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Chapter 221: Love Is Here
Hearing her chuckles, Fu Hanzheng also smiled.

Two days had passed, and she had eventually decided to call him... and, it was also the first time that
she had asked him for help.

“What do you want me to do, so you can go to sleep?”

Although he would rather spend the entire night chatting with her, she was already tired after flying to
that place and attending the film festival, and early the next morning, she was supposed to visit another
city for the promotional pitch, so she had to take a rest now.

Gu Weiwei lay down with the phone and said, between chuckles, “Continue with your poems.”
The poems might sound a bit flirty, but they did cure her heart.

Fu Hanzheng chuckled as he walked to the window and looked at the boundless night scenery before
continuing with the Sonnet by William Shakespeare. His low and gentle voice echoed across the silent
study.

On the computer resting on the desk, Fu Shigin wanted to flip his table whilst waiting for him to return
to continue their work.

He was busy reporting the work to him but now he was reading love poems to help his girlfriend to help
her fall asleep.

Even now he tried to choke him with love, halfway across the globe.
However, the two were having such a sweet conversation that he was totally forgotten.

Fu Shigin just could not stand it anymore. He made a call and woke up Fu Shiyi who was far away in
Shengxi Town.

“Damn it, | haven’t slept for two days, what are you making this call for?”
Fu Shiyi cursed as the phone call went through.
“Stop sleeping! Get up and feel the love with me!”

Fu Shiqgin put the phone onto speaker and placed it in front of the computer, live streaming how his own
brother was reading the love poems.

Fu Shiyi could tell that he was speaking with Mu Weiwei next room after hearing the tone his brother
was using.

So he said proudly.

“Hey, second brother, you must thank me! But for my wonderful idea, you would not be able to feel
such fresh love now.”



He had lived for more than twenty years and he had never known that his brother had any knowledge of
love poems.

Unfortunately, he was only able to hear what his brother was talking about, not what Mu Weiwei was
saying. The love was not filling enough.

In the room next to him, Gu Weiwei was smiling brightly on the phone.

It must be because of Fu Hanzheng who had given her so much sweet love.
So the rationality had told her that this man was of great danger.

But on this night when she got both sad and frightened.

She still could not help but want to get a touch of sweetness from him so that the bitterness and misery
inward could be driven away.

When Fu Hanzheng finished three poemes, it was already three in the morning.
“Still not sleepy?”

He thought about sparing more time reading more poems or story books.
Otherwise, he would not be able to help her to sleep when she needed him again.
“A little sleepy now.” Gu Weiwei said

She could not fall asleep now, but she felt much better.

“Call me whenever you have a nightmare again.” Fu Hanzheng stressed.

He had once asked He Chi about her nightmare.

He Chi said that it was probably because she had gained some inward shadow so due to the car accident
she experienced before and the tremendous change happening in her family.

She might not look anything strange in daily time, but when she was sleeping, she would be met with
such nightmares.

Gu Weiwei chuckled. “Even if | call you again, you still can’t be here with me.”

“So you want me to sleep with you?” Fu Hanzheng countered.

On the computer, Fu Shigin almost spilt the coffee whilst waiting for him to return.
Mu Weiwei, what on earth are you talking about?!

Luckily he was not in Africa for work.

Otherwise, his brother would surely have given him tons of work to do whilst flying directly to her
overnight.

Chapter 222: You Are Needed

Startled, Gu Weiwei explained quickly.



“By sleeping, | literally mean sleeping.”

He was very busy these last few days, so he would not truly come to visit her anyways.

Fu Hanzheng checked the time. “Don’t hang up, just try to go to sleep.”

He hoped that she could rest now, but he also feared that she would experience a nightmare again,

So, he asked her not to hang up, just in case she experienced the nightmare again because then he could
immediately know about it.

Gu Weiwei put the phone on speaker and placed it by the pillow.

“Aren’t you going to sleep yourself?”

Fu Hanzheng went back to the study and sat down as he chuckled.

“l can’t sleep when you are not around.”

Fu Shigin, who was at the verge of talking about their phone call on the video, got so annoyed.

Fu Shiyi had already hung up on him and switched his phone off, so that he was the only person left
bearing the harm done to him.

Gu Weiwei laughed dryly. “You are so flirty, and what has made you stay single for so many years.”
Fu Hanzheng said with a low voice, as he was leafing through the files,

“Because | did not meet you.”

“...” Gu Weiwei was so surprised that she had no way to counter.

In the video-chat, Fu Shigin looked at his brother, both helplessly and speechlessly! He had spoken way
too many flirty words.

