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Synopsis:

Forced into a marriage meant for her scheming stepsister, Su He never expected to walk down the aisle—only to end up marrying the elusive and powerful Bo Xiuyan, her supposed fiancé’s enigmatic uncle. What started as a bureaucratic blunder became an unpredictable entanglement with the man known to command empires with a glance.

Her stepsister fumed. “Don’t dream, Su He. A crow dressed as a phoenix is still just a crow! You really think Bo Xiuyan cares about you?”

But reality proved far more complicated—and a lot more indulgent. As whispers of a long-lost first love circle her marriage, Su He fights to guard her heart. Red-eyed and furious, she confronts her husband.

He responds by wrapping an arm around her waist with one hand... and holding a durian in the other.

“Wife,” Bo Xiuyan says with a crooked smile, “don’t believe everything you hear.”

Then he kisses her and adds, “You eat the flesh. I’ll kneel on the skin.”

Let me know if you'd like a darker, sweeter, or spicier version—I can conjure up any twist you’re craving.
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Chapter 1 A bumpkin from the countryside


[image: ]




May, on the highway.

A black Rolls-Royce was driving on the road. The driver drove carefully and attentively, holding the steering wheel steadily with white gloves on, and occasionally looking at the rearview mirror.

On the back seat, Su He sat upright.

Su He wore a floral dress, white sneakers, and a loose black knitted jacket. Her soft waist-length hair was scattered in front of her shoulders, revealing a white and delicate face. Although her face was not made up, it could be seen that she was a natural beauty.

It was just that the clothes she wore looked cheap.

Her clothes, all added up, cost only a few hundred yuan.

The little girl may have never seen the world, or she may be too nervous. She hardly spoke from the time she got on the car until now. The driver glanced at her and looked away.

Su He was indeed very restrained. On the one hand, it was because of the car she was sitting in and the place she was going to next. On the other hand, it was because of her life experience. She had not yet completely digested her identity as the daughter of the Su family. It turns out that she still has a father.

This father's eyebrows and eyes in the photo are three points similar to hers.

His name is Su Qingshan.

He is handsome and tall in middle age, and he is still a well-known figure in Lin City.

For the first time since she was a child, Su He knew that she still had a family besides her grandmother, and her parents were not dead. In addition to her biological father, she also has a younger sister who is one year younger than her. However, that sister is the apple of the Su family's eye.

Su He thought of her grandmother, and her eyes became more sad.

Forget it, let's take it one step at a time. As for why Su Qingshan never thought of asking her to take her home before, but suddenly took her back to the Su family when she was in her twenties, Su He didn't know and couldn't ask.

Su He sighed softly, staring at the floral skirt.

Su He raised his eyes inadvertently, stunned, and his whole body tensed.

The driver said, "Miss, relax, don't be so nervous. There are water and food on the seat. If you feel hungry, eat something. It will take about an hour to get to Su's house."

Su He was not used to the name of Miss.

She nodded politely and responded, "I'm not hungry, thank you."

An hour later, the Rolls-Royce stopped in front of a magnificent villa. The villa was very large, and there was a garden in front of the villa. The garden was full of various flowers, and the flowers were in full bloom, and the grass was green. There were bees and butterflies on the flowers, and even a cute rabbit with snow-white hair in the grass.

Su He grew up in the countryside. She used to raise two rabbits, but they died of illness later. Unexpectedly, she saw a little rabbit in the Su family's garden.

Su He was so lost in thought that she sat in the car and forgot to get off.

The driver reminded, "Miss, we're here."

Su He quickly retracted her gaze, said a light "Oh", and got off the car.

Just on the way back, the weather changed.

A flash of lightning tore through the sky, leaving a bright light. Cold wind blew over, Su He hugged her arms, feeling a little cold, and her hair and skirt were messed up by the wind.

The housekeeper of the Su family came out.

