
  



My Husband, Warm The Bed 

 

2 | Q u i z o l  P D F  

 

 

 

 

 

My Husband,  

Warm The Bed  
 

by 

 

Jiu Shi Chan Mian  

https://bit.ly/quizolpdf


My Husband, Warm The Bed 

 

3 | Q u i z o l  P D F  

 

C1 Lightning marriage 

"Jian Ran, this is my bank card. The password 

is 131224. You can decide what you want to 

buy at home. " 

Hours had passed, and Jian Ran's ears were 

still filled with the words of her newlywed 

husband when he handed her a bank card in 

the morning before he left. 

To be honest, she knew very little about the 

man who was her husband. 

Other than him personally telling her that his 

surname was Qin, she didn't know anything 
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else about him. She didn't even know much 

about his family. 

Jian Ran didn't know where she got the guts 

to marry a man she had only met twice. 

Ten days ago, with the warm help of her best 

friend, Ling Feiyu, Jian Ran met this man 

named Qin Yue when she was stepping on 

the road to a blind date once again. 

At first, she didn't have any hopes. After all, 

after being schemed three years ago, she 

didn't have the qualification to be picky. She 

could only be picked by others. 
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Because she couldn't be picky about others, 

she was fifteen minutes early on the day of 

the blind date. 

If they couldn't gain an advantage in terms of 

their own conditions, they could only perform 

better in other areas, hoping to leave a good 

impression on the other party. 

Marry yourself if you can meet the right man, 

and you can put your parents at ease. 

The man she was going to meet was neither 

too early nor too late. 

The man was dressed very formally, giving 

Jian Ran a first impression that he had placed 

a great deal of importance on this blind date. 
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The way he greeted was also very normal. 

"Miss Jian, hello! I'm Qin Yue. " 

It was just a normal sentence, but because his 

voice was so magnetic, it made Jian Ran feel 

that it was very nice to hear. 

After a simple and ordinary conversation, the 

two politely left their phone numbers before 

leaving. 

Jian Ran didn't take the blind date seriously 

after seeing it so many times. 

She thought that this blind date would be just 

like many other times, but unexpectedly, she 

received a call from Qin Yue two days later. 
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His voice was still polite and respectful, "Miss 

Jian, are you free tonight?" 

That night, Qin Yue invited her to a Sichuan 

cuisine restaurant. 

Jian Ran didn't like such awkward occasions 

like matchmaking. She spoke very little during 

the banquet and was rather reserved after a 

meal, so she didn't have much to eat. 

He wanted to find an excuse to leave first, but 

after a moment of hesitation, Qin Yue spoke 

first: "Miss Jian, I'm free next Wednesday. 

How about we go get the marriage 

certificate?" 
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"What, what kind of certificate?" Jian Ran was 

stunned by Qin Yue's words. 

"The marriage certificate." he repeated, in a 

tone so serious that it didn't sound like a joke 

at all. 

"A marriage certificate?" Jian Ran still couldn't 

believe what she had heard. She put her hand 

on her thigh and squeezed. After confirming 

that she wasn't dreaming, she looked at the 

man in front of her seriously. 

Qin Yue had a pair of thick, sword-like 

eyebrows, bright and spirited eyes, and a face 

that looked as if it was carved. It was the kind 

of face that could be easily found among tens 

of thousands of people. 
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This was the second time they had met and 

he had said that he wanted to marry her? 

Then, the man's low and magnetic voice 

reached her ears, "I thought Miss Jian was the 

same as me. The purpose of dating is to form 

a family, marry and have children, and lead a 

'normal' life." 

"That's right, I think so, but it's only the 

second time we've met, don't you think that's 

too fast?" Jian Ran told her thoughts. She 

wanted to have her own family, but she had 

never thought that they would be so hasty. 

"It is indeed rather fast." Qin Yue's expression 

remained calm as he continued, "After our 

first meeting, I went back to think about it for 

https://bit.ly/quizolpdf


My Husband, Warm The Bed 

 

10 | Q u i z o l  P D F  

 

two days. The first feeling Miss Jian gave me 

was not bad. I personally felt that the two of 

us didn't have any conflict in personality, so I 

wanted to give it a try. " 

Jian Ran slightly frowned, a little unhappy: "In 

my opinion, marriage is not child's play. Try it? 

"If you don't try well, do you want ?" 

Before she could finish her sentence, Qin Yue 

interrupted her and said, "Miss Jian, we are all 

adults, so we naturally wouldn't expect a love 

that doesn't exist. We clearly know what we 

want in our hearts." 

Jian Ran did not reply, but stared fixedly at 

Qin Yue's face. 
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From the surface, this man seemed calm and 

unassuming, as if he was a good match for 

marriage. 

However, could she really place the rest of 

her life in the hands of this man she had only 

met twice? 

Is it really possible? 

Seeing her hesitation, Qin Yue added: "Maybe 

I was too impatient and didn't consider your 

feelings. If Miss Jian thinks that I am still okay, 

you can go back and think about it. 

After returning home that day, Jian Ran had 

been thinking about this all night. 
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She admits that she shares some views with 

Qin Yue, such as the impossible love affair. 

After being so deeply hurt, she could no 

longer believe that there was love in the 

world. 

Jian Ran stayed up all night. The next 

morning, she dialed Qin Yue's number and 

agreed to his' marriage proposal '. 

That morning, Jian Ran took the household 

register book, and in the afternoon, she and 

Qin Yue went to the marriage registration 

office to register. 

When she and Qin Yue walked out of the Civil 

Affairs Bureau with their marriage certificate 
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in their hands, there was an indescribable 

feeling in their hearts. 

It was said that marriage was a woman's 

second life, but now it seemed so simple. 

Nine pieces of Nine Collars Certificate had 

engraved Qin Yue's exclusive mark in her life. 

Yesterday was the day Jian Ran moved into 

Qin Yue's apartment. 

Last night, Qin Yue also acted like a 

gentleman, voluntarily leaving the master 

bedroom for her to rest while he rested in the 

other bedroom. 
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Jian Ran never thought that Qin Yue would 

give her his bank card before he left for work 

today. 

She still didn't understand him, so how could 

he be so confident about handing over all his 

possessions to her? 

"Jian Ran, all the reporters from the major 

media organizations are waiting inside." The 

people from the board of directors and the 

new CEO are about to arrive, what are you 

staring at now? " 

The manager of the PR Department, Xu 

Youai's stern voice interrupted Jian Ran's train 

of thought. She quickly withdrew her 
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thoughts and said with a serious attitude: 

"Manager Xu, I'm sorry. I will take note of it." 

Xu Youai looked at Jian Ran, her tone strict. 

"Jian Ran, even though you are Operation 

Department's employee, your manager has 

sent you here to assist our Public Relations 

Department. You better watch your step, 

don't hold me back." 

Jian Ran pursed her lips and nodded, 

"Manager Xu, I was distracted just now. There 

won't be such a situation happening again." 

Xu Youai looked at Jian Ran again before 

shifting her gaze away. She then clapped her 

hands and called several of her colleagues, 
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who were in charge of receiving the guests, 

over. 

"Everyone, keep your spirits up. We must 

have a beautiful press conference today. We 

can't afford even the slightest mistake." As Xu 

Youai spoke, she looked at every single staff 

member with a serious expression. 
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C2 Mystic boss 

"Yes." The PR Department that was in charge 

of receiving the guests and the colleagues 

that were sent to support them replied in 

unison. 

Xu Youai's gaze finally landed on Jian Ran, 

"Jian Ran, I heard that you are one of the 

most outstanding employees of your staff. In 

a while, you will follow beside the new CEO 

and take charge of his work. You don't have 

to worry about other matters. " 

Jian Ran nodded, but before she could reply, 

Ma Danna, a gloating expression appeared on 

her face, "Jian Ran, if our new CEO isn't 
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married, won't you get lucky in the near 

future?" 

To put it nicely, they would have a chance to 

get close to the new Lord CEO. However, 

everyone knew that this was a hot potato, 

and no one wanted to pick it up from Jian 

Ran. 

With a straight face, Xu Youai glared at Ma 

Danna. "Today may affect the future of all of 

us. Be more serious." 

After being scolded by Xu Youai, everyone 

remained silent. Jian Ran took a deep breath, 

trying her best to stay in her best condition. 
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It wasn't Xu Youai's fault for being so nervous. 

After all, this matter had happened so 

suddenly. 

Just as everyone thought that the company 

was at peace, the board of directors suddenly 

released a news that the CEO was going to 

be replaced. 

However, the incoming big BOSS was 

extremely mysterious. The people in charge of 

each department had tried to ask about it 

through various channels, but they hadn't 

found any information about it. 

Jian Ran wasn't someone who liked to join in 

on the fun, so she couldn't help but stretch 
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out her neck to look at the entrance, curious 

to see who this big boss was. 

"He's here, he's here! All the directors and 

new CEO s are here!" The receptionist's voice 

came from the walkie-talkie into the ears of 

all the staff. 

The colleagues couldn't help but straighten 

their clothes and respectfully stood at their 

posts. 

Jian Ran followed closely behind Xu Youai to 

welcome the long-awaited mysterious Boss. 

After taking a few steps, he saw a man 

wearing a silver-gray suit. He was escorted by 

a few men in black suits. The man walked 
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with graceful steps in the direction of the 

publication hall. 

It didn't matter if she looked, but when she 

looked at Jian Ran, she was stunned. 

The tall man in the silver-gray suit walking 

right in front of the crowd was obviously her 

newlywed husband ? Qin Yue! 

"Impossible!" Jian Ran thought it was just an 

illusion. She immediately closed her eyes and 

shook her head to wake herself up. 

But when he opened his eyes and looked 

again, that man's appearance still hadn't 

changed. 
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If it was someone else, she might have been 

mistaken, but this was her new husband, so 

she couldn't be mistaken. 

His face was as perfect as a knife. He had a 

height of 1.8 meters, a muscular build, and an 

unwittingly noble elegance as he walked. 

Either way, the man was exactly the same as 

her new husband. 

"Q-Qin Yue?" Jian Ran glared at the man and 

subconsciously called his name. 

As if hearing her voice, the man's gaze shifted 

to her. 
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Facing his gaze, Jian Ran was so nervous that 

she almost forgot to breathe. 

She would never have thought that her 

'ordinary' newlywed husband would suddenly 

become the new CEO of her company. 

She looked at him, her head buzzing like a 

bloomed flower. 

The man's gaze stayed on her for a moment 

before shifting away. It was so cold that it 

seemed as if he didn't know her at all. 

Facing his indifference, Jian Ran's heart 

rapidly sank. 
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He was clearly Qin Yue, his new husband. 

Why was he looking at her with such a cold 

gaze? 

In just a short moment, Jian Ran's mind 

flashed with all sorts of thoughts. 

The closest thing to reality was that she 

thought this moment was a dream. An 

unrealistic dream. 

Qin Yue was always gentle and refined. He 

was very polite when he spoke and would 

never pretend not to know her. 

She quickly pinched herself, and the pain 

made her twitch her mouth. She then realized 
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that this was not a dream, but what she had 

just experienced. 

Since this wasn't a dream, there was another 

possibility. It was that this man only had the 

same face as Qin Yue, but in fact, they were 

two completely different people. 

Xu Youai tugged at Jian Ran and scolded in a 

low voice, "Jian Ran, what kind of occasion is 

this? What are you doing?" 

Jian Ran seemed to have awoken from a 

dream and was slightly annoyed that her 

mind had wandered off. 

Xu Youai scolded him again in a low voice, 

"Hurry up and catch up." 
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Jian Ran nodded and quickly followed behind 

the new CEO. At the same time, she hid her 

emotions and professionally faced this big 

BOSS that looked like her new husband. 

Xu Youai quickened her pace to catch up to 

the group of the new CEO, and opened the 

door of the reporter's reception hall for them: 

"Please welcome our great directors and the 

new CEO!" 

As Xu Youai's loud and passionate voice fell, 

the huge press conference hall burst into 

applause. Everyone stared at the entrance, 

waiting for the mysterious big boss to appear. 

Jian Ran quietly sucked in a breath of cold air 

and followed closely behind the big BOSS. 
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After the big BOSS sat down, she neatly 

handed over the information she had 

prepared. 

Even if she had professional upbringing, the 

impact of the company's new BOSS being her 

new husband was still too great. Her hands 

accidentally trembled and the data in her 

hands dropped off two books. 

Just as Jian Ran was about to squat down to 

pick up the folder that dropped, Qin Yue bent 

down to pick it up before her. He then 

lowered his voice and whispered in her ear, 

"Wait for me at home tonight." 

If Qin Yue didn't say that, Jian Ran could still 

forcefully take him as someone who looked 
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the same as her husband. Upon hearing these 

words, Jian Ran's mind went blank, as if she 

was in a daze. She forgot what she was 

supposed to do. 

Fortunately, all of the reporters' attention 

were not on her, giving her some time to 

adjust her mood. 

However, the reporters did not notice her, 

and the keen-eyed PR staff did not miss this 

small episode. 

The PR Department was well-prepared and 

the departments coordinated well. Qin Yue 

had enough prestige to intimidate the 

audience, so this press conference was very 

successful. 
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As soon as the new CEO left, Ma Danna 

squeezed over, "Jian Ran, just now you 

'accidentally' dropped the documents and 

managed to attract the attention of our new 

CEO." 

Jian Ran frowned slightly. She turned around 

and spoke to Xu Youai: "Manager Xu, I'll head 

back to Operation Department after I finish 

my work in the PR Department." 

Looking at Jian Ran's back, Ma Danna was so 

angry that she stomped her feet, "She 

ignored me, she actually ignored me. Why is 

she so arrogant? " 

Xu Youai glared at Ma Danna, "Don't just stir 

up trouble all day. If you continue messing 

https://bit.ly/quizolpdf


My Husband, Warm The Bed 

 

30 | Q u i z o l  P D F  

 

around, you'll be the next to leave." Do your 

job well if you can. As long as you climb 

higher than her, you will be qualified to pull. " 

Ma Danna stared at Jian Ran's back as she 

walked away. She gritted her teeth and said 

bitterly, "Cousin, I understand." 
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C3 Daily postnuptial day 

When Jian Ran returned to the office in 

Operation Department, she heard her 

colleagues in the same department discussing 

about the new CEO. 

Everyone started spouting nonsense, as if 

they knew this new CEO very well. 

When her colleague Lin Mei saw Jian Ran, she 

hurriedly came over. "Jian Ran, it's your luck 

that you were able to stand beside CEO and 

work as soon as possible." 

Jian Ran smiled lightly, "It's all work, I don't 

care which side I stay with. If you think that 
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working at CEO is good, in the future, when 

you encounter things like today, the manager 

will send you. " 

Ye Mei quickly waved her hand, "Although 

our new CEO is very handsome, but those 

eyes and aura are not something that little 

shrimps like us dare to approach." 

"The new CEO will come over later to conduct 

their routine inspection. All of you, return to 

your positions and work seriously." Operation 

Department Manager, Zhao Zhao Junqing 

walked into the office and instructed the 

people under her. 

The new CEO was coming to inspect! 
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Jian Ran couldn't help but to swallow a 

mouthful of saliva when she heard this news. 

She was so nervous that her heart almost 

reached her throat. 

She still needed some time to digest the fact 

that her new husband was the company's new 

CEO, so she wasn't ready to face him yet. 

The rest of her colleagues had already 

returned to their seats. Only Jian Ran was still 

standing blankly on the spot. Zhao Junqing 

looked at Jian Ran and asked, "Jian Ran, you 

still have matters to attend to?" 

"I'm fine." Jian Ran came back to her senses 

and quietly clenched her fists. She quickly 
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went back to her computer to check the 

customer information. 

Not long later, the elevator jingled and Qin 

Yue once again appeared in front of Jian Ran 

with a crowd of people surrounding him. 

Luckily, Qin Yue only said hello to the staff in 

the department, then listened to Zhao 

Junqing's simple report before leading the 

group of people away. 

Once Qin Yue left, the Operation Department 

became rowdy again. Even the usually calm 

Zhao Junqing could not help but gossip with 

everyone. 
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Everyone was talking about whether this 

extremely handsome Lord CEO was unmarried 

or married. 

Jian Ran heard their discussion and did not 

say a word. She thought, if this group of 

people found out that her name was written 

on the marriage certificate of CEO, would she 

be skinned alive by this group of women? 

The day's work time, under the tension and 

apprehension of the situation, finally passed. 

After her colleagues had all left, Jian Ran 

finished her work. 

The day's work was over, so what kind of 

mentality would she have to face Qin Yue at 

night? 

https://bit.ly/quizolpdf


My Husband, Warm The Bed 

 

36 | Q u i z o l  P D F  

 

Jian Ran really didn't know. She didn't even 

know if she should go back to her "home" 

with Qin Yue. 

After leaving the company, Jian Ran habitually 

turned right at the entrance B of the subway 

technology park. It took her a while to recall 

that she was living with her new husband. 

Qin Yue's apartment wasn't far from the 

Science Park area. There were only three bus 

stops, and it would only take about half an 

hour to walk there. 

Jian Ran looked at the time. It was only 5 

o'clock and she still hadn't thought of how to 

face Qin Yue. She decided to walk home and 

think about the two of them. 
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Returning back to the residential complex, 

Jian Ran decided to buy some vegetables and 

meat from a supermarket nearby. No matter 

how big the problem was, filling one's 

stomach was the most important. 

She didn't know what Qin Yue liked to eat, so 

she took out her phone to ask him about it. 

However, she was worried that it wouldn't be 

convenient for him to answer her phone, so 

she put her phone back. 

After choosing the ingredients, he carried 

them home. 

Jian Ran was still a short distance away from 

the elevator when she saw a figure that was 

both unfamiliar and familiar. He faced the 
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elevator's entrance and stood up straight. The 

light gray suit he wore gave him a very nice 

appearance. 

Qin Yue stood straight and upright. His figure 

was well-proportioned. From afar, it looked 

like a beautiful scenery. 

Even to this day, Jian Ran still couldn't 

understand why such an outstanding looking 

man, who was even the CEO of a large 

company, would come to make a date with 

her. 

"You're back." Jian Ran walked over and 

greeted him in the most ordinary way 

possible. 
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"Yes." Qin Yue turned around and looked at 

her, but he didn't see any different expression 

on her face. 

Jian Ran gave him a faint smile and stood by 

his side. 

She only glanced at him once and felt that 

this man seemed to be different today. She 

couldn't recall exactly what was different. 

Out of the corner of his eyes, he snuck a 

glance inside. It turned out that he was 

wearing a pair of gold-framed glasses today. 

He looked much more stable and reserved. 

Jian Ran sighed in her heart. This man only 

spoke a few words more the second time 
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they met. He was usually careful of his words, 

so she didn't know how to make the best of 

their relationship. 

Now that she knew about his shocking 

identity, Jian Ran didn't know how to 

approach him. 

While thinking, Qin Yue suddenly stretched 

out his hand towards her. Jian Ran 

instinctively took a small step back, opening 

up a distance between her and him. 

"Leave it to me." He took the bag in her hand 

without a care in the world. 
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Jian Ran felt her face grow hot. He just 

wanted to help her carry the bag, but she 

couldn't think straight. 

She looked down at Qin Yue's strong palm 

that was carrying a big bag of stuff as if it 

was effortless. A warm feeling burst out in her 

heart. 

Jian Ran thought optimistically. Even if he 

didn't have love, even if he was the Great 

CEO of the company, as long as the two of 

them worked hard to manage this marriage, 

they would still be able to live a good life. 

The two of them entered the elevator, and 

neither of them spoke for the duration of the 

elevator's operation. 
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After returning home, Qin Yue put the items 

in the kitchen and said lightly: "I don't really 

know how to cook, so I'll be troubling you 

tonight." 

"Go ahead. Just leave the cooking to me." Jian 

Ran put her bag away and took off her jacket 

and put it on. 

"Thank you!" He said it lightly. 

"You're too polite." Jian Ran forced out a 

smile that was a bit awkward. 

They were already husband and wife, but the 

way they were getting along was like two 

strangers. 
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She took it for granted that her wife would 

cook for her husband, and his manner of 

speaking to her unconsciously widened the 

distance between them. 

Jian Ran believes that even a marriage 

without love as the basis, should not be such 

a strange way of getting along. 

Without further ado, she turned around and 

entered the kitchen. She neatly scooped the 

rice, cooked, washed the vegetables ? 

After a while, Jian Ran spotted a tall figure 

standing by the kitchen door out of the 

corner of her eye. She turned around and 

asked, "What's the matter?" 
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"If there's anything you need help with, just 

let me know." Qin Yue stood there straight. 

His tone was still calm, but it wasn't hard to 

hear that he was a bit embarrassed. 

"Just wait a little longer, I'll be ready soon." 

Jian Ran stuck her head out and looked at the 

clock hanging on the wall of the living room. 

It was already 7: 30 in the evening, so she 

might have been starving to death. 

Tomorrow, he thought, he would come 

straight back from work. He would finish his 

meal early, and when he returned home, he 

would be able to eat the food she cooked 

herself. 
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No matter what kind of identity Qin Yue had, 

this marriage was her own choice, so she 

must work hard to lead a good life. 
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C4 Don't break up easily 

"I ?" Qin Yue's thin lips moved but he didn't 

say anything. His eyes under the golden 

spectacles became a bit more profound. He 

stared at Jian Ran's back in thought for a few 

seconds before turning around and walking 

towards the study room. 

For the past three years, Jian Ran had been 

living by herself in a rented apartment. She 

was very proficient with a few small dishes, 

and very soon, two dishes and a soup were 

served to her. 

"Qin Yue, you can eat now." Jian Ran carefully 

knocked on the door of the study, but before 
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she could hear the answer, she gently pushed 

the door open. 

In the study room, Qin Yue was on the phone 

and listening to him say: "You handle these 

things, you don't have to report everything to 

me." 

After she said that, she hung up the phone. 

When she raised her head, her eyes met Jian 

Ran's as she coldly asked, "Is something the 

matter?" 

"You can eat now." Jian Ran smiled and didn't 

dare meet his gaze. 

"I'm coming." His tone was indifferent. 
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The two of them sat opposite each other, 

earnestly eating their meals. Neither of them 

spoke up to break the silence, and the 

atmosphere was heavy for a moment. 

Jian Ran moved her lips a few times, wanting 

to find a topic to talk about. However, when 

she met Qin Yue's indifferent expression, she 

swallowed her words back. 

After the meal, Qin Yue offered to let him 

wash the dishes, but Jian Ran did not refuse. 

He was willing to share the house with her, so 

why not? 

From Qin Yue's clumsy look, it could be seen 

that he had not done these things before. 
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But that's right, how could CEO from such a 

large company do such trivial things like 

washing dishes? 

"Pa ~ ~ ~" 

Jian Ran immediately stood up and walked 

over to the kitchen as she heard the sound of 

a porcelain bowl shattering. 

What entered Qin Yue's eyes was a bowl in 

Qin Yue's hand. He looked at the broken 

pieces of porcelain on the ground in a daze. 

"Let me do it." Jian Ran walked over to take 

the bowl from Qin Yue. 
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"No need, I'll be fine." Qin Yue didn't change 

his tone at all when he moved away from Jian 

Ran's hand. 

"Qin Yue, actually ?" Jian Ran could not finish 

her words under Qin Yue's determined gaze, 

so she could only nod and leave the kitchen 

to let him continue. 

Although the two of them were legal husband 

and wife, Qin Yue was just a man that Jian 

Ran wasn't familiar with. 

She wanted to know him, to know everything 

about him, to be as good a wife as she could. 
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However, with his identity, could she still 

approach him with the same thoughts she 

had when they first married? 

Jian Ran sat down in the living room, picked 

up the remote control and switched on the 

television. 

While watching TV, he would occasionally 

look in the direction of the kitchen, and 

through the glass door, he saw Qin Yue 

washing the dishes seriously and attentively. 

She secretly sighed in her heart, so it turned 

out that this man could be so tasty when he 

washed dishes. 
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Perhaps because Jian Ran's gaze was too 

passionate, Qin Yue suddenly turned around. 

Their eyes met, and Jian Ran saw the slight 

coldness in Qin Yue's eyes, followed by an 

impeccable smile of courtesy. 

Jian Ran's face turned slightly red after being 

caught red-handed. She then replied with a 

polite smile. 

Jian Ran turned her attention back to the TV 

screen, but all she could think about was Qin 

Yue. 

This man has so much charisma in his work 

that he can wash dishes and taste so good. 

When did he ever see him make a fool of 

himself? 
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After cleaning up the kitchen, Qin Yue 

returned to the hall and found Jian Ran in a 

daze. He stared at her pretty face for a few 

seconds, then said, "Jian Ran." 

"Ah ?" Qin Yue's pleasant voice called out her 

name. Jian Ran felt that it was so pleasant to 

listen to. For a moment, she felt like her face 

was burning. 

Qin Yue sat on the sofa on the other side, 

"There are some things that I want to talk to 

you about." 

"Alright." Jian Ran replied. She also wanted to 

have a good talk with him. She wanted to 

take this opportunity to clarify things. 
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Qin Yue scanned Jian Ran up and down with 

his deep gaze before slowly saying, "Jian Ran, 

today at the company ?" 

"I understand that there is a clear distinction 

between the public and the private. "Actually, 

I don't want to let people in the company talk 

behind our back just because of our personal 

relationship." Before Qin Yue could finish, Jian 

Ran interrupted him. 

She had worked hard at this company for 

three years to achieve her current results. She 

still wanted to rely on her own hard work to 

continue climbing. She didn't want to change 

because of Qin Yue. 
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Qin Yue's expression was calm, it was just that 

a barely noticeable glint flashed in his eyes 

beneath the golden spectacles: "Regarding 

the identity of Innovation Technology, I do 

not intend to hide it from you. When I saw 

you in such an occasion today, I didn't know 

what you were thinking, so I didn't announce 

it to the outside world. However, that doesn't 

mean that I want to hide this matter. " 

"I know." Jian Ran nodded and added, "Work 

and life are completely separate for me. I 

don't want to take my private life to work." 

It was their business to marry her and Qin 

Yue, and Jian Ran felt there was no need to 

announce it to the company. 
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For one thing, she didn't want her job to be 

affected. Secondly, she wasn't sure how far 

she could go with Qin Yue. 

Looking at Jian Ran's firm expression, Qin Yue 

paused for a while and then asked, "Did you 

tell your family about our marriage?" 

Jian Ran shook her head, not wanting to talk 

about her family. 

"I just took over the Innovation Technology. I 

have some matters on hand that I need to 

take care of personally. If you don't mind, I'd 

like to go with you to visit your in-laws after 

this period of time. " he said, his tone as calm 

as if he had expected Jian Ran to say nothing 

to her family. 
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"No need." Jian Ran directly rejected him, but 

she felt that it wasn't appropriate so she 

quickly explained, "I've had some matters with 

my family and haven't been in contact with 

them for a long time. Let's talk about this 

later." 

Home? 

Jian Ran's heart ached every time she thought 

of this word, making her unable to catch her 

breath. 

As early as three years ago, that family was 

no longer hers, and she could no longer go 

back. 
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"Jian Ran." Qin Yue called her name in a deep 

voice, then said, "From now on, you are no 

longer alone. You have me." 

Qin Yue's tone was indifferent, but because 

the voice itself was pleasant to listen to, it 

had a different feeling to it. 

These words were obviously not a love 

speech, but it made Jian Ran's heart surge 

with an indescribable feeling. 

Although she had gritted her teeth and 

walked over all these years, she still couldn't 

help but feel sad when thinking about that 

matter in the dead of night. She also silently 

shed tears. 
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"Jian Ran." After a long silence, Qin Yue 

opened his mouth again, "We are already 

husband and wife, I sincerely want to live a 

lifetime with you." 

Jian Ran was shocked as she did not expect 

Qin Yue to say this. Raising her head to look 

at him and seeing his sincere gaze, she added, 

"I've also made up my mind to live with you 

for the rest of my life." 

Staring at her pretty face, Qin Yue paused for 

a few seconds and said, "Then Jian Ran, can 

you promise me that no matter what happens, 

you won't easily break up?" 

"Yes!" Jian Ran nodded heavily. "I will work 

hard to be a qualified wife." 
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It was exactly Jian Ran's idea not to break up 

so easily. Now that Qin Yue had said it 

himself, she felt relieved. 

"..." 

In the old days, Mian Mian was a brand-new 

rookie. This essay was a sweet and warm 

essay about the love of Mian Mian. If you like 

it, remember to collect it! 
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C5 A considerate newlywed 

husband 

Qin Yue and Jian Ran looked at each other. 

Once again, they couldn't find a topic to talk 

about, which made the atmosphere awkward. 

"Why don't you busy yourself first? I still have 

some matters to attend to." Jian Ran usually 

had a cheerful personality, but somehow, the 

moment she met Qin Yue, she didn't know 

what to do. 

"Alright." Qin Yue nodded and walked 

towards the study room. 
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Jian Ran glanced at him before returning to 

her room to prepare the information needed 

for her work tomorrow. 

Jian Ran finished her work after about two 

hours. She turned off the phone and rubbed 

her painful forehead. 

She got up and went out the door. When she 

opened it, she ran into Qin Yue who came 

out of the bathroom. 

He was wearing a white robe, his short black 

hair was dripping, and his expression was very 

cold. 
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"It's getting late. Hurry up and go wash up." 

He didn't look at her as he walked into the 

room. 

Jian Ran didn't know what to do. From the 

looks of it, he was planning to sleep with her 

tonight. 

But ? but she felt that her heart could not 

quite accept him. 

Thinking of this, Jian Ran felt her heartbeat 

quicken to the point that even breathing 

became difficult. 

After spending half an hour in the bathroom, 

Jian Ran finally came out of her room. She 
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found a pair of long-sleeved pajamas and 

wrapped them around herself. 

When she returned to her room, she couldn't 

find Qin Yue, so she couldn't help but to let 

out a sigh of relief. However, before he could 

finish exhaling, he saw Qin Yue walk in. 

There was a faint smell of tobacco on his 

body. He probably went to smoke on the 

balcony just now. He didn't hide the fact that 

he was going to smoke, but he was 

considerate enough not to smoke where she 

was. 

"Go to sleep." Qin Yue got on the bed first 

and lay on the right side of the bed, leaving 

the left side for Jian Ran. 
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"Oh, okay ?" Jian Ran was so nervous that her 

tongue was hanging out of her mouth, and 

her palms were covered in cold sweat. 

She climbed into bed on the other side and 

lay down on Qin Yue's left side. 

The bed was two meters wide, and there was 

still some distance between the two of them. 

However, Jian Ran felt that she was 

surrounded by Qin Yue's masculine aura. 

"I'll go to sleep first. "Good night!" She 

quickly closed her eyes, hoping she would fall 

asleep in the shortest time possible. 

The more Jian Ran did not let herself let her 

imagination run wild, the more she thought in 
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her head. The more she slept, the more 

awake she became. 

He wondered if Qin Yue would do something 

to her while she was asleep. 

But thinking about it, even if Qin Yue really 

wanted to do something to her, it was only 

natural. After all, they were already legal 

husband and wife. 

Jian Ran thought to herself as her body 

tensed up even more, almost to the point of 

being stiff. 

Perhaps Qin Yue sensed Jian Ran's 

nervousness, he suddenly reached out his 

hand to rub her head and said, "Jian Ran, 
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although we are already legally married, I will 

not force you to do something you don't 

want to do." 

His voice was still as sexy and pleasant as 

usual, but Jian Ran could vaguely hear a hint 

of a smile on his face. For a moment, even 

her ears turned red. 

Can this man not be so sensitive? 

"..." 

With Qin Yue's guarantee, Jian Ran's tense 

nerves gradually relaxed. Not long after, she 

fell asleep. 
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When she woke up, the sky was already 

bright. Jian Ran grabbed her phone to check 

the time, and couldn't help but exclaim, "It's 

over!" 

Her alarm would go off on time from Monday 

to Friday morning at seven o'clock. Was it a 

strike today or was she too sleepy to hear it? 

"He woke up." Qin Yue's low and sexy voice 

sounded in the room, "I saw that it was still 

early, so I turned off your alarm clock and let 

you sleep a bit longer." 

Hearing Qin Yue's voice, Jian Ran realized that 

there was another person in the room. 
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She looked up and saw Qin Yue, who was 

fully dressed, sitting on the sofa. His slender 

fingers were casually flipping through the 

newspaper in his hands. It seemed like he had 

been waiting for her for a long time. 

"Um, wait for me for a moment, I'll go make 

breakfast as soon as possible." Jian Ran 

scratched her head and jumped out of bed, 

rushing into the bathroom. 

"Breakfast is ready. I'll wait for you to eat." 

Jian Ran didn't know how to respond to Qin 

Yue's low and deep voice that came from 

behind her. 

Looking at Jian Ran who looked like a 

frightened little rabbit, Qin Yue's sexy lips 
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couldn't help but slightly rise as a smile 

appeared in his cold eyes. 

Was this Jian Ran really the one who had 

scolded him while drunk for three whole 

hours, and had vomited all over his body? 

"..." 

Jian Ran washed up and went to the dining 

room. She had already changed into her work 

clothes. 

She wore a white shirt and a short black skirt. 

The fitting cut outlined her perfect body's 

curves. She looked a bit more mature than 

her real age. She was very sexy and attractive 

to women. 
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Seeing Jian Ran like this, Qin Yue's pupils 

slightly contracted. He quietly shifted his gaze 

away and sat down to eat breakfast. 

Therefore, the first order Qin Yue received 

from the CEO was to change out of his 

female employees' work clothes and change 

his short skirt into trousers. 

Looking at the delicious breakfast on the 

table, Jian Ran smiled. "Did you make all 

these?" 

Didn't he tell her last night that he didn't 

know how to cook? Wasn't it amazing that he 

could cook such a delicious breakfast in just a 

single night? 
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Seeing through Jian Ran's thoughts, Qin Yue 

passed the warm milk to her while saying, "It 

was sent by my aunt at home." 

Qin Yue had a small obsession with 

cleanliness, and he was very picky with food. 

He usually did not eat outside, so the aunt 

who was in charge of his daily life had 

prepared in advance. 

"It looks delicious." Jian Ran sat down and 

took a bite out of it. "It's really delicious." 

The dim sum melted in his mouth and the 

fragrance lingered in his mouth. It was even 

more delicious than he had expected. 
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"Yes." Qin Yue slightly hummed a syllable and 

did not respond, looking very cold. 

Qin Yue did not reply, and Jian Ran also did 

not say anything else. She picked up another 

piece of dessert and put it in her mouth. 

After eating another piece of dessert, Jian Ran 

secretly glanced at Qin Yue. Seeing him eat 

elegantly reminded her of an English 

aristocrat. 

He didn't have to do anything intentionally, 

and would always inadvertently reveal his 

elegant and noble temperament. 

"Is there something on my face?" Qin Yue 

suddenly said with doubt in his eyes. 
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"No, no." Jian Ran was caught red-faced again 

as she quickly lowered her head to eat her 

breakfast. 

"If these early on were to suit your taste, I'll 

have my men prepare them like this in the 

future." After a long while, Qin Yue added. 

Jian Ran felt a little guilty. "Actually, there's no 

need to go through all that trouble." 

Qin Yue put down his chopsticks, wiped his 

mouth with a tissue and said, "You are my 

wife." 

"Oh, okay." Jian Ran did not refute, because 

Qin Yue's reason made her heart go soft. 
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She was his wife, he was her husband, and 

they would be husband and wife for the rest 

of their lives. 

Jian Ran couldn't help but think as she ate 

delicious snacks and drank the warm milk. 

God had been kind to him, blocking her path 

to happiness, but he had left a window open 

for her. 
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C6 The cold and aloof ceo 

People's words were fearsome. Jian Ran had 

experienced it firsthand. 

If her colleagues in the company saw her 

sitting in the new CEO's car to work, they 

would probably smash her to death with all 

kinds of rumors and rumors. 

So when Qin Yue asked her to sit in his car to 

work, she shook her head without thinking. 

Although they didn't ride in Qin Yue's car, 

they arrived at the company about the same 

time. 
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While Jian Ran and a group of people were 

waiting for the elevator, Qin Yue also arrived 

at CEO's exclusive elevator under the escort 

of two special assistance. 

She wanted to pretend that she didn't see 

him, but she felt that it wasn't appropriate, so 

she greeted them politely: "Boss Qin, good 

morning!" 

"En!" Qin Yue responded indifferently. He 

swept a glance around and then walked into 

the elevator, leaving everyone with a cold 

view of his back. 

Qin Yue's indifference did not extinguish 

everyone's enthusiasm, and they started to 

discuss about the new CEO again. 
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Jian Ran didn't participate in the discussion, 

but she found it funny. 

Qin Yue's public and private attitude was 

quite obvious. 

At this moment, she thought of a web word 

to describe Qin Yue ? abstinence male god. 

As soon as she entered the company, Jian 

Ran completely forgot about Qin Yue and 

threw herself into her work. 

Recently, Jian Ran and a few colleagues from 

the same department were busy preparing a 

tender project for Starlight Corporation. 

https://bit.ly/quizolpdf


My Husband, Warm The Bed 

 

79 | Q u i z o l  P D F  

 

Seeing that the bidding was about to start, 

Jian Ran's work had entered a state of tension. 

She was so busy that she didn't even have 

time to eat lunch. 

Jian Ran was a well-known workaholic at the 

company. It was common for people to work 

and not eat. No one really cared about her. 

Today, when Jian Ran was so busy that she 

forgot herself, she received a call from Qin 

Yue. 

Jian Ran looked around to make sure that 

there was no one around before picking up 

the phone carefully. "Is there something you 

need?" 
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The implication was that he should not 

randomly call her when there was nothing to 

do in the company, and should not let others 

know of their relationship. 

Qin Yue didn't expect Jian Ran to say that. He 

paused for a moment and then said, "The job 

is important, but you can't go hungry." 

His voice was still light, but it wasn't hard to 

hear a hint of concern in it. 

Jian Ran blushed. "Alright, I understand." 

Qin Yue did not say anything else on the 

other end of the phone. Jian Ran did not 

know what else to say, so she said goodbye 

and was about to hang up. 
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At the last moment, Qin Yue spoke again: "I'm 

in Room 1808 of Lilium Restaurant." 

Jian Ran nodded instinctively. "I won't disturb 

you anymore if you eat." 

"Jian Ran!" Qin Yue's tone was clearly heavier. 

After a few seconds, he said, "I'll wait for 

you." 

"No need ?" Jian Ran instinctively wanted to 

refuse, but before she could do so, the other 

party had already hung up. 

Looking at the darkened screen, Jian Ran 

frowned slightly before sighing helplessly. 

Why would she refuse to have lunch with her 

new husband? 

https://bit.ly/quizolpdf


My Husband, Warm The Bed 

 

82 | Q u i z o l  P D F  

 

The Lily Hotel was a five-star hotel near the 

company. It was expensive and Jian Ran 

usually didn't come unless the company had 

an important customer. 

Arriving at the Lily Hotel, Jian Ran was still 

hoping to avoid bumping into her 

acquaintances, but who knew that she would 

bump into Qin Yue's special assistant, Xu 

Huiyi. 

Jian Ran wanted to pretend she didn't see it, 

but the other party stopped her, "Miss Jian, 

Boss Qin asked me to come and pick you up." 

Jian Ran smiled awkwardly and followed Xu 

Huiyi's footsteps. 
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She and Qin Yue were clearly a legal couple, 

but now, she gave off a feeling of having a 

secret affair. It was so awkward that she felt 

ashamed. 

Arriving at room 1808, Jian Ran saw Qin Yue's 

other special assistant, Liu Yong. 

Qin Yue took the initiative to take Jian Ran's 

coat and hung it on a hanger. He pulled out 

a chair for her to sit on and said, "Sister Xu 

and Liu Yong have worked beside me for 

many years. They also know about us." 

Jian Ran nodded and did not say a word. She 

just looked at Xu Huiyi and Liu Yong. 
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Liu Yong and Xu Huiyi nodded politely at her 

and left the room in an orderly manner 

without saying anything. 

Qin Yue personally scooped a bowl of soup 

and passed it to Jian Ran: "All these years, I've 

also been doing some business, so I'm 

following some people." 

Hearing him take the initiative to explain, Jian 

Ran felt gratified in her heart. She gave him a 

bashful smile. "Yes, I understand." 

Qin Yue's background was probably more 

complicated than she had imagined. He had 

his aunts at home cooking breakfast for him 

in the morning, and was accompanied by 

capable men like Liu Yong and Xu Huiyi. 
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Jian Ran didn't want to go into details. After 

all, she had agreed to marry him because she 

thought he looked good, not because of his 

family background. 

Jian Ran didn't ask too much, and Qin Yue 

didn't say much either. The two of them 

continued to eat in silence. 

Furthermore, Qin Yue had been educated 

since he was young and could not eat or 

sleep, so he was not used to saying too much 

at the table. 

This meal was very quiet. 

When both of them put down their chopsticks, 

Qin Yue said lightly: "No matter how busy 
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you are at work in the future, you still have to 

eat." 

Jian Ran nodded. "I will pay attention." 

Hearing her perfunctory reply, Qin Yue's eyes 

under the golden mirror darkened. It was 

obvious that he wasn't satisfied, and he said: 

"Let's have lunch together from now on." 

Qin Yue's tone was overbearing, but Jian Ran 

did not dislike him. She raised her head and 

smiled at him: "Thank you Boss Qin for your 

concern, but ?" 

"Boss Qin?" Qin Yue's brows twitched, "Since 

you called me 'Boss Qin', then do you want 
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me to listen to what this new CEO has to say 

to you?" 

This man had used his identity to suppress 

her so quickly. 

Jian Ran had been crawling and rolling in 

Operation Department for three years, she 

was usually a sharp person, but now, she 

really didn't know how to deal with Qin Yue. 

Qin Yue seized the opportunity and continued, 

"Then it's decided." 

Jian Ran didn't want to meet Qin Yue every 

day at noon, but she couldn't find any excuse 

to decline, so she nodded and agreed. 
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She even found a reason to flee in a hurry, 

one that was as pale as it could get. 

Looking at Jian Ran's fleeing figure, Qin Yue's 

eyes darkened slightly. His slender fingertips 

subconsciously tapped on the table as if he 

was planning something. 

"Young Master." A woman in her forties or 

fifties knocked on the door and interrupted 

Qin Yue's thoughts. 

Qin Yue raised his head and looked over. His 

eyes were as cold as usual: "What's the 

matter?" 

The woman said, "Are these dishes to your 

liking?" 
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Qin Yue was a person with a small obsession 

with cleanliness and rarely ate meals outside, 

but this Lily Hotel belonged to him. The 

elegant private room of 1808 was specially 

prepared for him according to his preferences. 

This woman was responsible for Qin Yue's 

food since he was young. She understood Qin 

Yue's taste the best. 

"From now on, I'll prepare two Sichuan dishes 

for every meal. Less spicy!" Qin Yue did not 

answer, but gave another order instead. 

His eating habits were light, but Jian Ran was 

spicy. She didn't tell him about this, but Qin 

Yue knew about it. 
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C7 I will be jealous 

Walking out of the Lily Hotel, Jian Ran looked 

around guiltily. When she didn't see any 

familiar faces, she finally let out a sigh of 

relief. 

Having dinner with her husband and worrying 

about being seen by others, she felt that it 

was rather ridiculous when she recalled it later 

on. 

Jian Ran sighed helplessly. If she had known 

earlier that Qin Yue would turn into the new 

CEO of the Innovation Technology company, 

would she have married him so easily? 
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At this point in time, Jian Ran had no answer 

for herself and didn't want to think too much 

about it. 

Returning to the office, Jian Ran received a 

notice from the department manager, telling 

her colleagues in charge of the Starlight 

Corporation's tender project to prepare well, 

and that they would discuss the project with 

CEO in the afternoon. 

Starlight was a game development company 

and also a subsidiary of Gu's Group, a famous 

enterprise in China. 

The Gu's Group was one of the top 

enterprises in the country. There were a lot of 

companies that wanted to cooperate with 
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them, so wanting to win out from dozens of 

bidding companies was not an easy thing. 

Starlight Invitation Project was the most 

important project planned by Innovation 

Technology this year. Qin Yue had just taken 

over the position of CEO, so it was 

understandable that he would pay attention 

to the progress of the preparation for the 

project. However, Jian Ran felt a little 

uncomfortable. 

Qin Yue was already feeling uneasy at noon 

and had to work with him in the afternoon. 

She was worried that her work would be 

affected by him. 
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Jian Ran and her colleagues had arrived at 

the meeting room in advance and had 

prepared all the information they needed. 

However, their hearts were still in suspense. 

"Jian Ran ?" Lin Mei whispered into Jian Ran's 

ear, "Your ability to work is obvious to all, 

don't worry too much." 

Jian Ran pursed her lips and smiled, but 

didn't say anything. 

Lin Mei was also one of the members of the 

project team. However, she was a girl who 

spoke sweetly without a care in the world. 

Therefore, many things were handled by Jian 

Ran. Lin Mei was just her assistant. 
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The other male colleague, Wang Weiming, 

also moved closer to Jian Ran. "Jian Ran, with 

you leading us to prepare this project, there 

will definitely be no problems." 

Jian Ran said, "Anyway, it's always good to be 

cautious." 

Jian Ran was the team leader for this project. 

She had the most responsibility and would 

always have more concerns than others. 

