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Chapter 271: A complete turn in events 

 

Faced with all the evidence presented, Zhao Da Yong was not only unremorseful for his actions, he even 

beat up a reporter at the scene, making everyone's anger skyrocket. 

The number of clicks and traffic on the live telecast also broke the record as comments flooded the 

telecast, one after another—— 

"Wow, my three views have totally toppled! This scumbag has been lying to us for such a long time!" 

"How perverted is he that he's able to do this to his own daughter?" 

"He actually called Han Xian Yu scum when he's the true bastard who's worse than a pig! Monster!" 

After all the cursing, the netizens naturally started thinking from another perspective... 

"Can we believe anything this utterly heartless and inhumane bastard says? Oh my god! Could it be that 

Han Xian Yu was really framed?" 

"It's definitely possible!" 

"Damn! Our Xian Yu was obviously framed from the start, alright? Just because they're weak and poor, 

all of you stood on their side without figuring out the truth first and refused to give others a chance to 

speak--whenever we said something, you guys said we had brain damage! Now you know who the 

shameless ones are, huh?" 

"Those who are poor must have a reason to sink to such lows. Han Xian Yu helped their family, yet they 

turned around and framed Xian Yu like that. If that reporter didn't expose Zhao Da Yong's true colours, 

Xian Yu would've carried this shame for the rest of his life!" 

"Our little feather [1] waited for this day, waited for the truth to come to light! Xian Yu's innocent!" 

"I knew Han Xian Yu would never do something like that!" 

... 

Late at night in a certain high-class apartment: 

Fei Yang watched as Gao Feng slowly exposed the true colours of Zhao Da Yong. He saw that the media 

and audience on the live telecast all scolded Zhao Da Yong and many of them started doubting Zhao Da 

Yong's words. The grievances Han Xian Yu bore... instantly reversed due to this situation! 

It was totally unexpected! 

Fei Yang was so stirred up that he almost hugged his laptop and cried. "Xian Yu, are you seeing this? 

Public opinion is starting to shift! It's really starting to shift! 



"That Mr. Ye is really something huh? Our Worldwide sent people to monitor that bastard, Zhao Da 

Yong, yet they could only dig out useless information about him gambling, drinking and abusing his wife 

and child. How exactly did Ye Bai find out Zhao Da Yong's a paedophile?" 

Han Xian Yu stared at the screen and watched as the angry comments came one after another, cursing 

Zhao Da Yong. He slowly leaned against the backrest of his chair and closed his eyes, not saying a single 

word. 

Fei Yang still scolded the pervert in agitation, "This bastard, Zhao Da Yong—I thought he was just greedy 

and ungrateful. Who knew he's far more disgusting than that? He's the true paedophile. What's worse is 

this scumbag didn't even let his own daughter off!" 

Hearing his manager swearing non-stop, Han Xian Yu slowly opened his eyes and glanced at him, "Yang-

ge... You really think Zhao Da Yong's a paedophile?" 

Suddenly hearing Han Xian Yu posing this question to him, Fei Yang was confused, "Isn't he? With all this 

evidence, how could it not be true?" 

Han Xian Yu replied coldly, "On the surface, there's indeed a lot of evidence but if you looked at all of 

them separately and judged them from the perspective of the law, do you still think the evidence is 

tenable?" 

Chapter 272: Giving him a taste of his own medicine 

 

Fei Yang calmed down and carefully thought through Han Xian Yu's reasoning. "Now that you mention it, 

it seems true... 

"When you look at all the evidence separately, there really isn't anything substantial. For example, that 

comment Zhao Da Yong posted under that video clip--it's not strange for someone as uncultured as him 

to say something like that. Even if you gather all the evidence from his social media accounts together, 

you can only prove that he has a tendency towards paedophilia and poor character... 

"If you looked only at the picture of his daughter that he sent, it could be considered as simply showing 

off his daughter, just like that photo of you lying in bed with those kids--it's a very normal photo if you 

looked at it alone. 

"As for the statements from the witnesses, it's quite possible that those people held a grudge against 

him. All they can prove is that he's abusive when he's drunk. 

"Zhao Da Yong's neighbours were just like your ex-girlfriend--their words seemed very believable to the 

public..." 

With that said, Fei Yang suddenly realized something as he sat there in a daze. "Could... could it be that 

Zhao Da Yong's not a..." 

Han Xian Yu spoke softly, "It doesn't matter whether he is or not." 

