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Chapter 51: Unable to Meet (1)

The next morning, Qiao Jiusheng had just woken up when she heard the sound of water coming from
the bathroom.

She looked at the time and realized that Fang Yusheng had showered half an hour earlier than usual.

Without thinking much, she greeted Fang Yusheng and went downstairs.

Fang Yusheng heaved a sigh of relief when he heard the door close.

God damn! | woke up early due to the heat. After taking a bath, he was finally refreshed.

He changed his clothes and went downstairs. There, he heard Qi Bufan and Qiao Jiusheng have a
conversation about him.

“How old is Fang Yusheng?” Qiao Jiusheng asked.

“Twenty-nine!”

Qi Bufan’s answer was as concise as usual.

Qiao Jiusheng asked again, “Do you know Zhuang Long?”

“How did you know about Zhuang Long, Madam?” Qi Bufan was confused.

Qiao Jiusheng did not answer and asked again, “Are Zhuang Long and Fang Yusheng friends?”



“Yes.” Even a bad friend was a friend.

“Fang Yusheng is still a virgin?”

Qi Bufan finally looked up at Qiao Jiusheng and awkwardly thought: How can a woman ask a man such a
guestion in such a normal tone?

After pondering the answer, Qi Bufan conservatively said, “It’s not convenient for me to answer your
guestions.”

“Tsk, you’re just like him.”

“Yeah?”

“Both virgins.”

Qi Bufan was speechless.

He lowered his head in silence for a while, then stuck his neck out and replied, “I'm ashamed. I’'m not as
experienced as you, Madam.”

Qiao Jiusheng stopped talking.

“Ahem—" Fang Yusheng coughed and interrupted the conversation.

Upon hearing the cough, Qiao Jiusheng and Qi Bufan quickly separated.

“What are you two talking about?” Fang Yusheng said as he walked toward the dining room.



Qi Bufan honestly answered, “Madam is very concerned about your private life and whether you're still
a virgin.”

Qiao Jiusheng glared at Qi Bufan’s back.

This traitor!

Fang Yusheng stopped in his tracks. He turned his head back, gave Qiao Jiusheng a magnificent smile,
and asked, “Do you really want to know?”

Qiao Jiusheng braced herself and asked, “I do. Will you answer?”

“Yes.”

“Really?” Qiao Jiusheng was flattered.

Fang Yusheng slowly walked toward her. He then raised his hand and placed his palm on Qiao Jiusheng’s
head. Since she was not short, she looked quite compatible with him. Fang Yusheng retracted his hand
and said to Qiao Jiusheng, “Try it. Won't you know?”

Qiao Jiusheng subconsciously asked, “How do | try?”

Fang Yusheng answered in all seriousness, “How else? Of course, try on the bed.”

Qiao Jiusheng looked at him in fear.

Qi Bufan frowned, thinking that Sir was going too far.

“It's embarrassing to talk about such a hot-blooded topic so early in the morning.” Aunt Jin placed all the
dishes on the table and blushed with embarrassment. She stole a glance at Qiao Jiusheng and Fang



Yusheng. Her smile was so large that her eyes could not be seen. “Young Master Yusheng, Madam, come
and have breakfast. Miss Wei Xin called early this morning and said that she would visit in the morning.”

Hearing this, Fang Yusheng finally let go of Qiao Jiusheng and sat down at the dining table.

During the meal, Qiao Jiusheng asked Fang Yusheng, “Who is Miss Wei Xin?” She knew of Wei Xin, but
she did not know whether the Wei Xin Aunt Jin spoke of was the person she knew.

“You'll know when she gets here.”

At nine in the morning, a Maserati drove into Fang Yusheng’s house under everyone’s gaze.

“Was that Wei Xin in the car just now?” over at the main house, Xu Pingfei asked Qiao Jiuyin in surprise.

“l think so.”

Qiao Jiuyin naturally recognized Wei Xin. Wei Xin was only 30 years old, yet she was already a fashion
genius with famous designers worldwide. Who in Binjiang City did not know her?

Wei Xin was a designer. Has she gone to see Fang Yusheng to make a gown for that Eldest Young
Madam?

Qiao Jiuyin had thought that she was happy enough to be able to wear the gown personally designed by
the most famous designer in the country, Xu Mo. So, when she saw this scene, her smile became a little
unnatural.

Logically speaking, as the daughter-in-law of the CEO of the jewelry brand “Crown for Love,” Qiao
Jiuyin’s status in the fashion world was not low. Many designers were willing to design dresses for her,
but Wei Xin was stubborn. She did not look at people’s statuses when making friends. She only did it if
she wanted to.



When they had been in the university, the Qiao sisters had gone to Wei Xin's studio to get customized
dresses. For some reason, Wei Xin was not interested in Qiao Jiuyin, but she was very close to her sister,
Qiao Jiusheng.

The gown Qiao Jiusheng had worn at the graduation ceremony was given to her by Wei Xin. Qiao
Jiusheng had also relied on that outfit to get first place on the National University Fashion Roll.

All sorts of past events surfaced in Qiao Jiuyin’s mind. She heard Xu Pingfei sigh beside her. “After
getting married, Yusheng has really changed. He even knows how to dote on his wife.” Gradually, the
smile on Qiao Jiuyin’s face became more and more difficult to maintain.

Qiao Jiusheng was lucky. Qi Yunsheng, who's a little similar to Qiao Jiusheng, is also lucky.
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Qiao Jiusheng heard the sound of high heels clicking on the floor and immediately looked up.

She smiled when she saw the person’s face.

This Wei Xin was really the Wei Xin she knew.

Wei Xin was tall at 1.75 meters. She was dressed in a black suit jacket paired with a white high-slit dress.
Her feet were high, and she looked aggressive. The moment she entered the house, she ignored the
others and said to Fang Yusheng, “Good morning, Mr. Fang.”

Fang Yusheng greeted her, then introduced Qiao Jiusheng to her.

Wei Xin finally saw the legendary Young Madam of the Fang family. She could not help but feel curious.

The ends of her phoenix eyes were raised high. When Wei Xin saw the woman sitting upright on the
sofa, a glint flashed across her eyes. She found this woman’s back view inexplicably familiar. As a
designer, Wei Xin was extremely sensitive to human data.



With one look, she could figure out Qiao Jiusheng’s body size.

After preparing herself, Qiao Jiusheng lowered her voice and reached out to Wei Xin. “Miss Wei, I've
heard a lot about you.”

Wei Xin suddenly frowned. She reached out to shake Qiao Jiusheng’s hand. Qiao Jiusheng was about to
retract her hand when Wei Xin suddenly pulled her into her arms.

Caught off-guard, Qiao Jiusheng fell into her arms.

Wei Xin’s red lips closed in on Qiao Jiusheng’s ear as she softly said, “Your body’s measurements are
very similar to that of a friend of mine.”
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Qiao Jiusheng was shocked.

A woman’s intuition is really scary!

The intuition of a female designer is even scarier!

“There are countless similar people. Who do you think I look like, Miss Wei?” Qiao Jiusheng smiled
brightly without a hint of hypocrisy or fear.

Stunned, Wei Xin stared at her smile and said, “Your smile looks more like hers.”

