Modern Day 1381
Chapter 1381 Untitled

After hanging up the phone with Jun Shiling, Xia Yu followed Jun Shiling’s request and asked the local
people in Continent F if they had seen a similar pattern. However, the answer he received was no.

“Okay, thank you.” Xia Yu nodded at the local residents and walked along the street towards the shore.

This was a small village by the sea. The streets here looked dilapidated because of the war all year
round. Xia Yu occasionally stopped to buy some daily necessities.

Seeing that it was almost time, Xia Yu was about to return to the team when he saw Lin Yi bandaging an
injured child by the street not far away.

The little kid’s face was dirty. Lin Yi wiped the dirt off his mouth with her sleeve, then took out a milk
candy from her pocket and stuffed it into his mouth. “Bear with it. It won’t hurt anymore after | bandage

”

you.

Children always hid in the chaos of war and had never seen someone as gentle as Lin Yi. He looked at Lin
Yiin a daze and even forgot the pain in his arm.

The medical conditions here were simple, so Lin Yi could only treat him simply.

Over the past two days, Xia Yu's ship had temporarily stopped here, so Lin Yi had been treating the
people around here.

Her white clothes were already covered in all sorts of dirt. Her beautiful black hair was tied up behind
her head, and she looked very tired because she did not sleep well.

However, in the chaos, Xia Yu felt that she was very eye-catching.
He did not disturb Lin Yi and stood quietly at the side.

After some time, Lin Yi packed her things and was about to leave when she looked up and saw Xia Yu
leaning against the wall.

Lin Yi nodded at Xia Yu. “Why are you here?”
“I was passing by.” Xia Yu glanced at the medical kit in Lin Yi’s hand. “You came to treat them again.”

“Mm.” Lin Yi carried her things and was about to leave when Xia Yu reached out to take the medical kit
from Lin Yi.

Lin Yi was stunned for a moment and tacitly agreed to Xia Yu’s movements.

“We're preparing to return to China.” As Xia Yu walked, he turned to look at Lin Yi. “What are your
plans? Do you want to come with us?”

Lin Yi shook her head. “l don’t want to go back.”
Perhaps after returning, her life would be comfortable. In Continent F, life was filled with danger.

However, a bird that was used to flying in the sky could not tolerate life in a cage.



“I'll continue to stay here. Our newspaper needs war reporters too. If the others are unwilling to come,
I’'m willing.”

”Okay.”

To Lin Yi’s surprise, Xia Yu had become especially easy to talk to in the past two days and did not
mention their marriage anymore.

The conversation between the two fell silent. Lin Yi began to miss the time when the two of them had
yet to open their relationship.

She thought of that moonlit night in the desert. Xia Yu was holding her hand and there was no one
around. The two of them chatted quietly under the starry sky.

However, now,
Lin Yi secretly turned to look at Xia Yu and met Xia Yu’s smiling eyes.

“When are you leaving?” Since Xia Yu had seen her, Lin Yi did not hesitate anymore. She looked at Xia Yu
openly.

“In five hours.”
“Oh.” Lin Yi pursed her lips. “Then, have a safe trip.”
The corners of Xia Yu’s lips curled up slightly and he did not respond to Lin Yi.

Unknowingly, the two of them had already walked back to the ship. Lin Yi did not seem to be in a good
mood. She took back her things. “Since you’re leaving, I'll pack my things and leave later.”

Xia Yu replied and watched Lin Yi leave, thinking about something.
In Beijing, when Xia Wanyuan woke up, it was already night.

It had already rained twice in autumn, and the temperature outside was already relatively low. Xia
Wanyuan sat up from the bed. Jun Shiling, who was working at the side, walked over with a blanket and
covered Xia Wanyuan’s shoulder.

“Have you slept well? Are you hungry?”
Xia Wanyuan nodded. “I'm hungry.”

Soon, someone sent the food over. Jun Shiling fed Xia Wanyuan mouthful by mouthful. Seeing Xia
Wanyuan eat like a kitten, Jun Shiling’s eyes flickered. He suddenly leaned over and kissed Xia
Wanyuan’s face.

Caught off guard, Xia Wanyuan stopped chewing. She glanced at Jun Shiling. “What are you doing?”
Jun Shiling kissed her again. “I'm very happy.”
“What?”

Over the past few days, Jun Shiling had been worried about Xia Wanyuan’s health and had always been
tense.



However, just now, seeing Xia Wanyuan eat like a kitten, the string in Jun Shiling’s heart suddenly
softened.

He finally felt a little real. Xia Wanyuan was really safe and had given birth to their children.
This late joy finally engulfed Jun Shiling like a tide.
Jun Shiling put his bowl aside and pulled Xia Wanyuan into his arms, kissing her forehead non-stop.

Xia Wanyuan was sad and touched. She allowed Jun Shiling to vent the joy in her heart while feeling a
little helpless. “CEO Jun, I'm so hungry. How long has it been since | ate?”

Only then did Jun Shiling let go of her and feed her again. “Eat properly. | heard from others that you
must take good care of a woman in the first month after giving birth. I'll be in charge of your daily life
this month.”

Although the gold medal nanny would also arrange Xia Wanyuan’s living arrangements, Jun Shiling was
still worried. He was afraid that something would happen to Xia Wanyuan’s health.

Looking at Jun Shiling’s anxious and nervous expression, Xia Wanyuan’s heart warmed.

The reason why she was willing to risk ten months of pregnancy and give birth to those two children
with all her might was because she knew that Jun Shiling was worth it.

“Alright, then I'll enjoy CEO Jun’s care.” Xia Wanyuan blinked at Jun Shiling. “l want to go to the window
to take a look. I’'m so bored being cooped up in bed every day.”

“I'll play chess with you.” Jun Shiling carried Xia Wanyuan to the French window and brought the
chessboard.

Not far away, the two babies were sleeping soundly. The room was quiet, with only the sound of chess
pieces landing.

The manor was silent, but the outside world was surging.
During this period of time, the Xuan family had become more and more high-profile.

At first, Xuan Li was still worried about Xia Wanyuan's counterattack. However, ever since the news of
Xia Wanyuan and Jun Shiling being kidnapped spread, Xuan Li watched for a while and completely fell
into madness.

He increased the investment in various projects and tried to snatch the Moon Bay project from the
Xiafeng Group.

The shares of the Xuan family’s company rose and became something that everyone flocked to.

However, just now, this stock that had advanced rapidly and became the most investment-worthy stock
in recent times suddenly fell.

At the same time, all the major news media exposed the various problems of the Xuan company.

Xuan Li’s appetite was too big, and his strides were quite big. He often swallowed this project in one
gulp and went to buy the next project before he could digest it.



Under such a series of adverse reactions, the Xuan Corporation’s investment project finally exploded.

“I heard that the Xuan family is holding a board meeting soon. I’'m afraid Xuan Li won’t be able to
protect the position of the head of the Xuan family this time. The Xuan family will suffer a huge loss this
time.”

[Serves him right. | have good reason to suspect that this person was the one who caused Xuan Sheng’s
accident. After Xuan Sheng passed away, this person danced too happily. I've long disliked him.]

[ I just want to ask, are he and Xuan Sheng really brothers? They really don’t look alike at all. Xuan Sheng
is much better-looking than him. | feel that Xuan Sheng is the real crown prince. This person is like that
tanuki. ]

[ Sigh, if only Xuan Sheng wasn’t dead. | feel that he’s so pitiful. His parents don’t love him, and the
person he likes doesn’t like him either. He died for no reason. ]

The Internet was in an uproar. In the Xuan family corporation, the usually calm Xuan Li threw everything
to the ground.

“Idiot!!”

The assistant walked forward and packed the documents. “CEO Xuan, the meeting is about to start. You
have to let others see your confidence.”

Xuan Li took a deep breath. “Where’s Xuan Sheng’s corpse?”

“It was cremated long ago.” The assistant looked at Xuan Li in confusion. “What’s wrong, CEO Xuan? Not
long after Xuan Sheng was salvaged, Linxi cremated him. Why are you asking this now?”

“No.” Xuan Li scratched his hair. “Things have been too strange recently. Everything seems to be Xuan
Sheng’s doing.”

In the middle of the day, the assistant was frightened by Xuan Li’s words. “CEO Xuan, no way. At that
time, we sent someone to the scene to check. It was Xuan Sheng himself.”

“No.” Xuan Li had a very bad feeling. “It's not that simple. Back then, our people were not hidden. If
Xuan Sheng really died, according to Xia Wanyuan’s style, she would definitely look for us. However, she
didn’t. Does that mean...”

As Xuan Li spoke, his expression changed.

The victory during this period of time was too easy, so much so that he ignored many hidden details.
Now that he thought about it carefully, there were many flaws.

Xuan Sheng might not be dead?!

Thinking of this, Xuan Li panicked visibly. His back even broke out in cold sweat.

At that moment, a staff member knocked on the door.

“Come in,” Xuan Li suppressed the complicated emotions in his heart and replied.



