Su Meng looked up at the sky and laughed
bitterly, “Heaven is playing a joke on me!”

She had been standing by the roadside for
more than half an hour now. Her calves
were aching and swollen, and the front of
her feet were going numb.

She stomped her foot, clenched her teeth,
and finally made a call to Shen Yu'an.

Her heart started pounding when she
heard the line connect and start ringing.

She hoped he would pick up the phone
quickly, but was also worried about having
to face the stern faced Shen Yu'an too
quickly.

It only took three rings before the phone
was picked up.

“Where on earth are you?”
Su Meng thought that this man would
immediately be gleeful or even laugh at

her the moment he picked up the call.

She didn’t expect him to immediately ask



where she was.

She looked at the foreign surroundings
around her and she felt tears coming to
her eyes.

In order not to let the other side hear how
agitated she was, she took a few deep
breaths and didn't say anything.

She didn’t say anything, so Shen Yu'an's
voice became more anxious, “Where on
earth are you? Don't tell me you've even
forgotten about your own son?”

Su Meng'’s voice was hoarse as she was
upset and said, “| don't know where | am
either.”

Shen Yu'an felt the vein on his forehead
twitch. “What happened?”

Su Meng recounted what happened earlier.
“..then he left me at this strange place,
and | can't get any cabs here at all.”

The sky was darkening and the
streetlamps starting lighting up.



On the wide and empty road, Su Meng
became even more conspicuous along the
roadside.

The number of vehicles had reduced
greatly.

Shen Yu'an was so angry that he didn't
want to flare up anymore. He icily said,
“Send me your GPS location.”

Su Meng was frightened by Shen Yu'an's
icy voice. She looked at the empty road
and felt uneasy in her heart, afraid that he
would be so angry that he didn’t want to
pick her. She asked cautiously, “Then are
you going to pick me up?”

“I'm coming right now
Shen Yu'an then hung up the phone.

Su Meng sniffled while holding onto the
phone as she heard him hang up. “Get

here quickly then.”

Shen Yu'an arrived faster than she
expected.



It was probably even less than five
minutes. The familiar Land Rover
appeared within her line of sight.

This was the first time she was so excited
to see that Land Rover approach her. Her
heart was filled with joy and she couldn’t
help but wave excitedly at the car.

The moment the car stopped next to her,
she hurriedly clambered into the back
seat.

The moment she opened the car door, Su
Yankai was in the child seat and called out,
“Mama!”

His tone of voice was agitated too!

Su Meng hopped into the car and hugged
her warm son and kissed him hard. “Oh my
dear son, Mama can finally see you.”

Su Yankai pouted a little sadly and held
onto Su Meng tightly. He leaned over and
said into her ear, “Mama, when | didn’t see
you at the kindergarten, | thought you
didn't want me anymore.”



When she heard Su Yankai sound so upset,
Su Meng felt her heart ache and she
hugged Su Yankai even tighter. “Why
would Mama not want you? Mama just
suddenly had to attend to something else.
See, didn't | get Papa to pick you up
instead?”

Su Yankai remained in her arms and didn't
say anything.

But since he was in the child seat, it was
difficult for Su Meng to hug him. After a
while, he felt that his waist was aching and
his arms were getting numb, so he
reluctantly let go of her.

The air conditioning in the car was on, so
she shivered slightly.

The next thing she knew, a piece of
clothing was flung at her and covered her
entirely.



Everything went dark and there was a cold
cypress fragrance in Su Meng'’s nostrils.

This was Shen Yu'an's jacket. She had
smelled this smell before.

There was an additional sweat smell
today, so this was probably worn by him
earlier that day.

Su Meng frantically pulled the jacket from
over her head and put it round her
shoulders, then quietly said to Shen Yu'an,
“Thanks."

Shen Yu'an snorted coldly without much
expression or saying anything.

She was surprised that Shen Yu'an didn't
say anything.

According to her understanding of Shen
Yu'an, this man was sure to say something
or at least look at her a few more times.
She didn’t expect him to be this
expressionless.

She even suspected that the man who
picked up her call earlier wasn't Shen



Yu'an. He was so furious when he took the
call, but now he wasn't saying anything
after he had seen her.

But before she could think of anything
else, Su Yankai tugged at her clothes.

She turned and looked at Su Yankai next to
her, “Son, what is it?”

Su Yankai twiddled with his fingers a little
nervously and finally managed to
awkwardly say, “Mama, Papa gave me a
present, do you want to accept it?”

When he heard this question, Shen Yu'an
glanced at the back through the rear
mirror.

Su Meng saw the anticipation in Su
Yankai's eyes and thought about how she
had fought with Shen Yu'an over giving
him a present. She nodded, “If you want it,
then accept it.”

Su Yankai was overjoyed as he grabbed
the seat in front of him where Shen Yu'an
was. "Papa, Papa, did you hear that?
Mama has agreed.”



