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The guests were all talking as the man at the door appeared.

The guests turned their attention from back to front in turn to the two men
standing in the doorway.

Everyone seems to forget that the bride and groom on stage is the most
crucial moment.

Rameen Tong was stunned and filled with joy when she saw the diamond
ring, not expecting Ellen Ron to have spent a huge sum of money on it.

But when Ellen Ron placed the ring on her finger, there was a sudden shiver.
Rameen Tong also couldn’t help but look at the doorway
Jasmine Tong and Mo Yiang

If you ask who is in the limelight in the entertainment industry today, naturally
it is Rameen Tong.

If you ask who has a stinky reputation in the entertainment industry today,
naturally it is Jasmine Tong.

Naturally, Jasmine Tong’s sudden appearance has surprised everyone, as
she’s been riddled with gossip lately, and she’s even bothered to come to the
wedding.

The key point is that she’s also here with scandalous actor Mo Yi-Ang.
How could people not discuss it?

Jasmine Tong'’s lifetime of gorgeous gowns and Mo Yiang’s formal attire is
also added.

These two together are truly the best of the best and are no match for today’s
bride and groom.



Jasmine Tong was smiling, and Mo Yiang was also springing to life.

The media reporters have stood up to take pictures, beforehand, Rameen
Tong had instructions to reporters to abide by the rules and maintain order, so
they don’t dare to pounce on the wedding scene.

“I'm so sorry I'm late, dear sister.”
Tong'’s high-pitched voice carried all the way to the front.
sister

When Jasmine Tong’s “sister” was called out, Rameen Tong’s face changed
in shock.

There was also an uproar.

‘Rameen Tong is even Jasmine Tong’s sister ah what kind of relationship is
it?”

“I've never heard of two people with the same last name. They might be from
the same family.”

“‘How come | didn’t hear them mention it before | could?”

“And it seems like the two are still enemies hey, they’re even sisters.”
The voices of discussion, one above the other.

Mo Yiang and Jasmine Tong slowly walked forward.

Rameen Tong’s reaction was still quick, immediately picking up her skirt.

“Sister, you’ve finally come” she walked up to Jasmine Tong with a bright
smile on her face.

When she first walked up to Jasmine Tong, Rameen Tong hugged Jasmine
Tong very intimately.

“You'd better behave yourself and not stir the pot, or | won’t let you off the
hook.”



After saying that, Rameen Tong only released Jasmine Tong at this point, and
a bright smile returned to her face.

“Sister take your seat at once, the ceremony over here will be over soon.”

The fact that you can’t find a better way to get rid of your problems is not only
a matter of time.

‘I have a very important gift for you, and it’s a little early to be settling in.”
Said Jasmine Tong walked straight to the stage, she didn’t look at Ellen Ron.
“‘Moderator, as sister of the bride, am | allowed to give my blessing.”

“Of course you can,” the host had no idea what was going on and immediately
handed over the microphone to Jasmine Tong.

Jasmine Tong cleared her throat.

“‘People must be wondering why | call Rameen Tong sister, in fact, we are
indeed sisters, not cousins, not cousins, but half sisters.”

The audience was in an uproar.

(of siblings) having the same father but different mothers
twin

That's the best news I've ever heard.

The two have been in the circle for quite some time, and by all rights the
relationship should have exploded a long time ago, but the two seem to be in
a constant state of tit-for-tat

The truth came out today.
Rameen Tong could only smile awkwardly.
The offstage Dosmin and Marven Tong had no idea what drug Jasmine Tong

was selling, they weren’t in the entertainment industry, and they didn’t know
what the implications of a public relationship would be.



“You must be wondering why we haven’t announced until now that we are
half-sisters, since my half-sister is only three months younger than me.”

Jasmine Tong kept smiling at Rameen Tong.
Half-sister, three months younger.

The meaning is clear enough for everyone to understand, it must have been
Jasmine Tong'’s father, who had an affair with someone else while his wife
was pregnant, that gave birth to Rameen Tong.

Cheating during pregnancy, that’s what it is if it’'s not scum.
And Rameen Tong’s mother is naturally the mistress who broke up the family.
For a moment, many eyes looked at Dusyman.

I’m not sure if I'm going to be able to do that, but I'm not sure if I'm going to be
able to do that.

‘| seem to have heard before, Mrs. Tong, not Mr. Tong’s original wife.”
“I've also heard that Mr. Tong’s original wife has passed away.”

“This Mr. Tong was young and spendthrift enough to cheat on his wife when
she was pregnant.”

“A slap on the wrist, this Lady Tong, is probably not a good thing either.”
Rameen Tong’s body was trembling.
It's the one thing she doesn’t want to do.

The reason why | didn’t expose my sisterly relationship with Jasmine Tong in
the first place was because | was worried that someone would expose my
mother for being a third child in the first place.

Unexpectedly, at the most important moment in her life, Jasmine Tong
opened this scar

Listening to the surrounding gossip, the always hot-tempered Dusyman really
couldn’t sit still.



She stood up with a whoosh.

Rameen Tong seems to realize what her mother is going to do, but the
wedding dress she is wearing has a big trailing end and she is wearing 12 cm
high heels, so it is really inconvenient for her to move and it is too late to stop
her.

Dushman rushed directly in front of Jasmine Tong.

“‘Don’t talk nonsense, you little hussy.”

Duthie swung her arm round towards Jasmine Tong’s face and smacked her.

The audience was stunned.

To Sze-min, who has always been gentle and virtuous in front of everyone,
wants to hit someone in public.

It was your own stepdaughter.

But Dushman’s hand didn'’t fall on Jasmine Tong’s face, and Mo Yiang
grabbed her wrist tightly.

Duthie watched in horror as her hand was firmly grasped by Mo Yiang

“Stepmother, haven’t you had enough fights over the years since you were a
child?”

“Oh’”

In a flash, we all understood, in public, Simin Du dared to call Jasmine Tong
“little hoof”, and even dared to fight, it is clear that she is a stepmother.

| don’t know how much Tong Siu Man has suffered from this stepmother since
she was a kid.

Mo Yiang let go of his hand.

Duthie stretched out a finger at Jasmine Tong so angry that she couldn’t
speak.

“You you you now have a helper. Isn’t that that adulterer of yours?”



Dusyman pointed at Mo Yiang again.
“While we're at it, I'd better get my own present up here.”Jasmine Tong said.
Mo Yiang gave a wink towards the stage.

The big screen that had been scrolling the wedding photos of Jasmine Tong
and Ellen Ron suddenly went dark.

Then came an indescribable sound.
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This sound is familiar to many people, after all, “| am a sand monk” posted this
video on Weibo, as of now has tens of millions of visits.

This doesn’t include videos being reposted to other forums, or video sites.
As you can imagine, a lot of people have heard it all before.
Everyone on the scene had a very embarrassed expression.

It does hurt too much to play audio like this on an occasion like this, when
you're either a big celebrity or a business tycoon!

“Sister, this is my wedding, and no matter what you have against me, are you
trying to embarrass me in public by broadcasting this here?”

Rameen Tong came forward and questioned Jasmine Tong in an aggrieved
manner.

“That’s right, it's someone’s wedding, and no matter how many festivals there
are it’s just too much to play this stuff here.”

“Isn’t that a crime of distribution? You can call the police, right?”

“Seeing that Rameen Tong is about to cry out, Jasmine Tong’s sister doesn’t
seem to be easy to mess with.”

You're all talking about the same thing.

Jasmine Tong’s heart was cold as she looked at Rameen Tong’s pitiful
appearance.



Remember, when Ellen Ron and Rameen went to bed, Rameen was also so
pitiful and cried pear-shaped.

It's just that she’s not the same Jasmine Tong she was in the beginning, and
won’t show mercy just because she’s crying sadly.

“‘Don’t worry, everyone, there’s more in the back.”

The big screen that had been dark suddenly lit up, and on the screen was still
the rehearsal room where Mo Yiang and Jasmine Tong were rehearsing.

This time the camera comes to the door, and the door opens.

“'m Monk Sand” released the first video and kept saying there was more to
come, yet he never released it.

Speculation is rife that the content of the second video must be the two men’s
live pornography.

The door to the rehearsal room slowly opened and everyone quieted down,
holding their breath.

“‘Jasmine Tong shouldn’t disclose the video of herself and Mo Yiang having an
affair under such circumstances, right?”

“To spoil her sister’'s wedding, Jasmine Tong has worked hard.”

“This is going to be fun.”

The camera slowly turned inside the rehearsal room.

Everyone had a “f*ck you” feeling when they saw what was going on inside.
It is indeed Jasmine Tong and Mo Yiang on the screen, but Jasmine Tong is
lying on the ground with her legs in a big zigzag, while Mo Yiang is pressing
down on her back

They’re pressing their legs.

Anyone who's ever taken dance lessons or contortion classes knows that it’'s
perfectly normal.

The voice is still the same, and with this image, it doesn’t feel out of place.



Rameen Tong glared at the screen
She was shocked too.

“The video of the so-called scrooge is just a leg press when Yi Aang and |
were preparing for the evening program, but ah, it does sound misleading
before some villain took advantage of it.”

Jasmine Tong shot a meaningful glance at Rameen Tong.
“‘Don’t you dare accuse the good guys. | wouldn’t use such dirty tricks.”
Rameen Tong immediately and anxiously skirted herself.

“‘Hey, Mandy didn’t say it was you, you’re in such a hurry to write yourself off,
is it just a matter of the right place”

Mo Yiang chuckled lightly.
“You’”

Rameen Tong was still wearing her wedding dress, always keeping in mind
that she was a bride in front of so many people, and she absolutely could not
lose her composure.

“Well, sister, at the most important moment of my life, you used to wash
yourself, well, | admit it, now you’re clean, can the wedding go on?”

Rameen Tong’s voice was choked, as if she could cry in a minute.

“That’s right, this Jasmine Tong'’s tactics are too despicable, using her own
sister's wedding to wash her hands of herself”

“l just thought this stepmother wasn’t nice to her stepdaughter. It seems that
Jasmine Tong is no easy feat.”

“I think so, why else would she have blushed so fast.”
Everyone was talking about it again in seven different ways.

It seems to be lopsidedly back towards Rameen Tong.



After all, today was Rameen Tong’s wedding, and the grudges of the previous
generation had nothing to do with her.

Anyone else would be unhappy to have someone else ruin their wedding.
Jasmine Tong nodded her head towards Mo Yiang.

“‘Don’t worry, didn’t | tell you this was a qift for you?”

Suddenly a strange man appears on the video, the whole scene is a mosaic.
“‘Feel good, I'm a famous Weibo blogger, I'm Sand Monk, | recently published
a video content about Jasmine Tong and Mo Yiang on my Weibo, this Weibo
and the video was given to me by Miss Rameen Tong and paid me one million
dollars to publish it.”

The audience was in an uproar.

It's really Rameen Tong

At this moment, Rameen Tong’s face was ashen. How could she have
thought that I, Monk Sha, would betray her?

The video doesn’t end here.

Some transaction logs started to appear on the video, all of them QQ
messages or WeChat messages.

‘I need a lot of navy to attack Jasmine Tong, saying that she slept with the top
management of Star King International and, also, with a duck, so please make
up a complete story and don'’t see the flaw.”

“Okay, no problem, we’ll pay on our end before we do anything.”
‘I need a couple of Twitter bloggers posing as crew members to accuse
Jasmine Tong of ethical issues, and you should have experience yourselves

as to how to do so.”

“We're naturally good at that, don’t worry, as long as the money is paid in
place, we can talk the dead into living.”

The next step is still trading information.



My God, the crowd was gobsmacked.

I’m a monk in Shah Alam, and after having the video file released, she even
bought a navy to attack Jasmine Tong.

That’s just mean.
“False, it’s all fake information about these transactions, so don’t believe it.”

Rameen Tong has completely panicked, she thought she was doing a
watertight job, but to her surprise, it was all dug out by Jasmine Tong.