The subordinate walked in. “CEO Xuan, the board of directors is about to hold a meeting. The
shareholders asked me to invite you over.”

“I'll go over now.”

The most important thing now was to settle the old men in the company and consolidate his status as
the person in charge of the Xuan family. Xuan Li tidied his suit and walked out the door.

Just as he entered the meeting room and saw the person sitting not far away, Xuan Li stood rooted to
the ground as if his acupoints had been tapped.

Beside the desk in front, Xuan Sheng was dressed in a suit. His sleeves were loosely rolled up to his
elbows, and he had a casual smile on his exquisite face.

Seeing Xuan Li walk over, Xuan Sheng raised an eyebrow at him. “CEO Xuan, I’'ve been waiting for you
for a long time.”

“Why are you here?! Get out.” The moment he saw Xuan Sheng, Xuan Li understood everything,
including the funding problem during this period of time.

Xuan Sheng must have been controlling it in the dark. No wonder | felt that the recent project
acquisition was too easy.

Now that Xuan Sheng had appeared here, Xuan Li could tell that Xuan Sheng had ill intentions.

“What are you saying?” Xuan Sheng smiled. “I’'m the legitimate son of the Xuan family. Why can’t | be
here? Besides.”

As Xuan Sheng spoke, he threw a stack of documents in front of Xuan Li.

“I’'m already holding 25% of the shares. According to the ratio, I’'m an absolute major shareholder. What
right do you have to get me to leave?”

The moment he saw the document, Xuan Li felt his blood pressure soar to the peak.

No wonder the Xuan family’s shares had been so abnormal recently. Now that Xuan Li knew the reason
that Xuan Sheng must have been manipulating everything behind the scenes to completely control the
shares of the Xuan family corporation.

Looking at Xuan Li’s flustered expression, Xuan Sheng narrowed his eyes. He smiled and looked at the
shareholders. “Since CEO Xuan is already here, let’s start the meeting.”

The meeting was very short, but for the entire Xuan family corporation, it experienced a turbulence.
As applause sounded in the meeting room, Xuan Li collapsed weakly on the chair.

Not far away, Xuan Sheng received the applause and congratulations from everyone while smiling at
Xuan Li.

The Xuan Corporation had changed owners. Xuan Li took his things and left angrily. Just as he entered
the office, Xuan Sheng followed him in.



“What a good Xuan Sheng.” Xuan Li looked at Xuan Sheng as if he was poisoned. “Good plan. | should
have known that you wouldn’t die so easily.”

Xuan Sheng looked at Xuan Li with a faint smile. “I didn’t want the Xuan Corporation, but you crossed
my bottom line.”

Xuan Li knew Xuan Sheng’s bottom line the best. He sneered. “Xia Wanyuan has a husband. You
daydream all day long and stick your warm face to her cold butt. You’re just making a fool of yourself?”
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Xuan Sheng could not be bothered to talk to him anymore. “If you touch her, you have to pay the price.’

Xuan Li shook his head in disdain. “Who do you think you are?? | did lose the power of the Xuan family’s
company to you, but let me tell you, as long as I'm still alive, I'll kick you out of that position again.”

A few smiles appeared in Xuan Sheng’s eyes.

“Really? Then I'll wait for you to kick me. However, I’'m afraid you won’t be able to kick me outside.
You'll have to kick me in prison.”

Xuan Li looked up suddenly. “What do you mean? What do you mean in prison?”

Xuan Sheng narrowed his eyes. “Do you really think no one knows when you’re jumping up and down
between the major families like a clown? It’s not that | don’t want to take revenge, but the time isn’t
right.”

As soon as Xuan Sheng finished speaking, the police officers who had been waiting outside rushed in.

“Xuan Li, you're suspected of deliberately killing someone and endangering the public’s safety. Come
with us.”

Xuan Li silently reached out to the police. The moment the police took out the handcuffs, Xuan Li took
out a gun from his pocket and fired at the people around him.

“Move, or I'll kill them!” Xuan Li took two hostages and moved back as he pressed the knife against
them.

Everyone was afraid of the hostage in Xuan Li’s hand and did not dare to go forward. They could only let
Xuan Li hold her hostage and walk towards the parking lot downstairs.

Xuan Li grabbed the hostage and arrived at the underground parking lot unimpeded.
At this moment, upstairs, the sniper was listening to his superior’s orders.

“Kill the kidnapper.”

As the order from his superior came, the sniper focused his aim on Xuan Li.

Seeing that Xuan Li was about to get into the car with the two hostages, the sniper pressed the button
gently.

With a bang, Xuan Li’s neck was pierced and he fell to the ground. The police immediately surrounded
him and quickly took the hostage and Xuan Li’s corpse away.



Although Xuan Li was dead, the police had helped him sort out all the crimes he had committed.

Other than the various improper measures he had taken to expand his business, there were a few other
things that received the attention of the outside world.

That was the car accident at Jiang Yun’s wedding and the explosion on the street.

“According to the police, when Jiang Yun got into a car accident at her wedding, she was almost killed. It
was actually Xuan Li who was behind it. He joined forces with Jiang Kui to kill Jiang Yun. At that time, if
not for Jiang Yun’s husband stepping forward, Jiang Yun would probably be a bag of bones now.”

“It’s not just this. Back then, the explosion on the street that Xia Wanyuan and Xuan Sheng encountered
was finally confirmed. The mastermind behind the scenes was Xuan Li. Xuan Sheng’s death was also
controlled by Xuan Li. He hurt so many people for the corporation.”

[ Oh my god... What a terrifying person. He simply doesn’t take human lives seriously. He actually dared
to bomb Xia Wanyuan. Beat him to death!! ]

[ I said back then that there must be something fishy about Xuan Sheng’s death. From the looks of it, it’s
indeed his younger brother who’s behind it. What kind of person is he? It’s too easy for him to die like
this. ]

[ Sigh, it’s a pity that Xuan Sheng can’t come back. With such a younger brother and such a father, Xuan
Sheng is really too pitiful. I'm autistic for him. ]

Xuan Li’s downfall finally brought down the forces behind him. The entire Xuan family’s corporation was
facing a reshuffle.

The various families had been coveting the Xuan family for a long time.

Now that Xuan Sheng and Xuan Li were both dead, and Father Xuan had long lost control of the
company, everyone swarmed forward, wanting to take this opportunity to divide the assets of the Xuan
family corporation.

At this moment, the Xuan family suddenly informed the outside world that the new head would actually
control the entire corporation.

Everyone discussed. Now, the Xuan family was only left with an empty shelf. Who would take over as
the head of the family?

Then, everyone saw Xuan Sheng at the Xuan family’s press conference.

The reporters present thought that they had recognized the wrong person. It was only when Xuan Sheng
spoke and heard a familiar voice and saw Xuan Sheng’s familiar style of speech that everyone was
certain that it was really Xuan Sheng himself.

[11T Oh my god, Xuan Sheng is really not dead!! Ahhh!! The safety amulet | went to the temple to ask for
is indeed useful!! ]



[I have a bold idea in my mind. Has Xuan Sheng been hiding recently and looking for an opportunity to
capture Xuan Li and the rest in one fell swoop? Then, he will successfully counterattack and snatch the
Xuan family back.]

[ Xuan Sheng is really not dead... | feel that I’'m filled with hope for the entire world again. Boohoo, good
people will be rewarded, bad people will be punished. ]

During this period of time, Xuan Sheng had been in Linxi City. Now that he had finally returned to
Beijing, he was most worried about Xia Wanyuan’s health.

After asking Jun Shiling for permission, Xuan Sheng walked into the manor for the first time.
In the living room, Xia Wanyuan was wearing a blanket and playing cards with Jun Shiling.

Jun Shiling did as he said. During Xia Wanyuan’s confinement period, Jun Shiling pushed all his work to
the night after Xia Wanyuan fell asleep. The rest of the time, he accompanied Xia Wanyuan.

Hearing footsteps, Xia Wanyuan turned around and waved at Xuan Sheng. “You’re here?”
Xuan Sheng nodded. “Are you feeling better?”
Xia Wanyuan smiled. “Look at my expression. Do | look bad? | eat and sleep every day.”

Xuan Sheng naturally saw Xia Wanyuan’s mental state. The stone that had been hanging in his heart was
relieved. “As long as you recover well, | don’t have to worry all the time.”

“Go and see the baby.” Xia Wanyuan pointed at the cradle not far away. “They just woke up.”
At this moment, Jun Shiling, who had been silent, looked up.
“What | said back then still stands.”

Xuan Sheng was stunned for a moment before realizing that Jun Shiling was talking about letting these
two children acknowledge him as their godfather.

Xuan Sheng pursed his lips. “Thank you.”

Actually, he was destined not to have his own child in his life. It was actually quite good to be able to
watch Xia Wanyuan'’s child grow up quietly.

At least there would be some hope and ties in the future, right?

Xuan Sheng walked to the cradle. The two children had just woken up and were active. When they saw
Xuan Sheng, not only were they not afraid of strangers, but they even waved their small fists at Xuan
Sheng.