Oh damn it, he missed his cold-blooded brother who used to love nothing other than work!

At least at that time, all he had done was give him extra work, but now, he was tormenting him both
physically and emotionally.

It was not until four in the morning that Gu Weiwei finally fell asleep.

She did not wake up because of a nightmare but slept all the way till daylight.
As she woke up, she found that her phone was still on a call.

“Fu Hanzheng?”

“You are awake?”

Gu Weiwei asked as she was getting off the bed.

“Did you sleep the entire night?”

“I did for a little while, | just woke up.”



Fu Hanzheng lied. He did not close his eyes throughout the entire night.

Gu Weiwei heard the assistant knocking at the door, so she said with a low voice, “l am going to the
airport, so | am hanging up now.”

“Okay.”

“Also, the poems from last night were wonderful.”

Gu Weiwei praised him before hanging up.

Fu Hanzheng chuckled and made a call to Xu Qian immediately.
“Go to the store and buy some poetry collections and story books.”
“Poetry collections? Story books?” Xu Qian was confused.

“In English.” Fu Hanzheng stressed.

She did not like classical poems from Hua Land because she thought that they were too difficult to
grasp. She preferred foreign books.

“What... are those for?”

Fu Hanzheng put on the suit and was ready to leave for work as he said, “Weiwei is having a hard time
sleeping, and | need to read her some stories.”

Xu Qian complained inwardly as he heard those words of love.
How old is your girlfriend? Why does she need a bedtime story?

Is he going to buy him Tales by Hans Christian Anderson, or The Arabian Nights?

Gu Weiwei started to pack when she was suddenly startled by the check on the table.

She looked at the check for a long time before finally tearing it up and tossing it into the toilet before
flushing it away.

She did not hate Gu Siting, because after all, she had been the Gu Family’s foster daughter for more
than twenty years and she was not in a position of hating him, no matter what he did but Ling Yan must
pay for all that she had done to her...

However, she was not capable enough to fight against the Ling Family at this stage.
Especially when Ling Yan was now under Gu Siting’s protection.

She must hasten to establish a position in the film industry, so that she could ruin Ling Yan’s acting
dreams before she returned to the screen.

However, she had failed to find the Yuan Family when she was in town this time.



Gu Siting and his men were still looking for her master, which meant that her master did not die in the
assassination last time.

If there was anyone in this world that she could trust completely, it was her master and her senior sister.

She had no idea why Gu Siting was looking for him, but if it was not fatally dangerous, they would not
have hidden themselves away.

She must come up with an idea to find them before Gu Siting did.
Chapter 223: Fans

Since the promotional pitch took place in the afternoon, everyone had to get up early to catch the
plane.

The crew had arranged for Li Xing’er and Gu Weiwei to leave in the same car as they were coming
downstairs but Li Xing’er’s agent re-arranged the plan.

The crew all knew about what had happened online the night before, so they did not force the two
actresses to share the same car.

So Li Xing’er got a new car instead.

Her agent and assistant understood that she was not in a good mood, so they did not dare to utter a
single sound after getting into the car.

Li Xing’er saw Gu Weiwei and Fu Shiyi who walked out of the hotel together, through the window.
“Have you talked with the crew about the upcoming promotional schedule?”

Her pictures taken on the red carpet had been slated by fashion professionals since the night before and
now, those mean comments were still on the top search list.

It seemed that Mu Weiwei was going to become very popular soon and she must not allow that to
happen.

When it came to the film promotion, she must not allow her to take the lead so that she, as the lead
female role, was put into the shadows.

“I already talked with the producer, but | need to talk with Third Master as well.”

Although Li Xing’er had gained unprecedented popularity the night before, those comments were all
negative ones.

Therefore, she must try her best to create a positive image in the upcoming promotion.

The best way was to cook up a story with Shiyi, so that both of them could gain popularity and help the
film to be promoted.

However, it was not that easy to persuade Fu Shiyi.

He was definitely not going to give up Mu Weiwei and participate in a cooked up story with someone
outside of the company.



Especially when she was not in a positive position right now.
“Talk with the crew! | am the lead role, and the promotion should focus on us two!” Li Xing’er said.

Seeing that she was angry, the agent consoled her with a low voice, “It is just for the moment. When the
movie is released, you will gain a very good image once you are nominated for the Gold Phoenix Award
at the end of the year.”

Actually, the gown was fine, so was the style; the issue was that she had put on too much of a show on
the red carpet, so that her sexiness had been considered as lustful.

