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“How could you say it gave you trouble?!” Ning Shuang started to get angry over He Jichen’s heavy 

words. The tone of her voice was no longer as soft as before. “I was clearly trying to help you! The first 

time I met you at the bar, you were calling her name. When I got off work and came out of the bar, I saw 

you crouched by the side of the road in a complete daze. I walked up to you and talked to you, but you 

didn’t reply. 

“We saw each other again two months later, yet you were the same drunken mess, collapsed by a 

garbage can. Someone stole your wallet and you didn’t even realize it. Those thugs were drunk too, so 

when they got annoyed after stealing your money, they kicked you! I was the one who ran up to you and 

took you back home again. Did you know that while I was bandaging you up, you cried her name all 

night?!” 

“From that moment on, I knew she was extremely important to you! I saw you only a few times, but 

every time I did, you always had a phone in hand, staring at her number. You looked like you wanted to 

make the call but didn’t dare go through with it.” 

“I don’t get it! Why did you leave her if you liked her so much? All I know is that since you love her so 

much, you should have the courage to love her fully! I admit that I really did come back to China this 

time to see my dad, but I also lied about having a lot of things I didn’t handle right and hoped you would 

come back to help me. I did that just to get you and her to see each other! However, it was all for your 

own good! I don’t want to see you up alone every night while everyone’s sleeping. I also don’t want to 

see you pacing up and down the street and daydreaming whenever you see someone who looks like 

her!” 

Maybe He Jichen was too harsh on Ning Shuang or maybe it was because she mentioned how He Jichen 

had lived for the past year or so, but Ning Shuang’s heart started to ache a little. As she went on, a hint 

of red surfaced in her eyes. “I didn’t mean anything by it. At first, maybe it was because I wanted to help 

you and I thought I could use the money, so I started to care about you with a motive in mind. But later 

on, my dad got sick and I begged for an advance with my boss at the bar, yet he wouldn’t give it to me 

no matter what. He even wanted to fire me, but you stepped in and gave me the money!” 

“At the time, I thought you were my savior and we became close friends, so I figured I should do 

something for you. I sincerely hoped you could be happy, so I put all my effort into setting tonight up! I 

don’t understand what happened between the two of you, but I didn’t blindly mess things up. I’m sure 

that if she and you are together, you’d be at your happiest. My objective was simple – I just wanted you 

to be happy and wanted you to live well!” 

Ning Shuang had always been talkative, but now that she was angry, she sounded even more agitated. 

She said her long speech practically without taking any deep breaths. 

After she finally stopped talking, the hallway instantly slipped into a strange wall of silence. 



The anger between He Jichen’s handsome brows was still there, but his tone of voice didn’t sound as 

harsh as before. Instead, there was a faint hint of heartache as he spoke. “But did you know that I’ve 

never thought about my well-being? I’ve always cared about hers!” 
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“Aren’t you worried about how much she could be suffering or how unhappy she is without you by her 

side? She’s the person you like so much. If she was being bullied by a man or cried over another man, 

wouldn’t you worry about her? Don’t tell me there’s someone better than you who makes her feel at 

ease? You like her so much, yet you’re just going to give up on her? Are you really alright with that?” 

“Yeah, I do worry about her, I do feel uneasy, and I’m really not alright with that, but...” 

He Jichen’s eyes drooped. His face didn’t show any emotions, but Ning Shuang could sense the intense 

heartache emitting from his body and coming right at her. He was silent for a long time before he 

continued to say, “...It’s better than her taking on the label of a murderer’s wife...” 

As those two words “murderer’s wife” slipped between his teeth, it seemed like He Jichen had broached 

a touchy topic. His hands suddenly clenched into fists. 

“This is the best that can be done. I suffer a little, but she can live an envious lifestyle. Everything was 

worth it, right?” 

As he said this, He Jichen didn’t bother waiting for Ning Shuang to speak. He turned around and took big 

strides over to the elevator. 

“He Jichen, where are you going?!” asked Ning Shuang as she instinctively walked out of the room and 

cried at the silhouette of He Jichen’s back. 

He Jichen completely ignored her and pressed the button for the elevator. After waiting for the doors to 

open, he stepped in. 

Ning Shuang had known He Jichen for over a year now. Though she didn’t know him inside and out, she 

knew him well enough to know that after seeing Ji Yi tonight, he must be feeling even worse inside. 

Leaving like this, he was probably going to find somewhere to drown his sorrows with alcohol. 

There was one time last winter when he drank until his stomach bled. The doctor warned him seriously 

to quit drinking. If he continues to drink, then I’m afraid he really doesn’t want to live anymore! 

With that thought, Ning Shuang went back into the room, grabbed her room key and jacket, then chased 

after He Jichen. 

