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Chapter 1221: Can You Satisfy Aunty’s Wish? 

“Auntie, you’re too polite. I didn’t do anything. If I said anything to make you unhappy, I hope you won’t 

take it to heart.” 

“Of course not. Aiya, you must be hungry after talking for so long.” Madam Bai held Qiao Mianmian’s 

hand and said affectionately, “Quickly tell Auntie what you want to eat.” 

“But, Auntie...” 

“Just treat it as fulfilling a wish of mine, okay? I’ve always wanted to cook a meal for my daughter, 

but...” As Madam Bai spoke, her eyes turned red. 

“Auntie, don’t be sad. If possible, cook me a bowl of noodles.” 

Qiao Mianmian was embarrassed to let Madam Bai cook for her. 

However, when she heard Madam Bai say that she wanted to make a meal for her daughter, she 

suddenly felt a little sad and quickly nodded in agreement. 

“Noodles? Just a bowl of noodles?” 

“Yes, I just want to eat some noodles now.” Actually, she didn’t want to trouble Madam Bai too much. 

“Okay, wait here. I’ll make it for you right away.” 

Madam Bai turned around and happily went to cook noodles for her. 

Qiao Mianmian originally thought that a pampered and wealthy lady like Madam Bai wouldn’t be able to 

cook. She thought that as long as Madam Bai could cook noodles, it would be considered good. 

Unexpectedly, after ten minutes, Madam Bai actually made a bowl of seafood noodles that looked quite 

good. 

The nutrition and color of the noodles were very good. It looked very appetizing. 

“Mianmian, the noodles are ready. Try it and see how it tastes. I haven’t cooked in a while, and I don’t 

know if my cooking skills have deteriorated. I can’t guarantee anything else, but I can still cook a bowl of 

noodles.” 

Madam Bai placed the cooked noodles on the dining table and watched Qiao Mianmian pick up her 

chopsticks with anticipation. 

Under her expectant gaze, Qiao Mianmian slowly took a bite of the noodles. 

“How is it? Is it delicious?” Madam Bai immediately asked. 

“Mm, delicious.” Qiao Mianmian took another bite. 

She was really surprised. She didn’t expect that not only did Madam Bai could cook, but she also cooked 

so well. 



Her craftsmanship was definitely not bad. 

It could even be considered very good. 

This bowl of seafood noodles was even better than what she ate outside. 

“Is it really delicious?” Madam Bai’s eyes lit up. Now that her culinary skills had been confirmed, she felt 

much happier. 

“Yes, really delicious,” Qiao Mianmian said honestly. “It’s even better than many seafood noodles I’ve 

eaten in the past. Auntie, I didn’t expect your culinary skills to be so good. Did Auntie especially learn 

it?” 

Madam Bai saw that she was not being polite and became even happier. Her eyes curved as she smiled 

and said, “Yes, I did. I learned it for your uncle when I was young. You know, it’s said that if you want to 

capture a man’s heart, you have to first grab his stomach. That’s why I learned all the dishes your uncle 

likes. 

“Later on, I fell in love with cooking. Now and then, I would cook by myself, but because your uncle is 

still working overseas, he rarely comes back, so I rarely cook.” 

Madam Bai added, “Eat it while it’s hot. The seafood noodles will turn fishy when cold. It won’t taste 

good anymore.” 

Qiao Mianmian nodded and focused on eating. 

Madam Bai sat beside her and watched as she ate the noodles. She felt extremely satisfied. 

She said gently, 

Chapter 1222: A Little Lost and Sad 

She said gently, “Mianmian, if you like to eat my noodles, you can come over and eat it from now on. I 

can cook a lot more dishes for you in the future.” 

Qiao Mianmian felt that Madam Bai had shifted her feelings towards her because she looked like her 

daughter. 

She couldn’t help but think of Bai Yusheng. 

That was probably why he treated her so well. 

He felt that she looked like his younger sister when she was young. Like Madam Bai, he transferred his 

feelings to her. 

