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Chapter 21 Mommy And Sister 

"Aaron!" 

 

When Irene called him, he stopped and turned to look at her. 

 

"Do you regret marrying me? If If you regret it, just tell me I... HMM!" 

 

Before Irene finished her words, Aaron strode to her and lowered his head to kiss her little mouth. 

 

The moment came so suddenly that Irene couldn't react at all. 

 

She stared at his handsome face. 

 

He closed his eyes, long eyelashes, straight nose and dashing eyebrows. 

 

He was like a fine jade that could give out infinite glow no matter in gravel or in the sparkling box. 

 

Then Aaron slowly left her lips. Irene's face was like a red apple and had a pair of big eyes. He asked 

curiously, "Do you like kissing with your eyes open?" 

 

"What?" Irene reacted and immediately covered her feverish face with her hands. It was very strange 

that her face had a fever, but her hands were cold. She said, "Who would have thought that you would 

suddenly kiss me!" 

 

"There will be a lot of unexpected things in the future, you have to adapt! And I will gradually get used 

to your habits!" Aaron said casually. 

 

Irene wanted to kill herself. Her experience of dealing with emergencies was zero. She really wanted to 

ask Aaron if he could kiss her again. If she could got that kiss again, she would close her eyes and enjoy 

herself. 



 

At the same time, in the monitoring room, a security staff had recorded the situation with a mobile 

phone and sent it to Sara. 

 

After watching the video, Sara threw her phone on the table furiously. Next to her, Grace Ding hastily 

handed a cup of green tea to her, "Madam, please don't be angry. Aaron is a playboy. He won't be with 

that girl for long." 

 

Taking the cup, Sara looked at the tea leaves floating over the surface and suddenly felt annoyed. She 

put the cup on the table and said, "During this period, there's no time for him to play! Besides, he 

doesn't choose a time to play. In a word, he's not my son, so he won't think about me at all. 

 

"My lady, you can't say that casually. Master doesn't like to hear it." Grace reminded Sara. 

 

"So what? If he could stop playing that field in those years, I wouldn't have been so difficult now!" 

 

"Since the master gave you Aaron to raise, it was like giving you a support, Now Uncle Richard has made 

a lot of movements, and Earl has been flattering the master frequently. Madam, you'd better make a 

plan as soon as possible." 

 

Sara closed her eyes and rubbed her aching temples, "I know all these. It took Aaron a long time to get 

the power of the LR Group, so I can't let others take it away easily. But Aaron is..." 

 

"Madam, no matter what happened to Aaron, you should help him with your heart, because he is your 

only son!" 

 

Sara heaved a sigh and said, "I have no choice." 

 

Returning home, Irene worked in the kitchen for an hour and finally made three dishes and one soup. 

 

When the dishes were placed on the table, Aaron was indeed hungry. Carl robbed that bowl of noodles 

from him at lunch-time and he did so much heavy work this afternoon! 



 

He was eating quietly, but Irene was looking at him unhappily. 

 

"Why don't you eat?" Aaron looked up, frowned and asked her. 

 

"You haven't answered my question. Do you regret marrying me?" Irene was not only serious, but also 

persistent. 

 

"I thought I had given you the answer." 

 

"How can I know the answer if you don't tell me?" 

 

"Okay!" Aaron put down his chopsticks and looked at her firmly, "I will only get married once in my life, 

so my wife will be together with me till the end of her life. Do you understand this time?" 

 

Irene nodded her head stiffly. She thought, 'Hearing this words, how could I feel so scared?' 

 

At the same time, at a house in the West urban district 

 

Bonnie Liu made a phone call happily, "Laura, the man you have chosen is really nice and I like him very 

much. Hahaha... Great! Let's make an appointment the day after tomorrow, then we can keep in touch!" 

 

After hanging up the phone, Bonnie rushed to Nancy Xiao, took off her headphones and excitedly said, 

"Nancy, it's a good news! Great news!" 

 

Nancy glanced at her mother, grabbed the earphones from her hand and put it in her ears, "What great 

thing can make you so happy?" 

 

"Nancy, let me tell you. Your Aunt Laura's nephew, who was studying abroad, has come back. They are 

arranging a marriage for him. We have made an appointment just now. You can meet that young man in 

the afternoon the day after tomorrow!" Bonnie sighed with relief and mumbled with a smile, "As you 



 

know, that young man is really capable. He was employed by a big company as soon as he came back. 

His monthly salary is as high as ten thousand dollars..." 

 

Nancy rolled her eyes disdainfully, lied on the bed, and looked down upon Bonnie's inexperienced 

expression. "Mother, have you ever seen a rich person? Ten thousand dollars a month? Are you 

satisfied?" 

 

"It's not a lot, but he is making a lot of money among your peers! Besides, he can get a raise!" 

 

Nancy snorted with disdain, "Mom, do you know my sister's boyfriend? He is the son of the director of 

the education bureau! He was said to be studying for a doctor! What about me? My boyfriend is just an 

office worker. How can I hold my head up in front of my sister! No, at least I have to find someone who 

is equal to my future brother-in-law!" 

 

"Do you think your sister can catch him? Your sister called me yesterday and told me that she had 

broken up with Jonny! I've told you that the Jiang Family could not accept our family easily? All right, 

let's stop talking about it. I will take you to see that young man the day after tomorrow!" 

 

However, hearing her mother's words, Nancy's eyes lit up and thought, 'Break up? 

 

Irene has broken up with Jonny? 

 

Then my chance would come!' 

 

It seemed that Bonnie had guessed her daughter's thoughts. She patted Nancy's head heavily and said, 

"You silly girl. Your sister has suffered because of Jonny. Do you want to be the second one? And Jonny 

has found a new girlfriend. That's why he dumped your sister." 

 

Rubbing her numb forehead, Nancy couldn't hide her slight disappointment, "I see. Now Irene is alone. 

You can introduce that young man to her! Anyway, I don't like those white-collar workers!" 

 



Bonnie sighed heavily. Although Nancy was very ambitious, she also did not have a proper job and had 

been staying at home since she graduated from a junior college. If she went to blind dates, she did not 

have enough confidence. 

 

However, Aunt Laura's nephew was really a good choice. Since Nancy didn't like him, Bonnie wanted 

Irene to see him. 

 

Irene took a shower and sat in the living room to dry her hair. Seeing this, Aaron walked to her back and 

gently took the hair dryer from her hand. 

 

"What are you doing?" Irene raised her head and looked at him, confused. 

 

"I just want to help you dry your hair." Aaron gently touched her wet long hair and said, "Don't wash 

your hair at night. I heard that you would fall asleep if you didn't dry it. You would have a headache the 

next morning." 

 

"Okay..." Irene nodded her head obediently like a little kitten, allowing Aaron to dry her hair. 

 

Chapter 22 No Way 

She remembered that Aaron once told her that he would dote on her and would make her feel arrogant 

happiness. 

 

What kind of feeling would that be? 

 

Irene was still very curious about it. 

 

However, Aaron was really a man of actions. 

 

They got along with each other for a short time, but Aaron really gave her love which was never given by 

others! 

 

Sometimes, she even felt that she had fallen into a honeypot. 



 

"What are you thinking about?" 

 

"What?" Hearing this, Irene shook her head and said, "I just miss my family. I haven't been home for a 

long time." 

 

Aaron slowly walked to her, squatted down and took her hand. Looking at her with his dark eyes, he 

seemed to want to take her in. "I'll go back with you when I'm free. Since we're married, I'll have to see 

my mother-in-law sooner or later." 

 

Hearing this, Irene felt so happy. 

 

In the past, Jonny had never wanted to go to her home. Of course, she didn't mention it to him, because 

she knew that Jonny hated the life at the bottom of the society when he lived a rich life. 

 

Therefore, she was really moved by Aaron's proposal. 

 

He knew that her mother and sister might have become the biggest burden in their lives, but he was still 

brave enough to stand up for her. In this regard, anyone would be touched. 

 

At this time, Irene's phone rang. When she saw the number, she found it was from her home.  

 

"Hello, mom." 

 

"Irene, do you have time the day after tomorrow?" 

 

"Yes, what's up?" 

 

"Oh, Now that you have broken up with Jonny, you have grown up and can't be single all the time. I 

asked my friend to introduce you to a man in a very good condition... " 

 



Then, Irene was bombarded by Bonnie's another words. It was about how excellent that man was and 

how he could make money. Irene suddenly felt that something was wrong. She looked at Aaron, and 

then turned her head, whispering, "Mom, my marriage is not in a hurry. What's more, I just graduated. I 

really don't want to get married in a hurry..." 