When Ning Shuang reached the first floor and stepped out of the elevator, He Jichen happened to have 

walked to the hotel entrance. 

She apologetically said “Sorry, excuse me” to the people in front of her. Then, she reached out and 

shoved people out of the way while running over to the entrance. 



Ning Shuang ran really quickly, but when she leaped out of the hotel doors, He Jichen was already down 

the stairs and about to hail a cab from the sidewalk. 

Ning Shuang instinctively wanted to call He Jichen’s name, but someone beat her to it. “Jichen?!” 

Ning Shuang suddenly stopped running, and at the same, she and He Jichen turned their heads toward 

the source of the sound. 

It was a young woman dressed in a mink fur coat with a shiny handbag in her hands and bright red 

lipstick. She was staring at He Jichen with a look of disbelief and pleasant surprise. 

Who’s she? 

Ning Shuang instinctively wanted to ask He Jichen, but he had already made his way over to the woman. 

Because they were quite some distance away, Ning Shuang couldn’t catch what she was saying. He 

Jichen nodded and got into a car with the woman. 

Without thinking twice, Ning Shuang hailed a cab and got in. 

As she watched the car drive into a luxurious residential area, Ning Shuang’s eyes suddenly widened. 

Why would He Jichen go home with another woman? 

She instinctively reached for the phone in her pocket with the intention of calling He Jichen when she 

realized she missed several calls from an unknown number while her phone was on silent during her 

nap. In the midst of her curiosity about who called her, the same unknown number called again... 
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Ning Shuang hesitated for a few seconds before sliding her finger across the screen and taking the call. 

– 

Tang Huahua quickly sent Ning Shuang’s number to Ji Yi’s phone. With no hesitation at all, Ji Yi called 

Ning Shuang. 

The call went through, but nobody picked up. 

To Ji Yi, this number was the only clue she had of finding He Jichen and it was her one last hope. Even 

though nobody picked up, Ji Yi didn’t give up at all. Every so often, she called Ning Shuang’s number 

again. 

With He Jichen gone, the dinner date with her fan was ruined. 

Ji Yi ordered a table full of dishes, but she had no appetite after suddenly reuniting with He Jichen. Even 

though Tang Huahua tried her best since she did have an appetite, there was still a lot of food wasted. 

When it was time to pay the bill, Ji Yi called Ning Shuang’s number again. 



As Tang Huahua entered the passcode, she glanced over at Ji Yi, who had her phone in hand. She 

couldn’t help but ask, “Xiao Yi, maybe the phone isn’t by the owner’s side. Just wait a little while longer 

before calling again.” 

Despite replying with an “Mhm,” Ji Yi called the number countless times again during the time it took 

her to take the elevator down to the underground parking lot and get in the minivan. 

Just like her previous calls, the phone rang for a long time but nobody answered it. 

The second after Ji Yi hung up the call in disappointment, Tang Huahua got a call from Zhuang Yi. 

Tang Huahua was driving, so she put her phone on speaker. As she spoke with Zhuang Yi, she paid 

attention to the road ahead of her. 

The first thing Zhuang Yi called to ask about was how the dinner date with the fan went tonight. 

Tang Huahua explained every detail of how Ji Yi bumped into He Jichen, to which Zhuang Yi was both 

shocked and pleasantly surprised for a while. Then she dived into real business. “My flight’s for midday 

tomorrow, so I’ll land in Beijing at three in the afternoon.” 

Because Tang Huahua mentioned He Jichen, Ji Yi unlocked her phone screen again and checked her call 

logs. She found Ning Shuang’s number and made another call. 

“Do you need me to pick you up?” As Tang Huahua talked with Zhuang Yi, she steered the wheel into a 

corner up ahead. 

Before Tang Huahua could finish speaking, someone actually picked up Ji Yi’s call. 

Ji Yi was so nervous that her heart felt like it was going to leap into her throat. 

“That’s okay. I booked a ride. I’ll have to head back home to unpack, so I’ll see you girls the following 

day.” Zhuang Yi paused for a second on the phone like she just thought of something then continued to 

say, “Oh yeah! A friend just sent me a screenshot of Qian Ge cussing at someone on her WeChat 

Moments. Without a question, I bet she was cussing at Xiao Yi. Was Xiao Yi in a bad mood and decided 

to take her anger out on her again?” 

As Zhuang Yi said a series of things, Ji Yi heard a voice through the phone, “Hey! Hello, may I ask, who is 

this?” 

It’s a woman’s voice... Ji Yi instinctively clutched her phone more tightly. 

