Destined Wife: The Apple of My Eye

Chapter 251 Dong Nianshuang’s Thought
Yan Hua doesn’t look at the woman anymore and is going to walk forward.
But she sees Dong Nianshuang coming over quickly.

“‘Mr. Lang.” She wears casually today with a long down-filled coat and a red
scarf. Probably she doesn’t want to be recognized. So she also wears a red
wool cap.

Dong Nianshuang is very good at showing her beauty. She knows that her
dress today looks young. Even her smile is very lively. She smiles at Yan Hua
innocently.

“‘Miss Tang, | don’t have other intention. | just want to invite him to dinner
because he saved me abroad last time. But he has been very busy. Now that
you are both here today, shall we go to dinner together?”

Yan Hua has a look at Lang Ruoxian with a faint smile on her face. She says,
‘He saved you...”

“Yes!” Dong Nianshuang looks at Lang Ruoxian gratefully and says, “If Mr.
Lang weren'’t there, | would have been in big trouble.” She blinks at Yan Hua
and asks her, “Miss Tang... Don’t you know it?”

‘Il don’t know.” Yan Hua notices that Lang Ruoxian is going to be angry. So
she secretly clasps his palm.

But Dong Nianshuang still says, “Don’t misunderstand me, Miss Tang. | only
want to thank Lang Ruoxian for saving my life. So | invite you to have a meal
together.”

‘I won’t mistake you.” Yan Hua smiles, “But we can’t have a meal with you
because we are busy now.”

Lang Ruoxian takes her to leave immediately. Dong Nianshuang shouts
behind them, “Let’s have a meal together next time! Goodbye!”

“‘Nianshuang, don’t you hate Tang Duo very much?” Few girls behind her
come up and ask her.



The girls dare not provoke Tang Duo. They always play with Dong
Nianshuang, so all of them know that she hates the First Young Lady of Tang
Family most.

“I hate her so much!” Dong Nianshuang doesn'’t hide it at all, “But | am not Bai
Jingzhu, the foolish woman, who quarrels with her face to face. The circle is
not so big that we always see each other. It's enough that we give each other
face in public.”

“What did Mr. Lang buy?” Dong Nianshuang asks the clerk.

“Mr. Lang has customized a set of jewelry for Mrs. Lang, the one just shown in
the picture.”

Lang Ruoxian drives home and Yan Hua stares at him all the way.

“What’'s wrong?” Lang Ruoxian pinches her face and says, “Why do you look
at me like that?”

Yan Hua touches her chin and looks at him. She asks, “Do you feel something
wrong with Dong Nianshuang?”

“No.” Lang Ruoxian answers. His expression becomes terrible when he
mentions the woman. He says, “Ignore her when you meet her later.”

Yan Hua thinks about it for herself. Of course, she knows that Lang Ruoxian
save Dong Nianshuang in foreign countries unconsciously before. But Dong
Nianshuang seemed to deliberately say it to her just now. Why did she do
that?

“Did she just want to make me uncomfortable?” Yan Hua considers. It may be
possible for Dong Nianshuang to do so.

Lang Ruoxian sneers, “She is a sinister person.”

“I should have deceived her by pretending | didn’t know.” Yan Hua smiles, “Let
her think | quarrel with you.”

“Why should you do that?” Lang Ruoxian is not very clear about woman’s
minds.



Yan Hua glances at him and says, “Then she must be very proud of it. When
she sees us the next time, she will come over and pretends to say something
apologetic. At that time, we can make her lose face.”

“... Very good.” Lang Ruoxian says. His eyes become especially meaningful
after hearing her words.

Yan Hua asks, “What do you mean?”
“If you're so cunning in business, mom can give you the company.”
Yan Hua is speechless.

In the evening Gungun makes a video call with Yan Hua. He is very excited to
show her the peacocks in the sanatorium. Yan Hua asks him to be a good boy
and take good care of great-grandma. Lang Ruoxian sits beside her and says
few words with Wuyou when Yan Hua and Gungun finish talking.

Then Chang Pei’e and Bai Susu come to talk as well as Tang Yao. Lang
Ruoxian stares at Yan Hua all the time, which makes her uncomfortable. So
she quickly hangs up and runs to the bathroom. But she is caught by the man
and they take a bath together. When they are out of the bathroom, her waist is
SO tired.

“‘Nobody’s at home today. You can shout!” Lang Ruoxian takes her to the bed
again and puts his body on her.

Before Yan Hua has time to speak, she is hit hard by the man. All the words in
her mouth are blocked by him. When she is dizzy, she seems to hear Lang
Ruoxian say.

“‘Hua, let’s have a daughter, a daughter like you.”

Yan Hua is awakened by the continuous sound of firecrackers in the morning.
She takes the phone and has a look. It has already been noon. Opening the
curtain, she finally sees the sun in the winter after few overcast days and the
neighbors in the distance are lighting fireworks.

“It's strange. Why do they light fireworks today?”

It's forbidden to light fireworks in Yanjing. But the people living in the villa area
are rich and powerful. So the property management company doesn’t stop



them. However, as long as they hear the sound of firecrackers, they will send
someone to have a look and check after it finishes, in case there is a fire.

Then her mobile phone rings, which shows that she gets a message on
WeChat.

“‘Hua, are you awake?” It's Lang Ruoxian’s voice message.

Yan Hua tells him that she is awake. The next second, he sends a video
request.

“‘Have you woken up?” Lang Ruoxian asks. She is squeezing toothpaste as
soon as he sees her in the phone.

Yan Hua grunts as she brushes her teeth, “Yes. | was woken up by
firecrackers. | don’t know why they light fireworks today.”

“When the cleaner left in the morning, she said that today was Small New
Year and we had to clean the house.” Lang Ruoxian smiles when he sees a
circle of toothpaste foam around her mouth, “The house maid has left. What
do you want to eat at noon?”

Yan Hua wipes her mouth and says, “I don’t know!”

“Why not come to the company? Let’s eat together.” Lang Ruoxian has
wanted to do so long time ago.

When Bai Susu and others stayed at home before, he was afraid that seniors
would complain if he and Yan Hua always came out to have dinner. But now
no one cares about that. He even wants to bring Yan Hua in his pocket to
company.

“Okay!” Yan Hua agrees, “I'll hang up and see you later in company.”

Yan Hua cleans up herself and goes downstairs. She finds that many things in
the sitting room have been changed obviously, such as cushions on the sofa
and so on. She guesses that maybe Bai Susu had asked the cleaner to do
these things before she left.

Last night she gave the driver a holiday, too. Yan Hua has not driven her own
car for so long since she came to Yanjing. She finds her driver’s license



especially. But she doesn’t see her red Lamborghini in the garage with many
cars.

“Tang Cao, are you driving my car again?” Yan Hua calls Tang Cao.

Tang Cao doesn’t wake up. He says for a long time but Yan Hua can’t hear
his words clearly. She shows the white of her eyes and hangs up the phone.
Finally, she drives another red Ferrari.

Yan Hua likes red, so her cars are all red. As a result, Tang Cao, who wants
to be handsome, has to choose other colors when he buys a car in order to be
different from his sister. But the red sports car is so cool. He often drives Yan
Hua'’s car.

“Young Mistress!” Xiaokai runs out of the building when she arrives at the
door of Tang Consortium. He says, “Young Master lets me pick you up.”

Yan Hua stops the car and gets out of it. She asks, “Why do you look black
again?”

“‘Hah! | went to South Africa some time ago.”

It seems that Lang Ruoxian is particularly interested in that place, Yan Hua
thinks.

Yan Hua follows Xiaokai into the president’s elevator. She sees the girl behind
the reception desk with exciting eyes poking on her mobile phone. By the time

she arrives at the entrance of Lang Ruoxian’s office on the top floor, everyone
in the company knows that the First Young Lady of Tang Family has come.

“Did you have some trouble on the way?” Lang Ruoxian pulls her into the
office and looks at her from top to bottom.

He is worried about that Yan Hua drives by herself.
Yan Hua waves her hand and says, ‘I drive very well. What shall we eat?”

“What would you like to eat?” Lang Ruoxian signs the last document and
gives it to Shu Sheng. He suggests, “How about hot pot?”

“Great!”



In the next few days, she sleeps with the man and doesn’t wake up until noon.
When she gets up, she goes to the company to have lunch with him. Later,
Lang Ruoxian goes home with her and they sleep together again.

Yan Hua thinks that she will be like a decadent fish if she continues to live like
that. Fortunately, the annual meeting is coming. Its video is put on the micro
blog of Tang Consortium. Many netizens look at Yan Hua’s beautiful face and
shout why she doesn’t be an actress.

Then someone finds that the jewelry she wore on that night is so expensive
and unique. Dong Nianshuang also reads the comments of netizens. She
slams her phone on the desk.

“‘Miss... Miss Dong...” The makeup girl is frightened by her and thinks that she
might cause her pain.

Dong Nianshuang is taking photos for her new film. Looking at her face in the
mirror, she calms down and smiles, “I'm fine. Go ahead.”

“Sister Nianshuang! Sister Nianshuang!” Her assistant runs in excitedly and
shouts, “The chief actor is coming! He is Fei Shan! Fei Shan!”

Dong Nianshuang is stunned, “Fei Shan?”

Her new movie is well-made and revised by a famous writer. It has the best
crew and lots of investment. So it’s really a big surprise that the chief actor
who they hid for a long time is Fei Shan.

But Lang Ruoxian is not so glad about the surprise. Today he is having dinner
with Yan Hua in a very private restaurant. Because a person eats together
with them.

‘I didn’t expect that you were still working in New Year.” Yan Hua says
happily. She just knew that Fei Shan was in Yanjing today.

Sitting opposite to her, Fei Shan has a look at Lang Ruoxian and says
smilingly, “l arrived here yesterday. Today | make a film. Then | will go back to
G City tomorrow. I'm going to come back again to shoot the scene on the 5th
day of the lunar year.”



“I had no time to see you when | came here to make a program last time. But
this time, | will stay here for three months to make the movie. We can often
have dinner together.”

Before Yan Hua nods, she hears Lang Ruoxian’s cold voice. He says, “It
takes three hours for you from the place you shoot to the center of city. Are
you an atmosphere person? How can you have time to come here to eat?”

“Mr. Lang, don’t worry about that. Time is like woman’s breast. We will have it
if we squeeze it.” Fei Shan refutes him with a fake smile.

Lang Ruoxian says to Yan Hua, “Look at him. He is so rude. How can he
compare time to that?”

Yan Hua puts a piece of fish in his mouth.

“Let’s talk about something important.” Fei Shan changes his casual behavior
and becomes serious. He says, “This time, Dong Nianshuang will put on a
rival show with me in this movie. | heard something about your family and her
family. Do you need me to make some trouble for her?”

Yan Hua immediately shakes her head and says, “Don’t do that. Your movie is
investigated by Hua Family, isn’t it? Dong Nianshuang will marry into Hua
Family soon.”

“Well... | will ignore her unless we work together.” Fei Shan says shamelessly,
“In case the Young Master of Hua Family misunderstands me and her.”

Fei Shan doesn’t think that a man is a clever guy who prefers to run away with
a prostitute.
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Chapter 252 Fight! Fight!
Tang Cao calls them when they finish the meal and are about to leave. As
soon as he hears that Fei Shan is coming, he asks quickly where he lives.

“Wait for me. I'll pick you up to play!”



In Tang Cao’s heart, he feels that he is congenial to Fei Shan. Behind them,
Lang Ruoxian concludes that they can be good friends because they have
similar 1Q.

Yan Hua is speechless.

“‘Don’t take him to any messy place!” Yan Hua tells Tang Cao. It’s easy for Fei
Shan to be recognized.

Tang Cao becomes jealous. He complains in the phone, “Sister, did you
consider the feeling of your younger brother who is the most handsome
playboy in Yanjing before you said that? My face also has news value!”

“‘Anyway! Don’t interfere with Fei Shan. You are not important.”

When she hangs up, Fei Shan says in a hurry, “Don’t worry. | know how to let
people not recognize me.”

Yan Hua is even more worried.

‘He’s not a kid. He knows what to do.” Lang Ruoxian says. When they return
home, Lang Ruoxian sees that she is still sending messages to Tang Cao to
ask where they play. So Lang Ruoxian takes her mobile phone and throws it
aside.

“I'm afraid that Tang Cao...” Yan Hua sighs, “If he lets Fei Shan have some
bad news, how can | explain to Fei Ying?”

Lang Ruoxian pulls her to the bed and says, “They will be responsible for
themselves. If you don’t rest assured, I'll ask my people to catch them back.”