So then when Mu Weiwei showed up next to her, she was totally put into the shadows.
It was just a matter of her own personality — narrow-minded and imprudent.

As they came to the lounge of the airport, the Production Chief and Li Xing’er’s agent went over to Fu
Shiyi and discussed the promotional plan.

“Master Three, you and Li Xing’er are the two lead roles of the Long Wind and the promotion has to
focus on you two instead.”

Fu Shiyi was playing on his phone and he nonchalantly asked, “You want me to cook up a story with Li
Xing’er, have you asked my fans if they are willing to accept that?”

“It is only for the film promotion, when the promotion ends, such a situation will not continue.” The
chief explained repeatedly.

Fu Shiyi said with a bitter expression, after he finished one round of the game, “You understand that my
fans prefer stars with good looks, right? If | pair up with her, they would be displeased.”

Li Xing’er’s agent had an awkward smile on her face. He was suggesting that her girl was not good-
looking enough?

She was pissed inwardly, but she had to smile at him. She started to speak in a demeaning way.
“Third Master, an actor needs more than just good looks, he should be skilled at performing too...”
“So she who failed so many takes is considered skilled at performing?” Fu Shiyi countered.

Li Xing’er’s agent was rendered speechless.

The Chief sighed helplessly and said with a kind tone, “Third Master, the promotional plan was made
ages ago, please do not put us and Director Yi into a bad position.”

Fu Shiyi thought for a moment and replied with a slightly better tone, “We can do the promotion
together, but don’t cook up a story saying that we are flirty with each other. My rumored girlfriend
never looks that bad”

Chapter 224: On the Same Flight as Gu Siting



After they left the first stop in Shengxi Town, they came to the second stop, namely the West Capital,
also known as the capital city of A Land.

Fu Shiyi was a man who liked relaxation, so he always flew first class.

In order to keep Gu Weiwei within his sight, he got her a seat in first class too.
Since the plane hadn’t taken off, Gu Weiwei had to read a magazine to kill the time.
Suddenly, Fu Shiyi sitting next to her snorted.

“Damn, we must have terrible luck today.”

Hearing this, she looked up and saw Gu Siting and Ling Yan as well as their followers take up the
remaining seats in the first class cabin.

Gu Siting and Ling Yan were sitting an aisle apart from her.

Her hands shook as the magazine dropped to the ground.

Then she suddenly realized that the airline they were flying with belonged to the Gu Family.
Gu Siting was startled for a moment at the sight of her and greeted her with a lowered head.
“Miss. Mu, what a coincidence!”

Gu Weiwei forced a smile. “Mr. Gu, hi.”

Ling Yan curiously looked at her and asked with a bright smile.

“Brother Siting, you two know each other?”

“We got to know each other yesterday. Her name is Weiwei, what luck.”

Gu Weiwei picked up the magazine from the floor, trying to read the magazine so as to conceal her
anxiety.

For some reason, she suddenly felt like she was suffocating inside the cabin.

Seeing Gu Siting greeting her, Fu Shiyi poked at her.

“Let’s change seats, you take the window seat.”

That was exactly what Gu Weiwei had asked for. So she exchanged seats with Fu Shiyi happily.
“How did you get to know him?” Fu Shiyi asked with a low voice.

Oh damn!

His brother had stressed to him repeatedly that he must keep an eye out for her so that she would
never establish a connection with anyone from the Gu Family but now, she had befriended Gu Siting!

But he didn’t understand, they had spent the whole day together yesterday, when did they meet each
other anyways?



“After the film festival, we ran into each other.” Gu Weiwei explained as she gazed down at the same
page of the magazine.

“Maybe it was because my name... resembles that of Mr. Gu’s sister.”

Fu Shiyi glanced at Gu Siting and Ling Yan and started to mumble anxiously.

“Oh damn, what if my brother knows that you slipped out of my sight, he will beat me to death.”
“Don’t tell him then, we won’t meet again after the flight anyways.”

At least, not in the near future.

She had not planned to let Fu Hanzheng know that she went to the Yuan Family’s mansion the night
before in disguise.

If he learnt the truth, the conflict between the Fu Family and the Gu Family would become even more
troublesome.

“But if we don’t tell him today, my brother will blame me even more if he learns about it next time.” Fu
Shiyi complained with a bitter face.

Damn the crew! Always wanting to participate in some film festival.

And they even ended up booking the tickets of this airline company after the film festival! And they
shared the same flight with Gu Siting!

Seeing Fu Shiyi’s anxious face, Gu Siting smiled.

“Third Master, how is President Fu?”