Moreover, this project was the first project 

that Jian Ran had worked on after Qin Yue 

had taken office. Apart from her work 

achievements, she also wanted to leave a 

good impression on her husband. I definitely 
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can't let him look down on me in the future 

when I live with Qin Yue. 

"Boss Qin ?" 

Everyone immediately turned to look at the 

door of the meeting room, including Jian Ran. 

She looked up and saw Qin Yue leading two 

assistants as they walked in elegantly. 

At lunch, Qin Yue was wearing casual clothes. 

At this moment, he had changed into a 

handmade silver-gray suit, a white shirt with a 

bottom, and a blue and white striped tie. 

"Hello, Boss Qin!" 

Everyone stood up to greet Qin Yue. 
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"Everyone, please take a seat." Qin Yue said 

lightly and sat at the head of the table. 

Afterwards, he gestured Liu Yong to start the 

meeting. 

Qin Yue didn't even look at her. Jian Ran 

heaved a sigh of relief and felt much more 

confident. 

Actually, from yesterday and this morning, 

seeing Qin Yue's performance, his public and 

private attitude was much more serious than 

hers. 

Jian Ran was the team leader for this project. 

Naturally, she would introduce the details of 

the preparation for this project. 
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Because she worked diligently, many of the 

details were done personally by her. Jian Ran 

was not the least bit nervous when she 

analyzed the specific situation of a group of 

executives, including the CEO. 

Not only was she not nervous, she was very 

good at it. 

At the end, Jian Ran received a round of 

applause. 

When she stooped down to express her 

thanks, she was sensitive enough to feel an 

inquisitive gaze on her. She raised her head 

and met Qin Yue's deep and elusive gaze. 

https://bit.ly/quizolpdf


My Husband, Warm The Bed 

 

98 | Q u i z o l  P D F  

 

Seeing Jian Ran look over at him, Qin Yue 

smiled at her. It was a kind of polite smile 

that was completely impeccable. It was pure 

top-down politeness without any personal 

feelings. 

Jian Ran immediately gave Qin Yue a polite 

smile in return. Since she wanted to do it for 

her own private business, she wasn't any 

worse than him. 

Because of the new CEO, Qin Yue had a cold 

expression. He looked like a god that didn't 

care about the world, giving people a distant 

feeling. Everyone was a little nervous. 
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Fortunately, Qin Yue was well-prepared and 

confirmed the work of his team. The meeting 

was a success. 

At the end of the meeting, the project team 

members were very excited and forgot all the 

executives for a while as they walked. 

Wang Weiming put his hand on Jian Ran's 

shoulder. "Jian Ran, if we can take down the 

project of Starlight in one go, it would be a 

great honor." 

Jian Ran was also happy. For a moment, she 

didn't notice how intimate Wang Weiming 

was with her and nodded with a smile. "As 

long as everyone works hard, nothing is 

impossible." 

https://bit.ly/quizolpdf


My Husband, Warm The Bed 

 

100 | Q u i z o l  P D F  

 

"Jian Ran!" 

Qin Yue's cold voice suddenly came from 

behind, making Jian Ran's body freeze for a 

moment. She turned her head and asked 

politely: "Boss Qin, you were looking for me?" 

"Jian Ran, you are the person in charge of the 

Starlight Project's team. Boss Qin still has 

some details to discuss with you." The one 

who spoke wasn't Qin Yue, but Xu Huiyi, who 

was beside him. 

Xu Huiyi had worked under Qin Yue for many 

years, so she clearly knew what Qin Yue was 

thinking at the moment. 
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CEO sought Jian Ran to understand the work 

situation. The other members of the team 

were smart enough to find excuses to slip 

away, leaving Jian Ran alone by Qin Yue's side. 

Qin Yue walked up to Jian Ran. "Jian Ran ?" 

Jian Ran took two steps back subconsciously 

and put some distance between her and Qin 

Yue, "Boss Qin, say what you have to say." 

Qin Yue moved closer to her: "At this time, 

I'm just Qin Yue, your husband." 

Jian Ran retreated further and looked around, 

"Boss Qin, it's time to work." 
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Hearing Jian Ran's words, Qin Yue slightly 

frowned. His eyes under the golden frame of 

the mirror narrowed. He was clearly a bit 

angry. 

However, due to his good upbringing and 

upbringing, he did not easily express his 

anger. 

After a while, he said with a serious 

expression, "Jian Ran, although I know very 

well that you have no relationship with that 

man, but seeing him embrace you intimately, 

as your husband, I will be jealous." 

Jian Ran obviously did not expect Qin Yue to 

say such words to her. Her face immediately 

blushed and she pursed her lips into a smile, 
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"Don't worry Boss Qin, this will never happen 

again." 

"Boss Qin?" Qin Yue's eyes under the golden 

frame narrowed, he was truly angry. 

"Boss Qin, you busy yourself, I will go down 

first." Jian Ran was completely unaware that 

Qin Yue was angry, so she just left. 

Qin Yue watched as Jian Ran entered the 

elevator. His originally cold gaze turned 

colder. 

"Boss Qin, I still have a few documents that I 

need you to take a look at." Xu Huiyi warned 

him at the right time. 
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Qin Yue walked towards the office and coldly 

threw out a sentence: "Are all you women this 

strong?" 

"..." 
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C8 No emotional basis 

Xu Huiyi was stunned for a moment before 

reacting. "Jian Ran has experienced that kind 

of injury and betrayal. She has no one to rely 

on these past three years. If she wasn't a bit 

stronger, who would she show weakness to?" 

Just as she said that, Qin Yue stopped and 

turned around to look at her gloomily. 

Xu Huiyi immediately added, "But in the 

future, she will feel sorry for you." 

"..." 

The meeting room was on the 23rd floor, 

Operation Department was on the 19th floor, 
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and when the elevator reached the 22nd floor, 

the door opened and Ma Danna from the PR 

Department walked in. 

Jian Ran didn't like people like Ma Danna, so 

she stood to the side, not wanting to greet 

them. 

Ma Danna glanced at Jian Ran, then faced the 

elevator door, her head held high. "Some 

people, don't think that no one would know 

of the shameful things that happened in a 

different city." 

Jian Ran listened and decided not to waste 

her energy on a woman like Ma Danna who 

caused trouble. 
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Jian Ran's completely indifferent attitude 

annoyed Ma Danna. She turned around and 

glared fiercely at Jian Ran: "Jian Ran, don't 

you know that our CEO is married?" 

Jian Ran pursed her lips and smiled. If she 

didn't know that Qin Yue was married, who 

else would know? 

Ma Danna wanted to hook up with Qin Yue, 

so she decided that it was the same for Jian 

Ran. She added, "CEO had Special Assistant 

Xu send an internal email this morning to 

announce that he is a married man to 

everyone in the company." 

Jian Ran was so busy with the Starlight 

Corporation's bidding that she didn't even 
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look at the company's internal email. She 

really didn't know about this. 

Now that he knew, he couldn't help but feel a 

tinge of sweetness in his heart. 

Qin Yue said he would be jealous when he 

saw other men being close to her, provided 

he had already declared to everyone that he 

was married and stopped the peach blossom 

incident. 

Thinking of this, Jian Ran inwardly rejoiced 

and couldn't help but laugh. 

Ma Danna had unrealistic fantasies about Qin 

Yue. When she saw his married email this 

morning, her heart turned cold. 
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After being depressed for the better part of a 

day, he wanted to invite someone to be 

depressed along with him. As soon as he 

thought of that, he thought of Jian Ran. 

She wanted Jian Ran to have a taste of what 

she had tasted. Who knew that Jian Ran 

would have such a carefree expression? It 

truly made her angry. 

Ma Danna stomped her foot angrily. She 

gritted her teeth and thought that she 

couldn't do anything to Jian Ran now, but 

one day, she would catch hold of Jian Ran's 

weakness, making her unable to act so 

arrogantly again. 

"..." 
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Because of yesterday's lesson, Jian Ran didn't 

waste any time to rush home after work 

today. She hoped that she could make dinner 

before Qin Yue got off work, so she couldn't 

starve him anymore. 

When they went to the supermarket to buy 

ingredients, Jian Ran dialed Qin Yue's number. 

When Jian Ran called, Qin Yue was in the 

middle of a temporary meeting with a few 

higher-ups. 

He raised his hand to indicate for everyone to 

quiet down before he answered the phone. 

"Is something the matter?" 
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Jian Ran said, "I'm at the supermarket. Do you 

have anything to eat?" 

Qin Yue said calmly, "I'm not picky with food, 

you can handle it." 

When Qin Yue said this, Xu Huiyi and Liu 

Yong, who were beside him, exchanged a 

glance at the same time when they heard him. 

If their CEO was not picky with food, then 

there was probably no one in this world who 

was picky with food. 

When Qin Yue returned home, Jian Ran was 

busy in the kitchen. 
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She was wearing an apron, and her long black 

hair was tied up in a random bun, revealing 

her fair neck. 

It wasn't hard to imagine her doing well at 

work, seeing her like that. 

Qin Yue looked at her blankly for a while 

before walking into the kitchen, "Jian Ran, I'm 

back." 

Jian Ran turned around with a slight smile. 

"You go and change your clothes first. We'll 

start eating soon." 

Qin Yue stood still. "Jian Ran ?" 
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Jian Ran's hands did not stop moving. She 

turned around and looked at him. "What 

happened?" 

"I'm going to change." Qin Yue originally said 

that she wouldn't need to be busy cooking 

after work. He told his auntie to prepare the 

dishes, but he felt that eating the dishes 

personally cooked by his wife wasn't bad. 

The way he looked at his home in his heart 

was that when he returned home from work, 

he would be able to eat hot food personally 

cooked by his wife, not everything was 

prepared by his cooking auntie. 

Jian Ran prepared three dishes and a soup. 

There were white sliced chicken, onion fried 
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meat, green fried lotus root slices, and golden 

needle mushroom broth. 

When Jian Ran saw that Qin Yue only ate 

light dishes at noon, she guessed that he 

liked light food, so she prepared these 

ordinary dishes. 

Qin Yue changed his clothes and came out. 

The dishes were already on the table. He 

frowned slightly when he saw the onion on 

the table. But soon, nothing happened, so 

Jian Ran naturally didn't notice. 

Jian Ran brought the soup over and served 

Qin Yue a bowl first, "I've been busy all day, 

let's drink a bowl of soup first." 
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"Alright." Qin Yue took the bowl and took a 

sip. 

Jian Ran picked up another onion and put it 

into Qin Yue's rice bowl, "Onion is very 

healthy, eat more." 

"Alright." Qin Yue nodded. 

However, he did not immediately eat. Instead, 

he slowly drank the soup. 

He drank a bowl and added another bowl. He 

also ate a few pieces of sliced chicken and 

lotus root. He didn't touch Jian Ran's bowl of 

food or the onion. 
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Noticing this, Jian Ran lowered her head as 

she continued to gobble down the food with 

a sour feeling in her heart. 

Jian Ran didn't say anything else. Qin Yue 

didn't like to talk at the table either, so the 

atmosphere became quiet for a while. 

After the meal, Qin Yue was responsible for 

washing the dishes. Jian Ran turned around 

and went back to her room without saying 

anything. 

She clearly knew that the relationship 

between her and Qin Yue wasn't that close, 

but she would still feel sad when she saw 

how much Qin Yue despised her food. 
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But on second thoughts, their marriage was a 

marriage without any basis in feeling, only for 

the sake of marriage. 

Although they were already husband and wife, 

neither of them understood the other. Neither 

of them was close enough to help each other 

with food. She had been careless. 

In the future, she would try to respect him as 

much as possible and would never go out of 

line again. 

After Jian Ran thought it through, she 

stopped worrying about the food. 

She turned on her computer and prepared to 

take a closer look at the Starlight Project's 
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proposal. Friday was the opening date. With 

so many people busy for so long, they 

definitely could not afford to make any 

mistakes. 

When Jian Ran opened the folder, her 

cellphone rang. 

Jian Ran saw that it was her best friend, Ling 

Feiyu. When she picked up the call, she heard 

Ling Feiyu yell in a fiery voice, "Little girl, 

where did you die? Why didn't you tell me 

about the move? You want to scare me to 

death? " 

Ling Feiyu was Jian Ran's high school 

classmate in university. Back then, she was the 
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only one who stood by Jian Ran's side when 

she was betrayed by everyone. 

Jian Ran decided to come to Jiangbei to 

develop. Ling Feiyu dragged a simple luggage 

with her and left the bustling capital to 

Jiangbei City without a second thought. 

She was worried that Jian Ran would do 

something stupid by herself, so she had 

initially wanted to accompany Jian Ran for 

two months. 

C9 Female friends 

In the end, Ling Feiyu and Jian Ran decided 

to settle down together as they felt that the 

https://bit.ly/quizolpdf


My Husband, Warm The Bed 

 

120 | Q u i z o l  P D F  

 

Jiangbei's new international metropolis was 

not bad too. The two of them took out all 

their money and opened a bridal design 

studio. 

Jian Ran needed money. To be precise, Jian 

Ran felt that no matter how intimate 

someone was, they could not be relied on. 

Only money could give her a sense of security, 

she needed an extra job to earn money so 

she entered the Innovation Technology 

Company. 

However, Ling Feiyu knew that this was only 

one of the reasons. The real reason was that 

Jian Ran no longer wanted to draw a wedding 

dress with a brush. Therefore, Jian Ran chose 
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to work in a job that had nothing to do with 

painting. 

That was the wound in her heart that no one 

had been able to heal. 

In front of Ling Feiyu, Jian Ran had no privacy 

at all. When she went to have a blind date 

with Qin Yue, Ling Feiyu was also the one 

who pulled the strings. 

She had wanted to ask Ling Feiyu out this 

weekend to tell her that she had married Qin 

Yue, but she didn't expect that Ling Feiyu 

would go to her rented place in advance to 

look for her. 
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Jian Ran listened in silence until Ling Feiyu 

finished yelling. Then she said softly, "Fei Yu, 

don't worry, I'm fine. The work on the 

Starlight Project will end this Friday. I'll treat 

you to a meal during the weekend. " 

Ling Feiyu was flustered and exasperated. 

"You're scaring me to death, you think you 

can make up for my loss of spirit with just a 

meal?" 

Jian Ran knew that Ling Feiyu's words were 

like tofu, and she couldn't help but laugh. 

"Then how about I sleep with you for a night 

to make it up to you?" 

When Jian Ran said this, the moment Qin Yue 

pushed the door open and walked in, his 
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footsteps paused slightly. He already knew 

who Jian Ran was talking to on the phone. 

Even though Jian Ran usually wore a warm 

and gentle smile, and seemed to be close to 

anyone, Ling Feiyu was actually the only one 

who could get close to her. 

Qin Yue knew all this, but Jian Ran didn't 

know that he knew. 

She quickly covered her cell phone and 

whispered, "This is a female friend of mine." 

Whether she had feelings or not, with the title 

of husband and wife, she wouldn't do 

anything that would make Qin Yue 'jealous'. 
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Qin Yue nodded and left the room to chat 

with Jian Ran without asking any further 

questions. 

However, Jian Ran thought that Qin Yue 

didn't believe her. She pursed her lips and 

smiled helplessly. Maybe he would think that 

she was the kind of woman with a loose 

personality. 

"Jian Ran, Jian Ran ?" Ling Feiyu did not hear 

Jian Ran's words. She then shouted again on 

the other end of the phone, "Give me your 

address. I'll go look for you." 

Jian Ran knew Ling Feiyu was worried about 

her. If she didn't let Ling Feiyu see her 

properly today, then Ling Feiyu would 
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definitely call the police to find her and 

enlighten them. 

Jian Ran smiled gently. "Stop messing around, 

I'll go find you." 

After hanging up, Jian Ran packed up and 

prepared to spend the night at Ling Feiyu's 

place, explaining the matter of the registered 

marriage to her honestly. 

She knocked on the door of the study and 

heard Qin Yue's approval before she entered: 

"Qin Yue, I'm going to Fei Yu's place tonight. 

I'm not coming back." 

Qin Yue immediately stood up: "I'll drive you 

there." 
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Jian Ran shook her head. "There's no need to 

trouble yourself." 

Qin Yue stared at her: "It's too late, I don't 

trust you to go out alone." 

His tone was tough and his meaning was 

straightforward, making it impossible for Jian 

Ran to refuse. 

Qin Yue's car was a Land Rover. For someone 

like him, the car wasn't expensive, but it was 

spacious and comfortable. 

Qin Yue also drove very safely, giving off the 

same feeling as he did. 
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Qin Yue asked for Jian Ran's address, and 

after Jian Ran gave her address, the two of 

them didn't talk any longer. 

It took them almost an hour to arrive at their 

destination. Jian Ran thanked him and was 

about to open the car door when Qin Yue 

reached out to grab her. 

"Jian Ran ?" His voice was low and sexy, 

always pleasant when he called her name. 

Jian Ran glanced at his hand, then raised her 

head and met his gaze. She asked softly, "Is 

there anything else?" 

He released his hand and said somewhat 

uncomfortably, "Are you angry?" 
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Jian Ran laughed. "Why should I be angry?" 

Qin Yue: "..." 

Jian Ran opened the car door and got out. 

She stood outside and said, "Hurry and go 

back. Be careful when driving." 

Qin Yue nodded, started the car and left. 

Jian Ran watched her car drive away for a 

distance before she turned around and 

walked towards Ling Feiyu's residential area. 

When they first arrived at Jiangbei City, Jian 

Ran and Ling Feiyu lived together and rented 

two rooms each. 
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Later on, Jian Ran went to work at Innovation 

Technology, and because she was too far 

away, she moved nearby to rent a house. 

After Jian Ran moved away, Ling Feiyu still 

stayed here, especially leaving a room for Jian 

Ran. In Ling Feiyu's words, Jian Ran could 

come visit her parents anytime she wanted. 

Seeing Jian Ran appear in front of her, Ling 

Feiyu couldn't be bothered with her anymore. 

She hugged the IPAD and watched the series 

with relish. 

Ling Feiyu ignored him, but Jian Ran was 

ignored by Ling Feiyu. A poodle that looked 

like a snowball pounced at Jian Ran's feet, 
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kissing and wagging its tail. It was obviously 

overjoyed. 

Jian Ran casually threw away her bag and 

picked up the little guy, "Mian Mian, are you 

missing your mother?" 

Mian Mianwang screamed twice and 

burrowed into Jian Ran's bosom with all her 

might, using her actions to show how much 

she missed her mother. 

Ling Feiyu's dissatisfied gaze shot over, "Mian 

Mian, you're a little rascal that eats money 

from the inside! Even though you are her 

'biological', I have raised you for more time 

than she has. It's fine if you don't want to kiss 
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me, but instead, you have to show your love 

in front of me. " 

Jian Ran hugged Mian Mian as she squeezed 

to sit beside Ling Feiyu. She proudly said, 

"Mian Mian is a smart person. She knows 

who's the mother and who's the stepmother." 

"I'm a stepmother?" Ling Feiyu threw the 

IPAD aside and proudly embraced Jian Ran, 

"Little girl, be careful that I don't poison your 

'daughter' to death." 

Before Jian Ran could say anything, Mian 

Mian Wang let out a few barks and used her 

language to express her dissatisfaction with 

Ling Feiyu. 
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Seeing such a cute Mian Mian, Jian Ran was 

overjoyed. She lifted Mian Mian and rubbed 

her face, "My 'daughter' is still the most 

considerate of me." 

Ling Feiyu rolled her eyes at Jian Ran. "If you 

want a daughter, then find a man to marry to, 

you can have as much as you want." 

Jian Ran looked at Ling Feiyu and suddenly 

said seriously, "Fei Yu, I've registered my 

marriage." 

"Get lost!" Ling Feiyu pointed at the door, but 

quickly realized that Jian Ran wouldn't joke 

with her. Her mouth opened wide enough to 

swallow an egg. After a long while, she finally 

said, "Of course, who is that man?" 

https://bit.ly/quizolpdf


My Husband, Warm The Bed 

 

133 | Q u i z o l  P D F  

 

Jian Ran said, "It's that man called Qin Yue 

that you introduced to me last time." 

"Qin Yue?" Ling Feiyu scratched her head and 

seriously recalled this name. After thinking for 

a long time, she couldn't remember anything, 

"No one I introduced you to is called Qin 

Yue." 
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C10 Warmer's oath 

Hearing Ling Feiyu's words, Jian Ran's heart 

skipped a beat. She tried to recall the 

situation on the day of the blind date. Qin 

Yue came straight to her that day, so she 

shouldn't be mistaken. 

"Of course ?" Ling Feiyu nervously held Jian 

Ran's hand, "Tell me quickly what it is all 

about." 

She was really worried that this silly girl, Jian 

Ran, would be fooled by a big liar. 

Jian Ran told Ling Feiyu in detail about the 

matchmaking and the fact that Qin Yue was 
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her company's new CEO. Ling Feiyu's eyeballs 

nearly popped out of her sockets, "Jian Ran, 

tell me, what should I say to you?" 

Ling Feiyu took back the IPAD that was 

thrown to the side and quickly opened her 

web page to search Innovation Technology's 

Qin Yue. She nagged: "I think that Qin Yue 

must be a bald old man with a big belly. 

Before she could finish, Ling Feiyu was 

stunned by the online photos. 

Although only two photos from Qin Yue's 

press conference on the day he took office 

were found on the internet, it was enough for 

one to see his downtrodden appearance. 
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Ling Feiyu said excitedly, "Damn brat, quickly 

give me a slap and let me know you're not 

dreaming!" 

Jian Ran obediently slapped Ling Feiyu's back. 

"This is the person you saw." 

Ling Feiyu was dancing with joy as she said, 

"Such a handsome man and above all, such a 

capable man has become your husband. 

"You've been out of luck for so many years, 

are you lucky now?" 

However, Jian Ran was in no mood to joke 

around with Ling Feiyu. She asked, "You said 

that Qin Yue wasn't introduced to me by 

you?" 
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Ling Feiyu said, "Actually, it was an indirect 

introduction. "It's a client from the studio. He 

told me that he had some good men by his 

side, and I immediately thought of you, so ?" 

Jian Ran grabbed the pillow on the sofa and 

threw it at Ling Feiyu. "How worried are you 

that I won't be able to get married?" 

"I'm not worried that you won't be able to 

get married, I'm worried that you won't want 

to." Ling Feiyu suddenly hugged Jian Ran, 

feeling both happy and sad. "Of course, you 

have to be happier than anyone else. Slap 

those people fiercely a few times." 

Jian Ran patted Ling Feiyu's back and said 

gently, "Fei Yu, the past is already in the past. 
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I won't put another shackle on myself and 

lock myself up. I will live happily, not for the 

sake of slapping others a few times, but for 

my own sake. " 

Of course, the happiest person in Jian Ran's 

thoughts was Ling Feiyu. 

She went to the refrigerator and got two cans 

of beer. In the future, he had to be happy 

and blissful. "If that brat called Qin Yue dares 

to bully you, don't be afraid with me here." 

Speaking of Qin Yue, Jian Ran was still quite 

satisfied. With some happiness in her clear 

eyes, she said, "Although we don't have love, 

I believe in his character. I think we should be 

able to continue on." 
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That night, Jian Ran and Ling Feiyu chatted 

with each other for a long time, until it was 

already dawn. 

However, after an all-night discussion, Ling 

Feiyu was finally at ease. 

It was good that Jian Ran was willing to open 

her heart to others. 

"..." 

Jian Ran stayed up all night, but still got up 

early to pack up and go to the company. 

She valued her work more than anything, and 

no matter how tired she was, she could not 

bear to leave it behind. 
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At noon, Qin Yue waited for Jian Ran to have 

lunch together. Seeing that Jian Ran was not 

as energetic as before, he said considerately, 

"Jian Ran, there's a room to rest in. You can 

go rest for an hour." 

Jian Ran opened her mouth wanting to say 

"don't trouble yourself", but faced with Qin 

Yue's caring eyes, she swallowed her words 

back. 

Although there was no love, as her husband, 

Qin Yue was extremely qualified, and he truly 

cared about her. 

Moreover, without a good spirit, the work 

efficiency would naturally decrease. Jian Ran 

understood this logic. 
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The resting room was next door to Room 

1808. The decoration was very fresh and 

simple, giving off a very comfortable feeling. 

Qin Yue closed the curtains and the room 

instantly became much darker. In that 

moment, Jian Ran felt even more sleepy. 

Qin Yue walked back to the bed and sat 

down. He pulled a blanket over Jian Ran and 

covered her with it. "Go to sleep. I'll wake you 

up when it's time." 

Jian Ran tried her best to open her eyes and 

asked, "Aren't you going to rest?" 

"I slept well last night, so I'm not sleepy 

today," Qin Yue said. 
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"Yes." Jian Ran nodded obediently and fell 

asleep a while later. 

Qin Yue sat on the bed and didn't leave. His 

deep gaze looked at Jian Ran seriously. 

In Qin Yue's eyes, Jian Ran was not a 

breathtaking girl with just one look, but one 

that was more attractive the more he looked 

at her. 

Her delicate eyebrows were like a painting, 

her eyelashes were long, and her eyes were 

crystal clear. Her skin was white like jade, and 

her figure was very well-proportioned. 

It was precisely her seemingly gentle yet very 

tough personality that attracted his gaze, 
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making him feel that living with her should be 

good. 

Jian Ran slept soundly, believing that Qin Yue 

would wake her up on time. Who knew that it 

would be dark the next time she woke up. 

Tomorrow was the opening day of Starlight 

Corporation's bidding, yet Jian Ran made 

such a mistake the day before. 

She bit her lips and looked at Qin Yue in 

anger. 

However, Qin Yue had a face full of 

indifference: "I got Special Assistant Xu to 

help you ask for a leave of absence. You guys 
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have also been well-prepared for Starlight's 

work, so you don't have to worry. " 

Even if Jian Ran was furious, she had no 

reason to be angry now that the company's 

big BOSS had spoken. 

However, she still could not easily 

compromise and said, "Next time, I can't do 

this again." 

In life, Jian Ran was easy to talk to, but when 

it came to work, she was strict with herself. 

Qin Yue nodded: "Then let's go eat dinner 

first." 
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Jian Ran turned around and walked outside. 

She muttered under her breath, "Do all men 

like to lie?" 

Hearing Jian Ran's words, Qin Yue's face 

darkened. He wanted to explain himself, but 

no words came out of his mouth. 

Although he saw that Jian Ran was too tired 

to let her rest, he did not keep his promise. 

"..." 

Starlight Corporation spent about half a 

month to bid, Innovation Technology had 

obtained the Starlight tender project with an 

absolute advantage. 
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In order to reward everyone, Special Assistant 

Xu sent out an email. This weekend was the 

weekend the company would organize a two-

day trip to Bluesea Villa. 

When they heard this news, everyone in the 

company boiled over. 

Bluesea Villa is a top tourist leisure product 

developed by the richest group in Asia, 

including guesthouse area, golf course area, 

natural hot spring area, and all kinds of 

leisure facilities and equipment. 

It was said that the price of housing in one 

night was so expensive that ordinary people 

would not even dare to think about it. The 
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guests were all super wealthy businessmen 

and visiting heads of state. 

Other than the employees of the Sheng Tian 

Group, there had never been a company that 

had such luxurious treatment for their 

employees. 
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C11 You want me to go? 

Even when everyone's blood was boiling, they 

did not forget how big their CEO was. 

For a time, the fact that the CEO Great 

Assembly would not participate in this event 

had become the focus of everyone's attention. 

While her colleagues were thinking about this 

question, Jian Ran was also thinking about 

Qin Yue. 

Qin Yue had been out on a business trip this 

week and she hadn't seen him for several 

days. When would he be able to return? 
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Although he would call back on time every 

night, her relationship with him had yet to 

reach the point where they could talk about 

anything. Many times, the two people on 

both ends of the phone were silent. 

At this time, someone started an event in the 

company's event group. They bet that the 

CEO Great Assembly would not participate in 

this event. 

Five hundred yuan wasn't a lot. For a moment, 

many people responded. The tens of people 

inside had all bet, going or not was almost a 

draw. 

Lin Mei and Wang Weiming ran over at the 

same time to find Jian Ran. They hurriedly 
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asked in interest, "Jian Ran, do you want to 

bet with me?" 

Jian Ran analyzed it seriously. 

Although Qin Yue had a cold personality, this 

was the first time the company organized 

such a big event since he took office. He also 

went to such a rich and powerful place, so he 

probably ordered the Special Assistant Xu to 

prepare them so he and Lin Mei bet on Qin 

Yue to participate in the gathering. 

Near the end of the day, Jian Ran received a 

call from Qin Yue. She knew he had come 

back from a business trip, so she went back 

to the supermarket to buy ingredients, daily 

necessities and snacks for the trip tomorrow. 
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When he got home, Qin Yue was still busy in 

the study room. Jian Ran greeted him and 

then went to prepare dinner. 

While they were eating, Qin Yue was still 

eating without saying a word. 

Jian Ran peeked at him a few times and 

finally asked bravely, "Qin Yue, are you going 

to join the event organized by the company 

tomorrow?" 

Qin Yue didn't seem to hear her question and 

continued to eat his meal seriously. 

When he didn't answer, Jian Ran felt a little 

awkward, so she lowered her head again to 

eat. 
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After a long while, Qin Yue put down his 

chopsticks, wiped his mouth with a tissue and 

casually replied: "I'm not interested in this 

kind of activity." 

Qin Yue didn't directly say that he wasn't 

going, but it was obvious that he wasn't 

going. 

"Oh." Jian Ran whispered an "oh". Her voice 

was filled with disappointment. 

"What is it? You want me to go? " Looking at 

Jian Ran's disappointed expression, Qin Yue 

suddenly said something else. 

Jian Ran scratched her head and giggled, 

thinking to herself, it doesn't matter if you go 
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or not, what I care about is the five hundred 

yuan I bet. 

Under the bright lights of the chandelier, Qin 

Yue slightly raised his eyebrows. Since she 

wanted him to go, as his husband, he would 

make time to go. 

"..." 

The next day, Jian Ran woke up early, but Qin 

Yue was still early. 

They had been cohabiting for some time now, 

and no matter how early she got up, Qin Yue 

was dressed and sitting by the window 

reading a financial newspaper. 
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Sometimes, Jian Ran felt that Qin Yue didn't 

seem like someone who lived in this era. 

His routine was outrageous. Every day, he 

took time to read the papers that were about 

to go out of business, rather than learn about 

them through the Internet. 

"Get up!" He looked up at her, then down at 

the newspaper. 

"En, morning!" Jian Ran looked at him, unable 

to shift her gaze away. 

Today, he was wearing a pure white casual 

attire, sitting quietly on the single sofa by the 

window. His long and slender legs were 

crossed randomly, and the morning sunlight 
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gently shone through the window onto his 

body, causing him to appear slightly warmer. 

This man was simply not a human being, but 

a work of art that was rare in the world, so 

beautiful that one would have liked to keep 

him. 

Jian Ran's burning, probing gaze caught Qin 

Yue's attention, but he ignored it and 

continued to calmly read the newspaper in his 

hands. 

His appearance often attracted countless 

gazes of infatuation, which made him 

extremely disgusted. However, he was not the 

least bit disgusted by Jian Ran's fixed gaze. 
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After a long while, Jian Ran's gaze still hadn't 

left him. He raised his head and looked at her. 

"Aren't we going to participate in events 

organized by the company?" 

"I almost forgot if you didn't say it." Jian Ran 

smiled embarrassedly as she casually came up 

with an excuse. 

She had thought that a work of art like Qin 

Yue would definitely be able to sell for a 

good price. Qin Yue's voice was like a bucket 

of cold water that woke her up. 

"..." 

The company rented two to fifty buses to 

send colleagues to Bluesea Villa for vacation. 
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While the department heads were counting, 

everyone's eyes were looking left and right, 

waiting to see if CEO would come. 

Lin Mei stood beside Jian Ran and said, "God 

bless us, CEO must come, definitely come." 

Jian Ran blurted out, "He won't come." 

Lin Mei stared at Jian Ran with her eyes wide 

open. "How did you know?" 

Jian Ran realized that she had leaked the 

information, and immediately added on, "CEO 

is usually very punctual. Since we haven't seen 

anyone today, they definitely won't come." 
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Lin Mei lowered her head in disappointment. 

Hearing that, the female colleague beside her 

also sighed in disappointment. 

The thoughts of the female colleagues were 

very clear. Normally, they wouldn't be able to 

see how big CEO was, nor did they have the 

chance to show off in front of him. This trip 

was definitely an opportunity for them. 

Everyone took out their beautiful clothes, 

wanting to show their faces in front of CEO, 

but never came. 

It took more than an hour to arrive at Bluesea 

Villa at the seaside. The first thing he did 

when he arrived was to get a room card. 
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Jian Ran was originally sharing a room with 

Lin Mei, but who would've thought that Xu 

Huiyi would suddenly step forward and say, 

"Jian Ran, the rooms over here aren't enough. 

Why don't you share a room with me?" 

Xu Huiyi was one of CEO's most popular 

people, Jian Ran was assigned a room to stay 

in, which caused everyone to be so envious 

that they did not want it. 

When everyone was about to go check the 

room card, Xu Huiyi said, "Please wait, Boss 

Qin has something to say to everyone." 

Boss Qin! 

Everyone's eyes lit up. Boss Qin really came? 
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Under everyone's anticipating gazes, Qin Yue, 

who wore a silver coloured hand-cut suit, 

slowly walked in from the front door. Every 

step he took caused the female colleagues' 

hearts to thump loudly. 

When Jian Ran saw Qin Yue, she thought that 

not only did she almost run away with the 

five hundred yuan, but she also won a few 

hundred yuan. 

When Qin Yue's gaze swept over them, he 

saw that Jian Ran was smiling brilliantly. He 

thought to himself, I only spent a little time 

to walk around, how could I make her so 

happy? 

https://bit.ly/quizolpdf


My Husband, Warm The Bed 

 

161 | Q u i z o l  P D F  

 

He walked over and politely smiled at the 

others, "Everyone enjoy and eat to your 

heart's content. The company will be 

responsible for all the expenses." 

Everyone jumped up in excitement, almost 

calling CEO a long time old. Only Jian Ran 

stood alone behind him, thinking that money 

was willfulness. 

Xu Huiyi made an excuse saying that the 

rooms on this side of the street had been 

divided. She then led Jian Ran in a tourist car 

to a private villa area in the resort. 

Looking at the scenery here, Jian Ran was a 

little nervous. Could it be that Xu Huiyi had 

brought her here for another purpose? 
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Jian Ran guessed right, Xu Huiyi had sent him 

to Qin Yue's private territory. 
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C12 Apple nibbling game 

Pushing open a wooden door and entering 

was a large patch of grass. Further in were 

pavilions, rock formations, fountains, and sea 

of flowers ? 

Jian Ran followed Xu Huiyi for a long time 

before finally seeing a three-storey French-

style building. 

The interior of the building is simple to 

decorate, is close to the natural decorative 

style, and Jian Ran knows Qin Yue's style. 

Along the way, Jian Ran couldn't help but 

sigh. This place was as beautiful as a paradise. 
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If she could live here often, she should be 

able to live for a few more years. 

Xu Huiyi did not enter the room. She stood at 

the door and said, "Since Boss Qin is here, he 

will not make it difficult for you to stay in 

those ordinary guest rooms." 

Jian Ran thought to herself, those guest 

rooms are also very expensive, okay? How is 

it ordinary? However, compared to this 

isolated villa complex, the guest rooms were 

nothing. 

Xu Huiyi continued, "Mrs. Qin, this is a private 

area. If others can't enter, you don't have to 

worry too much." 
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Mrs. Qin? 

It was the first time someone had called her 

that. Jian Ran's face reddened and her heart 

pounded as she heard this. "Special Assistant 

Xu, you can just call me Jian Ran." 

Xu Huiyi smiled, "You are Boss Qin's wife, I 

can't find a more suitable address to call you 

than 'Mrs. Qin'." 

Xu Huiyi meant what she said, but Jian Ran 

had never held hands with Qin Yue until now. 

"You go in and rest, I'll go first." Xu Huiyi 

smiled and left politely. 
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Jian Ran stood in the large living room and 

looked around, not knowing what to do. 

At this moment, Qin Yue walked in from the 

outside. He took the backpack that Jian Ran 

had hung on her shoulder, and took the lead 

to walk upstairs: "The room is on the second 

floor." 

He had long legs, but he purposely slowed 

down so that Jian Ran could keep up. 

Jian Ran followed behind him and said, "Qin 

Yue, can I discuss something with you?" 

Qin Yue opened the door and entered the 

room. He placed Jian Ran's backpack on the 

luggage table and said, "Special Assistant Xu 

https://bit.ly/quizolpdf


My Husband, Warm The Bed 

 

167 | Q u i z o l  P D F  

 

has arranged such a small matter like 

housing." 

Jian Ran: "?" 

Alright, it's better to take care of this as soon 

as possible. 

Qin Yue walked to the window and opened 

the heavy curtain. From the wide window, he 

could see the endless sea. The sea seemed to 

be connected with the sky in the distance, so 

it was said that the sky and the sea were the 

same. 

Occasionally, the sound of waves lapping 

against the rocks could be heard, as if it were 

a pleasant piece of music. 
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Jian Ran exclaimed from the bottom of her 

heart, "What a beautiful place!" 

Qin Yue said, "If you like it, you can come 

often." 

Jian Ran shook her head. "I don't really like 

it." 

It wasn't that she didn't like it, but Jian Ran 

was reluctant to spend all the money she had 

painstakingly earned on this kind of place, so 

she didn't want to spend Qin Yue's money. 

Although Qin Yue had already given her a 

bank card, she had no intention of using it. If 

two people divorced one day, she would be 

able to walk a little more easily. 
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Qin Yue wouldn't be able to tell that Jian Ran 

was lying, so he didn't ask any further 

questions and said, "Let's go eat first. After 

lunch and rest, you still have to participate in 

department events in the afternoon." 

Jian Ran nodded. "Alright." 

After a while, Qin Yue said awkwardly, "Jian 

Ran, if you want to soak in hot springs at 

night, you can come back and soak in the 

private hot springs pool." 

Jian Ran instinctively shook her head. "I'll just 

take a bath with everyone." 
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"No man wants to see his wife wearing that 

little bit of clothing for other men to see," Qin 

Yueyi said. 

"Ugh ?" 

Jian Ran suddenly felt that Qin Yue's 

masculinity was beyond ordinary. Even if he 

didn't have any love for her, he seemed to 

have his own opinions when people looked at 

her twice. 

Jian Ran joined the group after her afternoon 

nap. Lin Mei said in envy, "Jian Ran, your luck 

is too good to live in a luxurious villa 

complex." 
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Jian Ran said, "It's not that convenient to live 

with the Leader." 

The leader she was referring to was Qin Yue, 

but Lin Mei nodded in agreement for Xu 

Huiyi's sake: "You're right, it's more 

interesting to play together with familiar 

people. Why don't you squeeze in with us 

tonight? " 

"Forget it." Jian Ran did not dare to agree. 

What if Qin Yue came in the middle of the 

night to personally pick her up? 

In order to have a good time, the HR 

department has prepared a lot of fun 

activities. They were divided into red, blue, 
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yellow, and green teams according to their 

respective departments. 

The first activity was a beer contest. 

Fill a large two-liter glass with beer. A man 

and a woman each drink a straw. The last 

group to drink up received the punishment of 

taking a big risk. 

Each team took the initiative to invite their 

department manager to accept the challenge. 

In the first game, Jian Ran's Red Team won 

the first place in the competition. When 

Huang Team finally finished, the members 

accepted the punishment for taking a big risk. 
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As Captain Huang was receiving his 

punishment, the cold and aloof CEO arrived 

and for a while, he became the focus of 

everyone's attention. 

Qin Yue signaled for everyone to continue 

playing while he sat to the side and quietly 

watched the match. 

With CEO here, everyone's actions became 

more restrained. However, when the host 

announced the second game, everyone let go 

of their worries. 

The second is the apple nibbling game. 

Hanging an apple on a rope, the four groups 

selected a man and a woman, starting from 
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the two sides of the apple, the last group was 

subjected to the cruel punishment of being 

drenched in ice water. 

Jian Ran was a big contributor to the project, 

and members of the Red Team unanimously 

pushed her out to accept the challenge. 

Jian Ran couldn't help but glance at Qin Yue 

guiltily. Seeing that Qin Yue's expression was 

changing, Jian Ran couldn't help but feel a 

little fat as she walked towards him. 

Wang Weiming of the Red Team also stood 

out and wanted to fight with Jian Ran. 

At this time, Xu Huiyi also looked at Qin Yue, 

but what she saw was different than what Jian 
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Ran saw. She immediately clapped and said, 

"Does anyone want Boss Qin to come and 

play as well?" 

Everyone wanted to, but no one dared to 

cause a ruckus. Since Special Assistant Xu had 

spoken, then everyone would have more guts. 

Everyone shouted out: "Boss Qin! Boss Qin! 

Boss Qin! " 

Qin Yue only slowly got up after a while 

under the cheers of the crowd. Looking at his 

cold expression, it seemed like he was forced 

to accept the challenge. 

Seeing him walk off the stage, Jian Ran 

prayed repeatedly that he wouldn't choose 
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her and definitely wouldn't choose her. 

However, Qin Yue just happened to walk right 

in front of her. 

"Wow!" The crowd screamed in excitement. 

The girls were all regretful. If they had known 

that the Boss Qin would participate, even if 

they were to be drenched, they would have 

fought with all their might to obtain this 

challenge. 

Unlike the excitement of the crowd, Jian Ran 

lowered her head and didn't even dare to 

look at Qin Yue. If she knew Qin Yue was 

going to participate, she would have 

borrowed Qin Yue's hand. 
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The host shouted, "Get ready!" 

The other three members immediately 

approached, their eyes glued to the apple 

that had fallen between them. 

Jian Ran kept her head down, thinking that 

she should just admit defeat like an ostrich. 

However, at this moment, Qin Yue said softly: 

"Do you really want to lose?" 
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C13 Accidentally kissing 

I don't want to! 

Jian Ran's unyielding attitude was immediately 

ignited. She raised her head and gave Qin 

Yue a provocative look. Who was afraid of 

who? 

Host: "Begin!" 

The other three members immediately took 

action. 

Everyone on the side shouted: "Boss Qin, do 

your best! Boss Qin will win! " 
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Qin Yue said to Jian Ran, "Bite the apple and 

don't move, I'll eat it." 

This was a tactic. It wasn't like the two of 

them were going to eat an apple, but Jian 

Ran was going to stabilize the apple while 

Qin Yue was going to eat it. 

Jian Ran nodded. 

But thinking is one thing, really doing the 

same thing. Before Jian Ran's mouth even 

touched the apple, all of her olfactory sense 

was disturbed by Qin Yue's clean and cold 

breath. 

Everyone shouted even louder: "Boss Qin, do 

your best! Boss Qin will win! " 
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"Don't panic, I'm here!" Under the thunderous 

cheers of the crowd, Qin Yue's low and sexy 

voice was still heard by Jian Ran. 

Jian Ran took a deep breath quietly and bit 

the apple. Seeing Qin Yue coming closer, she 

was so scared that she quickly closed her 

eyes. Her heart started beating non-stop. 

Throughout the whole process, Jian Ran didn't 

even dare to open her eyes to look at Qin 

Yue. She didn't know what kind of expression 

he had and felt that there were fewer apples. 

Jian Ran's heart started beating even faster. 

Suddenly, Jian Ran's lips felt a warm sensation. 

It was Qin Yue's lips that were touching hers. 
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"Ahhh ?" The people beside him clapped and 

screamed. 

Jian Ran was shocked as if she had been 

electrocuted. Her mouth loosened and she 

took a big step back. Her face was as red as 

the red apple they had just eaten. 

At this moment, the host announced, "Blue 

Team, Yellow Team, Green Team's challenge is 

complete, Red Team loses!" 

The Red Team lost. Jian Ran and Qin Yue had 

to accept the penalty of pouring ice water. 

However, the one to be punished was the 

cold and aloof CEO. No one had the courage 

to go up and splash ice water on him. 
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If that was the case, it would be too much of 

a waste of everyone's interest. 

At this critical moment, CEO Big and Big 

Helper Liu Yong stood out and said: "Then let 

me offend Boss Qin." 

This time, everyone applauded and shouted 

again. 

Liu Yong raised his bucket to avoid Jian Ran. 

Qin Yue also pulled his coat to protect Jian 

Ran. The final result was that Qin Yue was 

almost drenched while Jian Ran was 

completely unaffected by the icy water. 

Jian Ran looked at Qin Yue, who was 

completely drenched. She was a little worried 
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that Qin Yue would catch a cold, but she 

couldn't show it in front of everyone. She just 

looked at him worriedly. 

Qin Yue could see her worry. He took the 

towel from the staff member and wiped his 

head. Then, he moved closer to Jian Ran and 

whispered, "Don't worry, I'm fine." 

He casually wiped it a few times with a towel 

and then faintly smiled to everyone. "You 

guys play, I'll go change my clothes." 

Qin Yue only protected Jian Ran because of a 

man versus a woman. Normally, men would 

protect women in this way, but it was 

completely different in the eyes of the people 

who wanted to protect them. 
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Ma Danna from the Operation Department 

glared at Jian Ran. She clenched her hands 

into fists, wishing that she could pinch Jian 

Ran to death. 

She painstakingly dressed up for such a long 

time. Not only did she not get Qin Yue's 

attention, she had even let this woman 

surnamed Jane steal the limelight. 

