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“Hold on!” Fang Mengxin said suddenly. 
 
“Chen Hao, I look terrible now. If I go looking like this, will I scare Ziyue? Besides, it’s been so many 
years, and I’ve never had a place in bringing her up. I even abandoned her! Do you think she would hate 
an ugly mother like me?” Fang Mengxin said in fear. 
 
“She definitely won’t see me, especially not a mother this harsh and ugly! This is just all too sudden. Will 
Ziyue be able to accept it?” Fang Mengxin said, stroking her own face. 
 
Chen Hao scratched his head. “Well, if we tell Ziyue that you’re her mother, she will definitely be very 
emotional about it. You don’t understand how she is yet but she is a very kind person!” 
 
“No, I don’t think I can deal with that. How about this? Chen Hao, can you appoint me as her maid? I 
know that being her maid might warrant her disgust for me, but I really just want to do something for 
Ziyue! I’ll do anything, even if I must be her slave!” Fang Mengxin said. 
 
“Alright, I’ll help you do that! I’ll tell her the truth in the future when it’s more convenient.” 
 
They could only do so much right now. 
 
By now, Fang Jiannan and Fang Yi had already left, leaving only Wang Xiaohua and the others waiting in 
the car outside. 
 
Chen Hao didn’t let them go inside earlier, and they didn’t dare to disobey. 
 
It wasn’t convenient bringing Fang Mengxin along, so Chen Hao let Lin Shengnan bring Wang Xiaohua 
and the others away first. 
 
After that, Chen Hao arranged another car to bring himself and Fang Mengxin to his own mansion. 
 
“Come on, Aunt Fang. This is it!” When they reached the door to the mansion, Chen Hao smiled bitterly 
when he saw how Fang Mengxin was hesitant to step forward. 
 
“Alright!” 
 
They opened the door. 
 
“Ziyue? Ziyue!” Chen Hao called out twice. 
 
They both saw that there was no one at home. 
 
He then realized that Su Ziyue had to be out buying things. 
 
“She’s not here. Aunt Fang, let’s wait for a little longer!” 
 
Fang Mengxin nodded. “Chen Hao, I would like to take a look at Ziyue’s room. Is that alright?” 
 
“Of course, I’ll take you there!” 
 



Chen Hao opened the door to Su Ziyue’s bedroom. 
 
However, he didn’t step in. 
 
As for Fang Mengxin, she walked in with reddened eyes. 
 
The room was kept very neat and every corner was swept clean. 
 
Inside the closet, there were tidy rows of clothes that Su Ziyue frequently wore. 
 
Then, Fang Mengxin walked toward Su Ziyue’s desk. 
 
On top of the desk was a frame. It was a picture of how Su Ziyue looked like now. 
 
When she saw this, Fang Mengxin could not control her tears any longer and they started to flow like 
water from a broken dam. 
 
In the picture, Su Ziyue looked nearly identical to Fang Mengxin’s younger self. 
 
This is my daughter, my actual daughter! 
 
She looks exactly like how I used to! 
 
There was nothing that could make her happier than being able to reunite with her daughter right now. 
 
She finally felt like there were still some good things left in the world for her. 
 
She hugged the picture of Su Ziyue close to her chest and cried for quite awhile. 
 
Suddenly, Fang Mengxin glanced at the desk and saw a notebook on it. 
 
When she opened it, she saw Su Ziyue’s neat handwriting. 
 
This was her diary. 
 
All these years, Su Ziyue had kept a habit of writing in her diary everyday. 
 
Fang Mengxin flipped the diary to its first page, which had been written before Su Ziyue had met Chen 
Hao. 
 
“Today, I became a kindergarten teacher. Seeing the children’s happy faces everyday really makes me 
feel content. I haven’t had a mother ever since I was a child, so maybe being with these happy and 
fulfilled kids everyday will make me feel less lonely.” 
 
