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52 The Little Flower Fairy in His Memory 

Zhang Li Xue thought that the man’s name was a little familiar. However, she did not get to ponder too 

much about it. 

Her brother, Zhang Yi Hai walked over to help her move to another seat. Later, the others began to 

surround her. The girls were envious that she managed to catch the bouquet. 

At the side, Bai Qi continued to chat with her friend, He Rong. 

The two of them met during He Rong’s visit to S Country a few years ago at a convention. He Rong was 

giving a speech about his company and Bai Qi was among the audience. 

Later, they found out that they were from the same country. Bai Qi decided to invest his money into He 

Rong’s company and the two of them become friends ever since. 

“Bai Qi, thank you for coming,” He Rong patted his friend’s shoulder. “I thought that you would not be 

able to come.” 

“It is your wedding. No matter how busy I am, I have to make time for you,” Bai Qi said. 

His gaze shifted to the girl who was surrounded by her worried friends and family. A faint smile curled 

on his lips. Bai Qi was glad that he decided to come over to attend this wedding. Otherwise, he might 

not able to see this little fairy again. 

Twenty years have passed since he followed his family to S Country. During this time, the two of them 

had not made any contact. Surprisingly, he would meet her at He Rong’s wedding. 

..... 

Thinking about it, the first time he met this little fairy, it was also at a wedding. 

Back then, she was dressed beautifully with a flower crown on her head. 

Now that he met her again, she was holding a bouquet. She was still very cute. 

Zhang Li Xue still looked like the little flower fairy in his memory. 

It was just that... it seemed that his little fairy seemed to have forgotten about him. 

On that day, she had made him promise to drink more milk and grow taller. Otherwise, she might not be 

able to recognize him. After twenty years, he had grown taller than her. But she still did not recognize 

him. 

Bai Qi could not help but feel disappointed. 

Seeing that Zhang Li Xue had tried to catch the bouquet enthusiastically made him wonder if she was in 

a relationship and will soon get married. 

“That’s right, I heard that you are going to move to Y City,” He Rong spoke. 



“Mhm... My application was finally approved a while ago,” Bai Qi said. “My parents were originally from 

Y City. I think that it would be good to move back.” 

Bai Qi glanced at Zhang Li Xue again before he slowly lowered his gaze to hide his disappointment. 

Seeing that Zhang Li Xue had appeared at the wedding with her parents, made him think that the whole 

family had moved to L City. 

The Zhang family business was mainly hotels. It would not be strange if the family decided to move the 

company operation to L City. After all, L City was much more developed as compared to Y City. 

He was unaware that the Zhang was family friends with the Mo. Their relationship was very good and 

they would be the first to come forward when the others needed help. 

“Y City and L City were not that far,” He Rong said. “We can still meet up and hang out whenever we 

have the chance.” 

Bai Qi flashed a smile. 

If only he had known that Zhang Li Xue would be in L City, he would apply to be transferred to this city. 

Bai Qi was regretting that he did not do thorough research before he make his decision. 

The two friends chatted for a while. Bai Qi looked at the time and his expression changed again. “He 

Rong, sorry. I won’t be able to stay until the end. I still have a flight to catch. I’m supposed to report to 

my new workplace tomorrow.” 

After exchanging a few polite words, Bai Qi finally left. 

Meanwhile, Zhang Li Xue was relieved from her job as the maid in honor because of her injury. Zhuang Li 

took her place to help Mo Qing Huan to entertain the guests while she sat down with Mao Xin Yi beside 

her. 

Zhang Li Xue was watching the performance on the stage when she saw that Mao Xin Yi was staring at 

the bouquet in her hand. 

“What is it? Xin Yi, do you want this?” Zhang Li Xue raised the bouquet and waved it around. “You can 

have it if you like it.” 

Mao Xin Yi rolled her eyes. “That’s not necessary. The effect wouldn’t be the same.” 

Zhang Li Xue laughed. “What effect? It was just some flowers. I’m sure that they have created this 

tradition for fun. You don’t necessarily will be the next to marry once you caught the bouquet.” 

“But it’s nice to have something to look forward to,” Mao Xin Yi said with a sigh. 

“Hey, I am someone who had never been in a relationship before. I don’t think I can look forward to 

getting married so soon.” 

Mao Xin Yi clicked her tongue. “You are saying this. But the next thing we know, we might receive your 

wedding invitation.” 



Zhang Li Xue waved her hand. “Forget it. Dealing with my father is too difficult. You see how he looked 

at that doctor before. I think he was ready to cut the man into tiny pieces when he saw him touching my 

feet.” 

Mao Xin Yi laughed. “That’s right. It was a little scary.” A thought came to her mind and her lips turned 

into a mischievous smile. “Speaking about that man... Don’t you think that he’s very good-looking?” 

“Really?” Zhang Li Xue decided to play dumb. “My ankle was too much in pain that I did not notice it.” 

Mao Xin Yi heaved a dreamy sigh. “The way he caught you was quite romantic. A hand on your waist and 

some flower petals fell from the bouquet.” 

“Mao Xin Yi, have you been reading too many romance books?” 

“It could be the start of a good romance.” 

Zhang Li Xue continued to laugh. “Oh, my God. Maybe you should consider writing a romance.” 

“He’s quite tall too,” Mao Xin Yi pointed out. “In this aspect, he had passed your first requirement. He 

just needs to defeat your father in a basketball match.” 

Zhang Li Xue chuckled. “Alright. Let’s not get your hopes up. Just because he was tall, it doesn’t mean 

that he will know how to play basketball.” Her gaze went to look for the tall man again. However, Zhang 

Li Xue soon found that the man was no longer chatting with He Rong. 

 


