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Chapter 161: If You’re Not Afraid, You’re Going Against Me 

 

 

Fang Mu sneered, stood up, and turned to face Fang Pingjue. He returned to being that cold but filial 

man. 

 

After inserting the incense sticks and burning the paper money, Fang Pingjue took the lead to kneel and 

kowtow. 

 

Fang Pingjue had been arrogant all his life, but when he kowtowed in front of his father, he was a filial 

son. Among the old man’s grandchildren, Fang Yusheng was the eldest. He was the first of them to kneel 

and kowtow. After him came Fang Mu. Qiao Jiusheng also kowtowed, followed by Qiao Jiuyin. 

 

Qiao Jiuyin’s stomach was too big for her to kneel, so she only bowed. 

 

Since firecrackers were forbidden, the group quickly left. 

 

As they left the cemetery, Qiao Jiusheng whispered to Fang Yusheng, “My ‘sister’ is buried in this 

cemetery.” 

 

At first, Fang Yusheng was stunned. When he realized what she meant, he nodded. 

 

“Should we pay our respects?” 

 

Qiao Jiusheng shook her head. “Forget it.” 

 

When they returned to the Fang family, the day had darkened. 

 

The ingredients for dinner had been prepared long ago, and the chef was almost done cooking. 



 

As the mistress, Xu Pingfei had to help. When Qiao Jiuyin saw Aunt Xu enter the kitchen, she stood up as 

well. She walked into the kitchen and said, “Mom, let me help you.” 

 

Xu Pingfei pretended to be angry. “You’re about to give birth, so don’t come into the kitchen.” She then 

said to Fang Mu, “Fang Mu, quickly take your wife away, and don’t let her mess around.” As she spoke, 

she pushed Qiao Jiuyin out of the kitchen. 

 

Fang Mu glanced at Qiao Jiuyin, his gaze still cold. 

 

However, he had always been like this. Therefore, no one found this strange. 

 

Qiao Jiuyin felt a little gloomy when she saw Fang Mu standing at the same spot without moving. 

However, she still walked to the sofa beside him and sat down. 

 

Fang Qingyun, her aunt, suddenly said to Qiao Jiuyin, “Jiusheng, you’re considerate. But, you’re 

pregnant now, so you have to pay more attention. Don’t be too tired.” Then, she meaningfully said, 

“Don’t be like the Eldest Young Mistress. Don’t play with your phone too much. Don’t hold your phone 

everywhere just because your vision is good now. In the future, when you’re old and your vision gets 

worse, you’ll regret it.” 

 

Qiao Jiusheng was speechless. 

 

Is she implying that the second branch’s daughter-in-law is sensible and virtuous, while the eldest 

branch’s daughter-in-law is lazy and insensible? 

 

She looked up and smiled at Fang Yusheng’s aunt, Fang Qingyun. Then, she politely said, “Aunt, you’re 

right. No wonder Weiwei had to wear glasses so early.” 

 

“Pfft!” Fang Yuqing could not help but laugh. 

 

Weiwei was Xie Wei, Fang Qingyun’s daughter. 



 

Fang Qingyun always had a sharp tongue, and she was the best at indirectly scolding people. 

 

No one expected Fang Yusheng’s wife to be so rude to her. She had directly attacked Fang Qingyun and 

left her speechless. 

 

When the other family members heard Qiao Jiusheng’s retort, their reactions were different. 

 

Fang Yusheng’s uncle, Fang Ping, could not help but smile with his eyes narrowed. He looked at Qiao 

Jiusheng with a deep smile. 

 

Fang Mu, who was originally expressionless, wanted to laugh as well. Qiao Jiuyin, on the other hand, had 

a gentle expression. No one could tell what she was thinking. As for Xie Wei, who had been called out, 

she felt embarrassed. She suddenly got up and pulled Fang Yuqing upstairs. 

 

Fang Qingyun’s expression froze. 

 

She looked at Fang Yusheng, who was beside Qiao Jiusheng. Fang Yusheng always had a calm expression 

on his face. With a string of jade beads in his hand, he was indulging Qiao Jiusheng. Fang Qingyun said to 

Fang Yusheng, “Yusheng, you’ve been married for a while. Why is there still no news?” 

 

Fang Yusheng suddenly stopped playing with the beads. 

 

“Soon,” he said. 

 

Qiao Jiusheng rationally remained silent. 

 

“Oh? You’ll have to hurry then. You’re almost thirty.” 

 

“Aunt Lao, you’re too worried,” Fang Yusheng calmly said. 

 



Fang Qingyun’s eyes darted between Qiao Jiusheng and Fang Yusheng. 

 

It has been several months since the two of them got married, yet there has been no news. Is there a 

problem? 

 

Chapter 162: No Bottomline to Protect His Wife 

 

 

Qiao Jiusheng did not want to embarrass Fang Yusheng. After making a remark at Fang Qingyun, she got 

up and went to the kitchen to help Xu Pingfei. 

 

Xu Pingfei had heard the conversation outside from the kitchen just now. When she saw Qiao Jiusheng 

enter the kitchen, she whispered to her, “Don’t mind her. Big Sister has that temper. Her words are 

unpleasant, but she doesn’t have a bad heart.” 

 

Qiao Jiusheng shook her head. “I don’t mind her.” 

 

Just as dinner was about to start, Fang Qingyun’s phone suddenly rang. 

 

She turned on her phone. It was a message from an unknown number. 

 

Fang Qingyun opened the colorful message. When she saw its contents, she was stunned. She silently 

turned her head and narrowed her eyes at Qiao Jiusheng, who was helping in the kitchen. 

 

*** 

 

Many people had come to the hall today, so the Fang family needed two tables to accommodate 

everyone. 

 

Qiao Jiusheng had just sat down when Fang Yusheng held her hand. He tilted his head and said, “I’ve let 

you suffer.” 



 

Qiao Jiusheng was originally a little unhappy, but after hearing Fang Yusheng’s words, she felt more at 

ease. 

 

“I’m fine.” 

 

She picked up some light dishes from Fang Yusheng’s plate. 

 

Fang Yusheng took two bites and suddenly asked, “Which dishes did you help make?” 

