Chapter 441: | Haven’t Done Anything Before

When he came to the headquarters of Yu Lei, Yang Chen noticed that all the parking lots were no longer
vacant, filled to the brim in fact.

Since Yu Lei was in a tough situation, most employees willingly came to work during the weekend,
whether they could contribute or not.

The employment benefits given by Yu Lei were much better than that offered outside, and a lot of the
people working there had their own agenda to meet. No one was going to lose their cash cow.

Yang Chen suddenly realized that by doing what he did, he didn’t just help his wife Lin Ruoxi, but
indirectly helped the employees under Yu Lei and their families as well. Unknowingly, he had
contributed to the salvation of countless people.

Unfortunately, Yang Chen was well-aware that heaven and hell didn’t exist in this world, otherwise he
would be able to at least save himself for a few levels in hell.

Lin Ruoxi’s car wasn’t parked at her usual spot reserved for her. Yang Chen guessed that she had gone to
Athena Team’s base. That place was the core of this mission after all. As long as they could win the
battle at the American Nasdaq stock market, not only would their survival be guaranteed, they stand to
make a large amount of money in the process.

Walking into the building, Yang Chen passed by a lot of nervous-looking white-collar workers. Each of
them looked serious and tired, but no one dared to relax at such a moment.

Lin Ruoxi didn’t make the announcement that she’d managed to obtain enough funds. She wanted to
gain an unexpected victory. But unfortunately for these workers, who thought the company was still on
the edge of its collapse, had to suffer.

Yang Chen used the elevator and came to the floor where the finance department was located. It was
incredibly quiet, and almost everyone was inside their office working. He walked down the expansive
hallway, feeling a little lonely.

However, when Yang Chen took his first turn, he heard a familiar voice coming from the emergency exit
near a staircase.

“Vice President Li, please don’t do this... What if someone passes by...”

“What's there to fear? Everyone’s busy now. Look at how exhausted you are, you even got thinner...”
“Mmbh... Vice President Li... it's not good that we’re doing this...”

“Yue'er, don’t you like me?”

“No... Ah....”

Yang Chen stood outside the door and didn’t know what he was supposed to feel. Li Minghe, the newly
appointed vice president of Yu Lei, had something to do with the masculine, airport-like Wu Yue, Lin
Ruoxi’s assistant. But Li Minghe had a strange taste indeed. Why would he fall for Wu Yue, out of all
people, who had nothing to offer?



[TL note: It is common to describe flat women as airports in China because of the nature of a runway.]

However, secretly listening in on other people’s love making session wasn’t right. Yang Chen wasn’t
interested toward stuff like this, thus he continued walking to Mo Qianni’s office.

After Yang Chen left s, Wu Yue whose face had reddened walked out from the emergency exit with her
messy hair and shirt. She looked left and right before complaining to Li Minghe, “It’s all because of you.
It was so risky. Why do | feel like | heard someone passing by just now?”

“What'’s there to be afraid about? | want everyone in the company to know,” Li Minghe said excitedly.

Wu Yue felt her vision blur. If he really wanted everyone in the company to know, why would he still
look for such a place to make love at?

On the other hand, Yang Chen leisurely walked past the finance department and asked a female
employee, “Is Department Head Mo in her office?”

The worker looked at Yang Chen in caution. Pushing her sunglasses, she asked, “Do you have an
appointment? Which department are you from?”

Before Yang Chen answered, a male employee walked by. He was one of the people who had attended
the evening karaoke party with Yang Chen and Mo Qianni.

“What’s wrong with you? He is Director Yang from the new subsidiary company. Why would he ever
need to explain to you out of all people why he needs to meet a department head?” he asked. He was a
rather clever guy, as he could tell that there was something between Yang Chen and Mo Qianni.

Yang Chen gave him the look of approval, and caused the fellow to feel excited as he thought he had the
chance to get promoted. Hurriedly, he said, “Director Yang, Department Head is inside her office, but
she doesn’t seem to be in a good mood ever since the occurrence. Please be careful.”

Yang Chen didn’t know that Mo Qianni applied this much pressure to her subordinates. He couldn’t help
but find it funny that she behaved this way in the company. However, when he thought of how Mo
Qianni frightened him when he first entered the company, everything started to make sense.

Walking to the office of the department head, Yang Chen knocked the door a couple times, but received
no response. He felt rather weird about it. Since there was no one around, he opened the door and
walked inside.

Upon walking into the office, Yang Chen saw a woman with an excellent figure who had her high heels
removed lying in a slanted position on the real-leather sofa. A thin blanket covered her body, while her
hair covered half of her delicate face.

Mo Qianni seemed to be in deep sleep, and wasn’t awakened after Yang Chen entered the room. She
breathed uniformly, but her brows were furrowed together, as if she was still in deep worry.

Yang Chen locked the door from inside the room before slowly walking toward the sofa. He then sat
beside Mo Qianni’s feet as he looked at the tired woman who was resting.

Since Yu Lei was attacked at night and Mo Qianni was the earliest to get the news, she started gathering
the executives, organizing meetings, raising funds, making contacts, delegating tasks, etc. She had been



busy since yesterday night, and even attended a bidding this morning for negotiations. When she
returned to the company in the afternoon, she didn’t even have time to sit and have a drink much less a
meal. It was no wonder that she was as burnt out as she was.

If Yang Chen was right, she only planned to sleep for a short while before making preparations for her
work at night. However, she overslept and even failed to notice someone had entered her office.

Yang Chen couldn’t help but rub Mo Qianni’s firm and fair calves while sympathy filled his eyes.

It was usually said that men who were hard at work were most attractive, but who said that it wasn’t
the case for women as well?

Mo Qianni appeared to have felt that something was touching her. She woke up from her dream and
blurrily opened her eyes while pouting her mouth and rubbing her eyes.

Her alluring expression made Yang Chen feel the jealousy he would have felt, had this been another
person.

Seeing that the man was Yang Chen, Mo Qianni suppressed her initial intention to scream. She blushed
when she realized she had overslept. Softly, she asked, “Why are you here? You didn’t tell me you were
coming.”

“l knocked but you didn’t answer,” Yang Chen said.

“Let go.” Mo Qianni rolled her eyes.

“What?”

“Stop acting like your hands are not here.” Mo Qianni pouted her mouth.

It wasn’t known when Yang Chen had started holding Mo Qianni’s feet together. He enjoyed rubbing the
bottom of her meaty feet.

“We’ve been together for a long time now, I’'m massaging my Little Qiangian,” Yang Chen said as he
chuckled.

Softly, Mo Qianni stammered, “I... | haven’t taken a shower for more than a day already... They... they
smell...”

“No they don’t.” Yang Chen lifted her feet before sniffing them. Grinning, he said, “They still smell really
good.”

Mo Qianni’s face instantly flushed while she nervously turned to look at the door. Should the man really
do something reckless, what if I'm seen by someone else? she thought.

“Don’t worry.” Yang Chen patted Mo Qianni’s foot. “I locked the door when | came in.”

“You... I'm starting to worry for you. Is this possibly the legendary foot fetish?” Mo Qianni complained
before forcefully withdrawing her feet as she refused to let Yang Chen touch them.

Yang Chen closed his mouth pouting like a kid as feeling dissatisfied. “When one loves a house, even the
bird living in it has to be loved as well. Since | like you, of course | have to like your feet as well.”



“Nonsense,” Mo Qianni murmured, but felt delighted at his owrds. She knew that Yang Chen was trying
to cheer her up.

She suddenly recalled something while a light whirled in her elegant eyes. She acted really lazy like she
just woke up. Softly, she murmured, “Hubby... | want you to help me put on my shoes...”

“Eh?” Yang Chen doubted her hearing. Doesn’t this mean she’s allowing me to touch her feet? he
thought.

“I want you to put on my shoes for me...” Mo Qianni pouted before saying, “Rose told me that Ruoxi saw
you putting on shoes for her. | don’t want Ruoxi to see this, but | want you to put on my shoes for me...
Humph! Are you biased? | want what Rose had.”

Yang Chen didn’t understand what wearing shoes for someone could possibly represent. However, he
only came over today because he wanted to cheer her up. Thus, he decided to obey her.

However, when Yang Chen lifted one of Mo Qianni’s high heels and slowly slipped it onto her foot, he
suddenly felt something strange...

He realized that it was no different than the bridegroom putting on a ring for the bride during a
wedding. Yang Chen suddenly realized he was like using his own hands to tightly tie her up.

She was telling him that... she belonged to him.

Yang Chen raised his head to look at Mo Qianni, while she was also staring at him. Their gazes met,
before both of them started smiling in a foolish manner.

After her high heels were put on, Mo Qianni gracefully stood up and simply pinned her hair up using a
hairpin before kissing Yang Chen on his cheek as an encouragement.

“Are you trying to drive away me?” Yang Chen felt rather regretful. It was so romantic a moment ago,
and he thought Mo Qianni would thoughtfully play some ‘office games’ with him.

Mo Qianni was aware of why he came. Smiling, she said, “I still have a lot of things to deal with. You may
look for your other lover Mingyu. I’'m glad enough that you thought of me, | don’t ask for much.”

You don’t ask for much, but | have my own needs! Yang Chen thought.

However, Liu Mingyu had talked about bringing him to meet her parents one day, and he hadn’t asked
her about the situation yet. Coincidentally, he could go over today and at the same time try to get some
on the side.

He was currently a man with a wife and four lovers. Except An Xin, he had a very low chance to get
comfortable with his women.

Before Yang Chen walked out of the office, there was a knock at the door.

Nervousness filled Mo Qianni’s eyes. The door was locked after all, while she was in the office with Yang
Chen alone. That situation alone was wrong no matter how one looked at it.

Yang Chen helplessly went to open the door. The person who came wasn’t anyone else, but his closest
female colleague Zhao Hongyan.



Dressed in a white office wear, Zhao Hongyan’s figure seemed to have improved a lot. After she
divorced her husband, she started looking a lot healthier. Evidently, not having to suffer at the hands of
her husband was a huge factor in her appearance.

Seeing that Yang Chen was the one who opened the door, shock surfaced in Zhao Hongyan’s pair of
beautiful eyes. Soon, she seemed to have thought of something, before giving Yang Chen an annoyed
look and walking into the office while blushing.

“Madam Mo, Madam Liu said she needs you to sign on these documents. She also said she might not be
able to attend the afternoon meeting. She had to take care of the partnership with Huayun Trade, so |
came here to inform you,” Zhao Hongyan said as she passed a stack of documents to Mo Qianni.

Smiling, Mo Qianni received the documents and didn't look awkward at all. But she still glanced at Yang
Chen teasingly. She knew that his plans have been foiled now that Liu Mingyu was unavailable.

“Alright. I'm really sorry to make you all work during a holiday.”
“It’s fine. This is a challange we all have to face together,” Zhao Hongyan said with a smile.
“We will succeed,” Mo Qianni said confidently.

After talking for a short while, Zhao Hongyan hurriedly left the office. Mo Qianni looked like she was
wondering something. She then looked at Yang Chen who was standing by the door while spinning the
pen in her hand. Confidently, she said, “Have you done something to Hongyan?”

Yang Chen was shocked. Except reaching into the center of her thighs, | haven’t done anything before!
he thought.

“Why do you say so? Do | look like that kind of person?!” Yang Chen asked in a righteous manner.
“Then why does she like you?” Mo Qianni asked out of curiosity.

“Eh?” Yang Chen smiled stiffly. “Little Qiangian, you shall not make up stories. Although she has just
divorced a while ago, I’'m not the kind of person who would take advantage of the situation.”

“Say what you must. | can tell that she’s interested in you,” Mo Qianni said as she was unwilling to
explain to Yang Chen. She then waved her hand to let Yang Chen leave since she wanted to start
working.

Bitterness filled Yang Chen’s lips. He felt that he was the lover outside a marriage instead. He had always
been kicked out this way.

However, at the same time, a doubt surfaced in his mind. He thought of the gaze he received from Zhao
Hongyan earlier together with the different events which had taken place in the past. He couldn’t help
but think if this former colleague of his really liked him.

Chapter 442: Changing for Tens of Centuries

Yang Chen wasn’t able to get a clear answer to these questions, so he decided to put them aside for
now.



Since Liu Mingyu wasn’t in at the moment, Yang Chen didn't have a reason to continue staying in the
headquarters of Yu Lei International. Knowing that Christen had arrived, and the Star of Yu Lei was
launching soon, Yang Chen doubted that Christen had informed Zhao Teng and Wang Jie of her arrival in
China. To prevent the overly straightforward woman from causing more chaos, Yang Chen felt the need
to get her into the working mood as soon as possible.

Thus, Yang Chen made a call to Zhao Teng, and asked if he was in the company with Wang Jie.

These two hard-working subordinates of his didn’t let him down. They were both busy in their
respective office’s. Even when Yu Lei International was facing a difficulty, and the subsidiary company Yu
Lei Entertainment couldn’t be of help to that situation, they were still doing whatever they could given
the limitations.

“Christen has arrived in Zhonghai. Are you guys aware of that?” Yang Chen asked.
Zhao Teng couldn’t hold himself back from shouting. Surprised, he asked, “Director, are you... for real?”

“Why would | lie to you?” Yang Chen scolded in his mind, The crazy woman is taking her own sweet time
on this matter as expected. “I'll go to the office now and make some confirmations for the upcoming
Star of Yu Lei. We'll start immediately after Yu Lei goes through this disaster.”

“Director, it's indeed better that way... but... Director, will we really make it this time?” Zhao Teng found
it unlikely for Yu Lei to win this time.

Annoyed, Yang Chen said, “What are you talking about? How is that even a question? Is it possible that
you want to see us collapse?”

“No, no, no...” Zhao Teng said hurriedly. “Then I'll ask Wang Jie for a discussion immediately. Director,
where is... Miss Christen now?”

How the heck would | know? Yang Chen thought. “She’ll naturally appear when the time comes. Ill
come over now.”

Ten minutes after ending the call, Yang Chen came to his office, while Zhao Teng and Wang Jie were
excitedly having a discussion. Even when the company was in danger, they still couldn’t calm themselves
down for Christen’s arrival.

“Director, you're here,” Wang lJie said smilingly. “I'm discussing with Vice President Zhao if we should
announce Miss Christen’s arrival. Can we meet with Miss Christen to make arrangements regarding the
promotion site?”

Yang Chen was glad to do so of course. He’d be contented as long as Christen wouldn’t sway back and
forth around him. Thus, he turned on his desktop computer without hesitation before logging into a
software and dialing Christen’s number.

Since he didn’t usually have need of a phone before, most of the communication methods Yang Chen
used required a computer.

Christen’s phone supported video calls. After the call was connected, the screen showed a yacht sailing
on the ocean.



Christen wore a huge pair of sunglasses and a wide cloche. She was leisurely sipping on a beverage
which by Yang Chen’s guess was either green tea or coffee.

There was no one at all around her. Evidently, she had booked the entire yacht.

Although a majority of her face was covered by her hat and sunglasses, Zhao Teng and Wang Jie still
managed to recognize this much anticipated superstar, thus causing their eyes to shine.

“l remember inviting you to China to work. Where in the world have you gone to again?” Yang Chen
spoke in Portuguese so that Zhao Teng and Wang Jie wouldn’t understand.

Expectedly, they both looked at Yang Chen and felt confused. They were wondering why their director
started speaking in another language.

Christen appeared to have also be fluent in different languages much like Yang Chen. Using Portuguese
as well, she answered, “My dear Yang, don’t you feel discourteous speaking to your friend this way?
Can’t you let me have some fun in China for a few days before using my reputation? | had missed you a
lot before coming here.”

“Have fun? Is there anything in the world you haven’t played before? Also, | don’t know if you miss me
or not, but what | do know is that you’ve caused me a lot of trouble upon your arrival. Since you can
never control your own mouth, I’'m now not in good terms with my wife.” Yang Chen expressed her
anger to Christen. He admitted that doing so would make him feel more comfortable.

Christen, however, didn’t take him seriously at all. Giggling, she asked, “Really? You know that I've tried
to change this habit of mine for tens of centuries, but | seem to have no luck with it.”

“Damn it. | don’t care how many centuries you took. In short, there are problems you have caused and
now have to fix! My subordinates want to talk to you about the schedule for some promotions and
other activities. Bring your damn team over here now. As it is, | have enough problems to deal with.
Can’t you lend me a hand for a bit?” Yang Chen said gloomily.

Christen pouted her lips. “Alright then. But ask your people to wait until tomorrow morning. My team is
still on a plane now. They’ll reach here tonight and will rest for a night.”

After the conversation ended, Yang Chen ended the video call. He then swapped to Mandarin to briefly
inform the two about what Christen had said, and asked them to make preparations.

Although both of them were curious about why Yang Chen had spoken in a foreign language, they didn’t
dare to ask much. It was a personal matter after all. They just had to know that everything was under
control.

After dealing with the troublesome fellow Christen, Yang Chen had a look at the time. It was almost 4
o’clock in the afternoon now. It was right around the time Hui Lin would leave for home. Thus, he
headed to the recording studio on the fourth floor planning to fetch her home.

Unexpectedly, upon reaching the recording studio, an unexpected silhouette had walked out.

Dressed in a luxury dress, a middle-aged woman who had her hair tied up in a bun while wearing a scarf
on her neck appeared. It rare for Abbess Yun Miao to be dressed in something other than her martial
arts robe.



Being an impressive cultivator, Abbess Yun Miao’s appearance didn’t reveal her true age. Currently, she
was dressed in a manner no different than a wealthy woman.

“What is it? Surprised are we?” Abbess Yun Miao asked calmly.
Yang Chen waved his hand. “Nope, I'm just surprised that Abbess has such a stylish martial arts robe.”

“Humph. Kid, watch your mouth. My husband isn’t here anymore. Being the wife of the Lin clan’s
master, I'll naturally be controlling the situation all over again without my robe. You don’t need to pick
on my appearance.” Abbess Yun Miao was naturally referring to Lin Zhiguo who had been brought away.
She didn’t feel much sorrow, as she had already faced much more difficult circumstances. She could
endure far beyond what one could imagine.

She’s only doing this because she’s still deeply in love with Lin Zhiguo. Otherwise there was no way she
would have done this, and allow it to fall on its own, Yang Chen sighed in his heart.

Since she cares about him this much, why did she have to treat Lin Zhiguo so coldly back then?

Coldly, Abbess Yun Miao said, “I came here today to talk to my treasured granddaughter. You need not
over think. Since we’re here, I'll remind you about what you have promised Yellow Flame Iron Brigade.
Keep that in mind.”

Yang Chen was confused. “What is it?”

“You forgot, what’s the usual,” Abbess Yun Miao said in dissatisfaction. “You promised to help us train a
new bunch of elites.”

Yang Chen slapped his forehead. Smiling, he said, “That is what | promised to your husband. Now that
he’s not here anymore, there’s no more obligation is there?”

“Why don’t you? Although | admit | don’t like you very much, | can’t deny that you’re our best
instructor. | won’t give up on this opportunity,” Abbess Yun Miao said. “The newly appointed general
will meet you somewhere in the middle of the month. At that time, the batch of new recruits will be
brought to our secret training base in Zhonghai. | hope you can fulfill your promise. Yellow Flame Iron
Brigade has suffered much losses over the years. We need a sufficiently large amount of fresh blood.”

“With the something Hongmeng here, there’s no need to exaggerate,” Yang Chen said with a smile as he
waved his hand.

“If we need the seniors from Hongmeng to take care of everything, how is the younger generation in
this country going to continuously improve? Death is inevitable. But as long as there are survivors, we
won’t be considered to have lost,” Abbess Yun Miao said solemnly.

Yang Chen was merely joking. He was one to fulfil his promises.

After Abbess Yun Miao left, Yang Chen walked into the recording studio. He realized Hui Lin wasn’t
practicing this time, but was sitting absent-mindedly instead.

When Hui Lin saw Yang Chen, she ran over and asked, “Brother Yang, Wang Ma called me to be careful
just now. She mentioned there was a surprise attack earlier. What’s the situation now?”



Yang Chen smiled and answered, “Why don’t you go home and have a look if you’re worried? With your
abilities, there’s no need to fear those people.”

“I wanted to go back just now, but Grandma came over.” When Hui Lin mentioned Yun Miao, she looked
rather perplexed. “Grandma asked me not to worry. Nothing will happen with you here. | think | feel
that we’ll be fine when we’re with Brother Yang.”

“Then why were you daydreaming? What else did she tell you?” Yang Chen was curious about why Yun
Miao suddenly came over. Did she come to force Hui Lin to do that something with me? he thought. He
had experienced first hand the old nun’s matchmaking ability.

Hui Lin pouted her mouth. “Grandma said singing and other stuff... are useless. She asked me to return
to Beijing to learn management and slowly inherit the Lin clan...”

Yang Chen didn’t expect this to be the case. After thinking for a bit, he asked, “What do you think of it
then?”

“I... | feel that I'm not suited to be the master of the Lin clan.” Wronged, Hui Lin lowered her head
before saying softly, “l told Grandma that Elder Sister is actually more suitable to be the leader, but
Grandma got really mad... She said | was incompetent and childish...”

Yang Chen smiled bitterly. Hui Lin had the intention to let Lin Ruoxi manage the Lin clan. However, it was
impossible for Lin Ruoxi to agree to this.

“Then what do you want to do?” Yang Chen asked.

Hui Lin appeared to be struggling. “l told Grandma | really want to take part in this competition. If... if |
lose, | will return. Otherwise | will continue to sing.”

Yang Chen didn’t expect Hui Lin to be this resolute for her dreams of becoming a singer. He patted her
head and said, “If you don’t want to be the clan master, even if you lose, your grandma won’t do
anything, trust me. I'll stop her for you in the worst case.”

Hui Lin paled. “Brother Yang, you... you want to whack my grandma?”

“Stupid Kid.” Yang Chen didn’t know whether to cry or laugh. “If your grandma doesn’t whack me, why
would | whack her? Also, what can she do to me?”

Hui Lin finally felt relieved. Soon, she realized that Yang Chen had patted her head. Blushing, she
complained, “Brother Yang, you shouldn’t touch me this like anymore...”

As soon as she finished speaking, a rough and perverted voice echoed from the outside. “Haha, Brother-
In-Law, is this your lover as well? Which part of her did you touch?”

Yang Chen and Hui Lin turned their heads around, only to discover Tang Jue walking over like a gangster.
He wore a pair of reflective sunglasses and a low-collared shirt, revealing a huge chunk of his chest hair.

Yang Chen felt a major headache. Why on earth has he come?!

Chapter 443: Candyman and Big Mouth



Not unlike being electrocuted, Hui Lin hurriedly dashed aside when she saw the man who had suddenly
entered. She frowned her brows when she felt the guy looked rather familiar.

Tang Jue walked toward Yang Chen as he chuckled. Carefully glancing at Hui Lin, he felt impressed and
spoke with a softer voice, “Brother-In-Law, don’t worry. | definitely won't tell Elder Sister about this. It's
normal for men to have a few wives and lovers. Ignore me for a bit, a few of my people have multiple
women as their lovers.”

“l don’t really care if you tell your elder sister or not, but you shouldn’t make things up.” Yang Chen felt
that he was destined to suffer today. Christen had come to his house to make a huge mess, and now the
big mouth Tang Jue suddenly appeared.

“Hehe, | promise | won’t.” Tang Jue still failed to understand what Yang Chen meant. Slapping his own
chest, he said, “Men have to be loyal to their brothers. I’'m one of the ‘Beijing King Trio’, why can’t | keep
such a small promise? In this world, there are no men who are faithful, only the ones who are incapable.
Am | right, Brother-In-Law?”

Looking at the foolishly grinning Tang Jue, Yang Chen really couldn’t understand why the intelligent Tang
Wan had this poor sap for a brother.

Regarding the ‘Beijing King Trio’ he mentioned, Yang Chen was more astonished. Is China in such
desperate times that such a fellow can be titled ‘king’ nowadays?

“Ah, 1 know who you are now!” Hui Lin said suddenly while her face had reddened. “You are the
‘Candyman’ Tang Jue!”

Tang Jue’s expression turned terrible. He seriously examined Hui Lin from top to bottom, but still failed
to identify her.

“You don’t know me for sure, but I’'ve seen you once before.” Hui Lin seemed to have thought of
something funny. She walked to Yang Chen’s side and said, “Brother Yang, why do you know him, and
why is he calling you ‘Brother-In-Law’? Isn’t his elder sister Miss Tang Wan?”

Yang Chen felt rather guilty when he noticed the teasing look in Hui Lin’s eyes. Even a person this naive
was sure that his relationship with Tang Wan was intimate.

“Ahem, ahem.” Yang Chen didn’t plan to talk about Tang Wan. Thus, he put on an act to ask, “What does
‘Candyman’ mean?”

Tang Jue looked rather worried. He winked at Hui Lin to signal her. A signal to ask her to keep her mouth
shut.

However, why would Hui Lin listen to him? She opened her mouth and revealed, “That’s because
although this fellow is the seemingly powerful young master of the Tang clan, all he does is cause
trouble outside. Whenever he faces someone stronger than him, he’ll call for help and immediately
break down, just like a small figure made of candy which would melt with a little bit of heat applied to it.
Coincidentally, his surname is Tang, so everyone eventually started calling him Candyman.”