She, Ma Danna, dared to call herself number 

two in the PR Department, so no one dared 

to call herself number one. However, in the 

eyes of her male colleagues, Jian Ran from 

Operation Department was even prettier than 

her. 
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Therefore, Ma Danna had always regarded 

Jian Ran as a thorn in her side, a thorn in her 

side. She wished that she could kick her out 

of the company as soon as possible. 

After Qin Yue left, Ma Danna jumped out and 

said, "Jian Ran, seeing how red you were just 

now, will you be interested in our Boss Qin?" 

Jian Ran glanced coldly at Ma Danna, and Xu 

Huiyi stood out and said, "Boss Qin told me 

to send his married email from the company 

because I didn't want to cause any bad things 

and cause his wife to misunderstand. Please 

don't discuss his private life behind Boss Qin's 

back anymore, everyone." 
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Ma Danna relied on the fact that her cousin 

was the manager of the PR Department. 

Usually, she felt that she was a level higher 

than others. Now that Xu Huiyi mentioned it, 

she didn't dare to refute a single word. He 

could only silently add this hatred onto Jian 

Ran's body. 

Qin Yue hasn't appeared since he left. Jian 

Ran was a little worried about him. After 

playing a few more games, she found a quiet 

place to send Qin Yue a WeChat." Remember 

to take a hot shower. Don't catch a cold. 

"Some people really can't change their dog 

eating nature. If they don't hook up with a 

man every day, they'll feel uncomfortable all 
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over." There was no one around, and Ma 

Danna's words were direct and vulgar. 

Jian Ran usually ignored Ma Danna. She 

looked down on this person from the bottom 

of her heart, but it proved that she was 

someone who could be easily bullied. 

Jian Ran put the phone in her pocket, stood 

up and walked towards Ma Danna. 

Ma Danna was frightened by the cold aura 

that suddenly emanated from Jian Ran's body. 

She timidly took two steps back, "Wha ? What 

are you trying to do?" 

Jian Ran pressed closer and closer until she 

blocked the corner of Ma Danna's face. She 
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reached out her hand to pinch Ma Danna's 

chin and said with a sinister gaze, "She hasn't 

even grown her teeth yet and she's already 

learned to bite like a mad dog." 

Ma Danna mocked, "Heh, even if I'm a mad 

dog, I'm still better than a shameless woman 

like you. Look at all the shameless things you 

have done in the past. Someone like you 

wants to crawl into the Boss Qin's bed. 

Jian Ran sneered, "I heard you were dumped 

by your boyfriend last month, crying like hell. 

Now you want to go to CEO's bed again, you 

sure are shameless. " 

Ma Danna said angrily, "What does it have to 

do with you that I've been dumped?" 
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Jian Ran laughed, "Then what kind of woman 

am I that has nothing to do with you? "Ma 

Danna, you're not the only one who knows 

how to use personal attacks. Don't use the 

incident from hundreds of years ago as a gun. 

No matter how ugly someone's scar is, it's not 

up to you to show it off." 

Ma Danna arrogantly said, "Hmph, you still 

have the nerve to bring up those things? Do 

you believe that I'll reveal everything and let 

everyone in the company know who the fuck 

you are?" 

"She's mine!" 

A cold voice rang out. Jian Ran and Ma 

Danna shuddered. 

https://bit.ly/quizolpdf


My Husband, Warm The Bed 

 

190 | Q u i z o l  P D F  

 

Jian Ran never expected Qin Yue to appear 

here. If Qin Yue saw her like this, how would 

he look at her? 

Ma Danna was so frightened that her face 

turned pale, "Qin, Boss Qin, this thing is not 

what you see it to be. "Jian Ran, she ?" 

Qin Yue didn't even look at Ma Danna as he 

coldly spat out a word: "Scram!" 

Ma Danna's face was red and white. She still 

wanted to bite the bullet and explain more, 

but was scared speechless by Qin Yue's cold 

look. She gritted her teeth and stomped her 

feet as she ran away, feeling wronged. 
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Qin Yue walked over to Jian Ran and stared at 

her. 

Jian Ran was a little perturbed by his gaze. 

She opened her mouth and wanted to explain 

what happened just now, but before she 

could open her mouth, Qin Yue used his sexy 

voice and said: "I know you're not causing 

trouble." 

Jian Ran raised her head to look at him and 

pursed her lips. "What if I'm the one causing 

trouble? What if I'm bullying others?" 

  

https://bit.ly/quizolpdf


My Husband, Warm The Bed 

 

192 | Q u i z o l  P D F  

 

C14 The backer is the president 

Qin Yue replied without thinking, "In the 

Innovation Technology, your backer is the 

CEO, you can only bully people, how can I let 

others bully you." 

"Thank you!" Jian Ran said softly. 

Thank you for standing behind her and 

supporting her without asking any questions. 

"Thank me for what?" Qin Yue raised his 

eyebrows and said, "Isn't the way couples 

interact with each other about mutual trust 

and help?" 
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Jian Ran raised her eyebrows and smiled. This 

feeling of being trusted and supported 

silently was really good. It made her feel 

warmth in this ice-cold day. 

Seeing Jian Ran smile, Qin Yue said, "Why 

don't you accompany me for a walk?" 

Jian Ran didn't want to go back to participate 

in any events, but she was worried about 

being seen by others. For a moment, she 

didn't know whether to agree or not. 

Qin Yue didn't give her time to think about it. 

He held Jian Ran's hand and said, "Follow 

me." 
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Jian Ran's hands were very cold. Even though 

it wasn't very cold this autumn, they were 

almost completely devoid of warmth. 

All of a sudden, Qin Yue's warm big hand 

grabbed onto her, causing his heat to be 

transferred to her little by little, causing her to 

stop what she was doing. 

After a long time, Jian Ran heard Qin Yue say 

in a low voice, "If you encounter these things 

in the future, come find me." 

His words made Jian Ran forcefully stop her 

steps. She raised her head and looked at him. 

She pursed her lips and carefully asked, "Qin 

Yue, aren't you curious about what kind of 

person I used to be?" 
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Qin Yue pulled back his hand. Jian Ran felt 

sad, but just as she wanted to say something, 

a pair of thick hands landed on her back and 

gently pulled her into her embrace. 

She looked up at him in surprise and heard 

him say, "Jian Ran, your past has nothing to 

do with me. I only care about your future." 

Leaning on Qin Yue's chest, listening to his 

steady heartbeat and hearing his words, Jian 

Ran's vision began to blur. 

She rubbed his chest like a kitten, causing Qin 

Yue's body to stiffen as he held Jian Ran's 

arm even more tightly. 
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After a long while, Jian Ran raised her head 

from his embrace. "I ?" 

He interrupted her. "I'll take you somewhere." 

Jian Ran nodded and let him hold her hand 

as they walked forward. 

As he walked, he saw a sea of colorful roses 

on the left front of the green grassland. 

Rose flowers, leafy, fragrance quiet. Flowers in 

all shapes and sizes, flowers in all colors. 

It wasn't that Jian Ran hadn't seen roses 

bloom before, but she had never seen such a 

large field. She couldn't see the ends of it 

with a single glance. 

https://bit.ly/quizolpdf


My Husband, Warm The Bed 

 

197 | Q u i z o l  P D F  

 

"So beautiful!" I really want to stay here for 

ten days to half a month. " Jian Ran kept 

praising him nonstop, wishing she could dive 

into the sea of flowers and never come out 

again. 

The entire Bluesea Villa was his property. Let 

alone staying for ten days to half a month, 

she could even live for a lifetime without a 

problem. 

Jian Ran asked, "Didn't they say that the roses 

are only blooming in the early summer? How 

can they blossom in the autumn?" 

"The ancients never thought an airplane could 

fly in the sky," Qin Yue said. 
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"You're right. Science is so advanced now that 

nothing that happens is strange anymore." 

Jian Ran smiled. "Can I go in and take a 

look?" 

Qin Yue nodded. 

Jian Ran smiled at him. 

Today, Jian Ran wore a white shirt with a pair 

of jeans on the back. On the outside, she 

wore a white uniform embroidered with little 

bears. Her long black hair was tied into a 

ponytail. 

Seeing the energetic Jian Ran running around 

like a bee in a sea of flowers, Qin Yue took 
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out the best angle to record Jian Ran into his 

phone for the first time. 

Suddenly, the silence was broken by the 

ringing of a mobile phone. Jian Ran smiled 

apologetically at Qin Yue before answering, 

"Wang Weiming, what's the matter?" 

Jian Ran didn't know what the caller had said, 

but she said, "I'll be right back." 

After hanging up, Jian Ran looked at Qin Yue 

and smiled apologetically, "My colleagues are 

looking for me. I'm going back." 

Qin Yue reached out his hand to pick a flower 

leaf off her hair. "I'll get the car to take you 

back." 
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Jian Ran nodded. "Alright." 

After watching Jian Ran get in the car and 

leave, Qin Yue retracted his gaze and called 

out: "Special Assistant Xu." 

Xu Huiyi walked over hurriedly. "Boss Qin, 

don't worry. Ma Danna's termination contract 

is already prepared." 

Qin Yue coldly snorted: "En." 

After separating with Qin Yue, Jian Ran 

returned to the team. Wang Weiming saw her 

and immediately ran over: "Jian Ran, where 

did you run off to? I haven't been able to find 

you for a long time, you're scary. " 
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Jian Ran smiled. "The scenery here is so 

beautiful. I've been walking everywhere." 

"It's time for dinner. The company has 

arranged for us to stay at the Spring Pavilion. 

Let's go in quickly," Wang Weiming said. 

Jian Ran nodded and started to walk, but she 

didn't notice the puddle of water on the tiles 

under her feet. She slipped and fell backwards. 

Wang Weiming quickly supported her. 

Jian Ran pushed him away without a trace 

and took two steps back to increase the 

distance between them. "Thank you," she said 

politely. 

https://bit.ly/quizolpdf


My Husband, Warm The Bed 

 

202 | Q u i z o l  P D F  

 

Wang Weiming's hands failed and he said 

dejectedly: "Let's go." 

Qin Yue and Xu Huiyi, who came later, 

happened to see this scene. Xu Huiyi said 

faintly, "Looks like Jian Ran is quite popular?" 

Qin Yue looked at Xu Huiyi gloomily. Xu Huiyi 

said innocently, "Do you want to write out 

Wang Weiming's termination contract as 

well?" 

"No need." Qin Yue said coldly and turned 

around to leave. 

"..." 
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Jian Ran returned at 8 pm. When she 

returned, Qin Yue was still busy in the study 

room. 

All the employees in the company were 

playing, except CEO, who was very busy, no 

wonder he could climb to such a high 

position at such a young age. 

Qin Yue put down the work in his hands, 

raised his head and looked at her: "You 

drank." 

Jian Ran nodded with a reddened face. "I 

drank a little." 

How was this just drinking a little? If it wasn't 

for the fact that she had been eating and 
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training with her clients for the past three 

years and didn't get even one catty of white 

wine, she would have been knocked down a 

long time ago. 

Qin Yue frowned slightly and said: "Drinking is 

harmful to the body, especially to women. 

Don't touch this stuff too often in the future." 

"Mn, Boss Qin is right. In the future, I will try 

to drink as little as necessary. " Seeing Qin 

Yue frown, Jian Ran stood straight like a child 

who had done something wrong, "Then I'll go 

back to my room first. You should get some 

rest as well." 

With that, Jian Ran slipped back into her 

room. 
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Smelling the alcohol on her body, not only 

did Qin Yue hate her, but she also hated her. 

That was why she decided to go to the 

backyard and soak in the hot spring. 

Jian Ran relaxed after soaking in the hot 

spring alone. She was feeling better after 

soaking in the hot spring alone. 

Jian Ran sat in the pool and looked up at the 

sky. Today was the fifteenth day of the lunar 

calendar, and the moon hanging in the sky 

was bright and round. 
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C15 Drunken woman 

It was said that full moon was the night of 

family reunion, but her heart was empty. 

A person without home is like a tree without 

roots, like a kite with a broken string, no 

matter where you go, your heart will not be 

at peace. 

"Dad, Mom ?" Jian Ran softly called out to the 

people she had missed for a long time, her 

eyes slightly red. "It's been three years. Have 

you all thought too much?" 

She was also the biological daughter of her 

parents. However, after that incident, they had 
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abandoned her and left her alone in a foreign 

land. For three years, no one had thought of 

her. 

Jian Ran sometimes felt as if three years had 

passed in the blink of an eye, but sometimes 

she also felt as if a lifetime had passed. 

All these years, she had deliberately ignored 

their news, afraid that what she saw would 

make her unable to walk out of the abyss of 

pain. 

But did it really not matter if he did not pay 

attention? 
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She shook her head with a wry smile. In 

reality, the scar in her heart was like a tumor, 

tormenting her from time to time. 

Now, although she had married a very good 

and considerate man in all respects, that 

floating heart still couldn't find a sense of 

security and belonging. 

Perhaps due to the strong aftereffects of the 

alcohol, Jian Ran could only feel her head 

getting more and more drowsy. After that, 

she lost consciousness and no longer knew 

anything. 

Qin Yue went back to his room after dealing 

with all the documents for the day. The lights 

were on, but he didn't see Jian Ran. 
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He waited for a while, but before he could 

see her, he took his cell phone and called her. 

When he got through, her cell phone rang in 

his room. 

Qin Yue immediately thought that she must 

have gone to soak in a hot spring. Drinking 

wine and bathing in a hot spring, just in case ? 

He immediately went downstairs to the hot 

spring in the backyard. When he arrived, he 

saw Jian Ran's profile picture nodding like a 

chick eating rice. He lit it up and dove into 

the hot spring. 

Qin Yue rushed into the hot spring and 

scooped up Jian Ran. He was a little angry 
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that she fell asleep due to the carelessness of 

bathing in the hot spring. 

If he hadn't come in time, her little life would 

have been lost. 

He had a cold expression on his face, but Jian 

Ran, who was in his arms, didn't notice his 

anger at all. She even instinctively rubbed 

against the hot water source, causing Qin 

Yue's shirt to become wet. 

Qin Yue carried Jian Ran into the room with a 

sullen face, and the question popped up 

again. 

He couldn't just throw her under the covers in 

her wet bathing suit. 
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Qin Yue carried her into the bathroom and 

got ready to rush her. 

When he helped Jian Ran flush the water, the 

unconscious Jian Ran softly fell into Qin Yue's 

arms. 

The soft and beautiful figure of a female, as 

well as the smooth and smooth skin of a 

female, seemed to be silently luring Qin Yue. 

Qin Yue's eyes darkened and his Adam's 

apple rolled twice. He hurriedly swallowed a 

mouthful of saliva and pretended that he 

didn't see anything. 

However, Jian Ran's body wasn't honest at all. 

She twisted her body and even reached out 
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her arms to hug his skinny waist. She rested 

her head on his chest and sighed in 

satisfaction. 

Qin Yue was a normal man. If this continued, 

he might not be able to suppress the thirst in 

his body. 

So, before things got out of hand, he took a 

deep breath, grabbed a towel beside him and 

wrapped it around Jian Ran, then carried her 

back to her room. 

Qin Yue put Jian Ran under the bed and put 

her on with a nightgown. Looking at Jian 

Ran's red face, his gaze turned even darker. 

Male hormones were screaming in his body. 
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Qin Yue took another deep breath and 

immediately went to the bathroom to take a 

cold shower. 

After a cold shower, Qin Yue returned to his 

room. Jian Ran, who was on the bed, had 

already kicked the blanket off her and laid 

down in a big shape without any image. 

It had been almost a month since he and Jian 

Ran had registered for the wedding. Both of 

them slept together when he wasn't on 

business. Whenever Jian Ran didn't behave 

herself, she would drink some wine and reveal 

her true colors. 

He went to pick up the quilt and covered her 

again. 
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Jian Ran suddenly flipped over and kicked the 

blanket to the side. 

The Jiangbei City was located in the south. 

Although the weather was not very cold, they 

were by the sea and the night wind was 

strong. If she continued to cause trouble like 

this, she would definitely catch a cold. 

Qin Yue shook his head. He had no choice 

but to lie on the bed and hug the dishonest 

Jian Ran. Then he pulled up the blanket to 

cover her. 

Jian Ran instinctively approached the source 

of the heat and threw herself into Qin Yue's 

arms. She even rubbed against him a few 
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times. Finally, she became a little more 

obedient. 

"..." 

When Jian Ran woke up, the sky was already 

bright. 

When she opened her eyes, she instinctively 

looked towards the window, but unexpectedly, 

she didn't see Qin Yue. 

Jian Ran was not used to seeing Qin Yue 

sitting by the window and reading a 

newspaper. 

She turned around and picked up her phone. 

When she saw that her phone had been 
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switched to flight mode, the time displayed 

on the screen was 12: 23. 

In other words, she slept until noon and 

missed the department's morning expansion. 

Jian Ran sat up abruptly and jumped off the 

bed with a bang, rushing to the washroom. 

However, just as she took a step forward, Jian 

Ran stopped in her tracks. 

Her memory still lingered on last night when 

she was bathing in the hot spring. Now, 

however, she was wearing a nightgown. The 

nightgown was completely empty. 
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In other words, Qin Yue was the one who 

carried her to her room after she fell asleep in 

the hot spring last night and even helped her 

change her clothes. 

Jian Ran quickly pulled open her collar to 

check. Seeing that she was fine, she heaved a 

sigh of relief. However, before she could finish 

exhaling, she remembered that Qin Yue had 

seen through her without her knowledge. 

She threw herself back on the bed, shyly 

saying," "Aaa ?" 

"What's wrong?" 
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Qin Yue's low and sexy voice sounded in the 

room, scaring Jian Ran so much that her body 

stiffened. She became even more unhappy. 

Jian Ran looked up quietly. Qin Yue was 

sitting on the sofa in the other corner of the 

room with a folder in his hand. He was 

looking at her. 

So it turned out that he had been in the 

room the entire time, but he had not made a 

sound. Thus, he had taken in all of her 

childish actions just now. 

Jian Ran suddenly wanted to dig a hole in the 

ground and hide for a while. 
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Seeing that she didn't respond, Qin Yue put 

down the document and walked over. He 

then asked: "Are you uncomfortable 

somewhere?" 

"I'm fine." Jian Ran picked up the pillow and 

covered herself up, she really didn't have the 

face to face with him. 

Qin Yue had seen what she did just now. 

However, he remained calm and collected as 

he said: "Get up and pack up. We'll go back 

together after dinner." 

Jian Ran whispered, "I still have to attend 

some department events in the afternoon." 
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Qin Yue said, "I got Special Assistant Xu to 

give you a leave of absence." 

Jian Ran: "?" 

The car this time was not the Land Rover that 

Qin Yue drove to work in, but a silver-gray car 

that was driven by a driver. The license plate 

of the car was A1688, and the logo on the 

steering wheel was even more amazing. 

Jian Ran knew a lot about cars because there 

were people who loved to study them. She 

knew that this was a model of Bentley 

Muchang that was worth millions. 
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C16 Flat-day 

Seeing Qin Yue be so rich, Jian Ran looked 

around and asked curiously, "Qin Yue, what 

did you do in the past?" 

"They do pretty much all the business that 

makes money," Qin Yue said. 

What he said was the truth. The restaurant, 

restaurant, real estate, tourism, film and 

television companies, electronic technology, 

etc. 

Jian Ran didn't know the truth, but she 

thought he was just being perfunctory, so she 

wasn't in the mood to ask. 
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Qin Yue was very busy. 

After getting on the car, he turned on the 

computer to process some documents, while 

the work phone beside him rang non-stop. 

The car drove for about ten minutes, and he 

had probably already received more than ten 

calls. Qin Yue spoke fluent English. 

Previously, when she was in university, Jian 

Ran's English was also above level 6, but she 

didn't understand much about Qin Yue's 

business language. 

He could faintly hear him issuing some orders. 

His words were sharp, but his decision was 

quick and accurate. 
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The Innovation Technology had only been 

developed in the past two years, and its 

business had yet to go overseas. Jian Ran 

guessed that Qin Yue was dealing with his 

own business. 

After about half an hour, Qin Yue finally 

stopped. He turned his head and looked at 

Jian Ran: "What are you thinking about?" 

It was rare for him to open his mouth and 

chat with her. Jian Ran smiled. "I was 

wondering who you have in your family." 

Jian Ran never thought about asking Qin 

Yue's family members before. Maybe it was 

because he trusted her so unconditionally 
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yesterday, which made her want to know 

more about him. 

Qin Yue paused for a moment and said, 

"There's a grandfather and parents above, and 

a younger sister that doesn't know anything." 

When Qin Yue talked about his sister, he even 

gritted his teeth as if he was enduring 

something. 

Jian Ran became interested and asked again, 

"An ignorant sister? "How can you be so 

ignorant?" 

Qin Yue frowned and didn't want to bring it 

up again. 
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They had been registered for almost a month, 

but Qin Yue had never mentioned taking her 

to see her parents. Now that she asked, he 

didn't want to say it. 

He didn't want to mention his family in front 

of Qin Yue because something like that had 

happened in his family. 

It was also because he didn't have a good 

relationship with his family? Or was there 

another reason? 

Jian Ran didn't want to think in a bad way, 

but she didn't believe that there were so 

many coincidences in the world. Qin Yue 

probably didn't want to bring her to see her 

family. 
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Thinking this way, Jian Ran pursed her lips 

and no longer asked. 

After a while, she heard Qin Yue say, "Jian 

Ran, my family is not in the country. When 

they come back in a few days, I'll take you to 

see them." 

Jian Ran smiled. "That's not what I meant." 

Qin Yue asked, "Then what do you mean?" 

Jian Ran was left speechless. 

Two hours later, their car finally returned to 

the city of Dreamscape, where they lived. 
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After getting off the car, Jian Ran planned to 

go to the supermarket to get some daily 

necessities and ingredients. 

Qin Yue, who was still busy, put down the 

documents in his hands and got off the car 

with her, "I'll go with you." 

Seeing how busy he was, Jian Ran could not 

bear to see him. "Go ahead and do what you 

need to do. I'll go alone. " 

Qin Yue glanced at her before taking the lead 

to walk away. He even left a sentence behind: 

"Your husband isn't pretentious." 

Jian Ran helplessly shook her head and 

followed along. 
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Qin Yue pushed the cart and walked to Jian 

Ran's left. 

Whispers of discussion came from the 

surroundings. "That man is so handsome. He's 

so charming." 

Jian Ran couldn't help but look up at him, 

smiling so hard that her eyebrows curved. 

"Someone is praising you." 

Qin Yue replied coldly, "I don't need them to 

praise me." 

Jian Ran curled her lips and asked, "Then who 

do you need to praise?" 
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Qin Yue lowered his head and looked at her. 

Jian Ran's face turned red again as she 

whispered, "You're really good-looking. You're 

the most good-looking man I've ever seen." 

Jian Ran was speaking the truth, but she 

didn't dare meet his gaze when she spoke. 

This was because this man's eyes were too 

sharp, it was as if he could see through a 

person's heart. 

After a brief silence, she heard him say, "Well, 

I know." 

Jian Ran quietly rolled her eyes at him. What 

kind of person was this? He asked her to 

praise him, and she praised him, so that was 

his answer. 
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After a round, they strolled to the fresh area. 

Jian Ran picked out a grass carp and 

prepared to cook it into a good boiled fish 

for Qin Yue to taste. 

She pointed at the fish she had chosen and 

said gently, "Master, I'll trouble you to help 

me fish this fish. Help me slice the fish as 

well." 

The fishmonger was a young man, and when 

he saw Jian Ran, his face turned red. He 

nodded his head, and quickly killed the fish 

and sliced off their scales. Finally, he took a 

few bags and put the fish into his hands, 

handing them over to Jian Ran. 
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Jian Ran received the fish with a smile. "Thank 

you!" 

Leaving the fish stall, Jian Ran walked to the 

vegetables area. Just as she walked two steps, 

she suddenly heard Qin Yue's deep voice, 

"You're quite popular." 

Jian Ran put her hand on Qin Yue's arm, 

raised her eyebrows and smiled, "Because I'm 

also very outstanding." 

Qin Yue's body paused for a moment. He 

pulled out his arm to hold her hand and 

continued to lead her around. 
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After buying the necessities, the task of taking 

the bag after settling the bill naturally fell on 

Qin Yue. 

Jian Ran smiled sweetly when she saw that his 

hands were not empty while she felt 

extremely relaxed. She thought to herself, "It's 

really good to have such a considerate 

husband." 

She also noticed a very touching little detail. 

Qin Yue didn't bring his work phone when he 

came to the supermarket with her. 

Along the way, the two of them did not have 

any more conversations. When they got home, 

Qin Yue put the ingredients he bought into 
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the kitchen and said, "I'll cook with you 

tonight." 

Jian Ran looked at him and smiled, "You 

should be the one in charge of washing the 

dishes." "Besides, I'll just make two dishes and 

it'll be ready soon." 

She felt that Qin Yue's presence would affect 

her performance, so it was better to keep him 

at a distance. 

Qin Yue thought for a while. He really wasn't 

good at cooking, so he had to listen to Jian 

Ran. 
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Jian Ran first cooked rice in a pot, washed 

vegetables and seasonings, and then cooked 

fish in water. 

Other people like to put bean sprouts in 

boiled fish and vegetables, but Jian Ran 

especially likes to add some onions in it. 

It didn't take long before the fish came out of 

the pot. Jian Ran tasted it first and felt that 

the taste wasn't bad. That was why she called 

Qin Yue, who was still busy with work, out for 

a meal. 

Due to her previous experience, Jian Ran 

prepared a pair of chopsticks. 
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She took the chopsticks and gave Qin Yue 

some fish and some onions. She blinked at 

him and said, "Quickly try it and see if it's 

good." 

Qin Yue looked at the onion and frowned. 

The hand holding the chopsticks didn't move 

at all. 

Jian Ran noticed and asked nervously, "You 

don't like onions?" 

"Nope." He didn't know what kind of 

mentality Qin Yue had, but he wasn't willing 

to admit that he was allergic to onions in 

front of Jian Ran. 
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Recalling that he didn't eat Jian Ran's food 

last time, she was angry and stayed at her 

friend's house for the whole night. If I don't 

eat it this time ? 

Thinking about that, Qin Yue looked up at 

Jian Ran. When he saw her eyes, he did not 

think too much and immediately picked up 

his chopsticks to eat. 
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C17 Call me husband 

Qin Yue sat upright and ate seriously and 

elegantly as usual. He didn't say much nor did 

he know whether it was delicious or not. 

After spending some time with him, Jian Ran 

knew that he didn't talk much, so she didn't 

bother to argue with him about this. 

The two were almost done eating. Jian Ran 

noticed Qin Yue's red face and asked 

worriedly, "Qin Yue, what's wrong with your 

face?" 

"I'm fine." Qin Yue stood up, "I'm going out 

for a while. I might not be back tonight." 
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Jian Ran looked at him and said dejectedly, 

"Then pay attention to your safety!" 

Qin Yue went back to his room to get a coat 

and quickly left without saying a word. 

After he went downstairs, he took out his 

phone and dialed a number. "Immediately 

drive me to the hospital." 

"..." 

On Monday, Qin Yue called to tell Jian Ran 

that he was away on a business trip and that 

Jian Ran had new projects to prepare. 

According to Zhao Junqing, Starlight's leader 

liked Jian Ran's last project very much. He 
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assigned this project to Jian Ran, asking her 

to submit a rough draft of the project within 

three days. 

In just three short days, it would definitely not 

be easy for him to submit a proposal that 

would satisfy the other party. 

Jian Ran was a very strict worker. She would 

never be able to dig her way out of her work, 

and she was the kind of person who was too 

busy to even eat. 

At noon, Wang Weiming walked over and 

looked at Jian Ran with a pained expression. 

"Jian Ran, let's go outside for lunch together." 
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Jian Ran said without looking up, "You guys 

go ahead. "When I'm done with my little 

business, I'll go. 

He had been working with Jian Ran for three 

years now, and did not know that Jian Ran 

was talking about this. He put his hand on 

Jian Ran's hand, which was holding the 

mouse, and asked, "Jian Ran, can you go eat 

first?" 

Jian Ran retracted her hand and raised her 

head to look at Wang Weiming. When she 

looked at him, she felt that something was 

wrong, as if she could see some feelings in 

Wang Weiming's eyes. 
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Jian Ran's heart skipped a beat. It seemed like 

she had to let Wang Weiming know about 

some things and not let the misunderstanding 

continue. 

She pressed the standby button and got up. 

"Let's go." 

This was the first time Jian Ran agreed to eat 

with him. Wang Weiming was secretly happy 

inside, so he chose a quiet restaurant and 

wanted to take the opportunity to tell Jian 

Ran. 

Sitting down, Wang Weiming ordered some 

expensive dishes on his own accord. He didn't 

ask Jian Ran if she liked it, but he looked at 

Jian Ran with a smile. 
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Jian Ran understood, but pretended not to 

understand. She thought that it would be 

great if Qin Yue could call her at this time. 

Just as she thought that, Jian Ran's cell phone 

rang. 

Jian Ran smiled apologetically at Wang 

Weiming before answering, "Hubby, my 

colleague and I are having dinner outside, 

you don't have to worry about me." 

"Jian Ran, you really want to show off in front 

of me, right?" Ling Feiyu said with 

dissatisfaction on the other end of the phone. 

Jian Ran's smile became gentler. "Un, I know. I 

have already done what you told me to do. I 
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won't not eat." If you don't believe me, I'll 

take a picture and show you when the dishes 

are served. " 

Ling Feiyu and Jian Ran had been friends for 

so many years. The two of them were as 

good as one person. If they didn't hear 

anything now, then Ling Feiyu wouldn't be 

the same. 

Therefore, Ling Feiyu also cooperated with 

Jian Ran and said, "Darling, come back early 

tonight. Husband is waiting for you to warm 

your bed." 

Jian Ran changed her bashful smile. "Don't 

make it sound so silly." 
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After she said that, Jian Ran hung up. But just 

after she hung up, another call came in. This 

time, it was her real husband ? Qin Yue! 

Jian Ran was slightly shocked. She looked at 

Wang Weiming and smiled embarrassedly 

before answering: "Hello?" 

Qin Yue's low and sexy voice came out of the 

phone, "I had someone prepare lunch, why 

didn't you go over?" 

Jian Ran couldn't answer him that she was 

already eating. As soon as she said that, she 

exposed herself in front of Wang Weiming. 

https://bit.ly/quizolpdf


My Husband, Warm The Bed 

 

245 | Q u i z o l  P D F  

 

She clenched her teeth and said sweetly, 

"Hubby, I will take good care of myself, don't 

worry about me." 

When Jian Ran said this, there was a long 

silence on the other end of the phone. It was 

so silent that Jian Ran even thought that Qin 

Yue had hung up. 

For a long time, she didn't hear Qin Yue's 

words. Jian Ran knew that things were not 

going well. She didn't know what Qin Yue was 

going to make of her again. 

After a long while, he heard Qin Yue's low 

and deep voice from the phone, "I don't want 

to go back until Thursday. Take care of 

yourself." 

https://bit.ly/quizolpdf


My Husband, Warm The Bed 

 

246 | Q u i z o l  P D F  

 

"Alright." Jian Ran secretly heaved a sigh of 

relief. Luckily, Qin Yue would be back in a few 

days, so she should have forgotten about this 

matter when he came back. 

Wang Weiming had an injured expression on 

his face when he heard Jian Ran call him 

'husband' for the first time. He waited until 

Jian Ran hung up the phone before asking, 

"Jian Ran, you're married?" 

Jian Ran nodded and said, "Marrying at my 

age shouldn't be anything strange." 

Wang Weiming was unable to say a lot of 

words that he was prepared to say. He only 

smiled sadly: "I wish you well." 
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Although he was interested in Jian Ran, he 

felt that he was not worthy of her. He 

comforted himself that Jian Ran had a good 

home. 

Jian Ran smiled as she thanked him. In her 

heart, she was praising her own cleverness. 

Before Wang Weiming said it, he let him 

know that she was married. In the future, 

everyone could work as well as they used to, 

and they wouldn't feel awkward meeting each 

other again. 

However, that night, Jian Ran didn't feel like 

she had the wit to do so. 
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When Jian Ran slept soundly at night, she felt 

that there was someone sitting beside her. 

She was still very sleepy, but the moment she 

smelled the familiar clean and cold scent of a 

man, she was instantly scared awake. 

She suddenly sat up, rubbed her eyes, and 

looked at the man sitting on the bedside with 

some surprise. "You ? didn't you say you 

wouldn't be back until Thursday?" 

Qin Yue replied with an indifferent expression: 

"I have to come back to take care of some 

temporary matters. I'll fly back to Xiao Shan in 

the morning." 
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His original work plan was to be completed 

on Thursday, but since Jian Ran had hinted 

that she missed him, as her husband, he 

couldn't pretend that he hadn't heard her. 

After talking to Jian Ran at noon, he had his 

assistant book a plane ticket back for the 

night and then fly back to work in the 

morning. 

Remembering the call at noon, Jian Ran 

scratched her head with a blush, "Have you 

eaten dinner yet? Do you want me to cook 

some supper? " 

When Qin Yue finished talking to the others, 

it was 8 PM. After that, he rushed to the 
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airport without stopping for a moment to 

catch the 10 pm flight back to Jiangbei. 

From Xiao Shan City to the Jiangbei City, they 

needed more than two hours to fly. It was 

already close to one in the morning when 

they arrived at Jiangbei City's airport and then 

arrived home. It was already two in the 

morning. 

At nine in the morning, there was still a very 

important meeting that had to be hosted by 

him. The secretary booked Qin Yue to fly to 

Xiao Shan from Jiangbei City at five o'clock, 

and he had to leave for the airport an hour 

later. 
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The time couldn't be rushed anymore, and 

Qin Yue never ate the meals provided on the 

plane, so he still hadn't eaten since noon 

yesterday. 

He was too busy to eat and came back 

because Jian Ran had hinted that she missed 

him. Jian Ran wanted to help him on his 

supper, so she was sure that she wanted to 

get along with him a little longer. 
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C18 Wait for me at home 

Thinking about this, Qin Yue nodded: "Then 

I'll trouble you to help me prepare it." 

Jian Ran got off the bed and put on a coat. 

"Wait a moment, I'll be fine very soon." 

Qin Yue also came to the kitchen: "Do you 

need my help?" 

Jian Ran turned around and glanced at him. 

"Are you very hungry?" 

He nodded. "I'm a little hungry." 
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Jian Ran passed the side dishes she had 

prepared to him. "Then you'll be in charge of 

washing the vegetables." 

Qin Yue agreed in admiration, "Alright." 

When he was washing up, Jian Ran stole a 

glance at him. He was washing up very 

seriously, and just from the way he did things, 

she gave him 99 points. She was afraid that 

he would be proud if he didn't get a full 

score. 

They worked together, and soon, a bowl of 

delicious, fragrant, mixed vegetable noodles 

was ready to be cooked. 
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Jian Ran placed the bowl in front of him and 

stared at Qin Yue. "This dish is also good for 

me. How about you take a look at my 

cooking skills?" 

Compared to the cooks beside Qin Yue, Jian 

Ran's cooking skills were quite ordinary. 

However, Qin Yue didn't mind. He nodded 

and said, "The taste is pretty good." 

Receiving Qin Yue's praise, Jian Ran smiled 

happily, turned around and returned to the 

kitchen, and busied herself in the kitchen for 

a while. 

Qin Yue walked in after eating, "What are you 

busy with?" 
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Jian Ran turned around and smiled at him, 

"Didn't you say that you would fly to Xiao 

Shan in the morning? I made some pastries 

and seaweed rice last night. "I'll heat it up 

and put it in the lunch box. Take it with you 

when you're done. If you're hungry, eat it on 

the way." 

Jian Ran knew Qin Yue was trying hard to be 

a good husband. She also wanted to be a 

good wife, but she didn't know how to be a 

good wife. 

She could think of something for him. He had 

everything. What she couldn't imagine was 

that he did. 
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Therefore, Jian Ran used her own heart to do 

some trivial things for him, trying her best to 

be a considerate and virtuous wife. 

Seeing her serious expression, Qin Yue raised 

his hand to rub her head: "Thank you for 

thinking so carefully about me." 

"It's what you said about couples having to 

take care of each other." Jian Ran brushed his 

hand away and pouted. "Stop rubbing my 

head." 

He rubbed her head the same way she 

rubbed Mian Mian's head. She was his wife 

and not his pet. 
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Qin Yue's sexy thin lips slightly raised as he 

embraced her: "Then what about it?" 

Jian Ran's face turned red all of a sudden. She 

wanted to push him away, but she was held 

even tighter by him. She could feel him 

laughing so hard that her chest was trembling. 

Jian Ran bit her lips and pinched his waist 

viciously. However, this man's flesh was too 

tough. She didn't do anything to him and 

instead pinched her own hand. 

Jian Ran couldn't control herself, she raised 

her head and rammed it into his chest. 

Originally, she wanted to make him suffer a 

little, but once again, he reached out his hand 

to stroke her head as if she was a small pet. 
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She even heard his low and sexy voice say, 

"Be good and stop messing around." 

"Ugh ?" 

Jian Ran was confused. Was she the one who 

was making a ruckus? Was she making 

trouble? She was the one who was bullied! 

She reached out to pinch him again, but this 

time he grabbed her moving hand and 

squeezed it gently in his palm. "I'm going to 

get ready to go. You have to take care of 

yourself at home alone. " 

"Wait a moment." Jian Ran escaped from his 

arms and put the steamed pastries and 

seaweed rice into a thermal lunch box. She 
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then took out a bag and put it in it. "You take 

me to eat on the way." 

When Qin Yue reached out to take the bag, a 

hint of a smile appeared in his usually cold 

eyes. With a gentle voice, he said, "Wait for 

me at home." 

Jian Ran nodded with a reddened face. "Yes." 

Qin Yue rubbed her head again: "Then I'll be 

going." 

Jian Ran walked him out the door and stood 

there watching him enter the elevator. 

Jian Ran shook her head as soon as the 

elevator door closed. She then touched her 
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forehead and muttered to herself, "I don't 

have a fever. That means what happened just 

now is real. I didn't imagine it." 

If she wasn't sick, then it was highly likely that 

Qin Yue was sick. It was probably because he 

was sick that he said something he normally 

wouldn't say and did something he normally 

wouldn't do. 

After sending Qin Yue off, Jian Ran also lost 

her sleepiness. She simply got up and ran in 

the morning before heading to the company 

in advance. 

After Jian Ran had busied herself for more 

than half an hour, she finally arrived at the 

office. 
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She didn't return to her office. Instead, she 

moved closer to Jian Ran and mysteriously 

asked, "Jian Ran, did you know that Ma 

Danna from the PR Department was fired?" 

Jian Ran's heart skipped a beat and her 

expression turned slightly ugly. 

Lin Mei did not notice and continued, "I heard 

from someone that she seemed to have used 

some sort of method on Boss Qin. It was 

personally ordered by him to fire her." 

Jian Ran guessed that Qin Yue must have let 

the news leak out intentionally as he did not 

want to involve her in this matter. 
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Qin Yue said that her backer was the CEO, so 

he used actual actions to show her. Jian Ran 

was very touched by this. 

However, she could not be happy. 

It wasn't that Jian Ran didn't want Ma Danna 

to leave the company, but she didn't want her 

to leave due to her relationship with Qin Yue. 

She didn't want to publicize her relationship 

with Qin Yue because she didn't want to get 

special treatment in the company. She wanted 

to climb up with her own ability. 

And now, things were progressing in a 

direction that she did not want. 
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Lin Mei continued, "People like Ma Danna 

deserve it. Who knows how many people in 

the company are hoping for her to leave. This 

time, Boss Qin has helped us to get rid of an 

eyesore. " 

Jian Ran smiled. "Lin Mei, I don't care if Ma 

Danna goes or stays. All I care about is the 

proposal book that will be delivered 

tomorrow." 

Jian Ran did not like to talk behind people's 

backs. Furthermore, she knew that the 

workplace was not as simple as it seemed to 

be. There were pits everywhere, and someone 

might just step into them. 
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There must be something wrong with talking 

too much. Jian Ran understood this logic. 

In the past three years, her relationship with 

her colleagues had been pretty good, but it 

was only on the surface that they had gotten 

along. 

Zhao Junqing hurried over. "Jian Ran, how are 

you preparing the first draft of your business 

plan?" 

Jian Ran said, "I'll work harder and definitely 

be able to get out tomorrow." 

Zhao Junqing said, "There's not much time 

left. Starlight's Director Liu is going to the 

capital tonight. If he doesn't see your 
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proposal before he leaves, he won't have a 

chance for this project. " 

Jian Ran bit her lips and said, "Manager, I'll 

do my best to deliver this proposal to him 

before getting off work." 

Zhao Junqing looked at the time, "If you need 

help, ask Lin Mei and Wang Weiming to help 

you." "Director Liu is flying at 9 PM. He has to 

leave for the airport from the company before 

7 PM. You should rush over there and hand 

the documents to him by then." 

Jian Ran nodded. "Alright." 

Three days was short to begin with, but now 

it was shortened to a day and a half. This was 
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equivalent to the pressure of a strong 

pressure, but Jian Ran did not back down. 

In her opinion, there is no impossible job, 

only your hard work. 

Furthermore, this was the project's project 

proposal assigned by Starlight's CEO Liu, so 

she had no reason to reject it. 
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C19 Is there a secret 

Jian Ran was so busy that she didn't have 

time to eat or drink water. When Qin Yue 

called, she also hung up after a few casual 

words. 

When she was very tired in the afternoon, it 

was Lin Mei who made her a cup of instant 

coffee. 

Fortunately, her hard work paid off. Before 5 

PM, Jian Ran had finally finished the first draft 

of the business plan. Although it wasn't 

exactly satisfactory, it was still passable. 
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After greeting Zhao Junqing, Jian Ran left the 

company in advance, calling Starlight 

Corporation to look for their CEO, Liu 

Chengqun. 

When Jian Ran arrived, Director Liu was more 

enthusiastic about her than ever. Not only did 

he praise her for writing well, he even pulled 

her along and said many nice things. 

Liu Chengkun had assigned her to be in 

charge of the Starlight project and the 

sudden change in attitude, which made Jian 

Ran a little worried, worried about the Gu's 

behind Liu Chengkun. 

If only he was really that important in the 

heart of the Gu's, that would not have 
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happened. Thinking of this, Jian Ran felt 

relieved. 

After finally getting away from Director Liu, 

Jian Ran received a call from Ling Feiyu, 

telling her to go over to the studio. 

Jian Ran went home, picked up a set of 

clothes, and headed back to the studio. She 

planned to stay at Ling Feiyu's place for the 

night. 

Seeing Jian Ran, Ling Feiyu was so happy that 

she spun around twice. "Of course, I have 

some extremely good news to tell you today." 

Seeing Ling Feiyu's excited expression, Jian 

Ran had already guessed what was going on. 

https://bit.ly/quizolpdf


My Husband, Warm The Bed 

 

270 | Q u i z o l  P D F  

 

She said, "It must be something about your 

beloved brother." 

Ling Feiyu hugged Jian Ran and kissed her. 

She said excitedly, "Cheng Xuyang 

successfully got his doctorate, and passed 

through layers and layers of screening to 

successfully enter the Sheng Tian Group. He is 

temporarily working at the American 

headquarters. It is said that the head of the 

Sheng Tian, Leo Qin, intends to move his 

country's headquarters from the capital to the 

Jiangbei. 

Speaking of Sheng Tian, the master of the 

Sheng Tian Group, was really someone 

standing at the top of the pyramid. Even one 
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of the top enterprises in the nation, such as 

Gu's and Gu's, could not even get a tenth of 

the Qin Family s. 

The Qin Family was famous for being very 

low-key and had a lot of money. Leo Qin, the 

boss of the generation of the Qin Family, was 

especially low-key, so much so that he never 

showed his face in front of the media. 

Everyone only knew that he had officially 

taken over all the jobs in Sheng Tian at the 

age of twenty-two. In the following years, he 

established a legend that many people would 

never be able to accomplish in their entire 

lives. 
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There were even rumors that he had been 

kept out of public view because of his 

disability. Some people also said that this 

manager was very good-looking, and was a 

rare first-rate beauty in the world. 

No matter what the truth of the matter was, 

Jian Ran did not have the mood to guess. In 

any case, her entire life was not related to the 

Sheng Tian Group in the slightest. 

She held Ling Feiyu's hand and patted it. 

"Darling, I won't waste any more time on 

nonsense. "If anything happens in the studio, 

I'll take care of it. You can relax and go 

accompany your love brother." 
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Ling Feiyu hugged Jian Ran, "My family's little 

girl understands me the best. I didn't say 

anything and I knew I was going to America." 

Jian Ran rolled her eyes. "Haven't you said 

enough?" 

Ling Feiyu smiled. "Let's go." "I'll treat you 

tonight." 

Jian Ran didn't stand on ceremony with her. 

The two of them left as soon as they said 

they would, looking for a rather famous 

barbeque restaurant nearby. 

The weather was cold, and the hotpot and 

grilled meat restaurant's business was very 

hot. Especially good tasting restaurants, only 
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customers who had to line up would be able 

to have good food. 

He had just gotten his seat and had not 

ordered yet, when Qin Yue called. 

Jian Ran glanced at Ling Feiyu before 

blushing. "Are you done with your work?" 

"Yes." Qin Yue snorted and didn't say 

anything else. 

