
Sweet Love 2891 

Chapter 2891: Uncle, Why Brings You Here? 

Gong Jie, dressed in black and looking very anxious, walked in. 

Why was he here?! 

Hua Jin was extremely surprised to see him. 

It was not for any other reason apart from his impression, that Gong Jie had always liked white. His hair 

was dyed silver, and he wore white suits, white pants, and white trench coats. 

This feature about him left a deep impression. 

Most people who like white are obsessed with cleanliness and are extremely fussy about cleanliness. 

Gong Jie was obsessed with cleanliness to an extreme. 

But now, he was dressed in black and wearing a windbreaker different from the one he used to wear. It 

was simply draped over his shoulders and covered his entire body as though he was trying to hide 

something. 

He walked through the doorway and took a few steps into the ward. The moment he saw Yun Shishi 

lying quietly on the bed, his face tensed up for a moment before he rushed to her bedside. 

“Sister!” 

Hua Jin immediately said, “It took us a long time to get her to fall asleep. Don’t wake her up!” 

Gong Jie looked at him and immediately fell silent. 

Hua Jin suddenly noticed something subtle. From the moment Gong Jie had entered the room until now, 

his right hand was holding on to his left shoulder. His devilishly handsome face was extremely pale, as 

though he was enduring something! 

When Yun Shishi’s phone was crushed by the wheel of the car and she could no longer be contacted, he 

immediately deployed the private jet and rushed over, totally disregarding the fact that he was still 

injured and recuperating. 

He was considerably resourceful and managed to locate the hospital where she had been sent to, 

without much effort. After he found out the location of her ward, he rushed over. 

The hospital elevators were always heavily utilized. 

He could not wait and had run up the stairs. Beads of sweat could be seen on his forehead. 

His movements had agitated his wounds when he ran. It appeared that a wound had split open and now 

blood had seeped out, staining his shirt. 

This was also the reason why he had deliberately put on black clothes. 

If he had been wearing white, a bleeding wound would have been immediately obvious. 



Gong Jie sat on the side of the bed and leaned over to look at her. As soon as he entered the ward, he 

saw that Yun Shishi’s eyes were covered with two layers of gauze and there were traces of blood 

seeping through. 

He could not help feeling shaken! 

Gong Jie turned around abruptly and questioned Hua Jin, “What happened to her eyes? Are they 

injured?” 

Hua Jin immediately signaled to him. “Don’t be too loud.” 

If Hua Jin had dared to order him around like this at any other time, Gong Jie would definitely have 

flared up and even flipped the bedside table! 

However, he had always been meticulous when it came to anything concerning Yun Shishi. He 

immediately lowered his voice obediently. “Are her eyes injured?” 

The corners of Hua Jin’s lips twitched. He felt that no matter what it was, as long as it involved Yun 

Shishi, Gong Jie would immediately turn from a mighty lion into an obedient and adorable little cat. 

This contrast was too amazing! 

Hua Jin explained to him, “Her eyes are injured, but other than that she’s quite alright.” 

“Eyes? Injured? What happened?” 

Halfway through his words, Youyou entered the ward from the balcony, followed by Little Yichen. 

The two little lads had washed the towels and were just hanging them out to dry. When they saw Gong 

Jie, they were stunned. 

“Uncle?” 

Youyou widened his eyes in great surprise. “Why are you here?! Didn’t I hear that you were on a mission 

in the Middle East? How is it that you’ve turned up here...” 

 

Chapter 2892: It’s Good As Long As the Child Is Safe 

 

“Let’s not bother about this first.” 

Gong Jie was not in the mood to explain. He was only concerned about the two layers of gauze on Yun 

Shishi’s eyes and what had happened! 

Youyou and Hua Jin exchanged glances. 

From Hua Jin’s account, Gong Jie roughly understood what happened last night. 

Youyou explained, “In order to protect Mommy, Uncle Xingze suffered four stabs to his abdomen and 

back, two of which were fatal. He lost too much blood and went into shock. By the time he reached the 



hospital, he had already lost his vital signs. As for Mommy... her cornea was damaged by glass shards in 

an accident. She may not be able to regain her normal vision anytime soon.” 