When he saw Su He, he first looked Su He up and down, with an uncomfortable look of contempt and disdain. The housekeeper took Su He's suitcase from the driver, glanced at the cheap and old light-colored suitcase, and said, "Miss, go in. The second lady and the lady are waiting at home."

After walking a few steps, the housekeeper suddenly turned back.

He looked at Su He indifferently and said, "The lady and the second lady have mysophobia and don't like foreign unclean things. Your shoes are covered with mud, take them off when you enter the door, so as not to upset the lady."

Su He held her suitcase, and her heart sank.

She didn't say anything.

Before entering the house, Su He knew that it was not a problem with her shoes. It was the housekeeper who was hinting that although she was Su Qingshan's daughter, she was just an outsider. This was her first time entering this house, and the host gave her a warning at first.

Let her not forget her identity.

Su He changed into spare guest shoes and entered the house, observing carefully, keeping silent and talking less. Not seeing Su Qingshan, Su He asked: "Mr. Su..."

After thinking for a while, he changed his words, "Where is my dad?"

As soon as he finished speaking, someone came down from upstairs. The girl was very young, with waist-length hair like Su He, very beautiful, wearing a pink skirt and white slippers. She held a mobile phone in her hand. Seeing Su He, the girl pouted and stared at Su He downstairs with caution.

Su Feifei walked downstairs step by step.

Walking in front of Su He, Su Feifei looked him up and down, her eyes probing and strange: "Are you Su He? The daughter my father brought back from the countryside?" After saying that, she took a step back, as if avoiding the plague god, with a look of disgust, "What's the smell on you? It's too stinky. And why are the clothes you wear so cheap? If others see it, they will think some beggars and messy people have come to our house."

After saying that, Su Feifei turned to the coffee table in the living room.

Let the servants bring durian.

No matter the servants or the housekeeper, because of Su Feifei's words, they almost ignored Su He. Su He held the suitcase and stood there awkwardly.

This luxurious and strange home.

And her sister, Su Feifei, the jewel in the Su family's palm, Su Qingshan's precious heart. Su He didn't like Su Feifei at the first meeting.

Not long after, Jiang Qi came down. She was wearing a luxurious and elegant cheongsam. After staring at Su He for a while, she said coldly, "Su He is back. Go arrange a room and clean it up." After that, she ignored Su He and went to Su Feifei, "Fei Fei, Mom picked out a jade bracelet for you. See if you like it. If you don't like it, we will change it."

Su Feifei laughed.

No one paid attention to Su He, just left her alone.

Su He tightened and loosened her grip on the suitcase. She was tired of standing and wanted to sit on the sofa to rest for a while. As a result, she was discovered by Jiang Qi as soon as she took a step. "Stop! Your clothes are not clean. Don't touch the sofa at home. You look so poor. I'm afraid you are a visiting relative. Don't dirty the expensive carpet. You can't afford to pay for it."

Su He pinched her palm to calm herself down.

She was just an outsider when she first arrived.

It was called home, but the people in this family did not welcome her arrival. Although she knew that her stepmother didn't like her, Su He needed help, so she couldn't offend the mistress of the Su family.

Grandma's life was still in the hands of the Su family, and she needed money.

Su He suppressed her anger and said nothing.

Half an hour later, the servant came back and took Su He to her room.

It was called a room, but it was actually a temporary storage room. It smelled bad, and even the sheets didn't look very clean. Su He stood there for a few seconds, and wanted to take out her phone to call Su Qingshan, but the door behind her was pushed open.

Su He turned around and saw that it was Su Feifei.

Su Feifei threw her hand, and something flew past her. After Su He saw what was under her feet, she took a step back tensely, her face pale with fear.

Under her feet, there was a dead rabbit covered in blood.

Su Feifei crossed her arms, raised her chin and laughed contemptuously: "Why are you yelling? A rabbit scared you like this. You are a country bumpkin, with a poor face, so stop pretending! You really think you are someone great, it's disgusting to look at you."
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Chapter 2: Marrying for Sister
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Su Feifei looked away from Su He's face with disdain and took a look at the house that was not meant for people to live in. She didn't know if rats and cockroaches would come out of the room at night and if Su He was used to it. Thinking of the scene, Su Feifei chuckled and smiled proudly.

