
MY HIDDEN 1591 
Chapter 1591: A Verb 

After the conversation with Lei Meng, Fu Hanzheng sat in the study and started to think over the 

information about the Gu Family, so as to figure out what Gu Siting was up to. 

Actually, he knew pretty well that Gu Siting was aiming for Weiwei. 

But how he was going to achieve it was what he was most concerned about. 

She had been with the Gu Family for more than twenty years, but Gu Siting had killed her. 

He had lost the right to love her, but he still wanted her to return to the Gu Family and to his side. 

Maybe Gu Siting did love her, but he was also possessive and unconvinced. She, who had grown up in 

the Gu Family, ended up marrying him, his worst enemy. 

That was why he tried so hard to steal her away from him, even if he knew that she no longer loved him 

and that she would not be happy. 

After hearing the news from Lei Meng, he called Lei Ning. 

“If Madam and the children are out these days, you must go with them.” 

Gu Siting had been keeping an eye out on the security here, and he was probably going to do something 

soon. 

Yuan Meng promised to return this month but she was not back yet. 

“Yes, Boss,” Lei Ning answered firmly. 

After instructing the security of the villa area, Fu Hanzheng continued with his work. After two 

international video meetings, it was already midnight. 

Gu Weiwei had just woken up and found no one on the other side of the bed, so she put on her robe 

and went upstairs to the study. 

Fu Hanzheng had just finished the last video meeting and was massaging his eyebrows out of tiredness. 

He sighed deeply when he thought of the weird behavior of the Gu Family. 

Gu Weiwei pushed open the door and saw him leaning against the chair and sighing tiredly. 

“What is it? Trouble in business?” 

Fu Hanzheng came back to himself and asked his sweet wife, “Why are you still awake?” 

“I’m up now.” Gu Weiwei approached him and massaged his shoulders. “Trouble at work?” 

“Not really.” Fu Hanzheng smiled. 

“Unfortunately, I am not talented in business, so I can’t help you much,” Gu Weiwei said helplessly. 



Fu Hanzheng took hold of her hands and sat her down in his arms. 

“Mrs. Fu, of course you can help.” 

“Really?” Gu Weiwei raised her eyebrows and asked seriously, “What is it?” 

“Something that only you can do,” Fu Hanzheng said as he placed her hands over his belt. 

Gu Weiwei flushed and punched his chest. 

“What are you thinking about? I’m going back to sleep.” 

“That is a verb, right?” 

Fu Hanzheng countered with what she had said to him before. 

“Noun!” Gu Weiwei said and was about to leave. 

Fu Hanzheng picked her up and left the study as he said, “Why do I remember that it is a verb?” 

“That is just a term.” Gu Weiwei insisted, flushing. 

Fu Hanzheng thought for a while, went into the master bedroom, kicked the door closed and placed her 

on the bed. 

“Then let’s see if it is a verb or a noun.” 

In one night, the man proved to her in a shameless way that ‘sleep’ was a verb. 

Gu Weiwei nestled herself in his arms, feeling that she was never going to be able to fall asleep again. 

With the girl in his arms, Fu Hanzheng lowered his head and kissed her shoulders as he mumbled, 

“Weiwei, I love you.” 

Gu Weiwei nodded sleepily and mumbled, “I know, I know…” 

Chapter 1592: The Lightbulb 

Fu Shiyi said that the music score of the new album would be delivered the following day, so he brought 

it over during breakfast. 

Gu Weiwei leafed through it. “When is the album going to be released?” 

“Next month, so the earlier we do this the better,” Fu Shiyi said. 

“Alright, I will try my best to decide what to film in these next two days.” Gu Weiwei nodded and 

agreed. 

So in order not to copy Fu Shiyi’s usual style, she watched Fu Shiyi’s MVs at home with the two children 

after Fu Hanzheng went to work. 

But because he had debuted so early on, she failed to finish watching all the popular music videos and 

albums in the afternoon. 

When Youyou and Tiantian heard an upbeat song, they cheered happily as they heard the joyful tune. 



Fu Hanzheng and Fu Shiqin came home from work and saw the three of them watching Fu Shiyi’s MV in 

the living room. 

“Sister-in-law, you are showing them Fu Shiyi?!” 

Gu Weiwei turned around and looked at the two. “Tiantian likes Fu Shiyi’s upbeat songs.” 