Hearing Han Xian Yu's words, Fei Yang's heart sunk, "You're right, it's doesn't matter anymore. What 

matters is whether he's guilty in the eyes of the public..." 



Fei Yang stared closely at the live telecast of the media leaving the hall and tried to make sense of the 

entire situation. "Ye Bai purposely found someone outside Worldwide Entertainment to expose this man 

because if someone from Worldwide tried to intervene, nobody would believe that person no matter 

what he said, due to bias. 

"Worldwide did accuse Zhao Da Yong of drinking, gambling and beating his wife and daughter before, 

but everyone thought Worldwide was just trying to smear Zhao Da Yong's name in order to prove your 

innocence. So instead, Ye Bai worked with Mars Weekly, which was already well-established in the 

industry. 

"He arranged for Gao Feng not to reveal that the comment was posted by Zhao Da Yong at first and 

allowed everyone to speculate and misunderstand before revealing the truth, dropping the bomb on 

everyone. 

"After destroying Zhao Da Yong's fatherly image and exposing his character, everything Gao Feng said 

afterwards would be more believable to the media. 

"Following that, everything from the photo of his daughter to all those so-called pieces of evidence and 

finally agitating Zhao Da Yong to the point where he beat up a reporter--these were exactly the same 

things the media did to you... 

"This Ye Bai, he's... he's totally just..." 

Han Xian Yu sighed deeply and completed Fei Yang's sentence, "giving him a taste of his own medicine." 

Ye Bai choreographed this entire thing and was simply copying how Zhao Da Yong used the media 

against Han Xian Yu—returning everything Han Xian Yu went through back to Zhao Da Yong! 

Not only that, Ye Bai's plan was flawless. Even Fei Yang, who worked in the entertainment industry for a 

long time, couldn't tell, much less those reporters and civilians present today. 

Since Han Xian Yu himself had gone through all this before, he was able to see through Ye Bai's plan. 

Han Xian Yu stared at the retreating figure in the live telecast and an inexplicable feeling bubbled in his 

chest. 

He really didn't expect that... not only did that man pull it off... he even chose to use this method to 

prove his innocence... 

Chapter 273: A strategy like this 

 

As Zhao Da Yong was emotionally unstable, the press conference was forced to end there. 

The entrance of Imperial City Grand Hotel was swarmed with reporters and Mr. and Mrs. Zhao had 

trouble even taking a single step forward. 

"Mr. Zhao, as for the incident of you sexually assaulting your own daughter, do you have anything to 

say?" 

"Mrs. Zhao, did you know about it?" 



"Aside from your daughter, did you do it to any other children?" 

... 

The blinding lights all around them with crazy reporters asking all kinds of accusatory questions, along 

with a pushing crowd made Zhao Da Yong quite dizzy. He knocked over quite a number of cameras. 

Li Qiao Hong just kept saying that she didn't know anything and that she had no idea. 

Hearing all these ridiculous questions, Zhao Da Yong was so mad that his lungs were on the verge of 

exploding, "Nonsense! Slander! It's just slander! That reporter was slandering me! I'm not a paedophile! 

And would never do such things to my own daughter! Are all of you reporters insane? How could you 

believe such things!" 

"Then how do you explain those comments you posted online? Aren't you the one who said such 

disgusting things to a five-year-old child and even threatened to violate a netizen's daughter?" 

"I... I spoke without thinking... I didn't actually do it..." 

"What about the statements from your neighbors—how do you explain them?" 

"That guy has a grudge against me and was trying to frame me! I've already explained it over a hundred 

times! How many times do you want me to explain it?" 

"It's possible you could have a grudge with one neighbor, but what about all the other neighbors? 

There's irrefutable evidence here and you're still trying to deny it?" 

"F***!" 

"Nothing to say, huh? You kept saying that Han Xian Yu sexually abused your daughter under the guise 

of his charitable acts but truth is, you're the one trying to sell your daughter to him, right?" 

"I'll sell your father!" 

"Then are you framing Han Xian Yu for the sake of money?" 

... 

The media was frantically questioning Zhao Da Yong when they were suddenly distracted by something 

else; they quickly scrambled off in another direction. 

It was Gao Feng coming out of the hotel. 

"Reporter Gao, did you doubt Zhao Da Yong from the beginning?" 

"I was just making a logical conjecture from the information presented to me." 

"Then, Reporter Gao, may I know what's your opinion on the drastic turn of events?" 