There was no room for her to argue at this point.

Buying a navy to smear people is the most hated thing in the entertainment
industry

Moreover, Rameen Tong smear is still his own sister.
No wonder Jasmine Tong has to reveal it at this moment
My own sister is about to put herself to death, shouldn’t she fight back?

“‘My dearest sister, this is my wedding present to you, are you still happy with
it and if not, there is more next.”

Rameen Tong’s tears were already falling, hoping that her own tears could
save some face and gain some sympathy.

“Jasmine Tong, what else do you want?”

“Just to give you guys some credit, | just wanted to tell you that Zhou Yan has
passed the danger phase and is fine.”

Zhou Yan
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Hearing this name, Rameen Tong was confused.
“What Zhou Yan, | don’'t know.”

“You don’t even know your own brother’s girlfriend, do you?”



“This qirl is really pitiful, it’s fine to let your twin brother get pregnant, it’s fine to
have an abortion at a young age, but you guys prefer to go to that kind of
black clinic to give someone an abortion.”

When they heard this, the whole room was even angrier than ever.

Does this family have a black heart?

I's an abomination.

“The surgery wasn’t done properly, people girls came home and started
bleeding profusely, then they were taken to the hospital and barely picked up
a life and the doctors said they couldn’t get pregnant again.People call you
guys and you don’t even pick up.”

“Oh my God, is this still a human thing to do?”

“It's an animal.”

“How could there be such a stone-hearted man?”

“To the girl’s family is not in good condition, can’t afford the operation, give
you money for the operation, you just blew people out, luckily, | paid for them
and compensated them, they have said that they won'’t sue you.”

“‘Jasmine Tong you don’t talk nonsense, don'’t falsely accuse my brother”
Rameen Tong yelled towards Jasmine Tong.

“You know best if I'm falsely accusing him, the girl is still in the hospital you
want to ask your brother”

Rameen Tong looked to Dusmin and Rameen Qi, Rameen Qi immediately
lowered his head, and Dusmin also looked panicked.

This matter Rameen Tong only knew about the abortion at the beginning, but
she didn’t care about what happened afterwards, so she didn’t know about it.

That took her by surprise.
“Well, I'm done talking, and I've given you your gift, | wish you and your

brother-in-law a hundred years and an early birth, I've got something else to
do, so I'll leave.”



After saying Jasmine Tong walked straight off the stage.
“Stop right there, you wretch” Marven Tong finally spoke.

Marven Tong made two quick steps in three steps, rushed to Jasmine Tong
and raised his hand to slap her.

At that time Mo Yiang didn'’t react either.

“You're just saving to stir the pot, aren’t you? No matter what, Dream is your
own sister, and Kiki is your own brother.”

“No matter what, I’'m your own daughter.”

Jasmine Tong snapped.

Throughout the scene she kept her cool and spoke slowly.
It was the only time she ever yelled.

“Dad, | still call you Dad, ask yourself in good conscience if you’re worthy of
the fact that I'm calling you Dad.”

Marven Tong was so choked up that he couldn’t say anything, he was justified
in the end.

“You were keeping another woman outside while my mother was pregnant
with me because she didn’t have a son, and you treated her differently

because she just died the day before and you took the woman you were
keeping outside into your home the day after.”

Tears welled up in Jasmine Tong’s eyes.

The gift of nurturing was greater than heaven, in the past, Jasmine Tong did
not want to resent Marven Tong, after all, he was his own father.

It was the first time she’d ever said what was on her mind.

“Ask yourself how many times I've eaten at the same table as you since the
three of them came to this house and the house maid did the work and got
paid for it, and what about me.”

Jasmine Tong’s questioning rendered Marven Tong speechless.



“You are my father, | have your blood flowing in my body, | shouldn’t be so
treacherous to talk about you, today | also tell you that someday when your
dragon and phoenix children don’t want you, | Jasmine Tong can still raise

”

you.

After saying that Jasmine Tong hurriedly left as soon as she turned her head,
with Mo Yiang following behind her.

Marven Tong stood still, as if his soul had been sucked out of him.
This wedding, it’s ruined.

Although Rameen Tong is wearing a valuable wedding dress, the way people
look at her has completely changed.

She doesn’t deserve this dress.

Ellen Ron’s gaze also slowly turned cold, but it was just that there were still so
many people on the scene, so it was not good to attack.

Sitting in the car on the way home, Jasmine Tong’s thoughts were still
confused.

Her face had swelled up.

Mo Yiang turned his head to look at her.

“Does it hurt?”

“Not a tenth as much as the heart.”Jasmine Tong’s voice was weak.

Although it was thought that Marven Tong would always favor Rameen Tong
but what Jasmine Tong didn’t expect was that when she knew that Rameen
Tong was going to put her to death, he was still unconditionally biased.

“Oh, come on, you should just announce that you're severing the father-
daughter relationship when you’re even talking about raising him later in front
of everyone.”

Mo Yiang was also furious.

“No, I’'m going to raise him, I'm just going to raise him, I’'m going to make him
live with the guilt for the rest of his life.”



Mo Yiang silently sighed, Jasmine Tong has really not lived an easy life all
these years.

“Mandy, you’re still too soft, if you want my opinion, you should expose the
fact that they deliberately induced Xiaolei to get sick, how is this a human
doing this, it's not even as bad as an animal this is basically attempted
murder”

“It's not like we don’t have evidence, those two students are the evidence, and
Xin Xin said they are willing to testify”

“n

“And ah, you should have told us about the enmity with Ellen Ron as well,
when Simin Du wasn’t happy to let her daughter go to the marriage, that was
because she felt that the Ron family was poor, and then when she found out
that the Ron family was rich, Rameen Tong seduced Ellen Ron again and
again and again to tear their faces apart in front of everyone so that everyone
could see their true colors.”

Mo Yiang felt that Jasmine Tong was still too gentle.

If these two things come out, I'm afraid Rameen Tong won’t be able to clear
her name.

‘I don’t want to involve Lei, he’s already been sick once because of me, and |
don’t want them to make a target out of him.”

Mo Yiang couldn’t speak to say that in the end, Yarwen Tong was still
Jasmine Tong'’s softest rib.

Naturally, she didn’t want to involve Yarwen Tong again.

“As for Ellen Ron, this relationship is over and | don’t want to talk about it
anymore, | just want to live a good life with your little uncle now.”

Mo Yiang was jaw-dropping, and even more speechless.

Unknowingly, Jasmine Tong has come to cherish this relationship between
herself and Albert Ou immensely, and doesn’t want anyone to bother her.



Since then, she’s added another weakness.
Jasmine Tong rubbed her temples.

“Her wedding is kind of ruined by me, so | guess she’ll be busy again with how
to wash her hands of it, enough to torment her for a while.”

“l guess she can’t wash it all black.”

“By the way, your uncle said he wants you to come back with me when it’'s
done.”

Mo Yiang looked at Jasmine Tong in horror.

“What’s he going to do? He’s not going to hit me.”
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“‘How the hell should | know what he does.”

Mo Yiang's eyes widened.

“Won’t you ask him?”

“Why ask him, you won’t know if you go there.”

“l go to Jasmine Tong, you can’t mean enough, buddy for you, go to the fire,
in any case, you can’t push me to the pit of fire ah he is definitely going to
beat me, no, | want to get off.”

Mo Yiang immediately hailed the driver to stop.

But this driver who listened to him, Jasmine Tong did not give the word how
could it stop?

“‘Even if you can escape today can you escape tomorrow? besides, he doesn’t
have to beat you up, why would he?”



Jasmine Tong glanced at Mo Yiang.

In front of his younger siblings, he was simply a jerk, but in front of Albert Ou,
he was a second wimp!

“I hid the video ah, | didn’t show up for so long, he’ll not blame me, you’re
getting another slap in the face”

The more Mo Yiang thought about it, the more scared he became.
When the news first broke, Mo Yiang was trying to go public with the video.

He took this video for fun the other day, but | never thought it would come in
handy.

But then he thought, instead of letting it fester, he’d wait until Rameen Tong
was proud of herself, so he could give her the hardest blow.

That’s why Mo Yiang didn’t show up for so long.

“Then you’re on your own.”

Jasmine Tong held back a smile.

“‘No Manny, we’re not buddies.”

Jasmine Tong hugged her arms and shook her head towards Mo Yiang.

“I'm your little aunt, how can | be a buddy with you, especially since I'm a
woman.”

“Are you going to see death without saving the rhythm of the heavens, am | a
seven-foot man, am | going to perish today?”

Mo Yiang is holding his head up to the sky.
“‘Please watch the wording, fragrant is descriptive of a woman.”

Seeing Mo Yiang scared like that, Jasmine Tong thought it was still quite
funny.

The car soon arrived at Rainbow City.



Yarwen Tong’s condition had been fine for the past few days, so he returned
to school.

Albert Ou and Jasmine Tong don't live in the hospital anymore and return to
the Rainbow City side.

Mo Yiang hid behind Jasmine Tong'’s back.

As soon as the two men stepped into the threshold, Albert Ou came over
menacingly, with a weapon in his hand

terrible

You came in and started a fight, and you brought weapons?

“Uncle, | really didn’t do it on purpose | just wanted to wait until, Rameen Tong
was in the middle of her complacency before | made the video public, | admit |

shouldn’t have hidden it from you in the first place”

Mo Yiang put his heart on the line and stood there like a log and closed his
eyes.

He felt like he was dying.

“I'm sorry, | didn’t protect Manny today and let her get a slap, but that Marven
Tong did it too fast and | really didn’t react”

Mo Yiang was still standing in the same place, mouthing off.
But it doesn’t look like you’re going to get beaten up.

It's been so long, it’s long overdue.

Mo Yiang cautiously opened his eyes, he saw something

Albert Ou held an ice pack in his hand and carefully applied it to Jasmine
Tong'’s face.

The eyes kept flowing with love.
“Does it hurt?”

“It doesn’t hurt, I've been asked several times.”



Oh, my God.
He’s still standing here, and these two are already bored with each other.

It turns out that Albert Ou is holding not a beating guy, but an ice pack for
Jasmine Tong'’s face.

Jasmine Tong aimed a glance at Mo Yiang.

“‘Don’t get so close to me, there’'s someone else.”Jasmine Tong muttered
under her breath.

“Oh-”
Albert Ou then remembered Mo Yiang.

“What are you muttering all by yourself there? don’t come in yet” said Albert
Ou towards Mo Yiang.

“You just found out I'm here.”

Mo Yiang felt hit by 10,000 points of violence.

He’s not here to get beaten up today, he’s here to eat dog food today.

Mo Yiang sat on the sofa, and fruit was already prepared on the coffee table.

Albert Ou and Jasmine Tong also came over and pressed the back of Mo
Yiang’'s head as they passed him.

“Bastard, there was a video in your hand, why didn’t you take it out earlier”

“The one I'm just thinking, let that Rameen Tong swell up a bit, and when she
swells up to the point where she’s about to blow up, I'll get the video out and
stab her.”

Mo Yiang smiled towards Albert Ou.
“This time you’re considered a meritocracy, and this is your reward.”

From under the coffee table, Albert Ou took out a four-square box and handed
it to Mo Yiang.



Mo Yiang looked straight in the eye.

Jasmine Tong immediately leaned in.

“What's the good stuff, let me see.”

Mo Yiang opened that four-square box and inside was a wristwatch.
“Uncle, is this for real? Really give it to me.”

Mo Yiang’s voice even trembled a bit.

Jasmine Tong immediately picked it up and looked at it.

“It's just a broken watch, not even a diamond on it, why are you so excited?”
Jasmine Tong immediately returned the watch.

“What do you know about it? It's an Aston Martin.”

Jasmine Tong looked a little disdainful.

“What brand of watch, that’s just a wristwatch, it's not gold or silver, and it
doesn’t have a diamond on it, it’s not like you can’t afford it.”