 

"Why not be in a hurry? Women have only been young for a few years. You should take advantage of 

your young look and look for a support. Do you want to depend on your aunt for a lifetime? Besides, 

your Aunt Laura's nephew is more than enough to marry you! Don't be so picky! That's all I want to say!" 

 

After that, Bonnie hung up the phone, not caring whether Irene was willing to meet. 

 

Irene sighed and put her phone aside. She felt helpless. 

 

Her mother was always like this. She had to do what her mother told her to do, or she would be beaten 

and cursed. Perhaps it was because she was unlikable. Her mother was very good to Nancy. And 

 

Nancy was good at acting like a spoiled child. Every time when Nancy rubbed against her mother's body 

like a little sheep, her mother loved her dearly... 

 

"Aaron, I..." 

 

"No way!" 

 

"What?" Irene looked at him in astonishment. He had good ears. Her old-fashioned mobile phone made 

a so low sound that it was difficult for her to hear it even when she stuck to mobile phone, but Aaron 

heard it clearly. 

 

"I said I don't allow you to go on a blind date!" All of a sudden, Aaron looked grim. 

 

He just couldn't understand why there were so many twists and turns in his marriage. First, his wife's ex 

entanglement, and now, his mother-in-law was going to arrange a blind date for his wife! 

 



It seemed that he had to announce to the world as soon as possible that he was the only man in the 

world who could covet his wife! 

 

The next question was how could they sleep tonight? 

 

She couldn't let Aaron sleep on the ground. After all, he was her husband! 

 

But let him sleep in bed? 

 

She couldn't accept it! 

 

She was not used to sleep with a man in same bed! 

 

When Irene was thinking about what to do, the bathroom door suddenly opened. 

 

Aaron came out of the shower. 

 

Irene quickly got into bed. 

 

This was her personality. When she faced a problem that couldn't be solved, she tried to hide her head, 

just like an ostrich. 

 

Looking at the bulging bump on the bed, Aaron smiled speechlessly. 

 

Aaron didn't understand that she just pretended to be asleep, but why did she cover her head? 

 

It was so hot. Wasn't she afraid that she would pass out due to the heat? 

 

He knew the rejection in her heart, but since they were already married, he had to try to make her 

slowly accept him, and he slowly infiltrate into her life, her body, and her heart! 



 

Aaron walked to the bedside, lifted the quilt and slowly lay down. As the place beside her sank down, 

Irene's heart was in her throat. 

 

She thought, 'What was Aaron going to do next? 

 

Hug me? Kissed me? And then possessed me?' 

 

Irene was a little scared, but also had an inexplicable restlessness and longing. 

 

She could feel Aaron's arm wrapping around her waist from behind, but his body didn't get close to her. 

 

Tonight was also their wedding night. Was this the only thing he could do? 

 

Irene was a strange person. She wanted Aaron to approach her to prove her charm, but at the same 

time, she resisted him a little, because she still had a lot of doubts about him. 

 

They just lay there and did nothing. At last, Irene was defeated! 

 

She got out of the quilt and leaked out a pair of big eyes. When she turned around, she met Aaron's 

deep eyes. 

 

She was frightened, "You... You are still awake!" 

 

"Yes, I am awake!" 

 

"Then you..." 

 

"I just want to see how long you can torture yourself." 

 



Irene rolled her eyes and thought, 'This man is so scheming!' 

 

"Are you going to sleep like this?" Asked Irene. 

 

Aaron looked at her leisurely, and the arm around her waist remained unmoved. "What else do you 

want me to do?" 

 

Although Irene didn't have many social experiences, she also understood the meaning of his words. She 

blushed and suddenly remembered what Aaron said: 

 

'You can tell me whenever you want. I'll satisfy you!' 

 

Irene thought, 'Did he think that I was having a sexual desire and wanted to have sex with him right 

now? 

 

No! No! Although I was sometimes sultry, I was not so open. 

 

Irene turned her head, buried her head in the pillow, and said awkwardly, "That's it." 

 

Aaron smiled at her back and held her in his arms. 

 

There was a good smell on his body, the fragrant smell of body wash mixed with the smell of male 

hormone, which made Irene lose her mind for a moment. She swallowed hard. 

 

Plop! Plop! 

 

Aaron had listened that. She was so nervous that she was trembling! 

 

So he came to a conclusion. 

 



"Your sensitive spot is on your waist?" 

 

Hearing that, Irene almost fainted. What kind of magic theory was this? 

 

"You are a little strange..." Aaron was still talking to himself, but he didn't see that Irene's face had 

turned black. 

 

"Why is it strange?" Her tone was harsh. 

 

"You are different from other women. Other women's sensitive spot are always on that place!" Aaron 

explained seriously. 

 

Irene felt that her head was going to smoke, and wondered if Aaron had a low EQ or he irritated her on 

purpose? Why is he talking about women's sensitive spot so formally with me?' Irene thought. 

 

Chapter 23 I Won't Leave You Alone 

Irene thought, 'That is a great chance!' 

 

She turned around and glared at Aaron, "Let me ask you! How many girlfriends did you have?" 

 

Aaron was so handsome. There must be a lot of women attracted by him! Although he was just a driver, 

he was extremely handsome. In this age of looking faces, no matter where Aaron went, many women 

had to pay attention to his appearance! 

 

Aaron approached Irene and said in a gentle voice, "You are the only woman I love from the past to the 

present till the future!" 

 

"Then why do you know..." 

 

"Carl told me that. He often talks about his bed with some girls in front of me and Jackson!" Aaron didn't 

mind to involve his friends in this matter, but he didn't lie to her. Carl was indeed willing to show off the 

number of his female companions and how strong and brave he was in bed! 



 

"What?" Irene viciously pouted her lips and warned, "Carl is so disgusting. You'd better keep away from 

him in the future, or else you might get a bad influence!" 

 

"Yes, honey, you are right!" Aaron said with a good face. 

 

At the same time, Carl sneezed five times in a row and couldn't stop the runny nose! 

 

'Damn it! Who is cursing me?' Carl thought. 

 

Perhaps he would never expect that the people who abused him at this time were his good friend and 

his friend's wife! 

 

When Irene woke up in the next morning, she found no one beside her. She touched the wrinkles of the 

bed sheet beside her and realized that she was a married woman now. She could no longer say that she 

was a young and beautiful girl. Well, let her mourn for one minute. 

 

Irene rolled over on the bed with the quilt in her arms. She blushed when she smelled the fragrance of 

their same style of bath foam. She had thought that it would make her uncomfortable to sleep on the 

same bed with another man, but she seemed to have a good sleep last night. Her bad mood, which was 

under the influence of Jonny these days, had been calmed down. 

 

Hearing the sound from the bedroom, Aaron walked in and couldn't help laughing at Irene who was 

rolling on the bed. He put his hand to his mouth and coughed. 

 

Hearing the voice, Irene looked at the door with shyness, clenched her quilt and said, "Good morning." 

 

"Good morning. Get up if you are awake. Breakfast is ready." 

 

Irene nodded her head and watched Aaron leaving. She hastily sat up, put on her slippers and went to 

the bathroom. She tidied up her pajamas in front of the mirror and smoothed her hair which had been 

curled into a chicken nest. At last, she winked at herself in the mirror. 



 

Irene murdered to herself, "Come on! Irene! You will be a good wife!" 

 

When she walked to the kitchen door, she saw that Aaron was cooking food. He was about 1.9 meters 

tall, which gave her a sense of security. Looking at his smooth figure, Irene wondered what it would be 

like to hold him from behind. 

 

As soon as she smelled something, her stomach growled. 

 

Hearing this, Aaron turned around and saw Irene shyly touching her belly and smiling awkwardly at him. 

 

He glanced at her pajamas and asked, "Are you hungry?" 

 

"Err... A little." 

 

Looking at Irene's cute expression, Aaron couldn't help but raise the corners of his mouth. He pointed at 

the table and said, "Sit down, the food will be ready soon." 

 

"Okay." Irene nodded her head obediently. However, she was roaring in her mind though she looked 

calm. Did she get the treasure? As soon as Aaron looked back, she felt that he was as important as her 

favorite actor in her heart. The smile at the corner of his mouth made her heart beat faster to a degree. 

 

When she finished cleaning, Aaron had already set the bowls and chopsticks for her. She walked over 

and sat down. He picked up a cake for her and said, "This cake is famous in this area. Try it and it's 

delicious." 