 

Qiao Jiusheng said the name of a few dishes. When Fang Yusheng heard the names, he smiled and said, 

“I want to eat what you make.” 

 

“Okay.” 

 

Qiao Jiusheng picked up some vegetables and placed them on his plate before picking up her chopsticks. 

 

At the dining table, people conversed with one another in soft voices, so they could hear everything 

they said clearly. Suddenly, Fang Qingyun said, “I heard some rumors a few days ago.” 

 

No one here was a fool. Once she said that, they all knew that there had to be something else. 

 

Qiao Jiusheng also looked at Fang Qingyun and realized that Fang Qingyun was staring at her. She 

subconsciously frowned and felt uneasy. 

 

“What rumors?” Fang Ping asked Fang Qingyun with a smile. 

 

He wanted to see what his sister was going to do today. 

 



“A few days ago, I heard some unpleasant things.” Fang Qingyun retracted her gaze from Qiao Jiusheng 

and continued, “I heard that someone saw our Fang family’s eldest daughter-in-law arguing with 

another man on the streets. The situation was ambiguous.” 

 

Qiao Jiusheng thought that it was only expected. 

 

This became old news a few months ago. Why is she now bringing it up? 

 

The relaxed expression on Fang Yusheng’s face suddenly faded. Displeasure replaced it. 

 

“Aunt, since it’s a rumor, there’s no proof,” Fang Yusheng suddenly said. Everyone turned their gazes to 

him. 

 

Fang Qingyun sneered. “Yusheng, don’t blame Aunt for saying unpleasant things. When you marry a 

wife, you have to marry someone who knows your roots and is compatible with your family.” She 

glanced at Qiao Jiusheng and said, “The women of unknown origin will not let you off easy.” 

 

“Aunt, I know Ah Sheng. She’s not that kind of person.” At the crucial moment, Fang Yusheng could not 

stay still. 

 

When someone was trying to damage his wife’s reputation, he had to protect his wife regardless of the 

occasion. 

 

Qiao Jiusheng’s lips curled into a smile. She was very happy with Fang Yusheng’s trust. 

 

Fang Pingjue also felt that Fang Qingyun’s words were a little too much. Therefore, he said, “Sister, let’s 

eat.” 

 

Fang Qingyun sneered again. “Pingjue, Yusheng, Qi Yunsheng fooled all of you.” 

 

These words were a little serious. 

 



Fang Ping could not help but remind Fang Qingyun, “Sister, you can’t say things like that.” 

 

Xie Qingyun also tugged at his wife’s skirt. “Qingyun, what exactly are you doing?” He could not 

understand what his wife was doing. The youngsters also looked at Fang Qingyun in confusion, unable to 

understand why she suddenly said this. 

 

Fang Mu frowned as well, annoyed to hear these words. 

 

Even so, Fang Qingyun did not stop. 

 

She took out her phone and raised it high. Facing Qiao Jiusheng, she shouted, “Qi Yunsheng, explain 

what this means!” As she spoke, she quickly opened the colorful message and threw the phone at Qiao 

Jiusheng. 

 

Qiao Jiusheng was about to look up when a phone hit her head. 

 

“Ah!” 

 

She screamed and covered her forehead. The phone landed beside Fang Yusheng’s feet. 

 

When Fang Yusheng heard Qiao Jiusheng’s painful cry, his right hand suddenly grabbed the rice bowl by 

his side. Exerting strength in his wrist, he threw the rice bowl toward Fang Qingyun. A bang rang out as 

the bowl hit Fang Qingyun’s nose. 

 

Roar! 

 

Fang Qingyun covered her nose as blood flowed down from it. 

 

“Ah!” 

 

This development shocked everyone. 



 

Xie Qingyun subconsciously stood up and hugged his wife. He yelled at Fang Yusheng, “Fang Yusheng, 

you beast! She’s your aunt!” 

 

Fang Pingjue also scolded his son, “Fang Yusheng, how dare you hit your aunt? Aren’t you afraid of being 

struck by lightning? Kneel!” 

 

“If she weren’t my aunt, the thing that hit her wouldn’t be a bowl but a knife!” Fang Yusheng snorted. 

“She hit my wife first. You want me to kneel? Alright, let her kneel and apologize to Ah Sheng first!” 

 

This shocked everyone. 

 

You want a senior to kneel and apologize to a junior? 

 

Fang Yusheng dared to say that. 

 

Qiao Jiuyin and Fang Mu quietly sat and coldly watched this scene without saying a word. 

 

Xu Pingfei secretly held her forehead. She had thought that Yusheng would be sensible after his 

marriage, but it seemed that Fang Yusheng was still a crazy wolf. He would bite whoever he caught. 

 

Qiao Jiusheng had been about to explode too, but before she could speak, Fang Yusheng had beaten her 

to the punch. 

 

Now, as she held her forehead, she felt that it did not hurt anymore. 

 

She looked up at the man who was still pretending to be blind with his eyes closed. Even though he was 

not as tall as Fang Mu, at this moment, his image in her heart was brighter than that of Bodhisattva, 

Buddha, and God. 

 

Chapter 163: Were You the One Who Aborted the Baby? 



 

 

All the people at the dinner knew that Fang Yusheng was a lunatic. When he was quiet, he was like a 

young monk dedicated to kindness. However, when he was crazy, he was like a wild dog. 

 

His actions and words were unreasonable. 

 

Fang Qingyun’s eyes turned red, partly from anger and partly from pain. 

 

Her fingers trembled as she pointed at Fang Yusheng. With a little ruthless expression, she said, “Fang 

Yusheng, I hope you can still smile later. Aren’t you curious what your devoted wife has done behind 

your back?” 

 

These words made everyone’s expressions turn confused. 

 

From what Fang Qingyun said, it seemed like Qiao Jiusheng had done something shameful behind Fang 

Yusheng’s back. When they thought about the rumors Fang Qingyun had just brought up, they couldn’t 

help but guess that Qi Yunsheng had cheated on Fang Yusheng. 

 

Fang Mu finally gave Qiao Jiusheng a look. 

 

He was the one who had spread the rumors the last time. He actually knew very well that although it 

looked like Qi Yunsheng and that man were in a relationship, they were actually unrelated. Otherwise, 

he would’ve spread this news to the entire city. 