Little Yichen was heartbroken as he added, “Mommy cried so much because of Uncle Xingze’s matter. 

No matter how we tried to coax her, it was useless! She’s probably heartbroken. The doctor repeatedly 

told her not to cry or shed tears, but no one could stop her! Finally, Daddy managed to coax her to sleep 

and she hasn’t woken up yet.” 

Gong Jie’s heart ached terribly when he heard all these things. 

He walked to the edge of the bed and bent down slightly to look at Yun Shishi’s sleeping face. His 

slender fingers gently touched the gauze. That bleeding spot made his heart writhe in pain! 

Perhaps it was because they were twins that he could completely feel the pain she was going through! 

He could feel her despair, her helplessness, and her loneliness. She was filled with pain but had nowhere 

to vent it. 

All of this was something that others were unable to comprehend! 

After all, they were not in her shoes. They had no idea how painful it was. 

However, he had an amazing sort of sensing. 

He could sense her emotions. 

After all, they were already protecting one another before they were born. 

“When will she wake up?” 

His voice was quiet as he did not want to disturb her sleep. 

“I hope that Mommy can sleep a little longer. Otherwise, if she wakes up and keeps crying, it won’t be 

good for her health! Her eyes are already in a bad condition; she can’t cry anymore!” 

“Also, if she keeps on crying, it won’t be good for the baby!” Little Yichen added solemnly. 

Gong Jie was stunned. 

He could not help but be distracted by his last sentence. 

“What? What baby?!” 

He did not understand what was going on. 

Youyou, who was standing behind him, said, “Uncle, Mommy is seven weeks pregnant!” 

“She... she’s pregnant?” 

Gong Jie was visibly surprised upon hearing this. 

“Uh huh! The doctor said that Mommy’s seven weeks pregnant. Before this, I had also felt that 

something was amiss. During that period of time, Mommy’s reaction was indeed abnormal! We were 



told that she even vomited a few times during filming! I had thought that she was just tired from 

filming.” 

Youyou was a little vexed. 

He should have realized it then, but he was careless and hoped that his mommy would give him and 

Little Yichen another little sister. He had not linked her abnormal reaction to the pregnancy. 

Gong Jie’s gaze fell on her. 

He cherished her. 

And now, on top of that, he cherished the almost two-month-old baby that she was carrying in her. 

Fortunately, the heavens’ favor was upon her and the child was kept safe in the face of this catastrophe! 

At this thought, Gong Jie felt somewhat comforted! 

“It’s good as long as the child is safe.” 

He reached out and took her somewhat cold hand. His brow furrowed ever so slightly as he pursed his 

thin lips. His heart ached so much that tears fell. 

 

Chapter 2893: An Obituary Is Published 

 

Forty-eight hours after Gu Xingze’s death, many fans could no longer take it and turned up at the 

hospital’s main entrance to linger around. 

At this point, it was already raining heavily. 

 

The downpour was sudden and violent. 

Even so, it was difficult to quell the fans’ anxiety. 

Many fans had rushed to the location to realize that the main entrance of the hospital was closely 

watched by a crowd of media reporters. The hospital was brightly lit, appearing ever ready to respond to 

any emergencies. 

There were also many people who realized that the security of the hospital had tightened significantly. 

The hospital had even arranged for the deployment of many police officers from the Ministry of Public 

Security just to maintain order. 

The fans were not fools! 

The abnormal situation at the location was an indirect indication to them. They were on nerve’s edge. 

They felt most uneasy thinking that, perhaps... it might not be a groundless rumor after all! 

“Could it be real?!” 



“Has Sir Xingze really gotten into an accident?!” 

“Impossible! How can that be real?! I don’t believe it, I don’t believe it!” 

The fans had waited and not received any official news. For the entire night, they were in a state of 

anxiety and fear. Clearly, they were extremely afraid. 

In the meantime, at the Huanyu headquarters. 

The meeting room was brightly lit. 

This night was destined to be a sleepless night for them. 

Many of the higher-ups wore a serious expression while Ji Lin sat at the head of the table. Even though 

Qin Zhou, who sat by the side, looked tired, he still had an extremely serious look on his face. 

