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Chapter 461: Siblings

Upon learning of Gu Dai’s injury, everyone had dropped what they were doing to rush over. After a
moment of hesitation, they agreed to the arrangement.

Song Ling, somewhat reluctant, proposed, “l can bring my work here to deal with.”

Meng Zhi pulled him away, insisting, “Your work must be demanding, and you won’t be able to focus on
taking care of Daidai. Better not to disturb her.”

Watching Gu Dai on the bed, Su Ci said to Su Ting, “Su Ting, take good care of Daidai. | have some
matters to attend to.”

At the doorway of the ward, Su Ting halted Su Ci, his voice cold, “Why did you and Song Ling come to the
hospital together? Or rather, how did you happen to be at the scene?”

Su Ci replied, “l have my own sources.”

Su Ting nodded, stepping forward to grasp Su Ci’s hand, pleading in a low voice, “Brother, do you know
the ‘Mister’ mentioned by the man in black? Who is he, and what are you hiding from me?”

Pulling his hand away, Su Ci said, “Su Ting, | can’t tell you everything for now. Just know that | won’t
harm Gu Dai. I've returned to protect her. That’s all you need to know.”

With those words, he strode away.

Su Ting watched Su Ci’s retreating figure, feeling a sense of helplessness for the first time.

He regretted not learning hacking skills, which might have enabled him to uncover what Su Ci was hiding
and to protect Sis.



Su Ci left the hospital, driving towards a familiar location.

He kicked the door open upon arrival, completely devoid of his usual gentleness. Facing the two guards
blocking the door, he demanded coldly, “Move aside.”

The bodyguards, heads bowed, apologized, “Sorry, young master, you can’t go in.”

Enraged, Su Ci gritted his teeth, “I'll say it one more time, let me in, or don’t blame me for being rude!”

Their heads dropped lower, “Young master, without Mister’s command, we can’t let you in.”

Su Ci knocked them down with a few punches and strode inside, his eyes fixed on the man with his back
to him. Barely containing his anger, he asked, “Why must you harm Gu Dai? The conflicts of the previous
generation shouldn’t involve her. She’s innocent and wasn’t even born when those events occurred.”

The middle-aged man let out a cold laugh and turned around.

After a long stare, he said, “You’re my son, yet you don’t call me father and instead side with outsiders
to accuse me. How admirable.”

Su Ci, gritting his teeth, called him “Father,” “Please, don’t harm Gu Dai anymore, will you?”

The man, fiddling with his prayer beads, finally looked up, “No.”

Su Ci, desperate, asked, “Why?”

The man scoffed, “Although Gu Dai wasn’t born back then, her father made me suffer so much in the
past. Now, it’s time for his daughter to taste that bitterness!”



He paused, then added with a smirk, “Remember, you’re my son, and you should be helping me. Of
course, | know why you’re helping Gu Dai, but it seems she doesn’t like you anymore. Protecting her
won’t change anything.”

Su Ci, eyes red and fists clenched, declared, “l don’t care about the outcome. | just want to make it clear
that your actions are wrong!”

The man narrowed his eyes, rotating the prayer beads, and said indifferently, “What does it matter if it’s
wrong? As long as I’'m happy, that’s enough. And caring about the outcome is futile; after all, you and Gu
Dai are siblings, you’re not meant to be together.”

In agony, Su Ci ruffled his hair, taking a deep breath, “l know, no need to remind me.”

Turning to leave, he paused after a few steps, warning coldly, “If you target Daidai again, don’t blame
me for being ruthless.”

The man laughed heartily at Su Ci’s departing figure, scoffing, “I’'m your father. Dare to try something

against me!”

Su Ci paused, his fists under his sleeves clenched tighter, blood trickling from his fingertips.

He couldn’t understand why things had turned out this way, why this so-called father suddenly
appeared in his life after he had grown up.

Why was he willing to save him, yet not listen to his thoughts?

Thinking of Gu Dai, a faint smile appeared on Su Ci’s lips as he murmured, “Daidai, even if we can’t be
together, even if you no longer love me, it’s okay. | will still protect you and prevent anyone from
harming you..”

Chapter 462: Memory Restored



Gu Dai’s eyelashes trembled slightly as she slowly opened her eyes, seeing the man asleep by her bed.
She whispered, “Su Ting.”

Su Ting was feigning sleep and opened his eyes at the sound. Excitedly, he exclaimed, “Sis, you
remember me! I'll call the doctor!”

Gu Dai nodded and reached out to hold Su Ting back, “No need, I'm fine. I'm just a bit hungry, could you
get me something to eat?”

Su Ting replied, “I've already asked the nanny at home to prepare something. I'll go get it now.”

“Okay,” Gu Dai responded.

After Su Ting left, she raised her head, rubbing her slightly sore head, and sighed.

Now that her memory had returned, she couldn’t stop pondering who the mysterious ‘Mister’
mentioned by the man in black could be. Despite her efforts, she had no leads.

Gu Dai picked up her phone, instructing her subordinates to investigate further.

Meanwhile.

Song Ling, having left the hospital, returned home and handed the medicine he got from Lu Feng to
Wang Lan, “The doctor said to take the medicine regularly, and she should recover after some time.”

Wang Lan examined the polished herbal pills with a frown, “These look like ground-up traditional
medicine. Are they really effective?”



Song Ling frowned and replied coldly, “If you doubt their effectiveness, then find another way to treat
Song Yu.”

Hearing this, Wang Lan fell silent.

Playing with her fingers, Song Yu looked up at the mention of her name and saw the pills in Song Ling’s
hand, “Is this the medicine from the kind sister’s friend?”

Song Ling nodded and gently said to Song Yu, “Be good and take the medicine.”

