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That was the third day that Nan Chen and the others had been trapped in the forest.

Only a little food was left so no one else was eating because it had to be saved for the
kids.

Despite that, the kids still had to ration their meals because they were running out of
food.

For the first time in her life, Ning Ran felt hopeless.

She thought that she had it rough when she had to take care of the kids all on her own,
but the true hardship had just begun.

Nothing else mattered when they were struggling to survive.

Dabao could tell that his mommy was worried so he held her hand and said, “Don’t
worry, mommy. Even if we run out of food, we can still eat the fruits in the forest.”

Ning Ran forced a grin and said, “Okay, mommy won’t worry.”
“We won’t die, mommy,” said Erbao who was also trying to comfort her mommy.

Ning Ran was terrified of hearing the word ‘die’ so she picked up some bitter fruits and
took a couple of bites to distract herself.

“We’ll be okay,” Ning Ran encouraged the kids, “We’ll get out of here soon.”
It didn’t matter how scared she was, Ning Ran needed to give the kids hope.
“Mr. Nan Chen is back!” someone called out.

“Dabao! Dabao!” shouted Nan Chen.

“Third uncle!” replied Dabao loudly.

“| found it! | found the river!” exclaimed Nan Chen even though he was naturally calm,
“And there’s food there!”

“‘Really? That’s amazing!” said Dabao as he jumped up, “Yay!”
“Get ready, we’re leaving now,” ordered Nan Chen, “We’ll move over before nightfall.”

One hour later, everyone took off.




Even though the correct path was marked, they still got lost twice.
That forest had too many trees and the leaves had blocked out every bit of sunlight.

Not long after they had departed, Ning Ran realized that there were a couple of leeches
on her feet.

The humidity and darkness of this forest made it feel like hell on Earth.
Walking in this forest would make any human feel like they would not live another day.
Tired, famished, and having no actual path to walk on, everyone was moving slowly.

“‘Don’t give up,” said Nan Chen whose voice was masculine and deep, “It’s just a little
further.”

Ning Ran suddenly realized that Nan Chen had been struggling with the same
environment previously and was still the first one to forge ahead on their journey. How
physically and mentally strong did he have to be to be able to do that?

With Nan Chen’s help, the leeches were taken care of soon enough, and Ning Ran sat
on the floor.

She was simply too exhausted to move forward, and her feet feel as heavy as lead.
“Get up,” ordered Nan Chen coldly, “We don’t have time to rest.”

‘I need a minute,” panted Ning Ran, “Just one minute.”

‘Mommy, you can't sit on the floor,” said Dabao who was on Nan Chen’s back.

‘I am too tired,” explained Ning Ran.

Nan Chen held out a hand and pulled Ning Ran up, “You can rest standing up, but you
are not allowed to sit.”

“Why not?” asked Ning Ran.
“ItIl make you fatigue and cause your muscles to cramp,” explained Dabao.

Ning Ran didn’t really believe that. She wanted to sit down because she was too tired.

“Come on,” said Nan Chen, “You can lean on me as you walk.”

Dabao. | can handle it.”




“Let’s go,” said Nan Chen who didn’t give anyone a chance to argue and made Ning
Ran held on to him as they walked.

With Nan Chen’s help, it was slightly easier for Ning Ran to move forward.

Ning Ran was also someone with a strong will, but her body couldn’t handle it anymore
because she had not eaten in two days. Still, she persisted.

No one knew how far or how long they walked, but they reached their destination just
before the sun went down.

Compared to the forest they were previously trapped in; their destination was heaven.

A river was flowing beside a large, open field where one could see the sky if they looked
up.

There was even a wooden cabin built by the river.
Qiao Zhan set Erbao down and started to pant on the ground.

“l can’t believe someone actually lived here,” said Ning Ran who couldn’t believe her
eyes.

“No one lives here,” explained Qiao Zhan, “This is a temporary base for drug dealers
who had it prepared in case they were ever chased into the forest.”

“Will they suddenly show up and realize that we had taken over their spot?” asked Ning
Ran, “That would cause some trouble, wouldn’t it?”

“The possibility is very low,” said Qiao Zhan, “But don’t worry, Young Mistress. Even if
someone were to show up, we will be able to protect you and the kids.”

After entering the cabin, they realized that there was, indeed, simple cutleries and pots
for cooking.

A few of the plastic bags were filled with rice, but the weather had been too humid so
those on the surface had already had mold growing on them. Despite that, it didn’t feel
right to throw them away so Qiao Zhan had someone washed the rice with the mold
growing on them then use them to cook some porridge.

The rice that was not affected by the mold had been given to Ning Ran and the kids.

After resting for a bit, Qiao Zhan and the others grabbed some of the tools laying in the
cabin and went fishing.

They did a pretty good job and caught about 7 relatively big fishes along with one eel.




Ning Ran woke up to the smell of cooked food, and her stomach growled immediately.
The pot was cooking fish and some vegetables, and it smelled great.

However, that was for the security guards because Ning Ran and the two kids were
having an even better meal — porridge with fish.

Ning Ran felt bad about that and tried to join the security team, but she was rejected.
After dinner, Nan Chen and Dabao sat by the campfire and started chatting.

They had found food and water so their survival issue had been solved for the time
being, and everyone was in a good mood because of it.

Ning Ran inched closer because she was curious and wanted to hear what the Poker
Face and Dabao were talking about.

The Poker Face rarely talked. In fact, he would only chat with the two kids, and Ning
Ran realized that he was actually quite interesting despite his usual dull character.

However, Ning Ran soon realized that she could not understand a word they were
talking about because Dabao and Nan Chen were discussing astronomy while looking
at the sky.

Ning Ran’s pride was a little hurt as she realized that she was so far behind.

Geez, can’t they just gossip? Why do they have to talk about astronomy?

Sitting beside them, Erbao was also annoyed so she voiced up, “Third Uncle, what are
you two talking about? | don’t understand!”

Ning Ran agreed in her mind and thought Yeah! Besides, isn’t it more inclusive and
warmer if we talk about something everyone could understand?

“Why is it that your brother understands but you don’t?” asked Nan Chen sweetly.

For some reason, Ning Ran felt uncomfortable when that Poker Face talked sweetly
because it didn’t feel real.

“‘Because | am a girl,” answered Erbao in her baby voice.
‘Hmm?” said Nan Chen who was waiting for Erbao to explain.

“Girls only need a pretty face,” said Erbao with a straight face, “We don’t need to
understand those complicated things.”




That is absolutely right! Ning Ran wanted to give her daughter a big thumbs up.

That is why it is not at all embarrassing for me to not know a thing about complicated
topics!

Nan Chen’s lips curved upwards. With the campfire illuminating his face, it was obvious
that he was smiling.
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At night, the rain suddenly started to pour down.

That was how the weather was like over there. The rain poured down without a warning
even though it was bright and sunny in the afternoon.

Although they were shielded by the wooden cabin, they were not protected from the
mosquitos so Ning Ran set up a mosquito net around the bed so that her precious kids
could sleep well inside it.

The mosquitos there were extraordinarily big and had weird marks grown on their
wings. A person could be stung even if he/she had a jacket on, and the boils caused by
those mosquitoes” bites were huge.

The next morning, quite a few of them were swollen all over their body and face and
was itching and hurting at the same time.

Nan Chen and Dabao got together again to have a discussion.

Ning Ran was curious about what could the two ‘ice blocks’ be talking about so she
tiptoed over again to eavesdrop on them.

“That plant can only treat snake poisons. Mosquito bites and snake poisons are
different, and different remedies are used to treat different snakes’ poisons,” explained
Nan Chen.

“‘But we can give it a try,” said Dabao.

“‘No, we can’t do that,” argued Nan Chen, “what if there are side effects?”

‘I don’t think there’ll be any side effects. Those mosquitos may be carriers of diseases
because the boils they cause were extraordinarily big. It may be dangerous if we don’t

treat it quickly,” said Dabao as he frowned.

Nan Chen was also frowning.




The same expression, the same frown, the same amount of stubbornness lit up on both
the kid’s and the adult’s face.

“It's dangerous to use it too because the side effects may be fatal,” said Nan Chen.
“l don’t think so,” insisted Dabao.

“Any basis for that statement?” asked Nan Chen.

“I think | remember that it can cure contagious diseases, but I’'m not certain.”

“If you're not certain, then it's best not to try.”

‘Mommy?” Dabao realized that Ning Ran was eavesdropping on them.

Ning Ran cleared her throat awkwardly and asked, “What are you two talking about?”
“The Hedy Otis diffusa,” replied Dabao.

“Oh, the plant that could cure diseases?” said Ning Ran who was pretending to be
knowledgeable.

“Mommy knows about it too?” said Dabao who was pleasantly surprised.
“Uhh,” said Ning Ran nervously, “A little.”

‘Mommy, do you remember if this plant can cure contagious diseases as well as
snake’s poison?” asked Dabao whose face was filled with anticipation.