“This time, Ji Yi really didn’t go looking for trouble – Qian Ge was looking to get picked on!” At the 

mention of what happened in the afternoon, Tang Huahua became more excited and was incredibly 

enthusiastic to tell Zhuang Yi what transpired. 

As Tang Huahua talked, the woman on Ji Yi’s call had waited for a long time for someone to say 

something. Then she repeated, “Hello? Is anyone there?” 
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Ji Yi snapped back to her senses and hurriedly replied, “Hello, I’m Ji Yi. May I ask if you’re Ning Shuang?” 

Over the phone, Ning Shuang remained quiet for over ten seconds as though she was shocked by what Ji 

Yi said. “Ji Yi?” she asked in surprise. 

Ning Shuang didn’t wait for Ji Yi to confirm as she added, “The same Ji Yi who played the leading actress 

in ‘Jiuchong Palace’?” 

“...Yes.” After Ji Yi replied, she was silent for a moment before asking the main question, “It’s like this... 

I’m calling to ask you about someone...” 

“You want to ask about He Jichen, right?” said Ning Shuang before Ji Yi could even finish. 

“Yeah...” Moreover, Ji Yi wanted to ask what the woman’s relationship was with He Jichen. However, the 

words lingered in her mouth as she didn’t dare ask. 

They had parted for over a year now, which wasn’t a long time but it wasn’t short either, and many 

changes could’ve happened in that time. 

Ji Yi knew full well what she was afraid of. She was silent again for while. Perhaps she wasn’t very 

confident because when she spoke again, she quietly asked, “...do you have He Jichen’s number?” 

JI Yi was afraid Ning Shuang and He Jichen’s relationship was no ordinary relationship. After she asked, Ji 

Yi was afraid Ning Shuang wouldn’t give her He Jichen’s number, so she added, “I was looking for him to 

talk about...” 

“He has a number, but before I give it to you, there’s something important I want to tell you.” In 

comparison to how uneasy Ji Yi sounded, Ning Shuang spoke directly and went straight to the point. 

“Honestly speaking, I was the one who set you and He Jichen up for dinner tonight. I’m not sure what 

happened, but not long after He Jichen left, he came back. He was a little mad at me, and after he blew 

up in my face, he turned around and left. I’m afraid he’s gone to drink again, so I quickly went after 

him...” 

From what Ning Shuang said, Ji Yi could sense that she had a pretty good relationship with He Jichen. 

She even cares about He Jichen’s drinking... 

Ji Yi would be lying if she said she wasn’t jealous, but she assumed that their relationship was as she 

thought it was, so she didn’t say anything. All she could do was quietly listen to what Ning Shuang had to 

say. 

“...up to the hotel entrance. I finally caught up with him and was about to stop him when a particularly 

well-dressed pretty young woman beat me in calling out his name!” 

A particularly well-dressed pretty young woman... Ji Yi furrowed her brows as alarm bells rang in her 

heart. 

“...then I’m not sure what He Jichen and the woman said, but he ended up getting into the woman’s 

car!” 

Ji Yi creased her brows like crazy. 



“I thought they were going to find a cafe or a bar to discuss, but who knew... after I sneakily followed 

them, they actually went into a residential area!” As Ning Shuang said this, something inside her clicked. 

“But your call came just in time – I was just worrying about what to do. How about...” she continued. 

“...you come and take a look?” Ning Shuang was about to say. However, she never managed to get the 

words out before she heard Ji Yi say, “What residential area?” 

“Wait a min! I didn’t pay attention to that, so I had to check the gates...” As Ning Shuang’s voice fell, Ji Yi 

heard the hurried footsteps through the phone. 

At the front of the car, Tang Huahua, who was talking to Zhuang Yi over the phone, reached the peak of 

the story between what happened between Ji Yi and Qian Ge. Her voice sounded increasingly ecstatic as 

she said, “You don’t even know! Xiao Yi was so cool at the time. She was like a queen!” 
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“At the time, Qian Ge pissed me off with her b*tchy looks. I really wanted to rush over to her and tear 

off her b*tchy face, but Ji Yi stopped me!” 

“I thought Ji Yi was afraid to start something, but I never thought she’d actually smash a bunch of 

ceramics when Qian Ge was acting all pleased with herself!” 

“Let me tell you, Zhuang Yi Jie... At that moment, the only thought I had in my mind was to go crazy, 

cheering for Queen Xiao Yi!” 

Tang Huahua was getting too excited. The only thing missing was her shrieking. Ji Yi couldn’t help but lift 

her head and shoot Tang Huahua a glance, subtly complaining about how noisy she was being. Before 

she could look away, Ji Yi heard Ning Shuang say over the phone, “Jiayuan Gardens.” 

