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Qiao Nian’s cell phone was confiscated by him. She looked up and narrowed her eyes dangerously. She
subconsciously pursed her lips and warned him in a low voice, “Don’t go overboard.”

Ye Wangchuan chuckled. “Nian Nian, am | being too much, or are you?

“I've waited for this answer for a long time. Shouldn’t you tell me your answer first? You won’t let me
sleep well.” His voice was extremely hoarse, and it was so low that it seemed like he was chatting with
her. However, he raised his hand and shamelessly ruffled the girl’s hair. “Be good, tell me your answer
first. Otherwise, | won’t be able to sleep. | haven’t been sleeping well recently. | often have nightmares
at night. | dreamt that | was dumped.”

Qiao Nian could smell the strong alcohol smell on him. She wanted to dodge his stray hands, but her
neck stiffened and she did not move. She frowned and corrected him with a frustrated expression. “You
can’t be dumped in this situation. You can only be dumped if you have a girlfriend. You’re considered
rejected at most!”

This was the first time Ye Wangchuan had been corrected by someone under such circumstances. He
was stunned for a moment before he smiled. It was quite sinister. He lowered his head and looked at
her. “Then, are you going to reject me?”

Qiao Nian was locked in his gaze for a long time before she looked away. Her face, which was covered by
the cap, was cold and exquisite. Her dark eyelashes lowered and she raised her hand to pull the cap
down. She realized that her wrist was held by someone else and she couldn’t move at all.

“...” She fell silent and did not answer directly. “Can 1?”

“No,” the man answered quickly, almost without thinking.

Qiao Nian smiled and looked up. Her clear eyes were very pure. The corners of her eyes rose as she
looked at him. “That’s right. Why do you still want me to answer? Anyway, there are only two answers.
One is consent and the other is rejection. Choose one of the two. You didn’t give me the choice to reject

the question. That means | only have one option left. Why ask me?”

She wasn’t good at dating. It was better to study than to date. She felt that it was easier to solve a
Mathematics Olympiad question than dating.

Falling in love was quite troublesome. Previously, she didn’t have the intention to be in love before she
graduated from university. In fact, she might not have had this intention even then.

However, she didn’t know how to reject Ye Wangchuan.
She just couldn’t reject this person.

The girl’s answer was tantamount to consent. Ye Wangchuan was stunned for a moment before he let
go of her hand. He raised his hand and pressed it against his forehead. He didn’t expect himself to be so



happy. He laughed uncontrollably and pinned the girl against the wall before coaxing her softly. “It’s not
that | don’t allow you to reject me.”

Qiao Nian raised her eyebrows.
Did he mean that he wanted her to reject him?
She didn’t have time to ask.

The man’s unhurried voice sounded especially charming. “Isn’t it good being with me? There’s someone
to cook for you and to take care of you.”

Qiao Nian didn’t get the chance to say that she didn’t need anyone to take care of her.

The next second, the man’s low laughter rang out as if he knew her very well. He raised his hand to take
off her cap and ruffled her hair. “Most importantly, | have Ye Qichen.

“Don’t you like Chen Chen?” He paused for a moment and said in a bewitching voice, “When we are
together, you will be his legitimate aunt. As long as you are willing, he can even call you Mom in the

future.”

Far away in Beijing, Ye Qichen was curled up on the sofa, hugging his iPad and playing games. He
suddenly sneezed and raised his head inexplicably to rub his nose.

Qiao Nian was speechless for a long time. The corners of her lips twitched, and she rejected heartlessly.
“Let’s stick with ‘Aunt’.”

From calling her ‘Sister’ to calling her ‘Aunt’, her status had already changed. She wasn’t mentally
prepared yet.

She said it quite naturally. “Forget about calling me ‘Mom’.”