Shen Yu'an’s lips curled into a smile. |
heard that.”

This woman finally figured things out this
time.

Su Meng looked at how happy father and
son was and suddenly felt that she might
have been hurtful when she had rejected
his good intentions before.

She clutched the jacket that was a little
too large for her and apologized to Shen
Yu'an as well as threw in a thank you as
she avoided making eye contact with him.

“Shen Yu'an, | want to thank you for
picking me up today. But | have a reason
for not letting Yankai accept your gift that
day.”

Shen Yu'an quietly grunted.

Su Meng continued, “Kaikai has been very
intelligent from an extremely young age
and learns things very quickly. | had his IQ
tested before, it's 250, and he's a rare
genius.”



Shen Yu'an laughed in his heart at this. His
expression didn't change, but his heart
was filled with joy. Su Yankai was really his
son — he had even inherited his father’s
intelligence.

He glanced at the pitiful looking woman
seated behind from the corner of his eye.
When he thought about how this woman
had actually been taken for a ride over fifty
bucks and got abandoned by the roadside,
he felt glad.

He was so glad that his son hadn't
inherited this woman'’s 1Q. What would his
son do if that happened?

But even if Su Yankai really inherited her
IQ, he was able to make sure his son's life
sailed smoothly.

It was just fifty bucks and she could have
just given it to the driver. He didn't
understand what this woman was being so
stubborn about.

If she had called him earlier, then he would
have gone over earlier. Then this woman
wouldn’t have had to stand so pitifully by



the roadside.

He thought about how he saw that woman
standing all by herself under the dim
streetlamps when he drove over, and the
entire area was nothing but construction
sites. An ache that had never appeared
before all these years welled up in his
heart.

He suddenly felt that his little standoff
with Su Meng in the afternoon was a little
silly.

As a man, why should he be petty with a
woman? If he had sent Su Meng to the
office in the morning, then all these things
wouldn't have happened.

Guilt made a rare appearance in his heart
too.

Su Meng was sitting at the back and had
no idea about all the complex feelings that
Shen Yu'an was going through, and just
continued talking, “He's very clever, and
learns everything so fast. A few years ago
he started learning English, and last year
he started learning programming. If he



wants something, then it would be
something high tech like computers or a
mobile phone. | find these presents too
expensive, so | didn't want you to give him
anything.”

Shen Yu'an felt that Su Meng had really
underestimated him.

They had reached a red light, so he
stopped the car.

He turned around and looked at Su Meng
seriously. “Su Yankai is my son. It doesn't
matter how much the thing he wants

costs. | can afford it, and I'm willing to give
it to him."
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Su Meng was a little stunned by this
statement.

She suddenly remembered that Shen Yu'an
had another identity — the richest man in
China.

It was true that for a man who hardly ran
out of money, computers or phones or
even houses were just a small sum of
money to him.

They were probably really small sums too.

Shen Yu'an suddenly lowered his voice so
that Su Meng alone could hear him, “Don’t
worry, | said before that | wouldn't fight
with you for the child, so | won't do that.”

Su Meng'’s heart froze and she looked at
Shen Yu'an in amazement.

The traffic light turned green, so Shen
Yu'an sat up straight and continued to
drive, and Su Meng could only see the
back of Shen Yu'an's head.

This man had actually felt what she was
thinking about.



He had detected the worry in her heart.
She had been worried that Shen Yu'an
might use his wealth and influence to
move Su Yankai, and finally take Su Yankai
away from her.

Su Meng looked at the jacket on her and
was filled with mixed feelings.

That night, the three of them had an
expensive meal at a restaurant that Shen
Yu'an had reserved, then Shen Yu'an sent
them home when he saw Su Yankai start
yawning.

When they got out of the car, Su Meng saw
the present that Shen Yu'an had placed in
the trunk.

It was the latest Alienware computer
model.

Shen Yu'an carried the computer in one
hand and held Su Yankai's hand in the
other as they walked into the block.

Su Meng suddenly felt that Shen Yu'an
didnt look like that Solare Technologies
CEO that everyone loved and adored, but



looked more like an ordinary man. The
type that would help the family to carry in
the rice and a cylinder of gas.

When she thought of this, Su Meng
suddenly covered her mouth and enjoyed
the thought of it.

She couldn'’t really imagine what Shen
Yu'an would look like carrying a gas
cylinder.

He would probably still be a CEOQ, just
carrying a cylinder of gas. He would still be
as handsome as ever, and cause many to
scream in excitement.

Shen Yu'an had walked several steps away
from her and realized she hadn't caught up
with them. He looked back at Su Meng,
who was still in a daze, and called out,
“Come along.”

Su Meng was still wearing the jacket that
was too large for her, and quickly caught
up with them.

Su Yankai carried his little backpack and
stood next to Shen Yu'an. He looked at his



father holding his hand and his mother
following behind, and suddenly smiled.

He felt that they were in a pretty good
state now.