 

She picked it up and took a bite. It was really delicious. It turned out that the aroma she just smelled was 

this cake! She gave Aaron a thumbs up, chewing the cookies, and complimented, "It's really delicious!" 

 

Amused, Aaron reached out his hand and wiped her mouth. "Take your time. You don't have to rush." 

 



"By the way, why didn't you go to work?" Aaron's action made Irene blush. She then pretended not to 

mind and changed the topic. 

 

Upon hearing this, Aaron withdrew his hand and took a sip of porridge. "My boss don't go out this 

morning. I can go there this afternoon," he answered calmly 

 

Irene nodded and said in a low voice, "You are not so busy." But she then frowned and thought, 'Being a 

driver isn't a permanent solution.' 

 

Suddenly, her phone rang. Irene took it out and found that it was her mother. She hesitated to answer 

the phone when she recalled what her mother said yesterday. 

 

"What's wrong?" 

 

"…… It's my mother."  

 

Aaron's expression changed, "No blind date!" 

 

Irene glanced at Aaron and said in a low voice, "Okay, I got it." She turned around, put down the 

chopsticks and picked up the phone. 

 

He was right. It was about the blind dates. 

 

"Mom, I just graduated. I'm not in a hurry." 

 

Bonnie raised her voice when she heard what Irene said, "Why not? You're old enough to have a baby if 

you are in the countryside!" 

 

". . ." Irene was totally speechless and thought to herself, 'Why didn't she say that to my sister?' After 

thinking for a while, she said, "Mom, I just graduated from university. I'm looking for a job. I'm very busy 

recently. Our school might introduce some companies to me." 

 



Hearing her words, Bonnie immediately calmed down. In her eyes, Irene's efforts to find a boyfriend 

were very important. But at the same time, it was also important to make money. Hence, Bonnie didn't 

say anything else but just let Irene tell her when she was free and the Aunt Laura's nephew was really 

nice. 

 

Irene hung up the phone, thinking that only money could stop her mother from talking nonsense. 

 

She peeped at Aaron and found that everything was fine But deep in her heart, she knew that they 

couldn't go on like this and sooner or later she would tell the family that she had married. 

 

Aaron thought to himself, 'Their marriage is a fact, so Irene's mother can't make any trouble.' 

 

After they finished breakfast, Aaron saw that Irene seemed to be absent-minded. So he volunteered to 

clear away the dishes. When Aaron went back to the living room, he saw Irene still holding the cushion 

in a daze. 

 

"What's wrong? Are you still thinking about the blind date?" 

 

Irene turned her head to look at Aaron and hastily waved her hand. Although she didn't want to tell her 

family about her marriage now, she knew what to do and what not to do. After thinking for a while, she 

said, "I'm wondering how to spend the 200, 000 dollars..." 

 

"……" Irene was so absorbed in thought that Aaron didn't have the heart to disappoint her. He thought it 

was a good thing for his wife to live such a serious life. 'Anyway, I've paid back the 200, 000 dollars to 

Jonny. What Irene wants to spend now is my money, so I don't care about it at all, ' thought Aaron. So 

he pretended to be curious and asked, "Have you thought it through?" 

 

Irene asked, "What's your opinion?" 

 

"This money belongs to you. You decide how to spend it." Said Aaron while caressing Irene's hair. 

 

But Irene frowned when she heard what Aaron said. "Although this money was given by Jonny and you 

may feel a little strange about it, you just don't think too much about it. This money may not be a big 



deal for Jonny and we have broken up. Now that we are married, we should make good use of the 

money." Then she patted Aaron on his shoulder, indicating that she would not treat him unfairly. 

 

But before Aaron could say anything, she added, "I have made up my mind just now. I will open a noodle 

restaurant with some money. Don't worry. I can't make it. Then I will use the rest money to buy you a 

car. You can't always drive for others. We can make a lot of money by driving a taxi." Then she raised her 

eyebrows at Aaron, as if to say, "Don't worry, I won't leave you behind." 

 

Looking at Irene who was in high spirits, Aaron thought for a while and said, "How about you open a 

restaurant with money? Don't worry about me. I can drive for that boss now. There is no need to be 

overcautious." Irene interrupted Aaron when he was still struggling, "No. I once worked for others. I 

know how painful it is to live under other's roof. Don't worry. I must buy a car for you, at least a second- 

hand car first. When I make money, I'll buy you a new one." 

 

What else could he say? 

 

Aaron didn't know what else to say. If his friends knew that his wife asked him to drive a second-hand 

taxi, Carl would laugh loudly. If that happened, Jackson couldn't help laughing. 

 

Chapter 24 This Woman Is So Annoying 

Irene looked at Aaron and thought he was moved by what she said. She stood up happily, patted him on 

the shoulder and said, "It's deal! I will go to look for a place of noodles restaurant this afternoon." Then 

she cheerfully went to freshen herself up. 

 

In the afternoon, Aaron drove the car that he drove back yesterday and sent Irene to a newly developed 

real estate market near their home. She said she wanted to take a walk here. 

 

When she was about to get off the car, she kept saying, "This car is really good. Don't worry. When we 

make money, we can buy one that belongs to us!" 

 

Hearing what she said, Aaron couldn't help laughing, "Well, honey, I believe you." 

 

Looking at Irene's sprinting back, Aaron could not help but hold on the steering wheel and burst into 

laughter. 



 

He had intended to marry Irene, to let her live a good life and spoil her, but unexpectedly, his little wife 

still wanted to raise him. In the past, he really didn't expect that this day would come. 

 

But Irene like this made him love her more. 

 

Aaron also felt that he had found the treasure.  

 

Then he took out his phone and dialed Jackson's number. 

 

The phone was answered from the other end of the line. "Hello, congratulations on your wedding!" 

 

"Yes, I'm very happy." Said Aaron, raising his the corners of mouth. 

 

"What can I do for you?" 

 

"Yes, one thing. You must help me find a good place that is not too large for me. I'll be satisfied if it's 

close to my home." 

 

Aaron's words aroused Jackson's interest, "What are you going to do?" 

 

"Irene intends to open a noodles restaurant," he paused on purpose and said, "Then, support me." 

 

As expected, Jackson on the other end of the phone sniggered, and then he coughed a few times to 

cover up his laughter. 

 

Aaron raised his eyebrows, "What? Do you envy us?" 

 

"I envy you? Enjoy it yourself." Jackson's tone returned to indifference as usual, and the smile on his face 

disappeared. 



 

"Humph! I don't want to talk with you anymore. I have to go to the company now. You're the only one 

who can help me find the place of noodles restaurant," said Aaron while turning the car key. 

 

If he was right, his absence to the company this morning must have been known by Sara already. 

 

When he was about to turn the steering wheel and drive to the company, he received a call from Sara. 

 

"Aaron, come home now." 

 

Her imperative tone made Aaron's good mood disappear without a trace. "I'm going to the company 

now." 

 

"You just leave the work in the company alone and go home first. I have something to talk to you." 

Sara's tone was also very bad. This morning, the company's people called and told her that Aaron did 

not go to the company. 

 

She had been very angry with Aaron yesterday when he didn't listen to her. Now he, who was on duty all 

the year round, even didn't go to work today. Sara was terrified by his sudden change. 

 

Hearing what Sara said, Aaron frowned. He didn't want to hear it, but it was not the time. He thought 

for a while and said, "I'll go back now." 

 

Then he hung up the phone and drove to the Zhao Family. 

 

As soon as he entered the villa, he saw Sara sitting elegantly on the sofa with a tea cup in her hand. 

 

Sara pointed to the seat next to her and let him sit down, smiling. 

 

"Aaron, why didn't you go to work this morning?" 

 



Aaron didn't sit next to Sara, but took a seat not far away. Hearing this, he raised his head and said, "Did 

you hear about this little thing in such a short time?" 

 

Sara put the cup on the table, adjusted her cloak and said, "I'm worried about you." 

 

Aaron snorted in mind and deadpanned, "Nothing. I'm just a little uncomfortable." 

 

"Really? Remember to take medicine. There are many people who have caught a cold and got a fever 

recently, but I think you will recover soon. Don't worry." 

 

Looking at the worried expression on Sara's face, Aaron thought that she was still hypocritical. "I won't 

leave the work in the company alone." 

 

Sara said with a smile, "What do you mean by that? Body is the most important thing." 

 

Aaron didn't want to stay here anymore. The expensive furniture looked so cold and unfriendly. 

 

He stayed with Sara for a while and then wanted to leave. 

 

Sara said, "You father was about to come back and our family hadn't had dinner together for a long 

time. So you must have a dinner with us." 