But Yan Hua still worries too much about them. When she sleeps at night, she
also dreams that Tang Cao takes Fei Shan to the underground auction house
to buy a mermaid and keeps it in the backyard’s swimming pool.

Then the police come after them. They point to Fei Shan and say that this is
the king of the silver screen!

Yan Hua wakes up with fear. When she realizes that is only a dream, the day
has already dawned. She opens the curtain and glances at the watch. It is
10:30 a.m. When she takes her mobile phone, she finds that there is a



headline sent by her micro blog, and the word “Fei Shan” comes into her
eyes.

“... I have a bad feeling.” She opens her phone.

# The Second Young Master of Tang Family and famous actor Fei Shan
fought in a clubhouse late at night. It might because they grabbed a woman
with the Fourth Young Master of Tang Family! #

Yan Hua is so shocked!
“Sister! Sister!” Downstairs come the howling of Tang Cao.

However, Yan Hua at this time feels a sense of relief. Then she goes to brush
her teeth and wash her face calmly.

“Sister!” Tang Cao knocks at the door and comes in. He walks around the
room before he finds her in the bathroom. He asks her, “Did you read the
headlines?”

“Yes.” Yan Hua spits out her mouthwash and says, “Are you here to show off
your headline?”

Tang Cao stares at her and says angrily, “Sister, have you read it carefully?
Tang Rui, that stupid guy...”

Yan Hua certainly reads it. The witness described it very clearly. Tang Cao
and Tang Rui quarreled in the hall of the clubhouse. Then they fought, and
both sides were equally powerful. But Tang Cao’s team even had a famous
star, which made others pay attention to it.

“May | ask you why you fought?” Yan Hua feels so tired that she doesn’t dare
to call Fei Ying.

Tang Cao becomes more excited and begins to say, “That foolish Tang Rui

took a model to play, and that model dared to seduce me at the door of the

bathroom. At first | didn’t know that she came with Tang Rui. Then | met him
in the lobby when | left.”

“What did you say to him?” Yan Hua knows that Tang Cao must first provoke
Tang Rui.

Tang Cao smiles proudly, “I said he was blind to find that kind of girl!”



“What happened then?”

“Then the fool cursed me. He can curse me, but he even dared to curse you.”
Tang Cao doesn’t smile anymore. He says with fierce eyes, “Fei Shan went to
hit him.”

Yan Hua didn’t expect that Fei Shan hit him at first.

Tang Cao still praises that Fei Shan is a real man. Then Yan Hua covers Tang
Cao’s mouth by a towel.

“Shut up! You made such a big trouble. Few minutes later, Mom will definitely
call you.” She warns him. At the same time, Tang Cao’s phone rings.

He looks at it and almost throws it away. He shouts, “Sister! It's mom! It's
mom’s phone...”

“‘Answer it!” Yan Hua says coldly, “Show your brave when you hit people.”
Then she pats her brother on the shoulder and goes downstairs.

As for the headline, she is not worried at all. Some people will be more
anxious than her.

Few minutes later, Tang Cao runs down and hands her the phone. He says,
“‘Mom wants to talk to you.”

‘Mom!” Yan Hua takes the phone.

In Tang Family’s residence.

“Are you trying to piss me off?” Tang Ming says. He has a trip abroad today
and is about to leave, but he sees Tang Rui's news. His first son hurries to let
people deal with it. Tang Ming gives Tang Rui absolute hell.

“‘Dad, why don’t you scold Tang Cao? They hit me first.” Tang Rui complains.
“I tell you. Before | retire, | will punish you if you make trouble again.” Tang
Ming warns him, “What’s more, Yating is pregnant. You married her. She is

your wife whether you like or not.”

His youngest son is so stupid. Whose character does he inherit? This matter
is a real headache for him. It's okay to play with women, but he shouldn'’t let
more people know it. How can he even fight for a woman?



“‘Dad!” Hua Yating stands at the stairway and looks at them tearfully. She
says, “Don’t scold Rui, please. He won'’t do that again.”

Tang Rui looks impatiently at Hua Yating, who looks scared. Tang Ming sighs
at the couple that one wishes to fight and one wishes to suffer.

Is Hua Yating not angry? She is actually so mad. But what else can she do?
She knows Tang Rui doesn't like her, but she doesn’t care. Anyway, she’s
pregnant now, and her position will be more stable when the baby is born.

The women, who Tang Rui has outside, can do nothing. Almost all the men in
this kind of family like to have mistresses.

“‘Remember what | just said!” Tang Ming sees the time is too late. He casts a
glance at Tang Rui and hurries to the airport.

Tang Rui snorts and swaggers upstairs. Hua Yating follows him. She doesn’t
know that Tang Rui is thinking about the man named Fei Shan yesterday.
How dare an actor hit him?

He can’t teach Tang Cao a lesson. But he can beat the famous actor in the
entertainment circle.

“Sister, the headline disappears.” Tang Cao says. Before he drinks a bowl of
porridge, the news online has disappeared totally, as if the lively thing in the
morning is an illusion.

Yan Hua takes a bite of steamed bun, which she brought back last night. She
warms it for breakfast.

“How normal! Uncle is more anxious than us.”

Tang Cao also thinks it is a pity. He says, “Alas, | still want to make it exist for
a while! Let other people see a married man’s derailment.”

“You can’t be so greedy.” Yan Hua says angrily, “It doesn’t matter of you. But
Fei Shan suffers much because of you. You can see how many people scold
him on the Internet.”

People pay more attention to the famous actor Fei Shan rather than two
playboys. Some people who dislike him take the opportunity to slander him.



Other people who are jealous of him secretly also hire some hired supporters
to blame him.

Although the news is quickly withdrawn, Fei Shan’s micro blog has become a
battleground. His fans try hard to protect him and fight with the people who
dislike him.

“I just called him but his phone has been off. He might be on the plane now.”
Tang Cao scratches his head and says, “He said yesterday that it was okay.
He’ll handle it himself.”

‘Do you remember what Mom just said? You shouldn’t make trouble again
and follow us to South Island few days later. Otherwise we’ll throw you there
today.” Yan Hua says. She looks at the Wechat. Fei Ying just sent her a
message.

As soon as she opens the phone, she sees Fei Ying wrote a line of “Hah, hah,
hah.” Then Fei Ying sends another message.

“My brother-in-law had a fight with someone. Did you see it?”

In the evening, Lang Ruoxian comes back. Yan Hua asks him, “Do you know
the headline in the morning?”

“Shu Sheng told me as soon as | arrived at the company.” Lang Ruoxian
kisses her, “What’s wrong?”

Yan Hua says, “Nothing. | just feel curious why you don’t take action this
time.”

“Our uncle’s family is more anxious than us.” Lang Ruoxian raises his
eyebrows and says, “Didn'’t it disappear soon?”

For his brother-in-law, it’'s a glorious thing to hit the headline because it
praises him as the best playboy. So only Tang Rui feels anxious about it
because he has married. It will damage his reputation. His family must solve it
as soon as possible.

As for Fei Shan, Lang Ruoxian sneers.



“Do you think Tang Rui will retaliate on Fei Shan?” Yan Hua has been worried
about this all day. In the afternoon, she contacts Fei Shan. He doesn’t care
about it at all and lets Yan Hua not take it seriously.

But how can she not worry about that? Tang Rui is insidious and stingy. He
won'’t leave the matter at that.

“Fei Shan will go to make a film. Will Tang Rui do something to destroy Fei
Shan’s work?”

Lang Ruoxian sneers in his heart and wishes Tang Rui could destroy Fel
Shan. However, he looks serious and says, “Do you forget that Fei Yi is not a
man to be trifled with? It’s just a movie. No one can replace Fei Shan if he
really wants to play himself.”

“Right! Fei Yi is his elder brother.” Yan Hua feels at ease and wants to say
something. But Lang Ruoxian suddenly asks her, “When are we going to
South Island?”

“‘Ah?” Yan Hua asks, “Have you dealt with everything in the company?”

Lang Ruoxian nods, “There will be nothing to do after the annual meeting. |
don’t need to go to company tomorrow.”

“Let me figure out how many days we still have before the New Year.” Yan
Hua'’s attention is completely diverted. She takes out her mobile phone and
begins to calculate the date.

Lang Ruoxian raises the corner of his mouth and gives her a cup of hot milk.
Of course, Tang Rui isn’t willing to let go. Soon he calls Hua Yan.

“Is Fei Shan the chief actor in the movie that is invested by your new
company? Replace him.”

Hua Yan is holding a meeting. He lets everyone go out first, and says lightly, “I
thought you came to explain that you flirted with other women behind my
sister.”

“What?” Tang Rui didn’t expect that Hua Yan would say that. Tang Rui was
not very comfortable. He asks, “What do you mean?”



“Literally.” Hua Yan says the same thing as Tang Ming, “I know you and my
sister are married because of the family’s benefit. But at least you have to give
us face. Now everyone knows you flirt with women outside. You make Yating
and our family be laughed by others. Do you think you are right?”

Tang Rui takes his cell phone and pouts his mouth. “I don’t want to, either. It's
an accident. If that foolish Tang Cao and the actor called Fei Shan weren’t
there, it won’t happen.”

“All right! I'll pay attention to it later. Let’s talk about Fei Shan first. Don’t let
him play the leading role. Replace him.”

Hua Yan certainly disagrees, “He is the famous actor and the major box office
attraction. Do you know how many billions | have invested? | can’t make fun of
money.”

“Is he the only famous actor?” Tang Rui says angrily, “Just tell me whether
you change him or not!”

If you find any errors ( broken links, non-standard content, etc.. ), Please let
us know via our discord so we can fix it as soon as possible.

Chapter 253 A Slap in the Face
Hua Yan finally compromises, but he also threatens Tang Rui.

“If you don’t pay attention to the two families’ faces and be in the news
because of women, then don’t blame our family for not giving face to your
family.”

Tang Rui readily promises, but his real thought is unknown to others.

Three days before the Chinese New Year, Yan Hua and Lang Ruoxian,
together with Tang Cao, arrive in South Island. The sanatorium sends a car to
pick them up. The South Island is not big. It takes ten hours to drive from
south to north.

The sanatorium is in the middle of the island, avoiding the hottest latitude in
the south, but it is also sunny at this time. The sea is on the right after entering
the gate. The cool sea breeze is blowing. Sculptures, swings and so on are
scattered here and there. There are full of flowers and the scenery is beautiful.



“‘Mom! Dad!” In the distance, in front of a single-family villa there is Gungun,
jumping and shouting.

Tang Cao leans out his head and asks, “Why don’t you call me?”
“‘Uncle!” Gungun immediately shouts, “Have you brought my robot?”

The car stops, and Lang Ruoxian takes the luggage. Yan Hua gets out of the
car and grabs her son’s face. “No wonder you didn’t object when | didn’t let
you bring the robot as you came.”

She didn’t want to let Bai Susu and other elders take too many things, so she
didn’t pack those heavy toys of Gungun. When Yan Hua told Gungun this at
that time, she thought that she might coax him to do so, but her son was
especially sensible and agreed.

“‘He told me the other day that let me bring him the toys. As an uncle who
loves his nephew, of course | have to agree!” Tang Cao dugs out a big robot
from his traveling bag and says, “Here you are. Luckily | didn’t fail the
mission!”

“Thank you, sir!” Gungun takes it and salutes him.
The two run into the villa with laughter.

‘Do you feel like that Gungun suddenly grows up?” Feeling slight unease, Yan
Hua says, “In the past six months, he has not stuck to me as much as before.”

Lang Ruoxian drags the luggage in one hand and hugs her in the other. “Boys
grow up like this.”

He must never let Hua know that he has told Gungun that Gungun has grown
up and is a little man, so he cannot always stick to his mother.

“I see!” Yan Hua curls her lips. “I'm just not used to it.”

It seems that yesterday Gungun was still a cute little chubby boy acting
coquettishly in her arms, and today he even doesn’t pull her hand.

“Are you hinting that we should have another child?” Lang Ruoxian smiles and
looks at her. “Then we can have another daughter who will stick to you all the
time.”



Before Yan Hua answers anything, the villa’s door opens again and Tang Yao
stands there shouting. “Why don’t you two come in?”

“‘Here we come, Dad!” Yan Hua pokes Lang Ruoxian. “I just say it casually.
You don’t take it seriously.”

Dinner is naturally made of seafood. The sanatorium has a unified kitchen, so
they can order every day. Someone will send the meal to them on time. They
are all the freshest ingredients just fished out of the sea in the morning, and
simple cooking can produce the most delicious taste.

“The seafood we eat in Zhiwei Garden is not as delicious as those fresh
ones!” Tang Cao is gnawing at a big crab. “| say, | saw you and thought you
all put on weight just now.”