The younger child even smiled at Xuan Sheng. His clear eyes seemed to be filled with the most
transparent lake in the world.

A smile involuntarily appeared in Xuan Sheng’s eyes.

As expected, Xia Wanyuan'’s child was as likable as her.



Xuan Sheng stood by the cradle and looked at it for a while before turning to look at Xia Wanyuan.
“Alright, I'm done. | still have something on at the company. I'll go back first.”

”Okay.”

Knowing that Xuan Sheng had just taken over the Xuan family recently and had more things to do, Xia
Wanyuan did not ask him to stay.

Xuan Sheng did not let anyone send him out. Instead, he walked out alone.

From the main building to the entrance, Xuan Sheng walked step by step. His eyes were clearly
flickering. When he reached the door, Xuan Sheng looked in from afar.

Thinking of the little girl’s eyes just now, Xuan Sheng’s lips curled up slightly.

The assistant had been waiting outside for a long time, afraid that Xuan Sheng and Jun Shiling would
have a conflict.

Now that he saw that although Xuan Sheng had come out, he was standing there in a daze without
moving, the assistant hurriedly ran over to remind Xuan Sheng.

“CEO Xuan, we should go back.”
“Mm.” Xuan Sheng nodded and got into the car.

Outside the car, the assistant felt a little strange. Why did | feel that the current Xuan Sheng was
different from when he came over just now?

It was as if the dark clouds had dispersed and they had finally seen the light of day.

“Aren’t you leaving?” Xuan Sheng suddenly said in the car.

The assistant hurriedly restrained his thoughts and followed Xuan Sheng into the car.

In the manor, Xia Wanyuan did not want to play cards anymore.

She put the things aside disinterestedly. “Do you think Xuan Sheng can still find a girl he likes?”

Initially, when Xia Wanyuan saw that Xuan Sheng took good care of Lu Li, she thought that Lu Li would
eventually move Xuan Sheng.

However, from the looks of it, Lu Li and Xuan Sheng’s relationship was becoming more and more like
siblings.

Jun Shiling quietly packed the chess cards that Xia Wanyuan had thrown aside. “No.”
llWhy?H
“Because if it were me, | wouldn’t either.”

There would not be a second Xia Wanyuan in the world, so there would naturally not be a second
relationship.

Xia Wanyuan was silent. “Then...”



As if knowing what Xia Wanyuan was going to say, Jun Shiling spoke first. “How do you know that he’s
unhappy?”

If Jun Shiling had not been standing beside Xia Wanyuan today, he would have been happy to be able to
look at her from afar.

Xia Wanyuan sighed softly. “Forget it, let’s not talk about this. | haven’t looked at the company’s
situation recently. Is the profitability of the Moon Bay project okay?”

Jun Shiling shook his head.

Xia Wanyuan looked at him in surprise. “Did | lose money?? | thought everyone would like that play
mode.”

Jun Shiling smiled. “Stupid, not just okay, it’s very good. Your project has already surpassed all the
amusement park projects in the world and become the most profitable one.”

The key was that the Moon Bay project not only drove everyone to spend in the scenic area, but more
importantly, this project conveyed the beauty of all sorts of traditional Chinese culture to tourists
through the various beauty in the scenic area.

As a result, after everyone left the amusement park project, they could not forget all sorts of folklore
skills, which led to a large number of products.

Xia Wanyuan did not expect to earn so much money. Her original intention was to build a carrier that
could bear the beauty of China’s traditional culture.

In the end, not only did the carrier succeed, but commercialization was also maximized.

Therefore, it was not that China’s culture was not suitable for commercialization. It was just to see if
they would publicize and use it.

Not only did this project attract all sorts of local tourists in China, but the experience and evaluation of
foreign tourists were also quite good.

Capital was all about profit. When everyone saw that Xia Wanyuan’s project was so profitable, they
wanted to discuss cooperation with her.

There was no lack of large companies who had offered rather generous conditions to cooperate with Xia
Wanyuan and open the Moon Bay project overseas.

“These are companies that want to cooperate. You can consider it yourself.” Jun Shiling placed a stack of
documents in front of Xia Wanyuan.

Xia Wanyuan flipped through it and was a little interested in the largest amusement park project
company.

This LY company was quite famous worldwide.
Coincidentally, Xia Wanyuan was looking at its information when the company called her.

Xia Wanyuan was very willing to discuss the expansion of the project with the other party.



However, after the other party said a few words, Xia Wanyuan began to lose interest.

“No need. | won’t consider it. Goodbye.” In the end, Xia Wanyuan interrupted the other party and hung
up.

Seeing that Xia Wanyuan was a little angry, Jun Shiling pinched her face. “What’s wrong? What did they
say?”

“They said that they want to build a paradise similar to the Moon Bay project in China, but there are
requirements. They want to control the cost budget and want to mass customize handicrafts from the
Internet to build the entire paradise.”

Back then, Xia Wanyuan's original intention of building the Moon Bay project was to restore the most
real dream world. Any detail inside required extreme perfection.

According to the other company, if they could reduce the cost and use low-cost handicrafts, the profits
would at least double. That was a huge number.

The other party had never thought that Xia Wanyuan would reject him.

“Why did she reject it??” The leader of LY Company was questioning the person in charge of contacting
her. “The conditions we gave are already generous enough. What does she mean?”

The person in charge of contacting them could not explain, but his eyes darted around and he thought
of a solution. “Director, Xia Wanyuan and the rest already have plans to come to Continent M to open
an amusement park. Since she’s coming to Continent M, won'’t things be easy?”

As the largest amusement park project company in the world, LY Company was famous worldwide and
had almost formed an absolute monopoly.

As long as the Moon Bay project wanted to be successfully built in other countries, it would never be
able to bypass LY.

“You’re right. Since they don’t want face, let’s wait for them to beg us one day.” The LY leaders looked
at each other and finally agreed to this method.

At this moment, in China, Shen Qian was discussing with Xia Wanyuan about expanding the Moon Bay
project to Continent M.

Shen Qian was already Xia Wanyuan’s most capable assistant. He had already made sufficient
preparations to raise the idea of expansion.

Hearing Shen Qian’s report, Xia Wanyuan thought for a while and happily agreed.
“We can shift the center of the theme of the amusement park this time by a little.”
“How?”

“Shift to the mythical creatures.”

“What do you mean?” Shen Qian quickly understood what Xia Wanyuan meant. “Is ‘Under the Sky’
already preparing to be broadcasted?”



The moment Xia Wanyuan mentioned the mythical spirit monster, Shen Qian thought of “Under the
Sky”. During this period of time, Xia Wanyuan had been very busy and had not had time to care about
this television drama.

However, the scenes for the television drama had already been filmed. There was a professional team to
oversee the post-production, so Xia Wanyuan did not have to worry anymore.

Now, after all sorts of improvements by the team, the first version of “Under the Sky” had already been
reported to Xia Wanyuan.

“I haven’t had time to watch it.” Xia Wanyuan nodded. “But this television drama can be used as an
entry point that can complement the amusement park project.”

“Okay, I'll arrange it now.”

After the video conference with Shen Qian, Xia Wanyuan called An Rao.

An Rao’s mood did not sound very high. “Yuan Yuan.”

“At home? Do you want to come over?”

“Okay.” An Rao’s tone was very low. “Then I'll pack up and bring the little kid over.”

Half an hour later, An Rao hugged Xiao Qingli and plunged into Xia Wanyuan’s arms. “Yuan Yuan, Bo
Xiao hasn’t called me in a long time. Could something have happened to him?”

An Rao was already very worried about him. Although Bo Xiao was busy previously, he would still call
her in two to three days to report his safety, but he had only called her once in a long time recently.

“No, | just asked Jun Shiling yesterday. Bo Xiao is safe, but he’s quite busy.”

Xia Wanyuan did not lie to An Rao. At this moment, in the southwest, Bo Xiao was inspecting the local
situation with his teammates.

The village here was still calm and peaceful three months ago, but now, it was already a mess.

First, there was chaos, then a very fierce virus attacked. Most of the people in the village had been
infected. Now, most of them were being treated in the isolation ward of the hospital.

Chapter 1382 Unknown lllness
At the border, Bo Xiao was patrolling the surroundings with his subordinates.

“Sir.” The subordinate walked over and reported the situation to Bo Xiao. “When we arrived, the people
from the surrounding village had already left.”

Bo Xiao looked into the distance quietly. “There’s no trace at all?”

“No.” The subordinate shook his head. “We didn’t find any other traces. According to the information
we gathered, the village here ran away because they made illegal drugs. Now that they heard the news,
they ran away.”



Bo Xiao did not believe it. He frowned slightly. “Even if they ran, it’s impossible for a few villages to run
away without a trace.”

“But this place is adjacent to the Black Triangle. It’s also possible that they formed a group and left the
border to the surrounding countries.”

There had been all sorts of sneaky crossings in the border town here for a long time. It was not
impossible for such a phenomenon to cross the border to escape capture.

Bo Xiao considered this possibility, but he felt a little uneasy. “Search again and focus on the people
crossing the border.”