 

Aaron said to Sara, "I had something else to do. We can have dinner next time." 

 

Looking at Aaron's back, Sara showed a cold face. She thought, 'This puppet was becoming more and 

more rebellious.' 

 

When Aaron was about to open the car door, he heard a sweet voice, "Aaron." 

 

Aaron trembled with fear. When he turned around, he saw Jessica, who was standing not far away and 

looking at him. 



 

Jessica also thought she was wrong, because she did not see Aaron had driven the car. However, when 

she was sure it was Aaron, she walked up to him, hugged him, and said in a sweet tone, "I haven't seen 

you for a long time, but you haven't looked for me yet." 

 

Then Aaron took a step back and asked, "Why are you here?" 

 

"Of course I am waiting for you! Yesterday, I went to your house to look for you, but didn't enter. The 

guard is totally senseless!" She pouted, feeling wronged. 

 

Aaron couldn't help turning around. He didn't want to see her, so he had to warn that guard not to let 

her in. 

 

"Go home now. Don't come to me if there is nothing important." 

 

Jessica said unhappily, "How can you say that? I'm your fiancee. Who else can I find if I don't find you?" 

After saying that, she remembered the woman she saw yesterday. "Oh, my God, I seemed to see you 

and a woman yesterday. Who is she? Why did she go home with you? !" 

 

Aaron thought that the woman was so annoying. He opened the car door and sat in the car, taking a 

cold glance at Jessica, who was standing next to him, and said, "It's none of your business who I am 

staying with. For me, the title of fiancee is meaningless. It is impossible for us to be together. You'd 

better give up early." Then Aaron started the car and drove away, leaving Jessica standing in the same 

place with a dull look. 

 

It never occurred to her that Aaron would say something like that. Although he had always been 

indifferent to her, he would never be so heartless to her. That must be the reason for yesterday's goblin. 

 

Thinking of this, she clenched her fists and looked fiercely at the direction of the car which had already 

disappeared. 'Aaron will only be mine. How dare she compete with me for man!' thought Jessica. 

 

Aaron drove to the downtown and leisurely leaned back in the car seat, wondering what's going on with 

his little wife. 



 

Irene, however, sat on the chair of the park with a sad face. 

 

Why was it so difficult to find a place. Indeed, starting a business was not as easy as she thought, but 

nothing could change her determination to open a noodles restaurant. She must carry forward her 

father's skills! 

 

After thinking for a while, she decided to go home first. She looked at the time and found that Aaron 

was about to get off work. 

 

Hearing the sound, Aaron picked up his cell phone and found that it was the woman he had been 

thinking of. His eyebrows furrowed slightly. 'Is this telepathy?' thought Aaron. 

 

Chapter 25 Do You Want To Bathe With Me 

"Hello." 

 

"It's me." Irene's voice was still full of energy on the other side of the phone. Although she was not in a 

good mood, she should not affect others. This was one of her principles in doing things. 

 

Aaron said in a soft voice, "I know it's you, what's wrong?" 

 

"Nothing important. I want to ask you when you will be back. What would you like to eat? I can cook for 

you," Irene was getting used to being a married woman step by step. 

 

Aaron had not had this kind of feeling of home for a long time. Someone who had cooked a meal said 

she was waiting for him to go home. This feeling let him feel very warm. 

 

He ordered some dishes and Irene wrote them down on the other end of the phone. Before she hung 

up, she also said, "I'll wait for you to come back." 

 

Then Aaron hung up the phone, looked at the time and sped up. 

 



When Aaron got home, the pleasant smell of the meal pacified many of his bad mood for Jessica. 

 

"You're back!" Irene reached out her head from the kitchen and smiled at Aaron. 

 

Jessica's delicate makeup irritated Aaron. Now when he saw Irene's face without any make-up, he was 

delighted. 

 

After putting down his briefcase, he went back to the bedroom, put on his housecoat and then went to 

the kitchen to help Irene. 

 

"Ah, you just come back from work and wait for dinner. I'm almost done." 

 

Looking at Irene who was so sensible, Aaron couldn't help but hold her from behind. Compared with 

him, Irene was so small that seemed to be embedded in his arms, which just made up for his void in his 

heart. 

 

Irene felt that Aaron's body and she was stiff all of a sudden. She moved a little forward secretly and 

pushed him with her elbow, saying, "Go to the sofa and wait for me. I'll be all right soon." 

 

Aaron felt Irene's resistance, so he let go of her and kissed her hair, and said in a tender voice, "I'll set 

the table." 

 

Irene was not nervous anymore. She took a deep breath. 

 

Irene started to prepare after she hung up the phone. Yesterday she was in such a hurry. On the first day 

of her wedding, she was determined to let Aaron taste the food she made so that he wouldn't regret 

marrying her! 

 

Then, they sat opposite to each other. Suddenly, Aaron thought of something and asked, "By the way, 

how is your day today?" 

 



Irene's face fell when she heard this. She pouted her lips, took a bite of the rice in her bowl and said, 

"Don't mention it. The good places are too expensive, and the price is right but the location is not good." 

 

When Aaron saw Irene's sad face, his heart softened. "I told Jackson about that today and he had a 

friend who wanted to sell his house at a low price. He said he could help us ask about it." 

 

Irene's eyes lit up when she heard this. She grinned and said, "That's great! Let's go to see it tomorrow!" 

 

Looking at Irene's exciting face, Aaron felt a little relieved and agreed. 

 

Aaron thought to himself, 'When has Jackson become so inefficient? Why hasn't he replied to my phone 

call in the whole afternoon?' 

 

After that, Irene went to wash the dishes. Then, Aaron went to the balcony and made a phone call to 

Jackson. 

 

The speed which Jackson answered the phone was very fast, but his tone was not very nice. Aaron was 

curious and wondered who could influence the mood of this monk who had cultivated for many years. 

 

"It's your wife's roommate." Jackson said in a more impolite tone 

 

"Are you two in touch again?" 

 

"It's a coincidence. She is here for an interview today." 

 

Aaron raised his eyebrows. Gossip was gossip, but he didn't forget what he was going to do. He looked 

back at Irene, who was happily brushing the dishes while humming a song, "How is it going about the 

place of noodles restaurant?" 

 

"Yes, I have found one. It's near your home and it's at a crossroads. Although it's a bit expensive, the 

location is good and meet your requirements. It's not so large." 

 



"That's good. Let's go together tomorrow. Don't tell Irene the true price then. I can make up for you if 

the price is more than 200, 000 dollars." 

 

"Okay, I know it. But when will you tell the truth?" 

 

"It depends. I have to hang up now. Irene is coming." 

 

"Aaron, are you taking a bath? Let me run water for you." Irene said to Aaron with a smile in the living 

room. 

 

An idea occurred to him when Aaron saw her sweet smile. He came over to hold her waist and took her 

into his arms. 

 

Irene was stunned by his actions. She seized Aaron's shirt and couldn't figure out what he wanted to do. 

She roared in her mind, 'Is he taking advantage of me?' Am I going to let him take advantage of me 

tamely? 

 

Looking at Irene who was in a daze, Aaron lowered his head, looked into her eyes and deliberately 

whispered, "Do you want to take a shower with me?" 

 

Hearing this, Irene blushed with her big eyes. Although they were a couple now, she still couldn't accept 

the speed of their progress in such a short time! 

 

She looked down at Aaron's chest and stammered, "I, I'll have a bath later. Since there is no room for us 

in the bathroom, you can do it first." 

 

Aaron smiled. He thought she would refuse him, but he didn't expect that she would find such a lame 

excuse. Later he would physically tell her if their bathtub could hold two people. 

 

Aaron's heart softened when he saw Irene's ears turning red. He lowered his head, kissed her and 

approached her ear, saying, "What are you nervous about? I'm just kidding." 

 



After that, he released her and walked into the bathroom to fill the bathtub while Irene was still in a 

daze. 

 

After she reacted, she turned around and glared at Aaron. 'Damn it! I was fooled by him again.' And he 

made her hesitate for a long time! 

 

Helen now followed Jackson into a small bar. 

 

'Humph, who am I? The man I love can't escape from my hand, ' thought Helen. 

 

Jackson felt a headache when he saw Helen. But he couldn't get rid of this little tail wherever he went 

today. So he decided to ignore her. 

 

Helen didn't care about Jackson's ignorance at all. She ordered a glass of wine which was the same as his 

wine and sat beside him. 