Jian Ran stuck out her tongue. If there was 

nothing to say, she didn't want to make a 

phone call. After all, she was busy ordering 

food and roasting meat, so she didn't have 

the time to stay silent with him. 
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After a while, Jian Ran still hadn't heard Qin 

Yue's words, she said: "Do you have anything 

else to say? "If not, I'll hang up." 

On the other side of the phone, Qin Yue was 

still silent. After a while, he heard Qin Yue's 

low and deep voice: "Don't tell me you have 

nothing to say to me?" 

Jian Ran froze for a second, then said 

seriously, "Remember to eat after you finish 

your work. One person has to take good care 

of himself outside. " 

Jian Ran thought that a good wife would say 

that. 
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The man on the other side of the phone 

stopped talking. Jian Ran then said, "Then I'll 

hang up first." 

"You have nothing else to tell me?" Qin Yue 

added before she hung up the phone. 

Jian Ran thought about it again and thought 

about Ma Danna's matter. He probably meant 

this matter. Jian Ran said, "Thank you." 

Qin Yue, who was on the other side, stopped 

talking. He didn't even say goodbye before 

hanging up. This was the first time he was 

being so rude. 
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Ling Feiyu looked at Jian Ran and frowned. 

"Jian Ran, were you talking to your man just 

now?" 

Jian Ran looked at the darkened screen and 

nodded. 

Ling Feiyu continued, "Holy shit, you've 

already been married for a month now, right? 

Are two people talking on the phone or in 

this stiff mode? Don't tell me you two haven't 

even done anything between husband and 

wife yet. " 

Jian Ran's face instantly flushed red. 
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Not only did he and Qin Yue not do anything 

between husband and wife, they did not even 

kiss properly. 

Ling Feiyu finally noticed it and pointed at 

Jian Ran's forehead in disappointment, "Jian 

Ran, you want to be an old lady for life? Even 

if you were to marry someone, you still 

wouldn't be willing to give yourself up? " 

Jian Ran rolled her eyes and whispered, "It's 

not that I don't want to, it's that he has never 

mentioned this request to me before." 

Ling Feiyu spat out the water that she just 

took a sip and said in surprise, "A beauty like 

you, who's like a fairy, sleeps by his side every 

day. He actually never wanted to do that. 
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Then there are only two possibilities. One is 

that he is incapable, and the other is that he 

doesn't even like women. " 

Jian Ran waved her hand. "Don't speak 

nonsense. He respected me. He said he 

wouldn't force me to do something I didn't 

want to do. " 

Ling Feiyu raised her eyebrows and looked at 

Jian Ran, saying meaningfully, "Are you two 

unwilling or is it because he can't? Or did he 

ask you to marry him just to find a shield to 

hide his sexual orientation? " 

Jian Ran didn't want to talk about this topic 

any longer, so she immediately diverted Ling 
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Feiyu's attention, "Since you're here, let me 

serve you some barbecue." 

Ling Feiyu didn't ask any further. After all, this 

was a private matter between Jian Ran and 

her husband. Jian Ran didn't want to say it, so 

she didn't know what to ask. 

Ling Feiyu didn't ask, but Jian Ran's heart did 

not calm down. She even thought about Qin 

Yue's situation in detail. 

He ate well, slept well and was in good spirits. 

No matter how he looked at him, he was a 

healthy and healthy man. He shouldn't be sick, 

right? 
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There was nothing wrong with the body of a 

man. Even when he saw a woman naked in 

front of him, he still did not have any evil 

thoughts. Could it be that there was some 

hidden meaning behind this? 

Could it be as Ling Feiyu had said, Qin Yue 

had only asked her to marry to find a shield 

to conceal his sexual orientation? 

Qin Yue had said before during the blind date 

that marriage was about living a normal life 

as others thought, and not because of love. 
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C20 Not as good as a dog 

The more Jian Ran thought about it, the more 

she felt that it was possible that Qin Yue 

didn't like girls. 

Jian Ran thought about it the whole night 

and the next two days as long as she was free. 

She was so engrossed in her thoughts that 

she didn't hear it for a long time. 

Lin Mei walked over and knocked on her desk. 

"Jian Ran, your cell phone has rung several 

times already. Why aren't you answering?" 
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Jian Ran reacted and looked at her phone. 

There were three missed calls. They were all 

from Qin Yue. 

She bit her lip and dialed back. The other 

party answered the phone but didn't say 

anything, as if they were waiting for her to 

speak first. 

Jian Ran scratched her head and said carefully, 

"I was busy just now. I didn't hear the phone 

call. What's the matter?" 

After a long silence, Qin Yue's low and sexy 

voice slowly rang out: "I just called my wife 

after work." 

https://bit.ly/quizolpdf


My Husband, Warm The Bed 

 

284 | Q u i z o l  P D F  

 

Jian Ran smiled in silence. "Alright, I 

understand." 

Actually, Qin Yue already came back from 

work. He wanted to tell her that he came 

back, but he suddenly wanted to see her 

expression when he suddenly appeared, so he 

didn't tell her. 

Xu Huiyi knocked on the door and entered, 

"Boss Qin, Sheng Tian's headquarters will be 

completed by next month. This will also 

become a new landmark for the Jiangbei City 

and even for all of Asia. The news about you 

being in Jiangbei has spread, whoever wants 

to see you has already made an appointment 
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for three months, I am afraid that you will not 

have the leisure to live there anymore. " 

"When have I been free all these years?" Qin 

Yue waved his hand to signal Xu Huiyi to 

leave. Then, he suddenly thought of 

something and asked, "I just passed by and 

heard someone discussing about the five 

hundred yuan?" 

Qin Yue usually didn't care about gossip, but 

he had accidentally heard Jian Ran's name 

just now, so he casually asked. 

Xu Huiyi smiled and said, "Not long ago, the 

company arranged for employees to go to 

the Bluesea Villa for a holiday, and everyone 

was betting on whether you would participate 

https://bit.ly/quizolpdf


My Husband, Warm The Bed 

 

286 | Q u i z o l  P D F  

 

or not. Speaking of which, I have to thank 

Jian Ran. She bet on you to go, and I bet five 

hundred with her. 

Qin Yue's eyes, which were under the golden 

frame of the mirror, squinted as his 

expression darkened. 

It turned out that Jian Ran only wanted him 

to attend the event for five hundred yuan. 

Don't tell me he, Qin Yue, is not as important 

as five hundred yuan! 

Xu Huiyi acted as if she didn't see Qin Yue's 

expression and added, "Boss Qin, you didn't 

participate in these kinds of activities before, 

but now you are going for Jian Ran." 

https://bit.ly/quizolpdf


My Husband, Warm The Bed 

 

287 | Q u i z o l  P D F  

 

Qin Yue glanced at Xu Huiyi gloomily: "You 

don't want to get off work early?" 

Xu Huiyi quickly slipped away. 

Qin Yue had a sullen face the whole 

afternoon. He didn't say a single word as his 

mind was filled with thoughts of why wasn't 

he as important as 500 yuan? 

"..." 

Jian Ran didn't know that Qin Yue had come 

back. She only prepared food for one person 

and Mian Mian's dog food. 

While they were eating, Qin Yue opened the 

door and entered. 
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When he looked over, Jian Ran was holding a 

mouthful of rice in her mouth and feeding a 

bone to Mian Mian. The scene of a man and 

a dog was very warm and harmonious. 

Qin Yue glanced at them coldly without 

saying anything. 

Jian Ran hurriedly swallowed her food and 

explained, "I didn't know you were back, so I 

didn't wait for you." 

Qin Yue changed his shoes and still didn't say 

anything. 

Jian Ran was so embarrassed that she didn't 

know what to say. Suddenly, Mian Mian, who 
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was beside her, jumped towards Qin Yue and 

screamed at him. 

Qin Yue's expression turned even more 

unsightly. He frowned as he looked at the 

puppy that swore to him. 

Seeing Qin Yue's expression, Jian Ran felt a 

dangerous aura and immediately pulled Mian 

Mian back into her embrace: "That Qin Yue, 

don't lower yourself to the same level as it." 

Ling Feiyu was going to the United States to 

find Cheng Xuyang, Jian Ran naturally had to 

bring Mian Mian home to take care of her. 

Qin Yue's mouth twitched again and again. 

He looked like he was really angry. If it wasn't 
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for his good cultivation, he would have 

definitely thrown the dog out. 

However, he still didn't say anything. He went 

straight to the bathroom to take a bath, then 

entered the study and never came out again. 

Jian Ran guessed that Qin Yue probably didn't 

like Mian Mian, so she hugged Mian Mian 

tighter. "Mian Mian, Uncle Qin doesn't seem 

to like you. What should mother do?" 

Mian Mian seemed to have realized that she 

wasn't welcome here, so she whined a few 

times. 

Jian Ran patted Mian Mian's head, "Mian 

Mian, don't be afraid. Mom won't leave you 

https://bit.ly/quizolpdf


My Husband, Warm The Bed 

 

291 | Q u i z o l  P D F  

 

behind. Tomorrow, mom will take you to live 

at Aunt Fei Yu's place and wait for her to 

come back before Mom comes home. " 

Mian Mian whined a few more times. Her 

round head rubbed against Jian Ran's face 

twice. She was as obedient as a well-behaved 

child. 

Looking at Mian Mian, Jian Ran's heart ached. 

Jian Ran had picked up Mian Mian three years 

ago when she was in Jiangbei. At that time, 

Mian Mian was injured severely, almost losing 

her life. Jian Ran sent it to the animal hospital 

in time to save it. 
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After that, she kept Mian Mian by her side for 

three years. Her feelings for this little pet 

were like those of a child to her. 

Before Qin Yue, Jian Ran had been to a blind 

date N times and always brought Mian Mian 

along. However, she didn't bring Qin Yue on 

his blind date and ended up getting married 

with this person. 

If she had known that he could not accept 

Mian Mian, perhaps she would not have 

agreed to register the marriage with him. 

However, now that their marriage had 

become a reality, she couldn't just separate 

from Qin Yue because of Mian Mian. 
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After thinking for a moment, Jian Ran picked 

up her phone and sent a message to Qin Yue: 

"Qin Yue, I'm sorry I didn't discuss this with 

you before I brought Mian Mian back. But 

don't worry, I won't bring it back in the future. 

" 

After typing these words, Jian Ran read them 

over and over again. She felt that there were 

no more problems and then clicked send it. 

After sending the message, it was like a stone 

sinking into the ocean, Qin Yue didn't care at 

all. 

Jian Ran made another bowl of noodles and 

served it to him. She wanted to have a good 
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talk with him about Mian Mian, but he didn't 

even look at her. 

Jian Ran swallowed all the words she wanted 

to say back into her stomach. She smiled 

awkwardly and withdrew. 

Although there was no relationship between 

them when they married, she agreed to walk 

with him because she wanted to live a good 

life. She didn't want to end the marriage with 

Qin Yue because of Mian Mian. 

After tossing and turning all night, Jian Ran 

woke up very early the next morning. She 

planned to send Mian Mian back to Ling 

Feiyu's room in the morning, and accompany 

her after work. 

https://bit.ly/quizolpdf


My Husband, Warm The Bed 

 

295 | Q u i z o l  P D F  

 

When she carried Mian Mian into the 

restaurant, Qin Yue was already sitting there. 

He raised his head and looked at her, 

indicating for her to sit. 

Jian Ran sat down across from him. After a 

while, she heard him say in a low voice, "Jian 

Ran, do you like money?" 

Jian Ran didn't understand why he would 

suddenly ask this. She blinked and nodded, 

"Of course I like it." 

Qin Yue took out a diamond card and handed 

it to her, "This card has no limit, go and 

casually swipe it." 
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Suddenly realizing something, Jian Ran 

hugged Mian Mian tighter. "Don't even think 

about getting hold of Mian Mian. No matter 

how much money you have, I won't sell it." 

"..." 
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C21 Women need no reason to be 

angry 

Qin Yue raised his eyebrows. The look in his 

eyes under the golden frame was dark. 

As the leader of the Sheng Tian Group, how 

many people would do all sorts of things for 

the sake of meeting him? 

In her eyes, however, he was less important 

than five hundred dollars and a dog. 

For the first time in his life, Qin Yue felt that 

he had been neglected. 
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"Woof woof woof ?" Mian Mian also barked a 

few times to express her dissatisfaction with 

this newcomer. 

Jian Ran quickly covered its mouth, "Mian 

Mian, stop messing around. Let mother and 

Uncle Qin have a good talk. Mother believes 

that Uncle Qin, such a cultured person, would 

definitely not be unreasonable. " 

Qin Yue looked at the man and the dog in 

front of him, and said after a long while, "I 

didn't dislike it, nor did I ask you to sell it." 

Jian Ran: "?" 

Qin Yue said, "Since you raised it, I will try to 

accept it." 
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Jian Ran pursed her lips, "Thank you!" 

Qin Yue ate his breakfast gracefully without 

saying anything else. After that, he went out 

to work as usual. 

Jian Ran wanted to take the initiative to talk 

to him a few times, but she never said it out 

loud. This man was really cold when he got 

cold, it made people shiver from the bottom 

of their hearts just by looking at him. 

At noon, because Jian Ran wanted to 

reorganize the Starlight Project's project 

proposal, she did not go to the Lily 

Restaurant to eat after Director Liu returned 

tomorrow. 
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When Qin Yue called in the afternoon, Zhao 

Junqing was in the middle of giving Jian Ran 

some advice, but Jian Ran didn't get Qin 

Yue's call. 

She wanted to call him back, but when she 

got busy, all she could think about was her 

work, how could she remember to call Qin 

Yue back. 

When they were close to getting off work, 

Qin Yue called out to Special Assistant Xu: 

"What do you women usually get angry 

about?" 

Xu Huiyi immediately guessed that something 

must have gone wrong between him and Jian 
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Ran. She thought for a moment and said, 

"Women don't need any reason to be angry." 

Qin Yue raised his eyebrows. 

It was probably because he was angry and 

ignored Jian Ran last night. She had already 

protested in a way that she ignored him 

today. 

Xu Huiyi continued, "But women are soft-

hearted animals. As long as you coax her, 

she'll be fine." 

After hearing Xu Huiyi's answer, Qin Yue 

thought about it again. He had never had the 

luxury of coaxing a woman in his life and 

didn't know how to coax her. 
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Xu Huiyi silently tried to figure out her boss's 

thoughts, and when appropriate, she added, 

"Girls like romance. For example, sending her 

flowers or asking her out for a meal. That's 

enough. " 

Qin Yue raised his eyebrows and looked at Xu 

Huiyi, who immediately continued, "I know 

there's a restaurant that rotates in the air in 

Jiangbei, a place that many couples love to 

go to. Unfortunately, this restaurant is owned 

by the businesses of the Sheng Tian, so you 

should refuse to open for business with the 

outside world. " 

Qin Yue still didn't say anything, but from the 

slight change in his expression, Xu Huiyi 
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already knew that he agreed. She smiled and 

said, "Then I'll go and prepare it for you." 

Qin Yue was disgusted with wasting his time 

on coaxing a woman. However, since the 

other party was his wife, Jian Ran, he didn't 

find it annoying. 

Zhao Junqing made two suggestions on Jian 

Ran's business plan in the afternoon, and her 

comments were very accurate, so Jian Ran 

made some big changes. 

When Jian Ran saw that it was already seven 

in the evening, she remembered Qin Yue. 

She saved files, shut down... 
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Who would have thought that the moment 

she raised her head, she would see a tall 

figure standing in front of her desk. 

Instinctively, Jian Ran looked around to the 

left and right. When no one was around, she 

asked, "Why are you here?" 

When he didn't answer her call, he came here 

to wait for her. He had been standing there 

for at least ten minutes, but she was too busy 

with her work to notice his presence. 

After finishing her work, she finally found him. 

It was a frightened expression. Qin Yue 

suddenly wanted to fire her. 

He coughed to hide his displeasure with her. 
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"Are you waiting for me to go home and 

cook?" Jian Ran said as she cleaned up the 

table, "Sorry, I forgot about it when I was 

busy. Why don't we go outside and have a 

bite to eat?" 

Seeing that he didn't say anything, Jian Ran 

said, "I'll treat." 

Qin Yue didn't say anything. He reached out 

his hand to pull Jian Ran away. 

This was still within the company. Although 

there was no one around, the company had 

surveillance and it was not good for others to 

see. Jian Ran wanted to get rid of him, but 

she was held back even tighter. 
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He dragged her into the CEO's private 

elevator and went straight to the 

underground parking lot to get into his silver 

Bentley. 

Jian Ran, who was sitting obediently in the 

front passenger seat, turned her head to 

glance at Qin Yue. Seeing his cold expression, 

she felt that he was very serious. She 

subconsciously moved closer to the car door. 

Qin Yue suddenly lunged at Jian Ran. Jian Ran 

instinctively dodged and hit her head on the 

car door with a thud, causing her to gasp in 

pain. 

"Don't move!" Qin Yue saw her hit her head 

and his expression turned even darker. He 
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quickly helped her buckle up her seat belt 

and said, "Come over here, let me see." 

"I ?" Jian Ran originally wanted to refuse, but 

seeing his cold expression, she didn't dare to 

refuse. She could only blush and obediently 

move closer to him. 

It turned out that Qin Yue 'pounced' on her 

purely to buckle her seat belt, and her 

imagination went wild again. 

Jian Ran lowered her head and bit her lips, 

thinking that Qin Yue had seen through her 

pure intentions. She wanted to hide under the 

car for a while. 
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She felt Qin Yue brush away her hair, his 

finger lightly pressed on her head as if he was 

seriously checking if she was hurt anywhere. 

In the next second, Jian Ran felt that 

something was wrong. His slender fingers 

moved down from her head and his thick 

fingers moved across her face. 

Qin Yue's fingertip action was very gentle, 

making people feel like he was stroking a 

good gem. 

Jian Ran was so frightened that her breathing 

stopped. Her heart thumped in her chest as 

she closed her eyes, not daring to look at him. 
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However, before Qin Yue could make his next 

move, Jian Ran blinked her eyes to see what 

he was actually doing. 

When she looked over, Jian Ran saw Qin 

Yue's enlarged handsome face coming over, 

his warm lips lightly pressed against hers. 

He only lightly touched her like a dragonfly 

touching water, then let her go and said with 

his incomparably alluring sexy voice, "Is it 

okay now?" 

"What?" Jian Ran didn't know what he meant, 

and it took him a while to react. This man 

thought she was waiting for him to kiss her. 

Ahhh ? 
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Jian Ran clenched her fists and resisted the 

urge to hit him. 

Since he thought she was waiting for him to 

kiss her, then she ? 

Jian Ran unbuckled her seat belt and rushed 

forward. Her pink lips pressed heavily on Qin 

Yue's lips for a few seconds and stayed there 

for longer than Qin Yue's kiss, as if she was 

competing with Qin Yue. 

Then she quickly left, returning to her seat 

belt and buckling it. She wanted to pretend 

that nothing had happened, but she couldn't 

help but blush even more. 
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C22 Romantic dinner 

Before Qin Yue started the car, he lifted his 

hand to gently stroke the corner of his lips. A 

faint smile appeared in his cold eyes. Jian Ran 

looked just like she did three years ago. 

The car rolled slowly out of the parking lot 

and quickly merged into the noisy traffic of 

the city. However, the interior of the car was 

so quiet that even the breathing of the two of 

them seemed a little loud. 

Jian Ran sat upright and looked out of the 

window. She didn't dare to look Qin Yue in 

the eye, but she couldn't help but secretly 

look at him. 

https://bit.ly/quizolpdf


My Husband, Warm The Bed 

 

312 | Q u i z o l  P D F  

 

He was very serious as he drove, looking 

straight ahead, as if what had just happened 

had never happened. 

Jian Ran's mouth twitched as she thought in 

her heart ? An aloof man! 

Half an hour later, the car stopped in front of 

a skyscraper. 

Qin Yue threw the car keys to the staff 

member and walked into the hall with Jian 

Ran. 

The skyscraper was 69 stories high, and was 

the tallest building in Asia when it was built. It 

was also the landmark building that had been 

in Jiangbei City for many years. 
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The skyscraper was located in the most 

prosperous business center of Jiangbei City, it 

had many people and many tall buildings, 

especially on the top floor of the skyscraper 

where the sightseeing restaurant would be 

even more famous. 

Many visitors from other places would come 

in for tickets, sit quietly and enjoy a cup of 

coffee while enjoying the beautiful scenery of 

Fragrant River City, which was separated by 

the Jiangbei River. 

When Jian Ran first came to the Jiangbei, she 

had come with Ling Feiyu before. Just the 

entrance fee to this building was eighty yuan, 
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and there was no need to mention the price 

of the dishes in the viewing district. 

However, even though it was expensive, there 

was still an endless stream of customers 

coming and going every day, as if it had 

never stopped. 

Today, it was still not eight o'clock in the 

evening. Jian Ran was surprised, but when she 

waited for the elevator, she saw no one else. 

Just as Jian Ran was thinking this, her hand 

was once again held by the warm big hand. 

Qin Yue took her hand and led her to the VIP 

staircase, then they headed straight to the 

69th floor. 
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His hand was really warm, or perhaps Jian 

Ran's hand was really cold. When he held her 

hand like this, Jian Ran really loved the 

warmth he gave her. 

She looked up at him and smiled: "Qin Yue, 

you're inviting me here for dinner?" 

He stood very straight, facing the elevator 

door, and just as Jian Ran thought he 

wouldn't answer, she heard him say, "Yes." 

It was just a simple "En", but Jian Ran felt it 

was enough. He spoke very little, and she 

didn't know it until today. 

Not long after, the elevator arrived at the 

69th floor. The place which used to be packed 
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with people was now very quiet. Other than 

the staff members, no one else could be seen. 

The LOVE restaurant was surrounded by roses 

of all colors. In the middle of the room, there 

was a table, and on the table, the roses were 

arranged in the shape of a heart. 

"Mr. Qin, Mrs. Qin, this way please!" The 

beautiful waitress came up to welcome him, 

saying some polite words, but she didn't even 

look at Jian Ran. 

The waiter's gaze almost fell on Qin Yue, as if 

he didn't care that Jian Ran was with Qin Yue. 

Jian Ran thought to herself, 'A woman's looks 

are a disaster. This man is a monster!' When 
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this woman looked at the handsome man, her 

gaze was even simpler and more rough than 

a man's when he looked at a beautiful woman. 

Qin Yue suddenly stopped and looked at the 

waitress coldly: "Tell your manager to come 

over." 

The waitress laughed: "Mr. Qin, I am the 

person in charge of this restaurant." 

Qin Yue's brows twitched as he said gloomily, 

"It's time to change the person in charge of 

this restaurant." 

The female service personnel's smile instantly 

turned into a wry smile, but her professional 

standards still forced her to force out a smile, 
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and she said: "Mr. Qin, please come over here. 

I'll get the others to come over." 

After they sat down, Jian Ran couldn't hold 

back her laughter. 

Qin Yue looked at her strangely: "What's so 

funny?" 

Jian Ran forced herself not to laugh and 

looked up at him. "Do you always treat 

women that way?" 

"You like me?" Qin Yue raised his eyebrows 

and said straightforwardly, "I don't like her." 
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The female attendant from before had a really 

good figure. Ordinary men wouldn't reject her 

so easily. 

Perhaps it was the first time that the woman 

had been rejected in such an obvious manner, 

which was why her expression turned so 

unsightly in that instant. 

Jian Ran suddenly thought of what Ling Feiyu 

had said and couldn't help but take a glance 

at Qin Yue. Normal men couldn't bear to 

refuse a beauty; could it be that Qin Yue 

really didn't like women? 

Thinking of this, the way Jian Ran looked at 

Qin Yue seemed to be quite curious. 
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If he really didn't like women, was that good 

or bad for her? 

A melodious music played. It was a song that 

Jian Ran was very familiar with and liked very 

much. It was your fragrance. 

Listening to her, Jian Ran couldn't help but 

start humming along. Her eyebrows shot up, 

and her eyes were clear and sparkling. She 

looked just like a fairy. 

Jian Ran snorted and felt an unusually gentle 

gaze. When she looked up, she saw Qin Yue 

looking at her quietly. 

She smiled at him. "It's one of my favorite 

songs." 
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Qin Yue signaled the waiter to pour them 

some red wine and lightly raised his glass. 

"Do you want some?" 

Jian Ran glanced at Lafite in 82. This kind of 

wine was extremely expensive for a working 

class like her. Normally, she wouldn't even 

have the chance to drink it. Now that she had 

a tycoon's boss to treat her to, of course, she 

wouldn't be polite. 

She raised her glass and clinked it with Qin 

Yue. "Cheers!" 

Qin Yue raised his eyebrows: "Cheers!" 

Jian Ran raised her glass and downed the 

wine in it with a grand air. 
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Qin Yue shook his head helplessly: "This isn't 

how you drink wine." 

It wasn't because he felt sorry for the wine, 

but because the way Jian Ran drank was easy 

to get drunk and she didn't seem like a 

woman at all. It was more like the wild Jian 

Ran that was hidden deep in her bones. 

Three years ago, Jian Ran had possessed an 

energy that made people yearn for her youth. 

Now, Jian Ran had hidden all the curves in 

her body that she had three years ago, and 

there was an extra sense of tranquility in her. 

Whether it was three years ago or three years 

later, the only thing Jian Ran didn't change 
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was her optimism about life and her 

enthusiasm for work. 

Jian Ran didn't finish her thought. Instinctively, 

she licked her cherry lips, which were shining 

like water. 

It was an unintentional action, but Qin Yue's 

eyes were filled with charm. A different light 

slowly rose in his eyes. 

Jian Ran didn't know what was going on and 

hurriedly said, "This wine tastes pretty good. I 

want another pre-meal bar." 

This time, Qin Yue stopped the waiter. He 

personally poured a cup for Jian Ran and said, 

"Drink slowly." 
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"Alright." "Yes," Jian Ran answered, but her 

body refused to obey him as she gulped 

down the wine in her cup once again. 

"Drinking wine on an empty stomach is easy 

to get drunk." Qin Yue gestured for the waiter 

to serve the dishes. 

He had someone prepare two pieces of fruit 

salad and a fillet steak, both of which were 

cooked to perfection. 

It was almost nine in the evening. Jian Ran 

hadn't eaten lunch, so she couldn't wait to 

take action as soon as the steak was served. 
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However, when her knife and fork made a 

sound, Qin Yue remained silent as if nothing 

had happened. 
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C23 This was what a real kiss was 

like 

Jian Ran looked up and saw Qin Yue elegantly 

chopping the steak without making a sound. 

It was a perfect scene that was very pleasing 

to the eyes. 

He looked at himself again. Normally, he 

wouldn't feel anything when he was eating 

western cuisine. However, Qin Yue had a 

better impression of him. 

Qin Yue cut up the steak and pushed his 

share to her: "You eat first." 

Jian Ran smiled. "Thank you!" 
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As Jian Ran ate the steak that Qin Yue cut 

himself, her heart was filled with sweetness. It 

had been a long time since she had such a 

feeling. 

After the meal, Jian Ran was already full. The 

bottle of wine in her mouth had been drunk 

to the point where she was feeling dizzy. 

Her usual alcohol tolerance was not bad. 

Today, Qin Yue and she only drank a bottle of 

wine, but she felt like she was drunk. 

Jian Ran thought to herself, "Maybe everyone 

is drunk." 

In the restaurant with the Jiangbei night view, 

listening to the beautiful music, eating with a 
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man as good-looking as Qin Yue (this man 

was even her husband), there was no need to 

drink at all, just the atmosphere was enough 

to make people drunk. 

She smiled and said: "Qin Yue, thank you for 

giving me such a romantic dinner." 

Qin Yue didn't understand the meaning 

behind his laugh, and used his low and sexy 

voice to calmly say: "If you want to thank her, 

then go thank Special Assistant Xu, she 

arranged everything tonight." 

Jian Ran's heart was a mess. She really 

wanted to stomp Qin Yue under her feet and 

ask, "Do you know what your mom is saying? 

Do you want to live a good life? " 
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Of course, Jian Ran could only think that she 

really didn't have the guts to stomp this cold 

CEO beneath her feet. 

However, Jian Ran understood that even if it 

was arranged by the Special Assistant Xu, if it 

wasn't for him, the CEO, being so generous, 

how could this be possible? 

After thinking about it, Jian Ran felt much 

better. Perhaps it was due to the alcohol, but 

she wasn't as reserved in front of Qin Yue. 

She pouted mischievously at Qin Yue: "A man 

who speaks with his mouth but not his heart." 

Her pouting made her red lips taste like a red 

cherry, making her mouth water. 

https://bit.ly/quizolpdf


My Husband, Warm The Bed 

 

330 | Q u i z o l  P D F  

 

Qin Yue's eyes darkened. "Sit over here." 

His voice was sexy and low, his tone 

domineering. Jian Ran resisted internally, but 

her body honestly relied on him to sit on it. 

"Jian Ran ?" He called her name in a deep 

voice, as intoxicating as the wine he had 

drunk tonight. 

Jian Ran blinked her beautiful big eyes and 

looked at her in confusion. "Eh?" 

The next moment, Qin Yue grabbed her waist 

and kissed her fiercely. At first, it was just four 

lips, but gradually, Qin Yue started to become 

dishonest. 
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"Ugh ?" Jian Ran was both shocked and 

embarrassed. She couldn't help but let out a 

groan. 

Qin Yue took the opportunity to pry open her 

neat teeth, entangling her tongue with his, 

using actual actions to tell her what it meant 

to be a real "war of words". 

After a long kiss, Jian Ran's body softened as 

both of her hands subconsciously grabbed 

onto his clothes. 

Before she came back to her senses, she saw 

Qin Yue gently caress her lips with his finger, 

using his lazy voice that was even more 

intoxicating than red wine to say: "This is 

what you call a real kiss." 
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Jian Ran's heart was in disarray again. It 

seemed that this man had always 

remembered what happened in the car. He 

was really a stingy man. 

She gritted her teeth. She really wanted to 

jump over and kiss him the way he had kissed 

her, then proudly tell him in a loud voice, 

"Don't think that you're the only one who will, 

I will too." 

However, the imagination was very rich, and 

the reality was very realistic. Jian Ran was 

already too embarrassed to lift her head up 

just by thinking that. She didn't even have the 

courage to look at Qin Yue in secret. 
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On the way home, Jian Ran kept looking out 

the window, thinking about many things. 

Qin Yue had prepared such a romantic dinner 

for her. He had just kissed her, so when he 

went back to sleep in the same bed, he could 

imagine what would happen. 

She and Qin Yue were husband and wife, so it 

was natural for that kind of thing to happen. 

However, Jian Ran felt that she wasn't fully 

prepared for it and felt a little guilty. 

As the driver drove through the mangroves 

not far from where they lived, she suddenly 

called out, "Stop the car." 
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The driver glanced at Qin Yue in the rearview 

mirror, saw him nod, then slowed down and 

found a spot to stop the car. 

Jian Ran quickly opened the car door and got 

out. She stood outside and said to Qin Yue, "I 

want to go downstairs for a while. You can go 

back first." 

She thought that she should wait for Qin Yue 

to go back to sleep first and only go back 

when he fell asleep. That way, she wouldn't 

have to face the two of them lying on the 

bed covered with blankets and chatting with 

each other. 
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Unexpectedly, Qin Yue also got off the car, 

and handed a thick glove to her: "Wear it." I'll 

walk with you for a while. " 

"No need for you to accompany me." Her 

purpose was to get rid of him, and if he 

followed her, it was as if she wanted to walk 

with him. 

He raised his eyebrows at her and said in a 

deep voice, "Let's go back together. We'll 

walk together. It's up to you to choose." 

This man, Jian Ran thought, had activated the 

domineering mode again. 

Neither of these options was what she 

wanted, but walking together was better than 
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going home and lying in bed together, so 

Jian Ran chose to walk together. 

After putting on the gloves he gave her, Jian 

Ran smiled. "Thank you." 

Qin Yue didn't say anything. He held her hand 

and they slowly walked along the road of the 

coastal park. 

It was already late, but there were quite a few 

people strolling in the park. From time to 

time, a couple would walk by. 

Some of them held hands, some of them 

were carrying their girlfriends, and some even 

ignored the passersby as they hugged and 

kissed each other. 
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Seeing someone kiss her, Jian Ran thought of 

what Qin Yue did to her just now. 

She was so frightened when he kissed her 

that she didn't really enjoy the first time he 

actually kissed her. 

At this moment, she slowly thought back. She 

only had one feeling, and that was that she 

didn't hate Qin Yue kissing her. 

Thinking of this, Jian Ran quietly raised her 

head to look at Qin Yue. When she saw his 

gentle gaze, she couldn't help but lean into 

his embrace. 

The sea breeze was very cold at night, but 

Jian Ran, who was usually afraid of cold, 
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didn't feel cold this time. Perhaps it was 

because someone was beside her, shielding 

her from the wind. 

After walking for a while, Jian Ran stopped 

and hurriedly said with interest, "Qin Yue, do 

you know what I thought when I first came 

here?" 

Qin Yue didn't say anything, but his eyes told 

her to continue. 

Jian Ran pointed to the shallow sea area and 

said beaming, "At that time, I thought if I had 

enough money, I would dig this shallow sea 

deeper and then build a marine park in the 

middle of the area. It was not open to the 

public, but was only open to the public. "I'm 
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tired. When I'm in a bad mood, I'll come up 

and walk by myself. I'll blow the sea breeze, 

listen to the waves, and look at the seabirds 

flying freely. Just thinking about it makes me 

feel really beautiful." 

Jian Ran spoke a lot in one breath, as if there 

was a sea paradise in front of her and she 

was enjoying everything she thought was 

beautiful. 

Qin Yue listened attentively and didn't 

interrupt her. Instead, he reached out his 

hand to hold hers. 

Jian Ran smiled again. "Of course, this is just 

a random thought of mine." 
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C24 Like a dream 

Qin Yue reached out his hand and gently 

rubbed Jian Ran's head, "No matter what you 

do, you must first have an idea. If he didn't 

have any ideas, how could he accomplish 

anything? When the company is recruiting 

people, I pay a lot of attention to their 

imagination. " 

When he said this, with the tone of a leader, 

it made Jian Ran feel that she was taking a 

stroll with the company's aloof CEO, and not 

with her husband. 

https://bit.ly/quizolpdf


My Husband, Warm The Bed 

 

341 | Q u i z o l  P D F  

 

However, Jian Ran didn't mind at all what 

kind of status Qin Yue had as being by her 

side. 

It was a great pleasure for her to have 

someone willing to listen to her own 

impractical thoughts. 

She added: "Don't say I can't make that much 

money in my life. Even if one day we get 

lucky and win the lottery, we won't get the 

government's approval. " 

Jian Ran knew very well that this was destined 

to be just one of her thoughts, a beautiful 

dream she had woven for herself. Not only in 

this lifetime, but also in the next. 
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Hearing her dejected tone, Qin Yue didn't say 

anything to comfort her, but the force of his 

grip slightly increased. 

At the same time, Qin Yue also noticed that 

when Jian Ran was saying all of this, she was 

always the only one in her plans and fantasies. 

She never planned for her husband. 

In the end, Jian Ran was unable to resist the 

sleepiness brought by the alcohol. After 

walking for a short while, she started to yawn 

non-stop. She tried so hard to open her eyes 

to the point where they could no longer be 

opened. 

In a daze, she vaguely felt Qin Yue take off 

his jacket and put it on her. He even hugged 
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her and patted her back lightly with his thick, 

big hands. 

Maybe it was just an alcoholic hallucination, 

but Jian Ran was optimistic that the beauty of 

the moment was real and that she could be 

happy after being abandoned by so many 

people in front of her abandoned children. 

That's right, she had worked so hard to live 

and work so hard. Wasn't it because she 

wanted to live a happier and happier life? 

Now that happiness is beckoning to her, she 

seems to be getting closer and closer to 

happiness. Just thinking about it makes her 

want to have beautiful dreams! 
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She didn't know how she got home, nor did 

she know how she slept on the bed. In any 

case, she woke up the same as last time in 

Bluesea Villa, wearing only a nightgown. 

This time, she wasn't as shocked as last time. 

She seemed to know that even if she didn't 

know anything, Qin Yue wouldn't touch her. 

Raising his head slightly, he saw a man in a 

silver grey suit sitting on a single person's 

sofa by the window, reading a newspaper. 

However, in the short span of a month, Jian 

Ran seemed to have gotten used to looking 

at the figure sitting by the window every day. 
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"He woke up." Hearing her voice, Qin Yue 

raised his head and looked over. His gaze was 

clear and cold, as if the man who kissed her 

and walked with her last night wasn't him at 

all. 

However, compared to Qin Yue's cold 

reaction, what surprised Jian Ran more was 

Mian Mian, who obediently squatted beside 

Qin Yue's feet. 

Yesterday, Mian Mian really wanted to chase 

away this third person who had intruded into 

their 'mother's and daughter's' relationship, 

but today, she obediently squatted at Qin 

Yue's feet and rubbed her head on Qin Yue's 

foot from time to time. 
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A single night could change the tense 

situation between a man and a dog. What 

had happened between them that she didn't 

know about? 

"Morning!" Seeing that Qin Yue and Mian 

Mian's relationship had improved, Jian Ran's 

voice became lighter. 

Hearing her voice, Mian Mian immediately 

wagged her tail and ran over. She flopped 

onto the bed and threw herself into Jian Ran's 

embrace, wailing a few times with the intent 

to act coquettish. 

Jian Ran patted its head, "Good boy, seeing 

that you and Uncle Qin are getting along well, 

mother is very pleased." 
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Qin Yue put down the newspaper in his hand 

and walked over. He picked up Mian Mian 

and said, "Let's go out and wait for you to eat 

breakfast." 

Mian Mian: "Woof woof woof ?" 

Jian Ran: "?" 

Why did she feel that these two people ? 

No, it wasn't just two people. It was Qin Yue 

and Mian Mian, a man and a dog. Their 

relationship seemed to be harmonious on the 

surface, but they were actually secretly 

competing with each other. 
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Jian Ran changed into her work clothes and 

came out to wash. She saw that the breakfast 

table had been decorated with all sorts of 

exquisite snacks. 

Jian Ran had no choice but to praise him. The 

auntie that helped Qin Yue cook was really 

diligent. Every morning, she would change 

into a different style and never repeat 

anything. 

Mian Mian was already enjoying her breakfast 

at the table while Qin Yue was waiting for her. 

His eyes fell on her, as if he was pleased with 

her new work clothes. 
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The company had changed the work clothes 

of all the female employees yesterday, and 

changed the standard suit and shirt with short 

skirt into a suit suit for the four seasons. 

Lin Mei and the others also said that the Boss 

Qin was considerate, that they no longer had 

to wear short skirts in the cold winter, and 

that their beauty was freezing. 

Of course, other than the Special Assistant Xu, 

no one else would know that the thoughtful 

Boss Qin had ordered them to change into 

work clothes because he did not want his wife 

to be seen wearing a skirt. 

Qin Yue passed the bowl of porridge to Jian 

Ran and said, "Today, I'm going to Lin City to 
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discuss a project. I won't be able to come 

back until tomorrow." 

Jian Ran took a sip of the moderately warm 

sweet potato porridge and nodded, "Go back 

to your work, don't worry about me. Mian 

Mian is accompanying me. " 

Mian Mian Wang shouted twice, indicating 

that it was okay for Qin Yue to be absent, he 

could stay at home with his mother. 

Jian Ran reached out to pat Mian Mian's head, 

"Mian Mian must be obedient at home today. 

Mom will bring you something nice to eat 

tonight." 
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Mian Mian rubbed her head against Jian 

Ran's hand, and then whined twice, as if to 

show that she had always been well-behaved. 

Jian Ran and Mian Mian's interaction was so 

great that they completely ignored Qin Yue, 

who was sitting beside them. 

Qin Yue ate in silence. His movements were 

still elegant as usual, but when you looked 

carefully, you could see the dissatisfaction in 

his eyes. He even glared at Mian Mian very 

childishly. 

Mian Mian was a very intelligent animal. Qin 

Yue glared at her and she understood 

immediately. 
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Jian Ran glanced at Qin Yue, then looked at 

Mian Mian again before coming to the 

conclusion that Qin Yue was a petty person. 

Starlight's CEO Liu had just returned from the 

capital today. Jian Ran was going to hand 

over her new business plan book, so she 

didn't have much time to spare. 

This business plan was something that 

Starlight's CEO Liu had assigned to Jian Ran. 

She told herself that she must be more 

diligent than before in order to not 

disappoint Director Liu's affirmation of her 

work. 

Jian Ran had been busy the whole morning at 

the company. After lunch, she reported to 
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Zhao Junqing, then took her business plan 

and rushed to Starlight to meet Boss Liu. 

The secretary brought Jian Ran to Director 

Liu's office, indicating that Director Liu should 

wait for her for a long time, so they could go 

in directly. 

Jian Ran still knocked on the office door. After 

hearing the words "please enter", she pushed 

the door open and entered, "CEO Liu, you ?" 
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C25 See the old man 

Before she could even finish the word "Hello", 

Jian Ran was so shocked by what she saw 

that she didn't even know what to say 

anymore. 

He was not the only person in Liu Chengkun's 

office, there was also a tall man wearing a 

black suit. 

The man stood in front of the wide window 

with his hands behind his back, and his gaze 

that contained a trace of gentleness and 

gentleness lightly landed on Jian Ran's body. 
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The two of them looked at each other, silently 

watching each other. Neither of them moved 

their gaze away. 

After three years, Jian Ran thought that she 

would no longer feel any emotions when she 

saw this person again, but the truth was 

otherwise. 

Seeing this face that was once so familiar, all 

the bad memories rushed into Jian Ran's 

heart like a tide, ruthlessly tearing the scar 

that she had just healed, as if blood was 

slowly flowing out from her heart. 

Jian Ran wanted to turn around and leave, 

but the pain from her past was too much for 
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her to move. She could only stare helplessly 

at the man before her. 

After looking at each other for a long time, 

the man walked towards her, walked to her 

side, and said with a smile: "Boss Liu, I 

presume this is the Miss Jian that you have 

praised so much." 

The man's voice, especially the words "Miss 

Jian", struck Jian Ran hard in the head, 

instantly sobering her up. 

"Young Master Gu, yes." Liu Chengkun 

nodded his head and said, "Miss Jian, this is 

our Gu's. He wants to hear what you think 

about this project." 
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Jian Ran clenched her fist and took a deep 

breath. She tried her best to maintain a 

professional smile: "Young Master Gu, hello!" 

Although she tried her best to maintain a 

professional smile, her voice was still shaky. 

Liu Chengkun said again: "I heard Manager 

Zhao say that Miss Jian is very meticulous in 

preparing this case, then please tell me now." 

"Director Liu, you're too kind." Jian Ran took 

another deep breath and opened her laptop, 

trying to ignore the presence of another man 

and express her opinion on the project. 

During the explanation, she felt a fiery gaze 

staring at her, but she chose to ignore it. 
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While talking, the secretary came in and 

called Liu Chengkun away. Jian Ran didn't 

notice it at all, and when she found out, there 

was only her and the man called Young 

Master Gu left in the office. 

There was no one else in the office. The smile 

on Jian Ran's face instantly disappeared. She 

stood up and was about to leave without 

saying goodbye. 

The man's movements were much faster than 

hers. He stretched out his long arm and 

pulled her into his embrace with all his 

strength. From the depths of his heart, he 

shouted out two words filled with deep 

emotion, "Of course ?" 
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Jian Ran struggled out of his embrace, 

clenched her hands into fists, and closed her 

eyes. When she opened them again, her eyes 

were already filled with indifference. "Sir, 

please have some self-respect." 

Jian Ran turned to leave after saying that. The 

man stretched out his hand to grab her wrist 

again. "Of course, it's been three years. Don't 

tell me you're still blaming us?" 

Jian Ran wanted to shake his hand off, but his 

strength was too great, causing her wrist to 

ache from the pressure. She was simply 

unable to shake him off. 

Jian Ran took a deep breath, enduring the 

heart-wrenching pain as she said coldly, "Sir, 
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please let go of me. Otherwise, don't blame 

me for being impolite." 

The man didn't pay any attention to what she 

had said as he said affectionately, "Of course. 

Sit down and let's have a good chat." 

"I told you to let go." Jian Ran bit her lips, 

turned her head and blinked a few times, 

forcing back the tears that she wanted to 

burst out of her eyes. 

Three years ago, she had not shed a single 

tear, and now, three years later, even more so, 

she would not shed tears for people she 

should not have. 
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The man pulled her into his embrace once 

again and hugged her tightly. He called her 

name again and again, "Of course, of 

course ?" 

Jian Ran struggled with all her might, but the 

difference in strength between men and 

women was too great. No matter how hard 

she tried, she couldn't push the man in front 

of her away. 

Jian Ran tried so hard to not get away from 

him, but she knew that what she was doing 

was useless, so she stopped struggling. 

Seeing that she had quieted down, the man 

pushed her out of his embrace and placed his 

hands on her shoulders. "Of course. Now that 
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I'm here to pick you up, come back with me. 

Your parents and your sister are very worried 

about you. " 

Hearing the man's words, Jian Ran suddenly 

calmed down and said in an exceptionally 

calm tone, "Who are you? What right do you 

have to say that to me? " 

Call her back? 

Would she be able to return it? 

Three years ago, when they had abandoned 

her as an abandoned child, they should have 

known that they would never be able to 

return to the original world. 
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"Of course ?" 