[TL note: Candy (%) and Tang (F&) are pronounced exactly the same way: tang]



Tang Jue immediately turned embarrassed. He let out an embarrassed smile but didn’t dare to express
his anger. He wasn’t a complete fool. He knew that Hui Lin mustn’t be an ordinary person, not to
mention he didn’t dare to piss Yang Chen off.

“Also,” Hui Lin said happily. Giggling, she said, “The two most gifted people of the new generation are
called ‘Beijing King Duo’, the ‘King Trio” was made up by Tang Jue as he wants to forcefully include
himself in the list. Except himself, no one refers to him in that way.”

Tang Jue couldn’t hold himself back anymore now that his secrets were all exposed. “ Beautiful lady, we
have nothing against each other. Please let this humble one go...”

“Humph.” Hui Lin turned her head away. It was a way of saying that she promised to not talk about his
‘achievements’ anymore.

Yang Chen knew a thing or two about Tang Jue, so he wasn’t too surprised. He asked, “Why are you
here? | don’t remember inviting you over.”

Tang Jue stopped smiling and looked incredibly serious. “Brother-In-Law, there’s something | need to
verify with you.”

Yang Chen was rather curious. He didn’t seem to have anything to do with Tang Jue in the past.

“Actually, I'm asking on behalf of my elder sister and the Tang clan,” Tang Jue said before waving
behind.

A guy who looked like Tang Jue’s assistant walked over and passed him a newspaper before going back
to his original position behind.

Tang Jue opened the newspaper and delivered it to Yang Chen. Softly, he asked, “Brother-In-Law...
you’re not the one who did this, are you?”

Yang Chen briefly read through the title in the huge article, and was instantly shocked.
The title of the was ‘Annihilation of the Qi clan!’

The Qi clan was where Qi Kai, Liu Mingyu’s ex-boyfriend, also the one who had had two bad interactions
with Yang Chen before, was from.

Being a clan attached to the Tang clan, the Qi clan wasn’t very large nor was it small. It was still
however, a rather influential clan in the south.

However, later that night a day before yesterday, all the higher-ranked members were wiped out! The
criminals used heavy firearms and knives to kill. Their style was quick and neat. The police instantly
identified that this case was done by experts.

Moreover, this murder crime was obviously on a motive to take revenge. Thus, the police had been
tightly monitoring the few clans which were related to the Qi clan.

However, such an occurrence would damage the society’s peace in the country. Thus, the police had
tried their best to minimize the media coverage, which was the reason it wasn’t reported in the TV or
radio stations. It was only published on a small-scale newspaper company.



“Your sister thinks i’'m the one behind all this?” Yang Chen asked.

Tang Jue smiled as he was in a difficult situation. “Elder Sister is too embarrassed to ask you personally,
but... | guess you could say that. But, Brother-In-Law, my sister isn’t angry or something. She’s just
worried that if it is, she can help by defending you. This can’t be considered an insignificant manner
after all.”

Yang Chen replied, “Firstly, I'm not the one who did it. | too have no idea why Qi Kai’s clan was
obliterated. Judging by his cocky behavior, | don’t think his family could have done any better though.
It’s not surprising for them to have enemies. Secondly, even if I'm really the culprit, tell your sister that
she doesn’t need to involve herself with situations like this.”

“Brother-In-Law, calm down. It really isn’t what my sister meant,” Tang Jue said hurriedly with a smile.

In fact, Yang Chen was unhappy that Tang Wan wasn’t talking to him personally. She was worried about
him, but was afraid of being blamed, so she asked Tang Jue to come over instead.

“Don’t worry. Instead of worrying if I’'m angry or not, ask your sister to focus her efforts on finding out
who the real killer is. This matter is a slap in the face for the Tang clan, isn’t it?” Yang Chen asked.

Tang Jue clapped his hand furiously. “I know right! God damn this is ridiculous. They have gone way
overboard, even the seven-to-eight-year-olds weren’t spared. Every single clan member had died. Qi Kai
was the most unfortunate one. | heard that his body was chopped into a few pieces! Brother-In-Law,
who do you think can be this cruel? This is no different from a horror movie!”

Yang Chen shrugged his shoulders. “How should | know? Since they dared to have gone against them,
the culprit either doesn’t plan to live anymore or they’re fearless. No matter what, Qi Kai died for
nothing, and your Tang clan better start getting busy.”

Tang Jue furrowed his brows further as he fell into contemplation after listening to Yang Chen’s analysis.
He even couldn’t be bothered to say goodbye when Yang Chen brought Hui Lin out of the recording
studio.

After half an hour, Yang Chen arrived at home with Hui Lin. Surprisingly, there was a white BMW 74
parked outside the house, which had given Yang Chen a premonition. He didn’t think Lin Ruoxi had this
car in the garage. They had a guest.

Hui Lin’s face was filled with guilt after she witnessed the mess in the courtyard and the collapsed wall.
“I'm really stupid. At such a critical moment, | should’ve stayed at home to protect Aunt Guo, Wang Ma
and the others.”

“How is it different for me? | almost had to live the rest of my life in regret.” Yang Chen smiled bitterly
before saying, “What we need to do is to learn from our mistakes, instead of pulling a long face.”

Hui Lin nodded before forcing a smile and walking into the house.
Although certain parts of the house were destroyed, the house was for the most part, the same.

Yang Chen entered the living hall and heard a cheerful chatter from the dining hall. Doesn’t this voice
belong to Christen?!



How did this woman end up at my house after wandering around?!

Hui Lin looked at the dining hall curiously and saw Guo Xuehua, Wang Ma, and Zhenxiu talking to a
blonde lady in Mandarin. Hui Lin cried out of astonishment before quickly covering her mouth. Her
cheeks reddened while her eyes were basically shining!

“Oh God, am | dreaming?”
Yang Chen gloomily looked at the fangirl Hui Lin. “Hui Lin, are you a fan of her’s as well?”

Hui Lin squeezed the corners of her shirt in shyness. “Back then... when | was still at Emei Mountain... |
was already listening to her songs. | had a lot of her CD’s under my bed. | really admire her voice.”

Yang Chen had heard of Hui Lin’s past of learning music. Abbess Yun Miao would never support her to
listen to pop music after all, but Yang Chen didn’t expect this girl to even learn foreign songs.

“Eh, my dear Yang, you’re back? You even brought a beautiful little girl?” Christen said as she looked
surprised, as if she hadn’t noticed Yang Chen’s emergence.

She’s indeed an Oscar-winning actress based on her acting skills, Yang Chen praised in his mind. “Why
are you here again?”

“To earn my meal,” Christen said in a natural manner. “I flew across half the globe for you. Aren’t you
going to treat me nicely? You're such a petty guy. Why didn’t you tell me about anything? I just found
out that you have found your mother. Aunt Guo seemed to be really interested in your past
unrestrained behavior, so she and | had a lovely chat.”

Yang Chen had noticed something strange in Guo Xuehua’s gaze upon walking over. It was just different
from before.

Yang Chen whispered to Christen, “What in the world did you say?!”

Christen widened her sapphire-blue eyes in an innocent manner. Waving her hand, she said, “I didn’t say
much, actually. | just briefly talked about three years ago when you came to my villa in America, and had
an uncovering assembly with more than twenty supermodels. Aunt was really paying close attention to
my story earlier!”

Christen spoke in Mandarin, so Hui Lin who was previously astonished quickly understood the key words
like ‘more than twenty supermodels’ and ‘uncovering assembly’. She couldn’t help but cover her mouth
so that she wouldn’t scream.

Yang Chen had the urge to bang her head against the wall because it was the first time he noticed even
Hui Lin seemed to be using her shy gaze to tell him how unbearable it was to look at his past, let alone
Guo Xuehua, Wang Ma, and Zhenxiu.

At last, the corners of Yang Chen’s lips twitched as he suppressed his anger. Looking incredibly serious,
he explained, “Actually... there were only nineteen of them, not twenty...”

Chapter 444: Late-night Talk and Mercy



Christen painted a picture of Yang Chen who was a student studying overseas. This was actually logical.
After all, Yang Chen had a graduate certificate from Harvard that even he had forgotten how he
managed to obtain.

The family had dinner together, but this time an international superstar somehow joined them.
Moreover, this superstar would occasionally spit out ‘astonishing’ statements. Only Yang Chen himself
understood how torturing it was to have endured this meall.

Hui Lin couldn’t hide her admiration toward her idol, but was too shy to open her mouth. Thus, she
relied on Yang Chen’s help to take a few pictures with Christen together. When Christen found out that
Hui Lin was taking part in the competition, she joked about offering some help on the judgement.
However, the naive Hui Lin got anxious as a result, but was too embarrassed to deny her idol’s offer,
causing everyone to laugh at her adorable behavior.

It was almost 9 o’clock at night and Lin Ruoxi hadn’t returned yet, while it was time for Christen to leave
as well, since her team had arrived in China. The announcement and promotion of the opening of Star of
Yu Lei would start officially tomorrow.

Yang Chen took it upon himself to walk Christen out. None of them talked while walking on the quiet
and peaceful pathway.

In the night, the street lights shone upon Christen’s delicate and fair-skinned face which was as perfect
as porcelain ware. Anyone would find it heart-warming and attractive, but Yang Chen wasn’t in the
mood to admire this incredibly rare treasure.

“Who’s Judy to you?” Yang Chen asked after wondering for a while.
Christen, however, looked confused. She tried her best to think but asked, “Who’s Judy?”

“Don’t act ignorant in front of me. That woman had your protective talisman. Or are you telling me
there are gods who can grant protective talismans all over the streets?” Yang Chen asked as he frowned.

Christen finally understood what he was talking about. She chuckled and said, “Oh, so you’re talking
about her. I didn’t know she was called Judy in Blue Storm. Her real name is Yuna. She’s a stubborn but
beautiful girl.”

“I killed her,” Yang Chen said straightforwardly. “That’s because she tried to kill me twice, and | wasn’t in
the mood to be merciful the second time round.”

Christen opened her mouth slightly while helplessness was displayed on her face, but she didn’t get
mad. “You don’t need to care about it too much. Although she was a bit related to me, | actually
consider us to have nothing to do with each other.

“In my past life, around 590 years ago, | was the young lady of the Anderson clan in the United Kingdom.
At that time, my husband was Little Yuna’s... the girl you call Judy’s ancestor of whichever generation.
This means Judy was my great-granddaughter of however many generations there are.

“There was once when a power-user association tried to abduct me, and Blue Storm sent a few people
to protect me. | felt a sense of familiarity when | found out her clan. | didn’t expect one of my



descendents to join Blue Storm. Being the great-great-great-great-grandmother, | gave her a protective
talisman out of concern...”

Christen then sighed before saying, “Unfortunately that kid was disobedient. It seems that one who is
destined to die must die.”

Yang Chen felt that his lips had stiffened. “Don’t give out protective talismans so easily. Don’t you find it
silly to give one to such a distant descendent?”

“If she didn’t bump into the few of us undying ones... erm... except you, was the gift going to make any
difference at all?” Christen said in an indifferent manner. However, she failed to hide the dejection on
her face. She sighed, “Oh my. | feel terrible every time | think of how little of us undying ones are left.”

“Don’t drink. And don’t go insane,” Yang Chen said, worried.

Christen giggled. “Are you so afraid of me going berserk?”

“You’ve caused me enough troubles. I'm now no different than a monster in the eyes of my family.”
“But you are one,” Christen said in dissatisfaction.

“That was in the past! | would blush now for just peeping on a girl’s panties!” Yang Chen yelled a lie
righteously.

Christen rolled her eyes. None of her expressions had any effects on Yang Chen. “Alright then. But you
have to answer me a question and you have to give me a serious answer.”

Yang Chen nodded. “Ask away.”

In fact, Yang Chen knew that Christen had something to tell him. Otherwise she wouldn’t have come to
his house just to ‘earn her meal’ and mess around. His guess turned out to be right.

Christen appear more serious and strict. “A while ago, the crazy Ares came to America to ask if | had
touched your God’s Stone. | had to fight him before he believed that | had not touched the stone. Tell
me honestly. Did you really lose your God’s Stone? You didn’t use any barrier magic, did you?”

Yang Chen smiled bitterly. “Although Ares is a war freak, he isn’t a fool. Do you think | can trick him so
easily? Since | dared to keep God’s Stone with me, | naturally had nothing to hide. | really lost it this
time.”

Christen looked serious. “This is really weird. The one who has managed to steal God’s Stone away
without any traces detectable by you and Ares must at the very least be on par with us. That person
might even be stronger than the few of us.”

Yang Chen suddenly thought of something. “Is it possible that there’s someone of your race remaining
on Earth whom the eleven of you aren’t aware of?”

“Why do you ask so?” Christen asked, surprised. “How is it possible? Even your predecessor couldn’t
stand the endless cycle of loneliness and reincarnation anymore and ended his own life. What makes
you think that there might be someone from our race who is hiding from us?”



Yang Chen sighed before explaining the Holy Grail’s incident which had taken place after the Liu clan’s
banquet. He mentioned that someone used space methods to snatch the Holy Grail in addition to
absorbing the energy within. Christen immediately held a terrible expression after listening to him.

“If it is indeed what you have described, | don’t know the reason as well.” Christen furrowed her brows
tightly. “I'll find time to talk to the few other awakened old fellows about this. For now, it’s good enough
that the God’s Stone isn’t in the crazy Ares’s hands. But it is possible that someone else is trying to use
the God’s Stone for something equally as terrifying.”

“Do you feel that the other fellows would be interested in investigating into this? They have long lost
their life purpose,” Yang Chen said with a smile.

Sorrow surfaced on Christen’s face. “Yeah... Even the end of the world is meaningless to some of them,
let alone a single God’s Stone...”

“Since we can’t find that person, all we can do is wait for his emergence. No matter what, I'll stop
anyone trying to do something unacceptable with the God’s Stone. | am the one who lost it after all,”
Yang Chen said seriously.

Christen forced a smile, but the worry between her brows didn’t reduce.

If the conversation between Yang Chen and Christen was heard by someone else, they may feel that two
of these lunatics were talking nonsense late at night.

In this night, a lot of people were paying close attention to the challenge faced by the mother of the
Chinese fashion industry Yu Lei International in the American Nasdaq stock exchange.

The war had attracted much attention once the stock market had opened. Most people actually more or
less knew what would happen next. When Yu Lei was engaged in a war when they were at their lowest,
it could be said that it was incredibly unlikely for them to survive.

A few people even heard from the employees from the entertainment company that the headquarters
failed to obtain funds from the banks. As a result, countless people started selling their shares at crazily
low prices to minimize their losses.

However, in the morning in China, a lot of people who were ready to witness Yu Lei International
collapse were dumbstruck when it struck with a counter attack!

The seemingly weak and helpless Yu Lei International behaved just like a spendthrift as they fought their
opponents crazily. The countless cash was just like flowing water as it splashed in front of everyone.

Wasn'’t Yu Lei supposed to sell clothes? Why did they look like they were printing bank notes?! This
guestion had surfaced in too many people’s minds.

At the same time, at the base resort, Lin Ruoxi silently walked up the platform to look at the stock index
shown on the screen. Having stayed awake all night, she finally revealed a smile on her face.

The members of Athena Team were fired up. To them, days like these were the ones that they truly
worked. They were faced with only difficulties like this. However, once they started working everything
else was secondary to them, like sleeping and eating.



They wouldn’t ask their boss Lin Ruoxi where she had gotten so much funds from. All they wanted was
repeatedly expand and expand using the resources in their hands!

Seeing that the end result was destined, Lin Ruoxi didn’t stay there any longer. She wanted to return to
the headquarters to deal with a lot more stuff.

Once the financial war ended, not only did Yu Lei’s funds not decrease, it even multiplied itself by
several times. Hence, the development blueprint of the company’s blueprint had to be restructured.

When Lin Ruoxi walked out of the resort, all of the employees gazed upon her passionately as they
worshipped her. An army would always need an indestructible spirit. Similarly, in the hearts of the
employees working for Yu Lei International, their CEO had always given them emotional support and
brought them victory!

Lin Ruoxi, however, didn’t feel like she was anything special...

Grandma, | didn’t disappoint you at last. | didn’t allow Yu Lei to collapse... Although it was mostly
because of that man. But... it is also because you’re helping me in heaven, isn’t it? she thought.

The thinking and yearning had given Lin Ruoxi a lot more thoughts.

The one who was similarly paying attention to this battle was Ning Guodong who was in a high-class
condominium in Zhonghai. He was sipping on his red wine in his pyjamas.

Seeing that Yu Lei slowly regained their advantage on the screen as they obliterated each of their
opponents as domineering as a tiger which had gone down the mountains, Ning Guodong clenched his
fist holding the wine glass as he shivered unstoppably.

Slowly, Ning Guodong turned his head to a tightly sealed file holder.

At this moment, an assistant dressed in a suit walked in from the living hall hurriedly. Bowing, he said,
“Chief, you wanted me to contact Lord Mao, but I'm afraid that that would no longer be an option.”

“Eh?” Ning Guodong frowned.

“Lord Mao... Lord Mao... he...” the assistant stammered. “I just got the news that Lord Mao was killed
on-the-spot by a government worker this morning as a result of committing certain crimes. It is said that
that government worker is being investigated, while the crime committed by the few Singaporean and
Malaysian businessmen is most likely set.”

Ning Guodong squinted as he waved his hand to signal his assistant to leave.

He then looked at the file holder again as he smiled coldly. “Lord Mao, oh, Lord Mao. No wonder you
gave something so important to me although you had nothing to do with me. It seems like... you’re still
ahead of the game.”

He stretched his arm out to take the file holder. Brutality filled his eyes while he smiled wickedly. He
then murmured, “Fine. It doesn’t matter if | have been used by you. | have run out of patience anyway.”

Chapter 445: Falling Dust



The next morning, every publisher in the city was reporting the great victory Yu Lei International had
obtained the night before which took place in America.

Following this financial battle, Yu Lei International somehow managed to survive, shocking all the other
companies in the same industry. They realized they had failed to analyze the situation correctly, thus
causing their previous estimations to be inaccurate.

On the other hand, being the CEO, Lin Ruoxi’s identity was repeatedly reported and hyped. Very quickly,
the number of hits she had on multiple search engines directly exceeded the hottest superstar Christen
and the American singer ‘Gaga’.

The youngest beauty CEO, the iceberg goddess, the symbol of wealth, the golden leader, the dream girl
of bachelors all around the world... Different kinds of fancy titles were quickly spread all around the
world.

[TL note: Golden bachelors: single, wealthy, and unmarried men.]

Since Lin Ruoxi seldom attended public events, there weren’t many pictures of her. As a result, the
amount of attention and admiration that was directed towards her, skyrocketed.

To make the situation more exaggerated, a few fanclubs were even set up in Lin Ruoxi’s name by the
citizens, however, they could have chosen better names. One of them was called ‘Washing Powder’.
That was because when her name ‘xi’ was pronounced slowly, it would sound like ‘xi yi’ (washing
powder), while the greatest advantage of washing powder was that it’s uncountable.

Of course, Lin Ruoxi wouldn’t care about these nonsense, so she wasn’t affected very much.

The person who was suffering most was Yang Chen. After Christen exposed his secrets, he became a
‘perverted devil’ to the ladies at home, including Guo Xuehua who was his mother. Although she had
held much guilt for Yang Chen, she couldn’t endure a young man living in such a messed up manner.

After the news was reported, as Yang Chen had hidden this major difficulty faced by Yu Lei from his
family, everyone blamed him for not thinking about how his actions may affect Ruoxi.

Yang Chen couldn’t just say he had forked out 50 billion for his wife. Even if he was truly generous and
was totally qualified to ‘the most extravagant husband in the world’, none of these gave rise to a valid
reason. He had indeed let Lin Ruoxi face everything herself, while he went to flirt with other lovers.

Feeling a heartache for her daughter-like figure, Wang Ma made a lunchbox consisting of delicately
made snacks in addition to a bowl of ginseng chicken soup for Yang Chen to deliver to her in her office.

As Lin Ruoxi was busy dealing with the aftermath, she hadn’t the chance to return home the night
before.

Yang Chen wouldn’t decline to do this favor, he had no reason to. Although, he was rather dissatisfied at
the situation. Why is this woman always working this hard? Can’t she take a short break before dealing
with other things? It’s not like there’s no one she can use in the company. It’s rare nowadays to see
someone with this much passion for work, he thought.

When Yang Chen was driving to the company as he felt a little distressed, quite a few unexpected guests
came to the CEO office of Yu Lei International early in the morning...



“Boss Lin, Chief Ning Guodong hopes to see you,” informed Wu Yue via a phone call made from her
secretary office. She had stayed there for the entire night as well.

Lin Ruoxi who was dealing with a few final factory rectification documents, frowned. Other than
exhaustion and seriousness, helplessness and annoyance could also be found on her face. At the same
time, she felt a little perplexed...

Ning Guodong? she thought. Whenever she thought of this man who had an unstoppable persistence to
cling on to her, she would think of the man standing beside her mother in the picture which she had
seen a few days ago...

Shaking her head, she tried her best to let these matters slide for now. Taking a deep breath, she calmed
herself down before saying, “Let him in.”

After half a minute, Ning Guodong pushed open the office door. He was dressed in an ironed suit, while
he held a faint smile on his face as usual.

It was this exact smile which had disgusted Lin Ruoxi from the start. She didn’t know why the smile of
her shameless man was much more pleasant than this handsome smile.

Was it because of the person, or was it because of her heart?

“Ruoxi, it must’ve been tough for you. Believe me when | say this but | have been worried for your well
being all this time. Judging by the situation, my worries were unfounded,” Ning Guodong said as he
slowly sat on the leather sofa directly opposite Lin Ruoxi.

Lin Ruoxi stood up and came to her office table. Crossing her arms, she stared at Ning Guodong coldly as
she said, “Chief Ning, just give up. Know that | will never accept you.”

Ning Guodong wasn't irritated at all. He continued smiling generously. “Can’t we leave those matters for
later? Don’t you think that you should serve me a cup of coffee or tea being the hostess?”

If the fellow in front of her wasn’t the son of the premier and a government official, Lin Ruoxi felt that
she’d call the guards over to pull him out, or just deny his entry to Yu Lei’s building right from the start.

“Wu Yue, make a cup of coffee,” Lin Ruoxi said after pressing the button on the phone placed on her
office table.

Wu Yue proved once again her efficiency. She delivered a cup of hot coffee over within three minutes
and placed it in front of Ning Guodong without being informed to do so.

When she noticed the stiff atmosphere between Ning Guodong and Lin Ruoxi, Wu Yue frowned a little
before immediately backing out.

Evidently, Wu Yue couldn’t understand why the CEO looked at Chief Ning like her enemy.

“If there’s nothing else you need, Chief Ning can make his way out after having this cup of coffee,” Lin
Ruoxi said in an indifferent manner.

Ning Guodong took a sip of the coffee and looked like he found it too hot when he placed the cup down.
Smiling, he said, “Ruoxi, am | that unworthy of entering your vision?”



“Chief Ning.” Lin Ruoxi bit her lips before saying, “If you haven’t already noticed, | am swamped with
work. There are a lot of things that | need to deal with. | don’t even have time to go home. There’s no
need for me to waste my energy on meaningless conversations.

“You should’ve listened to what Yang Chen called me at the parking area back then. That’s right, we're a
legally married couple. In other words, | won’t get into a relationship with you. I'm already married. Now
with that in mind, stop harrassing me.

“Actually, based on your Ning clan’s authority, investigating on my marital status is a piece of cake. You
should know that doing so makes it difficult for me.”

The smile on Ning Guodong’s face slowly dispersed, while bitterness filled the corners of his lips. “You're
indeed as cruel of a woman as they say.”

As he spoke, he took the folder he brought with him and fidgeted with it. He continued saying, “You're
right. | have indeed checked if you and the fellow called Yang Chen are married or not. The result was
really disappointing to say the least. | really can’t believe that you’re willing to marry such a low-class
and vulgar man, but not willing to consider me at all.

“Of course, | know | got to know you abit too late. It has been three or four months since the first time |
saw you. But it isn’t that much shorter than you and Yang Chen, is it?

“l don’t believe you’re the kind of woman who would recklessly get married so quickly. There must be
another reason in your marriage...”

Lin Ruoxi held the same expression on the outside, but she felt discomfort in her heart. The feeling of
having one’s heart poked with a needle was terrible.

Brutality surfaced in Ning Guodong’s eyes. “l don’t mind that you’ve been married before. | also don’t
mind if you’re able to like me now or later. | even don’t mind your hatred for me now.

“Being the inheritor of the Ning clan, as long as there’s a woman | want, | don’t want to claim a hundred
percent, but at least seventy to eighty percent of the young ladies from major clans won’t reject me, but
I’'ve never truly fallen for a girl before.

III

“You're the first one who had utterly given me the desire to own you... | won’t allow myself to fai

When Ning Guodong spoke this straightforwardly, Lin Ruoxi panicked a little, but she knew she couldn’t
avoid this. As a result, she remained her cold face as and said, “Chief Ning, feelings can’t be forced. Are
you looking for someone that hates you to stand by your side?”

“l don’t mind!” Ning Guodong stood up while blaze appeared in his eyes. “I don’t care if you like me or
not. | don’t care if you hate or even detest me. How many of the married couples from major clans get
together because of true love anyway? Men and women secretly looking for lovers outside is nothing
surprising.