Gao Feng glanced at Yan Zheng Yang, whose face was very ugly at this moment, and replied leisurely, 

"Look beneath the surface and reveal the truth to the public. I was just doing what I had to; I believe the 

truth will always prevail!" 

Upon hearing Gao Feng's mockery, Yan Zheng Yang nearly spit out blood in his rage. 



All this time, he had been trying to redress an injustice done to Zhao Da Yong and was supposed to be 

the righteous hero, but after what Gao Feng did, his reputation was gone and he became the accomplice 

harboring that bastard, Zhao Da Yong. 

Yan Zheng Yang watched as everything unfolded and tried to find a chance to interrupt, wanting to 

explain and reverse the situation, to rebuke the absurd and untenable evidence Gao Feng had given. 

However, not a single person cared about him. 

Everyone's attention was on the extremely explosive news of a father who sexually assaulted his own 

daughter. 

After all, compared to the old news of Han Xian Yu sexually assaulting this little girl, the shocking turn of 

events that the girl's father, who planned to sue Han Xian Yu, was actually a paedophile was much more 

attractive. 

The media knew very well which news would attract the most attention. 

He just couldn't understand how things turned this messy when he literally had everything under control 

before. 

All this happened through this Mars Weekly, a media outlet about to close down? 

Or... is there someone orchestrating all this behind the scenes? 

Just exactly who's so powerful that he designed a strategy like this... 

Chapter 274: Using violence to curb violence 

 

"This bastard! He deserves it! What he's going through now can't be compared to what you went 

through! Let him have a taste of cyber violence!" 

Fei Yang was done ranting and started worrying again. "Ye Bai said he would prove your innocence 

within seven days but according to the current trend, even though the public's opinion has started to 

shift and increasingly more people are voicing your grievances, what if that moron, Zhao Da Yong, wants 

to continue fighting back? 

"Even if we don't have to worry about the public's opinion anymore and have a solid chance at winning 

the case, this case is still bad for your name! 

"In the entertainment industry, if the grass is merely trimmed, it'll grow again the next spring, which 

means that we have to remove the source of the problem. If we don't, it might be exposed and used 

against us again..." 

... 

After the press conference ended, public opinion shifted as expected. 

All the criticism and hate previously concentrated on Han Xian Yu immediately shifted to Mr. and Mrs. 

Zhao. 



Reporters camped around the Zhaos' residence. The couple couldn't even go to work and encountered 

the media and angry civilians everywhere they went. 

In just two short days, Zhao Da Yong was fired and blacklisted by every company; his friends and 

relatives also avoided him like the plague. 

The media couldn't get to him so they kept trying to dig up information about him from his family. Zhao 

Da Yong didn't have a very pleasant character to start with so everyone pushed him down even 

further—they might as well since he was already going downhill. Almost everyone interviewed had 

nasty things to say about him. 

Li Qiao Hong wasn't any better. From the viewpoint of the public, as the child's mother, how could she 

have no idea what her husband was doing? In their eyes, she assisted the tyrant in victimizing his 

daughter and colluded with him. 

At the Zhao's residence: 

There was clattering and banging in the house. The whole floor was a mess while the little girl hid in her 

bedroom, not making a sound. 

Li Qiao Hong pulled her luggage in one hand and dragged her daughter in the other; she kept walking 

forward without looking back. 

Suddenly, Zhao Da Yong grabbed her arm and yelled, "Why the h*** are you leaving?" 

Li Qiao Hong screamed, "WHY? What else can I do?! I want a divorce! I want to leave this place with my 

daughter! I can't live like this anymore!" 

Zhao Da Yong stared at her heavy under-eye bags and said with an ashen face, "Why are you making a 

fuss? We're swarmed with reporters now. Just wait a few more days when we get the money then we 

can go far, far away!" 

Li Qiao Hong jerked his hand away. "Money money money, all you think about is money. Now our whole 

family's been forced to our wit's end! Do you even have the freedom to spend that money? 

"My phone has been ringing non-stop for the past 24 hours; people are scolding me and threatening to 

kill me! People have peed and splashed feces all over our house; there isn't a single moment when I'm 

not on my toes! 

"Since you made everything so public, everyone knows our faces now; where can we go? Everyone 

would recognize us wherever we go! We'll be mocked at no matter where we live! Even our relatives cut 

ties with us! 

"I told you not to do this, but you didn't listen. Great, now you've offended a celebrity! It's fine if you're 

the only one implicated in this but right now, you've even dragged me into this to suffer with you! You 

even destroyed our daughter's reputation!" 