Jiayuan Gardens? Isn’t that the name of He Jichen’s neighborhood? Don’t tell me He Jichen went back to 

his own apartment? 

As that thought flashed across Ji Yi’s mind, she said, “Did He Jichen go into unit 3 of building no.12?” 

Just as Ning Shuang was about to tell her the building He Jichen entered, Ning Shuang was stunned for a 

few seconds when she heard what Ji Yi said. That’s when she said, “How did you know?” 

Ji Yi didn’t answer Ning Shuang but excitedly shouted at Tang Huahua in front of her. “Go to Jiayuan 

Gardens!” 

Tang Huahua was shocked by what Ji Yi suddenly said for a few seconds. She turned her head towards Ji 

Yi and said, “Huh?” 

“Go to Jiayuan Gardens!” repeated Ji Yi. 

That’s when Tang Huahua came to her senses. “Why Jiayuan Gardens?” 

Just as she said that Tang Huahua realized that was where He Jichen’s apartment was. 



For over a year now, every time Xiao Yi missed He Jichen or was in a bad mood, she would always run off 

to Jiayuan Gardens. She would lock herself in He Jichen’s apartment and stay there for a long time 

before coming out... She can’t be wanting to lock herself in there again, right? 

With that thought, Tang Huahua instinctively wanted to stop Ji Yi. “Xiao Yi...” 

Just as Tang Huahua cried out Ji Yi’s name, Ji Yi replied to her earlier question. “I’m going to take back 

my favored consort!” 

Huh?! Favored consort?! 

Tang Huahua was stunned once again by Ji Yi’s words. She wanted to say something, but the words 

instantly disappeared from her lips. 

Ji Yi saw that Tang Huahua wasn’t changing her route and hurriedly spoke again, “Stop the car!” 

Tang Huahua instinctively stepped on the emergency brakes. 

Just as the car stopped, Ji Yi pulled the car door open and got out. 

“Xiao Yi!” Tang Huahua instinctively cried Ji Yi’s name then reached out to unfasten her seatbelt. 

Before she could push the car door open, get out of the car and chase after Ji Yi, the driver’s door was 

opened from the outside. Ji Yi reached her hand out and dragged Tang Huahua out of the car. “Get in 

the car!” 

After her voice dropped, Ji Yi released her grip on Tang Huahua’s arm then jumped into the driver’s seat 

and fastened her seatbelt. 

Tang Huahua was afraid Ji Yi would leave her on the main road, so she hurriedly opened the back door 

and got in. 

Before she could settle into her seat, Ji Yi stepped on the gas and sent the car flying. 

Tang Huahua’s body abruptly lunged forward, almost resulting in her hitting her head on the driver’s 

seat. Luckily, she had quick reflexes as she reached her hand out to steady herself. 

Tang Huahua hadn’t snapped back to her senses when she heard Ji Yi’s voice from the front saying, “I’m 

heading there right now. Thank you!” 

Tang Huahua lifted her head in confusion and looked over at Ji Yi, who had lowered the phone from her 

ear and tossed it on the front passenger seat. 
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“Xiao Yi, who were you on the phone with?” Tang Huahua couldn’t help but ask as she was so focused 

on her conversation with Zhuang Yi that she hadn’t even noticed Ji Yi taking a call. 

Ji Yi didn’t reply to Tang Huahua and abruptly stepped on the gas with both hands on the steering 

wheel. 



The car suddenly sped up, causing Tang Huahua to lunge forward again. Thankfully, she kept her hand 

on the handle, so she only swayed fiercely for a moment there. However, before she could sit properly, 

Ji Yi took another sharp turn, almost tossing Tang Huahua aside and causing her to fall, sprawled out on 

her seat. 

“Xiao Yi, slow down!” 

“Xiao Yi, it’s a red light up ahead!” 

“Xiao Yi, you’re tailgating!” 

“Ah–” 

Just as Tang Huahua continuously shrieked, the car entered “Jianyuan Gardens.” 

When they were almost at building no.12, Ji Yi suddenly stepped on the brakes. As the awful sound of 

the screeching tires was heard, the car suddenly came to a stop. 

Tang Huahua hadn’t recovered from the shock of their chaotic journey when Ji Yi leaped out of the car 

and charged right over to building no.12. 

Tang Huahua had no time to recover from her nausea as she fumbled to push the door open. She 

climbed out of the car and hurriedly chased after Ji Yi. 

After entering the building, a young woman in a black down jacket, who was leaning against the wall, 

straightened herself up. Then she immediately walked over to Ji Yi the very second she saw her. “Ji Yi?” 

Ji Yi nodded as she replied to Ning Shuang before rushing over to the elevator and pressing the button. 