Without resistance, Song Yu took the pills, her eyes contentedly closing, “The candy is sweet. | want
more.”

Song Ling corrected her, “This is medicine, not to be taken in excess. Too much isn’t good for your
health.”

Song Yu nodded, then looked at the pills and asked Song Ling, “Brother, will the kind sister get mad if |
eat too many candies?”

The image of Gu Dai lying pale in the hospital flashed through Song Ling’s mind, his heart tightening. He
nodded lightly and replied, “Yes.”

Obediently, Song Yu said, “If the kind sister will get mad, then | won’t eat candies anymore.”

At this moment, Wang Lan realized Song Yu was referring to Gu Dai and scolded her sternly, “Gu Dai is
not your kind sister. Stop calling her that!”

Song Yu turned her head and huffed, leaving a parting word for Wang Lan before going upstairs, “You're
trying to sabotage my relationship with the kind sister. You’re a bad person, and | don’t like you!”

Wang Lan, infuriated, rolled her eyes and turned to Song Ling, ordering, “Song Yu dared to speak to me
in that tone, you must discipline her! And that Gu...”



Song Ling looked at Wang Lan, his voice indifferent, “Remember what | warned you about.”

Wang Lan swallowed her words, “Of course, | remember. | mean, Song Yu used to bully Gu Dai, and now
that her friend is the doctor, won’t she try to take revenge on Yuyu?”

Song Ling quickly said, “No, Gu Dai is not that kind of person.”

Wang Lan questioned, “How do you know she won't?”

Song Ling hesitated, then spoke, “Gu Dai’s character wouldn’t allow her to do such a thing. And since
you know you’ve been bad to her before, be nicer from now on. Don’t let me see you harming her
again.”

Wang Lan, not wanting to lose her allowance, forced a smile and agreed, “l understand.”

As she watched Song Ling’s car drive away, she spat on the ground, vowing, “When | get the chance, |
won't let that wretch Gu Dai off.”

Back at his company, Song Ling found it hard to concentrate on the contracts before him, as Gu Dai’s
face kept appearing in his mind.

Zhao Xuan watched Song Ling constantly fidgeting in her seat, as if she had ants crawling all over her.

He desperately tried to gather his thoughts, continuing to update Song Ling on his work.

Song Ling, finding Zhao Xuan’s voice annoying, suddenly stood up.

Zhao Xuan asked timidly, “Presi-President Song, did | say something wrong?”



Song Ling replied, “No, | just have some matters to deal with.”

At the hospital.

After dinner, Gu Dai instructed Su Ting, “If grandma asks about me, just say I’'m on a business trip. Don’t
tell her about my injury; it’s just a minor wound, no need to worry her.”

Su Ting nodded, but deep down, he felt their clever grandma might guess the truth..

Chapter 463: Only Panic because of Gu Dai

Su Ting mentioned, “When | went home to fetch some food earlier, | bumped into grandma. | told her it
was for me, but she seemed not quite convinced.”

Gu Dai frowned slightly and shook her head, saying, “It’s okay. Even if grandma didn’t believe you, she
probably can’t guess it’s for me.”

Just as she finished speaking, her phone rang with an incoming call from Xu Huan.

Gu Dai mentally prepared her response, but before she could speak, Xu Huan asked, “Daidai, did
something happen to you?”

After saying this, Xu Huan immediately added, “If you’re hiding something from me, then my previous
promise is null and void. I'll also hide my injuries from you in the future and not tell you.”

Gu Dai sighed softly and admitted in a low voice, “Grandma, | did have a bit of an accident, but I've
checked myself already, and the injuries aren’t serious. | should be able to leave the hospital and return
home in a couple of days.”



Xu Huan’s brow furrowed with concern. “How did it happen?”

Gu Dai responded, “I’'m not sure yet, I'm still investigating.”

A figure flashed through Xu Huan’s mind, but she immediately shook her head, dismissing the thought
as impossible.

She sighed, “I've fractured my bone and can’t take care of you now.”

Gu Dai replied with a gentle smile, “Grandma, you just rest well and don’t worry about me. Su Ting is
here taking care of me, I'll be fine.”

Xu Huan felt reassured. “Then, I'll prepare some of your favorite dishes at home every day to ensure you
get proper nutrition and recover quickly.”

Gu Dai agreed, and they continued their conversation for a while. Before hanging up, Gu Dai curiously
asked, “Grandma, how did you know | was injured?”

Xu Huan huffed, “A few hours ago, my right eyelid kept twitching, a bad omen.

| immediately guessed something was wrong.”

Gu Dai helplessly replied, “Grandma, you can’t be so superstitious. Maybe it’s just a normal bodily
reaction?”

Xu Huan countered, “You have a point, but this time it wasn’t a normal reaction.”

Gu Dai suddenly found it particularly reasonable, then she curiously inquired, “Grandma, why were you
so sure it was me who was in trouble?”

Xu Huan didn’t answer immediately. After a long pause, she asked softly, “Is Su Ting with you?”



Confused as to why Xu Huan would ask that, Gu Dai honestly answered, “Yes, he is.”

Su Ting, surprised, lowered his head in self-blame, saying, “Sis, it must have been my carelessness that
gave it away. I'm sorry.”

Gu Dai comfortingly patted Su Ting’s arm. “It’s okay.”

As soon as she finished speaking, she couldn’t help but ask curiously, “How did you give it away?”

Su Ting looked at Gu Dai blankly, then shook his head, “I don’t know either.”

On the other end of the line, Xu Huan laughed, “This child, Su Ting, was in such a hurry at the time.”
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Gu Dai replied, “Grandma, | think that’s not a valid reason. Maybe he was just busy with his own things.’