“His songs are either about love or showing off. What is so nice about them?” 

Fu Shiqin snorted. He had no interest in Fu Shiyi’s career. 

“Third Master is a good artist, and if you take a closer look at him, you will see that he is very serious,” 

Gu Weiwei said. 

Before today, she had thought that Fu Shiyi entered the entertainment industry for fun. 

But when she saw the music he made, she realized that he did it with his whole heart. 

So this rich man truly loved this industry. 

Otherwise he would not have given up being a boss and become an artist in the entertainment industry. 

“Really?” Fu Shiqin did not think so. He took a bite of one of the fruits from the table and said, “He 

entered the entertainment industry because he wanted to show off his appearance, look cool and flirt 

with girls.” 

Gu Weiwei understood that he was just complaining, so she turned off the TV and said, “Where is Third 

Master? Is he not coming home today?” 

She had wanted to discuss with him about the filming style of MV and see if he had any ideas or 

requirements. 

“Oh, he is away for work today,” Fu Shiqin said. 

Gu Weiwei nodded and urged the servant to get the food ready. 

After dinner, she put the two children to bed and went to Fu Hanzheng’s study. 

Fu Hanzheng and Fu Shiqin were working, whilst she was watching the remaining MVs in the afternoon 

on the sofa and making a preliminary plan for the filming style. 

The main song of the new album was based on classical music of Hua Land. 

She had a preliminary idea of intersecting the classical and modern scenes, so that the entire MV would 

have a story that was more enjoyable to watch. 

Fu Hanzheng and Fu Shiqin were talking and Fu Hanzheng glanced at the focused girl, showing a gentle 

smile. 

Fu Shiqin pursed his lips, feeling that he was sitting right in front of them like a lightbulb. 

But he could not leave before he finished the work, so he had to sit there and shine. 



Fu Hanzheng finished the work and stood up. Gu Weiwei had not noticed he’d moved until Fu Hanzheng 

sat down next to her. 

“Finished your conversation?” 

“Yes.” Fu Hanzheng glanced at the shooting plan on the computer and asked, “Need my help?” 

Gu Weiwei chuckled. “Well, I can do it myself, it is almost done, but…” 

“But what?” Fu Hanzheng asked, seeing her embarrassed face. 

“But if we do it according to this style and plan, we may need to spend one more day at the film studio 

in the south, but the rest can be done in the capital,” Gu Weiwei said. 

If the scenes of the ancient times and the modern times were interwoven, the ancient scenes would 

have to be filmed in the film town. 

But there was not much classical content needed for the MV, so one day should be enough. 

Chapter 1593: Husband for the First Time 

“Don’t worry, my parents will be very happy to take care of them,” Fu Hanzheng said with a smile. 

She was hesitating because she was worried about the two children. 

Gu Weiwei pursed her lips and said, “We are the ones who always put them to bed at night, so I am 

worried that they would be naughty when I am not around.” 

The two children had never been away from her for more than a day since they were born. 

But if they were going to the Film Town in the south for filming, it would take them at least two days to 

get ready for the filming. 

“I am here,” Fu Hanzheng said. 

Gu Weiwei chuckled. “True, you are a super father too.” 

Fu Hanzheng helped to send them to sleep every day. 

So even if she was not around, he and Mrs. Fu should be able to keep the children pleased. 

“So, just do whatever you like.” Fu Hanzheng caressed her hair and said with a low voice, “Children are 

important, but so is your life. You don’t have to feel wronged for anyone at home.” 

Gu Weiwei finished the files and emailed them to Fu Shiyi and said, “I never feel wronged when I am at 

home with Youyou and Tiantian. I feel happy. 

“I do like making movies, but I prefer to keep the children company. 

“My parents were not by my side when I was little, and Mrs. Fu was very busy too. I know how it feels to 

be without my parents. I don’t want Youyou and Tiantian to experience the same thing.” 

…. 

Fu Hanzheng adjusted the hair on her forehead and chuckled. 



“But you look very cute when you are working hard.” 

Gu Weiwei raised her eyebrows. “President Fu, you want me to continue with my work, are you tired of 

seeing me at home?” 

“I hope that you can do whatever you like,” Fu Hanzheng pinched her chin and said gently. 

Gu Weiwei chuckled, pushed him onto the sofa and said as she leaned herself against his chest, “You are 

not a bossy president at all.” 