This is true. Especially Gungun and Wuyou, the two little children, they
probably run out to play every day. They are tanned and their little faces are
chubby. Not to mention Tang Yao, his stomach bulges.

“Well, Grandma looks much better!” Yan Hua looks at Chang Pei’e. “You've
put on weight a bit than what you looked when you were discharged.”

Chang Pei’e fills the two little children with a bowl of seafood porridge. “Yes,
every day except sleeping, | go for a walk, and then | come back to eat. It will
be strange if | haven’t put on weight!”

“This is good. You are not very fat, precisely!” Yan Hua looks at Bai Susu.
“The only one that hasn’t changed is Mom.”

“Your mother doesn’t eat much.” Tang Yao burps. “By the way, hasn'’t Fei
Shan been implicated?”

Bai Susu glares at Tang Cao, who is still stuffing food into his mouth. “You
say, you made trouble and brought trouble to others. Fortunately, no one was
injured, otherwise the promising future of Fei Shan would have had a
problem.”

Even if you are rich and powerful, but it will be useless if your fans won’t
approve you, the audience won’t admit you, and ordinary people won’t go for
you.



“What are you afraid of?” Tang Yao sneers. “Fei Family is powerful in G
Province, isn’t it? Besides, if he is not allowed to shoot a movie, he can invest
to shoot by himself, really...”

Fei Shan is really considering this. The producer still dares to tell him to
change roles even though his makeup photos have already been released,
which is naturally dealt with by Tang Rui.

“That Hua Yan is indeed an idiot.” Hua Yan actually agrees, giving the reason
the original author thinks Fei Shan is not suitable for the role.

The agent’s chubby face is almost as cold as ice. He goes round in circles,
cursing. “This is too much! How shameless they are! Since they have gone to
such extremes, we can’t compromise. I'll make a statement immediately to
show Ming Yao Company’s breach of contract!”

Ming Yao is Hua Yan’s entertainment company, which he has taken over after
returning home.

“‘No.” Fei Shan is not so angry, because he has expected so. “Then | won'’t
shoot the movie!”

The agent is anxious. “How will you explain it to the fans? The matter that you
hit people has not passed yet.”

“No, instead of shooting this movie, we can shoot another one.” Fei Shan
smiles and says, “Check if the company has any other scripts on the same
subject.”

On the second day of the Lunar New Year, Yan Hua is discussing with Bai
Susu what kind of dumplings to make at noon. The mobile phone shows a
push from micro blog. When she opens it, she finds that it is sent by a movie
production team. Its general idea is because of the original author’s
suggestion, the role played by Fei Shan has been decided to be replaced by
another movie king, which causes netizens to heatedly discuss about it.

“They really cancelled Fei Shan’s role!” Yan Hua is about to make a phone
call hurriedly. Before she calls, another push is sent over, which is issued by
the studio of Fei Shan.

The micro blog was posted a few seconds ago by the entertainment company
where Fei Shan works.



# Your Fei Shan is going to act Ying Qingcang! The modern part of
@Exclusive Marriage Favor has already been filmed the year before last year.
This time, we have decided to adapt the side story of @Exclusive Marriage
Favor written by @Heart of Demons, which is the story of your Lord
Qingcang'’s return to Coatard Boundary, as well as the adorable palm civet
mistress. Guess who will act the cute fat palm civet (Happy Circle!) #

Fans are shocked.

Yan Hua is shocked.

“Fei Shan.” Yan Hua still makes a phone call to Fei Shan.

There is noisy at Fei Shan’s side.

‘Hua? | am at the airport.”

“Where are you going?” He doesn’t have to shoot the movie, does he?

Fei Shan laughs and says, “Go to Yanjing. The fourth day of the Lunar New
Year | will join the movie production team. We have to speed up the
progress.”

“... It seems that your previous play was also about cultivating immortality.”
Yan Hua remembers that Fei Ying told her that the original work was very
good. It’s a story about a girl who was sent to the devildom as a spy of the
fairyland and fell in love with the prince of the devildom, love and hatred
intertwined.

“Yes, the two movie production teams are filming in the same cinema city.” Fei
Shan says especially calmly. “We’ll talk about it later. | am about to board the
plane. When you come back, remember to contact me and we’ll have dinner
together.”

“OK...”

She having hung up the phone, Bai Susu asks with concern, “Does he want
us to help?”

“l don’t think he will need.” Yan Hua smiles at what she thinks. “He wants to
slap in the face by himself.”



Lang Ruoxian has taken other men of the family to go sea fishing. When he
comes back in the evening, he hears Yan Hua say that and he indicates that
he knows. “Tang Cao said it when he was on the ship.”

Fei Shan seems to say nothing, but he has said everything. Moreover, Lang
Ruoxian estimates that this movie of Fei Shan’s will definitely be released at
the same time as the previous movie, and the box office will be the only
criterion for success or failure.

“I just don’t know what he’s going to do and whether he has advantage.” Yan
Hua is still worried.

Lang Ruoxian presses her on the bed. “Since you are not sleepy, we will
continue to discuss the matter of having another child.”

“‘Didn’t | say that let nature take its course?” Yan Hua glances at him. “You
didn’t wear condom yesterday.”

‘I mean, discuss it physically.”
Yan Hua whines.

Tang Rui drops his mobile phone when he reads the news on the internet but
picks it up to call Hua Yan.

‘Do you know the company of Fei Shan? Why is it so sudden?”

Hua Yan investigated Fei Shan as soon as Fei Shan released the first news.
Only then did he know that Fei Shan is not an ordinary rich second
generation. His brother Fei Yi’s background is unfathomable. Hua Yan has
regretted much and doesn’t have any time to listen to Tang Rui’'s complaints.

“His own company uses his own money to shoot the movie. Who can stop?
Besides, | have found out the background of Fei Shan. This is the end of the
matter. Never make trouble for him in the future.”

“What background does he have?” Tang Rui smiles. “I don’t know what other
background in Hua Country is that my family dares not to provoke.”

No matter how stupid Hua Yan is, he is smarter than Tang Rui. He ridicules in
the mind that your family can’t afford to provoke many powerful...



“If you don’t believe me, go and find out for yourself.” Hua Yan doesn’t want to
talk nonsense with him. “In short, | won’t provoke him anymore.” Then he
hangs up the phone.

Tang Rui is furious. He thinks and goes to his eldest brother to ask him to help
check the background of Fei Shan.

Lang Ruoxian returns to Yanjing after the 10th of the first month because the
company is busy. Yan Hua goes to the airport to send him away.

“Why didn’t you say to let me go back with you...” Yan Hua has been curious
for several days. Since Lang Ruoxian has crazy crush on her, he has always
been stuck to her if possible. How can he readily go back alone?

Lang Ruoxian looks at her amusingly. “Then I'll call Mom to say that you are
going to come back with me?”

“It's nothing like your style.” Yan Hua pokes the man in the face.

Lang Ruoxian kisses her. “I guess I'll have to go on a business trip when | go
back. | don’t want you to follow me running everywhere.”

“Where will you go?”
“South Africa.”

South Africa again... Yan Hua can’t help asking him, “Why are you so
interested in Africa?”

“‘Because of the Belt and Road Initiative, national policy.” Lang Ruoxian
seriously jokes.

Yan Hua doesn’t believe any word.

“Forget it. Be careful yourself. The public security there is not good.” She
doesn’t forget that Lang Ruoxian was kidnapped in a country of the third world
before.

Lang Ruoxian sees that she looks like a darling. His heart softens. He hugs
her to kiss her for a long time before getting out of the car.

“Pay attention to yourself. Don'’t often go to the seaside to bask in the sun. Eat
less cold food.”



Yan Hua nods, and the two keep sticky until they reach the security check.
Having watched him enter, Yan Hua begins to leave. She hasn’t walked a few
steps when hearing someone call her.

“Sister Duo! Sister Duo!” A girl with a bun comes running towards her,
dragging her suitcase.

Yan Hua'’s eyes light up. “Diandian? Why are you here? Do you come here to
play, too?"v

If you find any errors ( broken links, non-standard content, etc.. ), Please let
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Chapter 254 Someone Has Drowned

The travel agency of Fang Diandian’s family has organized a charter flight tour
group to South Island during the Spring Festival. She hears that Yan Hua and
her family are here and takes the flight to come over.

“Do you come alone?” Yan Hua looks around.

Fang Diandian answers. “Yes! Sister Duo, you don’t have to worry about me.
The hotel and everything have been arranged. By the way! Where do you
live? I'll visit you tomorrow.”

“Why don’t you stay with me?” Yan Hua suggests. “How boring it is for you to
live alone in a hotel.”

“Is it inconvenient?” Though Fang Diandian asks so, her eyes glisten.

Yan Hua gives her a poke on the forehead. “There is nothing inconvenient.
Let’'s go!”

Tang Cao sees that after sending Brother Ruoxian away, his elder sister
brings back another person who is the silly Fang Diandian. He is glad. “Where
did you come from?”

“That’s none of your business!” Fang Diandian hides behind Yan Hua and
squints at him.

Yan Hua says, “Take Diandian’s luggage to the room, which is the one
opposite you.”

“Why will she live here?”



“l invited her.”

Bai Susu comes back from the back garden and is very happy to see Fang
Diandian. “Hey, Diandian is coming. Come to South Island to travel?”

“‘Hello, Aunt! Happy New Year!” Fang Diandian hurriedly comes out from
behind Yan Hua to say hello.

“Mom, Diandian comes to play alone. | ask her to live here.” Yan Hua says
and glares at Tang Cao. “Why don’t you move?”

Bai Susu takes Fang Diandian to the sitting room. “OK, welcome to stay here.
More people, more lively!”

Tang Cao hears that the three women have already begun to say what
seafood is delicious. He rolls his eyes and lifts the luggage upstairs. Gungun
and Wuyou go downstairs to eat meal. When they see Tang Cao take the
suitcase, they think that he is leaving.

“Uncle, are you going back to Yanjing?” Gungun asks.
Wuyou looks at the pink suitcase and says, “It's not uncle’s suitcase.”

) ”

“You are clever. It's Fang Diandian’s.” Tang Cao touches the heads of the two
little children and takes the luggage to the room.

Gungun knows Fang Diandian, who also came to their house before. He pulls
Wuyou to run downstairs, approaching to the three adults. “Aunt Diandian,
happy New Year!”

“‘Happy New Year, Gungun and Wuyou!” Fang Diandian takes out two red
envelopes from her pocket with excitement. She apparently comes prepared.

Gungun and Wuyou take over the red envelopes. “Thank you, Aunt Diandian!”

“l almost forget that.” Bai Susu also takes out three red envelopes from under
the tea table. “Diandian, take it!”

Fang Diandian is embarrassed to take that, so she hurriedly pushes it back.

“You can’t refuse what the elders give you.” Bai Susu stuffs the red envelope
into her hand. “Take it, otherwise Gungun and Wuyou can’t accept yours!”



Fang Diandian can only accept it, but she is still embarrassed. She gives out
two, but receives three. So finally she earns one...

‘Don’t be embarrassed.” Yan Hua pats her. “I'll show you the room. By the
way, you can change clothes for dinner.”

In the evening, Lang Ruoxian who has arrived in Yanjing makes a video call
with Yan Hua. He says that he is going to Africa the day after tomorrow. Yan
Hua’s expression changes after hearing this.

“‘Don’t worry. I'll bring more people there and | won’t go to dangerous places.”
The man persuades her softly over there. “I promise to make a video call with
you everyday so that you can see if | am safe, OK?”

Yan Hua nods, because Lang Ruoxian was kidnapped there before, so she
always feels that it is not a safe place.

“That’s a deal. We need to take a video call every day.” Yan Hua wants to ask
him why on earth he is going there, but she swallows the words back before
asking.

Lang Ruoxian knows at a glance that she has already been suspicious. He
smiles. “I'll tell you when things get settled. Be a good girl!”

Yan Hua snorts with an expression how smart | am. The two lie chatting until
Yan Hua falls asleep and then Lang Ruoxian hangs up the video call.

Fang Diandian’s arrival frees Yan Hua. Tang Cao and Fang Diandian take the
two little children to the seaside to play every morning. They often bring back
shellfish and crabs picked up on the beach. They take a nap after lunch and
run out in the afternoon.

In fact, basically Fang Diandian plays with the children. Tang Cao goes to the
beach but just lies there playing with his mobile phone. In his word, he just
keeps up appearances. In case anything happens, women and children
should be protected by him.

“What can happen?” At that time, Bai Susu laughed at her hapless son. “You
are just too lazy.”

