything, Su Jiamu could see the disgust on his face.

Su Jiamu felt very wronged.

He didn't want to be afraid either.

After the nurse left, Su Jiamu muttered softly: "Why does it hurt a little?"

I've had a drip before, but it wasn't that painful. It was weird, very strange. Su Jiashu didn't take it seriously, and thought he was just having a psychological effect, so he said perfunctorily: "Does it hurt? How about brother give you a blowjob?"

He was a little depressed.

So he was upset and decided to ignore Su Jiashu.

After a few minutes, Su Jiamu decided that his hand hurt a lot, and then he realized something was wrong.

Although he hadn't had an injection for a long time, it didn't hurt that much when he had one before!

"Brother, my hand really hurts." Su Jiamu poked Su Jiashu with his right hand.

Now Su Jiashu looked over, and he didn't know until he saw that Su Jiamu's left hand was swollen like a pig's hoof.

"I'll ask the nurse to come and take a look."

He said, stood up from the chair, and walked away with his long legs.

Su Jiamu dared to take a closer look at his hand. It should be because the nurse didn't handle it properly, and the needle protruded upwards at the position of his blood vessel, and it was swollen for several centimeters at this moment.

Su Jiamu burst into tears, no wonder it hurt so much.

What a lousy nurse, his technique is so bad.

Soon, Su Jiashu called the nurse over, and was also shocked to see Su Jiamu's left hand swollen. After reacting, he quickly removed the needle tube: "Press it for five minutes and it will be fine."

Su Jiamu is a person who can't stand being wronged, and asked directly: "Why is your technique so bad, will the blood in my veins burst out?"

Damn, he was afraid of dying from excessive blood loss.

The nurse was embarrassed: "No, you can press it for a few minutes and the swelling will go down."

Su Jiamu was in great pain and irritability.

He had to give the needle again in a while, and he didn't know if his other hand would be affected.

Fortunately, a new nurse was replaced, but Su Jiamu was still worried: "Auntie, how is your technique?"

The nurse, who had just turned 30 and refused to admit her age, stiffened her masked face when she heard herself being called auntie, and then showed a weird smile: "Is it good? You will know after you try it?"

Then she stopped talking nonsense and cut the Gordian knot. While Su Jiashu was covering Su Jiamu's eyes, she skillfully inserted the needle.

Then she left proudly without taking a cloud with her.

"Does it still hurt?" Su Jiashu didn't dare to be careless this time and began to ask.

Su Jiamu shook his head. It was indeed the problem of the previous nurse. He said how could the drip be so painful.

"That's good. Do you want some water? I'll go get you some hot water."

"Yes."
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Chapter 10 It is not recommended to do this
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After Su Jiamu finished the drip, Su Jiashu estimated that the elementary school should be almost over, so he went to pick up Su Jingcheng and Su Nongnong.

Su Jiashu opened the front door and motioned Su Jiamu to get in the car.

Su Jiashu would not normally do such a considerate and gentlemanly act, so he must have a bad idea!

Su Jiamu's not very smart head became a little smart after he had a fever.

If they were going to pick someone up and they sat in the front, then Su Jiashu could sit in the back with Su Nongnong?

He wouldn't do that!

Knowing his intention, Su Jiamu crossed his arms and motioned Su Jiashu to get in the car first and let him sit in the front passenger seat.

"Why, you sit in the front." Su Jiashu raised his eyebrows and said nothing, neither of them gave way to the other.

"I don't want it."

"Okay, next time you burn to ashes, I won't care about you." Su Jiashu's face turned cold and his tone gradually faded.

Looking at his mean look, it seems that he doesn't want to give in. Su Jiamu had no choice but to curse and get on the co-pilot.

What's so great about it.

Finally, Su Jiashu received the person and sat with his beloved baby as he wished.

Su Jiamu in the front row, listening to their laughter, found that the world's sorrows and joys were not connected. His handsome face was tight and he didn't say a word.

"Nongnong, let's go out to play tonight, okay?" Su Jiashu touched her head and asked with a smile.

He decided to take Nongnong out to play more often, so as to cultivate feelings.

All other brothers should go away.

He wants to monopolize it.