“Oh?” Fu Hanzheng raised his eyebrows and listened to her with interest. 

“Isn’t a bossy president supposed to be a jailer or a sugar daddy, or something like that? He doesn’t 

allow her to meet any man while she is his mistress, and he keeps her warm in bed every day…” Gu 

Weiwei said as she leaned herself against his chest. 

Fu Hanzheng laughed out loud. “Who said so?” 

“That is how presidents are written,” Gu Weiwei said. 

Fu Hanzheng brushed the hair behind her ears and chuckled. 

“Then I am not qualified.” 

But because she had fallen for him, he would give her the stars and the moon. She would not want the 

girl he liked to be hurt or wronged. 

Gu Weiwei nodded and smiled brightly. 

“But… your ways are even more charming.” 

He did not imprison her body, but his gentleness and love had imprisoned her heart, and she was willing 

to indulge him. 

“Thanks.” Fu Hanzheng smiled. 

Gu Weiwei reached out for his lips and asked with a smile, “Fu Shiyi says that I am your first love, and 

you are so good at flirting with me. Am I really your first love?” 

“It’s my first time being in love, first time being your husband too. Hi, I’m first time, it’s nice to meet 

you,” Fu Hanzheng said with a gentle smile. 

As for what she had said about him being flirty and loving, he had told her that it was because he truly 

liked her and that he was self-taught. 

What he wanted to do was to make her happy every single day by his side. 

Chapter 1594: Public Display of Affection 

Gu Weiwei chuckled against his chest and mumbled, “You don’t look like a first time lover, you look 

more like an experienced saint.” 

Fu Hanzheng’s slender fingers touched the tip of her nose, took hold of her hands and placed it over his 

heart. 



“My love for you has always been here.” 

When this person was put in his heart, he would want to give her all the wonderful things in the world. 

Maybe some people would love more than one person in their entire life, but he thought that his entire 

life was spent waiting for her to appear. 

Luckily, what he had been waiting for came. 

Gu Weiwei leaned her head against his chest and said suddenly, “I love you.” 

“Hmm?” Fu Hanzheng raised his eyebrows. 

“You said that you love me last night, but I did not say it back to you,” Gu Weiwei said. 

Fu Hanzheng chuckled. “Let’s go somewhere else.” 

“What?” Gu Weiwei looked up at him. 

With one arm around her, Fu Hanzheng sat up with the other supporting himself against the sofa. 

“I said it in bed, so shouldn’t you say it in bed too? We’re currently in the wrong place.” 

Gu Weiwei flushed and snapped at him. “Are you not satisfied?” 

Her back was still hurting from what they did the night before, and she was not going to be able to get 

out of bed tomorrow. 

However, he carried her downstairs while she was talking. 

“Put me down, I haven’t taken a shower yet.” 

Hearing her words, Fu Hanzheng carried her directly into the bathroom. 

“Me neither, let’s shower together.” 

.... 

Unsurprisingly, she did not get up early the following morning and she did not take care of the two 

children either. 

After taking care of the two children, Fu Hanzheng ate breakfast and asked the kitchen staff to leave 

breakfast for her. Then he said, “Make soup for Madam for lunch, she is very tired these days.” 

Fu Shiqin was lost for words and threw a meaningful look at his brother. 

He could tell that Sister-in-law was not tired because she was taking care of the children, but because 

she was taking care of him in bed. 

Gu Weiwei did not get up until lunchtime, so she ate lunch straightaway. 

The servant served the soup and said, “Mrs. Fu, Mr. Fu asked me to make this for you, it is good for your 

health, please drink more.” 

Gu Weiwei did not really want to drink the soup. 



Didn’t they say that if a man slept with someone too often, his sexual interest would gradually decline? 

But Fu Hanzheng was not only interested in this aspect, but also in unlocking new positions. 

At this rate, she was really worried that one day soon she would get pregnant again. 

She was just worrying about the soup when Fu Hanzheng’s call came in. The servant took over the 

phone and said, “Mrs. Fu, Mr. Fu is on the phone.” 

Gu Weiwei took it and snapped. 

“What is it?” 

“Just woke up?” Fu Hanzheng asked. 

“Don’t you yourself know when you let me go to sleep?” Gu Weiwei snorted. 

Fu Hanzheng chuckled happily. “I have asked the nursery teacher to take care of the children, take a 

good rest.” 