So this is Ning Shuang... Tang Huahua shot a polite smile at Ning Shuang and wanted to greet her, but as 

soon as she opened her mouth, out came the sound of gagging. 

“Ding dong...” rang the elevator. The second the doors opened, Ji Yi stepped in and reached out to press 

the button to select a floor. 

Tang Huahua and Ning Shuang were afraid Ji Yi would leave them behind, so they hurriedly squeezed 

into the elevator. 

When the elevator doors opened on the floor of He Jichen’s apartment, a calmer and less impulsive Ji Yi 

stared outside for a couple of seconds. Then she walked out of the elevator. 

It was so quiet in the hallway that Ji Yi could hear the sound of her heart pounding. 

She stopped in front of He Jichen’s door, stared at the tightly shut door for a moment, but didn’t press 

the doorbell. Instead, she raised her hand and entered the passcode. 

*Click!* 

As the door unlocked, Ji Yi instinctively held her breath. She slowly reached her fingers out to the handle 

and pulled the door open. 

The light in the living room shone brightly. 



Across the tall windows, the words “A Billion Stars Can’t Amount to You” from the advert outside were 

bright and clear. 

Out of nowhere, Ji Yi’s heart started to race. 

Without removing her shoes, she walked right past the entrance and into the apartment. 

She looked all around her to see that there wasn’t a single person in the living room and the door to the 

gym was open. It was completely empty in there too. 

Don’t tell me that the woman Ning Shuang mentioned was with He Jichen is upstairs? 

Ji Yi instinctively lifted her head and looked up at the second floor. 

The people upstairs must’ve heard the door open as Ji Yi happened to catch the door to the study being 

opened and He Jichen stepping out from inside. 

He was wearing the same clothes he was wearing when she saw him that evening. There was a file in his 

hands. 

Before their eyes could even meet, another person stepped out of the study. 

It was just as Ning Shuang described – the woman really was young and pretty. 
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Ji Yi knew that woman. It was Xia Yuan. 

She was He Jichen’s professor’s daughter. From the first time they met, Ji Yi knew Xia Yuan liked He 

Jichen. Later, she even deliberately kissed He Jichen in annoyance when she saw Xia Yuan wearing a low-

cut top while in a video call with him. In the end, Xiao Yuan was so mad that she hung up on their call... 

“Jichen...” cried Xia Yuan in confusion when she saw He Jichen had peeked outside. Xia Yuan hadn’t 

noticed Ji Yi. 

Her words brought both Ji Yi and He Jichen back to their senses. 

Ji Yi clearly saw He Jichen furrowing his brows for a moment then turning his gaze towards Tang Huahua 

and Ning Shuang, who came in with Ji Yi and stood behind her. 

Just as He Jichen’s gaze fell on Ning Shuang, he immediately realized she must’ve been the reason why Ji 

Yi showed up there. “Who let you call her?!” he abruptly exclaimed at Ning Shuang with intense 

frustration. 

“I was the one who called her,” Ji Yi blurted out before Ning Shuang could speak. 

He Jichen averted his gaze back to Ji Yi. His lips quivered but he didn’t make a sound. 

Ji Yi’s eyes met his and they stared at each other for a couple of seconds before her gaze fell on Xia 

Yuan. 



She stared at Xia Yuan for just a second before she strode over to the stairs and climbed one step at a 

time to the top. 

Nobody uttered a word in the big, spacious apartment. Besides the sound of Ji Yi’s footsteps, nothing 

else was heard. 

Ji Yi only stopped walking when she stood in front of Xia Yuan. She quietly stared at Xia Yuan for a 

moment then said, “Hello Miss Xia. Long time no see. I’m He Jichen’s wife, Ji Yi...” 

Didn’t Xia Yuan like He Jichen all these years without backing down? 

Good. Today, I’ll let her know that it’s impossible for her and He Jichen to ever be together! 

With that thought, Ji Yi felt like what she just said wasn’t tough enough, so she added, “...you can call 

me Mrs. He.” 

He Jichen’s wife? Mrs. He? 

Xia Yuan’s eyes widened in disbelief as she looked over at He Jichen. “Jichen...” 

Jichen? Till now, she’s still called He Jichen in such an affectionate way? 

Most importantly, let’s forget how she ignored her when she was talking to her. Her first reaction was to 

go and call for He Jichen?! 

A chill surfaced in Ji Yi’s eyes as she didn’t even wait for He Jichen to speak before adding, “Excuse me, 

Miss Xia. I don’t think you and He Jichen are even close enough for you to be calling him ‘Jichen.’ I hope 

that you know your place and call He Jichen ‘Mr. He’ from now on.” 