"Okay, but there is a lot of homework today..." Su Nongnong frowned and said embarrassedly.

Well, too much homework is just an excuse. The main reason is that she is too lazy and doesn't want to go out.

What is fun outside?

"It's okay. It's okay if you don't hand in your homework occasionally." Su Jiashu said disapprovingly, as if he didn't think there was anything wrong with his words.

Su Nongnong pulled the corner of his mouth, brother, you are teaching the children bad things.

"No, I am the class representative, I have to set an example." Su Nongnong shook his head and said righteously.

Su Jiashu didn't see Su Nongnong's reluctance: "That's okay. After I go back tonight, I will help you write it."

How much homework can there be in the first grade? He should be able to finish it in a few minutes.

He is also good at imitating handwriting.

Su Nongnong didn't say anything. Su Jingcheng, who couldn't stand it any longer, stood up and said in disbelief: "Fourth brother, look at what you said, are you talking like a human being?"

It's okay to encourage the little yellow duck not to hand in homework, but you even help write it!

It's really, really - it makes him jealous!

It's unfair, so we must resist firmly!

"Can you understand what I'm saying?" Su Jiashu glanced at him.

"Hmph, I don't care. You can't do this. You can't spoil your children like this. What if you spoil them and ask them to do their homework every day? Unless..." Su Jingcheng pouted, very dissatisfied, trying to reason.

Su Jiashu interrupted him and said with a smile: "Stinky boy, are you jealous?"

To be honest, Su Jiashu almost guessed what Su Jingcheng was thinking.

His next sentence must be, unless you help me write it too.

Su Jingcheng pouted: "Jealous, I'm not!"

"Well, I know you're not, then Xiaocheng should finish his homework by himself."

I shouldn't have been stubborn if I had known.

Su Jiamu had a gloomy face: "Can you shut up? The quarrels are giving me a headache again, so annoying."

If no one speaks for him, then he will do it himself. "Oh." Su Jiashu replied calmly.

Su Nong Nong knew that he was sick and must be in a bad mood, so he shut up silently.

Su Jingcheng, who was not afraid of death, seemed to have just remembered that there was a brother in front of him, and asked with concern: "Hey, Sixth Brother, is your fever gone?"

Help, he really forgot the existence of Sixth Brother.

"It was gone, but it's probably back now." This time he was angry.

Su Jingcheng opened his mouth wide: "Why? What doctor did you see? How come it relapsed so quickly?"

It's too rubbish.

He needs to avoid thunder.

Su Jiamu was irritable and shut up.

Talking to a fool is tiring.

The carriage returned to silence, and only Su Jingcheng muttered softly: "What, you still don't pay attention to me, I don't even bother to care about you."

He also has a little temper. Su Jiamu's face darkened again when he heard this, and then he opened the window to get some fresh air.

Su Nong Nong saw this and kindly reminded him: "You can't blow the wind when you have a fever."

If it was a few days ago, she would never say anything to offend Su Jiamu if she knew that Su Jiamu was in a bad mood.

But thinking of his act of protecting himself last night, she stopped him from committing suicide.

Blowing the cold wind when you have a fever, you think your life is too short.

Su Nong Nong thought Su Jiamu would scold her for meddling in other people's business, but in fact, she didn't, and Su Jiamu closed the window obediently.

Su Jiamu didn't say anything, but everyone felt that the air pressure around them didn't seem to be that low?

"Su Nong Nong, are you concerned about me?" Su Jiamu asked with a slight smile on his face.

Su Nong Nong shook his head: "No, it was you who opened the window, and the wind blew here."

Wasn't her concern obvious enough in what she said just now?

Why did she ask that?

Su Jiamu silently shut his mouth.

Su Jiashu rubbed Su Nongnong's head, his eyes full of pampering.
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Chapter 11 Mother Su's Pain
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After being rescued after her failed suicide attempt, Su Xingxing was beaten for the first time in her life.

She was not convinced, but hated everyone. However, in order to avoid being beaten, she gave in to Mother Su.

Afterwards, she locked herself in her room, not going to school or eating.

Mother Su ignored her, and the two fell into a cold war.