"Don't call me that! If you call me that, it will 

only make me sick. " Jian Ran interrupted him, 

suppressing the pain in her heart as she tried 

her best to speak calmly, "I'm living a good 

life now. Please don't appear in front of me 

and disturb my life again." 

"Are you doing well?" The man reached out 

his hand to pinch her chin, forcing her to 

raise her head and meet his gaze. He slowly 

said word by word, "Of course, if I didn't 

intentionally give you Starlight's project, do 

you really think a mere Innovation 

Technology like you could stand out among 

dozens of companies to win Starlight's bid?" 
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Jian Ran bit her lip and looked at him coldly. 

"You ?" 

The man's words were like a steel knife, 

stabbing into Jian Ran's heart and forcefully 

cutting off his pride in her work. 

Over the past three years, she had worked 

hard, lived hard, and had created everything 

she could do by her own efforts. However, 

after working hard for so long, this was the 

answer she received. 

It wasn't that her hard work had paid off, but 

that she had been playing around in her 

hands like a clown for the past three years. 
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Jian Ran closed her eyes and took a deep 

breath. After that, she slowly raised her smile: 

"Thank you, Young Master Gu, for your 

kindness. I thank you on behalf of my 

company's staff." 

"Of course, I did all this for you." The man 

raised his hand to touch her face, but before 

he could do so, she slapped him away. 

Jian Ran gritted her teeth and said, "Don't 

touch me, I think it's dirty!" 

With these harsh words, she turned and 

walked to the door. She reached out her hand 

to twist the handle, but the door had already 

been locked from the outside. 
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She turned and glared at him. "What on earth 

are you trying to do?" 

"Of course, I won't hurt you." "I just want to 

hug you and feel that you really exist at my 

side." 

Jian Ran leaned against the wall to the left, 

trying to put some distance between them. 

However, the man wasn't in a hurry. He slowly 

approached her as if he was sure that he 

would eat her. "Of course ?" 

Jian Ran's fiery temper was ignited. She 

grabbed the ashtray on the tea table and said, 

"I told you not to come over." 
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C26 Wounding and being arrested 

The man smiled and said confidently, "I know 

you don't want to hurt me. I always knew. 

You love me so much, how could you 

possibly hurt me? " 

Jian Ran didn't want to hurt others, but she 

didn't want to be hurt like this man said. She 

just wanted to leave this place and never see 

his face again. 

"Of course ?" 

When he reached out his hand to her again, 

Jian Ran didn't even think about raising her 

ashtray and throwing it at the man's head. 
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The man's forehead was cut open and blood 

was dripping down from it, but he didn't 

seem to know the pain and continued to 

smile at her. "Of course, I know you're still 

angry at me, so I'll let you hit me. But when 

your anger is gone, come back with me. " 

The wound on his forehead was deep, and 

more blood flowed from it. It dripped onto 

his face, body, and hands, but he ignored it. 

Jian Ran was frightened. She shouted, "Gu 

Nanjing, you lunatic, what are you trying to 

do?" 

Gu Nanjing suddenly laughed: "Of course, I 

like it when you call me by my name. This 
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Jian Ran is the real reason for me to act like 

this. " 

He just liked it when she called him by his full 

name, so domineering and proud, as if the 

man with the name was her possession. 

"Shut up! I never wanted to have anything to 

do with you in my life. " Jian Ran clenched 

her fists so tightly that she could no longer 

feel the pain when her nails dug into her 

palms. 

"Of course, you won't be able to escape. As 

long as I don't let you go, you'll never be able 

to escape." Gu Nanjing had a smile on his 

face. His smile seemed to be filled with pain, 
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but it also contained a hint of excitement as if 

he had lost something. 

Jian Ran bit her lips as her body trembled 

slightly. "Don't even think about it ?" 

Gu Nanjing smiled confidently, and said in a 

softer tone, "What is it that I don't dare to 

think about? "Hmm?" 

Jian Ran's fists tightened even tighter, 

because she believed he could do it if he said 

so. 

"Of course, the person I love is you. It has 

always been that person, and it has never 

changed." He spoke with a smile, but his head 

was still injured. Not only that, his injuries 
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were not light. His black body swayed before 

his eyes and he fell to the ground. 

Jian Ran trembled in fright. "Gu Nanjing ?" 

Maybe it was because there was too much 

noise inside the house, but someone finally 

opened the door and came in. Seeing Gu 

Nanjing injured on the ground, everyone 

panicked. 

Jian Ran heard someone shouting, "Young 

Master Gu is injured, quickly send him to the 

hospital." 

Jian Ran even heard someone calling the 

police. She only saw a lot of blood and 

people walking in and out ? 
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When she came back to her senses, she had 

no idea how long it had been before she was 

taken to the police station. She was locked up 

in a small, cold room. 

The police's soft voice sounded in her ears, "It 

was this person that injured Young Master Gu, 

but for some reason, Young Master Gu is not 

willing to take responsibility for it. Not only 

do we not hold her accountable, but we're 

also going to arrange a private room for her. 

However, from what I hear from Young 

Master Gu, she should be allowed to teach 

me a lesson in two days. " 

The discussions of the guards continued, but 

Jian Ran didn't pay any more attention to it. 
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She was relieved to know that Gu Nanjing 

was fine. 

Jian Ran understood Gu Nanjing's intention 

for letting someone lock her up for a few 

days. 

Firstly, he wanted her to know that she was 

just a small employee of the Innovation 

Technology. She had injured him, but he had 

not pursued her criminal responsibility. 

Secondly, he had to let her know, whether 

she was in the capital or the Jiangbei, as long 

as he, Gu Nanjing, was not willing to let go, 

she, Jian Ran, would not be able to escape his 

grasp. 
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Jian Ran's heart was bitter as she recalled Gu 

Nanjing's arrogant words. It wasn't that she 

couldn't escape Gu Nanjing, it was just that 

the people from the Jane family were 

reluctant to part with it. 

Once the Jian family was a family with a 

scholarly charm, they were respected by 

others. By the time Jian Ran's father came 

along, the reputation of the family had long 

since declined. 

Jian Ran's father wasn't willing to see the 

reputation of the Jane family decline just like 

that. He tried his best to get in touch with the 

circle of famous people, but somehow ended 

up joining the Gu family. 
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Thus, overnight, the Jane family, whose fame 

had long since declined in the capital, had 

once again entered the circle of celebrities in 

the capital after embarking on the large ship 

called the Gu family. 

Not only that, his father even sold the old 

mansion left behind by the ancestors of the 

Jian family as well as some precious paintings. 

He spent money to buy a villa near the Gu 

family's villa. 

Their villa was much smaller than the others, 

but at least it was a pleasure for her father to 

be able to squeeze into a rich neighborhood. 

Unknowingly, the Jane family had become a 

parasite that relied on the Gu family for 
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survival. The eldest young master of the Gu 

family was naturally their target. 

After what had happened in the past, her 

parents had no objections. The Gu family had 

said whatever it was, and the Gu family had 

said whatever they wanted to do. 

The Gu family no longer valued her, so she 

naturally became the useless abandoned son 

of the Jian family. 

Now, after three years, Gu Nanjing still had 

the nerve to look for her and ask if he would 

take her back. Jian Ran found it hilarious just 

by thinking about it. 
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He was laughing at Jane's family for being 

useless, and he was also laughing at himself 

for being so useless. How could he allow 

someone he should have forgotten a long 

time ago to provoke her anger, and even 

accidentally injure her? 

She crossed her legs and wrapped her arms 

around him, burying her head in her lap as if 

that would make her heart feel less 

uncomfortable and less cold. 

"Chief Chen, why are you here personally?" 

Jian Ran heard the guard's respectful and 

panicked voice, but she didn't pay attention 

to it. Instead, she hugged her legs and locked 

herself in her own space. 
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As long as she didn't pay attention to the 

outside world or the people who hurt her, she 

wouldn't be covered in injuries again. 

"Clap, clap ~ ~ ~" 

An especially loud slap broke the silence in 

the room, followed by a deep and angry roar 

from the middle-aged man: "You've eaten the 

heart of a bear and the guts of a leopard, 

daring to lock people up." 

The guard panicked and felt wronged: "Chief 

Chen, it's not us, it's Young Master Gu, the Gu 

family ?" 

Before the man could finish his words, the 

middle-aged man roared angrily: "You still 
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dare to quibble? Open the door immediately, 

Miss Jian, please come out!" 

Immediately after that, Jian Ran heard the 

sound of running and lock picking. She then 

heard the respectful tone of the middle-aged 

man, "Boss Qin, my men are the ones who 

are incompetent. Please forgive them." 

Hearing the words Boss Qin, Jian Ran's body 

trembled slightly. She slowly raised her head 

and saw Qin Yue standing in front of the 

middle-aged man. 

He was still dressed in his handmade, silver-

gray suit, with a polite smile on his face. 

However, there was a dark glint in his eyes 

that others couldn't see through under the 
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golden frame of the mirror, giving off a 

feeling that made one shiver from the depths 

of their bones. 

Qin Yue just nodded and walked towards Jian 

Ran without saying anything to the middle-

aged man who bowed to him and was called 

Chief Chen. 

He strode to Jian Ran's side, stroked her head, 

and whispered her name. "Jian Ran ?" 

Qin Yue's voice was softer than any time Jian 

Ran had ever heard it, making her feel like 

the hostility she saw in him earlier never 

appeared. 

  

https://bit.ly/quizolpdf


My Husband, Warm The Bed 

 

381 | Q u i z o l  P D F  

 

C27 I don't know who I offended 

Qin Yue pressed Jian Ran into his arms 

forcefully. His thick palm gently caressed her 

back and said, "Sorry, I came late." 

Jian Ran never expected Qin Yue to appear 

here at this time. For a moment, her nose was 

sour and tears were rolling in her eyes. 

However, she didn't allow herself to show any 

sign of weakness. She raised her head to look 

at him and smiled, "Didn't you say you'd be 

back tomorrow? Why did you come back 

earlier?" 
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She pretended to be strong and Qin Yue was 

aware of it, but he didn't say it out loud. He 

just increased his strength a little bit: "I'm 

here to pick you up and bring you home." 

Jian Ran pushed him, and looked up from his 

arms. "I ? I hurt someone." I can't go back 

with you now. Go back and busy yourself. I'll 

be fine. " 

Jian Ran understood Gu Nanjing's personality 

quite well. After locking her up for two days, 

his anger would be gone and nothing big 

would happen. 

If Qin Yue took her away at this time, it would 

be tantamount to slapping Gu Nanjing's face. 
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Jian Ran didn't even dare to think about the 

consequences. 

Qin Yue had just taken over the position of 

CEO. When the position of CEO needed 

strengthening, if Gu Nanjing were to interfere, 

Qin Yue's future would be ruined. 

Jian Ran felt that this matter was her personal 

grudge. She did not want to involve Qin Yue, 

who was completely unaware of it, nor did 

she want to implicate him into harm's way. 

Seeing Qin Yue's sullen face, Jian Ran pushed 

him and said: "Qin Yue, I'm really fine. "You 

should hurry up and leave." 
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Qin Yue stared at Jian Ran coldly and asked 

in a deep voice, "Jian Ran, do you know what 

the word 'husband' means?" 

Perhaps to Jian Ran, the word "husband" was 

only a name on her marriage certificate, but 

to him, the word "husband" was a lifetime of 

responsibility. 

"I know you're my husband." Jian Ran wasn't 

in the mood to think about what Qin Yue was 

going to say. Worried that she would 

implicate him, she pushed him away, "Qin Yue, 

listen to me once. Otherwise, something will 

happen." 

Qin Yue's eyes, which were under the golden 

frame, slightly narrowed. He did not say 

https://bit.ly/quizolpdf


My Husband, Warm The Bed 

 

385 | Q u i z o l  P D F  

 

anything else as he carried Jian Ran by the 

waist and turned around to leave. 

The middle-aged man immediately followed, 

"Boss Qin, what happened this time was a 

misunderstanding. "See if there's anything I 

can help you with. Please do not hesitate to 

ask." 

Qin Yue said without turning his head, 

"Director Chen, thank you for helping me 

tonight. I'll treat you to a meal another day." 

Qin Yue's words were so pleasing to the ears, 

but the man who was called "Director Chen" 

was trembling with fear. Cold sweat dripped 

down his forehead as he walked in a flustered 

manner. 
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He said, "Boss Qin, I will definitely give you a 

satisfactory explanation for this matter." 

Qin Yue didn't reply. He walked towards the 

car that was parked at the entrance with Jian 

Ran in his arms. 

Watching Qin Yue carry Jian Ran into the car, 

the middle-aged man's face immediately 

changed. He was so angry that he grabbed a 

chair and threw it onto the wall, "Call all the 

people involved this time. Don't think anyone 

can get away with it." 

The guard was a bit confused, but he still 

dared to ask: "Chief Chen, that woman 

offended Young Master Gu, so she was taken 
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away by someone. How do we explain this to 

Young Master Gu?" 

As soon as the guard finished his sentence, 

his face was slapped once again. 

The middle-aged man scolded him with red 

eyes: "Gu's? He was nothing in front of the 

Gu's! That second generation of the Gu Clan ? 

He still doesn't know who he has offended. " 

"..." 

In the VIP ward of the First People's Hospital 

of Jiangbei City. 
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After Gu Nanjing listened to his subordinate 

Li Gang's report, he threw the documents in 

his hand towards Li Gang's face. 

Li Gang was so scared that he lowered his 

head and whispered: "Young Master Gu, it 

was that old brat Chen Sheng who personally 

led the people to fetch the person. Our 

people have no way to stop him." 

"The person Chen Sheng personally sent to 

pick up?" Who has that much face? " Gu 

Nanjing clenched his fists and showed a 

vicious look. 

He thought about how Chen Sheng, by virtue 

of being in charge of the entire Jiangbei, had 
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never placed the main force of his forces in 

the eyes of the capital's Gu's. 

Gu Nanjing couldn't help but suspect that 

there was something fishy going on behind 

Innovation Technology's back when he 

personally went to pick someone up for the 

leader of a small company. 

Li Gang tremblingly said, "This Qin ?" 

Before he could finish his sentence, Gu 

Nanjing immediately caught on to the main 

point. "You said that it's someone with the 

surname Qin? Is it Sheng Tian's Leo Qin? " 

Li Gang immediately added, "This Qin fella 

just happens to be surnamed Qin." His name 
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is Qin Yue, he is just a CEO of a small 

Innovation Technology, he only took up his 

position last month, and previously conducted 

some business abroad, but was unable to find 

any strong powers behind him. " 

Hearing that this Qin surnamed Qin had 

nothing to do with the Sheng Tian, Gu 

Nanjing was so angry that he knocked the 

needle out of his hand and threw the rack out. 

He sneered: "A small Innovation Technology 

wants to fight with me, I don't even know 

how he'll die." 

Li Gang said carefully: "Young Master Gu, 

your head is still injured, you can't get angry. 

Innovation Technology won't be able to 
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escape, so if you want to punish that Qin brat, 

it will just be a matter of time. " 

"You're right, if this young master wants to 

deal with that surnamed Qin, it will be easier 

than killing an ant." Gu Nanjing's brows 

twitched as he said proudly, "Then this young 

master will play with him." 

Li Gang then said: "Young Master, I will send 

the message then. Innovation Technology's 

operation of the secret chamber is in violation 

of the rules, Gu's and all subsidiary companies 

under Gu's will suspend all cooperation 

projects with them." 
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Gu Nanjing nodded: "Make the matter more 

beautiful, don't let anyone catch you red-

handed." 

Li Gang said, "Yes, I'll do it right away." 

"Li Gang ?" Gu Nanjing called out to him 

again, "How is the matter with the Sheng Tian 

going?" 

Mentioning the Sheng Tian, Li Gang had a 

troubled expression on his face, "Leo Qin of 

the Sheng Tian has always been a very 

mysterious person. This time, he was said to 

be in the Jiangbei, but it was just a rumor and 

no one was able to obtain concrete evidence. 

" 
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Gu Nanjing rubbed his injured forehead. His 

arrogance had mostly disappeared now. "If 

you ask your subordinates to investigate 

again, they have to find out his whereabouts. 

"If I don't see him this time, I won't be able to 

get anything from the old man." 

It was true that businesses like Gu's and Ye's 

were top enterprises in the country, but Qin 

Family's Sheng Tian Group was actually one 

of the top business groups in the world. Qin 

Family was the one who stood at the top of 

the pyramid. 

Gu's's business had not improved much in the 

past two years. If they wanted to continue 
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growing, then their only way out would be to 

find Qin Family. 

The Gu family had been trying to find a way 

to contact the Qin Family people for the past 

two years. 

Two months ago, it was rumored that the first 

place that Leo Qin, the leader of Sheng Tian, 

wanted to return to his country to develop 

was the now thriving Jiangbei City. 

When this news came out, many merchants 

gathered at Jiangbei. They all thought that if 

they could meet Leo Qin and let him work 

with them, they wouldn't have to worry about 

earning money. 
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C28 Believe me 

On the way back, Jian Ran tried to 

communicate with Qin Yue several times to 

let him know the seriousness of the situation. 

However, the moment she opened her mouth, 

Qin Yue looked at her coldly, she swallowed 

her words back down her throat. 

When they got home, she tugged on his 

sleeve and said carefully, "Qin Yue, just listen 

to me once. Don't interfere in this matter. It's 

not something that you can meddle in. " 

Qin Yue looked at her and held the back of 

her head, making her look at him. He said 

gently, "Jian Ran, trust me." 
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These few simple words seemed to contain a 

continuous stream of power that flowed into 

Jian Ran's body bit by bit. Her pale face 

slowly recovered some of its color. 

Jian Ran looked at her, pursed her lips and 

said carefully, "Qin Yue, why didn't you ask 

me why I was locked up in the police 

station?" 

Qin Yue touched her face and said with a 

pained expression, "Jian Ran, no matter what 

the reason is, you just need to remember that 

I'm behind you." 

He had known about her since three years 

ago, and she could even be considered to be 

related to him. 
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That good-for-nothing from the Gu family 

had hurt her three years ago. At that time, 

Jian Ran hadn't been his, Qin Yue's, woman. 

Now that Jian Ran was his wife, he couldn't 

tolerate anyone making her sad, not even 

blood relatives. 

"I ?" Jian Ran hid a lot of things in her heart. 

She wanted to say it to Qin Yue a few times, 

but in the end, she couldn't. 

That incident three years ago had been a pain 

in her heart, and she didn't want to show 

anyone the scars she'd had in the past. 

She had always been trying hard to forget 

what was bad in the past, trying hard to look 
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forward. But now, what she needed to do was 

exactly what Qin Yue said. Believe him. 

No matter how powerful the Gu family was, 

no matter what tricks Gu Nanjing could pull, 

as long as she remembered how to use force 

to defend, how to flood the land with water, 

the Gu family couldn't be strong enough to 

cover the sky with one hand. 

Jian Ran sighed silently, then heard Qin Yue's 

low and sexy voice saying, "I told someone to 

prepare something to eat, go eat something." 

Jian Ran shook her head. "I'm not hungry." 

Qin Yue hugged her, "Then go take a bath." 
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Jian Ran nodded and went back to her room 

to take a bath. When she came out of the 

bathroom, Qin Yue came in with a bowl of 

ginger soup. 

Jian Ran took the bowl and gulped it down. 

After drinking it, she threw him a gentle smile. 

"Thank you." 

Qin Yue put the bowl to the side, pulled up 

the blanket and covered her with it: "It's 

getting late, go to sleep. Don't be late for 

work tomorrow. " 

"Yes." Jian Ran lay obediently under the 

blanket and looked at him with her big, 

watery eyes. 
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"I'll accompany you." Qin Yue laid down 

beside her. He held her hand with one hand 

and patted her back with the other to coax 

her to sleep. 

Today, he was in Lin City discussing a project 

when he received a call saying that something 

had happened to Jian Ran and that he had 

rushed back without delay. Who knew that he 

had come back late and locked her up for 

several hours. 

She was only a girl who was not yet twenty-

four years old. Normally, no matter how 

strong she was, if she suddenly encountered 

something like this, she would definitely feel 

extremely flustered and scared. 
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But when she saw him, she didn't shed a 

single tear. She even tried to smile and talk to 

him. The more powerful Jian Ran was, the 

more Qin Yue wanted to protect her. 

As her husband, he hoped that he could take 

good care of her and not let her suffer any 

more harm in this life. 

After confirming that Jian Ran had fallen 

asleep, Qin Yue quietly got up and went into 

the study room. He dialed a number and said, 

"Liu Yong, settle this matter properly. 

Tomorrow, I don't want to hear any gossip 

that I don't want to hear." 
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With that, Qin Yue hung up the phone 

without caring if the person on the other end 

of the line heard his words or not. 

Jian Ran was having a restless sleep as she 

kept shouting something. Her palm-sized face 

was scrunched up into a frown. 

She was dreaming again. This was a terrible 

nightmare that she had been having all these 

years. 

In her dreams, a group of people were 

pointing their fingers at her, scolding her for 

raising such a shameless daughter. Even her 

elder sister's man had to be taken away from 

her. 
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The person closest to her was by her side, but 

no one stood up to help her. Even more 

frightening was that these messages were 

personally sent by them. 

She opened her mouth to explain, but no 

words came out. She could only look at the 

contemptuous gazes and listen to the curses 

coming out of her mouth. 

"Of course ?" It was her mother, who loved 

her the most, who called out to her. 

"Mom ?" It took Jian Ran a lot of effort to 

shout that single word. 

When she stretched out her hand to grab 

ahold of her mother, the next moment, her 
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mother turned away with tears streaming 

down her face. "Since young, you have always 

been smart, smart, and self-reliant. Your 

sister ?" 

"What's the point of saying so much? The 

Jane family does not have a useless daughter 

like you. " This time it was Jian Ran's father 

who spoke. 

His father's face, which had always been so 

affectionate before, was now so strange that 

Jian Ran seemed never to know him. 

At this moment, she felt that the taut string in 

her heart had suddenly snapped and her 

heart had turned cold. 
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Was it because she had been a strong child 

since she was young, and because she had 

lost the heart of the Gu family's eldest young 

master, that she was destined to be 

abandoned like an abandoned child? 

Jian Ran suddenly felt very cold, as if she had 

been placed in a thousand-year-old ice cave. 

It was so cold that it made people shiver. 

Just when Jian Ran felt that she was about to 

be submerged in ice water, a pair of warm, 

large hands grabbed her hand in time and 

pulled her out of the ice cave. 

Jian Ran abruptly opened her eyes and met a 

pair of eyes full of concern and tenderness. 
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"Qin, Qin Yue?" Jian Ran, who had just woken 

up from a nightmare, couldn't tell which one 

was the real one and which one was the real 

one. 

Perhaps Qin Yue didn't even exist in this 

world. He was just an imaginary figure that 

she had to accompany her. 

Qin Yue held her gently in his arms and 

patted her back with his big palm as if he was 

coaxing a child: "How about I tell you a 

story?" 

He knew she was having nightmares, and he 

knew better what she was dreaming about, 

but he said nothing, trying to distract her in 

his own way. 
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Jian Ran quietly leaned against his chest and 

nodded. 

Regardless of whether Qin Yue really existed 

or not, she only knew that he could make her 

not be so scared at this moment. 

Qin Yue rubbed her head: "Do you know why 

the eyes of little rabbits are red?" 

Jian Ran had heard of this story since she was 

very young. However, she chose to shake her 

head, wanting to hear what he had to say. 

She had just finished shaking her head when 

she heard Qin Yue continue in his sexy voice, 

"It's red because it doesn't use eye drops 

when its eyes are dry." 
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Jian Ran couldn't help but laugh at Qin Yue's 

nonsense, "Do you often doze off during class 

before?" 

Qin Yue nodded and spoke with seriousness: 

"It's possible." 
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C29 Everything has me 

Of course, Jian Ran didn't know that Qin Yue 

had never taken second place since he was 

young. After graduating to Harvard University, 

which was one of the Ivy League universities, 

he had only used half of his time to get a 

doctorate from Harvard. 

"Then you must have been hit a lot." Jian Ran 

suddenly felt sorry for him. "I really don't 

understand what you boys are thinking." 

She added, "When I was young, I got first 

place in the Imperial examinations and was 

even sent to one of the most famous 

universities in the capital." 
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However, her ambition was not here. She did 

not go to the first university to report, but 

chose her favorite art major. 

Her biggest dream was to design the most 

beautiful wedding dress in the world, so that 

every girl could wear the wedding dress she 

designed and be the most beautiful bride. 

But that dream had ended three years ago, 

when she had drawn up her own wedding 

dress, and she had never picked up her brush 

again. 

Jian Ran's expression dimmed as she thought 

about this. The peaceful life that she had 

gone through so much difficulty to get was 

suddenly broken by someone. 
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The current her was pitifully timid, she didn't 

even have the courage to tell Qin Yue about 

the past. 

She wasn't sure if he would be as relaxed as 

he said he would be. He really didn't care 

about her past and only cared about her 

future. 

Jian Ran closed her eyes, wanting to leave his 

embrace. However, just as she was about to 

move, she was held tightly by him. She then 

heard him say, "Jian Ran, I am your husband." 

He had emphasized this matter more than 

once, and Jian Ran couldn't help but raise her 

head to look at him. Under the orange light, 
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his face was no longer as cold as it usually 

was, even with a hint of gentleness. 

Jian Ran nodded and smiled, "I know." 

The words "I am your husband" were simple, 

but it allowed Jian Ran to understand the 

meaning behind Qin Yue's words. Even 

without love, he would still accompany her 

through the storm. 

In Qin Yue's arms, Jian Ran fell asleep not 

long after. 

Jian Ran slept soundly the latter half of the 

night. No more nightmares disturbed her, and 

she woke up early in the morning. 

https://bit.ly/quizolpdf


My Husband, Warm The Bed 

 

413 | Q u i z o l  P D F  

 

When he woke up, Qin Yue was still sitting by 

the window reading the newspaper. When he 

heard her wake up, he looked up and said as 

usual, "I woke up." 

For more than a month, it was like this every 

day. It was a very ordinary day, and this was 

the kind of life that Jian Ran always wanted. 

No matter what happened, there would 

always be a person accompanying her. She 

would live a bland life and slowly grow old 

together. 

She quickly sat up and smiled brightly, "Boss 

Qin, good morning." 
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None of them said a word about what had 

happened yesterday, as if it had never 

happened. Or was it just a nightmare? 

At the breakfast table, Jian Ran asked Qin Yue, 

"Are you going on a business trip today?" 

Qin Yue didn't reply, but shook his head, his 

mouth full of food. 

The amount of work that he did everyday was 

not something that an ordinary person could 

handle. However, today, he had to give 

priority to handling the matters of the 

Innovation Technology. 

Mian Mian whined a few times, trying to 

attract the attention of her "mother". He was 
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the one that had been ignored since last 

night until this morning, and he was very 

dissatisfied. 

Jian Ran carried Mian Mian in her arms and 

rubbed her face. "Mian Mian, Mom forgot to 

buy you good food last night. I'll definitely 

buy it for you today." 

Mian Mian nudged Jian Ran a few times and 

whined again, which probably meant that she 

had forgiven her mother. 

Qin Yue put down his chopsticks and looked 

over. He squinted his eyes and only had one 

thought in his mind. This little white dog is 

really annoying! 
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Jian Ran still didn't want to work in Qin Yue's 

car, so Qin Yue didn't force her. The two of 

them arrived at the company one after 

another. 

At work in the morning, there were already 

many colleagues waiting at the elevator. 

When they saw Qin Yue, they all looked over: 

"Boss Qin!" 

"Yes." Every time, Qin Yue would give a cold 

humph and then lead Xu Huiyi and Liu Yong 

into the elevator, leaving everyone with a cold 

and aloof view. 

Once Qin Yue left, everyone started to discuss, 

"Wow, why do I feel like Boss Qin is getting 

more and more handsome?" 
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Another person continued, "Just now, I felt 

Boss Qin gave me a glance. He was so 

excited." 

Someone said: "Who exactly do you think the 

wife of the Boss Qin is? What kind of charm 

could she have that the Boss Qin would like 

and marry her? " 

Another person answered, "I think she must 

be very beautiful and has a certain 

temperament. She is also a lady from a 

famous clan. In any case, she is not from our 

office." 

Jian Ran listened to their discussion. Everyone 

was gossiping about Qin Yue, and no one 

mentioned that she beat up Gu's yesterday 
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and was arrested and locked up in the police 

station for half a day. 

Jian Ran was slightly taken aback, but after 

some careful thought, she understood what 

was going on. 

Gu Nanjing wouldn't be so kind as to help 

her hide this kind of information, so the only 

one who would do so would be Qin Yue. 

It was true that Qin Yue was Innovation 

Technology's master, but Innovation 

Technology was not even worth mentioning 

compared to him. If Gu Nanjing really wanted 

to attack Qin Yue, Qin Yue might not even 

have the chance to retaliate. 
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It wasn't that she didn't believe in Qin Yue's 

ability, but she was clear about the Gu 

family's power and Gu Nanjing's way of 

handling matters. 

Thinking of this, Jian Ran took a deep breath. 

No matter what, she had to think of a way 

not to involve Qin Yue in this matter. 

Jian Ran was still worrying when she received 

a new message on her phone. She opened it 

and saw a few simple words: "Work hard, and 

leave everything to me." 

After reading the text message, Jian Ran 

subconsciously held her phone tightly, as if 

she could feel the power Qin Yue gave her 

that way. 
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After arriving at the office, Jian Ran found out 

that Starlight had cancelled his collaboration 

project with Innovation Technology for the 

reason that Innovation Technology had used 

their illegitimate relationship to acquire 

Starlight. 

As expected, she knew that Gu Nanjing 

wouldn't let it go easily. She just didn't expect 

him to move so quickly. 

The eyes of the Operation Department staff in 

the office turned strange. Others might not 

know that she went to Starlight yesterday, but 

the people from Operation Department did. 

https://bit.ly/quizolpdf


My Husband, Warm The Bed 

 

421 | Q u i z o l  P D F  

 

Perhaps there were already people who knew 

that she had injured the young master of Gu's 

and looked at her as if she were a sinner. 

Jian Ran had already experienced such a 

terrifying and vicious gaze, so these gazes 

could not scare her away. 

Lin Mei kicked the desk and slid over to Jian 

Ran's side. "Jian Ran, what happened 

yesterday?" 

Jian Ran pursed her lips and smiled, "Did 

something happen?" 

"Jian Ran, we're good colleagues and friends. 

If you don't want to tell others, you can tell 

me. I promise I won't tell anyone." Lin Mei 
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leaned close to Jian Ran's ear and asked in a 

low voice, "Didn't you go to discuss the new 

project with Boss Liu yesterday? Why are they 

suddenly suspending their partnership with 

us?" 
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C30 Need a secretary 

Wang Weiming also walked over. He looked 

worriedly at Jian Ran and then turned around 

to Lin Mei, "Lin Mei, if you have too much 

free time, then come and help me with this 

business plan book." 

Lin Mei rolled her eyes and shouted in 

dissatisfaction, "Wang Weiming, you only 

know how to protect Jian Ran. Why have you 

never spoken a word for me?" 

Wang Weiming subconsciously looked at Jian 

Ran and said, "Don't talk nonsense." 
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Wang Weiming knew about Jian Ran's 

marriage, but he didn't see the Eight Pauper 

coming to the company to talk nonsense. 

Maybe she didn't want to cause trouble for 

Jian Ran, or maybe she still had a trace of a 

fantasy in her mind. 

Jian Ran smiled. "Let's all go to work." Boss 

Qin will take care of this matter, it is not up 

to us to worry. " 

At the same time, in Innovation Technology's 

office, Liu Yong was solemnly reporting the 

situation to Qin Yue. 

He said, "Boss Qin, I have passed down 

everything as you instructed. We will let that 

fellow surnamed Gu be proud for a while. " 
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Qin Yue tapped on the desk with his slender 

fingertips. After a while, he said, "This is far 

from enough." 

Liu Yong and Xu Huiyi looked at each other. 

The two of them had been with Qin Yue for 

almost ten years, and they really couldn't 

understand what Qin Yue wanted to say. 

Qin Yue suddenly changed the topic of 

conversation: "I need another secretary." 

The business of innovation was not big. 

Besides Liu Yong and Xu Huiyi, Qin Yue had 

two special assistants and four secretaries. It 

should be enough. 
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Now that Qin Yue wanted to add a secretary, 

the two of them understood what Qin Yue 

meant just by thinking about it. 

Xu Huiyi immediately said, "I'll do that." 

Very quickly, Xu Huiyi sent an internal email 

with the following content: Boss Qin needs an 

additional secretary, and they need to take 

over immediately. The department managers 

can recommend a suitable employee. 

When this news came out, all the female 

employees of the different departments 

immediately became excited, all of them were 

eager to try out the position of CEO's 

secretary. 

https://bit.ly/quizolpdf


My Husband, Warm The Bed 

 

427 | Q u i z o l  P D F  

 

Being the secretary of the CEO, was 

equivalent to climbing into the upper 

echelons of society. He might be able to do 

something to the CEO. Even if nothing could 

happen between him and the CEO, to be able 

to see his beautiful face everyday was a very 

perfect thing. 

Very quickly, Operation Department Manager 

Zhao Junqing received a call from Xu Huiyi. 

She heard from the other party: "Manager 

Zhao, is there anyone suitable to recommend 

this department?" 

Zhao Junqing thought through all the 

personnel in the department, and since none 

of them were secretaries, she honestly replied, 
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"Special Assistant Xu, my department really 

doesn't have one." 

Xu Huiyi chuckled: "General Manager Zhao, 

you really didn't do it?" 

Zhao Junqing had worked her way up to the 

position of Operation Department Manager 

from an unknown employee for so many 

years. 

Then, she thought about everyone in the sect. 

When she thought about Jian Ran, her eyes lit 

up. "Special Assistant Xu, what do you think 

of Jian Ran?" 

The Special Assistant Xu on the other end of 

the line laughed sincerely, "Jian Ran? It's Jian 
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Ran who was in charge of the Starlight 

Project last time? " 

Zhao Junqing nodded. "Yes, that's her." 

Xu Huiyi pretended to think about it for a 

while as if she was trying hard to remember 

this person. After a while, she said, "I think 

she's quite quick-witted. Let her try it out." 

After hanging up, Zhao Junqing turned her 

head to look at the office through the blinds. 

Everyone was whispering to each other, 

except Jian Ran, who was working hard. 

She had to admit that Jian Ran was a very 

capable assistant. 
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For three years, Jian Ran had kept her feet on 

the ground and climbed the stairs step by 

step, working hard but never taking credit for 

it. 

As Jian Ran's immediate superior, Zhao 

Junqing was very appreciative of Jian Ran's 

work ability and attitude. 

However, Zhao Junqing didn't completely 

admire her subordinates' thoughts. Deep in 

her heart, she still had the fear of being 

replaced. 

If she did not rise to a higher position on Jian 

Ran's rise to power, she was likely to be 

replaced by Jian Ran. 
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At the moment, she was more experienced 

than Jian Ran. Other than that, there was no 

other way to say that she was better than Jian 

Ran. 

Now, since the Special Assistant Xu beside the 

CEO had taken a fancy to Jian Ran, being able 

to send her to the secretary's office was a 

good thing for her. 

Zhao Junqing picked up the phone and dialed 

the number on Jian Ran's desk. "Jian Ran, 

come to my office." 

When she received Zhao Junqing's call, Jian 

Ran was slightly perturbed. However, she still 

pretended that nothing had happened and 

entered Zhao Junqing's office. 
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Zhao Junqing gestured for her to sit, then 

said: "You saw the internal email sent by 

Special Assistant Xu just now, right?" 

Jian Ran nodded. "Yes." 

Zhao Junqing said: "I recommended you to 

go to Special Assistant Xu. They agreed to it. 

Go and clean up." 

Jian Ran paused for a moment, then said: 

"Manager, I have worked in Operation 

Department for three years, and still want to 

stay and work under you." 

If she became the CEO's Secretary, she would 

have to face Qin Yue at work. Jian Ran did 

not want to do this. 
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Zhao Junqing looked at Jian Ran, as if trying 

to see if her heart was with her. After a while, 

she said, "This matter has been settled. If you 

really don't want to, then go and tell Special 

Assistant Xu. " 

Jian Ran also knew that this was not 

something Zhao Junqing could decide, so 

after they left, she sent a message to Qin Yue: 

"Qin Yue, I want to continue working in 

Operation Department." 

After the message was sent, Qin Yue didn't 

reply to Jian Ran at all. Not long after, 

another email was sent to Jian Ran. 

The other eager female employees felt a 

sense of loss. It was really sad to think that 
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the opportunity that had finally appeared was 

gone all of a sudden. 

On the other hand, Zhao Junqing couldn't 

help but look at Jian Ran who was outside in 

the office, her gaze carrying a deep probing 

gaze, and think of what happened last time at 

Bluesea Villa. 

She was already sure that Jian Ran had a 

backer, but she didn't know if this backer was 

CEO or a Special Assistant Xu by his side. 

Qin Yue suddenly wanted to transfer Jian Ran 

to work beside him because he didn't want to 

see anything like yesterday to happen again. 
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After receiving Jian Ran's message, he 

instinctively wanted to respect Jian Ran's 

decision and didn't want to force her to do 

anything. 

Jian Ran was his wife, not his plaything or 

anything else. The two of them had an equal 

relationship and neither of them had the 

power to make decisions for the other. 

Thinking this way, Liu Yong and Xu Huiyi were 

surprised that he cancelled the addition of a 

secretary with a single sentence. 

For many years, as long as it was something 

Qin Yue decided not to change, today's 

precedent was broken because of such a 

small matter. 
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However, there was nothing to be curious 

about. In the past, Qin Yue was single, but 

now that he was married, it was normal for 

him to think about his wife. 
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C31 Years of love 

After Gu's announced that the Gu's and his 

subsidiaries would no longer have any 

interactions with the Innovation Technology, 

the Innovation Technology immediately took 

public relations measures, but the effect was 

not very good. At that moment, the 

Innovation Technology Qin Yue seemed to be 

standing on the tip of the iceberg. 

Looking at this message, Gu Nanjing slightly 

raised his eyebrows and revealed a smile that 

said he didn't understand what was going on. 
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A small Innovation Technology wanted to 

fight with him. He had a thousand ways to 

make that Qin fellow suffer. 

Li Gang saw that his master was in a good 

mood and immediately said, "Young Master 

Gu, once we release our news, there won't 

even be a chance to retaliate." 

Gu Nanjing sneered as he played with the 

phone in his hand, "Don't be too proud too 

early. Sometimes what you see on the surface 

might not be real." 

Li Gang was puzzled, "Young Master Gu, you 

mean?" 
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"Since that Qin surnamed Qin is able to get 

that old brat Chen Sheng to personally go 

and pick him up, just based on this point 

alone, we shouldn't underestimate him." Gu 

Nanjing glanced at Li Gang coldly, "Use your 

brain more when you do things in the future." 

"You've followed me for so many years, yet 

you're still at this level." 

Right now, he saw that Qin Guan didn't have 

the ability to counterattack, but he had no 

choice but to be on guard against some tricks 

behind his back. 

Li Gang immediately nodded his head, 

"Young Master Gu is right, I will use my brain 

to think more about things in the future." 
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Gu Nanjing continued, "Get someone to 

watch every move of that surnamed Qin. If 

there's anything abnormal, tell me 

immediately." 

Li Gang said, "He's always been watched by 

others, so he won't be able to play any tricks." 

Gu Nanjing picked up the documents and 

slapped them on Li Gang's head, "What I just 

said to you, you think I'm bullshitting?" 

"Young Master Gu, I ?" Li Gang touched his 

head. Innocent and wronged, he really didn't 

know where he went wrong again. 
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Gu Nanjing waved his hand: "Get someone to 

prepare the car. Go play with you today, don't 

follow this young master and ruin everything." 

Of course, Li Gang knew what Gu Nanjing 

meant by 'big matter'. He immediately 

laughed obsequiously: "Young Master Gu, do 

you want me to book a room with you and 

Second Miss Jane first ? ?" 

Gu Nanjing looked at Li Gang coldly and said 

coldly, "Scram!" 

If Jian Ran could make up with him so easily, 

then she wouldn't be the Jian Ran that he 

couldn't forget after leaving for three years. 
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"Of course ?" Gu Nanjing called Jian Ran's 

nickname silently in his heart. 

He remembered that Jian Ran liked it when 

he called her that way. She would naughtily 

call him Jingjing, saying that the word 

"Jingjing" belonged solely to her and that no 

one else was allowed to call her that. 

But more often than not, Jian Ran still called 

out his name with all her might. When she 

said "Gu Nanjing", she could only represent 

his complete character. 

At that time, Jian Ran had a fiery temper, but 

she also had a gentle and cute side to her. 

She would act like a spoiled child towards 

him and pester him to say that she loved him. 
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She was like a small sun. Wherever she went, 

she would attract the gazes of countless men. 

With such an outstanding and confident her, 

how could he not love her? 

The relationship between the Gu family and 

the Jane family was very subtle. The Jane 

family would instinctively stand behind the Gu 

family in order to verify that sentence. The 

Jane family was an accessory of the Gu family. 

But Jian Ran was different. In front of the Gu 

family, she still had her confidence and pride. 

She would never lower her head. 

When they fell in love, she studied harder, to 

be a woman worthy of standing beside him. 
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In her sophomore year, he offered to get 

engaged to her first, and when she graduated, 

the two of them would get married. 

At that time, he had thought that she would 

reject his offer, but he had never expected 

her to agree so readily. Her reason was very 

simple. 

"I've been preparing to be Gu Nanjing's bride 

all this time," she said. "You can book me first, 

and when I'm good enough, I'll marry you." 

That year, she was only nineteen years old 

and hadn't graduated from university yet. The 

Gu family didn't have a marriage engagement, 

so the two of them had a meal together. 
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Later, she studied harder and tried to design 

the wedding dress. Although she was still in 

school, her wedding dress was already quite 

famous and many studios came to look for 

her. 

When she made her first pot of gold, she 

invited him out for dinner. At the dinner table, 

she proudly said to him, "Gu Nanjing, I feel 

that you have good eyes." 

He smiled at her. "What do you mean?" 

She said, "I can earn my own money now and 

still earn quite a bit. If you lose your job in 

the future, I can support you." 
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Thinking about everything that had happened 

in the past, a hint of gentleness appeared in 

Gu Nanjing's eyes. 

Yes, he had always been so outstanding and 

confident, and so deeply in love with him. 

But then, he was the one who destroyed all 

this, and he hurt her so much, and he 

couldn't do anything about her being forced 

to leave. 

But now, three years later, he had the ability 

and opportunity to once again come to her 

side. This time, no matter what, he wouldn't 

let go so easily. 
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"Of course ?" Gu Nanjing called Jian Ran's 

name softly, "This time, no matter what, I 

must keep you by my side." 

"Young Master Gu, the driver has been 

waiting for a long time, do you still want to 

go out?" Although Gu Nanjing told Li Gang to 

scram, Master didn't go out, so how could he 

dare to leave first? 

Gu Nanjing came back to his senses, hid his 

emotions, stood up and left. 

Half an hour later. 

Jian Ran, who was busy working on her 

phone, suddenly rang. She picked up the 
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phone and saw that it was an unfamiliar 

number. She politely answered, "Hello!" 

Gu Nanjing cleared his throat and said, "Of 

course, I'm at the Chage Coffee Shop next to 

your company. Come out and we'll have a 

nice chat." 

Hearing Gu Nanjing's voice, Jian Ran frowned 

and instinctively wanted to hang up. However, 

she heard Gu Nanjing say, "You don't have to 

come, but you have to bear the 

consequences." 

He knew that she wouldn't be willing to see 

him. Only by using such forceful methods 

would she be able to force him to come see 

her. 
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As long as he could get her to return to his 

side, he didn't mind using some tricks. He 

was more worried about losing her forever 

than about her strong methods of hating him. 

Jian Ran pursed her lips and tightened her 

grip on her phone. She couldn't say any 

words of rejection because she was afraid Gu 

Nanjing would do something else. 

If it was just her alone, she wasn't afraid of 

what tricks Gu Nanjing would use, but now 

that Qin Yue and innovation was involved in 

this matter, she didn't want him to be 

implicated because of her. 

Jian Ran took a deep breath and squeezed 

out a word from between her teeth. "Alright." 
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She turned off the phone, picked up her 

jacket and left. It took her more than ten 

minutes to arrive at the location that Gu 

Nanjing had specified, the Changer Coffee 

Shop. 

When she reached the first floor of the coffee 

shop, she saw Gu Nanjing, who was sitting by 

the window on the second floor. He also saw 

her and waved to her with a smile. 

Jian Ran was once so familiar with this scene 

that she could not be more familiar with it. 

Little by little, the memories of the past 

flowed back into her mind. 
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C32 She is mrs qin 

Jian Ran used to date Gu Nanjing a lot. She 

was happy and sweet then, but now there 

was only one feeling in her heart ? disgust! 

She didn't want to see this man again, but 

she had to. Jian Ran took a deep breath, 

trying to calm herself down. 

When they went upstairs, Gu Nanjing waved 

to her: "Of course, I'm here." 

In the past, Jian Ran had liked this man 

calling her by her name, but now ? 

Jian Ran shook her head. She didn't want to 

think about the heart-wrenching things that 
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had happened in the past, so she walked to 

his side and sat down. 

After she sat down, she subconsciously 

glanced at Gu Nanjing's forehead and saw 

that it was still wrapped in gauze. 

Gu Nanjing smiled, "Of course, you're 

worrying about me." 