After entering the room, Shen Yu'an helped
Su Yankai to connect the computer up.

The familiar and cool Alienware logo
appeared on the desktop, and Su Yankai’s
eyes shone brightly.

He impatiently sat on his own little stool
and pushed Shen Yu'an, “Papa, go out, |
want to play by myself.”

Shen Yu'an actually wanted to watch his
own son write codes.

He only got a chance to try coding in his
teenage years, but his son knew how to at
only five years old, so he was really curious
as to what level his son was at now.

But since his son didn't want to let him
see, he didn't push his son either.

Right now he was still very indulgent



towards his son, and wished he could hold
his son in the palm of his hand, or keep
him inside his mouth.

He got up and patted Su Yankai's head
lovingly, ignoring his struggles. He gave Su
Meng a knowing glance and the two of
them walked out of the room.

He even took care to close the room door
behind him after they walked out.

Su Meng suddenly realized that the two of
them were going to have to spend time
together without Su Yankai.

She was a little nervous, so she went to
the kitchen and got two glasses of warm
water. She placed one glass in front of
Shen Yu'an, and held the other in her hand.

The two of them sat in the living room, and
it was so quiet, you could hear the two of
them breathing.

Su Meng didn't know what to say to Shen
Yu'an, so she bent her head and thanked
him, “l really want to thank you for today.”



Her neck was long and fair, and when she
bent her head, her dark blue house clothes
made her neck seem even more slender
and fairer, like an elegant swan bending its
head.

Shen Yu'an turned his gaze away and
looked at Su Meng's fingers as he
suddenly asked out of nowhere, “Are you
short of money?”

Rate the Translation to Get 2 Pearls.
u Wait! | Have Something to Say!

ﬁi‘ Send a Gift to the Writer!



Su Meng looked up quizzically and looked
at Shen Yu'an confusedly. “No I'm not.”

She only understood what Shen Yu'an was
implying after several minutes.

Perhaps Shen Yu'an had made her feel too
comfortable after picking her up earlier
that evening, or perhaps Shen Yu'an's
jacket on herself earlier was really nice
and warm.

When she heard this, Su Meng didn't feel
angry. Instead she felt a little frustrated.

“I'm not poor and I'm not in need of this
fifty dollars. But perhaps you don't
understand. | was just really enraged and
absolutely refused to pay this fifty dollars.”

Shen Yu'an really didn't understand why Su
Meng refused to hand over this fifty
dollars.

To him, any problem that could be settled
with money wasn't a problem at all.

If it still couldn’t be settled, it would
definitely be settled if you increased the



amount sufficiently.

If it was just fifty bucks, it wouldn't hurt
him at all and he would have just given it.

He nodded, “That's right. | really don't
understand why you would be so upset.
But if | didn't get there in time, then who's
going to pick Yankai from the
kindergarten?”

Su Meng had no response to that
question.

If she didn't know Shen Yu'an, then she
really wouldn't have known what to do if
she met with a situation like today.

She figured she would have ended up
calling the police.

There was a fear that welled up in her
heart.

If she had run into a driver who was more
extreme, and he had tried to harm her, then

what was Yankai going to do?

The more she thought about it, the more



afraid she felt. She couldn’t help but smile
bitterly, “Now that | think about it, | don't
really understand why | stubbornly refused
to pay that fifty dollars.”

Shen Yu'an had trouble taking his eyes off
Su Meng'’s smile, so he took the glass from
the table and took a mouthful of water,
then suddenly said, "Why don't | give you a

car.

When he thought of how Su Meng had
called his actions ‘charity’, he added an
unnecessary phrase, “I'll collect rent.”

Su Meng started considering this question
seriously. “How much?”

Shen Yu'an simply uttered a number, “$S100
a day.”

His brain started thinking through the
dozens of cars in his garage, wondering
which car would be most suitable for Su
Meng to drive.

He had just thought about that Mini
Cooper sitting in a corner of his garage
that was a gift from someone when Su



Meng suddenly cupped a hand over her
mouth and exclaimed, “| don't have a
driver’s license.”

Shen Yu'an frowned at Su Meng. "You
seriously don't have one?”

Su Meng nodded while holding the glass
up and looked fairly obedient. “My license
was from the time | was overseas, so |
really don't have a local license.”

Shen Yu'an didn't know what to say when
he heard Su Meng say this. It took him
several moments before he asked, “Then
do you have an ID?”

Su Meng nodded dumbly. “Of course.”

It took her a while to realize that Shen
Yu'an was being sarcastic.

There was someone who had said before
that within China, everyone had a driver’s
license, just like how everyone had an ID.

She wanted to laugh but then when she
saw how Shen Yu'an's lips were tightly
pursed and didn’t find this funny at all, she



quietly replied, “I'll find time to convert my
license soon.”

“I'll tell my secretary to register for you.”