“He is doing very well!” Fu Shiyi said as he pulled over the privacy curtain.

He was not in the company but Fu Shigin had been complaining to him everyday.

Due to the Gu Family’s interference in the project of the Fu’s Enterprise, his brother and the company
had become so busy every single day.

Also, because of the Gu Family, they had lost hundreds of millions in one project some time ago.
He glanced at Gu Weiwei next to him and asked curiously, “Why do you have such a terrible face?”
Gu Weiwei smiled. “I slept badly last night?”

“Slept badly?” Fu Shiyi leaned forward and said sinisterly, “Because my brother did not keep you
company in bed?”

Chapter 225: Caressing

Gu Weiwei gazed at him in astonishment, their rooms were only one wall apart, so they could not have
heard each other.

Fu Shiyi lowered his voice and whispered, “Don’t be silly! Fu Shigin was in the middle of reporting to my
brother about work and he was forcefully filled with love. He rang me so that | could suffer with him!”



Gu Weiwei. “...”

Because they shared the same class on the same flight with Gu Siting, Gu Weiwei and Fu Shiyi were both
feeling rather uncomfortable and found the time passed too slowly for their liking.

Fortunately, Fu Shiyi exchanged seats with her. In this way, she was not that close to him and with the
curtain drawn, she no longer felt that nervous.

The flight time took two and a half hours from Shengxi Town to the West Capital but Gu Weiwei felt that
the flight went on for over two centuries long, before finally landing.

Fu Shiyi did not ask her to leave the flight until Gu Siting and his fellows had exited the plane.

They had thought that they would not run into Gu Siting this way, yet after they left the plane, they ran
into each other again in the VIP passage.

Ling Yan came over and greeted her with a smile.

“Nice to meet you, Miss. Mu.”

“Can | help you?”

Gu Weiwei smiled, trying to conceal her true emotions.

However, Li Xing’er and the other crew members became so excited at the sight of Ling Yan.
Only she and Fu Shiyi were calm and they even started to feel impatient.
“Miss. Mu has a similar name as my best friend. Her name is Gu Weiwei.”
“Oh really?” Gu Weiwei smirked.

Best friend?

She dug out her heart and now she said that Gu Weiwei was her best friend?
“And your eyes look very similar to each others’ too.”Ling Yan said.

Gu Weiwei smiled even deeper. “Where is your friend?”

Ling Yan fell into silence and glanced at Gu Siting.

A touch of coldness flashed across Gu Weiwei’s eyes — so they had concealed her death from the outside
world.

Li Xing’er and the other crew members went over to ask Ling Yan, “Miss Ling Yan, can we... take a
picture with you?”

Although Ling Yan had won numerous prizes, she barely attended promotional events due to physical
reasons.

Her fans barely had a chance to get a picture with her or an autograph from her, so it was a once in a
blue moon chance that they had run into each other in this way.

Ling Yan smiled brightly. “Sure.”



Li Xing’er and the crew members got so excited and they all approached her, asking for a picture and an
autobiography.

Gu Weiwei and Fu Shiyi exchanged a look with each other and decided to leave before everyone else.
Seeing her leaving, Ling Yan asked with a smile, “Miss. Mu, do you want a picture with me?”

Gu Weiwei answered. “Sorry, | am not your fan.”

Fu Shiyi followed. “l am not your fan either.”

Having said this, they put on their sunglasses at the same time and left without looking back.

“Now my brother will surely know about you meeting Gu Siting, even if | keep my mouth shut.”

Gu Weiwei squinted at him. “So what? Will he break up with me?”

Fu Shiyi answered. “Impossible. He would probably forbid you from ever stepping into A Land again and
he may hide you away so that you will marry him and give birth to children for him, something like
that...”

Gu Weiwei had no doubt that Fu Hanzheng would do something like that.

Fu Shiyi patted her shoulder and warned her seriously, “Therefore, do keep my brother happy... or both
of us will have trouble.”

His brother had stressed repeatedly that she should not have anything to do with the Gu Family but now
she and Gu Siting had met each other and they had had several encounters too.

So if she did not try to keep him happy, he would be blamed.

Gu Weiwei asked. “How should | keep him happy?”

Fu Shiyi glanced at her and said straightforwardly, “Caressing, kissing and sleeping, of course.”
Chapter 226: Mission Impossible

Fu Shiyi and Gu Weiwei shared the same car going to the hotel, from the airport.

The moment they climbed into the car, Fu Shiyi asked the assistant for a paper and pen, and started
writing something.