The man lifted his hair and walked away humming happily.

Su He closed his eyes and recovered from the shock.

"Su Feifei, stop!"

Su Feifei walked out of the door and heard Su He's angry voice from behind.

Su Feifei stopped when she heard the words, turned around and stared into Su He's eyes, with an attitude that she didn't take her seriously at all. She didn't even call Su He's name, let alone call her sister. A poor country bumpkin like Su He was not worthy of being her sister.

At most, he was just a poor country bumpkin.

Su Feifei looked at the clothes Su He was wearing and looked down on him more and more. Su He's clothes are all from street stalls, so ugly, so cheap and tacky. The hairpin on her head costs thousands of yuan. Look at Su He, she looks like a beggar, I'm afraid she will come back to embarrass the Su family.

Su Feifei knows in her heart, what a young lady.

She came back to sacrifice.

Don't think that Su Qingshan took home this daughter who was abandoned more than ten years ago, and Su He can transform herself from an ugly duckling to a phoenix. Su He's return to the Su family this time is Su He's blessing, after all, and she should be grateful to herself.

Su Feifei snorted coldly and said arrogantly, "Why, are you angry? Don't you like this rabbit? You looked at it several times in the garden. So I specially gave you a gift. Do you think I bullied you?" Su Feifei changed her words and said, "You are my father's daughter, and you are my sister anyway. I am just joking with you. By the way, your grandmother was arranged by my father to work in Lin City Hospital, right? The medical expenses are quite expensive, right?" Su Feifei stared at Su He's face while speaking, and she felt a little jealous in her heart. This Su He, not to mention that she is really pretty. This half-sister from the countryside, who has the same father as her, doesn't know how she grew up in the countryside. Her skin looks quite white, and she is not familiar with the skin care she spends money on daily. Looking at Su He, Su Feifei hated this sister even more in her heart. Su He didn't want to cause trouble after being bullied. She was thinking about her grandmother in her heart. For her grandmother, she could endure anything now. Not caring about Su Feifei, Su He reminded her: "Su Feifei, don't go too far. After all, I am my father's daughter. Aren't you afraid that I will tell Dad that you bully me like this?"

Su Feifei laughed as soon as Su He finished speaking.

As if she had heard a funny joke, Su Feifei covered her stomach and laughed enough before clearing her throat and said: "If my father really cared about you, his biological daughter, why would he find you and take you home now? In this family, do you really think you have a position? Su He, don't you take a mirror to see what you look like. What a joke."

Su Feifei looked at Su He and played with a bunch of soft hair on his chest. The smile on the corner of his mouth disappeared, and he continued with his eyes wide open: "I warn you, don't tell anyone about what happened today! Don't forget, you can go back to the Su family, but it was my mother and I who agreed. Whether to save your grandmother is just a word from my mother and me. If you don't want to watch your grandmother die, you should be obedient."

After that, Su Feifei left.

Su He watched Su Feifei leave arrogantly, unable to say a word.

Halfway through the journey, Su Feifei's cell phone rang.

"Feifei, I saw Mr. Bo! Come quickly!"

Su Feifei said, "What are you making a fuss about? Which Mr. Bo?"

Friend Chen Linlin said on the phone, "Bo Xiuyan, do you think I'm talking about Bo Jin? They are in a private club on the sea. By the way, there is a woman next to Bo Xiuyan. If things go wrong, Bo Jin is here too. Feifei, I want to tell you something, don't be angry! Your fiancé is with a woman."

Su Feifei was stunned, thinking that Bo Jin was getting married soon and was still so high-profile, and didn't take her, Su Feifei, into consideration at all. She felt a little depressed, but soon felt relieved.