At this moment, Shen Yu'an's phone rang.
It was a colleague from the office and
needed him to go to the office to confirm
some matters.

He didn’t stay longer in Su Meng's house.
He got up and started walking out.

Su Meng sent him to the door.

Shen Yu'an suddenly turned around after
taking a few steps.

Su Meng was walking behind him with her
head down, so she tripped over her own
feet and crashed straight into Shen Yu'an's
chest.

She immediately smelled an even stronger
cypress smell, as well as a faint smell that
belonged solely to Shen Yu'an.

Her hands could feel that his chest was
strong and muscular. She didn't expect



that a CEO of a technology company like
Shen Yu'an would be so fit.

Her nose hurt a little from crashing into
him even.
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Shen Yu'an didn't wait for Su Meng to react
and pushed her off him immediately like
he was avoiding the plague.

He looked closely at the woman in front of
him and his voice was a little low, “Su
Meng, don't throw yourself at me.”

Throw herself at him?

Those four words shocked Su Meng on the
spot.

She opened her mouth and tried to explain
herself, “l just suddenly tripped over
myself..”

Shen Yu'an didn't seem to care for her
explanation. “There are way too many
women around me who try to seduce me.
You're Su Yankai's mother, so we have to
interact and keep in touch, but | won't fall
in love with any woman. If you don't want
both of us to become awkward in front of
Su Yankai, then don't fall for me.”

Su Meng didn't expect Shen Yu'an to be
such a narcissist.



She looked at how serious Shen Yu'an's
expression was and knew that he wasn't
joking, so she replied in annoyance, “Don't
worry, I'll never fall for you."

Shen Yu'an was both relieved and annoyed
to hear this.

He nearly asked her why not.

But that would make him sound like he
wished Su Meng would fall in love with
him, so he didn't say it in the end. “You'd
better remember what you just said.”

But Su Meng was distracted by something
else he said. She looked suspiciously at
Shen Yu'an and said, “You said you won't
fall for any woman, so could it be...you're

gay?”
Gay?
It was Shen Yu'an’s turn to be speechless.

Which part of him made Su Meng think he
was gay?

Su Meng continued to support her own



guess, "No wonder you're thirty but you've
never been in love, and you don't even have
any gossip news with anybody. So you're
gay. Don’t worry, I'm not prejudiced against
gays. Don't worry about Yankai either, I'll
talk to him about this issue.”

“Oh, by the way, do you have a partner?
Will he mind Yankai? Need me to explain
things to him?”

Shen Yu'an heard that this woman's words
were going further and further off tangent
and he couldn’t help but cut her off.
“Enough.”

Su Meng looked at the large palms next to
her, then looked at Shen Yu'an who was
more than a head taller than her. He had
completely covered her in his shadow and
it made her feel uneasy. Her voice
stammered, “You...wha-wha-what do you
want?”

Shen Yu'an bent down to look at this
woman who wished she could curl up into
a ball right now and felt that she was like a
rabbit whose tail had been stepped on,
soft and easy to bully. It was as if the only



thing she could do to her enemies was to
reveal two adorable front teeth.

He clenched his teeth and said clearly, "Am
| gay or not? Five years ago, you've
experienced it for yourself, no?”

Su Meng's face immediately reddened
when she heard these words.

The incident that happened five years ago
was quite some time back, but she had
never forgotten that man's passion that
night.

Now that Shen Yu'an had reminded her
and she was entirely covered by this manly
smell, she remembered clearly what
happened that night once again.

She was so embarrassed that she was red
from head to toe, and her shame turned
into anger as she pushed the man in front
of her away.

Her eyes blazed in the light from her anger.
“Stop it, get lost!”

Shen Yu'an looked at how Su Meng's



embarrassment had turned to fury and
was all red, and his lips curled into a smile.

He wanted to reach out and do something,
but the phone in his pocket refused to stop
ringing, so he didn't get a chance.

He took a deep breath. When he answered
the call, he went back to being that
decisive CEO of Solare Technologies
again.

When he left Su Meng’s house, he stared
at Su Meng and said, “You know clearly
whether I'm gay or not. Don't tell Yankai
just anything.”

Then he left.

Su Meng angrily shut the door behind him.

“I don't like you anyway, so who cares if
you're gay or not! HUMPH!"
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Perhaps it was because she was affected
by what Shen Yu'an said to her. That night,
Su Meng had a wet dream that made her
face all red and sent her heart racing.

When she opened her eyes the next day,
she stared at the ceiling for several
seconds, then she covered her face with
her blanket and went crazy for a while
under the blanket.

She was really going mad soon!

She was nearly thirty already and she had
a wet dream!

And it was such an explicit one.

It was all Shen Yu'an's fault for reminding
her yesterday. If he hadn't done that, she
wouldn’t have had such a gross dream.

ARGH!!! Shen Yu'an! You stupid gay!

Thanks to this dream, Su Meng didn't look
kindly at Shen Yu'an when they got into the
car, and she even glared at him several
times.