So, if the daughter of the Bai family really returned, would she still receive such treatment in the future? 

Definitely not. 

Qiao Mianmian couldn’t help but feel a little disappointed. 

Although this was human nature, she could understand why Bai Yusheng and Madam Bai would not 

treat her as well in the future. 



However, she still felt a little disappointed and sad. 

Perhaps it was because she felt the warmth of a home from the Bai family and the happiness of being 

loved by her family that she hoped that this warmth and love could continue. 

That was why she was afraid and scared about losing it. 

“Sigh, you’re just too skinny. If you have the time and opportunity, how nice would it be for you to move 

to my place? When the time comes, auntie will help you nourish your body. I guarantee that in less than 

a month, you’ll be fair and fat.” 

Qiao Mianmian wasn’t very skinny, and her figure was rather standard. 

But in the eyes of Madam Bai and her generation, she was too thin. 

She felt sorry for Madam Bai. 

Madam Bai’s noodles were delicious, and Qiao Mianmian was also hungry, so the bowl of noodles was 

quickly finished. 

Looking at the empty bowl, Madam Bai was extremely satisfied. “Mianmian, are you full? If you’re not, 

Auntie will make something else for you.” 

“Auntie, I’m full.” 

Qiao Mianmian knew that Madam Bai probably had maternal instincts now, so she quickly said, “I’m full. 

Thank you for cooking this bowl of noodles for me.” 

“You’re welcome.” 

Madam Bai patted her head and then held her hand and said in an intimate tone, “In front of Auntie, 

just treat it as if you’re in front of your own family. Don’t stand on ceremony with me. The banquet 

should be starting now. Let’s go out and take a look.” 

“Okay.” 

... 

Madam Bai had just pulled Qiao Mianmian out of the kitchen when she saw Shen Rou walking towards 

them. 

And Qiao Anxin. 

“Auntie Bai.” 

Shen Rou held a glass of red wine in her hand and walked towards Madam Bai with a smile. 

She ignored Qiao Mianmian and said to Madam Bai directly, “Aunt Bai, I was just about to propose a 

toast to you. Although today is Brother Bai’s birthday party, it’s also your day of suffering. Every mother 

in the world is noble. Thirty years ago, it was you who gave birth to Brother Bai on this day. You’re the 

greatest mother, Aunt Bai. Let me toast you.” 



Shen Rou’s expression and words were sincere. After she finished speaking, she raised her wine glass to 

Madam Bai. 

On such days, most people would congratulate the birthday girl. 

Madam Bai did not expect that Shen Rou would actually remember that today was her day of suffering 

and even specially came over to toast her. 

Madam Bai was touched by her words. She originally had a good impression of Shen Rou, and now she 

felt that she was a sensible person. 

Chapter 1223: Anxin, Your Dress Is Dirty 

She immediately got a waiter to bring her a glass of wine. 

“Rourou is such a sensible child. Your mother is so lucky to have such a filial and sensible daughter like 

you.” Madam Bai took the wine and clinked glasses with her. She smiled and said, “I didn’t expect 

anyone to remember that today is my day of suffering. You’re really thoughtful.” 

She felt sorry for her again. 

Why didn’t that brat like such a good girl? 

If only he could marry her. 

“Madam Bai, I-I’ll toast you too.” 

Qiao Anxin pursed her lips and raised her glass. “Y-You’ve suffered.” 

Pfft. 

Qiao Mianmian almost burst out laughing. 

Shen Rou respected Madam Bai and said this because the Bai and Shen families had a friendship. 

Madam Bai would think that she was sensible. 

But what about Qiao Anxin? 

She suddenly came out to propose a toast. It was so out of place. 

Looking at Madam Bai’s reaction, she could confirm this very well. 

Madam Bai definitely didn’t expect her to do this. She was stunned for a few seconds before frowning. 

She looked at Qiao Anxin silently. 

Qiao Anxin’s expression stiffened as Madam Bai kept quiet. 