 

He looked at his sister-in-law and became curious about what had happened to make his aunt so angry 

at her. 

 

Xie Rujiao brought the first-aid kit over and handed a ball of cotton to her mother. 

 

Fang Qingyun covered her bleeding nose with cotton, then said to Xie Wei, who was watching the 

commotion from the other table, “Weiwei, pick up the phone and give it to me.” 



 

Xie Wei slowly stood up, picked up the phone, and handed it to Fang Qingyun. 

 

Fang Qingyun’s hand was still stained with the blood from her nose. She did not even wipe her hand as 

she took the phone and unlocked it. The colorful message was opened. The building was very quiet, and 

everyone watched her movements with curiosity. 

 

What secret is she hiding on her phone? 

 

Qiao Jiuyin lowered her head. Everyone was paying attention to Fang Qingyun, so no one noticed the 

smile on her lips. Only Fang Mu inadvertently saw it and raised his eyebrows. 

 

“Pingjue, look, this is the hospital’s record. I didn’t fake it!” Fang Qingyun arrogantly said as she handed 

the phone to Fang Pingjue. 

 

Hospital records? 

 

Fang Pingjue frowned and impatiently looked at the phone screen. 

 

Xu Pingfei, who was beside him, could not hold back her curiosity. She followed over to take a look. 

 

Fang Yusheng frowned. What did Fang Qingyun show Father? 

 

Ever since Qiao Jiusheng had heard the words “hospital” and “records,” her expression had changed. 

She thought of something, and her thoughts became a mess. 

 

I have only been to the hospital recently because… 

 

On the other table, Fang Yuqing’s face turned pale. 

 



After seeing the contents of the message, Fang Pingjue slammed his fist on the table. 

 

Bang! 

 

He slammed the table so hard that the utensils on the table trembled. 

 

Qiao Jiusheng’s and Fang Yuqing’s hearts trembled. 

 

“Qi Yunsheng, let me ask you! Is this true?” Fang Pingjue’s malicious eyes shot at Qiao Jiusheng. 

 

Qiao Jiusheng stopped covering her forehead. 

 

Since she was uncertain whether the truth had been exposed or not, she still feigned a calm expression. 

She looked at the angry Fang Pingjue and calmly asked him, “Dad, what are you talking about?” 

 

When Fang Pingjie saw that she was still pretending, his anger deepened. He turned over the phone, 

aimed the screen at Qiao Jiusheng, and shouted, “Did you get an abortion at the hospital three months 

ago?” 

 

Qiao Jiusheng could see the contents of the message clearly from afar. 

 

It was the record slip from the hospital’s outpatient doctor. 

 

She turned silent. 

 

Chapter 164: Never Divorce Her in This Lifetime 

 

 

When the others heard Fang Pingjue’s words, they revealed shocked expressions. 

 



Even Fang Ping, who loved to watch the commotion, shut his mouth. 

 

They were not fools. When Fang Qingyun had asked Fang Yusheng and Qi Yunsheng why they did not 

have a child yet, Fang Yusheng had said that they would have one soon. This meant that he wanted a 

child. However, Fang Pingjue had just said that Qi Yunsheng had an abortion at the hospital three 

months ago. 

 

Three months ago… 

 

Everyone knew that Fang Yusheng had gone to America three months ago. 

 

The husband wanted a child. Yet, when he just left home and the country, his wife went to the hospital 

for an abortion. What was hidden behind this? Naturally, it made people’s imaginationsrun wild. 

 

All of them looked at the involved parties. 

 

Qiao Jiusheng remained silent and did not refute. Fang Yusheng frowned and did not say anything as 

well. However, there was no anger on his face, only confusion. 

 

He naturally trusted Qiao Jiusheng. 

 

Moreover, he was certain that Qiao Jiusheng’s first time had been him. 

 

Then, why is there a record of Qiao Jiusheng having an abortion in the hospital? 

 

When Fang Pingjue saw that Qiao Jiusheng refused to speak, his expression became more and more 

difficult to look at. He asked again, “Let me ask you again. Is it true or not!” 

 

Fang Yuqing tightly gripped her pants and bit her lip. She trembled from head to toe. 

 

Just as she was about to admit it, she heard Qiao Jiusheng say, “Yes.” 



 

Qiao Jiusheng had admitted to the offense. 

 

This answer was both expected and unexpected. 

 

Fang Yuqing suddenly looked up and stared at her elder sister-in-law, who was taking the blame for her. 

Her eyes gradually turned misty. 

 

Seeing that Qiao Jiusheng really admitted it, Fang Pingjue snorted. He pointed at Fang Yusheng and 

scolded him. “Fang Yusheng, look at what you’ve married! 

 

“How dare she mess around outside behind your back? She even got pregnant with someone else’s 

child. Hurry up and divorce her. My Fang family can’t have a woman like this!” Fang Pingjue could not be 

bothered to look at Qiao Jiusheng. He acted as if looking at her even once would make him blind. 

 

Hence, he vented all his anger on Fang Yusheng. 

 

Hearing Fang Pingjue’s words, the others in the room did not dare to breathe too loudly. 

 

Divorce… 

 

This is serious. 

 

Some people had gloating expressions in their eyes, while others looked at Qiao Jiusheng with disdain. 

Most people felt pity for Fang Yusheng. 

 

Such a good Brother Yusheng actually married such an indecent woman. 

 

Only Fang Yuqing’s face was ashen. 

 



Fang Yusheng remained silent. 

 

It was impossible for him to divorce Qiao Jiusheng. 

 

Although he did not know what was going on, he believed in her. 

 

When Fang Pingjue saw his eldest son remain silent, his face turned red with anger. “Fang Yusheng, 

everything is in front of you. Are you still unwilling to divorce this woman?” 

 

Fang Yusheng said clearly, “Yes.” 

 

“You!” 

 

Fang Pingjue expected better from his son. “This lowly woman did such a shameless thing, yet you 

refuse to divorce her! Are you a man or not!” 

 

Even though Fang Pingjue scolded him for not being a man, Fang Yusheng insisted on not getting a 

divorce. His expression remained calm. He heard people secretly discussing him and Qiao Jiusheng. 

Suddenly, he reached out and touched Qiao Jiusheng’s hand in the air. 