Shen Yu'an thought it strange that she
glared at him, so he said, “If there's
something wrong with your eyes,
remember to see the optometrist.”

Su Meng didn't answer him kindly, “Why do
you care?”

Shen Yu'an's expression darkened when he
heard this.

Su Yankai noticed that the air between the
two of them was very strange, so he
leaned over to whisper into Shen Yu'an's
ear, "Papa, Mama is a bit weird for a few
days every month, so don't make her
angry.”

A bit weird for a few days every month...
Shen Yu'an studied biology before after all,
and immediately understood what Su

Yankai was referring to.

He decided against being petty with a
woman who was feeling discomfort.

As a result, Shen Yu'an even specially went
to the supermarket to buy a large bag of



ginger tea sachets on the way to Su
Meng's workplace and held it out at her.
“Make yourself some tea.”

Su Meng looked at the bag of tea sachets
and didn't understand. “What's this for? I'm
not..”

She was too embarrassed to talk about
such a private matter with a man, so she
turned all red instead.

She didn't want it, so Shen Yu'an just threw
it to the back of the car. “Take it. | have no
use for it anyway.”

Eventually Su Meng took that bag of tea
sachets with her to work with a red face.

When she reached her desk, she looked at
the bag and after some thought, she
decided to put it in her locker.

Regardless of who bought this, someone
had spent actual money on it, so it wasn't
good of her to waste it. There would be
times when it would come in useful
anyway.



Because of what happened to Lin, Lin Xiyu
started to walk around with her tail
between her legs.

Without Lin Xiyu tripping her up all the
time behind her back, Su Meng was like a
fish swimming happily in the water, and
her work efficiency was at its highest.

That day, she made a few more patterns in
the sewing room and spent the entire
afternoon discussing the first batch of
clothes with Pierre, and gained several
invaluable insights.

Since everything at work went smoothly,
Su Meng couldn’t stop smiling when she
knocked off and was much nicer to Shen
Yu'an.

She had eaten several times with Shen
Yu'an and had a good grasp of his tastes.
She knew that he liked eating sweet things
just like Su Yankai, so after work, she went
to the café downstairs and bought the last
two little cakes they had.

Once she got into the car, she turned to
Shen Yu'an and said, “Look what I've



bought for you and Yankai?”

Shen Yu'an glanced at the bag in Su
Meng's hand. He could see that it was
cakes from his favorite café, and felt a
little happy in his heart.

He noticed that Su Meng looked excited
and her lips were curled upwards and
seemed to be in a very good mood. He
couldn't help but ask, “Being so nice
today?”

Su Meng glared at him. "Work went
especially smooth today, so I'm in a good
mood. So do you want to eat it or not? If
you don't want to eat, I'll leave it all for
Yankai, he'll be terribly happy.”

Shen Yu'an knew this woman could be
very petty and didn't like snide comments.
“Of course | want to eat. | want the
chocolate one.”

Su Meng made a face. “There's no
chocolate, they're both fruit.”

Shen Yu'an's expression didn't change.
“Then it doesn't matter. Yesterday | noticed



that Yankai's computer desk is a little too
high for him, so | got someone to custom
make a children’s desk for him, and he'll
send it over tomorrow...”

There was suddenly a violent knock from
the car behind, shocking both Shen Yu'an
and Su Meng.

The child seat at the back shook and even
the decorations hanging in the car were
swinging violently.

Su Meng was so shocked that she let go
of her hands and the bag of cakes fell to
the car floor.

She was in a daze after being knocked
into, “What...what just happened?”

Shen Yu'an also got a scare, but he
snapped out of it faster than Su Meng. He
saw that her face was all pale and tried to
console her, “It's fine, someone was
probably tailgating us..

Before he could finish what he meant to
say, there was another violent knock from
behind.



This knock was even harder than the
previous one. Su Meng's head knocked
right into the windshield, making her feel
dizzy immediately.

Shen Yu'an knocked into the steering
wheel, and his face paled after knocking
into such a hard object.

He immediately looked into the side
mirror. This was no tailgating. The face
that appeared in the mirror was the angry
and distorted face that belonged to Su
Meng's ex-husband.

Zhao Zhijun banged into the Land Rover in
front of him again with bloodshot eyes and
roared, “I'm going to knock you adulterous
pair dead today!”
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The moment Shen Yu'an saw that face
that was distorted from fury in his rear
mirror, he immediately stepped on the
accelerator and drove off while clutching
his own head.

Zhao Zhijun also gave chase from behind,
and looked like he wanted to ram into
them again.

Shen Yu'an watched as the car behind him
was driving so crazily that he even
knocked a few other cars into the fence.
He clenched his teeth and turned the
steering wheel with one hand into a
smaller and less crowded street.

He glanced at the woman next to him and
quickly said, “Call the police! Call the
police quickly! Your ex-husband is trying to
crash us! Tell the police directly that
someone wants to kill me, tell them
someone is trying to kill Shen Yu'an.”