Li Qiao Hong threw everything in her hands and collapsed onto the floor. "What have I done to deserve 

to suffer like this?! Are you trying to drive me to my death?!" 

"Mommy..." The little girl stood helplessly in front of her mother. 



Li Qiao Hong hugged her daughter and started sobbing, "Girl... my poor girl... what have you done... to 

deserve a father like him..." 

Chapter 275: A stranger's call 

 

Li Qiao Hong seemed to have thought of something; her terrified eyes lit up as she stared at Zhao Da 

Yong. "Zhao Da Yong! Did you really do that to our daughter?" 

Zhao Da Yong nearly fainted in anger when he heard her. "Have you lost your mind?! How could you 

believe what those people said?! Linlin's my daughter! Even if I scolded and beaten her when I was in a 

bad mood, I would never do something so despicable!" 

"How would I know whether you did it or not? If you could even come up with that wicked idea of 

framing Han Xian Yu for sexually abusing our daughter, how can I be sure you're not lying to me now?! 

You're capable of anything!" 

"You, crazy woman! You agreed with this idea too! Now you're putting all the blame on me!" 

... 

Zhao Da Yong's head was buzzing from this big fight with his wife. Just at that moment, his phone 

started ringing again. 

Zhao Da Yong felt like he was going crazy. He picked up the phone and started howling at the person on 

the other line, "Get lost! Get away from me! I'll kill you if you call again!" 

As he shouted, suddenly, a man's voice came through the receiver, "Mr. Zhao, you don't need to have 

such a bad temper. I'm here to help you." 

Zhao Da Yong went silent and replied cautiously, "Who are you?" 

If somebody volunteered to help him before, he would've believed them. But now, how could anyone 

want to help him? 

"Who I am isn't important. What's important is that I can get you out of your rut and make the media 

leave you alone." 

Hearing this person claim that he could make the media stop harassing him, Zhao Da Yong was skeptical 

that this stranger would be so kind but still, he couldn't help but ask, "Tell me, what do you have in mind 

to make the reporters stop harassing me? Those reporters are like mad dogs! They won't listen!" 

"Tsk, you're a hot piece of news now—obviously they won't let you off easily." 

The man on the phone laughed and said, "As long as you revoke the lawsuit and the truth comes out, 

meaning you have to confess to the public saying you were framing Han Xian Yu for money, this matter 

will cease to be a hot topic and the media would subsequently stop paying attention to you." 

Zhao Da Yong was stunned for a moment before yelling, "You think I'm an idiot? You were sent by Han 

Xian Yu, weren't you?!" 



If I told the truth, not only would I not get a single cent, I'd have another charge to my name. 

The only way I would do that is if I was a fool! 

Hearing Zhao Da Yong's anger, the caller kept his composure and replied calmly, "Mr. Zhao, I'm afraid 

you're the foolish one. You still think you'll be given any compensation at this point, huh? 

Before, Worldwide offered you a settlement so you wouldn't bring this to court, but that was because of 

pressure from the public. They were worried that if this case dragged on, Han Xian Yu would negatively 

impact the company's image. 

But things are different now. The public is on Han Xian Yu's side, and Worldwide doesn't need to worry 

about the public's opinion anymore. As for the 'evidence' you presented, you know yourself that it won't 

stand in a court of law; Han Xian Yu will not be convicted of the crimes brought against him." 

The caller paused and continued, "You could afford to be fearless last time because the whole world was 

on your side, but right now, tsk... 

If you tell the truth now, the media wouldn't have any reason to keep digging for secrets and your life 

would return to normal after a few days. 

However, if you don't withdraw your suit, there will be no end to it and there will always be people 

harassing you, pestering you. You'll have to live with harassment from the media and the curses of 

others for your entire life..." 

Chapter 276: The truth comes to light 

 

After taking this stranger's call, Zhao Da Yong remained silent for a very long time. 

The last sentence the man said kept replaying in his mind like a curse. 

You'll have to live with harassment from the media and the curses of others for your entire life... 

Only a few days had passed and this was already driving him crazy. He couldn't imagine this dragging on 

for the rest of his life. 

Although he wasn't sure who called, everything the man said was true. 

He was fearless before because the media and public were on his side. 

But now, nobody believed anything he said; the people who were on his side had turned against him. 

Not only was he unable to threaten Han Xian Yu, he was even despised by everyone. 

With that thought, Zhao Da Yong's final psychological barrier slowly collapsed... 

A few days later. 