“It’s time for me to eat, bye.” 

Gu Weiwei rang off and massaged her aching waist. 

After lunch, Fu Shiyi made a call and said that the MV plan was exactly what he wanted, so he would 

follow her plan. 

The company had already made preparations for the shooting to take place next week. 

Gu Weiwei thought for a while and realized that one more role was needed. 

“We need a girl in the MV, who do you think we should ask?” 

“Can we ask Dongdong for help?” Fu Shiyi asked. 

“Are you doing the MV or showing off your love to your fans?” Gu Weiwei asked. 

He had lost many fans when he announced his relationship, and now he was going to make the MV with 

Ding Dongdong. 

Was it proper to show off their love in front of the fans? 

Chapter 1595: No Relationship 

“But if it is not with her, I won’t be able to do it with any other woman.” Fu Shiyi sounded reasonable. 

Gu Weiwei felt her forehead. “I don’t mind if you’ve thought about it.” 

After all, no matter how many fans he had, it would be his own problem. 

She was just helping him with the MV, not with his fans. If she helped him with one MV, he would be 

able to control his fans and stop them from turning into haters. 

“I have,” Fu Shiyi said with determination. 



It was a pity that he was losing fans, but his girlfriend was the most important thing. 

“Then it is decided,” Gu Weiwei said. 

As soon as the cast was confirmed, she found that Shiyi Culture was very efficient and within a few days, 

they had got all the costumes and props ready. 

Gu Weiwei made sure of the plan for the next few days before calling Mrs. Fu to explain the situation. 

Hearing the words, Mrs. Fu agreed to take care of You and Tiantian. 

Also, the day when she was about to leave the capital, she arrived early in the morning. 

Together with her were Fu Shengying and Old Lady. 

Gu Weiwei told Mrs. Fu about the special habits of the two children as well as their eating and sleeping 

routine. 

“That is all you need to pay attention to. If you need any more information, the nursery teacher and Fu 

Hanzheng will know.” 

Mrs. Fu nodded constantly. “I will ask them if necessary but I will call you if there is anything they can’t 

solve.” 

“Okay.” Gu Weiwei nodded with a smile. 

“Alright, we will watch the children, you can go and eat breakfast,” Mrs. Fu carried the boy and said with 

a gentle voice. 

Gu Weiwei thought for a while and decided she’d told them everything she needed to, before returning 

to the dining room. 

“Second Master, Ling Jiao is at the Movie Town too, should we bring something for your girlfriend?” 

“Bring something?” Fu Shiqin blinked and realized that he had a girlfriend. 

Although it was a fake girlfriend. 

Hearing the words, Fu Shiyi said confusedly, “Ling Jiao has been with the crew for so long, but you never 

visit her or make any calls. You are such an incompetent boyfriend.” 

“I don’t need to tell you anything. We communicate in secret.” Fu Shiqin tried to conceal his guilt. 

They had not been in touch for more than ten days, because of his large amount of work and Ling Jiao’s 

busy schedule. 

They were not in a real relationship, so when they did not need to show off their love, they could just do 

their own thing. 

“Our filming site is not far from Ling Jiao, should we give her something from you?” Gu Weiwei asked 

kindly. 

“Something, a gift…” Fu Shiqin mumbled, took out his wallet, pulled out a card and said, “Give her this 

card, and tell her she can buy whatever she wants.” 



He had never thought about asking them to bring something for her with them, because there was 

nothing to bring there. 

“…” Gu Weiwei looked at the card on the table and then at Fu Shiqin in disbelief. 

“Second Brother, don’t you know how to be in love? We asked if you wanted us to deliver something to 

your girlfriend and you are giving us your credit card?” Fu Shiyi complained speechlessly. 

It seemed that he had never thought about getting anything for her, and it was just a spur of the 

moment idea. 

A few days ago, he and his sister-in-law said that they were going to the Movie Town, and he had 

thought that he had prepared something for them to bring there. 

But this man did not think about getting something for his girlfriend until they asked about it. 

Then he pulled out a card and asked them to send the card over. 

He truly wondered how he had found this girlfriend of his. 

Chapter 1596: Operation 

“So what? She can buy whatever she wants and eat whatever she wants. It’s convenient!” Fu Shiqin 

argued. 

Gu Weiwei sighed and accepted the bank card. 

“Alright then, let’s do that.” 

“Sister-in-law, let me take it.” 