 

Qiao Jiusheng lowered her eyes and looked at Fang Yusheng’s hand. At this moment, her heart only beat 

for him. 

 

Fang Yusheng kissed the back of her hand, looked up, and slowly said, word for word, “No. I don’t mind 

what she has done. Even if these things are true, even if her origins are unknown, even if her family is 

poor, I, Fang Yusheng, will never divorce her in this lifetime.” He directed these words to Fang Pingjue 

and also to everyone in the Fang family. 

 

Qiao Jiusheng refused to admit it, but Fang Yusheng’s words had touched and moved her heart. 

 

Chapter 165: It’s Me 

 



 

When they heard Fang Yusheng’s words, some people showed their disdain. 

 

Qiao Jiuyin looked down at the fruit juice in front of her. She was unwilling, but she also yearned for it. 

 

Both men were from the Fang family, yet why was Fang Yusheng so protective of his wife, unlike Fang 

Mu, who… 

 

Qi Yunsheng is really lucky. 

 

“Shameless!” 

 

“How shameless!” 

 

Fang Pingjue got so angry that he did not know what to say. He scolded Fang Yusheng for being 

shameless twice, but his anger didn’t subside. Suddenly, he picked up the plate in front of him and 

threw it at Fang Yusheng without blinking. 

 

“Yusheng!” 

 

“Brother Yusheng!” 

 

Fang Ping and a few other juniors exclaimed when they saw this scene. 

 

Fang Yusheng could not see. Therefore, when he heard someone shout, he felt that something had been 

thrown at him. 

 

With his cane still in his hand, he planned to silently withstand Fang Pingjue’s critical hit. 

 

At this moment, Qiao Jiusheng suddenly stood up and came before Fang Yusheng. 



 

The plate hit her waist. 

 

Qiao Jiusheng grunted, but she still tightly hugged Fang Yusheng. 

 

Fang Pingjue casually picked up a few more bowls. However, before he could throw them out, Fang 

Pingjun, who had been watching the commotion, stood up and hugged him. He gave Xu Pingfei a look, 

and Xu Pingfei snatched the bowls from her husband’s hands. She repeatedly said, “Pingjue, the child is 

so big. Don’t hit him like that.” 

 

Fang Ping also said, “Big Brother, Sister-in-law Lisa will be sad to know that you hit her only child.” 

 

Fang Pingjue, who already felt guilty toward Lisa, only stopped when he heard his second brother 

mention Lisa. 

 

He glanced at Fang Yusheng and saw Fang Yusheng. Fang Yusheng was hugging Qiao Jiusheng and gently 

asking her if she was injured. The way he treated her like a treasure made Fang Pingjue even angrier. He 

took a deep breath, pointed at the door, and said to his son, “Fang Yusheng, take this shameless woman, 

and get out of my Fang family!” 

 

Fang Yusheng rubbed Qiao Jiusheng’s waist, and his heart ached. 

 

He immediately stood up. 

 

“Sure.” 

 

Holding Qiao Jiusheng’s hand, he turned around to leave. 

 

Seeing his son really leaving, Fang Pingjue felt his chest become stuffy. 

 

He stared at Fang Yusheng’s back and became furious. He suddenly roared, “Fang Yusheng, if you bring 

her out of this house tonight, you can forget about coming in here again!” 



 

These words shocked everyone. 

 

Is he trying to cut ties with him? 

 

Qiao Jiusheng and Fang Yusheng fell silent at the same time. 

 

When Fang Yusheng stopped, Fang Pingjue thought that his words had frightened his son. 

 

After all, although Fang Yusheng was a favored child in the past, ever since he could not see, he had 

become a vermin in the family. How could he stand firm after leaving the Fang family? Staying in the 

Fang family was the smart choice. Fang Pingjue thought that he had won, but he then saw Fang Yusheng 

slowly turn around. 

 

Fang Yusheng deeply looked at Fang Pingjue, then at Fang Mu, who was silently sitting at the table. 

Thinking of his grandfather, who had suddenly died, Fang Yusheng sighed. 

 

“Dad.” His tone turned serious. 

 

Fang Pingjue could not help but be stunned. 

 

Fang Yusheng bowed to him. “Although you let my mother down and never cared for me, I still have to 

thank you for giving me a life.” 

 

Fang Pingjue’s eyebrows jumped. 

 

Fang Yusheng then stood up and said, “Dad, take care. Ah Sheng and I are leaving.” 

 

As soon as he finished speaking, he held Qiao Jiusheng’s hand and strode toward the door. 

 



Qiao Jiusheng felt terrible as she held his hand. 

 

She had always known that Fang Yusheng did not have a good relationship with his father and that the 

two of them often went against each other. However, Fang Yusheng did not have a mother, and Fang 

Pingjue was his only family. He actually still cared about his father. Now that he had completely broken 

off ties with the Fang family for her, it seemed he was merely faking indifference. 

 

However, even so, Qiao Jiusheng did not plan to let go of Fang Yusheng’s hand. 

 

If she let go, where could she find such a good man? 

 

Everyone watched in shock as the two of them walked toward the door without looking back. 

 

Some were impressed, some shook their heads, and some felt regretful. 

 

Just as Qiao Jiusheng and Fang Yusheng were about to reach the entrance, Fang Yuqing, who had been 

sitting at the neighboring table, suddenly stood up. 

 

“Qingqing, what are you doing?” The older brother, Fang Yu’an, saw his sister get up. He pulled her 

clothes, hinting to her to not get involved. 

 

Fang Yuqing removed her brother’s hand. She looked up and said to Fang Yusheng and Qiao Jiusheng, 

“Brother Yusheng, don’t leave.” 

 

Fang Yusheng frowned but stopped. 

 

Fang Yuqing, who had suddenly spoken, attracted everyone’s attention. 

 

“Qingqing, you…” Xu Pingfei wanted her daughter to keep quiet. However, Fang Yuqing suddenly turned 

around to look at her and Fang Pingjue. Seeing Fang Yuqing’s teary eyes, Xu Pingfei choked and could 

not say anything. 

 



For some reason, Fang Yuqing’s crying expression made Xu Pingfei’s heart jump. 

 

Fang Yuqing suddenly knelt. 