When Ji Yi said the words “I’m He Jichen’s wife,” He Jichen was left stunned. It was only when Ji Yi said it 

a second time that he snapped out of it and said, “Ji Yi...” 

Instead of replying to He Jichen, Ji Yi had more important matters to deal with. Having looked at both 

Xia Yuan and He Jichen, Ji Yi then immediately ignored He Jichen. She glared at Xia Yuan and inserted her 

dominance by saying, “No matter how long you’ve known He Jichen, or how strongly you feel for him, 

from now on, I hope that you and He Jichen can keep a certain distance...” 

When He Jichen heard that, he knew Ji Yi had misunderstood. 

The professor called him a while back for a template of a contract. Today, he happened to bump into Xia 

Yuan, and since Xia Yuan brought it up, he figured that he might as well give it directly to Xia Yuan to 

take back to Sucheng... 

“Ji Yi...” repeated He Jichen. 
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Ji Yi continued to turn a deaf ear to what He Jichen said and stared unwaveringly at Xia Yuan. “...He 

Jichen is my husband. I won’t allow for any woman to have indecent thoughts about him. Today, I’m just 



giving you a reminder. If you ever do something like coming to see him alone as you did tonight, I 

absolutely won’t take it lying down!” continued Ji Yi. 

This was a picture He Jichen had never dared to dream of. However, he had no time to cherish this 

moment because Xia Yuan got married over a year ago and just had a baby earlier in the year... 

“Xiao Yi, listen to me...” said He Jichen for the third time. 

Why’s he stopping me? Shouldn’t he be helping me kick Xia Yuan out? 

Having been interrupted by He Jichen, Ji Yi didn’t wait for him to finish speaking before abruptly turning 

her head and glaring at He Jichen. “Shut up! If there’s anything you want to say, it can wait until after 

I’ve dealt with her!” 

“Xiao...” 

“He Jichen, don’t assume I have no idea the marriage certificate you kept is ours! I suggest that you 

behave and not say a word...” This time, He Jichen barely managed to make out one word when Ji Yi saw 

He Jichen’s lips moving again and aggressively cut him off by adding, “If you say another word, you best 

believe I’ll sue you for having an affair!” 

Don’t assume I have no idea the marriage certificate you kept is ours... 

Every word of Ji Yi’s was like a landmine, exploding in He Jichen’s ears and causing his mind to go 

completely blank. After a whole minute passed, his train of thought started to gradually turn again. 

So she was actually serious about what she just said to Xia Yuan. She wasn’t just going after Xia Yuan and 

blurting out random nonsense. But... how did she know that the marriage certificate in my possession 

was ours? If she knows that, she must know He Yuguang died and that I was pretending to be He 

Yuguang all that time... 

Ji Yi didn’t know that her words caused He Jichen’s mind to wander. Seeing as he wasn’t saying anything 

else, she assumed she must’ve shocked him. That was when her sharp gaze shot back to Xia Yuan’s face. 

Xia Yuan didn’t know anyone else in the apartment aside from He Jichen, who she was familiar with. 

Now that she was indiscriminately being yelled at by Ji Yi, she was at a complete loss, so her natural 

reaction was to turn to He Jichen. Like before, her eyes continued to stare at He Jichen. 

The expression on Xia Yuan’s face fell into Ji Yi’s line of sight and aggravated her broiling jealousy even 

more intensely. 

I’m He Jichen’s lawfully protected wife. Only I’m qualified to stare so transfixed at He Jichen like Xia 

Yuan is doing now. What right does Xia Yuan have to look at He Jichen? 

Ji Yi truly felt it was an eyesore. With that thought, she took one step forward and blocked Xia Yuan’s 

gaze at He Jichen. 

Ji Yi’s face suddenly came into Xia Yuan’s sight, causing her whole body to shiver from shock. She hadn’t 

completely stabilized when Ji Yi’s gaze was glued to her face. “You don’t need to stare at him so much. 

There’s no use looking at him. If he says one word to protect you today, then I’ll beat both of you up!” 



“Don’t go thinking I’m just scaring you! I keep my word! While you’re now young and pretty, I suggest 

you hurry up and find someone suitable to get married to. Don’t go lusting over another woman’s man, 

or you’ll get your name dragged through the dirt and you’ll end up being the one embarrassed!” 

“Of course, maybe you still want to get close to He Jichen as his mistress, but I advise you to drop that 

idea! I’ll never divorce He Jichen. If he dares to take you home in the middle of the night, I’ll break his 

legs. At the very worst, I’ll just take care of him for the rest of my life!” 

After Ji Yi finished saying what she wanted to say, she didn’t even want to look at Xia Yuan’s reaction. 