“Today, I heard another teacher secretly talking to other people about me, saying how I grew up in an 
orphanage and had been abandoned by my parents since I was a kid. I pretended not to hear them, but I 
felt horrible. I really want to find my parents one day and ask them, why didn’t they want me? Why 
couldn’t they have given me a happy childhood?! Why?” 
 
“…” 
 



“I worked at a restaurant today and accidentally made a mistake. I got scolded by the manager, but a 
young master came out to help me. I don’t know why, but I felt like I have always known him.” 
 
“I saw that young master again and he helped me today. In front of him, I felt a little nervous. He’s rich, 
after all, and I’m just a poor brat. But he told me that he has been through similar things as I have. I still 
don’t know why I feel so close to him, but it feels like as long as he’s here with me, I will be safe from 
harm.” 
 
“Recently, I miss him a lot. I really want to see him, and today, I did! I want to stay by his side, and take 
care of him and everything to do with him. But, I know he has a girl he loves. That girl is very pretty and 
very kind. I know that Chen Hao will never fall in love with me, but I would still do anything for him.” 
 
“If I had a family, I would tell Chen Hao that I like him. However, I have nothing. I’m just an orphan 
without a single relative, so how would I ever experience love?” 
 
“…” 
 
Fang Mengxin flipped through the pages of the diary, and unknowingly, she had soaked every page of 
the diary with her tears. 
 
“These last twenty or so years, I didn’t know how much pain and trouble my daughter went through. 
She’s just a child, but she’s experienced every type of hardship there is out there!” Fang Mengxin cried 
as she held the diary. 
 
“Chen Hao, you’re back! I went out to buy some groceries earlier! I’ll make dinner right now.” Right 
then, a clear female voice called out from outside. 
 
When she heard this female voice, Fang Mengxin was stunned. 
 
She immediately walked out of the bedroom. 
 
Right in front of her stood Su Ziyue. 
 
“You are… ?” when Su Ziyue saw Fang Mengxin walk out of her own room, she asked in befuddlement. 
 
“I’m…” Fang Mengxin’s hands were trembling. 
 
“Ziyue, this is Aunt Fang! From now on, she will stay with us and help with preparing meals. From today 
onward, you can go buy groceries with Aunt Fang and cook together!” Chen Hao said hurriedly. 
 
Fang Mengxin nodded. 
 
When Su Ziyue saw Aunt Fang’s face covered in scars, she felt rather sympathetic toward her. 
 
Apart from that, when Su Ziyue saw Aunt Fang, she felt a strange sort of feeling, like a trace of familiarity 
and affection toward her. 
 
She then nodded. “Hello, Aunt Fang, my name is Su Ziyue! From now on, we will be in charge of Chen 
Hao’s meals and generally taking care of the house!” 
 
Actually, Chen Hao would never let Su Ziyue serve himself in any way. 



 
However, Su Ziyue wasn’t the type who could sit around and do nothing. So after a while, Chen Hao 
didn’t try to stop her anymore. 
 
Fang Mengxin was his aunt, and it wasn’t like he could let her serve him either. 
 
But at the time, Chen Hao didn’t say anything. 
 
After that, the two of them went to cook. 
 
Chen Hao felt instantly happy. 
 
Suddenly, Wang Xiaohua called him. 
 
“Brother Chen, things are bad!” 
 
“You’re the only bad thing here. What happened?” Chen Hao asked. 
 
“Sh*t, you shouldn’t have! You really shouldn’t have asked a lady to drive us. My god, we had a near 
brush with death!” Wang Xiaohua was so terrified that his voice was shaking as if he were crying. 
 
Er… 
 
Chen Hao felt helpless. To be fair, among the group earlier, Lin Shengnan was the only one who had a 
driving license. It wasn’t the right time to tell them about Aunt Fang then, so Chen Hao had let Lin 
Shengnan drive them back. 
 
“Are you guys alright?” 
 
“We’re fine, we’re fine! Except, we bumped into the rear of someone’s car, and now that woman is 
holding onto us and won’t let us leave! She said she wants to see the owner of this car!”����� 