Su Meng was still giddy and felt that there
was nothing but stars in front of her. She
could sort of tell that the man beside her
was talking to her, but she couldn't hear
clearly exactly what he was saying.



She clutched her head and looked at Shen
Yu'an and said weakly, “What did you say?”

Shen Yu'an looked ahead coldly, his arms
and legs well coordinated and didn't seem
frantic at all.

“Call the police! Call the police now! I'm
turning towards a more deserted area,
otherwise he's going to hurt pedestrians!”

Su Meng clutched her head and suddenly
realized that the car was going very fast,
and they weren't headed in the direction of
the kindergarten at all. The scenery
outside was flashing past her so quickly,
she couldn't make it out clearly.

When she looked at the side mirror, she
was horrified to see that there was a black
Volkswagen behind them, and a crazy
looking Zhao Zhijun was seated inside it.

The two cars were not too far from each
other, so she could somewhat make out
his shouting. “You adulterous pair! Go to
hell!”

Su Meng broke into a cold sweat from



fright as she looked in horror at Shen
Yu'an, “Shen Yu'an, Zhao Zhijun is chasing
us from behind like a mad man.”

Shen Yu'an coldly continued to look in
front as his hands controlled the steering
wheel and made turn after turn. His voice
was all frosty as he said, “If you don't call
the police right now, I'm going to go mad
like him too.”

Su Meng hurriedly pulled her phone out
from her pants pocket, but just as she
pulled it out, the car made a sharp turn...

She lost her grip on the phone and it fell
out of her hands.

Shen Yu'an immediately instructed her,
“My phone is in my jacket pocket, hurry
up!”

Su Meng couldn't care about the fact that
she was a woman and he was a man
anymore. She held onto Shen Yu'an and
finally managed to pull his phone out from
his jacket pocket.

Shen Yu'an rattled a bunch of numbers to



her.

Su Meng unlocked the phone and
immediately dialed the police. When she
heard the gentle voice of the policewoman
over the phone, she nearly cried, but she
managed to bite her lips and reported,
“Ma’am, there's a black Volkswagen,
license plate A5S6N4, chasing after us,
come quickly! Otherwise we're going to
die!”

She had just finished her sentence when
they were knocked into from behind again.

Zhao Zhijun had caught up with them.
Shen Yu'an cursed and clenched his teeth
as he stepped hard on the accelerator.

“Hang on tight, I'm going to speed up!”

Su Meng gripped the handle above her and
curled up into a ball.

The car behind them was revving its
engine loudly, as if it was a wild animal

roaring, all ready to smash into them.

Because the two cars were getting closer



and closer, Su Meng could clearly hear
Zhao Zhijun's hoarse shouting even
through the window.

“Shen Yu'an, you son of a bitch! You never
thought this day would come when you got
someone to land me in trouble and send
me to jail, did you?! Since you want to
make my life miserable and you want to
send me to jail, then both of you are going
to die with me!”
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Su Meng looked in horror at Shen Yu'an.

There were questions in her heart but she
knew this was not a good time to talk, so
she just pursed her lips and didn't say
anything.

Shen Yu'an seemed to know what
questions were in her heart, so he said
without turning his head, “| was the one
who got someone to send the
incriminating tax evidence to the
government.”

Su Meng suddenly understood and felt
extremely guilty. She couldn’t help but
shout at him, “"Who asked you to interfere
with this matter!”

She was scolding Shen Yu'an, but tears
were streaming down her face.

“If you didn't interfere with this matter, then
you wouldn't have run into that lunatic of a

Zhao Zhijun, and this whole thing wouldn't

happen.”

Shen Yu'an suddenly became extremely
sensitive. As he made a turn, he glanced at



Su Meng from the corner of an eye and
saw that her face was covered in tears.
“Are you feeling guilty now?”

Su Meng turned her face away and didn't
say anything, but the tears didn't stop.

How could she not feel guilty?

The reason why Shen Yu'an sent that
report in was simple. It was to help her to
stop Zhao Zhijun and his mother from
continuing to harass her.

If Shen Yu'an hadn't helped her, then he
wouldn't have known this crazy man and
all this wouldn't have happened.

He would still have been that CEO seated
in his director’s office, instead of being in
this awful situation of being chased by
Zhao Zhijun, who had clearly gone insane
and was chasing them like crazy.

If something went wrong, his life could be
in danger.

How was she going to answer to the
Shens?



She heard the angry sounds of the car
engine behind them, and felt that in the
next moment, Zhao Zhijun would smash
his car right into theirs.

The car was driving at such a high speed,
so if they really crashed, then they would
surely die.

The more she thought about it, the more
frightened she became. She couldn’t help
but burst into tears as she felt more and
more guilty about dragging Shen Yu'an
down for no good reason.