“Uh.... I think so?” said Ning Ran who was even more nervous.
Nan Chen’s sharp eyes scanned Ning Ran’s face to figure her out.

Ning Ran pretended to be calm as she thought | shouldn’t have chimed in. Darn it, why
did | act like a knowledgeable woman when I'm just in fact a no brainer?

“So you agree that we should use it to cure the mosquito bites?” asked Nan Chen.

“‘Uh... About that... I'm not really sure. | think the two of you should decide that,” said
Ning Ran who then turned to flee.

Nan Chen was confused about why Ning Ran ran away.

‘“Mommy is shy around you, Third Uncle,” Dabao explained in his mommy’s place.




Nan Chen got even more confused. That woman is even more shameless than a tree
that steals all the nutrients from the soil and leaves nothing for its brethren.

“Third Uncle, that’s two votes from mommy and me, and one vote from you so we won,”
declared Dabao.

“Is it? But she never explicitly said anything,” said Nan Chen, “I think she was lying
about knowing anything.”

Dabao thought | also think that she was lying.

At that moment, Qiao Zhan approached them and said, “Mr. Nan Chen, some of the
guys are feeling unwell. It looks like they have contracted a tropical disease but we don’t
have any medicine. What do we do?”

Nan Chen and Dabao turned to one another.

It was obvious that Dabao was right when he said that the mosquitos were the carriers
of disease because the symptoms had started to show.

“Let’s go pick up some herbs,” said Nan Chen.
“Okay,” replied Dabao.

In the afternoon, they brewed the plant they collected and made soup for everyone to
drink.

There were no negative side effects and those who were infected by the disease started
to feel better.

After lunch, Ning Ran and Dabao rested inside the mosquito net.

“‘Dabao, why does it seem like you know everything?” asked Ning Ran in a soft voice,
“Where did you learn all that from?”

“| learned it from books and the internet.”

“But you're just a kid,” said the confused Ning Ran, “Why were you looking up on
medicine?”

“When we were living abroad, | heard that Eastern medicine was special, but | never got
the chance to see it for myself so | read some books about it and learned a little about
herbal medicine.”

‘I never realized that you read books about Eastern medicine.”




‘Mommy was too busy. You had to earn money to raise us so you didn’t have time to
notice what | was reading.”

Ning Ran felt a little bad as she realized that she knew very little about her own son.

At the border of the D. Nation

Looking at the endless prehistoric forest underneath, Zheng Lunlun couldn’t help but be
terrified.

That was a natural death trap that was almost impossible to escape if a person fell into
it.

Luo Fei was also scared so she kept her eyes closed and was shivering because before
they even got on the plane, the rescue team had already informed them of how
dangerous that place was.

“Are you nervous?” asked Zheng Lunlun all of a sudden.

“No, | am just excited because | am about to see Nan Chen,” lied Luo Fei.

“Is that so?” said Zheng Lunlun, “But there are acres of forests blocking our view, and
we have no idea where they are so it’s difficult to find and rescue them.”

“I believe in you, and | believe that Mr. Nan Chen is a good person who will be protected
by the gods.”

“Okay, come on, stop pretending. Tell me, Luo Fei, why do you want to hurt Ding Mi and
the kids? And who are those people who are after the kids?” asked Zheng Lunlun.

‘I don’t know what you’re talking about. | never wanted to hurt Ding Mi, and the

disappearance of the kids has nothing to do with me.” “| may have troubles with Ding Mi
in the production set, but those were just work-banter. It's not personal,” said Luo Fei
who was pretending to be calm.

“Oh, really?” asked Zheng Lunlun in a cruel and cold voice, “Then why did you place
poisonous needles on Ding Mi’s costume?”

“No, | didn’t,” shouted Luo Fei, “I didn’t do it! It had nothing to do with me. Quit accusing
me!”

‘I won’t talk about your past sin for the time being. Just tell me, who kidnapped the
kids?”




“‘How would | know? As | said, it had nothing to do with me!”

“Luo Fei,” growled Zheng Lunlun, “you’re really going to act dumb until the last moment,
aren’t you?”

“You’re accusing me! I’'m going to tell Nan Chen! | had nothing to do with any of those
incidents!”

“You’re such a despicable woman. How could you still pretend to be innocent at a time
like this? Quan, open the door and throw this woman out,” ordered Zheng Lunlun.

“Yes, sirl”

Luo Fei was terrified upon hearing that because there was no chance of survival after
being thrown off the plane.

“Zheng Lunlun, you can’t do that to me. | am Nan Chen’s girlfriend!”

“I'll give you one last chance. If you refuse to be honest, | will throw you out of this
plane. This forest is filled with wild animals and poisonous snakes. You won’t even last
a day!”

Luo Fei could tell that Zheng Lunlun wasn’t kidding so she became even more scared.
“Zheng Lunlun, don’t do that to me. We'll go rescue Nan Chen together and as his
girlfriend, 1 could ask him to give you the role of the male lead for every movie and show

he invests in.”

“Like I'd need your help to play a role in a movie invested by Nan Chen?” Zheng Lunlun
sneered, “Quit bullshitting and tell me the truth!”

“How could I tell you something | don’t know?”

“Throw her overboard!” said Zheng Lunlun angrily.
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“No, no!” screamed Luo Fei as her face paled with fear.

“You despicable woman! | may as well feed you to the wild animals since you refuse to
tell me the truth anyway.”

Luo Fei turned to Zheng Lunlun and realized that he wasn’t bluffing.

She never could’ve guessed that a man who looked like a pretty little girl would have a
heart that cold and vile.




“I'll talk, I'll talk,” said Luo Fei who finally admitted defeat, “Let me go. I'll tell you
everything.”

“Take your time and be specific. If you lie or even tell a fib, | will throw you overboard!”

“I didn’t place the needles there, it was Zhao Mingjie,” said Luo Fei who was still hiding
part of the truth, “it had nothing to do with me.”

“‘Don’t change the subject! Tell me about the kids!”
‘I don’t have that level of influence, and | didn’t kidnap the kids, but | am aware of it.”

“Go on. And let me remind you, do not lie! If | caught you lying, you will not have a
second chance and will be thrown out!”

Luo Fei’s eyes sparkled as she weighed her options and wondered what she could say
and what she must keep to herself.

“Tell me now! Or are you coming up with a story to lie to me?” growled Zheng Lunlun.
“No, no! | was just trying to figure out where to begin.”
“‘Doesn’t matter where you begin, just start talking. Who kidnapped the kids?”

“That, I truly have no idea. | only know that the criminal is a citizen of the M Nation. He

LI

is tall and has lots of subordinates who refer to him as ‘captain’.
“Captain?” asked Zheng Lunlun, “How did you meet him?”

“I've always wanted to get Ding Mi to leave because | didn’t want her to marry into the
Nan Family. Unfortunately, | kept failing. The captain contacted me and asked me to
provide him with information about the Nan Family. In exchange, he would help me get
rid of Ding Mi.”

Zheng Lunlun gestured her to continue.

Luo Fei tried to calm herself before she continued her statement.

“He wanted me to provide him with all sorts of information about the Nan Family but |
knew very little about them.” “Fortunately, Ding Mi and | work in the same production set
SO it was easy to learn everything about her. That is how | found out about the kids. |
told the captain about them because it seemed that the Nan Family are very protective
of the kids and kidnapping them would force the Nan Family to cooperate. After all, that
b**** Ding Mi was able to use the kids to get close to the Nan Family. She wouldn’t be
worthy of their attention otherwise.”




Slap!

Luo Fei was slapped by Zheng Lunlun who ordered, “Just speak your truth. Do not
insult Ding Mi!”

“After | told the captain about Ding Mi, the kids, and their connection with the Nan
Family, | helped him concoct a kidnapping plan. He was only targeting the kids, and we
never thought that Nan Chen would chase after them,” said Luo Fei.

“You truly have no idea who the captain is? Or why he is after the Nan Family? Does he
hold a grudge against the family? Or is he after the money?”

‘I honestly have no idea,” said Luo Fei as she shook her head, “| was never interested
in finding out because | only wanted him to get rid of Ding Mi and those two bas... err...
kids so that she would not be a threat. That is why | only bothered to carry out the
missions he sent me because nothing else, not his identity nor his intention, mattered to

me.
“You vile woman! How could you do that to two young children?”

“‘Because they are Ding Mi’s children!” shouted Luo Fei who was getting upset again,
“Their only fault was that they are Ding Mi’s kids!”

“The captain ever mentioned why he wanted to kidnap the kids and bring them to the M
Nation?” asked Zheng Lunlun.

“No, he only mentioned that the Nan Family is too powerful in the country so it'd be
difficult to fight them. He wanted to bring the kids and Ding Mi to a foreign country so
that the Nan Family’s influence could not reach them.”

Zheng Lunlun deliberated. He knew that Luo Fei’s words could not be fully trusted but it
shouldn’t be too far from the truth either since the situation they were in matched Luo
Fei’s description.

“‘How do you contact that captain?”

“l don’t,” said Luo Fei, “He was the one who reached out to me, and he used a different
phone number each time he did so | have no idea how to contact him.”