But something really happens in a few days.



“Mom!” This afternoon the four come back, looking pale. Gungun comes in
and runs to Yan Hua to hold her.

“What'’s the matter?” The three persons who are playing mahjong with Chang
Pei’e all stand up and walk to the sitting room.

Fang Diandian looks pale. “There is... a man died.”

It turns out that on the beach there was a drunken man getting drowned
today, just near them. The corpse floated up and drifted past Fang Diandian.
She screamed at a glance.

“His face was swollen.” Fang Diandian shivers. “It was too terrible!”

Tang Cao also shrinks weakly on the corner of the sofa. “We will not go to the
tourist beach to play in the future. | think | will have nightmares tonight.”

Previously, they all played on the private beach at the side of the sanatorium,
but in the afternoon, there were many children on the public beach, which was
lively, so they moved over there.

But such a terrible thing happened...

“‘Grandma...” Gungun in Bai Susu’s arms whispers, “l will never go to the
seaside again.”

Seen from his little ghastly pale face, he is obviously frightened. Bai Susu
hugs the little fellow lovingly. “No, we are not going there again. We'll play in
the backyard pool.”

“Hua, take them upstairs to take a bath and change clothes quickly.” Chang
Pei’e sees that even Wuyou’s expression is not good, so she hurriedly asks
Yan Hua to take them upstairs. Tang Cao and Fang Diandian also go upstairs
to tidy up dizzily. Neither of them comes downstairs for dinner.

In the evening, Yan Hua allows Gungun and Wuyou to sleep with her in a big
bed. Gungun was frightened in the daytime. He grabs her hand without
loosening. Yan Hua hugs the two children in her arms separately and pats
them to sleep. After the two little children fall asleep, she goes downstairs
quietly.

Chang Pei’e and other people are watching TV in the sitting room.



“Look, the local news channel is reporting it!” Bai Susu turns up the TV.

This is the first drowning accident in the local area this year. Journalists give
follow-up reports. The man who drowned just got married, with a son who is
younger than one year old. The family of three went out to play with their
friends. He drank a lot of wine when eating meal at noon, and directly jumped
into the sea. Finally...

“‘How poor...” Chang Pei’e pushes her glasses. “Look, his wife is so young.
How poor!”

The reporter on TV interviews the man’s wife in the hospital. The young
woman is holding the little baby and crying her heart out.

“It's common sense that you can’t swim after drinking. Who can they blame
since he is an adult?” Tang Yao, as a man, is not as sentimental as they are.
“He is not responsible for himself and ignores his wife and child.”

Yan Hua sees the woman on TV cry and fall to the ground. The people around
the woman are holding and persuading her. Yan Hua shakes her head and
stops watching.

Because of this accident, Gungun really stops going to the seaside. Every day
he plays with Wuyou in the backyard swimming pool, or goes to see the small
animals in the sanatorium. Tang Cao enjoys the leisure and continues to play
the game called “Winner, Winner, Chicken Dinner” with Chen Xiaopang and
other people.

“Why don’t you play it?” Yan Hua asks Fang Diandian.

Fang Diandian’s recovery hasn’t been faster than those of Gungun and
Wauyou. It is estimated that she saw the body with her own eyes, so she has
been listless for several days.

“Tang Cao!” Bai Susu shouts, “You can take Diandian to play together and let
her divert her attention.”

Fang Diandian curls her lips. “He thinks that I’'m not good at game operation
and doesn’t want to take me to play.”

“As if he were good at it.” Yan Hua pulls Fang Diandian to sit down opposite
Tang Cao. “Do you hear that? Take Diandian to play with you together.”



Tang Cao doesn't lift his head. “Wait a minute. Wait a minute!”

“Deduct your pocket money!” Yan Hua threatens him.

Tang Cao trembles his hand, and the game character he is controlling dies.
“‘F**k!” Chen Xiaopang’s voice comes from the earphone. “Let you run but you
don’t move. Why are you standing there absent-mindedly? Is there any

beautiful woman to watch?”

Before Tang Cao answers, Yan Hua leans in and says loudly. “I'm talking to
him. You can take Diandian to play next round.”

“Sister?” Chen Xiaopang'’s tone immediately changes. “Happy New Year,
Sister! When will you come back? I'll give you a New Year’s greeting.”

“I will go back soon. Are you still abroad?” Yan Hua talks with him.

When this round of game is over, Chen Xiaopang starts arranging for Fang
Diandian before Tang Cao saying anything.

“Come on, come on, take another sister of mine to play. Diandian, add me as
your friend to join the team!”

Two days later, Fang Diandian runs to Yan Hua mysteriously and says.
“Sister Duo, Tang Cao seems to like a girl.”

Yan Hua is making dried pineapples, which she learns from a house maid in
the kitchen of the sanatorium. There are many tropical fruits in South Island,
and the dried pineapples are thick and big.

“Who does he like?” Yan Hua is surprised.

“The female anchor who played the game with us.” Fang Diandian says as if
she feels wronged and acts rashly. “She is a game anchor and of course her
skill is very good.”

Yan Hua glances at her. “Are you jealous?”

‘... I...  am not!” Fang Diandian is so excited that she almost bites her



Yan Hua sees that Fang Diandian looks like having had a very poor lie which
reveals the truth. She says with a smile. “About our Tang Cao, | dare not say
anything else. But if he really likes any girl, he will be serious, taking marriage
as the premise. He will not have feelings with girls casually, or my mother will
break his legs.”

“What does it have to do with... with me!” Fang continues to be excited. She
sees Yan Hua looking at her with a foxy smile, blushing to her ears, stamping
her feet and running away.

At the end of the meal, Yan Hua casually asks, “Tang Cao, who are you
playing games with?”

“Just a few people!” Tang Cao takes a look at Fang Diandian. “This silly girl,
and Chen Xiaopang. There are also two childes and an anchor.”

Fang Diandian stares at him. Tang Cao provokes her. “Why? Don’t you admit
it? If it weren’t for me to save you, your game character would have died at
the beginning of the game.”

“Is that anchor male or female?” Yan Hua asks again.

‘Female!” Tang Cao says casually, “Her technology is really good. Chen
Xiaopang introduced her to take us to play.”

Yan Hua exclaims. “Haven’t you seen the real person?”

“I've seen her live.” Tang Cao thinks and says, “l forget what she looks like.
I've been watching her play the game.”

Fang Diandian who has been listening carefully suddenly fills another bowl of
food.

Yan Hua holds back laughing. “Then the anchor played the game with you for
free?”

“Sister, you don’t know this!” Tang Cao robs a crab from the Fang Diandian’s
bowl. “There are many skilled female anchors. She played games with us on
live broadcast. Our appeal is much stronger than hers. At least | am
recognized as Yanjing's most handsome playboy!”



Tang Cao peels a crab leg but it is robbed by Fang Diandian when he is
unguarded. He glares at her and continues to say, “Besides, we gave her a
reward. In short, she took us to play the game but she took advantage of us.”

“‘Hey! Fang Diandian, if you rob my crab again, | shall beat you...”

If you find any errors ( broken links, non-standard content, etc.. ), Please let
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Chapter 255 Lang Hongyue Is Awake!

The two struggles for a crab. Yan Hua smiles. Seeing Bai Susu looking at her
curiously, she leans over and whispers, “Diandian says that Tang Cao may
like the female anchor, so | ask.”

“‘Diandian?” Bai Susu looks at the young girl with a red face arguing with Tang
Cao, suddenly smiles. “Well, good, | like this young girl.”

Yan Hua shakes her head. “What'’s the use of your liking? Your son’s liking
counts.”

The mother and daughter enjoy watching the scene of bustle. But the next
afternoon Fang Diandian says that she will go back to Yanjing.

“‘Doesn’t your school start 10 days later?” Yan Hua wonders. “Did anything
happen at home?”

Fang Diandian shakes her head with a upset expression. “I am homesick and
have already booked a plane ticket.”

“Did Tang Cao bully you?” Bai Susu throws away the magazine in her hand.
“Where is Tang Cao?”

Gungun just runs in to drink water and shouts, “My uncle sneaked out and
said not to let me tell you!”

“‘Has Tang Cao really bullied you?” Yan Hua asks. But Fang Diandian doesn’t
say anything. She also keeps apologizing, saying that it is not polite of her
because she has decided to leave without having told them first. Yan Hua has
no choice but to ask the driver to send her to the airport.

Tang Cao sneaks back from the outside stealthily during dinner.

“Sister, where is Fang Diandian?”



Yan Hua is setting the table. She glances at him and says, “She’s already
gone.”

“Where did she go?”

“Back to Yanjing.”

Tang Cao rushes into the dining room. “Back to Yanjing? When?”
“In the afternoon.” Yan Hua squints at him. “Did you bully her?”

“Who... Who bullied her...” Tang Cao turn his eyes. “She was stingy and lost
her temper after | saying a few words.”

Bai Susu brings the dish out and puts it on the table. “| knew it was you! You
are not allowed to eat dishes tonight.”

“Why?” Tang Cao is shocked. “Am | your son?”
‘I don’t have a son who bullies young girls.”

Therefore, Tang Cao only eats a bowl of rice at dinner time. He winks at
Gungun, who generously gives him a chicken leg after chewing it.

Later Tang Cao confesses himself. Because when playing games, he always
said that Fang Diandian was a little stupid and did not operate well. He told
her to learn more from the female anchor and asked the female anchor to
teach Fang Diandian directly. But the female anchor said that she didn’t have
time and Fang Diandian needn’t be good at operating because Fang Diandian
was just for fun anyway.

“This is your fault.” Yan Hua seriously criticizes him. “Whatever you have said
to Diandian will be OK since you are friends. Diandian won’t be angry with
you. But you criticized her in front of an outsider and made her humiliated by
that outsider. If | were her, | would be angry with you.”

Tang Cao is anxious. “I know. Fang Diandian was angry and she got off the
line. | immediately blamed that the female anchor and did not take her to play
the game these two days.”

“Forget it. When you get back to Yanjing, you should invite her to have a
meal.” Yan Hua doesn’t have to make Tang Cao like Diandian, but at least he
shouldn’t make a good girl heart-broken.



When Tang Cao finds out that Fang Diandian likes him by himself, whether to
accept or reject her is the business of them two. Though they are sister and
brother, even if Bai Susu likes Fang Diandian very much, they won’t make
decision to let Tang Cao accept Fang Diandian. It depends on Tang Cao
himself.

‘| see!” Tang Cao mutters, “Women are troublesome, so stingy...”

After the 20th of the first month, the children will start school in three days.
Lang Ruoxian has also returned home. Yan Hua decides to return to Yanjing.
Bai Susu and Tang Yao continue to stay with Chang Pei’e. Tang Cao, of
course, go back with them together.

“l just get on the plane and it hasn’t taken off yet! Of course | bought the first
class, since now | have money...”

Yan Hua just sits in her seat when she hears a woman talking on the phone
behind her. The voice is not loud, but the baby in her arms is crying all the
time. The woman not only ignores the baby’s crying, but also continues
speaking.

‘I haven’t received Insurance money yet. Well, | know! Rest assured. Of
course, it belongs to us. We've agreed...”

The baby’s crying is getting louder and louder.

The woman shouts impatiently. “Why do you keep crying? If you cry again and
| shall leave you behind.”

The guests of first class are generally of good quality, and the people around
look at her discontentedly. Though no one complains aloud, someone has
rung the bell and called the stewardess.

“‘Madam, the plane is about to take off. Please switch your mobile phone to
flight mode and put away the small table board. Thank you!” The stewardess
says politely after coming.

The woman mutters a few words and hangs up the phone. When the
stewardess leaves, Yan Hua hears her say.



“It is all your fault. You only know crying.” When she says the last few words,
she is obviously ferocious, and then the baby’s crying suddenly becomes
loud.

Yan Hua stands up and sees the woman covering the baby’s face.

“What are you looking at?” Seeing Yan Hua looking at herself, the woman is a
little flustered.

Yan Hua smiles. “Is the child uncomfortable? Do you want me to call a
stewardess to help you?”

“‘Ah? No, babies are all like this. | guess he is hungry. | will breast-feed him.”
The woman squeezes out a smile.

This is first class. The woman is very beautiful. She has seen the bag beside
the woman in a magazine. It costs more than two million yuan. This must be
some rich lady...

Seeing that she lifts up her clothes and is about to breast-feed, Yan Hua also
reminds her. “Do you want to go to the bathroom? There is a special nursing
table.”

‘I can’t breast-feed here?” The woman is stunned. It is her first time to fly first
class. Is there such a rule?”

Tang Cao sits in front of them and rolls his eyes. He says to Yan Hua silently,
“Why do you care about her?”