Shen Yu'an had no idea what Su Meng was
feeling guilty about, but when he saw how
terribly she was crying, he figured that she
had lost all ability to reason after Zhao
Zhijun had terrified her.

He continued to stare straight ahead and
clenched his teeth, “What are you crying
about? This is not the time to cry. If you
don’t want Su Yankai to live all by himself
in this world, then pull yourself together
and make another phone call. Keep calling
the police and keep reporting our position
to them.”



The words ‘Su Yankai' immediately
snapped Su Meng out of her thoughts.

That was right — she still had Su Yankai. If
she died along with Shen Yu'an, her son
would become an orphan.

How pitiful that would be!

She told herself that she must not die and
that she must live on!

She struggled to use her feet to push the
phone that had fallen to the car floor
towards herself, clenched her teeth and
reached for the phone with her face all red.

She dialed the police again while the car
continued to speed on.

The policewoman on the other end picked
up even faster. "Hello, police. How can |
help you?”

Su Meng bit her lip, “Madam, I'm the one
who called to say we're being chased by

another car earlier.”

The other end immediately became alert.



“Miss, please don't be anxious, we've sent
people over already. But because you have
left the city area, it might take a while
before we get there. Can you tell me any
landmarks you see?”

Su Meng used one hand to hold the phone
and the other to hang onto the handlebar.
Her entire body kept shifting from side to
side as the car kept turning, but she
couldn't think about how her body hurt
NOW.

She wanted to look out through the glass,
but it was tinted and she couldn’t see
clearly.

She shouted at Shen Yu'an, “Shen Yu'an,
wind down the window, | need to tell the
police any landmarks we pass by."

Shen Yu'an immediately wound down the
window.

A violent wind blew in so hard that Su
Meng couldn't even open her eyes, much

less talk.

Shen Yu'an immediately wound it back up.



“Look from the front.”

Su Meng was plastered on the windshield
and used all her strength to see whether
there was any building that was significant
enough to report as everything went by her
quickly.

From afar, she spotted a road sign and
read the road sign to the person on the
phone. “We've just passed the road sign
and we've turned left.”

After the other party heard Su Meng's

words, she replied, “Ok, hang in there, my
colleagues will be there immediately.”
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Su Meng didn't know how long it had been.
It could have been just ten minutes, or it
could have been half an hour. When the
road started getting more and more
uneven, and it had gone from nicely paved
roads to dirt road, she finally heard the
familiar sounds of police sirens coming
closer.

Zhao Zhijun seemed to have been
frightened by the sirens and suddenly
started driving even faster than before.

Shen Yu'an was shocked by this, but there
was a black goods truck coming in from
the other direction, as well as a tank truck
next to them.

With a goods truck in front, Zhao Zhijun
chasing from behind and a highly
flammable tank truck on the side, he
clenched his teeth and looked at the fence
on the side of the road. He decided to go
for it. He stepped hard on the accelerator
and yelled at Su Meng, “Hang on tight!!”

He turned the car sharply and crashed
right into the fence on the side. Zhao
Zhijun in the car behind didn't even think



about it and followed them as well...

Both cars smashed right through the fence
and started going down the hillside...

Su Meng shut her eyes tightly and felt that
something soft was hugging onto her. She
only felt that her world started spinning,
and then she lost consciousness.

When she woke up, everything in front of
her was white. The smell of disinfectant
told her that she was in hospital.

She carefully moved her hands and feet
under the blanket and breathed a big sigh
of relief.

She hadn't broken her limbs and they were
all intact.

But when she thought about Shen Yu'an,
who had been in the same car as her, she
immediately pressed the bell next to her
bed.

A nurse dashed in, but the way she looked
at Su Meng was very strange, and it wasn't
the usual way a nurse would look at a



patient. “Miss Su, do you need help with
anything?”

Su Meng weakly started getting up.
“What's happened to the person in the
same car as me?”

When she heard this, the nurse suddenly
had a gossipy look on her face. “Miss Su,
what's your relationship with CEO Shen?
How did you get into an accident together?
Also, CEO Shen was hugging you so tightly
and refused to let go. Are you two a
couple?”

Su Meng remembered that there was a
weight and heat on her body before she
lost consciousness and suddenly
understood what that was.

The next moment, she became even more
anxious. “How is he? Is his life in any
danger?”

The nurse noticed that Su Meng's face
was completely pale and had been
frightened pretty badly, so she didn't dare
to keep her in suspense any longer.



“CEO Shen has broken a few ribs and hit
his head. He's just gone for a CT scan,
there shouldn't be any major problems.”

Su Meng collapsed back onto the bed with
a sigh of relief when she heard this.

She finally felt relieved and could pay
attention to herself, so she got the nurse
to pour her a cup of water.

She found her phone and saw that it was
already 7pm. She thought that Su Yankai
must be terribly anxious waiting in the
kindergarten, so she quickly gave a call to
Miss Wang.

