
Little Sweet 371 

Chapter 371: A game gone too far 

 

Ye Wanwan spoke as she sent the photo directly to Si Ye Han. 

In the photo was a comedian wearing a very outdated red checkered shirt from the 80s, straight green 

pants and a pair of black thick-rimmed glasses. He also had very tanned skin, a pair of buck teeth and 

was bald; his appearance was extremely hard to explain with a few words. 

Ye Wanwan asked excitedly, "What do you think? It's very safe, huh?" 

It's more than safe - nobody would want him even if you delivered him to a girl's doorstep. 

It's perfect! 

Furthermore, nobody will be able to recognize who he is! 

The expression Si Ye Han had after looking at the photograph: "..." 

Ye Wanwan's conscience was probably triggered as she felt that transforming the stunning Si Ye Han 

into this person was quite a feat, so she compromised and said, *cough* "You can have some hair..." 

"If you find the red checkered top too garish, I can let you change it for a green one?" 

"I can also allow you to remove the glasses-no no, your eyes are too alluring, can't do without the 

glasses.." 

... 

Seeing that Si Ye Han's face was turning uglier, Ye Wanwan swallowed and said earnestly, "Baby, I really 

don't want this either, but this face of yours looks..." 

Si Ye Han's face was frosty. "Like I would cheat on you?" 

Ye Wanwan hurriedly said, "How could that be! Baby, I know how you feel about me! You didn't even 

mind when I looked so atrocious before! I'm just scared that my parents would be worried and say..." 

Ye Wanwan's lips were almost torn apart from all her persuading, but negotiations still broke down... 

Grand View Park: 

After they returned to the apartment, Ye Wanwan was still unwilling to give up and gave one final 

attempt. 

"Ay, sweetheart, think of it this way - if you're very ugly yet you have a beauty by your side, people will 

definitely think you're a tycoon! Wouldn't that feeling be amazing! Uh, wait, this is wrong... you're a 

tycoon in the first place..." 

Ye Wanwan was in despair. 



After accompanying Ye Wanwan to her doorstep, Si Ye Han didn't have any intention to enter, so he 

turned and left immediately. 

Ye Wanwan panicked and blocked Si Ye Han's path abruptly, pushing him into her apartment. "Why are 

you being so unreasonable? I dressed up horrendously for you so many times but you can't even do it 

for me once?" 

Si Ye Han was pushed to the edge of the sofa. His eyes narrowed and he was about to make a move but 

in the next second, he was suddenly blocked by Ye Wanwan, resulting in her acting like an evil tyrant 

pushing a young lady around. 

"What if I said no?" Si Ye Han asked faintly, his terrifying eyes tinted with frost. 

Ye Wanwan spent a second being charmed by this pair of beautiful eyes but was even more determined 

to not allow him to meet her parents with his real face. Thus she pushed him directly onto the sofa and 

pressed against his body with one knee. "Today, you have to yield no matter what - even if you don't 

want to yield, you still have to yield!" 

The moment Ye Wanwan said that, there was a "clang"... 

Following that was a "pop"... 

Two peculiar sounds came from behind her in succession. 

A bad premonition suddenly appeared in Ye Wanwan's mind as her back stiffened and she turned 

around. Then she saw... 

Han Xian Yu, who was in his pajamas and slippers, standing at the entrance. He was flabbergasted with a 

fallen box of canned beers by his side. 

The thing that made Ye Wanwan give up all hope was that the frail teenager next to Han Xian Yu... was 

actually Luo Chen... 

The poor child was completely dumbfounded; his script was scattered all over the floor... 

I... F***! 

What just happened!!! 

Chapter 372: Unless you're a girl 

 

"...!!!" 

What's the situation here!? 

After Ye Wanwan saw the two people at the door, she looked like she'd been struck by lightning five 

times. 

Han Xian Yu's dashing face was mixed like a myriad of colors on a palette while Luo Chen's pale little face 

was like a little white flower that had just been blown away by harsh winds... 



The three pairs of eyes met each other as they gazed at one another in dismay. 

There was a dead silence in the air. 

"You guys... listen to me... this is definitely a misunderstanding..." 

When Han Xian Yu heard that, he stared at her leg. 

Ye Wanwan looked down and quickly put down the knee that was atop Si Ye Han. 

Han Xian Yu then stared at her hand. 

Ye Wanwan quickly released the hand that was grabbing onto Si Ye Han's collar like she touched a hot 

potato. 

"That, ah, Luo Chen, your senior Xian Yu can be my witness!" Ye Wanwan hinted at Han Xian Yu to 

quickly help her convince him, considering how frightened that kid was. 

