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Chapter 35 

Until now, some people in the circle still occasionally drink Ning Yaohua’s 

daughter’s lemonade as a drink, and wear A-style clothes to the dinner as a 

joke, saying, if people know about the scandal back then, where will he put his 

face? 

As soon as Ning Yaohua finished speaking, Selena’s face turned pale. 

That night, that strange man, that dead baby… 

This is her deathbed. 

Although back then the Ning family was afraid of losing face and kept this 

matter a secret, and Susie was also afraid that people would find out the truth 

and would not gossip outside, but this was always her deepest nightmare. 

“I let you resign to save face. Since you don’t want it, don’t blame me for 

disregarding the relationship between father and daughter.” 

“Oh, it turns out that there is such a thing as a father-daughter relationship 

between us…” 

“Dad, Selena… what’s wrong with you?” Susie’s surprised voice came from 

behind. 

Seeing that Susie was behind, Ning Yaohua immediately changed his loving 

expression, “It’s okay, you don’t need to worry about it. After you go back, let 

your company find out if there are any suitable second female candidates.” 

The implication was to replace Selena. 



Susie was overjoyed, but her face looked anxious, “Dad, why? The second girl 

has already made Selena!” 

“It’s good for her to play tricks at most. How can she play such an important 

role? I invested 30 million in this drama, not for her to play!” 

“But, Dad, it took Selena a lot of effort to get this drama…” 

“Susie, you don’t have to speak up for her. What did I tell you before? You 

didn’t listen to me when I told you not to help her! You actually spoke nice 

words for her in front of the reporters! Can she afford her?” 

“But, Selena is yours after all…” 

“Shut up, never mention this kind of thing again, I have already said that I, 

Ning Yaohua, only have your daughter!” 

“Dad, don’t be angry, can’t I stop talking?” 

“I have something to do later, so I’ll be leaving first. If you have time, please 

help me persuade her to stop being obsessed!” Ning Yaohua gave Selena a 

self-contained look, turned and left with a cold face. 

After Ning Yaohua left, the unbearable and cuteness on Susie’s face faded 

away, and she said with an innocent expression, “Selena, it’s not that I’m going 

to make things difficult for you this time, I originally wanted to give you a 

chance, Unfortunately…” 

“Heh…” Selena couldn’t help but chuckle, and there was endless sadness in 

that voice. 

Who would have thought that it was her biological father who made her fall 

short in the end and dragged her into the dust again? 



She has worked hard for so long, fought for so long, and prepared for the role 

for so long… 

just gone… 

It was past eleven o’clock in the evening after the power-up meal. 

It is said that when you are in a bad mood, you can easily get drunk when you 

drink alcohol, and it seems to be true. 

Selena felt that she didn’t drink much tonight, but when she got up she 

couldn’t stand still, and her temples were throbbing. 

But at this time, she saw someone who made her feel even more 

uncomfortable… 

Roman… 

Some crew members beside him, especially the little girls, all exclaimed when 

they saw the person coming. 

“Ah! It’s Young Master Su! So handsome! The real person is a hundred times 

more handsome than the rumored one!” 

“He’s here to pick Susie up! I’m so envious of her, she’s so smooth, her family 

background is so good, her boyfriend is so handsome! She really is a winner in 

life!” 

“This kind of person has won at the starting line since he was born, we can’t 

envy him!” 

… 

Selena leaned on the wall, staring blankly at the man who was walking 

towards Susie step by step. 



In recent years, the Su family has developed well, Roman’s social status has 

also risen, and Selena has almost completely lost the shadow of the past in 

him. 

Back then, the boy who was recovering from a lung disease in the countryside, 

and the elder Roman who was holding a book and telling her stories gently, 

had already died in the torrent of time… 

 