Fu Shiyi took Fu Shiqin’s bank card and showed a sinister smile. 

Gu Weiwei ate breakfast, hugged the two children and left with her luggage. 

Fu Hanzheng saw her off and saw Lei Ning waiting for her with two bodyguards. 

Fu Shiyi saw Lei Ning and the two bodyguards. 

“Brother, we are going to make a MV, not a gangster blockbuster, what are you asking sister-in-law to 

do with so many people?” 

Fu Hanzheng ignored him and said to Gu Weiwei, “Don’t do anything alone, listen to what Lei Ning 

says.” 

The Gu Family had been trying to find out what was going on with them, and they were probably going 

to do something. 

That was why he was a bit worried about them going to the film studio. 

But after they confirmed that they were going there, they had already made the necessary 

arrangements. 



Apart from the three men they brought with them today, they had also made thorough arrangements, 

so that the Gu Family would not be able to take advantage of the situation. 

Gu Weiwei nodded. “Yes, President Fu.” 

“Don’t forget to eat and rest no matter how busy you are at work. Lei Ning will keep an eye out for you. I 

will know if you don’t eat and sleep on time.” Fu Hanzheng warned seriously. 

“I promise that I will eat and sleep well.” Gu Weiwei swore. 

Fu Shiyi was speechless. Was he seeing his wife off or his daughter off? 

And he even got someone to snitch on her. 

Fu Hanzheng said many words to Gu Weiwei and turned to Fu Shiyi. 

“You know what will happen if something happens to her while she’s there.” 

Fu Shiyi felt a chill down his spine. “Don’t worry, I will take good care of my sister-in-law.” 

His wife was the apple of his eye. 

Gu Weiwei went into the car, waved at Fu Hanzheng and asked Lei Ning to drive to the airport. 

When they arrived at the airport, Ding Dongdong was already waiting for them. 

It was already the afternoon when they arrived at the Southern Film Town. 

Fu Shiyi asked for the best hotel and ordered the most expensive food for the entire team for the two 

days. 

After lunch at the hotel, Gu Weiwei went to check her own scenes and props. Apart from some minor 

details that needed to be changed, everything else met her requirements. 

When everything was done, Fu Shiyi reminded her. 

“It is getting late, should we go and visit Second Brother’s girlfriend?” 

“Sure, we don’t have time while filming tomorrow.” Gu Weiwei agreed. 

Lei Ning drove them to the site where Ling Jiao was working. 

Ling Jiao had just finished one scene when she heard the assistant saying that someone had come to 

visit the set. She went out without changing her makeup and got startled when she saw Gu Weiwei and 

Fu Shiyi waving at her. 

“Master Three, Mrs. Fu, what are you doing here?” 

They had met at Mrs. Fu’s birthday but that was just one meeting. 

“We are shooting a MV around the Film Town, Second Brother asked us to bring you something, so we 

are here,” Fu Shiyi said as he took out the bank card from his pocket and gave it to her. 

Seeing Fu Shiyi’s bank card, Ling Jiao looked confused. 



“Second Master asked you to… give me this?” 

Others might use the money for food, but why give her a bank card? 

Chapter 1597: Credit 

Gu Weiwei nodded helplessly and said, “He said for you to buy whatever you want to eat, don’t stand on 

ceremony.” 

Ling Jiao took over the card with a dry smile. 

“Thanks.” 

She knew pretty well that Fu Shiqin would not have asked them to bring the card here of his own 

accord. He must have asked them to bring it here because he had been embarrassed by his brother. 

They were still only in a working relationship but in the eyes of others, they were still a couple. 

Therefore, she had to keep this bank card delivered by her boyfriend. 

But whatever, she could just give it back to him in the capital. 

“You can thank Second Brother, the password is his birthday, so you can do whatever you want with it,” 

Fu Shiyi said with a smile. 

Gu Weiwei asked as she saw what the crew were doing, “How much longer before you finish work? Let’s 

have dinner together.” 

“There is one more scene, but I can tell the director that I’ll do it tomorrow.” Ling Jiao was very glad to 

receive her idol’s invitation. 

Gu Weiwei smiled brightly. “Then you can ask the director for leave, and we can go for dinner after you 

remove your makeup.” 

“Okay, wait for me,” Ling Jiao said as she returned to the set with the gown. 

The director was working on other scenes, so she told the assistant director what happened. 