Han Xian Yu stared at the man who had been the victim with his shirt a mess. He rubbed his nose and 

said, "This... I, myself, am quite startled too..." 

Ye Wanwan: "..." 

Ye Wanwan was so mad that she glared at a certain someone on the sofa. From Si Ye Han's angle, he 

had definitely seen the people at the entrance, yet he didn't give her the heads up. 

She had just finally managed to earn a little trust from Luo Chen but now, everything was back to square 

one... 

Si Ye Han sat up leisurely and straightened his lapel and tie. As the victim who had just been pounced 

upon by a guy, he was the calmest one in the room. 

Things with Han Xian Yu were still fine - it was no big deal even if he thought she, as Ye Bai, liked men, 

but Luo Chen was different. If Luo Chen thought she was gay, he'd no longer look at her straight 

anymore. 

Thus, Ye Wanwan poured all her attention on Luo Chen as she bent down and picked up the script 

scattered all over the floor before passing it to him. 

The moment she extended her arm, little sheep Luo cowered a little... 

Ye Wanwan shed tears in her heart. She forced herself to explain in a calm and collected manner, "Luo 

Chen, let me introduce my friend to you, his surname's Si. Just now, I was messing around with him 

because I had something I needed his help with and he wouldn't help me... *cough* it didn't scare you, 

did it?" 

Luo Chen remained in a daze and stood there, his expression distracted and lifeless, "..." 

Alright, she already knew his answer... 

There was no other way. All Ye Wanwan could do was casually change the topic: "Were the two of you 

looking for me?" 



Han Xian Yu coughed lightly. "I met him on the way out and realized he was looking for you so I brought 

him here." 

At that moment, Luo Chen stammered, "Ye-ge, I... nothing much... I just wanted to talk to you about the 

script... since you have a guest here... then... another day, perhaps..." 

Luo Chen finished speaking, so he eagerly turned around and ran away. 

When he ran out, he accidentally bumped headfirst into the door with a loud "bang"... 

Ye Wanwan looked at the shaking door and covered her face in silence. "Oh god... why must I be training 

a little sheep, everything's been ruined just like that, now I have to redo..." 

Han Xian Yu coughed lightly and secretly peeped at the indifferent man adjusting his lapel then turned 

to Ye Wanwan and said in a low voice, *cough* "You went too far this time... even I was so startled that 

I almost misunderstood, not to mention that little kid!" 

Ye Wanwan's face darkened. "Don't mention it... I just wanted to ask if there was any way I could fix 

this?" 

Han Xian Yu rubbed his nose. "I think it's really hard... unless..." 

"Unless what?" Ye Wanwan immediately asked. 

Han Xian Yu spoke in a joking manner and waved his hand, "Unless you're a girl~" 

Ye Wanwan: "..." 

Chapter 373: Are you appeased now? 

 

Unless I'm a girl? 

Damn it, I AM a girl; I'm a girl who likes guys, alright? 

But the problem is that if other people find out I'm a girl, how would I deal with my broken agreement 

with Si Ye Han? 

Compared to the little sheep Luo Chen, it was obvious that the great devil was a more thorny problem... 

So my identity as a woman must never be revealed! 

She could only think of another way to explain things to Luo Chen... 

Although Han Xian Yu wanted to help, his hands were tied, so he left after picking up his beer. Before he 

left, he even helped them close the door thoughtfully. 

Inside the apartment, Ye Wanwan shot a look of resentment at Si Ye Han. "Are you happy now?" 

I already paid such a heavy price... 

Si Ye Han's slender and long body sat on the sofa, his deep and unpenetrable eyes gazed at her. "You 

think I really mind being ugly?" 



Being stared at by those eyes, Ye Wanwan subconsciously asked, "Then... what else is it?" 

Si Ye Han didn't say a word, but the way he looked at her made her feel a sense of coldness and 

desolation like her surroundings were barren. 

This cold and distant man who seemed to have no human emotions was giving her a sense of loneliness 

and solitude... 

Ye Wanwan looked at the silhouette of the lonely man and her heart ached slightly. 

Alright... 

She had to admit, the reason why she wanted him to meet her parents wasn't because their relationship 

was maturing, but it was to mellow out his attitude towards her parents. She was afraid that he might 

do something that would harm her parents... 

She knew that ever since being reborn, she hadn't had a sense of security and had never genuinely 

opened herself to others. 

However, with such an unequal relationship, how could she have no reservations? 