“But you don’t have to worry. I'm not such a person, | just need you in my life. | don’t need many
women to play with in my life, | just want a woman whom my heart has moved for...”

Lin Ruoxi finally shrank away a little when she witnessed Ning Guodong’s mindless gaze. She was a
young lady after all, not to mention she was almost entirely inexperienced interacting with men.



“Chief Ning... you... how can you do this? Even if you’re from the Ning clan and you’re the son of Premier
Ning, how can you possibly force someone to divorce before marrying you?!” Lin Ruoxi’s heart was filled
with rage. She was already tired to begin with. Currently, her face had severely reddened.

“You're right. Even if I'm from the Ning clan and my father is the premier, I still can’t touch you at my
will,” Ning Guodong said coldly. “You’re the CEO of a multinational company. Everyone’s looking at you
like you’re some kind of deity right now. Why would such a highly praised woman be abducted by me
and locked up to become my personal canary...”

Ning Guodong’s words made Lin Ruoxi feel a chill up her spine. The beast of a man held his intense gaze.
His aggressive and evil had given her a strong premonition.

“But...” Ning Guodong laughed while shrugging his shoulders. “But... if a highly praised goddess turns
into falling dust... to the point where she’s not even considered an ordinary girl due to her disdainful,
filthy life... what makes you think anyone would be concerned for her well being anymore? At that time,
the only one who will take you in might just be me who's this tolerant and likes you with all my heart...”

Anxiety filled Lin Ruoxi’s elegant eyes. She forced herself to act calm as she said, “Although | don’t know
what you’re talking about, | believe you’re just wasting your time and effort.”

“Really?” Ning Guodong snorted in disdain before throwing the folder to Lin Ruoxi’s office table.
“Perhaps you wouldn’t think so after looking at this.””

Lin Ruoxi turned her head to look at the folder as she hesitated before picking it up. She then look out a
few photostated documents placed within.

Lin Ruoxi immediately got stunned when she saw the file. Soon, her hands involuntarily started
shivering. She had always acted calm and cool, but she currently appeared so pale and helpless.

In her mind, the pictures which had given rise to painful memories surfaced. At the same time, she
flipped open the folder before reading the information inside...

It only took her around ten seconds for her tears to drip on the folder. She seemed incredibly pale while
her lips quivered. Her fingers had stiffened quickly, causing the folder and files in her hands to fall on the
ground...

Chapter 446: Suffocating

Holding a box of cakes in one hand and a Thermos flask of nourishing chicken soup in another, Yang
Chen walked into the building of Yu Lei International in his slippers. If it wasn’t because the guards
recognized him, there was no doubt that he would have been chased from the premises long ago.

Most employees in Yu Lei were celebrating. Elation could be found on everyone’s faces. They were
discussing where they wanted to go at night.

No one that was qualified to work in the headquarters was stupid. After this incredibly difficult
challenge, not only did Yu Lei gain stability, their future developments were also projected to improve
significantly.

They were not unlike a bunch of soldiers who were relishing in their victory together after a war. The
environment in the company was harmonious, looking simple yet wonderful.



Yang Chen’s mood was affected by these employees as well. As he walked to the CEQ’s office on the top
floor, he started humming songs leisurely, without rhythm and lyrics.

However, when he reached the office, Wu Yue suddenly appeared while she held the same poker face.
She smiled coldly as she glanced at the stuff Yang Chen was carrying. “Boss Lin is meeting an important
client. Come again later if you want to please her.”

Yang Chen wasn’t annoyed. He looked at Wu Yue from top to bottom before gazing upon her flat chests.
Shaking his head, he smiled as she said, “Hey Airport, why hasn’t your figure changed at all even after
getting yourself into a relationship?”

Wu Yue blushed. “Mind your own business. | won’t allow you to delay Boss Lin’s discussion.”

“Aren’t you bored of guarding the door all day? You should return to your office, or look for your little
lover... What is he called again? Xiao Ming? Xiao Li?”

“It’s Vice President Li Minghe!” Wu Yue frowned in anger. “He’s in a higher position than you are, so you
better watch your mouth!”

“Alright, alright. You found a great hubby. Your hubby is really impressive.” Yang Chen showed approval
on his face.

Upon hearing the term ‘hubby’, Wu Yue’s face instantly flushed. She panicked and placed her hands at
an awkward position, turning her head away in silence as she refused to step aside.

Yang Chen found it interesting. Lin Ruoxi’s assistant was actually quite like Lin Ruoxi herself, or was it
because she had seen Lin Ruoxi’s good example and followed in suit.

She held a strict expression on her cold face. Unfortunately, her figure and appearance were only
average. However, her heartbeat quickened while her face blushed when Yang Chen exposed her secret.
Reading her mind was like reading an open book.

“Eh, Vice President Li!” Yang Chen called after turning around.
Wu Yue instantly turned her head to face the direction of the walkway, only to find no one there.

At the same time, Yang Chen gave Wu Yue a slight push to move her away before opening the office
door.

llAh!”
When Wu Yue recovered awareness, it was already too late.

She wanted to stop him, but Yang Chen had stepped into the office. At the same time, he gave her a
broad grin before closing the door!

Wu Yue stomped on the ground furiously outside the office. But she soon thought of something which
made her chuckle foolishly.

Upon entering the office, Yang Chen saw Ning Guodong. He thought Wu Yue was lying about Lin Ruoxi
having a visitor, but there he was, a visitor.



Yang Chen tooka glance at Lin Ruoxi.

Lin Ruoxi looked rather sluggish, while both her eyes seemed empty. It could be seen that her eyes were
watery while she held a few pieces of paper. There were even some papers scattered on the ground.

Lin Ruoxi didn’t even look when Yang Chen entered the room, as if she had seen the devil.

Ning Guodong frowned in annoyance when he saw Yang Chen. He smiled coldly but remained silent as
well.

Yang Chen quickly noticed the papers Lin Ruoxi was holding were the problem. He had an incredible
eyesight, so he only had to walk slightly closer to properly look at the papers on the ground.

When he found out the general information on the paper, Yang Chen said calmly. “Wang Ma asked me
to deliver some chicken soup and snacks over. She’s afraid that you’d starve yourself for work. Please
eat a little.”

After he finished speaking, he squatted down and picked up the papers from the floor. At the same
time, he took the ones Lin Ruoxi was holding away. She remained quiet and motionless.

Yang Chen sighed in his heart. He walked to Ning Guodong and threw the stack of papers to him. In a
dull manner, he said, “Take them back.”

Ning Guodong snorted in contempt. “What is it? Do you think they’re fake?”

“Whether or not it’s real, you shouldn’t have brought them here.” Fury filled Yang Chen’s eyes. But he
was aware that he couldn’t crush this death-courting man’s skull just because he wanted to.

Ning Guodong stood up and placed his hands behind his back. He slowly walked behind Yang Chen as he
sighed, “Zeng Mao was indeed a cunning fox. He must’ve realized that he would lose, so he handed his
trump card to me. Even if he did fail, as long as this is in my hands, it’ll be delivered to Lin Ruoxi sooner
or later.

“To be honest, I’'m aware that Zeng Mao was merely leveraging my background and intentions. But |
must admit he had succeeded, even though | don’t like to be used. | still couldn’t resist the temptation
these documents brought.”

At this moment, Lin Ruoxi finally raised her head to look at Ning Guodong in silence while desolation and
sorrow filled her eyes unexpectedly.

Ning Guodong didn’t understand what her gaze meant. He just thought Lin Ruoxi was refusing to face
the truth. Elated, he smiled and said, “Don’t think for a second that the records are fake. Ruoxi oh Ruoxi,
I've sent someone to investigate the hospital Lin Kun had used when he was alive. His doctor escaped to
another country for whatever reason. It looks like Zeng Mao had paid him a huge sum for him to run
away. If this record is fake, why would he have escaped?

As Ning Guodong spoke, the smile on his face slowly dispersed. Staring at Lin Ruoxi coldly, “Why would a
sterile man give birth to a child... Ruoxi, don’t blame me for being merciless, but | have to say...



“You are actually a shameful child given birth after your mother cheated on Lin Kun! You might be Li
Ruoxi, Wang Ruoxi, Zhou Ruoxi... or even Yang Ruoxi similar to this man. But... your surname is definitely
not Lin!

“You entered Yu Lei International with the identity of the Lin clan’s inheritor. What do you think the
outside world would think if they found out the truth?

“Haha. Fear would start to seep into the people thinking that you intentionally hidden your identity to
secure your assets. You might’ve removed your grandma from the picture after finding this out... so that
you could inherit this position in the company at such a young age.

“Oh yeah, if | recall correctly, your father who got cheated on Lin Kun died recently right? | believe he
entered a mental hospital before that, don’t you not see everything wrong with your non-biological
father going crazy and dying?”

Every sentence Ning Guodong spoke caused more suffering to Lin Ruoxi. At last, she fell into despair and
collapsed to the ground as she felt depleted of her energy. Her face paled severely while her body
shivered.

Ning Guodong seemed like he had witnessed what he wanted. To him, the moment Lin Ruoxi collapsed
mentally was the moment she would surrender herself.

However, at this moment, a steel-like arm reached over from the side to clasp Ning Guodong’s neck!

Ning Guodong suddenly felt that he was suffocating. His mouth was half-opened but he couldn’t speak a
word. He swung his feet violently as he looked at the man with a terrified expression.

No expressions could be seen on Yang Chen’s face, but his eyes had been filled with ferocity.
There wasn’t the slightest suffering in Yang Chen’s heart.

The medical record was what Doctor Bao had shown him when Lin Kun died. Back then, he thought he
only needed to threaten his life to keep it a secret. Killing him wasn’t the best choice as he was in the
hospital. Moreover, Doctor Bao only showed him a photostated copy instead of the legitimate record.

Nothing was absolute in this world. Unexpectedly, someone thought of using Lin Ruoxi’s birth to attack
her, and even managed to get this record. Doctor Bao failed to resist the temptation of money. He chose
to move abroad to hide from Yang Chen.

Yang Chen felt that his heart was almost torn apart when he glanced at Lin Ruoxi who appeared to have
lost her soul.

It was exactly the infuriating and insane man in front of Yang Chen who had made an initially wonderful
morning this gloomy and dead!

Yang Chen stared into Ning Guodong’s eyes as he had the urge to crush his neck. Yang Chen wanted him
dead before consoling Lin Ruoxi, but...

Yang Chen knew that he couldn’t just kill him like that.



It wasn’t because he was a government official or a member of the Ning clan. It was because he was
Ning Guangyao’s son...

Ning Guodong’s face had turned into the color of a pig liver. He tried to kick Yang Chen or grab him with
his arms, but Yang Chen’s body didn’t move the slightest bit, as if it was made of metal.

At last, when Ning Guodong was almost choked to death and his vision almost turned black, Yang Chen
finally let him go.

Ning Guodong fell on the ground as he panted and gazed upon the man looking down on him
figuratively and literally.

“You... you'll pay for your actions...” Ning Guodong said furiously.

Yang Chen ignored him and walked toward Lin Ruoxi before squatting down. Gently, he said, “Don’t sit
on the ground anymore. If there isn’t anything else you need to do, come home with me and rest.”

Lin Ruoxi didn’t do anything. She was just staring in front absentmindedly.
Yang Chen remained silent. Stretching his arms out, he held Lin Ruoxi up from the ground.

Lin Ruoxi finally elicited some reactions, but she ignored Yang Chen as she turned around and walked
out the office alone.

Yang Chen knew that saying anything was useless now. All he could do was be by her side and wait for
her to calm down.

After Lin Ruoxi and Yang Chen walked out of the office, a wicked smile surfaced on Ning Guodong’s face.
He murmured, “Yes, go now. You’ll come back to me sooner or later and grovel at the likes of me... Also,
Yang Chen, you’ll soon find out that you’ve provoked someone you really wished you didn’t have...”

Chapter 447: No Wonder

Having walked out of the office, Lin Ruoxi was still emotionless, but her footsteps, heavy in their
movement, said otherwise, causing her to lose her usual sharp aura in the company.

Employees passed by Lin Ruoxi and Yang Chen occasionally. Having been pressured in the past, they
didn’t dare to raise their heads, but only greeted her in a simple manner before leaving as quick as
possible, so they didn’t manage to notice anything abnormal.

Yang Chen walked behind her, knowing that there was nothing he could say. He just followed her all the
way to the carpark and came to the place where Lin Ruoxi had parked her car.

Lin Ruoxi reached into her shirt pocket for a while, and seemed to notice that she had touched the
wrong pocket. She then reached out to another pocket on her shirt to take out her Bentley key.

However, Lin Ruoxi’s hands were still slightly shivering, which showed the turmoil that was brewing in
her heart.

She fumbled with the key for awhile before finally pressing on the door lock.



When Lin Ruoxi stretched her arm out to the door, Yang Chen couldn’t bear to stand aside and watch
any longer. He approached her and grabbed her hand.

Lin Ruoxi silently turned her head to look at Yang Chen, lifeless.

“Don’t drive. Based on your current condition, driving is no different from courting death,” Yang Chen
said seriously.

Lin Ruoxi ignored him, and used her other arm to open the door.
“Can you hear me?! I'm speaking to you!”

Yang Chen moved Lin Ruoxi away from the car and held her shoulders with both his arms before
forcefully shaking her soft body.

Lin Ruoxi was swayed so hard that her head moved back and forth, but she still hadn’t made a sound,
just like a soulless puppet being controlled.

Yang Chen felt gloomy, as he had noticed the lifelessness in her eyes!
All this pointed to the fact that she had no regard for her life any longer!

Having been extremely introverted in the past, Lin Ruoxi hadn’t actually spoken her heart out before.
Thus, no matter what suffering she was going through, she would silently keep it to herself. All she could
do was suppress instead of express.

Currently, Lin Ruoxi was at the edge of collapse. She was repressed by her tough and even twisted
mental barriers.

“I won’t let you do anything foolish.” Resolution flowed in Yang Chen’s eyes.

Before Lin Ruoxi reached to her car again, Yang Chen struck her on her neck from behind to knock her
out, causing her to fall into his arms.

Yang Chen made sure no one was around before he lifted Lin Ruoxi up and walked to his car before
putting her on the back seat.

Lin Ruoxi appeared calm and peaceful, as if she was a sparkling, clear lake, looking extremely enticing
and attractive. However, Yang Chen knew that it was an entire different story once she woke up.

Around a minute later, Yang Chen drove his car and headed home.

After Yang Chen brought Lin Ruoxi away for a short while, Ning Guodong’s driver picked him up before
driving him home.

Ning Guodong looked like he would explode at any moment, thus causing his assistant sitting beside the
driver to be more cautious about his actions. There was no way he could afford to make mistakes now.

At this moment, Ning Guodong passed a folder to the front. “Pass this thing to every influential news
media to publish. Make it as large as possible.



The assistant received the folder and took the document inside out. When he read a few key words, his
face instantly turned pale.

“Young Master... Young Master... it can’t be wise to publish this, can it? Yu Lei International is now a
multinational corporate that our country pays attention to... It can be said that Lin Ruoxi is standing
under the spotlight... This might... this...”

“Do you want to get fired?!” Ning Guodong yelled violently. “Fucking listen to me! Do whatever the fuck
| tell you to! Can’t you see i'm in a bad fucking mood? Do you think I’'m brainless or you’re a lot
smarter?! Even without Lin Ruoxi, her position in Yu Lei will be replaced and the company will still
continue its operations. | want Lin Ruoxi to face death in the worst possible way. | want her to regret
thinking that she’s a goddess above everyone else! She’s nothing but a bastard given birth by a wild man
and a bitch!

“She should consider it her blessing that | am still willing to play with her body! Now, she only deserves
to kneel before me and lick my feet!”

The assistant exuded cold sweat on his forehead as he nodded anxiously.

“If you don’t dare to do it...” Ning Guodong said really softly. “You should really just jump from this car
right now.”

The assistant would’ve kneeled in front of Ning Guodong if he wasn’t in the car. Nervously, he
stammered, “I—I'll do it! Young Master, calm down...”

Ning Guodong leaned on his seat and shut his eyes quietly. It could be seen from the corners of his lips
that he was smiling coldly.

However, Ning Guodong didn’t notice that his middle-aged driver was frowning his brows in
contemplation...

Yang Chen reached home really quickly after speeding on the road. He carried Lin Ruoxi’s body and
entered the house.

Zhenxiu had classes to attend so she wasn’t at home at the moment. However, Guo Xuehua and Wang
Ma were watching the television. They were surprised to see Yang Chen rush inside like this.

“Young Master! What happened to Miss?!”
“Yang Chen, what happened to Ruoxi?”

Worried, they followed Yang Chen upstairs. He told them that Lin Ruoxi merely fainted, so they felt a
little relieved, but regardless, they were still concerned as to why.

Yang Chen couldn’t provide a comprehensive explanation in such a short time. He carried Lin Ruoxi into
her room and placed her on her bed carefully.

Wang Ma removed her outercoat and heels in a caring manner before asking, “Young Master, please
ease our worry. Quickly tell us why Miss had fainted?”



“l knocked her out,” Yang Chen sighed.
This time, the two revealed astonishment on their faces as they gazed upon Yang Chen doubtfully.

Yang Chen remained quiet for a bit. When Lin Ruoxi was in this situation, there was no way that he could
hide it from his family. Thus, he explained everything from going to the company to meeting Ning
Guodong and seeing the medical report.

At last, Yang Chen noticed that they looked immensely unnatural.

Yang Chen quickly noticed that Wang Ma had been working in this house since the Old CEQ’s
generation, so she naturally was aware about a lot of things, past and present! On the other hand, Guo
Xuehua was a close friend of Lin Ruoxi’s mother Xue Zijing. It could be seen that they used to be
extraordinarily close from the photos in the album.

They’ve been aware of the truth all this time, haven’t they?!

When he noticed the sorrow and agony in Wang Ma’s eyes, he was sure that Wang Ma knew that Lin
Ruoxi wasn’t Lin Kun’s daughter! It was possible for her to know who her real father was!

He then noticed the sympathetic look on Guo Xuehua’s face. Although Yang Chen didn’t understand the
reason, he was sure that Guo Xuehua was privy to certain parts of this secret.

Yang Chen looked at the two seniors who were deep in contemplation, before gazing upon his
unconscious wife, he couldn’t help but feel a headache on the horizon...

He initially thought of how miserable his life was, but he didn’t expect Lin Ruoxi’s origin to be more
ridiculous than his. There were even lots of interconnected secrets...

Was their meeting and their marriage both jokes played by the heavens?

“You guys... know something, don’t you?” Yang Chen looked at Wang Ma and Guo Xuehua in an
indifferent manner.

Wang Ma sighed deeply as she looked at Lin Ruoxi on the bed. Shaking her head, she said, “Young
Master, you must’ve found out about it already. I'm indeed aware about this... but | thought... | would
never have to reveal anything for the remainder of my life... That’s right, Master Kun wasn’t Miss’s real
father. Master Kun had been born with a condition which made him sterile.”

Yang Chen knew that this was the case. Actually, in the beginning, Yang Chen was wondering why Lin
Kun didn’t have other children since he had spent basically all his money on women, and why wouldn’t
he give birth to another child if he hated Lin Ruoxi so much?

When Yang Chen thought about it, he realized that it wasn’t because Lin Kun didn’t want one, but he
couldn’t get one at all!

Lin Kun might not have loved to play with women so crazily, but he was trying to prove that he was a
real man through these methods. However... all he could become was an ineffective half-eunuch!

This could very much explain why Lin Kun had such a failed marriage although Xue Zijing was his jade-
like wife.



Lin Kun knew that it was impossible for him to get children, but Xue Zijing somehow managed to
conceive a child, Lin Ruoxi. This was a huge slap on Lin Kun’s face!

Yang Chen was confused about why the Old CEO, Lin Kun’s mother, chose to raise Lin Ruoxi attentively
instead of stopping her from being born, knowing that she was the child of her daughter-in-law and
someone else. Moreover, she had even passed the empire she created to Lin Ruoxi in her early days
instead of her own son Lin Kun!

At the same time, why didn’t Lin Kun tell the truth? It it must have been him trying to protect his pride
as a man. Was it because he didn’t want to sacrifice his man’s pride to tell others that he was incapable,
or was there another reason?!

There were too many questions, causing Yang Chen to feel perplexed.
“Wang Ma...”

Suddenly, Lin Ruoxi opened her eyes on the bed. Her eyes were filled with tears. Slowly, Lin Ruoxi
pushed herself up and sat on the bed, staring at Wang Ma with her glittering eyes.

“Wang Ma, why? Why only tell me now when it’s too late? Do you know how cruel it is to keep
something like that from me...”

“Miss... ... ” Wang Ma was in a difficult position. She felt that there was no good reason she could give
Lin Ruoxi. Thus, she stood there with her mouth half-open while she failed to speak a single word.

Lin Ruoxi smiled in a pitiful manner, as if she was a falling lily, appearing incredibly heartbroken.

“No wonder... that man had hated me since | was young. He had never been willing to hug me or treat
me well. He had always found Mom so unpleasant, and looked for women outside while enjoying
alcohol... No wonder he would never accept me as his daughter no matter what | did for him, how |
treated him... No wonder he didn’t mind beating me so mercilessly and scold me... He didn’t even mind
kidnapping and killing me...”

As LIn Ruoxi spoke, tears which looked like a broken string fell onto the bed sheet.

“I had been wondering why a father like him existed... No parents in the world would disregard the
deaths of their children... So | had been wrong from the start. Since the beginning, | have never been his
daughter. In his eyes, | was just a bastard given birth by his wife and another man... It was his shame of
being sterile...

“He definitely had a reason to hate me. | had indeed snatched Yu Lei away which was supposed to
belong to him. | even tortured him by staying in his vision for more than ten years after that...

“I should considered it a blessing that he had not tried to choke me to death when | was young...
“Am | right, Wang Ma?”

Lin Ruoxi raised her head. Her eyes looked like a lake while her face looked like the frost which formed
in the lake. Her flower-like smile seemed like a flower in the mirror, or a moon in the water. Fragile and
brittle, she would shatter should someone lay their hands on her.



Chapter 448: | Don’t Allow You to Insult Her This Way
Ning Guodong returned to his high-class residential area in Zhonghai.

He sat on his lounge chair and faced a television which hung on the wall. Usually, he would watch the
noon news or the replay of the morning news around this time every day.

As Ning Guodong switched through the channels, he quickly got annoyed at all that was showing. Almost
all of the TV stations were playing the financial war which had taken place yesterday, with Yu Lei
International and Lin Ruoxi under the spotlight.

“Damn it!”

Ning Guodong couldn’t hold in his anger anymore. He then threw the remote control toward the
television!

Bam! A hole appeared in the television while the screen instantly shattered.

Ning Guodong was too lazy to clean up the mess. He stood up and walked toward the mini bar in the
house in an impetuous manner. He poured a glass of vodka which he had imported from Russia before
raising his head and gulping the alcohol in one go!

“Ah...” he exhaled while his eyes became watery.

The strong alcohol flowed through his throat not unlike a knife sliding across a surface, causing Ning
Guodong to feel a little bit more comfortable.

At this moment, his doorbell rang.

Ning Guodong frowned. This place was a private property, which meant that only people privy to its
location, like his family and staff, would be able to come. However, if either of them were to come, why
wasn’t he notified beforehand?

Ning Guodong had no reason to perceive it as a dangerous situation. Ignoring the fact that no one would
dare to touch him, there were bodyguards standing around the house. He then slowly walked toward
the door before opening it.

Unexpectedly, the person standing outside the door was Ning Guodong'’s father, Ning Guangyao!

“Father?” Ning Guodong called as he felt confused. As far as he knew, Ning Guangyao should have been
on his way to Beijing to take part in the most critical moment of his election.

Why did he suddenly look for him here without saying anything beforehand?
Ning Guangyao looked at his son expressionlessly. “Won’t you invite me in?”

“Oh... of course, of course.” Ning Guodong felt that something was wrong, but still immediately invited
his father in.

Ning Guangyao wasn'’t just his father. He was the master of the Ning clan and the premier of China, not
to mention he was the only one whom Ning Guodong was afraid of since young...



Ning Guangyao had his people wait outside and walked into the room alone. Ning Guodong then shut
the door after his father had entered.

The house had incredibly good security. So much so that it was even made soundproof.

Ning Guangyao walked to the living hall and frowned when he saw the broken television, but chose to
remain silent, and instead looked at the decorations around.

Ning Guodong felt cold and anxious. He thought his that father would question on the broken television.
It wasn’t logical for his father to keep quiet. However, he had never been able to understand his father’s
intentions from the beginning anyway.

“How much did you spend on this house?” Ning Guangyao suddenly asked.
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Ning Guodong was stunned. His expression turned terrible. At last, he clenched his teeth and said,
didn’t spend any. It’s given by a real estate agency.”

Ning Guangyao nodded his head as he didn’t look surprised. “You’ve received quite a lot of gifts like this,
haven’t you?”

Ning Guodong found it strange that his father didn’t get mad. He said, “Not particularly.... Father, I'm
not brainless. | am not one to meddle in things | have no business in.”

“Really...” Ning Guangyao turned his head over while his eyes looked weird. “Enlighten me then. What
are things that you are and are not allowed to meddle in?”

Ning Guodong was astonished. He didn’t dare to look into his father’s eyes at all. A shapeless pressure
had unstoppably expanded inside his heart.

