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Chapter 931: They've Been Made 

Their car had just left, and a car tailed them from behind. 

“Follow that car! Don't lose them,” Lan Ling'er ordered her driver. 

She waited at the entrance for more than an hour just to learn more about the girl Helian Yuqing was 

eating with. 

She followed them into the city and left the car when Xu Xiyan and Li Ruochu stopped at a place to 

continue to follow them. 

Lan Ling'er had also contacted some of her people to stand by. 

She thought that there was no way she could not take care of Xu Xiyan when they were in Estan. 

They were at Estan's busiest street, Dongrong Street. 

Li Ruochu asked Helian Qingyu's guards to wait for them in the car because she wanted to shop with Xu 

Xiyan. 

They walked along the street while Xu Xiyan grabbed a few souvenirs. 

Just as they were looking at masks at a stall, Xu Xiyan noticed a few men were surrounding them from 

behind Li Ruochu. 

Xu Xiyan knew something was off, and she grabbed Li Ruochu and ran. 

“Run!” Xu Xiyan shouted 

Her speculation was correct; as soon as they ran, the men chased after them. 

“Jing Xi, what…” 

Xu Xiyan had no time to explain, the only thing that they could do was run as fast as they could.. 

But running was not a good choice. Xu Xiyan had exerted herself too much the night before and was 

exhausted. 

Yet the best option she had was to hide from the people who were after them. 

They turned into a small alley and arrived at a dead-end. 

Xu Xiyan noticed a clothing shop and pulled Li Ruochu into it. 

Almost seven or eight men caught up in the alley and noticed the girls were gone. 

“They must be around here! Look for them!” a man with a scar on his face who appeared to be their 

leader shouted. 

The people began to go through the stores along the alley. Even though they had no right to do so, they 

forced their way through every shop they entered. 



Anyone who did not cooperate with them was beaten. 

“Did two girls enter your shop just now?” the man with the scar asked the owner of the clothing shop. 

“No, no,” the owner replied. 

“Search this place,” the leader ordered. 

Xu Xiyan and Li Ruochu had already changed their clothes and escaped as if they were normal customers 

The people did not find them, but one of the men noticed the clothes they'd left behind in the changing 

room. 

“Boss! They've changed their clothes!” 

The leader realized that the two people that had just left were the girls that he was after. 

“Go after them!” 

They rushed out of the shop and noticed two people running away from the alley. 

“Over there!” 

Xu Xiyan had already called Huo Yunshen when they were changing their clothes. All she could do now 

was to hope that he could get there in time. 

They'd already been made, and the people would never let them go if they were caught. 

People gathered once again at the shooting range. 

Helian Qingyu focused all of his attention on his shooting and scored four 10.9's and one 10.6. 

Chapter 932: Life Is Simply So Awesome 

 

It was Huo Yunshen's turn. While he was aiming, one of his men brought his mobile phone to him. 

“Young Master, it's your wife.” 

Without putting down his gun, Huo Yunshen said, “Accept the call.” 

His assistant pressed the answer button and out came Xu Xiyan's cry for help, “Husband, please come 

and save us! Someone is following us. We're at Dongrong Street…” 

At this time, Xu Xiyan was hiding in a boutique and she could not speak loudly, but Huo Yunshen could 

still clearly hear it. 

Bang-bang-bang-bang-bang! 

Huo Yunshen fired five shots in a row and then dropped his gun. He took the call from his assistant. 

“Hello? Hello… Jing Xi…” 

There was no response from the other end; the call was immediately cut off. 

At the same time in the shooting gallery, a voice began to announce: 



“3, miss, 2.5, miss, miss.” 

After the results were announced, the audience went into an uproar. What happened? 

Those who had seen the last game before were convinced that Huo Yunshen was the god of 

sharpshooting, but now he had not even hit a single bullseye; furthermore, three of the shots were 

misses. 

Was this a joke? 

There were some people who had heard of the competition and had especially come to see it. 

Unfortunately, Huo Yunshen's shooting turned out to be really a big disappointment. 

The one who was the most shocked was still Helian Qingyu. He could not help but cry out again, “What 

the f*ck!” 