“I believe everyone is already aware of Xingze’s matter! Right now, what we’re facing is perhaps our 

biggest public relations crisis to-date. Firstly, this matter has yet to be fully investigated. Before we find 

out the truth, we must not act rashly, and we must not relate the incident to the media without 

authorization. Qin Zhou will be in charge of handling the media matters! At whatever costs, we must 

suppress the storm as soon as possible!” 

“Many reporters suspect that Xingze had offended someone in the underworld, so he had been 

assassinated in secret...” 

“Assassinated!?” 

Qin Zhou glared at him. “Nonsense!” 

One of the higher-ups found it ridiculous and said, “Offended the triads?! Why don’t these media outlets 

do some research into the Gu family’s background too?! How did they derive such an absurd 

conclusion?!” 

Qin Zhou said sullenly, “There’s no need to make unnecessary statements! Some ridiculous comments 

are not worth responding to! Many media outlets are like clowns who seek ugliness from the crowd. To 

attract attention, they don’t even care about their basic professional ethics!” 

“Alright, I understand.” 

... 

After the tense meeting that had lasted almost all night, the next day, which was the third day after Gu 

Xingze’s death, Huanyu finally released official news. This time, it was not posted through the Weibo 

media platform. 

In order to reflect the solemnity of the news, Huanyu published an obituary in the largest print media 

and announced the news on their official website. 

The obituary was simple and brief. The gist of it was that Gu Xingze had met with a fatal accident in the 

wee hours the day before, while on the way to meet a friend. 



The obituary’s use of words was extremely strict and solemn. At the same time, it announced that in 

two days, a grand memorial service would be held at the Hongyang Funeral Parlour in Beijing. 

Many artists had already secretly expressed their desire to participate in the obituary. 

Once this obituary was released, the news of #Gu Xingze’s accidental death# on Weibo, Tieba, forums, 

and various social networks quickly bombarded the headlines of all major websites. 

 

Chapter 2894: I Only Wish For You to Come Back 

Initially, the fans thought that the company was playing an April Fool’s Day prank. 

They would not come to terms with it and were unwilling to believe that the obituary was real. They 

even went to Huanyu’s official website to leave comments, scolding the website for being nasty to hype 

up the news using such malicious words! 

“Gu Xingze said that he’s going to America for his postgraduate studies! I reckon it’s the company’s 

malicious publicity stunt! Although Gu Xingze set up his own studio, he’s still under Huanyu’s wing. Now 

that Huanyu has lost such a significant revenue generator, they’re being vindictive. That’s why they 

created such a damaging publicity stunt! They want to take advantage of Gu Xingze’s popularity to 

create a vicious publicity stunt before he leaves for good!” 

“This is too much! You can’t disregard your years of relationship with Gu Xingze just because he insists 

on leaving the entertainment industry!” 

“Xingze is so pitiful! He’s been ‘accidentally killed’ for no reason. How unlucky!” 

However, the fans very soon had to eat their own words. 

When many of the media’s official Weibo accounts reposted this obituary, many A-list celebrities 

immediately supported and reposted it, expressing their condolences. 

This was especially so for the directors and big-name producers who had worked with Gu Xingze before. 

All of the fans were knocked out of their senses, frightened by this grand memorial. 

As they were holding on to the last sliver of hope, Gu Xingze’s ex-manager came forward and posted an 

eulogy on Weibo. 

“— Goodbye, Xingze. 

“Once upon a time, when I first met you, I was amazed. You were like an elegant gentleman who walked 

right out of a painting. You were melancholic but beautiful. You had an aloofness that was uncommon, 

but your eyes were filled with pride and loneliness. 

I want to sign you up right away, I thought you were a rare talent! 

Some people are born to be the center of attention! 

Like you. 



In fact, time had proven me right! 

Having been in the industry for ten years, anything that had been associated with your name bears 

witness! 

You were an idol of the era, a fashion superstar, a talented actor, and the youngest Best Actor of this 

generation! 

You are an irreplaceable legend! 

I’m so proud of you. 

However, in this present moment, I deeply regret my decision at the time. 

Perhaps, if we hadn’t met and you hadn’t stepped into the entertainment industry, you wouldn’t have 

fallen like a meteorite! 