Xu Huan held a different view, “Su Ting is always steady in his actions. Nothing could make him panic
like that, unless it involved you.”

Gu Dai was taken aback, not immediately grasping the meaning, and even choked on her own saliva.

Su Ting quickly patted her back, asking anxiously, “Sis, are you okay?”

Gu Dai reassured, “I’'m fine.”

Xu Huan couldn’t help but interject, “Even though | can’t see you, | bet Su Ting’s anxious behavior right
now is exactly the same as when | saw him earlier.”

Su Ting’s ears tinged red.



Gu Dai coughed lightly and quickly said, “Grandma, | want to rest for a while now, I’ll call and talk to you
later.”

Knowing young people tend to be shy, Xu Huan agreed with a laugh, “Okay.”

After the call ended, the hospital room fell silent, filled only with the sound of their gentle breathing.

Both of them couldn’t help but want to glance at each other, yet neither had the courage to do so.

When Song Ling pushed open the door of the hospital room, he instantly sensed the subtle atmosphere
inside. Seeing that Gu Dai was alright, he breathed a sigh of relief, but his eyes darkened with anger.

He asked Gu Dai sharply, “What are you doing?”

Gu Dai, seeing Song Ling, couldn’t help but roll her eyes. “I'm not doing anything, and even if | did, what
does it have to do with you?”

Realizing he had no right to interfere, Song Ling’s expression turned even grimmer.

Su Ting looked at Song Ling and asked indifferently, “What are you doing here?”

Song Ling snorted, “l came to the hospital to visit someone and just happened to pass by this room, so |
thought I'd check in.”

Gu Dai nodded, “I'm fine, you can go now.”

But Song Ling didn’t leave. Instead, he stepped further into the room. “I’'m not too busy these days, | can
spare some time to visit you..”

Chapter 464: He Really Loves You



Gu Dai looked at Song Ling earnestly and said, “I have Su Ting taking care of me these days, | don’t need
you to come and see me.”

Song Ling took a deep breath, glanced at Su Ting, then back at Gu Dai, and asked skeptically, “Do you
think he can take good care of you?”

He scoffed with a hint of mockery, “Su Ting taking care of someone might not even be as good as me.”

Gu Dai frowned, unable to comprehend his confidence. “Why are you so blindly confident?”

Song Ling was taken aback, “What do you mean?”

Instead of answering, Gu Dai fell into a brief reverie, her eyes downcast. “My memories of the past three
years tell me that it has always been me taking care of you, and you’ve never taken care of anyone.”

Song Ling’s expression froze as he suddenly realized he had indeed never taken care of anyone. Under
Gu Dai’s gaze, he felt an instinctive urge to flee.

Hearing his phone ring, he hastily answered without even looking.

Zhao Xuan spoke, “President Song, I've postponed your work, and you...”

Song Ling cut him off, speaking hurriedly, “An urgent matter that requires my attention? What kind of
job are you doing? I'm on my way!”

Zhao Xuan was stunned, doubting if he had mistakenly conveyed his message. He quickly spoke up,
“President Song, there’s no urgent matter. | was just saying...”



Before he could finish, the call was disconnected, leaving Zhao Xuan scratching his head in
bewilderment.

Zhao Xuan, with years of professional experience, was sure he had communicated clearly. Could it be
that Song Ling had hearing issues?

After hanging up, Song Ling coldly said, “I have matters to attend to.”

Feeling Gu Dai’s gaze on him, he quickened his departure.

Su Ting, seeing Gu Dai with her head lowered, clenched his hand at his side, heartachingly saying, “Sis,
don’t be sad because of Song Ling. If you’re upset with him, | can beat him up to vent your anger right

”

now.

Gu Dai stopped Su Ting, “Don’t go. I’'m not sad because of him, | just want to go to the restroom.”

Su Ting, puzzled, “Huh?”

Gu Dai explained, “It’s just that | feel dizzy as soon as | try to get up. Can you help me?”

Su Ting quickly came to her aid. Seeing her struggling, he pursed his lips and softly said, “Sis excuse me.”

Before Gu Dai could react, she felt a pang of pain and found herself resting against a broad chest.

Su Ting announced, “Sis, I'll carry you in.”

As Gu Dai regained her senses, she realized she was already being carried by Su Ting into the restroom.

Su Ting, blushing, said, “Sis, do you have the strength now? If you need... | can call a nurse.”



Gu Dai hurriedly responded, “No need, | think I’'ve regained my strength. | can manage on my own.”

Still worried, Su Ting gazed at her with concern.

Gu Dai, seeing this, hesitated for a moment before deciding, “Maybe you can wait outside for me. If
anything happens, | can just call for you.”

Su Ting agreed and reminded her before leaving, “Sis, make sure to call me if you need anything!”

After attending to her needs, Gu Dai washed her hands and walked out, only to be scooped up by Su
Ting waiting at the door.

Gu Dai, now in Su Ting’s arms, caught the gaze of the doctor and nurse entering the room. Her cheeks
flushed rapidly, and she quickly said, “You don’t need to carry me anymore. I’'m not dizzy now.”

Su Ting nodded, his concern still evident in his eyes.

The doctor and nurse paused at the door, unsure whether to enter or leave.

Su Ting saw them and quickly spoke up, “Doctor, please come in and check her condition. She was weak
and dizzy when she stood up just now.”

After a thorough check-up, the doctor reassured, “It's normal under these circumstances. A few more
days of rest should lead to full recovery. And yes, family members should also pay attention to the
patient’s condition.”

Su Ting nodded earnestly, “Okay.”

Still uneasy, he instructed the nurse to take care of Gu Dai, then followed the doctor out.

Gu Dai knew Su Ting was afraid the doctor might be withholding information, so he followed to inquire.