“Are you sure? If you're lying, | will throw you out of this plane!”

“No, I’'m not lying,” said Luo Fei, “This incident was my fault, and | will talk to Mr. Nan
Chen about it in person when we find him.”

“Young Master Lun,” said Quan all of a sudden, “An airplane is tailing us!”




“What's happening?” asked Zheng Lunlun who was also a little nervous, “Why are they
following us?”

“This country has always been at war,” explained Quan, “They probably think that we’re
their enemy.”

“Then give them a holler and explain that we’re neutral and that we’re only here as a
rescue team.”

“They didn’t respond and kept tailing us,” said Quan, “Maybe it's the language barrier?”
“Then let them tail us. We're fine as long as they don'’t fire.”

Zheng Lunlun had just finished speaking when they heard a strange noise.

“Oh shit! They’re firing at us!” shouted Quan.

“What the f*ck?” cussed Zheng Lunlun, “Isn’t it a little extreme to start firing all of a
sudden?”

“Do we retaliate?”

“‘Retaliate my ass! This is not a military helicopter, and we don’t have any bullets to fight
back! Just run!”

A few minutes later, Quan reported to Zheng Lunlun and said, “The plane was hit.
Young Master Lun, please prepare the parachutes.”

‘Huh? Why are we jumping?”

“The fuel tank had been hit,” explained Quan, “There’s a good chance the plane is
about to explode so we must jump now!”

Luo Fei was so scared that she was crying. This is it. This is how | die.

She was fine in Flower City, but that Zheng Lunlun forced her to travel to that
godforsaken jungle, and she was going to die there!

“Let’s go,” said Quan as he opened the helicopter doors, “We have less chance of
surviving if the plane explodes.”

“‘Alright then, we’ll have to jump. Get the parachutes!”

On the ground, Nan Chen and the others were staring at the sky and watching the
planes battling.




“It seemed that one of the planes is attacking the other,” said Qiao Zhan, “It doesn’t look
like the other party is retaliating.”

“Could it be that the plane that was shot down is our rescue team?” asked Nan Chen.
“It's possible,” said Qiao Zhan as he turned to Nan Chen, “What should we do?”

“The parties on the plane will likely parachute down before it catches on fire,” said Nan
Chen, “get ready to rescue them.”

“But what if the ones on the helicopter are our enemies?”

“We’d still have to rescue them before we can determine that,” said Nan Chen harshly,
“Get everyone prepared now and have the team scan the surroundings for survivors!”

“Yes, sir!” said Qiao Zhan before he left.

“If the helicopter that was shot down was our rescue plane,” muttered Ning Ran, “then
our chance of getting back would be slimmer.”

“This place isn’t so bad,” said Nan Chen who had suddenly turned to Ning Ran, “Is it?”

Ning Ran didn’t know how to reply. Is this place supposed to be good? Does he like this
place?

“Yes, the place is pretty cool,” said Ning Ran who was just being polite.

“Take care of the kids,” said Nan Chen, “I'll go help the rescue team.” “If that was our
rescue team, then they are definitely not alone. Someone else would come along and

we should be able to leave soon.”
That was rare. The Poker Face was talking to her in complete sentences!

Ning Ran was so shocked that it was like she had just witnessed the Sun rising from the
West.
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Although it was a close call, Zheng Lunlun managed to land safely without even a
scratch on him because he landed in a river.

The river wasn’t cold. In fact, it was refreshing, but Zheng Lunlun’s good fortune didn’t
last because he soon realized that a snake about 2m long was swimming beside him.

Zhen Lunlung almost shouted aloud because snakes had always been his worst fears.




Calm down, you have to calm down.

Zheng Lunlun reminded himself to calm down because, under those circumstances, it
didn’t matter how scared Zheng Lunlun was since he could only rely on himself.

After that, he mustered every bit of energy he had and swam to the shore before
struggling to get out of the river and ran forward.

“Help! Help!” Zheng Lunlun heard the call for help and looked up to see that a woman,
Luo Fei, was trapped on the tree.

“Help, please,” begged Luo Fei when she saw Zheng Lunlun, “Help me.”

That woman was so evil that Zheng Lunlun paused to think about whether he should
rescue her.

In the end, he decided that regardless of how vile she was, she was still a person.
Zheng Lunlun couldn’t do something as cruel as letting her die.

Hence, after putting in a lot of effort, Zheng Lunlun finally got Luo Fei down from the
tree.

The two of them were exhausted and were resting by the tree, panting.

“What do we do now?” cried Luo Fei as she turned to Zheng Lunlun, “I think this is an
isolated area. Are we going to die here?”

“‘Hey, don’t cry,” said Zheng Lunlun, “We’re not going to die here. | have friends in D.
Nation, and they’ll come to rescue me once they found out that my plane had been shot
down.”

“What if they couldn’t find us?”

“Then we die,” said Zheng Lunlun angrily, “Vile women like you don’t deserve to live
anyway.”

Luo Fei was insulted but she didn’t dare to refute and could only be angry on the inside.
Suddenly Zheng Lunlun stopped talking as he stared at the river.

“What are you looking at?” asked Luo Fei who traced Zheng Lunlun’s line of sight and
noticed something floating downstream.

“What is that?”




Zheng Lunlun walked to the river and picked it up. It was a tree bark with the words
‘SOS’ carved onto it.

That was the international sign for seeking help. Someone had used the tree bark to ask
for help?

“This tree bark floated down the stream so someone must be trapped upstream. It must
be Ding Mi and the others!” “They’re right upstream!” “We can’t move downstream
because that'd put distance between us so we’ll walk upstream, and we should be able
to meet them soon,” said Zheng Lunlun excitedly.

Luo Fei was a little disappointed as she thought that b**** Ding Mi is still alive?

If Nan Chen was with them then he would learn about all the things she had confessed
to Zheng Lunlun, and that would be the end of her!

What do | do?

Even though she was worried, she acted happy and said, “Really? Thank god Ding Mi
and the kids are fine. | will treat them right to atone for my past sins.”

Zheng Lunlun rolled his eyes at Luo Fei and said, “As if I'd believe you?”

“I know you don't trust me,” said Luo Fei who acted like she was heartbroken, “But | will
prove it with my actions.”

“You will confess everything you’'ve done when we meet them!” yelled Zheng Lunlun.

“Of course,” promised Luo Fei.

The two of them walked upstream with great difficulty.

There were no paths so they had to spend a lot of time to get past the thorns, and even
then, they had only managed to walk a couple of meters.

As they walked, they noticed human tracks on the ground.

“‘Look! The grass had been disturbed there. That means that we’re getting close!” said
Zheng Lunlun excitedly.

Zheng Lunlun was excited, but Luo Fei was worried.

Just then, she noticed that Zheng Lunlun, who had been forging ahead, had suddenly
stopped short and had stopped talking.




Luo Fei looked up to see that Zheng Lunlun was petrified and was staring at the branch
in front of them.

A snake with colorful and bright red spots was curling up on the branch.
Normally, the more colorful a snake was, the more poisonous its bites, and that
particular snake was long and thin with a weirdly-shaped head so it was obvious that it

was poisonous.

Ordinary snakes would crawl away when they see humans, but poisonous snakes were
aggressive so Zheng Lunlun dared not make a move.

Luo Fei felt like that was her opportunity.

Zheng Lunlun was the only one who knew all the things she had done so if he were to
die, then her secret would be safe.

The only way for two people to keep a secret is if one of them is dead!
Having thought that, Luo Fei’'s eyes shone evilly as she shouted, “go to hell!”

Then, she pushed Zheng Lunlun forward.

Zheng Lunlun wasn'’t prepared for that so he fell forward and stood right in front of the
snake.

The snake noticed Zheng Lunlun’s sudden approach and responded by biting Zheng
Lunlun’s neck.

Zheng Lunlun didn’t feel much pain. It was like he was stabbed by needles, but the spot
where he had been bitten quickly started to go numb.

With his last bit of energy, he grabbed the snake and yanked it off of his neck before
tossing it away.

“Luo Fei, you b****! You ambushed me!”

“‘Don’t hate me, Zheng Lunlun. This is all because you decided to stand by that b****

Ning Ran!” “You don’t know, do you? Ding Mi’s real name is Ning Ran, and she is my
sister, but | hate her! | hate her so much!” “Anyone who sided with her must die!” said
Luo Fei with gritted teeth, “So you can go to hell!”

Zheng Lunlun’s vision started to become blurry and his hearing was fading so he
couldn’t hear what Luo Fei had said afterward.

He could only see Luo Fei’s ferocious expression and her darkened eyes.




Then, his vision went away completely, and he was gone.
Luo Fei watched Zheng Lunlun falling downwards while white foam leaked from his lips.
‘Hahaha...”

Luo Fei laughed aloud at her good fortune. As long as he dies, no one will ever find out
what | did!

| can continue being Nan Chen’s girlfriend! He would be so touched when he finds out
that | had ventured over for him!

