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Chapter 7 

 

 
Do You Want to Go With Me? 

Gong Mo quivered! “I slept with him… I slept with him…” She was filled 
with despair. She had slept with Sheng Nanxuan, then she and 
Donglin… 

A muffled thunder rumbled from afar. Sheng Zhongtian shouted in the 
building, “Get lost! You’re no son of mine!” 

Sheng Nanxuan said sarcastically, “That’s what you said a few years 
ago. I never planned on coming back at all. But you were the one who 
told me to get the hell back home after I graduated. I thought you wanted 
to let me inherit your assets!” 

Sheng Zhongtian’s eyelids shook with anger. He pointed at Nanxuan 
and said, “Get out! Right at this moment! You will not have any of my 
assets!” 

“Dad, are you cutting ties with me?” Sheng Nanxuan asked 
provocatively. 

Gong Mo couldn’t hear what was going on inside anymore because 
Sheng Donglin had quickly dragged her outside. 

At the entrance of the villa, Sheng Donglin opened the metal gate and 
pushed her out. 

She grabbed him eagerly, “Donglin, let me explain…” 
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“Explain? What’s there to explain? You got in bed with another man and 
you expect me to forgive you and continue to be with you?” Sheng 
Donglin looked at her coldly, “Gong Mo! I never knew you were such a 
slut!” 

Gong Mo reeled. He… he said she was a slut? 

Suddenly, he pushed her out! She fell onto the middle of the road and 
she watched him close the metal gate and turn away resolutely. 

“No…” Gong Mo lay on the ground, tears streaming down her face. 
“Donglin” 

He was right. She had bedded another man. How could she still continue 
to be with him? And that man was his brother! This meant that she could 
no longer be with him anymore. 

Gong Mo looked up and cried out loud. There was a strong gust of wind 
that sent her hair fluttering wildly. A moment later, she heard a clang, 
and turned around to see Sheng Nanxuan coming out of the gate. 

Bang! 

Sheng Nanxuan closed the metal gate and walked to the middle of the 
road with long strides. He stood only half a meter away from her. 

He threw the luggage on the ground, looked up, felt the wind rushing 
past them, and said, “Fine weather we’re having.” 

Large rain drops began falling and thunder rumbled. Within a minute, 
Gong Mo’s hair was soaking wet and sticking to her body. Her whole 
body shivered as she sat on the ground lifelessly, crying. 

Suddenly, two rays of lights appeared in the distance. Gong Mo batted 
her eyes and saw a car slowly approaching and she quickly pulled 
herself to the side of the road. 

Sheng Nanxuan chuckled, “You’re still afraid of death?” 



The rain and thunder were loud. Gong Mo couldn’t even hear the engine 
of the car right in front of her, let alone his voice. 

The car stopped in front of them. 

A man came out from the car with an umbrella. He quickly walked up to 
Sheng Nanxuan. “Boss!” With that said, he cast a glance at Gong Mo 
who was on the ground. 

Sheng Nanxuan turned around and squatted down in front of Gong Mo. 
Gong Mo looked at him vacuously as she shivered in the rain. 

“Do you want to go with me?” He asked. 

“Uhhh…” Gong Mo broke down crying. She couldn’t even hear what he 
was saying. But she wanted to stand up, so she reached her hand out to 
him… 

Sheng Nanxuan’s gaze softened and he helped her up. 

Gong Mo struggled to get up as she lost her strength. 

Sheng Nanxuan turned and looked at the lights in the villa. His 
expression was cold. If he hadn’t come back today, what would Sheng 
Donglin have done with Gong Mo? At the thought of what could have 
befallen Gong Mo, a murderous aura flashed in his eyes. He lowered his 
head and kissed Gong Mo on her forehead. 

Gong Mo had already fainted in his arms and felt none of his tender 
sentiments. 

 