Do you know, Xingze? 

Once upon a time, what my expectations of you were!? 

I had hoped that you’d win the Outstanding Celebrity Award, the World’s Best Actor Award, the Best 

Actor Award at various prestigious film festivals, and gain the attention of the entire world! 

I had hoped you’d rise to rule over them all. 

I had hoped that you’d become the unsurpassed legend! 

But... do you know what my hope is now?! 

It doesn’t matter if you’re no longer the superstar you used to be. 

It doesn’t matter if you’ve lost the glory and shine! 

As long as you can come back. 

It would be even better if you could start your life afresh. 

Even if all these things had been difficult to achieve, if only you’d live well, breathe in the fresh air, look 

up at the beautiful azure sky, and sleep undisturbed always. 

How long has it been since you had a good rest? 

A month? 

Ten months? 

Or ten years. 

Many people think that being a superstar idol is such a wonderful stroke of luck! 

 

Chapter 2895: Voice Of A Bleeding Heart 



 

Many people think that being a superstar idol is such a wonderful stroke of luck! 

With an income that ordinary people could only dream of, enjoying an elegant lifestyle that others can 

only just begin to imagine. 

 

But your lifestyle was never elegant. 

You were lonely. You were alone. You didn’t sleep well and didn’t enjoy a meal in peace. 

My heart ached for you to the extreme. 

I still remember that night when the bad news came. I rushed to the hospital only to see that you had 

fallen into an eternal slumber! 

I’m heartbroken! 

There are only a few decades in a person’s life. 

The ten years we shared together cannot be measured by a number! 

This was the most unforgettable period of my life. 

Yes, you’re gone. You left this world without hesitation and fell into a silent sleep. 

I cried as I called out to you, but you’d never look at me in that impatient way again, like you used to do. 

The dead can not be revived. 

The dead is gone, but the living are still alive! 

I’ve had a fitful night. 

But now I’m comforted to think that you can finally rest peacefully. 

Probably no one will bother you again. 

But, Xingze, why is fate so unfair to such a gentle person like you? 

... 

Goodbye, Xingze. 

I only hope that we will be lucky enough to meet again in our next life...” 

This emotional long Weibo post was written with a bleeding heart. Many fans cried in despair when they 

read it. 

They cried not only because they were unwilling to part with him, but also because it had become reality 

that he was gone! 

Xingze was gone! 



He was really gone! 

Many fans thought that Gu Xingze’s manager and company had joined forces to sully his reputation after 

he left for America. 

However, these conspiracy theories were quickly exposed by other fans! 

“My sister is a nurse in the resuscitation room of that hospital, and also a veteran fan! She said that two 

days ago at dawn, Xingze and Yun Shishi were sent to the hospital together. Yun Shishi’s eyes were 

injured, and Xingze was stabbed several times. Two of the stabs were fatal, and he had stopped 

breathing on the way to the hospital!” 

“I heard that Xingze was in fact meeting Yun Shishi! Unexpectedly he was attacked by thugs on the way. 

Xingze was stabbed while retaliating and trying to protect Yun Shishi!” 

“I heard about it too. I was still at the hospital at that time. Furthermore, many paparazzi had already 

heard about it and were waiting outside the hospital! At the time, all the hospital’s security guards were 

present. They also deployed a great number of policemen from other police stations to prevent the 

paparazzi from sneaking into the hospital.” 

... 

Many rumors spread among the fans. 

Some fans came from a substantial background. Although one wouldn’t say that they were omniscient, 

it was not difficult for them to find out which hospital Gu Xingze was in. 

Many fans believed this to be true for no other reason than when Huanyu published the obituary, all the 

celebrities reposted it. However, only Yun Shishi, who had many connections with Gu Xingze, had her 

Weibo quiet. 

Many fans scolded her for being uncaring, that despite Gu Xingze’s protection and support for her, she 

had not expressed her opinion at all when such a significant incident had happened. 

There were also many fans who stood on Yun Shishi’s side. They argued that Yun Shishi did not post 

anything on Weibo because she was too upset. 

A person’s attitude is definitely not something that can be easily measured by a single word on Weibo! 