Upon hearing this, Qiao Jiusheng could not be bothered to smile.



Qi Bufan muttered something in Fang Yusheng’s ear. It was unknown what he said, but Fang Yusheng
suddenly took a step to the left and leaned close to Qiao Jiusheng. He slowly stretched out his hands and
pulled away Qiao Jiusheng’s and Wei Xin’s hands. Then, he smiled and said to Wei Xin, “Miss Wei, please
sit.”

Wei Xin shrugged and walked to the sofa. She crossed her legs and sat like a queen.

Qiao Jiusheng was about to sit on the same sofa as Wei Xin’s was when Fang Yusheng pulled her to sit
on another sofa.

After Aunt Jin served the tea, Wei Xin took a sip and bluntly said, “Mr. Fang, I'll accept your order. Just
pay half the deposit first. Once the gown is ready, I’ll call you to collect it.”

Fang Yusheng was a little surprised. He understood Wei Xin well. She does not accept orders easily.
What moved her?

Without waiting for Fang Yusheng to ask, Wei Xin said, “Mr. Fang, can | borrow your wife for half an
hour?”

When Wei Xin said this, Qiao Jiusheng and Fang Yusheng were both stunned.

After a moment of silence, Fang Yusheng thoughtfully replied, “I will respect what my wife decides.”

Qiao Jiusheng said, “Of course.”

Fang Yusheng frowned.

Clearly, he wanted to hear Qiao Jiusheng reject it.

Wei Xin and Qiao Jiusheng stood up at the same time and walked toward the backyard.



Fang Yusheng held his teacup with a complicated expression.

Qi Bufan curiously asked him, “Sir, what are you worried about?”

Fang Yusheng remained silent.

He was thinking.

There are rumors that Wei Xin’s private life is rather strange and that she does not shy away from men
and women. In her love history, there are both men and women. She has even almost gotten engaged
to a woman once. Fang Yusheng was very sensitive, and Wei Xin’s performance just now was just short
of saying that she was interested in Qiao Jiusheng.

Fang Yusheng held his forehead and felt a little tired.

| have too many love rivals. What should | do?

In the backyard, Qiao Jiusheng had just walked down the wooden stairs when the tall woman in front of
her suddenly turned around and condescendingly looked at her.

Qiao Jiusheng looked up and met her eyes.

She saw scrutiny and suspicion in those eyes.

Suddenly, Wei Xin’s lips curled up as she shouted a name that shocked Qiao Jiusheng.

“Qiao Jiusheng.”

After shouting this name, Wei Xin stared at Qiao Jiusheng’s face without letting go.



When the woman in front of her heard this name, her pure and beautiful face naturally revealed a
surprised expression. Qiao Jiusheng turned around and glanced around. When Qiao Jiusheng did not see
anyone else, she looked at Wei Xin in confusion and asked, “Miss Wei, what’s wrong? Second Madam
lives in a house on the west side. Unless there are special circumstances, she usually doesn’t come to
our house.”

Her reaction was impeccable!

A hint of regret flashed across Wei Xin's heart.

She shook her head. “l was seeing things,” she said.

Qiao Jiusheng saw the regret in Wei Xin’s eyes and felt guilty.

Sorry, Xinxin!

“Oh right, you especially called me out. Is there something you can’t say in front of Yusheng?” She
portrayed the identity of the Eldest Young Madam very well.

Yusheng... Yusheng, the way she called him is really intimate.

This is not Qiao Jiusheng. The real Qiao Jiusheng would only speak of Brother Mu that way.

Wei Xin pretended to smile and said, “There’s nothing | can’t say. | just wanted to ask you what
requirements you have for the gown.”
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The two of them chatted in the backyard for a few minutes, then returned to the living room together.



Wei Xin had come in and gone out in a hurry, but Fang Yusheng did not dare to let his guard down.

He had heard before that Wei Xin was charming and aggressive. Once, a popular actress in the
entertainment industry had almost come out of the closet and cut off her acting career for Wei Xin. It
could be seen that this woman’s charm was extraordinary.

The moment she left, Fang Yusheng leaned over to Qiao Jiusheng and casually asked, “What were you
guys talking about?”

Qiao Jiusheng did not think much of it and confessed. “She’s suspecting me.”

“Huh?” Fang Yusheng did not expect this answer. “Suspecting you?”

“Yes, I've been friends with Wei Xin for many years. She almost recognized me. When | arrived in the
backyard just now, she suddenly shouted at me. She was so shocked that | almost broke out in a cold
sweat.” The moment Qiao Jiusheng had heard her name jump out of Wei Xin’s mouth, she was not only
shocked but also sad and touched.

She was sad that she could not recognize her best friend when they met. She was touched that someone
in this world could actually recognize her just by looking at her.

When Qiao Jiusheng thought that even Wei Xin could recognize her at a glance, but Fang Mu, who had
been in love with her for six years, could not do so, she could not tell what she was feeling.

Anyway, those six years of relationship had been fed to the dogs.

Fang Yusheng remained silent.

Fortunately, Wei Xin did not have those thoughts about her.

“Do you think that since Wei Xin is suspecting me, Qiao Jiuyin is also suspecting me?”



Hearing Qiao Jiusheng’s question, Fang Yusheng seriously thought about it and felt that it was very
likely. “Be careful in the future.”

“Yeah, okay.”

Suddenly, he changed the topic and asked, “Since you’re very close to Wei Xin, remember to ask her to
give you a discount. It’s not cheap to treat her.”
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Wei Xin's car drove past the Fang family’s main house. From afar, she saw a woman in an autumn outfit
standing in the middle of the road.

The woman in an orange coat had her hair draped over her shoulders. She had a delicate appearance
and a slender figure. At first glance, she looked devastatingly beautiful. Wei Xin's gaze swept past the
woman’s face, and a hint of disgust appeared in her eyes. This bitch has occupied the magpie’s nest!

The woman stood in front of the car and didn’t plan to make way. Wei Xin had no choice but to stop the
car.

The car stopped, and a bright smile appeared on Qiao Jiuyin’s face.

She walked to the car and knocked on the window.

Wei Xin rolled down the car window and gave the woman a lukewarm look.

“Xinxin.” Qiao Jiuyin imitated Qiao Jiusheng and affectionately called Wei Xin’s name.

Wei Xin sneered. “Miss Qiao, are we close?”

The smile on Qiao Jiuyin’'s lips froze.



What happened?

Wei Xin has never treated Qiao Jiusheng like this in the past.

Did Xiao Sheng have a conflict with her?

Why didn’t | hear Xiao Sheng mention it before?

“Xinxin, are you angry because | haven’t been contacting you recently?” Qiao Jiuyin smiled brightly
again.

Staring at the smile on the woman’s face, Wei Xin snorted. She’s really shameless. Can’t she tell that I'm
despising her?

“Xinxin, don’t be angry. I've been feeling unwell recently. | didn’t mean to stop playing with you.” As she
spoke, she gently touched her abdomen and said in a loving tone, “I’'m pregnant. My pregnancy reaction
has been very strong recently, and I’'m not in a good mood. So | didn’t contact you.”