Jian Ran didn't deny that she was concerned 

about his wound. It was only because she was 

the one who had caused it. She didn't want 

to risk her life for an unworthy man. 

Jian Ran looked at him, no longer able to find 

the heartache she felt yesterday. Her heart 
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was unexpectedly calm, even beyond her 

expectations. 

She was silent. Gu Nanjing didn't mind and 

waved for the waiter to bring a cup of coffee. 

He said, "This is your favorite latte." 

Jian Ran said calmly, "Young Master Gu, say 

what you want to say. I don't have time to 

waste here with you. " 

She used to stay up all night drawing 

blueprints, and when she was sleepy she 

drank coffee. Jian Ran couldn't leave her 

coffee for a long time, but then she quit, and 

she didn't touch it unless she was really 

sleepy. 
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In these three years, many people and many 

things were changing. She, Jian Ran, was no 

exception, but she didn't want to explain 

because there was no need. 

Gu Nanjing said, "Of course, let's have a cup 

of coffee first. We can talk slowly." 

Jian Ran pursed her lips and said, "Young 

Master Gu, since you asked me to come here, 

let's get this straight. Please don't ? " 

"Of course!" Gu Nanjing did not want to hear 

her reject, so he interrupted her and said, "I 

sincerely came to Jiangbei to find you this 

time. I hope you can calm down and listen to 

what I have to say to you. " 
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"Go ahead." Jian Ran picked up her coffee 

and took a sip. She would listen to what he 

still had the face to say. 

Gu Nanjing reached out to shake her hand, 

but before he could do so, Jian Ran 

immediately retracted her hand and glanced 

at him coldly. 

Gu Nanjing's hand failed to reach out and he 

bitterly pulled it back. Then, he sternly said, 

"Of course, come back with me. We'll start 

again. " 

"Heh ?" Jian Ran felt that she had heard the 

most ridiculous joke in the world. Gu Nanjing 

really had the face to say such words. 
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Did he think that she was as shameless as he 

was, that nothing had happened to her after 

all that had happened? 

"Waiter, please give me a cup of hot milk." 

A low and sexy voice suddenly came from 

behind, causing Jian Ran's body to tremble 

slightly. Maybe Gu Nanjing and others didn't 

notice the voice, but Jian Ran knew it was Qin 

Yue. 

She hadn't seen him when she came. When 

did he come? How long had he been sitting 

behind her? How many times had he heard 

her talk to Gu Nanjing? 
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Suddenly, Jian Ran's mind went blank. She 

couldn't hear what Gu Nanjing said in front of 

her, and her mind was full of thoughts about 

how Qin Yue would treat her. 

She subconsciously clenched her fists and bit 

her lip. She was so nervous that her face 

turned slightly pale. 

Gu Nanjing saw the change in Jian Ran's 

expression and thought that his words had 

moved her, so he added, "Of course, you 

have to believe me. My heart has never 

changed for you." 

Jian Ran didn't react. Gu Nanjing continued to 

speak affectionately, "Of course. As long as 

you are willing to come back with me, I can 
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guarantee that Mrs. Gu's position will be 

yours." 

"Mrs. Qin asked me to bring this cup of milk 

to you." Xu Huiyi passed a cup of milk to Jian 

Ran and smiled, "Mr. Qin still has something 

to discuss. He asked me to come over and 

tell you, please wait for him for a while." 

"Thank you!" Jian Ran understood that Qin 

Yue was helping her out. 

"Then I'll leave first. If you need anything, just 

call me." Xu Huiyi greeted him before 

retreating with a smile. 

Jian Ran pursed her lips and turned around. 

She saw Qin Yue, who was wearing a silver-
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gray suit, talking to Liu Yong about 

something. Seeing her look over, he also 

looked at her and nodded to her with a smile. 

Jian Ran nodded back at him, her heart 

suddenly calming down. The haze above her 

head disappeared in a blink of an eye. She 

relaxed her fists and her expression gradually 

returned to normal. 

She turned around to look at Gu Nanjing and 

saw that his expression had turned dark. 

Hearing Gu Nanjing's words, she asked coldly, 

"You're married?" 

In the past, Jian Ran thought Gu Nanjing was 

pretty good-looking, but when compared to 

Qin Yue, regardless of appearance, 
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temperament, or attitude, Gu Nanjing was not 

inferior in the slightest. 

At this moment, Jian Ran really wanted to 

thank Gu Nanjing for not marrying her back 

then. It was only because of this that she met 

such an outstanding man three years later. 

With Qin Yue's small action, Jian Ran felt 

relieved and spoke confidently, "Young 

Master Gu, just as you have heard, I am 

already married. Please do not come and 

disturb our lives in the future." 

Gu Nanjing looked at Qin Yue, who was in 

front of him. However, Qin Yue was too busy 

talking and didn't care about Gu Nanjing's 

gaze. 
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Gu Nanjing was unwilling to believe that Jian 

Ran was already married. In his heart, Jian Ran 

must still love him. 

Jian Ran might still be blaming him for what 

he had done, but he believed that if he 

worked hard enough, he would definitely be 

able to save her heart. However, she never 

would have thought that Jian Ran would say 

that she was already married. 

"Of course, do you think that I would believe 

you just because you picked a random person 

on the street to act?" Gu Nanjing definitely 

didn't want to believe that Jian Ran was really 

married. 
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Jian Ran said, "I don't need to explain it to 

you. Believe it or not, just remember not to 

disturb my life anymore." 

"Jian Ran, how dare you?" Gu Nanjing gritted 

his teeth and said a few words. His face had 

an expression of unprecedented malice and 

terror. 

Jian Ran said: "Gu Nanjing, my marriage is my 

freedom. What right do you have to say this 

to me? Don't forget how disgusting what you 

did was. " 

Could it be that after he did such a disgusting 

thing, she, Jian Ran, would still be in love with 

him, and she would even need his permission 

to marry him? 
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She, Jian Ran, had never been such a silly 

woman. She would never be stupid enough to 

wait a lifetime for someone who wasn't worth 

waiting for. 

Gu Nanjing said angrily, gritting his teeth, "Of 

course, I gave you a chance, but you don't 

know how to cherish it. No matter what 

happens in the future, you're the one looking 

for trouble. " 

Jian Ran looked at him and said in a low 

voice, "Gu Nanjing, are you even a man? If 

you have anything to do, just come at me. If 

you dare to hurt him, I won't let you go." 

Gu Nanjing's brows twitched, he was 

incredibly arrogant and proud as he said: 
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"Daring to touch this Young Master's woman, 

I want to see what abilities he has." 
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C33 They are legal couple 

"Jian Ran ?" 

Just as Gu Nanjing finished his sentence, it 

was unknown when Qin Yue had already 

walked to their table, softly calling Jian Ran's 

name. 

Hearing Qin Yue's voice, Jian Ran's body 

slightly trembled. She instinctively wanted to 

block Qin Yue behind her and block Gu 

Nanjing's gaze. 

Qin Yue pulled her to him, and lifted up his 

hand to brush the hair in front of her 

https://bit.ly/quizolpdf


My Husband, Warm The Bed 

 

466 | Q u i z o l  P D F  

 

forehead behind her ears. He said softly, "I've 

made you wait for a long time." 

Hearing Qin Yue's low and sexy voice and 

seeing his calm yet gentle expression, Jian 

Ran suddenly stopped worrying. 

She looked at him and smiled. "You're done 

with your work?" 

"Yes." Qin Yue nodded and held her hand, 

"Let's go. I'll treat you to some delicious food 

tonight." 

Jian Ran nodded and replied gently, "Alright." 
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Qin Yue picked up Jian Ran and left. From the 

beginning to the end, he didn't even glance 

at Gu Nanjing, as if this person never existed. 

Gu Nanjing looked at the two leaving figures 

for a while before he recovered his wits. 

The man surnamed Qin gave off a strong 

sense of oppression. Just by standing next to 

him, he felt that he was slightly shorter than 

that surnamed Qin. 

He was a dignified young master of the Gu's, 

how could he have such a thought? Gu 

Nanjing was so angry that he threw out a cup 

of coffee. 
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The gazes of the surrounding people all 

looked over. He swept a fierce gaze, and 

those people hurriedly turned their heads 

back, but they did not see anything at all. 

Gu Nanjing took out his cellphone and dialed 

a number, "Go to the Civil Affairs Bureau and 

check with them. See if Jian Ran has 

registered and married that surnamed Qin." 

After the call, Gu Nanjing looked out of the 

window and saw Qin Yue opening the car 

door to help Jian Ran get in. 

He subconsciously glanced at the logo of the 

car. It was a very unremarkable Land Rover. 

His eyes were burning with anger. You even 

want to steal a woman from me, Gu Nanjing, 
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even while driving such a crappy car? You 

really don't know your place. 

Jian Ran, who sat in the front passenger seat, 

looked back and met Gu Nanjing's frightening 

gaze. She felt uneasy. 

Qin Yue held her hand and squeezed it gently: 

"I only told you last night, I forgot about it so 

quickly." 

Jian Ran was puzzled. "What?" 

He quietly turned the temperature in the car 

up, then looked at her and helplessly said, 

"Sure enough, I forgot." 

Jian Ran: "What ?" 
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Before he could finish his sentence, Qin Yue 

had already grabbed her head and pulled her 

towards him. His hot lips immediately covered 

her. 

He bit her red lips lightly, then let go and 

asked, "You remember now?" 

Jian Ran was so shocked by his sudden action 

that her mind was in chaos. She had long 

forgotten what he had just said. She blinked 

her watery eyes and looked at him doubtfully. 

Why did she feel that this man had 

completely changed today? Normally, he 

would be silent, but today, he would actually 

tease her like this. 
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Qin Yue raised his hand and caressed her face. 

With a gentle caress of his finger, he said, 

"Jian Ran, you have to make sure that you 

trust your husband 100%." 

A hundred percent trust? 

It was not that Jian Ran did not want to 

believe him, it was that, other than knowing 

that his surname was Qin Yue and that he 

was a CEO of the Innovation Technology, she 

knew nothing about him. 

She opened her mouth and wanted to explain, 

but Qin Yue pressed a finger to her lips: 

"Where do you want to go?" 
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Jian Ran blushed as she thought about it. "I 

want to buy some good food for Mian Mian." 

Qin Yue's eyes under the golden frame 

narrowed slightly. That little thing in his family 

was so annoying, he had to take it out and 

throw it away one day. 

However, Qin Yue didn't show it. He 

personally drove Jian Ran to a dog food store. 

Jian Ran picked dog food seriously, Qin Yue 

quietly looked at her from the side. 

She did everything with great care and 

without hesitation. 

https://bit.ly/quizolpdf


My Husband, Warm The Bed 

 

473 | Q u i z o l  P D F  

 

She was responsible for her work and was 

considerate enough to be his wife. She even 

helped that little thing at home choose dog 

food with great care, such as taste, shelf life, 

and so on. 

As long as it was someone who sincerely 

treated her, she would repay them with 

double the amount of sincerity. How could a 

girl who knew how to be grateful hurt so 

deeply by those people? 

At the same time, Gu Nanjing, who just 

returned to the hospital, received the news 

from his subordinates. 

After he finished looking through the 

information on his phone, he was so angry 
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that he slammed the phone out of his hand 

and onto Li Gang, who just came in through 

the door. 

Li Gang didn't know how he angered his 

master. He was so scared that he stood in 

front of the door without daring to step back. 

"Scram!" Gu Nanjing roared and punched the 

solid wall. He gritted his teeth and said 

bitterly, "Jian Ran, you really dare!" 

Previously, she kept saying that she would 

only be Gu Nanjing's wife in this lifetime. But 

now, after just three years, she actually dared 

to marry someone else. 

https://bit.ly/quizolpdf


My Husband, Warm The Bed 

 

475 | Q u i z o l  P D F  

 

The key point was that while he was still in 

love with her, she had already married 

someone else. Where did she get the guts to 

borrow it from? 

"Young Master Gu, your hand is injured." 

Seeing Gu Nanjing like he was going to eat 

someone, Li Gang wanted to roll away. 

However, if he really did roll away, it would 

be even worse, so he could only stand on the 

spot. 

Gu Nanjing did not care about the bleeding 

hand and shouted, "Call Liu Chengkun and 

have him make a big fuss for me, no matter 

how big it is. This young master will make 

that Qin never turn over. " 
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"I'll call Liu Chengqun right away." Li Gang 

nodded again and again. However, because 

he was too afraid of Gu Nanjing's anger, he 

shook his phone and dropped it on the 

ground. 

It wasn't easy for him to get through to Liu 

Chengkun to explain the situation. Before Li 

Gang hung up, he was frightened by Gu 

Nanjing's furious gaze: "Gu, Young Master 

Gu ?" 

"A bunch of trash! This young master has 

kept you all for so many years, until the 

critical moment, I won't be able to count on 

you guys at all. " Gu Nanjing wanted to grab 
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someone to bite him a few times in order to 

vent the anger in his heart. 

Li Gang tremblingly said, "Second Miss Jane 

has not dated a boyfriend for three years. No 

one would have expected her to suddenly get 

married a month ago." 

"One month ago?" Gu Nanjing caught on to 

the key words again, "Wasn't one month ago 

when we were planning the project, 

Starlight?" 

Li Gang nodded, "It was during that time." 

Gu Nanjing instantly calmed down, and used 

his bleeding hand to touch his temple as he 

thought: "That is to say, she might have 
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sensed that I was coming to the Jiangbei, so 

she deliberately found a man to piss me off. 

In fact, she and that man are nothing at all?" 

"?" Li Gang lowered his head. He didn't dare 

to accept those words carelessly. 

Thinking about this, Gu Nanjing's face lit up 

again: "Send someone to check again and see 

if they are faking the marriage?" 

Li Gang said, "Young Master Gu, this can't be 

fake. "The matter of the marriage was 

registered. The two of them are indeed legally 

legal husband and wife. As for the matter 

between husband and wife, do you want 

them to share the same bed ?" 
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"Shut up!" Gu Nanjing punched the wall again, 

holding back his anger and said, "Let Liu 

Chengkun work harder." 

As long as he forced Innovation Technology 

onto a dead end and placed that Qin fellow 

in a dilemma, then they would see how he 

would fight over that woman with him. 
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C34 Why marry jane 

There were some things that had already 

happened and it was useless to worry about it. 

Jian Ran simply didn't want to think about 

what Gu Nanjing wanted to do or how she 

should live her life. 

After leaving the dog food store, Qin Yue 

asked Jian Ran, "Where else do you want to 

go?" 

Jian Ran knew that Qin Yue was very busy, 

but she also wanted to act rashly. She wanted 

to be a rascally little woman in front of her 

husband. 
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She pulled Qin Yue's arm and shook it: "I 

want to go to the Shoppingmall in the duty-

free area, are you willing to accompany me?" 

Qin Yue didn't say if he was willing or not. He 

opened the car door and said, "Get in." 

Jian Ran thought that there was no hope, but 

then she saw Qin Yue enter the navigation 

end point into the duty-free area of the 

Shoppingmall. 

In the past, Qin Yue did not take the time to 

go shopping in this kind of place. All of his 

clothes were made using the private 

workshops of Qin Family's designers. 
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Even if it was made from the material of a set 

of underwear, it had gone through thousands 

of selections and went through all sorts of 

meticulous procedures before finally being 

delivered to his wardrobe. 

So when they saw Qin Yue accompanying Jian 

Ran to go shopping, Liu Yong and Xu Huiyi, 

who had been following them the whole time, 

were so shocked that their eyeballs almost 

popped out. 

Liu Yong took the initiative to return to calm 

down, saying, "Sister Xu, the Crossing Ocean 

Video Conference is about to begin in a 

critical moment. When Boss Qin heard that 

Jian Ran was called away by Gu Nanjing, he 
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immediately abandoned the American 

executives and ran to the cafeteria. Now he 

had to accompany her to buy dog food, and 

also accompany her shopping. Do you think 

that our Boss Qin, who never rest during the 

four seasons of the year, would do such a 

thing? " 

Xu Huiyi sighed helplessly, "This is not what 

our desperate Boss Qin would do. However, 

he's been busy for so many years, it's good to 

have someone who can give him time to 

occasionally take a stroll around. " 

Liu Yong looked over: "Sister Xu, why do you 

think our Boss Qin suddenly decided to marry 

Jian Ran?" 
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Xu Huiyi shook her head. "How would I know 

what Boss Qin is thinking?" 

Qin Yue had always been deep in his heart. If 

he wanted them to understand it, they would 

understand it. What he didn't want them to 

understand, they couldn't see. 

The matter of him marrying Jian Ran was 

something that Xu Huiyi and the rest couldn't 

figure out. 

Liu Yong said, "Boss Qin will have you by his 

side when he decides to marry Jian Ran. I 

think you should know. " 

Xu Huiyi said innocently, "When he decided 

on this matter, he asked me to do something 
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else. When I came back, they had already 

registered the marriage and were living 

together." 

Liu Yong thought about it and said, "Do you 

think we should greet the old man?" The old 

tutor was too old to be frightened, just in 

case ? 

Xu Huiyi looked at Liu Yong and said 

seriously: "Boss Qin has his own plans for this 

matter. His private matters do not need our 

interference. You and I have been by his side 

for so many years, so I don't need to remind 

you about his bottom line. " 

Liu Yong also knew that he shouldn't care so 

much about it, he just shut up and stopped 
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talking about the conversation with Qin 

Family's Old Man. He then looked at Jian Ran: 

"From my observation during this period, Jian 

Ran is indeed a good girl, but Boss Qin has 

met with better ones before, and they didn't 

see him getting married to those girls. How 

did they end up marrying Jian Ran?" 

Xu Huiyi said faintly, "I guess it's pity." 

Three years ago, when Qin Yue met Jian Ran, 

she was in her worst condition. He was still 

drunk when Jian Ran threw up all over him. 

They thought that they would never meet 

again in this life, but who knew that they 

would meet Jian Ran on the first day they 

returned to Jiangbei three years later? 
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At that time, Xu Huiyi didn't recognize Jian 

Ran. People who she had only met once three 

years ago really weren't that easy to 

remember. However, Qin Yue, who never 

remembered anyone, recognized Jian Ran at a 

glance. 

They had agreed to meet the person in 

charge of Innovation Technology that day to 

discuss the purchase of Innovation 

Technology and coincidentally met Jian Ran 

on a blind date. 

The man who went on the blind date had an 

ordinary appearance and a vulgar 

temperament. As he spoke, he seemed to 

want to do something to Jian Ran. Jian Ran 
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had a fiery temper. She raised her hand and 

slapped the man. 

Who knew who not only didn't know to 

repent, but also cursed some very nasty 

words, said what a whore and wanted to 

build a chastity memorial arch. He even told 

them about the matter that had caused an 

uproar in the capital three years ago. 

Liu Yong did not think so, "There are so many 

women in this world that are worthy of being 

pitied. How come I have never seen the Boss 

Qin being pitied by other women?" 

Xu Huiyi said, "Maybe this is what we call 

fate." 
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Liu Yong thought for a moment and asked, 

"Tell me, the recognition ability of our Boss 

Qin is not ordinary. We only met once three 

years ago, how did he recognize us so 

easily?" 

Xu Huiyi said, "Boss Qin is a germaphobic 

person, to be vomited all over by a drunkard, 

do you think he won't remember?" 

Speaking of Qin Yue being vomited all over 

with this matter, Liu Yong was somewhat 

gloating. 

Jian Ran's drunk vomiting of Qin Yue's entire 

body was probably the saddest thing that Qin 

Yue had done in the past twenty years. 
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Liu Yong and Xu Huiyi, who were following 

behind Qin Yue and Jian Ran, chatted 

nonstop along the way. However, Jian Ran 

and Qin Yue, who were walking in front, 

didn't say a word. 

Qin Yue returned to his usual state and had 

an aloof and cold look. He couldn't say that 

strangers weren't allowed near, but he really 

didn't talk too much. 

It was Jian Ran who talked all the way. She 

asked a question, he answered a question, 

and if she asked too many questions, Jian Ran 

wouldn't be able to find a topic to talk about. 
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Qin Yue didn't say anything, but he didn't let 

go of Jian Ran's hand. He held her tightly 

along the way, leading her around slowly. 

Jian Ran was not a loafer and did not have 

much time to roam around. Usually, she 

would buy whatever she wanted before going 

straight to the shop. 

Today, she didn't have anything she wanted 

to buy, so she naturally wandered around 

aimlessly. 

After strolling for a while, she walked to a 

brand scarf shop. This was the brand that Jian 

Ran wanted to buy but couldn't bear to buy. 
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The cheapest scarf in this store costed at least 

several thousand yuan, and the several tens of 

thousands yuan that was newly listed on the 

market were all considered luxury goods. 

A few days ago, Qin Yue gifted Jian Ran's 

gloves. Jian Ran was just in the middle of 

worrying that she wouldn't be able to think of 

something to buy for him, so the opportunity 

came. 

It was almost winter, and the scarf was very 

practical. Buying Qin Yue a scarf at this price 

shouldn't embarrass him. 

She stopped Qin Yue and said, "Let's go in 

and take a look." 
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Qin Yue nodded. 

"Welcome, Light ?" Before the word could 

leave his mouth, the passionate expression of 

the staff member froze and he stuttered, "S-

Boss Qin." 

It turned out that the staff member was Ma 

Danna, who had recently been fired by an 

innovator. After innovation, she chose the 

sales industry. 

"You know me?" Qin Yue looked over. He 

didn't remember knowing such a woman at 

all. 

Ma Danna's somewhat excited expression 

instantly dimmed, especially when she saw 
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how intimate Qin Yue and Jian Ran were 

holding each other with their fingers tightly, 

which made her angry. 
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C35 Showy love 

Jian Ran saw that Ma Danna was glaring at 

her with hatred, so she tightened her grip on 

Qin Yue. "Young lady, can you please 

introduce me to some men's scarves?" 

Ma Danna gritted her teeth in hatred and 

stood there without moving. Another staff 

member hurried over and said sweetly, "Are 

you buying it for your boyfriend? Your 

boyfriend is so handsome. " 

Jian Ran smiled but didn't correct him. 

She selected a plain scarf from a sample 

taken from a sales staff member and found 
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the tone and material to be very suitable for 

Qin Yue. 

"How about a try?" Jian Ran blinked and 

looked at Qin Yue expectantly. 

Although Jian Ran did not know what Qin Yue 

was wearing, she also knew that the clothes 

on his body were purely handmade and high-

end goods. She was worried that he would 

refuse to wear it. 

Jian Ran held her breath as she waited for 

Qin Yue to reply, but he nodded without a 

second thought. "Ok." 

Qin Yue nodded in agreement, and the staff 

stepped forward to help him. 
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Jian Ran took the scarf from the staff member 

and said, "I'll be fine." 

Jian Ran was about 1.68 meters, Qin Yue was 

1.88 meters, which was 20 centimeters taller 

than Jian Ran. Jian Ran was also much shorter 

than him in high heels. 

Qin Yue slightly lowered his head and asked 

Jian Ran to wrap the scarf around his neck. It 

was also because of this that they could both 

feel each other's warm breath as their faces 

were close together. 

Jian Ran's heart was initially focused, but 

when Qin Yue's breath landed on her neck, it 

felt soft and numb, causing her fair face to 

unconsciously turn red. 

https://bit.ly/quizolpdf


My Husband, Warm The Bed 

 

498 | Q u i z o l  P D F  

 

Ma Danna, who was at the side, was so 

jealous that her eyes turned red. She clenched 

her hands again and again, wanting to push 

Jian Ran away from Qin Yue. 

Jian Ran also noticed Ma Danna's jealous 

gaze and thought to herself, This person 

really has a stubborn personality, always 

coveting someone else's husband. 

The corner of her mouth slightly raised. While 

she helped Qin Yue wrap the scarf around his 

neck, she put her red and tender lips together 

and kissed the corner of Qin Yue's mouth. 

Qin Yue's expression froze slightly. Jian Ran 

took a step back and asked with a red face, 

"Do you like it?" 
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She asked if he liked the scarf, but Qin Yue 

took it for granted that he liked her kiss. 

"I like it." His voice was low and sexy. His 

usually cold face now had a faint smile on it, 

making him seem exceptionally warm. 

"Then let's take this one." Jian Ran turned her 

face away, not daring to look at him anymore. 

The scarf was priced at 9999 yuan. Jian Ran 

was reluctant to buy such a expensive scarf 

even if she beat Jian Ran to death in the past. 

She had spent a lot of money this time for 

Qin Yue. 

Seeing such a straightforward customer, the 

staff was also happy. His attitude became 
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more and more enthusiastic. "Lady, this scarf 

has a couple's money. Do you want to choose 

one too?" 

Without hesitation, Jian Ran waved her hand. 

"No, I don't need it." 

If she asked for another one, it would cost her 

9999 yuan. In other words, half of her nearly 

two months of salary would be spent. She 

would die from the heartache. 

When Jian Ran refused, she heard Qin Yue 

say: "Please give my wife the lady's scarf to 

try." 

Upon hearing that, the sales clerk 

immediately handed over the woman's scarf. 
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"So you two are husband and wife. This scarf 

is our company's special couple offer for 

young couples this year. It's not available in 

previous years. " 

Everyone said that the sales staff were people 

who excelled in human affairs. These words 

were true. In any case, to put it nicely, the 

customers would be happy to hear it. 

In the past, Qin Yue had also worn a scarf, 

but it was made meticulously from the 

workshop of the Qin Family. Compared to 

these so-called famous brands, it was 

unknown how high it was. 

Qin Yue took out a scarf and wrapped it 

around Jian Ran. Her skin was white, and 
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when paired with this light blue scarf, it made 

her look even whiter, making people want to 

take a bite out of her. 

Out of courtesy, Qin Yue also kissed the 

corner of her mouth, then asked in a hoarse 

voice, "Do you like it?" 

Jian Ran first nodded, then shook her head ? 

Qin Yue smiled and said, "Wrap the two 

scarves up for us." 

Jian Ran grabbed his hand, but when she met 

his questioning gaze, she was defeated. 

At most, he would just spend twenty 

thousand dollars to buy two scarves and put 
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out a large amount of blood. In the future, he 

would save a little, but that would save him a 

year. He could not let her be stingy. 

Qin Yue always had an assistant paying him 

wherever he went, so he usually didn't bring 

anything like a card or cash. 

Seeing Jian Ran swipe her card to pay, he 

didn't say that he was coming. 

Other than the fact that he didn't have the 

self-awareness to pay, there was also the fact 

that he gave his credit card to her and also 

gave her his monthly salary card. Jian Ran 

could just swipe it however she wanted. 
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Only after Jian Ran swiped her card did Qin 

Yue realize that she wasn't swiping his card. 

His eyes darkened and he turned away from 

her, as if he was angry. 

Jian Ran's heart ached as she watched so 

much money being written off her bank card, 

but she didn't notice Qin Yue's mood. 

However, looking back at Ma Danna's envious 

and resentful gaze, Jian Ran felt that the 

twenty thousand yuan was worth it. 

"Qin Yue, let's go." She took the initiative to 

hook her arm around Qin Yue's, and said as 

she walked, "Do you really not know that 

shop assistant?" 
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Qin Yue said calmly, "There are a lot of 

people who know me, I can't possibly 

recognize every single one of them." 

Jian Ran chuckled happily. "What a heartless 

man." 

Although he said he was heartless, he was 

happier than anything else. 

Ma Danna skipped for so long because she 

wanted to get close to Qin Yue, but in the 

end, Qin Yue didn't even know her. 

Indeed, Ma Danna gritted her teeth as she 

looked at their backs. When she heard Qin 

Yue say that he didn't even know her, she was 
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angry and even more unreconciled in her 

heart. 

"Ma Danna, I don't care what you used to do. 

Since you came to work in our store, you 

should remember that our customer is God, 

don't make me angry." The manager of the 

scarf shop couldn't help but remind Ma 

Danna when he saw her flustered and 

exasperated appearance. 

Ma Danna bit her lips and did not say 

anything. Her gaze was fixated on Jian Ran's 

and Qin Yue's backs. All sorts of malicious 

thoughts flashed through her mind. 

One day, she would definitely trample this 

woman surnamed Jane beneath her feet. 
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Qin Yue was a great god that rose to 

prominence in the business world. To mix 

with the business world, not only must he 

have a sharp mind for business, he must also 

see through the other party's thoughts. 

He knew that Jian Ran was purposely showing 

her love for him, and she even teamed up 

with him. He was happy to see her happy. 

Although Qin Yue was happy, he didn't forget 

that Jian Ran didn't swipe his card. 

With a dark face, he asked, "Why didn't you 

swipe the card I gave you?" 

Did he think she didn't want to brush it? 
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She was two dollars short of twenty thousand. 

She really wanted to swipe his card, but this 

was the first gift she was going to give him. 

How could she use his money to buy it? 

Jian Ran pouted. "Because this is a gift from 

me. Of course I have to pay for it myself. That 

way, I can be more sincere." 

"..." 
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C36 Emergency 

Qin Yue was very satisfied with Jian Ran's 

answer. He held her head in front of everyone 

and kissed her lightly on the lips. 

With so many people watching, Jian Ran was 

extremely shy. She tried to push him, but he 

held her even tighter, causing her to stick to 

his body. 

Qin Yue usually looked gentle and refined. His 

movements were graceful and had an air of 

elegance. However, his strength was 

extraordinary. Jian Ran was unable to push 

him away no matter how hard she tried. 
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What was wrong with this person? 

Was he in the wrong recently? From time to 

time, she was unable to keep up with his 

tempo. 

Just when Jian Ran was so embarrassed that 

she wanted to dig a hole in the ground, Qin 

Yue finally let go of her and said, "Yes, this is 

a thank you gift." 

Jian Ran's heart was a mess. Her soul was still 

calm, so this' thank you 'gift was not worth 

much. 

However, when Jian Ran turned around and 

saw the two angry glares from afar, she didn't 
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think so. Instead, she went into Qin Yue's 

arms. 

This man was her husband, and she loved him 

lovingly. There was no need to worry about 

the gazes of others, especially from Ma 

Danna, who was always making trouble for 

him. 

Seeing Jian Ran sneaking into his arms, Qin 

Yue hugged her and whispered, "I'll leave 

tonight's time to you. What else do you 

want?" 

"Let me think about it." Jian Ran looked up, 

seriously considering what she should do next 

with Qin Yue. 
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At this moment, Qin Yue's personal phone 

rang. Hearing him say: "Wait for a moment, I 

have to answer a call." 

Jian Ran nodded. "Alright." 

Qin Yue went to the side to answer the 

phone. Jian Ran looked around. There was a 

shop selling fresh fruit juice. She went to buy 

two glasses of orange juice. 

After buying the bill, Qin Yue hurriedly came 

back with the orange juice. He apologized, 

"Jian Ran, I have something urgent to take 

care of, so I can't accompany you for a stroll. 

I'll get someone to send you back first. " 

https://bit.ly/quizolpdf


My Husband, Warm The Bed 

 

513 | Q u i z o l  P D F  

 

Qin Yue had been busy all this time, so Jian 

Ran knew this, so she said considerately: "Go 

ahead and do what you need to do. I'll take 

the subway or take a taxi back. " 

Qin Yue didn't say anything more. He picked 

up the phone and called Liu Yong, giving his 

address and asking Liu Yong to come and see 

Jian Ran off. 

After hanging up, he said, "I'm probably not 

coming back tonight. Go back and rest early. 

Don't wait for me. "Also, you're not allowed 

to see Gu Nanjing again." 

Jian Ran nodded. Before she could say 

anything, Qin Yue had already left. This was 
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the first time Jian Ran had seen him in such a 

hurry ever since she met him. 

He was in such a hurry to leave, what had 

happened? 

The only thing Jian Ran could think of was Gu 

Nanjing. Thinking about what Gu Nanjing said 

in the afternoon and the look in his eyes, Jian 

Ran felt both panicked and confused. 

She quickly picked up her phone to call Qin 

Yue, but the call was always the same. She 

called him several times, but it was always the 

same situation. 

"Mrs. Qin, I'll send you home." Not long after, 

Liu Yong arrived. 
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Jian Ran hung up the phone and asked 

anxiously, "Liu Tiejie, what happened to Qin 

Yue? Did Gu's's Gu Nanjing do something to 

innovation? " 

Liu Yong said: "Boss Qin will be fine, Gu's's 

Young Master Gu can't do anything to 

innovation, don't worry." 

Liu Yong was Qin Yue's most trusted person. 

What Qin Yue didn't tell him, Jian Ran knew it 

would be impossible for her to learn from 

him. 

Jian Ran made herself believe in Qin Yue once 

and believed that he could handle Gu 

Nanjing's matter, but she was still worried. 
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After getting on the car, she opened her 

phone and called Qin Yue. The call was still in 

progress. 

Unable to get through to Qin Yue's phone, 

Jian Ran became even more anxious. She 

opened the phone number that she received 

in the afternoon and looked at the unfamiliar 

number on her phone, hesitating whether she 

should call him to ask. 

After some thought, Jian Ran decided to put 

her phone away. When Qin Yue left, he told 

her not to meet Gu Nanjing again. No matter 

what, she didn't want to make him unhappy. 
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At the same time, Qin Yue quickly rushed to 

Jiangbei's biggest entertainment area ? ? 

Charm! 

The driver, Old Wei, had been driving Qin Yue 

for twenty years, which was equivalent to 

watching him grow up. At this moment, when 

he looked in the rearview mirror, he saw Qin 

Yue's extremely gloomy expression. 

It was rare for Qin Yue to show such an 

expression, unless the girl in the family stirred 

up some trouble. The last time Qin Yue was 

so angry was when that girl just stepped into 

the entertainment circle half a year ago. 

After half an hour, the car arrived at Charming 

Beauty. 
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When Qin Yue got out of the car, he looked 

much better than before. However, he still 

wrote the words "don't approach strangers" 

on his face. 

A man around twenty years old ran over 

hurriedly: "Young Master, you finally came." 

"Where's Polaris?" Qin Yue asked while 

walking. 

"She's at the Spring Festival Gala on the third 

floor." The man hastily ran to the front to lead 

the way for Qin Yue. 

Spring Festival Gala Hall? 
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Hearing the name, Qin Yue frowned even 

more and walked faster. 

Stepping into the seductive scene and 

smelling the pungent smell of alcohol, Qin 

Yue felt the veins on his forehead as he 

looked at the couple kissing. He wanted to 

flatten the place and rebuild it. 

"Young master, the elevator is over here." The 

man said carefully. 

Qin Yue glanced around and followed the 

man into the elevator. They arrived at the 

third floor and headed straight to the VIP 

lounge called Spring Festival Gala. 
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In Qin Yue's eyes, this place was full of germs. 

If he could, he would even stop breathing for 

a while. 

The man grew up in Qin Family, so he 

naturally knew about Qin Yue's obsession 

with cleanliness. He walked in front and led 

the way for Qin Yue: "Young Master, Polaris is 

inside." 

The door opened and Qin Yue took a deep 

breath at the sight of it. If he didn't have a 

good cultivation, he would have definitely 

rushed over to throw the bunch of men out. 

In the center of the room, a woman wearing a 

halter top and hot pants was dancing with a 

man who had forgotten his feelings. 
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There were a few men sitting on the sofa in 

the room. Some of them were whistling while 

others were shouting. Their eyes were all 

shining like hungry wolves. 

Qin Yue walked over while taking off his suit 

jacket. He pulled the naked woman into his 

arms and draped his jacket over her body. He 

said coldly, "Do you know what you are 

doing?" 

The woman blinked her beautiful phoenix 

eyes and hooked her arm under Qin Yue's 

chin: "Leo, why are you here?" 

Saying that, she giggled, "Don't tell me you 

also came to watch me dance. I'll show you 

right now. " 
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Qin Yue took away her randomly touching 

hands and carried her away, not wanting to 

say a word to her with a sullen face. 

"My friends, I'll go first. I'll play with you guys 

another day." In Qin Yue's arms, the woman 

didn't forget to blow a kiss to the men in the 

room. 

Qin Yue glared at her fiercely and held both 

of her hands, not allowing her to move again. 
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C37 Qin xiaobao a man who 

caused trouble 

"Leo, why aren't you talking? You're not 

happy to see me? " Saying that, she pouted, 

feeling wronged, "It's been so long since 

you've seen me, and you actually miss me. 

I've decided not to like you anymore and will 

abandon you. " 

Saying that, she laughed, "Leo, if I don't like 

you anymore, what do you think I should do? 

I think you'll only be able to be a virgin for 

the rest of your life, because no woman 

would be willing to face a block of ice like 

you. " 
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With that, she clicked her tongue a few times, 

expressing her deep sympathy for his plight. 

Qin Yue walked with steady steps and carried 

her into the elevator, still ignoring her. 

The woman continued, "You're already 28 

years old, why didn't you find a girlfriend to 

manage you? Could it be that he wanted Qin 

Family to cut off the rear? Or do you really 

want to marry me? " 

"Shut up!" Qin Yue squeezed out these two 

words from between his teeth. He really 

wanted to throw the drunk girl into the street 

to accompany those tramps. 
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Although Qin Yue was angry to the point that 

his teeth were itching, the strength that he 

used to hug her was just right. He even 

pulled on the suit jacket to prevent her from 

exposing it. 

"Leo, put me down, I can walk by myself." 

Walking out of the charming hall, the girl 

twisted in Qin Yue's arms, trying to escape 

from his arms. 

Qin Yue lowered his head and looked at her, 

then warned her: "Try moving around again." 

Ignoring his warning, the girl raised her head 

from his embrace and pouted her pink lips. 

"Come, kiss one." 
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Qin Yue frowned and loosened his grip as if 

he was going to throw her out. 

The woman quickly put her arm around his 

neck, "Leo, if you don't kiss me, I'll find 

another man to kiss me. I still want to have a 

relationship with them, you decide. " 

Qin Yue clenched his teeth. 

The woman continued to provoke, "You will 

be able to bring me back. If you have the 

ability, tie me up, or else I will find a chance 

to slip out. I don't even know what I'll do 

then. " 

As she spoke, the woman's beautiful almond-

shaped eyes glanced to the left and saw the 
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figure holding the camera in the distance. Her 

lips curved upwards as she revealed a crafty 

smile. 

Qin Yue slightly increased the strength in her 

arms as he patiently looked at her. If it wasn't 

because he was worried that his mother's 

body wouldn't be able to take the stimulation, 

he would have tied this girl up and sent her 

back to the United States. 

Furthermore, he knew very well that the 

words spoken by this girl who was not afraid 

of the heavens or the earth were shameless 

words. However, she was still capable of 

doing that. 
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It was impossible for him to always be by her 

side. What if she took advantage of his 

absence and ? 

"Are you not going to kiss me?" The woman 

wrapped herself around him, kissed him on 

the cheek when he wasn't paying attention, 

then glanced to the left and saw an OK 

gesture. She was relieved. 

She knew that the headlines for tomorrow's 

news, through the work of the people she 

had hired, would be about Polaris, the new 

star, and the men. How bad it would be, how 

ugly it would be. 

She just wanted to create some scandal to 

spread and see how that person would react. 

https://bit.ly/quizolpdf


My Husband, Warm The Bed 

 

529 | Q u i z o l  P D F  

 

Since she had achieved her goal of acting out 

such a show today, the girl became more 

obedient. Leaning into Qin Yue's arms, she 

soon fell into a deep sleep. 

After putting the girl in the car, Qin Yue 

immediately got in the car and sat beside her. 

He had just sat down when the girl burrowed 

into his arms again and found a comfortable 

position in his arms, relying on him as she 

had when she was little. 

Looking at her little face that was painted like 

a kitten's, Qin Yue silently sighed. His gaze 

softened a lot as he looked at her. "Truly a 

little girl that makes people worry." 
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The driver, Old Wei, took a peek in the 

rearview mirror. He thought that only this 

young mistress could make this young master, 

who did not mess up, feel at a loss. 

The driver asked, "Young Master, where are 

we going?" 

Qin Yue said: "Return to Sheng Tian's Yu Jing 

Wan." 

The base camp of the Qin Family was not in 

the Jiangbei, and the Jiangbei did not have a 

fixed residence. 

The house that Qin Yue and Jian Ran were 

living in was bought by him before coming to 

Jiangbei, it was used as a temporary residence. 
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Yuejing Curve was a top-level villa area 

developed by Sheng Tian Real Estate in the 

Jiangbei. It was located in the coastal area of 

the Jiangbei City and was built near the sea. 

Because the location was in a golden area 

and the environment was beautiful, the price 

of the villa had already skyrocketed since the 

start of construction. However, there were still 

many people who wanted to buy it. 

However, if one wanted to buy, they might 

not necessarily be able to do so. There was 

no lack of buyers in the projects developed 

by the Sheng Tian, and it was up to them to 

pick buyers. He couldn't buy it with just 
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money. He also needed to have a good family 

background. 

One of the most mysterious villas in the Yu 

Jing Bay was named Nuo Yard. The reason 

why the Nuo Yard was so mysterious was 

because it was created by Qin Yue himself. 

The Nuo Yard Residence was renovated a 

year and a half ago. It took almost a year to 

complete the renovation, and now he could 

stay in this world. 

Qin Yue had originally planned to move in 

with Jian Ran in a few days. He didn't expect 

that he was carrying this little girl who always 

caused trouble in his arms. 
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Several servants came to greet him as they 

arrived at the villa in the Yuejing Bay.: "Young 

Master, Miss, she ?" 

"Go and get your clean clothes ready. Tidy up 

her room and warm her bed. " With that, Qin 

Yue walked into the hot swimming pool with 

big steps while carrying the woman in his 

arms. 

He stood at the edge of the pool and threw 

the girl in his arms into the pool. 

Putong! 

"Help! "HELP!" The girl was fast asleep and 

screaming for help. After a while, she came to 

a stop in the shallow water. 
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She raised her head and glared at him with 

her phoenix-like eyes. "You want to kill me 

and steal my wealth?" 

Qin Yue sat down on the resting chair on the 

side and elegantly crossed his legs: "Look at 

yourself." Do not make yourself look like a 

human, or a ghost, or what do you want to 

do? " 

The woman ignored him and pulled the 

ladder towards the shore. 

Qin Yue said in a deep voice, "Stand still. Who 

allowed you to come up? " 
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The girl pursed her lips, looking like she was 

about to cry. "I'm already 18 years old, what 

right do you have to care about me?" 

Qin Yue stared at her from head to toe: "You 

turned eighteen years old? You are an adult? 

that you can just dress up like that and hang 

out? " 

Although the woman was unhappy, she did 

not dare to climb up anymore. She could only 

obediently stand in the pool. "I'm cold." 

"You know it's cold even though you're 

dressed like that?" 

"Big bro ?" 
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"You still know that I'm your brother? I 

thought you had forgotten your surname, Qin. 

" Qin Yue was one of the top two when it 

came to his sister. 

"Bro ?" The woman raised her hand to rub 

her eyes. Her small mouth was flattened as 

beads of tears dripped from her eyes. "I'm 

really cold." 

Qin Yue hardened his heart and said, "Tell me 

first, do you know your wrongs?" 

The girl lowered her head and bit her lips, 

unwilling to admit it. 

Qin Yue raised his eyebrows and said sternly, 

"Have you forgotten the etiquette you 
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learned when you were young? Lord, can you 

not answer when you speak to me? " 
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C38 Strict elder brother 

The girl looked up and said angrily, "I am 

eighteen years old and not a child anymore. 

"Why do you think you can do whatever you 

want? Why do you care what I do?" 

Qin Yue said sternly, "Do you know how to 

call me Brother?" 

"If you are my brother, can you let me take a 

cold bath? Can my brother really do this to 

me? " As she spoke, the girl began to loudly 

cry without any regard for her image. Her 

small body began to sob. 
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"Crying is useless. With this attitude of yours, 

I can make you go back and think about it for 

three months before copying the Four 

Character Classic three hundred times. " Qin 

Yue knew that this little girl was just 

pretending to be pitiful, so he hardened his 

heart and didn't let her appearance be 

confused. 

"You don't like me, you don't want me 

anymore, you always bully me ?" The more 

she said it, the louder the girl cried. 

"Don't change the subject. We're talking 

about tonight." Qin Yueqiang brought up an 

indisputable fact. 
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"You're bullying me." The girl wiped her eyes 

and stared at Qin Yue with her two red eyes. 

Qin Yue said angrily, "Qin Xiaobao!" 

Qin Xiaobao ruthlessly rubbed her eyes and 

screamed back at him, "What? I'm not 

allowed to say anything about bullying 

people? " 

"Tidy up and go back to the States tomorrow. 

Go learn etiquette, learn what is called the 

young, learn what is called courtesy, integrity 

and shame. If you don't learn well, you can 

forget about going out again. " After saying 

that, Qin Yue stood up and turned around to 

leave without giving her a chance. 
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Qin Xiaobao was flustered, "Qin Yue, what 

right do you have to do this? I'm eighteen, 

I'm an adult, you can't interfere with my 

freedom. " 

Qin Yue stopped and looked back: "Just call 

him elder brother, no big nor small, plus face 

wall thinking for a month, plus a penalty copy 

of the Four Character Classic a hundred 

times." 

"Qin Yue ?" 

"Five months!" 

Qin Xiaobao cried out in anger, but she did 

not dare to utter any more arrogant words. 
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This was because she knew that her brother 

always meant what he said. If she did 

something wrong, the elders in the family 

would spare her. Only this brother of hers 

would never give her room for negotiation. 