Madam Bai ignored her. 

The thought of Qiao Mianmian being bullied by her made her want to chase Qiao Anxin out of the Bai 

family immediately. 

But Shen Rou brought her here. 



Even though Madam Bai felt uncomfortable and didn’t like Qiao Anxin, she didn’t do anything too 

embarrassing. 

She kept quiet for a few seconds before raising her glass. 

Shen Rou immediately shot Qiao Anxin a look. 

Qiao Anxin held her gaze and took a deep breath. 

When she raised her head to drink, her hand trembled, and most of the red wine spilled on her milk tea-

colored dress. 

“Ah!” 

Qiao Anxin covered her mouth. 

“What’s wrong?” Shen Rou immediately turned around and saw the red wine on Qiao Anxin’s dress. She 

whispered, “Anxin, your dress is dirty.” 

Qiao Anxin looked anxious. “Rourou, what should we do?” 

“Aunt Bai...” Shen Rou looked at Madam Bai and hesitated for a while before saying, “Anxin’s dress is 

dirty. It won’t be convenient to wear this dress later. Aunt Bai, can you bring us to change?” 

Madam Bai ignored Qiao Anxin. 

But she hesitated. 

“Aunt Bai, as long as she has clothes to change into, it’s fine. Anxin’s clothes are so dirty, she really can’t 

wear them anymore. Aunt Bai, can you...” 

Madam Bai couldn’t reject Shen Rou anymore. 

She nodded. “Alright, there aren’t many women in the house. If you want to change, you can only 

change into my clothes.” 

“It’s alright, anything is fine,” Shen Rou said immediately. 

“Thank you, Madam Bai.” Qiao Anxin looked grateful. 

Madam Bai glanced at her coldly and turned around. When she spoke to Qiao Mianmian, her eyes 

immediately became gentle and loving. Her tone was also very gentle. “Mianmian, go look for Yesi now. 

I’ll bring her to change clothes.” 

She called another housemaid over. “Bring Miss Qiao over.” 

Chapter 1224: But This Isn’t a Birthmark 

“Yes, Madam.” 

Madam Bai then brought Shen Rou and Qiao Anxin upstairs to change. 

Qiao Mianmian felt that something was wrong as she watched Shen Rou and Qiao Anxin leave. 

She saw Qiao Anxin pour the wine on herself. 



Obviously, she wanted to dirty that dress. 

Shen Rou seemed to know about this too. 

What were they trying to do? 

Although Qiao Mianmian didn’t know what they were plotting, she could feel that their target was 

Madam Bai. 

They seemed to be luring Madam Bai away. 

... 

Upstairs. 

Madam Bai brought Shen Rou and Qiao Anxin to a guest room and brought out a set of clothes she 

rarely wore. 

She handed the clothes to Shen Rou and was about to leave. 

“You can go downstairs after changing. You can ask the servants if you need anything.” 

In other words, she didn’t want to see her again. 

“Aunt Bai, sorry to trouble you.” 

Shen Rou handed it to Qiao Anxin. “Change into it quickly.” 

“Mm, thank you, Madam Bai.” Qiao Anxin could tell that Madam Bai didn’t like her. If it wasn’t for Shen 

Rou, Madam Bai wouldn’t have bothered with her. 

She thought that Qiao Mianmian must have said something bad about her in front of Madam Bai. 

That was why Madam Bai didn’t like her. 

Did that slut think this was of any use? 

Soon, Madam Bai’s attitude towards her would change. 

By then, she, Qiao Anxin, would be the favorite of the Bai family. At that time, Qiao Mianmian would be 

nothing! 

Madam Bai was extremely unhappy with Qiao Anxin because of Qiao Mianmian, so she didn’t respond 

to her. She just glanced at her calmly and turned to leave. 

Just as she reached the door, she heard Shen Rou’s shocked voice from behind. “Anxin, you actually 

have a red birthmark here, and it’s in such a special place.” 

Madam Bai stopped in her tracks. 