“Hello, Miss Wang? I'm really, really sorry,
but | got into an accident. What? Who
picked up my son?”

“Huh? His grandfather...oh. Ok. Thanks
Miss Wang, byebye.”

Su Meng immediately thought of that
couple who were of high standing. The

quiet old man was Yankai's grandfather.

So she was going to see Shen Yu'an's



parents later?
Oh my god!

When she thought about how Shen Yu'an's
mother had such an arrogant attitude, she
felt like her head was going to burst.

Just when she was worrying about this,
there was a noise outside the door.

Mrs Shen pushed a wheelchair with Shen
Yu'an on it through the door. She didn't
know what the two of them were talking
about, but neither looked very good.

Shen Yu'an saw that Su Meng had woken
up, so he pushed his wheelchair over to
the bedside. "You're awake? Feeling any
discomfort anywhere?”

Su Meng saw that there was a bandage
around Shen Yu'an's head, and his right leg
was in a cast, so she started tearing up.
“I'm fine, how are your injuries?”



Before Shen Yu'an could respond, Mrs
Shen, who had been standing to one side
with a sulky face, started speaking sourly,
“My dear son flipped over from such a high
mountain and only broke a leg, knocked
his head and doesn't need any operation
on his limbs, so he's been well protected
by the Shen ancestors. But | feel that this
whole thing has been unfair to my son.
Why should he have to go through any of
this in the first place?”

Mrs Shen saw that Su Meng was merely
pale and had a few scratches. When she
thought about how her own son had run
into a lunatic because of this woman and
broke a leg for nothing, she started getting

angry.

Shen Yu'an frowned and said loudly, “Mum,
| told you earlier right? This matter has
nothing to do with Su Meng.”

His subordinate had not been careful
enough, and was spotted when he sent the
report to the tax department.

Someone told Zhao Zhijun about this, and
after he had been investigated, his



company went bankrupt and all his assets
were seized, plus he faced possible jail
time. So that was why he went crazy and
did something stupid like this.

Mrs Shen angrily replied, “This matter has
nothing to do with her? Who was the one
who knocked into you two? Don't think |
don't know! It was her ex-husband! Her ex-
husband has nothing to do with you, so
why would he knock into you for no
reason? It was obviously because of this
woman!”

Su Meng was being accused but she didn't
defend herself and only lowered her head
to apologize. “Auntie Shen, I'm really sorry.
It's all my fault that Shen Yu'an got
dragged into this.”

Shen Yu'an saw that Su Meng's eyes were
all red and he looked back at his mother.
“Mum, enough. This matter really has
nothing to do with Su Meng, | was the
one..”

Before he could finish his sentence, a
whole bunch of reporters burst through
the door.



There were a lot of flashing lights and all
sorts of microphones from all directions.

“CEO Shen, what's your relationship with
this Miss Su that you got into a car
accident with?”

“We heard that Mr Zhao, the man who
rammed into your car, is Miss Su's ex-
husband. Why did he knock into you? Is it
because you are still entangled with Su
Meng and have embarrassed him?”

“CEO Shen, is Miss Su'’s son, Su Yankai,
your biological son?”

“CEO Shen, did you have an affair with the
already married Miss Su five years ago?”

“CEO Shen..”

Shen Yu'an and the two women were
surrounded by reporters, and there was no
way to move with all these microphones
and cameras in their faces.

Even though Shen Yu'an was seated on a
wheelchair because of his leg, he still
blocked Su Meng and his mother behind



him.

He shouted loudly towards the people at
the door, “I'm sorry everyone, I'm not taking
any interviews at the moment.
Bodyguards! Bodyguards! Chase them
out!”

That day’s headlines were filled with
nothing but Shen Yu'an and Su Meng.

The entire nation was discussing about
whether Shen Yu'an had been a lover to a
woman who was already married, and
whether Su Yankai was their child, and
also why Su Meng's ex-husband had tried
to ram his car into theirs.

There were plenty of weird speculations.
But none of this was scary. The scariest
part was that people had tracked Su Meng

down.

Her phone kept ringing non-stop, and there
were all sorts of strangers calling her.

Those she knew called her to ask the truth
of the matter.



Those she didn't know called her to either
find out the truth, or just to insult her.

People called her things like a bloody
whore or a loose woman and all sorts
awful words that frightened her silly.

Besides phone calls, her social media had
exploded too.

There were all sorts of people messaging
her, and some had even found her long
lost Weibo account and were leaving all
sorts of questions for her.

Some said she was too ugly for Shen
Yu'an.

Some said that she was a greedy and
scheming woman, and good heavens
knows what method she used to seduce
Shen Yu'an.

There were also those who asked if Su
Yankai was Shen Yu'an's son.

There were even people who asked her for
tips on seducing a rich man.



Shen Yu'an took the phone from her hands
and threw it straight into the trashcan.
“Enough. Don't look at these anymore. I'll
settle it”
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