 

Her actions stunned everyone. 

 

Fang Qingyun, Xu Pingfei, and Fang Pingjue said at the same time, “Qingqing, what are you doing!” 

 

Looks of realization appeared on the faces of Fang Ping and Fang Mu. 

 

Qiao Jiuyin looked at Fang Yuqing, who had suddenly knelt, and subconsciously frowned. 

 

Something is wrong. 

 

“Dad, Mom.” Fang Yuqing looked up at her parents, her eyes red. As she cried, she said, “Don’t chase 

away Brother Yusheng and Sister-in-law Yunsheng away. You guys have wronged Sister-in-law 

Yunsheng.” 

 

Upon hearing this, everyone realized that something was wrong. 

 

“Qingqing, do you know what you’re talking about?” Xu Pingfei asked. 

 

Fang Yuqing tightly closed her eyes. She took a deep breath and opened her eyes again. She said, “The 

one who had an abortion was me.” 

 

Chapter 166: Who Is That Man? 

 

 

The hall became so quiet that one could hear the sound of breathing. 

 



Qiao Jiusheng slowly closed her eyes. 

 

Silly girl, I already took the blame for you. Why are you still standing up for me… 

 

Shock filled Xu Pingfei’s and her husband’s eyes. 

 

Even Fang Qingyun was stunned. 

 

Qiao Jiuyin opened her mouth in shock. 

 

She carefully recalled the scene she had seen that day. Qi Yunsheng had gone to the hospital with Fang 

Yuqing. If Qi Yunsheng really wanted to have an abortion behind Fang Yusheng’s back, she should’ve 

done it secretly. Why would she have brought Fang Yuqing along! I know how much Fang Yuqing likes 

Fang Yusheng. If Fang Yuqing knew about that, she would definitely tell Fang Yusheng. 

 

As Qiao Jiuyin thought about it, she realized she was mistaken from the start. 

 

Fang Yuqing was still underage. If she wanted to go to the hospital to get an abortion, she needed an 

adult with her. This could explain why Qi Yunsheng would rather be wronged than admit that someone 

else had the abortion. 

 

After all, if she denied it, she would expose Fang Yuqing. 

 

Fang Yuqing was still young. If this matter was exposed, her life would be ruined. 

 

Xu Pingfei refused to believe that her obedient daughter would do such a thing. She opened her mouth 

to cry, but she had to hold it in. 

 

“Qingqing, tell Mom the truth. You’re lying, right?” Xu Pingfei refused to accept this. 

 

Fang Yuqing shook her head. “Mom, I’m sorry.” 



 

As soon as she said that, everyone saw Fang Pingjue quickly walk over and slap Fang Yuqing. 

 

The sound of the slap made everyone’s heart jump. 

 

Fang Pingjue hadn’t held back his strength. Due to the slap, the thin Fang Yuqing fell to the ground. 

 

At this moment, Fang Mu, Fang Yu’an, and Fang Yusheng moved at the same time. 

 

Fang Yu’an was the first to move. He was the first to protect his sister and took the remaining two slaps 

for her. 

 

Fang Mu grabbed Fang Pingjue’s hand. “Dad, stop hitting them!” 

 

Fang Yusheng and Qiao Jiusheng pulled up the siblings and shielded them. 

 

The others stood up as well. Some advised Fang Pingjue to not get angry, while others protected Fang 

Yuqing. Some even asked Fang Yuqing who that man was. 

 

*** 

 

The gathering ended on bad terms. Xie Qingyun left with Fang Qingyun and his children. Fang Ping also 

left with his wife and children. In the main house, only Fang Mu, Fang Yusheng, and his wife were left. 

 

Fang Pingjue was a shrewd person, so he quickly calmed down and understood everything. 

 

Xu Pingfei sat at the side and secretly wiped her tears. Fang Yuqing was still kneeling on the ground. Due 

to the slap, her left cheek had swollen. 

 

Qiao Jiusheng was concerned about Fang Yuqing, and she felt uneasy. 



 

The thing that made her uneasy was not Fang Yuqing’s red, swollen face, but her lifeless eyes. 

 

Those eyes looked soulless and devoid of all hope. 

 

This matter had been exposed. The truth would eventually come out. When this news would get out, 

Fang Yuqing’s reputation would be ruined. In the future, what good family could she find? Even in an 

arranged marriage, no one would want her. 

 

Fang Pingjue sighed and asked Fang Yuqing, “Who is that man?” 

 

Fang Yuqing lowered her head and did not speak. 

 

Seeing his daughter remain silent, Fang Pingjue only snorted and said, “Even if you don’t say his name, I 

can still find out.” 

 

Fang Yuqing’s face turned pale. 

 

“Wan Lang, send her back to her room.” 

 

Wan Lang was shocked. Sending Fang Yuqing back to her room did not simply mean to send her back to 

her room. The deeper meaning was that she would be imprisoned. 

 

As Wan Lang brought Fang Yuqing back to her room, she was very cooperative. 

 

Fang Pingjue was satisfied with her obedient look, but Qiao Jiusheng became even more uneasy. 

 

Chapter 167: As White as a Pig 

 

 



Obviously, Fang Pingjue had not been joking. He sent someone to investigate the matter that very night. 

 

Fang Yusheng and Qiao Jiusheng returned to their house. Qiao Jiusheng told Fang Yusheng everything 

that had happened. After explaining all that, she asked him, “What should Qingqing do?” 

 

Instead of answering her question, Fang Yusheng said, “Aunt Jin, bring me the medicinal wine.” 

 

He pressed Qiao Jiusheng onto the sofa again. 

 

Aunt Jin brought over the medicinal wine, listened to Fang Yusheng’s instructions, then returned to her 

room. 

 

Fang Yusheng opened his eyes. 

 

He saw the small bump on his wife’s forehead, and his face turned cold. “If anyone hits you in the 

future, will you hit them back?” 

 

Qiao Jiusheng smiled and asked, “If your father hits me?” 

 

“…” Fang Yusheng thought for a while and said, “Then run.” 

 

Qiao Jiusheng burst out laughing. “You’re so filial.” 

 

Fang Yusheng said, “It’s not that I’m filial, but rather, you can’t beat him. Since you can’t win, run. Don’t 

suffer too much.” 