Gu Weiwei looked out of the window and she felt very sad at the view of the West Capital of A Land.
The car drove for more than an hour before they finally arrived at the hotel booked by the film crew.
Before they left the car, Fu Shiyi gave her the note he had written.

“What is it?”

Gu Weiwei glanced at it and refused to take it.



“Words to keep my brother happy! | have even written the lines you should say. When he calls, read
those lines.”

She was definitely not going to keep his brother happy without any guidance.

Therefore, he must make preparations for her.

“I don’t think | need it.”

The instinct told her that the paper had nothing good on it.

“Then how would you keep my brother happy?” Fu Shiyi asked curiously.

Gu Weiwei gritted her teeth and took the notes he had prepared for her.

It was definitely an impossible mission to keep that man happy.

The moment she stepped into the hotel room, Fu Hanzheng’s call came through.

Fu Hanzheng sounded a bit cold. “You ran into the Gu Family today?”

Hearing the voice, Gu Weiwei realized that he was displeased, just as Fu Shiyi had said he would be.

“Mr. Gu and Movie Queen Ling attended the film festival and | was introduced to them by a director.
Today, we happened to be on the same flight.”

“1 will ask Xu Qian to book the next flight from A Land and you must come home.”Fu Hanzheng said with
a low voice.

They were just doing the promotion for the movie and that was not something he cared about but she
had happened to end up in the Gu Family’s territory and she even got to know Gu Siting.

He was not going to be assured if she stayed one more minute in the West Capital.
“But we still have a film promotion plan in the afternoon and | am leaving for home tonight!”

She had just got off the plane and now she was asked to return home straightaway. Was it really so
serious?

Fu Hanzheng’s voice turned cold — leaving no space for her to negotiate.

“Didn’t | tell you not to talk with anyone from the Gu Family before you left?”

“But | didn’t do it on purpose! Why are you yelling at me?” Gu Weiwei complained with a small voice.
Fu Hanzheng realized that he was not speaking to her in a proper tone, so he became a bit gentle.

“I am not yelling at you, | just feel that you are not safe there.”

Gu Weiwei just could not think of a way to please him, so she went searching for the lines that Fu Shiyi
gave to her.

The moment she opened it, she almost collapsed.



[For some reason, | dream about you when | slumber and think of you when | am awake.]

[When the sun shines, | miss the warmth of your arms. When the breeze brushes by, | miss your kisses. |
miss you so desperately.]

[If I had known that | would have missed you so, | would have given you the most, sweetest, kiss before |
left.]

[Every day when | am away from home, | miss your smile and your arms. | hope that | can have you next
to me when | sleep.]

Damn Fu Shiyi!

What in the hell had he written? Those weren’t words that were spoken by human beings!
Gu Weiwei gazed at the paper, finding it impossible to utter a single word.
Hearing her stumbling over her words, Fu Hanzheng asked, “What is it?”

“l am thinking about how to make you happy.” Gu Weiwei admitted bitterly.
“Make me happy?”

Gu Weiwei sat down and sighed in distress.

“Third Master said that if you ever learnt about me meeting with the Gu Family, you will get angry and
make me leave A Land, or even stop me from making any more movies... So | am wondering how | can
make you happy.”

Fu Hanzheng chuckled. “No need to think anymore.”

“Ah?” Gu Weiwei was startled.

Fu Hanzheng answered, “You have already made me happy, no need to think about it anymore.”

He was already happy enough because she wanted to make him happy.

Chapter 227: Sleep with Me

Hearing his words, Gu Weiwei tossed the paper into the dustbin.

“So | don’t need to go home now?”

Fu Hanzheng said, “Just because | am happy does not necessarily mean that you are not coming home.”
Gu Weiwei felt helpless and started to beg for mercy.

“I slept for only three or four hours and | have not eaten any lunch yet...”

“Eat at the airport, and | will pick you up when you arrive.” Fu Hanzheng did not allow her to turn him
down.



Gu Weiwei sighed. It seemed that he was not happy enough.
So she made up her mind and said, “I miss you.”

Fu Hanzheng stayed silent for a moment and said, “What?”
“I miss you!”

Fu Hanzheng chuckled lowly. “Oh, really? In what way?”

Squatting by the dustbin, Gu Weiwei picked up the notes that Fu Shiyi wrote and read one of them
aloud forcefully.

“I miss your smile and your arms. | hope that you can sleep next to me.”

Having read those words, she found that she had goosebumps.

Fu Hanzheng said, “If you miss me, come home then.”

Gu Weiwei crumbled up the paper and fiercely tossed it back into the dustbin.