Yan Hua smiles and says, “It's not that you can’t breast-feed. After all, it'’s a
public place. If it's not convenient for you, you can breast-feed here.” She is
bashful to say that there is a fat man of yellow teeth next to her has been
staring at her.

Now he sees the woman is going to breast-feed, so his eyes immediately shift
direction, intensely staring at the woman’s chest.

“‘How troublesome...” The woman angrily looks at her, stands up awkwardly
and goes to the bathroom.

After Yan Hua sits down, Tang Cao puts his head over and says, “Look, you
kindly remind her but it is unknown how she scolds you in her mind!”



“‘Don’t you think her familiar?” Yan Hua says.
Tang Cao is stunned. “Do you know her?”

“No, she is the wife of the man who drowned before.” Yan Hua says firmly, “I
have seen heron TV.”

‘F**k!” Tang Cao almost cries out. “Then what did she say at that time?”

Yan Hua shakes her head. “l don’t know. Didn’t you say that we should worry
less about other people’s affairs?”

“‘F**k...” Tang Cao tuts. “This woman wouldn’t have killed her husband for
insurance, would she?”

“The police said that it was an accident.” Yan Hua looks at the aisle and the
woman comes back with the baby in her arms. Yan Hua quickly sits well. “All
right, stop.”

Wuyou who sits in front suddenly leans out a small head. “Mom.”

“What’s wrong?” Yan Hua gets close to her.

Wuyou whispers. “That woman is the wife of the man who drowned before.”
Yan Hua is speechless.

D**n, why does Wuyou also gossip like this?

“Well, | know.” Yan Hua touches her head. “It's none of our business.”

Wuyou shrinks her head back to sit well. Yan Hua hears Gungun ask her.
“What did you say to Mom?”

‘| said | wanted to eat roast duck.”
Gungun answers. “l also want to. Let’s eat after getting off the plane!”
“OK.”

Yan Hua squints at them.



In the next three hours, the baby cries twice, but every time the woman
ignores it or scolds it. How can a little baby understand what she means? So
the baby cries louder.

Until other guests think so noisy that they are disgruntled, so they call the
stewardess to deal with. The woman just takes the baby to the bathroom to
change the diaper, but she keeps swearing.

Yan Hua doesn’t feel comfortable in her heart. Shouldn’t the woman treat the
baby better after losing her husband? But the woman has a look of distaste for
trouble. The days are still long after that. What about the baby?

But she can only think in her heart. There are many unfair things in this world.
She is not a god, and she has no position to blame others. Lang Ruoxian finds
her to be limp and listless when he meets her at the airport.

“What happened to you?” He asks in a low voice.
Yan Hua shakes her head. “It's okay. Let’s go back and | shall tell you later.”

That must not be a big deal, so Lang Ruoxian doesn’t keep asking. Gungun
asks to eat roast duck, so they go straight to the restaurant. When they go
home and wait until the little children fall asleep, the three adults sit in the
sitting room. Tang Cao keeps shouting that it is dry and asks Yan Hua to find
a small humidifier to put it in his room.

“There must be something wrong with that woman.” When Lang Ruoxian asks
Yan Hua why she is in a bad mood, Tang Cao tells him about the behavior of
the woman on the plane.

Lang Ruoxian knows about the dead at the seaside, and doesn’t react much
after listening. He has always been indifferent to irrelevant people. If someone
dies under his feet, he will probably take a detour.

“Your mobile phone is shaking!” Yan Hua comes out with a small humidifier
and glances at the phone that Lang Ruoxian puts on the tea table.

Lang Ruoxian answers the call. The other side says something, and his
expression changes.

‘| see. Book the earliest flight tomorrow.”



“Where are you going again?” He hangs up the phone. Yan Hua thinks there
might be something wrong.

But Lang Ruoxian smiles. “It's okay. Lang Hongyue is awake. I'll go back to G
City.”

Yan Hua almost forgets this person.
“Is she... awake?” What a piece of sudden information.

Lang Ruoxian looks at Tang Cao who has an expression of gossip and takes
Yan Hua upstairs to sleep. He hugs her when he gets back to the room. “Don’t
worry. It doesn’t matter whether she is awake or not.”

“‘But what if she tells your grandpa?” Yan Hua is somewhat panicked. “When
did she wake up? Does your grandpa know it?”

“‘He should have known.” Not only he arranges some people in the hospital to
keep an eye on her, but also his grandpa arranges people to watch.

Yan Hua is even more alarmed. “That...”

“‘Hua.” Lang Ruoxian kisses her and smiles. “Now even Grandpa knows it, he
can’t change anything. If Lang Hongyue is smart, she knows what to do.”

“She has always been not clever...” If she were clever, she would not have
come to this point.

Lang Ruoxian answers. “There is still Fourth Uncle. He will not let Grandpa
see Lang Hongyue ahead of me. Moreover, even if Grandpa is heading back
from the US overnight, it will take him more than 10 hours to arrive. Don’t
worry.”

Early in the morning the next day, Lang Ruoxian gets on the plane and comes
to G City. Lang Yukun comes to pick him up.

“‘My father and grandpa will arrive in the afternoon. You still have four hours to
deal with problems.” Lang Yukun looks at the man he hasn’t seen for nearly a
year and gloats. “I think you are living a good life. It's time to find something to
do.”

If you find any errors ( broken links, non-standard content, etc.. ), Please let
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Chapter 256 Unexpected End

Lang Hongyue is lying in a hospital bed. She knows that she has been a
human vegetable for more than a year. Her whole body is with various tubes.
She cannot move and has to let others deal with her excrement and urine
every day.

Not to mention the two senior care workers work very hard because they’ve
taken the money. They clean her body every day. When she thinks of being
stripped naked and cleaned up by others, Lang Hongyue can’t help but look
ferocious.

“‘Ms. Lang, the examination report has come out. Congratulations on your
complete recovery!” The director of the hospital and a bunch of doctors
surround her. Not to mention them, even Lang Hongyue herself didn’t expect
to wake up.

“I see. You go out first. | want to have a rest.” Lang Hongyue says flatly, “By
the way, did you inform my dad?”

“Yes, we did.” The director of the hospital says quickly, “We have informed
Old Master and President Lang. They will be here soon.”

When the ward quiets down, Lang Hongyue doesn’t have to endure it any
longer. She takes out her mobile phone and calls Lang Cha. She is a bit
anxious when she hears the response that the phone has been shut down.

“Forget it. He’s probably on the plane.” Lang Hongyue thinks for a while and
wants to call her daughter.

But when she thinks that this year Lang Jie didn’t see her once, she feels sad
in her heart. The door of the ward opens when she is thinking about whom
she should look for.



“Lang, Ruo, Xian!” Lang Hongyue says word for word. “Do you still dare to
come?”

Lang Ruoxian walks in slowly and looks at her carefully. “It seems that you
have really recovered.”

“Are you scared?” Lang Hongyue laughs. “I ask you if you did everything
before. Did you poison my eldest brother?”

“Clearly it was you. Everyone knows.” Lang Ruoxian sits down on the sofa
opposite her. “Auntie, have you just woken up and lost your mind?”

Lang Hongyue’s eyes are fierce. “That is enough, Lang Ruoxian! No! Or |
should call you Lang Zeyu!”

“It seems that you are not as stupid as | thought.” Lang Ruoxian raises his
eyebrows. “If | hadn’t known you were in a coma, | would have doubted who
told you. After all, you are not smart enough.”

Sure enough! He is indeed Lang Zeyu!

Lang Hongyue stares at him severely. She is too stupid. As early as Lang Li
was poisoned, she should have thought that. If she had discovered it, there
would not be today’s situation...

‘Do you know why | wake up?” She suddenly calms down. This is the hospital.
Lang Ruoxian definitely never dares to do anything to her. When she thinks of
that, Lang Hongyue isn'’t afraid. “My mind has been thinking about it all the
time. Lang Li said | poisoned him, but | didn’t.”

When she was lying on the sickbed like a corpse, she kept remembering
those things. Why did Lang Li suddenly want to deal with her? Because Lang
Ruoxian poisoned him and then framed her.

‘| told myself | must wake up! To wake up and expose you.” Lang Hongyue
laughs a few times. “Dad is on his way back. If he knows that you did all this,
do you think you can stay in Lang Consortium?”

Lang Ruoxian shrugs. “| forgot to tell you that | have long been away from
Lang Consortium. At present, Lang Yukun is in charge of the company. | have
left Lang Family, Auntie.”



“What?” Lang Hongyue is stunned. “You have left Lang Family? Why?”

“It has nothing to do with you.” Lang Ruoxian glances at her. “There is one
thing you need to understand. Whether | stay at Lang Consortium or not, the
company will not be yours. Without me, there is still Lang Yukun.”

“The company is now managed by Yukun?” Lang Hongyue can’t believe it.
“You have done so much. Don’t you just want Lang Consortium? How can you
hand it over?”

Lang Ruoxian flicks nonexistent ash on his trousers. “Rather than worry about
this, you’d better worry how you can tell Grandpa about you poisoning my dad
when Grandpa comes.”

“Do you still dare to say so? You did poison. And you are not Lang Ruoxian at
all.” Lang Hongyue shouts. “Aren’t you afraid that I'll tell your grandpa all
this?”

“‘Even if | am not Lang Ruoxian, | am Lang Zeyu.” Lang Ruoxian smiles. “| was
hurt so badly by you at that time. Even if | did something, Grandpa will forgive
me. After all... | am the only child of the second branch of this family.”

Lang Ruoxian’s smile suddenly becomes cold. “Besides, don'’t say | didn’t
remind you. Even if you find a way to meet Lang Li and tell him that | did
everything, and let him cooperate with you to expose me in front of Grandpa,
he will not go.”

“How do you... How do you know?” Lang Hongyue really thought so just now.
In her opinion, Lang Li is also a victim now. The so-called enemies of the
enemy are friends, not to mention they are siblings.

“Because he, like you, has some hidden secret.” Lang Ruoxian stands up. “If
you don’t believe me, you can have a try.” He puts a piece of paper on Lang
Hongyue’s hospital bed. “Here, this is the telephone number.”

He leaves the ward without looking back. Lang Hongyue hesitates for a few
minutes holding the phone number, but still makes up her mind and dials the
number.

“‘Done?” Lang Yukun waiting outside sees him come out and asks.



‘Il don’t know.” Lang Ruoxian’s sepulchral expression hasn’t recovered yet.
Lang Yukun hooks the corners of his mouth, “Don’t you care at all?”

Lang Ruoxian glances at him. “Why should | care about irrelevant people?”

‘Do you remember the thing you promised me?” Lang Yukun feels that he has
lost too much.

He promised Lang Ruoxian to take over the company, and worked hard like a
horse every day. If he made full use of the time, he could have found the girl.

‘I shall ask Shu Sheng to give you the information later.” Lang Ruoxian says
meaningfully. “Although we haven’t found the person you want yet, we have
found something interesting.”

“What did you find?” Lang Yukun asks hastily.

Lang Ruoxian ignores him and looks down at his watch. “Have you booked a
hotel for me?”

“... I've booked one. But why don’t you go home to stay? Hey, stop, you
wait...”

How does it feel to suddenly lose the person who decides the key factor when
everyone is calculating and waiting for the result after the matter is
uncovered? In the afternoon, as soon as Lang Cha’s plane lands, there is
news of Lang Cha’s heart attack on the plane. When he is carried into the
ambulance, he us dying.

“‘Dad? What's the matter with Dad?” After Lang Hongyue gets the news, she
ignores the doctor’s advice and asks the nurse to push her over.

Lang Ruoxian and others follow the ambulance all the way to the hospital.
Now they are all at the door of the emergency room. Lang Qin’s arm is
grabbed by Lang Hongyue. He glances at his son and Lang Ruoxian and
sighs.

“'m afraid he is not good...”

“What do you mean not good?” Lang Hongyue shouts. “Dad has been with
you. How do you take care of him?”



Lang Qin frowns. “Sister, it is useless for you to get excited here. Dad is 85
years old. Especially after being angry with you for the past two years, he has
not been very well.”

“What do you mean being angry with me?” Lang Hongyue points to Lang
Ruoxian. “It's him. He did everything!”

Lang Qin smiles. “Did he poison our Second Brother’s child?”

Lang Hongyue’s face turns pale, then she is unwilling to submit and shouts,
‘Lang Zeyu is not dead at all! He is Lang Zeyu. That’s him! He also poisoned
our elder brother, and he just wanted to revenge me!”

“It's no use telling me these words.” Lang Qin pushes her hand away from his
arm. “You’d better pray that Dad can come out and listen to you later...”