Although she was a doctor herself and knew she was fine, seeing Su Ting’s caring actions still warmed
her heart.

The nurse brought Gu Dai a cup of water and said with a smile, “Miss Gu, your boyfriend really loves
you. He waited outside the operating room when you were in surgery, trembling with fear as if he was
terrified you’d vanish..”

Chapter 465: Visit Master

Gu Dai pursed her lips and said softly, “He’s not my boyfriend.”

The nurse, taken aback, quickly apologized, “Sorry, Miss Gu. Actually, I'm a fan of Su Ting. He used to be
indifferent to everything, almost inhuman. But today, he seems so alive, and the way he looks at you,
it’s so bright and sparkling. | thought...”

Images of Su Ting’s smiling face flashed through Gu Dai’s mind, her heart fluttering slightly as a smile
involuntarily graced her lips. She gently shook her head at the nurse, “It’s okay.”

Upon Su Ting’s return, the nurse, feeling a bit guilty, quickly left the room.

Su Ting, sensing the nurse’s odd look, asked in confusion, “What happened just now? Why was she
looking at me so strangely?”

Gu Dai shook her head and swiftly changed the subject, “I still have work to deal with. Could you ask
Zheng Ming to bring it to me?”

Su Ting refused, “No, you’re injured now and should rest. You can’t be working.”

Gu Dai, “But...”



Gu Dai started to protest, but Su Ting suggested, “How about | help you with some simple tasks that
won’t affect the company much?”

He pulled out his phone, adding, “I’'ve been learning about business lately and even made some money.
Take a look, Sis.”

Gu Dai, seeing a series of numbers, exclaimed, “You earned all this recently?”

Su Ting nodded, “l wanted to help you, so | took some online business courses. Luckily, | have a bit of a
knack for it and managed to earn some money.”

Gu Dai was impressed, “You're not just a bit talented; you’re exceptionally gifted!”

Su Ting blushed at the praise, asking shyly, “Sis, am | qualified to help you with the work?”

Gu Dai nodded, “Let Zheng Ming bring the contracts over for you.”

Su Ting, after receiving the documents, realized some were about the company’s internal affairs. He
promptly set them aside.

Gu Dai, seeing his action, chuckled, “It’s okay, go ahead. | trust you won’t betray me. And with such
talent, it shouldn’t be wasted. Use these as practice for now.”

Su Ting earnestly promised, “Sis, | won’t let you down!”

Gu Dai nodded then contemplated which branch of the Gu family business to give to Su Ting.

In the following days, as Gu Dai lay resting in bed, she would open her eyes to the sight of Su Ting
diligently working on documents. At such moments, she felt an immense sense of tranquility.



After being discharged, Gu Dai got into the car to return home.

Su Ting, helping her out of the car, cautioned, “Sis, you might have recovered, but still be careful.”

Meng Chuan agreed, “That’s right, that’s right.”

Meng Zhi and Shi Nuan also looked at Gu Dai with concern.

Under everyone’s watchful eyes, Gu Dai assured them, “I'll be careful!”

She then went to Shi Nuan, teasingly whispered in her ear, “Nuannuan, when you and my Third Brother
looked at me just now, you were so in sync, like a couple that’s been together for years.”

Shi Nuan, blushing from her face to her neck, exclaimed softly, “Daidai!”

Gu Dai quickly added, “Alright, alright, | won’t tease you anymore. I’'m going to see grandma now.”

In recent days, Xu Huan had grown accustomed to her fractured leg, even managing to maneuver her
wheelchair by herself.

Upon seeing Gu Dai, she didn’t wait for the servants to react before she wheeled herself over to Gu Dai’s
side, asking with concern, “Daidai, how are your injuries?”

Gu Dai smiled, “I’'m all better now!”

Xu Huan turned to look behind Gu Dai, then after a few seconds, said with a smile, “Su Ting doesn’t have
worry in his eyes, so you're not lying to me.”

Gu Dai turned to look at Su Ting, noticing his flushed face, then turned back and said, “Grandma, don’t
tease him.”



Xu Huan agreed cheerfully, “Okay, okay.”

She then added, “Daidai, your master called me yesterday, saying she misses you.”

Gu Dai, puzzled, asked, “Why didn’t my master call me?”

Xu Huan shook her head with a sigh, “You haven’t contacted her in years; she’s upset with you.”

Gu Dai recalled her senior brother mentioning that her master sent her gifts every year. Since regaining
her memory, she had been too busy with work and hadn’t had the chance to contact her master.

Feeling guilty, Gu Dai immediately said, “Then I'll go see her now. Grandma, why don’t you come with
me? Just in case she locks me out of the mountain and doesn’t let me go up..”

Chapter 466: I'll take care of Sis

Xu Huan gently patted Gu Dai’s hand. “Your master cares for you the most. She would never confine you
at the foot of the mountain.”

Gu Dai crouched down and hugged Xu Huan’s arm, coquettishly saying, “Grandma, please accompany
me, will you?”

Xu Huan readily agreed, “Alright, alright, alright.”

Su Ting looked at Gu Dai and, after pursing his lips, spoke, “Sis, your injury hasn’t fully healed yet. You
need to rest more in the coming days. Plus, grandma needs someone to take care of her. Since I'm free
during this period, may | accompany you?”



Shi Nuan couldn’t hold back a laugh, meeting Gu Dai’s gaze before quickly suppressing her amusement
and winking at her.

Gu Dai raised her hand to fan herself, attempting to dispel the heat from her face.

Xu Huan glanced at Gu Dai and then towards Su Ting, smiling as she spoke, “Since you have the time,
then go together. But | have someone to look after me; you just need to take care of Gu Dai.”