Seeing Gu Weiwei and Fu Shiyi standing not too far away, the assistant director did not turn her down. 

After Ling Jiao agreed with the assistant director she went to get changed. Within half an hour, she was 

dressed in a casual outfit. 

“Let’s go, I know a very delicious hotpot restaurant here.” 

“Your treat?” Fu Shiyi asked. 

“Okay, my treat,” Ling Jiao said straightforwardly. 

Fu Shiyi stressed. “Use Second Brother’s card.” 

“…Okay.” Ling Jiao smiled and agreed. 

The group left the Film Town and went to the hotpot restaurant with Ling Jiao. 



Although she had only met Ling Jiao once, the girl was good-natured and capable, so they soon started a 

conversation at the dinner table. 

“Second Brother is way too mean! You have been with the crew for so long and he did not even come 

here! He should be punished with instant noodles with durian!” Fu Shiyi complained. 

Ling Jiao laughed dryly and defended Fu Shiqin. 

“He is very busy too, and I don’t have much time to see him even if he comes.” 

“But how did you get to know each other?” Gu Weiwei asked casually. 

“At a dinner.” Ling Jiao forced herself to say something, fearing that if he said something wrong, their 

fake relationship would be exposed. 

The group chatted happily and did not leave until eight in the evening. 

Ling Jiao had intended to pay the bill herself, but Fu Shiyi insisted on her paying with Fu Shiqin’s card. 

Instead of turning him down, she swiped Fu Shiqin’s card. 

They waved goodbye to each other outside the hotpot restaurant and returned to their hotels. 

Gu Weiwei and Fu Shiyi went back to the hotel and talked about the filming the following day, when Fu 

Shiqin called. 

Fu Shiyi was eating fruit, so he pressed the speaker. 

“Fu Shiyi, you bastard! How dare you swipe my card?!” Fu Shiqin’s furious voice exploded from the 

phone. 

He checked the text from the bank after work and found that he had received a large expenditure from 

the hotel. 

“Ling Jiao offered to pay!” Fu Shiyi said sinisterly. 

Hearing that he was lying through his teeth, Fu Shiqin was extremely furious. 

“Bullsh*t, you stole my card, and you brought your people to make a MV and used my card for the 

hotel. That is way too much…” 

“Ling Jiao offered to pay.” Fu Shiyi still did not want to admit it. 

When Ling Jiao was with them, she had paid… 

“Fu Shiyi, you better not come home!” Fu Shiqin said with teeth clenched. 

As far as he knew, Ling Jiao would never do such a thing with his card. She would probably keep it and 

return it to him when she returned to the capital. 

Chapter 1598: Mine 

?? 

Fu Shiyi pursed his lips, tapped the screen and rang off. 



“As if you can beat me to death if I return.” 

Gu Weiwei sighed speechlessly. When he checked in at the hotel, she had found the card he had taken 

out a bit familiar. So he had used Fu Shiqin’s card. 

“Third Master, do you two feel uncomfortable if you don’t set each other up?” 

Fu Shiyi thought for a while and nodded. 

“You are right.” 

“…” Gu Weiwei’s lips twitched. 

Fu Shiqin, who was far away in the capital, got so annoyed that he gritted his teeth on the way home 

from work. 

Then he received a text that showed that 538.90 yuan had been transferred to his bank account. 

He stared at the text with a frown; who would transfer such a small amount of money to him? 

He was just wondering when Ling Jiao texted him. 

[I used your card to treat Third Master and his sister-in-law to a hotpot dinner, so I sent you back the 

money.] 

There was a picture of the receipt attached, and the total cost was 538.90 yuan. 

Fu Shiqin replied, [I can afford a hotpot dinner, but you don’t have to transfer this kind of food expense 

to me in the future.] 

He knew that Ling Jiao was not a spendthrift. 

Only a bastard like Fu Shiyi would use his card in someone else’s name. 

If it had not been because of the distance, he would have punched him so hard that he would barely be 

able to take care of himself afterwards. 

Ling Jiao soon replied, [We are just in a cooperative relationship, and we should keep the economic 

details clear.] 

Fu Shiqin replied, [I am not short of money.] 

It was 538 yuan and 90 cents, what did he lack? 

Ling Jiao replied again, [I don’t like to take advantage of people] 

Fu Shiqin blinked at the WeChat message on the phone. He felt a bit disappointed that she did not take 

advantage of him. 