Anyway, she would never marry Bo Jin.

Bo Jin was just a playboy with countless women in private.

Let Su He serve that kind of man.

Anyway, the elders only said that the daughter of the Su family was from the Bo family, but they didn't specify who it was. Since Su He came, it was natural for her to marry into the Bo family. Su He had her grandmother waiting for money to save her life in the hospital, so she had no choice.

This family marriage, Su He had to marry even if she didn't want to.

Su Feifei left with a relieved heart.

She sent a text message to Chen Linlin: [Linlin, you know who I like. I won't marry Bo Jin casually. He is a playboy, I don't like him. ]

Chen Linlin replied: [Of course I know who our Feifei loves. Bo Xiuyan, right? But Bo Xiuyan is not something that any woman can easily get. He is a big iceberg, cold and icy. But I'm curious about what kind of woman he likes. ]

Chen Linlin sent another message: [I'm really curious, I don't know what kind of person Bo Xiuyan likes, what kind of woman can catch his eye and be lucky enough to marry him. 】

Chen Linlin knew what Su Feifei was thinking: [Fei Fei, you have to work hard! However, what about your marriage with Bo Jin? If you don't marry, will your parents agree? 】

Su Feifei replied: [Don't worry. 】

Su He called Su Qingshan but didn't get through, and then she didn't call again. After taking a look at the environment in the room and a small bed, she walked over and sat quietly on the bed, lowered her head, and did nothing. After a long time, Su He calmed down and got up.

Picked up the bloody little rabbit on the ground and buried it in the yard.

After burying it, Su He patted the dirt on her body, feeling a little sad.

She wanted to take her grandmother back to their home.

But Su He knew in her heart that it was impossible.

The next day, Su Qingshan came back.

He didn't care where Su He would live or what she would eat and drink. He just told her about her grandmother's condition and said, "Your grandmother's illness can be cured, but it will cost too much money. He He, I know you are filial. As long as you promise Dad one thing, I will pay for your grandmother's medical expenses until she is safe."

Su He's eyes lit up when she heard that there was hope.

After all, she really couldn't afford the high medical expenses.

She was at the end of her rope.

But then, Su Qingshan said, "It's like this. When you were very young, the Su family and the Bo family formed an alliance. Now that you have grown up, it's time to fulfill your filial piety. It's just right. Get ready and marry into the Bo family in half a month. As long as you are obedient, you don't have to worry about your grandmother's medical expenses."

Marry into the Bo family?

Let her get married?

Su He was stunned when she heard this, and her face suddenly turned pale.
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Chapter 3 Bumping into Bo Xiuyan
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Seeing Su He's face suddenly change, fearing that Su He would be reluctant, Jiang Qi, who was standing by, touched the bracelet on his wrist and echoed, "Su He, this is what the elders of the two families meant. You are the daughter of the Su family. For so many years, the Su family has not been able to find you and they feel ashamed of you. However, you can't blame us. It was your grandmother who insisted on breaking off contact with the Su family. Now, you can be considered to have recognized your ancestors and returned to your roots."

As he spoke, Jiang Qi took off the bracelet on his wrist.

In front of Su Qingshan, he put the bracelet on Su He's hand. Jiang Qi's attitude was neither cold nor indifferent, and he said to Su He, "The Bo family has an extraordinary status in Lin City. The one you are going to marry is the young master of the Bo family. He is good-looking and not much older than you. You should just marry him and enjoy your life."

Su He wanted to say something, but was interrupted by Su Feifei.

"Su He, marrying into the Bo family is a blessing you have accumulated in eight lifetimes. What does it mean that you are as pale as a ghost? Do you think your parents will abuse you? You accepted the Su family's ancestral bracelet, which means you agree to this marriage. Don't regret it!"

Su He was confused.

Looking at the three people in the Su family in front of him, it was inexplicably dazzling.

Soon, Su He figured it out.

