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“Youyou Villa was built by my grandfather for my grandmother. It cost an enormous 

amount of money decades ago, which shows just how much he loved her.” 

In the Zhan family, doting on their wives isn’t just talk—they truly practice it. This 

tradition has been passed down from generation to generation without exception. 

My original family is truly wonderful. 

Ouyang Ya smiled softly. “Alright, I believe you. Watch the road—we’re almost 

downstairs. Be careful not to fall.” 

Hearing this, Zhan Yuan tightened his hold on her hand and continued leading her 

downstairs. 

 “It’s so quiet. Has no one else gotten up yet?” she asked. 

Or maybe she was the last one to wake up? 

Zhan Yuan replied, “Grandma and my mom got up early. They’ve already brought 

breakfast to my sister-in-law. She’s being discharged from the hospital today.” 

“Everyone else will probably head to the hospital a little later.” 

Ouyang Ya said with a touch of envy, “Your sister-in-law is really lucky. Everyone treats 

her so well.” 

After giving birth and being discharged from the hospital, her in-laws personally went to 

pick her up. 

It clearly showed Haitong’s esteemed position in her husband’s family. 

A status no one could surpass or threaten. 

As the wife of the eldest grandson and the future matriarch of the Zhan family, Haitong’s 

role needed to be secure to lead the family properly. 

To uphold the family’s strong traditions, from the old lady down to the ninth young 

master, everyone gave Haitong the utmost respect, ensuring no other young mistress 

could overshadow her. 

“Aya, I’ll make you the object of everyone’s envy, jealousy, and admiration too,” Zhan 

Yuan promised warmly. 



Ouyang Ya also understood the real reason the Zhan family valued Haitong so highly. If 

she were in the position of an elder, she would have made the same choice. 

Once the wife of the eldest son—or eldest grandson—is chosen as the future matriarch, she 

must be given enough respect and authority to manage the family well and to ensure the 

younger generations treat her properly. 

Since the wife of the eldest son (or eldest grandson) has been chosen as the head of the 

family, she must be given enough respect and authority to manage the household properly 

and prevent younger siblings from treating her disrespectfully. 

Although she hadn’t met Hai Tong yet, she could imagine that someone able to win Zhan 

Yin’s heart must be extraordinary. 

Zhan Yuan mentioned that all of his brothers’ wives were selected early on by their 

grandmother. Haitong was no exception—though her case was a bit special. After meeting 

Haitong, their grandmother secretly obtained her birth date and had a fortune teller 

calculate it. 

Only after confirming that Haitong and Zhan Yin were destined to be husband and wife in 

this lifetime did the old lady do everything she could to bring them together. Zhan Yin’s 

fate was considered weak, and if he missed this destined match, he would have remained 

single for life. 

“It’s fine if others envy me,” Ouyang Ya said with a smile, “but don’t be jealous or hate 

me.” 

She added, “Even without you, I would still be the object of others’ envy, jealousy, and 

resentment.” 

She had become the head of the Ouyang family at a young age and was immensely 

wealthy. In City A, she was known as the richest woman. 

Compared to other wealthy ladies who relied on their husbands, she stood on her own. 

She controlled her household, made all the major decisions, and answered to no one. Rich, 

powerful, and independent, she didn’t need to cater to anyone’s whims. 

This was why so many women envied and resented her. 

Zhan Yuan chuckled, “Then let me also become the object of envy, jealousy, and hatred. 

Aya, from now on, you must pamper me, love me, and make me the happiest man in the 

world.” 

Ouyang Ya couldn’t help but laugh. 

“Love is mutual. If you treat me well, I will naturally treat you well,” she said. 



“Don’t worry, I’ll keep you in my heart.” 

Zhan Yuan already cherished her as if she were his life itself. 

“Your words are getting sweeter and sweeter. You’re really changing the way I see you,” 

she teased. 

“I mean every word from the bottom of my heart,” Zhan Yuan said seriously. 

When two people are deeply in love, sweet words come naturally, flowing from the heart 

without any effort. 

 