Even after she was just reborn, she considered just enduring things till Si Ye Han died, then she would be 

freed and liberated... 

She remembered that Si Ye Han's health had never been good - he already started to have all sorts of 

complications around this period of time and during the year when she and Si Ye Han got a divorce, it 

was as if the oil in Si Ye Han's lamp dried up, leaving not much time for him to live. 

She clearly remembered that when Si Ye Han was signing the divorce papers, he couldn't even hold the 

pen properly. 

After she left Si Ye Han, she heard about his critical condition in newspapers and gossip... 

Although Si Ye Han already had a bundle of health issues, she couldn't deny that her meddling 

accelerated his death. 

In her previous life, because of her, he treated his family as his enemy and had to deal with all kinds of 

trouble both domestically and externally, including assassination attempts. Due to overexertion, his 

already weak body deteriorated even more rapidly. 

Si Ye Han's feelings towards her were so extreme that she couldn't take it, so she always thought about 

running away. 

But what was undeniable was that no matter in this life or the past, no matter how terrifying this man 

looked on the surface, he never hurt her or the people around her from beginning to end. 

Furthermore, after she was reborn, she discovered more and more sides to Si Ye Han that she hadn't 

seen before. 

She just wanted to have freedom and wanted to preserve her life... 



But why was it that every time she thought about his deteriorating health, thought of his illness, thought 

about how in a few years time, Si Ye Han might be terminally ill... her heart felt as if a huge sharp claw 

was tearing it apart? 

Actually, Si Ye Han knew very well himself - he knew very well that she'd been deliberately putting on an 

act... 

Chapter 374: Stay the night 

 

That's right, given how shrewd he was, how could he not see right through her thoughts...? 

At first, she thought Si Ye Han was just treating her like a pet he cared a lot for. She assumed he didn't 

really mind whether she was loyal to him and only needed her to be well-behaved and obedient. 

And this man didn't know how to express himself, so she never thought too much about it... 

However, when Si Ye Han looked at her and said, "You think I really mind being ugly?" she felt an 

inexplicable feeling of sadness and disappointment towards this man... 

An unmeasurable amount of time went by and Ye Wanwan was still lost in thought when his low and 

hoarse voice rang out: "I'll go." 

After Si Ye Han said that, he stood up and walked towards the door... 

Then, just as he was about to push the door open and leave, something tightened around his wrist. 

Ye Wanwan had subconsciously followed behind him and she pulled at the edge of his shirt. "Thank 

you." 

Si Ye Han didn't say a word and remained expressionless. 

The second Si Ye Han was about to take another step to leave, Ye Wanwan suddenly said, "Why don't 

you stay the night?" 

Si Ye Han's eyes flickered for a moment then he lowered his gaze and looked at her. 

Ye Wanwan saw he didn't move, so she pulled his hand and led him back inside. 

"Your dark eye circles look darker again. When it's convenient for you, try to come over and stay over 

more. Whenever I have no work to attend to, I'll head back to Jin garden to see you." 

Sensing that Si Ye Han was staring at her, Ye Wanwan said, "What's the matter? Don't you sleep better 

when you're with me?" 

Worried that he would find her change in behavior too drastic, Ye Wanwan added, *cough* "Treat it like 

I'm returning a favor! Thank you!" 

She knew that to a controlling person like him, the compromise he made just now wasn't easy. 

Ye Wanwan sounded very calm, but she knew how she felt deep in her heart. 



Although Si Ye Han's extreme paranoia and possessiveness towards her in her previous life caused her to 

suffer so much that she didn't want to live, he never lied or betrayed her. It was also because of him that 

she finally saw the true colors of Shen Meng Qi and Gu Yue Ze... 

She knew that she could never accept a relationship like this of such unequal status - it was like a 

dangerous wall that could crumble anytime. She could never accept Si Ye Han's unreasonable 

possessiveness and his unpredictable moods... 

But she also couldn't deny that after changing the way she interacted with him in this life, she was able 

to see him in a different light and was moved by him. 

She claimed she wasn't sure how she felt towards Si Ye Han, but she was sure that at the very least, she 

didn't want him to die... 

Forget it, since she couldn't figure it out, she would just go with the flow then. 

Even if she gained freedom, she didn't want it to be through his death. 

The night was extremely quiet. 

The two of them laid in bed in silence. 

Si Ye Han was exceptionally still when he slept. There wasn't a single movement from him at all, so Ye 

Wanwan wasn't sure whether he had fallen asleep or not. 