He ran over to Huo Yunshen but noticed that he was already leaving the venue in a hurry. “Big Brother, 

what's going on? Where are you going?” 

“They're in trouble at Dongrong Street!” 

After Huo Yunshen realized that the situation was bad, he had to rush off to save them. 

Helian Qingyu was very surprised. Didn't he clearly assign several guards to protect them? 

How could they be in danger now? 

However, this was not the time to be asking for details. He quickly caught up with Huo Yunshen and 

went together with him to Dongrong Street with their men. 

Meanwhile at Dongrong Street, the two women used street side objects to create obstacles as they fled, 

trying to stop the gang of men from pursuing them. 

After all, their strength was limited. Eventually, the gang of men caught up to them, surrounding them. 

Xu Xiyan kept Li Ruochu behind her. Both of them were panting in exhaustion, soaking all over with 

sweat. 

“Still going to run?” The scar-faced man asked smugly. 

“Who are you?” Xu Xiyan asked with a calm face. 

“We're men who will guarantee you pleasure! Hahaha…” 

After the scar-faced man finished his words, he and his lackeys began to laugh wildly. 

“Go f*ck yourselves! That still depends on whether you have the luck or not!” 

Xu Xiyan allowed Li Ruochu to stand away from her slightly. She had gotten into a fighting stance, ready 

to teach these people in front of them a lesson. 

“Oooh, what a feisty chick! Me likey!” 

The scar-faced man laughed even more wildly, the scar on his face wiggling like a centipede. 



Today he had scored a great business deal. Not only had someone given him a lot of money, but he 

could also sleep with these two beauties for free. Life was simply so awesome! 

They leered unscrupulously all over at Xu Xiyan and Li Ruochu's bodies, their eyes full of lust. 

Within a few seconds, the scar-faced man raised his hand and ordered his lackeys, “What are you still 

standing there for? Hurry up and catch these chicks for me!” 

As soon as he finished his words, all of his men rushed up towards them and Xu Xiyan began to fight 

them. 

Li Ruochu didn't know how to fight; she could only hide as far away as possible. She didn't want to get 

captured by the men and become an encumbrance to Jing Xi. 

Xu Xiyan alone dealt with the men as they came in six or seven waves. In the end, she was struggling to 

fend them off and she could only take care of the attacks that came from the front, ignoring her back. 

Chapter 933: Arrogant 

 

Li Ruochu noticed that one of the men was trying to hit Jing Xi from behind. She grabbed a plank on the 

floor and hit the man on the back of his head. 

Maybe because the hit was weak, the man did not fall. He turned and noticed it was Li Ruochu who had 

hit him. 

He lunged at her and grabbed her. 

“Jing Xi… Help…” 

Xu Xiyan turned and noticed Li Ruochu was being taken. Once she was distracted, she was kicked and 

got surrounded. 

They were caught, and the reinforcements had not arrived yet. 

“Looks can be deceiving,” the man with the scar said. “You sure are a vicious one.” 

He lifted Xu Xiyan's face with his finger, and Xu Xiyan averted her gaze. 

The leader slapped Xu Xiyan and scolded, “You little bitch! You'll beg when I have you under me!” 

The leader ordered his men to take them away. 

The girls were tied, and their mouths were sealed. They planned to move them to a more secure 

location before having their fun. 

Yet, just before they could leave the alley, they were surrounded by roars of engines. 

Powerful lights lit the alley up, so strong that it was hard to keep their eyes open. 

When they got used to the light a little and looked, they noticed they were surrounded by military 

vehicles. 



There were so many of them that almost half of Dongrong Street was occupied. 

Soldiers in uniforms came down with rifles and machine guns on them. 

As the soldiers stomped down the alley with their boots, the sound was so powerful that the men who 

tried to kidnap the girls were frightened by it. 

In just half an hour, Helian Qingyu had gathered all of his personal guards. 

The scene was so grand that it was as if a war was about to begin. 

Huo Yunshen could've also deployed the mercenaries he had in Estan, but he did not want to cause any 

unnecessary conflicts and decided to rely on Helian Qingyu's forces instead. 