Behind her, Qiao Anxin saw Madam Bai standing at the door and smiled. “Yes, but this isn’t a 

birthmark.” 

“If it’s not a birthmark, what is it?” 



“I heard from my dad that this birthmark was branded by my biological mother. She must be afraid of 

mistaking the child in the future, so she branded it as a mark.” 

“What?” Shen Rou looked shocked. “You mean your mother isn’t your biological mother?” 

“Yes, actually, my dad isn’t my biological father,” Qiao Anxin said with a low voice. She glanced at 

Madam Bai standing at the door and pretended to be sad. “They’re my adoptive parents. My real 

biological parents... I don’t know where they are now.” 

“What’s going on? I’ve never heard you mention it before.” 

“I’m not sure. It seems like my dad’s boss was in trouble back then and couldn’t bring me along. Hence, 

they entrusted me to my adoptive father. My adoptive father is also very loyal to my boss. He has 

always treated me like his biological daughter. 

“So, I think it’s fine even if I don’t know who my biological parents are for the rest of my life. At least my 

adoptive parents are good to me. I’m not worse off than the children who are with their biological 

parents.” 

Chapter 1225: You’re One Year Younger Than Your Sister Qiao Mianmian 

“That’s true. Your adoptive parents are so good to you, they’re no different from your biological parents. 

But have you never thought of finding your biological parents again? Didn’t your dad tell you where your 

biological parents are now?” 

“I’ve thought about it. Which child wouldn’t want to know who their biological parents are?” Qiao Anxin 

sighed and seemed a little upset. “My adoptive father told me that he lost contact with my biological 

parents a long time ago, so even he doesn’t know where they are now. 

“Forget it, I won’t think about it anymore. I’m probably not fated to be with them in this lifetime.” 

“Anxin, don’t be too upset. I’m sorry, I shouldn’t have asked you this.” 

A sob came from behind. 

Madam Bai turned around in disbelief. 

Qiao Anxin’s back was facing her. She hadn’t changed out of her dress. 

Madam Bai immediately saw the red mark on her hip. 

She widened her eyes in shock as she stared at the red mark. 

Shen Rou saw Madam Bai’s reaction and pretended not to know anything. “Aunt Bai, what’s wrong?” 

Madam Bai didn’t say anything. She stared at the red mark on Qiao Anxin’s hip for a while before 

looking up at Qiao Anxin with a complicated expression. 

This mark and what she said... 

All signs pointed to the possibility that Qiao Anxin was her daughter. 

Madam Bai knew very well where the mark was. 



Hence, when she saw the mark on Qiao Anxin, she almost confirmed her identity. 

But Madam Bai wasn’t too happy. 

This was completely different from when she thought that Qiao Mianmian was her daughter. 

At that time, she was full of joy and anticipation. She couldn’t wait to acknowledge her daughter. 

But now... 

She didn’t think so. 

She didn’t want to admit that this girl was her precious Little Seven. 

But that mark and what she said... 

She told her son about the red mark on Little Seven. 

No one else would know. 

“Aunt Bai, why are you staring at Anxin? Is there something wrong with her?” Shen Rou gave Qiao Anxin 

a look as she spoke. 

“Yes, Madam Bai. Is there something wrong with me?” Qiao Anxin touched her face uneasily. 

“No.” 

Madam Bai kept quiet for a while before turning to Shen Rou. “Rourou, can you go out for a while? I 

want to speak to Anxin alone.” 

“Ah? Of course. Anxin, I’ll go out first. I’ll wait for you downstairs.” 

Shen Rou left the room and closed the door. 

... 

Qiao Anxin was alone in the room with Madam Bai. 

She met Madam Bai’s inquiring and scrutinizing gaze. After all, she felt guilty and instantly tensed up. 

“Madam Bai, w-what do you have to say to me?” Qiao Anxin was afraid that Madam Bai would expose 

her when Shen Rou wasn’t around. 