It was very late when Father Su came back, and he was drunk. When he got home, he smashed everything in the house.

There were quarrels and crackling sounds downstairs.

Su Xingxing was still awake, and she pricked up her ears to listen to the noise downstairs.

She could vaguely hear Father Su's angry voice, and she didn't understand why her father was so angry.

"Can't you let me worry less every day! The company's affairs are already annoying, and you still bother me with these trivial things!" Father Su was drunk and crazy.

"What's wrong with me? I just want to discuss Xingxing's matter with you. She is our daughter, how can it be a trivial matter? With her temper, can we just leave her alone? Can we still act like a lady?"

Mother Su was also very aggrieved. She waited until midnight just to wait for her husband to come home. She spoke in a nice voice, but her husband suddenly lost his temper and was scolded.

"Do I need to worry about these? What's the point of marrying you? You stay at home doing nothing every day." Father Su blushed and pointed at Mother Su and said unhappily.

"I do nothing? Do you know how much I have paid for this family?" Mother Su asked back in disbelief with her eyes wide open.

The war was about to start. Father Su was very impatient. He picked up the nearest chair and smashed it in front of Mother Su: "You paid nothing! I've been exhausted for the company's affairs. I begged a bunch of people, but they are nothing."

He got drunk for the social event, and those people teased him and left directly without promising to help him.

He was so angry outside tonight that he wanted to smash everything now.

A bunch of small-minded people who take advantage of the situation!

After hearing what Mother Su said, she realized the seriousness of the matter: "Didn't you say that the company's affairs were a small problem last night?"

It would have been better if he didn't say it. Father Su got even angrier when he mentioned it.

He picked up the lame chair and smashed it again.

"It's a small problem. The company's capital chain has been broken. Now it is heavily in debt. It's a small problem. You, a woman, can go out to eat tomorrow! It's all a small problem anyway."

At this time, Su's father lost his former high spirits and looked depressed. He needed to find a place to vent his anger.

And his wife, who was wearing delicate makeup, obviously became his punching bag.

He ran around for this family, without any backbone, begging people humbly, while his wife enjoyed herself at home and was served by someone.

After this comparison, he was angry no matter how he thought about it.

Su's mother was yelled at and felt very wronged. She obviously did nothing.

"Su, don't you want to live anymore? You dare to be mean to me, who do you think you are?" She was also angry. After many years of marriage, although she obeyed her husband in everything, she was not submissive.

"What does the company have to do with me? You didn't manage it properly, and it's because you're useless. Who can you blame? How dare you get angry with me?" Su's mother was not to be outdone, and she grabbed a pillow from the sofa and threw it over.

Her family, although not as good as Su's, was also one of the richest families, so she was not afraid of him.

"I didn't manage it properly?" Su's father was even more furious when he heard this. He was drunk and angry, so he didn't show mercy, but stepped forward and pulled Su's mother's hair.

"Stinky woman, how much money have I spent on you over the years? Now that I'm bankrupt, you think I'm useless? Do you have any shame?" Su's father looked fierce and slapped her hard.

"Ah, you dare to hit me, Su's mother will fight you!" Su's mother's scalp was almost torn apart, and her face was burning with pain. She almost used up all her strength to resist.

But it was useless. How could her strength be comparable to that of an adult man?

He was almost beaten up by Su's father.

This was the first time in all these years of marriage. In fact, Su's mother was not Su's father's original wife. She was his white moonlight, the one who came later and took the position. The original wife was dismissed because she had no children for many years, and only then did it become her turn. After getting married, they were considered harmonious and loving. But tonight... this made Su's mother feel like the sky was falling. Her daughter was being disobedient, her husband was being abusive. Could this family still hold together? Su's mother lay on the ground, with Su's father still pressing down on her and hitting her. At this moment, she no longer had the strength to struggle. Suddenly, she looked up to the second floor and saw her beloved daughter looking down at her. She couldn't see what expression her daughter had. But her indifference was enough to break her heart.
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Chapter 12 Big Brother Doesn't Like Me Anymore
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Su Xingxing watched from upstairs for a while, and saw her mother being beaten by her father. She couldn't tell what she felt.

Perhaps she was panicked.