“I certainly won’t harm the country, nor will | do anything that can damage the Ning clan’s reputation,”
Ning Guodong said before clenching his teeth.

Ning Guangyao asked yet again, “Have your actions reflected on your words?”

“I..."” Ning Guodong thought for a while. “Making mistakes is inevitable. But Father, | believe | haven’t
done anything major. You should be aware that | haven’t received any complaints in my department
before.”

“Whether or not you’ve done great doesn’t depend on someone else’s words. Good or evil highly
depends on the heart,” Ning Guangyao said gloomily. “Initially, | had always prided myself in being a
successful father. Although you’re not particularly talented or bright, you were always my rational and
obedient son. In this world, if one wants to lead, it is most important that they be led first.

“In the past, you used to be humbly under my lead. That was nothing to be embarrassed about. |
actually favoured that quality. Other clans would get jealous that they lacked a grandson like you. But...
Guodong, why...why choose now to refuse to listen to my command?”

Ning Guodong felt a chill up his spine. He forced a smile and said, “Father | don’t know... what you’re
referring to. Is there a misunderstanding between us?”

“Misunderstanding?”



Ning Guangyao suddenly found the whole situation comical. He snorted coldly before asking, “How long
are you planning on hiding it from me? How senseless have you become?!”

Ning Guodong was dumbstruck while he was deeply confused.

Ning Guangyao turned around, facing his back at his son. He sighed, “Has anyone given you permission
to send something like that to all media channels in the country...”

Ning Guodong felt his legs shiver. He swallowed his saliva audibly as he failed to come up with an
explanation.

“Silence is not the answer to your problems, let me assure you of that. Do you think doing so will
uncover everything?” Ning Guangyao turned back and stared right into his son’s eyes. “Guodong, in your
heart, as the grandson of the Ning clan, is this shameless act how one is supposed to go after their other
half?! To do harm! To destroy! To go after a married woman for the sake of revenge?!”

Ning Guodong forcefully raised his head as he thought of something. “Father! You’re monitoring me?!”
he yelled as he lost his voice.

Ning Guodong quickly realized he had never told his father about everything from meeting Zeng Mao
and looking for Lin Ruoxi. The people around him wouldn’t dare to report about him as well. The best
possible explanation was that Ning Guangyao had sent someone to closely monitor him!

Suddenly, Ning Guodong noticed he knew nothing about his father. He didn’t expect his optimistic and
righteous father who was as transparent as glass to do something so shady. He even monitored his own
son!

“So what if that’s the case? If you really managed to succeed this time, do you still expect me to clean up
your mess for you? Wipe your butt for you?!” Ning Guangyao was filled with the blaze of anger.

Ning Guodong started panting. Using a deep and hoarse voice, he asked, “Father... I've been wondering
all this time, why... why do you care so much about that woman?! So what if she’s the CEO of a
multinational corporate?! She’s nothing but a bastard given birth by a bitch and a wild man!”

“Shut up! | will not allow you to insult her in that way!” Ning Guangyao shouted furiously.

“Isn’t this the case?!” Ning Guodong yelled back as if he had gone insane. “Father! I’'m your biological
son! Ever since | was a little boy, I've never dared to disobey your will! | would always ace every exam
you threw at me! You wanted me to enter Peking University, so | worked hard for it! When you wanted
me to enter a certain department, | spent much time and effort to obtain that position by my own
merit! You raised my workload every year, and even constrained me for the number of times seeing the
seniors in the clan! | have never complained about anything. | have never gotten mad! That’s because |
know you’re planning to let me inherit everything in the clan!

“However, today, all | wanted to do was to look for a woman that | could spend the rest of my life with.
Is this small request too much?! So what if Lin Ruoxi is married? So what if she’s a CEOQ?! She didn’t even
have a wedding for her marriage. What’s the difference with her being unmarried this way?! In this
society, is snatching a woman from another man really that wrong?! In a society where having more
than one lover is common practice, |, Ning Guodong, only asks for one woman. Is this really too much?

'II



“Silence!ll I... Never in my life have | expected you to say such a thing. Kneel before me!” Ning Guodong
yelled, enraged, while his body started trembling.

The corners of Ning Guodong’s lips twitched, but he still kneeled down. Raising his head, he said loudly,
“I can kneel, but this is because you’re my father and you’re the highest-ranked official in the Chinese
government. It isn’t because I’'m at fault! | merely used means which reflected her identity in order to
accomplish this!

“As long as the medical record is exposed, Lin Ruoxi would be seen as a bastard. Her inheritance of Yu
Lei International would be denied! She and the dead slut had gotten everything through lies! The society
will think she’s shameless, and she has caused Lin Kun’s and her grandmother’s deaths to rob
everything! At that moment, | will make her my woman and no one will be the wiser! Isn’t that the
truth?!”

Slap!
Ning Guangyao rushed over and directly slapped Ning Guodong on his face.

Ning Guangyao’s eyes turned bloodshot. Using a deep voice, he warned, “Let this be known to you...
even if you end up single for the rest of your life, Lin Ruoxi is the one person even your pinkie has no
right to touch! Also, if you dare to call Lin Ruoxi a bastard, and insult her late mother, | will fucking shoot
you by my hand and send you to death’s door right here, right now!!!”

Ning Guodong had never heard his father swear before. Dumbstruck and stunned, he touched the side
of his face which was slapped earlier, before his vision turned black...

Chapter 449: True or False

Inside the old villa of the Lin clan, the atmosphere was thick with palpable pressure, causing the four
people to look a little gloomy.

Yang Chen and Lin Ruoxi sat on a sofa, while Wang Ma and Guo Xuehua were seated opposite them. The
tea on the table had already been cold for sometime, but no one wanted to reheat the water since they
had the common consensus that it wasn’t the right time to drink.

Following Wang Ma'’s narration, Yang Chen and Lin Ruoxi slowly understood some of the mysteries as
they were unraveled before them.

Back then, being the lover of Lin Zhiguo, Old CEO gave birth to Lin Kun. To protect herself and her son
Lin Kun from being oppressed by the wife Abbess Yun Miao, she spent most of her time and effort into
growing Yu Lei International.

Of course, Lin Zhiguo had also assisted them wherever possible. He wouldn’t leave his son Lin Kun to
fend for himself.

However, Old CEO concealed the fact that Lin Kun had a disability. He was born without seminal vesicles.
Although this had no effect on the usual relationship between a married couple, it only meant that a
child was out of the question.



Old CEO wasn’t foolish. She knew that if she wanted her own son to live safely and peacefully, and have
the food and shelter he needed for the rest of his life, she certainly couldn’t allow Yu Lei to collapse. She
couldn’t let Lin Zhiguo know that he had a ‘crippled’ son.

Major and wealthy clans were all afraid of having no descendents.

The Lin clan had very few children, so Lin Zhiguo highly valued this son of his although it was given birth
to by a lover. If he knew that Lin Kun was a ‘chicken which couldn’t lay eggs’, he would give Lin Kun
much less care than Lin Kun needed.

Having been betrayed by Lin Zhiguo, Old CEO took advantage on the influence on the Lin clan to stabilize
and develop Yu Lei International.

Due to Old CEQ’s resolute personality, she had kept her heart cold, and treated Lin Zhiguo good on some
occasions and bad in others, leaving him hanging, causing him to feel sympathy for her and her son.
Hence, Old CEO managed to expand Yu Lei and in turn, earn Yu Lei it’s great name. Notwithstanding the
fact that she wasn’t kicked out by Abbess Yun Miao who had recently married Lin Zhiguo at that time.

As time passed and Lin Kun slowly grew up, he soon noticed the difference between him and other men.
He knew that he wasn’t considered a ‘true man’. However, Old CEO told him strictly to keep it a secret.

In fact, even if Old CEO hadn’t ordered him to do so, Lin Kun wasn’t foolish enough to publicly announce
his infertility.

Being obsessed with women, it was incredibly disgraceful that he couldn’t have his own child. There was
no way he was going to allow anyone to know about his condition!

Thus, his intention coincidentally fit Old CEO’s objective. When Lin Kun was nearing the age of getting
married, Old CEO managed to get Xue Zijing from Beijing to Zhonghai to become her daughter-in-law. At
that time, Xue Zijing was alone in the country after the entire Xue clan left...

As she spoke, Wang Ma sighed deeply. “At that time, | had only just begun to work in this house. | only
found out about all of these right before the death of Old CEO. However, she didn’t tell me why she had
picked Madam Xue to marry Young Master Kun. All | know is Madam Xue used to live a miserable life.
She got boycotted by numerous people in Beijing. When Old CEO offered her help, she agreed to marry
Young Master Kun.

“However, both of them were aware of the predicament the other was in. With no feelings between
them, their marriage was merely for show. Although Young Master Kun slept in the same room with
Madam Xue once in a while, they barely talked.

“Until one day... Madam suddenly got pregnant...”

The pregnancy of the madam from the Lin clan was something worth celebrating to a lot of people.
Although Lin Kun was wild, once the Lin clan had a descendent, to the employees of Yu Lei International
and a lot of other people, it meant that Yu Lei International had an inheritor, a successor to continue
their legacy.

But only the people inside the house knew what it meant—Xue Zijing had an affair with another man!



“If I have to describe Madam, | would say... she was a strange woman,” Wang Ma said while frowning
her brows. “She appeared to be indifferent about everything. Even when she bore someone else’s child,
she still lived at home and went about her daily routine. She would do some reading, flower some
plants, drink some tea, and sit by the balcony to enjoy the sunlight, as if everything was normal.

“At that time, | remember that Old Madam had been in a bad mood for a short while, but one day she
chatted with Madam in her room for a long, long time. After that, Old CEO didn’t seem to mind that
Madam had someone else’s child anymore. She even warned Young Master Kun to stay away from
Madam and her child in front of me... Evidently, she wanted to protect Madam and the child within her.

“I believe Old Madam must’ve had an important discussion with Madam at that night. But... until now,
what they talked about is beyond me. But whatever it was, it was the reason that Old Madam stopped
opposing Madam from giving birth to the child.”

Wang Ma turned her gaze to Lin Ruoxi who looked dreary. She sighed, “At that time... Miss was still
inside Madam’s stomach, but now you’re already married. Miss... you have no idea how pleased | am at
the events that have transpired in your life...”

Lin Ruoxi remained quiet, but it was obvious that her face was ice-cold.

“After that, Madam gave birth to Miss.” Wang Ma continued narrating the story. “I still remember Old
Madam’s smile at that time. It was the time where Old Madam looked the happiest. She held Miss in her
arms, without hesitation, she said, ‘You'll be called Ruoxi in the future then’, as if she had read that
name aloud countless times, she spoke it with a sense of calmness and fluidity that had to come from
practice.

“However, Young Master Kun seldom came home after that. He knew that Miss wasn’t his child, but Old
Madam had asked him to not do anything reckless. All he could do at that time was hide outside which
had made me suffer in my heart. | know that Old Madam was actually trying to protect Young Master
Kun, but their mother-and-son relationship soon became terrible.”

Yang Chen didn’t feel good as well when he listened to the story. He seemed to be able to understand
why his late ‘father-in-law’ Lin Kun would behave that way.

Knowing that he was a half ‘eunuch’ since young, while he was born in a major clan, being surrounded
by women, all he could do at the end of the day was live life as an actor.

Thus, Lin Kun had kept the secret in his heart all this time, afraid that others would find out one day.
Anyone, even those with the strongest willpower, would face insanity from having to keep such a secret.

After that, his legal wife even started bearing someone else’s child, while his mom insisted on protecting
the woman and the child inside her. He was not even given a reason. Lin Kun was just asked to keep his
mouth shut. Every last bit of his pride had been completely stepped on!

Lin Kun found it more absurd that Old CEO passed Yu Lei International to a young girl whom she had no
relations with...



The series of negative events was more than enough to make Lin Kun behave the way he had. He wasn’t
humane anymore. He was now acting in an irrational state of mind.

Lin Ruoxi suddenly opened her mouth to ask, “Wang Ma... since Grandma had done so much just to let
that person live a worry-free life, why did she still pass Yu Lei International to me... Didn’t she know how
much he would hate me this way...”

Wang Ma smiled bitterly. “Miss, do you think Young Master Kun... has the capabilities to manage the
company well? Or rather... could he operate the family business at the very least to save it from it’s
collapse?”

Lin Ruoxi remained silent. It was indeed difficult. Ignoring the fact that Lin Kun already had a twisted
personality, his competence was far inferior to hers. Lin Kun had lived an extravagant life for the most
part, and to which, he had failed to pick up any sort of business acumen at all.

“Miss, actually, | only managed to understand Old Madam’s hard work after all this had taken place,”
Wang Ma sighed. “When Miss was still really young, Old Madam had started raising you as an inheritor.
Old Madam treated you better than how a lot of other people treated their own grandchildren, even
though you weren’t her biological granddaughter. She had hoped that one day, you would come to love
your family and accept a father like Young Master Kun. Old Madam had searched everywhere and
managed to find Miss Mo Qianni. At that time, she was a girl from Sichuan Province. Old Madam saw
her potential, and supported her education. She then allowed her to join the company before you had
even set foot into that place, so that Miss Mo could be your assistant after you inherited the position...
Everything had been planned by Old Madam from the start.

“Old Madam even used her relationship with Lin Zhiguo to let you get close to the Cai clan. All this was
done in hopes that one day it may protect Miss and Yu Lei...”

“Wang Ma... are you saying Grandma had been using me... to protect her own son...” Lin Ruoxi asked
while bitterness filled the corners of her lips.

Wang Ma shook her head. Sincerely, she said, “Miss, the blood relation could be faked, but could the
love be faked as well? Miss, you had lived with Old Madam for more than twenty years. Even a fool
could tell that her fondness for you was legitamate”

Lin Ruoxi’s body shivered slightly. Raising her head, she looked at the oil painting of the kind-looking old
woman as she murmured something.

Currently, Guo Xuehua who had remained silent to listen to Wang Ma’s narration suddenly said,
“Perhaps... | know the conversation between Zijing and Old CEO...”

Not only did Wang Ma get curious, even Yang Chen and the absent-minded Lin Ruoxi turned to look over
there. Evidently, Guo Xuehua sounded like she indeed knew something.

Guo Xuehua looked like she was struggling a little. At last, she shook her head and sighed. “I initially felt
it was inappropriate to say it. But Ruoxi is now my daughter-in-law, | feel that there’s no reason for me
to hide this anymore.”



Guo Xuehua turned her gaze to Lin Ruoxi. “Ruoxi, | feel that the reason your grandma hoped for you to
be born and even pushed for you to become CEO of Yu Lei, is not just because she could confuse
General Lin Zhiguo into giving you guys more care as you were his granddaughter. The other reason
could be... your biological father was more competent to take care of Yu Lei International, and protect
you and Lin Kun...”

As Guo Xuehua spoke, the picture in the alobum which she had seen earlier suddenly flashed in Lin
Ruoxi’s mind. The man in the picture had almost given her a conclusion in that instant!

Lin Ruoxi paled while terror and astonished filled her eyes, causing her to panic.
Guo Xuehua noticed her reaction and asked, “Ruoxi... what happened?”

Yang Chen held Lin Ruoxi’s shoulder, letting her shivering body lean on his body. He then turned to Guo
Xuehua and said helplessly, “Mom, Ruoxi’s biological father that you just mentioned, isn’t Premier Ning,
is he...”

This time, Guo Xuehua’s expression was brilliant. She had her mouth half-opened while shock filled her
eyes. The answer to that question didn’t have to be said. Her expression had said enough.

Chapter 450: Its Fake

No matter how one sees it, Old CEO had put in an absurd amount of effort to see this through. It would
be impossible for most people to pull off these events with such precision.

Ignoring the fact that Lin Zhiguo had been kept in the dark from the beginning to end, having been the
guardian of Lin Ruoxi and Lin Kun for more than two decades, he had tried his best to rectify his
mistakes, but his efforts were in vain as Lin Ruoxi still refused to acknowledge him as her ‘grandfather’.

Soon, it was revealed that even the absolute leader of the government Ning Guangyao was involved in
this mess.

Lin Ruoxi had become the CEO of Yu Lei in her early twenties. Although she was exceptionally
competent, had no one look out for her and provide assistance to her where necessary, she would’ve
been harmed by those with malicious intentions.

Moreover, Lin Ruoxi wasn’t a fan of socializing with others. She had always treated people coldly, and
was born with a flawless appearance.

If no one had protected her, her chance of survival in this world would have been shaky at best.

It was these two years when Lin Ruoxi stabilized Yu Lei while she had gotten more mature that the help
given had decreased.

Yang Chen found it weird as well. He had known and married Lin Ruoxi for less than a year, and during
that time she had gotten herself into a whole mess of trouble. Was it possible that Lin Zhiguo stopped all
of them before that? Although Lin Zhiguo was capable enough to secretly help her, it wasn’t smart for
him to intervene on the surface like the business world or politics. So it was all because there was a
more domineering figure like Ning Guangyao providing support!



With his support, even if Yu Lei International refused to entertain government officials, and Lin Ruoxi
completely avoided showing up to public events, no one would dare to displease Yu Lei! Furthermore,
Mo Qianni was in charge of most of the public relations work, so there was no reason for them to hold
any worries.

Guo Xuehua didn’t think of much of it. She said, “Back then, | was in the same grade with Zijing in
school. Premier Ning... was our senior in the graduate school, and also our lecturer’s assistant. It was at
that time that Zijing and | started knowing Premier Ning...”

As Guo Xuehua spoke, the hidden matters in the past finally got revealed...

Back then, when the three were still young, since Ning Guangyao was their lecturer and he bumped into
the two ladies outside the school for a few times, they started to get to know each other better.

Ning Guangyao was undoubtedly the fairytale prince of countless ladies. His family background,
education level, appearance, in addition to his highly praised character could easily gain him the hearts
of a lot of ladies.

Guo Xuehua and Xue Zijing weren’t exceptions. The two both looked stunning. Most people viewed
them equally as beautiful.

Thus, the friendship between the two sister-like best friends had experienced minor changes as they
started to develop feelings for the same man.

When Guo Xuehua said she used to like Ning Guangyao, she blushed a little. Evidently, she remembered
the past like it was yesterday. As she felt that time had passed really quickly, she regretted for having
fought with Xue Zijing for Ning Guangyao.

That was because Guo Xuehua only found out afterward that Ning Guangyao had liked Xue Zijing from
the start. He merely treated Guo Xuehua as his sister.

Yang Chen recalled what had happened in the military camp of the Yang clan. When Ning Guangyao
heard that Guo Xuehua was locked up, he was immediately enraged. It was exactly the same as what
Guo Xuehua had described—the love that one brother would have for his sister.

However, life was not so simple. Matters between men and women were often filled with
complications.

As Guo Xuehua slowly noticed that she was failing to win over Ning Guangyao, she stopped interacting
with Xue Zijing out of anger. She initially thought Xue Zijing and Ning Guangyao would get married one
day. However, she then heard that Ning Guangyao was going to marry the young lady from the Luo clan
which happened to be prosperous at that time, Luo Cuishan.

After that, for whatever reason, most members of the Xue clan had left Beijing and gone to other
countries, leaving Xue Zijing alone in the country with no one to rely on.

“Actually, | feel incredibly guilty when | mention Zijing. Since | was filled with resentment, | didn’t offer
her help. After a few years, | then heard that she had gotten married with some clan from the south,
and after that, she became just another chapter in my life.” Guo Xuehua looked at Lin Ruoxi



apologetically. “Ruoxi, I've actually wanted to apologize to your mother one day. | was too irrational
back then. | shouldn’t have broken our friendship because of that. Unfortunately, it’s all too late now.”

“Then why do you think Ruoxi’s father might be Premier Ning?” Yang Chen asked.
Lin Ruoxi looked at Guo Xuehua with a complicated gaze. She wanted to listen to the real reason.

Guo Xuehua sighed deeply. Closing her eyes, she said, “At that time, since | was mad... | accepted Pojun,
and | married him after a few years. Of course, | slowly developed feelings for him after interacting for a
long time. | didn’t get married out of anger. | still remember when | followed Pojun to Zhonghai a few
years after we got married, we bumped into Premier Ning to our surprise... | said to our surprise because
he appeared to be avoiding us. If it wasn’t for the fact that he couldn’t avoid us on that day, he wouldn’t
have bothered to talk to us at all. | can’t remember the situation clearly anymore, but if | calculate the
time when Ruoxi was born... At that time... he should’ve gone to Zhonghai to look for Zijing...”

“When... when that happened, wasn’t he already married?” Lin Ruoxi asked while her voice shivered
slightly.

Guo Xuehua frowned. “Yeah, and his son Ning Guodong should’ve been born already.”

“Then why did he do this... Does he not feel the shame in his heart?” Lin Ruoxi asked as if she was
talking to herself.

Guo Xuehua remained quiet, while Wang Ma wiped her tears.

After a while, Guo Xuehua said helplessly, “Who knows? No one except them knows what all of these
are about...”

Lin Ruoxi stood up from the sofa before walking toward the staircase expressionlessly.
“Miss, are you okay?” Wang Ma asked after standing up, worried.

Lin Ruoxi looked like she heard nothing. Her footsteps were rather weak, but she still managed to walk
upstairs by holding onto the rail to support her weight.

At this moment, the phone inside the living hall rang.
Everyone looked over there. Wang Ma said, “I'll pick it up.”

Lin Ruoxi thought it could be from her company since she might’'ve missed a phone call. Being
responsible, she stopped walking upstairs to see if the call was really hers.

Unexpectedly, Wang Ma was stunned immediately after picking up the call. After a while, she reluctantly
looked at Lin Ruoxi and said, “Miss, it’s a call for you.”

Lin Ruoxi took a deep breath as she tried to energize herself. “Is it from the company?” She sounded
exhausted.

“No...”
//Hmm?n

“It’s... it’s... from Premier Ning...” Wang Ma stammered.



When Lin Ruoxi received the phone, she almost dropped it on the carpet. Her eyes obviously revealed
complexity and panic.

After a long time, Lin Ruoxi finally raised the phone. She tried her best to speak calmly. “Hi, Lin Ruoxi
speaking.”

Ning Guangyao didn’t get angry even though he was kept waiting. Instead, he spoke warmly and gently,
“I’'m Ning Guangyao. | hope Boss Lin doesn’t mind this sudden phone call.”

It was rare for the premier to speak in such a manner. Even the presidents of other countries may not be
privy to such warm treatment.

“Em,” Lin Ruoxi answered.

Ning Guangyao didn’t find the situation awkward. He smiled as he said, “So | heard that my son had
gone over the line recently. | was informed about his actions. | promise to Boss Lin that I’ll deal with this
matter seriously. | certainly won’t cause trouble to Boss Lin and your company.”

“Deal with it?” Bitterness surfaced at the corners of Lin Ruoxi’s lips. “How?”

Ning Guangyao sounded surprised that Lin Ruoxi was this calm. Solemnly, he said, “The medical record
Boss Lin has seen is fake. Boss Lin does not need to worry about a thing. | have blocked off all the
documents sent to media channels. Nothing against Boss Lin will be reported in the news. At the same
time, | will make sure that my son doesn’t harass Boss Lin in the future.”

It's fake? It’s fake?! It's fake?!7?!
He said everything is fake?!

Lin Ruoxi had the urge to laugh. She even lost control on her behavior. “Since Premier Ning says it’s fake,
it must be a fake then. If there’s nothing else, I'll end the call now.”

As soon as she finished speaking, without giving Ning Guangyao a chance to reply, she immediately
ended the call!

Since the house was really quiet, everyone could hear the conversation clearly.

Wang Ma and Guo Xuehua looked at the mournful Lin Ruoxi as they felt a heartache, but they had no
clue how they could console her.

Yang Chen clenched his fists tightly. He felt terrible at the turn of events.

Lin Ruoxi’s father Lin Kun turned out to be fake. Her effort and suffering in the past were all in vain. Her
grandmother whom she had loved the most, was manipulating her. She had worked tirelessly just to
avoid disappointing her grandmother, but now the whole situation seemed so comical. Furthermore,
she was given birth by her mother through cheating in the marriage...

When everything felt so burdensome, her biological father... suddenly told her that everything was fake!

He didn’t plan on acknowledging his own daughter!



Grief and fury couldn’t be spotted in Lin Ruoxi’s eyes. But the desolation felt like an isolated land sealed
with ice thousands of miles away. She exuded an unbearable cold aura.

Yang Chen suddenly felt contempt for himself. So what if he could go against countless troops, missiles,
and rockets? All he wanted was for his wife to stop showing this look of despair, but even he with all his
abilities, cannot do such a task!

Suddenly, Lin Ruoxi felt that her vision blurred. When she closed her eyes, she fainted on the spot...
Chapter 451: What Matters Most Is

In an office, sat Ning Guangyao whose call was just abruptly ended. He wasn’t aware that Lin Ruoxi had
fainted as a result of an overload of stimuli.

Ning Guangyao just thought Lin Ruoxi was still mad about Ning Guodong, and him being the father of
said rogue, wasn’t welcomed. Thus, all he did was shake his head with a bitter smile.

He seemed to have thought of something. Ning Guangyao took out his wallet. This wallet was a little
different than most. It wasn’t used to contain banknotes, coins or credit cards. It was used to store
various commemorative things like pictures, and name cards.