“Yes.”
After his subordinate left, Bo Xiao went to the quarantine hospital to check on the injured villagers.

“Have you found out the reason?” Looking at the bruised patient in the ward, Bo Xiao’s expression was
solemn.

The doctor shook his head helplessly. “We took samples of these patients, but we couldn’t find the
source of the virus in the end. From the current situation, it’s very likely an unknown new virus.”

Although Bo Xiao was not a doctor and had been on missions for a long time, he still had some
understanding of these sudden situations. What he was most concerned about now was...

“Is this unknown illness contagious?”

Speaking of this, the doctor shook his head. “From the current situation, it shouldn’t be contagious.
There are more factories here. Our preliminary diagnosis is that they became like this because they
consumed an overly polluted water source.”

In the ward, the patient roared in pain. Bo Xiao glanced at the ward. “Then hurry up and develop a way
to treat the illness. You have to figure out the source of this virus as soon as possible.”

Some viruses might not be harmful at first, but who knew what it would become after time.
Bo Xiao did not want to cause a greater disaster because of a little negligence in his work.

“Yes.” The doctor nodded. “Don’t worry, we've already gathered and isolated all the infected people.
We've also gathered and sealed the hospital here.”

“That’s good.” The patient in the ward was still howling. Bo Xiao turned around and strode away.

After Bo Xiao left, the doctor gathered the others in the hospital and began to work overtime to test and
study ways to deal with this unknown illness.

After leaving the hospital, Bo Xiao underwent a complete disinfection before returning to the camp.

He had been out on missions the entire day and finally had some time. He picked up his phone and saw
that there was a call from An Rao.

Bo Xiao called An Rao on WeChat and the call was picked up instantly.



An Rao’s smiling face appeared in the camera. “Hubby!”
Seeing the background behind An Rao, Bo Xiao smiled. “You went to the manor again.”

“That’s right.” An Rao pulled Xia Wanyuan’s arm. “I came to see Yuan Yuan. Let me tell you, Yuan Yuan’s
child is so cute. I’'m unbalanced. Our Xiao Qingli didn’t look so good in a few days. Her daughter is so
beautiful. I've already booked a betrothal...”

An Rao was talkative to begin with. After not seeing Bo Xiao for so many days, she had countless
thoughts she wanted to share with him.

Bo Xiao listened quietly and looked at the smiling An Rao in the camera. Bo Xiao’s eyes were quite
gentle.

After a while, seeing that Bo Xiao was silent after saying so much, An Rao coughed in embarrassment.
“What’s wrong with you? I've said so much, why didn’t you say a word? You made me so embarrassed.”

Bo Xiao smiled and looked at An Rao intently. “An Rao.”
“Mm?” An Rao replied and raised an eyebrow.
“Thank you,” Bo Xiao said quietly.

Just these two words were like a switch that instantly froze An Rao. Her eyes suddenly turned red, and
the joy she had pretended to have collapsed.

An Rao liked to have others accompany her the most. When Bo Xiao was at home, An Rao would share
all sorts of strange thoughts with Bo Xiao every day.

Now that Bo Xiao was out on a mission, she did not want Bo Xiao to worry, but she could not suppress
her longing for him. She had always wanted to share what had happened recently with Bo Xiao.

Initially, if Bo Xiao did not say anything, she could always pretend to be happy, but Bo Xiao had exposed
this layer.

“Bo Xiao, you're so annoying.” An Rao’s voice was clearly filled with tears.
Bo Xiao’s eyes were gentle. “I'm going out for an inspection soon. I'll contact you next time I'm free.”

“Mm.” An Rao carried the child over for Bo Xiao to take a look. “Work in peace. I'm doing quite well. I'm
preparing to accompany Yuan Yuan in the manor for the next two days.”

“Okay.” Bo Xiao smiled, put on his hat, and walked into the night sky after hanging up.
On the other hand, looking at the hung up phone, An Rao was a little empty.
Xia Wanyuan walked over and patted An Rao’s shoulder. “Don’t worry, he’ll definitely be safe.”

An Rao sniffed. “Yuan Yuan, am | an unqualified military wife? | think other people understand their
husbands quite well. Why do | think of Bo Xiao like this?”

Xia Wanyuan smiled and stroked An Rao’s hair. “Silly, it would be strange if you didn’t miss him.”



An Rao snorted softly. “Forget it, | was the one who asked him to pursue his dream. | can’t hold him
back. Let’s not talk about it anymore. Didn’t you ask me to help you watch the movie ‘Under the Sky’?
Where is it? | want to watch it.”

The sample of “Under the Sky” had already been sent to Xia Wanyuan.

Xia Wanyuan had been relatively busy recently and did not have time to care about this matter.
Coincidentally, An Rao had come over today, so Xia Wanyuan found a companion to review this
television drama.

Xia Wanyuan sat on the sofa while An Rao went to get fruits and pastries. As she munched on melon
seeds, she leaned on Xia Wanyuan’s shoulder and watched the television drama.

As the magnificent music sounded, An Rao was gradually attracted by the television drama in front of
her.

Two hours later, An Rao held the melon seeds skin in one hand and the empty cup in the other as she
looked straight at the television screen in front of her.

“Yuan Yuan, it’s not that | want to criticize you, but you’re too amazing. Why is your television drama so
good!! Boohoo, what’s the next episode??”

Chapter 1383 Eternal God

In two hours, only two episodes had been screened. This television drama was quite well broken.
Coincidentally, when the male lead was secretly thrown into the Demon World, An Rao’s heart itched.
She looked at Xia Wanyuan with sparkling eyes. “What about the next episode?? It’s so nice to watch.”
Xia Wanyuan looked at An Rao in amusement. “l asked you to find fault, not praise.”

“But | don’t think there’s anything wrong!!” An Rao had been in the entertainment industry for so many
years and had filmed many television dramas.

It was precisely because she was the actor in the television drama that An Rao usually did not watch
television dramas much because she did not feel that they were immersive.

However, at this moment, looking at “Under the Sky”, An Rao was brought into that magical and
spectacular world. An Rao had not felt so excited to watch a television drama in a long time.

“No, they only sent two episodes over. The rest will only be sent over tonight.”

“Ah!” An Rao’s face was filled with regret. “Then I'll stay with you. | want to see the plot of the next
episode immediately.”

“Okay, stay.” Anyway, An Rao could accompany her here. Xia Wanyuan did not object at all.
However, at night, when the television drama sample was really sent over, An Rao fell into a dilemma.

“I'd better not watch it. If | watch it in advance, when the whole nation watches the drama together, |
won’t be able to feel that atmosphere.”



Xia Wanyuan looked at her in amusement. “How will the whole nation watch the drama together??”

“Definitely!” An Rao looked at Xia Wanyuan confidently. “This television drama is really well done. It's
no exaggeration to say that | think it will become the peak work of our Chinese fantasy television drama.
Yuan Yuan, why are you so amazing? | admire you so much.”

Xia Wanyuan was a little helpless from An Rao’s praise. “Alright, since you don’t want to look, I'll watch
it myself. There are still some things that need to be modified.”

“Okay, then I'll go upstairs and not disturb you anymore.”
IIMm.”

Although An Rao resisted the temptation to watch the later plot, the lingering feeling still stayed in her
heart.

After coaxing Xiao Qingli to sleep, An Rao kept thinking about the plot of “Under the Sky” and the
appearances of the male leads.

Although Bo Xiao was definitely the number one handsome man in An Rao’s heart, An Rao secretly felt
that Jun Shiling, Bo Xiao, and Yan Ci’s appearances in the television drama were really good.

If not for Bo Xiao, An Rao felt that she would definitely be charmed by these few people in the television
drama.

If she was already like this, let alone the other audience.
After thinking about it, An Rao finally could not help but sigh on Weibo.

@ An Rao: “With Yuan Yuan’s light, | watched two episodes of ‘Under the Sky’ in advance. | just want to
say!!l It’s too good!! Yuan Yuan YYDS!!!”

[ Good lord, has the missing person finally appeared?? An Rao, how long has it been since you
appeared? Have you forgotten the fans by Daming Lake?! ]

[Hahahahahahaha, you even know how to use Internet hot words like eternal god. Looks like you surf
the Internet a lot at home.]

[ Please stop talking. The child is already crying from hunger. You can already watch two episodes. What
should the people who can’t even watch one do? Boohoo, I'm so envious. | want to watch it too!! Please
release it early!! The children are waiting until the cauliflower is cold. ]

Chapter 1384 Leaving

An Rao’s Weibo quickly caused a heated discussion among her fans. The popularity of “Under the Sky”
had already decreased a lot. After An Rao posted on Weibo, the topic of “Up in the Sky” became a
trending topic again.

Coincidentally, at this moment, another popular American television drama that had been popular
worldwide for nearly five years and had countless fans announced the broadcast time of its fifth season.



This American television drama called “Ice” had caused a global sensation from the moment it was
released.

It used its movie-like special effects to stimulate the nervous plot. During the broadcast, it caused a
heated discussion worldwide and became a masterpiece in the hearts of countless fans.