Madam Bai stared at her for a while and asked calmly, “You said your parents are your adoptive parents 

just now?” 

“Yes.” Qiao Anxin clenched her fists. 

Madam Bai narrowed her eyes. “But from what I know, you’re a year younger than your sister, Qiao 

Mianmian. You’re only 18 this year, right?” 

Chapter 1226: Different From Imagination 

 



“But you said that Lin Huizhen isn’t your biological mother?” 

Qiao Anxin was stunned. She looked up and saw Madam Bai’s sharp gaze. A cold sweat broke out on her 

back. 

She stammered, “I-It’s true that she’s not my biological mother. I heard from my adoptive father that he 

was afraid that his boss’s enemies would find me, so he sent me out to raise me. 

“I’m actually a year older than I am now. I was a year younger back then because I was worried that my 

enemies would come looking for me.” 

Qiao Anxin heaved a sigh of relief. 

She felt like she’d just escaped death. 

Thankfully, she and Shen Rou had already guessed what Madam Bai would ask, so they had already 

thought of a response. 

But even so, she was still nervous. 

Initially, Qiao Anxin thought that Madam Bai might be a fool from a rich family. 

But now, she had completely changed her mind. 

She was too careless. 

How could a woman who could safely escape the disaster and still be the glorious Madam Bai be simple? 

But Shen Rou had said that as long as she cooperated, this matter would be foolproof. 

Even if Madam Bai still suspected her. 

As long as the paternity test was out, all her doubts would be dispelled. 

Qiao Anxin felt more at ease. 

When she looked at Madam Bai again, she wasn’t as nervous as before. She pursed her lips and 

pretended to be sad as she continued, “My adoptive father told me that my biological parents were in 

huge trouble back then, so they couldn’t bring me along. Since they trusted him so much and entrusted 

their daughter to him, he would definitely protect me and let me grow up safely.” 

Madam Bai pursed her lips and kept quiet. 

This way, the girl in front of her seemed to be fine in every aspect. 

Everything proved that she was her daughter. 

But Madam Bai still didn’t believe it. 

She despised accepting Qiao Anxin as her daughter. 

Her Little Seven must be a very cute and kind girl. 

How could Qiao Anxin be such a vicious person who would steal her sister’s fiancé and bully her in 

secret? 



Even though so many facts were in front of her, Madam Bai still felt that her daughter couldn’t be Qiao 

Anxin. 

If she was her biological daughter, why would she feel so disgusted? 

She felt like a mother and daughter to a girl who wasn’t her biological daughter. 

Back then, when she’d only seen Qiao Mianmian’s photo, she had a strange feeling that it was definitely 

her daughter. 

After that, she liked her even more. 

She’d already decided that Qiao Mianmian was her daughter even before the paternity test. 

But she wasn’t happy at all. 

She even thought that if this was her biological daughter, she would be a little disappointed... 

She knew that she was wrong. 

But she really couldn’t like Qiao Anxin. 

Madam Bai kept quiet for a long time. This silence made Qiao Anxin, who was sure that she would soon 

become the daughter of the Bai family, panic. 

Why was this development different from what she imagined? 

Chapter 1227: She Doesn’t Seem to Believe Me 

Now, she had already revealed so much information and her red mark... 

Had Madam Bai not thought about it? 

But if she had thought about it, why would she have such a reaction? 

Madam Bai finally spoke after a moment of silence. 

She said calmly, “Mm, change your clothes. There’s something downstairs, I’ll go down first.” 

With that, Madam Bai turned and walked out of the bedroom. 

Qiao Anxin widened her eyes in disbelief. 

... 

Madam Bai went downstairs with a heavy heart. 

Her friends came over to talk to her, but she looked distracted. 

The banquet had already begun. 

Such a banquet was basically a high-end social gathering. A lot of people wanted to get to know them, 

and the banquet hall was filled with laughter. 

Madam Bai searched the hall and saw Qiao Mianmian standing in a corner. 



She was with Mo Yesi, and they were talking about something. 