All of Dongrong Street was in a state of alert, and most outsiders thought that the armies were on a 

special mission. 

“Listen up! Let those two girls go and put your hands up!” Helian Qingyu ordered. “Or else we'll shoot!” 

With his order, his men pointed their guns at the kidnappers. 

The man with the scar finally realized that the soldiers were there for the girls. 

With the power that the soldiers had, there was no way a few normal gangsters could go against them. 

The leader could only let the girls go. 

Xu Xiyan and Li Ruochu were finally saved. Huo Yunshen and Helian Qingyu walked to them. 

“Hubby…” Xu Xiyan called out as she hugged Huo Yunshen, tears rolling down her cheeks. 

“I'm sorry…” 

Huo Yunshen hugged back while comforting her. 

He regretted agreeing to that stupid match with Helian Qingyu. Nothing would've happened if he had 

been there with her. 

“Let me check, are you hurt?” 

Chapter 934: Their Consequences 

Huo Yunshen released her and then held her little face. When he saw that her cheeks were red and 

swollen, he felt very distressed. “They beat you?” 

Xu Xiyan nodded. 

Huo Yunshen ground his teeth and said hatefully, “Just wait! I won't let them off easily today!” 

At the other side, Helian Qingyu received Li Ruochu. After checking and making sure that she was 

uninjured, he felt greatly relieved. 

But he couldn't help but reproach her. “Didn't I arrange some men for you? Who told you that you could 

go without guards?” 



“I didn't expect this to happen.” 

“By the time you expect it to happen with that brain of yours, it's already too late!” 

Helian Qingyu was very disappointed with Li Ruochu. He really didn't know what to say about her. 

Li Ruochu was blamed by the man. But instead of feeling sad, she felt a touch of warmth; she wondered 

if it was just her illusion. 

After making sure that the two women were safe, the next step was to deal with these criminals. 

The commander had already interrogated them about whether there was a behind-the-scenes 

perpetrator, but the criminals were silent. 

Xiao Liang pointed his gun at the scar-faced man's forehead. “Are you talking or not? If you're not 

talking, I'll put a bullet through your head!” 

The scar-faced man stammered, “I don't know… I really don't know… even if you kill me, I still don't 

know anything…” 

Xiao Liang reported to Helian Qingyu, “General, they're not willing to confess!” 

After hearing that the criminals refused to confess, Helian Qingyu turned to ask Huo Yunshen, “Big 

brother, how do you think we should deal with them?” 

Huo Yunshen's dark eyes narrowed ominously, his voice cold. “Teach them a little lesson. Those fearless 

fools dared to beat my woman.” 

Just as he thought. Helian Qingyu immediately ordered, “Teach them a little lesson…” 

When the criminals heard the words “a little lesson,” they secretly breathed a sigh of relief, but they did 

not expect Helian Qingyu to add, “and beat them to death.” 

“Yes, sir!” Xiao Liang obeyed. 

Huo Yunshen and Helian Qingyu went back with their respective women while, behind them, the 

criminals screamed like pigs in a slaughterhouse. 

This was their consequences for bullying their women; it was guaranteed that they would suffer the 

worst. 

In a car near Dongrong Street, Lan Ling-Er looked at the street in front that was barricaded and secured. 

There were a lot of soldiers going into the street just now. Were they there to rescue Jing Xi and the 

other woman? 

Lan Ling-Er wiped cold sweat off her forehead. Luckily she had used a fake identity when she was hiring 

the criminals, so there was no need to worry whether they would reveal her information. 

Now she was just curious: Who was the woman who could cause Helian Qingyu to dispatch the army to 

save them? 

No matter who she was, Lan Ling-Er would have her in her grasp sooner or later! 



Huo Yunshen left with Xu Xiyan but they did not return to the hotel. Instead, they went to a private 

villa—Yunjing Villa. 

Originally, he had a private villa called Sunshine Villa in Bo'er City in Estan. But now, he had bought 

another new home in Linshi City for Jing Xi. 