The fans had already waited for too long for this season. Hence, when the news that the television
drama was about to be broadcasted spread, the fans worldwide were in an uproar.

On this day, the trending topic of “Ice” swept across the entire Internet. Countless fans began to recall
the scenes before this television drama. Those long-buried memories once again hooked out the
emotions buried in people’s hearts.

In the domestic media, the topic of this television drama was also quite popular. However, because of
An Rao’s Weibo post,

Now, the topics of both sides were competing on the trending list.

Xia Wanyuan had never stepped into such a fantasy television drama before, let alone this was her first
time directing the entire television drama.

Naturally, many people began to compare the two.

Everyone guessed from An Rao’s reply that the broadcast time of “Under the Sky” was probably not
much different from “Ice”. Now, everyone’s mood was very subtle.

[ Um... Although I quite like Xia Wanyuan, hearing the name “Under the Sky” feels like a joke. “Ice” is
about to end this season. | hope it won’t let down the fans’ hopes. ]

[ To put it bluntly, Xia Wanyuan probably wants to film such a fantasy blockbuster because “Ice” is
especially popular. However, with our country’s standard of filming television dramas, forget it. ]

[ Hehe, I think you can’t stand up after kneeling for too long, right?? | think Xia Wanyuan's television
drama will definitely be more successful than overseas. Anyway, | support her unconditionally. Xia
Wanyuan is the most amazing! ]

[Ha, brainless fan.]

Seeing the commotion on Weibo, An Rao blamed herself a little. She took her phone and went
downstairs. “Yuan Yuan, I'm sorry. | shouldn’t have posted this on Weibo just now.”

Xia Wanyuan took a look and was very calm. “It’s very normal.”

Even if An Rao did not post on Weibo today, after “Under the Sky” was set, it would still cause a large-
scale discussion.

The netizens’ doubts were not because of the television drama, but because this television drama was
directed by Xia Wanyuan, so the netizens would bring magnifying glasses to watch this television drama.

“Have the samples been sent over?”

“Mm.” Xia Wanyuan pointed at the box on the table. “Let’s look at it together.”



The moment Jun Shiling entered after work, he saw An Rao hugging Xia Wanyuan’s arm and watching
the television drama on the screen excitedly.

“It’s so beautiful!” An Rao jumped up excitedly, but when she saw Jun Shiling not far away, she sat back
down timidly.

Jun Shiling glanced at the screen and happened to see himself appear.
“The sample is here?”
“Mm, do you want to watch it with me?”

“No need. You guys watch. I'll go up and work.” Knowing that he would make An Rao feel uncomfortable
here, Jun Shiling did not plan to ruin her playing with Xia Wanyuan.

With that, Jun Shiling strode upstairs. An Rao shrank her neck. “Although we’re already very familiar
with each other, | keep feeling very afraid of CEO Jun. Yuan Yuan, you're really amazing. Only you can
control a man like CEO Jun.”

Xia Wanyuan smiled. “Alright, watch the drama properly.”
lle.II

The sample was still a sample after all, and there were still some things that needed to be perfected. An
Rao and Xia Wanyuan discussed for a long time, and it was already very late when they sorted out the
parts that needed to be modified.

“Yuan Yuan, I’'m going to sleep. Sleep early too.”

“Mm.” An Rao returned to her room. Xia Wanyuan was about to get up when the study door upstairs
opened.

Xia Wanyuan glanced up and sat on the sofa with a clear conscience, waiting for Jun Shiling to pick her
up.

“Are you done?” Jun Shiling picked Xia Wanyuan up and slowly walked upstairs.

“Mm.” Xia Wanyuan smiled and looked at Jun Shiling’s side profile. She could not help but touch Jun
Shiling’s ear. “CEO Jun, you’re so handsome in the television drama.”

Jun Shiling lowered his head and glanced at her. “Am | not usually handsome?”
Xia Wanyuan'’s eyes curved into crescents. “You look good anytime.”

Xia Wanyuan was now served by Jun Shiling with good food and drinks. Her face was as smooth as warm
jade. When she smiled, her eyelashes were curved and her dimples were shallow. The light shattered
into dazzling brilliance in her words.

Jun Shiling’s eyes narrowed and he walked faster.

After placing Xia Wanyuan on the bed, Xia Wanyuan wanted to pull the blanket over to sleep, but she
realized that there was something wrong with Jun Shiling’s gaze.



Xia Wanyuan looked helpless. “Are you really going to be a beast? I'm still in confinement.”

“What are you thinking?” Jun Shiling reached out and pinched Xia Wanyuan’s face. Don't talk
nonsense.”

Xia Wanyuan snorted coldly. “I’'m too familiar with your gaze.”
Jun Shiling smiled and pulled Xia Wanyuan’s hand to himself.
“Yes, yes, but how can | ignore your health?”

In the few months since Xia Wanyuan became pregnant, even though Shen Xiu had said that they could
have intimate activities after three months,

However, Jun Shiling was worried about Xia Wanyuan’s health and could not bear to touch her at all.
After enduring for so long, he had just been touched by Xia Wanyuan’s faint smile, causing his blood to
boil.

Xia Wanyuan looked straight at Jun Shiling. “Then why did you carry me in?”
Jun Shiling coughed lightly. “Sleep.”

Xia Wanyuan looked at him suspiciously, but Jun Shiling really turned off the light and hugged her to
sleep.

Seeing that Xia Wanyuan was still a little wary of him, Jun Shiling reached out and gently pinched Xia
Wanyuan’s waist. “Idiot, no matter how | think about it, | can’t be such a beast. Why aren’t you
sleeping? If you don’t sleep, I'll really be a beast for you to see.”

Xia Wanyuan hurriedly shrank into Jun Shiling’s arms. “I’'m asleep.”

Jun Shiling stroked Xia Wanyuan’s hair and the corners of his lips curled up slightly. He lowered his head
and kissed her hair.

Actually,

The complicated desire was not uncontrollable. Looking quietly at the person he loved in his arms was
enough to calm one’s heart.

The night covered the beautiful dream in the room. Under the long night, a plane was about to leave
Beijing.
Chapter 1385 The Price of Resurrection

“Are you really leaving? Actually, you’ve made a lot of contributions this time. You’ve been abroad
recently. The higher-ups have already decided to let you stay in the country. Your brother-in-law
definitely doesn’t want you to leave.”

Outside the boarding gate, a middle-aged man in a uniform was persuading Xia Yu.

Xia Yu followed the team to transport all the bandits and stolen goods they had captured back to China.
The higher-ups had already drafted a transfer letter.



Who would have thought that Xia Yu would take the initiative to stay in Continent F for a long time?

It was fine if others were willing to guard Continent F for a long time, but everyone knew Xia Yu's
identity and background.

As Xia Wanyuan’s younger brother and Jun Shiling’s brother-in-law, he was a figure standing at the peak
of the pyramid.

Not to mention that no one could understand why Xia Yu had joined the army, what they could not
understand even more was that Xia Yu had actually taken the initiative to stay in Continent F for a long
time.

That place was chaotic all year round. Many people could not return even if they wanted to. Instead, Xia
Yu went up against the water and insisted on running to that place.

Xia Yu stood straight and smiled. “My wife is over there. We can’t be separated for a long time, right?
Officer, long-distance love is quite difficult to maintain.”

Hearing Xia Yu’s words, the leader was stunned. Wife? You’re married?”

“That’s right.” Xia Yu pulled his luggage over. “Leader, you’ve met the girl from the hospital last time.”
The leader was enlightened. A pair of bright eyes appeared in his mind. “That’s a good girl!”

Xia Yu smiled. “It’s almost time. I'll leave first.”

“Alright, you didn’t even tell us you got married. The next time you come back, you have to bring us
wedding candy.”

“No problem.”

After bidding farewell to the leader, Xia Yu got on the plane. Soon, the wings cut through the sky and
flew towards Continent F.

At this moment, in Continent F, Lin Yi was walking through the desert with Stone.

“Why did your Brother Xia Yu put you in Continent F? Didn’t he say last time that he wanted to send you
back to Beijing to study?”

Stone looked up. “Sister Lin, | don’t like Beijing. | like this place. | like to stay with you.”
Lin Yi smiled. “I'm the only one here. Your Brother Xia Yu went back.”

“He’ll come back.” Stone was very certain.

Lin Yi thought that this was Stone’s anticipation. She shook her head. “Perhaps.”

In the Chu family, looking at the black-robed man sitting in front of him, Chu Yi narrowed his eyes.
“Didn’t you say that you would take back that sacred artifact?”

“Who knew that Jun Shiling and Xia Wanyuan were so cunning? They had long switched things. Even
they were pretending. Good lad, | was careless.”



Chu Yi glanced at the black-robed man in disdain. “I told you long ago, but you insisted on rushing to
give them something. Now, it’s all for nothing. Even your information has been taken away.”

The black-robed man had underestimated his enemy too much. He got his subordinate to bring him into
his old residence and was swept clean by Xia Yu, taking away all the things in his old residence.