After the online crusade against Zhao Da Yong intensified and angry citizens staged several violent 

protests, Zhao Da Yong posted a note on his Weibo indicating that he would like to have another press 

conference to clarify the matter and tell the truth. 



On the day of the press conference, the entire place was flooded with people. It was even more 

crowded than the last one. 

The husband and wife hung their heads low and stood in front of the media and an agitated audience 

with defeated looks. 

Zhao Da Yong looked very haggard and sallow from the vicious attacks from the public. His face was 

filled with panic and fear. 

Once the press conference began, he immediately rushed to present the speech he prepared earlier to 

clear his name, "Han Xian Yu did not molest or violate my daughter at all. All this was made up by me so 

that I could receive compensation from him. 

I was the one who taught my daughter to say those things while I recorded them, and I was also the one 

who convinced my wife to help me lie to the media. However, I'm really not a paedophile—never have I 

done those things to my daughter. My only aim from the beginning was to extort some money from Han 

Xian Yu..." 

Upon hearing what Zhao Da Yong said, there was a brief moment of silence followed by an uproar. 

"Oh my god! Han Xian Yu was really framed!" 

"Exactly how cunning is this couple?! They could do something so despicable to someone who helped 

them?" 

"They're shameless!" 

... 

Zhao Da Yong really wanted the media to let him off so he apologized with the utmost sincerity, "I've 

already gone to court to revoke the lawsuit. I am sorry; I am deeply sorry to the media that has helped 

me, sorry to the netizens who supported and cheered us on, sorry to my daughter and wife and of 

course, I'm deeply apologetic to Mr. Han Xian Yu... 

'I've really learned my lesson. I was greedy and wasn't thinking straight, and I hope everyone can forgive 

me..." 

Zhao Da Yong finished his apology and took a deep bow. Li Qiao Hong, who was next to him, also 

apologized to everyone. 

When the audience heard the couple's apologies, they felt indignant at the injustice and cursed in rage. 

"They think just an apology will do? They're just playing us like fools!" 

"You used our sympathy with evil intentions; you're too much!" 

Those die-hard fans of Han Xian Yu were in tears when they heard Zhao Da Yong's confession and 

apology. 

"I knew Xian Yu would never do such a thing! The media and netizens had the nerve to defend Zhao Da 

Yong and his wife in the beginning—aren't they the ones who should be apologizing?" 



"Thank god we made it to this day! We finally did it! We waited for this day when the truth comes to 

light!" 

"Justice may be delayed but it'll always appear!" 

Jin garden: 

Ye Wanwan sighed as she watched the live telecast and listened to the crowd shouting that phrase 

"Justice may be delayed but it'll always appear" with burning anger. 

This phrase was originally from the phrase "Justice delayed is justice denied," which meant that if legal 

redress was available but wasn't forthcoming in a timely fashion, it was effectively the same as having 

no redress at all. However, in the process of translation, it slowly evolved into the phrase spoken by the 

crowd. 

In her past life, Han Xian Yu did manage to get justice in the end but by then, his entire life was already 

ruined. What's the point of having delayed justice? 

Justice delayed is not worthy of being called justice at all. 

Chapter 277: A woman??? 

 

At a certain high-class apartment: 

The moment Zhao Da Yong told the truth and apologized, Fei Yang, who was initially suffocated with 

anxiety, quickly jumped up and exclaimed, "He promised to deliver in seven days and it really has been 

seven days! Not a day more, not a day less! Amazing! I couldn't imagine how Ye Bai was going to prove 

your innocence, but who would've guessed that he could make Zhao Da Yong speak the truth himself! 

You don't have to worry about having trouble in future! 

"We played our chips right this time! Good thing you believed him during the board meeting! 

"Zhou Wen Bin, that bastard, predicted and hoped for your downfall so the company could groom the 

actor he was managing. Now I'll see if he's still so cocky..." 

Fei Yang was still agitated when he realized Han Xian Yu was just staring at his phone, distracted, so he 

called out to him, "Xian Yu... Xian Yu? What's on your mind? Did you see it? Zhao Da Yong apologized to 

you publicly!" 

"I saw it." Han Xian Yu was still focused on his phone. 

Fei Yang looked at him and thought, "Are you waiting for Ye Bai's call? That's right... it's been several 

days... why hasn't he called yet... I'll call him and ask..." 

Fei Yang went to make a call. 

In the end, the phone rang for a long time, but nobody answered it. 

