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Chapter 194 Period Time 

The red blood stain. 

He Xinyan put one hand over her mouth in surprise, and her eyes darted around nervously. What should 

she do?! 

What if Gu Yechen woke up?! How was she going to get rid of this huge stain?! 

"Baby, why are you awake so early?" 

It was almost like He Xinyan was struck by lightning. She slowly looked up and grinned awkwardly, "Ha. . 

. ha. . . Gu Yechen, you're awake!" 

She quickly covered the stain with the blanket, but nothing could escape Gu Yechen's eyes. 

He raised one eyebrow as he lifted up the blanket, and the bright red was very eye catching in the 

middle of the white bedsheets. 

He Xinyan bit her lip as she immediately looked away. 

Gu Yechen chuckled lightly and sat up straight, "Your period is here?" 

He Xinyan nodded her head gravely and looked away from embarrassment. 

Gu Yechen's smile widened when he leaned forward a little more and saw that He Xinyan wasn't 

wearing any pants! 

He Xinyan immediately let go of the blankets and used her hands to cover where Gu Yechen was 

looking, and she glared at him angrily. 

Gu Yechen chuckled and looked away, "Go put on some pants. I will clean this up." 

He Xinyan cautiously ran off to the closet, making sure that Gu Yechen wasn't looking at her. A few 

minutes later, she walked out with clean pants on, and she saw that the old bedsheet was gone, and it 

had been replaced with a new one. 

Gu Yechen walked back into the room and noticed her, "I put the bedsheets in the washing machine. Go 

lay down on the new one." 

He Xinyan slowly walked over to the bed and sat down. Gu Yechen helped put the blanket over her and 

patted her gently on the head. 

"Do you have stomach cramps when you are on your period?" 

He Xinyan put one hand over her stomach, "A little. . ." 

"I'll be right back. What do you want to eat for breakfast?" 

He Xinyan licked her lips and felt the period cravings kick in. She wanted something sweet! However, she 

still said, "Anything you cook!" 



Gu Yechen grinned and kissed her gently before leaving. 

He Xinyan watched as he left with a pleased smile on her face. He was so sweet and considerate. . . 

--- 

About half an hour later, the door opened and Gu Yechen walked in with a tray in his hands. 

He Xinyan was half asleep, and she woke up when she heard the sound. 

"Sorry. Did I disturb you?" 

He Xinyan shook her head. 

"I made some warm brown sugar ginger tea. Do you want to drink some?" 

He Xinyan nodded her head as Gu Yechen set down the tray and picked up a bowl of warm tea. He blew 

on the tea before lifting the spoon up to He Xinyan's lips so she could take a sip. 

"Mm. . . It's so good!" He Xinyan widened her eyes as she eagerly opened her mouth for more. It wasn't 

too sweet, and the spicy taste of the ginger wasn't very strong. 

"I'll make it for you often," Gu Yechen said with a smile as he fed her another sip. 

"Is it hard to make?" 

"No. I can make it often if you like," Gu Yechen said happily. If his baby liked it, he could make it every 

single day! 

He Xinyan smirked, "Don't you worry! You will have to make it for the rest of your life! Until my period 

goes away!" 

Gu Yechen looked up and raised one eyebrow as his hand froze. For the rest of his life? Did that mean 

she planned on staying with him for the rest of her life? 

Gu Yechen looked down and licked his lips. He smiled and looked back up, his eyes filled with 

gentleness. 

"Drink more." 

He Xinyan nodded as she gulped down the remainder of the tea. 

--- 

After lunch, Gu Yechen left for a few minutes, but he was back before half an hour. 

In his hands, he was holding two large bags of. . . 

"Haosu Coffee Shop!" He Xinyan immediately jumped up from the couch, but stopped when she felt her 

lower body react. 

She slowly walked over and took over one of the bags. Inside, she found several desserts: cakes, tarts, 

pudding, ice cream, and many drinks! 