“Miss Xia, I’ve clearly said everything I wanted to say. May I ask if you can now leave?” said Ji Yi directly 

to send her off. 

As she said this, Ji Yi stepped aside from standing in front of He Jichen just to make way for Xia Yuan to 

head downstairs. 

As Ji Yi drew closer, the sweet scent of her body bore into He Jichen’s nose, abruptly waking He Jichen 

from his daze. 

Though he didn’t hear everything she said to Xia Yuan in much detail, he could tell by the expression on 

Xia Yuan’s face that Ji Yi definitely said something unpleasant. 

If Xia Yuan really liked him and deliberately wanted to get closer to him, then what Ji Yi did would be 

appropriate. However, it seemed like Ji Yi got it all wrong... Without even thinking twice about it, He 

Jichen said, “Xia Yuan, I’m terribly sorry for putting you through this. I’ll see you out downstairs.” 

He Jichen actually wants to see Xia Yuan out? 

Ji Yi’s eyes suddenly widened as she glared at He Jichen. 

He Jichen ignored Ji Yi’s unsatisfied glares; he walked around her and headed down the stairs. 

Without a moment’s hesitation, Ji Yi reached out and grabbed He Jichen’s sleeve. “He Jichen!” 

“I’m seeing her out. I’ll explain things to you when I get back.” Seeing as Ji Yi wasn’t willing to loosen her 

clutch, He Jichen pried her fingers off him. 

Ji Yi tightened her grip on his sleeve. She didn’t say anything but looked at He Jichen’s eyes as a hint of 

red slowly and clearly crept into her eyes. 

He Jichen’s heart shuddered as the force he used to pry Ji Yi’s fingers away instantly disappeared to 

nothing. 

He knew full well that they would never have a future together and he shouldn’t indulge her as he did 

before. However, even if he wanted to draw a line between them and never see her ever again, now 

that he saw the rims of her eyes turning red, he didn’t hesitate to give in as though it was his natural 

instinct... 

Deep down, He Jichen softly sighed in relief. A few seconds later, he turned his head and looked over at 

Xia Yuan. 

He wanted to hand her the document in his hands and to truly apologize for today. 



Unaware of his thoughts, Ji Yi gritted her teeth in anger as she watched He Jichen looking at Xia Yuan, 

thinking that he was still going to see Xia Yuan off. Her mind wandered back to the night she saw Xia 

Yuan calling He Jichen. She remembered what she did at the time. Then she reached out, forcefully 

pushing He Jichen’s face away from Xia Yuan and towards herself. 

Without a care for Xia Yuan beside them nor Tang Huahua and Ning Shuang downstairs, Ji Yi tip-toed 

and kissed He Jichen’s lips. This made He Jichen swallow back the words he was going to say to Xia Yuan. 

He Jichen’s body froze as he instinctively wanted to pull Ji Yi into his embrace. 

Before he could move, knowing that He Jichen was going to react that way, Ji Yi wrapped her arms 

tightly around his neck. 
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Knowing that he was going to react that way, before he could move, Ji Yi wrapped her arms tightly 

around his neck. Then she kissed his lips even harder. 

He Jichen’s body tensed up as his hands, about to pry Ji Yi’s fingers away, froze a little. 

The room slipped into a momentary silence. 

Even though Ji Yi simply wanted to stop He Jichen from seeing Xia Yuan off, she now fell into a complete 

daze from the familiar softness and warmth of his lips and the familiar and cool scent of his body. Her 

lips never left his, yet she managed to gently whisper, “He Jichen, you’re really back...” 

As the sound of her voice settled, a single tear fell from the corner of her eye. She looked at his face in 

front of her for a while then she slowly shut her eyes. As the tear flowed down her face, she softly 

started to kiss the corners of his lips. 

The anger and hurt in her voice made He Jichen into a deflated rubber balloon. At that instant, his mind 

was completely blank and it seemed like his pressure points had been pressed. He stood motionlessly on 

the spot and let her kiss him in front of so many people. 

The room was increasingly quiet. When the tip of Ji Yi’s tongue pried open He Jichen’s mouth, Xia Yuan 

snapped out of her astonishment to see Ji Yi kissing He Jichen for the second time as she stood beside 

her. She didn’t say anything but pursed the corners of her lips and coughed heavily. 

He Jichen abruptly returned to his senses and with practically any hesitation at all, he moved his head to 

avoid Ji Yi’s lips. He reached out and extracted Ji Yi’s hands from around his neck then took a step back 

and looked at Xia Yuan apologetically. 

Xia Yuan didn’t wait for Ji Yi to react, nor did she wait for He Jichen to speak before saying, “It’s getting 

late. The baby probably wants milk by now. If the baby doesn’t see me later, the baby will definitely be 

crying like crazy, so I have to head back now.” 