"Why isn't he answering?" Fei Yang mumbled suspiciously. 



Fei Yang was about to hang up when someone finally answered the phone and a sweet and warm voice 

came through the receiver—— "Hello? Who's this?" 

Fei Yang was stunned by the girl's voice and then his face froze, "Uh, you are..." 

Han Xian Yu was nearby and could roughly hear that the person who answered was a girl. He furrowed 

his brows and asked, "Wrong number?" 

Fei Yang stared at his phone, "No, unless maybe I pressed something else? Why would a woman pick 

up? Xian Yu, show me the number again!" 

At the same time in Jin garden: 

Ye Wanwan had just seen the live telecast and was about to take a shower. While she was looking for 

something to wear, she heard her phone ring. 

As it was an unknown number, she didn't think much about it and picked up the call. But once she 

answered, she heard a somewhat familiar voice that sounded like Fei Yang... 

Too careless... 

Ye Wanwan quickly held her phone away for a moment and cleared her throat, quickly switching to a 

man's voice, "Hello? Manager Fei? I'm Ye Bai!" 

She previously researched about voice-changing techniques and was able to get the knack of it so her 

switch was quite smooth. But she would likely encounter this kind of situation again in the future, so she 

had to be more cautious. 

Hearing Ye Bai's voice over the phone, Fei Yang then picked up the phone again, "Mr. Ye? I thought I 

called the wrong number! The person just now was..." 

Fei Yang instinctively tried to figure out who the girl was. 

Ye Wanwan then replied casually, "That was my friend. Manager Fei, do you need something?" 

Fei Yang was deep in thought after hearing Ye Bai's reply. 

Friend? It's already so late, could it be his girlfriend? 

But with his looks, it's normal to have a girlfriend... 

Fei Yang regained his senses and hurriedly said, *cough* "Just call me Fei Yang. It's nothing really; I just 

wanted to let you know that Xian Yu and I watched the live telecast. Bro, you're amazing! Not only did 

you shift the public's opinion, you even took revenge on this scumbag and proved Xian Yu's innocence 

completely. We're really grateful to you! Let me know whatever you need!" 

"Yang-ge, you're too courteous. I'll get what I want from chairman Chu myself," Ye Wanwan replied. 

Seeing that Ye Bai was very direct and honest, Fei Yang's impression of him improved. "Alright then..." 

At this moment, Han Xian Yu reached out his arm, indicating that he wanted to speak to Ye Bai. 

"Ye-ge, Xian Yu wants to talk to you." Fei Yang passed the phone over to Han Xian Yu. 



Han Xian Yu remained silent for a few seconds before two words came out of his mouth, "Thank you." 

Ye Wanwan laughed and replied, "If you really want to thank me, give me your autograph someday 

alright? I'll give it to my friend! She would be over the moon!" 

Han Xian Yu nodded and replied solemnly, "Sure." 

Chapter 278: The sly old fox's trap 

 

Before going to bed, Ye Wanwan browsed through the web for all the news related to Han Xian Yu. 

Han Xian Yu's fans were celebrating and spreading the good news, while the media and netizens all 

apologized to Han Xian Yu and dug out the various kind deeds Han Xian Yu did before. 

Everything worked out great in the end and to top it all off, Han Xian Yu's popularity soared and even 

Jiang Yan Ran, who spoke up for Han Xian Yu before being attacked by netizens, gained a little popularity 

and was given the title of "The Most Beautiful Fan". 

Right now, all that was left to do was pay chairman Chu a visit so he could honor his promise. 

The next day at Worldwide Entertainment. 

Compared to the previous time when she was nearly dragged away by the security guards, Ye Wanwan 

was treated like a VIP now and was escorted by Chu Hong Guang personally to his office. 

When he saw Ye Wanwan, Chu Hong Guang immediately stood up and exclaimed, obviously very 

pleased, "Each new generation excels the previous one! Brother Ye, you're really young and capable! 

The young will surpass us in no time! The young will surpass us in no time!" 

Ye Wanwan replied politely, "Chairman Chu, you flatter me." 

"Sit! Sit, sit!" Chu Hong Guang asked the teenager to take a seat then instructed his assistant to prepare 

tea. 

Chu Hong Guang lit a cigar and spoke in a good mood, "Brother Ye, the PR was executed perfectly this 

time! Totally perfect! Not only did we get to keep Xian Yu, his popularity even soared, spreading the 

name of Worldwide far and wide! 