Ye Wanwan felt uneasy and couldn't fall asleep, so she turned her head and asked gently, "Oh right, I 

almost forgot to ask you something... that... do you know Mei Jing Zhou?" 

Si Ye Han's usual cold voice came from her side, "No, I don't." 

Ye Wanwan blinked, "Eh? Weren't you the one who asked him to attend grandpa's birthday banquet?" 

Si Ye Han's tone didn't change, "No." 

Ye Wanwan: "..." 

If she hadn't secretly asked Xu Yi about it before, she would've almost believed he wasn't responsible. 

Chapter 375: Si Ye Han's amulet for a hastened death 

 

The next morning. 

After Si Ye Han left, Ye Wanwan gave Xu Yi a call. 

"Hello, Miss Wanwan?" Xu Yi felt a little weird when Ye Wanwan called him so early in the morning. 

"How's your master's health lately?" Ye Wanwan got right to the point. 

"This..." Xu Yi didn't understand Ye Wanwan's intention of asking this question and he felt hesitant to 

answer it. 

"Is it really bad?" Ye Wanwan frowned. 



Xu Yi carefully considered how he phrased his words. "It's not optimistic indeed... 9th master hurt 

himself when he was young and he hasn't recovered from his old illness all this time. Plus, his serious 

insomnia only worsens his condition. Before, the miracle doctor Sun saw 9th master and even said with 

certainty..." 

"Said what with certainty?" 

"That if 9th master continued like this, his body would gradually be unable to handle it..." Xu Yi finally 

decided to answer truthfully. 

Ye Wanwan should've known all this after being by Si Ye Han's side for two years, but she probably 

couldn't wait for 9th master to die, much less care about him... 

Ye Wanwan became silent instantly. As expected, his condition was identical to what it was like in her 

previous life. 

On the surface, Si Ye Han didn't seem to have any problems - he never displayed his emotions, much less 

his pains. 

But the truth was that he had an entire body of illnesses. 

The year that she and Si Ye Han got a divorce, he was so weak that he couldn't even put on an act 

anymore. When he went outside, he was usually confined to a wheelchair and the number of times she 

got to see him became rare... 

"What if he recuperates properly?" Ye Wanwan asked. 

Xu Yi pondered for a moment. "This... I can't be sure... 9th master has a heavy workload; he needs to 

work for the family, the company and maintain his power in other places. They all need him. In addition, 

with his sleeping disorder... it's almost impossible for him to recuperate properly..." 

"Alright, I got it." Ye Wanwan hung up. 

She leaned against the wicker chair on the balcony and stared out the window in a daze, spiraling into a 

chaotic memory from the past. 

There were some things she had been preventing herself from probing or thinking about, but she still... 

couldn't run away from them... 

If she didn't remember wrong, in just a few days time, Si Ye Han would lead a group of elites from the 

company along with the most advanced research and development equipment to country B to negotiate 

with an important partner. Halfway through the journey towards country B, Si Ye Han would encounter 

a serious robbery. Not only would he suffer a disastrous loss of staff, but even his equipment would be 

robbed. Si Ye Han would also be severely injured... 

She remembered that Si Ye Han nearly lost his life during that robbery - it caused him to become bed-

ridden for many months and his already terrible body weakened further... 

The severe injuries sustained from that time were undoubtedly Si Ye Han's amulet for a hastened death. 

Ye Wanwan wasn't sure whether this incident would happen again in this life. 



If it happened, no matter how he tried to recuperate, his body probably couldn't recover... 

Ye Wanwan shook her head and banished those nonsensical thoughts from her head. 

Maybe things will be different in this life? 

Furthermore, she hadn't heard about Si Ye Han planning to go B country anytime soon. 

The next issue she had to worry about was Luo Chen... 

Ye Wanwan sighed again then she took out her phone and called Luo Chen. In the end, nobody 

answered. 

After she called the second time, still nobody answered, but Luo Chen sent a text to her telling her that 

he was in training and couldn't take her call at the moment. 

Seems like he really was scared... 

Forget it, I'll just let him calm down first. 

If he was triggered by this little thing, everything she'd done up till now had all gone to waste. 

Ye Wanwan studied the script by herself the entire day and before she knew it, it was already night 

time. 

Her phone rang--it was a text from Si Ye Han telling her that something came up at the company and she 

didn't have to wait for him for dinner. 

Ye Wanwan stared at the text and frowned-- working late again? 

Chapter 376: I'm not here to have fun 

 

Imperial City northern suburbs, a certain company under Si Corporation: 

Si Ye Han was discussing matters with a few people from the company's top management when Ye 

Wanwan arrived. Qin Ruo Xi and Liu Ying were present as well. 