The villa's name consisted of Huo Yunshen and Jing Xi's names. Now everything was properly renovated 

in the villa and ready to be lived in. 

The environment of the villa was very quiet and the security was also very strict. 

After pushing the door open and entering the main house of the villa, Xu Xiyan was pleasantly surprised. 

The decoration of the whole villa was very cozy and not dissimilar to the style of Shengshi Yujing. 

The best part was the small details, such as the wall of photos of their family of three and the crystal 

cabinet custom-made according to the one in Xu Xiyan's apartment. Even the furnishings were ingenious 

and the small potted plants adorned the room perfectly. 

It was really cozy. It felt just like returning to their home in Peijing. 

“This place is really wonderful! It feels just like home, dear.” 

Chapter 935: Can't Make It 

Xu Xiyan ran around the house and picked the picture of Ying Bao up. 

“Too bad Ying Bao is not here. I miss her so much. How do you think she's doing?” Xu Xiyan asked. 

“Don't worry, she's fine. I have my men protecting her.” 

Huo Yunshen walked to her and hugged her on her shoulders from behind. 

“I originally planned to go back and celebrate her birthday with her, but it looks like I won't be able to 

make it.” 

“I'll explain your situation to her,” Huo Yunshen said. 

He understood the feeling of his wife, and that was why he had prepared a surprise for her in a few 

days. 

“I'm so tired… Don't you dare think of touching me today!” 

Without enough sleep and with the experience she had at Dongrong Street, she could fall asleep at any 

moment. 

She put the picture down and rested her body on Huo Yunshen. 

“Let's go shower,” Huo Yunshen said and lifted her up to the bathroom. 

The jacuzzi in the bathroom was huge enough to fit four people, and they sat in it comfortably. 

Xu Xiyan lay on her husband while Huo Yunshen helped wash her hair. 



“Hubby, do you know if there's any special meaning to white camellia?” Xu Xiyan asked with her eyes 

closed. 

“White camellia?” Huo Yunshen paused. “I think it's Estan's national flower.” 

“I know that.” 

Xu Xiyan had been living in Estan for five years, and she knew that people from Estan loved camellia, just 

as people from Zstan adored the peonies. 

“Then have you ever heard of someone called Madam White Camellia?” 

Xu Xiyan recalled the embroidery on the First Lady clothes. She had always wanted to talk about it but 

did not have the time. 

“I've never heard of Madam White Camellia, but I know that the president of the Tea Appreciation 

Association calls herself Madam Camellia.” 

“Then can you help me investigate her? Like if she has anything to do with my mother, or if she went to 

Zstan 23 years ago.” 

“What's wrong? Why are you asking these questions?” 

“There's something I haven't told you,” Xu Xiyan said as she turned around to look Huo Yunshen in his 

eyes. “I found a secret that my mother left behind. I have a twin brother that was sold by Xu Jinshan as 

soon as he was born. I always thought I was an only child, but my mum actually gave birth to twins.” 

“I see… All right. Leave it to me. Tell me every detail you know.” 

“Okay.” 

Xu Xiyan told everything she'd learned to Huo Yunshen. 

Huo Yunshen continued to help clean Xu Xiyan while he listened to her. 

He let her sit straight up as he massaged her back with his warm hands. 

Xu Xiyan closed her eyes to enjoy his service but let out a weak moan because of it. 

The moan was too arousing, and it lit up a flame in Huo Yunshen's body. 

Chapter 936: Savored Her From Top To Bottom 

Her voice was too seductive and alluring. After Huo Yunshen listened to it, he felt fire rousing inside him. 

Originally, he didn't want to touch her tonight, but now, he had a hard time controlling himself. 

He pulled her into his arms, forced her head around and directly kissed her on her lips. 

“Umm…” 

Fuzzy minded, Xu Xiyan's breath was taken away by Huo Yunshen's dominance. 

In the bathroom, the man savored her once again from top to bottom before taking her back to the 

bedroom to rest. 



Xu Xiyan was completely exhausted. She fell asleep soundly as soon as she hit the bed. 

On a quiet night, some people were sleeping soundly, but there were also some people who could not 

sleep. 