Since she was young, she had always been in 

charge of her. She wasn't allowed to do this, 

nor was she allowed to do that. When 

standing, you have to stand, sit and sit, just as 

inappropriate, you have to learn etiquette 

again. 

In the past, she was still young, but he was 

still young. It was fine even if he had the time 

to care about her. 
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Now that she was eighteen and he was 

twenty-eight, what was he going to do if he 

didn't go out with a woman? 

Such a cold-hearted man, a peerless and 

beautiful young lady like her, he could only 

bear to punish her. Serves him right that he 

never had a girl like her in his life. 

"Miss, Young Master did all this for your own 

good." Qin Family's manager, Aunt Liu, 

walked over and said while smiling, "He dotes 

on you so much, how could he bully you?" 

"Aunt Aunt Liu, even you are speaking up for 

him. I don't want to live anymore. " Qin 

Xiaobao was so angry that she plunged into 

the water. What if her feet were banned? 
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What about her newly established career in 

show business? 

Aunt Liu laughed and said: "Miss, please get 

up. If you don't get up soon, you might get a 

cold. If you get a cold, you need to drink 

some medicine. " 

Hearing that she needed to drink some 

medicine, Qin Xiaobao flopped onto the 

shore a few times, asking Aunt Liu to help her 

put on her bathrobe. 

Aunt Liu said: "Miss, let me accompany you to 

your room to wash. In a while, if you find a 

chance to say something nice to the young 

master, he might ask you to stop copying the 

Four Character Classic. " 
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Qin Xiaobao didn't dare to entertain such 

thoughts, because ever since she was young, 

every time she fell into his hands, she would 

never be able to escape. 

But now that she was an adult, she had to 

fight for her acting career no matter what. 

After washing up, Qin Xiaobao changed into a 

new set of warm and clean bear pajamas. 

She had just turned eighteen, and her pretty 

face was pink and tender, making her look 

especially attractive. 

She leaned her head against the door and 

listened for a while. Then, she quietly took a 

deep breath and raised her hand to knock. 
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Only after hearing the word 'enter' did she 

dare to open the door and enter. 

She walked to Qin Yue's desk and obediently 

lowered her head: "Bro ?" 

Qin Yue raised his head to look at her. The 

thick makeup on his face had been washed 

away, making it look much more pleasing to 

the eye. His voice unconsciously softened a 

lot as he asked, "What's the matter?" 

"I'm fine." Qin Xiaobao ran behind him and 

gently tapped his back with her fist. "You're 

tired from work. I'll help you massage your 

back so you can relax." 
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Qin Yue took her hand away, "If you have 

nothing to do, go to bed early. Tomorrow 

morning, the plane will fly to America." 

"Bro, I just picked up an ancient costume play. 

"I've already signed the contract, so I'll be 

joining the crew." Qin Xiaobao smiled 

shamelessly. 

This little girl must also be able to bend and 

stretch her arms. After being pressured for so 

many years, she finally understood this logic. 

"I will arrange someone to help you deal with 

these matters." Qin Yue did not plan to let go 

at all. Children of the Qin Family definitely 

could not enter that big dyeing vat in the 

showbiz. 
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It had only been half a year and she already 

dared to dress up like that and dance with a 

man. If it was a little longer, he didn't know 

what she would do. 

Qin Xiaobao gritted her teeth and stressed 

again, "I've already signed the contract. If it's 

a violation of the contract, you'll have to pay 

ten times the compensation. " 

"I said, I will be dealt with." Qin Yue's voice 

was strict. He was like a 10% elder trying to 

teach his family's disobedient child a lesson. 

"Why are you ?" 
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"Hmm?" Qin Yue raised his eyebrows, 

stopping Qin Xiaobao from saying what she 

wanted to say. 

"I'll go back then. I'll go back and tell grandpa 

that you only know how to bully me and 

make him speak up for me." Qin Xiaobao 

knew that Qin Yue wouldn't give in, so she 

decided not to waste any more effort and 

could only think of another way. 

She definitely wouldn't go back to America. 

As for how she was going to stay, she had to 

think of a way. She definitely couldn't let an 

old-fashioned brother like her catch her. 

After Qin Xiaobao left, Qin Yue made an 

internal call and instructed the Aunt Liu to 
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bring Qin Xiaobao a bowl of ginger soup, not 

allowing her to catch a cold. 

After a careful explanation, Qin Yue continued 

with his work and did not finish his work until 

one o'clock in the morning. 

Before he went back to sleep, he first made a 

trip to Qin Xiaobao's room. He tucked the 

little girl who was half naked into the blanket 

and covered her with it. 

"Little girl, when will you grow up? When can 

I stop worrying about you? " Qin Yue stroked 

her forehead with a warm smile that he had 

never seen before. His tone was full of love. 
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He stroked her forehead and said, "Sleep well. 

I'll send you back to America tomorrow. I 

don't have time to take care of you here." 

Then, he gave her another blanket before 

leaving. 

"Zhan Nianbei ?" 

Just as he walked to the door, Qin Xiaobao, 

who was in her sleep, muttered this name. 

Qin Yue's expression suddenly darkened, 

becoming frighteningly dark. 

The next day, Qin Yue was sitting in the living 

room, reading a newspaper and waiting for 

Qin Xiaobao to get up to eat breakfast with 

him. 

https://bit.ly/quizolpdf


My Husband, Warm The Bed 

 

552 | Q u i z o l  P D F  

 

C39 Gossip 

"He's gone?" Qin Yue asked without raising 

his head as he flipped through the newspaper. 

"Yes, young master." The Aunt Liu nodded in 

panic. 

"Tell Zhong Kun to be more quick-witted. Call 

me in advance if anything happens." "If 

something like yesterday happens, I'll tie her 

up and bring her back." Qin Yue put down 

the newspaper in his hand, stood up and 

walked towards the restaurant. 

"Yes." Aunt Liu nodded his head. 
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Qin Yue ate his breakfast leisurely and had 

Old Wei, the driver of the car, drive him to 

the Innovation Technology. 

Just as Qin Yue left, Qin Xiaobao swaggered 

down the stairs, hugging Aunt Liu and acting 

like a spoiled child, "Aunt Aunt Liu, thank you 

for helping me with such a big favor. I love 

you so much. " 

Aunt Liu still had some lingering fear in his 

heart as he said, "Just now, he almost scared 

me to death. I thought young master knew 

that we were lying to him." 

"He isn't a deity, how would he know that I'm 

upstairs?" Qin Xiaobao said as she put on her 

sun hat and sunglasses, "Aunt Aunt Liu, I'll be 
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going now. After I finish filming this movie, I'll 

invite you out to play." 

"Miss, you can't leave until after breakfast." 

Before she could finish, Qin Xiaobao had 

already run away. 

After escaping from Qin Yue's clutches with 

great difficulty, Qin Xiaobao didn't want to 

stay here any longer. 

It was the only way out of the villa. A silver 

Bentley was parked in an inconspicuous place. 

If one didn't look carefully, it would be 

impossible to see it. 

Seeing Qin Xiaobaoxing running out in a 

hurry, the driver, Old Wei, looked at Qin Yue's 
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expression in the rearview mirror: "Young 

Master, do you want a few more people to 

follow the Miss?" 

Qin Yue raised his hand and rubbed his 

temples. His gentle gaze fell on the charming 

figure that was running further and further 

away. "Have Zhong Kun bring someone to 

accompany her. Don't let anything like last 

night happen again." 

After saying that, Qin Yue made another call, 

"Arrange the company's best agent for Polaris 

and send two more smart assistants to her. 

The most important point is that she has to 

be very strict about the standards of the 

screenplay, not even kissing it. " 
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He could tell what the girl was playing with 

just by looking at her playfulness. 

But as she said, she was an adult now, and 

she had something she wanted to do. His 

brother should let her try. 

"..." 

Jian Ran didn't get a good night's sleep 

because she couldn't get through to Qin Yue 

and was always worried that something had 

happened to him. 

This morning, she woke up early and came to 

the company wearing a pair of panda eyes. 
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When they arrived at the lobby on the first 

floor, she didn't go upstairs in time. Instead, 

she found a seat and sat down, wanting to 

personally confirm that Qin Yue was fine. 

After waiting for about half an hour, the 

company's employees came one after another. 

One after another, they went upstairs. Jian 

Ran finally saw Qin Yue walk in with Liu Yong 

and Xu Huiyi. 

Seeing that he was fine, Jian Ran's worry was 

finally lifted. She glanced at him, then slipped 

into the crowd, pretending not to see him. 

"Boss Qin, good morning!" Everyone was busy 

greeting Qin Yue. 
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Qin Yue's gaze swept across the crowd and 

instantly saw Jian Ran. Seeing that her 

expression wasn't good, he looked at Xu Huiyi 

again. 

Xu Huiyi immediately understood her 

superior's meaning and smiled, "Jian Ran, 

there is a project that the Boss Qin would like 

to discuss with you about. Come with us." 

Jian Ran was stunned when she was suddenly 

called out. She clearly knew that Qin Yue had 

nothing to do, but she couldn't say it out in 

front of so many people. She could only 

obediently walk over and enter the elevator 

with Qin Yue. 
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In an elevator that could carry a dozen people, 

four people were not crowded. However, Jian 

Ran felt uncomfortable standing because all 

of their gazes were on her. 

If it was just her and Qin Yue, she could still 

take the initiative to talk to him. With Liu 

Yong and Xu Huiyi still here, Jian Ran didn't 

know what to say. 

Xu Huiyi was a smart person. She immediately 

pressed the nearest floor: "Boss Qin, Liu Yong 

and I are going to discuss something with 

Manager Xu in the PR Department, so we 

won't be going up there with you for now." 
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When the elevator door opened, Xu Huiyi and 

Liu Yong quickly retreated, leaving only Qin 

Yue and his wife space. 

In the elevator, Qin Yue stared at Jian Ran. 

After a long silence, he said, "You didn't sleep 

well last night?" 

Jian Ran lowered her head and did not say a 

word. 

Qin Yue pulled her into his embrace and 

embraced her gently. His eyes were filled with 

happiness under the golden frame: "You miss 

me that much?" 

Jian Ran pushed him away. "Who's missing 

you?" 
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Qin Yue raised his eyebrows and touched her 

head: "You really didn't think about it?" 

Jian Ran slapped her hand away. "Don't move, 

there's a camera here." 

Qin Yue raised his eyebrows, "So what?" 

Jian Ran glared at him. She raised her hand 

and pressed the button for the 19th floor. If 

others saw her and him in the company, she 

would once again become a vixen who stole 

other men's men. 

Qin Yue pulled Jian Ran back, "Then why 

didn't you sleep well?" 
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"Why do you think?" Jian Ran felt wronged 

when she mentioned the reason that she 

didn't sleep well. 

Ye Zichen had been on the phone with Gu 

Nanjing the whole time last night, causing 

him to think that Gu Nanjing did something 

to him, causing him to worry so much that he 

didn't get a good night's sleep. 

"Are you angry that I didn't accompany you 

last night?" This was the only reason Qin Yue 

could think of, seeing how angry Jian Ran was. 

"Clink ~ ~ ~" 

The elevator stopped on the nineteenth floor 

and the door opened. 
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Jian Ran pursed her lips and looked at Qin 

Yue resentfully before she turned around and 

walked away. 

Qin Yue, who was alone in the elevator, 

smiled. He never expected that Jian Ran 

would not leave him in such a short time. 

After Gu's announced that they would no 

longer cooperate with the Innovation 

Technology, many companies that had 

connections with the Innovation Technology 

indicated that they would not have the 

chance to work together again after the 

project ended. 

The company that used to cooperate well is 

now not giving new orders. For a time, the 
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Operation Department that Jian Ran was in 

had descended into an extremely dark period. 

When the old partner didn't give him a new 

order to expand his business, the person in 

charge of the other party didn't even look at 

him, directly indicating that he didn't want to 

work with Innovation Technology. 

The whole Operation Department was very 

idle. Jian Ran had nothing better to do, so 

she took out all of the projects that 

Innovation Technology had done in the past 

and looked them up so that she could learn 

more and improve herself. 
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"Why, for heaven's sake?" Someone in the 

office suddenly shouted, drawing everyone's 

attention. 

Jian Ran also looked up and saw the new 

intern, Feng Jing Jing Jing, covering her 

mouth and yelling. It was hard to tell if her 

expression was sad or happy. 

Lin Mei, who loved liveliness, hurried over and 

asked, "What happened?" 

Feng Jingjing pointed at the computer screen 

and said: "Weibo message, my new goddess 

Polaris is in love. How could she fall in love so 

quickly? I just fell in love with her, how did 

she fall in love? " 
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"Polaris? Was it Polaris, who recently shot a 

young idol drama that was so popular that he 

didn't want to go? " Lin Mei looked at a few 

photos with her mouse, "Hey, this man's back 

is so familiar. I think I've seen him somewhere 

before." 
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C40 I met the south view again 

"Boss Qin?" Lin Mei screamed as if she had 

found a new continent, "Do you guys feel that 

this back figure looks like our Boss Qin?" 

Jian Ran was initially not interested in this sort 

of gossip in the entertainment circle, but 

upon hearing Lin Mei's words, she 

uncontrollably opened the Weibo page. 

Polaris's love affair came first on Weibo with a 

couple of pictures. 

Photographs of her in the arms of a man. 

From the back, they must have been kissing. 

https://bit.ly/quizolpdf


My Husband, Warm The Bed 

 

568 | Q u i z o l  P D F  

 

The third photo was of a man carrying her 

into a mansion. 

Although it only captured the man's back, 

Jian Ran was very familiar with his back since 

she had met him this morning. 

Jian Ran comforted herself in her heart. She 

couldn't be 100% sure that this man was Qin 

Yue with just a view of his back. 

However, it wasn't just Jian Ran who felt that 

this figure looked like Qin Yue, but everyone 

in the office felt like Qin Yue. 

The reason Jian Ran was sure that the back 

was Qin Yue was because of the silver-gray 

suit the woman was wearing. That was Qin 
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Yue's standard combination. Jian Ran had 

known him for so long, but he had only worn 

this color. 

Everyone had gathered around to discuss, 

"Could it be that the wife of our Boss Qin is 

this star who has just turned eighteen years 

old?" 

"I'm not even eighteen years old yet. I don't 

think so." 

"Now, you don't have to get a marriage 

certificate to be a husband and wife. As long 

as you have a husband and wife, that's fine." 

"That's right, that's right. Besides, some 

people have proof that they don't have the 
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actual relationship between husband and wife, 

and that's only a fake couple with an unreal 

name." 

The heated discussions of her colleagues 

reached Jian Ran's ears, as if they were 

directed at her. 

Jian Ran smiled bitterly. 'Could it be that her 

fate cannot escape the words' betrayal '?' 

From her point of view, even if she didn't 

have any feelings for Qin Yue, the two of 

them should be loyal to each other since they 

had the name of husband and wife. 

He had only been married for a month and 

yet he was already having an affair with 
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another woman outside. This made her, who 

carried the status of his wife, unable to 

endure this favor. 

Jian Ran suddenly felt that the air in her office 

had stopped circulating. Her heart was 

blocked by something, making it hard for her 

to breathe. 

She greeted Zhao Junqing and asked for a 

day off to get some fresh air. She also wanted 

to look at her marriage relationship with Qin 

Yue from the front. 

People were coming and going on the streets, 

and everyone had a clear destination. Only 

she was walking aimlessly and didn't know 

where to go. 
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From her initial indecision towards the 

Jiangbei, to the moment when she felt like 

she could not leave, she had been working 

hard these past three years to forget about 

the bad things from the past. 

However, there was always an accident. Those 

bad things would always appear before her, 

letting her experience those injuries and 

betrayals over and over again. 

Just as she was finally able to face that 

person from the past, another sudden news 

caught her by surprise. 

Jian Ran even told herself that since they 

were married without love, she should 
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pretend not to know, or live a life of mutual 

respect like the month before. 

However, she also had her own pride. Despite 

knowing this, she still pretended not to know. 

She really couldn't do it. 

"Of course ?" 

A powerful force suddenly grabbed Jian Ran, 

causing her to lose her balance and fall into 

the arms of the man. 

Gu Nanjing looked at her angrily: "What are 

you doing? Do you want to die? " 

Jian Ran pushed him, but she was held even 

tighter by him. 
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Three years ago, when she was abandoned by 

her closest kin, she didn't even think about 

suicide. Now, she was just a Qin Yue that she 

wasn't familiar with, how could she have the 

thought of living a peaceful life. 

"If I hadn't stopped you in time, you would 

have broken into the traffic," Gu Nanjing said. 

Gu Nanjing had sent people to keep an eye 

on Jian Ran, so when Jian Ran came out of 

Innovation Technology, he received the news 

and followed her as fast as he could. 

"What does it have to do with you?" Jian Ran 

struggled. "Let me go first." 
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"Of course, I definitely won't let go of him." 

He liked the faint scent of her body. When he 

hugged her, it always reminded him of the 

beauty of their first love. 

Even if she was married, he could divorce her. 

No matter what the method was, he, Gu 

Nanjing, must snatch Jian Ran back. 

"Gu Nanjing, I'm begging you, please don't 

appear in front of me again, don't disturb my 

life again." Jian Ran said weakly, no longer 

struggling. 

Gu Nanjing continued to confess, "Of course, 

the person I love has always been you. This 

time, I really want to bring you back. As long 
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as you come back with me, I will solve all the 

new problems for you. " 

Hearing this, Jian Ran suddenly pushed Gu 

Nanjing away with strength that came from 

nowhere. 

She bit her lips and held back her tears: "Gu 

Nanjing, you have to let me open the bloody 

scars from the past in front of you before you 

can be satisfied, right?" 

"Of course ?" Gu Nanjing looked at her in 

pain. 

"Don't call me that." Jian Ran took a deep 

breath and closed her eyes. When she 

opened them again, she seemed to have lost 
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all her strength as she mumbled, "Gu Nanjing, 

think about it for yourself. Do you really think 

we can go back?" 

Gu Nanjing said: "Of course, as long as you 

are willing, we can go back. I have the ability 

now, and the old man at home can no longer 

control me. " 

"Hehe ?" Gu Nanjing, are you really dumb or 

are you just playing dumb with me? " Jian 

Ran suddenly laughed until tears were flowing 

out of her eyes. 

"Of course, I know what you care about is 

Jian Xin and me, but I didn't marry her." After 

staring at Jian Ran for a long time, Gu 

Nanjing slowly spoke. 
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Hearing Gu Nanjing's words, Jian Ran felt that 

she looked down on Gu Nanjing even more. 

Men, are they all so heartless? 

"Gu Nanjing, I beg of you, don't appear in 

front of me again. Let me live my own life." 

With that, Jian Ran turned around and left. 

She just wanted to walk by herself and think 

about how she should go along her own path. 

She didn't want to see anyone, she didn't 

want to see anyone. 

Li Gang walked to Gu Nanjing's side, "Young 

Master Gu, Second Miss Jian has gone far 

away, do you still want to follow her?" 
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"So what if she follows? No matter what I say, 

her attitude is still firm." Gu Nanjing sighed 

and said, "How is the matter with the 

Innovation Technology going?" 

"If the Innovation Technology is unable to 

find a new project, then we can only die." Li 

Gang was very excited when Innovation 

Technology was mentioned. 

Once the Gu's spoke, many small companies 

did not dare to cooperate with him anymore, 

and the amount of business they had was 

greatly affected. 

This was the most satisfying thing that Li 

Gang did after following Gu Nanjing around 

to vent his anger. 
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"Is there any movement from that Qin guy?" 

Gu Nanjing was asking Li Gang, but his gaze 

was on Jian Ran who was walking further and 

further away. 
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C41 People who want to live their 

lives forever 

Li Gang said, "Speaking of which, it's quite 

strange. That surnamed Qin doesn't care 

about this at all. I wonder what he actually 

wants to do?" 

Gu Nanjing retracted his gaze and glanced at 

Li Gang: "You said he didn't pay attention to 

him?" 

Li Gang said, "I wonder if that surnamed Qin 

person has yet to realize how serious it is for 

him to offend you." 

Gu Nanjing said, "Then keep pressing me." 
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He could only force that surnamed Qin into a 

corner and make that surnamed Qin beg him. 

Then, as long as he hinted to the surnamed 

Qin to divorce Jian Ran, he would be able to 

let him go. 

"..." 

Jian Ran walked and stopped, stopping and 

stopped for a walk, finally arriving at Jiangbei 

City's famous street of delicious food. 

There were many delicacies on the tasty 

streets from all over the country. As they 

walked further in, Jian Ran bought a few of 

them with all sorts of colors. 
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After eating their fill, they finally figured out 

what they couldn't figure out. 

There was no need for her to make things 

difficult for herself. When she got back at 

night, she would have a good talk with Qin 

Yue. 

When he returned home and opened the 

door, Mian Mian rushed over and circled 

around her, using a few barks to express her 

longing for her mother. 

Jian Ran held Mian Mian up and rubbed her 

head a few times. "Little guy Mian Mian, Mom 

knows you miss me a lot." 
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"Woof woof woof ?" Mian Mian used a raspy 

voice to show that she really missed her 

mother. 

"Little guy Mian Mian, you can play by 

yourself. Mom will go cook dinner." Jian Ran 

put Mian Mian down and rubbed her head. 

Although Jian Ran had eaten her fill, she still 

had to cook. Qin Yue had not eaten yet. 

She had said that as long as both of them 

remained there, she would do her best to be 

a proper wife. 

When Jian Ran had almost finished cooking, 

Qin Yue came back from work. 
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Qin Yue walked into the kitchen, "Jian Ran, 

I'm back." 

"The dishes are ready. They'll be ready soon." 

Jian Ran looked back at him and smiled. 

Soon, two dishes were served and Jian Ran 

served a bowl of rice to Qin Yue. 

Qin Yue looked at her: "You don't eat?" 

"I ate out this afternoon." Jian Ran paused for 

a moment, then said, "You eat first. After that, 

I have something I want to talk to you about." 

Regardless of Qin Yue's expression, Jian Ran 

went to the balcony of the living room and 
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poured a watering can for the flowers and 

plants. 

The house they were living in had three 

rooms and two halls, one for the kitchen and 

two for the guards, which were about 160 

square meters. The living room and master 

bedroom were both the largest in area, with 

sightseeing balconies. 

Jian Ran had lived here for more than a 

month, but she had never cleaned her own 

room. Every day when they were not around, 

someone would take care of it. 

Jian Ran didn't know that someone was 

taking care of the place. She thought that 

since there were not many people staying 
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here, the place would not be dirty easily. It 

wasn't until the second day after Mian Mian 

came that Mian Mian turned even whiter. 

Furthermore, the people who came to clean 

up had chosen to come when they were not 

at home. It could be said that they cleaned 

very cleanly and without a speck of dust. 

Jian Ran was holding a watering can as she 

watered the flowers. Mian Mian hopped 

around her feet, trying her best to attract her 

attention. 

She looked at it and couldn't help laughing 

out loud. "Stupid Mian Mian, stop jumping. 

You are my mother's precious baby. How can 

mother not see you?" 
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Qin Yue walked over after he finished his 

meal. Seeing that they were having such fun, 

he couldn't bear to disturb them for the 

moment. 

Jian Ran felt the gaze from behind her. She 

turned around and looked at Qin Yue's 

unfathomable gaze. She smiled. "Are you 

full?" 

"Yes." Qin Yue nodded, then walked to her 

side and stood still. "What do you want to say 

to me?" 

Jian Ran looked at him and smiled gently. 

With a limpid gaze, she said, "Qin Yue, I know 

that you didn't marry me because of love. If 

you ever find someone you want to live with 
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for the rest of your life, just say so and we'll 

part ways. " 

Jian Ran felt a sense of relief after hearing 

Zhang Xuan's words. 

Ling Feiyu often said that Jian Ran was 

stubborn, so she wouldn't easily change her 

decision. Learning, work, feeling, as long as 

she decided, she would try to do the best she 

could. 

Jian Ran decided to marry Qin Yue, which 

meant she was determined to live a good life 

with Qin Yue. 

Now, there was a problem with one of them. 

Jian Ran didn't want to be like before, forced 
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to wait until things had gotten out of hand 

before they became so awkward. 

Because of her experience, Jian Ran felt that it 

would be beneficial for her and Qin Yue to 

propose a breakup early. 

"Jian Ran ?" Qin Yue called her name in a 

deep voice, his gaze deep and hard to fathom, 

"Do you think it's fun for me to marry you?" 

Jian Ran scratched her head. "I don't know." 

Before he could finish saying the word "Dao", 

Qin Yue pressed Jian Ran against the wall and 

covered her with his hot lips. 
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Jian Ran widened her eyes in surprise, while 

Qin Yue covered her eyes with one hand. 

He held her between him and the wall, kissing 

her madly, lips and tongue entwined, bit by 

bit, taking over all her senses. 

At first, Jian Ran still had the strength to push 

him, but gradually, her entire body became 

soft. Her hands gripped his clothes tightly, 

and she even awkwardly kissed him back. 

Qin Yue always had a clean and pleasant 

scent on his body. It was very faint and could 

only be smelt when he was very close to him. 

Gradually, Jian Ran felt like she was 

suffocating because of Qin Yue's kiss. 
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She never knew that a man who looked so 

refined and refined was actually so tough in 

the bones. Just a kiss was enough to cause 

stars to appear in her eyes. 

Finally, Qin Yue stopped. He looked at her red 

and swollen lips that had been kissed by him, 

and said with his sexy and hoarse voice, "Jian 

Ran, you are the one I want to live my life 

with." 

He had lived for twenty-eight years, and from 

his birth to officially taking over the Sheng 

Tian's job, he had a very clear goal in 

everything he did. 

In the six years after he officially took over 

Sheng Tian, he did not have much time to 
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consider his personal life, nor did he have the 

time to think about women. 

If he met Jian Ran again, and chose her as his 

wife, then he would have to spend the rest of 

his life with her. This idea was very firm, and 

he never had the slightest hesitation. 

"No, Qin Yue, you might have gotten my 

meaning wrong." Jian Ran pursed her lips, 

trying her best to calm her disturbed mind. 

Qin Yue didn't say a word and slightly raised 

his eyebrows as he looked at her. 

"I mean, even though our marriage has no 

love, we need to be loyal to each other. If you 

have a woman outside and tell me you want 
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to spend the rest of your life with me, I'll feel 

like a joke and look down on you. " Jian Ran 

realized that she could speak so eloquently in 

front of Qin Yue. 

"You don't believe me that much?" With that, 

Qin Yue held Jian Ran's head and kissed her 

fiercely once again. 
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C42 So it was a misunderstanding 

"Jian Ran, you don't believe me that much?" 

Qin Yue looked at Jian Ran. His deep gaze 

was even more unfathomable, as if he was 

filled with too many complex emotions. 

Facing his deep gaze, Jian Ran thought about 

Qin Yue's every move during this period of 

time. She suspected that she was overthinking 

things and couldn't judge him to be involved 

with another woman just because of his back. 

But when she thought about it carefully, Jian 

Ran hesitated once again. It was just like how 

she never thought that Gu Nanjing would 
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betray their relationship, but in the end, what 

about it? 

In the end, she was disgraced and could not 

leave her hometown and leave her hometown. 

Jian Ran didn't want to repeat what had 

happened in the past. While they still had no 

feelings for each other, the two of them had 

yet to have anything to do with each other. It 

was better to separate from each other early 

on than to have anything to do with each 

other. 

After thinking about it carefully, Jian Ran said, 

"Qin Yue, it's not that I don't want to believe 

you, but I really can't trust you 100%. Besides, 

you and I have no feelings, and few people 
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know about our marriage. Divorce doesn't 

affect either of us much. Furthermore, with 

your identity, marrying after getting divorced 

is not a problem at all. " 

When Jian Ran said this, she was very rational 

and clear-headed. She didn't show any signs 

of emotion at all, and only she knew that her 

heart wasn't feeling good at all. 

During this period of time, Qin Yue had been 

very outstanding in every aspect of her heart 

and was completely her ideal husband 

candidate. She thought that the two of them 

would be able to continue walking together. 

"That's how you see our relationship in your 

heart?" Qin Yue frowned and said gloomily. 
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Jian Ran bit her lips and nodded. 

Suddenly, Qin Yue held Jian Ran's head and 

lowered his head to bite her lips. He sucked 

her blood like a vampire and soon, a bloody 

and sweet taste filled their mouths. 

Jian Ran was in so much pain that she 

couldn't push him away, so she pinched him 

hard. She had used a lot of strength and Qin 

Yue was in so much pain, but she still didn't 

let go. 

After a long time, when Jian Ran thought she 

was going to suffocate to death in Qin Yue's 

arms, he finally let go of her. 

He looked at her, his eyes unreadable. 
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"Qin Yue, do you think this will solve the 

problem? We are adults. Please face the 

problem head-on and don't just run away. " 

Jian Ran's tone was tough, but her gaze was 

still gentle as she looked at him. 

Since she had spoken today, she wanted a 

clear answer, and he had avoided the 

question in such a way. 

Jian Ran's calmness and her nonchalant 

attitude made Liu Da angry. He thought that 

even if there was no love between the two of 

them in this marriage, they shouldn't be so 

weak. 

He didn't even know why she'd suddenly 

mentioned the word breakup. 
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"Jian Ran, it seems that you've never taken 

my words seriously before." After saying that, 

Qin Yue turned around and headed to the 

study room. 

Looking at his back, Jian Ran was stunned for 

a long time. 

What did he say? 

He hadn't said much, but Jian Ran could still 

remember most of it. 

The second night they lived together, he had 

held her hand and talked for a long time. No 

matter what happened in the future, he would 

not easily break up with her. 
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Qin Yue was not a impulsive person, so what 

he did must have been carefully thought 

through. 

Jian Ran hesitated again. Could it really be 

that she was overthinking things? That figure 

was coincidentally similar to Qin Yue, but it 

wasn't him. 

Jian Ran took out her cell phone and went 

through Weibo again. The weird thing was 

that the news of her being the hottest topic 

this morning had not left any traces behind. It 

even made Jian Ran feel like the things that 

had happened were just her imagination. 

"Why is it so strange?" Jian Ran could not 

believe it. She continued to search the 

https://bit.ly/quizolpdf


My Husband, Warm The Bed 

 

602 | Q u i z o l  P D F  

 

internet for the keywords, but still failed to 

find anything. "Could it really have been my 

imagination?" 

At the same time, Qin Yue also received a call 

from Xu Huiyi, telling him the general story of 

the scandal caused by Qin Xiaobao. However, 

Sheng Tian Entertainment had already dealt 

with this matter. 

He should have known that Qin Xiaobao, the 

one who caused all this trouble, wouldn't do 

those ridiculous things for no reason. 

Unknowingly, he had been fooled by that 

little girl again. 
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However, he now understood why Jian Ran 

said those words. Her depressed mood 

instantly lightened. 

While Jian Ran was hesitating on what to do 

next, Qin Yue came out of the study with a 

slight smile on his handsome face. Jian Ran 

was baffled. 

He said, "Because you saw the morning 

news?" 

Jian Ran nodded. 

He smiled. "You think I'm the man in the 

picture?" 

Jian Ran said, "Isn't it you?" 
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Qin Yue walked to her side and forcefully 

embraced her, "Do you still remember that 

ignorant little sister I mentioned to you 

before?" 

Jian Ran remembered, of course, Qin Yue's 

patient expression when he mentioned that 

ignorant sister of his. It seemed that he had a 

headache for that sister. 

Thinking of this, Jian Ran came to a 

realization. "Are you saying that the girl 

named Polaris is your younger sister?" 

"Then can I understand that you're actually 

jealous of me for throwing a tantrum today?" 

Qin Yue asked instead of answering, while his 
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lips were slightly raised with a smile in his 

eyes. 

Jian Ran: "?" 

"Ugh ?" 

Jian Ran felt shamed to death. She had been 

messing around with Qin Yue for so long 

without clarifying the situation. It was too far 

away from the standard of a good wife. 

Qin Yue chuckled, "Then do you still want to 

be angry with me?" 

Jian Ran didn't say anything. She just 

obediently stayed in his embrace, listening to 
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his steady and powerful heartbeat. She 

carefully reached out and grabbed his waist. 

Qin Yue lowered his head and reached out his 

hand to pinch her chin, making her slightly 

raise her head: "Look at me and answer my 

question." 

His warm breath sprayed on her face, causing 

Jian Ran's delicate face to turn red again. She 

whispered, "I'm not angry." 

"Hmm?" 

"I'm just sad." 
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Qin Yue understood her, because she was 

hurt so heartlessly, so there must be some 

suspicion and fear in her heart. 

He kissed her on the forehead. "Jian Ran, 

don't be afraid at all times. Everything I've 

said to you counts." 

"I'm not." Jian Ran said in a low voice. 

He had said that he wouldn't force her to do 

something she didn't want to do, but it wasn't 

that she didn't want to, she was just worried 

and scared. 

Jian Ran looked awkward as she spoke, but it 

was also very cute. Qin Yue chuckled as he 

looked at her. 
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He smiled and asked, "What are you not?" 

"I still have to run some errands tomorrow, so 

I'm going to rest first." Jian Ran found a 

random excuse and quickly escaped. 

Qin Yue was usually very attractive, when he 

was gentle, it was easy for people to not be 

able to resist. 

Before she was truly prepared to be married 

to him, Jian Ran felt it would be safer to stay 

away from him. Otherwise, she wouldn't even 

know how she was eaten. 
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C43 Conspiracy calculation 

The late autumn night was suffused with a 

harsh chill. 

Waves after waves of cold wind, tricky and 

cunning, were always blowing when people 

relaxed their guard, engulfing the last 

remnants of summer and causing people's 

hair to stand on end. 

However, in the Jiangbei, a brightly lit city 

that did not seem to be afraid of the cold at 

all. 

Even though it was already late at night, the 

streets were still bustling with people. The 
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streams of people did not stop for the bone-

piercing cold wind ? it was lively and ruthless. 

A Starbucks coffee shop in Jiangbei was also 

bustling with activity. There were gossip 

spawning all over the place, and there were 

even some - sarcasm and scheming that was 

even colder than the cold wind. 

Just like the two inconspicuous women in the 

corner. 

Ma Danna handed over the scarf she had 

bought ? the same one Jian Ran had bought ? 

to Xu Youai. "Cousin, the weather is getting 

cold. There are only six limited edition 

versions of this brand in the entire city. " 
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Xu Youai looked at the LOGO on her scarf 

and frowned. She did not extend her hand to 

receive it. "You just changed your job and 

don't have any money on your hand. Why are 

you spending all this money?" 

"I didn't neglect to take care of you when I 

was in the Innovation Technology, and I didn't 

buy anything for you either. Ma Danna spoke 

in a light tone, trying to curry favor with Xu 

Youai. She made a gesture to push her scarf 

towards Xu Youai's direction. 

Xu Youai glanced at the expensive scarf, but 

didn't accept it. She merely said indifferently, 

"If you have anything you want me to help 

with, feel free to say it. I am your cousin, and 
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your parents have entrusted you to me. If 

there is anything I can do to help, they will 

do their best to help you. " 

She knew Ma Danna too well. If she didn't 

have anything to do, Ma Danna definitely 

wouldn't spend all this money on her. The 

scarf seemed to be very light. If he were to 

take it, it would be hard to tell how heavy it 

would be. 

Xu Youai's response was stiff and stiff, yet she 

refused to take over the scarf. Ma Danna felt 

embarrassed and could only smile, saying, 

"You also know that I was fired for the sake 

of that bitch Jian Ran ?" 
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Speaking of Jian Ran, Ma Danna gritted her 

teeth, and the smile on her face turned 

ferocious. "If she wasn't behind this, how 

could I have ended up like this?!" 

Xu Youai had already guessed that Ma Danna 

would talk about being fired, but she didn't 

expect that she would still blame it on 

someone else. She couldn't help but let out a 

long sigh in her heart, and said coldly: 

"Although I don't usually interact much with 

Operation Department, but I still understand 

Jian Ran. She isn't someone who causes 

trouble on her own accord. As for why you 

were fired, only you know that clearly in your 

heart. " 
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Xu Youai was Ma Danna's cousin. She would 

usually take care of Ma Danna at work, but 

when things went wrong, she would always 

stand on the opposite side. 

"Cousin, what you saw was all an act by that 

woman. Don't you know how shameless she 

is?" Ma Danna looked around and said in a 

low voice, "The reason she was in the capital 

was precisely because she wanted to seduce 

her future brother-in-law. She was chased out 

of the capital by her family." 

These were the private matters of others and 

were also matters of the past. Xu Youai didn't 

want to take Ma Danna's words into 

consideration, not to mention seeing with her 
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own eyes who knew what was going on 

between the two of them. 

Ma Danna saw that Xu Youai didn't reply, so 

she thought that Xu Youai was shaken. She 

continued, "You said that you don't even 

want her family. I wonder how much this 

person has done behind his back." 

"You called me here to talk about these 

things?" Xu Youai suddenly cut off Ma 

Danna's words, "If there's nothing else, I'll be 

leaving first." 

With these words, Xu Youai stood up to leave. 

Seeing the situation, Ma Danna hurriedly 

grabbed Xu Youai, "Cousin, wait!" 
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She hurriedly took out her cell phone, pushed 

the photo that she secretly took two days ago 

to Xu Youai, and said with an evil smile, 

"Cousin, look, I'm not slandering her. This 

woman clearly knows that Boss Qin has a wife, 

but she still went to seduce him. " 

Xu Youai glanced at the photo and saw a 

man and a woman holding hands. The man 

was tall and handsome, while the woman was 

slender and elegant. 

The woman gazed into the distance with 

sparkling eyes. The man's gaze seemed to be 

fixated on the woman, as if he was probing 

her. However, he didn't have the slightest bit 
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of rudeness. Gentle and exquisite, he was 

mesmerizing. 

Seeing this photo, Xu Youai couldn't help but 

be surprised, not because of anything else, 

but because it was the first time she realized 

that such a cold and aloof person like Boss 

Qin could have such a gaze, and that Jian Ran 

beside him was so good-looking. 

Seeing Xu Youai's blank stare, Ma Danna 

thought she had succeeded yet again, so she 

quickly said: "Cousin sister, I still have some 

things here. As long as you send these things 

to the internal email of the innovation 

company and let everyone see her true 

appearance, would Boss Qin still want her 
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then? She still has the face to stay and 

innovate? " 

Xu Youai recovered from her shock and 

sighed deeply. She shook her head and said, 

"Danna, this is the private life of someone 

else. You and I don't have to worry about it." 

Ma Danna was only thinking of dealing with 

Jian Ran, so she didn't take the rest of the 

words seriously at all. Once again, Xu Youai 

rejected her. She felt aggrieved and indignant 

as she tightened her grip on Xu Youai's hand. 

"Cousin, now only you can help me. This is an 

easy task for you. Why are you not willing to 

help me?" 
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Her cousin had not helped her when she was 

dismissed, and it was too much for her to 

refuse such a small favor. 

This time, Xu Youai firmly shook her head, 

shook off Ma Danna's hand, and turned 

around to pick up the bag on the chair. 

Seeing that Xu Youai was about to leave 

again, Ma Danna was so angry that she 

stomped her feet and blurted out, "Whose 

damn cousin are you really?" 

Xu Youai stopped in her tracks and turned 

around to look at her. Her eyes were cold and 

distant like a stranger's, "I will not help you 

with this matter." I would advise you to stop 
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doing stupid things and to work hard is the 

way you should go. " 

Looking at Xu Youai's leaving figure, Ma 

Danna was so angry that her entire body was 

trembling. Her beautiful face was sinister and 

terrifying, just like Rakshasi. 

Right now, Xu Youai was her only hope. If she 

did not help her, then what else could she 

think of to force Jian Ran out of Innovation 

Technology? 

That day in the shopping mall, seeing the 

sweet love between Jian Ran and Qin Yue, 

she made up her mind to make Jian Ran 

suffer no matter the cost. 
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It didn't make sense for everything to be 

taken away by that woman. What was so 

good about her? You usually know how to 

work. You're so dumb, so honest, and you've 

never done anything dirty behind the scenes. 

Why should everyone help her? What is she! 

"Miss Ma, Manager Xu is unwilling to help 

you, so I'll help you." 

Just as Ma Danna felt that the whole world 

was against her, a gentle voice rang out from 

behind her. She turned around and was 

stunned, but she quickly regained her 

composure and sneered, "It's you." 
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C44 Your mr qin 

"It's me." The person smiled and nonchalantly 

walked to Ma Danna's side. He casually 

picked up the expensive scarf on the table 

and looked at it again and again. He said with 

regret, "Such a good scarf, it's such a pity that 

Manager Xu didn't want it." 

As he spoke, he wrapped the scarf around his 

neck and smiled, "Look, it seems more 

appropriate to give it to me." 

Ma Danna looked at her with a thoughtful 

expression. The fiery red scarf hung from the 

figure's body like a blazing flame. It was 

dazzling, as if it was a torch in the darkness ? 
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Perhaps this was the only chance she had to 

stomp on Jian Ran. She had to grab hold of it 

tightly. 

So she said, "Do you know what it means to 

have my scarf?" 

The visitor narrowed his eyes and looked at 

Ma Danna. "I dare to surround the scarf, but I 

don't know the purpose of doing so." 

Ma Danna was a little confused. "Normally, 

the two of us don't have any relationship, why 

are you willing to help me?" 

The person elegantly fiddled with the scarf on 

his neck and smiled as if it was a matter of 

course, "Because I like this scarf." 
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Ma Danna was surprised, but just as she 

wanted to ask more, she heard from him, "I've 

heard of the things in your hands before. 

After checking them out through the email, I'll 

be able to find out who the person behind 

them is. But I have a better idea. " 

Upon hearing that this person had another 

way, Ma Danna immediately cast her other 

concerns aside and asked, "What way?" 

"You go find someone." The person took out 

a business card from his bag and handed it to 

Ma Danna. "As long as you find him, he'll tell 

you what to do." 

"Alright." Ma Danna carefully took the 

business card from the incoming person, 
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feeling the weight of the business card. She 

stared at the business card excitedly ? it was 

as if she was looking at a sharp sword 

stabbed into Jian Ran's chest. 

"..." 

Jian Ran didn't need to work recently, she just 

took a shower and lay down early. But she 

couldn't sleep at all, so she took out her 

phone and Ling Feiyuwei's WeChat. 

Her slender fingers quickly tapped the screen 

of her phone and typed, "Fei Yu, how have 

you been these past few days in America?" 

After sending the message, the other side 

quickly replied, "Have a good meal, have a 
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good time, and have a man you love around 

you every day. Do you think your life is 

good?" 

Hearing Ling Feiyu's cheerful voice, Jian Ran's 

mood improved a lot. She said, "Then, you 

should stay over there for a few more days to 

accompany your family's Cheng Xuyang." 

Just as Jian Ran finished, she received another 

message from Ling Feiyu, "Of course, I'm 

more curious about how you and your Mr. 

Qin are progressing. "Do you guys have ?" 

Knowing that Ling Feiyu was being naughty, 

Jian Ran interrupted her in time. "I was talking 

about you." 
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Ling Feiyu's voice transmitted over, "I was also 

asking about you and your Mr. Qin." 

Jian Ran knew that if she let Ling Feiyu know 

that her relationship with Qin Yue had not 

progressed at all, she would definitely be 

scolded by Ling Feiyu again. Not only would 

she be scolded severely, she might even 

blame Qin Yue for some hidden ailment. 

After thinking for a while, Jian Ran typed, 

"What should have happened has already 

happened." 

Even though half the world was far away, Jian 

Ran still felt that Ling Feiyu had seen through 

her thoughts of lying. She quickly hid under 

the blanket. 
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Once her message was sent, Ling Feiyu 

immediately sent a voice message. "Of course, 

quickly tell me, how do you feel when you're 

together? Did he take care of you? " 

Jian Ran's face turned red and her heart 

started beating faster. Ling Feiyu looked very 

innocent and charming, so why did she ask 

about all the things that would make people 

speechless? 

Jian Ran was too embarrassed to reply, but 

Ling Feiyu was like a bomb as she sent voice 

messages one after the other. 

"Of course, let me tell you, feelings are two 

people's business. Don't always passively 

accept his kindness towards you. You must 
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also take the initiative to treat him well. This 

way, your relationship will last even longer." 

"Of course, the longer the two of you are 

together, the weaker the feelings become. 

Moreover, you and your Mr. Qin didn't marry 

out of love, you never had any relationship 

foundation, so if you have something to say, 

praise him and improve the relationship 

between the two of you." 

Jian Ran also knew that relationships required 

both sides to work together, but she didn't 

know how to describe the relationship 

between her and Qin Yue, so everything 

should be as it should be. 
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Ling Feiyu's voice message continued, "Of 

course, quickly reply to me and tell me how 

you felt when you were with him. Do you like 

this man more and more? " 

Jian Ran: "?" 

Jian Ran didn't say anything, and Ling Feiyu 

started bombarding him again. 

"Aiya, it's also because too much time has 

passed since I started dating. Otherwise, why 

would I ask you about it?" 

"Oh right, is your Mr. Qin cooking? Do you 

want me to help you wash your clothes? and 

a lot of other things you know about... " 
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Just by listening, Jian Ran was so embarrassed 

that she wanted to dig a hole in the ground 

and hide in it. However, the person talking on 

the other side didn't have the awareness to 

do so and was still talking non-stop. 

Ling Feiyu continued, "Of course, are you 

planning to have children? If you are not 

prepared to have children, you have to be 

careful not to let an accident happen. " 

Jian Ran sent another ellipsis over. 