Everyone had a solemn expression. 

The moment he saw Ye Wanwan, Liu Ying face darkened. 

Although the other higher-ups were very curious about Ye Wanwan, they guessed that she was the 

darling pet of their BOSS that they heard so much about. No matter how curious they were, everyone 

behaved themselves - they didn't dare to keep staring and focused intently on their discussion. 

As for Qin Ruo Xi, when Ye Wanwan entered, she nodded politely and continued her report in a 

composed manner. 

Si Ye Han's desk was piled with all sorts of documents, but the lunchbox sitting at the corner of his 

coffee table didn't appear touched at all. 



This guy has a whole body full of illnesses, and his stomach's also extremely weak, yet he still torments 

his body like that. 

Seeing her sudden arrival, Si Ye Han motioned for her to find a place to sit and wait for a while. 

Ye Wanwan didn't move. She pursed her lips and looked at him, "You haven't had your dinner?" 

Si Ye Han appeared like he hadn't expected her to come down just to ask this question. "Need to settle 

an important issue." 

Ye Wanwan's face turned gloomy. Which issue of yours isn't important? 

No matter how important the issue is, is it more important than your life? 

Si Ye Han noticed she didn't look happy, so he took out a laptop from the drawer and passed it to her. 

"Go play with it for a while." 

Ye Wanwan's face turned even darker. "I'm not playing! I'm not here to play!" 

Si Ye Han didn't shun this woman no matter how important this issue was, and he even allowed her to 

sit in on such a classified meeting. She even threw a tantrum in front of everyone, so Liu Ying's face 

turned so ugly that it was on the verge of exploding. 

Xu Yi wiped his sweat and kept his eyes on Liu Ying in case he couldn't control his violent temper. 

Qin Ruo Xi still maintained a gentle and natural expression as she smiled and said, "Miss Ye, don't be 

angry, director Si really has some important matters he has to discuss with us now. He'll be with you 

once he's done." 

Ye Wanwan had a shadow of a smile as she glanced at Qin Ruo Xi being considerate, trying to help Si Ye 

Han out. Ye Wanwan didn't bother with her--she took the laptop and went to the sofa. 

Si Ye Han's meeting went on for a long time, so Ye Wanwan could do was use the laptop and read the 

news. 

During that time, her phone vibrated-- it was a WeChat message from Han Xian Yu. 

Han Xian Yu sent a few photos to her, asking her which was better-looking. 

Ye Wanwan scrolled through and chose one of the pictures. "This one, you look better on your left 

profile." 

Many stars had a nicer angle and each time they were in front of the media, they deliberately showed 

that angle. For Han Xian Yu, his left profile looked nicer. 

Han Xian Yu replied with an "OK." 

Then Ye Wanwan swiped through a webpage and saw that Han Xian Yu posted a Weibo: Someone said 

my left profile looks better? 

The attached picture was the one Ye Wanwan chose. 

Sounds of sucking up appeared in the comments section. 



[Ahhhhhh! Oh my god! My husband finally posted a selfie! I was waiting to the death for this!] 

[Handsome, handsome, handsome! Hubby looks good from every angle!] 

[Someone? Who's that someone? I smell adultery!] 

... 

Ye Wanwan swiped through Weibo distractedly while glancing in Si Ye Han's direction from time to time. 

Seconds and minutes went by... 

Half an hour had passed in a blink of an eye, but Si Ye Han and the others didn't appear like they were 

finishing anytime soon. 

When she thought about Si Ye Han's frail body, Ye Wanwan furrowed her brows even tighter as her 

fingers rapped on the armrest of the sofa impatiently. 

Another 20 minutes passed and the needle was pointing straight at 9 p.m. 

Her fingers rapping on the armrest stopped as Ye Wanwan stood up, took the cold lunchbox from the 

coffee table and walked towards the lounge in the room. 

Chapter 377: Feeding you would be fine, right 

 

Three minutes later. 

Ye Wanwan came out with the reheated lunchbox then walked straight to Si Ye Han, pulled out a chair 

by his side and sat down. 

Since Ye Wanwan arrived abruptly, everyone's eyes were on her instantly. 

The voice of a reporting staff member also paused as he cast an inquiring look over to Xu Yi helplessly... 

Xu Yi was stunned, unsure of what Ye Wanwan was planning to do. 

Something had been wrong with her ever since that call that morning. 

Ye Wanwan looked at all the people staring at her. "You guys may continue." 