Meng Chuan wanted to join them but was tied up with a drama he was currently shooting and couldn’t
leave. He glanced at Meng Zhi, sending him a look.

Meng Zhi, catching Meng Chuan’s gaze, hastily said, “Su Ting, you’ve been taking care of Daidai these
past few days and must be tired. Why don’t you rest for a few days? | can take care of Daidai instead, as
I've just finished up my work.”

They could sense Su Ting’s feelings for Gu Dai, but given their past commitment to Su Ci, their feelings
towards his emotions were complicated.

Su Ting smiled and shook his head, “It’s fine. I’'m not tired. No need to rest.”

Shi Nuan seemed quite fond of Su Ting, observing that whenever Gu Dai was with him, there was always
a hint of amusement in her eyes. Seeing Meng Zhi about to intervene again, she quickly spoke before
him, “Brother Meng Zhi, you promised to teach me racing skills after you were done with your work.
Does that still stand?”

Gu Dai’s eyes lit up, eagerly saying, “It does, it does. My third brother never lies!”

She then turned to Meng Zhi, “Third brother, you go teach Nuannuan these next few days. I'll be fine
here.”

Meng Zhi, mouth agape, eventually responded, “Alright.”



Gu Dai chuckled “hehe” and winked at Shi Nuan, not forgetting to send her a message: Nuannuan, give it
your all these next few days. I’'m looking forward to the day you become my third sister-in-law!

Shi Nuan’s face turned red upon reading the message, her gaze flitting about in panic, nearly dropping
her phone.

Gu Dai proudly tilted her chin, meeting Su Ting’s gaze the next moment. She turned her head and
coughed lightly, quickly saying, “It’s getting late. Let’s head up the mountain.”

Su Ting nodded, “Alright.”

At the Capital Hospital.

Song Ling’s gaze swept over the empty ward, his expression darkening.

Zhao Xuan didn’t know who Song Ling was there to visit, but looking at the scene before him, he
guessed, “President Song, the patient must have already been discharged.”

Song Ling gave Zhao Xuan a cold look, his tone unfriendly, “Do | need you to tell me that?”

He had inquired about Gu Dai’s discharge date intending to take her home, only to find she had already
left.

It must have been Su Ting who escorted her home.

Zhao Xuan remained silent, following Song Ling closely, feeling the chill emanating from him and
belatedly realizing that the patient might have been Gu Dai.

No wonder Song Ling had been distracted at work these past few days. Connecting the dots, it wasn’t
surprising.



The nurses, not busy at the moment, took the opportunity to chat.

“That Miss Gu’s boyfriend is Su Ting, right? He’s even more handsome in person than on TV. | was
stunned when | ran into him yesterday.”

“Yeah, it’s Su Ting. But | heard they aren’t dating yet.”

“What? They aren’t dating? | thought they had been together for a long time. But given the atmosphere
between them, even if they aren’t together now, they’ll end up together sooner or later.”

“Su Ting always looks so aloof, but who would have thought he’d be so careful and gentle when taking
care of someone? He treated Miss Gu like a porcelain doll. Oh my, he’s so gentle. If only my boyfriend
could be one-tenth as gentle as Su Ting.”

Zhao Xuan saw Song Ling’s face grow even more somber, shrinking back to minimize his presence.

Song Ling was emanating coldness.

After Gu Dai mentioned he wasn’t good at taking care of people, he had reflected on it and even asked
the servants at home to teach him, spending his work hours pondering how he should act.

But now, the reality was telling him that Gu Dai didn’t need him at all.

Song Ling lowered his head to hide the loss in his eyes, clutching his chest where pain twinged..

Chapter 467: Arriving at Lingtai Mountain



Wang Lan caught sight of Song Ling’s figure and called out to him, “Yuyu has been taking medicine for
several days now, why is there no effect at all? Could it be that you were duped by that friend of the
wret... Gu Dai?”

Song Ling snapped back to reality, frowning as he looked at Song Yu.

Song Yu, sitting on a blanket playing with building blocks, felt Song Ling’s gaze on him and looked up.
Then she asked dejectedly, “Brother, why hasn’t the kind sister come to play with me?”

Wang Lan hurriedly spoke, “See, there’s been no effect at all. You should quickly find that doctor and
see what’s going on, so Yuyu doesn’t end up worse off from the medicine.”

Song Ling headed to Yuan Ming Pharmaceuticals, his mind heavy with thoughts along the way.

Even though it wasn’t in Gu Dai’s nature to seek revenge, considering Song Yu had bullied her many
times over the past three years, he couldn’t rule out the possibility that she might have had Lu Feng
prescribe ineffective medicine.

Upon seeing Song Ling’s grave expression, Lu Feng inquired, puzzled, “What’s wrong?”

Song Ling, throwing the medicine onto the table, demanded coldly, “My sister has been taking this
medicine, but there’s been no effect at all. Did you tamper with it?”

Lu Feng’s expression darkened, “l am a doctor, and my company is top-rated in the industry. Does
President Song really think | would engage in such self-destructive actions?”

Song Ling’s mind cleared somewhat, but he still questioned, “If you didn’t tamper with the medicine,
then why hasn’t my sister woken up yet?”

Lu Feng found it strange too; logically, Song Yu should have gradually regained her memory after taking
the medicine.



After examining Song Yu’s medical records for a long time, Lu Feng said gravely, “I’'m not sure why this is
happening. Why don’t you seek out my master? Her medical skills are unparalleled, and she’ll surely
have a solution for your sister’s condition.”

Song Ling asked, “Where is your master?”

Lu Feng wrote down an address and handed it to Song Ling.