The thought of her daughter not being Qiao Mianmian but Qiao Anxin made Madam Bai feel terrible. 

She had been looking for her daughter for over a decade. 

She seemed to have finally found it. 

But she wasn’t happy at all. 

Shen Rou saw that Madam Bai came down alone and couldn’t help but frown. She hesitated for a few 

seconds before turning and walking upstairs. 

... 

Upstairs, Shen Rou opened the door and saw that Qiao Anxin had already changed and was walking out. 

She closed the door. 

“How is it? Does she believe that you’re her daughter now?” Shen Rou had just seen Madam Bai come 

downstairs alone and felt that this might not go as smoothly as she’d expected. She was still worried and 

came up. 

Her guess was confirmed when she saw Qiao Anxin’s darkened expression. 

She frowned and said unhappily, “What’s wrong? Did it not go well?” 

“I don’t know.” Qiao Anxin thought of Madam Bai’s reaction and said, “She doesn’t seem to believe me. 

Miss Shen, didn’t you say that as long as I do this, she’ll definitely believe that I’m her daughter? 

“But I didn’t see any joy on her face. Do you know that she has been doubting me from the start? Miss 

Shen, are you sure our plan will succeed?” Qiao Anxin’s confidence and smugness turned uneasy. 

She realized that Madam Bai wasn’t as easy to fool as she thought. Instead, she was a very smart 

woman. 

She couldn’t imagine the consequences if she was found out. 

By then, Shen Rou would still be Young Lady Shen. 

The Bai family wouldn’t do anything to her. 

But her. 

Qiao Anxin’s face went pale. “I think Madam Bai is suspecting me. Do you think she’ll investigate me? If 

she finds out...” 

“It’s just a small matter, why are you so scared?” 

Shen Rou looked at her in disdain and said coldly, “It’s normal for her to suspect you. You’re not her 

daughter, and you don’t look like her. But no matter how she doubts you now, as long as the paternity 

test results are out, she won’t doubt your identity anymore.” 

“But she didn’t say anything about the paternity test.” 



Chapter 1228: When Are You Planning to Have a Child? 

Qiao Anxin’s eyes were filled with uneasiness. “She’s still so cold to me. Miss Shen, I really think she’s 

suspecting me. She doesn’t believe what I said.” 

“Then, let her believe it!” 

Shen Rou’s eyes were filled with impatience and frustration. She felt that she was looking for trouble by 

working with Qiao Anxin. 

But she had no choice. 

Qiao Anxin was the best candidate. 

Hence, she had no choice but to tolerate it. 

She took a deep breath and looked at Qiao Anxin’s uneasy expression. Suppressing her anger, she 

gritted her teeth and whispered, “On the other hand, this is actually a good thing. While suspecting you, 

she must be doubtful of your words. If she wants to confirm your identity, she’ll definitely get you to do 

a paternity test. 

“Just go back and wait. As long as the paternity test results are out, she won’t suspect you anymore. 

“I’ve already informed the hospital. Nothing will go wrong. Don’t act like you’re guilty. You’ll arouse her 

suspicion.” 

“Miss Shen, I’m just afraid.” With Shen Rou’s words, Qiao Anxin finally felt more at ease. 

She could tell that Shen Rou was unhappy and immediately smiled. “But now that Miss Shen has said 

this, I’m at ease. I’ll listen to Miss Shen and wait for your notice.” 

Shen Rou pursed her lips and said coldly, “I won’t allow anything to go wrong. There’s no point in you 

staying here anymore. Leave when you’re downstairs. I’ll go and ask Aunt Bai.” 

... 

“Second Bro, Sis-in-law, when are you planning to have a child?” 

In a corner of the hall. 

Yan Shaoqing and Lu Rao sat opposite Qiao Mianmian and Mo Yesi. 

Yan Shaoqing looked at Mo Yesi, who was holding Qiao Mianmian in his arms. 

He recalled how Mo Yesi used to be. 

Back then, he would always avoid women. 