When she finished speaking, she took the spoon and dug up a mouthful of rice then brought it to Si Ye 

Han's mouth. 

Si Ye Han was taken aback. His dark eyes stared at the girl next to him with a tinge of uncertainty. 

Ye Wanwan maintained her feeding position and looked expressionlessly at Si Ye Han, who was staring 

at her with a complicated expression. She said, "You only spoke eight times throughout this one hour 

anyway - a total of 47 words - simply eating wouldn't affect your discussion, right?" 

Seeing that Si Ye Han didn't move, Ye Wanwan moved her spoon a little closer, giving him a look that 

read: "If you don't eat it, you'll die." 



Si Ye Han stared at the girl's unhappy little face and was silent for a long time before he finally opened 

his mouth obediently. 

Ye Wanwan's face, which looked upset at the beginning, now turned slightly warmer. 

The others in the office looked at their BOSS being fed by a beauty and were left speechless... 

Uh... it doesn't affect our discussion...? 

The problem was that they were going blind from this display of affection! 

The calm and composed Qin Ruo Xi looked at Ye Wanwan who was feeding Si Ye Han at this moment 

and her expression finally shifted slightly. She said, "I was negligent and forgot that chairman Si hadn't 

had his dinner yet." 

Liu Ying scoffed, his eyes filled with detest. Coming all the way here to do this - who are you putting on a 

show for? Are you announcing your sovereignty? 

After Xu Yi heard what Qin Ruo Xi said, his eyes shifted. 

Why does Miss Ruo Xi sound like... it was because of her negligence that caused 9th master to miss his 

meal... 

The truth was that his master was a total workaholic - once he started working, he wouldn't allow 

anyone to interrupt him, even Miss Ruo Xi. 

Miss Ruo Xi was very clear on his master's taboo, so she knew very well not to interfere too much. 

But right now, Ye Wanwan actually dared to interrupt his master's important discussion and even 

started feeding him. 

And master doesn't seem... to be upset? 

*Cough* "Everyone, please go on!" 

After Xu Yi indicated for everyone to continue, they finally returned to their senses and quickly got back 

into the swing of things and continued giving their reports. 

But now, they couldn't help but discreetly look up at the two lovebirds from time to time. 

Seems like it's true that 9th master really pampers that woman to the heavens! 

Since when did we ever see such a humane side to our otherworldly BOSS? 

Initially, they felt that BOSS and Miss Qin made a good pair, but now, comparing the two of them, these 

lovebirds looked more like a couple in love, right? 

BOSS and Miss Qin seemed to be just colleagues... 

"The profit of last quarter was..." Qin Ruo Xi was giving her report, but halfway through, she saw that Ye 

Wanwan was feeding Si Ye Han a piece of celery and she subconsciously blurted out, "Chairman Si 

doesn't eat celery." 

Chapter 378: You're the one on your period 



 

Ye Wanwan lifted her head in surprise when she heard that. Si Ye Han doesn't eat celery? 

In the corner, Liu Ying sneered, "She doesn't even know master's eating habits..." 

"You don't eat celery?" Ye Wanwan looked at Si Ye Han. 

Si Ye Han glanced at her and replied casually, "En." 

"Oh..." 

Indeed, Qin Ruo Xi knew him better, but this was also not surprising - even if Ye Wanwan added up the 

duration of both her lives that she'd known Si Ye Han, it was still shorter than the amount of time Qin 

Ruo Xi had known him. 

Ye Wanwan retracted the chopsticks and prepared to feed him something else. 

In the end, before she could retract the chopsticks, it was emptied--Si Ye Han swallowed the celery on 

the chopsticks without a change in expression. 

Ye Wanwan was taken aback and she glanced at Si Ye Han strangely. "..." 

Didn't he say that... he doesn't eat it? 

Liu Ying's smug look stiffened on his face. "..." 

Xu Yi covered his face silently; he knew this would happen... 

The point was not the dish but the person feeding it. 

When he saw that Ye Wanwan didn't move, Si Ye Han tilted his head and gave her an inquiring gaze, 

which meant... continue feeding. 

Ye Wanwan blinked and fed him another piece of celery hesitantly. 

Si Ye Han ate it again without a change in his expression. 

Everyone could tell that their BOSS was purposefully backing someone up and even unscrupulously 

stripping Qin Ruo Xi of face. 

It was just a minor detail, but he immediately established who he treated as family... 

Everyone in the room turned to Qin Ruo Xi instinctively, but there was no change in her expression 

either. After all, being able to reach her status today meant she was a force to be reckoned with. 