However, a nurse from the hospital also came forward to expose the truth. 

 

Chapter 2896: I Wish To Go To His Memorial Service 

 

However, a nurse from the hospital exposed the truth. “Yun Shishi can’t post anything on Weibo 

because she’s still recuperating in the hospital! To think that Xingze lost his life trying to protect her! 

Now, she’s diagnosed to be pregnant and the whole family is celebrating while poor Xingze is lying alone 

in the cold mortuary, and she doesn’t even look at him!” 



Once this Weibo post was released, it was quickly pushed to the headlines. 

 

In reality, not only had Yun Shishi woken up a long time ago, but she had also visited the superstar twice. 

However, both times, she had sneaked out when no one was around. 

She knew that Xingze would be cremated and buried at the memorial service two days later. 

The thought of someone who had once been alive and now was about to turn into a wisp of light ashes 

ripped her heart apart. 

She only wanted to spend some time with him! 

Youyou’s lungs almost exploded with anger when he saw this post! 

However he did not dare to tell his mother. 

At 6 pm, Yun Shishi sat on the bed and ate her fruit in a daze. Mu Yazhe was reading the company’s 

financial reports while munching on bread. 

Gong Jie had been spending time in the ward these few days as well, to watch over her. 

Yun Shishi was a little surprised to know that he was there, when she woke up. 

She was so surprised that she did not mention Yun Yecheng’s matter. But at this point, she was not in 

the right frame of mind to care about Yun Yecheng’s health. 

Her heart was in turmoil. 

When she first woke up, she refused to eat anything. Gong Jie had pleaded and pleaded with her, and 

only then did she drink a little porridge. 

When Mu Yazhe returned, the two men in the ward took turns begging her to take her Chinese medicine 

and trying all ways to coax her. 

It was only after a relentless coordination of their efforts that she finally did as they asked. 

The nutrient solution alone would not be enough to sustain her. 

Only by having regular meals could she ensure adequate nutrition supply to her body. 

“You’re not alone anymore, after all!” Gong Jie reached out to pat her head with a doting expression in 

his eyes. “Just bear with it and eat something at least, for the sake of the little one in your belly!” 

Upon hearing this, Yun Shishi obediently cooperated. 

Following dinner, after Yun Shishi had wiped her lips gently with a wet towel, she said quietly, “I wish to 

attend Gu Xingze’s memorial service.” 

Gong Jie looked back at her in shock when he heardd this. “What?” 

Mu Yazhe also looked up, towards her. 



“Mommy, you can’t be moving around now. You not supposed to be going anywhere!” Youyou 

immediately said. 

The corners of Yun Shishi’s lips curled up, as though she had already expected this response. She said 

helplessly, “I’m just going to a memorial service. Is this not allowed?” 

Before Gong Jie could speak, Mu Yazhe immediately said, “There will be a lot of fans attending the 

memorial service! Not only the fans, but there will also be major media outlets and A-list celebrities. The 

venue for the memorial service is huge and can accommodate thousands of people! And this is only for 

the main auditorium. When the time comes, the external concourse will definitely be flooded by fans! 

You are currently at the cusp of the storm; you shouldn’t be there.” 

“I’m only want to see him for the last time!” 

Yun Shishi emphasized again and again, “Even this is not allowed?” 

“Absolutely not.” 

He was resolute and decisive. 

She shouldn’t be at this event, for she would only be the subject of criticisms. 

 

Chapter 2897: Distribution of Assets 

Gong Jie also said sternly, “Sister, you should not go! There will be a sea of people at the event. Even if 

you weren’t squeezed, bumped around, or injured by others, my fear is that you won’t be able to 

control your emotions. If you were to start crying, who’s going to be able to manage you? Besides, 

you’ve lost your sight. How are you going to see him for the last time?” 

On hearing this, Yun Shishi’s eyes instantly reddened. 

“Xiao Jie, can’t you go with me? Even if I can’t see him for the last time, it’s good to send him off!” 

He could not bear to reject her plea. 

He glanced at Mu Yazhe and then back at her. With a sigh, he said, “Even if I were to agree, Brother-in-

law might not agree to let you go! Besides, your eyes are in a bad condition and you can’t see anything. 