If a woman got too close to him, he would despise her smell and ask her to leave. 

But now... 

Yan Shaoqing was still in disbelief when he saw how much he loved Qiao Mianmian. 

The man they thought would be a bachelor for the rest of their lives became the first one to get married. 



And it was love, marriage, and everything. 

His first love and marriage were his wife. 

To be honest, although Yan Shaoqing was used to being frivolous, he still wanted a stable and sweet 

relationship. 

He never lacked women around him. 

It seemed like he wasn’t lacking in feelings. 

But he knew very well what the women around him were like. 

If he didn’t have the status of the Young Master of the Yan family and didn’t spend a lot of money on 

them, how many women would be willing to follow him? 

It wasn’t that he didn’t want to find someone who could make him feel better. 

But he hadn’t met a single one in so many years. 

Since he couldn’t be sincere, he might as well keep going. 

Yan Shaoqing felt that Qiao Mianmian and Mo Yesi’s relationship was stable now. They were married, 

and Mo Yesi wasn’t young anymore. It was time to consider having a child. 

The earlier it was born, the better. 

Anyway, it didn’t matter when they gave birth. 

With a child, their relationship would become more stable. 

Chapter 1229: Images Not Suitable for You 

 

Qiao Mianmian suddenly looked up. She saw that Yan Shaoqing wasn’t joking and frowned. Just as she 

was about to speak, she heard the man beside her reply faster than her. “What child? Your sister-in-law 

is still young, we won’t consider having a child for now.” 

Yan Shaoqing was stunned. “But you’re not young anymore. Didn’t Aunt Mo rush you?” 

They usually urged their children to get married before they got old... 

Yan Shaoqing was getting annoyed by his family. 

He felt that he was still young and could spend a few more years alone. 

But Mother Yan and Old Master Yan had already arranged a blind date for him and wanted him to get 

married early. 

He wasn’t interested in marriage at all. 

If he could meet a woman like his sis-in-law, even if his marriage was a grave, he was willing to lie down. 

But he couldn’t! 



He didn’t want to marry a woman he didn’t like at all. 

“Men must have children before their 30s. Ah Si is still a few years away from this age, there’s no rush. 

Moreover, I think Ah Si definitely wants to enjoy a few more years with Sister-in-law. What’s the point of 

having a troublemaker so early? Isn’t that stealing Ah Si’s wife? I guess Ah Si won’t be happy about it.” 

Lu Rao smiled and teased. 

“Oh right, Ah Si, I think you’ve almost recovered.” Lu Rao swirled the wine glass in his hand and looked 

at him for a while. He smiled and said, “Do you want me to test you now and see if you’ve recovered?” 

“Test? How?” 

Qiao Mianmian knew what Lu Rao was talking about. Before Mo Yesi could say anything, she asked with 

interest. 

“Sister-in-law, I think it’s better if you don’t know. Mm... it’s some photos that aren’t suitable for you to 

see.” Lu Rao pretended to be deep in thought. 

Qiao Mianmian blinked. “A picture that doesn’t suit me? What picture?” 

Lu Rao asked, “Sister-in-law, do you want to see the nude picture?” 

Qiao Mianmian was speechless. 

Seeing that he wasn’t joking, she got even more curious. She pursed her lips and asked with a blush, “It’s 

really... a nude picture?” 

“Mm.” 

Lu Rao said as he took out his cell phone, “This is the simplest and most effective test.” 

Lu Rao opened his cell phone and found Mo Yesi’s WeChat. He looked at Qiao Mianmian and said, 

“Sister-in-law, do you mind if I send another woman’s nude photo to Ah Si? It’s purely medical 

treatment. Sister-in-law, don’t be jealous.” 

Qiao Mianmian was speechless. 

Of course, she didn’t mind. 

She even wanted to see it. 

But she was too embarrassed to say it. 

Mo Yesi frowned and kept quiet. 