This time, not only did the black-robed man not snatch anything from Xia Wanyuan, but he also suffered
a double loss.

“So what?” Other than being angry, the black-robed man was not flustered. “Before long, Xia Wanyuan
will be obedient and personally hand the sacred relic to me. Even she has to be obedient. She has to do
whatever | want her to do.”

Chu Yi thought that the black-robed man was imagining things again and could not be bothered to
continue this topic with him.

“Is there any other way? A way to revive the man in the coffin?”

“Yes, but you have to pay the price.”

Chapter 1386 Body

“What price?”

After Chu Yi asked this question, he clearly felt the black-robed man in front of him smile.

Although he had covered his face with a huge hat, Chu Yi could feel that this person was smiling
strangely. A chill suddenly crawled up his heart.

“The price is to capture the soul of the direct descendant of the Feng family and make it the flame of
life, igniting Emperor Xia Yuan’s life.”

“What do you mean?” Chu Yi frowned. “I don’t understand a word you say.”

The black-robed man stood up. “Do you know why no one else has discovered the ancient tomb of
Longgi Mountain for thousands of years, but the Chu family and the Feng family are related to him?”

“It’s not a coincidence?” Hearing the black-robed man’s tone, Chu Yi could tell that something was
wrong. “Could there be other secrets?”

“Back then, when the Great Xia Dynasty was destroyed, all the history of civilization was erased.
However, what was erased was memories, but it doesn’t mean that the bloodline was erased.”

“Bloodline? Us?” Chu Yi’'s frown deepened. “You mean we’re the descendants of that dynasty?”

“It’s been so many years, and the bloodlines have long been mixed. However, the deeper the bloodline
connection, the easier it is to guide each other. That young lady of the Feng family has a rare pure
bloodline. Don’t you still have her corpse? If you want to revive Emperor Xia Yuan, use the lives of the
Feng family.”



Chu Yi’s face darkened and he did not speak. The black-robed man sized him up for a while. “Tsk,
everyone says that the young master of the Chu family is cold and heartless. From the looks of it today,
it doesn’t seem to match the rumors, right? Young Master Chu is...”

“Nonsense!” Chu Yi seemed to have been instantly poked at something that could not be touched. “Isn’t
it just the lives of the Feng family? How many do you want? I'll get someone to prepare it immediately.”

“Hahaha.” The black-robed man looked up at the sky and laughed. “Young Master Chu, you're so
straightforward. Then | want ten direct descendants of the Feng family, preferably under the age of 15.
In addition to Feng Wuyou, I'll revive the person in the secret passage.”

“Why should | believe you?” Chu Yi looked at the black-robed man with suspicion in his eyes. “What you
said can’t be explained by science at all.”

The black-robed man stood up. “You can choose not to believe me. I'll wait for you at the usual place in
three days.”

As soon as he finished speaking, the black-robed man left the room.
Looking at the empty seat in front of him, Chu Yi narrowed his eyes slightly.

He had once sent people to investigate the background of this black-robed person, but they found
nothing.

He had no family or friends, no background, and it was as if he had no future. He was like a person who
wandered outside this world, a person without a source.

Just as Chu Yi was deep in thought, Su Yao walked in with a cup of tea. “Young Master, have a sip of
tea.”

Ever since she was injured last time, Chu Yi had stopped caring about Su Yao’s clothes and did not force
her to wear a red dress.

Now, Su Yao was wearing a light-colored floral dress. She was refreshing and refined, and her eyes were
moving.

Chu Yi wanted to try one last time. He pulled Su Yao’s hand. “Follow me somewhere.”
“What?” Su Yao’s eyes widened slightly.

“Come here”

With that, Chu Yi pulled Su Yao to the bedroom next door.

Su Yao struggled for a while, but Chu Yi held her hand tightly. Su Yao compromised and followed Chu Yi
into the bedroom.

Chu Yi had not slept in his bedroom for a long time. Now, he was resting in Su Yao’s room.
Su Yao had never been to Chu Yi’s bedroom before. This was the first time.

This bedroom was quite big and empty. When she walked in, there was a cold aura everywhere that
made one’s heart tingle.



Seeing the huge ice coffin in the middle of the bedroom, Su Yao's pupils instantly dilated.
Sensing Su Yao's instantly stiff body, Chu Yi turned around. “What’s wrong?”

Su Yao pointed at the ice coffin. “What is this?”

Chu Yi smiled at Su Yao. “My ex-wife, Feng Wuyou. Do you know her?”

Looking at Chu Yi’s smiling face, Su Yao felt a chill run down her spine. She forced a smile. “I've heard of
her, but | don’t know her. She’s your ex-wife. How would | know her?”

When Su Yao spoke, Chu Yi had been observing her expression.
“Why did you bring me here?”

Looking at Feng Wuyou lying in the ice coffin, her facial features and expression seemed to be alive. Su
Yao subconsciously trembled. “I’'m afraid. | want to leave.”

“Don’t be afraid.” Chu Yi pulled Su Yao into his arms and kissed her ear affectionately. “You don’t have
to be afraid anymore.”

Su Yao looked up, her almond-shaped eyes filled with just the right amount of panic and curiosity.
“What do you mean?”

Chu Yi smiled. “She’s about to be eliminated. I'll get someone to cremate her. After she dies, how about
you move into my room and sleep?”

Su Yao felt a cold sweat on her back. She looked at Chu Yi in horror. “Young Master...”

Looking at Su Yao's frightened expression, Chu Yi smiled and reached out to touch Su Yao’s hair. “l was
just joking. You don’t have to take it seriously. You’re my baby. How can | bear to let you rest in a place
like this where a woman has been?”

Hearing Chu Yi’s words, Su Yao’s pupils constricted. “Young Master, you really know how to joke.”
“Alright, let’s go out.” Chu Yi held Su Yao’s arm, lowered his head, and kissed her on the cheek.
“Mm.” Su Yao grabbed Chu Yi’s arm and followed him out.

When she reached the door, Su Yao suddenly turned around and looked at the ice coffin in the
bedroom.

Looking at the figure lying in the ice coffin, Su Yao pursed her lips.
Chu Yi turned his head slightly to look at Su Yao and narrowed his eyes.

After a few rounds of autumn rain, the weather became even colder. The light rain fell on the petals,
and the water droplets on the petals trembled and fell, scattering in the vegetation.

In the manor, An Rao was acting as Xiu Yi’'s new model, constantly trying out Xia Wanyuan’s new autumn
clothes.



Putting on a loose white fur coat, An Rao reached out to fiddle with the embroidery on the clothes.
“Yuan Yuan, why are you so good at drawing? What is this? It’s so beautiful.”

Xia Wanyuan looked up. “This is for you.”

“Really?” An Rao leaned over and hugged Xia Wanyuan’s arm. “I know you’re the best. Try it too. It’s so
beautiful.”

Xia Wanyuan was about to reject her when she suddenly remembered that she had already “unloaded”.
Her figure had returned to its original state and she did not have to worry about the child anymore.

Xia Wanyuan went forward to change two pieces. An Rao supported her chin and looked at them for a
long time. A malicious smile suddenly appeared on her face. “Yuan Yuan, your figure seems to have
improved.”

Xia Wanyuan was stunned for a moment. She followed An Rao’s gaze and looked down, looking a little
embarrassed.

“Tsk tsk.” An Rao circled Xia Wanyuan twice. “We both gave birth, but why did you become so good-
looking after giving birth? I’'m no different from before.”

“No, there’s no difference.” Xia Wanyuan put on her coat and covered An Rao’s vision.
Chapter 1387 Give the Little Baby a Name

An Rao wanted to cause more trouble, but Xia Wanyuan stuffed Xiao Qingli into An Rao’s arms. An Rao
no longer had the mood to play.

Looking at the cute little dumpling in her arms, An Rao sighed and reached out to pinch the little
dumpling’s face. “You're cute, but why are you so difficult to serve?”

While An Rao was taking care of the child, Xia Wanyuan returned to the bedroom with her things.

Looking at Xia Wanyuan’s sneaky appearance, Jun Shiling’s eyes were filled with smiles. He reached out
to Xia Wanyuan. “What are you doing? You’re so sneaky.”

“It’s nothing. | was just playing with An Rao.” Xia Wanyuan sat on the bed and prepared to change into a
coat. “I've rested at home for so long. | should go to work. There are still many things waiting for me.”

Jun Shiling frowned slightly.

Before he could speak, Xia Wanyuan interrupted him first. “I've already rested for a month. Didn’t Shen
Xiu say that my health is very good? | was already recuperating very well half a month ago. You were the
one who insisted that | rest at home for a while more.”

Jun Shiling was rendered speechless. He reached out and pinched the space between his eyebrows.
“Okay, I'll pick you up in the morning, noon, and night.”

“Mm.” Xia Wanyuan smiled at Jun Shiling. “I'll go to the production team tomorrow. The television
drama can be submitted.”

“Come here.” Jun Shiling waved at Xia Wanyuan.