The white building of the presidential palace was still lit with lights. 

Helian Wei, who had been living here alone, smoked a cigarette alone as he gazed at the girl in his 

pocket watch quietly. 

His little moon. 

No matter how much time passed, he found that she would always be the most beautiful moonlight in 

his heart. 

Back then on the eve of his succession in the presidency, he encountered assassins and was pursued. He 

had been seriously injured, and it was Little Moon who had saved his life. 

In those days when he had brief memory loss, he fell in love with the smart and beautiful girl. 

While they were getting along, the two fell in love with each other. 

Later, when he recovered his memory and remembered his identity, he remembered that he already 

had a fiancé, Yun Xuerou. 

He didn't love Yun Xuerou. They had become engaged for a political marriage. The one he loved was 

Little Moon; she was the one he wanted to marry. 

In order to be with Little Moon, he did not hesitate to propose dissolution of the marriage, and he also 

did not hesitate to give up his right to succession as the next president. However, after he gave up 

everything to find her, he discovered that she was sleeping with another man in a hotel… 

It was a great blow to his heart. On that rainy night, he and Little Moon tragically broke up. 

He returned to where he was meant to be and became the new president. As for her, she completely 

disappeared from his life. 

That period of time was the sweetest and also the most painful experience of his life. For many years, he 

was unwilling to look back, unwilling to speak about that woman, unwilling to touch at those painful 

memories. 

Until the last time, when his son Helian Qingyu was attacked during his tour to the south and he met a 

girl who looked like Little Moon in the hospital. It was as though a wind had blown away all the dust 

covering the past. 

After that, he had finally made up his mind and got Jin Xiu to investigate whether Little Moon was doing 

fine. 

But when news about her came, it broke his heart. 

Little Moon was dead. 

She had taken her own life more than twenty years ago. 



He did not believe it! 

On her birthday, he took time off and flew to Zstan and went to the cemetery. 

The moment he saw her tombstone, he had no choice but to believe that she was really gone. 

In her twenty years of death, what had he been doing? 

He had been living in resentment against her and he would not allow anyone to mention her, but he had 

not known that she had already passed away. 

Should he accept that it was a prank by the fates, or the ruthlessness of God? 

He found out that after he had broken up with her in the same year, she returned to Zstan and joined 

the entertainment circle, got married and had children. 

He also found out the reason for her suicide. It was because… 

But he didn't investigate it further. She was already dead. What good would it bring? 

However, he never imagined that he would meet another girl named Jing Xi, who looked very much like 

Little Moon. His curiosity was piqued once again. 

Knock, knock… 

Someone knocked on the door outside, interrupting Helian Wei's thoughts. He closed his pocket watch 

and said, “Come in.” 

Jin Xiu came in and handed over some files to him. “Your Excellency, this is all the information you 

wanted about Jing Xi.” 

Chapter 937: Really Misses His Daughter 

Helian Wei read through the file and noticed Jing Xi's real name was Xu Xiyan, daughter of Jing Ruyue 

and Xu Jinshan. 

Judging from Xu Xiyan's birthday, it was around the same time that Little Moon was pregnant. 

“Le Xiu, I want to do a paternity test,” Helian Wei said, hoping to find the answers he was looking for. 

“With who?” Le Xiu replied. He never thought that the President and Jing Xi could be blood-related and 

thought the President was suspecting the General's companion. 

“Who else?” Helian Wei scolded, angered by the stupidity that Le Xiu was showing while hitting Le Xiu's 

head with the file. “Of course it's me and Jing Xi. And you better keep it a secret!” 

“I understand!” 

Even though Le Xiu said that he understood, his mind was already in chaos. 

He could not understand why the President would suddenly want to do a paternity test with Jing Xi. 

He wondered if it was because of the President's daughter that was missing. 

And that the President thought that Jing Xi looked like his daughter. 



He thought that the President was going insane because of his missing daughter. 

In the room that was across from the White Tower, Yun Xuerou was still awake with Jing Xi all over her 

mind. 

Ever since she met Jing Xi at the party, a feeling of uneasiness had struck her. She believed that she had 

to find out who Jing Xi was. 

