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Su Xiaofei froze upon hearing that fFamiliar voice. She could recognize that
person anywhere.

She and Mo Yuchen turned their heads in the direction of the voice and they saw
the young Lu Qingfeng, still dressed in his school uniform, with Xi Qian standing
behind him. The two had a deep frown etched on each of their faces as they
looked at Mo Yuchen.

“Mo Yuchen, if you are a man, | would rather stay as a kid forever than be like
you.” Lu Qingfeng sneered to the older man who was standing next to Su
Xiaofei's bed.

“That’s right. When you grow up and become a man, Little Feng, don’t be like
Young Master Mo.” Xi Qian patted Lu Qingfeng's back since it would be awkward
for her to pat his shoulder because he was way taller than her.

Even though Lu Qingfeng was only Fifteen at this time, he was already towering
over her and Su Xiaofei at 170 centimeters and was still growing. Only Su Xiaofei
was aware how outstanding and handsome man Lu Qingfeng would be once he
shed his child-like features that were still a little apparent on his Face.

“Young Master Lu, Miss Xi.” Aunty Lu greeted the two. She initially thought that
having these two here would be able to stop the heated argument going on
between her Miss and Mo Yuchen, but she hadn’t expected that they would react
the same way Su Xiaofei did.

She had never seen Su Xiaofei treat the young master of the Mo family like this.
The old woman wondered what made Su Xiaofei have a change of heart when it
comes to Mo Yuchen.

Hearing their opinions, Mo Yuchen wrinkled his brows and was slightly annoyed
to see the younger Lu Qingfeng looking down on him.

“Young Master Mo, if you have nothing to say, can you please leave? | have other
‘more important’ things to tend to.” He heard Su Xiaofei say nonchalantly as she
continued to eat her congee as if nothing happened earlier.

Mo Yuchen smirked in return, but the disgust in his eyes was obvious to everyone
looking at him.

“Do you think I like to be in the same room as you? Not everyone is stupid like
you, always doing shameless and reckless things to get my attention.”



Lu Qingfeng and Xi Qian glared harshly in return. While it was true that Su Xiaofei
did cross the line several times in the past, it was wrong for Mo Yuchen to treat
his fiancee like this.

While the two were seething in anger in her stead, Su Xiaofei remained calm. She
picked up a clean napkin and wiped her mouth.

“If I wasn't stupid, did you think | would be interested in someone like you?” She
retorted, much to Auntie Liu and Xi Qian’s shock. “Too bad Young Master Mo, you
are out of luck now. I don’t like you anymore. So please —scram!”

“What game are you playing now?” Mo Yuchen asked in disbelief.

It was one thing to see her looking at him with disgust, but for Su Xiaofei to
vocally admit that she didn’t like him anymore, was she trying to play hard to get
—where she was just loosening the reins only to hold him tighter later?

“You are thinking too much, Young Master Mo. Don’t you know that even the
most passionate love would wane over time, especially if they aren’t treated with
care? I'm being honest with you here, | don’t like you anymore. Rest assured, I'll
take the blame For this and will explain to your grandfather why we'll dissolve
our betrothal.”

“You don’t want to marry me anymore?” Mo Yuchen frowned.

Su Xiaofei tilted her head on one side and cupped her chin.

“Why, Young Master Mo? Don't tell me you are willing now?”

Mo Yuchen scoffed at that. “Who would want to marry someone like you?”

“I'm pretty sure that you aren’t the only man around. With how good our Su
Xiaofei is, there’s certainly many other men who're more than willing to ask for
her hand. Someone who will treat her better than you did.” Lu Qingfeng
interrupted their conversation, reminding the two that they weren’t alone in the
room.

Su Xiaofei turned to look at Lu Qingfeng, her eyes never leaving his face as if she
was scrutinizing him. She wondered if it was too late to change his impression of
her now. He was only fifteen. He shouldn’t be saying something as serious as this.

“Right. Mr. Mo, | think you are Forgetting that you aren’t the only qualified
bachelor for our Feifei to marry. If it wasn’t for your grandfather, do you think
our Feifei would even consider someone like you?” Xi Qian mocked Mo Yuchen in
return.

She wasn’t sure what made Su Xiaofei change her mind about this man. If it was
their heartfelt conversation during her birthday, when she told Su Xiaofei that
she was too good for Mo Yuchen, then this was good.



Xi Qian didn’t need to be polite to this arrogant man anymore. If Su Xiaofei had
enough of him, so be it!

“Aunty Liu, can you pass some wet wipes please?” Su Xiaofei said.

Aunty Liu was confused for a moment, but quickly passed over the wet tissues
she brought with her without any questions.

Su Xiaofei took a sheet of wet wipes and gently dabbed her chin with it. It was
the same chin Mo Yuchen had touched earlier.

When he realized this, his expression turned to worse. Did she really find him
that repulsive?

“Su Xiaofei!” He yelled again, his patience was running thin.

“What? Is there something else you need? Please see yourself out.” She answered
him with a mocking smile.

Seeing her expression, he was extremely annoyed by her smile. She was trying to
annoy him to death!

As he left in a fit of Fury, Su Xiaofei's eyes darkened as she stared at his
retreating figure.

‘Mo Yuchen, this is just the start.’
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