“What’s wrong?” Xia Wanyuan put on her coat and walked towards Jun Shiling.

Jun Shiling reached out and pulled Xia Wanyuan into his arms. His hand wrapped around Xia Wanyuan's
waist and he glanced at her, his eyes burning.

“Why do | feel that you’re even more...”
Xia Wanyuan reached out to cover Jun Shiling’s mouth. “Shut up. The child is still beside you.”

With that, Xia Wanyuan observed the two children sleeping in the cradle beside her. “If you wake them
up, you’ll be in charge.”

Jun Shiling kissed Xia Wanyuan’s palm. Xia Wanyuan shrank back from the heat. “You!”
“When have | not been in charge??”

Jun Shiling’s words touched Xia Wanyuan a little. Although Jun Shiling was especially busy with work, as
he had said, as long as he had time and returned home,

Jun Shiling had never let Xia Wanyuan touch the children’s food, drinks, poo or pee.

Even if Xia Wanyuan wanted to carry the child, Jun Shiling would clean the child up and place him in her
arms.

Thinking of this, Xia Wanyuan's actions slowed down.

Jun Shiling pulled Xia Wanyuan closer. “Baby, it's been almost a year. | miss you.”

Xia Wanyuan pushed Jun Shiling but did not push him. “But, child...”

Jun Shiling whispered something into Xia Wanyuan’s ear, and she scolded him jokingly, “Hooligan.”
Jun Shiling threw away the document in his hand, picked Xia Wanyuan up, and entered the bathroom.

Worried about Xia Wanyuan’s body, although he did not really eat meat, Jun Shiling, who was married,
was top-notch at unlocking all sorts of tricks.

Jun Shiling coaxed Xia Wanyuan until two hours later before bringing her out of the bathroom.
Xia Wanyuan was already very tired from Jun Shiling’s torture. She looked at Jun Shiling angrily. “Liar.”
Jun Shiling, who was half-full, had a hint of spring in his eyes. “What did | lie to you about?”

Seeing Xia Wanyuan'’s red lips and pink face, the flames in Jun Shiling’s eyes burned again. He lowered
his head and kissed Xia Wanyuan’s face. “Alright, go to sleep. I'll change the child’s clothes.”

“Mm.” Xia Wanyuan was too lazy to move and allowed Jun Shiling to carry her to the bed.

Jun Shiling covered her with the blanket and was about to leave when Xia Wanyuan stopped him. “It’s
been so long, but | haven’t given her a name.”

Up until now, these two children had not even had a nickname.

“The daughter’s name is Xingxing.” Jun Shiling turned around with a gentle expression.



“What about the son?”
“Ignore him.” The disdain in Jun Shiling’s eyes was obvious.
Xia Wanyuan casually took a pillow and threw it at Jun Shiling. “No, think of one.”

“Then Yangyang.” Jun Shiling gave him a rather casual nickname. “I've actually thought of their names
long ago.”

“Tell me.”
“Jun Jiajin, Jun Muxia.”

Hearing these two names, two dimples appeared on Xia Wanyuan’s face. “Didn’t you say that you don’t
like sons?”

Jiajin [1. It means to be outstanding and brilliant.] , this was Jun Shiling’s best wish for his son.
Muxia [2. It means admiring ‘Xia’.] was Jun Shiling’s love for Xia Wanyuan.

Jun Shiling coughed lightly. “I saw it when | flipped through the dictionary and casually picked it out.
Does it sound good?”

“Mm.” Xia Wanyuan nodded. “It’s nice. This is it.”
A smile appeared in Jun Shiling’s eyes. “Then it’s settled.”

Ever since Xia Wanyuan got pregnant, many things had happened. She had disappeared from the
Internet for a long time. Every day, countless netizens habitually found Xia Wanyuan’s Weibo to take a
look.

As usual, everyone came to see if Xia Wanyuan had updated. Then, they were surprised to discover that
Xia Wanyuan had actually updated a new post.

It was two calligraphy works written by Xia Wanyuan herself. It was a few very simple words.

” u

“Jun Jiajin” “Jun Muxia”
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Finally, they saw Xia Wanyuan, who had been missing for a few months, post on Weibo. The fans were
so happy that they wished they could go out and set off two strings of firecrackers immediately.

When they saw what Xia Wanyuan had sent, the fans looked up at the sky and sighed.
The words “Jun Muxia” were too obvious!!!

[ Good lord, Yuan Yuan, did you start after confinement?!! Boohoo, you’re showing off your love again,
but | like it!! Feed me more dog food! ]

[Jun Jiajin, what a nice name. | feel that he’s a gentleman. Jun Muxia sounds so good too. Who knows
how to reincarnate so well? They’re simply winners in life born with a golden spoon.]



[I’'m envious of these two babies. Good lord, they were born in Rome, unlike me, who was born to be a
slave. Can | apply to be reincarnated again?]

Not long after Xia Wanyuan posted this Weibo post, An Rao reposted it and commented, “Little Xiaxia is
already reserved for our Little Qingli!! Respect this mother-in-law first.”

Xuan Sheng also reposted on Weibo. “I've already crafted the golden lock for them.”

Other than An Rao and Xuan Sheng, almost a hundred people, including the principal of Qing University,
the president of the Painter Association, the official leader, and so on, reposted Xia Wanyuan’s Weibo
one after another to express their joy at the birth of these two children.

Looking at these big shots who could almost be considered half of China, the netizens were stunned.

[Is this the legendary group favor??? | can already imagine how popular this child will be when he grows
up.]

[ They were just born and have already become the treasure of the big shots in China. Good lord,
amazing. |

In Continent F, Wei Zimu sat at the peak of the mountain and looked at Weibo on his phone. His eyes
were filled with warmth.

“I didn’t expect you to come back so early.” Yu Qian’s footsteps came from behind.
Wei Zimu turned around calmly. “Shouldn’t | come back?”
Yu Qian looked at Wei Zimu quietly for a while. “Brother, you seem to have changed recently.”

Previously, when the brothers had just reunited, Wei Zimu was both relieved and disgusted by his
younger brother’s existence. He could clearly feel that Wei Zimu wanted to draw a line with him and
return to the sunlight.

However, this time, when he allowed Wei Zimu to return to China, he thought that Wei Zimu would not
return to the base for a long time. He did not expect Wei Zimu to return to the base consciously in just
half a month.

“I've changed. Isn’t that good?” Wei Zimu stood up and reached out to pat Yu Qian’s shoulder. “I heard
from Jayce that you raised some orchids. | want to see where they are.”

Yu Qian wanted to reject him, but for some reason, he did not reject Wei Zimu as he watched him leave.
Yu Qian was stunned on the spot for a while before following Wei Zimu.

He felt that his interactions with Wei Zimu had been very wrong recently. Wei Zimu seemed to have
gradually placed himself in the position of big brother and began to dominate their relationship.

Yu Qian was originally not restrained by anything, but recently, he kept making exceptions because of
Wei Zimu.

Yu Qian knew that it was very dangerous to develop like this, but looking at the side profile that was
similar to his, Yu Qian pursed his lips and did not say anything in the end.



Seeing the carefully nurtured lotus petals, Wei Zimu was a little surprised. He turned around and smiled
at Yu Qian. “You raised them very well.”

In a daze, Yu Qian recalled that twenty years ago, when he picked up a coin and handed it to Wei Zimu,
Wei Zimu would also praise him like this.
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Yu Qian’s expression suddenly became a little angry. He turned around and flicked his sleeves. “I didn’t
raise it. Jayce and the rest brought it over.”

Wei Zimu smiled and did not retort, but his smiling eyes clearly told Yu Qian that he knew that Yu Qian
had personally gotten someone to get the lotus petal orchid.

Just as the two brothers were in a deadlock, Jayce walked over from afar. “Boss, someone from Black
Shark is waiting for you in the living room.”

The expression on Yu Qian’s face instantly changed. The anger in front of Wei Zimu disappeared, and he
became that expressionless K again.

“Let’s go over now.”
llYes'll
With that, Jayce left the mountain peak with Yu Qian and walked towards the living room.

Watching them leave, the smile in Wei Zimu’s eyes dissipated. After doing things by Yu Qian’s side for so
long, the last thing he wanted to hear was the news of Yu Qian and Black Shark being tied together.

Black Shark was famous for being an underground overlord in the global sea world. He relied on his
powerful sea transport ability to do countless dark things.

He thought of the strange medicine reagents in Yu Qian’s laboratory and had a bad feeling.

In the living room, Black Shark was sitting on the sofa drinking tea. Seeing Yu Qian walk over, Black Shark
pushed the teacup away. “Boss K, what strange water is this? I’'m not willing to drink this.”

Yu Qian’s gaze circled the teacup, then looked at Jayce. “Did you hear that? Hurry up and change a cup
of coffee.”

IIYeS.”
After Jayce left, Yu Qian walked forward. “What’s the matter? Why did you come personally?”

“Boss Yu, I've already done everything you asked me to do. So many factories have started production
and a large number of vaccine medicines have been stored, but what about the thing you promised
me?”