After getting her hands on Jing Xi's information, she was studying it. 

Her heart skipped a beat when she noticed Jing Xi's birthday. 

With scary speculation, she called her assistant, You Jin, over. 

“Find a way to do a paternity test with the President and Jing Xi,” Yun Xuerou ordered. 

She had to find out Jing Xi's true identity as soon as possible. 

If Jing Xi really was the child of Helian Wei, then she had to get rid of her before Helian Wei noticed it, or 

else her title as the First Lady could be gone if Helian Wei found out the bad deeds that she'd done in 

the past from learning about Jing Xi's true identity. 

Just as You Jin was about to leave, Yun Xuerou stopped him and said, “Wait to Find someone to spy on 

the President and Le Xiu too! Let me know as soon as you learn about anything.” 

“Yes, ma'am!” 

After a day of rest, Xu Xiyan returned to the set. 

She had her makeup and hair done at the scene. 

Just as the hairstylist was combing her hair, she accidentally pulled her comb too hard, and Xu Xiyan felt 

like her hair was being ripped from her scalp. 

“I'm really sorry! I didn't mean to do that!” the hairstylist, Xiao Mai, quickly apologized. 

“Don't worry about it,” Xu Xiyan said as she rubbed her scalp. “Just get it done quickly.” 

“Okay.” 

After Jing Xi had her hair done, Xiao Mai excused herself to get a drink and left the set. 

He got into a black SUV near the set and met with a man in a face mask and sunglasses. 

“This is the thing you're looking for,” Xiao Mai said. 

“Are you sure this is Jing Xi's hair?” 

“Yes.” 

“You know what will happen to you if you're lying, right?” 

“I'm not! I got it when I was combing Jing Xi's hair!” 

Chapter 938: The Paternity Test Report Was Out 



“I reckoned you wouldn't have the guts anyway.” 

The man shoved Xiao Mai ruthlessly away and then handed him a bag of money. 

“Thank you, thank you…” 

After receiving his pay, Xiao Mai got out of the car and hurried back to the set. 

He had gotten 100,000 dollars in exchange for a few strands of Jing Xi's hair. This sale was just too worth 

it. 

After Xiao Mai left, Jin Xiu took off his sunglasses and flu-mask, and let out a long breath. 

How's that? 

Getting Jing Xi's hair was just a piece of cake! 

The President was definitely going to praise him after this! 

Jin Xiu ordered the driver to drive off. He had to hurry to the paternity test center. 

After their car drove off, another black car hiding in the vicinity also started its engine and secretly 

followed them. 

Jin Xiu arrived at the paternity test center. The person in the black car immediately called Yun Xuerou. 

“Madam, I've followed Jin Xiu to the set where Jing Xi was shooting. He seemed to have a deal with 

someone from the set. He is now at the paternity test center… Okay, understood!” 

At the paternity test center, Jin Xiu handed over Jing Xi and the president's hair to the person in charge. 

He used a pseudonym for the president's name. 

“When is the earliest that the results can be released?” 

“One week.” 

The staff at the paternity test center had an indifferent attitude, as he had no idea who Jin Xiu was. 

Jin Xiu tossed a bag of banknotes onto the table and asked arrogantly, “200,000 dollars. When can the 

results be released at the earliest?” 

The paternity test center employee widened his eyes at the money. “Three days. Three days is possible.” 

“Can it still be faster?” 

While the employee was counting the money, the blade in Jin Xiu's hand was already up at his neck. 

The test center employee was scared out of his wits. “Please don't kill me… The fastest is really three 

days… The data has to go through a complicated process of identification and analyzation… it's not that 

fast…” 

“Okay, I'll come pick it up on time after three days.” 

Jin Xiu withdrew his blade and left with his men. 



As soon as they left, Yun Xuerou's assistant, Eugene, came into the paternity test center. He inquired 

about the test that Jin Xiu had requested just now. The paternity test center staff refused to answer him 

due to customer privacy reasons. 

Eugene whipped out his gun. Terrified, the paternity test center employee revealed everything, “The 

names are Mr. Feng and Miss Jing.” 