If you get into any sort of accident, even if Brother-in-law doesn’t feel the heartache, I will!” 

Gong Jie, who was usually like an untamed lion, was acting coquettishly towards her, like a child. 

Mu Yazhe gave him a sidelong glance before nodding approvingly. 

This was probably one of the rare moments that he and his brother-in-law saw eye to eye on something. 

Yun Shishi felt even more desolate when she heard this. 

Her lips quivered as she said in a trembling voice, “Xiao Jie, if I don’t see him for the last time, I won’t be 

able to forgive myself... I... I only hope that I can be by his side in his final moments, even if I don’t say 

anything and just silently stand at a distance.” 



Gong Jie looked at Mu Yazhe awkwardly. 

Mu Yazhe was not insistent. Seeing how she persisted, he took a deep breath and smiled. “If you insist 

on going, then I have a condition. Let me accompany you, okay?” 

“Alright.” 

As long as she could go, she would accept any condition. 

Mu Yazhe wanted to accompany her because he was worried that something might go wrong along the 

way. 

He would be more at ease if he were by her side, in case something unexpected happened. 

At the very least, she would not be so helpless if she should encounter danger. 

Since the time Yun Shishi was hospitalized, there had been very few visitors for her. This was not 

because she was unpopular, but because few people knew that she was hospitalized. 

She did not tell anyone that she had an accident and was hospitalized. 

Other than Gong Jie, Hua Jin, Qin Zhou, the company’s senior executives and director, Ji Lin, almost no 

one else knew. 

Having no visitors meant that it was peaceful and quiet. 

She could rest without being disturbed. 

She felt extremely gratified, however, that Mu Yazhe had agreed to accompany her to Gu Xingze’s 

memorial service. 

... 

Before the memorial service was held, Qin Zhou led his men to pack up Gu Xingze’s belongings. 

While packing his belongings, Qin Zhou unexpectedly discovered his medical report. 

Medical case? 

He flipped it open and looked through it. Even though the doctor’s writing was a scribble, he could still 

tell that the deceased man’s condition seemed to be worse than he had thought. 

Severe anxiety and insomnia? 

Along with the medical records was a diary. 

Gu Xingze never had the habit of keeping a diary, but after reading the first diary entry, Qin Zhou 

guessed that the doctor had asked him to write it. 

He discovered from the diary, that Gu Xinze had not slept well for more than half a month. 

During his last visit, Qin Zhou suddenly realized that Gu Xingze had probably not been sleeping well for a 

long time. His complexion was terrible, and it took a great effort with makeup to cover it. 



When filming “Extreme Youth”, he could clearly complete some scenes on his own. However, due to his 

poor physical condition, he had to get a stunt double to complete a few scenes for him. 

 

Chapter 2898: Memorial Service (1) 

 

However, the media representative who went to visit him discovered that he was using a stunt double, 

so they made him out to be a “show-off” to hype up the news. 

As an idol, Gu Xingze’s every move would become the center of attention. 

 

The media wanted hot gossips and exposés. 

Being made out to be a controversial person only served to increase Gu Xingze’s mental burden. 

“The doctor suggested that I keep a diary to record the beautiful details of my life, even if it were only a 

small detail. But I realize that I don’t even have a life I can call my own. Every move I make is under the 

watchful eyes of others. How can there be any beautiful details?!” 

“My dream is to fall asleep the moment I close my eyes, and then wake up naturally.” 

“When I’m gone, please don’t lock me in that cold tomb. If one day I should become a pile of ashes, 

please let me embrace freedom.” 

... 

Qin Zhou closed the diary and did not force himself to finish reading it. 

Reading it only made him feel increasingly guilty, to the point that breathing became difficult. 

He continued packing until he came across a video camera and a stack of folders in a drawer. 

Opening the folder, he was surprised to find that Gu Xingze had already prepared his will and distributed 

his assets. 

Each line item was clearly outlined and notarized. 

The deceased man had many assets in the capital. 

Other than a few ridiculously expensive apartments in prime locations, he also invested in the 

development of these buildings. Naturally, other than the real estate, his shares in the company had 

also been allocated in advance. 

Villas, resorts, entertainment centers, production companies... 