However, she didn't stop it immediately.

After a long time, she hurried downstairs, crying: "Dad, Dad, what are you doing, why are you beating Mom?"

She thought, this is her mother after all.

Su Xingxing still went forward to help Su's mother up, but she didn't have much strength, so Su's mother still forced herself to lie on the sofa, crying silently, watching all this coldly.

At this time, Su's father was exhausted. He fell to the ground and suddenly saw his daughter coming down in a princess dress, and then he suddenly remembered something.

He acted like a kind father: "Xingxing, Dad's company has had some problems recently. Can you go and ask your big brother to help?"

With the degree of love Su Yizhi has for his daughter, he will definitely not sit idly by.

As for himself, he was the elder and couldn't bring himself to ask Su Yizhi for help.

Su Xingxing paused, then decisively refused: "No! Big brother has made me angry recently, I don't want to ask him for help!"

He wanted big brother to take the initiative to apologize to her.

Su's father's face suddenly sank: "Can you stop fooling around?"

Although Su Xingxing was a little scared of such a father, she was still very tough: "I'm not fooling around, I hate big brother now!"

She didn't want to lower herself to ask him for help.

Su's father was furious: "Hate? Do you have the qualifications to hate him now? I tell you, Su Xingxing, no matter what he does, you have to endure it."

Isn't he hated anymore?

When he took over Su's, it was a mess, but soon the company was running better than him, which made people jealous.

As hateful as his outstanding brother.

"Dad, what are you talking about." Su Xingxing's eyes were full of disbelief, and he obviously couldn't accept this statement.

Not long ago, she was still the darling of the stars.

I don’t know since when, her brothers have become cold to her, and now even her parents think she is unreasonable.

But wasn’t she like this before?

Su Xingxing’s eyes flashed with confusion.

Who has changed?

Su’s father tried to control his temper, took a deep breath and coaxed softly again: "Xingxing, something happened in Dad’s company, just ask big brother for help, otherwise, Dad will have no money to buy you beautiful clothes and shoes."

Su Xingxing didn’t have any concept of money. She was born with everything, so she couldn’t understand what it would be like without money: "Dad, big brother doesn’t like me anymore, he will definitely not help me."

Su Xingxing said, feeling very aggrieved.

They don’t like her, so she doesn’t want to get close to them and make herself unhappy.

Father Su was full of disbelief and a little impatient: "How could it be, your big brother loves you so much."

For so many years, because his daughter was favored by Su Yizhi, he would give him some face when he was socializing outside, so he was also happy to pamper his daughter.

Speaking of this Su Xingxing, he got angry: "Big brother now only likes that Su Nongnong, it's all because of her, the brothers now only like her!"

In the past, the brothers were all around her, but now they haven't looked for him for a long time and don't care.

Father Su obviously didn't believe it: "Su Nongnong?"

If he didn't say it, he would almost forget that there was this person.

"Yes, it's her, it's all her fault, why do the brothers like her, obviously I am the little sister they love." Su Xingxing was full of dissatisfaction.

Father Su didn't want to talk to her about this: "Xingxing, your big brother must still love you, as long as you go to call and apologize, Dad's company really needs your big brother's help."

If Su Yizhi came forward, would he still worry about not being able to get investment?

The capital chain was interrupted, and the company was already heavily in debt. If there was really no capital to operate, it would continue to lose money.

Su Xingxing bit her lip: "But, I called my eldest brother before, and he took it out on me for no reason."

She obviously did nothing, and took the initiative to make a cake and invite him over, but he was not good at all, and hung up his phone afterwards.

Su's father thought she was talking nonsense, and didn't think Su Yizhi would take it out on a child for no reason. That person was still his beloved sister.

"Xingxing, can you stop making trouble? Go call your eldest brother and apologize." For the company, what's wrong with being humble?

"It's so late, let's not bother my eldest brother." Su Xingxing pinched her skirt and avoided his gaze.

She really didn't want to take the initiative.

Su's father's eyes were a little cold. Su Xingxing was afraid that he would hit her like her mother. She bit her lip and dialed the phone under his gaze.

Seeing that she was obedient, Su's father also felt that the company's problems could be saved, and his eyes softened a lot.