Yu Qian sat opposite Black Shark and placed his hands on his lap, leaning naturally on the sofa. “What's
the hurry?”



“How can | not be anxious?” Anxiousness appeared in Black Shark’s eyes. “Do you know how much
money I'll lose if things don’t turn out well?? You were the one who said it was profitable. Let me tell
you, if I lose money, you have to be my scapegoat.”

Yu Qian was not threatened by Black Shark at all. He even smiled calmly, but the smile did not reach his
eyes. “A month.”

“A month?!” Black Shark’s voice instantly raised. “No, do you know how much it costs for a month?!!”

Yu Qian narrowed his eyes and looked straight at Black Shark. “If you don’t believe me, you can stop the
cooperation immediately. However, I’'m afraid you’re in a difficult position now, right?”

“You!” Black Shark stood up and glared at Yu Qian. “I shouldn’t have listened to your nonsense back
then.”

Yu Qian looked straight at Black Shark. “We’re already at the middle of the river. You can’t go back
anymore. Either wait or quit. Your choice.”

Black Shark glared at Yu Qian angrily, almost wanting to bite off a piece of meat from him. After a while,
the flesh on his face trembled. “Then I'll give you a month. If | don’t see any benefits after a month, I'll
severely injure you even if | have to use all my strength.”

Yu Qian chuckled. “It’s not easy for you to come. Why don’t you stay here?”

Black Shark snorted softly. “l don’t dare to live in Boss Yu's territory. Thank you for your kindness, Boss
Yu. Farewell.”

With that, Black Shark stood up and left.

Jayce came in with a cup of black coffee and happened to see Black Shark leave angrily. He carefully
walked to Yu Qjan. “Boss, Black Shark left?”

Yu Qian thought quietly. After a while, he looked at Jayce. “How’s the matter?”

“Things are progressing relatively smoothly in Continent F, but it’s very troublesome in China. You know
that they’re very strict. Furthermore, this time, Bo Xiao was sent there. His ability is very strong, and a
relatively strong barrier has been built in the southwest.”

“Ha.” The corners of Yu Qian’s lips curled up slightly. “No matter how strong a barrier is, it has
weaknesses.”

“Then what do you mean?”

Yu Qian waved at Jayce, who leaned over. A minute later, Jayce left the room and went straight out of
the base.

Wei Zimu stood on the peak of the mountain and watched Black Shark leave angrily from afar. Then, he
saw Jayce leave the base, and his eyes were filled with worry.

In the classroom of the literature class at Qing University, the students were waiting for Xia Wanyuan’'s
arrival.



Ever since Xia Wanyuan’s stomach grew bigger, she rarely came to school. After she gave birth, Jun
Shiling had been too strict and she never had the chance to go out.

Now that they knew that Xia Wanyuan was returning to school, the students were extremely excited.

The bell finally rang and footsteps came from the door. Everyone looked in the direction of the door in
unison.

Xia Wanyuan, who was wearing a white windbreaker, walked in. She was wearing a light blue turtleneck
sweater and a simple white windbreaker. She looked very good. Her skin was fair and had a hint of
redness. Her eyes were watery, and there was a faint smile on her lips.

“Hello, everyone.” Xia Wanyuan waved at the students.
“Hello, Professor Xia!l” The students’ voices were so loud that they almost lifted the roof.

Finally, she returned to the familiar lecture hall. Xia Wanyuan was in a good mood. She walked to the
podium and began today’s lecture.

After the lesson ended, the news of Xia Wanyuan'’s first appearance after giving birth spread on the
Internet.

Looking at the photos taken by the students about Xia Wanyuan, the netizens cheered and were a little
shocked.

[ ’'m convinced. Why is Xia Wanyuan in such a good state after giving birth?? She doesn’t look like
someone who has given birth at all. Compared to her, |, a sixteen-year-old, look like | just gave birth to
two children. ]

[ So beautiful, so beautiful. I'm already tired of saying these words. Why is she so beautiful? | really want
to know how she went through confinement. This state is too amazing. ]

[ The person in front, | heard from my sisters who work in the Jun Corporation that Jun Shiling took care
of Xia Wanyuan’s confinement period. In this month, CEO Jun is late and leaves early. When he has time,
he goes home to serve his wife. ]

[ ’'m so envious that I’'m crying. After marrying the right man, giving birth isn’t so scary anymore. Damn,
in the end, Xia Wanyuan is still worth it. ]

In the eyes of the netizens, Xia Wanyuan’s return after giving birth was something worth cheering for.
However, in the eyes of the other forces in Beijing, this was an extremely worrying matter.

During this period of time, because of Xia Wanyuan’s health, Jun Shiling and Xia Wanyuan had beenin a
trance.

Now that Xia Wanyuan had appeared, didn’t that mean that Jun Shiling was about to make a comeback?

The fear of being dominated by this couple still lingered in everyone’s minds. Looking at the two of
them, the heads of the other families in Beijing began to ache.

Chapter 1390 Film Set



The Jiang Corporation.

The current Jiang family had already been completely subdued by Jiang Yun. Everyone in the corporation
was shocked by Jiang Yun’s methods.

“CEO Jiang, Xia Wanyuan has already begun to be active. I’'m afraid Jun Shiling will start moving soon.
Our hands in Continent M have recently crossed the border of the Jun Corporation. I’'m afraid Jun Shiling
will counterattack when he reacts.” The assistant stood at his desk and reported the current situation.

“So be it.” Jiang Yun looked up, her gaze even sharper than before. It was the sharpness that had been
polished after truly standing at the peak of power. “If he doesn’t counterattack, he won’t be Jun
Shiling.”

The assistant could not understand why Jiang Yun was so calm, but he did not dare to say much about
the leader. “Then what should we do now?”

“Wait.” Jiang Yun lowered her head and signed her name on the document. “I'll deal with all changes by
not changing.”

“Yes.” After the assistant reported his work, he told Jiang Yun, “Mr. Lin has been waiting outside for a
long time.”

Jiang Yun frowned slightly. “If anything happens next time, let him in first before talking about work.”
“Okay, I'll invite Mr. Lin over now.”

Soon, Lin Qingdai entered the office.

“You're here.” Jiang Yun stood up and walked towards Lin Qingdai.

“Mm.” Lin Qingdai sat in a wheelchair and smiled at Jiang Yun. “I brought you some food. You’ve worked
hard.”

Jiang Yun gave her assistant a look and gestured for him to leave first.

The assistant nodded respectfully. The moment he turned around, a hint of regret flashed across his
eyes.

Sigh, our CEO Jiang is now the actual head of the Jiang family. She can have any man she wants. | really
don’t know why she married a handicapped man like Lin Qingdai.

In the office, Lin Qingdai sat at the side and watched Jiang Yun eat. Occasionally, he would reach out and
tuck Jiang Yun’s hair behind her head.

“Ah Yun.”
“There’s no need to say anything else. | won’t agree to a divorce,” Jiang Yun said firmly as she ate.
Lin Qingdai was stunned for a moment before smiling. “Why do you think I'll mention divorce to you?”

Jiang Yun looked up at Lin Qingdai. “That’s not what you mean?”



Ever since she became the head of the Jiang family, more or less some rumors had spread to her. She
thought that with Lin Qingdai’s personality, he would take the initiative to propose a divorce to lessen
the rumors.

The smile on Lin Qingdai’s face widened. He leaned over and kissed Jiang Yun gently on the cheek, then
looked straight into her eyes.

“I've waited for so long and used all my plans to finally marry you. How can | bear to divorce you? Unless
you take the initiative to leave me, I'll never leave you.”

The love in Lin Qingdai’s eyes was about to overflow. Jiang Yun turned her head unnaturally. “Then what
were you going to tell me just now?”

“I want to ask you if our Lin family’s head is making things difficult for you again?”

Now that the Wei family was controlled by Wei Jin, it was equivalent to indirectly becoming Xia
Wanyuan’s power. To Lin Qingyuan, losing the Wei family’s help was equivalent to losing his right-hand
man. He naturally had to find a new partner.

With the marriage, Lin Qingyuan naturally looked at Jiang Yun.

“No.” Jiang Yun smiled at Lin Qingdai. “You underestimate me too much. Don’t worry, | won’t be
restrained by him.”

”Okay.”

Lin Qingdai turned his wheelchair and walked to the desk at the side. “Let me help you look at the
documents.”

”Okay.”

Lin Qingdai flipped through it for a while and looked up at Jiang Yun. “Must the Jiang family and the Jun
family fight to the death?”

Among the documents in front of Jiang Yun, more than half of the businesses were competitors with the
Jun family. There was also a large amount of analysis on the Jun family.

“No matter who is in this position, this might be the only way for the Jun family.” Because the entire
capital could only accommodate one overlord.

Lin Qingdai did not say anything else. He picked up the document and read it quietly.

At this moment, something that had exploded on social media had just happened in the outside world.
“Ice”, which everyone in the world had been waiting for, had begun to broadcast.

On the same day, “Under the Sky” also announced its fixed time, three days later.