He Xinyan squealed in excitement as she set it down on the table and took everything out. 



"You went out to get this?! How did you know I wanted something sweet?" He Xinyan said excitedly. 

"I did some research," Gu Yechen smiled and went to go get a fork. 

He Xinyan ended up eating the dessert comfortably on the couch while watching television. She sat on 

Gu Yechen's lap and ate one bit herself, then fed Gu Yechen a bite. 

The Saturday was very relaxed, and it was probably the best "period-first-day" He Xinyan has ever had. 

--- 

Her period ended in about five days, and He Xinyan left work and returned home. 

She went to the He mansion and into her room because Gu Yechen wasn't home from work yet. She 

changed into her comfy clothes and went to remove her makeup. 

As she took off her makeup, He Xinyan heard the door open and close, signifying that either Bai Jiawei or 

Li Yuyan was home. 

She still needed evidence about her mother's death now. Evidence that Bai Jiawei and Li Huiran caused 

it. With that, the show would be almost ready to play. 

He Xinyan threw the makeup towel into the trash and walked over to the couch in her room. She lifted 

her legs up and covered them with a small blanket. 

On the table next to the couch, there was a bottle of wine and a glass. She poured herself a small glass 

before taking a small sip. 

She didn't really like the taste of wine, but it was okay to drink some once in a while. 

He Xinyan closed her eyes and she almost looked like she was asleep. 

A few seconds later, she blinked her eyes open and frowned. 

Was that a good idea? What if it didn't work? 

If it didn't work, then she would be revealing her ace card, and she would have to change her plan. That 

would be very difficult. 

However, that seemed like the only way right now. 

But, what if Li Huiran didn't believe her. Then, this way would fail. 

He Xinyan scratched her head and placed the glass gently onto the table. Was this a good idea? It was 

the only idea she had. 

If it worked, then she would be basically ready. 

If it didn't, she would need to start over. 

It was indeed a very risky plan, but one needs to take risks to achieve goals. 

He Xinyan clenched her fist together and stood up from the couch. She walked over to her computer 

and opened it to look at the recording she had of her talking to Ma Yuhao. 



She sent it over to Gu Yechen and told him to save a copy to his computer. Then, she grabbed her phone 

and computer and left the room. 

She first went downstairs and grabbed a drink of water. As she did so, her phone rang and she saw that 

Gu Yechen replied with one word: 

"Done!" 

She smiled and finished the remainder of the water before going back upstairs. She walked over to the 

master bedroom where Bai Jiawei and Li Huiran slept and walked in without knocking. 

No one was in the main bedroom, so she walked into the closet and saw Li Huiran walking out of the 

restroom right as she walked in. 

The closet and restroom were connected so they were inside the same room. 

"Ah!" Li Hiuran gasped and jumped back in surprise, "What are you doing here?!" 

He Xinyan didn't respond to her as she walked around the closet, looking into every room and corner. 

She then checked the restroom and shower place. 

"What are you doing?! He Xinyan, get out!" 

He Xinyan rolled her eyes and walked towards the main bedroom again, "This is my house. If anyone is 

supposed to get out, it is you." 

She made sure no one was in the bedroom before going over to the door and locking it. 

"He Xinyan, watch your mouth! I am still your stepmom! Why did you lock the door? What are you 

trying to do?!" Li Huiran took a step back nervously and glared at He Xinyan. 

She turned around and looked at Li Huiran with a grin. 

"Li Huiran, you should be on the floor begging me right now," she said with a sly smile. 

Li Huiran's face turned red, "He Xinyan, what are you saying?! You are so rude and impolite and. . . Get 

out of my room! Get out!" 

He Xinyan smirked, "Are you sure?" 

"Yes! Get out!" Li Huiran stepped forward to push He Xinyan out, but she flung her arms away. 

He Xinyan opened up her phone and pressed play on a recording. 

"You may want to hear this recording first." 

 