“‘Jasmine Tong, aren’t you stupid don’t you know that an Aston Martin’s watch
is the key to an Aston Martin’s car?”

Mo Yiang immediately put the watch on his wrist.
The Aston Matrtin of his dreams.

“What car keys.”

Jasmine Tong looked at Albert Ou in puzzlement.

‘Do you want a sports car too but you don’t know how to drive, I'll buy you one
when you learn how.”

“Sports car,”

Jasmine Tong opened her mouth to look at Mo Yiang, this kid is not too
profitable!



“He just contributed a video, you're sending him something so valuable.”
“Is that too much for you? Then | take it back now.”Albert Ou said.

Mo Yiang immediately hugged his hand in his arms, protecting the watch
tightly.

“‘Jasmine Tong,”

“Oh, he did get credit this time, it's time to reward him, but not too much, not
at all.”Jasmine Tong immediately changed her tune.

Albert Ou curled his lips and smiled.

“Okay, | hear you.”

Crisis averted, Mo Yiang finally saved his watch.
But isn’t dog food a little too much?

His brother-in-law spoils women like no one can.

“Uncle, thank you for sending me the sports car don’t worry, | will definitely be
your horse’s head no, | want to be your gun, I'll shoot wherever you point.”

Got a sports car for nothing Mo Yiang natural to show loyalty.

“‘Be my gun.”

Albert Ou hooked his lips and looked at Jasmine Tong with a smile.
“That won'’t be necessary, your aunt will not like it.”

Don’t be so explicit.

Jasmine Tong'’s face turned red.

Chapter 325

| can’t believe I'm talking about this in front of him.

Mo Yiang no longer knew what to say.



Jasmine Tong gave Albert Ou a hard look, and even kicked him underfoot,
telling him to be more careful with his words.

Mo Yiang laughed awkwardly.

“‘Am | about to be an uncle?”

These two are as good as gold, so that good news should be coming soon!
“When uncle if we have a child, then you’ll only be a brother.”

Hi-de-ho, it's heartbreaking again.

Mo Yiang originally wanted to stay for dinner, after all, it had been a long time
since he had tasted Jasmine Tong’s cooking, but looking at this situation, he

had already had enough dog food.

So it didn’t stay long, but it was better to meet up with my own Aston Martin
first.

Although Mo Yiang has produced many works and made many endorsements
over the years and earned a lot of money, his parents felt that he was still
young and so much money was placed in his hands for fear of him spending it
recklessly, so his parents were basically keeping his money.

He had wanted to buy a sports car for a long time, but his parents never
agreed to it.

That’s great, Albert Ou just gave him one, you know Albert Ou can be the
biggest shield!

Mo Yiang sailed away in his Aston Martin.

There were only two people in the room, Jasmine Tong and Albert Ou.
“Big baby, thank you for today.”

Jasmine Tong smiled brightly and tilted her face up to look at Albert Ou.

“Thank me for what | didn’t contribute.”Albert Ou immediately averted his
eyes.



Jasmine Tong had started out by saying that this matter didn’t need to be
managed by Albert Ou.

But they also thought beforehand that Rameen Tong might have some media
set up beforehand outside to prevent her from entering the wedding venue.

Originally, Jasmine Tong thought it would take some effort to get in the door,
but it went in so smoothly.

Also, it's not easy to just play the video at a wedding.

Who else could have done it but him?

“Today wouldn’t have gone so well without you escorting me.”
“You don’t blame me.”

Albert Ou was still worried about Jasmine Tong losing her temper, after all,
the two of them had agreed beforehand not to let Albert Ou interfere in this
matter.

“You help me and | blame you, I’'m not that unreasonable.”

“You used to be so unreasonable, | help you and you blame me” Albert Ou
started to go over old scores.

“Then I’'m not going to be reasonable today.”
Jasmine Tong immediately pouted.

“Okay, okay, I'll stop,”

Albert Ou surrendered immediately.

On the other side, some people don’t have it easy.

After Jasmine Tong and Mo Yiang left, the wedding could only end hastily,
followed by the part of the wedding banquet.

By the end of the wedding banquet, many of the guests had left, and some of
them really hated the fact that Rameen Tong’s family was so unbearable, so
they left.



It was a huge wedding reception and it turned out that only half of the guests
were still there at the end.

But Rameen Tong still had to force a smile.

Lin Qingfeng'’s face also felt unable to hang on.

Almost all the guests were gone, and she sat down on her chair.
“This is a disgrace to our Ron family.”

She shot a glance at Rameen Tong, her eyes filled with resentment.

That'’s just because she had taken out so much money to help the Ron family
through the crisis, otherwise she would have scolded her a long time ago

“‘My own mother, | don'’t like what you’re saying, what with all the disgrace.”
Simin Du was now somewhat more comfortable talking to Lin Qingfeng.

“Isn’t it so? Which one of your family, from the oldest to the youngest, hasn't
disgraced themselves, and now they’re disgraced to our Ron family”

Lin Qingfeng'’s voice was as if it came out of his nostrils.

“You,”

Simin Du was furious with Lin Qingfeng’s “old to young” attitude.
“It’s all because of that dead girl Jasmine Tong.”

“Isn’t she your family’s too? It’s not our fault anyway.”

Simin Du also knew that she was at a disadvantage and didn’t continue her
theory with Lin Qingfeng.

“‘Mom, why can’t you find my sister” Raymond came over and asked.
“Oh yeah, | haven’t seen Dreamy in a while, the kid can’t think straight”

Simin Du immediately dragged Raymond upstairs.



There was the sound of fabric tearing apart and women cursing in the room
where Rameen Tong had changed.

Simin Du and Raymond immediately pushed the door open and walked in.

| saw that Rameen Tong had changed into civilian clothes and was tearing at
the wedding dress she had changed into

She looked fierce, took the wedding dress entirely for Jasmine Tong, and was
venturing out with impunity

“Bitch bitch Jasmine, you bitch.”

“Oh, my dreamy dream, this wedding dress is so expensive, stop tearing it up,
isn’t this money wasted”

Simin Du rushed to stop Rameen Tong.

“‘Mom, you let my sister pull it, anyway, wedding once photo wedding dress
can not wear, let my sister vent, my sister heart is not happy”

Rameench was on the verge of saying.

“Tear it up, it's only going to be worn this once anyway, our family is not the
same now, and we're rich.”

In the end, Simin Du is also distressed about Rameen Tong.

It was the wedding of the century, but the whole family became a joke.
Rameen Tong suddenly stopped and looked at Dusyman.

“Mom, how could you be so stupid as to fall for Jasmine Tong’s trap He said
that because he wanted you to hit her so that you could sit on your reputation
as a wicked stepmother.”

Rameen Tong loudly accused.

In fact, she has already regretted it.

‘I don’t know ah | heard her say that, can | feel better? I'm also used to
beating her up, who knows oooooh”



“‘How can you hit her when you’re used to hitting her, in front of all those
people.”

“‘Come on, sis, it's not like you don’t know Mom as a person, she just can’t
stop her temper like that” said Raymond.

Rameen Tong immediately glared at Rameen Qi.

“And you you made someone’s girl’s belly big didn’t | tell you to take her to the
hospital and get rid of the baby didn’t | give you so much money and you took
her to a black clinic.”

Rameen Tong was so angry with this brother.

It was obviously going to cost only a few thousand dollars to get an abortion,
and she had given him a total of 50,000 just in the hope that he would wipe
the matter away with the money.

Buy something for the girls, put this thing down.
Raymond “hehe” laughed twice.

“l spent that money and then it wasn’t quite enough, that’s why | took her to
the black clinic, my classmates said it was okay, it was her.”

“Then people are coming to the door, why don’t you go spend the money to
smooth things out” Rameen Tong growled.

“It's our mom who said we can’t go. She said they’re blackmailing people and
told me to leave it alone.”

Raymond also felt oddly aggrieved.

“That’s great, let Jasmine Tong get a hold of me and bite me hard what should
| do”

Rameen Tong was in a panic.
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“Sis, isn’'t it a bad idea to spend some money and gag these media outlets
with the strength of you and your brother-in-law?”



Raymond was not in the least bit impressed.

“What do you know? If you could actually spend the money and be done with
it, then this would be a good thing.”

Because of the importance Rameen attached to the wedding, many media
friends were invited to the wedding, while others came uninvited.

In order not to miss any of the media headlines, but all with press credentials,
all can come in.

So what kind of media is actually on the scene, Rameen Tong herself doesn’t
even know, just wants to spend money to gag everyone and where to spend it

That’s a real kick in the pants.

Even if we can shut up some of the mainstream media, but what about the
media, it's bound to get out.

Dusyman and Raymond also realized the seriousness of the problem.
Suddenly, Raymond coughed.
“Brother-in-law, you’re here,”

When Rameen Tong heard the voice, she immediately turned around, picked
up a glass of water from the table and poured out a little water, slapping it on
her face

‘I don’t want to live, | don’t want to live.”

Saying that, Rameen Raymond towards the window.
Duthie immediately chased after him.
“‘Montmorency, you mustn’t do anything stupid.”
Simin Du hugged Rameen Tong tightly.

“‘Mom, let go of me and let me die, it's humiliating. It’s a once in a lifetime
wedding and I'm already ashamed.”

Rameen Tong was weeping and intent on finding death.



“Ellen, if you don’t come over quickly, I'm going to be unable to hold her back”
Simin Du immediately shouted towards Ellen Ron.

Ellen Ron had a splitting headache, he was also a man who wanted to save
face, and he had disgraced himself by having this happen today.

Just now, downstairs, he was also counted out by Ron Rui.

‘Haven’t you made enough noise yet?” roared Ellen Ron.

Rameen Tong and Dossier were all frightened by the noise.

“‘Isn’t the acting enough?”

Rameen Tong turned around and looked at Ellen Ron with tears in her eyes.
“Brother Ellen, what do you mean even you don’t trust me?”

“You give me a reason to believe you.”

Ellen Ron’s voice was indifferent to the extreme.

Rameen Tong bit her teeth.

“Well, if you don’t even believe me, then | have even less reason to live, so let
me die.”

Rameen Tong said, three times up on the ledge and directly opened the
window

Before Dushman could react, Rameen Tong was ready to jump downwards
Ellen Ron didn’t think Rameen Tong would really jump.

He quickly ran to the window and held Rameen Tong’s hand the moment she
jumped out the window

“Are you crazy?”

“If you don’t even believe in me, what’s the point of me living, let me die, let go
of me.”

Rameen Tong’s body was hanging from the window.



Ellen Ron broke out in a cold sweat.
Duthie was even more unsure of what to do.
“O Montmorency, you mustn’t think about it.”

“Brother Ellen, why don’t you even believe me? Actually | know that you still
love your sister, you never loved me, so you only believe what she says and
not what | say”

“‘Hurry up and get up here” snapped Ellen Ron, “Raymond don’t come over
here to help”

With the help of Rameen Qi, the two men worked together and finally pulled
Rameen Tong back

Rameen Tong had a lot of scrapes on his body.

She sat dumbly on the floor and didn’t say a word.
“Okay, this is over, let’s go home.”

Ellen Ron’s voice was still incomparably cold.

“Brother Ellen, have you ever loved me even a little bit?”

Rameen Tong looked as if someone had siphoned off her soul, her eyes
hollow.

Ellen Ron did not speak.

Rameen Tong smiled bitterly.

“Brother Ellen, so you still don’t trust me do you”
Ellen Ron aimed a glance at her.

“‘None of it's done, you know best.”

“Yes, | know best.”

Rameen Tong raised her head and looked right at the fruit knife on the table.



‘I want to prove my innocence.”

She said that when everyone didn’t react, she dashed to the edge of the table
with an arrow and picked up a fruit knife and slashed at her wrist.