Ning Guangyao took out a laminated picture from the innermost part of the wallet. Over time, the
picture had aged and yellowed as a result, but it didn’t affect the clarity of the image.

In the picture, a lady, dressed in an old-fashioned skirt, was seated on a stone bench, peacefully reading
her book, seeming as though she didn’t have a care in the world...

Ning Guangyao stared at the lady for a long time as he got carried away by the memories of the past.
Knock! Knock! His door was knocked upon.

Ning Guangyao regained awareness and sneaked the picture back into his wallet before standing up.
Smiling, he said, “Cuishan, why have you come to Zhonghai?”

The middle-aged lady with short hair who walked in from the door was dressed in a white, formal
western suit and a pair of black high heels. It was obvious the lady took great care in maintaining her
outward appearance. Her age couldn’t be determined just by the look on her face. She had bright and
fair skin and a mature and elegant figure.

She was Ning Guangyao’s wife and Ning Guodong’s mother—Luo Cuishan.

“Since you and Guodong didn’t return to Beijing, all | could do was come over to see what had
happened,” Luo Cuishan complained as she stared at her husband, but the smile she held was still really
warm.

Ning Guangyao behaved much more gentle in front of his wife. His eyes shone with genuine love.
“Nothing much happened, don’t worry too much. Guodong did something wrong, and I’'m here to
correct his mistakes. | was planning to fly back to Beijing tonight. | can’t afford to be late for the
election.”



“Yeah, no one ever needs to worry about your work. But please, enlighten me on why you have scolded
our son in the way you have” Luo Cuishan said as she felt a heartache. “I went to Guodong’s place just
now. He looked so dull and soulless. He hadn’t appeared this way before in the past.”

Anger filled Ning Guangyao’s eyes. “Don’t mind him. He'll be fine after a while. We made the mistake of
spoiling him in the past. He had grown a nasty temper as a result. Go back to Beijing with me in the
afternoon. We’ll speak of this at a later time.”

As soon as he finished speaking, Ning Guangyao walked out of the office. Evidently, he was still irritated
for the matter involving Ning Guodong.

Luo Cuishan turned around to gaze upon his husband’s back view while he walked outside, while an
incomprehensible light filled her eyes.

Inside Lin Ruoxi’s room, the curtains had been pulled open by Yang Chen, allowing the warm afternoon
sunlight to enter the room, shining a dim golden light within.

Lin Ruoxi had already woken up from her slumber, but she didn’t get out of bed. She silently sat on the
bed. Without making any noise, she had her gaze fixed on the group photo on the bedside table.

It had been half an hour, but Lin Ruoxi didn’t look like she was planning to talk, as if she had fallen into
realm created by her imagination beyond that of the human one.

Yang Chen walked toward Lin Ruoxi and covered the photo, blocking her from staring at it.

“There’s no need to stare any longer. You still have a lot of things to do. Don’t think about things or
people that you don’t need to prioritize on,” Yang Chen said as he frowned.

Earlier, Wu Yue and Mo Qianni had made a call to her. Yu Lei International had recently survived a war
and struck back after all. Their stock prices had skyrocketed. The press conferences, market seminars,
and other meetings had to be led and managed by Lin Ruoxi.

However, Lin Ruoxi had been ‘paralyzed’ by the events that happened just when Yu Lei needed her
most.

Yang Chen didn’t put much importance on the operations of Yu Lei International. However, he couldn’t
bear looking at her lifeless and depressed state.

This woman was usually called a workaholic. Yang Chen felt a trace of terror now that she had remained
quiet for so long!

It wasn’t known if Lin Ruoxi managed to hear what he said. Quietly nodding, she looked at Yang Chen
and asked, “You’ve known about it for sometime, haven’t you?”

Yang Chen didn’t understand what he said. However, he felt a little relieved as Lin Ruoxi finally opened
her mouth. He asked, “What?”

“When that man died, | remember a doctor asking to speak to that man’s family. It was you who had
gone with him. If he had a medical record, you’d be the first one to know...” Lin Ruoxi was referring to



Doctor Bao whom Yang Chen had threatened at the hospital. “You told me that it wasn’t anything
important. Did you attempt to hide the truth from me?”

Yang Chen knew that he couldn’t hide it from her anymore. Nodding, he said, “That’s right. | did it in
your best interest. This is something that you could have lived on without knowing.”

“Are you mocking me? For whoever gave birth to me doesn’t matter, and I’'m a child that nobody
wants?” Lin Ruoxi asked as she smiled coldly.

Yang Chen shook his head. “You’re wrong. In my eyes, none of these things concern me. Whose
daughter you were in the past didn’t matter. What matters most is... where you are now. You are... now
my wife.”

Lin Ruoxi was stunned. Having stared at Yang Chen for a while, she didn’t notice any insincerity in Yang
Chen’s words. His eyes were clear and had said it all. He looked incredibly serious, contrary to how he
would usually behave in a happy-go-lucky manner, as if he was talking about something crucial.

Lin Ruoxi lowered her head. Her eyes had reddened a little. She bit her lips and remained silent.

Yang Chen sat by the bed and stretched his arm out to hold Lin Ruoxi’s delicate chin before lifting it to
meet his eyes.

Their gazes met. Lin Ruoxi’s eyes were rather watery and reflective.

“Back then, you said that we were both scorpions. The river couldn’t drown us. The only thing which
could kill us was our own venom which we couldn’t control. Since that’s the case, why do you look like
you’ve lost everything after merely exposing yourself in the drizzling rain?” Yang Chen asked.

Lin Ruoxi stared at him for a while before saying, “I was just asking how you see me now that you know.
Who said | needed a lecture?”

Yang Chen was shocked, but soon revealed a smile.

Lin Ruoxi pouted her mouth while she blushed a little. She wasn’t willing to look at Yang Chen anymore.
“Don’t talk about something so cheesy in the future. Also, who allowed you to sit on my bed? Who let
you to touch the picture? Who my parents are is none of your business...”

“I just wanted to comfort you a little.” Yang Chen smiled bitterly.

“What?!” Lin Ruoxi gave him an angry stare. “Do you mean that everything you said was fake?!”
“Ah?” Yang Chen quickly waved his hand. “Of course they’re real. Why would | lie?”

“Humph. Get out!” Lin Ruoxi’s brows finally weren’t furrowed anymore.

Yang Chen felt that he would be in danger if he stayed any longer. Thus, he hurriedly rushed out of the
room.

After Lin Ruoxi heard Yang Chen’s hasty footsteps when he ran downstairs, she finally revealed a smile
on her face while tenderness filled her eyes.



Lin Ruoxi took two days to recover before she was her usual self again. After returning to the company,
she decisively introduced various policies in preparation for the launch of the new material, and had
invested a lot of the funds earned from winning the battle into more projects, boosting the strength of
Yu Lei.

Yang Chen wasn’t slacking in this period. Although the publicity of Star of Yu Lei was mainly handled by
Zhao Teng and Wang Jie in addition to the cooperation of Christen, being the director, the least he could
do was show his face and entertain their partners.

Christen’s fame made Yang Chen speechless. Ever since she showed up in Zhonghai, it seemed like the
population of the place had risen quickly. Her fans came from all directions, causing the transportation
department’s workload to multiply a few fold.

The usual non-peak periods in Zhonghai started getting traffic jams. Moreover, some of her fans had
extraordinary backgrounds which the police didn’t dare to provoke.

A lot of Christen’s passionate fans even had the intentions of confessing their undying love. The
entrance of the hotel she stayed in would be piled up with gifts, roses, and other flowers every day.
Some of them even rushed through the human wall of security guards, causing Christen to meet some
‘fish that escaped from the net’. While she was surprised at the ‘determination’ of her Chinese fans, she
happily signed autographs for them and allowed them to take pictures with her.

The hotel Christen stayed in was provided by An Xin’s father An Zaihuan. He had requested to provide a
room from Jade Clouds Hotel which used to belong to the Liu clan. An Zaihuan was also a great
supporter of Star of Yu Lei.

Yang Chen didn’t think An Zaihuan only did so because of profits. An Zaihuan probably wanted to get
close to him, so in turn he just let things play out as they were.

Yang Chen felt the most helpless when it came to the little vixen An Xin. She would do whatever she
could think of. From her time as a stewardess, she had developed a new interest—to host the show!

Under An Xin's repeated demand, Yang Chen discussed with the show’s producer to let An Xin be the
hostess of Star of Yu Lei together with the well-known host from a TV station.

An Xin passed the rehearsal with flying colors. However, the host almost said something wrong, since he
heard that An Xin was the young lady of the An clan, causing him to hold ridiculous thought.

The pitiful host behaved really carefully. He was afraid that An Xin might think he had intentions on her.

To Yang Chen’s surprise, Wang Jie and Zhao Teng had invited a few VIP guests before the event started
due to Christen’s arrival.

A few famous Chinese artists even showed up struggling to show their faces at the opening ceremony to
give their blessing or request to participate as a judge.

At last, some of the most popular artists were picked to be the judges. They weren’t arranged to be on
the same stage as Christen in the finals. They would only appear in the knockouts. However, their
appearance was more than enough to attract the attention of the general population.



Being a rather new trainee, Hui Lin would be on stage later as well. The people at home were excitedly
waiting for the live TV broadcast in anticipation of her performance.

At the same time, Yang Chen who had gotten a little lazy received a call from Liu Mingyu.

Elder Sister Liu sounded rather reluctant. On the phone, she said, “Yang Chen, my parents said... they
want to see you tomorrow. Can you come over?”

Yang Chen was surprised. “Of course | can. | would’ve met them earlier if you weren’t this busy.”
“Actually... it’s fine if you’re not free...” Liu Mingyu suddenly said.

Although Yang Chen found her speech weird, he just thought she didn’t want to trouble him. Smiling, he
said, “It’s fine. Don’t worry, Babe Mingyu. Tell me what kind of people Uncle and Aunt are so that | can
be prepared.”

Chapter 452: Complicated Family

Listening to Yang Chen’s question, Liu Mingyu remained quiet for a bit before smiling. “My parents are...
as average as parents get. My mom is the average housewife. All she does is cook and socialize by
playing Mahjong with other middle-aged ladies. My dad runs a business in Beijing and doesn’t come
home often. Back then, | would only usually manage to see him a couple times a year. | believe he’s
planning to develop his business in Zhonghai, so he has been home more often nowadays.”

“Then what are their hobbies?” Yang Chen asked.

“l don’t think they are particularly interested in anything. Also, they don’t like to be high-profile. Don’t
buy them too many gifts. They won’t be able to appreciate it,” Liu Mingyu reminded.

Yang Chen guessed that her parents would have been ordinary family seniors. He asked, “Have you told
your parents about what kind of a person | am?”

“I... I just said | knew you at the workplace and you’re the director of the subsidiary company,” Liu
Mingyu said.

“Didn’t they asked about anything else?” Yang Chen didn’t believe that anyone’s parents would be
satisfied with such little information.

“They... they asked when we’re going to get married. I... | didn’t know how to answer, so | made the
arrangements for them to meet you, and for you to answer them,” Liu Mingyu said softly. She was
usually confident, but she found it hard to speak now.

Yang Chen knew that he had been terrible on this aspect. Evidently, he couldn’t just submit a ‘wedding
date’, nor could he promise anything of that kind in the foreseeable future. Thus, he had to think of
ways to convince her parents so that they wouldn’t oppose their relationship.

An ordinary approach definitely wouldn’t solve this problem. Therefore, Yang Chen felt that he might
have to use some ‘unconventional means’.



But the more he pondered, the less he could come up with. All he could do was cross the bridge when
he came to it.

The dinner was booked at a quiet vegetarian restaurant in Zhonghai. He heard that Liu Mingyu’s father
was a vegetarian, so no meat would be served for the meal.

From this point, her father was placed as the center of the family, which made Yang Chen feel that there
shouldn’t be a problem as long as he could convince her father.

He drove to the refined and quiet restaurant. When he got off his car and walked to the entrance, Liu
Mingyu could be seen waiting there anxiously. Yang Chen couldn’t help but smile when he noticed her
nervous expression after approaching her. “Are you this nervous? Are you worried that they might eat
me?”

Liu Mingyu wasn’t in the mood to joke around. “If my father suddenly does something later, please
don’t do anything reckless. Just talk nicely.”

Yang Chen was wondering what she was implying. However, he soon dismissed the thought as he
followed her into the private room they had booked for this occasion.

Liu Mingyu held his arm tightly as they walked. He felt her soft body shiver.

Since it was a vegetarian restaurant, it was colored in dark green, causing the place to look peaceful. The
restaurant was also decorated with indoor plants, while a few pots of spider plants were hung on the
ceiling.

When the door was opened, a man and a woman were revealed seated at the opposite.

Liu Mingyu’s mother had a similar look with her daughter. Although she had slight crow's feet, it could
be seen that she used to be stunning and elegant. She revealed a complicated expression when Yang
Chen came inside, giving rise to confusion within him.

The man seated beside the woman wore a grey striped suit. The hair on his slightly bald head was
combed tidily to the back of his head. His eyes stared at Yang Chen, sharp like knives, but he held a faint
smile on his face, making the whole scene rather confusing.

When Yang Chen saw Liu Mingyu’s father, he finally understood why she was so nervous. He definitely
wasn’t an ordinary person, as his body contained killing aura.

He was a man who had taken numerous lives. He certainly wasn’t the businessman whom Liu Mingyu
had described him as.

Yang Chen suddenly found it interesting. He wasn’t very annoyed by the matter regarding how he would
face the marriage anymore.

“You must be Yang Chen. Please come inside and have a seat,” the mother said smilingly. “I've wanted
to meet you for some time now, but Yu’er wasn’t willing to meet us. She’s almost always busy. It’s good
for young people to be busy, but you can’t always delay your marriage, can you?”

It became painfully clear that Liu Mingyu’s mother wasn’t someone who was easy to convince. He had
just sat down for not longer than a minute before she had mentioned marriage.



“Liu Qingshan. Yu’er’s father.” Liu Qingshan raised his the cup containing apple cider in a toast to Yang
Chen.

Yang Chen smiled slightly as he answered, “I should’ve come to meet Uncle and Aunt earlier, but | had
other things to attend to prior to this.”

Smiling, Liu Qingshan said, “I heard from Yu’er that you’re the director of Yu Lei’s subsidiary company.
You should be really impressive to sit on such a high position at this young age.”

Liu Qingshan’s eyes held no praise. This made Yang Chen feel that he was hiding a knife in his smile.
“I'm flattered, Uncle. | just happen to be one of the lucky few.”

“Luck plays a role in strength as well,” Liu Qingshan replied before turning to Liu Mingyu. “Yu’er, please
ask the waiters to commence serving.”

Liu Mingyu was overly nervous. She instantly stood up after listening to him. However, she lost balance
on her high heels and fell from her wooden chair.

Yang Chen reacted instantaneously and held Liu Mingyu’s waist, stopping her from falling on the ground.

Being hugged by Yang Chen in front of her parents, Liu Mingyu felt that her face had gotten a little hot.
She then hastily rushed outside, leaving only Yang Chen, Liu Qingshan and her wife there, causing the
atmosphere to get a little stiff.

The mother held a smile on her face, but Liu Qingshan’s expression turned serious.
“Yang Chen, how long have you known Yu’er for?” Liu Qingshan asked.
Yang Chen calculated for a bit. “Almost six months | guess.”

“Then do you plan to get married anytime soon? You know that Yu'er isn’t getting any younger, while
both of you are successful in your respective work. Marriage shouldn’t be a problem for you.” Liu
Qingshan was really straightforward.

Yang Chen didn’t expect to be asked that question so quickly. He couldn’t help but smile and say, “l am
actually married already.”

As soon as he finished speaking, the mother covered her mouth in surprise. She was obviously shocked.

Liu Qingshan, however, held a cold smile on his face. “You’re surprisingly honest, Young Man. | thought
you were going to bullshit us into thinking otherwise.”

“Why did Uncle ask Mingyu to bring me here then, if you already know about it?” Yang Chen asked out
of curiosity.

Liu Qingshan wanted to say something, but the door was opened from the outside!
“Dad, Mom! Where’s Brother-In-Law?!”

A tall and slim guy dressed in loose hip hop clothing whose hair was dyed yellow and waxed up right
suddenly rushed inside. He used his small eyes to sweep across the room before fixing his gaze on Yang
Chen. He looked disappointed. “Is this fellow him? Why does he look so mediocre?”



“Minghao, why have you come so late? Did you get in a fight again?” Liu Mingyu’s mother asked in
dissatisfaction after standing up. She walked toward the guy before pulling her to sit beside her.

Liu Qingshan looked contented when he saw his son. He said to Yang Chen, “This is Yu'er’s younger
brother Minghao. He used to live with me in Beijing and doesn’t come to Zhonghai very often.”

Yang Chen felt that Liu Mingyu’s family situation was more complicated than he originally imagined. Liu
Mingyu stayed in Zhonghai with her mother, while her father and younger brother lived in Beijing.
Evidently, Liu Mingyu and her mother were ordinary residents, while Liu Qingshan and Liu Minghao
didn’t look like good people.

No wonder Liu Mingyu suddenly told Yang Chen that he didn’t have to come if he wasn’t free. However,
didn’t she know how her father and brother were like before that?

“Are you finding it strange that Yu’er has such a father?” Liu Qingshan seemed to have seen through
Yang Chen’s thought.

Yang Chen nodded. “I'm indeed a little bit shocked.”

“Shock your ass! How dare you marry my elder sister looking like mold on rotten cheese? You should
take a look at yourself in the mirror. You’re not handsome or cool at all, and you don’t look strong. You
definitely can’t fight. My elder sister’s husband has to be at least listed in The World’s Billionaires by
Foobs!” Liu Minghao yelled disdainfully.

Yang Chen scratched his nose. “It’s Forbes.”
“Yes, yes, that one!” Liu Minghao chuckled. “l was trying to say that something Forbes!”

The mother didn’t blame her son for talking nonsense. She caressed Liu Minghao’s cheeks affectionately
as if she was treating a kid.

At this moment, Liu Mingyu returned to the room and noticed her younger brother. Displeased, she
said, “Minghao, you got into another fight again, didn’t you? Why did you come back so late? You should
just live by the streets starting from now!”

After she finished speaking, she turned to Yang Chen. “He’s my younger brother who's really playful, but
he actually has a kind heart.”

Yang Chen smiled. “I can tell. He said | wasn’t handsome, but didn’t give me a slap on my face.”

Liu Mingyu smiled a little. However, when she noticed her father’s expression, she started getting
worried.

“Yang Chen, the reason | called you here for a meal knowing you’re already married is really simple.” Liu
Qingshan sipped on his apple cider before looking at Yang Chen with a sharp gaze. “I don’t oppose you
two from getting together.”

Liu Mingyu violently raised her head and looked at her father weirdly. Out of everything she expected to
come out of his mouth, this wasn’t one of them.



The mother, however, smiled helplessly without saying anything, as if she had known about this decision
already.

Liu Minghao was most dissatisfied. He wanted to raise objections to his father, but withdrew his
intention after Liu Qingshan stared at him furiously.

Yang Chen didn’t know what he was feeling. He had prepared a speech tirelessly, but realized everything
was in vain. However, he was happy for what had happened as well. Blinking his eyes, he smiled and
said, “Uncle is indeed reasonable.”

“Are you trying to be sarcastic? Although I’'m not a righteous man with only one wife, | don’t really like
the idea of giving away my only daughter to be a man’s lover,” Liu Qingshan said. Soon, he smiled and
said, “President Situ from Red Thorns Society is your lover as well, isn’t she?”

The smile on Yang Chen’s face instantly dissipated. He quickly realized something as he recalled what
Rose had told him. Frowning, he asked, “Uncle, is it possible that you’re... Rose’s gang partner?”

Chapter 453: Desolate

Rose had mentioned that a syndicate boss from another part of China came looking to partner up with
her to expand his power by taking over small-scale gangs in the south.

The initially cold and bored blood in Rose’s body got heated up again after getting Yang Chen’s
agreement. She then proceeded to plan her gang deployment.

However, Yang Chen hadn’t been bothered to understand the situation well, so he didn’t know whom
Rose was going to partner up with.

Until this moment, Yang Chen finally found out when Liu Qingshan showed the so-what-if-that-is-the-
case expression!

Damn it! One of my father-in-laws is the boss of an underground syndicate?! Also, he used to be a
‘businessman’ in Beijing. Does that mean he controls the largest gang there?

Since Rose controlled the only gang in Zhonghai, the association which she chose to partner up with
wasn’t weak to say the least. That meant it wasn’t surprising if Liu Qingshan was the president of the
largest gang in Beijing.

However, since that was the case, why would Liu Mingyu work in a legitimate corporate, while the
domineering aura couldn’t be found on her at all?

Yang Chen found it weirder that Liu Mingyu only seemed to have found out about her father’s
background just now. However, her younger brother Minghao clearly knew about it long ago, judging by
his actions.

Yang Chen quickly thought of something. He couldn’t help but ask, “Then if that’s the case, is Uncle
behind the annihilation of Qi Kai’s clan?”

“That’s right. | had hired someone to wipe out their entire clan,” Liu Qingshan answered joyfully without
trying to hide anything.



Liu Mingyu’s eyes widened in shock. She cried, “Dad... you... why did you...”

“Humph,” Liu Qingshan snorted scornfully. “That Qi fellow went over the line for so many times. He was
sorry to my daughter. It was his blessing that only his clan died. Yu'er, if it wasn’t because | hadn’t
conquered all of Beijing earlier, while the Qi clan was directly under the Tang clan, | would’ve killed him
long ago.”

“But... but his family did nothing to me...” Sorrow filled Liu Mingyu’s eyes. It wasn’t because she missed
Qi Kai, but she couldn’t bear seeing an entire clan being wiped for the mistakes on one man.

Liu Qingshan put on a serious expression. “Back then when you lived with your mother, we lied to you
that | operated a business in Beijing to avoid getting you involved. We were also worried that you’'d get
contaminated by these filthy things, being a little girl. The situation is set now. You’re Liu Qingshan’s
daughter, so naturally, there isn’t anyone that would dare bully you anymore...”

As he spoke, Liu Qingshan turned to Liu Mingyu. Threat obviously displayed in his eyes. “Even if you're
not a legitimate wife, | still won’t allow you to suffer.”

Yang Chen found Liu Qingshan’s words blurry. He had no clue on a lot of aspects. Smiling bitterly, he
replied, “I definitely won’t take advantage of Mingyu. Uncle, can you stop talking about things that |
don’t understand?”

The mother chuckled. “I'll do the talking. Qingshan, why are you frightening my son-in-law? Yang Chen,
this is what happened...”

After listening to the mother’s explanation, Yang Chen finally understood everything.

When Liu Qingshan and Liu Mingyu’s mother got married, Liu Qingshan was only just a small helper in
the clan. He had fallen in love with the mother and married her. However, he was worried that his
career would affect his wife and future child.

Thus, when Liu Mingyu was still really young, Liu Qingshan let her and her mother come to Zhonghai,
and allowed his daughter to live like an ordinary girl. To avoid getting her involved in the underworld,
they rarely met up to keep Liu Mingyu in the dark.

Anyone in the underworld would receive some inevitable pressure. To Liu Qingshan, if Liu Mingyu was a
guy, he could naturally bring him along and allow him to inherit everything in the future. However, Liu
Mingyu was a girl, so he didn’t plan to let her live a life of fear and oppression.

His action was completely different from Rose’s father Situ Mingze. Back then, Situ Mingze brought up
Rose with the intention of educating her and passing the clan on to her. Although Rose couldn’t stand
looking at her father’s brutality, one must admit Rose’s blood was filled with her father’s craze in the
underworld.

After a few years, Liu Qingshan relied on his competence and went through tons of battles before
gradually becoming the leader of one of the largest associations. However, since his wife and daughter
were in Zhonghai while he couldn’t meet them often, he had an intercourse with another woman when
he was still young and strong.

That woman was Liu Minghao’s mother who operated a bar in Beijing.



The mother knew that her husband wasn’t an irresponsible man, and she was aware of his efforts.
When she picked Liu Qingshan back then, she had made various preparations. Thus, when he told her
that he had another woman, the mother generously accepted the matter.

After that, following the birth of Liu Minghao, the woman from Beijing became the mother’s close
friend. One lived in Zhonghai while the other stayed in Beijing. Although Liu Mingyu and Liu Minghao
didn’t meet often, because their mothers were exceptionally close, they were obliged to treat each
other as siblings.

“If Yu’er didn’t have a father like me, she wouldn’t have chosen you so easily,” Liu Qingshan sighed
helplessly.

Yang Chen felt really guilty. He felt that this father-in-law of his was his true helper. The old man was the
true player in handling women!

Raising two women at different places indeed appeared to be a great idea. However, Yang Chen had so
many woman. If he had to separate all of them, he would no doubt die from exhaustion from having to
visit so many places and people all at once.

Liu Mingyu looked at Yang Chen with a sour expression. She glanced at Yang Chen and said, “l only
found out my father’s true identity recently. | was worried that you might feel | had been hiding it from
you all this time. | didn’t know how to explain it to you. Please don’t blame me for it, can you...”

“Humph. Why would he dare to blame you? He's pleased if anything.” Liu Qingshan snorted in
dissatisfaction. “Am | right, Yang Chen?”

Yang Chen coughed a little. He wondered why his father-in-law was so brutally honest. “Of course |
won’t blame you. I’'m not a good person at the end of the day. | myself am aware about this.”