When Wei Xin heard the word “pregnant,” the cold smile on Wei Xin’s lips froze.

She stared at Qiao Jiuyin, who was blissfully smiling, with a pair of phoenix eyes. A ruthless aura
suddenly arose in her heart.

Qiao Jiuyin thought that since she said those words, she would hear Wei Xin forgiving her. Who knew
that Wei Xin’s following words would scare her so much that her face would turn pale.

Wei Xin bluntly said, “Qiao Jiuyin, don’t be shameless. Do you really think that I’'m as blind as Fang Mu
and can’t recognize you?”

“Ha!” She reached out of the window and pinched Qiao Jiuyin’s chin.



Qiao Jiuyin felt uneasy at her fingertips.

The moment she heard the name Qiao Jiuyin, her heart became a mess.

“You're really hiding it well. | never liked that fake, cheap look on you in the past.” Wei Xin was not
afraid of offending others when she spoke. When she saw that Qiao Jiuyin was still pretending to be
calm, she continued with a cold expression, “I really couldn’t tell that you were always thinking about
your sister’s man and tricked Xiao Sheng and me. Ha, Xiao Sheng’s corpse has yet to turn cold, but you
couldn’t wait to replace her identity to climb up the ladder. You're really scheming.”

Staring at Qiao Jiuyin’s brown eyes, Wei Xin thought of Qiao Jiusheng, who had died a long time ago and
whose face had been destroyed. Tears welled up in her eyes. She asked Qiao Jiuyin with those teary
eyes, “Qiao Jiuyin, the dove has occupied the magpie’s nest. Is the position of the Second Madam of the
Fang family comfortable?”

Qiao Jiuyin bit her lower lip hard. The blush on her face disappeared at a speed visible to the naked eye.

“W-What are you talking about?” Qiao Jiuyin refused to admit it and stubbornly and weakly defended
herself. “What are you talking about? I’'m clearly Qiao Jiusheng. Wei Xin, | really didn’t expect you to
dislike my sister so much.”

From the corner of her eye, Qiao Jiuyin saw Xu Pingfei approaching her. She deliberately raised her voice
and said, “Wei Xin, don’t think that you can spout nonsense just because we’re on good terms. My sister
is already gone, yet you still humiliate her like this! Wei Xin, from today onward, we will break all ties!”

Wei Xin frowned and thought that Qiao Jiuyin was really an actress.

She caught a glimpse of Xu Pingfei’s figure and smiled meaningfully.

Wei Xin stretched her upper body out of the car window and leaned close to Qiao Jiuyin. She flashed a
devilish smile at her and deliberately lowered her voice to softly ask, “Qiao Jiuyin, you married Fang Mu
by replacing Xiao Sheng and got pregnant with his child. Aren’t you afraid of having nightmares at
night?” Seeing the flash of fear in Qiao Jiuyin’s eyes, Wei Xin was satisfied.



“Qiao Jiuyin, | believe in the cycle of karma. Good and evil will be rewarded. You took away everything
that belongs to Xiao Sheng. In the future, someone will definitely take away everything that belongs to
you.

“What was stolen was never yours. Just wait for the day you get your retribution!”

After saying that, Wei Xin closed the car door and left.

Xu Pingfei looked at the leaving car and frowned. She originally wanted to talk to Wei Xin...

Since she was away, she could only vaguely hear Xiao Sheng’s words about ending all ties. When Xu
Pingfei saw that Qiao Jiuyin’s face was pale, she asked her in confusion, “Xiao Sheng, did you guys
fight?”

Qiao Jiuyin weakly smiled at Xu Pingfei. “It’s nothing. Let’s go back to the house.”

”Oh..."
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Later that day, Qiao Jiuyin used Qiao Jiusheng’s social media app to post a status on her page.

Sheng Xiao Will Not Separate: She’s my family and | cannot tolerate any person slandering her, even if
that person is my best friend.

When Qiao Jiusheng saw this post, she was surprised.

She really could not tell that Qiao Jiuyin still had family in her mind. If she really valued family so much,
she would’ve not been so ruthless to her biological sister.



Qiao Jiusheng clicked on this post with the intention of watching a commotion. What entered her eyes
were consoling messages.

Lin Wanwan: Xiao Sheng, don’t be angry. Hug me.

Midsummer sunlight: Who made our beautiful Sheng angry? Don’t be angry. You're pregnant now. You
have to maintain a happy mood.

Mu: Heart to heart.

Miss X: Idiots are dramatic.

“Pfftl”

Miss X was Wei Xin’s online name. When Qiao Jiusheng saw Wei Xin’s message, she rolled around on the
sofa laughing.

“Ouch!”

Her stomach started hurting from the laughter, so she had to stop.

Fang Yusheng listened to her indecent laughter and felt a little helpless. “What are you laughing at?”

Qiao Jiusheng held her stomach and wiped her tears as she said, “Wei Xin is really awesome. She said
what was on my mind.” She told Fang Yusheng about Qiao Jiuyin’s social media posts and Wei Xin's
comments. Fang Yusheng listened to all of it but did not comment.

Qiao Jiusheng logged out of her circle of friends and searched for Wei Xin’s online. She sent her a friend
request.



Wei Xin quickly accepted the request.

The two of them added each other as friends, but they did not talk.

Time quickly passed by. As the temperature continued to drop, it got closer and closer to Thanksgiving.

Thanksgiving was on the 22nd, and on the morning of the 21st, the Qiao family’s eldest son and the Qiao
family’s patriarch arrived in Binjiang City. Fang Mu and Qiao Jiuyin personally went to the airport to pick
them up, while Fang Pingjue and Xu Pingfei waited at home. In the evening, Qiao Sen and his
grandfather arrived at the Fang family.

That night, the main house bustled with noise and excitement.

Qiao Jiusheng did not know whether it was because of Fang Yusheng’s ability to create trouble or
something else, but Fang Yusheng’s family was not invited to the reception banquet that night.

Qiao Jiusheng, Fang Yusheng, and Qi Bufan sat around the table and quietly ate.

Qiao Jiusheng was uncomfortable during the meal.

Her heart had already flown to the main house.

Without hearing Qiao Jiusheng’s joke, Fang Yusheng suddenly put down his chopsticks and said to her,
“Let’s go to the main house too.” He could not bear to see Qiao Jiusheng unhappy.

Qiao Jiusheng almost went to the main house with him to create trouble.

However, she held back.



“Forget it. We can officially meet them tomorrow anyway.” Qiao Jiusheng impulsively ran over. She was
afraid that she would not be able to hold back and confess Qiao Jiuyin’s crimes to her elder brother and
grandfather. However, even if her family knew what Qiao Jiuyin had done, what could they do?

Would they send her to prison?

No, they were family after all. They would not be able to bear it.

Qiao Jiusheng did not just want to tell the world what Qiao Jiuyin had done. She wanted Qiao Jiuyin to
personally suffer the sins she had suffered in her previous life. Qiao Jiusheng wanted Qiao Jiuyin to
experience the pain of being cut, lashed, and imprisoned. She could not leave any grudges behind!

She wanted to patiently play a game of cat and mouse with Qiao Jiuyin.

Qiao Jiusheng barely slept that night.