The blood immediately burst out.
Ellen Ron immediately stepped forward and snatched the fruit knife.
A hand hurriedly grasped Rameen Tong’s wound

“Brother Ellen, if you don’t believe me, then let me die, | will use my death to
prove my innocence”

“You're a crazy person,”

“I'm just a crazy person, | love you so much I've gone crazy | can’t stand the
fact that you don’t believe me.”

Rameen Tong cried as she spoke to Ellen Ron in an unusually calm voice.
Duthie was completely freaked out.

“Montmorency, why are you so silly, my silly child?”

“Call an ambulance,” Ellen Ron roared.

The ambulance whirred.

This night was destined to be a sleepless one for the media.
Everyone is gearing up for the next day’s news.

There’s just so much information about this wedding.

The next day’s news, as expected.

Rameen Tong’s mother is the third child on top.

Rameen Tong was born to a third child.

Rameen Tong is Jasmine Tong’s half-sister who is three months younger.



Rameen Tong’s brother gets a girl’s belly big but doesn’t admit it, so he lets
people go to a black clinic for surgery without paying a penny.

Rameen deliberately released misleading videos and purchased navy to
smear Jasmine Tong.

It's all in the news, it’s all in the search.
Early in the morning, Jasmine Tong received a call from Mo Yiang.
Mo Yiang was reporting the news content to Jasmine Tong.

To Jasmine Tong’s surprise, even the mainstream media that Rameen had
invited didn’t miss a single story.

It is reasonable to say that last night, Rameen Tong more or less will have
some action, those mainstream media will at least gag, so that it will not be all
the media to rise up and attack.

Maybe there’s room to turn things around in the future.
But there was none.

“This time Rameen Tong definitely has no room to turn over a new leaf, it's
really painful” Mo Yiang seemed to be very excited “I'll tell you one more piece
of happy news, Rameen Tong committed suicide last night”

“What suicide?”
That was rather surprising to Jasmine Tong.

“That’s a lie. | sent someone there to guard the ambulance. The ambulance
came and said that Rameen Tong jumped out of the window at first and then
slit her wrists.”

“And then what,”
“No then, taken to the hospital, don’t know if he’s dead or alive.”

‘It won'’t die, she’s acting for Ellen Ron, her only leverage now is Ellen Ron, so
of course she has to earn his trust.”

Jasmine Tong still understood Rameen Tong.



“Oh, | see.”

“I'm not going to tell you, I’'m going to check on your Uncle Junior, he’s not
even up yet.”

After hanging up the phone, Jasmine Tong returned to the bedroom, where
Albert Ou was still asleep.

| don’t know what’s going on, but he never seems to wake up lately.
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Jasmine Tong looked worriedly at the still-sleeping Albert Ou.

In the past, Albert Ou didn’t like sleeping much, and every time Jasmine Tong
woke up, he was already gone.

Getting him to go to bed early and wake up early, and naps, like they’re killing
him, makes him miserable.

But lately, he seems to be very fond of sleep, and last night he went to bed
bright and early, at ten o’clock, but now he has slept almost ten hours and he
is still awake.

Jasmine Tong thought carefully about it, it seemed that Yarwen Tong had
been particularly sleepy after he was released from the hospital.

Jasmine Tong shook Albert Ou’s body a few times, and Albert Ou opened his
eyes in a daze.

“What time is it?”

“It's 8:30, you've been sleeping for almost eleven hours, why are you so
sleepy lately aren’t you feeling well”

Albert Ou yawned, then sat up.



“You're the one who told me to go to bed early and get up early, always
saying | don’t sleep, and now that | do, you’re sick of me sleeping more.”

“l just thought forget it, you can sleep if you want and I'll make you breakfast.”

Jasmine Tong leaned down and k!ssed Albert Ou on the cheek before walking
out of the bedroom.

Albert Ou frowned for a moment, he always felt very tired these days, and it
was hard to fall asleep and wake up.

He didn’t know what was wrong with him, he’d never felt this way before.
hospitals
In the vip ward.

The Ron and Tong families were all there, after all, Ellen Ron and Rameen
Tong were already married.

Although Lin Qingfeng was very dissatisfied with yesterday’s wedding, but in
the end this was already an established fact and could not be changed.

Rameen Tong slowly opened her eyes.

“‘Montmorency, I’'m pretty much awake, but | scared Mom to death
Montmorency, you mustn’t do anything stupid like that again”

Duthie cried again.

“‘Okay, just don'’t cry, isn’t this all right for Meng Meng” said Marven Tong in a
bad mood.

‘I don’t care how much my Meng Meng has suffered, how much blood was
shed yesterday, you don’t know? It was her wedding night. | don'’t care. | want
you to seek justice for her.”

Marven Tong sighed and did not speak.
Rameen Tong looked to Ellen Ron.

“Brother Ellen, it’s really none of my business, my sister is eighty percent
desperate, so she wants to borrow my wedding to clear her name, those deals



are all forged, and that sand monk, as long as there’s money, he’ll do
anything.”

Rameen Tong’s voice was very weak, as if a gust of wind could blow away
her words.

As she said that, her tears pounded down again.

“Ah Ellen, don'’t you still believe in Meng Meng? She has been busy with the
wedding recently, so how can she have the heart to care about Jasmine Tong
ah” Simin Du hastily echoed.

Ellen Ron slowly walked over and sat on the edge of the bed.

In fact, he can’t really tell now who is telling the truth and who is not.

He had asked Rameen Tong before, and he believed that Rameen Tong
wouldn’t dare to deceive herself, and she was indeed too busy with the
wedding to care about anything else.

Is it true that Jasmine Tong will do anything to clear her name?

It makes sense, after all, if you want to survive in the entertainment industry,
you need to do whatever it takes to survive.

Has Jasmine Tong really become like this?

“Well, you get well, and don’t think about anything else.”Ellen Ron’s words,
though already much better than yesterday, were still faint.

“Brother Ellen, you still don’t believe me, do you?”

Rameen Tong was in tears.

“Brother Ellen, if you don’t believe in me, then what’s the point of me living.”
“Don’t seek death.”

“Brother Ellen, will you believe me for once, | won't lie to you, I'm your wife.”

Rameen Tong begged bitterly.



Because of the heavy bleeding yesterday, he still had some pallor, and his lips
were not much bloodier, even a little peeling.

Combined with a husky voice, it’s really hard to resist pity.
“Okay, I'll trust you on this one.”

Only then did Rameen Tong smiled.

“Brother Ellen, thank you, thank you for believing in me.”
“But | hope there won'’t be a next time.”

Rameen Tong shook her head.

“I swear on my life, | would never lie to you.”

Lin Qingfeng yawned, she hadn’t slept all night, her old bones were tired from
tossing and turning.

“‘Dream, just rest, don'’t think about anything else, it's the way it is.”

Lin Qingfeng had the intention of breaking the jar, and after that she walked
out of the hospital room.

“Ellen, come out with me for a moment.”

Ron Rui said with a cold face.

Ellen Ron immediately stood up and followed Ron Rui out.

This is a VIP area and the hallways are almost empty.

“Ellen, did you know that the company’s stock has fallen.”

Ellen Ron was stunned.

Because of Rameen Tong’s suicide, he couldn’t care less about that.
Stocks are susceptible to these news stories in gregarious families.

At first, he also used his marriage to Rameen Tong to raise his stock.



| can’t believe the stock has fallen in just one day.
It's just awful.

“You must do something at once, the stock is still falling, and there must be no
damage whatsoever concerning the reputation of our superior officer.”

Ron Rui was like giving an order.
“Yes.”

“It’s just the right thing to use the dream suicide to get back in the game, |
don’t need to tell you exactly how to do that.”

“I know what to do.”

“Then you do it.”"Ron Rui said and also left.

Ellen Ron returned to the hospital room.

“I'm going back to the office for some work, so you get some rest.”
Upon hearing this, Dusyman was the first to be displeased.

“Ellen, Dream is still in the hospital, no matter how important the company is,
can it be as important as Dream?”

“‘Mom, let him go, the company must be very busy right now after what
happened yesterday.”

Rameen Tong is very reasonable.
“Brother Ellen, you go ahead, | won'’t think twice, I'll pull myself together.”
“Well, you get some rest.”Ellen Ron also left.

Marven Tong left after a while because of something in the family wine
business.

Only Simin Du and Rameen Tong remained in the ward.

“‘Montmorency, you've frightened Mom so much she won'’t dare do such a
stupid thing again.”



“‘Mom, don’t worry, I’'m in control.”
Rameen Tong looked exhausted.

“Montmorency, do you think Ellen will believe you? Why do | feel as if he’s still
suspicious”

“‘He’ll have to believe it if he doesn’t, but we’re both grasshoppers on the
same rope now, and we’ll both gain and lose with each other.”

Rameen Tong smiled bitterly.
“Presumably, Artsin International’s stock has started to fall now, they have to

do something right now, and the only way to do it is to believe what | say and
put all the fault on Jasmine Tong.”

“So, I’'m going to help him out.”

Chapter 328

Rainbow City
Before going to bed, Jasmine Tong thought about it or sent a tweet.

Although Rameen Tong'’s story has been dominating the headlines for the
past few days and she has clarified herself and Mo Yiang.

But the mystery man who was photographed still hasn'’t clarified.

Now it's because everyone is focusing on Rameen Tong, and when this fades
away, she’ll still be caught and not let go.

So she posted a tweet.

“A lot of things have happened recently and I'm here to tell you clearly that |
do fall in love, my boyfriend is outside the circle and | don’t want to get him
involved, | just want to be in a quiet relationship and | hope people will
understand.”



The tweet was accompanied by two photos, namely, a photo of her and Albert
Ou that was taken by the media.

Only that Albert Ou is not square.

She’s being honest. The guy in the press photo is her boyfriend from outside
her circle.

For a while Jasmine Tong’s microblogging quickly became a hot topic.

Mo Yiang quickly retweeted Jasmine Tong's tweet, commenting, “I've been
dumped by my brother.”

Later, Mo Yiang posted a tweet: to the Shadow into Three.

One of the photos is of him and Jasmine Tong together, another is their
graduation photo, and the last one is the most exciting.

It's a picture of Mo Yiang, Jasmine Tong and Albert Ou.

It was taken on New Year’s Eve, when Yao Xiangyun forced them to shoot it.
It was just a picture of a sticker that Moichiro had put on Albert Ou’s face.
That's a lot of information.

Mo Yiang and Jasmine Tong were classmates in college for four years and
had an ironclad relationship.

Mo Yiang knows Jasmine Tong’s boyfriend, and the three seem to have a
good relationship.

The two’s Weibo directly clarified everything, Jasmine Tong has now
completely cleared up the gossip.

Many people have expressed their blessings under Jasmine Tong’s Weibo.

Just as Jasmine Tong posted her Weibo, Jasmine Tong also found out that
Rameen Tong had posted her Weibo as well.

It was a picture of Rameen Tong’s hand being infused.



The accompanying text reads, “The clear is the clear, the cloudy is the cloudy,
and suddenly | realize I've done something stupid, and I’'m going to pull myself
together and not let those who hurt me get away with it.

This tweet is clearly about Jasmine Tong, who committed suicide to gain
sympathy.

Jasmine Tong tossed the phone aside with a sigh.

She can say whatever she likes, it doesn’t matter.

Albert Ou got under the covers and carefully made his way over.
“Little baby, is tonight okay”

Albert Ou raised an eyebrow towards Jasmine Tong.

grin

“No.”

Jasmine Tong declined outright.

One arm is crippled, and you think about that every day.

“‘How long has it been since we clapped for love I'm fine with this arm, it
doesn’t hurt anymore.”

Jasmine Tong glared at Albert Ou.
“What if you get hurt again?”

“Well can’t you be more proactive then I'm hurt and you’re not hurt hehe, just
give you a chance, how about”

Albert Ou rubbed his hands.
“Not good, go to sleep.”

Jasmine Tong adamantly disagreed, he really couldn’t afford to hurt this arm
again.