“Alright, alright. What are you guys talking about? Qingshan, it is rare for you to finally finish your work
and find time to keep Yu’er company. Now that we have a decent son-in-law, all of us should talk
happily instead,” the mother complained.

Liu Qingshan treated his wife with much respect. He had nothing else to say anymore.

The waiters soon served the food. As they dined, Liu Minghao had examined Yang Chen from top to
bottom repeatedly, as if he was trying to assess Yang Chen’s reliability for his sister.

Yang Chen felt helpless for this brother-in-law of his. At that age, he was evidently a highschooler. He
should’ve entered a new school after returning to Zhonghai with Liu Qingshan.

Quickly, Yang Chen thought of a problem. He asked, “Uncle, where is my other mother-in-law?”

Yang Chen was naturally referring to Liu Qingshan’s other woman. She was at least his mother-in-law
nominally.

Liu Qingshan appear emotional. “She’s helping me attend to operations in Beijing. | have spent most of
my time in Beijing in these recent years. Now that | finally gathered the powers in Beijing, | can finally
accompany Mingyu and her mother more. She offered to help me out in Beijing. When | talk about it,
I’'m indeed unqualified to find you irritating. I’'m no better than you.”



Well, at least you are aware of it yourself, Yang Chen thought as he smiled.

“Dad, my mom asked me to watch you tightly. | can’t allow you to get more ‘mothers’,” Liu Minghao
said loudly as he chewed the vegetarian meat, causing some of his saliva to land on his father.

Liu Qingshan almost spat out his apple cider. Expectedly, Liu Mingyu’s mother gave him an evil stare as
well.

Liu Qingshan patted his chest righteously before speaking, “What makes you think your father is that
kind of person? | know that I’'ve been sinful in this life. | haven’t had any meat for so many years. Can’t
you tell my sincerity?”

“My mom knew that you would give this exact reason. She asked me to tell you that you used the same
tactic to trick her back then!”

Liu Qingshan became completely speechless. Yang Chen felt that Liu Minghao was actually quite
adorable.

The dinner with Liu Mingyu’s parents was surprisingly complicated. Fortunately, Yang Chen had
experienced a lot in life. Although he had no clue how much Liu Qingshan knew about him, he was sure
that Liu Qingshan had regarded him highly. Otherwise he wouldn’t have agreed to his relationship with
Liu Mingyu.

Yang Chen somehow had a gang leader boss as one of his father-in-laws who happened to be a
vegetarian. Having had a lot of apple cider and filled his stomach with vegetarian food, he felt a little
dizzy.

When he walked out of the restaurant, Yang Chen pulled Liu Mingyu’s hand and leaned forward to her
ear. “It looks like our matter is dealt with. You can just be my lover for the rest of your life. Do you feel
wronged?”

“At least you won’t treat me like how my father treats my mother. They only meet up once or twice a
year. So I'm fine with this,” Liu Mingyu said honestly.

“Why can’t you speak more like a woman? You should act like a spoiled princess and scold me or
something,” Yang Chen said with a smile.

Liu Mingyu rolled her eyes. “This is who | am. | wasn’t brought up spoilt.”

Yang Chen pouted. “I'll let you meet Rose next time. She’s a good friend of Qianni, and they’re now
living together. No matter what, you’re the daughter of a gang leader. You can follow Rose and learn
from her. It’s even possible for you to inherit your father’s position.”

“No way. | want to be a white-collar worker. I'll just let my younger brother take over the position,” Liu
Mingyu said.

“What a great elder sister. You’re letting your own younger brother into the underworld.” Yang Chen
widened his eyes.

“Doesn’t he have your help as your brother-in-law?” Liu Mingyu asked with a smile.



Yang Chen felt troubled. Once he started having more women, he was involved in and required to help
out more matters. It certainly looked like he should stop recruiting women.

After he bade farewell with Liu Qingshan, the mother, and Liu Minghao, it was already 11 o’clock at
night.

Since it was rather late already, there were very little cars on the road when Yang Chen headed home.

He was passing by a cable-stayed bridge when he suddenly noticed a lonely figure standing on the rail
without any support, looking exceedingly desolate!

If it wasn’t for his incredible eyesight, he wouldn’t have witnessed this extremely dangerous scene!

Currently, the figure was facing the cold wind, standing at the very edge of the slim and long rail by the
bridge. She looked like she could fall anytime into the violent waves tens of meters beneath!

Even a rock which weighed hundreds of kilograms would disappear instantly after being flushed away,
let alone a human being. The force of the impact with the water surface could even blast a person’s
organs into pieces!

Was someone about to commit suicide?!

Yang Chen blinked his eyes to make sure he wasn’t having an illusion. He stepped onto the accelerator
forcefully and rushed to the back of the figure before activating the emergency brake and getting off the
car!

Even if it was a stranger, while Yang Chen’s wasn’t Buddha who would save lives, it was simply immoral
for him to watch as someone was about to take their own lives.

However, when Yang Chen got off his car and was able to get a clearer view of the persons back, he
suddenly found it immensely familiar...

Chapter 454: Adorable or Horrifying

On the rail, was a figure swaying unsteadily in the wind, dressed in a light grey dress. The street lights
shone upon her slim and elegant calves, causing her fair skin to look particularly shiny.

Her black hair vaguely revealed her face when blown by the cold wind of the night. It was Yang Chen’s
first time seeing that woman dressed in such a simple manner, and their first time meeting in a place
that they would almost never have had.

“Cai Ning?”

Yang Chen frowned. Cai Ning surprisingly failed to notice that his car was parked behind her, and Yang
Chen was walking toward her. That was extremely unusual, but the woman in front of him was indeed
Cai Ning.

Cai Ning who was standing on the rail, seemed to have received some form of stimulation. She violently
turned around, only to find Yang Chen standing in front of her. In the night, her gem-like eyes were filled
astonishment and anxiety.

Surprised at the turn of events, Cai Ning lost her balance and leaned backward, falling off the bridge!



”Hey!”

Yang Chen was shocked. Cai Ning excelled in martial arts and was a member of Group of Eight. He had
not expected her to fall just because she was startled for a second.

However, Yang Chen didn’t think she was in any danger. Excitedly, before Yang Chen walked to the edge,
Cai Ning utilized her lightness skill and relied on the water surface to kick her weight back up to the
bridge.

When Cai Ning landed beside Yang Chen, she was apparently still in shock. Blushing, she asked softly,
“W—why are you here?”

Yang Chen let out a bitter smile. “l was on my way home when | thought | saw someone about to
commit suicide by jumping off the rail, so | rushed over hoping to save a life. | didn’t think it was you. But
what had happened to you earlier? | didn’t conceal my aura. You must’ve sensed my presence already.”

Cai Ning turned around and had her back facing Yang Chen. “It’s nothing. | was a little absent-minded as
| contemplated over something, so | didn’t notice.”

Yang Chen wasn’t an intrusive man therefore he didn’t pry further. That woman had always been quiet
and mysterious. If it wasn’t because she had come to his assistance a few times before, he wouldn’t
have talked to her at all, albeit her being an undeniable beauty.

“Your lightness skill is quite decent, isn’t it? | wouldn’t be able to tap on the water surface and jump
back up.” Yang Chen couldn’t think of anything else to say.

Softly, Cai Ning replied, “You don’t need to use lightness skill. You can just fly back up.”

Yang Chen smiled awkwardly. It was obvious that she had been shocked by the battle between Yang
Chen and Ares back then. “l want to thank you for Zeng Mao’s matter. If you're free, how about you let
me treat you to a meal as repayment?”

Cai Ning turned her body back. Smiling faintly, she said, “I’'m afraid | don’t have the time. | have to go
back to Beijing tomorrow.”

“You're on another mission?” Yang Chen asked gloomily. He thought Cai Ning would always stay in
Zhonghai to monitor his activities, although pointless.

Cai Ning held a complex gaze. “You can say so... | have something to deal with in short...”

Yang Chen treated it as a secret in her organization. He then remained in silence as he didn’t know what
to say.

As he was wondering if he should bid farewell to Cai Ning or not, she suddenly said, “Can you watch the
stars with me for a while?”

“Eh?” Yang Chen doubted his hearing.
“It’s fine if you don’t. It was just a small request,” Cai Ning said expressionlessly.

“I have no qualms with it. | was just surprised that you had such a hobby.” Yang Chen shrugged his
shoulders with a smile.



Cai Ning turned around and grabbed the rail with both her arms before raising her head to stare at the
night sky. Although the stars were sparse, they looked peaceful and beautiful as ever.

Cai Ning’s hair swept across her face. The contours of her face were fine and calm.
“l didn’t always do this, not back then anyway...”
Cai Ning sounded like she was talking to herself. She then remained quiet.

Yang Chen had no clue what she meant. Since she wanted him to watch the stars with her as she could
be bored doing so alone, Yang Chen raised his head and started looking at the endless sky.

Spring had just arrived. The temperature difference between the day and the night was vastly different.
As the air was rather moist, the wind was frosty and caused a bone-penetrating pain.

Cai Ning placed her arms closer and tighter to her body, as if she had felt the chill, while her body shrank
away a little.

Yang Chen noticed this minute action of hers. He couldn’t help but find it strange. Although the night
was cold, Cai Ning could cultivate internal energy. She could simply circulate energy in her body to fight
the cold easily. Why would she allow herself to feel the coldness instead?

Could it be one of her interests or hobbies as well?
Yang Chen realized he had lots of questions in mind for that woman.

After around half an hour, Cai Ning turned her head over. Her lips paled slightly as a result of the
weather. She said, “I have to return now. As do you | believe. Thank you for tonight.”

“Don’t thank me. You of all people know | am a free man. Watching the stars with a friend is no big
deal,” Yang Chen said with a smile.

“Are we considered friends?” Cai Ning suddenly asked while her eyes shone.

Yang Chen nodded. Smiling strangely, he said, “You’ve helped me out so much, while | have saved your
life as well. Why wouldn’t we be friends?”

Cai Ning was stunned for a while. She then smiled before saying, “It does seem to be the case.
Something would always happen every time we meet. It is actually quite weird when you think about it.

”n

“Your younger sister is the same as well. Although | have no idea where the much respected Police Chief
Cai is now, I’'m not very used to not seeing her to be honest.”

“My sister?” Cai Ning was shocked.”l believe you'll see her very soon.”

Yang Chen was confused about her speech. However, he was too embarrassed to ask as she looked like
she wasn’t in the mood to explain.

Having moved here for a year, Yang Chen honestly felt that Cai Ning and her sister Cai Yan had been his
‘warning lights’. Seeing them meant something headache-inducing or a trouble would take place. Now
that Cai Yan had gone missing, while Cai Ning was going back to Beijing, Yang Chen believed his life
would be simpler from now on.



Cai Ning was going home by foot. Although no one would notice if she had returned using lightness skill,
she still chose to walk home regardless.

Yang Chen stared at her slender figure disappear in the dark. He felt an unpleasant and strange, yet
unknown feeling. But, he wasn’t willing to ponder further.

Having smoked a few cigarettes on the bridge, Yang Chen went back to his car and headed home at
midnight.

The next morning, Yang Chen stayed in bed lazily until 10 o’clock. It was a working day, but he wasn’t
monitored by any superiors, being the CEO and all.

He received a call from An Xin. He wondered why she chose to make a phone call instead of wait for his
arrival to the office.

The audition of Star of Yu Lei was taking place in the major cities today. Being the hostess for the
opening ceremony, she had been busy preparing for the official event. Hence, she hadn’t had time to
constantly pester Yang Chen.

“Hubby, save me...” the little vixen An Xin begged. Her voice sounded so pitiful that anyone would melt
at the sound of that.

Yang Chen just woke up in his boxers. He suddenly had a biological reaction on his lower body after
listening to her voice...

“What are you blabbering about so early in the morning? Get to the point.” Yang Chen helplessly
touched his little brother to calm ‘him’ down.

“The empress bullied me. | was almost frightened to death...”

“What are you talking about?” Yang Chen frowned. The empress she was referring to was naturally Lin
Ruoxi. “Explain it clearly. Ruoxi isn’t a monster, why would she frighten you? Based on your cunning
mind, why are you afraid of her? It makes more sense if you’re bullying her instead. Tell me, how in the
world could she have bullied you”

“Elder Sister Lin, she... she suddenly rushed into my office this morning and pulled me out. She told me
that she had been practising the doll game we played in the resort earlier. She wanted to compete with
me to see who would hit one first. She dragged me to the playground in central park just to play that
game...” An Xin said gloomily.

Yang Chen was stunned. The doll game? he thought. He then recalled that Lin Ruoxi had spent
thousands in the resort when they came out with Hui Lin earlier, but failed to hit a single doll.

At that time, Lin Ruoxi couldn’t let her pride down after losing to An Xin, so she bought a basket of
plastic balls to practise in her room.

Yang Chen thought that she had forgotten about this matter after dealing with the difficulty faced by Yu
Lei. However, she proved him wrong! She even secretly practised just to compete with An Xin again!



Yang Chen couldn’t help but feel impressed by his wife’s stubbornness. One would not expect her to
bring such a small matter to this level! The lines between adorable and horrifying were starting to blur
together.

Yang Chen smiled bitterly. “Then try to say something to please her. Ruoxi might let you go after that.”

“No... Hubby, Elder Sister Lin is now immune to rejections. No matter what | did or said, she would act
like she had heard and noticed nothing. She forced me to compete with her. | had tossed more than two
hundred balls in one morning. My hand will be crippled soon. I’'m now hiding in the public toilet to make
this distress call for help...” An Xin almost cried.

Yang Chen was confused. “Wouldn’t the problem be solved if you let her win? Can’t you put up such a
simple act?”

This time, tears really dropped from An Xin’s eyes. As she sobbed, she said, “The problem doesn’t lie in
whether or not | lose intentionally... It’s... it’s Elder Sister Lin. She had thrown more than five hundred
balls... but none of them hit anything... She even... even stared at me to prevent me from leaving...”

Chapter 455: | Didnt Scare Her

An Xin who was at the other end of the call, sounded like she was on the verge of collapsing from
exhaustion. Yang Chen wondered what kind of impression Lin Ruoxi had given off to reduce the usually
bold An Xin to this state.

Yang Chen touched his forehead as he said worriedly, “Share your location, | will come find you now.”

Yang Chen felt that the only way to make the stubborn Lin Ruoxi give up, is if he went over to personally
convince her to stop this madness.

An Xin heaved a sigh of relief when she heard the news. She told him where she was and added in the
end, “Hubby... whether or not | can survive and give birth to a little baby for you will depend on your
ability to save me from Elder Sister Lin’s clutches...”

Yang Chen nearly fell from his bed after hearing that.

Although Yang Chen had tried his best to reach there as fast as possible, half an hour had passed before
he arrived.

The park was mostly filled with joggers and fitness enthusiasts in the morning, but it was nearing lunch
hour so there weren’t many people around. Yang Chen followed An Xin’s directions and found the
playground next to an artificial lake.

When Yang Chen looked over, there were two familiar figures nearby.

Lin Ruoxi wore a white blouse with a korean-style jacket draped over her shoulders, with a pair of skin-
tight jeans, showing off her flawless curves. She was clearly not dressed for the office.

When he arrived, Lin Ruoxi was standing before the doll-shooting station. Two big baskets of plastic balls
were placed in front of her. One by one, the balls were thrown at the dolls on the stair-like racks.



However, it wasn’t clear if Lin Ruoxi was deliberately missing the targets or not, as every throw she
made flew past the dolls! Not one single ball managed to hit any of the dolls!

It looked like Lin Ruoxi had been throwing for some time as her cheeks reddened significantly while
there were visible droplets of sweat on her forehead. She had such an astonishing amount of
perseverance that after hours of throwing, her stare was as determined as ever.

Standing next to Lin Ruoxi was An Xin, who was wearing a purple shirt and a light-violet mini skirt. What
was once a lovely and attractive lady, was now a haggard looking one. An Xin was dispiritedly massaging
her calf and arms due to the pains she was contracting from having to stand and throw plastic balls the
whole morning. Yang Chen pitied her painful and helpless state.

The thing that made Yang Chen surprised was the owner of the shooting stall. The owner was a lady who
seemed to be in her fifties or sixties. She was resting her head on the table dozing off.

As Yang Chen walked closer to them, An Xin quickly spotted him and rushed over. She sped toward him
and pulled him over. She gestured to Lin Ruoxi’s direction, “Hubby, quickly persuade Elder Sister Lin to
stop. She’s going insane!”

Yang Chen patted An Xin’s cheek lightly to signal her to keep quiet for now. He walked over to Lin Ruoxi,
pouted and said,“Babe Ruoxi, is winning the game that important to you?”

Lin Ruoxi looked at Yang Chen as he spoke. She frowned and shot a look at An Xin who stood with her
head lowered in silence. Obviously, she knew that it was An Xin who had informed him. She puffed her
cheeks and said, “Did you come to persuade me for your little lover, or did you come by your own free
will?”

Yang Chen smiled. “Both, actually.”

“I don’t think the agreement we made forbids me from playing games with your lover,” Lin Ruoxi stated,
dissatisfied.

“While it is true that our agreement contains no such term, but for your own sake, you shouldn’t be out
here throwing plastic balls for the whole day,” Yang Chen said.

Lin Ruoxi snorted. “Who said | was going to be here all day... |... when | practised at home | always hit the
target on my third throw. | can’t figure out for the life of me why | can’t replicate it. | was sure to have
been able to hit one by now. I'm sure that with a few more throws I'll be able to hit one.”

Yang Chen smiled and said, “It’s just a game, why are you being so serious about it?”

“I just don’t want to lose to her, can’t I?” Lin Ruoxi argued before turning her gaze to An Xin who looked
sorrowful. “If she is able to hit a target, then so can I.”

“But Ruoxi, An Xin is incapable of doing some of the things that you excel in. Everyone has their own
strengths and weaknesses. You're already an outstanding person. Not many women can manage such a
huge corporation. Must you win in every aspect over everybody?” persuaded Yang Chen.

Yang Chen’s words seemed to have brought some realization to Lin Ruoxi. The sharpness in Boss Lin’s
eyes seemed to have disappeared while her cold expression had softened. She said, “Very well then,
let’s stop here for today.”



An Xin jumped happily after listening to her. She rushed to Lin Ruoxi’s side, grabbed her hand and said
thankfully, “I knew that Elder Sister Lin wouldn’t be so heartless. It’s true that you are capable of doing
so many other things. Compared to you, | don’t even come close. Please don’t waste your time and
energy on small fry like myself.”

Lin Ruoxi strenly replied, “Stop assuming, | only said it's enough for today. We will compete again when |
believe that | have sufficient practice.”

«

If Yang Chen had not given An Xin support, she would’ve passed out and fallen on the ground.

Since it was already lunchtime, the three of them went to find a restaurant for lunch. Yang Chen brought
the two ladies to a quiet western restaurant. He ordered 3 sets of New York steak and started to eat in
silence.

Despite the fact that the mistress An Xin was present, there was no tension in the air.
An Xin was so afraid of Lin Ruoxi that she flattered Lin Ruoxi to please her.

Yang Chen pitied An Xin as he watched her flatter Lin Ruoxi, however there was no way he could side so
readily with his lover in front of his wife. The fact that Lin Ruoxi was prepared to have a meal peacefully
with his lover was a testament to her tolerance.

Therefore, Yang Chen had to turn a blind eye and pretend that nothing had happened.

Suddenly, Lin Ruoxi thought of something. She turned to Yang Chen and said, “I received a message
from Yu Lei’s Paris branch yesterday, saying that the Paris Fashion Week will be postponed to mid-April.
When the time comes, you will be representing us. | have to pass because | still have to deal with some
matters regarding the new raw materials and products.”

Yang Chen’s mind went blank. The Paris Fashion Week? he thought. It was the classiest fashion week
when compared to the ones in Milan, New York, etc. Paris Fashion Week had always been ranked the
highest. It wasn’t surprising for Yu Lei to receive an invitation considering its worldwide influence.
However, he thought,Isn’t she casting pearls before a swine by asking me, an uncultured man, to
represent them at the Fashion Week?

“Why didn’t you assign Qianni or Mingyu instead? | am most certain that they would have been better
picks than the likes of me” Yang Chen questioned, puzzled at her choice.

Lin Ruoxi shook her head. “Qianni and Mingyu are now my greatest assistant. They have many other
important things to do, | can’t send them away. | will be assigning people from headquarters to
accompany you of course. Your job is just to lead the group. | am not expecting you to benefit from it or
conduct any negotiations. | really couldn’t find any other suitable candidate. Among Yu Lei’s current top
executives, you are the only one with the most time to spare.”

Yang Chen was embarrassed, realizing that his goofing off was what got him picked.

“Director, just attend it. If not for the fact that | am hosting the Star of Yu Lei, | would’ve jumped at a
chance like this...” An Xin’s eyes were filled with excitement. The Paris Fashion Week was obviously a
meaningful event for her as she was an active person.



“Even if you were free, you may not attend, unless you attend under your own name,” said Lin Ruoxi
coldly.

“Oh...” An Xin lowered her head and dared not give anymore opinions.

Yang Chen looked at the pitiful An Xin and couldn’t help it. “Why are you scaring her? She’s just
expressing her thought.”

“l didn’t scare her,” said Lin Ruoxi with a stern expression, “l am giving orders to a branch employee as
the CEO of the corporation. Since she is your secretary, she should perform her duties accordingly. |
have already given her special privileges by allowing her leave her post to host the event. I'm not
targeting her just because of her other identity.”

Yang Chen rubbed his nose, knowing that he could not outspeak her regarding regulations and work.

“By the way, how did Hui Lin do in the auditions?” Yang Chen hadn’t met Hui Lin recently as he was busy
with other things. He didn’t know anything about the girl’s competing status.

“How can you not know that she has passed the trials when she cares so much for you?!” Lin Ruoxi shot
Yang Chen an unpleasant look.

An Xin raised her head. Her sorrow from a moment ago disappeared. She said with a big smile, “The
open auditions just ended yesterday. Hui Lin got a pass from all of the three judges, and was qualified to
enter the elimination round.”

Yang Chen wasn’t surprised. Hui Lin’s voice was sweet and airy, plus she had undergone professional
training and put in much effort already. If she could not even pass the first trial, Lin Ruoxi as the CEO
should check for foul play amongst her employees.

“Should we bring the girl to celebrate? No matter what, it is indeed a proud thing for the family to have
a singer,” Yang Chen suggested.

“We’ll celebrate after she gets first place,” Lin Ruoxi said calmly.

Yang Chen laughed. “You're so sure that your sister will be the champion?”

“Why wouldn’t she?” Lin Ruoxi was proud of her sister.

“She will be. Hui Lin sings better than many famous singers,” An Xin also betted for her best friend.

Yang Chen shook his head. Of course he wanted Hui Lin to get the first place, but in the end it highly
depended on the professional judges. He was not a fan of bribery. Also, Yu Lei wasn’t necessarily in need
for cash so there was no need to please anyone.

As they were finishing their steak, Yang Chen’s phone rang.

Yang Chen took out his phone and had a look. It was a call from an unknown number. After hesitating
for a bit, he answered the call.

“Is this Yang Chen?” the voice at other side of the phone sounded familiar.

Yang Chen replied, “ You're...”



“| see that you have already forgotten me even though we have met recently .” There was a polite laugh
at the other side of the phone. “l am Cai Yuncheng, the father of Cai Ning and Cai Yan. We've met once
before.”

Cai Yuncheng?

Yang Chen remembered about the time he went to the Cai clan’s mansion to heal Yang Lie where he
met Cai Yuncheng. “An unprepossessing, well disciplined but strict man” was Yang Chen’s first
impression of him. It was hard to judge that man from his looks. It was hard to tell anything when you
have nothing to go on. With that in mind, he was someone who was just hard to keep in mind.

“You caught me by surprise so | was unable to answer. Is there anything | can help you with, General
Cai?” Yang Chen remembered that Cai Yuncheng had the title, but he didn’t remember what rank Cai
Yuncheng had.

Cai Yuncheng replied, “I need you to fulfill your promise, that is if you are free to do so today.”

Yang Chen contemplated on his words for awhile. He then quickly recalled what Abbess Yun Miao had
said. Thus, he stood up and walked to a quiet corner ,ignoring the gazes from Lin Ruoxi and An Xin. He
asked, “Am | supposed to congratulate General Cai for becoming the new general of Yellow Flame Iron
Brigade?”

Chapter 456: Why Are You Here

Cai Yuncheng didn’t sound surprised at his words. He giggled and said, “That is not worthy of a
congratulations. Other than myself, no one will ever know the responsibilities | hold. | believe the
general position of Yellow Flame Iron Brigade is definitely one of the most strenuous jobs in this world,
while it’s returns do not reflect it’s difficulty.”

“I want to make this as brief as possible. I'll do as you please, at your discretion. So, where and when will
your training be held?” Yang Chen asked straightforwardly.

“It’s lunchtime now. We don’t have to meet immediately. Meet me at the area you so courteously
destroyed at two in the afternoon,” Cai Yuncheng said.

Yang Chen hesitated for a bit before asking, “Are you referring to the nuclear aircraft carrier base, which
isn’t actually an aircraft base?”

“That’s right. It has been remodelled to suit the purposes of a training ground.”