Under Su Qingshan's majestic and cold gaze, Su He pursed his lips and wanted to take off the bracelet on his wrist. As soon as he took it off, he was accidentally hit by the cat in Su Feifei's arms, and the bracelet fell to the ground and broke into pieces.

Su He was so scared that his legs went weak. Su Feifei's angry voice was in her ears: "This is the Su family's ancestral bracelet, Su He, you actually broke it! Do you know how valuable this bracelet is and how much it is worth? You can't afford to pay for this bracelet even if you work all your life!"

Jiang Qi's face also changed, and her face looked a little ugly.

She asked Su Feifei not to speak, and looked at Su He, with dissatisfaction and accusation in her tone: "Su He, why are you so careless? Do you know how valuable this bracelet is? Well, since it is given to you, you have to admit that it broke. When you marry into the Bo family, the fact that you accidentally broke the bracelet today will be written off. I believe your father will not be angry with you."

Su He's eyelashes trembled, and he shouted: "Dad..."

How can she be blamed for this? It was Su Feifei's cat that suddenly pounced on her, and the bracelet fell to the ground. Just as she opened her mouth to explain, Su Qingshan waved his hand unhappily, making Su He swallow the words in her mouth.

Su Qingshan said with a straight face, "It's settled. Your Aunt Jiang is right. When you marry into the Bo family, I won't pursue the matter of you breaking the bracelet."

Su He wanted to explain, but Su Qingshan didn't give her a chance.

She squatted down tremblingly and carefully picked up the broken bracelet. She stood up and looked at Su Qingshan, a man with blood but no feelings, "Dad, is this a deal?"

Su Qingshan was stunned.

Su He had her own position. She said, "I don't want to get married, and I haven't thought about getting married. If your purpose of letting me come back is to trade, I'm afraid you will be disappointed."

This is the truth.

Yes, she is very short of money, but she doesn't want to trade herself.

She doesn't know who the person in the Bo family is. Su He is not stupid. The relationship between the rich is complicated. As an ordinary person who grew up with her grandmother, she can't see through it, but she knows it. If the person in the Bo family is really as good as she said, since the Bo family and the Su family are getting married, then why is it her, and not Su Feifei?

Su Feifei is the apple of the Su family's eye.

Shouldn't she be the one who is well-matched?

Hearing Su He's refusal, Jiang Qi said coldly: "Don't say it so harshly. The Bo family is not a family that anyone can marry into. Most people don't have this opportunity. Su He, your grandmother's life is in your hands. Do you want to watch her lose her?"

Jiang Qi glanced at Su Qingshan and continued: "The money of the Su family is not blown by the wind. Besides, your grandmother's situation requires a large amount of money every day. You are the daughter of the Su family and Feifei's sister. In a family marriage, naturally the sister has to marry first."

Su Feifei said: "Su He, think about it carefully. "

She walked to Su Qingshan, stretched out her hand and hugged Su Qingshan's arm coquettishly, and said softly: "Dad, look at this Su He, she is a little ungrateful. You have taken her grandmother to the best hospital, but Su He is unwilling. It doesn't matter if she doesn't want to. She is her own grandmother, why should our Su family help her? Let her find a way to raise money. "

Su Qingshan didn't refute anything, looked at his watch, and said: "He He, I have said everything I should say. Your grandmother still has an operation to do, and the cost is very high. Whether to save her or not depends on you. "

Su He absent-mindedly returned to the grocery room behind the small garden.

Passing by the rose garden, a young servant stopped Su He and secretly told her: "Miss, don't be fooled. The young master of the Bo family is the fiancé of the second lady, and the marriage partner is also the second lady. The second lady doesn't want to marry, and wants you to marry in her place. "

Su He was stunned.

She asked, "How old is the young master of the Bo family?"

"About 25."

Oh, that means he is not old.

Su He asked again, "Is that man disabled?"

"No. I heard that the young master of the Bo family is very philandering. I heard that he has a woman and an illegitimate child outside. The second young lady cried and didn't want to marry, but the Bo family and the Fu family must want to arrange a marriage, so they took you back."