“Little baby, how can you be so cruel ah a few days ago also thanked me, as
a thank you, let me touch, just once, okay”

“No’”
“You’”

Albert Ou’s lungs were simply about to explode, how could this woman’s heart
be so cruel?

“Fine, no touching,”

Albert Ou shouted bone-chillingly, lying on the bed with his back to Jasmine
Tong.

Jasmine Tong realized that the man was probably really angry.

He had actually brought it up more than once, but Yarwen Tong had been
hospitalized some time ago and he was too embarrassed to say so.

Jasmine Tong turned around and looked at Albert Ou’s back, poking his finger
out.

“What? Sleep.”

Albert Ou’s attitude was terrible.
“‘Really pissed off.”

“Yeah just pissed off.”

Jasmine Tong is so helpless with men.
“All right, all right, promise.”

Albert Ou still didn’t move.

“I'll go to bed if you do or if you don’t.”

As soon as the words left his mouth, Albert Ou immediately turned around and
k!ssed Jasmine Tong’s lips.

“You slow down a bit and watch your arm.”



‘I know, | can’t do it with one hand, but you’ll have to help me out later if you
take the initiative.”

Albert Ou said with a bad smile in Jasmine Tong'’s ear.
It was a beautiful evening.
It was also a fun-filled evening.

Albert Ou took pride in worrying about his arm injury several times, making
Jasmine Tong do things she would never have done before.

Jasmine Tong blushed and once again had to agree to him.

But okay, it was only done once.

Albert Ou drifted off to sleep.

Jasmine Tong'’s face was still red and she looked at Albert Ou in shame.
“Big Bad,”

He said kicking Albert Ou’s buttocks and getting ready for bed too.

The next morning, Jasmine Tong was woken up by her phone ringing.
She got up and rubbed her eyes, realizing it was Albert Ou’s phone ringing.
“The phone’s ringing,” she shook Albert Ou.

Albert Ou didn’t even move.

Jasmine Tong continued to shake again, Albert Ou still didn’t move

Jasmine Tong had to get up and get out of bed, come over to Albert Ou’s side
and answer the phone.

“Mr. Ou, why aren’t you here yet, everyone is waiting for you in the conference
room.”

“He hasn’t,”

It was a little hard for Jasmine Tong to say anything.



“Oh, yes ma’am ma’am, there’s an important meeting this morning and Mr. Ou
has not come yet”

“Okay, I'll rush him right away.”

Jasmine Tong hung up the phone and rushed to call Albert Ou to wake up.
It's ten o’clock already.

My God, | can’t believe | slept that long.

“Big baby, wake up, wake up, don’t sleep, the sun’s on your ass”

Albert Ou remained motionless.

“What’s going on?”

He seemed to be sleeping very, very deeply and couldn’t be woken up by any
amount of screaming.

If it weren'’t for the fact that Jasmine Tong was still breathing when he touched
her, he probably would have called 120 long ago.

Jasmine Tong made a lot of effort to finally call up Albert Ou.
“‘Secretary Cheng called and said everyone’s waiting for you for a meeting.”
“Oh, but I've got an alarm clock and it doesn’t even go off, what’s going on.”

“‘How could you not have thought of that is you didn’t hear yourself, hurry up
and get up.”

“Well.”

Albert Ou immediately sat up and picked up his phone to see that it was ten
o’clock, but he still had no energy and was tired.

Usually, even at night, and Jasmine Tong lingered three or four times, he
could still get up very early the next day.

But what’s going on here? | did it once last night, and | can’t even get up
today.



Albert Ou immediately called Russel Cheng and asked him to postpone the
meeting.

Immediately after getting up, Albert Ou went to the office.
Jasmine Tong sends him away worriedly.

What's wrong with this guy? Why is he so sleepy lately? Could there be
something wrong with his body?

When Albert Ou didn’t eat anything in the morning, Jasmine Tong hurriedly
made some to bring over for lunch.

Chapter 329

Jasmine Tong wore sunglasses and a mask and came straight to the Dark
Empire.

Since she knew that Albert Ou might be in a meeting, she called Russel
Cheng directly.

Russel Cheng received Jasmine Tong to the CEQ’s office.

Seeing that Jasmine Tong was carrying two large and small thermos in her
hands, Russel Cheng immediately smiled.

“Wonderful, ma’am, so | don’t have to go to the trouble of preparing lunch for
Ou.”

Jasmine Tong also smiled apologetically.
“‘He didn’t eat this morning, so | brought him some over separately.”
“That’s pretty thoughtful of the wife.”

Jasmine Tong sat on that chair, and Russel Cheng immediately poured her a
glass of water.

“Secretary Cheng, has he been acting differently in the company lately?”

Lately, Albert Ou has been coming to the office less often and rarely comes
over according to his normal commute.



“Different,”

Russel Cheng thought carefully about it.

“Ou doesn’t seem to be in good spirits lately, he looks as if he’s always tired,
by the way, he kept nodding off during the meeting today, | reminded him
several times, he even fell asleep during the last meeting.”

“Oh’”

Jasmine Tong immediately frowned, which didn’t bode well.

“It never used to be like this, Mr. Ou was always in good health, he worked out
a lot, even if he had a meeting until midnight the night before and came in the
next morning, but lately | don’t know what’s going on”

Russel Cheng also found it strange.

“I know.”

“‘Madam, Mr. Ou is a rather strong person, even if he is not feeling well, he will
never say anything, so just to be safe, let’s take him to the hospital.”

“Well, I'll talk to him when he comes back later.”

Half an hour later, Albert Ou finally finished the meeting and returned to his
office.

When | walked in the door and saw Jasmine Tong, | was really surprised and
delighted.

“‘Jasmine, what are you doing here | just left for a little while and missed me.”

“You didn’t eat this morning, | was afraid they didn’t prepare something
appetizing, so, | made you some and sent it over, want some now?”

“To eat, they’re starving.”

Tong took the food to the back lounge with him and set them on the table one
by one.

Albert Ou also sat at the table.



“‘Jasmine, you feed me.”

Jasmine Tong didn’t refuse, feeding Albert Ou one bite at a time.
Finally a bowl of porridge was left.

Jasmine Tong handed the spoon to Albert Ou.

“You can have your own porridge, | have to go to the bathroom.”
After saying Jasmine Tong stood up, she went to the bathroom.
By the time she came back out of the bathroom into the restroom.
view

Albert Ou had a spoon in his left hand and his face was already lying on the
table.

Asleep.
How tired is he that he can sleep like that?
Jasmine Tong is even more worried, how can this go on?

She couldn’t bear to wake Albert Ou up, so she called Russel Cheng in, and
the two of them worked together to lift Albert Ou onto the bed.

With all this noise, Albert Ou was still sleeping heavily!

“Thank you, Secretary Cheng, do you have any other plans for the
afternoon?”

“There’s another meeting, but it's not so urgent that | can put it off.”

“Then put it off, he can’t concentrate on the meeting in this state, I'll have to
take him to the hospital right away to get him checked out.”

“‘Okay, ma’am, I'll be out then.”
Russel Cheng walked out of the lounge.

Jasmine Tong took a blanket and put it over Albert Ou’s body.



Albert Ou was always frowning, seemingly tired and worn out.
Jasmine Tong stayed by the bedside and didn’t wake him up.

It was night when Albert Ou woke up.

“Well,”

For a moment, he didn’t know where he was.

“‘Jasmine, what are you doing here?”

“Why do you think I'm here, | came to bring you dinner and you forgot”
“Oh, come to think of it.”

Albert Ou looked out the window, but it was already dark.

“Why is it dark?”

“You've been sleeping for hours, of course it’s dark.”

“Oh,”

Albert Ou sat up and patted himself on the head.

It's been muddled.

“Let’s go to the hospital tomorrow.”Jasmine Tong said hesitantly.
“To the hospital? To the hospital for what?”

“You haven't felt like you’ve been acting up lately?”

Albert Ou opened his mouth and yawned widely, as if he hadn'’t slept enough.
“No, there’s something wrong with me I’'m not fine with this.”
Albert Ou grinned towards Jasmine Tong.

But Jasmine Tong couldn’t laugh.

She cupped Albert Ou’s face.



“‘Haven’t you noticed that you've been especially sleepy lately? How can you
not wake up, you fell asleep today while eating your food, or Secretary Cheng
and | carried you to bed.”

“Oh, that’s right, it's okay, it’s just sleepy, is sleepiness also a disease |
probably haven’t rested well lately.”

“You’ve been going to bed at less than ten every day lately, waking up at eight
the next morning, and even more at ten this morning, so how come you
haven’t been rested.”

“Listen to me and go to the hospital tomorrow for a checkup.”

“There’s no need, I'm in good health, is it because | didn’t satisfy you last night
that you have a problem with it”

Albert Ou smiled badly and squeezed Jasmine Tong’s cheek.
“‘How about | make it up to you tonight.”

“I'm talking to you seriously now don’t make me lose my temper with you are
you going to the hospital”

Jasmine Tong suddenly snapped her face, catching Albert Ou off guard.
Albert Ou’s smile froze on his face.

“I'm going, | didn’t say | wasn’t going, so why are you still mad?”

Albert Ou held Jasmine Tong in his arms with his left hand.

Nestled against Albert Ou’s chest, Jasmine Tong breathed a long sigh of
relief.

“There’s already one patient in the house and | don’t want another, so just do
what | say, okay?”

Her voice was weak.

Yarwen Tong had been in and out of the hospital so many times over the
years, and it had already tormented her to the point of exhaustion.



She really didn’t want anything to happen to Albert Ou.

“I'm going to the hospital tomorrow like you said, so don’t cry.”
Albert Ou’s voice was full of pettiness.

“Well.”

Albert Ou knew that he was really making Jasmine Tong worry.
But he knew what was wrong with him.

The next morning, he was the first one up, actually turning up the volume on
his phone and putting his own phone under his pillow.

This is the only way to make sure he gets up on time.
He tried to look energetic.

“Baby, look, | don’t need you to call me, I'm up too I’'m up or not, it’s up to me,
the other day it was just relaxing just not remembering.”

Albert Ou ruffled Jasmine Tong’s soft hair.

“Look, I'm obviously fine, otherwise | wouldn’t go to the hospital today, okay?”
Jasmine Tong shook her head resolutely.

“That’s going to go, too, and I'm not going to worry until | check.”

“All right then.”
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On the way to the hospital, Albert Ou kept talking to show that he was in good
spirits.



Jasmine Tong just kept worrying.

“Oh, don’t worry, little baby, I'm in good health and can’t die”
Jasmine Tong looked fiercely at Albert Ou, her eyes staring straight at him.
Albert Ou blinked.

“What? | said the wrong thing.”

“‘Don’t say that word.”

“Which word?”

Tong turned her head to the side, the word she hated the most
Albert Ou immediately circled Jasmine Tong in his arms.

“Okay, just kidding with you, just to reassure you that I'm okay.”

At the hospital, the two men went straight to the prosecutor’s office.

Zhou Licheng was already waiting with his team, and Jasmine Tong called
Zhou Licheng yesterday to get him ready.

Jasmine Tong had wanted to follow into the examination room, but Albert Ou
pushed her right out.

“Why didn’t you see enough at home, I'll check the body and you follow.”
The waiting doctors and nurses all hung their heads and laughed.
Jasmine Tong blushed.

“What nonsense,”

“Alright, just be good and wait outside while | go in to check.”

Albert Ou lifted Jasmine Tong’s chin and pecked her on the lips.

Jasmine Tong had to sit outside and wait.



Inside the examination room, Albert Ou finally removed his disguise, he was
still very tired.

Albert Ou sat in the chair.

Zhou Li Cheng let the other doctors and nurses leave through another door in
the examination room.

“Mr. Ou, what’s going on is that | was surprised to get a call from my wife
yesterday.”

“I've been sleepy lately. Maybe she’s getting suspicious.”