During the battle with Ares, they had unsealed their powers leaving a trail of disaster in their wake. It
had been destroyed to the point where ruins would’ve been a better term for site. Yang Chen didn’t
expect Yellow Flame Iron Brigade to have repurposed the place so quickly.

The base was located by a bay so the weather was rather erratic, while the waves were strong and
violent, not forgetting the secrecy, all of which made it suitable for a training camp to be built there.

After talking with Cai Yuncheng, Yang Chen returned to the dining table and said to Lin Ruoxi and An Xin
who were both silent, “I had something serious to deal with. Why weren’t you guys chatting while | was
away? You could deepen your friendship eh.”



“And why must we?” Lin Ruoxi glanced at him fiercely.

An Xin pouted her mouth before she continued sipping on her lemon juice. She was really afraid of Lin
Ruoxi after the events prior. Other than the obvious pressure of being a mistress, she feared the thought
of being forced to compete with Lin Ruoxi in the doll-hitting game again. Despite being fearless, active,
and wily, she couldn’t endure the burning-hot gaze Lin Ruoxi gave her when faced with the game.

An Xin felt that if Yang Chen hadn’t come to her rescue, Lin Ruoxi would’ve forced her to play the game
for the remainder of the day!

An Xin was all the more resentful when she dared not piss Lin Ruoxi off, as if she had been pressured by
Lin Ruoxi’s aura.

Yang Chen’s body stiffened a little. Smiling awkwardly, he said, “Look at you, why not we change the
topic and not dwell on something so terrible when the people we are speaking about is in our
company.”

“I was just being honest,” Lin Ruoxi said.

Seeing that Yang Chen was about to retort, An Xin quickly kicked him under the table lightly to signal
him to shut his mouth.

Yang Chen was surprised at just how afraid An Xin was of Lin Ruoxi. Shrugging his shoulders, he switched
the subject and said, “Ruoxi, send An Xin back later, | have something to deal with in the afternoon.”

Lin Ruoxi had noticed all the little interactions between An Xin and Yang Chen. She felt rather sour in her
heart, because... she realized that she was much less intimate with her own husband than his lover. She
had never had similar interactions with Yang Chen before.

Lin Ruoxi lost her appetite, having eaten only half of her steak.
“Are you done eating?” Lin Ruoxi suddenly asked An Xin with her ice-cold stare.

“Ah?” An Xin had her mouth half opened. She was about to eat a small piece of medium-rare steak, but
dropped it after listening to Lin Ruoxi’s question and receiving her bone-penetrating gaze.

“I... 1 think i"ve had enough for now,” An Xin said as she put her knife down. She instantly understood the
situation.

Yang Chen frowned. “Why are you suddenly full? Does it taste bad?”

An Xin smiled as she acted like everything was fine. “I have a small appetite and | have to appear on TV
soon. Maintaining my figure right now, would be one of my top priorities.”

Lin Ruoxi stood up and took her white Gucci bag. “Let’s go if there’s nothing else then. | have a meeting
later.”

“Oh...” An Xin instantly stood up and waved at Yang Chen before following Lin Ruoxi out of the
restaurant.



Yang Chen was left seated on the table alone. He smiled as he shook his head. He had no clue what Lin
Ruoxi had in mind. However, judging from the situation, it was best for him to act confused and go with
the flow.

An Xin had at least interacted with Lin Ruoxi for a while. They would get along sooner or later as they
got to know each other more, which would then change how they looked at each other.

Yang Chen placed the two leftover steaks on his plate and started chewing away...

At two o’clock, in his BMW, Yang Chen arrived at the place which he had promised to meet Cai
Yuncheng at. It was nearby the entrance of the previous aircraft carrier base.

Following its reconstruction, a military base with a number of troops were situated there. One would
not expect anything special there.

When Yang Chen came to the entrance outside the base, a black, huge Jeep arrived as well. The people
who came down from the car were Molin and his female teammate Adeline.

“Your Majesty Pluto, why have you tasked us with such a boring job?” Molin scratched the back of his
head, distressed. He then smiled and said to Yang Chen, “I think that I’d prefer staring at a screen,
monitoring people all day, than training a bunch of people with poor foundation. It has more meaning.”

Yang Chen slapped the back of Molin’s head. “You haven’t even seen them yet.”

“Hehe,” Adeline chuckled. She wore a tight-fitting black leather jacket which revealed her alluring
curves. “Leader Molin is just reluctant to leave his Chinese girlfriends at the bar.”

Molin coughed awkwardly. “That’s actually a small part of the reason. It's mainly because I've seen the
power levels of Dragon Group before. Even they are inferior to us, so what do you think | can infer from
their recruits?”

“If you were at the same level as them, you’d be having a duel instead of providing training.” Yang Chen
shook his head. “You find no interest in this task only because every member of Sea Eagles is a
handpicked best-of-the-best elite from all over the world. You guys were already acknowledged as part
of the top class before even having entered the team. But you need to know that not everyone has the
chance to battle venomous scorpions in the Middle East deserts, and not everyone has experience in
fighting wolf packs in the Northern European snowlands.”

Molin nodded. It was logical after all.

“Also, do you expect me to take care of them every day if you guys refuse to do so?” Yang Chen stared
at Molin.

Molin immediately lowered his head. “I can’t let Your Majesty Pluto handle this alone after all. I'm more
than willing to be of your service.”

At this moment, a dark-green, bullet-proof SUV came out from the military base. Cai Yuncheng and
Tsunami from Dragon Group got off the car together.



Tsunami wore golden-framed spectacles as usual and was dressed like an office worker in his western
suit. He even had a tie on his white shirt, causing him to look like an educated man instead of the leader
of Dragon Group.

Cai Yuncheng was dressed similar to how Lin Zhiguo used to look. Since he had a larger build than Lin
Zhiguo, while being much younger, he looked rather heroic.

“Haha! Welcome, welcome. These two must be the members of Sea Eagles that you mentioned,” Cai
Yuncheng said as he shook hands with Yang Chen before doing so with Molin and Adeline.

Tsunami followed behind and nodded at Yang Chen with a smile as his form of greeting. Yang Chen had
saved the entire Dragon Group after all. They were considered old acquaintances, but they hadn’t met in
a long while.

Molin and Adeline also greeted Cai Yuncheng in Mandarin and introduced themselves.

“You don’t mind that I’'m asking Sea Eagles to provide the training instead, do you?” Yang Chen asked
with a smile.

“Of course not,” Cai Yuncheng answered. “Sea Eagles is one of the two strongest mercenary groups in
the world. Every single member has been through combat and experienced more than any one of my
recruits. Compared to fighting abilities, our new recruits lack experience more than anything. I'm glad
that you're selflessly asking Sea Eagles to help. Furthermore, your competence doesn’t make you a
suitable trainer. There’s an overly large gap between you and the recruits. They’ll only get discouraged
quicker this way.”

Cai Yuncheng managed to please Molin and Adeline with solely his speech, causing them to quickly
develop some interest for this job.

Yang Chen too felt that this man had a way with words. Cai Yuncheng is indeed a lot different from Lin
Zhiguo. He looks more like a diplomat than a general. His aura is also a lot more domineering than Lin
Zhiguo, he thought.

After that, Tsunami led the way in front, while Yang Chen brought Molin and Adeline to discuss about
the mission in detail with Cai Yuncheng while walking inside the base.

The aircraft carrier base had become a ruin after the destruction caused by the divine powers of Yang
Chen and Ares. Thus, it was easy to clean up the aftermath. A portion of the trash was cleared and
thrown into the ocean, forming a spacious empty land.

Concrete floors of different levels were built by the ocean waves crashing against the mountain,
allowing different levels to performing their training on.

Since they didn’t have much time, most of the buildings were constructed with wood. It was a
temporary training base after all. There shouldn’t be much else that they required.

There was a dedicated section with a shooting range for gun training, nearby a long stretch of the
seaside, causing the place to be extremely suitable for field-battle training.

At this moment, Yang Chen and the two finally met the new recruits for the training. They were
currently running over from the beach not far away.



There were two teams consisting of around twenty people in total. It was a lot less than most would
expect taking account the fact that China has the largest population in the world.

“Don’t look so surprised. These twenty-three people stand out the most from a group of almost a
thousand elites. Among them, the ones who can pass the final real-combat test will enter Dragon
Group,” Cai Yuncheng explained. “The recent events made us realize just how much room of
improvement there is for Dragon Group. Being the general of Yellow Flame Iron Brigade, | don’t want to
see us being useless, although... we have a final trump card. So, after | took over the position, | made a
reselection for the new recruits. From the original sixty or so people, I've expelled more than forty of
them.”

Yang Chen smiled and said, “Ancient Rome wasn’t built in one day. It’s not good to be so impatient.
Whether they’re great seedlings will have to be determined later.”

At this moment, the twenty-three recruits finally ran back to the training camp and lined up tidily,
looking extremely energetic.

Most of them were male. When Yang Chen noticed the outermost member, he was instantly stunned.
He opened his mouth and wanted to speak, but the words that were coming out got stuck in his throat.
His expression also looked twisted.

“Why are you here?!”
Chapter 457: All Bullshit Talk

That person was a female soldier with black, short hair. Her looks were such that she would have been
more suited to be a model than a soldier.

She had a well-defined nose bridge, apricot-like eyes and a slight tan from the exposure from the sun.
However, the sharp look of her face coupled with her well-curved chest, waist and hips made her seem
filled with vigor. She could easily instigate the lust of most normal men.

Cai Yan?! Why is she here?!

Cai Yan who was standing in line, had also noticed Yang Chen’s arrival. However, this woman who had
confessed everything to him before acted as if she didn't know him at all. She didn't say anything and
kept her gaze looking forward.

Cai Yuncheng acted like he didn't know his daughter was there and told the members, "This is Mister
Yang Chen, the chief trainer this time around. As he is occupied with other matters and won’t have
enough time to deal with each of you personally, he will be having his two competent subordinates train
you over the next two months."

"Instructors Molin and Adeline are from the strongest mercenary group in the world—Sea Eagles. They
will let you know what it means to be among the strongest military personnel in the world in the
following two months. All you have to do is to obey, obey, and obey!" When Cai Yuncheng finished, he
shot Tsunami a glance.

Tsunami stepped forward and said, "During this time, they will be focusing more heavily on combat in
the practical sense. As the leader of Dragon Group, | will only be training you in the theoretical sense.



Dragon Group doesn't need cowards, only team-spirited warriors. | and the two instructors will provide
each and everyone of you with the most comprehensive training in preparation of your test to enter
Dragon Group."

Just as Tsunami was going to let Yang Chen say something, he suddenly realized that Yang Chen had
made his way to the female soldier standing at the sidemost part, gazing at her intently.

"Did you not hear me or are you only pretending not to? I'm asking you why you are here," said Yang
Chen with a furrowed brow.

Ever since Cai Yan left, his emotions would occasionally spiral out of control. The annoying female police
inspector that caused her so much trouble had said that she hated seeing Yang Chen during one
afternoon within that restaurant.

That really made Yang Chen wonder whether he had masochistic tendencies. Why would he keep
thinking about her? Apart from her stunning looks and amazing figure, that woman didn't seem to have
any other qualities that attracted him.

Apart from... that time when she showed her gentle side when she helped Zhenxiu.

And today, Yang Chen would not have expected her out of everyone he knew to show up at that kind of
place to undergo harsh training to become a special forces soldier. He was assailed with a complex
stream of emotions.

At first, he felt joy, but it wasn't the kind of joy one felt after seeing an old friend.

It was worth noting that when he realized that she was the only woman standing among so many beast-
like men, he felt a kind of dissatisfaction and discomfort alongside the joy. It left a sour taste in his
mouth.

Yang Chen soon came to the realization that he was jealous!

That was a woman who sounded so melancholic when she confessed and left without saying a word for
so long. All of a sudden, she showed up amidst a bunch of men, and that made him jealous!

So, Yang Chen had to question her. He wanted Cai Yan to give him an answer and it had to be a good
enough one instead of ignoring his existence!

Yang Chen's expression was grave when Cai Yan finally met his gaze. Without the slightest bit of
emotion, she replied in an almost robotic voice, "Dragon Group Recruit No. 21, Cai Yan, greets her chief
instructor!"

She said it coldly like it was the first time she met Yang Chen.
Feeling his heart burn with rage, Yang Chen really didn't understand what was going on.

"What kind of tantrum are you throwing? We haven't met in months since you left and now you're
joining this training session because you have nothing better to do? Isn't a police officer supposed to
care for the people? Why are you here to become a special forces soldier?! Don't you know that I... and
the others have been exceedingly worried about you?!" Yang Chen really didn't want to look at that
woman who pretended not to recognize him.



Cai Yan remained silent and stood there ramrod straight like an unmoving pillar.

Yang Chen suddenly recalled to the time he met Cai Ning yesterday, she had said that he would soon
meet her again. So it would seem that Cai Ning was aware of where her sister was and what she was up
to!

Back then during that winter night, Cai Ning had suddenly rushed into the villa in Dragon Garden and
said something along the lines of 'if anything happens to my sister, | won't forgive you!'. It was obviously
referring to her trying to join Dragon Group and the dangers that followed.

"What are you thinking? It's not that you did anything wrong. Why do you have to be so cruel on
yourself?" Yang Chen had a feeling that it was because he rejected her back then that she made a
decision like that.

Cai Yan bit her lip and remained silent. She cast her gaze elsewhere.

"Chief Instructor, please don't treat Cai Yan like that! It's obvious that she doesn’t want to speak to
you!"

All of a sudden, another recruit next to Cai Yan stepped forward. He was exceedingly well built and he
also had a scar that traced across his forehead and had a beard. He gave off an aura that could rival a
steel blade in sharpness.

Just as Yang Chen was stifling his anger, he turned his gaze to the man who was trying to play the hero.

That huge man felt a chill run down his spine, though he didn't shirk back and struggled to resist Yang
Chen's chilling aura.

Yang Chen breathed a long sigh and knew he had crossed the line. But for some reason, he felt a sudden
urge to rush up to Cai Yan and give her a slap after seeing how she dressed, her sun-tanned skin and
cold expression.

There were originally one thousand elites from the nation! 69 of them were picked out and 23 of them
were eliminated!

That was an exceedingly low admission rate. How many trials must she have overcome and hardships
she must've endured to have come to that point?

Even though that woman had rather decent abilities, she was only an elite in the police force. For her to
be able to make it to become a special forces soldier, the amount of effort that went into it must have
been unimaginable.

Yang Chen was all the more familiar with that kind of training. Cai Yan must’ve been filled with
determination that wouldn't waver even in the face of death for her to make it that far!

It was her act of not treasuring her life that infuriated Yang Chen so much!

After shutting his eyes for a moment and reopening them, Yang Chen smiled relaxedly and said, "Who
are you and how has my talking to someone else bothered you?"



"Chief instructor, | am Dragon Group Recruit No. 16 Balgler. | don't believe that you can force my
comrade to engage in personal interaction with you, Sir!" said Balgler loudly.

Upon hearing that name, Yang Chen realized that the man was a Mongolian. That would explain the
burning, searing look in his eyes.

Cai Yuncheng, Tsunami and the rest wore complicated expressions. They had no idea what had led to
the current events. Molin and Adeline on the other hand looked rather excited.

Cai Yuncheng looked at her daughter and looked back at Yang Chen before sighing slightly.
"What would you do if I insist upon it?" asked Yang Chen with a smile.

Balgler felt his very being, being provoked. Even though he knew that he wasn't a match for the lanky
man before him, he still took a step forward.

"On the plains, a wild horse would have to engage in forceful combat to protect its herd! | wish to
challenge you, Instructor!"

"Do you think that you stand a winning chance against someone who was able to become an
instructor?"

"Even if | don't, | won't step back. I'm only doing what | should!" After Balgler finished, he got into a
wrestling stance.

Yang Chen furrowed his brow and turned to Tsunami to ask, "He's using his own moves. You guys don't
restrict the close combat styles they use when you recruit members?"

"We don't. Each one of them possesses a unique fighting style that has proven to be quite useful. So, we
only focused on developing their own personal traits without standardizing. It is far more effective and
quicker this way," explained Tsunami.

Yang Chen nodded. "Wrestling is one of the earliest forms of sport in the world. However, | believe the
wrestling you do is the kind one uses to kill others. | really haven't experienced it before, so don't hold
back. Come at me with all you got."

At that moment, the stoic Cai Yan finally reacted. She gave Yang Chen a complicated gaze and looked
worriedly at her comrade Balgler.

Balgler had shifted his image to that of a rampaging bull. After a loud grunt, he lashed out with both his
claws and clamped them on Yang Chen's shoulders!

Yang Chen remained unmoving with a light smile on his face. He stood there with an indifferent
expression, in anticipation of the attack Balgler was about to perform.

Feeling as though he was looked down upon, Balgler tensed up both his hands angrily and tried to pin
Yang Chen down while raising his knee. He sent a sharp knee jab towards Yang Chen's abdomen!

"Watch out!"

Cai Yan saw that Yang Chen wasn't going to avoid or resist and instead chose to take Balgler's heavy
strike head on. She couldn't help but call out.



A dull thump could be heard, but the supposedly kicked Yang Chen remained unmoving. His body didn't
budge the slightest from Balgler's attack.

Everyone there could see that Yang Chen was completely unaffected despite Balgler having not held
back the slightest!

Yang Chen turned to the panic-stricken Cai Yan and said, "Ah so she speaks."

The moment he finished, he raised his hand and stretched out two fingers to give a slight tap on
Balgler's forehead.

Though it looked unimpressive and even seemed like a joke, Balgler's body was blown back as if struck
by a great force!

His body lost balance as he fell backwards to the ground right on his rear!

Nobody was able to comprehend what they had just saw before them. How could that giant have fallen
to the ground with but a tap from two fingers?!

Even though Cai Yuncheng had read about Yang Chen's abilities from some files before, it was the first
time he had seen such an unorthodox method being used. He couldn't help but widen his eyes with
shock.

If Cai Yuncheng was aware and still shocked, what more the recruits? This was something that should’ve
been impossible for them. Balgler was considered to be one of the best among them, yet he was so
easily sent crashing to the ground by two fingers!

Balgler himself seemed like a pile of ash on the ground. His tiger-like eyes were widened with disbelief.

Yang Chen knelt down and stretched his hand out to Balgler. With a smile, he said, "l appreciate your
bravery and frankness, but please remember that you're a human, not a horse. A horse won't shrink
back because it's a beast. You're a human, so don't go around bullshitting about your morl duty. If you
know that you're not a match for an enemy but choose to get yourself killed anyway, then you're even
less than a beast."

Balgler sat there for a while in stupor before stretching out his hand and held Yang Chen's in his own.
Yang Chen gave him a pull and patted the man on his shoulders as he said, "Get back to your team."
Balgler stepped back into his rank with his head lowered, no longer in the speaking mood.

Sighing, Yang Chen shot Cai Yan a glance. She was also looking at him and the tears in her eyes were
apparent. It was as if she knew that Yang Chen was criticizing her for not knowing how to take good care
of herself.

He didn't force her to say anything else. Instead, he loudly addressed all the recruits, "l won't be
participating in the daily training sessions because frankly, you are all ants to me. Don't feel frustrated
nor feel that you're insulted or being looked down upon. However, even | am but an ant in the eyes of
some too. That's nothing to be ashamed about. If you hope that one day, you won't be struck down by
two fingers like Balgler had been, then go through with your training diligently."



He then pointed to Molin and Adeline. "l will give you a set training routine. The rest will be taken over
by the two of them. From today onwards, you will start your first training segment. It isn't endurance,
weight nor combat or weapons training. Instead, the first thing that you will learn, is how to escape!"

The moment his words fell, all the serious-looking recruits including Cai Yuncheng and Tsunami almost
fell straight to the ground.

Only Molin and Adeline, who remained smiling, knew what was about to happen next.

Chapter 458: Im not Afraid of You

"Don't look at me like that. You heard me. Before anything else, you will be learning how to escape.
Victory will be awarded to those who manage to escape death. As long as you are still alive, you will
have a fighting chance." Yang Chen pointed to the beach in the distance. "You have the privilege of
having a rather good facility built over there. In the next few days, Molin and Adeline will be enemy and
they will hunt you on this beach. You're free to do anything. Your only objective is make it to the other
end of the beach without being caught by Molin and Adeline," said Yang Chen with a smile.

"Chief Instructor, | must protest to this unprofessional form of training. We have 23 people to your two
instructors participating. You couldn’t possibly believe that they would be enough to stop us," said a
slender man with dissatisfaction.

The other teammates also seemed to have come to a general consensus. They were able to defeat
hundreds to thousands of people to get to where they were and were naturally proud of their own
abilities.

This time around, Yang Chen chose to remain silent. He merely glanced at Molin and Adeline, who
proceeded to step forward.

"Hi, my Mandarin isn't that good, but I'm sure you'll have no trouble understanding what I'm going to
say," Molin said to the students with a bright smile, "As your instructor, I'm initiating the training
effective immediately. Begin."

The moment his words fell, none of the trainees moved an inch. Most of them looked disdainfully at
Molin and Adeline as if they were trying to say, 'what can the two of you do to me?".

They didn't believe that people like Yang Chen who could strike down Balgler with only two fingers were
so common that they were practically all over the streets.

However, all of them were shocked at what was to come!

Adeline, who was three meters away from them, had leaped forwards with lightning speed and landed
her elbow on the nearest trainee!

"Argh!"

With a cry of pain, that seemingly tough-looking man was knocked two meters away by a huge force!



Adeline, the tall woman with a smoking hot figure, merely snickered at the trainees nearby. "It has
begun. Haven't you heard?"

Ten of the remaining 20 or so people instantly chose to run. The ones who remain, teamed up and
attempted to take down Adeline and Molin!

After a moment's hesitation, Cai Yan turned to retreat to the other end of the beach. She turned back to
stare at Yang Chen before continuing her dash to the opposite end of the beach.

Soon, those who stayed immediately realized that their plan was a futile one!

Molin and Adeline barged into the crowd and didn't fight like Yang Chen had. Instead, they evaded more
than 20 strikes coming their way and launched their counters!

The Sea Eagles were able to fight Ares's bionic warriors and come out as equals. This alone proved that
they had tactics and knowledge far beyond the ordinary soldier. Even against foes as strong as they
were, they were able to win thanks to their immense experience.

Although the two held back when dishing out their counters, they did use their tactics and were easily
able to strike down those arrogant trainees!

Within half an hour, the ten plus trainees had already fallen to the ground. Molin and Adeline gave
chase to the rest without hesitation. The ran at speeds much faster than that of the trainees!

Cai Yuncheng, who had been observing the changes, furrowed his brow. He sighed heavily and said,
"This kind of speed and combat ability far eclipses those of the formal members of Dragon Group..."

"If Dragon Group didn't train in the ancient martial arts and internal energy, then they wouldn't be
considered elite agents," said Yang Chen casually.

"It would seem that the students might require more time than anticipated to escape successfully," said
Tsunami as he shook his head and smiled.

"That isn't strictly so. It'll depend on how hard they work," said Yang Chen.

Cai Yuncheng nodded in agreement. He stepped forward to give Yang Chen a pat on the shoulder before
he said, "There's something | wish to discuss with you in private. Would that be alright?"

There was no way Yang Chen would refuse after seeing how polite that respected and powerful middle-
aged man was being.

He followed Cai Yuncheng to a quiet location. Tsunami and the other guards didn't bother to follow
them. Yang Chen had a feeling that Cai Yuncheng was going to have a word with him about Cai Yan.

As expected, Cai Yuncheng sighed and said, "I know you're curious about why | allowed Yanyan to
participate in this recruitment plan."

"Say what you must. Don't state the obvious," said Yang Chen, unhumored.

"You young people really are..." Cai Yuncheng didn't feel the least bit awkward after his intentions were
discovered. He merely chuckled and said, "Actually, | more or less know what went on between Yanyan
and you."



"You're her father, so it's no surprise."

"You're wrong," said Cai Yuncheng with a tinge of guilt, "It's how | found out about it which has made
me regret some decisions | have made. | didn't ask her about this myself. Instead, my eldest daughter
Cai Ning was the one who gave me the gist of the situation."

Yang Chen couldn't help but smile bitterly when his mind wandered to the scene of the woman
watching the stars yesterday night. It turned out that she did secretly know something of his private
matters.

Cai Yuncheng smiled lightly and explained, "My daughter Cai Ning is, and has always been an exemplary
child. So some may say that Yanyan grew up in her shadow. Yanyan had a goal which she had made from
a young age. It was to follow in the footsteps of her elder sister and become an expert that could come
and leave without anyone noticing. Even though she had only found out about her sister's line of work,
that didn't stop her from adoring her sister.

"Perhaps because the status of our Cai family is relatively high to begin with, and the fact that we
produced someone like Ning, Yanyan had always been prouder than most which tended to offend
people. As she grew older, I've had to clean up after the the messes she had made. However, Yanyan at
her core, is a gentle and kind person. However, the standards she sets on herself are far too high. Given
how badly she wanted to catch up to her sister, she became somewhat of a workaholic.

"I knew that Yanyan had been entangled with you quite often ever since you returned to the country. It
was probably then when Yanyan started to mingle with you. Then again, | still find it rather weird that
she had managed to fall in love with someone who was so different from herself. | find it hard to believe
it myself even as her father."