 

“Your father will be sad to hear this.” 

 

Fang Yusheng remained silent. 

 



He rubbed her forehead for a long time, then pulled up her clothes. As he stared at the bruises on her 

waist. his eyes flashed with heartache, but there was more warmth. This was evidence that she 

protected him. 

 

It was like a photo that could be used as memory. 

 

“Does it hurt?” Fang Yusheng rubbed her waist, and Qiao Jiusheng immediately grimaced. 

 

“Of course, it hurts.” 

 

Fang Yusheng suddenly asked again, “Did it hurt the first time we met?” 

 

Qiao Jiusheng was momentarily stunned, then realized that he was referring to the two whips. 

 

Her expression immediately darkened. 

 

“Do you think it hurts? Even if it hit a pig, it’d still hurt, let alone me.” Qiao Jiusheng pointed at her waist 

and proudly said, “My skin is fair and tender, so I can’t take a beating.” 

 

Fang Yusheng touched her skin and smiled. 

 

“Yes, it’s quite white. Like a pig.” A pig’s skin was indeed quite fair. 

 

Qiao Jiusheng glared at him. 

 

Fang Yusheng knew when to stop. He massaged her waist and thought of the question she had asked. “If 

that man is of equal social status, then Qingqing will most likely marry him. If he’s a poor lad, I’m 

afraid…” 

 

Fang Yusheng’s words were very conservative, but Qiao Jiusheng was also a lady from a wealthy family. 

Therefore, she naturally understood what he meant. 



 

If the child’s father was a boy of equal social status, Fang Pingjue would definitely let his daughter and 

that boy get married no matter what. Even if the boy was young, they would get engaged. However, if 

he was a poor boy, Fang Pingjue would probably not let him off easy. 

 

Qiao Jiusheng added, “I’m quite worried about Qingqing.” 

 

Fang Yusheng did not say anything. He was actually a little worried about Fang Yuqing too. 

 

This matter had suddenly been exposed in front of everyone. No one knew if Fang Yuqing could 

withstand it. 

 

*** 

 

The next day, Jiang Wei took a car to the school. Just as he got out of the car, he saw Fang Yu’an leaning 

against the locust tree at the school entrance. Jiang Wei was on good terms with Fang Yu’an. He walked 

over and asked him, “Brother An, are you not going to class today?” 

 

Fang Yu’an was in university. So him coming to the middle school entrance meant something was going 

on. 

 

Fang Yu’an looked worried. He gazed at Jiang Wei and asked, “Jiang Wei, are we brothers?” 

 

“Of course.” 

 

“Then, you have to honestly tell me something.” 

 

Jiang Wei’s expression turned serious. “Ask away.” 

 

“Who’s Qingqing’s boyfriend?” 

 



Jiang Wei was stunned. 

 

He did not expect Fang Yu’an to ask this question. 

 

However, he still told him everything he knew. “From what I know, Qingqing and her boyfriend have 

already broken up.” 

 

“Who is that fellow?” Fang Yu’an’s tone was ruthless. 

 

Jiang Wei realized that something was wrong and asked, “Did something happen?” 

 

Chapter 168: Thank You for Being With Me 

 

 

Fang Yu’an stared at Jiang Wei. The ruthlessness on his face was replaced by pity. He wiped his face 

before saying, “Qingqing became pregnant with that person’s child.” 

 

Jiang Wei was stunned. 

 

His heart suddenly ached. 

 

He felt an indescribable and inexplicable pain. 

 

“Did Qingqing tell you who that person is?” Jiang Wei asked Fang Yu’an. 

 

Shaking his head, Fang Yu’an replied, “She refused to tell me. In fact, I’m very worried about her.” From 

last night until now, Fang Yuqing had been locked inside her room. This morning, Fang Yu’an had gone to 

look for her. However, no matter what he asked, Fang Yuqing refused to answer him. 

 



“I-I don’t know who he is either,” Jiang Wei vaguely said. “I knew that she was in love, but I don’t know 

who the other person is. Qingqing only told me about this after they broke up.” 

 

“Really?” 

 

“Really!” 

 

After Fang Yu’an left, Jiang Wei walked into the school with his school bag. 

 

Along the way, he was in a daze. 

 

He did not listen to the teacher’s lesson the entire morning; he just sat in the classroom, his mind in a 

mess. 

 

After school, in the afternoon, he called Fang Yuqing. His call went through, but no one picked up. Jiang 

Wei refused to give up. He called a few more times. Finally, on the fifth time, his call got picked up. 

 

“Yuqing?” Jiang Wei said in a careful voice. 

 

Silence reigned on the other end for a long time before Fang Yuqing’s quiet voice came through the 

phone. “It’s me.” She sounded like she was in pain. 

 

“Are you okay?” Jiang Wei sat on the long stone chair in the school and did not dare to speak loudly. 

 

“I’m alright.” 

 

Without knowing what to say, Jiang Wei remained silent but did not hang up. 

 

On the other end, Fang Yuqing did not hang up the phone either. 

 



After a long time, Jiang Wei spoke. 

 

“I heard about you.” 

 

“Oh.” 

 

“Don’t be sad.” 

 

“Yeah.” 

 

“Your brother came to me.” 

 

Fang Yuqing asked, “Did you tell him?” 

 

Jiang Wei laughed. “It seems like you know why he’s looking for me.” 

 

Fang Yuqing remained silent. 

 

Jiang Wei said, “I didn’t tell him. Since you didn’t tell me, you must have your reasons.” 

 

Upon hearing this, Fang Yuqing fell silent. A moment later, Jiang Wei heard Fang Yuqing say thank you. 

When he asked what she was thanking him for, Fang Yuqing said, “Thank you for being willing to 

accompany me.” 

 

Jiang Wei frowned. He felt that something was wrong. However, he then heard Fang Yuqing say, “Jiang 

Wei, can you do me a favor?” 

 

“Tell me.” 

 



“If you see Hu Cheng, remember to beat him up.” She thought for a while and added, “Don’t kill him. 

Just give him a good beating.” 

 

Jiang Wei laughed. “Okay.” 

 

He seemed to hear Fang Yuqing grunt. Jiang Wei quickly asked, “What’s wrong?” 