Albert Ou’s voice was also weak, because he had to be checked and might
have to draw blood or something, so Jasmine Tong didn’t let him eat.

“‘Drowsy.”

“Lately, I've been having trouble waking up and | don’t know what’s going on,
but I've been feeling tired and | just keep trying to sleep.”

Naturally, Albert Ou was aware of the change in himself.
“I'm afraid you’re suffering from blood loss, Mr. Ou.”
Albert Ou had thought of it.

“If 'm right, your blood should not be able to regenerate, it can only be used to
nourish blood, last time you gave Yarwen Tong a blood transfusion, and this
time it’s a double transfusion, I’'m afraid your body can’t take much more.”

Albert Ou sighed silently.
How could he not know these things?

“One more thing, O. | never got a chance to talk to you last time because my
wife was always there.”

Zhou Li Cheng looked very grave.

“What is it?”



“I'm afraid | can’t give Yarwen Tong any more blood transfusions in the
future.”

“Why didn’t it work out well?”
Albert Ou was a little nervous.

“It did work well, but you know that this time we lost double the amount of
blood to get Yarwen Tong back to normal.If I'm right, next time if Yarwen Tong
gets sick again, I'm afraid double the amount of blood won'’t be enough.”

Albert Ou quirked an eyebrow, at a loss for words.

“‘How long will he last with this double blood loss, | think.”
Zhou Li Cheng silently hung his head.

It was a long time before he looked up.

“It's really hard to say.This time it didn’t work as well as the last time, and I'm
not going to lie to you, if you hadn’t given him a blood transfusion, he would
have died, he was on life support with machines and drugs after he fell ill, so
to speak, his heart is dead in name only, and in a sense Yarwen Tong is how
dead.”

Albert Ou gently pinched his brow.
If Yarwen Tong died, wouldn’t Jasmine Tong have a broken liver.
“No, he can'’t die.”

“Mr. Ou, in fact, | suggest that you should come clean with your wife earlier,
you keep giving Yarwen Tong blood transfusions to sustain his life, and you
are undoubtedly giving drugs to your wife and Yarwen Tong.”

Zhou Li Cheng’s expression was very serious.
“What,”

“Think about it, you keep giving them hope, but the more you hope, the more
disappointed you get, just like an addiction.Especially Madam, the more she
thinks that Yarwen Tong can’t die, but when that day comes, the sadder she’ll
be.”
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“If they couldn’t see hope without your blood transfusion, perhaps Yarwen
Tong would have been prepared for the day he actually died, but not now.”

“But how can | stand by and watch him die?”

Albert Ou held his head in a tangle of his own.

“It's better to accept reality, we doctors believe in fate.”
Zhou Li Cheng patted Albert Ou’s shoulder.

“Your body is reacting so strongly right now that if you give him another blood
transfusion next time, I’'m afraid you won’t even be able to save yourself.”

Zhou Liesheng knew that Albert Ou was a kind person, and if he didn’t say
something serious, I'm afraid Albert Ou wouldn’t stop.

“Okay, | got it.”Albert Ou responded helplessly.

Zhou Li Cheng got up and took four bags of blood and gave them to Albert
Ou.

“I know this blood that’s been refrigerated isn’t much use to you, but it's better
than nothing, so if you need it, ask me again.”

Albert Ou drank all four bags of blood without hesitation.

The body regained that little bit of vitality.

But for him, refrigerated blood doesn’t bring back the blood he’s lost.
“Is there any way | can get better?”

“Ou, if you really want to get better, you shouldn’t need me to remind you that
you’re half vampire and sucking fresh human blood will naturally make you
better, it’s just-“

“Except this way.”

Zhou Li Cheng looked at Albert Ou and shook his head solemnly.



Other than that, there is no other way.
“Also, O, | need to remind you that you should abstain from sex.”
Albert Ou raised his head and looked at Zhou Li Cheng with some confusion.

“‘Rooming only drains your energy, and you are, right now, in a state of deficit,
never rooming again, or it will only exacerbate your exhaustion.”

Albert Ou was caught in an immense tangle.
“In a moment, how am | going to answer my wife’s question?”
Albert Ou thought, whispering in Zhou Li Cheng’s ear for a while.

Jasmine Tong, who was waiting outside, had a nurse bring her steaming hot
milk tea.

About three hours passed before Albert Ou emerged from it.

“l told you | was fine, and you didn’t believe me.”

Albert Ou walked out with pride and bravado.

Jasmine Tong immediately stood up and walked towards Zhou Liesheng.
“‘Dean Chow, how’s it going?”

“‘Madam sit down and I'll talk to you in detail.”

“You speak quickly.”

“‘Madam you don’t need to be anxious, Mr. Ou’s body isn’t anything serious,
he’s just a bit deficient in gi and blood, so it causes lethargy, it's good to take
care of it for a while.”

“‘Really?”

Why does Jasmine Tong find it so untrustworthy?
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“It's true, ma’am, these are the reports from O’s inspection, and every single
one of them is basically normal.”

Zhou Licheng took a pile of reports and showed them to Jasmine Tong.

Jasmine Tong wouldn’t really look at them, after all, she didn’t understand
them either.

“Then why does he never wake up? Even if he’s suffering from blood loss,
he’s not always drowsy.”

“Mr. Ou was indeed too tired some time ago, it's more relaxing, and with the
blood deficit, it's normal to be lethargic, it'll be fine if you slowly manage it
through diet.”

Zhou Liesheng spoke at a moderate speed, maintaining the quality of a doctor
as he should.

“Look, it's your fault for not letting me eat meat, I'm all malnourished now.”
Albert Ou snorted.

Jasmine Tong was a little self-conscious, after all, she had been on a light diet
during this time when Albert Ou was recovering from his injuries.

“Okay, then | know.”
Albert Ou wrapped his left arm around Jasmine Tong’s shoulder.
“But I'm more relaxed when you're around, and the credit is worth it.”

Saying that, Albert Ou k!ssed Jasmine Tong on her cheek without any
consideration.

Seeing how close the two people were, Zhou Li Cheng would smile.
“Since it’s fine, we’ll be heading back, thank you, Dean Zhou.”
“You’re welcome, it's what I'm supposed to do.”

After returning home, Jasmine Tong asked Auntie Fang to buy some meat, it
seemed like it was time to give Albert Ou some nourishment.



Although Zhou Liesheng kept saying that Albert Ou’s health was fine, Jasmine
Tong was still a little worried.

Albert Ou watched Jasmine Tong busy in the kitchen, so he went back to the
bedroom.

As | lay down on the bed to get some rest, my phone rang shrilly.
The call was from Murray.

Albert Ou looked at the phone screen for a few seconds, but answered the
call.

‘Hey, Mom.”

“Son, is your health not good lately” came Murray’s anxious voice over the
phone.

“‘No, I'm in good health.”

“Are you fooling me?”

Albert Ou pressed his eyebrows.

Having a mom with prescient powers doesn’t seem like a good thing either.
“Mom, you foretold something.”

“l prophesied that you sucked a girl’'s blood What's wrong with you lately isn’t
your health.”

“I've been injured lately, I've lost some blood, and I'm always a little
sleepy.”Albert Ou replied half-virtuously.

“Our vampire blood doesn’t regenerate automatically, there’s only one way to
do that, and that’s to feed on it.If you ingest human blood, you could easily be
exposed.”

“It doesn’t bother me, I'll be fine with a few days rest.”

We just got rid of Tong Siu Man, and her mom is here again.



“If you’ve started to get sleepy, that means you'’ve lost too much blood, and
that’s never going to work.”

“Is it that bad?”

“Of course there’s you now in human society, it takes a lot of your energy to
do anything without blood to support you what do you do”

“I’'m drinking refrigerated blood now, | should be back on my feet in no time,
don’t you worry.”

“‘Refrigerated blood isn’t much use to us it has to be fresh blood Ono, | already
predicted that you sucked a girl’s blood.”

For Albert Ou, there were only two situations in which he would suck human
blood.

The first, when he encounters a human on a full moon night, can’t help
himself.

The second is that he will also involuntarily take human blood when he loses
too much blood and desperately needs it to save himself.

“Mom, so did you get a good look at what that girl looks like?”

“No, is that the point? the point is you have to replenish your blood right now if
you keep this up you're in danger” yelled Murray angrily.

“Okay, okay, | getit, I'm going to go eat, I'll hang up first.”
“Take what | say to heart.”

“Well, 1 will.”

Albert Ou hung up the phone, his heart still in seven minds.

Murray’s prophecies have always been accurate, except that prophecies can
be changed.

Albert Ou’s biggest worry was that he had been with Jasmine Tong lately, and
If something happened, the first one to get hurt would definitely be Jasmine
Tong.



So he has to take this body thing seriously now.

After all the drama in the entertainment industry, Rochen has finally
announced on Weibo that there is going to be a conference in response to the
recent events.

The day of the launch was crowded.

Just as all the media wanted to occupy first-hand information on the day of the
wedding, so did basically all the media on the day of the launch.

Rameen Tong was assisted into the venue.

She was dressed in a plain dress, and even more so against that pale, paper-
thin face.

She was covered in gauze in several places, most profoundly on her wrists.
This is the first time Rameen has faced the media without makeup.

A lot of people came up to the press conference, including Rameen Tong,
Simin Du, and Marven Tong, as well as many Tong’s relatives.

Members of the media are constantly capturing images with their cameras.
Rochen was sitting next to Rameen Tong.

He was the first to speak.

“As I’'m sure you know, a very unpleasant thing happened at Rameen’s
wedding a few days ago, for a girl, a wedding is the happiest moment in her
life, yet the happiest moment that we Rameen were looking forward to was

ruined by her own sister.”

On the side of Rameen Tong immediately picked up a tissue and began
wiping tears, crying pear-shaped tears.

‘I would like to make a clarification here, that all the comments Jasmine Tong
posted at the wedding were slanderous and we reserve the right to pursue her
for slander and defamation.”

Rochen’s voice was very firm, even very angry.



“Mr. Luo, what proof do you have that Jasmine Tong is slanderous?” a
reporter boldly asked.

“Of course we have proof first of all we can also ask the famous Weibo
blogger | am a sand monk to prove that he received a million cash from
Jasmine Tong to change his mind and bite Rameen back.”

The audience was a chorus of voices.

“Also the two chats that Jasmine Tong showed were simply faked, using very
sophisticated ps technology.”

“We all know that Jasmine Tong’s scandal has a very bad impact he just
wants to use this opportunity, one to cleanse himself and the other to
suppress us Rameen, everywhere you go in the entertainment industry there
is competition, we Rameen is Jasmine Tong’s strongest competitor so that’s
why she is unscrupulous.”

“‘Everyone should know that the Silver Lion Awards have entered the selection
time, the Silver Lion Award is most focused on the character of the artist,
Jasmine Tong is hoping, through this despicable means to suppress Rameen”

The media raced to record what Rochen said.

“That’s all | should say, but we have some people associated with this incident
to clarify some things.”

Chapter 332

The first to speak was Marven Tong, who kept his head down as if he had
done something wrong.

“I'm the one who did the wrong thing, and it has nothing to do with my wife
and kids, so if people want to blame me, let them blame me alone.”

“‘My current wife, Simin Du, she’s not as bad as everyone says she is, and the
process of meeting her and | predates the process of meeting my original
wife, my original wife Tong Yu, who has always adored me and designed to
have sex with me before | had to marry her.”

The whole room was in an uproar, but it turned out to be such a huge amount
of story.



“In any case, the mistake is mine alone, so please don’t impose it on my wife
and children.”

Marven Tong remorsefully kept his head down the whole time and never
raised it.

The next speaker was Duthie.

In a change from her previous strong appearance, Duthie just choked up and
then cried.