Fu Shiyi was dumb-headed! The lines he wrote were all about how much she missed him.
Fu Hanzheng would just ask her to go home as soon as possible in response.

“In three hours the promotional event will start. | will go home tomorrow, honestly!”
Fu Hanzheng asked her “Why are you not coming back if you miss me so?”

Gu Weiwei laughed dryly. “Work is very important.”

“So | am not important?”

Gu Weiwei replied with her teeth clenched, “You are important too.”

“Then come home.” Fu Hanzheng went back to his original suggestion.

“Stop trapping me.” Gu Weiwei said furiously.

Fu Hanzheng said, “Then you don’t really miss me that much.”

Gu Weiwei just could not stand it any more, so she said straightforwardly, “Fu Hanzheng, if you keep
making an unreasonable fuss right now, | will go and kiss the blonde European guy opposite my room

!”
Fu Hanzheng said, “Baby, go to the airport and Shiyi will explain it to the crew.”
“I will go and knock on his door if you don’t say yes to me.” Gu Weiwei said.

A minute later, Fu Hanzheng said, “The guy opposite you is gone now.”

Gu Weiwei rushed to the door, only to see the hotel staff leaving with the European guy opposite her in
a hurry, they were heading towards the elevator.

“Now, get packed and there will be a car waiting for you at the hotel to drive you to the airport.”



Gu Weiwei sighed deeply and said in an unfriendly tone, “You can drive away the guy opposite me, but
there are other people in the hotel and there are so many men on the street too. If you keep making
such an unreasonable fuss, | will run away with anyone | can catch.”

What was he doing when he promised that he would not interfere with her job?
“Weiweil”

Fu Hanzheng’s voice sank.

“Say yes, or | will go out right now.”

Gu Weiwei said as she pulled open the room door.

Fu Hanzheng took a deep breath. “You don’t have to come home now.”

Gu Weiwei soon showed a smile and said, as she closed the door, “That is exactly right, why bother to
start a fight?”

Fu Hanzheng compromised, not because he could not win the argument but because his care for her
spoke louder than anything else.

“If you are not coming home now, you must return tonight after work.” Fu Hanzheng stressed.
Gu Weiwei nodded and made a promise.

“I will, definitely! As soon as the promotional event finishes, | will rush home!”

“You must stay within five meters of Shiyi.” Fu Hanzheng reminded her.

“Of course, now can you be less worried?”

Gu Weiwei let out a sigh of relief and poured herself a glass of water.

Fu Hanzheng said, “I will sleep with you when you come home.”

Gu Weiwei spit out a mouthful of water and wiped her mouth with the paper towel.

“Well... we can talk about it later.”

She just could not believe that what he meant by ‘sleeping with her’ was the innocent surface meaning.
Chapter 228: Invitation

After the conversation with Fu Hanzheng, her agent asked her to go downstairs for lunch.

After lunch, Jolin brought the makeup artist and the assistant to the room and started to do the makeup
for the promotional event taking place in the afternoon.

The moment the makeup was done, the executive producer came in with a bag of things.
“Weiwei, this is coffee and your dress.”

“We already have a dress.” Jolin said.



He had a makeup artist with him, and he had already made a plan for the dress and the makeup for the
entire day. He did not need any dresses from the crew.

The executive producer smiled awkwardly and said shyly, “Weiwei, you are a pretty girl, but Li Xing’er is
the lead character of the movie. You will steal the show if you dress so prettily. So, could you please...
you know...”

Mu Weiwei was a very young and pretty girl who was much better than Li Xing’er, in both looks and
manner.

She was definitely going to steal the show when they were in the same frame but she was only the
supporting actress and so she must not stand out.

Jolin brought out the clothes from the bag, as well as a pair of black-frame glasses, and tossed them
onto the sofa speechlessly.

“So you mean she needs to become ugly just to make Li Xing’er stand out?”
“Not become ugly, just not that exquisitely-dressed.” The executive producer said with embarrassment.

“You can just have plastic surgery if you are not good-looking, why must we obey her rules?” Jolin said
ruthlessly.

She was not good-looking and so she complained that his own girl was too pretty?
“Agent Jolin, we are doing this for the movie, please, work with us...”
“We...”

“Jolin!” Gu Weiwei stopped her agent, stood up and said, “Don’t put the crew into an awkward position!
The promotion should focus upon the two lead roles.”

The executive producer wiped off the sweat on his forehead and thanked her endlessly.
Jolin said, “This must be Li Xing’er’s stupid idea! Why must we obey them?”
“She is the lead role of the movie and won’t | attract mean comments if | stand out too much?”