Then he replied, [You can take advantage of me.] 

After the reply, Ling Jiao looked confused. 

What on earth was he doing? It was not like Fu Shiqin to beg her to take advantage of him. 



Ling Jiao, […] 

Ling Jiao had no idea that Fu Shiyi had swiped Fu Shiqin’s card, and Fu Shiqin knew that it was not her 

fault, so he did not mention anything to her. 

Fu Shiyi took advantage of Fu Shiqin’s ‘generosity’ and happily stayed in the top-notch suite. They talked 

about the filming of the following day and he went back to his own room. 

Gu Weiwei saw him off and was about to take a shower when Fu Hanzheng called. 

“How is it going?” 

“Everything went well. I went to visit Ling Jiao this afternoon and we ate hotpot together. Where are the 

children?” Gu Weiwei told him what happened and asked for the two children. 

“They are already asleep,” Fu Hanzheng said. 

“Any fussing?” Gu Weiwei asked. 

Fu Hanzheng chuckled. “I am here, they fell asleep without much fuss and were very obedient.” 

Hearing that the two children were obedient, Gu Weiwei felt assured. 

“Ask your mom and the nursery teacher to keep an eye out for Tiantian, she keeps stuffing everything 

into her mouth these days.” 

“Okay.” Fu Hanzheng agreed. 

Gu Weiwei checked the time and said, “It is late, I need to sleep now, you should go to sleep too.” 

Fu Hanzheng’s voice sank. “So you are not going to ask me how I am after you ask about the children?” 

Gu Weiwei frowned. Didn’t they see each other this morning? 

“Then… how are you?” 

“I miss you,” Fu Hanzheng said. 

Gu Weiwei felt helpless. “I will be home the day after tomorrow.” 

“But I am missing you now, and I will miss you tomorrow,” Fu Hanzheng said with a low and gentle 

voice. 

“Okay, okay, I get it. I miss you too,” Gu Weiwei replied with a sweet smile and said goodnight to him. 

Chapter 1599: Unilateral Announcement 

Bangalore, India. 

With Gu Yun Che’s care, Luo Qianqian was having a very pleasant time. 

When she first came here, she had only hoped to see him and spend her birthday with him. 

But unexpectedly, they spent so many days together. 



Since there were no servants, they did everything themselves. 

Every morning, they would go to the vegetable market and when they returned to the place they lived, 

they would make three meals a day and wash their clothes themselves. 

But her hands were injured, so Gu Yun Che washed her clothes. 

They were not a couple, but they were living as a couple. 

Luo Qianqian was very satisfied with this kind of life and wished that she could live on in this way 

forever. 

But beautiful times were always short, and she had almost recovered. 

During dinner, Gu Yun Che said, “You are almost healed, so it will be time for you to go home soon.” 

Luo Qianqian was startled. She had been so happy these days that she had not thought about parting 

ways with him. 

She did not know how to react when he brought it up. 

“I… am not fully recovered yet.” 

At this moment, she somehow regretted that she had not been seriously injured. 

That way, she might have been able to stay longer. 

“I can tell you almost are. You should go home.” Gu Yun Che looked serious. 

Luo Qianqian checked the plane tickets and said, “The flights these days are so expensive.” 

“I will buy the tickets,” Gu Yun Che said. 

Luo Qianqian kept thinking about different excuses to stay, but Gu Yun Che turned them all down. 

“You really want me to leave?” 

“I have something important to do, so I don’t have time to waste here,” Gu Yun Che said coldly. 

Luo Qianqian pursed her lips. “Then… I will leave the day after tomorrow.” 

“Every day counted,”?she thought. 

“The day after tomorrow at the latest,” Gu Yun Che said. 

Luo Qianqian sighed. “The day after tomorrow then.” 

Gu Yun Che glanced at her and nodded in satisfaction. 

Due to the discussion of her leaving, Luo Qianqian lost her appetite and said as she poked the rice with 

chopsticks, “Then take me to ISKCON tomorrow, I wanted to go there the other day.” 

Gu Yun Che glanced at her and seemed to be considering it. 



“I am leaving the day after tomorrow, and if I miss it tomorrow, I will miss it for good. Can’t you take me 

there?” Luo Qianqian begged. 

Gu Yun Che hesitated for a moment before he then replied, “Okay.” 