As an artiste, Gu Xingze’s income was considerable, and he had invested most of his money. 

His life was not filled with money and luxury. On the contrary, compared to other male celebrities, his 

life could be described as pure and simple! 



It was unknown why he had prepared all of these documents in advance. 

What kind of physical condition had made him allocate all his assets? 

In his account, half of his nine-figure assets was given to public welfare. 

Gu Xingze had long signed the will. What made Qin Zhou’s heart ache was that Gu Xingze’s inheritance 

list even included him. 

A business office building had been willed to him. 

What surprised him even more was that Gu Xingze had actually signed a volunteer donor agreement. 

He flipped it open and took a look. His pupils constricted violently... 

... 

In the blink of an eye, the day of the memorial service came. 

For some reason, even the heavens took pity on him. In the early morning, it started to drizzle, the skies 

were gray. The world was dark and damp, as though they were crying and grieving for him. 

At 10 am, the fans arrived at the venue. However, only a few hundred fans were allowed to enter the 

venue. Moreover, they were only allowed to enter through the main entrance. They were not allowed 

to enter the memorial hall. 

Despite this, there were still many loyal fans who rushed over to the venue from various places and 

waited outside in the drizzle. 

The sky was dark and the fans stood outside the entrance. Soon, the hearse carrying a coffin slowly 

drove into the funeral home. 

The fans immediately guessed that the hearse was carrying Gu Xingze’s body! 

Before the fans came, they had made a promise to abide by the rules of the venue and follow orders, so 

as not to cause any unnecessary trouble for their beloved idol’s memorial service! 

Most fans were able to restrain themselves and control their own emotions. 

 

Chapter 2899: Memorial Service (2) 

 

However, there were also fans who were not able to control their grief. 

It was only when the hearse drove past at a close distance, that the fans collectively cried out in pain, as 

though their world had collapsed around them! 

There were even fanatic fans who went forward to knock on the vehicle door and wailed, “Xingze, don’t 

leave us! Xingze, wake up! Xingze, Xingze... Boohoo...” 

Everyone was affected by the cries of despair and helplessness as tears streamed down their faces. 



The memorial hall of Beijing’s Hongyang Funeral Home was already fully decorated. 

Quite a number of celebrities had sent wreaths. 

There were also many who had turned up to offer their condolences, and most of them were artists who 

had worked with Gu Xingze before. They laid down wreaths of condolences. 

By 8 am, many celebrities had arrived at the venue in their nanny vans. 

They could be sincere or just putting on an act, but as though they were trying to match the 

atmosphere, the artistes, both males and females, were all crying and wailing. 

After all, the fans and media were present at the event. If they did not shed a single tear, they would be 

labeled as cold-blooded by the media and accused by the fans of having a heart of stone. 

This was especially so for Lin Zhi. Even though she was not included in the list of invited guests for the 

memorial service, she knew that this was a rare opportunity to hype things up. 

Gu Xingze’s memorial service was an extremely sensational event. With more than a hundred media 

outlets attending it, there would be overwhelming coverage. 

If she participated, it would definitely increase her exposure! 

Of course, it had to be complete with putting up an act. 

Her acting skills were not bad to begin with, so shedding a few tears was a stroll in the park for her. 

Hence, as soon as she got out of the nanny van, Lin Zhi used her handkerchief to cover her face. Her 

eyes were bloodshot, and her emotions were already brewing as she made her way here. 

After getting out of the car, she was supported by her assistant as she cried her way to the memorial 

hall. 

Qin Zhou, who was dressed in all-black and standing at the entrance, was stunned when he saw Lin Zhi 

walking toward the memorial hall. He gritted his teeth in anger! 

This woman Lin Zhi, even at a time like this, all she cared about was creating hype?! 

When she came up to where he was, he warned her fiercely, “Since you came uninvited, then please 

don’t cause trouble at the memorial service! Otherwise, I’ll ban you!” 

Lin Zhi was shocked by Qin Zhou’s threatening words and said aggrievedly, “I’m really here to bid 

farewell to Xingze! I’ve always respected Senior Xingze!” 

“That’s for the best!” 

With that, he turned away, refusing to give her another look. 