"The way you handled the situation was much more shrewd and ruthless than those old-timers. Brother 

Ye, you have a rare talent! Not bad, not bad..." 

Ye Wanwan sat there in silence, sipping her tea, holding her temper and listening. After waiting for 

some time and noticing that Chu Hong Guang wasn't going to talk business, she poked at the tea leaves 

in her teacup and reminded him, "Glad you're satisfied, chairman Chu. Then, what about the two things 

you promised me? 

"Oh, my memory!" Chu Hong Guang acted like he just remembered as he tapped on his cigar. He took 

out a stack of documents and pushed it towards her, "Brother Ye, don't worry about it, I already 

prepared everything that you requested." 



Ye Wanwan lifted her gaze and looked over--on top of the stack of documents was the document for the 

transfer of the Golden Seas property. 

Seeing those three utterly familiar words, Ye Wanwan's eyes glistened as she reached her arm to receive 

it... 

However, the moment Ye Wanwan's fingers brushed against the documents, Chu Hong Guang suddenly 

spoke up, "Brother Ye, to tell you the truth, this property has a very special meaning to me. I like it a lot, 

but since brother Ye has done such a huge favor for me, even if it's very hard for me to part with it, I'll 

still keep my promise..." 

With that, Chu Hong Guang reclined in his leather seat and added, "Brother Ye, you know very well that 

this property is indeed priceless. However, you'll be one of us very soon. Let's not be calculative since 

we're going to be a family. I will never let you suffer losses, then... as long as you give me 70% of the 

value of this property, the house belongs to you!" 

Chu Hong Guang spoke with eagerness. 

After hearing what Chu Hong Guang said, Ye Wanwan's eyes lit up. 

Chu Hong Guang was a famous and sly old fox indeed. 

Previously, during her negotiations, her intention was to own this property but now, he changed his 

mind and wanted to sell it to her. 

This sly old fox, Chu Hong Guang. There's no way he didn't know that 70% of the price is still an 

astronomical price tag to an ordinary person. 

Chapter 279: Pick whoever you want 

 

Ye Wanwan's face didn't show much emotion and the curvature of her lips was unchanged. 

She knew this Chu Hong Guang would never uphold his promises so generously. 

But... 

So what? 

Chu Hong Guang expected to see a big change in Ye Wanwan's face, but he noticed there wasn't a trace 

of anger or unhappiness at all. He found this strange but still, he kept that hypocritically honest look on 

his face as he said, "Don't worry, I've already completed the agreement; this property is reserved for 

you!" 

Ye Wanwan raised her brows, the corners of her lips curled upwards and her alluring eyes slowly lifted, 

looking straight at Chu Hong Guang's fake old face, "Then thank you so much, chairman Chu!" 

Chu Hong Guang wasn't sure what was going on with Ye Wanwan but after years of experience, he was 

able to conceal his thoughts deep inside. He pretended to be calm and smiled, then placed a contract in 

front of her, "I also prepared your position—it's totally customized for you. Take a look at it. If 

everything looks fine, we'll sign the contract today!" 



"Oh? That's so much trouble for you, chairman Chu," Ye Wanwan glanced at the contract. When she 

reached the first page, Ye Wanwan's eyes narrowed. 

This wasn't a contract for Worldwide Entertainment but a contract for a managerial position at one of 

Worldwide Entertainment's subsidiary corporations, Dazzling Media. 

There were many subsidiary corporations under Worldwide Entertainment and Dazzling Media was the 

weakest among all of them. The only trump card they had was the celebrity under Zhou Wen Bin, Gong 

Xu. You could say that Zhou Wen Bin had the final say on everything there. 

Chu Hong Guang said sincerely, "Dazzling's current state today is in the pits; the whole company is 

almost relying on one celebrity alone—it's really giving me a headache! 

"Since your performance this time left me so impressed, after careful consideration, I decided to leave 

this important task to you. I believe that with your abilities, you can bring Dazzling out of its dire 

predicament!" 

Ye Wanwan's fingers lightly tapped against the white porcelain teacup as she sneered continuously in 

her heart. 

This guy is Chu Hong Guang indeed; he actually made the word "banished" sound so nice. 

Her father fought with Chu Hong Guang for many years back in the day, so she already knew of his 

craftiness. In the circle, he was a famous smiling tiger [1] --he'd swallow you whole with a bright smile 

on his face. 

All these tricks by Chu Hong Guang, how could she not have guessed it? 