"By the way, young lady, I heard that the young master of the Bo family is cynical, cold-blooded and cruel, and especially likes to abuse women in bed. The person he wants to marry is actually the second young lady."

Su He Su He didn't say anything.

So, this is what happened.

In the afternoon, the weather was not good, and it rained heavily.

When Su He received the call, he was packing clothes. He heard that his grandmother had another attack and was arranged for treatment in the hospital. Su He didn't care about anything else and hurriedly stopped a car to go to the hospital.

When he got off the car at the hospital, the wind was strong and the rain was heavy. The umbrella in his hand was blown away because he didn't hold it firmly. Su He was anxious and didn't care about the umbrella. He rushed into the rain with his hands on his head and ran towards the hospital lobby.

Su He met a car and was almost hit.

The driver cursed, Su He said sorry, turned around and left, and ran into someone head-on.

A man.

"Sorry, sorry." Su He apologized anxiously.

The rain fell on Su He.

The man in front of Su He didn't speak.

Su He looked up and looked at him along the rain.

The man was very tall, straight and slender, wearing a white shirt and black trousers, holding a big black umbrella in his hand, and the hand holding the umbrella ribs was clearly knuckled. Under the umbrella, the man's facial features were deep, his nose was high, his lips were thin, his face was particularly attractive, and his eyes were cold and indifferent. At just one glance, Su He's breathing almost stagnated, and he felt stiff all over.

Is it him?

"You..." The throat seemed to be blocked by something and stuck.

She remembered that she didn't know his name.

After all, it was just a chance encounter.

Su He stared at Bo Xiuyan blankly, stunned in place.

Bo Xiuyan had a hint of impatience between his eyebrows, and glanced at the woman in front of him who was soaked like a drowned chicken. The woman's face was clean and white, and her hair was wet and draped over her shoulders, looking very embarrassed. There were so many women who pretended to meet him casually, and they bumped into him. For Bo Xiuyan, it was already a common thing.

Bo Xiuyan was too lazy to say a word, his eyes were cold and captivating.

He was about to leave, but when he accidentally saw Su He's eyes, Bo Xiuyan was slightly stunned for a second.

Soon, Bo Xiuyan looked away coldly.

He held the umbrella expressionlessly and left sideways.

He didn't say a word to Su He.

It seemed that Su He was just air in his eyes, and he completely ignored it as if it didn't exist.

When the others walked away, Su He reacted half a beat late, then looked at the hospital, raised his hand to cover his forehead and ran to the hospital lobby.

On this side, Bo Xiuyan just got into the car after putting away his umbrella when his cell phone rang.

Looking at the phone, it was from Bo Jin.

He swiped his finger: "What's wrong?"

Bo Jin's screaming voice came from the phone.

"Uncle, help!"
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Chapter 4 Forced Marriage
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The car door slammed shut, and Bo Jin's voice disappeared.

In less than two seconds, Bo Jin's voice of begging for mercy came from the phone again, "Damn it, Third Uncle! I just said it casually, but you really mean it! No, no, no, you know I'm afraid of water. Third Uncle, I won't fight with you for the land you want, okay? I'll give it to you! Don't push me into the water..."

Before he finished speaking, a splash sounded from the phone.

Along with the sound of water splashing, Bo Jin's voice disappeared from his ears.

Bo Xiuyan held the steering wheel with one hand, and the corner of his mouth twitched.

Just as he was about to hang up, Bo Jin's phone had been changed to another person, and Bo Xiulin's cold voice came, "Old Five, Bo Jin, this little guy stole my business, what do you think, should I bother with my nephew?"

Bo Xiuyan smiled and said lightly: "Bo Jin can't swim, isn't he afraid that big brother will make trouble?"