‘I don’t want to talk about feelings, my husband has already finished, and I'm
here to say that I'm a difficult stepmom ah | knew from the day | married here
that this stepmom was difficult”

“‘Mandy and my two children are about the same age, I’'m raising one, I'm
raising two, I’'m raising three or I'm raising them, I’'ve always treated them the
same and I've never been partial to anyone.”

Duthie said as she wiped her tears with a tissue, a snotty nose, making it hard
to resist.

It's true that stepmothers are hard to be.

“That day at the scene, | was also angry, that’s why | wanted to hit someone,
my temper is like that, I'll hit any child who does something wrong, | did hit
her, but | also hit my own daughter and son.”

“‘Manny has been naughty and inconsiderate since she was a child, her
mother passed away early, of course | as her stepmother had to discipline her
in fact since she was a child, | can count the number of times | have beaten
her on one hand.”

“The worst beating | ever gave her was when she was 14 and went out with a
boy and didn’t come back all night, and you’re telling me | can’t discipline her
when she’s a girl and she’s only 14 and she’s staying out all night with a boy.”

Duthie started to cry again.

“I've really broken my heart for her, | didn’t even have time to take care of my
own son’s own daughter, but she came and bit me back my son did make a



mistake and it was all due to my negligence, | thought she could have some
conscience, but | didn’t think she’d be eaten by dogs ah”

Simin Du wailed and Rameen Tong, who was sitting beside her, cried along
with her.

Next up is a statement from some of Tong’s relatives.

“This Little Man of ours, not to mention how inconsiderate she’s been since
she was a child, she’s never been obedient, stealing, fighting, and most out of
all going out with boys at a young age and staying out all night.”

“This sister-in-law of mine, although she is a stepmother, but for Jasmine
Tong, that is a top one good | saw several times, my sister-in-law for Jasmine
Tong, but also beat Meng Meng Jasmine Tong she has no conscience ah.”

“‘My great aunt did treat Mandy quite well, Mandy had a chaotic life as a child,
| was about her age and saw her go out with boys, k!ssing and groping.”

It was Tong Qian Qian who spoke.

This series of comments portrayed Tong as a child who was incredibly
rebellious and neglectful from a young age.

And, with grace.
Reporters are recording these events on the fly.

“Okay, here’s free question time for everyone.”’Rochen’s expression was still
very serious.

“‘May | ask Rameen Tong why this relationship was not announced until now
and you and Jasmine Tong have always been in a competitive relationship.”

The reporter’s questions were very sharp.
Rameen Tong sobbed twice, very nonchalantly.
This question was prepared in advance.

“In the beginning when | was on the set, | was talking to the crew, and the
previous crew can vouch for that.”



Once again, Rameen Tong almost wiped her eyes.

“The reason it's not public is because my sister didn’t want to go public, she
didn’t have a company to sign with in the first place, and | even suggested that
she come to Artsin International so | could help her out, but she didn’t
appreciate it.”

“We ran into each other several times in private and she told me that she had
to beat me, and | really don’t know what | did wrong to make her hate me so
much.”

Rameen Tong cried out once more.

“‘May | ask Rameen Tong, you say that Jasmine Tong'’s evidence is all
fabricated, so why doesn’t she make up other people instead of making up
you?”

“We've both been out for about the same amount of time, and she’s always
been very jealous of me because | have a great husband who can help me in
my career.Because we’re both similar in our acting, there’s inevitably
competition, and many times I've let her have it, but she still

Rameen Tong couldn’t hide her grief and cried out once more.

“Friends of the press if it hadn’'t happened before, our Rameen would have
gone on a honeymoon with her new husband by now the most important thing
in her life has been ruined by her own sister and now she can’t go on a
honeymoon, she’s already poor enough, do you want to be aggressive?”

Rosen was righteous.
Rameen Tong kept crying and the reporters on the scene were helpless.

When it comes to the honeymoon, Rameen Tong is even more heartbroken
and crying.

‘I know all the questions about Wren’s dream, and | will answer them
below.”"Rochen said.

“Mr. Luo, in your opinion, what is Jasmine Tong’s motive?”

“Her motive is twofold, first, Rameen has said before that the two drama paths
are almost competitive, and second, we all know that the Silver Lion Awards



are starting to enter the selection process, and Rameen has two works in the
selection process, so | seriously doubt that Jasmine Tong is just unfair
competition.”

This conference lasted a full four hours, and Rameen Tong cried for four
hours.

Rameen Tong dried up her own tears.

But the good news is that the results are good.

Rameen Tong ended up not being able to post a single tweet.

“I'm sorry everyone, I'll pull myself together.”

Short words, too, can’t help but be heartbreaking.

Also more notable is the fact that Ellen Ron also posted a microblog.

“‘No matter what happens, we suffer through thick and thin, and | believe in my
wife.”

Although the words were short, it was enough to see that Ellen Ron was
supportive of Rameen Tong.

Many fans have even said that Ellen Ron is really an example of a good
husband.

The entire content of the press conference made headlines the next day.

But there wasn’t a swarm of accusations against Jasmine Tong, many
remained neutral, and some media even suspected Rameen Tong that this
was a forced whitewash.

Rainbow City

Jasmine Tong, who was in the kitchen making soup for Albert Ou, received a
call.

She knew Rameen Tong would definitely wash her hands of the matter, so
she wasn’t concerned about it.
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The call came from Mo Yiang.
“‘Manny, have you seen the news?”
“‘No.”Jasmine Tong answered as she stirred the soup in the pot.

‘I go how your heart is so big ah know Rameen Tong will definitely hold a
press conference to explain, you do not pay attention to it, as well as
counterattack ah.”

The emperor is in a hurry, but the eunuch is dying.
Mo Yiang Jasmine Tong is really worried about it.

‘I don’t have to watch the news to know what they probably said, whether it
was something about my unfair competition, that | was stubborn as a child,
that Duthie was a good stepmom, that | was a benefactor.”
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“Probably even got a whole bunch of relatives to prove that what they said
was true, and then said that | had deliberately spoiled someone’s wedding,
and Rameen Tong just kept crying, making herself look like a victim of how
much she’d been wronged.”

“f*ck, you got it all right. You’re so predictable.”

“It's not that I'm predictable, but | know them so well that | knew they’d say
that from the beginning.”

Jasmine Tong was helpless.
“‘But you guessed one thing less.”

“What, ”



“Your father said that Dossier wasn’t the third child, your mother was, and it
was your mother who set him up and had sex with him to have you.”

“‘Nonsense,”

Jasmine Tong growled in anger and threw the soup spoon right into the pot.
| can’t believe his dad would say such things for Rameen Tong!

“Your dad is really no one else either, how are you going to fight back”

Jasmine Tong calmed down and picked up her spoon again to continue
stirring her soup.

‘I wasn’t going to fight back.”

“If you don't fight back, then you'll just let them throw dirty water on you” Mo
Yiang felt that this matter couldn’t be left alone.

“Whatever, it doesn’t matter, time will tell.”
“What are you doing now” Mo Yiang seemed to hear something.

“I'm making soup for your uncle, I’'m in my prime and | don’t want to be
disturbed by some filth, so I'll hang up.”

Jasmine Tong hung up the phone and tossed it aside.

She was still very angry at Marven Tong for those comments.
She picked up her phone and read on Twitter about the launch.
A retweet about what Marven Tong said followed.

And commented: “Hold up the case, people are doing it, the sky is the limit,
my mom is dead and you're insulting her midnight with these slurs, aren’t you
afraid of her coming after you?”

Many people have been following this Rameen Tong’s developments since
the end of her presentation.

That’'s why Jasmine Tong’s microblog immediately caught the attention of
many people and immediately went on the hot search.



To everyone’s surprise, | thought that Jasmine Tong would hit back item by
item, but she only hit back at the incident.

Soon, Xu Xingru posted a tweet.

“‘Regarding the recent events, Manny and | have unanimously decided not to
make any further response, Manny is focused on making a good movie and
doesn’t want to get involved in such disputes, as for the other side, if we feel
that we have done something against the law, then we will see you in court
and we will never back down.”

If Rameen’s side feels that Jasmine Tong's falsification of evidence has
constituted defamation, this is perfectly legal.

Rameen Tong could just take Jasmine Tong to court.
However, Artsin International has always said that it reserves the right to sue.

So the majority of users will feel that Rameen Tong is clearly a reasonable
loss, she does not dare to sue.

Others will feel that Rameen Tong is taking into account the sisterly
relationship between the two.

In addition to the press conference, Rochen posted proof that Rameen Tong
Is a kind-hearted girl who donated money to Project Hope in order to prove
that Rameen Tong is a kind-hearted girl.

Even Marven Tong made a donation to show his apologies.
This whitewash is halfway there.
Anyway not as lopsided and abusive as before Rameen Tong.

Plus, a lot of girls feel that no matter what happens, they can’t go to
someone’s wedding and mess up the most important thing in their lives like
this.

All'in all, Rameen Tong’s whitewash was quite successful.

Jasmine Tong, on the other hand, was at home, preparing three meals a day
for Albert Ou, and because of the recent storm, Xu Xingru also felt that she
couldn’t take a job yet, so she was also rather idle these days.



Albert Ou was still sleepy every day, and no amount of nutritious food would
be futile for him.

But in order not to disappoint Jasmine Tong, he still tried to cheer up.
“You see, I've been much better since you got me to start eating meat.”
Albert Ou said as he ate.

Jasmine Tong still had to feed him one bite at a time.

“What if you feel sorry for me, then cook me more meat.”

“I might have to go out and shoot.”

Jasmine Tong was silent for a long time before she said.

“Going out again,”

Albert Ou was still somewhat disappointed, but he was looking forward to
Jasmine Tong going out, he was getting worse by the day, and he might hurt
her at some point.

“‘Oyama has one last bit of content, less a week, more ten days, and I’'m sure
I'll be back.”

It was as if Jasmine Tong was making a pledge.
“Well, then, you’ll have to come back early, I'll miss you.”

“I'm more worried about what you’re eating now that you're not eating properly
again when I’'m gone.”

Seeing that Albert Ou had just gotten better and she was going to be filming
again, Jasmine Tong was still a little worried.

“Don’t worry, I'll take care of myself.”

“l told Aunt Fang that she will make you soup every day, and if you cook, | will
ask her to make a little more variety for you, and if you don’t live over here,
you should also remind the cook over there to make something that tonifies
your blood.”



When it came to the Crystal Garden side, Jasmine Tong was still a little
mindful.

As Mrs. Ou, she had never lived in a residence that belonged to Albert Ou.

Albert Ou also understands which side of the fence Jasmine Tong is talking
about.

“‘Not happy,”

“What’s there to be upset about” Jasmine Tong managed a smile and
continued to eat for Albert Ou.

“But you just got a little upset when you mentioned it over there.”

“You’re thinking too much, hurry up and eat, | have to pack when you're
done.”

After dinner, Jasmine Tong went upstairs to pack her bags.

Albert Ou also went upstairs and watched Jasmine Tong pack her luggage,
feeling very uncomfortable.

Jasmine Tong put her suitcase to one side as she gathered herself up and
zipped it up.

“Go to bed early tonight.”

Albert Ou was afraid that Jasmine Tong would hold her like she was running
away.

“Are you mad at me?”

“‘No, why am | mad?”

“‘Because | never got you to live over there while | got the other woman.”
Albert Ou is also pretty frank.

“Why didn’t you ask me why | was doing this?”
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Tonto grinned, barely smiling.

“You must have your reasons.”

Albert Ou immediately k!ssed Jasmine Tong on the lips.
“Trust me so much.”

They stared at each other.

After all she had been through, Jasmine Tong was not someone prone to
Imagining things.

Albert Ou gently embraced Jasmine Tong in his arms, his face pressed
against Jasmine Tong'’s face.

“I prefer to live with you.”

For Albert Ou, before he met Jasmine Tong, home for him was just a place to
live and sleep.

Although the Crystal Garden was extremely luxurious, it was just better than a
hotel for him.

Ever since he was with Jasmine Tong, he had only made this sleeping place
his home.