As for Ning Ran, I'll find another way to kill her and her two bastards!

Luo Fei walked past Zheng Lunlun, and kept moving forward as she shouted, “Help,
help!”

The first one who heard Luo Fei’s call for help was Qiao Zhan.
Zheng Lunlun and the others had landed near the place Nan Chen was staying at, but
there were too many trees so they couldn’t see. However, Luo Fei’s call for help was

carried by the wind, and her voice traveled to them.

“Mr. Nan Chen, it sounded like a call for help,” reported Qiao Zhan, “But it comes and
goes.”

“That must be from someone who had jumped from the plane,” said Nan Chen, “The
voice comes and goes because it was carried by the wind. If we move against the
direction of the wind, we will be able to find and rescue them!”

“Yes sir!”

As Nan Chen and the others walked downstream, Luo Fei’s call for help became louder.

“Mr. Nan Chen, | think there’s a woman here,” said one of the team members who was
walking ahead.

The moment Luo Fei heard Nan Chen’s name, she shouted as loud as she could for
one last time before she pretended to pass out.

Nan Chen ran over and found Luo Fei.
“What is she doing here?” said Nan Chen coldly.

“‘Isn’t that Mr. Nan Chen’s girlfriend?” said Qiao Zhan, “It's so touching that she came all




“She’s not my girlfriend,” said Nan Chen harshly.

Luo Fei, who was pretending to be unconscious, felt betrayed upon hearing Nan Chen
say, ‘she’s not my girlfriend’.

“Mr. Nan Chen, she may need mouth-to-mouth resuscitation,” said Qiao Zhan, “Should
you do it?”

“No, you can administer it,” said Nan Chen whose voice remained harsh.
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Luo Fei felt even more disappointed.

Nan Chen would actually allow someone else to exhale into his girlfriend’s mouth right
in front of him!

He was standing right there and ignoring all that?

When Luo Fei felt someone approaching, she opened her eyes and said, “Where am 1?”
“‘Ms. Luo, you're awake,” said the surprised Qiao Zhan, “That’s amazing!”

“What are you doing here?” asked Nan Chen coolly.

Luo Fei got up and ran over to hug Nan Chen. “Nan Chen, | was worried so | came to
look for you!”

That moment, Nan Chen’s heart stirred because he wasn’t completely emotionless.

Still, he was suspicious because Luo Fei was not the kind of woman who would travel
into a death trap in the name of love. Nan Chen was aware of that, at least.

“Who came with you?” asked Nan Chen.

‘I came with Zheng Lunlun. Our plane was shot down so we had to jump.”

“Where is he?” asked Nan Chen who was immediately worried.

‘I don’t know,” lied Luo Fei, “I jumped first, so | didn’t see him jumping off.”

The truth was, their location wasn’t that far from where Zheng Lunlun had passed out,
but Luo Fei didn’t want Nan Chen to find Zheng Lunlun, at least not until Zheng Lunlun

became a corpse.

She didn’t want Zheng Lunlun to have any chance of surviving.




“Get everyone here!” ordered Nan Chen, “And search within a one-mile radius, now!”

“Yes, sir!” said Qiao Zhan, “You should take Ms. Luo back to the cabin. We'll stay and
keep looking.”

Nan Chen scanned Luo Fei and said, “She seems fine. I'll look for him with the rest of

”

you.
“After | jumped, the plane flew that way so Zheng Lunlun should be somewhere there.”
Luo Fei pointed in the direction opposite to the spot where Zheng Lunlun had collapsed.
Qiao Zhan and the others started to walk in the direction that Luo Fei had pointed at, but
Nan Chen stopped them and said, “Spread out! Don’t search just that one place
together!”

Fortunately, Zheng Lunlun was found 20 minutes later.

Zheng Lunlun’s body, especially his neck, was covered in leeches, and he looked
terrible.

As they cleared off the leeches, they realized that a couple of them had already died.
Nan Chen looked terrible, and his eyes started to redden with tears. He reached out to
touch Zheng Lunlun’s face which looked horrible because he was struggling with the

pain.

Luo Fei saw that and found that to be weird. Why is Nan Chen so attached to this actor?
thought Luo Fei.

“Mr. Nan Chen, he’s still warm,” reported Qiao Zhan.

“Save him!” said Nan Chen, “Check for injuries!”

“There’s a bite mark on his neck,” said one of the workers, “| think it's from a snake.”

Nan Chen understood then. The leeches on Zheng Lunlun had died because they
sucked out the snake’s poison and died from it.

In other words, those leeches helped Zheng Lunlun by reducing the venom in his body
which ultimately saved his life.

“Bring him back to the cabin,” ordered Nan Chen, “Now!”

Everyone picked Zheng Lunlun up and sped towards the cabin.




They were walking so fast that Luo Fei couldn’t catch up and was having a hard time.
Nan Chen noticed her then ordered Qiao Zhan, “Carry her.”

Luo Fei wanted Nan Chen to be the one who carried her, but she knew that was not
possible.

The reason Nan Chen had Qiao Zhan carried Luo Fei was not because he was worried
about her, but because he didn’t want her to slow everyone down and delay Zheng
Lunlun’s treatment.

At the cabin, Ning Ran was drying her wet shoes when she saw Nan Chen returning
with someone.

She looked closer and noticed that Qiao Zhan was even carrying a woman.

When they got even closer, Ning Ran was utterly shocked to see that the woman in
guestion was Luo Fei!

What is that woman doing here? What is going on?
“Where is Dabao?” demanded Nan Chen, “Dabao!”

Dabao and Erbao were napping inside the mosquito net when Dabao heard his name
being called. With sleepy eyes, he got up and said, “Is someone looking for me?”

Luo Fei was disappointed to see Ning Ran still alive and had been spending all that time
with Nan Chen.

Since that was the case, she must keep acting. The only person who knew her secret
was Zheng Lunlun, and as long as he remained unconscious, no one would find out.

“Dabao, come take a look. How do we treat this wound?”

Despite all the adults around, Nan Chen only trusted Dabao and put all his hope on the
kid.

“Mr. Blondie?” frowned Dabao.
“You know him?” asked Nan Chen who was also surprised.
“He’s Mr. Blondie,” said Dabao, “WWe met before.”

Zheng Lunlun had dyed his hair black after he returned to the country so Nan Chen
didn’t understand how the ‘Mr. Blondie’ nickname came about.




However, none of that mattered at that moment because they needed to save a life.
“He’s poisoned,” said Dabao with a frown.

The child was not a professional, and even though he had read some books about
Eastern medicine, he was still nervous when facing a situation like that.

“‘He was bitten by a poisonous snake. Luckily, some leeches sucked out some of the
poison, but his life is still hanging on a thread.”

“The hedyotis diffusa can treat a snake wound. We can try applying some on the wound
and have him drink it,” said Dabao, “We’ll figure something else up if it doesn’t work.”

“Go find some, quickly!” ordered Nan Chen.
“But I... I'm not sure if that’ll work,” said the worried Dabao.

He was just a kid so being tasked with something like saving a life was too much for
him.

Ning Ran was worried about her child. Why are you putting this on a child when all the
adults standing around?

“No one can be sure about it,” Nan Chen hugged Dabao and comforted him, “You don’t
need to feel pressured.”

“Sis, I’'m so glad you're fine,” said Luo Fei as she approached, “| was so worried.”

“Shut up,” said Ning Ran harshly, “| am not your sister, and | do not know you well.”
Nan Chen saw that and thought that Ning Ran was cruel. Anyone would be happy to be
able to meet again after being through all that ordeal. Did she really need to be so

harsh?

“Nan Chen, are you alright?” said Luo Fei as she moved closer to Nan Chen, “| was so
worried, and | am so happy to see you. | have no regret even if | were to die now.”

Nan Chen’s face didn’t show any expression, but he did turn to her.
Luo Fei being there definitely surprised him.

Regardless of how vain Luo Fei was, her being willing to travel all the way over had
touched Nan Chen’s heart.

After all, anyone would be scared to come to a place like this so it took a lot for a
spoiled celebrity like Luo Fei to be here.




“You'll share a place with her,” said Nan Chen calmly, “Go rest.”

“No, | don’t want to sleep,” said Luo Fei in an exaggerated manner, “| am staying with
you because | am afraid that | will lose you again if | close my eyes.”

Nan Chen’s face darkened as he ordered, “Quit fooling around and go rest up.”

After seeing Nan Chen'’s dissatisfaction, Luo Fei dared not act out anymore so she
walked into the cabin.

However, she was scared out of the room soon after.
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Luo Fei was chased out by Erbao.

Erbao had annoyance written all over her face as she said, “You are not welcome here,
woman. | don’t want you here with us.”

Luo Fei wasn'’t afraid of the little girl, but the annoyed Erbao was holding a baby snake
in her hand.

It was a very young, very small snake that Dabao had caught inside the cabin after
determining that the snake was harmless.

Ning Ran was also terrified, but Erbao loved it and insisted on keeping it. Erbao even
refused to let the snake out of her hand.