When morning arrived, Butler Wan Lang personally invited Fang Yusheng and Qiao Jiusheng to the
banquet.

Fang Yusheng agreed.

In the morning, Qi Bufan went to Wei Xin's to get a gown and jewelry. Throughout the entire afternoon,
Qiao Jiusheng dressed up in the house.

Qiao Jiusheng put on her makeup and changed into a gown. She held the latest set of jewelry for the
season of the Love Crown brand and was a little flattered. Putting on the necklace and earrings, she
turned around to ask Fang Yusheng, “Why are you so generous today? You even gave me such precious
jewelry.”

Before the accident, as the beloved daughter of the Qiao family, Qiao Jiusheng had countless pieces of
jewelry. However, it was different now. The phoenix on the sycamore tree had accidentally fallen into a
chicken’s nest and turned into a wild chicken. Jewelry had become a luxury item for her.



Fang Yusheng gently smiled and told her, “You’re overthinking. | rented this from a jewelry shop.” Fang
Yusheng pretended to be sad and said, “It costs two thousand yuan to rent it for a day! You have to
cherish it. If you break it, you can’t afford to pay for it.”

Fang Yusheng’s generosity confused Qiao Jiusheng.
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Qiao Jiusheng valued tonight’s family banquet very much.

For this occasion, she had specially put on thick, smoky makeup and matched it with the long neck gown
that Wei Xin specially designed for her.

The back of the gown was designed to expose her bare and sexy back. The front and back of the gown
were tied with a smooth black satin bow. The gown hung from her waist to the ground, accentuating her
slender lower body.

After straightening the strap decorated with fine diamonds, Qiao Jiusheng put on a vintage platinum
necklace and earrings.

She observed the person in the mirror, then turned to Fang Yusheng, who had already made
preparations. She said, “I look really beautiful tonight.”

Fang Yusheng curled his lips and closed his eyes. He sighed. “It’s a pity that | can’t see!”

Qiao Jiusheng snorted and walked to Fang Yusheng's side. She held his arm and said with a smile,
“That’s a pity. Everyone can see my beauty, but you can’t. Sigh...” She shook her head in an exaggerated
manner and continued, “If you could see me, you would definitely fall in love.”

Qiao Jiusheng was confident in her appearance.



“Dream on!”

Fang Yusheng withdrew his arm from Qiao Jiusheng’s palm. When he held her waist, he realized that her
dress revealed her back. He immediately frowned. “Is this dress that revealing?”

“Hmph, | can’t tell that you’re an old conservative. Let me tell you, girls nowadays show their breasts
and buttocks on the streets. My dress only shows my back. It's nothing.” Qiao Jiusheng deliberately
twisted her waist and looked smug. “Besides, a good figure should be brought out for others to see.”

Fang Yusheng did not refute her twisted logic. His palm touched Qiao Jiusheng’s waist, and Qiao
Jiusheng suddenly slapped the back of his hand. She pretended to be angry and said, “What are you
doing? Put away your dirty hands. Don’t take advantage of me.”

Fang Yusheng chuckled and asked, “Isn’t good skin for people to touch?”

“Nonsense!”

She stomped, picked up her banquet bag, and told Fang Yusheng to leave. Then, she raised her dress
and elegantly walked downstairs.

Fang Yusheng slowly followed her.

The two of them walked toward the entrance of the house’s courtyard one after another. Qiao Jiusheng
was still angry with Fang Yusheng and ignored him. Fang Yusheng held his cane as he followed her. His
footsteps were steady, and he looked straight ahead. No one could tell that he was blind.

When Qiao Jiusheng reached the door, she suddenly stopped.

She took a deep breath. She was about to turn around when a jacket suddenly appeared on her.

Qiao Jiusheng glanced at the jacket. It was a black coat.



She looked up at Fang Yusheng, and the anger in her eyes faded. It was replaced by longing. “Yusheng,
hold me close. Don’t embarrass me tonight.” Her hostility transformed faster than flipping a book.

Fang Yusheng chuckled but did not show it.

”Okay.”

He placed his hand on her waist, but this time, he did not mess around at all.

Qiao Jiusheng coughed and said, “Let’s go.”

Qi Bufan opened the courtyard door. Hugging Qiao Jiusheng’s waist, Fang Yusheng walked out of the
courtyard.

Their house was more than 200 meters away from the main house, and on the way was a smooth
cement road. Beside the cement road was a flat lawn covered in clean stone slabs. Fang Yusheng and
Qiao Jiusheng stepped on the stone road and walked toward the main house. Along the way, Qiao
Jiusheng kept reminding Fang Yusheng.

“Act well later. We can'’t let everyone see our real relationship.

“Also, look at me. Don’t let me make mistakes on impulse.

“Oh right! In order to let everyone see that we’re close, we have to interact more when we enter the
house later...”

Fang Yusheng suddenly interrupted her and asked, “Are you nervous?”

Qiao Jiusheng fell silent.



She stepped on the grass with the tip of her high heels and admitted it. “Yes, I’'m going to see my
grandfather and elder brother soon. I’'m nervous.” More than being nervous, she was afraid that she
would not be able to hold back from complaining to them. She had suffered so much, and her heart was
filled with grievances and hatred. It made her afraid that once she saw her family, all her strength would
collapse.

“Ah Sheng.” Fang Yusheng removed his hand from Qiao Jiusheng’s waist and held her hand instead.
“Don’t be afraid. I'll accompany you.”

Qiao Jiusheng sniffed and remained silent.
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The atmosphere in the main house was warm and lively.

Qiao Sen and Fang Mu gathered together to talk, while Qiao Sen’s wife, Ji Qing, sat together with Qiao
Jiuyin. Ji Qing was a psychiatrist, and Qiao Jiuyin’s mood was always fluctuating between good and bad
after she got pregnant. At this moment, she was asking Ji Qing for advice on how to adjust her mood.
The Old Master, Qiao Yunfan, was surrounded by Fang Pingjue and Xu Pingfei, who kept praising Qiao
Jiusheng for being sensible.

The Old Master listened to them with a smile.

“Xiao Sheng is so sensible. She’s not only obedient but also capable. The taste of the pastries she makes
leaves our family praising her non-stop.” Xu Pingfei deliberately chose good words to praise Qiao
Jiusheng.

When Qiao Yunfan heard this, a hint of confusion appeared on his old face.

“Really?”

“Of course, it’s true!” Xu Pingfei said. She even picked up a plate of mocha frozen cheesecake from the
table in front of her and said to Qiao Yunfan, “Xiao Sheng made this. Old Master, do you want to try it?”



Qiao Yunfan stared at the plate of pastries and shook his head. “Impossible, impossible! Our Xiao Sheng
can’t make something so beautiful!” He touched the crease on the back of his hand and said with a
smile, “I've eaten her egg tarts since she was young. | still remember the taste. They were a little blurry
and not good.”

As if he had eaten Qiao Jiusheng’s egg tarts again, Old Master Qiao could not help but frown. A
disdainful but loving expression appeared on her face. “Our Xiao Sheng hates to make these things the
most. On the other hand, Ah Yin likes to mess with these things.” There were times when people with
dementia could have the clearest sight.
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When Xu Pingfei heard this, she became even more satisfied with Fang Mu’s wife.