Upon seeing the content on the paper, Song Ling was stunned, “Lingtai Mountain... Could your master
be Feng Xiao, the legendary recluse who has spent years studying medicine away from worldly affairs?”

He had heard of Feng Xiao while searching for the Legendary Doctor and had once attempted to visit
her, only to be turned away at the mountain’s base, denied entry.

Lu Feng, as if understanding Song Ling’s thoughts, said, “I'll inform my master about this. She will help
you once she knows it’s you.”

Song Ling nodded, “Alright.”

At the foot of Lingtai Mountain now.

The medical disciple rubbing his eyes in disbelief called out, “Senior sister, is that you?”

Gu Dai smiled and responded, “It's me, I've returned.”

The disciple’s face flushed with excitement as he hurriedly said, “Senior sister, please come in quickly.
Master has been talking about you all these years. She will be so happy to know you’re back!”

After his words, the disciple ran up the mountain, excitedly shouting, “Senior sister has returned, Gu Dai
senior sister has returned!”



Everyone was stunned at first, then thrilled.

“Senior Sister Gu Dai has finally returned. I've missed her so much over these years.”

“I remember when | first joined the sect, feeling uneasy about the new environment, and how senior
sister patiently comforted me.”

“It was senior sister who saved me when | encountered poisonous herbs.”

“Senior sister even taught me lessons. Even after so many years, it feels like such an honor to recall.”

“She taught me as well.”

“And me, and me!”

The entire Lingtai Mountain buzzed with excitement, as if celebrating a festival.

Su Ting, watching the scene outside the car and the surrounding discussions, gazed at Gu Dai with
sparkling eyes, “Sis, you’re so amazing.”

Gu Dai, her face flushing with the praise, was about to respond modestly when Xu Huan laughed and
said, “Daidai has shown a talent for medicine from a young age and has been diligent in her studies. Her
medical skills are far superior to her peers. Su Ting, if you and Daidai end up together, perhaps...”

Gu Dai coughed incessantly, “Grandma!”

Su Ting handed water to Gu Dai, “Sis, take a sip to ease your cough.”

Xu Huan ceased her words, but her gaze kept shifting between Su Ting and Gu Dai, growing more
satisfied by the moment.



At the summit of Lingtai Mountain was where Feng Xiao resided.

Gu Dai, facing the familiar gate, felt a surge of nervousness. Just then, the door opened, and Feng Xiao
emerged.

Seeing Feng Xiao's figure, Gu Dai’s eyes gradually reddened as she excitedly called out, “Master.”

Feng Xiao walked towards Gu Dai and then, passing her, bent down to embrace Xu Huan in the
wheelchair, “Old friend, it's been many years since we’ve seen each other. I've missed you terribly.. By
the way, have you encountered any interesting events during your recent travels around the world?
Come, let’s go inside and catch up!”

Chapter 468: Talking about her three years of amnesia

Gu Dai sat quietly, watching as Feng Xiao and Xu Huan chatted away until their conversation ended, and
then she called out again, “Master.”

Feng Xiao, acting as if she hadn’t heard, found another topic to discuss with Xu Huan, “Our bodies aren’t
what they used to be. We must be careful in all we do, avoiding any rash actions. By the way, could you
recount the places you’ve visited recently once more?”

Xu Huan, somewhat helplessly, shook her head, “I've already talked about the places I've roamed these
past few years twice. If | mention them again, it would be the third time. With your impeccable memory,
you should have memorized them by now. Please, don’t torment me just because you’re cross with
Daidai.”

Feng Xiao glanced at Gu Dai, then averted her gaze with a cold huff, “When have | ever been angry with
her?”



Approaching Feng Xiao, Gu Dai embraced her, her voice tender, “If Master isn’t angry with me, then
please pay me some attention.”

Feng Xiao’s expression softened for a moment but then she frowned again, turning her head away as
she spoke indifferently, “When have | ever ignored you? I'm just busy now and haven’t had the time to
talk to you, that’s all.”

Gu Dai nodded repeatedly in agreement, then looked at her pitifully, “Master, my head has been
hurting. Could you please check it for me?”

Feng Xiao immediately turned her attention to Gu Dai, examining her head.

Su Ting stood up abruptly, asking anxiously, “Sis, where does your head hurt? I...”

Gu Dai, where Feng Xiao couldn’t see, gestured to Su Ting with her hand, indicating she was alright.

After the examination, Feng Xiao breathed a sigh of relief, then glared at Gu Dai, “It’s my fault for not
thinking carefully earlier, or else you wouldn’t have been able to deceive me.”

Gu Dai chuckled, “Hehe, it’s all because Master cares for me.”

Seeing the smile on Gu Dai’s face, Feng Xiao let go of the grudge she held for the years Gu Dai hadn’t
visited her, “Then you should focus on your medical studies and not let down my affection for you.”

Gu Dai quickly responded, “Yes!”

Even after confirming Gu Dai’s health was fine, Feng Xiao still looked worried and examined her head
again, then frowned, “The bruise left on your head needs treatment, or it might cause problems later.”

Su Ting asked worriedly, “Can it be successfully treated?”



Feng Xiao glanced at Su Ting and after a few seconds, looked away, “Yes.”

She took Gu Dai to the treatment room and prepared acupuncture needles, “Lie down on the bed, and
Il administer a few needles.”

Gu Dai complied, “Okay.”

Feng Xiao, with her expert medical skills, administered the acupuncture precisely and efficiently. After
withdrawing the needles, Gu Dai felt much more comfortable, excitedly saying, “Master, my head had
been feeling stuffy these past few days, but now it feels so much more relaxed.”

Feng Xiao nodded, casually suggesting as she put away the needles, “If you’re not busy these next few
days, stay here for a while. I'd like to assess your medical skills.”