Thus, the cute baby became a little witch with a snake in her arms. No one dared to get
close to her, and she had fun playing with it.

Since it was confirmed that the snake was not poisonous and had no teeth, Dabao let
his baby sister keep it as a pet and claimed that it was okay.

The only downside was that Ning Ran and the others had to deal with and stay away
from the tiny witch with a snake.

Naturally, Erbao didn’t like the idea of Luo Fei butting into her home so Erbao used the
snake to chase Luo Fei out of the cabin.

Ning Ran knew what was going on but she acted innocent and looked away because
she didn’t want that Luo Fei to live under the same roof either.

“What's wrong?” asked Nan Chen as he approached them.

“That kid is making the snake bite me!” said Luo Fei while she pointed at Erbao.




“That is a toothless, harmless snake,” explained Nan Chen with a frown, “it can’t hurt

you.
“But I'm scared,” said Luo Fei who acted helpless, “I've always been terrified of snakes.”
“Then go stay in that house with Qiao Zhan.”

Luo Fei was troubled because she wanted to stay with Nan Chen.

Since there were only three cabins, the one in the middle had been assigned to Ning
Ran and the kids while Nan Chen and Qiao Zhan shared one. The remaining cabin was
occupied by the other workers and the two criminals.

Since Luo Fei made her appearance, the best arrangement was to have her, Ning Ran
and the kids share the same cabin, but Erbao refused to do so, and Luo Fei had no
choice but to switch with Nan Chen.

Even though she wasn’t happy about it, Luo Fei had to agree to that arrangement.

After entering the cabin and seeing the bed made from leaves, the celebrity Luo Fei
couldn’t get herself to lie down so she got out again.

“What now?” asked Nan Chen while frowning.
‘Do we have any bedsheets?” asked Luo Fei.

Everyone was surprised to hear that. Bedsheets? What? You think you’re living in a
five-star hotel?

Even Nan Chen was speechless about it so he just ignored her.
One hour later, Zheng Lunlun’s breathing became normal, but he was still unconscious.

Nan Chen was relieved to see that.

Although Zheng Lunlun and Nan Chen weren'’t related by blood, Nan Chen had watched
Zheng Lunlun grow up.

Zheng Lunlun’s beauty and his talent in acting had always been extraordinary so Nan
Chen had been training and supporting Zheng Lunlun all this time.

Nan Chen had always viewed Zheng Lunlun as his own kid, and when he saw Zheng
Lunlun lying there like he had died, Nan Chen felt like his world was crumbling.

Nan Chen was sitting beside Zheng Lunlun and watching Dabao instructing the others
to apply a plant-based oil onto Zheng Lunlun’s body.




The oil stunk extremely badly.
“That oil can cure poison?” asked Nan Chen.

Dabao nodded with confidence. “This herb can cure poison. I'm not sure if it can cure
the poison of that particular snake, but | think it works well with the hedyotis diffusa.”

Nan Chen nodded.

“‘However, this herb is also poisonous so we can’t use too much of it. We can only apply
the oil twice a day or it'll worsen the patient’s condition,” added Dabao, “For now at
least, this method seems to be working.”

“Young Master, you are so knowledgeable!” exclaimed Qiao Zhan, “that’'s amazing.”

Nan Chen looked at Dabao sweetly with love oozing out of his eyes.

“‘Don’t worry, just do your best,” said Nan Chen, “I'll take responsibility if anything were
to happen.”

“No, | am the one treating him,” said Dabao as he shook his head, “So if anything were
to happen, I'll take full responsibility.”

How brave and honorable that little kid was!

“Then | will bear that responsibility with you,” said Nan Chen, “As adults, it is our
responsibility to save his life, so you’re basically doing our job for us.”

Dabao looked at Nan Chen and nodded.
Nan Chen also nodded in response.

Standing beside them, Qiao Zhan felt a little dizzy again. The same gesture made him
feel like he’s seeing doubles.

“His breathing has obviously stabilized,” said Qiao Zhan, “Looks like Young Master Lun
is about to wake up.”

That moment, Luo Fei, who was eavesdropping outside the cabin, was frightened to
hear that Zheng Lunlun was about to wake up.

She was responsible for Zheng Lunlun being hurt so if he were to wake up, all her sins
would be exposed!

She could not let Zheng Lunlun wake up. He must die! He cannot be allowed to wake
up!




Inside the cabin, Erbao shook his head and said, “No, he won’t. That medicine had
already been used twice so we can’t use it again. Let’s apply it tomorrow and see if he
can wake up then.” “If we’re lucky, he may wake up tonight though.”

Qiao Zhan loved that Dabao was talking like he’s an adult and thought If only | have a
son like that too!

“‘Don’t feel pressured,” said Nan Chen, “Lunlun will make it.”
That moment, Erbao barged in and said, “Mommy is sick!”
“‘What’s wrong?” asked Nan Chen.

‘I don’t know,” replied Erbao, “Just sick.”

Nan Chen got out of the cabin and sat beside Ning Ran before asking, “What’s wrong
with you?”

Ning Ran sat there like she was fine, but her face was a little red.

“What's wrong?” asked Nan Chen.

“Nothing,” replied Ning Ran quietly.

“Then why did Erbao say that you are sick?” asked Nan Chen with a frown.

“I guess Erbao was lying,” said Ning Ran as she shrugged, “| am fine.”

“Be honest, what’s wrong?” asked Nan Chen who could tell that Ning Ran was hiding
something.

“I'm fine!” said Ning Ran, “Don’t worry about me, go work or something.”
“You, come over here now,” said Nan Chen to Erbao.

Erbao was afraid of Nan Chen so she didn’t dare to disobey and walked over
obediently.

“What’s up with your mommy?” asked Nan Chen as he stared at Erbao.
Erbao scratched her head and said, “Uhm... I'm not sure.”
“Then why did you say your mommy is sick? Were you lying?”

“Of course not!” said Erbao, “I saw mommy scratching herself.”




“Scratch herself?”
“Yeah, like this.” Erbao started to mimic Ning Ran, but she did a terrible job.

Nan Chen frowned. It took him some time to understand what she was trying to say,
“Oh, you mean your mommy was itching?”

“I think so,” said Erbao, “In any case, mommy looked like she wasn’t feeling well.”

Nan Chen understood then. Ning Ran had been wearing her costume since they got
lost in the woods a couple of days ago and had not been able to change her clothes or
take a shower. It'd be weird if she wasn't feeling unwell.

“Go get your mommy over,” Nan Chen told Erbao.

Erbao ran over and said, “Mommy, Third Uncle is asking for you.”

“Why?” asked Ning Ran who was confused and frowning.

“l don’'t know.”
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Ning Ran walked over and asked, “You were looking for me?”
“Yes,” said Nan Chen who was sighing a little.

“What’s up?”

“Follow me.” Nan Chen stood up and walked ahead.

Ning Ran didn’t follow him. She thought, | am not your servant. Why should | listen to
you?

Nan Chen had only taken a few steps when he realized that Ning Ran hadn’t budged so
he turned around.

“Where are we going?” Ning Ran wasn’t moving.
Nan Chen walked over and dragged Ning Ran, “Come.”

Luo Fei was observing Nan Chen’s interaction with Ning Ran and was secretly
delighted.

You b****_ Nan Chen will make you suffer!




“‘Let me go!” Ning Ran wanted to break free, but her efforts were futile.

Nan Chen’s grip was strong that it hurt Ning Ran a little.

After failing a couple of times, Ning Ran gave up and had no choice but to follow Nan
Chen.

Dabao and Erbao saw them and were both confused.
“‘Are mommy and Third Uncle fighting?” asked Erbao to Dabao.

“l don’t think so,” said Dabao as he frowned, “Third Uncle doesn’t look like the kind of
man who would lay a hand on women.”

“Then what are they doing?” asked Erbao.

‘I don’t know,” said Dabao as he shook his head, “What did Third Uncle talk to you
about just now?”

“He asked me what was up with mommy,” answered Erbao after deliberating.
“Then?”
“Then | mimed like this and like this.” Erbao performed her terrible dance again.

“Ah, | get it now.” Dabao understood immediately. After all, they are twins and their
connection was strong so he could understand his sister easily.

“What did you figure out?”

“You won’t understand even if | explain it to you,” said Dabao like he was an adult,
“‘Don’t worry about them.”

“But there was an obvious conflict between them,” claimed the worried Erbao, “We can’t
just sit idly by.”

“Trust me,” said Dabao, “We don’t need to worry.”

On the other side, Nan Chen finally let go of Ning Ran’s hand, but her hand was already
reddened.

“Where are you taking me?” demanded Ning Ran.

Nan Chen ignored her and kept walking forward.




Ning Ran didn’t bother heading back either because she knew that if she disobeyed, he
would drag her along again.

When they reached a secluded area, Nan Chen stopped and scanned the surroundings.

Ning Ran was a little nervous. She thought This asshole didn’t bring me all the way here
to kill me, did he?