A girl who did not like baking and cooking had been willing to learn for Fang Mu and his family. She was
really considerate.

Putting down the pastries, Xu Pingfei happily said to Qiao Yunfan, “I heard that Xiao Sheng just learned it
a few days ago. This child is really considerate. It's Fang Mu’s blessing to have married her.”

Qiao Yunfan frowned and remained silent.

Seeing that Qiao Yunfan was about to finish his tea, Qiao Jiuyin got up and poured him another cup. She
handed the tea to Qiao Yunfan and said to him with a mischievous smile, “Grandpa, your tea is cold.
Change to a cup of hot tea.”

Qiao Yunfan stared at the smile on Qiao Jiuyin’s lips, and his eyes revealed deeper confusion.

“Grandpa, have some tea,” Qiao Jiuyin reminded him.



“Okay.” Qiao Yunfan grabbed the hot tea cup with trembling hands and took a sip. He smacked his lips
and finally smiled with narrowed eyes. Putting down the teacup, he said, “Ah Yin, your tea brewing skills
are getting better and better. You're just better than your sister.”

Qiao Jiuyin’s smile dimmed, and she revealed a sad expression. She replied, “Grandpa, you’re mistaken
again. I’'m Xiao Sheng. Sister is no longer around.”

“Yeah?”

Qiao Yunfan looked even more confused.

He did not understand why Ah Yin would say that she was Xiao Sheng when she was standing right in
front of him.

Also, what did it mean when she was no longer around?

When Qiao Sen saw that Qiao Yunfan was about to make a mistake again, he apologized to Fang Mu and
walked over. Then, he patted Qiao Yunfan’s shoulder and gently said, “Grandpa, it’s almost time for
dinner. There’s the fish that you like tonight. Let’s go wash our hands and eat, okay?”

The news that Chinese perch were available for eating made Qiao Yunfan smile.

“0O-Okay!”

After watching Qiao Sen help Old Master Qiao wash his hands, Xu Pingfei turned around and saw Qiao
Jiuyin’s sorrow. A sense of pity arose in her heart. She held Qiao Jiuyin’s hand and tightly shook it. She
tried to console her daughter-in-law. “Xiao Sheng, don’t be sad.”

Qiao Jiuyin wiped her eyes and softly said, “Grandpa has been ill ever since my parents passed away. His
condition has been getting worse over the years, and he can’t recognize anyone and can’t remember
anything. Sister... He still doesn’t know about Sister’s death.”



”Sigh!”

Xu Pingfei handed her a piece of paper. “Wipe your tears. Many people are watching you.”

“Yeah.”

When Butler Wan Lang saw Fang Yusheng and Qiao Jiusheng, he heaved a sigh of relief.

“Sir, Madam, Young Master and Eldest Young Madam are here,” Wan Lang lowered his head and said
into Fang Pingjue’s ear.

Fang Pingjue and Xu Pingfei subconsciously looked outside the house.

Hugging Qiao Jiusheng, Fang Yusheng walked over from afar.

The tall woman was wearing a black, slender, and high-end gown. Her long hair was tied up, and her
smooth skin looked more snowy under the contrast of the black dress. As for the tall man, he was
dressed in a grayish pink suit. This feminine color looked unbelievably good on him. He did not have any
feminine charm, yet he was too handsome.

With a black walking stick and a top hat, Fang Yusheng walked into the main hall with Qiao Jiusheng.

Binjiang City in the tail of November was very cold. The heater in the house was turned on, and when
the two of them entered the house, they brought along a chill.

“Dad, Aunt Xu.” The two of them greeted Xu Pingfei and Fang Pingjue. After greeting them, Fang
Yusheng said, “Sorry for being late.” He then took off his hat and revealed his energetic buzz cut.

Qiao Jiusheng also took off her jacket.

Wan Lang immediately took their coats and hats.



“So even you know that you’re late.” Fang Pingjue no longer had a smile on his face.

Fang Yusheng casually replied, “I felt some discomfort in my stomach this afternoon, and that delayed

”

me.

Fang Pingjue’s anger subsided. “Sit.”

Qiao Jiusheng brought Fang Yusheng to find a seat.

In the crowd, a few gazes stopped on Qiao Jiusheng and Fang Yusheng.

Qiao Jiuyin stared at Qiao Jiusheng, who was weaving through the crowd. As she looked at Qiao
Jiusheng’s gown, her gaze became a little complicated. Fang Mu had initially been looking at Fang
Yusheng, but when he unintentionally saw Qiao Jiusheng’s gown, he was stunned.

His gaze followed Qiao Jiusheng’s footsteps, and the complicated emotions in his eyes transformed into
longing and confusion.

Even Qiao Sen’s wife, Ji Qing, looked at Qiao Jiusheng in surprise.

Qiao Jiusheng brought Fang Yusheng to find a seat, seemingly unaware of what was happening.

After Qiao Sen and Qiao Yunfan washed their hands, they returned to the main hall and realized that
two more people had appeared in the hall. Qiao Sen glanced at Fang Yusheng, who was wearing a pair
of sunglasses, and naturally recognized him. He had already seen Fang Yusheng at the wedding. His gaze
then landed on the woman beside Fang Yusheng.

Qiao Jiusheng and Fang Yusheng had their backs facing him. The two of them were chatting with Fang
Yuging while standing.



Qiao Sen stared at the back of the woman standing beside Fang Yusheng. When he saw the dress she
was wearing, surprise flashed across his eyes.

If he remembered correctly, on the day of his sisters’ graduation ceremony, Xiao Sheng had worn a
gown similar to the one worn by this woman. The same long black backless gown and the same tied-up
long hair! The more surprising thing was that this woman’s back looked very similar to his sister’s.

The old man beside Qiao Sen suddenly smiled and shouted at the woman beside Fang Yusheng, “Xiao
Sheng!”

Everyone fell silent.

Qiao Jiuyin’s pupils shrank, and Qiao Jiusheng’s eyes turned misty.teacupsnowier

Chapter 57: Loving What You Love, Hating What You Hate (1)

Qiao Jiusheng's eyelashes trembled a little. She lowered her head, afraid that someone would notice the
water in her eyes.

Suddenly, the arm around her waist tightened. Then, Fang Yusheng’s voice entered her ears. “Qi
Yunsheng, what are you doing?”

Qiao Jiusheng suddenly regained her senses.

She turned around and looked up, revealing a beautiful face. Smoky makeup covered her face, and one
could tell that she should’ve looked pure and beautiful. Qiao Jiusheng smiled at Qiao Sen and Qiao
Yunfan, then said in a low voice, “I believe that this gentleman is the eldest brother of the Qiao family.
Then, this elder should be Old Master Qiao, right?”

As Qiao Jiusheng spoke, she walked closer to Qiao Yunfan and Qiao Sen. She faintly smiled at the two of
them and said, “Old Master Qiao, hello. I'm Qi Yunsheng.”



Qiao Sen looked at Qiao Jiusheng with flickering eyes.

Qiao Yunfan stared at Qiao Jiusheng in a daze. His originally surprised gaze suddenly turned into sorrow.