An hour later, Lang Cha’s rescue is invalid and he is declared dead.

If Tang Cao were here, he would definitely say that he has waited so long to
get such a result?

‘I don’t believe it! | don’t believe it!” Lang Hongyue grabs the director of the
hospital’s collar and nearly suffocates the old man.

“Sister, calm down.” Lang Qin drags her back.

The director of the hospital runs away, shaking, with a group of doctors,
leaving Lang Hongyue shouting loudly. She finally rushes to Lang Ruoxian.

“Is it you? Did you kill my dad?” She cries as a lunatic. “It must be you. It must
be you! You were afraid that | would expose you, so you killed Dad.”

She turns around to grab Lang Qin. “Can you hear me? He killed Dad. Call
the police! Call the police!”

“Go and get the doctor to give her an injection.” Lang Qin raises his chin
toward Lang Yukun.

The doctor rushes with two nurses and gives Lang Hongyue a sedative. She
slowly collapses in her wheelchair and doesn’t move.

“Take her back to the ward to rest and let people watch her.” Lang Qin has
Lang Hongyue be taken away and then rubs between his eyebrows. “Your



grandpa has been in poor health for two years. In fact, | objected to his
coming back, but he wouldn'’t listen. He said that if he won'’t see her once, he
might not see her forever.”

Now he will never see...

“All right, make arrangements for the funeral.” Lang Qin glances at Lang
Ruoxian. “I don’t want to take care of your affairs, but don’t let me know that

you did something bad to Lang Consortium. Your grandpa left it behind, so no
one is allowed to destroy it.”

Lang Ruoxian hooks the corner of his mouth. “Since it was left by my grandpa,
| shall naturally take good care of it.”

“You young people never let others rest assured.” Lang Qin glares at the two
men and turns into the emergency room.

Lang Yukun pats Lang Ruoxian on the shoulder. “Do you want to inform Yan
Hua?”

Gungun finds Yan Hua packing.

“‘Mom, we’re starting school.” He squats down beside the suitcase and says.
Yan Hua nods. “The day after tomorrow, | know.”

“Then why are you packing?”

“We have to go back to G City.” Yan Hua glances at her son and puts down
the things in her hands. “Gungun, there is something mom wants to tell you.”

Gungun sees her so serious and says solemnly. “What is it?”
“Your great-grandfather... Your great-grandfather has gone.”
“Where has he gone?” Gungun keeps his eyes wide open.
Yan Hua sighs. “Go far away and never come back.”

“Great-grandpa, he is dead?” Gungun is startled.



He will soon be eight years old. Children of this age have already got
knowledge of death. Yan Hua holds her son in her arms. “Dad called this
afternoon and said that your great-grandpa had died of a heart attack.”

“Then what are we going to do?” Although he knows death, he doesn’t know
that there are still a lot of things to do after death.

Yan Hua continues to pack. “We are going back to attend your great-
grandpa’s funeral.”

Almost all of Lang Cha’s friends were gone. The funeral is very low-key, but it
Is full of dignity and is paid attention. At last, the ashes are buried in the
cemetery chosen by Lang Cha before his death and buried with his wife.

“‘Mr. Lang, if everyone is here, we can announce the will.” After the funeral,
Lang Cha’s lawyer calls everyone to the company. Everyone in Lang Family is
here, including Lang Jia and Lang Jie who came back from abroad.
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Chapter 257 One Died and One Injured

Lang Li is sitting in a wheelchair and looks at Lang Ruoxian with ferocious
eyes from the moment he enters. Lang Ruoxian ignores him, holding Gungun
and Yan Hua to sit on the sofa.

“Let’s get started.” Lang Qin nods.

The will has not changed much, just as Lang Cha said before his death. Lang
Ruoxian from the first branch of the family inherits 30% of the shares. Gungun
from the second branch of the family inherits 30%.

Lang Yukun from the fourth branch of the family inherits 30%. Lang Cha
leaves most of his shares to his three grandsons. About the remaining 10%,
Lang Hongyue, Lang Jia and Lang Jie respectively has 3%, and the last 1% is
given to Yan Hua.

In order to make up for the 2% shares of Yan Hua, Lang Cha also leaves her
several private properties abroad.

“Why?!” Lang Hongyue is going crazy. “Why does that woman also have it?”



The lawyer says unhurriedly, “Lang Cha said that if Ms. Lang has any
objection, you can exchange with Ms. Yan.”

“Why should | exchange?” Lang Hongyue stands up with a weak body and
bangs the table. “It should not be given to her. Who is she? She is not a
member of Lang Family.”

“'m sorry, Ms. Lang. I'm only responsible for reading out the will.” The lawyer
pushes his glasses. “If there is no problem, you can sign it.”

Lang Hongyue of course refuses to give up. She rushes to Lang Li’s
wheelchair. “Brother, you still do not believe me? All this is done by Lang
Ruoxian. He is not your son at all!”

“You take Gungun out first.” Lang Ruoxian touches his son’s head.

Yan Hua nods and takes Gungun who stares blankly out of the conference
room.

“‘Mom, is Grandaunt speaking ill of Dad?” Although Gungun doesn’t
understand what they are talking about, he can feel people’s emotions.

Yan Hua thinks for a moment, and feels that she can tell the truth to her son.

“‘Because she is not satisfied with the will left by your great-grandpa. The will
Is that the elder will write a statement before leaving the world, leaving his
house, money, or other things to his children, relatives, or people he likes.”

Gungun looks very serious. He follows Yan Hua into the elevator. When he
gets into the car, he suddenly nods. “| see. The grandaunt is greedy. She
wants more money and houses!”

“That’s almost what it means.” Yan Hua asks the driver to drive, and then tells
Gungun. “Many families will have conflicts over the elder’s inheritance.
Siblings will fight. Some will even go to court and use the law to solve the
problem. Then the family members will become strangers or even enemies.”

Gungun listens carefully for a while, then says seriously. “Mom, don'’t worry. |
won'’t fight with my uncle for house and money in the future.”

“... That will be great.” Yan Hua twitches her corner of mouth. “Remember to
tell him when you go back.”



Gungun nods and says happily, “Anyway, | have Wuyou. She will make
money to support me!”

(13

...” If this is not her own son, Yan Hua would like to slap him.

Does he have any man’s responsibilities? She feels that this is no good and
wants to correct his values a bit.

“Gungun, what are you going to do if Wuyou will make money?”

“Me?” Gungun stares blankly, and then he says with a look that he takes it
granted. “| am responsible for playing!”

Yan Hua closes her eyes and tries not to beat him. “Gungun, look, Wuyou will
work and make money. You think so, right?”

“Yes!”

“Then if you are responsible for playing, you will be very relaxed. Do you think
you can cook for Wuyou? So that she can feel the warmth of her family after
going out for a day to earn money.”

Gungun thinks this proposal is very good. “Yes, our school has a cooking
class. When | go to junior high school, I will sign up for the cooking class and
then | will make super delicious food for Wuyou to eat!”

“Good boy...”

On this kind of occasion today, Yan Hua didn’t bring Wuyou here. Now she
goes back to the hotel to pick up Wuyou and take them to Fei Ying’s house.
Because it is not the weekend and they come suddenly, Mingxi and Xiaojiu
both are at school. Even Chen Hong doesn’t come back from a business trip
abroad.

When leaving Fei Ying’s house, Fei Ying asks Yan Hua to take care of Fei
Shan.

“Although he can solve problems generally, it is in Yanjing after all.” Fei Ying
doesn’t laugh at Fei Shan. She is really a bit worried about him. “He offended
a Tang Family member there...”

“My surname is Tang, too. | am not afraid of the Tang Family member.” Yan
Hua promises. “Don’t worry. | will keep an eye on Fei Shan.”



Fei Ying hurriedly says, “No, no, no, what | mean is that you must contact me
in the first place if there is anything.”

“Although his father is in that position now, we are not afraid of him. Most of
Fei Yi's power is abroad. | think however Mr. Tang prefers his son, he will not
want to make an international dispute.”

Fei Ying takes hold of her. “You have such an identity. Don’t do anything by
yourself. Do you hear me?”

‘I know how far to go and when to stop.” Yan Hua laughs. “Even if you don’t
believe me, you should believe Lang Ruoxian!”

Saying goodbye to Fei Ying, they go back to hotel. On the way back to the
hotel, Yan Hua receives a phone call from Lang Ruoxian.

“I just came out.” Yan Hua asks him, “How is everything going on?”

“As usual.” Lang Ruoxian doesn’t take this matter seriously at all. “To have
dinner at Lang Yukun’s restaurant?”

“OK, then you can go there directly and let’'s meet at the restaurant.”

Lang Yukun is there when they have dinner. He grabs Lang Ruoxian and asks
for the progress of looking for the girl. Yan Hua feels it inconvenient and
doesn’t say much. When the two little children fall asleep after they go back to
the hotel, she quickly asks about the situation in the afternoon.

“Grandpa’s will cannot be changed.” Lang Ruoxian helps her blow her hair.

Yan Hua turns around and glares at him. “Of course | know. | mean Lang
Hongyue and Lang Li? They didn’t make any trouble?”

‘Lang Hongyue certainly didn’t want to accept it, but she had no choice.” Lang
Ruoxian bends down, grabs a strand of Yan Hua'’s hair and sniffs. “As for
Lang Li, he is now a fish on the chopping block and unable to do anything.”

Yan Hua finds that the man’s eyes are somewhat blurred, and her heartbeat
speeds. “Did you... Do something?”

“‘Mm!” Lang Ruoxian kisses her. “Do you.”



Yan Hua lets out a cry and is held up by him to be suppressed on the bed.
She wears a nightgown, which is thrown to the ground in a few seconds. The
room is full of passion. Wuyou’s room next door quietly opens a small crack.

“‘Gungun?” Wuyou immediately sits up and turns on the bedside lamp.

Gungun runs over and worms into Wuyou’s quilt. Wuyou lies down and
presses the quilt corner for him.

“Wuyou, you will be responsible for making money and raising me later!”
Gungun says.

Wuyou nods without hesitation. This is what she promised Lang Ruoxian. Not
only must she raise Gungun, but also she should use her life to protect him.

“‘Rest assured! When you are busy in the company, | will cook for you at
home.” Gungun thinks about the happy life in the future. “You go home after
work. Don’t socialize with them. I'll make you dishes 100 times better than
those of the restaurants!”

“OK.” Wuyou has always been like this. She says yes to whatever Gungun
says, but she doesn'’t really hear and think the pictures Gungun describes.

Gungun at this time can’t find the problem. Hearing Wuyou agree, he happily
grabs her hand. “Let’s sleep. Good night!”

In the midnight, Yan Hua is awakened.
“Phone call?” She’s a little unsure.

Lang Ruoxian’s mobile phone is shaking. It seems that the other party hanged
up once and calls again.

“It's from Fourth Uncle.” Lang Ruoxian picks it up.

Lang Qin’s voice sounds a bit tired. “Come to the hospital.”
“What’s up?”

‘... I know.”

“What? Yes, I'll be there immediately.”



Yan Hua can'’t hear clearly what says the other side of the mobile phone, but
she can't sit still when she hears Lang Ruoxian say the word hospital.

“What’s the matter? Who is in the hospital again?”

Lang Ruoxian pushes her back to lie on bed. “You continue to sleep. I'll go
there. Lang Li and Lang Hongyue had an accident.”

When everyone left the company in the afternoon, Lang Hongyue got into
Lang Li’s car and went somewhere. When Lang Qin was notified by the phone
call, he learned that the car in which the two were sitting had a serious
accident.

“Lang Li died on the spot, and Lang Hongyue is still under rescue in the
hospital.” Lang Yukun is also in the hospital, staring at Lang Ruoxian as he
says.

Lang Ruoxian ignores him and asks Lang Qin. “What accident? Where is the
other party?”

“The other party drove drunk. It was not the first time for him to do so. Itis
strange that Lang Li’s driver was only injured, unlike the two of them, one of
whom died and the other of whom entered the rescue room.”

Two policemen come along with the driver whose arm was injured.

“We all know the situation at that time and the driver who caused the accident
is fully responsible.” The police ask them to sign and leave, leaving the driver
to explain the situation.

As soon as Lang Hongyue got into the car, she insisted on taking Lang Li to
dinner. Of course Lang Li wouldn’t go. What could he eat... Lang Hongyue’s
purpose was certainly not to eat, so they found a teahouse.

‘I don’t know what Mr. Lang and Ms. Lang said. They came out late. At that
time, Mr. Lang seemed unwilling to let Ms. Lang get into the car, but Ms. Lang
had to get on. Then | didn’t drive long before | heard them quarrelling behind.”