Eugene had already guessed that “Mr. Feng” must be the President's pseudonym and “Miss Jing” was 

Jing Xi. 

“You will give me this test report after it is released. I want you to do a different test.” Eugene pointed 

his gun at the employee's forehead. “Do as I say and don't argue.” 

Eugene plucked out his own hair and handed it to the employee. “Replace Miss Jing's hair with this. 

Hurry up!” 

“Yes-yes-yes…” 

In accordance with Eugene's instructions, the paternity test center staff did another test using Mr. Feng 

and Eugene's hair, replacing the original one. 

Three days later, Jin Xiu brought his men to the paternity test center to retrieve the test report. 

The employee at the paternity test center gave him the report that replaced the real one. 

Jin Xiu did not open the envelope. Instead, he promptly returned to the presidential palace. 

After seeing the president in the study, Jin Xiu handed over the envelope that was sealed with wax to 

him. 

Helian Wei took the envelope from him, feeling a little agitated inside. He took a deep breath, then 

carefully opened the envelope and pulled out the documents. 

Alleged Father: Mr. Feng 

Child: Miss Jing 

After glancing all the way down to the bottom of the report, Helian Wei stared at the “0” in the 

probability of paternity field. He seemed to have frozen all over. 

A zero meant that they had no relationship. 

The test report told him that he and Jing Xi were not father and daughter. 

For some reason he couldn't explain, Helian Wei's heart surged with feelings of disappointment. Deep in 

his heart, how he had hoped that Little Moon's daughter was his child! 

Chapter 939: The Worst Possible Thing to Come True 

Yet the truth was right in front of his eyes, and it proved that he was overthinking it. 

“Mr. President, are you all right?” 



“I'm fine…” Helian Wei said and remained silent for a while before he continued. “Notify Mr. Qi, tell him 

I want to make some changes to my will.” 

“Yes, sir!” 

Le Xiu quickly contacted their lawyer, Mr. Qi. 

In the Red Tower, You Jin handed an envelope to Yun Xuerou, and she opened it with her shaking hands. 

She took out the document that was in it and read the contents. 

[Mr. Feng and Miss Jing: 99.999999% match.] 

The result showed that Helian Wei and Jing Xi were indeed father and daughter. 

It was as if someone had hit her as Yun Xuerou stared at the document without moving a muscle. 

The worst possible thing that she imagined could happen happened. 

Jing Ruyue had a child without Yun Xuerou knowing. 

The only thing that was in her favor was that she had noticed Helian Wei tried to have a paternity test 

beforehand 

She couldn't help but grin when imagining Helian Wei's disappointed face when he read the fake 

document that You Jin had prepared. 

It was at that moment when the spy Yun Xueru had put beside Helian Wei came rushing in and said, 

“Ma'am! The President has invited Mr. Qi over!” 

“Oh?” 

Yun Xuerou knew that Mr. Qi was Helian Wei's personal lawyer and Helian Wei trusted that lawyer very 

much. Mr. Qi was the person responsible for Helian Wei's will. 

She wondered if Helian Wei was going to make some changes to his will and ordered her spy, “Go and 

see what they are going to do.” 

For the past few years, Yun Xuerou had been recruiting spies all around the mansion just to stop Helian 

Wei from looking for Jing Ruyue or falling for other women. 

Even though Helian Wei never loved her and never even touched her body, she still could not stand him 

having an affair with other women. 

And to her favor, Helian Wei never had any scandals. 

The only thing that angered Yun Xuerou was when Helian Wei suddenly made a pit stop at Jing Ruyue's 

grave when he visited Zstan. 

She was lucky that she had hidden Jing Ruyue beforehand. 

And she would never let Helian Wei know that Jing Xi was indeed her daughter. 

A middle-aged man with glasses and a black briefcase walked into the White Tower after being checked. 



That man walked into the study room and said, “Mr. President. Do you need anything?” 

“Come, have a seat.” 

A servant came in with two cups of coffee, but neither of the two people in the study noticed the 

servant's doing. 

There was a pill-sized bug placed in the sugar cup. 