Gu Dai was silent, fearing disappointment from Feng Xiao upon seeing her lack of progress in medical
study due to her three-year memory loss.

Noticing Gu Dai’s silence, Feng Xiao’s expression darkened, “If you're busy, you can go back. It doesn’t
matter to me whether you stay or not. I've gotten used to you not visiting me for three years.”

Gu Dai hurriedly explained, “Master, you’re misunderstanding. | didn’t say | didn’t want to stay.”

Feng Xiao’s eyes brightened, then dimmed again, “Your silence just now, wasn’t it because you were
thinking of how to reject me? Never mind, | won’t force you. You can leave.”

Gu Dai quickly clarified, “My silence was because something happened these three years, | haven’t
studied medical techniques. | was afraid you’d be disappointed to know my level hasn’t improved
much.”

Feng Xiao was more concerned about Gu Dai’s well-being than her medical skills, “What happened to
you these past three years?”



Gu Dai attempted to brush it off, “It’s all in the past now, don’t worry about it...”

Feng Xiao interrupted her, “It’s important! If you don’t want to talk about it, that’s fine. | can always
have your senior brother look into it. | refuse to believe we can’t find out what happened!”

Gu Dai sighed, “I lost my memory for three years. During that time, | didn’t pursue medical studies;
instead, | got married and have been revolving around family life.”

Feng Xiao touched Gu Dai’s face gently, lost in thought, “So that’s what happened. It's my fault. | should
have realized sooner that something must have happened to you for not getting in touch.”

Gu Dai shook her head, “The events that transpired were so extraordinary, it’s understandable that you
didn’t think of them.”

Feng Xiao looked at Gu Dai, inquiring, “How have you been during these three years of memory loss?
The man who came with you outside, he must be your husband. The way he looks at you is full of love..
He must have treated you well, right?”

Chapter 469: Also Call Me Master

Gu Dai recalled the events of the three years she had lost to amnesia, gently shaking her head in
disbelief.

Feng Xiao looked at Gu Dai with a heart full of pity, then, infuriated, she stood up abruptly, ready to
storm out. “I thought that wretched boy loved you, but it turns out it was all an act. Don’t worry, Daidai,
| will stand up for you right now.”

Gu Dai, taken aback, quickly grabbed Feng Xiao’s arm. “Master, listen to me, the person | married wasn’t
Su Ting; it was Song Ling. | divorced him after | regained my memories.”



Although Feng Xiao didn’t recognize the names mentioned, she understood that she might have
misunderstood the situation. “It’s good that you’re divorced. There are plenty of men in the world; we
shouldn’t waste our time on those who don’t treat us well.”

Gu Dai nodded vigorously in agreement. “Exactly.”

Upon seeing Feng Xiao emerge, Su Ting bashfully lowered his head and greeted her as “Doctor Feng,”
then his gaze shifted to Gu Dai, filled with concern.

Feng Xiao, seeing Su Ting’s look, gave a resigned smile. “You’re this worried; do you think | would harm
Gu Dai?”

Su Ting hastily waved his hands. “No, no, it’s not that. I’'m just concerned about Daidai’s injuries.”

Gu Dai walked up to Su Ting, twirled around in front of him, and laughed. “Don’t worry, | feel great now,
as if I've never been injured.”

Su Ting breathed a sigh of relief.

Watching the two interact, Feng Xiao nodded knowingly and then said to Su Ting with a smile, “Since
Daidai brought you up the mountain, you shouldn’t call me Doctor Feng anymore. Call me Master like
she does.”

Su Ting was startled, instinctively looking at Gu Dai for confirmation.

Gu Dai nodded. “Since Master said so, you should call her that.”

Su Ting promptly called out “Master” to Feng Xiao.

The smile on Feng Xiao’s face grew even wider. “Daidai, I'll go and chat with your grandmother. Why
don’t you take Su Ting for a walk around the mountain and show him the scenery?”



Gu Dai agreed, “Okay.”

Xu Huan and Feng Xiao watched the two walking together, commenting, “They make a good match.”

Xu Huan gazed at the sun in the sky, sighing softly, “It makes me think of the past.”

Feng Xiao’s smile faded a bit as she went inside to fetch a photo album. “Me too.”

Xu Huan joined her, looking at the photographs, his eyes moistening slightly. “Time flies so fast; the
children have all grown up.”

Song Ling arrived at the foot of Lingtai Mountain based on the location given by Lu Feng.

The disciple at the mountain gate sternly said, “Lingtai Mountain is off-limits. Please leave.”

Zhao Xuan quickly stepped forward, “We came here following the address given by Lu Feng. He asked us
to find Doctor Feng Xiao.”

The disciple paused, “Senior brother?”

Song Ling nodded, then handed over the address written by Lu Feng.

After inspecting it for a moment, the apprentice nodded, “Indeed, it’s senior brother’s handwriting. Wait
here while | ask Master.”

Soon, the apprentice returned, “Follow me, I'll take you to see Master.”

As Song Ling walked up the mountain, he noticed smiles on everyone’s faces and asked curiously, “Is
there a happy occasion?”



The disciple , usually quiet, couldn’t help but share today’s joy, “Our senior sister returned today, so
everyone is quite happy.”

Song Ling was taken aback, a thought flashing through his mind, “Gu Dai?”

The disciple was surprised, “You know our senior sister too? No wonder senior brother asked you to find
our master. Ahead is our master’s residence; you can go on your own. | need to return to my duties.”

Song Ling hadn’t expected Gu Dai to be here as well, but resolving the matter concerning Song Yu was
his priority. He set aside his thoughts for now.

Upon meeting Feng Xiao, he said, “Doctor Feng Xiao, | hope you can save my sister.”