When the two were quarrelling, the drunk driver drove the car to hit their car.
The driver fastened the seat belt, so his injury was not serious. But the two sat
behind were unlucky because Lang Hongyue did not lift Lang Li from his
wheelchair. He did not have a seat belt at all.



As for Lang Hongyue herself, when the car crashed, she was standing in the
car quarrelling with Lang Li.

“‘No wonder...” Lang Yukun lets the driver go back to rest.

He stares at Lang Ruoxian again and says, “You say, was this a coincidence?
Or were they too unlucky?”

“Isn’t there one who hasn’t died?” Lang Ruoxian looks at the rescue room.

Lang Qin sighs and looks at him seriously. “I'll deal with my eldest brother’s
funeral arrangement first. You two wait here.”

At daybreak, Lang Hongyue finally has been rescued, but she is paralyzed
from the waist down completely. She has to sit in a wheelchair and be taken
care of for the rest of his life. It's ridiculous to think about it. It's better for her
to lie in coma at time, comparing with what she looks now...

“Where’s Dad?” Gungun wakes up to find Lang Ruoxian missing.

Yan Hua is packing. Lang Ruoxian has already called her and asked her to
take the children back to Yanjing first. He will stay to deal with the follow-up
arrangement of the two unlucky ones.

“‘Dad has something to do temporarily. Let’s go back first.”

But Gungun continues to ask. “What is the matter with Dad? When will he
return?”

... The child is too big to be cheated!

“The company here is busy!” Yan Hua smiles and says, “Dad has to discuss
something with his uncle. He will come back two days later than us at most.
You and Wuyou have started school, otherwise we can stay two more days.

This time Gungun believes.

Lang Qin is sitting alone in the sitting room of Lang’s mansion. Within just a
few days, there were two members who died and one who injured in this
family. He smiles wryly, sighs and is about to go upstairs.

‘Uncle...” Lang Jia comes in with red eyes.



Lang Qin looks at her.
“Uncle, did Lang Ruoxian kill my father?”
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Chapter 258 The World Is Really Small

Lang Jia is not stupid. Last year, her grandfather suddenly told her not to
return home. She felt that there was a problem. Later, she secretly ran back to
see Lang Li's appearance. she was almost scared to death. she also vaguely
knew that her mother kept a male public relation outside. Her father’s poison
was from her mother, and her mother was finally forced to jump from a
building by her father.

Lang Cha refused to let her stay at home. At first Lang Jia was quite happy,
because she did not want to stay to face her angry father. But when listening
to the will this afternoon, Lang Hongyue’s words frightened her.

Is it true that Lang Ruoxian killed her parents? No! Or she should call him
Lang Zeyu?

“Jia...” Lang Qin lights a cigar and leans on the sofa to slowly tell her. “It is
difficult to tell those things whether right or wrong for they have passed too
long. We even couldn’t remember when they happened. It doesn’t matter who
Is right or wrong. The important thing is that you are the only one in your
family now. You are the only child in the first branch of Lang Family.”

Lang Jia is stunned and Lang Qin smiles. “Your 3% stake means that as long
as Lang Consortium doesn’t close down, you can get nearly 10 million yuan of
dividends every year. What else do you want?”

“‘Uncle...” Lang Jia bows her head and clutches her fingers. “They are my
parents...”

“Who has no parents?” Lang Qin stops smiling. “There is no hate for no
reason. All vengeance and means are for revenging, right? You are, so are
others.”

“But do you have this ability?”



Lang Qin stands up and touches Lang Jia’s head. “Uncle wants to tell you. If
there is any injustice in your father’s death, | will do justice for him. However,
he did deserve his death.”

Lang Jia stares big eyes, looking at Lang Qin.

‘Do you understand?” Lang Qin pats her on the shoulder and sees her eyes
become dim slowly. Knowing that she understands this, he turns and is about
to go upstairs.

“‘Uncle!” Lang Jia stops him again. “I don’t want to go abroad. | will graduate
this year. | want to stay in G City.”

Lang Qin nods. “OK, you can go anywhere you want. Whether you want to
stay in the company or do something by yourself, Yukun is here. You can ask
help from him.”

Lang Jia sits alone in the sitting room for a long time. After her leaving, a
person comes out of the kitchen. Lang Jie is in tears, covering her mouth and
not daring to cry loudly.

Like Lang Jia, she also wants to question her uncle. After hearing what he just
said, she knows that Lang Qin will not help her. Nobody in this family will care
about her. Like Lang Jia, she has only herself.

Yanjing.

“‘Man really... Can’t say which day he will leave.” Chang Pei’e sighs with
emotion. “Lang Cha is 10 years older than me, alas...”

Yan Hua, Bai Susu and others are using the video call to communicate.
Chang Pei’e knows that Lang Cha died and may think of herself. At that time,
her mood becomes not bad.

Tang Cao comes downstairs without combing or washing his face. He just
hears this sentence and responds. “Ouch, are you always calculating time for
yourself? Then you can’t count it that way. You have to count it according to
Gungun’s age. When he gets married and has children, and when you see
Great-grandson, then it’s not too late for you to find my grandfather at the
other end.”



“This is the most reasonable sentence you’ve said this year.” Yan Hua raises
her thumb.

Tang Cao combs his hair with fingers and bites a steamed stuffed bun out of
the kitchen. “Sister, this year just begins. You have such a high opinion of me,
so you are not afraid that | might be proud!”

“When have you ever been not proud?” Yan Hua is lazy to ignore him. “You
go to pick up Gungun and Wuyou after school this afternoon. I’'m going out
now.”

Tang Cao makes a gesture to show no problem.

Chang Pei’e happily looks at her grandson in the video. “I| don’t expect to live
until Gungun has his children, but anyway | have to watch you get married
and have children.”

“‘Please don’t, Grandma. You can let my sister and Brother Ruoxian have
another one for you to play with!”

When Yan Hua goes out, Tang Cao chases after her and shouts that since
Brother Ruoxian has such excellent genes, you can have more kids to
contribute to the country.

She is going to the beauty salon today. She originally wanted to go to the
beauty salon when she came back from South Island. After half a month of
sun exposure, her skin needs a good care.

“‘Mrs. Lang!” The owner of the beauty salon knows that she is coming, meets
her in person and arranges the best beautician for her. Guests like Ms. Tang
are all living signatures of the store, so they must be treated well.

Yan Hua brushes against a woman and both of them pause. But Yan Hua
soon goes on walking, while the woman turns to stare at her for a long time.

When Yan Hua goes to the bathroom in the middle of skin caring, she is
blocked at the doorway by that woman.

“What a coincidence. Do you still remember me?” Yuan Hong looks at Yan
Hua with some jealousy. She just saw that the area Yan Hua entered is a
senior VIP area. It will take at least 300,000 yuan a year to be qualified to
enter.



Yan Hua frowns, not knowing what she means.
‘I don’t remember.”

“Impossible!” Yuan Hong becomes more and more nervous. “Did you hear me
on the plane that day?”

Yan Hua says, “Oh, it’'s you.” She looks as if she has just recognized Yuan
Hong. “What’s the matter?”

“When | was on the plane making a phone call with someone, you overheard
me. What did you hear?”

“This young lady, | don’t know you. I'm not interested in who you called or
what you said.” Yan Hua looks at her calmly. “You'd better not use the word
overhear on others. Excuse me.”

Yuan Hong looks at her angrily. When Yan Hua walks past her, she says in a
threatening tone. “I don’t care what you heard. You’d better not to talk
nonsense with others, otherwise...”

“Otherwise what will you do?” Yan Hua glances at her.

“l...” Yuan Hong is speechless. When she reacts, Yan Hua has already gone
away.

When leaving the beauty salon, Yan Hua sees the woman apply for a
membership card at the counter. Yuan Hong also sees Yan Hua and stares at
her. Yan Hua ignores her, and the boss gallantly runs over to send her out in
person.

“Do you know the guest just now?” Yan Hua asks the boss.

When the boss realizes who Yan Hua is talking about, her expression
becomes very mysterious. “Mrs. Lang, that woman is really lucky. Her
husband died and left behind a large sum of insurance money, otherwise she
wouldn’t afford to come to me!”

Yan Hua nods and gets into the car without saying much.

The woman is the one she met on the plane. She didn’t expect the world to be
so small.



“Is the woman who just went out a friend of your boss?” Similarly, Yuan Hong
is also making inquiries with the staff of the beauty salon.

The employee is somewhat surprised. “That is Ms. Tang! Don’t you know her,
Miss Yuan?”

“What Ms. Tang? Why should | know her? Is she a star?” Yuan Hong doesn’t
feel very uncomfortable. That woman can’t be a mistress kept by some
powerful figure, can she...

The staff understands in her heart that she has forgotten that this woman is
not an aristocratic daughter and naturally doesn’t know who Tang Duo is.

“You can search the Internet. Her name is Tang Duo. If you search, you can
easily find her.”

Yuan Hong comes out of the beauty salon and takes out her mobile phone
and search it. The more she reads online, the paler she looks. Finally she
snorts and simply stops reading.

“What’s the big deal? She just has a good family!”

After saying this, she is a little worried. Since Tang Duo’s family background is
so wonderful, the threat is definitely not going to work. But Tang Duo was also
in South Island. Tang Duo had a great chance to see the news that her
husband drowned and heard what she said on the plane. Will she...

Thinking this, Yuan Hong drives to a hotel in a hurry and sends a message
after checking in. An hour later, someone knocks at the door. She opens the
door and a tall and gentle man comes in.

“What’s the matter that you call me to come here in such a hurry?” Li Yang
hugs the woman. “Do you miss me?”

Yuan Hong pushes him away. “Stop it. | have something to tell you.”

Lang Ruoxian comes back on the evening flight. It has already been midnight
when he arrives home. The couple secretly have midnight snack in the
kitchen.

“You said he stole Lang Hongyue’s jewelry and ran away?” Yan Hua says in
surprise, “He was really bold.”



The adopted son of Lang Hongyue, Yan Hua can’t even remember his name.
“He also sold two properties.” Lang Ruoxian says, “He went abroad.”

Yan Hua’s thinks that it is normal. Lang Hongyue is paralyzed now. She
needs people to take care of her. How can she still care for an adopted son?

“What about Lang Jia and Lang Jie?” Yan Hua has always had a little doubt.
“That... Lang Jie doesn’t suspect you, does she?”

“She doesn’t have the guts.” Lang Ruoxian smiles. “Don’t worry about them,
they know what to do and shouldn’t do.”

Yan Hua thinks so and changes the subject. “Do you remember that | told you
before about the woman | met on the plane whose husband drowned?”

“What happened?”

‘I met her again today.” Yan Hua wipes her mouth. “She threatened me not to
tell anyone what she had said on the plane.”

Lang Ruoxian’s eyes darken. “Does she dare to threaten you?”

‘I wonder why she is so nervous. From what she said on the phone that day, |
guess she may not have a good relationship with her husband. The people in
beauty salon tell me that she has taken a large sum of insurance money! *

Lang Ruoxian sees her so curious and smiles. “Should | have someone check
it out?”

“No.” Yan Hua shakes her head. “It has nothing to do with us. | just say it
casually.”

“Full?” The man asks. Yan Hua looks at him warily. “What do you want to do?”
Lang Ruoxian picks her up. “You guess?”

Gungun gets up in the morning. When he sees Lang Ruoxian he says happily,
“Mom didn’t lie to me! Will you take me to school together later?”

“‘Mom is not feeling well and is still sleeping.” Lang Ruoxian calmly tells his
son. “Your uncle will send you later.”



“‘But | just pass my uncle’s room. He didn’t come back last night.”
“Then Dad will send you.”

The father and son agree, but Yan Hua unexpectedly gets up before they set
off.

“You haven’t eaten breakfast. Don’t go. I'll send them.” Lang Ruoxian kisses
her. Yan Hua takes a glance at her son. Gungun and Wuyou are whispering
something. Seeing them not pay attention to this side, Yan Hua also kisses
Lang Ruoxian.

“It's okay. I'll also send them because this is the first day of school today and
I'll have breakfast when | come back.”

Tang Cao hasn’t gone out to be a playboy for a long time. He has been
playing games with Chen Xiaopang for several days. He slept directly in the
hotel last night. He hears Chen Xiaopang howl at the door in the afternoon.

“Why are you calling me?” Tang Cao opens the door.

Chen Xiaopang comes in, shaking his stout body. “I've made an appointment
for a dinner party in the evening. The guys who played game named ‘Winner,
Winner, Chicken Dinner’ before are going to invite the female anchor to join.
Would you like to go?”