 

“N-Nothing.” Fang Yuqing’s voice was getting softer and softer. 

 

Jiang Wei’s frown deepened. “Fang Yuqing, are you feeling unwell?” 

 

“No.” Fang Yuqing suddenly chuckled. She asked Jiang Wei, “Do you know how to sing ‘Girl, Don’t Cry’?” 

 

Jiang Wei burst into laughter. “I do. Why? Do you want to hear it?” 

 

“Ah! Can… can you sing it for me?” 

 

Jiang Wei did not say anything. 

 

Fang Yuqing remained silent. 

 

The school was very quiet. Jiang Wei’s lips quivered as he awkwardly hummed the bright song, “Girl, 

Don’t Cry.” 

 

Guess, who caused your heart to ache? Who made you cry? 

 

What I Can Do 

 

Gently, comfort your heartache and blow on your wound 



 

Don’t Cry 

 

If you are sad tell me 

 

Don’t Cry 

 

I don’t want to see you cry 

 

Holding back tears 

 

Even if in this life 

 

I can only be your friend 

 

Jiang Wei’s voice was not pleasant, nor was he good at singing. However, he still finished the song very 

seriously. 

 

After Jiang Wei finished the song, he did not hear Fang Yuqing speak. So he asked, “Why? Is it so bad 

that you fell asleep?” 

 

There was silence on the other end. 

 

“Fang Yuqing? 

 

“Yuqing? 

 

“Qingqing?” 

 



Jiang Wei called out a few times. No one spoke on the other end, but he could hear the sound of water. 

He thought about the tone and content of her words and felt like something bad had happened. His 

expression suddenly changed. Jiang Wei suddenly stood up, grabbed his bag, and ran out of the school. 

 

*** 

 

Qiao Jiusheng had heard that Fang Yuqing did not eat anything today. 

 

Worried, she went to the main house to see Fang Yuqing. 

 

Xu Pingfei was fretting over a few plates of food. When she saw ‘Qin Yunsheng,’ she quickly stood up 

and said, “Yunsheng, thank God you’re here. Go and persuade Qingqing to eat something.” 

 

“Okay.” 

 

The two of them carried the dishes upstairs together. 

 

After knocking on the door, Qiao Jiusheng said, “Qingqing, open the door. Sister-in-law is talking to you.” 

 

There was no movement inside. 

 

Xu Pingfei said, “Previously, when I knocked on her door, she was the same and ignored me. This girl 

doesn’t even eat. She’s worrying me to death.” 

 

When Qiao Jiusheng heard her words, she felt uneasy. 

 

Frowning, she asked, “Aunt Xu, how long has she been like this?” 

 

Xu Pingfei was stunned. 

 



When she realized what Qiao Jiusheng meant, her expression changed. “You mean…” Xu Pingfei 

widened her eyes in disbelief.” N-No.” She slammed the door and kept calling Fang Yuqing’s name, but 

she did not get a reply. 

 

Qiao Jiusheng felt that something was wrong. She quickly took out her phone to call Fang Yusheng and 

asked him to send over Qi Bufan. 

 

Qi Bufan ran over without delay. He arrived at the house with a chainsaw. 

 

“Move.” 

 

Qiao Jiusheng took Xu Pingfei and the servants away. 

 

Qi Bufan sawed open the door with a chainsaw, leaving a huge hole in the door. He entered the room 

but did not see Fang Yuqing. Qiao Jiusheng, Xu Pingfei, and the servants entered one after another. 

Seeing no one inside the room, Qiao Jiusheng and Xu Pingfei slowly opened the bathroom door with 

pale faces. 

 

“Ah—” 

 

Xu Pingfei was so frightened that she fell to the ground. 

 

Qiao Jiusheng was also shocked. 

 

The bathtub was filled with warm water. The water had turned red. In her nightgown, Fang Yuqing was 

lying in the bathtub. Her wrists were still bleeding. 

 

Chapter 169: Mother’s Heart Hurts the Most 

 

 

The warm water in the bathtub was almost stained red with blood. 



 

The water filled the bathtub and fell all over the floor. A phone was soaked in water on the floor. 

 

“Oh my god!” Xu Pingfei came back to her senses and screamed, “My Qingqing!” Her legs trembled from 

fear. If not for Wan Lang supporting her, she would’ve fallen to the ground. 

 

Soon, Qiao Jiusheng also recovered from her shock. 

 

She immediately said, “I’ll drive. Butler Wan, call the hospital and ask them to prepare for n emergency 

surgery.” She then looked at Qi Bufan. “Bufan, I’ll leave this to you.” Qi Bufan instantly understood what 

she meant. 

 

He strode into the bathroom, grabbed a long towel, and tightly tied Fang Yuqing’s wrists. Then, hugging 

Fang Yuqing, he ran out of the house. 

 

Qiao Jiusheng drove her car to the house. Fang Yusheng sat in the front passenger seat with a cold 

expression. Qi Bufan carried the unconscious Fang Yuqing into the back passenger seat. Qiao Jiusheng 

felt as if she had been pierced by a needle. She took Fang Yuqing to the hospital in the shortest time 

possible. 

 

Everything she was worried about had happened. 

 

A taxi arrived at the Fang residence, and Jiang Wei jumped out of the car immediately after paying the 

fare. Just as he was about to press the Fang family’s doorbell, the door suddenly opened. Wan Lang 

helped the crying Xu Pingfei out with hurried footsteps. 

 

Jiang Wei saw the tears on Xu Pingfei’s face, and his heart fell to the bottom. 

 

Xu Pingfei had always been elegant and calm. This was the first time Jiang Wei had seen her lose her 

composure. 

 

“Butler Wan, did something happen to Yuqing?” Jiang Wei held Wan Lang’s hand and asked with a 

trembling voice. 



 

Wan Lang sent Xu Pingfei to the car. He was in a hurry to get inside the car as well. When he heard Jiang 

Wei’s words, he replied, “Miss, she…” Suddenly, he recalled that family scandals could not be made 

public. Thus, Wan Lang hurriedly covered his mouth. He was about to close the door when Jiang Wei 

squeezed into the car at the last minute. 

 

“I’ll go too,” Jiang Wei said to Wan Lang. 