“Then let’s go there tomorrow and eat authentic Indian food, alright?” 

Gu Yun Che said, “Okay.” 

As long as she was willing to go home obediently, anything was fine. 

“Can you help me tomorrow?” Luo Qianqian continued. 

“Okay.” Gu Yun Che agreed. 

“Then can I be your girlfriend?” 

“Okay.” Gu Yun Che blurted an ‘okay’ out of habit and then realized what she was asking. “Luo 

Qianqian!” 

“Don’t go back on your words,” Luo Qianqian said with a smile. 

Gu Yun Che put down the chopsticks and said, “No.” 

Unconvinced, Luo Qianqian looked at him and said, “You saved me, took care of me and helped me with 

the medicine. You have seen everything. 

“You have seen and touched everything. You have done everything that a boyfriend would do.” 

…. 

“Qianqian, that is just what you think.” Gu Yun Che looked calm. 

Luo Qianqian bit her lips and said resolutely, “I don’t care, I am declaring that you are my boyfriend!” 

Chapter 1600: Kiss Again 

Gu Yun Che looked at her coldly. A few minutes later, he got up, grabbed his coat and car keys, and was 

about to leave. 

Seeing him leaving, Luo Qianqian asked nervously, “Where are you going?” 

“To the airport, for the plane tickets,” Gu Yun Che said. 

Luo Qianqian laughed out loud. 

“Who still buys plane tickets at the airport? You can buy them on the phone.” 

Gu Yun Che looked at her doubtfully. He could neither leave nor stay. 

Luo Qianqian searched for the tickets for the day after tomorrow on the phone and bought the tickets 

herself. 

“I told you that phones can do many things, but you never make full use of them.” 



Gu Yun Che stared at the phone in her hand. “You really bought it?” 

Luo Qianqian showed the phone to him and said, “Yes, 10:30 a.m. the day after tomorrow.” 

Without asking anything more, Gu Yun Che sat down and continued to eat without saying a word to her. 

After dinner, he returned to his own room. 

Luo Qianqian was standing alone in the living room, thinking that he would come out again. But the door 

never opened again. 

Standing outside the door, she asked in disappointment, “Are you really angry?” 

There was no sound or answer from inside. 

She stayed in the living room until 11 o’clock, and then she went back to the room to sleep. 

Although Gu Yun Che got angry because she tried to get some information out of him and said that he 

was her boyfriend, he still brought her to the place she desired the following day. 

However, he had a cold expression throughout the entire process and refused to utter a word, no 

matter how much she talked to him. 

At ISKCON, Luo Qianqian asked some passers-by to take pictures for them. 

They had known each other for a long time, but they had never taken a picture together. 

Gu Yun Che did not utter a word of agreement, but he did not object either. He allowed her to stand 

next to him and allowed someone to take a picture of him with her. 

On the last day before she left Bangalore, he brought Luo Qianqian to wherever she wanted to go, ate 

whatever she wanted and bought some souvenirs. 

Then he took the morning flight with her and escorted her back to the capital of Hua Land. 

After getting off the plane, he stopped at the exit and said, “Don’t run around any more, you are not 

always lucky enough to get away with it.” 

“Since you are here, let me treat you to a meal,” Luo Qianqian said with a smile. 

Actually, she was just trying to find an excuse so that she could spend one more hour with him. 

“No thanks.” Gu Yun Che turned her down and looked at the signs around. “Go home now, I am 

leaving.” 

“Can’t I be your girlfriend?” Luo Qianqian looked at his eyes and said hopefully. 

She had thought that during the past few days, he more or less had feelings for her. 

“No,” Gu Yun Che said coldly. 

Luo Qianqian stayed silent for a few seconds and said after taking a deep breath, “If I can’t be with you 

right now, I will think of something else.” 



“Qianqian, it is not that you can’t now, but you will never be able to,” Gu Yun Che said as he turned 

around and was about to leave for another flight. 

“Gu Yun Che!” 

Luo Qianqian called out to him and rushed up to him, kissing him hard before he could react. 

Startled for a few seconds, Gu Yun Che took two steps backwards. 

“Luo Qianqian, you…” 

“You can kiss me back if you are not convinced,” Luo Qianqian raised her chin and said provocatively. 

Gu Yun Che did not speak, but a casual voice arose. 

“Yes, men should not be taken advantage of, kiss her back!” 

 