Bo Xiulin smiled, looked at Bo Jin who was tumbling in the water, and said: "Don't worry, this kid is just bold, his hands are too long. Such a deep water can't drown him! Huangyou is at my feet, wait a while, let it go down to fish him out."

Bo Xiuyan ignored it.

He looked at the rain outside and felt inexplicably upset.

After two seconds of silence, Bo Xiulin blew a whistle, Huangyou, who was crawling at Bo Xiulin's feet, got up, barked twice, ran quickly to the river and jumped into the water, and swam towards Bo Jin's direction with his paws familiarly.

Huoyou bit Bo Jinjiang's clothes.

Pulling hard to the shore.

Bo Xiulin turned his eyes away and leaned against the car next to him.

"Old Five."

Bo Xiulin looked at the ripples on the water, not worried at all whether Bo Jin would sink because he couldn't swim. He talked about something else and said calmly: "The overseas holding company has been plagued by negative events. I heard that the actual holding company has also been sued and is on bail. What do you mean? What do you think?"

Bo Xiuyan raised his eyebrows.

He leaned back, tugged at his collar, and looked away from the window indifferently, "My signal is not good. It's raining. If you have anything to say, wait until you get back." After he finished speaking, he reminded again, "Third brother, that's enough. Stop it. I advise you to stay out of the eldest brother's family affairs. In addition, Bo Jin will get married in half a month. As the third uncle, you should be more sensible and don't make things awkward for the two families."

Bo Xiulin snorted coldly.

He didn't say anything.

After hanging up the phone, Bo Xiuyan started the car. The black car drove into the rain.

Su He held her hands and waited quietly outside the operating room.

Her clothes were soaked, and her long hair fell in front of her shoulders. She looked miserable and miserable. Her eyes were red, which made people feel particularly distressed. A nurse saw Su He's teeth chattering from the cold, so she brought her a set of clothes for Su He to change into.

Su He thanked her and added the nurse's WeChat.

Transfer money and buy the clothes.

After waiting for an unknown amount of time, the white operating room door was opened. The doctor took off his mask, walked up to Su He, and said, "Are you the patient's family? This patient's condition is not the first or second time. It is very dangerous. She cannot leave the hospital and needs to be observed at any time. It's okay this time. Go and make up the money for the operation as soon as possible. It won't happen again next time."

Su He nodded slowly.

Hearing the doctor say that it was okay, Su He collapsed on the chair.

After a long pause, she took out her cell phone with trembling hands and called Su Qingshan. Her eyes could not help but turn red. She tried to speak calmly: "Dad, didn't you promise me to take good care of grandma? You brought grandma to Lin City regardless of everything, causing me to lose my job, but refused to pay for the medical expenses. Your purpose is to force me to replace Su Feifei and marry the playboy of the Bo family, right?"

Su Qingshan did not answer, he was entertaining at the table.

He said hello and went outside the hotel room to answer the phone. He was a little drunk, but his mind was very clear: "He He, you are so old, you should be sensible. Your grandma is old and has cancer. You can't save her just by saying so. Besides, I am a businessman. I can't invest such a large sum of money in vain and never get it back, right?"

Su Qingshan heard that Su He's voice was not right, but he didn't care. He stood on his own position and said, "If you listen, I will treat your grandmother if you marry into the Bo family instead of your sister. When you become the young lady of the Bo family, it will not only be good for you, but also for our entire Su family. Dad will not treat you unfairly."

Su He was disappointed, helpless and unwilling, and the tears she endured rolled in her eyes, but she refused to fall.

Su He raised her hand and wiped her eyes.

She said harder and refused, "What if I don't agree?"

After two seconds of silence, Su Qingshan's voice turned cold, "Then let your grandmother be tortured to death by the disease. I won't pay another penny. You broke the bracelet, and I won't say whether you can afford it or not. If you don't agree to this marriage with the Bo family, don't blame me for introducing you to a man who is 40 or 50 years old and has lost his wife. Since you have come to Lin City, it is not up to you. Unless, you don't want to see your grandmother in the future!"