After Ye Wanwan was done feeding him, she didn't stay any longer and instantly headed back to the 

sofa. 

Another half an hour passed before Si Ye Han was finally done. 

"Have you finished?" Ye Wanwan immediately lifted her head. 

Xu Yi replied, "9th master still has to go to the headquarters for another meeting." 



Ye Wanwan's face turned gloomy instantly. "What time is it already? He still has to attend a meeting at 

this late hour?" 

Xu Yi coughed lightly. "This meeting... is more important." 

Important... important again... 

Ye Wanwan looked at Si Ye Han and asked, "Can't you reschedule it?" 

Qin Ruo Xi explained, "The meeting this time really is very important; it can't be delayed. I hope Miss Ye 

understands." 

Ye Wanwan didn't respond to Qin Ruo Xi and kept staring at Si Ye Han. 

Si Ye Han extended his hand and rubbed Ye Wanwan's head lightly. "Go back first." 

Hearing that, the fury Ye Wanwan had kept inside rose in an instant. 

He only knows how to work work work; is working more important than his life? 

Doesn't he know the condition of his own body? 

Ye Wanwan turned to Xu Yi, suppressing the anger in her chest as she asked, "How far is it from here to 

the headquarters?" 

Seeing that the atmosphere between the two of them didn't seem too good, Xu Yi answered carefully, 

"About an hour or so." 

Ye Wanwan replied immediately, "Then I'll go as well." 

When Si Ye Han heard that, he turned to her, confused. 

Ye Wanwan glared at him, upset, "What're you looking at? Can't I go?" 

Si Ye Han: "Up to you." 

They got into the car. 

Ye Wanwan and Si Ye Han sat in the backseat together. 

Ye Wanwan was still mad, so she turned her head to the other side and sat on the opposite end of the 

seat, sulking. 

Si Ye Han, who was engrossed with his laptop, finally noticed that his girlfriend was angry. He put away 

the laptop and looked at Ye Wanwan. 

He probably found her mood today particularly short-tempered, so he asked, "Are you on your period 

today?" 

The veins in Ye Wanwan's forehead popped out in an instant, "..." 

Chapter 379: Shut your eyes and sleep 

 



Ye Wanwan was so mad that... 

He's making my period come even when it's not time yet! 

Forget it, forget it, I won't stoop to his level. 

This guy probably wasn't even part of the human race; it was already an impressive feat that he knew 

how irritable girls could get when on their period. 

Ye Wanwan took a deep breath to calm herself down. She didn't waste any more time and stiffened her 

face as she pushed Si Ye Han's head down and pressed it against her lap. "There's more than an hour to 

go - you should sleep." 

This guy left at six in the morning and now, it's 10 pm and he hadn't even had a meal in between. He had 

been working intensely for 16 hours non-stop; no matter how strong his body was, it wouldn't be able to 

handle this. 

He really thinks he's not human? 

Si Ye Han laid on her soft legs and a surprised and suspicious look flashed across his cold face. 

Ye Wanwan immediately glared at him. "Shut your eyes and sleep." 

He was probably quite tired and Ye Wanwan's words seemed to hit a trigger since before an inquisitive 

look in Si Ye Han's eyes could surface, his mysterious eyes were already blocked by his closed lids... 

Ye Wanwan was reminded of how little kids who loved hugging their beloved toy or soft toys to sleep 

couldn't fall asleep if their toys weren't by their side. 

Maybe to Si Ye Han, she was one of those little teddy bears that kids hugged to sleep? 

Xu Yi, who was driving in the front seat, noticed the scene at the back through his rearview mirror and 

looked puzzled. 

From that call in the morning asking about his master's health to coming down personally to force feed 

him and now she's taking advantage of the hour-long journey to get master to sleep... 

What exactly is this Ye Wanwan... trying to do? 

She couldn't... really be concerned about master's health, could she? 

The car drove steadily; the car was designed with comfort as the main priority, so Si Ye Han slept 

soundly. 

Ye Wanwan took out a blanket from the cabinet to cover him then she turned to Xu Yi and tried to 

extract some more information from him: "Is Si Ye Han going on any business trips in the next few 

days?" 

Xu Yi replied, "Yes, next weekend." 

"Where's he going?" Ye Wanwan hurriedly asked. 



"Country B to negotiate an important contract; the meeting tonight was meant to discuss this." Xu Yi 

didn't hide anything from Ye Wanwan as he answered directly. 

Anyway, his master's attitude towards Ye Wanwan was already plain for all to see; he didn't have 

anything to hide. 