 

"Do you often come here?" "……" 

 

"Do you like to drink this wine? Gee, a little bit spicy." "……" 

 

"By the way, I'm 23 years old. How old are you?" "……" 

 

No matter what Helen said, Jackson just ignored it. In the end, Helen lost his patience and whispered to 

him, "Your trousers are unzipped." 

 

Hearing this, Jackson quickly looked down. Of course, he was cheated.  

 

He raised his head and saw that Helen was gloating at his failure. He couldn't help but ask, "Is it 

interesting?" 

 



Although his tone was not good, in Helen's view, she was even more excited than winning the title of 

Chinese football. She quickly nodded and said, "That's interesting. You finally talk to me!" 

 

But when Jackson saw that Helen was so excited, he simply said three words, "You are bored!" 

 

"Of course not. I'm not bored at all. If you have anything interesting, you can tell me and I'll go with 

you," said Helen. 

 

"I feel like being alone. Can you satisfy me?" Jackson said coldly. 

 

Seeing Jackson's beautiful eyes blankly staring at her, Helen thought to herself, 'What a freak!' But she 

still liked him. 

 

Falling in love at the first sight is such a great force! 

 

Chapter 26 Second Hand Car 

Irene, who was standing at the door of the store, was so excited that she tightly clenched the belt of her 

handbag. 

 

She was so moved. This was what she had dreamed of the place of restaurant! ! 

 

"I didn't expect your wife to be such a miser," Jackson whispered to Aaron while looking at Irene who 

was so emotional  

 

Aaron raised his eyebrows and asked, "What's your opinion on this?" 

 

Jackson threw up his hands and said, "No, I'm looking forward to the moment when she knows who you 

are." 

 

"Thank you very much, Jackson!" Irene stood at the door and looked at them with a big smile on her 

face. 



 

With these words, Aaron walked over to Irene and put his arm around her shoulder. Then he lowered 

his head, looked at her and said, "You don't have to thank him. That's what a friend should do." 

 

"……" Looking at Aaron's impolite face, Jackson thought that Irene was much better than Aaron. Sure 

enough, there should be such two people in the family who were complementary. It was very 

harmonious. 

 

Suddenly Irene frowned and asked Jackson with concern, "But, is this really so cheap? The place is so 

good and it seems that it has just been decorated. How can it be so cheap?" 

 

Although she just entered the society, she knew that there was no good thing that fell in pies from the 

sky in the world. More importantly, she knew that even if it did have, it would never happen to her. 

 

Aaron took a glance at Jackson behind Irene's back. 

 

At the sight of this, Jackson walked over, took out his phone, found a number and handed it to Irene, 

saying, "This is the phone of the former owner of the shop. We are on good terms with each other, and 

he happened to be busy to sell it these days, so that's it. Don't worry, you can talk to him yourself." 

 

Hearing this, Irene hastily waved her hand and explained, "It's not that I don't trust you. I just want to 

thank the owner in person for such a good thing." 

 

Jackson gave the phone to Irene with an indifferent expression. 

 

After Irene took the phone, she walked to a quiet place and dialed the number. 

 

Looking at Irene's back, Aaron turned around, looked at Jackson with a poker face and asked, 

"Everything has been arranged?" 

 

Jackson rolled his eyes at Aaron and said nothing. 

 



Jackson thought, 'Aaron was really wordy. He didn't have to remind me for this trivial matter.' 

 

"But why are you so downhearted today? Where did you have fun yesterday?" 

 

At the mention of this, Jackson frowned and snapped, "It's your wife's roommate. She's clingy." 

 

Hearing this, a smile appeared on Aaron's face, "You deserve it." 

 

Irene held the phone with her both hands, and earnestly thanked the owner. She was very grateful to 

the owner and thought that there were still good people in the world. 

 

The storekeeper told her that their son had to study abroad for the time being, and they were eager to 

sell this good store, because they didn't have enough money. The stuff inside the store was ninety 

percent new and was still safe to use. 

 

Irene bent over and expressed her thanks, as if there was a person in front of her. 

 

However, the person on the other end of the line was very happy. Such a good thing was very rare. 

 

That day, after Jackson had chosen the site, he thought that Aaron and Irene would be satisfied with the 

place. Besides, the decoration of the store was also great. Without hesitation, he told the shop owner 

about his purpose. 

 

As expected, the storekeeper widened his eyes as soon as he heard Jackson's words, intending to drive 

Jackson out. The shop had been renovated less than two months. How could the storekeeper be willing 

to sell it?! 

 

Seeing the storekeeper glowering at him, Jackson said impatiently, "How much did you spend? I'm 

willing to pay double the price." 

 

Hearing this, the storekeeper was even angrier. He was about to say something when his wife grabbed 

him by the arm. 



 

The storekeeper's wife pulled him and looked around Jackson, and she whispered in the storekeeper's 

ear, "This man's clothes is worth a fortune. He doesn't seem to be lying." 

 

Hearing his wife's words, the storekeeper scrutinized Jackson from head to toe. Indeed, a closer look 

revealed that the child belonged to a wealthy family. 

 

Then he began to talk to him seriously. 

 

At last, the storekeeper agreed to sell the shop at double price and cooperate with Jackson to lie to 

Irene. 

 

Looking at Irene's smiling face from morning to noon, Aaron was curious when she would stop smiling 

and why she was so happy. 

 

"By the way, Poker Jackson, do you know someone who sells the cheapest or second-hand car? I want to 

buy a car for Aaron and let him drive a taxi." 

 

Jackson intended to leave, but Irene stopped him and said that she wanted to thank him and invite him 

for lunch later. 

 

He was sitting in the chair and playing on his cell phone. Hearing what Irene said, he raised his head in 

shock. 

 

"What's wrong? Why are you so surprised? I thought Aaron couldn't always be a driver. So we'd better 

buy one by ourselves." Irene looked at Jackson's face and asked curiously. 

 

At this moment, Aaron was carrying his chair. When he heard the voices of Jackson and Irene, he came 

in. He was confused when he saw Jackson's expression. "What's wrong?" 

 

"Don't worry, Aaron. I can find you a better second hand car." Jackson looked at Aaron sympathetically, 

hold back his smile and reminded himself to tell Carl about that as soon as possible. 



 

Then Aaron rolled his eyes and knew what happened just now. He put the chair in place and said to 

Jackson angrily, "Thank you for this." 

 

The three of them had a quick meal. Then Jackson took them to a second-hand market and picked a new 

second hand car. 

 

In the eyes of Jackson and Aaron, these were all a little money. But Irene haggled off the price with 

salesperson for half a day, based on the principle that the cheapest she could get. At last, she bought it 

with a satisfactory price. 

 

At the sight of Irene's happy face in the passenger seat, Aaron couldn't help thinking that his reputation 

would be ruined if others saw it. 

 

It's really a new experience for Aaron to drive a second-hand car instead of the limited-edition car. 

 

Irene looked at Aaron's poker face and thought he must have been used to driving boss' car and couldn't 

be used to the second hand car. 

 

She looked at Aaron and said, "Don't worry. With my cooking skills, we will get better soon. At that time, 

I will buy a new car for you!" 

 

Aaron looked at the road ahead and found that there were only a few cars. Then he turned around and 

looked at Irene. He gently pinched her nose and said, "Okay." 

 

Jackson stopped by the roadside following Aaron's car. He turned around and saw a hot pot restaurant. 

 

After the three sat down, Irene looked at Jackson with shyness and said, "This restaurant is not a big one 

but also very delicious. We often came here to eat when we went to school." 

 

"It doesn't matter. He won't mind," Aaron said while setting the bowls and chopsticks. 

 



Although Jackson said nothing, he didn't dislike this restaurant. Though he was rich, he didn't put on 

airs. 

 

Hearing Aaron's words, Irene knew that her husband could read her mind, so she smiled at him. She 

looked down at the tableware, patted her head and said, "Oh, my memory is poor. It is still short of a 

pair of chopsticks." 

 

She stood up and asked the waiter to add a pair of chopsticks. 

 

"Anyone else?" 

 

"It's Helen. She happens to be here today. So I invited her to have dinner." 

 

Jackson's face changed as he heard the name. 

 

Chapter 27 I Just Love Her 

But before Jackson wanted to leave this restaurant, he heard a voice of Helen. 

 

"Well, I'm late, but my teacher is still so stubborn." Helen said as she walked in. 

 

She looked up and saw Jackson over there. She was surprised and pulled up a chair to sit beside him. 

"You are here too! Why did you disappear last night?" 

 

Jackson moved his chair to the other side and wanted to ignore her. 