After speaking, Su Qingshan hung up the phone.

Su He tightly held the phone, and tears fell in anger.

But she had no way.

Before coming to Lin City, she had spent almost all her money on her grandmother's medical treatment and was almost penniless. Besides, she had just graduated and had not worked for a long time, so she had no savings at all.

In Lin City, she was alone, without any acquaintances or friends, and no one could help her. Su Qingshan's purpose was clear. It sounded good to take her home, but in fact, he wanted her to marry someone instead of his beloved daughter Su Feifei.

Su He hugged her arms and sat on the chair.

He lowered his head and looked sad.

She looked very sad, like an abandoned, pitiful and unwanted little animal.

Half an hour later, a sound of footsteps came.

Su He looked up and saw two bodyguards in suits and leather shoes coming over.

At first, Su He didn't care.

It was not until the two bodyguards stood outside the door of Su He's grandmother's room and stopped Su He from going in to visit that Su He suddenly understood what it meant.

She was so angry that she called Su Qingshan immediately!

Questioning Su Qingshan if he did it.

Su Qingshan only said coldly: "When you agree to marry, you will be allowed to see your grandmother. Otherwise, you will never see her again in this life!"

Su He's heart sank instantly.

It was pouring rain, and there were few people on the road.

When Su He went back, she was stopped by the people arranged by Su Feifei and was not allowed to enter the house. She was so angry that her eyes were red.

Su He had nowhere to go and didn't know the direction. She stood helplessly under the tree. She couldn't see her grandmother, and she couldn't go home. She had nowhere to go back. Just like that, it rained all night.

Su He stood under the tree all night.

Just as the sky was getting light, a car stopped at the door of the Su family.

The car window was lowered, and Su He took a look at the people in the car. She just stood up, and then her eyes went black and she fell down.
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Chapter 5 Su He agrees: I will marry
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After that night, Su He caught a cold and had a fever.

It lasted for three days before it subsided.

During these three days, no one from the Su family came to visit Su He, but only arranged for the family doctor and servants to come and take care of her. After all, the marriage was imminent, and it was completely impossible for the Bo family and the Su family to cancel the business marriage. At this critical juncture.

Su He couldn't be in trouble.

The Su family was still counting on her to marry him off.

Su Qingshan only had Su Feifei, a precious daughter who he took care of in his palm. In addition, Su Feifei cried and made a scene, unwilling to marry Bo Jin, so Su Qingshan naturally couldn't bear to let Su Feifei down.

So, Su He could only replace Su Feifei.

Anyway, Su He was also his, Su Qingshan's, daughter, and the legitimate eldest daughter of the Su family, so the Bo family had nothing to say. It's just that after Su Qingshan's original wife died, he sent Su He to her grandmother in the countryside and gave her a sum of support.

Although he didn't fulfill his father's responsibility.

But he gave a sum of money.

It was considered to be worthy of Su He.

On the fourth day, Su Qingshan finally found time to visit Su He.

He symbolically brought some nutritional supplements and fruits and looked around the house. How clean could the room cleaned up from the grocery room be? Su Qingshan frowned and was a little dissatisfied, but he didn't say anything.

He didn't even sit down.

Su Qingshan looked at Su He's face on the bed and saw that Su He was sick, his face was a little pale, and his lips were a little dry. He gently told the servants a few words.

"Su He and Fei Fei are both my daughters, the daughters of the Su family, take good care of the eldest lady!"

The servant replied: "Yes."

Su He smiled bitterly in her heart and was not moved.

She was not stupid, and she could hear that Su Qingshan was just saying a polite word.

And the two servants, on the surface, were respectful and obedient, but in fact they were just coping.

Su Qingshan didn't stay long, and left after saying a few words of comfort and concern.

Before leaving, he reminded Su He that if she wanted to see her grandmother and survive in Lin City, she had to listen to him. Otherwise, he had plenty of ways to make her experience a bad taste.
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