Our feud isn’t so bad so he’s probably won'’t go as far as murder.
Or is he planning to rape me?

That’s not possible either. He’s too proud to do that. He may take part in other criminal
activities, but not that.

So what does he want?

“Here’s fine,” said Nan Chen, “Strip.”

Ning Ran was taken aback and had her hands on her chest. “What are you doing?”
“I'm not doing anything,” said Nan Chen.

“If you touch me, I'll kill you!” threatened Ning Ran.

Nan Chen was shocked until he realized what Ning Ran was talking about. Then, he
sneered, “What are you talking about? Me? Touching you? You wish!”

Nan Chen’s rude response annoyed Ning Ran, and she thought: I'm not that bad!

“Then what do you want?” asked Ning Ran.

“No one’s around,” explained Nan Chen, “I'll keep watch while you shower. Your skin
will be itchier if you don'’t.”

Ning Ran’s face reddened with embarrassment.
How did he find out about my itches? That little traitor Erbao must’ve told him.
“No way!”

“Then let’s go back,” said Nan Chen as he turned to leave, “You'll just have to keep
suffering.”

“He !”




Nan Chen stopped walking. He turned to Ning Ran and glared at her without uttering a
word.

“Promise you won'’t peek?” asked Ning Ran shyly.
Nan Chen sneered before turning away with distaste in his eyes.
He never spoke, but his message was clear. You're not worthy enough for me to peek.

“If you sneak a peek, you’ll die a horrible death!” said Ning Ran who was cursing Nan
Chen.

Nan Chen ignored her and walked towards the bushes.

Ning Ran made sure that Nan Chen couldn’t see her from his position before she took
off her clothes and went into the water.

The water was refreshing and Ning Ran’s skin, which had been itching and reddening,
felt much better after she went in.

Ning Ran washed up as fast as she could because this was the first time she showered
outdoors.

Although she was aware of the fact that no one would show up here, she was still
extremely nervous.

Just as she was finishing up, Ning Ran noticed a black shiny thing swimming over.
Eel!

Ning Ran was scared out of her mind and dashed out of the water while screaming out
loud.

Nan Chen heard her screams and thought that something had happened to her so he
quickly ran over to rescue her.

Then, the two of them stared at each other, and time seemed to have stopped for a
moment.

“Go away, you pervert!” shouted Ning Ran.
Nan Chen walked back into the bushes, annoyed and embarrassed.

Ning Ran put on her clothes and stood there. She didn’t dare to walk over to the Poker
Face because she didn’'t know how to face him.




She knew that he only rushed in for her protection, but...
Ah! That is so embarrassing!

On the other side, Nan Chen’s heart was beating fast as guilt swelled up inside of him.
That was his brother’s lover! How could he see her naked?

Unfortunately, what was done was done, and he couldn’t make up for it. Even if he were
to dig his eyes out, the image would still be etched inside his mind. Moreover, they had
to face the reality that they can’t stay away for too long.

“Are you done?” asked Nan Chen.

“Yeah,” replied Ning Ran who had no other choice.

“Then get over here,” said Nan Chen.

Ning Ran walked over slowly like her feet were as heavy as lead.

Nan Chen began taking off his shirt.

“What now?” asked Ning Ran who was starting to feel nervous again.

‘I want to wash up too,” said Nan Chen as he handed his shirt to Ning Ran then pointed
at the river beside them, “Help me wash my shirt over there then squeeze it dry
afterward.”

“Why me?” demanded Ning Ran.

‘Do you see anyone else around?” refuted Nan Chen.

Ning Ran could not argue with that. It was true that there was no one else around,
but...who said that | have to wash your clothes for you just because no one else is
around?

Nan Chen didn’t wait for her reply before he walked over and jumped into the river.

Ning Ran was stunned as she held Nan Chen’s shirt.

“If you refuse to wash my shirt, I'll tell everyone what happened,” threatened Nan Chen
from afar.

“You...” said Ning Ran who was so furious that she was speechless. That despicable
man! He’s threatening to tell everyone after he had seen me naked? Has he no shame?




Despite her anger, Ning Ran knew that she couldn’t let Nan Chen tell everyone what
happened or she would die of embarrassment.

With no other options, Ning Ran went to wash the shirt.
As she washed, she noticed that the buttons on the shirt were familiar.

It was obvious that the buttons were custom made and upon taking a closer look, she
noticed that every single one of them had the word ‘N’ carved on it.

Ning Ran had a similar button stored. She got it five years ago and had been keeping it
safe.

Ning Ran even thought about using that button as a clue to figure out who the kids’
biological father was, but Cheng Xiangyun said that it was virtually impossible because
no one would keep a shirt that was 5 years old, let alone its buttons.

Yet, Ning Ran was looking at the exact same button. She couldn’t believe that there
were people who would use the same shirt and the same buttons all those years.

Ning Ran’s heart began beating fast. Is this just a coincidence? Or is there some sort of
misunderstanding?
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After Nan Chen had finished washing up, he put on the shirt that Ning Ran had washed
for him.

The shirt was wet, and since it was custom made, it stuck onto Nan Chen’s body and
showed off his muscular body.

He is annoying, but damn, he is sexy. Ning Ran couldn’t help but peeked a little.
“This shirt,” asked Ning Ran quietly, “How long have you been wearing it?”

Nan Chen turned to her and thought Is this woman dumb? Why would she ask such
stupid questions?

He was the head of the renowned Nanshi Corporation and had never worn a shirt more
than 10 times so there was no way any of his shirts lasted even a year.

Ning Ran felt stupid after asking that question.

Regardless of how well-made a shirt was, it was impossible to wear it for 5 years, and
Nan Chen was too rich to do so.




Moreover, none of the buttons on his shirt were missing so that shirt could not have
been the one that was worn by the man who got her pregnant 5 years ago.

The two of them were quiet as they returned.
Nan Chen was tall and walked fast.

Ning Ran, on the other hand, was walking slowly because she was troubled. Nan Chen
had to stop every few steps to wait for her so he became irritated.

“Can you walk faster? Or are your feet just that ridiculously small?”

“Are my feet supposed to be as big as yours?” refuted Ning Ran angrily.
Nan Chen was stunned. That woman really is infuriating.

“Where did you buy that shirt?” asked Ning Ran.

Nan Chen couldn’t make heads or tail of what that woman was trying to say.
‘I don’t know,” replied Nan Chen.

“Fine, keep it to yourself!” said Ning Ran angrily.

The truth was, Nan Chen wasn’t lying about it. He truly had no idea.

Something as minor as buying shirts had always been taken care of by his employees
so he couldn’t have known where he got that shirt.

They walked in silence again.

“Seriously though, where did you get that shirt? Have you always worn the same style?”
asked the persistent Ning Ran.

Nan Chen turned back and towered over Ning Ran.

The overwhelming aura that Nan Chen brought with him had Ning Ran feeling nervous
once more.

“This is a man’s shirt!” commented Nan Chen.

What he meant was that the shirt he had on was designed for men so even if Ning Ran
liked it, it wouldn’t fit her so there was no point in finding out where it was from.

“No shit, Sherlock,” said Ning Ran, “I know it's a man’s shirt. It's not like a girl's shirt
would fit you.”




Nan Chen was stunned again. Why is it so difficult to understand this woman?
Then it hit him. This woman wants to buy a shirt for another man!

“‘Who’s it for?” asked Nan Chen in a cool voice.

“What?” Ning Ran was confused then.

“Which guy?” asked Nan Chen who was angry all of a sudden.

A shirt like mine is not meant to be worn by her lover. He’s not worthy of it!
“What guy?” asked Ning Ran, “What are you talking about?”

“The recipient of the shirt you want to buy!”

Ning Ran finally got what he was trying to say and giggled at that. “Not telling you,”
teased Ning Ran.

“My shirt is custom made! Every stitch and every detail is unique so you can’t get it
anywhere!” shouted Nan Chen who felt much better after saying all that.

Hmph! Don’t even think about buying a shirt like mine for your lover because it’s not
available in the stores!

Nan Chen didn’'t understand why he was angry over a single sentence uttered by that
woman.

Ning Ran thought about it before she nodded and said, “The buttons...”

“What about it?”

“Nothing,” said Ning Ran who didn’t want to talk about it anymore.

“What about it?” insisted Nan Chen.
“It's nothing.”

Nan Chen was a little frustrated. Why is that woman hesitating? What is she trying to
say?

The truth was that Ning Ran wanted to tell him too, but it's too complicated, and it'd look
like she had an ulterior motive if she were to confess at that time.

Ning Ran knew that Nan Chen hated her, and she hated him too so telling him the truth
would only make things even more complicated.




Nan Chen really wanted to know what was going on, but Ning Ran refused to talk so
there was nothing he could do.

Hence, when the two of them returned to the cabin, everyone noted that Ning Ran and
Nan Chen were in a bad mood.

No one knew where they went or what happened, and no one dared to ask what was
happening.

Erbao and Dabao, on the other hand, started whispering about it.