He grabbed Qiao Jiusheng’s hand and started sobbing.

“D*mn it! Who ruined your face? Look at you! How did you change?” Raising his trembling right hand,
Qiao Yunfan touched Qiao Jiusheng’s face. He cried as he said, “Xiao Sheng, Grandpa had a dream last
night. | kept dreaming that you were crying and shouting for me to save you. After that, you stopped
shouting and only cried. God, you actually had your tongue cut off.

“My poor child, you couldn’t even speak. Grandpa’s heart aches!”

Qiao Yunfan sorrowfully cried, and tears covered his face.

Qiao Jiusheng, who stood in front of him, was stunned.

“Master...” She had just opened her lips when a voice suddenly interrupted her.

“Old Master Qiao, don’t be agitated. Look carefully. This is my wife, Yunsheng.” Fang Yusheng calmly
pulled Qiao Jiusheng into his arms.

When he pulled her, he even squeezed her palm.

Qiao Jiusheng stood beside Fang Yusheng and tried to straighten her body to hide the tears that were
about to fall.

“Yes, Grandpa, you’ve got the wrong person.” Qiao Sen held Qiao Yunfan’s hand and pointed at Qiao
Jiuyin on the other side. He said to him, “Xiao Sheng is clearly over there.”



Qiao Yunfan looked away in a daze.

He stared at Qiao Jiuyin with a confused expression.

“Xiao Yin, Xiao Sheng...” Old Master Qiao shook his head and vaguely muttered, “This old man is
doomed. | can’t even recognize who is Xiao Sheng and who is Xiao Yin.

“Jingren, help me rest.”

Qiao Sen, who Qiao Yunfan mistook as his son again, was helpless. He silently sighed and shot a look at
his wife. Ji Qing immediately walked over and helped Qiao Yunfan stand up. Qiao Sen apologetically
smiled at Qiao Jiusheng and said, “Brother Yusheng, Sister Yunsheng, my grandfather is sick and
unconscious. I've embarrassed myself in front of you just now. Please forgive me.”

Qiao Jiusheng did not speak. Fang Yusheng nodded and said to him, “It’s nothing. It’s not easy for Old
Master either.”

“Thank you for understanding.

“Grandpa, let’s go and rest.” Qiao Sen, his wife, and Qiao Jiuyin brought Qiao Yunfan to the temporary
bedroom upstairs to rest.

The few of them went upstairs, and the conversations resumed in the hall.

Everyone talked and laughed as if the scene just now had never happened.

Fang Mu suddenly walked over to Fang Yusheng’s group. He called Fang Yusheng big brother, then
looked at Qiao Jiusheng, who was in Fang Yusheng’s arms. “Sister-in-law, did he scare you?”

Qiao Jiusheng looked up, her face indeed a little pale.



Fang Mu interpreted her pale face as a result of Qiao Yunfan frightening her.

Qiao Jiusheng shook her head and pretended to be strong. “It’s nothing. | understand that Old Master
Qiao is not in good health.”

“That’s good.”

Fang Mu glanced at Qiao Jiusheng’s gown, and his heart rippled. He suppressed those emotions, and his
cold face softened. “Where did you buy Sister-in-law’s dress?”

“What is it?”

“l want to buy a few for Xiao Sheng too,” Fang Mu explained.

Qiao Jiusheng gently smiled and softly said, “It was designed by Miss Wei Xin.”

Fang Mu was stunned.

It was her.

“Oh, thank you!”

He turned around and left.

“Hmph!” Fang Yusheng snorted. “Eat what'’s in your bowl and look at what’s in your pot. Son of a bitch!”

Qiao Jiusheng nodded and said, “Yes, indeed.”

Qiao Sen and the other two quickly came downstairs.



Qiao Jiuyin slowly walked over and apologized to Qiao Jiusheng. Qiao Jiusheng naturally accepted her
apology. After Qiao Jiuyin left, Ji Qing also leaned over to Qiao Jiusheng.

Qiao Jiusheng had always liked Qi Jing. For some reason, she felt at ease every time she saw Ji Qing.

“Hello, I'm Ji Qing, Xiao Sheng’s sister-in-law,” Ji Qing said to Qiao Jiusheng.

“Hello.”

They shook hands, then Qiao Jiusheng heard Ji Qing ask, “Young Mistress, you look quite young. How old
are you this year?”

‘Qi Yunsheng’ answered, “Twenty four.”

“You’re two years younger than me,” Ji Qing said. “It doesn’t feel right to call you Eldest Young Mistress.
Why don’t | call you Yunsheng?”

”Okay.”

Ji Qing sat down beside Qiao Jiusheng. She looked very gentle, and it was obvious that she was a kind
woman. Qiao Jiusheng sat beside her and subconsciously relaxed. Ji Qing suddenly said, “Yunsheng, the
gown you’re wearing tonight is very similar to what Xiao Sheng wore at her university’s graduation
ceremony.”

“Hmm?” Qiao Jiusheng showed a surprised reaction. “Really?”

“Of course. Your figure is very similar to Xiao Sheng’s. That’s why Grandpa mistook you.”

Hearing this, Qiao Jiusheng subconsciously looked up at Qiao Jiuyin. She asked Ji Qing, “Do | have a
similar figure to Second Young Mistress?”



“Didn’t you notice? From the back, you two look almost the same.” Ji Qing sighed. “If Ah Yin weren’t
gone and | had seen you suddenly, | would’ve thought that you were the Qiao family’s daughter!”

Qiao Jiusheng could not tell whether Ji Qing had noticed something amiss or not, so she did not dare to
reply rashly.

Twenty-four

Chapter 58: Loving What You Love, Hating What You Hate (2)

Dinner was originally intended to occur at seven o’clock in the evening. However, due to Old Master
Qiao’s sudden departure, it was delayed by an hour.

At 7: 50 pm, Qiao Sen went upstairs to pick Qiao Yunfan up.

Tonight’s meal was chosen at the second restaurant. Two long tables were placed in the dining room,
and each table could accommodate fifteen people. The Fang family, both inside and outside, had about
seventeen-eighteen people. With the three from the Qiao family joining them, both tables were needed.

Qiao Yunfan, Qiao Sen, and Qiao Sen’s wife, Ji Qing, were all sitting at the main table.

Fang Pingjue and his wife Xu Pingfei, Fang Mu and his wife Fang Qingyun, as well as Fang Mu’s uncle,
Fang Pingjun and his wife Fang Yusheng, were all sitting at the main table. The other unmarried
youngsters were sitting at another table.

The seats were not casually made. The host and guests sat at the top of the table. Fang Mu and Qiao
Jiuyin and Fang Yusheng and Qiao Jiusheng were from the younger generation, so they sat down the
table.

Coincidentally, both couples sat opposite each other again.



Qiao Jiusheng casually glanced at Fang Mu and Qiao Jiuyin opposite her and coldly thought: Enemies are
bound to meet on a narrow road.

Exquisite dishes were served one after another.

The table was too long, and two servings of every dish were placed on the table so that everyone could
pick up the food.

When dinner started, Qiao Yunfan’s mind was clear. At least, he had stopped talking nonsense.