“If you like going over there, we can stay over there too, hmm.”
Jasmine Tong'’s smile was filled with contentment and shyness.
“‘No, I'm afraid I'll get lost myself.”

Both men laughed.

Albert Ou cupped Jasmine Tong’s face with one hand and leaned in, so he
k!ssed her deeply.

As the klss deepened, his breathing began to slowly quicken.
Albert Ou k!ssed from Jasmine Tong’s lips to her neck and all the way down.

The left hand also became restless and went to undo Jasmine Tong'’s button.



Tomorrow Jasmine Tong will be away for at least another week on a film
shoot.

So Jasmine Tong doesn’t refuse.

Although Albert Ou only has one left hand that he can use, it's handy for
undressing.

Jasmine Tong'’s clothes were half off.

“O, you should abstain from sex now.”

Albert Ou’s words suddenly surfaced in his mind.
The room only made his body lose even more.
Jasmine Tong is enjoying Albert Ou’s k!sses.
Suddenly it stopped.

“You have to get up early in the morning, so I’'m not going to torment you, so
go to bed early tonight.”

Albert Ou said with a ragged breath.
There was some shortness of breath in Jasmine Tong.

At this time in the past, she was the one who warned Albert Ou that he had to
get up early tomorrow.

But Albert Ou managed to stop it in time today.

When did he become so restrained?

Albert Ou held Jasmine Tong’s face in his hands and k!ssed her deeply again.
“‘Sleep.”

“Good.”

Jasmine Tong is still reluctant to take the initiative in such matters.

The next day, Jasmine Tong temporarily left home to film.



The moment Jasmine Tong left her, Albert Ou was finally relieved.
Even if he really couldn’t hold back, at least he wouldn’t hurt Jasmine Tong.
Miro Sun

After Jasmine Tong leaves, Albert Ou has more time to himself, which is why
he has an appointment with John.

John Quan was completely shocked when he learned that Albert Ou had
already given Yarwen Tong two blood transfusions

“Asawa, are you out of your mind?”

It was true that John couldn’t find a second word to describe him other than
insane.

“What was | supposed to do, watch him die?”
Albert Ou’s words were incredibly calm, as if it was something he had to do.

John opened his mouth, but he couldn’t find anything to say that would
convince Albert Ou.

Yeah, in that situation, do you want to watch Yarwen Tong die?
“But you should at least take care of yourself you're not omnipotent.”
Albert Ou took a sip of juice.

“There’s no use talking about it now, so help me figure out how to get fresh
human blood.”

His own body was deteriorating, and Albert Ou was fully aware of it.

“Are you reacting badly now?”

“I've fallen asleep in meetings three times now, so you tell me if it’s serious.”
John stared at Albert Ou with wide eyes.

Honestly before, he was envious of Albert Ou’s level of staying up late, as all
levels of his body were in between humans and vampires.



Three to four hours of sleep a day was enough for Albert Ou, even if he had to
boil fluids for several days in a row.

“I'm sleeping almost ten hours a day now, and if no one calls me, I'll just keep
sleeping.”

Albert Ou’s eyes were unmistakably weary.

His blue eyes had lost their former brilliance, and the shade of blue seemed
as faded as it had been.

“But fresh human blood is hard to get.”

John Quan sighed through clenched teeth.

‘I know, you’re devious, that’'s why I’'m here for you.”
John Quan suddenly snapped his fingers.

“‘How about we get on the blood drive, and when someone donates blood,
we’ll talk to the guys over there and buy it over here.”

“First, the blood | need to use has to be freshly removed from a person, and
with body heat, and second, the blood drive is too crowded and too easily
exposed.”

“And yes, what to do about that.”
Both men were in deep thought.

The hardest part is never revealing Albert Ou’s identity and Albert Ou’s
reluctance to hurt anyone.

“‘How about we fake a blood donation van and have a guy get in and give
blood, and then when he’s done, you drink the blood.”

Albert Ou mulled it over.
“The idea is a little more complicated, but it’s still feasible.”

John Quan laughed.



“Then I'll take care of this, I'll prepare any blood donation carts, but it might be
a little tricky, and I'll have to find a dead end that’s not monitored, so you'll just
have to wait for my good news.”

Albert Ou nodded and looked at his phone.
“I'm going home to bed.”
Seeing that Albert Ou looked tired, John let him leave without retaining him.

John Quan was always the biggest fan of nightlife, and he didn’t want to go to
bed so early.

Just when he didn’t know what to play, he received an unexpected call from

Qin.

“John, my car broke down, do you have time now can you take me to the
airport”

“Okay, I'll be right over, you can send me the address.”

John Quan has nothing to do anyway, so he goes to pick up Qin Tianran.
Picking up Qin Lianyan, John Quan finds that there is only Qin Lianyan alone.
“Why are you alone? Where’s your assistant?”

“Took the time off and didn’t let them tag along on this short trip, just three or
five days.”

Chin turned around and sat in the passenger seat.
John drove his car towards the airport.
“Then suddenly, you look as if you’re looking better than before.”

“Yes, it's not all thanks to Azawa, the maids in the Crystal Garden served me
very attentively, and the food | ate every day was strictly guarded, even when
| went to shoot a movie, there was a nutritionist to formulate a nutritious meal.”

When Qin turned around and said this, his face was overflowing with
happiness.



“You, you're just too good-hearted, always remembering other people’s
goodness, you forget that you paid for this with your own blood, and this is all
what Asawa should have done.”

“‘By the way, | haven’t even been in touch with Asawa lately, how’s he doing.”
John was silent for a moment and said, “Not good.”

So, John Quan told Qin Liyuan about Albert Ou’s situation, and told him
exactly what happened.

When Qin turned around, he was also shocked
“That’s not okay, are you guys crazy?”

When Qin turned around and calmed down, he said, “I do have a good idea.”

Chapter 335

When John Quan heard the way Qin turned around and said it, he shook his
head incessantly.

“This won’t do, absolutely not suddenly, you’re just a little better, you’re
already anemic, you mustn’t do anything stupid”

“It's your way that’s a firm no-no have you ever considered that it's against the
law to get a blood donor car for such a thing and that Asawa’s identity is so
special that he must never let anyone know”

Of course John Quan knew this, so he was embarrassed.

It has to be fresh human blood, which is really too hard to do.

“We're humans, human blood is regenerative, and you can see that I've only
been conditioning for a short time and my body has recovered well, but Zee is
different.”

Qin turned around and argued with reason.

John Quan was silent.

He didn’t know how to convince Chin to turn around.



“John, you know that | love Asawa.”

When Qin turned around and silently dropped his head, his voice was not as
wild as before.

‘I know you love him, but Asawa is married to Mandy.”

“It's okay, | just need to watch him from afar and see him happy.”
Qin turned his head to look at John Quan.

“So, you're going to help me.”

Of course John Quan didn’t want to agree, but he knew that Qin Yanyan’s
love for Albert Ou was too deep

“Okay.”

“So let’s agree, I'm only going to be shooting for three or five days this time, I'll
kill it before Manny, and we’re going to get this done before Manny comes
back.”

John nodded his head.

There is one last bit of filming left on the other side of the mountain, this time
in the city of W.

The team had been shooting together for so long that they already had a good
rapport, so the shoot went very smoothly.

According to the set plan, Qin turned around and killed the film three days
earlier than Jasmine Tong.

Immediately after the kill, Qin turned around and returned to Slivestopol.
There are only two more days of shooting left for Jasmine Tong.

Even though she was not at home, and Jasmine Tong was still very worried
about Albert Ou, and wanted Albert Ou to report to her every day, what she
ate, how much she ate, and how many hours she slept.

The two of them still have daily video time because the shoot is not intense.



It's just that Jasmine Tong didn’t know that Albert Ou pretended to be very
energetic every time the video ended and he immediately went to sleep.

This night back in the hotel, Jasmine Tong was preparing to video with Albert
Ou, but received a call from the cold owl.

“‘Honey, we haven't talked in a long time.”

It was true that they hadn’t been in touch since the last time they’'d had a
phone call with the Cold Lords while filming in the mountains.

“Lords, if you're still talking about my husband being a vampire, then you don’t
have to waste your breath.”

“Oh dear, did you try the method | asked you to try last time or not, just put
this comb on Albert Ou’s skin and you’ll know immediately if I'm telling the
truth.”

The first thing you need to do is to get a good deal more than just a few of
them.

“‘Does it make sense for you to be so stubborn, Baron?”
“Darling, if you don’t think he’s a vampire, then what’s the harm in trying.”

“Lords, I've lost the comb you gave me, I'm really sorry, even if | hadn’t lost it,
| don’t want to try it, the most important thing between husband and wife is
trust, that’s it, I'm hanging up.”

Jasmine Tong did not hesitate to hang up the phone, the cold lord called
again, she even dragged the cold lord directly into the blacklist.

While Tong was filming the last bit of content on that side of the mountain,
there was good news from the Silver Lion side of the award.

For her performance in the romantic journey, Jasmine Tong was nominated
for Best Actress.

That'’s really exciting news.

Silver Elephant Award, Silver Lion Award, Golden Wolf Award.



Three strong points, and if she gets the Silver Lion this time, she’ll be one step
away from the Grand Slam.

Also shortlisted was Rameen Tong.
Surprisingly, Rameen Tong has entered two works this time.
One part is sparrow nirvana, one part is the moon.

Rameen was also nominated for the Silver Elephant Award, only to lose out to
Jasmine Tong, who directed Qi Yuanyi's film Nirvana.

The two had been running neck and neck, and her fame had been higher than
Tong’s, while losing to Tong when it came to really proving herself.

Rochen knew that Rameen Tong had to win an award to do so, which is why
Rameen Tong was allowed to take over the moon.

Moon is an art film, not a big box office, but Rameen Tong’s performance in
this is still remarkable, at least a lot better than before.

Literary films are easy to win awards for.
Slivestopol
Artisan International

Rameen Tong was immediately relieved to get the news that she had been
shortlisted for the Silver Lion Award, proving at the very least that the recent
series of events had not affected the judging of the Silver Lion Award.

Since, the Silver Lion jury doesn’t think Rameen did anything wrong in this
incident, Rameen is even more righteous.

“That’s great” Huang Can clapped his hands, “Sister Rameen, the storm is
over, your popularity is coming back, two works are nominated at the same
time, that's awesome”

Rameen Tong also smiled.

“‘Even the Lord is helping me.”



“Yeah Rameen sister two works shortlisted, Jasmine Tong only one win is
very good, | see how she still derp”

It was at this moment that Rochen walked in.

‘Rameen, immediately post a tweet that you are withdrawing from this Silver
Lion Award.”

Rochen’s words could not be questioned.

“Are you kidding me?”

Rameen Tong looked at Rochen incredulously.

“I'm not joking, I'm serious, tweet right now right away.”
Once again, Rochen’s expression was serious.

“Why should | drop out when | have two entries shortlisted and have high
hopes of winning this award, didn’t you say before that | needed an award to
prove myself and now is the best chance”

Of course Rameen Tong didn’t want to miss this opportunity.

Jasmine Tong has already won the Silver Elephant Award for Best Actress
and is already a veritable queen of the film.

But she herself, although her work has continued, has only won a secondary
award, the Golden Butterfly Award for Best Supporting Actress.

“Without this incident, this would certainly have been the best opportunity,
knowing that not every female artist has the opportunity to be nominated for
two productions at the same time.”

Rosen also expressed deep regret.

“Then why even make me quit it's my best chance to fight back and I’'m never
going to quit”

Rochen immediately snapped his face.

“‘Rameen Tong, I’'m not discussing with you that you have to do this or even |
won’t be able to save you later.”



Rameen Tong stared fiercely at Rochen.

“You're my agent, why are your elbows out? You have to ask me to quit, it's
fine, go to the president, the president agrees I'll quit.”

Rameen Tong had to move Ellen Ron out.