When Chu Hong Guang saw that her execution was flawless this time, he was worried he couldn't 

dominate her, so naturally, he wanted to display his sovereignty and devised many methods to rein her 

in. 

When he noticed Ye Wanwan wasn't speaking, Chu Hong Guang pushed another huge stack of 

documents over. "I already ordered every department in Dazzling to work with you. 

"Also, you may choose any artist to manage at Dazzling other than Gong Xu since he's been under Wen 

Bin for such a long time; it's not good for him to switch managers halfway through. I've given you the 

highest privilege!" 

Tsk, choose any artist I want? 

There isn't a single outstanding artist at Dazzling other than Gong Xu, what selection do I have to choose 

from? 

Ye Wanwan didn't speak nonsense like the sly old fox, Chu Hong Guang. She simply picked up the name 

list given to her and looked through it leisurely. 

On that list, there wasn't a single artist who was star-worthy. The generosity Chu Hong Gua mentioned 

was simply just him trying to rip her off. 

Ye Wanwan flipped the pages, one by one, in silence. 



When she flipped to the last page, her fingers paused and her gaze landed on the name in the corner. 

Chapter 280: I want him 

 

Luo Chen... 

His masterpiece was "Terrifying Dragon." 

Ye Wanwan seemed to have a positive impression of Luo Chen since she loved martial arts and obviously 

watched the classic drama series, "Terrifying Dragon." 

If she remembered correctly, Luo Chen debuted three years ago and played the role of a big BOSS villain 

in "Terrifying Dragon" and exploded with popularity overnight. 

With such a high starting point and his extremely good looks, everything should've gone smoothly for 

him but there seemed to be no news of him after his debut. 

The acting experience stated in Luo Chen's resume was beyond pathetic--other than "Terrifying Dragon", 

which was his only notable work, he didn't even play a minor character in any show after having been in 

the industry for three years. 

The only highlight on his resume was the photo of himself. 

In the photo, with the sunset in the background, the teenager was sitting on a railing in a white t-shirt 

and jeans, looking into the distance. He had an extremely delicate face and his soft hair was slightly 

ruffled by the wind, his clear bright eyes filled with vitality... 

With his looks and classiness, he truly deserved the title "The Citizens' First Love"... 

Such a pity that there wasn't any news about him for last three years. This person who was once called 

"The Citizens' First Love" was slowly forgotten by everyone. 

Logically speaking, it was impossible for an artist like him who had past his prime to become famous 

within a short period of time and help Ye Wanwan land her first pot of gold. 

However, when Ye Wanwan saw Luo Chen's name, a smile flashed on her face. 

She already expected that Chu Hong Guang wouldn't let her work at the main office and wouldn't let her 

go anywhere worthwhile; she already predicted that Chu Hong Guang would exile her to the barren, 

down-and-out Dazzling Media. 

And the first artiste Ye Wanwan spotted was Luo Chen! 

According to her memory, there would be a chance for Luo Chen to explode in popularity again 

sometime in the near future. As long as she grabbed hold of this opportunity, she'd be able to help Luo 

Chen rise again. 

But in her past life, Luo Chen missed this chance just like when he was 18 years old--he was 

tremendously popular for a moment then suddenly vanished without a trace. 

After that, Luo Chen's name never ever appeared again. 



But this time… she wouldn't allow Luo Chen to miss such a good opportunity. 

She would undoubtedly make Luo Chen's name spread across the entertainment industry once again! 

With that thought, Ye Wanwan pointed at Luo Chen's information and said directly, "I want him!" 

Chu Hong Guang looked at the person Ye Wanwan pointed out and a hint of surprise appeared on his 

face. "Are you sure?" 

Chu Hong Guang was slightly surprised with Ye Wanwan's choice; there weren't many artistes in 

Dazzling Media who had potential, but the person Ye Wanwan chose was even more unattractive than 

the rest. Even he'd forgotten this person existed. 

"I'm sure," Ye Wanwan said firmly. 

Chu Hong Guang saw she was very determined and he sneered in his heart. 

Before, when he witnessed her settling Han Xian Yu's incident competently, he thought this Ye Bai was 

very capable, but from what he saw today, this person had horrible judgment. 

He hadn't even heard of this artist's name before; he seemed to be very popular from a martial arts 

series but he didn't have any other notable works and had no exposure at all--he was just a pretty face 

without any substance. 

There were too many good-looking people in the entertainment industry and an overwhelming number 

of them had looks like his. 

This Ye Bai was still too young—he had an abundance of ambition but was still lacking in experience. 

 