 

Irene, seeing their reaction, laughed. 'When were they together? No, they are not together now. Is it the 

time when Jackson moved things for me? If it was true, Helen was really a fast speed one.' Irene thought 

to herself 

 

When the four of them finished dinner awkwardly, it was dark. When Irene was about to say that she 

was going home, Helen drew her aside and whispered in her ear, "Don't go home. Help me, Irene. It's 



not easy for me to fall in love with a man. You two are here, Jackson can't run away. You'd better create 

opportunities for me!" 

 

"……" 

 

Irene walked over to Aaron, tugged at his sleeve and whispered, "Let's find a place to have a drink?" 

 

Aaron glanced at Helen who was next to him and got to know what was going on. With the same idea in 

his mind, he wanted to know which step Jackson could take. 

 

Aaron nodded and said, "Okay! It's just that I haven't heard Carl's singing for several days!" 

 

Jackson looked at Helen and was about to say no to them, but he was stopped by Aaron. Aaron lowered 

his head and murmured, "Are you so coward? Do you want to run away just for a woman?" 

 

Jackson looked at Aaron's smile and snorted coldly. He thought how he could be afraid of a woman. 

 

Helen sat in the second-hand car bought by Aaron, looking back all the time. She was afraid that Jackson 

would run away at the next intersection. 

 

Seeing Helen's appearance in the rearview mirror, Aaron couldn't help but ask, "Why do you fall in love 

with Jackson?" 

 

On hearing this, Helen still didn't turn her head and absently asked, "But why do you fall in love with 

Irene?" 

 

Irene was looking out of the window at the street lights. She didn't expect that this topic would shift to 

her. She glanced furtively at Aaron, who was driving the car, because she was also curious about this 

question. 

 

Was he enchanted by her crying at the roadside? 

 



Uh... She was not that charming. 

 

Then what could it be? Had they met before? She didn't remember! 

 

She turned to look at Aaron, waiting for his answer expectantly. But she did not expect that Aaron said 

in a cool tone, "I just love her. There is no reason." 

 

A person's appearance was very important. If Aaron's words were said by a man with ordinary 

appearance, then Irene would surely tease him in her mind, 'Damn it! How could he be so arrogant?' But 

now, it was Aaron's turn to make those remarks 

 

Looking at the handsome face of Aaron, Irene thought to herself, 'Damn it. How could he be so 

handsome? It's lucky that he is my husband.' 

 

Carl was talking with an enchanting woman who was sitting at the bar counter excitedly, and his eyes 

caught the four people who had come in. 

 

"Hey, what brings you here today?" 

 

"We are here to see what kind of woman you hook up with again." Jackson made fun of Carl. 

 

Carl looked at Helen behind them and whispered in Jackson's ear, "Are you two together?" 

 

"Screw you!" Jackson stared at Carl angrily. 

 

Carl asked the four of them to sit opposite the stage and ordered two dozens of beer. Then he went to 

the stage to prepare. 

 

Irene looked around the bar curiously and she didn't like this kind of place. She once came here with a 

few friends of Jonny. 

 



"Do you often come here?" She asked Aaron. 

 

"I need to go to work. How can I come here so often?" Aaron answered seriously. 

 

Irene nodded her head and thought what he said was reasonable. 

 

Looking at this picture, Helen nudged Irene and said, "The more I see Aaron now, the more I think that 

it's a good thing for you to break up with Jonny. He is much better than that guy. Although Aaron only 

drove a second-hand car, there is no doubt that a person who wants to live a steady life is not bad." 

 

Irene looked at Aaron and nodded her head sweetly. 

 

She also thought he was a good man. The point was that he treated her better. Jonny could take Olivia 

to get the promotion and make a fortune. 

 

They didn't leave the bar until the midnight. 

 

After they came out, Carl almost burst into tears when he saw Aaron's second-hand car. He took out his 

phone, intending to take some photos and send them in the wechat moments. 

 

Aaron gave him a hard kick.  

 

Irene looked worriedly at the drunk Helen and wondered whether it was okay to ask Jackson to send her 

back. 

 

But when Jackson was about to leave, she saw that Helen blinked at her. 

 

Irene was speechless after seeing that. She let go of her hand holding Helen and looked up at the sky. 

She thought to herself, "Good luck, my dear Helen. I can only help you here. The rest depends on your 

own." 

 



They went back home. After taking a bath, Irene lied on the bed and began to get rather sleepy. She was 

really tired today, but she was happy. 

 

It was her first step to realize her dream! 

 

Suddenly she felt the position beside her was sinking and Irene knew it was her husband. 

 

Just like what happened last two nights, Aaron held Irene in his arms and tucked her in. 

 

Irene moved and kept away from him. She looked at Aaron with a smile and said, "I'm very happy 

today." 

 

"Yes, I know," said Aaron while touching her hair. 

 

"I'm going to carry forward my father's cooking skills." Irene lied back in Aaron's arms and mumbled. 

 

As he rested his head on Irene's head, Aaron said, "Everything will get better and better. I will give you 

whatever you want. Have a good sleep now. We will need to tidy up the store tomorrow." 

 

Irene gradually snored when she heard Aaron's words. 

 

Aaron also hugged her and fell asleep slowly. 

 

Half a month later, Irene's noodle restaurant eventually opened. The name of the restaurant was quite 

simple. It is 'the Xiao Family Noodle Restaurant'. 

 

Half off the first day. People around were curious about the new restaurant, so its business was not bad. 

 

Irene asked Helen to help her, and Jackson and Carl were also called by Aaron 

 



All of them had worked hard for a whole day. Although it was a tiring work, it was a new experience for 

each of them. Jackson and Carl, as the young masters of the rich families, had never done such work 

before. 

 

Carl had planned to put a mask on his face. He thought it would be a shame for him to be recognized. 

 

When Irene looked at Carl's dandiacal pose, she had a high evaluation of Jackson. She thought, 'Jackson, 

who opens a hotel, doesn't mind it.' 

 

Nevertheless, Irene sincerely thanked Jackson and Carl. 

 

Without their help, this restaurant wouldn't open. 

 

Irene invited them to dinner. She also said that if there was anything, just let her know. She would try 

her best to help! 

 

Chapter 28 Grand Opening 

 

Looking at Irene, Carl thought, 'Why don't Aaron tell Irene who he is. If he tell the truth, he can open a 

large restaurant for her! Why do they have to work so hard?' 

 

Later, Carl said this to Jackson and Jackson only replied with two words: "Life fun." 

 

Carl couldn't help but curse, 'How could these two stuffy men be together? How do they know what life 

fun is?! It is the first time that I have seen this kind of life fun.' 

 

He took a look at Irene, who was chatting with Helen. Then he said to Aaron in a low voice, "Hey, old 

virgin. You even don't share your first time with us." 

 

Hearing Carl's words, Aaron's expression changed and got Carl a drumstick, "Can't these foods stop 

you?" 

 



Carl understood what he meant as he looked at Aaron's face. Then he asked Aaron, "Oh, shit! Can you 

do that? Don't be embarrassed to tell me. I can take you to the doctor." 

 

Aaron kicked Carl's foot under the table and gave him a glare. "If you don't want to eat anything, then 

you can go now," said Aaron unhappily. 

 

Carl wasn't startled by Aaron's words, and he turned around to share his gossip with Jackson. 

 

Jackson also looked at Aaron in surprise as if he had known something and felt sorry for Aaron. 

 

Aaron was speechless as he saw his two best friends. 

 

He thought, 'Well, I had my own plan. Just let others talk about it.' 

 

However, at night, when Aaron saw Irene walk out of the bathroom after taking a shower, his mind was 

restless. 

 

He had to turn on the computer to hide his emotions. 

 

Irene looked at Aaron and found that he was serious. She then walked towards him and wondered what 

he was doing. 

 

However, she was only to find a pile of strange lines. 

 

"What's this?" 

 

"Stocks." 

 

"Stock?" Irene widened her eyes and took a close look at it, but failed to see anything. She drew a 

conclusion that her husband was indeed powerful. 



 

Noticing the admiration in Irene's eyes, Aaron got complacent. 

 

He thought, 'Look, your husband is so awesome. 

 

But you don't know much about me.' 

 

Irene went back to the sofa and looked at the bill book. The more she counted, the happier she was. 

 

She thought that her decision at the beginning was right. The 200, 000 dollars was really worth it. She 

had thought that only two people would be enough. But now it seemed that their restaurant was very 

popular, so they haven't enough manpower. 

 

The people around here were all from rich families, and their noodle was relatively cheap compared to 

others. They would surely have more and more customers in the future, and she had to hire two more 

people. 

 

"We can hire two more people tomorrow," said Aaron. 