Once Ye Wanwan heard the words "country B" and "negotiate a contract," her heart froze. 

It's exactly the same as before - Si Ye Han's still going to country B... 

"Must he go? Or can he postpone it? Must Si Ye Han go personally?" Ye Wanwan asked. 

Xu Yi replied like he was in a difficult situation: "This... I'm afraid he can't! Everyone in the company has 

prepared for this collaboration for more than three years - he has to go and won't be able to postpone it 

since it was arranged a long time ago so master must attend it personally... Miss Wanwan, do you have 

something to do next weekend?" 

Ye Wanwan's expression darkened and she didn't answer. 

Considering what Xu Yi said, Si Ye Han has to go on this trip no matter what, and since it's extremely 

important, Si Ye Han has to be there personally. 

It was almost impossible for me to stop him without a good reason. 

Everything's fine, so why can't he go? 

Could I say that Si Ye Han would encounter tragedy and almost lose his life in country B? Who would 

believe me? 

Must... history repeat itself... ? 

Chapter 380: Unless I'm drunk, stay away from me 

 

Once they arrived at the entrance to the office, Ye Wanwan woke Si Ye Han up. 

"Go on with your meeting, I'll head back first." 

"Get Xu Yi to take you." Probably because he was energized after getting some sleep, Si Ye Han's tone 

was much gentler than usual. 

But Ye Wanwan's mood wasn't any better since she stared at a certain workaholic with pent-up 

frustration in her mind. She turned and left without saying a word. 

Truly, the emperor's not worried but the eunuch's worried to death! [1] 

Grand View Park. 

After she returned, Ye Wanwan started to wonder how she could stop Si Ye Han from sending himself to 

death. 

However, she couldn't come up with any good ideas even after pondering for half a day. 



She wasn't Qin Ruo Xi - what she said didn't hold much weight. 

Nevermind, things would work out in the end. She'd just make him happy these next few days and if it 

didn't work, there was still the beauty trap... 

Ye Wanwan sighed and changed into her men's clothes then sent a text to Luo Chen: [Come to my place 

in five minutes.] 

She wanted to just settle this issue first; she wasn't sure what absurd thoughts this kid would think if she 

dragged this on. 

Ye Wanwan waited while staring at the time on her phone. 

Probably because she sounded quite harsh in the text, Luo Chen didn't dare to flake on her again and 

her doorbell rang in five minutes sharp. 

Ye Wanwan: "Please come in." 

She didn't close the door. 

A pair of footsteps were heard. Luo Chen slowly pushed the door open and walked in. 

Luo Chen looked like he just showered - his hair was still slightly damp and his clothes were put on in 

such a rush that one side of his shoelaces was tied untidily, making her heart soften at the sight of him. 

What's worth mentioning was... on this hot summer day, Luo Chen was enveloped tightly in a thick 

coat... 

Ye Wanwan ran her eyes over his outfit and the corners of her mouth twitched-- what was this kid 

thinking when I called him over? 

"Sit." Ye Wanwan glanced at the sofa next to her and gestured to it. 

Luo Chen paused and strode towards her after a long time, but he didn't sit next to her and instead, sat 

at the other end of the sofa. 

Ye Wanwan was dressed casually in slippers. Her posture was languid and when she saw that, she 

furrowed her brows, dissatisfied. "Why're you sitting so far away?" 

Luo Chen pursed his lips and moved a little closer to her. 

It was really just a little, probably only the distance of a palm... 

Ye Wanwan was already in a bad mood today and at this moment, her patience reached its limit, so she 

simply stood up and walked towards Luo Chen. 

The moment Ye Wanwan stood up, Luo Chen's entire body stiffened like a bow as he clenched his fists 

tightly. 

When she was almost right in front of him, Luo Chen couldn't sit around any longer and he bolted up like 

a spring. 



However, before he could escape, Ye Wanwan pressed down hard on his shoulders and pushed him 

back down. 

Ye Wanwan remained in this position, pressing him down. Her eyes narrowed as she looked at him 

condescendingly with a cold glare, "Why are you running?" 

Luo Chen didn't know where to look and looked like he was ready to dash out the door in the next 

second, but at the same time, he restrained himself for some reason... 

Ye Wanwan stared at him and mouthed each word carefully: "Listen carefully to what I have to say 

next." 

"Firstly, I'm not GAY." 

"Secondly, no matter what my sexual orientation is, I'm not interested in having relationships with the 

artists under me." 

"Thirdly, unless I'm drunk, stay away from me and at any other time, refer to the second statement." 

 