The second He Jichen opened his eyes, the very first thought Ji Yi had was to rush over to He Jichen 

again. However, before she could take any action, Xia Yuan’s words rang in her ears. 



The baby probably wants milk by now... what does that mean? 

Ji Yi furrowed her brows, turned her head in confusion and looked over at Xia Yuan. 

“Give me the contract. My husband and I will come back tomorrow then I’ll give it to my dad.” 

My husband and I? 

Ji Yi’s eyes couldn’t help but widen. 

“You don’t have to see me out...” said Xia Yuan “...I think you won’t be able to get out of this for a 

while.” 

When Ji Yi caught Xia Yuan’s glance, her face instantly flushed. 

After all that, I got things all wrong? 

The situation wasn’t as I thought? Xia Yuan is just here to pick up a file? She got married and even had a 

baby? 

And yet, I just asserted my dominance to Xia Yuan... 

With that thought, Ji Yi secretly clenched her teeth, lowered her head, and avoided Xia Yuan’s gaze. 

“Take care.” He Jichen handed Xia Yuan the file in his hands. 

After taking the file, Xia Yuan said “Goodbye” and raised her feet. When she passed Ji Yi, she looked as 

though a sudden thought came to her and she added, “Goodbye, Mrs. He.” 
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Ji Yi’s body shuddered. Her head dipped lower and she gritted her teeth even harder. 

As He Jichen said “Goodbye” again, Ji Yi heard the pitter patter of Xia Yuan’s high heels walking further 

and further away. The sound lasted until she reached the entrance, then there was the sound of the 

door opening and slamming shut. Silence returned to the room. 

It felt like the air had frozen over. The atmosphere in the room was stagnant for a long time before Ning 

Shuang came to her senses and cried, “Errrr... I haven’t had dinner yet. I’m a little hungry, so I’m gonna 

get something to eat.” 

As she said this, she took two steps towards the entrance and noticed Tang Huahua was still standing 

motionlessly on the spot. She stepped back, reached out and gently tugged on Tang Huahua’s arm. 

Tang Huahua hadn’t quite come to her senses but she turned towards Ning Shuang and let out a 

confused “huh?” 

Ning Shuang didn’t say anything but pointed upstairs and made pointed eye contact at Tang Huahua for 

a moment. 

Tang Huahua followed Ning Shuang’s pointed finger and glanced up at He Jichen and Ji Yi, who was 

standing in front of a column. Then she instantly came to a realization. 



“Oh...” she cried as she hurriedly told Ning Shuang, “I haven’t had dinner yet either. Let’s eat together.” 

“Yeah yeah...” As Ning Shuang replied, the two women quickly slipped away, pulled the door open, and 

left He Jichen’s apartment. 

When she heard the door closing for the second time, Ji Yi raised her head and looked over at He Jichen. 

He was leaning against the column with a blank expression on his face with his head turned. He was 

staring at the night sky outside the window, thinking about something. 

The apartment seemed even more empty and silent with just the two of them left. 

Ji Yi stared at He Jichen for a short while then slightly moved her lips: “I was hot-headed just now and 

said all those things when I didn’t understand the situation.” 

Ji Yi wasn’t sure whether He Jichen heard what she said. Having waited a long time after saying that, He 

Jichen still remained in his place, staring out the window without the slightest hint of wanting to reply. 

“After leaving Lilac, you must not have eaten anything, right? Are you hungry? Should we find a place to 

eat?” said Ji Yi again. 

He Jichen didn’t react at all. 

An indescribable sense of nervousness surfaced in Ji Yi’s heart. “It’s okay if you don’t want to go out. I 

can order take out. What would you like to eat?” 

As Ji Yi said this, she fished her phone out from her bag. 

He Jichen wasn’t looking at Ji Yi, but he must’ve guessed what she was doing. The moment she unlocked 

the screen and clicked a takeout app, he finally spoke after a long period of silence. “No thanks.” 

Ji Yi’s finger hovering over the screen suddenly quivered. 

She stared at the phone screen for a while, looked up and glanced at He Jichen. “If you don’t eat, 

then...” 

Ji Yi didn’t manage to finish what she was saying when He Jichen said, “I have some business to do, so I’ll 

be leaving first.” 

With that, He Jichen straightened up and prepared to leave. 

Ji Yi hurriedly reached out and tugged on He Jichen’s sleeve. 

He was afraid that the second he escaped her grip, she would walk in front of him and block his way. 

He Jichen furrowed his brows. 

Ji Yi caught his reaction and instinctively clutched onto his sleeve more tightly then quietly said, “He 

Jichen, could you please not leave just yet?” 

 