 

Irene's mind was in a mess and she didn't notice that Aaron had been sitting beside her. 

 

"Oh my God! How could you know what I'm thinking?" 

 

Aaron just smiled and hugged her, "I don't want my wife to be too tired." 

 

Irene then comfortably leaned against Aaron's chest. 

 

She had got used to Aaron's tenderness and affection. At that moment, she had totally let go of that 

bastard, Jonny. All she wanted was how to live a happy life with Aaron. 

 



Aaron could make a lot of money by taxi. Now, she was very optimistic about their future! 

 

The phone suddenly rang. 

 

Irene picked it up and found that it was her mother. She quickly sat up from Aaron's arms and answered 

it. 

 

She hadn't talked to her mother about opening a restaurant yet. She wanted to settle it down first, 

because if her mother knew that she had 200, 000 dollars in her hand, her mother would make more 

trouble. 

 

"Mother..." 

 

"What are you doing recently? Why don't you call me?" 

 

She was not used to hearing her mother's energetic voice on the phone. "Mom, I haven't done anything. 

I'm looking for a job lately..." 

 

"So how was it going?" 

 

"Almost done. One is not bad." 

 

"That's good. You have to support yourself. Though marrying a good husband is more important, as a 

woman, you can't rely on others." 

 

At the mention of her marriage, Irene felt a bit guilty. She hadn't told her mother that she had gotten 

married without permission. 

 

"I see. Do you have anything else, mom?" 

 

"Nothing important. Your Aunt Laura's nephew has found his girlfriend. What a pity!" 



 

Irene turned around and took a glance at Aaron who was watching TV. Then she echoed, "That's good." 

 

"I don't think so. It's up to you not to date! If you can't find someone better in the future, don't take him 

back." 

 

Bonnie's high pitched voice frightened Irene and she shrank her neck. 

 

"Find a good job there. When I have spare time, I'll take your sister to see you." 

 

Irene was frightened by her mother's words and hastily said, "Mom, I'm not stable yet. You can come 

here after I settle down." 

 

Bonnie thought for a while and agreed with her. 

 

Then they hung up. 

 

After she hung up the phone, Irene looked at Aaron with a guilty conscience. 

 

Aaron looked back at her, "When are you going to tell your mother? How about I go to your home 

sometime?" 

 

Irene thought for a while and said sheepishly, "We'd better wait for a few more days. I'm afraid it's not 

good if we tell them the news suddenly..." In fact, what she thought was to wait until she had 

accumulated some savings. 

 

Otherwise, her mother would have said anything bad. 

 

Aaron bowed his head and said nothing. 

 



Irene realized that Aaron was unhappy, so she walked up to him, put her arms around his neck and said, 

"I'm sorry. I really don't mean to hide this from my family." 

 

But Aaron still made no response. 

 

Irene then came closer to him and said, "Aaron, don't be angry."  

 

Feeling the breath near his ear, Aaron turned his head and said, "If you give me a kiss, I will not be 

angry." 

 

Irene didn't expect that he would suddenly turn around. Looking at the handsome face so close to her, 

Irene swallowed and stammered, "You... You're a rogue." 

 

"Do you think I'm playing a hooligan, when I am talking to my wife like this?" 

 

Irene was defeated by Aaron and blushed while looking at him. 

 

Looking at her cute face, Aaron couldn't help but kiss her. Then he turned around and blew on her ear. 

"Don't let me wait too long," he said in a low voice 

 

Then he stood up and went back to the bedroom. 

 

Irene was stunned by his words and wondered he was saying marriage or that thing. 

 

'Oh my God. If he was talking to that thing, it's so shy.' 

 

Touching her hot face, Irene felt so shy that she rolled on the sofa and almost fell to the ground. 

 

In fact, she had a vague feeling in her heart that she had fallen in love with Aaron, but she didn't want to 

go too fast. What's more, as a girl, how could she have the nerve to do such a thing! 



 

Their life was getting better and better. Everyone in the neighborhood knew that this restaurant was 

owned by this young couple. The food there was delicious. So their reputation was known to the public 

soon. 

 

Chapter 29 Does Jackson Love You 

 

The girls around knew that two handsome boys always came to this restaurant, so they also came here 

to wait for them. One of them was passionate while the other was cold, which satisfied the little girl's 

taste exactly. 

 

After Aaron knew that reason, he asked Jackson and Carl to come here if they had nothing to do. 

 

In Irene's eyes, Aaron had to drive a taxi everyday, so he couldn't always stay in her restaurant. So 

Jackson and Carl could be here to take care of his wife. 

 

For Carl, he was willing to do that. Provoking the young girls was his second sideline. 

 

However, for Jackson, he was greatly reluctant to do that. 

 

Especially since Helen got to know it, she always came here. 

 

Now, the relationship between Jackson and Helen was getting more and more complicated. 

 

Irene also felt happy when she looked at Carl, who was chatting with two girls. Although Carl was a 

dandy, he attracted a lot of business. 

 

So it was a good thing for her. 

 

She once said to Aaron that she wanted to find a good girl for Carl. If he got married for the sake of her 

restaurant, she had accumulated good virtue. 



 

But Aaron shook his head and told Irene not to worry about Carl. 

 

Irene was curious and asked, "So does Carl have a girlfriend?" 

 

She was deeply shocked by what Aaron said to her, "He don't have a girlfriend. He just has a childhood 

sweetheart." 

 

"……" Irene thought, 'It turned out that there is the childhood sweetheart in this era.' 

 

Jackson was speechless when he looked at Carl who was happily chatting with two young girls. He 

thought to himself, 'Carl emits his hormones all the time. 

 

Is he in the heat period now?' 

 

Suddenly, Jackson said to Carl, "Why hasn't Ada come to you recently?" 

 

Carl turned around and glared at Jackson, "Can you not be such a wet blanket? Why do you mention 

her?" 

 

"Why can't I mention her? She is your child bride that your mother and father personally selected for 

you." 

 

Carl shrugged his shoulders and added, "She and my parents went to Maldives for their holidays. They 

wanted to take me with them, but I refused." 

 

Carl thought, 'What a joke! I just don't go with them. If I stay with the three of them. I can't see and hug 

the beauties in the bikini. Besides, Ada always sticks to me.' 

 

At this time, Helen walked in dejectedly and threw herself on Irene. 

 



Irene held Helen lying on her body. She was very curious because she had never seen so spiritless Helen. 

 

"What's wrong?" Asked Irene, worried. 

 

Helen curled his lips and looked wronged, "I don't want to stay at school anymore." 

 

Irene's face was full of surprise when she heard what Helen said. She then pulled Helen to the chair and 

let her speak in detail. 

 

It was a good thing for those newly graduated college students to stay in the school. It was much better 

than finding a job. And Helen had wanted to stay in the university all long. So Irene couldn't figure out 

what had happened to make Helen less enthusiastic about staying at university. 

 

"It's all because of that director. He asked me to work for his family as if I was helped by him. I'm fine 

with that, but what the hell is his son? He always smiled at me when he saw me." 

 

Picking up the cup of water that Irene poured for her, Helen continued, "As usual today, I went to his 

home, but only his son was at home, trying to make a pass at me! You know I have a bad temper. I beat 

him up and before I left, I also kicked his penis hard." 

 

"Uh..." Hearing this, Irene thought Helen was so cool. 

 

And listening to their conversation, Carl also felt his penis was hurt. He thought, 'Sure enough, woman 

should not be provoked.' Suddenly, Carl thought of something, looked at Jackson beside him 

sympathetically and thought Jackson would have to suffer a lot. At the same time, Carl was a little 

excited when thinking Jackson would become a hen-pecked husband. 

 

Although Carl was not sure about it now, he had a feeling that something would happen between 

Jackson and Helen. 

 

However, Jackson's face was calm. He knew Helen's strength. Ordinary people can't take advantage of 

her. She said a man flirted with her. Maybe she dislocated him as soon as the man reached for her. But 



when Jackson looked at Carl, he thought, 'What's the meaning of Carl's expression? Does he think I will 

be beaten by Helen in the future?' So Jackson rolled his eyes at Carl. 

 

"Then won't the director ask you for his son's medical expenses?" Irene now sympathized with the 

director's son. 

 

"How dare he? !" Helen snorted. 

 

"What's your plan now?" 

 

"I've been asked by a radio station before. I want to have a try now. In fact, I also thought that my 

character was not suitable for school. It's really wasteful. Now I can fully display my ability," Helen said 

with relief. 