“Third uncle’s shirt is wet,” said the observant Erbao, “And so is mommy’s hair!”
“So?” asked Dabao who turned to face his sister.

“Did they take a shower together?” whispered Erbao.

Dabao’s eyes widen at his baby sister’s wild hypothesis.

Utterly speechless, Dabao’s jaws dropped.

“Actually, that is not likely,” said Erbao who took back what she said, “Mommy would
never agree to it.”

“Neither would Third Uncle,” added Dabao.

“That’d be so icky!” said Erbao who was embarrassed by her own guess.
“That’s right,” agreed Dabao.

“Then where did they go and what did they do?” asked Erbao.

Dabao knew the answer, but he didn’t want to say it.

Erbao was a blabbermouth, and she would not be able to keep the secret if she were to
know what happened.

“Let’s go check on Mr. Blondie,” said Dabao.

After entering the cabin, they noted that Zheng Lunlun’s face was no longer pale, and
color was starting to return to his cheeks.

The toxin in his body was slowly being cured, and he was on the way to recovery.

That showed that Dabao’s treatment was right, and Zheng Lunlun was getting better.




Who would’ve thought that at a crucial time like this, a kid was the one who saved a
life?

“You’re so amazing, big brother,” said Erbao who gave Dabao a thumbs up, “you cured
Mr. Blondie!”

Dabao shook his head and said, “He’s not awake yet.”
“He will. | believe in my big brother.”
“I’'m still worried,” said Dabao who shook his head.

“Why are you worried?” asked the confused Erbao, “Mr. Blondie is clearly getting
better.”

‘I don’t know,” said Dabao, “I kept getting the feeling that something’s about to happen.’

Erbao walked over to hug her big brother and comfort him. “You’re the best, my big
brother,” said Erbao, “Mr. Blondie will definitely recover!”

Ning Ran came in to check on them then. “What are you two talking about?”
“‘Mommy, where did you and Third Uncle go?”

Ning Ran didn’t think that Erbao would ask that question all of a sudden. For a moment,
Ning Ran didn’t know how to answer.

| can’t exactly say we went to take a bath. Even though they were her children, she was
still too embarrassed to talk about it.

“I's nothing,” said Ning Ran stiffly, “Just... kids shouldn’t butt in on adult’s business.”

“I'm not a kid,” said Erbao with her chubby cheeks held high, “| am four years old! I'm
not a two-year-old toddler anymore, mommy.”

“Okay, if you being four years old means that you’re an adult,” said Ning Ran who was
grinning, “then won’t my age mean that I'm ashes in an urn?”

“‘Mommy is still young,” said Erbao who was a master in the art of flattering others,
“You’re the beautiful lady who is just a tad older than me.”

“Beautiful lady?”

The one who spoke was Nan Chen who had just entered the cabin.




“What?” asked Ning Ran who was angry upon seeing the distaste in Nan Chen’s eyes,
“You got a problem with that?”

Nan Chen ignored her and sneered. Then, he bent down to check on Zheng Lunlun.
“He looks better,” said Nan Chen, “And his breathing is stabilized.”

“That’s right!” said Erbao proudly like she was the one who treated the man, “Isn’t my
brother amazing?”

Nan Chen nodded and said, “Naturally, kids of the Nan Family are never weak.”

Ning Ran didn’t like that. That is MY son. Why is his achievement credited to the Nan
Family?

“Come here, my son,” said Ning Ran who was showing off her right as the mother.
Dabao didn’t understand, but Nan Chen did.

However, Nan Chen didn’t say a word because he thought that it was dumb. That is
our son. You don’t need to fight for him or prove anything.

Celebrity Girl Is My Wife Chapter 119

Everyone was relieved after Zheng Lunlun’s condition stabilized.

The team that was previously sent out had also made their way back with the members
of Zheng Lunlun’s rescue team.

The cabin became livelier, but another problem presented itself. With more people
showing up, more food was needed to keep everyone fed, and if their rescuer couldn’t
find them in time, they would starve.

If the food ran out, they would have to, once again, fight for their survival.

When evening rolled by, the rescue team started to go into the river to wash up and to
fish.

Erbao liked crowds and wanted to watch them fish, but Ning Ran forbade her so Erbao
crawled into the mosquito net and started pouting.

Ning Ran wasn’t bothered by it, but Nan Chen couldn’t bear it so he took Erbao out of
the mosquito net and let her piggyback on him so they can go watch the others catch
fish together.

Ning Ran couldn’t stand that. He’s going to spoil my kid!




“What are you doing?” demanded Ning Ran who rushed over and blocked Nan Chen’s
path.

“Letting her play outside,” said Nan Chen calmly.

“There are a bunch of old men showering naked. A girl like her shouldn’t hang out with
them,” said Ning Ran who was getting angrier, “You have got to stop spoiling her like
that. What are you going to do if she asks for a star in the sky? Are you going to rip it
from the sky bring it over for her too?”

“They have their clothes on,” explained Nan Chen.

“Still no. Kids get spoiled too easily...”

‘I don’t want the stars in the sky,” interrupted Erbao from Nan Chen’s back.

“You keep quiet,” snapped Ning Ran.

“And if she does ask for a star from the sky, | will get it for her,” said Nan Chen.

Ning Ran was so angry that she felt like she could pass out. What kind of man is this?
How could he set zero boundaries for the kids?

“That is my daughter,” claimed Ning Ran, “And you are not allowed to spoil her like
that.”

“The kid is not your private property,” said Nan Chen who refused to back down.
“She isn’t your private property either. You have no right to spoil my kid like that!”

“Third Uncle isn’t spoiling me,” said Erbao who wanted to help Nan Chen, “He’s just
caring for me.”

Ning Ran was so angry that she couldn’t handle it anymore, and yelled at Erbao, “Fine,
then you can follow him anywhere. | don’t want you anymore.”

Erbao was frightened then. Her tiny lips curved downwards, and her eyes began to
water.

“‘Don’t be mad, mommy,” said Erbao, “l won’t go.”

“You've scared the child!” said Nan Chen whose glare became colder as anger filled his
face.

“Butt out! | am teaching my daughter a lesson,” shouted Ning Ran at Nan Chen, “It’s all
our fault, you infuriating man!”




Nan Chen set Erbao down and said sweetly, “Don’t worry, Erbao. Third Uncle is here for

you.

Ning Ran was even angrier after hearing that. Damn it! How am | supposed to teach my
kid with you downplaying my words like that?

“Erbao, come over here,” said Ning Ran in a slightly louder voice.

Erbao stared at Nan Chen nervously then at Ning Ran before deciding to go to Ning
Ran obediently.

“Are you going to disobey mommy?”

Erbao shook her head quickly as tears rolled down her cheeks.

“Do you think that mommy was wrong? The people by the river are all men while you
are a girl. Do you remember mommy telling you that boys and girls need to keep some
distance? That's called a ‘safe distance’. Have you forgotten about it?”

‘I haven’t forgotten it,” said Erbao as she shook her head.

“Then why did you listen to a stranger instead of me?”

‘I am not a stranger!” refuted Nan Chen who was frowning with dissatisfaction.

“Shut up,” ordered Ning Ran, “I am teaching my kid. Could you get your butt out of
here?”

Nan Chen was on the verge of going crazy. How could that woman order him to shut
up?

He was THE Mr. Nan Chen. How could she order the renowned Mr. Nan Chen to shut
up?

Nan Chen’s eyes were deadly as they glare at Ning Ran. If she wasn’t a woman, he
would have thrown her into the river.

“I'm sorry, mommy, | was wrong,” said Erbao weakly, “Don’t be angry.”
“What was your mistake?” asked Ning Ran who was still furious.

“‘My mistake was that | didn’t listen to mommy.”

“Will you make that mistake again?”

.” Erbao was being honest when she apologized.




She was an extremely intelligent kid and had noticed that she was further straining the
relationship between her mommy and Third Uncle so she stepped up and apologized to
pacify the situation.

“Go stay inside the mosquito net,” ordered Ning Ran.

Erbao turned to Nan Chen then got back into the mosquito net.

“The way you teach your kid is disgraceful,” commented Nan Chen.

“As | said, that is none of your business.”

Nan Chen sneered before heading towards the river.

What a dishonorable woman.

Ning Ran returned to the cabin and saw that Erbao was crying while Dabao was trying
to reason with her. “Mommy was right.”

‘I know mommy was right,” said the upset Erbao, “But she was so fierce.”
“Because you were wrong,” said Dabao who stood his ground.

“Erbao, I'm sorry. | shouldn’t have been that harsh.”

Ning Ran walked over to hug Erbao who started to cry even more.
‘Mommy, don’t leave me...”

“Mommy was joking. You are mommy’s precious little kid. Mommy would never leave

”

you.
Erbao started to calm down after some time.

Ning Ran was tired too because she didn’t sleep well at night so she laid down to take a
nap.

Outside the cabin, Luo Fei heard the commotion dying down inside so she peeked in.

Everyone was washing up and catching fishes in the river so the cabin where Zheng
Lunlun was in was empty.