Gu Weiwei brought out the outfits the executive producer gave to her and got changed in the
bathroom.

When she came out, she looked like a nerdy student dressed in casual clothes.

Jolin rolled his eyes out of anger.

She had a pair of nice eyes but the glasses covered them up, making her look nerdy.

Li Xing’er, on the other hand, was dressed in a small white gown at the event, looking innocent and cute.
Gu Weiwei spent the entire time trying to make Li Xing’er stand out.

Fu Shiyi was a good-looking, skilled singer and dancer, who kept interacting with the audience.



He and Li Xing’er were cooperating well with each other and the effect turned out to be unexpectedly
great.

The moment the event finished, Fu Shiyi proudly asked her for praise.

“How is it? My lines must have worked pretty well right? My brother must have become so moved.”
“Damn you, | almost got sent back!” Gu Weiwei rolled her eyes at him.

Fu Shiyi said, “My lines are so passionately-written, but they didn’t work?”

Gu Weiwei removed her glasses and urged him, “Let’s just go back as soon as possible and after dinner
we can head to the airport.”

She was always on her edge when she was here, and she needed to leave as soon as possible.
It was, after all, not the right time for her to deal with Ling Yan yet.

The moment they returned to the hotel, Kuroda Shio and two of his men, who had been waiting for
them at the hotel, greeted them.

“Miss. Mu, Mr. Gu has invited you to dinner.”

Gu Weiwei stayed silent for a moment and said, “Thank you for your invitation, but we need to catch a
plane and go home.”

Kuroda Shio slightly lowered his head and threatened her.

“Miss. Mu, Mr. Gu has been waiting for you for a long time. If you miss the dinner, you may not be able
to leave this place.”

Chapter 229: Suspicion
It was an invitation and also a threat.

The Gu Family were nobility in A Land and the royal family received economic support from the Gu
Family, every single year.

So stopping them from leaving the country was simply a piece of cake for the Gu Family.

It was something that Gu Weiwei knew clearly about but why was he setting up a meeting with her?
It could not be because her name resembled that of Gu Weiwei’s.

Or was there suspicion that arose within his mind?

Hearing the words, Fu Shiyi stopped her and said “You are not allowed to go.”

After she ran into Gu Siting, his brother had become extremely nervous already.

Now that Gu man was inviting her over for dinner, his brother would become extremely annoyed if he
learnt about it.

Seeing the scene, Li Xing’er stepped forward and tried to persuade them.



“Third Master, Mr. Gu is showing us kindness by inviting us to dinner, it is just a dinner, right?”

Mu Weiwei was out seducing all kinds of men wherever she went with that foxy-looking face of hers.
Now even the prestigious Gu Siting, the president of Gu’s Enterprise, was hooked as well.

And what was she now pretending for when she was invited?

Everyone else from the crew could get some benefits if they all tagged along.

After all, not everyone was able to meet a man like Gu Siting.

Fu Shiyi glared at Kuroda Shio with arms crossed. “We from the Fu Family are never going to keep
anyone from the Gu Family company for dinner.”

Kuroda Shio thought for a while and said, “As long as Miss. Mu wants it, Yaoshi Media is always open for
her.”

Yi An stepped forward and tried to persuade her too.
“Weiwei, it is just a dinner, let your agent go with you.”

He had no idea how Gu Siting got to know her or why he was forcing her to eat dinner with him but if
she was not going, then none of them would be able to leave tonight and the promotional plan would
be ruined.

“Or, | can keep you company.” Li Xing’er stepped forward and said.

Gu Weiwei stayed silent for a while and finally came to compromise.

“I will get changed upstairs.”

She had not predicted that Gu Siting would send his men to find her again.

Otherwise she would have left A Land this afternoon, just as what Fu Hanzheng had suggested.
Fu Shiyi followed her upstairs and got very anxious.

“You are really going?”

“We won’t be able to leave today if | do not attend the dinner.”

Fu Shiyi followed her into the room and said straightforwardly, “I can call my brother and he will help us
to get out of here.”

Gu Weiwei countered. “This is a matter that can be solved with just one meal so why make a big fuss out
of it?”

She knew pretty well how powerful the Gu Family could get in A Land.
Fu Shiyi said, “If my brother ever knows about it...”
Gu Weiwei went into the bathroom and got changed quickly as she said calmly,

“Go to your brother’s bodyguards and tell them not to report anything before we leave the country.”