They were all people of status. Everyone obediently ate. Even when they wanted to speak, their voices
were not loud.

At the dining table, Qiao Yunfan drank some wine. Halfway through the banquet, he suddenly stared at
Qiao Jiusheng and Fang Yusheng down the table. Qiao Sen noticed that his grandfather was looking at
Fang Yusheng and Qi Yunsheng and subconsciously became nervous.

Grandpa, Grandpa, please take it easy.

Qiao Yunfan's gaze swept across Qiao Jiusheng and Fang Yusheng’s faces. He suddenly asked Qiao
Jiusheng, “Xiao Sheng, is that handsome man beside you our grandson-in-law?”

" ”

Clearly, God did not hear Qiao Sen’s call.

Qiao Jiusheng was stunned.

Beside her, Mr. Charming’s ears turned red for no reason. No one noticed that Fang Yusheng
subconsciously sat up straight.



“Ahem!” Qiao Sen lightly coughed. Before Qiao Yunfan could say anything more shocking, he answered
first, “Grandpa, yes.”

Qiao Jiusheng and Fang Yusheng were speechless.

Qiao Jiuyin tightly gripped her chopsticks and looked at Fang Mu with a frown.

“Huh? When did Xiao Sheng get married?” Qiao Yunfan was a little puzzled. He could not remember
when his granddaughter got married. However, this was still a good thing. He suddenly laughed and
said, “Good! Good! The third dog can’t do anything else, but your taste is really good. The grandson-in-
law you found for me is obviously a dragon among men! Good job!”

“Pfft!”

At the neighboring table, many young children laughed.

At the main table, Qiao Jiusheng was speechless. Qiao Sen could not help but hold his forehead. Qiao
Jiuyin’s expression also turned a little strange.

Fang Mu suddenly leaned close to Qiao Jiuyin and asked her, “Xiao Sheng, what is Third Dog?”

Qiao Jiuyin awkwardly said, “Grandpa is spouting nonsense.”

Fang Yusheng held in his laughter and touched Qiao Jiusheng’s leg under the table as if he were mocking
her. Where were the three girls they had agreed on?

Qiao Jiusheng looked up at him and realized that Young Master Fang was uncomfortably holding in his
laughter.

Big Tiger, Second Black, Third Dog!



Third Dog...

Fang Pingjue, who was quite a serious person, gave Qiao Jiuyin a rare smile when he heard the word
“Third Dog.”

1”7

“Grandpa, come, eat

Ji Qing quickly picked up Qiao Yunfan’s favorite Chinese perch for him.

Qiao Yunfan finally stopped talking.

The meal was quite pleasant. After the meal, Qiao Yunfan sat on the armchair. He called Ji Qing to his
side and said something. Ji Qing nodded and walked out of the main hall. After a moment, she walked
back into the hall with a small box in her hand.

She handed the box to Qjao Yunfan.

Qiao Yunfan waved at Qiao Jiuyin and Qiao Jiusheng and said, “Second Girl, Fang Mu, come here!”

When Qiao Sen heard that his grandfather had recognized the wrong person again, he was tired. He
could not be bothered to correct him.

Qiao Jiuyin tugged at Fang Mu’s hand and said to him, “Don’t fuss over it with Grandpa. He can’t
recognize people anymore.”

Fang Mu nodded and walked to Qiao Yunfan with Qiao Jiuyin.

Qiao Yunfan nodded and looked at Qiao Jiusheng and Fang Yusheng, who were talking together in the
distance. He shouted, “Third Dog, bring your little boyfriend over here too.”



Chapter 59: Loving What You Love, Hating What You Hate (3)

Qiao Jiusheng was stunned. She subconsciously looked at Qiao Jiuyin.

Qiao Jiuyin frowned and met her gaze without saying anything.

Qiao Jiusheng looked at Qiao Sen again.

Qiao Sen sighed and apologetically smiled at her. He said in a pleading tone, “Sister Yunsheng, Brother
Yusheng, I've troubled you.”

Qiao Jiusheng and Fang Yusheng obediently walked toward Qiao Yunfan.

Qiao Yunfan stared at Fang Yusheng for a long time. He then narrowed his old eyes and said, “Young
man, you’re quite handsome.”

Fang Yusheng obediently replied, “Thank you for the praise, Old Master.”

Qiao Yunfan started to ask about his family background. “Hey, what’s the young man’s surname? How
old is he this year? Where does he live? What does he do for a job? What do his parents do? How did he
meet our Third Dog?”

«

After a moment of silence, Fang Yusheng honestly answered, “Old Master, my surname is Fang, and my

name is Fang Yusheng. I'm 29 this year. My family lives in Binjiang City. My father is a businessman, and

my mother is a physics professor. She has already passed away. As for Third...” Fang Yusheng almost said
“Third Dog.” Fortunately, he stopped in time and quickly changed his words. “I’ve known Ah Sheng for a

long time. It’s a love of my own choice.”



“You’re quite honest. Saying whatever you want.” Qiao Yunfan was very satisfied with Fang Yusheng’s
honesty.

“Ah Sheng likes me to be honest,” Fang Yusheng said without changing his expression.

Qiao Jiusheng almost wanted to roll her eyes.

He's really honest...

In fact, many people at the scene were surprised by Fang Yusheng’s reaction. Fang Yusheng had always
been a demon king. He could not be bothered with anyone he disliked. So, it was surprising that he was
willing to give Qiao Yunfan face today.

Fang Mu could not help but look at Fang Yusheng a few more times.

Everyone thought that Fang Yusheng was putting on an act. Only Fang Yusheng knew how serious he
was at that moment.

As long as they were Qiao Jiusheng’s elders, even if they were seniors with dementia, they were people
he respected.

After all, this crazy old man was the person his sweetheart respected and loved.

He loved everything she loved.

He hated everything she hated.

After figuring out Fang Yusheng’s background, Qiao Yunfan was relieved.

He opened the box in his hands and took out two gemstone dragon and phoenix pendants.



The gemstone pendants were exquisite and luxurious. The dragon and phoenix hugged each other, but
could also separate by themselves. The main body of the pendant was a gem, and the heads of the
dragons and phoenixes were embedded with gold. The eyes of the dragons and phoenixes were rose-
red.

It was obvious that these pendants were masterpieces.

The two necklaces were completely the same. The only difference was their color.

The gemstone pendant on the left was blue, and the one on the right was light pink.

Qiao Yunfan looked at the pendants, and his turbid eyes cleared up for a moment. His eyes revealed a
reminiscent look as he said in a deep voice, “These dragon and phoenix gold pendants were designed for
you two children. It’s a pity that your father isn’t around to give it to you.”

Tears appeared in the old man’s eyes.

Beside Qiao Yunfan, Qiao Sen couldn’t help but turn his head.

Qiao Jiuyin’s eyes were also filled with tears. She thought of her solemn and tall father. Her parents had
suddenly passed away overseas. She and her siblings had not even seen their corpses and only saw a
handful of ashes. As Qiao Jiuyin recalled that sad experience, her tears flowed out.

Qiao Jiusheng blankly stared at the dragon and phoenix gold pendants.

Dad...