He rubbed his sore temples, feeling as if the fog had been cleared.

Su's mother looked at this scene coldly.
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Chapter 13 What on earth have you done?
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Su Xingxing was nervous in the few seconds after the call was made.

On the one hand, she resisted giving in.

On the other hand, she hoped that the elder brother's attitude was because he was in a bad mood. After she called him, he would take the initiative to apologize to her.

If his attitude was good enough, she might consider forgiving him.

It took a long time for the call to be connected. Su Xingxing looked at the screen of the phone, her mind was in a mess: "Big brother..."

The other end of the phone paused: "Who are you?"

Su Xingxing almost cried when she heard the cold tone.

It was impossible for the elder brother to not recognize her voice, so he did it on purpose.

It was so hateful. Why did he treat her like this?

Su's father saw that Su Xingxing didn't say anything and felt wronged. He snatched the phone with a look of regret and took it with a smile: "It's uncle and Xingxing, Yizhi, Xingxing girl, she just wanted to call you, I can't persuade her, let you talk." After that, he handed the phone back to Su Xingxing. Su Yizhi was very cold: "Yeah." Su Xingxing took the phone again: "Brother, why don't you come to see me recently?" She thought about it, but couldn't help asking. "Why should I come to see you?" Su Yizhi wanted to say that he was busy with work, but when he thought about her instructing people to bully Nong Nong, he felt that there was no need. He hadn't come to settle accounts with her yet, but he questioned himself first. Su Xingxing cried out, "I'm your sister, brother, you don't like me anymore."

Su Yizhi didn't have the patience to listen to her crying, nor did he coax her like he used to: "What's the matter? I'll hang up if nothing's wrong."

He's still working overtime at the company, and now he just wants to go home early.

Su Xingxing looked at her father, her big eyes full of tears, and she felt so wronged that she couldn't express it in words.

Father Su was even more disappointed, gritted his teeth and continued to smile: "Yizhi, Xingxing is in a bad mood recently, is she willful and irritated you? Hey, she's still a child, she's been spoiled by us, don't take it to heart."

But he didn't think so in his heart. If you want to say spoiled, it's not the brothers who spoiled her.

Su Yizhi nodded in approval: "Yes, she is spoiled, I hope you can discipline her well in the future, and if it doesn't work, you can also implement stick education appropriately, so that she won't harm the society in the future."

After the voice fell, Father Su was stunned.

What did Su Yizhi say?

What does this have to do with anything?

Xingxing is only ten years old. What did she do to make him so unhappy?

"Yizhi, is there any misunderstanding?" Father Su felt that the matter was not simple and sobered up a little.

"Misunderstanding?" Su Yizhi paused, tapped the table with his index finger regularly, and said expressionlessly: "You have to ask her if it's a misunderstanding."

Father Su was furious and pointed at Su Xingxing: "What did you do?"

He originally wanted to ask Su Yizhi for help, but now his attitude doesn't seem like he would help himself?

Wait...

Father Su had a bad feeling in his heart. The news he inquired about was that he had offended a big shot. Could it be Su Yizhi himself?

He recalled the intriguing smile of that person and felt that this was even more possible.

Su Xingxing shook her head in panic: "No, I didn't do anything. It was Su Nong Nong who said bad things about me in front of my brother."

What did she do wrong?

She just wanted to take back everything she had.

Su Xingxing said something that Su's father couldn't listen to anymore. He asked the person on the phone: "Is it you? Did you instruct him?"

He was able to run the company so well because of Su Yizhi's care, so he always wanted to get out of this state and wanted to grab all the company shares in Su Yizhi's hands.

In this way, he would be the king.

Su Yizhi hooked his lips, with a smile that didn't reach his eyes: "Uncle is really incompetent. I thought you had already found out."

This is the truth.

I didn't expect Su's father to be so lax. I guessed it now.

What's funny is that he also wanted to use Su Xingxing to ask for his help.

Father Su was so angry that his lips were trembling, his whole body was cold, and he felt that the world was about to collapse. He murmured in disbelief: "Why? Why?"

Could it be that Su Yizhi noticed his ambition and cut the Gordian knot?
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