Feng Xiao nodded, “Lu Feng has told me about your situation. Do you have the medical records? | need
to understand the details.”

Song Ling replied, “I've brought them.”

He handed over the medical records to Feng Xiao.

After reviewing the records, Feng Xiao announced, “It can be treated.”

Song Ling exhaled in relief, “Thank you!”

Feng Xiao shook her head, indicating it was no trouble, but her gaze lingered on the name on the
medical records. She frowned instinctively, recalling her disciple’s mention of Song Ling and this Song
Yu, contemplating a possible connection.

She lifted her head and looked towards Song Ling, inquiring, “What is your name?”



Song Ling didn’t understand why Feng Xiao asked him for his name, but he answered honestly, “My
name is Song Ling.”

Feng Xiao’s face darkened, “l can’t cure your sister’s illness..”

Chapter 470: Reflect Poorly on You

Song Ling stood frozen, confusion breaking through his voice. “Doctor Feng, you clearly stated you could
save my sister. Why have you suddenly changed your mind?”

Doctor Feng Xia’s expression remained unchanged as she spoke calmly, “The freedom to change my
mind is mine alone. If you are dissatisfied, you are free to leave.”

Song Ling, recalling the apprentice’s mention of Gu Dai’s return today, a possibility flickered through his
mind. He looked at Feng Xia and inquired, “Doctor Feng, did someone speak to you about this?”

Feng Xia, engrossed in her study of medicinal herbs, disregarded Song Ling’s question, treating him as if
he were thin air.

Upon Gu Dai’s return from a stroll around Lingtai Mountain with Su Ting, his brows furrowed
unconsciously at the sight of Song Ling. “What are you doing here?”

Song Ling explained, “The medicine Lu Feng prescribed for Song Yu was ineffective, so | came to seek
Doctor Feng’s help.”

Feng Xia scoffed coldly, “Even if that rascal Lu Feng sent you, | won’t prepare any medicine for you!”

Xu Huan, having observed for a while, finally recognized Song Ling as the child who had escorted her
friend Zhen Chan home. “Song Ling is the grandson of Zhen Chan’s old friend, whom | mentioned to you
before. Please prepare the medicine for him.”



Feng Xia, furious to the point of a flushed face and throbbing veins on her forehead, gritted her teeth,
“Do you know how this brat has bullied Daidai over the past three years? I've been restraining myself
from beating him up; preparing medicine for him? Absolutely impossible!”

Xu Huan was taken aback. Each time she had inquired before, Gu Dai would change the subject, insisting
that what’s past is past. But now, according to Feng Xia’s words, the situation seemed far from simple.

Xu Huan urgently asked, “What happened over these three years?”

As Feng Xia fumed, not waiting for Gu Dai to react, she gasped for breath and shouted, “During these
three years of Daidai’s amnesia, she married this scoundrel. Not only did he treat her poorly, but he also
harbored feelings for another woman, thus neglecting Daidai. His family also bullied Daidai. | suspect
this Song Yu might be one of those who bullied her.”

Regaining his composure, Gu Dai gave Su Ting a look before quickly offering Feng Xia a glass of water,
while Su Ting kept a close watch on Xu Huan’s reactions.

After taking a sip of water from Gu Dai, Feng Xia’s thoughts gradually calmed.

Seeing this, Gu Dai softly said, “Master, the past...”

Upon hearing this, Feng Xia’s emotions flared instantly. “Are you suggesting we just let bygones be
bygones? Impossible! Tell me the truth, do you still care for Song Ling?”

Song Ling’s eyes sparkled, a flicker of hope hidden within his indifferent gaze.

Su Ting, too, looked at Gu Dai, his eyes filled with nervousness.

Hearing Feng Xia’s accusation, Gu Dai quickly clarified, “Grandma, the one who liked Song Ling was me
with amnesia. | don’t like him now!”

Both Feng Xia and Xu Huan breathed a sigh of relief at Gu Dai’s words, nodding in satisfaction.



Song Ling’s eyes dimmed. “You...”

Ignoring Song Ling, Gu Dai turned to Feng Xia. “Master, please give Song Ling the medicine for treating
Song Yu.”

Feng Xia eyed her warily. “Do you still have feelings for Song Ling? Are those words just to get me to
hand over the medicine?”

Gu Dai shook her head, leaning in to whisper to Feng Xia, “Master, my senior brother has opened a
pharmaceutical company in the Capital. The medicine for Song Yu was personally prepared by him. If it
doesn’t cure her, it could negatively impact the company.”

Unmoved, Feng Xia retorted, “Even if the company faces setbacks, it’s your senior brother’s fault for not
mastering his medical skills. Besides, it’s only through facing setbacks that young people can fully grow.”

After a moment of silence, Gu Dai looked at Feng Xia again, his expression earnest as she shared her
thoughts. “Master, it’s not important if my senior brother’s career faces setbacks, but it would reflect
poorly on you.”

Feng Xia, puzzled, asked, “Why would it affect me?”

Gu Dai patiently explained, “Song Ling now knows that my senior brother’s master is you. If he doesn’t
get the medicine, it might lead to speculation that your medical skills are lacking.”

After saying these words, Gu Dai nodded affirmatively, reinforcing her statement.

Seeing reason, Feng Xia turned to Song Ling. “I can give you the medicine, but you’ll need to do
something for me.”

Song Ling asked, “What is it?”



Feng Xia walked into the medicine room and emerged with a box. “This box contains a pill I've been
developing recently. However, it’s still a prototype, and | need someone to test it.”

Song Ling frowned, his voice cold. “Medicines always carry a risk of poison. If | take this pill, there’s no
guarantee it won’t harm me..”