Ling Feiyu continued, "If you are pregnant, 

you will be given to your child for the rest of 

your life. "If you don't have children, beating 

them up will be very harmful to women." 
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Actually, Jian Ran had never thought about 

having a child, because the relationship 

between her and Qin Yue had never 

progressed to such a stage. 

However, if she and Qin Yue had a chance to 

conceive a child in the future, she thought for 

a moment. She should be able to give birth. 

A man like Qin Yue should be able to educate 

his children to be as good as him. It would be 

even better if he gave birth to a boy who 

looked like him. 

Suddenly realizing what she was thinking, Jian 

Ran immediately looked up at the door, 

worried that Qin Yue would barge in and take 

a look at what was on her mind. 
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Ling Feiyu sent another voice message to him, 

"Of course, hurry up and tell me, I'm going 

shopping, and I'm buying a big gift for your 

Mr. Qin." 

Ling Feiyu was a person of action. As long as 

she opened her mouth, she would 

immediately do it. Jian Ran shook her head 

helplessly. "Fei Yu, there's no need for you to 

buy us a present." 

Ling Feiyu said, "I say, Jian Ran, are you afraid 

that I would know the size of your Mr. Qin's 

clothes ?" 

Before she could finish listening, Jian Ran 

heard the door open and quickly logged out 
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of her WeChat in fright. She lay stiffly on her 

bed. 

Qin Yue walked over and lay down beside her: 

"What size?" 

"No, nothing ?" Jian Ran was so embarrassed 

that she was stammering. She couldn't tell 

Qin Yue that the topic she had just discussed 

with her best friend hadn't moved away from 

him, right? 

"..." 
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C45 Cold shower 

Jian Ran looked at Qin Yue quietly. He was 

wearing a white robe with a belt tied 

carelessly around his waist and his chest was 

slightly open. One could see his wheat 

colored chest and wondered if he was not 

wearing anything inside the robe. 

Jian Ran gulped down a mouthful of saliva as 

she thought about it. 

"What's wrong?" Noticing the look in Jian 

Ran's eyes, Qin Yue raised his eyebrows and 

asked with a hint of amusement. 
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Qin Yue's low and sexy voice reached Jian 

Ran's ears, interrupting the charming and 

beautiful scene in her mind. 

Jian Ran was surprised that she could 

associate such a rich scene with Qin Yue. For 

a moment, her face was burning. 

She felt embarrassed and quickly turned 

around. "I'm going to sleep." 

Qin Yue squeezed to Jian Ran's side, reached 

out his hand to touch her forehead, then 

turned her head towards him, "Your face is so 

red, your forehead is so hot, is there 

something uncomfortable about it?" 
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Qin Yue was very close. Without his glasses, 

his facial expression looked a lot gentler, his 

eyes were deep and blurred, and he seemed 

a little sexier than he did during the day. 

Jian Ran's heart rate sped up and her face 

turned hot. Her mind began to wander again. 

She quickly shook her head and secretly 

cursed Ling Feiyu in her heart. It was all that 

damned girl's fault for spouting so much 

nonsense to her, causing her to turn bad as 

well. 

Noticing Jian Ran's strange action, Qin Yue 

asked worriedly, "Jian Ran?" 
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"I'm fine. It's getting late, you should also go 

to sleep. " Jian Ran had always felt that Qin 

Yue's voice was very nice, especially when he 

called her name. But today, she really hoped 

that he wouldn't use such a nice voice to call 

her name. 

He certainly did not know that she wanted to 

commit a crime just by hearing his pleasant 

voice calling her name. 

She even had an evil thought in her heart. 

Since Qin Yue was already her legal husband, 

she might as well throw herself at him. 

Jian Ran was frightened by her own thoughts. 

It's over, it must be that stinky Ling Feiyu had 
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cast a spell on her. How could she have such 

thoughts? 

Seeing Jian Ran shaking her head and 

muttering in a low voice, Qin Yue was amused. 

"Jian Ran, why are you ?" 

"I'm fine, I'm really fine. I didn't think of 

anything. Don't talk nonsense." Before Qin 

Yue could finish his words, Jian Ran 

interrupted him, causing Qin Yue to become 

even more confused. He also didn't know 

what she was doing. 

Seeing Jian Ran wrapped tightly in the 

blanket, Qin Yue shook his head and sighed 

silently. 
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Jian Ran hid under the quilt and slowly 

moved towards the bed. She wanted to open 

the distance between them before Qin Yue 

knew it, otherwise he might not be able to 

control her. 

However, just as she moved, Qin Yue pulled 

her back and pressed her into his arms: 

"Sleep well." 

"Ugh ?" 

Not only did Jian Ran not dare to move, she 

even became very careful in her breathing. 

She laid stiffly on Qin Yue's chest, her face 

just right on top of his bare chest. She could 

clearly feel his scorching temperature. 
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The room instantly became so quiet that Jian 

Ran could clearly hear Qin Yue's breathing 

and the rapid heartbeat. 

Jian Ran seemed to have thought of 

something and moved a little. She raised her 

head to look at him and saw that his eyes 

had lit up as if they were on fire, so hot that 

it seemed to be able to burn her. 

"Qin Yue ?" Without knowing where she got 

the courage, she stretched out her slender 

palm and caressed his handsome face that 

was as perfect as a sculpture. 

"Don't move!" Qin Yue grabbed her hand and 

spoke in a voice so hoarse that it made Jian 

Ran's throat hurt. 
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"Qin Yue, actually ?" 

Before Jian Ran could finish her sentence, Qin 

Yue pushed her away, jumped off the bed 

and left the room. 

Jian Ran looked at Qin Yue's back as he 

quickly left. She murmured the words that she 

just said, "Actually, I am willing to do it." 

Qin Yue, who didn't understand her thoughts 

at all, went to the other bathroom, turned on 

the cold water tap, and stood under the 

shower to take a cold shower. 

Although the Jiangbei City was located in the 

south and the autumn was not as cold as the 
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north, taking a cold bath in the middle of the 

night still required a lot of courage. 

In the cold water, Qin Yue's mind was filled 

with Jian Ran's shy appearance. Thinking 

about it, he actually felt that the water was 

not cold enough, he really wanted to jump 

into the ice pond and soak in it. 

Actually, there was a better solution, which 

was to go back to the room and let Jian Ran 

help him quell the fire that she caused. 

However, Qin Yue didn't want to do that. 

Although Jian Ran was his wife and it was 

only right for him to do it with her, he 

respected her every decision. As long as she 
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didn't nod her head and say she was willing, 

he would absolutely not force her. 

After washing in the bathroom for a long 

time, Qin Yue came to the balcony of the 

living room and lit up a cigarette. 

Qin Yue didn't even know that how could he, 

who had always had a strong self-control in 

this kind of thing, lose control in front of Jian 

Ran again and again. 

After finishing one cigarette, Qin Yue smoked 

another. Not long later, there were already a 

few cigarette butts in the ashtray. 

https://bit.ly/quizolpdf


My Husband, Warm The Bed 

 

645 | Q u i z o l  P D F  

 

Perhaps, it was because Jian Ran was his legal 

wife and because of this identity, he would 

have a reaction when facing her. 

After thinking about it, Qin Yue came to this 

conclusion. 

After smoking, Qin Yue went to the bathroom 

to rinse his mouth. He washed his mouth a 

few times until there was no smell of tobacco 

in it. Then, he went back to his room. 

Inside the room, Jian Ran was fast asleep, her 

breathing slow and steady. Her beautiful face 

had a faint blush on it, making her look warm 

and beautiful. 
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Instead, she lit his fire and let him take a cold 

bath for half an hour while she slept soundly. 

Suddenly, Qin Yue really wanted to pick up 

the culprit that caused him to take a cold 

shower and tell her to do the same. 

However, instead of lifting Jian Ran up to take 

a cold shower, he laid down beside her, 

pulled her into his arms and hugged her to 

sleep. 

That night, Qin Yue didn't sleep at all, but Jian 

Ran slept soundly and had a wonderful dream. 

Jian Ran looked up at the balcony window 

and saw Mian Mian squatting there. However, 

she didn't see Qin Yue. 
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How could the person who read the 

newspapers every morning suddenly 

disappear? 

Puzzled, Jian Ran turned her head around 

only to see a person lying beside her. His 

eyes were closed and his face was flushed. He 

was breathing fast. 

They had been married for so long that it was 

the first time Jian Ran had woken up and Qin 

Yue was still sleeping. 

Qin Yue was like a biological clock. He always 

woke up and went to bed punctually, and 

never changed because of anything. 

Did Qin Yue get sick? 
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Thinking that Qin Yue might be sick, Jian Ran 

quickly raised her hand and touched his 

forehead. The moment she touched his 

forehead, it was so hot that she immediately 

retracted her hand. 

"Qin Yue, wake up, wake up ?" Jian Ran lightly 

patted his face, and seeing that he didn't 

have any reaction, she added a bit more 

strength. 
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C46 Severe hyperpyrexia 

Because she was worried, Jian Ran didn't 

control her strength well in her anxiety. This 

time, she hit him a little hard and he heard a 

loud smack. Jian Ran felt her hand hurting. 

"Jian Ran?" Qin Yue slowly opened his eyes. 

His voice was low and hoarse. His eyes were 

bloodshot and terrifyingly red. 

"Qin Yue, you have a high fever. Get up, we're 

going to see a doctor. " Jian Ran took his arm 

and tried to pull him up, but he was too 

heavy for her. 
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Qin Yue frowned as he glanced at her, then 

he slowly closed his eyes and fell into a deep 

sleep. 

"Qin Yue, don't sleep anymore." Qin Yue, 

don't sleep anymore. Jian Ran couldn't hold 

him back herself, and Qin Yue was also 

unconscious. She quickly picked up her phone 

to call 120 first aid. 

She still hadn't dialed the number, but a call 

came in. On the screen of her phone, Xu 

Huiyi's name was displayed. Jian Ran 

remembered that she didn't have Xu Huiyi's 

number stored in her phone. 
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However, she did not have much time to 

think about it, so she quickly answered: 

"Special Assistant Xu ?." 

Without waiting for Jian Ran to finish 

speaking, Xu Huiyi asked anxiously, "Mrs. Qin, 

is Boss Qin by your side?" 

Every morning, Qin Yue would get up early to 

video deal with urgent matters on the other 

side of the ocean, but this morning, he didn't 

see anyone for a long time, so he had a lot of 

things to decide. 

Xu Huiyi's work phone and personal phone 

were both off. She couldn't get in contact 

with Qin Yue to call Jian Ran. 
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"Special Assistant Xu, you came at the right 

time. Qin Yue has a high fever and the 

situation is very serious. I was planning to call 

120 first aid." In the face of an emergency, 

Jian Ran actually calmed down and told the 

other party clearly. 

"Mrs. Qin, you don't need to call 120. I'll get 

someone to come over immediately." With 

that, Xu Huiyi hung up the phone. 

Jian Ran threw her phone to the side and 

quickly got out of bed. She found some ice 

cubes in the refrigerator and wrapped them 

with a towel to cover Qin Yue with, hoping 

that it would help him reduce the fever. 
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Jian Ran picked up the phone and saw that it 

was another call from Xu Huiyi. When she 

connected the call, she heard Xu Huiyi say, 

"Mrs. Qin, Boss Qin is allergic to penicillin, 

don't let him touch this." 

Jian Ran nodded. "Alright." 

She hung up the phone again. The feeling 

she gave others was unlike that of Xu Huiyi, 

who usually did proper things, but Jian Ran 

didn't pay much attention to it. 

Jian Ran put an ice towel on Qin Yue's 

forehead with one hand and grabbed his big 

palm with the other, "Qin Yue, do you feel 

better like this?" 
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Even though she knew he couldn't hear her, 

Jian Ran still hoped that he would be able to 

answer her. 

After a while, Jian Ran took the ice bag away 

and bent down naturally, pressing her 

forehead against his. 

The slightly hot body temperature passed 

through his skin. For a moment, it was so 

warm that it made people feel reluctant to 

part from him. 

It was Jian Ran's first time looking so close to 

Qin Yue and looking so seriously at him. 

He was truly a good-looking person. His 

handsome face was like a work of art that 
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had been meticulously polished by time. Every 

inch of his features was filled with elegance 

and calm. 

How could there be such a good-looking 

person? Even with his eyes closed, it was still 

enough to make one's heart throb. 

Perhaps because Jian Ran was too focused on 

watching, even Qin Yue did not notice it 

when he opened his eyes. 

It was unknown when Qin Yue opened his 

eyes, but the moment he opened them, he 

saw Jian Ran's serious look. He couldn't help 

but ask, "Have you seen enough?" 
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This sudden voice was like a clap of thunder 

that exploded in Jian Ran's ears, causing her 

to blush and be unable to move. 

At this moment, she realized how close she 

was to Qin Yue. The tip of her nose touched, 

and their bodies intertwined, making it easy 

for her to breathe. Qin Yue's gaze, although 

gentle, was like a sharp sword that grabbed 

her heart. 

"Ah!" She let out a low cry and quickly 

bounced away as if she had been 

electrocuted. 

However, Qin Yue wasn't willing to let her go 

like this. He was as fast as a cheetah in the 

middle of hunting. He used his hands to hold 
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the back of Jian Ran's head and pushed it 

towards him, then fiercely kissed it. 

His movements were so fast that Jian Ran 

couldn't react in time. 

Their lips met, pressing against each other. 

Time seemed so sweet and fragrant at this 

moment. 

His heart was once again firmly grabbed. 

After an unknown period of time, Qin Yue 

finally let go of Jian Ran, who was panting 

heavily. He carefully held Jian Ran's face and 

caressed her red, swollen, and moist lips with 
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his rough fingertips. He then gave a faint 

smile. 

Jian Ran was still gasping for breath. 

Everything had happened too fast for her to 

savor. 

She opened her eyes wide and looked at Qin 

Yue in disbelief. Her red lips parted and she 

was about to say something, but was pushed 

back by Qin Yue's hand that was pressed on 

her lips. 

"I need rest." Qin Yue smiled and then silently 

let go of Jian Ran as he continued to sleep. 

Jian Ran was a little confused. It was awkward 

and funny looking at Qin Yue's unconscious 
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appearance. For a moment, she just stood 

there helplessly. 

At this moment, the doorbell rang. 

The doorbell sounded like it was made by 

nature, causing Jian Ran, who was at a loss, to 

feel relieved. She immediately ran to the door, 

but heard Qin Yue's sexy and quiet voice 

from behind her: "Wear a coat." 

Jian Ran stopped and looked back. Qin Yue 

was still closing his eyes tightly, as if he had 

never spoken. 

Jian Ran absent-mindedly turned her head 

around. After a long time, she lifted her hand 

and gently touched her somewhat stinging 
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lips. With a voice that only she could hear, 

she said, "Yes, I understand." 

Looking at her pajamas, she really couldn't 

see anyone else. She quickly took a coat and 

put it on before going to open the door. 

Jian Ran looked over from the peephole and 

saw Xu Huiyi and Liu Yong had arrived. She 

hurriedly opened the door. 

When the door opened, Xu Huiyi and the rest 

immediately rushed in. They didn't even say 

hello to Jian Ran before rushing into the 

bedroom. 
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Jian Ran was startled and hurried over. She 

saw that the doctor was giving the injection 

to Qin Yue. 

"What are you doing?" Jian Ran didn't even 

know these people in white gowns. The 

moment they rushed into the house, they 

immediately injected the unconscious Qin Yue 

with injections. She didn't even have the time 

to think about it carefully and was about to 

stop them. 

Xu Huiyi blocked her, "Jian Ran, they are Boss 

Qin's private doctors, they have followed 

beside Boss Qin for many years and are very 

familiar with his condition, I hope that you do 

not disturb them." 
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Jian Ran didn't notice that Xu Huiyi's way of 

addressing her had changed. Her tone of 

voice was also a bit cold. She was just worried 

for Qin Yue's safety. 

Seeing how these people were busy and 

unable to help him, and how he was even 

treated as an outsider, he didn't even let her 

get near him. 

Jian Ran pursed her lips. She felt 

uncomfortable. It seemed that everyone had 

been with Qin Yue for many years and knew 

him so well. However, as Qin Yue's wife, she 

knew nothing about him. 
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After the injection was done, a few doctors 

carried Qin Yue to the single rack they 

brought and left while protecting him. 

Their group was very fast. Before Jian Ran 

could come back to her senses, Qin Yue had 

already been carried away by them. 
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C47 The husband be ill but be 

unable to accompany 

Jian Ran regained her senses and quickly 

followed along, but was stopped by Xu Huiyi, 

"Jian Ran, we are looking after Boss Qin here, 

so we won't trouble you. You go to work 

when you need to. " 

Jian Ran was extremely uncomfortable with 

Xu Huiyi's words. She clearly treated her as an 

outsider. 

Jian Ran was so upset that she felt like she 

had been slapped in the face when her 

husband was sick. 
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She realized that she had never really entered 

Qin Yue's life. Qin Yue's background, his work, 

everything about Qin Yue, it was as if nothing 

could be touched by him. 

Now that Qin Yue was sick, she couldn't take 

care of him as his wife. 

She almost doubted that Qin Yue was really 

her husband. 

Jian Ran bit her lips. The more she thought 

about it, the more upset she felt. It was partly 

because she was worried about Qin Yue, and 

secondly, because she was frustrated to the 

core. 
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"Woof, woof ?" The sensible Mian Mian felt 

that Jian Ran was in a bad mood, so she 

rubbed her feet a few times and whined a few 

times to comfort her. 

Jian Ran squatted down and caressed Mian 

Mian's head, "Mian Mian, Uncle Qin is sick, 

but Mom can't even stay by his side to take 

care of him. Do you think Mom is useless? " 

"Woof, woof ?" Mian Mian barked a few times 

and licked Jian Ran's hand, trying to comfort 

her. 

"Thank you, Mian Mian." Jian Ran patted Mian 

Mian's head, "Darling, you go and play. Mom 

is going to work with us. " 
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Right now, Innovation Technology was in the 

midst of many things. The matter between 

Gu's and Starlight had not yet settled, and 

Qin Yue was sick again. 

Jian Ran didn't care about the big issues of 

decision-making. However, she did her job 

well, so it could be said that she shared some 

of Qin Yue's responsibilities. 

Recently, due to the low level of innovation in 

the business of Innovation Technology, the 

mood of the employees of the Innovation 

Technology were affected, so everyone's 

mood at work wasn't very high. 

Jian Ran didn't know if Qin Yue was unable to 

fight against the Gu's, or if he was trying to 
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stall for time to find the right time to 

counterattack. 

The colleagues in the office were either 

chatting or browsing Weibo. There was not a 

single one who worked seriously. This 

situation was very worrisome. 

Sighing softly, Jian Ran collected herself, 

turned on her work computer, and prepared 

to start the day's work again. 

After checking a few customer profiles, she 

then called the customers one by one to see 

if she could get the chance to meet up with 

them. After that, she would have a good talk 

with the clients about cooperation projects. 
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A few calls later, the other party hung up due 

to being busy at work, leaving Jian Ran with a 

bad taste in her mouth. 

Jian Ran spent most of the morning worrying 

about Qin Yue's illness. At around 10 in the 

morning, Qin Yue called her. 

Looking at the gradually familiar phone 

number displayed on the screen, Jian Ran's 

hand that was holding the phone trembled 

slightly. Because she was in too much of a 

hurry to answer the call, she didn't slide it a 

few times. 

It was not easy to get through when Qin 

Yue's low and hoarse voice came through the 

phone, "Jian Ran, where are you?" 
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"Working at the company." Hearing Qin Yue's 

voice, Jian Ran's tensed mind finally relaxed 

after an entire morning. 

There was a long silence on the other end of 

the phone after Jian Ran said that. Qin Yue 

didn't seem to plan to say anything else. 

Jian Ran waited for a while and was about to 

say something when she heard Qin Yue say, 

"Then you should continue working." 

"Qin Yue ?" Jian Ran called out to him and 

asked, "Are you feeling better?" 

"He won't die." 
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Qin Yue's extremely cold voice passed from 

the phone into Jian Ran's ears, making her 

feel wronged and angry. 

She bit her lips in frustration and said, "It's 

good that you're not dead." I have to go back 

to work. " 

"Yes." The man on the other side snorted 

coldly and hung up the phone first. 

Looking at the darkened screen of her cell 

phone, Jian Ran felt as if something had 

tightly gripped her heart, making her unable 

to breathe. 

She had been worried about his condition all 

morning. She had been so worried that she 
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had hung up on him before she could ask 

him about his condition. 

Jian Ran stared at the screen, and the screen 

lit up again. This time, it was Xu Huiyi who 

called. 

Xu Huiyi called, telling Jian Ran to rush to the 

Sheng Tian Hospital. 

The Sheng Tian Hospital was a very famous 

private hospital. It was said that its medical 

equipment was even more advanced and 

complete than the First People's Hospital of 

the Jiangbei. 

Although Jian Ran was still a little angry at 

Qin Yue's attitude when he said those words, 
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she couldn't keep getting angry at him. She 

had to see him doing it with her own eyes to 

be at ease. 

After ending the call with Xu Huiyi, Jian Ran 

asked to leave home to cook some green 

vegetable porridge. After the fever had 

passed, people should eat some light food. 

It was already close to one in the afternoon 

when Jian Ran returned home from her 

company and rushed over to the Sheng Tian 

Hospital. 

The security at Sheng Tian Hospital was tight, 

and ordinary people could not enter. Thus, Xu 

Huiyi had been waiting outside the security 

room. 
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Seeing Jian Ran, she welcomed her with a 

smile, "Mrs. Qin, because I was worried about 

Boss Qin's safety this morning, I didn't take 

my words to heart. I hope you don't take it to 

heart." 

"It's fine." Jian Ran didn't care about Xu 

Huiyi's attitude towards her. What she cared 

about was when Qin Yue was sick, she, as his 

wife, couldn't help him at all. 

She and Qin Yue were husband and wife, so 

they should be the closest couple. However, 

this morning, she felt that she was nothing 

with Qin Yue. 
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After walking for more than 10 minutes, they 

finally arrived at Qin Yue's ward. Xu Huiyi said, 

"This is Boss Qin's ward, I won't be going in." 

Jian Ran nodded. "Sorry for the trouble." 

The door was ajar. Jian Ran looked in through 

the crack and saw a middle-aged woman 

about fifty years old preparing food for Qin 

Yue. 

The woman took out various types of delicate 

small boxes from a delicate box frame and 

placed them on the table one by one. Her 

movements were very practiced, and it was 

obvious that she often did these things. 
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Seeing that someone had prepared so much 

food for Qin Yue, Jian Ran looked at the 

thermal insulation box in her hand and hid 

behind her back. She didn't want Qin Yue to 

see the poor food that she prepared for him. 

Jian Ran pushed the door open and entered. 

The woman immediately looked over and 

glanced at her. Her gaze landed on the 

lunchbox in her hands, carrying a bit of 

inquiry. 

The ward was a suite of rooms, and the hall 

was a resting area. The arrangement was very 

warm, and all the furniture and appliances 

were ready. 
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Since she didn't see Qin Yue in the hall, Jian 

Ran couldn't be sure that Qin Yue was in the 

room. 

Jian Ran looked at the woman and smiled 

awkwardly, "Do you live here, Qin Yue?" 

The woman looked at Jian Ran for a while 

before pointing to the room inside. "Young 

Master is in the inner room." 

"Thank you!" Jian Ran smiled and nodded 

politely to the woman. Then she put her 

lunch box on the tea table and went to her 

room to check on Qin Yue. 

In the room was the ward. Qin Yue, dressed 

in a white hospital gown, was sitting on the 
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bed, holding a needle in his left hand and 

reading a newspaper in his right. 

"Qin Yue." Jian Ran called to him, but he 

didn't look up, as if he hadn't heard her. 
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C48 Don't want to be a little 

widow 

Qin Yue ignored him. Jian Ran felt a bit 

awkward, so she didn't know if she should 

retreat or retreat while standing on the spot. 

After a while, Qin Yue raised his head and 

looked over. Under the golden frame, his eyes 

were cold and calm: "Why are you here?" 

He didn't want to force her into cold water, 

which would lead to a high fever. He was 

already in a coma from the fever, and this 

woman had the mind to go to work. She was 

a heartless woman. 
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Qin Yue's expression and manner of speaking 

made Jian Ran feel that he did not welcome 

her here. She was apprehensive and pursed 

her lips: "Special Assistant Xu asked me to 

come and see you." 

The Special Assistant Xu only asked her to 

come here first. If he did not let Xu Huiyi 

make that call, would she not come here? 

Qin Yue frowned, his voice became even 

more cold and calm: "You saw me too, then 

go back to work." 

"Oh ?" "Alright." Jian Ran forcefully 

suppressed the grievances in her heart, smiled 

and nodded as she turned to leave. 
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This woman really left! 

Qin Yue looked at her back, his eyes 

darkened and his expression turned ugly. The 

newspaper in his right hand was almost 

crushed by him. 

When she reached the door, Jian Ran 

suddenly stopped and took a deep breath. 

She turned around and glared at him, "Qin 

Yue, you son of a bitch!" 

She had been worried about him all morning, 

and now that she finally saw him, he asked 

her to leave. 

Normally, she would say that he was her 

husband. How could there be a husband like 
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him who wouldn't even let his wife see him 

when he was sick? 

The more Jian Ran thought about it, the more 

she felt sad and the angrier she became. Her 

nose turned sour and two teardrops fell from 

the corner of her eyes. 

She raised her hand to viciously rub it away 

and bit her lips: "Qin Yue, go to hell. It's none 

of my business even if you die. Just treat it as 

I never met you before." 

Jian Ran's sudden outburst of temper shocked 

Qin Yue. As he was shocked, he saw Jian 

Ran's tears. 
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Qin Yue's heart twitched for no reason. A 

feeling of pain spread out from his 

unprepared heart. This was a feeling he had 

never experienced before. 

He still remembered that when she angered 

Gu Nanjing into being locked up in the police 

station, he didn't see her cry even in that kind 

of situation. But now, she actually ? 

"Come here." Qin Yue's voice unconsciously 

became gentler as he waved at her. 

"If you let me go, I'll go. If you let me go, I'm 

going?" What do you think I am? " Jian Ran 

also had a stubborn temper. How could she 

let him call her back so easily? 
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Qin Yue raised his eyebrows, "You're not 

coming over?" 

Jian Ran ignored him and rubbed her eyes. 

She hated herself for crying in front of this 

man. Since when did she love to cry so much? 

"Then I'll go over." Qin Yue pretended to 

remove the needle from his hand. 

"What are you doing? Is he courting death? " 

Jian Ran jumped in fright and rushed over to 

stop him. 

"If I die, you'll be a widow." Qin Yue said with 

a serious expression, but a smile appeared in 

his eyes under the golden frame. 
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"You ?" Jian Ran didn't know that this man 

could be so glib, but he still spoke with a 

straight face. 

Qin Yue raised his hand to caress Jian Ran's 

face. With his rough thumb, he gently wiped 

away the tears at the corner of her eyes. 

"Good girl. Tell me, why are you crying?" 

Jian Ran bit her lips and viciously said, "I'm 

afraid that if you die, I'll become a widow." 

Qin Yue chuckled. He held her in his arms 

and whispered, "Idiot!" 

You're the stupid one! Your whole family is 

stupid! 
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Jian Ran wanted to scold him back, but he 

held her so tightly that it was as if he wanted 

to bury her in his warm chest. 

How could he be so powerful? Just one hand 

was enough to hold her tightly. No matter 

how hard he struggled, he couldn't break free. 

"Don't move." 

A low and suppressed voice rang out from 

the top of her hair, carrying a kind of soul-

stirring hoarseness. 

That one simple word was like a spell, causing 

Jian Ran to lose all her strength to fight back. 
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Qin Yue smiled with satisfaction and placed 

his chin on Jian Ran's head. Her hair was very 

smooth and soft, and there was also this faint 

fragrance. It was very comfortable. 

On the other hand, Jian Ran, who was in his 

arms, couldn't help but curl her lips as she 

felt that she had given in so easily. 

His breathing was on top of his heart, and his 

heart was beating on the side. For some 

inexplicable reason, he felt at ease. 

"Master, the food is ready." Aunt Chen, who 

was in charge of Qin Yue's diet, came in 

unduly. Seeing the two who were hugging 

each other, he quickly retreated. 
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Qin Yue let go of Jian Ran. "Accompany me 

for dinner?" 

Jian Ran nodded. 

If Qin Yue didn't let the nurse help him, then 

the hard work would fall onto Jian Ran. She 

held the IV drip bag high in one hand and 

the rack in the other, while Qin Yue was like a 

young master, not caring about anything at 

all. 

After everything was done, Jian Ran sat down 

in front of Qin Yue. Qin Yue waved his hand 

and said, "Sit next to me." 

Jian Ran subconsciously glanced at the 

woman who was making food. The woman's 
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sixth sense told her that this woman didn't 

like her, so she just sat there without moving. 

Qin Yue's slender fingertips habitually tapped 

on the table, his eyes slightly narrowed, no 

one knew what he was thinking, until Aunt 

Chen finished cooking, he then said: "Aunt 

Chen, there's nothing left for you here, you 

can go now." 

Aunt Chen opened his mouth as if he wanted 

to say something, but he was too clear on 

Qin Yue's temper. He nodded: "Young Master, 

Young Madam, you guys take care." 

The three words "Young Madam" almost 

made Jian Ran spit out the mouthful of water 
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she was drinking, and her exquisite and 

beautiful face flushed red once again. 

Qin Yue looked at her shocked expression 

and said: "That auntie who was always in 

charge of my food, you can call her Aunt 

Chen in the future." 

There was the driver, Old Wei, loyal assistants 

like Xu Huiyi and Liu Yong, as well as an aunt 

in charge of food and clothing whom Aunt 

Chen had just called "rich people". 

Qin Yue said that he used to do some 

business abroad. What kind of business did 

he do? Why does it feel like his real identity is 

even more terrifying than the Innovation 

Technology? 
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Qin Yue waved again: "Sit beside me and help 

me carry the dishes." 

"Your right hand can move." Jian Ran 

whispered. The needle was inserted into Qin 

Yue's left hand. His right hand was still 

hugging her tightly just now, so why wasn't 

there any food left at this time? 

"I usually eat with my left hand." Qin Yue's 

voice sounded a little dissatisfied, but there 

was a hint of a smile on his sexy lips. 

Jian Ran found out again that Qin Yue's 

ability to lie with his eyes open was first-rate. 

When had she ever seen him eat with his left 

hand? 
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However, seeing that he was sick, Jian Ran 

decided to tolerate him. After all, if anything 

really happened to him, she would become a 

little widow. 
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C49 My wife was brief 

Jian Ran got up and sat beside Qin Yue. She 

glanced at the table. There were more than 

ten different kinds of dishes. Most of them 

were rather spicy, so they weren't suitable for 

patients with high fever. 

After sizing them all up, Jian Ran fixed her 

gaze on the bowl of delicious white gelatin 

porridge on the table. 

Even if Jian Ran didn't know anything about 

medicinal food, she knew that the gelatin had 

the effect of nourishing the blood and 

nourishing the Yin. She couldn't let Qin Yue, 

who had a high fever, drink this, right? 
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Qin Yue usually ate lightly, and those dishes 

were made by this auntie. How could she 

cook like this when he was sick? 

Jian Ran looked around and asked Qin Yue in 

doubt, "Are you sure that these dishes were 

prepared by the Aunt Chen for you?" 

"No." Qin Yue looked at Jian Ran, his gaze 

deep and gentle, "I've already eaten. I made 

the Aunt Chen specially prepare these for you. 

" 

Jian Ran exclaimed, "It was prepared for me?" 

Qin Yue nodded. 
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Qin Yue's extremely simple sentence swept 

away the haze in Jian Ran's heart. So it wasn't 

just her that was worried about him, he was 

also thinking about her. 

"Thank you!" Jian Ran looked at Qin Yue and 

smiled, then picked up her chopsticks to start 

eating. 

Due to Qin Yue's incident, Jian Ran was too 

worried to eat breakfast. Since lunch had 

dragged on until now, she was really hungry, 

so her manner of eating was not elegant at 

all. 

Qin Yue looked at her with a profound gaze. 

After a long while, he opened his mouth and 

asked, "Did you suffer some injustice today?" 
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Jian Ran was not someone who would easily 

shed tears. Qin Yue had a very deep memory 

of the scene just now where she cried. He 

had a hunch that she must have suffered 

some sort of grievance. 

Jian Ran stopped picking up the dishes and 

raised her head to glare at him. She said in a 

nasal voice, "I have been wronged." 

"Tell me about it. If anyone dares to bully you, 

I'll help you vent your anger. " Qin Yue 

sounded like he was joking, but he paid 

attention to every slight change in Jian Ran's 

expression. 

"The one who made me feel wronged was 

you." Jian Ran really wanted to say that, but 
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she thought better of it. Even if she said it out 

loud, she couldn't slap herself twice. 

"Knock knock ~ ~ ~" 

A knock on the door suddenly interrupted 

their conversation. Liu Yong pushed open the 

door and placed a document in front of Qin 

Yue: "Boss Qin, this document requires your 

signature." 

Liu Yong brought the document to Qin Yue, 

flipped through the pages for him to see, and 

then conversed with Qin Yue in English. 

Jian Ran didn't quite understand what he was 

talking about, but she could roughly guess 

what he was talking about. 
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While the two of them were talking, Qin Yue 

finished reading the document and quickly 

signed his English name, Leo Qin, with a pen 

handed over by Liu Yong. 

Liu Yong put away the documents and then 

left. Qin Yue glanced at the thermal insulation 

box on the tea table. 

Qin Yue had a very deep memory of this 

thermal insulating box. It was the same box 

that Jian Ran used to prepare the seaweed 

dumplings for him last time. 

"What's that?" He looked at the heat 

preservation box on the tea table and asked 

gently. 
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Jian Ran followed his gaze and looked over. 

When she saw the heat preservation box that 

he had brought with him, she stammered, 

"It's ? it's nothing." 

"Hmm?" Qin Yue raised his eyebrows and 

looked at Jian Ran quietly. 

Jian Ran panicked under his gaze and could 

only honestly say, "It was I who brought you 

the green vegetable porridge. I was worried 

that you wouldn't be used to it, so I didn't 

give it to you." 

Qin Yue coughed lightly and said very 

seriously, "Jian Ran, you're not me, how do 

you know I wouldn't like you? You didn't even 

ask me, and didn't even give me a chance to 
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choose. How could you easily make a decision 

for me? " 

At that time, when he made the decision to 

marry Jian Ran, he would try to accept 

everything, be it good or bad. 

However, the impression Jian Ran gave him 

recently was that she didn't believe him, 

didn't believe him, and still didn't believe him! 

Jian Ran lowered her head and whispered like 

a child who had done something wrong, "En, I 

will make the decision for you without asking 

for your opinion in the future." 

Seeing Jian Ran lower her head like a 

frustrated wife, Qin Yue felt that it was funny: 
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"I just happen to be hungry, go get it and 

help me fill a bowl." 

"Yes." Jian Ran brought over the insulating 

box and said while she was eating the 

porridge, "This is mustard porridge, it might 

be a little bitter, so you should be fine, right?" 

"I'm not picky with food." Qin Yue was not a 

picky eater, he just didn't care about what 

Jian Ran cooked, he could eat whatever she 

cooked. 

Just like last time, he ate the onion even 

though he knew he was allergic to it. 

Ever since he got married, he's been trying 

very hard to be a good husband. 
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"Is it delicious?" Jian Ran looked at him and 

asked with a smile. 

"Not bad." This time, Qin Yue praised her 

generously and took another big bite. 

As Jian Ran watched Qin Yue eat the porridge 

that she cooked with her own hands while 

enjoying it, a hint of sweetness arose in her 

heart, as if she was getting closer to him. 

Qin Yue usually wouldn't say anything nice to 

her, but after knowing that her hands and 

feet were cold, he would prepare gloves and 

a warm water bag to take care of her. 
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Since then, she had slept very well every night 

and had never been woken up by the cold in 

her limbs like before. 

While Qin Yue was eating his porridge, Xu 

Huiyi and a doctor knocked on the door and 

entered. 

The doctor was the one who Jian Ran had 

seen in the morning, the one who had given 

Qin Yue the injection. 

The doctor's gaze swept across Jian Ran and 

finally fell on Qin Yue's bowl of porridge, 

"Young Master, your fever has yet to subside 

and can cause other situations at any time, so 

please temporarily don't eat food that is not 
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strictly manufactured by us. It would be bad if 

the bacteria get infected." 

Hearing the doctor's words, Jian Ran felt very 

uncomfortable in her heart. He was clearly 

saying that the things that she had made 

were not clean. 

Yes, she admitted that she hadn't known Qin 

Yue as long as they had. They had been 

following Qin Yue for a long time. They had a 

deep relationship with him, but she was Qin 

Yue's wife. 

Just as Jian Ran was feeling depressed, her 

body was suddenly embraced by Qin Yue. His 

low and heavy voice slowly but firmly rang in 
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her ears, "Special Assistant Xu, Doctor Liang, 

let me introduce you to my wife, Jian Ran." 

My wife, Jian Ran! 

It was just five simple words that pierced Jian 

Ran's heart so quickly, making her heart 

instantly soften into a soft water. She looked 

at Qin Yue quietly and gently. 

Yes, from the day they got married, Jian Ran 

was no longer Miss Jian ? she was now Mrs. 

Qin. 

Qin Yue looked at Jian Ran again. His gaze 

became much gentler as he said, "Jian Ran, 

Special Assistant Xu and Doctor Liang are 

people who have been working beside me for 
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a long time. We seem to be working together, 

but in reality, we are all friends." 

Qin Yue's words were pleasant to hear, but 

once again, he emphasized the true 

relationship between the two of them. 

  

https://bit.ly/quizolpdf


My Husband, Warm The Bed 

 

707 | Q u i z o l  P D F  

 

C50 A love speech that is not a 

love speech 

Xu Huiyi and the others had been by his side 

for many years. He treated them like his 

friends or family. More importantly, Jian Ran 

was his wife. 

Doctor Liang also understood that what he 

said just now was an exaggeration. He 

awkwardly smiled and said: "Mrs. Qin, hello!" 

Jian Ran smiled, polite and courteous. "Hello, 

Doctor Liang!" 
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Xu Huiyi continued, "Because I was too 

impatient this morning, my attitude towards 

Mrs. Qin was not good. Please forgive me." 

Xu Huiyi and the others had followed Qin Yue 

for many years, and they were highly trusted 

by Qin Yue. Over the years, they seemed to 

have become half of Qin Yue's family. 

It was because he knew Qin Yue too well and 

knew that he wouldn't easily get sick. Once 

he got sick, the situation would become very 

serious. That's how it happened this morning. 

Because they hadn't known Jian Ran for long, 

they naturally treated her as an outsider in 

times of emergency. When they thought 
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about it later, they felt that something wasn't 

right. 

Jian Ran was about to say something when 

Qin Yue said, "Jian Ran, do you know what a 

marriage certificate means?" 

Jian Ran was a little confused, not knowing 

what Qin Yue wanted to say. 

Qin Yue looked at Xu Huiyi and Dr. Liang, and 

said slowly, "In law, if two people get their 

marriage certificate, it is equivalent to 

handing their lives over to each other. 

"Assuming that I'm very sick today, and need 

the family's signature to save me, and the 

person who can give me the autograph is 

you ? Jian Ran!" 
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As far as Jian Ran was concerned, registering 

a marriage was like having two people living 

together. If they could live together, they 

could continue to live together. If they 

couldn't live together, they could break up. 

She had never thought that in Qin Yue's eyes, 

a marriage certificate was so significant. That 

was to say, he was willing to entrust his life 

into her hands. 

Hearing Qin Yue's words, Xu Huiyi and Dr. 

Liang looked at each other. What Qin Yue 

said was reasonable. In an emergency, of the 

people in the room, only Jian Ran could do it. 

Qin Yue said, "If you want to change the 

medicine, then hurry up and help me change 
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it. If it's you guys, go down. Don't come in 

and disturb me." 

"Yes." The doctor quickly changed Qin Yue's 

blood transfusion bag and gave him an oral 

medicine, "Young master, there's a small 

amount of sleeping pills in this medicine, you 

can get some sleep after taking it." 

The moment the doctor and Xu Huiyi left, Qin 

Yue looked at Jian Ran with a burning gaze. 

He patted the seat beside him and said, 

"Come and lie down with me for a while." 

"Alright." Jian Ran walked over and squeezed 

in beside him to lie down. 
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Just as she laid down, Qin Yue stretched out 

his arms and hugged her tightly. He buried 

his head in her shoulders and smelled her 

unique fragrance. "Jian Ran ?" 

"Hmm?" Jian Ran didn't struggle, but let him 

hold her obediently. 

"I woke up today and didn't see you. I don't 

know why I feel so disappointed." Qin Yue's 

low and sexy voice came from above her 

head. When he spoke, his breath circled the 

top of her head. Jian Ran's heart raced and 

her face turned red again. 

Qin Yue's words weren't love words, but they 

made people feel that he was more touching 

than love words. 
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Jian Ran guessed that Qin Yue must have 

been an expert at flirting in the past. However, 

at his level of maturity, a bunch of beauties 

were already pouncing towards him. 

Jian Ran didn't reply with her voice. She 

gently put her arm around his slim waist, 

rubbed her cheek against his chest and said, 

"Qin Yue, I won't disappoint you again." 

If something like this happened again in the 

future, Jian Ran wouldn't allow others to take 

Qin Yue away. She would definitely stay by 

his side to take care of him as his wife. 

Qin Yue didn't answer. Jian Ran lay in his 

arms for a long time, so tired that her body 

was almost cramping. When she raised her 
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head to look at him, he had already fallen 

asleep. 

Earlier, the doctor said that Qin Yue added 

sleeping pills to his mouth, so he could get a 

good night's sleep first. Sleep would help his 

body recover. 

Jian Ran carefully took away Qin Yue's hand 

that was holding her, and gently moved it in 

his embrace, wanting to lie down next to him 

in a more comfortable position. 

Unexpectedly, she only moved slightly, but 

Qin Yue, who was already asleep, 

subconsciously tightened his arms around Jian 

Ran. 
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Jian Ran couldn't help but curl her brows, 

slightly raise her tender lips, and 

unconsciously increase the strength of her 

arms around Qin Yue. 

"..." 

It was a light drizzle today, and the 

temperature dropped by several degrees in 

an instant, as if winter had just arrived. 

However, not only was Jiangbei City not 

affected by the cold air, it had become even 

more lively these few days. 

After the news that the current leader of the 

Sheng Tian, Leo Qin, wanted to move the 

headquarters to the Jiangbei had been spread 
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out, all the business elites in the entire 

country gathered at the Jiangbei to make a 

ruckus. 

If the Sheng Tian wanted to develop in the 

Jiangbei and move to the headquarters far 

away in the capital, then that meant that the 

Jiangbei was a piece of fat and the entry of 

the Sheng Tian would bring a greater 

business opportunity. 

Some people rushed over to the exploration 

market, while some people rushed over to see 

Leo Qin, the leader of the Sheng Tian, and 

hoped to cooperate with him. 

Among them, the one who wanted to see the 

leader of the Sheng Tian the most was none 
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other than the Young Master of the Gu's, Gu 

Nanjing. 

He wanted to gain more trust and power 

from his father, so the most direct and 

effective way was to work with the Sheng Tian. 

He had already sent several threads to Sheng 

Tian with his secretary, but the answer he got 

every time was that Leo Qin was very busy 

and did not have the time for the moment. 

Once or twice was fine, but he had already 

handed it to him no less than ten times. He 

couldn't even get the number for the 

appointment. Gu Nanjing's patience was 

almost gone in anticipation. 

https://bit.ly/quizolpdf


My Husband, Warm The Bed 

 

718 | Q u i z o l  P D F  

 

Seeing Gu Nanjing who was sitting at the 

desk frowning, Li Gang wanted to speak a few 

times, but in the end, he closed his mouth 

and could not help but say: "Young Master 

Gu, I heard a long time ago that those who 

wanted to see Leo Qin had already arranged 

for three months. It's not easy to meet him, 

he wasn't targeting us." 

"About three months later? "Let's think 

carefully about whether there are any other 

shortcuts we can take. The sooner we see him, 

the better." Gu Nanjing had just taken over 

some of the Gu's's businesses, but many of 

the higher-ups did not seem to be very 

satisfied with him. 
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Thus, he was in a hurry to meet Leo Qin from 

the Sheng Tian to cooperate with him and let 

those people who had underestimated him 

know his strength. 

Li Gang thought about it and said, "Young 

Master Gu, I heard some news recently, but I 

don't know if it's true or not." 

Gu Nanjing looked coldly at Li Gang: "If you 

have something to say, then fart. If you have 

something to say, then say it. What are you 

trying to hide from this young master?" 

Li Gang added: "People in the Qin Family 

keep a low profile. No media have ever taken 

a picture of Leo Qin. His love life has always 

been the focus of attention, but no one has 

https://bit.ly/quizolpdf


My Husband, Warm The Bed 

 

720 | Q u i z o l  P D F  

 

been able to get any news about him. 

However, I recently heard that Leo Qin really 

loves women. He even has the story of six 

imperial ladies overnight. " 

Gu Nanjing's eyes lit up when he heard this. 

However, he didn't believe this rumor that 

easily. He asked: "Where did you hear this 

from?" 
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