Fu Shiyi shook his head constantly. “If my brother knows about it, | will be dead.”
Gu Weiwei said, “So you want to make sure that the only thing we can do, is sneak out of the country?”

Fu Hanzheng might be able to get them and everyone else out of this place but if they were stopped
from leaving this place, the only thing they could do was to sneak out of here.

“Then... what if my brother knows about it...”

Gu Weiwei said, “I will deal with it.”

Fu Shiyi nodded and asked his men to obey his orders.
After they had gotten changed, they met again in the lobby.

Li Xing’er was already waiting for them in a luxurious dress in the lobby and she stepped forward with a
smile.

“Director Yi is worried about you, so he asked me to go with you.”

Kuroda Shio asked Gu Weiwei and Fu Shiyi to step into the car and stopped Li Xing’er who had one foot
inside the car. He shut the door and said, “l am sorry, only Miss. Mu is our guest.”

Chapter 230: Dinner with Gu Siting
On the outskirts of the West Capital, evening had come.

There was a luxurious European-style mansion that stood out clearly against the evening glow of the
sun.

In the study, Gu Siting had been sitting there for over an hour, watching two videos that played
repeatedly on the computer.

One of the videos was of Gu Weiwei ballet dancing in school and the other was her playing the piano
against Zhou Linna.

The butler knocked at the door and asked, as he stepped in, “Sir, Miss. Ling asks when the dinner shall
start?”

Gu Siting checked the time. “They are not here yet?”

“They just called and said that they are on their way.”

Gu Siting nodded without saying anything more as he continued to watch the videos.

The butler asked out of curiosity, “What are you watching, Sir?”

Gu Siting let out a long sigh as he watched the girl playing the piano.

“I don’t know what | want to find from her.”

The butler did not ask anything more and went to check on the dinner preparations instead.

Half an hour later, Kuroda Shio brought them into the mansion and came to the study.



“Sir, the guests are here.”
Gu Siting switched off the video on his computer, got up and left the study to go downstairs.

Gu Weiwei was sitting in the living room anxiously. The familiar environment had made her distressed
and anxious.

She had not even noticed that Gu Siting had come downstairs.

Gu Siting smiled and said, “Miss. Mu, | don’t mean any harm. | am just apologizing for what | did
yesterday.”

“Mr. Gu, you have already expressed your apology.”

Gu Siting said, “But you did not use the check.”

Fu Shiyi turned an astonished look at the girl next to him.

What on earth had happened between her and Gu Siting?!

Why was he asking her to dinner and giving her a check?

And, that bodyguard even told her to join Yaoshi Media!

Damn, this Gu person was not trying to steal her from his brother, was he?
“It was just a misunderstanding.”

Gu Weiwei looked calm and peaceful.

The moment she walked into the room, she realized that nothing about her remained.
Most of the things were now Ling Yan’s.

Any old traces of her living here previously had been removed, just as if it had always been Ling Yan who
had lived here all along.

After she had finished speaking, Ling Yan came downstairs wearing a plain-looking dress and took the
seat next to Gu Siting.

“Nice to see you again, Miss. Mu.”

The butler and the servants started to serve the dishes, each of which were all exquisite French food
made by highly skilled chefs.

“Miss. Ling said that | look like your best friend Gu Weiwei, where is she anyways?”
Gu Weiwei showed a light smile, concealing all of her hidden emotions.

“She...” Ling Yan's smile stiffened.

“Eat first, the food will taste bad if it gets cold.”

Having said these words, Gu Siting picked up his knife and fork and started to eat.



Gu Weiwei and Fu Shiyi exchanged a look and picked up their knives and forks too, hoping that they
could leave as soon as the food was finished.

Gu Siting picked up the red wine and sipped it as he asked, “Miss. Mu, have you ever thought about
starting a career here in A Land?”

“Have you asked me for permission before you try to steal her away?” Fu Shiyi snorted.
Gu Siting raised an eyebrow as he asked Gu Weiwei, “Boyfriend?”

Gu Weiwei sipped on the wine without saying a word.

If she nodded, Fu Hanzheng would be displeased.

If she shook her head, Gu Siting would easily understand that she was related to Fu Hanzheng in some
way, especially when Fu Shiyi became so anxious about his behavior.

Gu Siting sized up the two of them, seemingly believing that she was Fu Shiyi’s girlfriend after all.
“Miss. Mu plays the piano quite well.”

Gu Weiwei pursed her lips — it seemed that she had been investigated.

What was he up to anyways?

Gu Siting swirled the wine in the glass slightly and said, “Could you play one song for us here, Miss. Mu?”