Luo Fei tiptoed into the cabin where Zheng Lunlun was at.

Zheng Lunlun’s face looked healthier, and his breathing was stabilized, but he was still
uNCcoNscious.




Luo Fei picked up the herbal oil that was placed at the side and started applying it onto
Zheng Lunlun.

She had heard Dabao saying that the oil was poisonous in nature, and could only be
used moderately or the patient’s condition would worsen. Moreover, Dabao had said
that they had to at least wait until the next morning before they apply the oil again.

It was still some time before the sun rises, and Zheng Lunlun would, no doubt, be
poisoned if that medicine was applied to him once more.

As long as he remained unconscious, her secrets would be safe, and she could keep
acting innocent in front of Nan Chen.

Luo Fei applied the medicine twice before she snuck back into her room

At that moment, Ning Ran and the kids were napping in the other cabin so they had no
idea what Luo Fei had done.

Nan Chen was monitoring everyone by the river when he remembered that Zheng
Lunlun was alone in the cabin so he rushed back and saw that Zheng Lunlun’s face had
turned pale once more!

That was obviously a sign that his condition was worsening.

“‘Dabao! Dabao!” Nan Chen was calling for Dabao.

Dabao was asleep when he heard Nan Chen calling for him so he quickly got up.

“What’s wrong, Third Uncle?” Dabao jogged over.

“Come quick. What is happening?”

“Why is Mr. Blondie’s condition worsening?” said the surprised Dabao, “Wasn’t he
getting better?”

“Why is this happening?” asked Nan Chen.
‘I don’t know,” said Dabao as he frowned, “He was getting better...”
“What do we do now?”

“‘He was getting better, but now he’s getting worse,” said Dabao who was on the verge
of tears, “I don’t know what to do.”

“‘Don’t worry, Dabao. This is not your fault,” said Nan Chen, “We must be calm and
come up with a solution.”




“We were using the oil’s poison to combat the snake’s poison so we can’t apply any
more oil or his condition will worsen,” said Dabao whose eyes were wet when he saw
Zheng Lunlun’s condition, “But if we don’t reduce the toxin now, Mr. Blondie won’t
survive!”
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Nan Chen’s heart dropped upon hearing that diagnosis, but he couldn’t fall apart
because he was the leader, and if he were to fall apart, everyone else would too.

As such, Nan Chen’s voice was calming when he said, “It's okay, Dabao, calm down.
Think about it. Given the current situation and resources, what else can we do?”

Influenced by Nan Chen, Dabao’s panic disappeared, and he calmed down.

Dabao turned to Zheng Lunlun, and with his tiny hand, he pried Zheng Lunlun’s eyes
open to check Zheng Lunlun’s condition.

“Let’s try using the leeches,” said Dabao.

“Huh?”

“When Mr. Blondie first got poisoned, the leeches sucked part of the poison away and
saved his life. Now that the poison had worsened, we could try using the leeches to
suck the poison out again. This method may not be effective, but it's the only one |

could come up with.”

Nan Chen nodded. He had thought about that too, but he didn’t say anything because
he’s didn’t want to affect Dabao’s thought process.

Since Dabao also came to the same conclusion, Nan Chen was quick to agree.

There were plenty of leeches in the forest so the team was able to collect dozens of
them within a short time.

Dabao picked up the leeches and put them on Zheng Lunlun one by one.

The thin leeches fattened up quickly because they had sucked Zheng Lunlun’s blood.
The leeches that had fed on the blood grew round stomachs and looked terrifying.
They died rather quickly because the poison was too strong.

After using a dozen leeches, Dabao halted the treatment because Zheng Lunlun would
lose too much blood if they kept using the leeches.




After they removed the leeches, Zheng Lunlun looked much better.
Nan Chen and Dabao dared not leave the room and stood guard.
Dinner time rolled around.

Qiao Zhan came in with a plate of fish for Dabao who shook his head to tell them that
he didn’t have any appetite.

“‘Have some. You'll need the strength.”
Nan Chen accepted the fish before he picked out all the bones and feed it to Dabao.

“‘Dabao, don’t be stressed out about this. It's not your fault if Zheng Lunlun doesn’t
make it, it’s just his time. You tried your best,” said Nan Chen softly.

Dabao’s tears rolled down.

“‘Don’t cry, you must be strong now. We must believe that he’ll get better.”
“Who comforts a kid like that? Or are you trying to intimidate him?”

The one who questioned Nan Chen’s method was, of course, Ning Ran.
“What is wrong with what | said?” demanded Nan Chen.

“You said ‘if Zheng Lunlun doesn’t make it'. Is that something appropriate?” asked Ning
Ran, “Shouldn’t you be saying things like ‘Zheng Lunlun would definitely make it’?”

Nan Chen thought about it and noticed that his choice of words was terrible.

Dabao was too young and could not handle the reality that way, but that woman was so
rude that he refused to admit defeat, even if he was wrong.

‘I don’t need your advice, get out!”

“This isn’t your house,” sneered Ning Ran, “Why should | leave just because you asked
me to?”

“This isn’t your house either. You’re noisy and annoying!”

Dabao noticed that the two of them were about to fight again so he voiced up to stop
them. “Mommy,” said Dabao, “please talk less.”

“Why am | the one at fault?” said Ning Ran angrily, “He’s the one who’s picking a fight.”




“Third Uncle was just too worried,” said Dabao.
Dabao only complained to Ning Ran because he didn’'t want to embarrass Nan Chen.

Ironically, Dabao’s sweet gesture made Nan Chen feel embarrassed because arguing in
front of a child was not a graceful thing to do.

“Let’s stop talking,” said Nan Chen who ended the argument.

He never liked to talk anyway so he was practically mute afterward and was sitting there
like a wooden sculpture.

Dabao wasn't talkative either so he was also ‘frozen’ there.
Ning Ran stayed for a couple of minutes and felt like she had reached her limit.
Those two were the world’s most quiet people, and she couldn’t handle them.

Ning Ran wasn'’t a talkative person either, but she couldn’t withstand their level of
silence.

In the end, she had no choice but to admit defeat and left. | think I'll go hang out with
Erbao who is more talkative.

On this end, Dabao and Nan Chen were still ‘frozen’.

Their natural states were being quiet so they didn’t feel awkward or feel the pressure to
start a conversation.

In fact, a quiet environment made it easier for them to think.

“‘Dabao,” said Nan Chen who broke the silence, “What do you think about Lunlun being
poisoned a second time?”

“The herb,” said Dabao.
“What are the chances of the medicine reacting badly after it had healed the patient?”

“‘Low.

“In other words, it didn’t make sense for his condition to worsen after he had gotten
better?”

“‘Exactly,” nodded Dabao.

“Could it be possible that someone else had applied the medicine on him once more?”




Dabao turned to look at Nan Chen.
Dabao had been suspecting that too, but he didn’t dare to say it out loud.

After all, he was just an innocent child, and he didn’t dare to think about someone doing
something that terrible.

“You think so too, don’t you?”

Dabao didn’t speak. He wasn’t sure, and he didn’t want it to be true.
Who could it be? thought Nan Chen.

The first suspect that came into his mind was Ning Ran.

Ning Ran once hid in the closet in Zheng Lunlun’s room so she and Zheng Lunlun must
be in a relationship.

With Zheng Lunlun being there, Ning Ran could be worried that Zheng Lunlun would
spill her secrets so she decided to kill him.

She has always been a flity woman so it’s possible that she slept with Zheng Lunlun
but couldn’t let anyone know about it.

That is why she wanted to kill him! She has a motive!

Nan Chen found Ning Ran to be more and more suspicious.

He thought that Ning Ran may have entered the room a moment ago to check if Zheng
Lunlun was still alive and ended up arguing with Nan Chen.

Moreover, she wasn’t there when everyone was by the river! Who else could have done
it if not her?

Having thought that, Nan Chen stood up with fury burning in his eyes.
“Third Uncle, where are you going?”

Dabao sensed the anger from Nan Chen and was frightened.
“‘Nowhere. I’'m just checking the surroundings.”

Nan Chen couldn’t let Dabao find out what he was thinking because he couldn’t destroy
the kid’s impression of his mother.




If a child were to find out that their mother or father was a cruel person, the child would
not be able to adapt or accept that hard truth.

In the long run, the child would be affected and would grow up to be mentally unstable.

That was why a child must never find out how evil their parents were or they would be
burdened with guilt.

Nan Chen understood that so he didn’t want to talk about Ning Ran’s sin in front of the
kids, but he won'’t let her go unpunished either!

“Third Uncle, do you think that someone had deliberately applied the medicine on Mr.
Blondie?”

Dabao was too smart and could more or less guess what Nan Chen was thinking.
Nan Chen couldn’t answer that question, but he didn’t want to lie either.

“We need to investigate further.”

“It's definitely not mommy,” said Dabao.

Nan Chen couldn’t reply.

He thought about it for a while and decided it was best to protect the child so he nodded
rigidly and said, “l agree.”

Dabao was relieved to hear that.