She knew that her parents had died in an accident. Logically speaking, she should remember the
memories of their deaths very clearly. After all, that was the pain of losing her family. However, it was
strange that her memories of that time were rather vague.



Ji Qing saw the tears on Qiao Jiuyin’s face and suddenly narrowed her eyes.

She looked at Qiao Jiuyin again with scrutiny and suspicion.

“Back then, he said that these pendants would be given to you on the day of your wedding. The phoenix
belongs to you, and the dragon will be given to your new husband. Unfortunately, he left too early and
did not see you get married.” Qiao Yunfan sniffed and handed the two gem pendants to Qiao Jiusheng
and Qiao Jiuyin.

“Ah Yin, this is yours.” He handed the light pink one to Qiao Jiuyin.

Qiao Jiuyin took the pendant with a face covered in tears.

Qiao Yunfan then looked at Qiao Jiusheng and handed her the other one. “Xiao Sheng, this is yours.”

Qiao Jiusheng wanted to take it.

In her heart, a thousand voices constantly shouted, “Take it! Take it! This belongs to you!”

However, she stubbornly held on, constantly warning herself that she could not accept it.

She was Qi Yunsheng; she was not qualified to take what belonged to Qiao Jiusheng.

Qiao Sen was also in a difficult position. Just as he was about to persuade his grandfather, Ji Qing
suddenly snatched the pendant and forced it into Qiao Jiusheng’s hand. “Since it’s from my grandfather,
just accept it. It’s fate.” Ji Qing stared at Qiao Jiusheng’s brown eyes, her eyes clear.

Qiao Jiusheng was stunned.

She wanted to reject it, but at this moment, Fang Yusheng, who was beside her, said, “Take it, Ah
Sheng.”



You should take what belongs to you.

When Qiao Jiusheng heard this, she finally stopped rejecting it and accepted the pendant. She then
thanked Qiao Yunfan.

When Qiao Yunfan handed over the pendants, he seemed to have aged several years in an instant.

He sighed from his armchair. “I'm tired.”

“Grandpa, let’s go back and rest.” Qiao Sen held his hand.

Qiao Yunfan narrowed his eyes and stared at Qiao Sen for a long time. He then said, “Alright, Jingren,
accompany me back to rest.”

”Okay.”

After Qiao Yunfan left, the others bid farewell one after another.

When everyone left, Qiao Jiuyin looked at Qiao Jiusheng. She stared at Qiao Jiusheng’s figure. In a daze,
she thought that she had seen Qiao Jiusheng on the day of her graduation again. A shocking thought
suddenly appeared in Qiao Jiuyin’s heart.

This person...

Chapter 60: Hide Her and Dote on Her for a Lifetime

“Xiao Sheng.” Qiao Jiuyin’s voice suddenly rang behind Qiao Jiusheng.



Qiao Jiusheng turned around and acted as if she did not know whether to laugh or to cry. She said to
Qiao Jiuyin, “You should call me Sister-in-law. If you call me Xiao Sheng, I'll get a feeling that you're
calling me yourself. This feeling is very strange, okay!”

When Qiao Jiuyin saw ‘Qi Yunsheng’s’ impeccable smile, she denied her previous guess.

Impossible, this person can’t be Xiao Sheng!

If she were, she would’ve definitely panicked when | called her name.

“Alright, then I'll call you sister-in-law.” Qiao Jiuyin walked closer to her and smiled. “I heard from my
Sister-in-law Ji Qing that you’re only 24 years old. You're just half a year older than me.”

Qiao Jiusheng nodded and asked, “How have you been feeling recently? Do your children torture you
anymore?”

Qiao Jiuyin touched her stomach and replied, “They’re finally becoming obedient and have stopped
torturing me. | can now eat something.”

“That’s good.” Qiao Jiusheng touched her stomach as well, her face filled with anticipation. “I really
want to see them born soon. You and Second Brother are both good-looking and have good genes. The
children you’ll give birth to must also be very good-looking.”

The sincere smile on Qiao Jiusheng’s face made Qiao Jiuyin even more certain that Qi Yunsheng was not
Qiao Jiusheng.

“Thank you for your kind words.”

“Ah Sheng, we should go back,” Fang Yusheng suddenly shouted from afar.

Qiao Jiusheng said to Qiao Jiuyin, “I should go back. Rest more and recuperate well.”



“Yeah.”

Watching Qiao Jiusheng walk toward Fang Yusheng, Qiao Jiuyin was not in a hurry to look away.

Qiao Jiusheng had just walked to Fang Yusheng’s side when the man suddenly hugged her. He lowered
his head and sniffed the corner of her mouth, saying, “You drank.”

“It was just a cup.”

Fang Yusheng let her lead him out. As they walked, he said, “Oh, that’s a pity.”

“Huh?” What's there to pity?

“It’s better to drink more.”

Qiao Jiusheng asked, “What’s good about it?”

Fang Yusheng smoothly answered, “A good wine makes a mess.”

Qiao Jiusheng almost tripped over herself.

Qiao Jiuyin silently observed their interaction and thought: Qi Yunsheng is definitely not Xiao Sheng.
Xiao Sheng loves Fang Mu so much that it’s impossible for her to have such intimate interaction with
anyone other than Fang Mu.

The moment Qiao Jiusheng and Fang Yusheng entered their house, they immediately separated
themselves from the loving embrace they were in a moment ago.

“We had a good time working together tonight,” Qiao Jiusheng said to Fang Yusheng.



Fang Yusheng remained silent.

Hearing Qiao Jiusheng’s sudden footsteps as she walked deeper into the house, Fang Yusheng suddenly
asked in a loud voice, “Aren’t you going to give it to me?”

Qiao Jiusheng turned around in surprise.

Fang Yusheng knew that she was watching him. He slowly walked toward her. Just as he was about to
bump into Qiao Jiusheng, Qiao Jiusheng reached out and stopped him. “I’'m right in front of you.”

Fang Yusheng stopped in his tracks and grabbed the hand in front of him.

Qiao Jiusheng wanted to pull her hand out, but Fang Yusheng held it very tightly. She continued to pull
with all her might but failed in the end. She was about to accuse Fang Yusheng of taking advantage of
her, but Fang Yusheng asked, “Ah Sheng, give me the dragon.”

Qiao Jiusheng suddenly widened her eyes.

Shock appeared in those eyes.

“Do you know what it means to give you the dragon?”

Of course, Fang Yusheng knew that giving him the dragon meant she was giving herself to him.

He said, “We’re husband and wife now. If you don’t give it to me, it will arouse suspicion.”

Qiao Jiusheng heaved a sigh of relief.

To be honest, her heart had started beating faster when she had heard Fang Yusheng’s question.



“That’s true,” Qiao Jiusheng said. “Let go.”

Fang Yusheng immediately let go of her hand.

Qiao Jiusheng took out the pendant and cut it into two. She handed the piece that had been cut into a
dragon to Fang Yusheng while she kept the piece of the phoenix.

Fang Yusheng tightly held the pendant.

He hoped that he could keep Qiao Jiusheng’s life the way he was holding this pendant.

Fang Yusheng got a sudden, selfish urge to hide her and dote on her for the rest of his life so that no one
else would covet her, such as Fang Mu and Wei Xin.