Lin Zhi patted her chest lightly, wiped her tears somewhat guiltily, and walked into the venue. 

Outside the door, the fans complied with the arrangements of the venue staff and lined up. 

There was only about twenty minutes before the memorial service commenced. 



Some of them could not help discussing among themselves. “Do you think Yun Shishi will come today?!” 

“I should think so! After all, she was starring opposite Gu Xingze as the female lead in her debut movie. 

They were even in a reality show together as imaginary lovers! Moreover, ‘Extreme Youth’, which has 

just wrapped up filming, is also starring her and Gu Xingze. She should be here!” 

“If it weren’t for Xingze, Yun Shishi would never have become so popular. I like her because she acted in 

‘The Green Apple’ with him! If not for him, who would have noticed her?!” 

“Me too. If it weren’t for Xingze, I wouldn’t even know who Yun Shishi is.” 

Chapter 2900: Memorial Service (3) 

... 

Just as the fans were talking among themselves, a nanny van sped through the entrance of the funeral 

home. 

Everyone looked over. 

The black Mercedes pulled to a stop steadily. 

Inside the car, Yun Shishi was sitting back in her seat uneasily. When she felt the car pull to a stop, she 

found herself becoming even more nervous. 

She was wearing a black dress today. 

For today’s memorial service, Gong Jie had accompanied her to buy a simple black dress. 

She was bare-faced, without a hint of makeup. Her face was unadorned except for a pair of black 

sunglasses to shield herself from the wind and light. 

Given her eye injury, the doctor did not say much when he found out that she was going to attend the 

memorial service. Instead, he repeatedly asked her to wear sunglasses. 

Her eyes had become extremely fragile. Even the slightest wind could damage them, at this point. 

Yun Shishi was terribly obedient. 

“Have we arrived?” 

She asked cautiously, keeping her voice low. 

Mu Yazhe replied, “Yes, we’re here. Wait a moment.” 

He was the first to open the car door. The instant he got out of the car and the media saw that it was 

him, they swarmed around him and went crazy snapping pictures! 

When Mu Yazhe saw the media surrounding them with their cameras, he knew at once that these 

intense flash lights would definitely hurt her eyes! 

Hence, he immediately ordered his bodyguards to cordon off the reporters. 



When the media saw that he had come prepared with two hefty bodyguards, they naturally did not dare 

to be impudent. In addition, for such occasions, if artistes were unwilling to cooperate, they would not 

insist. Hence, they politely retreated to the side and did not make things difficult for him. 

Mu Yazhe turned around, took Yun Shishi’s hand, and helped her out of the car. 

Her eyesight was extremely poor, she was almost blind. 

However, with the faint light, she was able to distinguish some objects. 

She got out of the car and held his arm after she steadied herself. She said hoarsely, “Let’s go in.” 

When the fans saw Yun Shishi walking over holding on to Mu Yazhe’s arm, they could not help but feel 

excited! 

“Look! It’s really Yun Shishi!” 

“Is she not wearing any makeup? I think she’s bare-faced, but she’s still so beautiful without makeup! 

Her skin is so fair and flawless.” 

“That’s right... I admit that I was shocked! She looks so elegant and pretty... But why is she wearing 

sunglasses?” 

“Many celebrities wear sunglasses.” 

One of the fans suddenly said angrily, “Well, wearing sunglasses will help you hide your indifference, 

won’t it?!” 

Many celebrities wear sunglasses at funerals. 

However, they may each have their own reasons for doing so. 

Some do it to hide their true sorrow. 

When celebrities pass away, other celebrities would attend their funerals. Some of them have no 

relations with the deceased, while others have ties of kinship or friendship. Some may be close friends, 

while others may be acquaintances or colleagues, or they may have merely acted in the same movie! 

Those celebrities who are close to the deceased naturally would not want to talk about their sorrows. 

Those who share a deeper relationship will grieve in a deeper way. 

A close friend who turns up at a funeral would inevitably look haggard and lackluster. 

During the funeral, they would have to suffer emotional torture. Their tears would flow again, so it’s 

nothing out of the ordinary to be wearing sunglasses to hide it. After all, celebrities depend on their 

image for a living. 

 