After hearing what Cai Yuncheng had said, Yang Chen couldn't help but scratch his nose. Cai Yuncheng
aside, Yang Chen himself found it quite the mystery too. However, he began to feel rather awkward
after recalling Cai Yan's confession back then.

"Yang Chen, back when Yanyan brought up how she wanted to join the recruitment for Dragon Group,
her mother and | opposed the idea heavily. Even her sister Cai Ning tried to stop her. But with how
stubborn she was, even a hundred oxen wouldn't be able to budge her. Yanyan was even willing to cut
off all ties with us to worm her way into this recruitment. Her mother and | was at a loss as to what she
was thinking," said Cai Yuncheng with a shake of his head. "After that, Ning told us about her and you
and only then did we realize that she had thrown herself in such a different environment to forget her
emotional wounds."

Yang Chen was stunned. Was he the reason that all the events leading up to now had been set in
motion?

"I bet you have a hard time swallowing this too" Cai Yuncheng said with a smile, "Actually, it's nothing
but escapism. Perhaps you think that Yanyan isn't a good match with you. Indeed, her abilities are far
too distant from your own. In her eyes, true ability is far more important than money, status, or power.
So, subconsciously, she did this to close the gap between you guys just a little bit more.

"Did you know that throughout the selection process, she managed to become the sole female member
of the 23 people without the slightest bit of support or help from any of us?



"Even though Yanyan didn't have the best foundation, she had endured the training which many
consider a death sentence only to appear before you today."

Hearing Cai Yuncheng's sincere explanation, Yang Chen felt a bit of regret. Thinking back, he had been a
little too cruel. Even if he couldn't accept Cai Yan back then, he shouldn't have ignored her and cut her
off completely.

As an expert agent instructor himself, he knew how hard it was for Cai Yan to get to where she was
today. This woman actually suffered so much just so she could get closer to me, even if it is only a little
bit?!

Seeing Yang Chen ponder in silence, Cai Yuncheng felt both frustrated and satisfied at the same time. He
slowly said, "I am Yanyan's father. Since | wasn't able to stop my daughter from making that kind of
perilous decision, | can only support her with the best of my ability. Yang Chen, could | ask something of
you?"

Raising his head, Yang Chen nodded. "What is it?"

"No matter what, make sure Yanyan survives. My deepest fear is that our Cai family would lose one of
our two daughters in the final combat test," Cai Yuncheng said solemnly, "l don't say that as the head of
the Cai family, the head of the military, nor the general of Yellow Flame Iron Brigade. This is only a
request as a normal father. No matter what you decide, don't let us lose our daughter."

Yang Chen stared at Cai Yuncheng for quite a while before he asked, "Do you really trust me that much?
You of all people should know that | have many other women outside these walls."

"But you've never treated a single one of them badly, have you?" Cai Yuncheng said, "Since Yanyan can
no longer fall in love with any other man, getting a small piece of love back from the man she loves isn’t
the worst thing."

Yang Chen didn't think that Cai Yuncheng would be such an open-minded person to the point that he
could say that it was still rather decent for his daughter to be someone's paramour.

"You are indeed more charming that Lin Zhiguo. He had his eyes glued onto me like a freaking hawk. You
on the other hand actually sent your daughter straight up to me," said Yang Chen with a laugh.

Cai Yuncheng didn't respond. He only looked to the distant beach. Molin and Adeline were already on
their second hunt. The training had already launched into full force.

After a while, Cai Yuncheng turned back with a smile and said, "Lin Zhiguo monitors you so closely to
make sure you don't cause him any losses because he's afraid of you. She knows that the final decision
lies in your hands.

"I'm different from him. | already know that the seniors in Hongmeng have your back. | can trust the fact
that you are not hostile to us. Since I'm not afraid of you, there’s no need for me to overthink and do
things that | may regret later. To me, working with you is my best bet."

Yang Chen narrowed his eyes. It seemed that the higher-ups had considered it deeply before choosing
Cai Yuncheng as the new head of Yellow Flame Iron Brigade. It seemed that the brigade's revival was
only a matter of time.



Just as Yang Chen was going to ask about whether Cai Ning would cause him trouble for that, the phone
in his pocket rang. He took it out and saw that it was Zhao Teng from the company that called him.

As it was the eve of the Star of Yu Lei elimination round, there was much to do. Yang Chen took the call.

"Director, can you return to the company immediately?" asked Zhao Teng a little anxiously and hurriedly
over the phone, "There's a VIP that wants to meet you."

Chapter 459: Where the Heck Did She Come From
AVIP?

Yang Chen stopped to think about it for awhile. Christen should've already been managed by now, so
what other VIP would there be for him to meet?

"Is it someone | know?"

Yang Chen asked the question with an answer already in mind, no. There were only so many people that
he knew and nobody who didn't have a high enough status was granted an audience with him this
easily.

Zhao Teng laughed bitterly and said, "It's one of the most important people in the Star of Yu Lei's
elimination round. She's the new Queen of Asia from Korea, Miss Yoo Yeonhee."

Yoo Yeonhee? Yang Chen shut his eyes and gave it some thought. Nothing, he didn’t recognize that
name at all.

Although he wasn’t actively involved in the entertainment industry, knowing the names of one or two
super famous people shouldn’t be too difficult. Why does this Yoo want to see me?

Being able to understand Yang Chen's personality, Zhao Teng added, "Miss Yoo Yeonhee is the Queen of
Asia that rose to fame in the past five years. She was nominated for best female singer for the Grammy
as an Asian artist but she was defeated by Miss Christen instead. However, her fame in Asia is
comparable to Miss Christen's. She was planning to have her concert here at Zhonghai. The unfortunate
thing is that it happens to clash with our Star of Yu Lei's judging date.l've discussed it with Wang Jie and
sent Miss Yoo Yeonhee's management company an invitation. They've already agreed to it."

"I’'m still not quite sure what you are getting at. Since you said she's a VIP, what does she need me for?"
asked Yang Chen.

"It's the first time Miss Yoo will be visiting our company, and as the director, you have to personally
answer her questions about the show as a sign of respect," whispered Zhao Teng.

Yang Chen smiled. She sounds like an arrogant woman.

She must have been held up on a pedestal all this time. People all over China coming to see her and she
thought that since she had taken the trouble to participate in a talent show, there’s no reason for her to
do it if she does not get to speak to the one in charge.

"Alright, | got it. I'll get back soon." Yang Chen said with a sigh. It was only human nature for them to
care about their pride. Even though celebrities appear polite and reasonable, many of them were



actually huge narcissists. After all, why would one go through great pains to become a celebrity if they
didn't want to be worshipped by the masses? It was only natural that a famous celebrity wants to act a
little arrogantly, so Yang Chen could understand that it was their nature that compelled them to do so
rather than a fault in their personalities.

After hanging up, he said to Cai Yuncheng, "I have been called back to the company, something has
cropped up. | can't promise you about what you said, but | can make sure that your daughter won't be in
any danger. | will make sure Cai Yan returns to you unharmed and in one piece."

Cai Yuncheng chuckled. "It'll be fine as long as she's alright. My daughter's already matured and using
her parents as shields is a thing of the past. As long as she's living a fine life, we can accept it no matter
where she goes and what she does."

Yang Chen sighed. Those prestigious families really are something. He's practically asking for me to take
Cai Yan as a mistress and they can't be bothered to stop it.

He had to admit that he started to feel a little odd after meeting Cai Yan once more. However, he still
wasn't exactly sure what he felt about her, whether it be love or plain liking.

After bidding farewell to Cai Yuncheng and the others, Yang Chen drove for half an hour back to Yu Lei
Entertainment and went to his office.

There were four suit-wearing bodyguards outside his office. All of their faces looked rather squarish;
they seemed Korean on first glance. A female celebrity who had to bring four bodyguards around
definitely wasn’t one who was of a low status. They were in a company building, not the streets.

The bodyguards didn't stop Yang Chen from entering. They had lots of experience and could naturally
tell who to let in and who to stop.

When he opened the door, he was blasted with a wave of awkward tension that filled the room.

Zhao Teng was seated quietly on the sofa in the corner while Wang Jie had an expression of disbelief
with her brows tightly furrowed.

On Yang Chen's spinning chair was a stunning woman wearing a low-cut, black-striped blouse and a light
brown pleated skirt and long white socks. She had her back facing the door as she listened to her songs
through her earphones.

The woman looked incredibly feminine and attractive from the back. Perhaps she was a frequent dancer
as her curves were graceful and soft. Her long black hair curled up at the ends which gave her an air of a
mature woman.

Seeing Yang Chen enter, Zhao Teng and Wang Jie looked much more relieved. They stood up to greet
him.

After waving them away, he stepped forward and smiled. "Would you be Miss Yoo Yeonhee?"
The woman gradually turned back to look at Yang Chen.

He realized that she was wearing sunglasses that basically covered up half her face. Not only that, he
could more or less make out her looks. Unlike most female Korean celebrities, the lines on the woman's



face didn't show any signs of being operated on surgically. Each one of her facial lines seemed naturally
formed.

Her almond-shaped face seemed intricately chiseled and her nose line was high. She sported a pair of
eyes with single eyelids and the deep and mesmerizing shine in them shone through the sunglasses. Her
skin was as smooth as fresh tofu. It was as if it would let out moisture when squeezed.

Even though he didn't know how old that woman was, Yang Chen felt that it wouldn't be too far off from
around that of high school girls.

"Are you Director Yang?" Yoo Yeonhee spoke fluent Chinese, much to Yang Chen's surprise.

"Yes, | am. | was dealing with some urgent matters, so | was late as | didn't know you would be visiting,
Miss Yoo. Apologies," said Yang Chen with a smile.

Yoo Yeonhee's lips curved into a sweet smile. "You don't need to apologize to me. I'm sure Director Yang
is wondering why this unreasonable woman here requires to meet you. It must be just to stroke her ego,
right?"

Yang Chen almost agreed as he didn't expect that she would say that. However, he quickly responded,
"Of course not. | should've made a personal visit to thank a queen like you for participating in our show."

"Oh?" Yoo Yeonhee asked curiously, "Why would you call me that, Director Yang? Don't you know that |
hate the term “queen”? That makes me sound proud and arrogant." Her eyes behind the sunglasses
narrowed with provocation.

Yang Chen thought, Who's the unhappy one here? Here | am trying to make you sound important only
to manage to piss you off? But work was work. He couldn't just give her two slaps on the face just
because he wasn't happy with her posturing.

"Since Miss Yoo doesn't like it, I'll refrain from it in the future,"” said Yang Chen plainly with a smile.

Yoo Yeonhee laughed and said, "Oh? Director Yang, are you angry? You're thinking of how hard to
please | am, aren't you?"

Yang Chen merely laughed without replying. He turned to the sweating Zhao Teng and said, "Let's talk
business. Dinner would arrive before we are finished if we drag this any longer."

Zhao Teng wanted to end the situation after seeing how it was devolving. So, he hurriedly stood up and
said, "Should we talk about it here or at the meeting room? The director of the show has already
informed me of the gist of it. There shouldn’t be much to discuss so it;ll be quick."

"Over here then---"

"Wait!" Yoo Yeonhee interjected. A cold glance could be seen from her almond-shaped eyes. "l didn't
say | wanted to talk about work yet. I'm starting to doubt the attitude of your company. | don't feel like
you're giving me, your partner, any due respect."”

Even a saint had a limit to his patience. Yang Chen didn't feel like dabbling with this troublesome one
any longer. He clicked his tongue and asked, "Then, what would you like, Miss Yoo?"



"I want to meet the CEO from your headquarters," said Yoo Yeonhee as she stood up and approached
Yang Chen with a glare without backing down one bit. Even though she exuded a scent of wisteria, she
seemed to be giving off the sinister smell of the poppy plant. "You're only the director of the branch
company and therefore do not possess the qualities or status to talk to me."

The one Yoo Yeonhee wanted to meet was Lin Ruoxi. Naturally, it didn't matter to her who the CEO of
the main branch was. All she wanted was to talk to someone other than Yang Chen.

Taking in a deep breath, he said, "Miss Yoo, don't you know that our work will be delayed if you keep on
doing this? Or have you always been this unreasonable?"

"I do what I like. | don't care about you not being able to proceed with your work. The only reason I'm
here is to prepare for my concert. What can you do about it?" Yoo Yeonhee said with a contempt-filled
smile.

Yang Chen took in a deep breath but he didn't break out with rage. Instead, he squinted and looked
closely at Yoo Yeonhee's flawless face.

Eventually, she caved from Yang Chen's unveiled lewd stare. With her cheeks flushing red, she said,
"You... you think I'll be afraid of you or feel awkward just because of that? No matter what, | want to see
the CEO of your main branch. Otherwise, I'm not participating."

"Tsk tsk, where did you get your face done? That plastic surgeon really has some commendable skill on
them. You must've spent quite a bit of money for it, huh?"

Anger flashed through Yoo Yeonhee's eyes in that instant. She took two steps back and said with a
serious look, "Stop staring at me, Dog! | haven't ever gotten any cosmetic surgery since birth! How is
someone like you qualified to talk about surgery anyway? You don't sound the least bit professional and
you obviously don't know about the entertainment industry or understand the trends. How are you the
director of an entertainment agency? You, your superiors, everyone in this company is equally as blind!"

"I don't really care whether you've gotten any surgery or not. What can you even do to me? So you
don't want to talk business, huh? Well, you think | want to work with a fugly like you who just got
surgery to look better?!" After saying that, Yang Chen looked to Zhao Teng and Wang Jie and said,
"Come on, let's ignore her. I'll treat you to dinner!"

He then ignored the dumbstruck Yoo Yeonhee and left the room first.

Wang Jie was the first one to react to it. She secretly praised her director's guts and pulled the
mummified Zhao Teng and left.

They weren't robots no matter how efficient they seemed. It was natural for them to feel quite flustered
with unreasonable people too. Since Yang Chen was responsible for it, they didn't bother to wait and
face the aftermath of his actions.

Only Yoo Yeonhee was left in the office. She watched with stupor as the few left the room without
giving the slightest glance at her!

"He... he dared to call me a fugly?" murmured Yoo Yeonhee before she couldn't hold it in anymore and
broke into a loud wail.



The three who were not too far from the office shifted their expressions as they heard the crying.

Zhao Teng seemed really worried about it. He asked out of concern, "Director, is that really fine? She is
the Queen of Asia, you know! She has tens of millions of fans and her influence is nothing to sneeze at! |
heard that her background isn't one of a simple person. If we really piss off the person who has her
back, won’t that just make our lives more difficult?"

Yang Chen furrowed his brow. That was why he didn't like to be a superior. He felt that with a position
so high, came an even higher responsibility to deal with complex matters like this one. With a sigh, he
smiled and said, "We'll do what we should. If she keeps that pathetic act up, don't bother with her. I'll be
responsible for anything that happens. Let's go. I'm sure you must've had it quite hard over the past few
days, so I'll treat you to a good meal! Wonton noodles and xiaolongbao it is!"

Zhao Teng and Wang Jie felt their legs soften. A pained look surfaced on their faces. That superior of
theirs was turning more cheapskate as time went on.

Chapter 460: An Even Tighter Relationship

After treating his subordinates to a meal, Yang Chen felt like a true leader. He was humming all the way
home given his good mood.

When he arrived home, the women had already finished their meals. Guo Xuehua was watching a serial
with Wang Ma that aired at eight while Hui Lin laid on the sofa with a small notebook in her hand,
muttering something to herself as if trying to memorize it.

"Where's Zhenxiu?" asked Yang Chen when he realized that the youngest one wasn't there.

Guo Xuehua seemed really absorbed in her show. She simply replied, "She's working on her homework.
Her high school finals are coming up in three months."

Yang Chen nodded and went to the second floor to knock on Zhenxiu's door.

After a while, she opened it. Upon seeing Yang Chen, she was started slightly before she sweetly asked,
"Why are you home so early, Brother Yang?"

Ever since she moved there, Zhenxiu's face looked much more lush and healthier compared to the pale
look she had when they first met. Her balanced diet helped her develop the way a teenage girl should.
Since she was at home, she had her hair pinned up with a pink hairclip and wore a white, cotton sleeping
gown. However, the curves on her chest were rather pronounced.

"I had a meal with my colleagues just now and came back after," said Yang Chen with a smile, "How are
your revisions going? Are you confident in acing the tests?"

Zhenxiu pouted and said, "l think I'm fine with the languages, apart from English with regards to
listening since | don't get exposed to it much. | still find myself troubled over the analytical subjects and
I'll have to work on lots of exercises to get up to speed."

"Analytical subjects can be polished up in a relatively short time. It's great that you're doing well in
languages," said Yang Chen. "If you think English is hard, you can get Sister Ruoxi to read it to you.
Perhaps | can help you too. However, | haven't studied much personally and | can only feel my way
through blindly. That's why | feel Rouxi would make a better coach for you."



"Is that okay though?" said Zhenxiu hesitantly, "Sister Ruoxi is really busy. She always leaves early and
returns late."

"She's looking for things to do where there aren't any. Just keep her occupied. Perhaps she'll stay at
home more now that she has a reason to," said Yang Chen nonchalantly.

Zhenxiu blinked a number of times before she smirked. "You're really sly, Brother Yang. You're getting
me to hold her back because you can't."

However, Yang Chen didn't feel the slightest bit bad despite being exposed. He merely snickered and
said, "Well aren't you a sharp one?"

At that moment, Wang Ma's shout could be heard from downstairs.
"Zhenxiu! You have a classmate looking for you!"
Classmate?

Yang Chen looked curiously at Zhen Xiu and didn't think that she would have a classmate coming to look
for her so soon. He didn't peg her as the approachable type.

Zhenxiu's expression however changed quickly as if she had thought of something bad. She stomped on
the ground and clutched her hair with her hands, making her look rather cute even though she was
troubled .

"It can't be that fellow, can it?"
"Who? Which fellow?" asked Yang Chen.

Zhenxiu blushed immediately and dashed into her room. By the time she ran back out, she had already
put on her outerwear and rushed downstairs.

Who would have thought that the uninvited guest would’ve started shouting the moment he arrived.
"Xu Zhenxiu! | love you, like a cat that loves huge rice grains!"

Yang Chen thought that the voice sounded familiar. When he looked at the gate, he was shocked to find
that the one shouting was none other than his 'brother-in-law', Liu Minghao!

He was as he seemed that day. His hair was dyed yellow and he was dressed like someone who did hip
hop. He also wore some crystal earrings and a few neckties around his neck which didn't match up at all.
His average looks were made gangster by all the things he wore!

Behind Liu Minghao were two huge, young men who looked to be around his age. Both of them held up
a large red banner with yellow and black wording that proclaimed 'Liu Minghao loves Xu Zhenxiu'.

At that moment, Zhenxiu stood before the gates with her face completely flushed with embarrassment.
She was both shy and angry at the same time as she glared at Liu Minghao's beaming face with hate as if
she couldn't wait to tear him into little pieces!



Wang Ma and Guo Xuehua came out and Hui Lin was startled by the loud roar. She put the lyrics in her
hands down and came out to look in a gossipy fashion.

"Oh, so that boy that likes Zhenxiu is here. Kids these days are truly unpredictable. Imagine if that
happened to us back in our day..." said Wang Ma with a giggle. She saw it as kids interacting harmlessly
with each other.

Guo Xuehua shook her head and said, "You can't treat Zhenxiu like a little girl forever you know. She's
already a grown maiden. It's about time she started falling in love."

Hui Lin watched on like she would a show. "Zhenxiu doesn't seem to like that boy and why is he dressed
so weird?"

"Youngsters these days are all about those trends. It's no wonder we don't understand them," said
Wang Ma.

Hui Lin clicked her tongue. She was quite troubled that Wang Ma was treating her as one of them -- old
people.

At that moment, one of the followers said to Liu minghao, "Boss, | think the lyrics are 'like a rat that likes
huge rice grains' instead."

Liu Minghao waved him away and said, "Who cares if it’s cats or rats? | like Zhenxiu and that's all that
matters!"

"Boss is so wise!" said the other follower.

Liu Minghao didn't care about them in the slightest and he approached the side of the iron gate. With a
smile, he said to Zhenxiu, "My beloved, can't you see that my love is true? | said that | follow you back to
your house to confess my love if you won't become my girlfriend, right? Do you believe me now?"

After hearing that, Zhenxiu flared with anger to the point her lips turned white. Her whole body was
shivering with rage as she screamed at the top of her voice, "Scram! | don't want to see you!"

Stunned by the sudden sound waves, Liu Minghao took a few steps back in a hurry with a stiff
expression on his face.

"Boss, it looks like she rejected you," said one of the huge followers.

"Rejected my ass! My baby is just playing hard to get! | happen to like that sort of play. Didn't you hear
that women only get angry at those that they like?" said Liu Minghao seriously.

The huge youth gave it some thought and honestly said, "No | don’t believe | have."
Slap! Liu Minghao clobbered his follower's head and said, "Now you have."
"Boss is so wise!" praised the other huge youth.

Yang Chen felt like bursting out in laughter as he listened on from the yard. He didn't think that his
brother-in-law had such a thing for thearetics. However, Zhenxiu didn't reciprocate those feelings at all.
In fact, it would be no exaggeration to say that she felt like killing Liu Minghao.



"Zhenxiu, my love, open the gates and let me in. | really want to hug you," said Liu Minghao, lovestruck
as he clutched onto the gates and gazed at Zhenxiu.

The girl was no longer able to hold it in. Gritting her teeth, she kicked Liu Minghao's fingers with all the
strength she could muster!

"Ouch!"
Liu Minghao retracted his hands from the pain and looked at Zhenxiu resentfully.
"Boss, she just hit you," said the huge youth with shock.

"My ass!" Though Liu Minghao had wanted to refute it, he couldn't think of what else to say, so he only
said, "She hit me!"

"Boss is so wise!"
"Wise your ass!" Liu Minghao gave the other huge youth a slap.

Yang Chen couldn't take it anymore and he slowly walked to the gates. He patted Zhenxiu on her
shoulder to try to surpress her rage and said to Liu Minghao, "l think it’s time to leave now. Zhenxiu
doesn't like this."

Liu Minghao was surprised to see Yang Chen there. "Brother-in-law! Why are you here?"

"Zhenxiu is my sister, so | live with her," said Yang Chen with a laugh, "Won't you go back for my sake?
It's already quite late. If you stay, you’re just going to be kicked again"

Zhenxiu was completely shocked when she heard Liu Minghao address Yang Chen as brother-in-law. She
forgot her anger and looked at him with confusion.

Liu Minghao on the other hand seemed like he had just heard a startling revelation. His eyeballs spun a
few times before he shot Yang Chen an understanding expression. "Oh... hehehe, so that's what it is. It
seems that our relationship will grow even tighter in the future! Hehe... Well then, since Brother-in-law
has already so kindly asked for it, I'll leave for now! Haha! Please look after Zhenxiu for me, Brother-in-
law! | already have dibs on her!"

"To hell with you! W-who said you had any?!" roared Zhenxiu with anger once more.
Liu Minghao merely laughed without a single care in the world and left with his followers tailing behind.

Even after Liu Minghao left, Zhenxiu was still breathing heavily. It looked like she had a hard time
controlling her emotions. Her anger for Liu Minghao must've run deep.

Yang Chen laughed and casually said, "It seems that our Zhenxiu is quite the charming one! Look at how
smitten he is with you. How pititful."

"Bro. Ther. Yang! If you continue to bring that up, I'll get mad!" snapped Zhenxiu.

"Alright, fine. I'll zip it," said Yang Chen with a shrug. "Come to think of it, how do you even know that
guy? Are you in his class?"



"That's not it," said Zhenxiu, troubled. "He had transferred here from Beijing not long ago. However,
with his arrival came the 'Green Dragon Society' delinquent group he formed with his wealth. Many
strong delinquents don't dare to mess with him. He's from another class and | don't know why, but he
passed me by when we were in the canteen one day and suddenly asked me to be his girlfriend... | hate
delinquents the most! You should know that, Brother Yang!"

Yang Chen did know about it. Zhenxiu was referring to the point when she was a delinquent girl herself.
That was a time filled with hurt and it was hard for her to accept it. It was no surprise that she came to
hate delinquents.

"Since you don't like him, I'll tell him to not harass you the next time | see him," said Yang Chen as he
stroked Zhenxiu's head and nodded.

Zhenxiu asked curiously, "Brother Yang, why did he call you brother-in-law? Did you... with his sister..."
Yang Chen cracked a smile and stroked his nose. "Well... you know that I... Hehehe..."
Zhenxiu humphed audibly and glared at Yang Chen. "You big radish."

Yang Chen gave her head a poke and said, "What are you saying? How dare you say that to me? What
makes you think | won’t marry you off to someone tomorrow?"

"I don't want to marry anyone. Brother Yang will definitely miss me too much," said Zhenxiu with a
giggle as she relaxed.

Yang Chen pouted and said, "It's only normal for man and woman to be wedded together. What's there
to miss about?"

Zhenxiu's expression changed at that instant. She quietly asked, "Brother Yang, do you really want me to
marry someone else?"

"Huh?" Yang Chen was surprised. He didn't know why Zhenxiu would ask that.

Zhenxiu seemed like she had gotten the confirmation she was looking for. With a pained look, she
stomped on the ground and snapped, "Brother Yang is the worst!"

After that, she didn't care about the odd look Yang Chen was giving her and dashed back into the house.