 

Irene also felt relieved when she saw Helen who was still as optimistic as before. She smiled and said, 

"Okay, it's time for you to work hard! Have a seat and I'll cook some noodles for you." 

 

After Irene left, Helen ran to Jackson for comfort. 

 

Without looking at her, Jackson played with his mobile phone. 

 

Helen gritted her teeth and thought, 'It is really difficult to attract this man. I have chased him for almost 

a month, but he did not respond at all.'  

 

But she believed that she could touch any man. She had a good figure, a pretty face and was young. She 

had been wooing him for a month, he couldn't remain unmoved. 

 

Unless... Jackson was a gay. All of a sudden, Helen began to look at Carl. 

 

Helen suddenly felt that her idea was more and more reliable. Carl and Jackson always appeared 

together. Although Carl was attracted by beautiful girls, Jackson was still by Carl's side. 'Damn it! Does 

Jackson like Carl!' roared Helen in her mind.! 



 

At that time, Carl was sending out two girls and saw Helen was looking at him thoughtfully. 

 

He approached Helen and said to stunned her, "Hey, the director's son irritated you?" 

 

Helen always couldn't hide things in her heart. When she saw Carl in front of her, she immediately 

asked, "Does Jackson like you?" !" 

 

Hearing this, the two people beside were both stunned. 

 

Irene burst into laughter when she heard this. 

 

Jackson also raised his head and stared at Helen in front of him. 

 

He thought, 'Damn it! What a stupid question!' 

 

Carl looked at Helen, speechless. He thought for a long time and managed to say, "Your brain will 

deserve 101 points. One more is for you. Don't be proud." 

 

Jonny stopped the car on the side of the road and looked at the happy people in the restaurant, feeling 

bitter in his heart. 

 

He had thought that after they broke up, Irene would be heartbroken and couldn't forget him in a year. 

But to his surprise, she was with a man the next day after they broke up. 

 

It would be totally fine if she just found troubles for him. 

 

But she was serious with that man and he didn't want to admit that her new boyfriend was very 

handsome. 

 



Chapter 30 Earl Zhao 

 

Your ex-girlfriend used the break-up fee you gave her to have a good time with her new boyfriend. It's 

so... campy. 

 

At the Zhao Family villa 

 

"Auntie, I haven't seen Aaron for a long time," Jessica said, taking Sara's hand and shaking her arm. 

 

However, Sara didn't know what to say and just felt helpless when she found that Jessica kept pestering 

her since Jessica failed to catch Aaron. 

 

Moreover, Aaron was in no mood to listen to her now. 

 

"Hello, Jessica." 

 

They turned around and saw that Owen Zhao was walking down the stairs. 

 

Sara hurriedly stood up and walked to support him "Owen, don't you say you have a headache? Why 

don't you just stay in bed?" 

 

After that, Owen sat on the sofa and knocked his crutch before he said in a low voice, "Can a headache 

stop me from getting out of bed? !" 

 

Sara smiled obsequiously, "Owen, you know what I mean." 

 

At the same time, Jessica felt a little awkward and said, "Uncle, my parents missed you very much. They 

said they would come to see you when they were free." 

 

"I don't think there is anything to see in such a skinny old man. We are thinking about how to let the 

younger generation like you live a happy life now." 



 

When Jessica observed that the tension between Owen and Sara had disappeared, she smiled and said, 

"Uncle, You are right. We all understand how much the elders wish for us." 

 

"Why didn't you come back with Aaron recently? We haven't had dinner together for a long time." 

 

Hearing this, Jessica was stiff. She dared not say that they hadn't seen each other for nearly half a 

month. If Owen was told about this, he would get angry. Let alone he was in poor health. The most 

important thing was that if he was angry with Aaron, he might do something to hurt him. Now she had 

to butter up this man in front of her. 

 

Sara gave a glance at Jessica without attracting any attention, and then she said, "Aaron has been busy 

with his work recently, so he hasn't come back home recently." 

 

When Jessica heard that, she echoed. 

 

After accompanying the two old people for a while, Jessica stood up and left. 

 

She was about to open the door in eight centimeter high heels when a Lamborghini was drove into the 

mansion. 

 

The Lamborghini was stopped next to her. Earl Zhao stepped out of the car and smiled brightly at 

Jessica, "Long time no see." 

 

Earl was also the other son of the Zhao Family, brother of Aaron. Although he was not as handsome as 

Aaron, he was a handsome man with a pair of myopia glasses, which made him look like a social elite. 

 

He would have been more eye-catching if Aaron didn't exist, but he had one more competitor since the 

moment Aaron returned to the Zhao Family. 

 

"Yeah, it's been a long time. It seems that you haven't been at home recently." Said Jessica, who wore a 

smile like the daughter of an eminent family as she usually did. 



 

"Yes, I have been abroad for business recently." "Why are you alone?" 

 

"Aaron is too busy to be with me. I'll come by myself today." She didn't want to tell him about the 

relationship between Aaron and her. 

 

"Oh! Really? I heard that Aaron was very busy recently," Earl replied, holding his glasses. 

 

Hearing this, Jessica held tight onto her expensive bag. Squinting at Earl, she said, "You care about Aaron 

so much. Thank you on behalf of Aaron." 

 

"You're welcome." 

 

Jessica didn't want to continue the entanglement with Earl, so she said, "I have something to deal with. I 

have to go now, brother." 

 

Seeing that Jessica drove the car, Earl sneered and turned into the house. 

 

Jessica wanted to ask Sara to help her contact Aaron, but she got angry from Earl. But what did Earl 

mean? She had to ask Aaron to be careful. 

 

She felt angrier when she thought of Aaron. On the one hand, Aaron met the standard of being her 

husband. On the other hand, Aaron might be the next successor of the Zhao Family. That was why she 

kept pestering him. 

 

She had always thought that Aaron was a well behaved man and he had never dated any woman, but 

this time... 

 

Jessica clenched the steering wheel with a cold expression. Then she took out her phone and dialed a 

number. 

 

"Find out what Aaron has been doing recently. I need to know very clearly." 



 

In the Cheng Family's house. 

 

Carl felt his nose itchy and touched it with his hand. Then he turned around and continued to sleep. 

 

He had turned to the other side, but it didn't seem better. He could not help sneezing. 

 

He frowned and pulled the quilt up to cover his head. 

 

Then he heard someone laugh. 

 

He felt something wrong, pulled down the quilt, opened his eyes and saw the familiar face. 

 

"What are you doing here?" Carl looked at Ada Yang in anger. 

 

"I haven't seen you for half a month! So I miss you!" 

 

"But I haven't got up yet. Don't you feel ashamed as a girl?" 

 

"It doesn't matter. I will be your wife sooner or later. You will be my husband too." Ada raised her head 

proudly. 

 

"I don't want to talk to you anymore. Get out!" 

 

"No way!" Ada grabbed the other pillow, sat on the bedside and looked at Carl. "I missed you so much 

when I was abroad, but you didn't call me." 

 

Carl made an eye roll and thought, 'I finally got rid of you. Why would I call you?' 

 



Ignoring her, he turned his head to continue sleeping. However, he couldn't refrain himself after a while. 

Ada even stared at him without blinking, which made him feel so creepy that he couldn't sleep at all! 

Finally, he turned around impatiently and shouted, "Get out! I need to change my clothes!" 

 

"Then I'll get you some clothes." With these words, she was about to get out of bed. 

 

Carl's face darkened. He bit his lips and said, "I want to change my underwear. Do you also want to see 

it?" 

 

Ada looked at Carl, blushed, grabbed the skirt and said shyly, "I'll wait for you in the living room!" 

 

Carl looked at her leaving figure and felt helpless. His freedom would come to an end! 

 

Noticing her son's long face, Lauren became a little annoyed, "What's wrong? Are you not happy that 

your father and I come back?" 

 

Carl took a sip of milk and replied, "Of course not."  

 

He picked up the bread covered with jam next to him and took a bite. He mumbled, "Why didn't you tell 

me? I would pick you up?" 

 

"Ada was afraid that you would sleep late last night and didn't want to disturb you," Lauren replied. 

 

"……" Carl turned his head and saw Ada's smile. He thought, 'Does she have schizophrenia? Didn't she 

wake me up with a hair just now?" 

 

Lauren looked at them with a smile. She thought they matched perfectly, "How about you two get 

married?" 

 

Carl interrupted her when Ada was about to say yes. 

 



"Mom! Can you be nice to me? I'm only a child, and you want me to get married!" Carl had not played 

enough and did not want to so early into the grave of marriage. He thought, 'I am not as silly as Aaron.' 