Since the President's mansion would go through counter-intelligence checks every day, there was no 

way the servant could pre-plant the bug in the room. 

The only way was to leave it in a place where he could remove it when it had done its job. 

“I need you to make some changes to my will,” Helian Wei said. 

Qi Fang pushed his glasses up and said, “I recall that you have separated your belongings to two 

inheritors, the First Lady, and the General. May I know which part of your will you intend to change?” 

Chapter 940: To A Point That Was Frightening 

Helian Wei had heart disease and he knew that his life may be in danger any time, so he had already 

prepared his will in advance. 

After his death, Helian Qingyu would succeed him as president. 70% of his property would go to Helian 

Qingyu, and 30% would go to his legal wife. 

The right of succession of his heir was made clear and there was nothing in his will anyone could 

dispute. 

But now, he wanted to make a minor adjustment. “I want to give the Moon Castle and the Rose Garden 

to Jing Xi.” 

Qi Fang knew that the Moon Castle and the Rose Garden were never stated in his will; they were still 

under Helian Wei's name and were yet to be sorted out. But now, he suddenly wanted to give these two 

properties, which were valued at more than 10 billion, to someone else. Why? 

“Jing Xi? She is…” 

What Qi Fang wanted to be clear about was: Who is Jing Xi? And what is her relationship with the 

President? 

“Yes, it's her.” 

Helian Wei handed Jing Xi's photos and information over to Qi Fang. As Qi Fang glanced at the files for 

the first time, he took off his glasses in astonishment, then put them back on again. He said in disbelief, 

“My god… Your Excellency, is she Madam Jing and your daughter?” 

As a private lawyer working exclusively for Helian Wei, Qi Fang knew everything about Helian Wei, 

including the fact that he had fallen in love with a girl of an exotic nationality named Jing Ruyue more 

than 20 years ago. He had even been willing to give up his post as president for the girl. 



Unfortunately, the two did not stay together. The girl had betrayed him and their breakup had struck a 

huge blow to Helian Wei, causing him to live in the shadow of the heartbreak for many years, refusing to 

speak about any topic related to Jing Ruyue. 

“No!” Helian Wei's eyes were filled with sorrow as he shook his head. “She is Little Moon's daughter, but 

she is not mine. Little Moon is dead and I just wanted to contribute something for her.” 

After finishing his words, Helian Wei put his head in his hands and lowered his head, a deep sadness 

overwhelming him. 

Qi Fang was surprised to hear that Jing Ruyue was dead but he also understood Helian Wei's feelings. To 

him, the death of the Little Moon was undoubtedly a second blow to his heart. 

For so many years, he had spent his life hating that woman and trying to forget her. But he never 

realized that the woman had long been rooted deep in his soul. 

He had never forgotten her. For that woman, he had been living a life of abstinence. 

It seemed to Qi Fang that: their president was simply so infatuated with her to a point that was 

frightening. 

If he hadn't accidentally had a son like Helian Qingyu, he suspected that Helian Wei would never have 

made an heir. 

“I understand. My condolences to you, your Excellency,” Qi Fang comforted him, then thought about 

something. He asked again, “If you adjust your will, what if your wife knows about it?” 

After all, giving such a large amount of real estate to a person without a blood relationship so suddenly 

would definitely cause suspicions. This was what Qi Fang was worried about. 

If the First Lady knew about the President bequeathing his estate to the daughter of his first love, Qi 

Fang feared that it would rouse the woman's jealousy and may cause a lot of trouble in turn. 

“Then prepare a confidential deed of gift.” 

Helian Wei believed in Qi Fang's ability that he would definitely handle this matter well. 

“Okay, understood.” 

After the conversation between the two ended, Qi Fang left the presidential palace and went back to 

settle the readjustment of the president's will. 

Helian Wei stood up from the sofa and came to the window. He turned on an antique phonograph; 

violin music—performed by Jing Ruyue that year—played from it. 

The beautiful music flowed out gently. He closed his eyes, and the girl's beautiful and serene face came 

clearly to his mind. 

Little Moon, will you wait for me in heaven? 

 