 

Wan Lang looked at him and did not say anything. 

 

Xu Pingfei was in a hurry to go to the hospital. She ignored Jiang Wei and only urged the driver. “Drive 

faster to the hospital.” 

 

On the way to the hospital, Xu Pingfei kept crying and muttering words like “my fault” and “She can’t 

die.” Jiang Wei’s heart skipped a beat. 

 

A team of people rushed to the hospital and went straight to the emergency building. 

 

When they arrived at the emergency room, the door was tightly closed. Qiao Jiusheng, Fang Yusheng, 

and Qi Bufan were sitting together. Qiao Jiusheng was wearing a spring dress. Her dress and chest were 

covered in blood. Qi Bufan’s hands and arms were also stained with blood. 

 

Looking at the red fabric, Jiang Wei opened his mouth. His heart skipped a beat. 

 

That blood is from Fang Yuqing. 

 

He finally understood why Fang Yuqing sounded so soft and pained on the phone. He also understood 

why Fang Yuqing wanted him to sing “Girl, Don’t Cry.” 

 

When he thought that the young girl inside the emergency room might die, Jiang Wei could not help but 

cover his face with his hand. He squatted in the corner and blamed himself. 

 



Xu Pingfei covered her mouth as she sat on the iron chair, still crying. “It’s all my fault. We shouldn’t 

have locked her up. I forced her to die!” Xu Pingfei’s heart ached so much that she pounded her chest. 

“If I had realized something was wrong, nothing would have happened to Qingqing. 

 

“Silly Qingqing, my silly daughter, I’m not blaming you. Why did you do this?” She punched her chest 

and cried. 

 

Qiao Jiusheng watched her and did not know what to say. 

 

She looked at Fang Yusheng, who was tensed up beside her. Fang Yusheng has always been on good 

terms with Fang Yuqing, so he should also be feeling terrible right now. Qiao Jiusheng reached out and 

covered the back of Fang Yusheng’s tightly clenched left hand. Fang Yusheng’s body moved, but he did 

not speak. 

 

Chapter 170: Slapping Qiao Jiuyin 

 

 

After half an hour, Fang Pingjue and Fang Mu rushed over to the hospital together. They looked at the 

emergency room, and Fang Pingjue asked, “What exactly happened!” He sounded angry and scared. 

 

Xu Pingfei glanced at him, her eyes filled with hatred. “Fang Pingjue, if anything happens to my 

daughter, I won’t let you off!” 

 

Fang Pingjue did not say anything. 

 

The child’s life was in danger. As a mother, the sadness and sorrow in Xu Pingfei’s heart 

wereincomparable to anyone else. 

 

Fang Pingjue dejectedly walked to the chair and sat down. He lowered his head and remained silent. 

 

For a moment, inside the waiting area of the quiet family, only Xu Pingfei’s sobbing could be heard. 

 



A few minutes later, Fang Qingyun also rushed over. 

 

She did not look happy. Her eyes held guilt. 

 

She knew that if she hadn’t done what she did that day, Fang Yuqing would not be lying inside that 

room. 

 

Seeing Fang Qingyun, Xu Pingfei finally found an outlet to vent. 

 

She suddenly stood up and glared at Fang Qingyun with her red eyes. In a fierce manner, she asked, “My 

daughter is lying inside now, and it’s unknown whether she will live. Are you happy?” Xu Pingfei’s voice 

had become hoarse from all the crying. 

 

Fang Qingyun shouted, “Pingfei… I… How would I have known that this would happen?” She had 

originally thought that the one who had an abortion was Qiao Jiusheng. She was already unhappy with 

Qiao Jiusheng, a woman of unknown origin. Therefore, she took the opportunity to scold Qiao Jiusheng, 

but unexpectedly, the person who had an abortion turned out to be Fang Yuqing. 

 

Fang Qingyun felt bad. The girl was her niece after all. 

 

Her eyes guiltily fluttered everywhere, but she did not dare to look straight at Xu Pingfei. 

 

“If anything happens to my daughter, Fang Qingyun, I won’t let you off the hook!” Xu Pingfei covered 

her face and sat down on the stool to cry. 

 

Fang Qingyun remained silent. 

 

When Qiao Jiusheng heard Xu Pingfei and Fang Qingyun’s conversation, she realized something. How did 

Fang Qingyun know about the abortion? Who sent her that record? Qiao Jiusheng had a suspect in her 

mind. 

 

She frowned, feeling angry. 



 

The atmosphere in the family area had become a little heavy. No one dared to speak. They hoped that 

the surgery would end quickly, but they also hoped that it would end slowly. 

 

Footsteps approached the corner. 

 

Qiao Jiusheng looked up at the elevator exit and saw Qiao Jiuyin rushing over with her big stomach. 

 

Qiao Jiuyin did not look too good. The news of Fang Yuqing’s suicide attempt had clearly frightened her. 

 

Before even getting close, she asked, “How is Qingqing?” No one answered her question. 

 

Qiao Jiuyin realized that she had asked the wrong question and obediently shut up. 

 

At this moment, Fang Yusheng felt his palm suddenly become empty. 

 

He frowned in surprise and noticed that Qiao Jiusheng had stood up. 

 

Qiao Jiusheng walked straight toward Qiao Jiuyin. 

 

Qiao Jiuyin looked at her in confusion. She was about to ask something when Qiao Jiusheng slapped her 

without warning. 

 

Pa! 

 

The deafening sound shocked everyone. 

 

“What are you doing! Don’t you think this is messy enough!” Fang Pingjue shouted. His daughter was 

lying on the operating table, her fate unknown, and his daughter-in-law had started a war again. Fang 

Pingjue was so angry that his expression turned ugly. 



 

Everyone looked at Qiao Jiusheng in surprise. 

 

Fang Mu did not feel anything when Qiao Jiuyin was slapped. However, Qiao Jiuyin was still his wife in 

name. He could not ignore this. So he stepped forward to protect Qiao Jiuyin and coldly stared at Qiao 

Jiusheng. He asked, “What are you doing!” Fang Mu’s voice was as cold as ice. 

 

Qiao Jiuyin leaned into Fang Mu’s embrace, but Fang Mu calmly took a step back. 