Yan Shaoqing was already rubbing his hands and waiting excitedly. “What nude photos? Is the figure 

good? You can’t have the good stuff alone. Lu Rao, quickly send it to me on WeChat. I’ll help to appraise 

it.” 

Lu Rao glared at him. “Young Master Yan has misogyny too. Do you need identification?” 

Yan Shaoqing met his disdainful gaze and nodded shamelessly. “Mm, I suspect I’ve been suffering from 

misogyny recently. Since you’re here, help me appraise it too.” 



Recently, he had a headache whenever he talked about women. 

Lu Rao was speechless. 

He ignored Yan Shaoqing and sent a few photos to Mo Yesi on WeChat. “Ah Si, I’m serious. I’ve sent you 

the photos. Take a look.” 

Chapter 1230: There’s No Need to Think About Curing This Illness Anymore 

Mo Yesi knew that he wasn’t joking. 

Lu Rao had always been the one treating him. 

Besides himself, Lu Rao knew his illness best. 

This wasn’t the first time Lu Rao had done this for him. 

“It’s just a treatment. I’ll delete it later. If you don’t want me to see it, I won’t.” Mo Yesi used to think 

that it didn’t matter if he saw it alone. Now that he had Qiao Mianmian, he was afraid that she would 

mind. 

Yan Shaoqing immediately touched his arm and said, “Gosh, I’m getting goosebumps. Second Bro, can 

you consider the feelings of us single people? Please control yourself.” 

Lu Rao wasn’t exaggerating, but he felt like Mo Yesi was a completely different person now. “Ah Si, 

Sister-in-law isn’t an unreasonable person. It’s just treatment, right?” 

Qiao Mianmian said, “... Mm, I don’t mind.” 

She was just curious about the nude photos Lu Rao sent him... 

Mo Yesi turned to look at her. Seeing that she really didn’t mind, he slowly took out his cell phone. 

He opened WeChat. 

A minute later, Mo Yesi turned it off. 

Seeing his reaction, Lu Rao sighed and said helplessly, “You still feel disgusted. Do you feel like 

vomiting?” 

Mo Yesi recalled the photos and felt disgusted. “Mm.” 

“... I thought you’d already recovered.” Lu Rao kept his cell phone and looked at him deeply. Then, he 

turned to look at Qiao Mianmian and finally suggested sincerely, “I think you don’t have to think about 

curing this illness anymore. Anyway, you already have Sister-in-law, so it doesn’t matter if you treat it or 

not. I guess your illness is the same as Young Master Gong’s. If you insist on treating it, it’ll be the same, 

and you won’t be able to recover for the rest of your life. Perhaps you’ll have to meet the person you’re 

destined to meet. In front of that person, your illness will naturally be cured. 

“Oh right, speaking of Young Master Gong, why didn’t I see him tonight? Bai Yusheng couldn’t have left 

him out, right?” Lu Rao looked around and couldn’t help but feel puzzled when he didn’t see Gong Zeli. 



“Who knows? He’s been so secretive recently, I don’t know what he’s up to. I asked him out a few times, 

but he didn’t come out.” Yan Shaoqing was a little unhappy. 

He really didn’t know what Fourth Gong was doing. 

They used to play together. He could call him anytime. 

But now... 

That guy seemed to have lost all interest. 

Yan Shaoqing felt that Gong Zeli was abnormal. Something must have happened. 

He had to find out more about Fourth Gong someday! 

Yan Shaoqing was about to look away when he saw a familiar figure. 

Shen Rou. 

He was stunned and thought about what happened recently. He frowned and looked at Mo Yesi. 

He wanted to ask him if he was going to ignore Shen Rou in the future. 

But seeing that Qiao Mianmian was around, he felt that it wasn’t a good time to ask. 

Yan Shaoqing didn’t have a deep relationship with Shen Rou, but after knowing her for so many years, 

he was still very touched that his old friends were in such a state. 

But who could she blame? 

He’d warned Shen Rou many times, but she’d ignored it. 

It was all her fault. 

 