Tang Cao thinks. “Let’s go and call Fang Diandian to join, too!”
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Chapter 259 Can | Have a Birthday Present?

Sun Fei is a game anchor. She started her career for technology. Later, she
slowly discovered that other female anchors whose skills were worse than her
had more fans and rewards than her because they make up and dress
beautifully.

So Sun Fei made up her mind and made a mini-plastic surgery. She was
originally not ugly, so after the surgery she became a beauty. It didn’t take
long for her to become the most popular female anchor of the platform.



With sharp operation, she has attracted several rich second generations.
Having gotten in touch with these rich second generations more, Sun Fei finds
that though she earns tens of thousands of yuan a month but she is still
nobody. She wants to get more money and wants to live like the aristocratic
daughters.

Today is an opportunity!

In the box of the high-level Clubhouse, they have ordered the dishes and
opened several bottles of good wine. Fang Diandian sits down beside Tang
Cao to immerse herself in eating.

“Well, it’'s agreed that you won’t be angry after today’s meal!” Tang Cao pokes
her. “Or my sister will keep nagging.”

Fang Diandian grunts and ignores him.

“Just leave him alone, Diandian!” Chen Xiaopang sits on the other side of
Tang Cao. “Let him take you to play the game called ‘Winner, Winner,
Chicken Dinner’. No! Let him learn to crow.”

There are two playboys opposite. They laugh at this.

One playboy who is called Tan Xiaolin puts his arms around the female
anchor nearby. “Childe Tang’s cock crow is not professional. The baby in my
arms maybe cries better than what he does. Come on, baby! Cry for me.”

The woman is embarrassed in his arms, with a shy look. Tan Xiaolin touches
her face and says with a smile. “Haha, You are embarrassed now, but you
have to give you a good cry later in the bed!”

“Don’t you feel disgusting?” Tang Cao sees that Fang Diandian’s face is a bit
pale, so he kicks Chen Xiaopang'’s chair.

Chen Xiaopang almost spills the wine. “It's not me to say that. Why did you
kick me?”

“It serves you right, because you are close to me.”
Chen Xiaopang sees that Tang Cao seems to be really unhappy, so he

hurriedly scolds the two playboys. “Pay attention. What did you do? Look,
you've scared of Diandian the young girl. She’s still young and pure.”



“When can you use idioms?” Tang Cao laughs at him.

“I've always been good at it.” Chen Xiaopang puts the glass down and sees
Fang Diandian pout at him. “Yo, what’s the matter? Am | wrong?”

Fang Diandian rolls her eyes. “Yes, you are right, just the same as my
grandfather said.”

“Then you will call me grandpa later?”
“Go to hell!’” Tang Cao kicks him again.

Chen Xiaopang doesn’t want to play with Tang Cao. Seeing that Sun Fei has
not said a word, he goes to flirt with her.

“Why doesn’t Miss Sun eat?”

Sun Fei has been observing secretly. When she knows that the man opposite
Is the famous Childe Tang, she has made up her mind. She hears that this is
Yanjing'’s first playboy, if she can play up to him...

‘I am eating!” Sun Fei shows a sweet smile. “| have had a cold these days, so
| don’t eat much.”

After that, she raises her glass to Fang Diandian. “I'm sorry, Miss Fang. |
didn’t know that you and others are friends in reality. | misunderstood you. |
thought you were the kind of woman who rides on other’s coattails in the
game. Can | make amends with this glass of wine?”

... Fang Diandian didn’t expect that Sun Fei would suddenly talk to her, but
Sun Fei’s tone was sarcastic. She wants to ignore Sun Fei, but Sun Fei has

been carrying the glass. But if she accepts apology like that, she will not feel
comfortable.

“You should toast to apologize.” Tang Cao answers. “It is up to you, Fang
Diandian. If you don't like it, just don’t drink it.”

The smile on Sun Fei’s face suddenly fades. But Fang Diandian suddenly
raises her glass happily. “I'm not so stingy. Let’s forget it!”

In the middle of the meal, Fang Diandian goes to the bathroom. When she
comes out to wash her hands, Sun Fei comes in.



“I hear Miss Fang’s family run a travel agency?” Sun Fei stands in front of her,
asking with a foxy smile.

Fang Diandian feels that this woman is really sick. She is not blind. Of course,
she can see that this woman is interested in Tang Cao.

“Yes! There are fewer than 20 chain stores in the whole country.” Fang
Diandian brags. Actually her family only runs one travel agency.

Sun Fei stares blankly for a moment. She just hears that Fang Diandian’s
family runs a travel agency. Fang Diandian isn’t a darling daughter in the rich
circle of Tang Cao and other people. Does her family really do such big
business all over the country...

“‘Miss Fang is also a darling daughter of a powerful and rich family whose
family background is as same as those of Childe Tang and others?”

Fang Diandian has arrived at the door. She pushes the door half open and
looks at Sun Fei. “What are you trying to say on earth?”

“‘Haha, nothing!” Sun Fei swings her hair, at least she thinks she looks more
feminine than Fang Diandian who is like a little girl. “Then, Miss Fang is no
different from me. We are both here to ride on Childe Tang’s coattails.”

Fang Diandian’s face darkens and her eyes show disgust. “Don’t compare me
with you. It's disgusting.”

“What are you talking about?” Sun Fei has never been gone against since she
became an online host. Her tone becomes even worse. “Am | wrong? You,
whose family only runs a small company, can play with Childe Tang. Don’t
you think you haven'’t ridden on Childe Tang’s coattails?”

“It is not up to you to criticize her.” Tang Cao standing outside looks at them
coldly.

Fang Diandian feels extremely wronged. Hearing Tang Cao’s words, she
turns and her tears come down. “Tang Cao, she... she bullied me!”

‘I heard it!"” Tang Cao pulls her over and glances at Sun Fei, who looks pale.
“You just happened to have played games with me for a few times and really
took yourself seriously?”



Sun Fei tries to explain quickly with a pale face. “Childe Tang, | didn't... |
didn’t mean that, I...”

“All right.” Tang Cao interrupts her lazily. “I don’t want to know what you
mean. But keep away from me because | feel sick when | see you.”

Sun Fei’'s heart sinks. She feels that she is finished. She not only fails to play
up to Tang Cao but also offends him. She opens her mouth and wants to say
something else. But Tang Cao has already dragged Fang Diandian away,
blaming her when walking.

“Look at you. Anybody can bully you.”

“Isn’t she your game anchor? How dare | offend her?”

“F**king anchor. If it weren'’t for her operation, | wouldn’t know who she is.”
“Hum!”

“Why do you sneer? You cannot change the fact that you are bad at game
operation even if you sneer.”
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Sun Fei leaves despondently and gets sick the next day. She is scared. She is
afraid of Tang Cao forcing her out, but apparently she takes herself too
seriously. Tang Cao doesn’t pay any attention to her at all. Until a few months
later, Sun Fei finds that the platform has done nothing to her.

However, those rich second generations never come to play games with her
again and even delete her as their game friend. She doesn’t dare to ask but
honestly continues to do live. Without the reward and support of the rich
second generations, her studio soon drops from the list and gradually
becomes the normal situation before.

Yan Hua finds that Fang Diandian begins to associate with Tang Cao and
other people again, and the small group of them chat lively every day. This
day Fei Shan makes a phone call and asks if she is free. He rarely has a day
off to come out of the cast.



“Then come to my house, OK?” Yan Hua has been in her period these days
and doesn’t want to go out. The house maid has come back and can cook at
home.

Fei Shan doesn’t refuse. Lang Ruoxian sneers after knowing it.
“When will he come?”
“The day after tomorrow.”

“Then | won’t go to the company the day after tomorrow. | will take a rest at
home.”

Yan Hua feels speechless: You are the president and you have the final say.
She squints at him.

The day Fei Shan comes is a weekend. Gungun and Wuyou don’t go to
school, so Fei Shan brings a gift specially.

“What is this?” Yan Hua thinks that she is dazzled when she sees the meat
ball in his hand.

Fei Shan looks at her with a complex expression. “Dog... Puppy.”
“I know it's a puppy. Why are you carrying the puppy?”

That's matter is. There was a dog actor in the movie Fei Shan shoots.
Unexpectedly, the dog became pregnant due to the negligence of its owner.
When it was discovered, it was already about to give birth to the puppies. She
gave birth on the filming site. There were three of them. The owner only
accepted two, because the last one was small and weak and seemed not to
live long.

“So you raised it?” Yan Hua is holding the puppy in her arms. The puppy licks
her, whining.

‘I didn’t want to raise it. It got into my room itself and | couldn’t throw it out!”
Fei Shan sighs. “Today | just return to the city. | took it to have a vaccination
and a check-up just now.”

Yan Hua touches the puppy. “Then what to do next? | see it very lively.”



“Well, the pet hospital said it is very healthy. If you don’t want to raise it... If
you can’t I'll have to send it back to G City.”

Gungun and Wuyou run downstairs after finishing their homework and see the
puppy Yan Hua is holding at a glance.

“‘Mom!” Gungun is very excited. “This... Where does this come from?”
Fei Shan takes the opportunity to say, “I bring it, which is a present for you!”

“‘Really?” Gungun looks at Yan Hua with a hopeful expression. “Mom, can our
family raise it?”

Yan Hua looks at Lang Ruoxian, who keeps an expression of sneering.
“No.” Lang Ruoxian says.

Gungun is nervous. “Why! Brother Mingxi and Xiaojiu both have pets, but |
don’t!”

“You have to go to school and have no time to raise it.”
“l... Mom can take care of it when | go to school.”

“Your mom still has to take care of me and has no time to take care of the
dog.”

Gungun is about to cry, eagerly looking at the puppy which is into his arms.

“You really don’t want to raise it?” Fei Shan asks, “The doctor at the pet
hospital said that this is a pure German shepherd dog. It seems that its blood
relationship is quite noble.”

Yan Hua'’s expression changes. “German shepherd dog? Wolfhound?”
“Why are you afraid of it if you raise it from puppy period?”

That is also a wolfhound... Yan Hua originally thought it to be a small rural
dog.

Gungun is determined to raise the puppy and holds on to it. Wuyou whispers
something in his ear. Gungun’s eyes suddenly glisten and he asks.



‘Mom, my birthday is coming. Can | have a birthday present?”
Yan Hua is speechless.

Just today, Tang Family has a dog named by Gungun. It is a German
shepherd dog named Lulu, whose gender is female.

“Do you still want him to be a guest at home in the future?” Lang Ruoxian
gloomily asks.

Yan Hua twitches the corner of her mouth and looks at the Fei Shan who is
carrying the dog’s stuff down from the car. This guy clearly comes to send the
dog!
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Chapter 260 Being the Trending Topic Again

Fei Shan immediately feels relaxed after having arranged where the puppy
goes. He ignores Lang Ruoxian’s sharp eyes to stay for dinner. He even
doesn’t leave after the dinner, sitting in the sitting room drinking tea and
watching TV.

“Is there a talk show of you today?” Yan Hua makes a fruit bowl to serve.

“It's not a talk show but a variety show. Several people of the cast participated
together.” Fei Shan picks up the remote control board and presses it for
several times. In a classic ace variety show of some TV Station, Fei Shan is
playing games with several other stars.

Lang Ruoxian glances at one of the actors and makes fun. “Is this actor also
from your crew? He is younger and more handsome than you. Why not let him
play the leading role?”

“It seems that his name is Yihang!” Yan Hua glances at the actor. “He seems
to be quite popular recently.”

“‘How do you know?” Lang Ruoxian looks at her coolly. When does his wife
become interested in the entertainment circle?

Yan Hua rolls her eyes towards him. “Fei Ying mentioned him to be a rising
fresh male star with popularity before. Many people like him.”



“Wang Yihang.” Fei Shan watches himself in the variety show. “He is the main
supporting actor in this play, who previously acted in an online play. He went
on a popular reality show last year and suddenly became popular.”

Yan Hua sees his expression a little strange. “Is there any problem?”
“No...” Fei Shan shakes his head. “Wang Yihang is recommended by the
director. His acting skill is OK, at least much better than that of those male

stars of popularity of the same kind. And his interpersonal behavior is also
good...”

“Then why do you look as if there is some problem?”

Lang Ruoxian answers, “He is afraid of being replaced. After all, he is old.”
‘I am a few years younger than you.”

“'m not a star. | don’t need to be young.”

Yan Hua interrupts the two men. “Pay attention, you two. Gungun and Wuyou
are downstairs.”

‘Mom! Mom!” Gungun holds the puppy all day long. The puppy seems to
know that this is its new owner, so it is obediently being held motionlessly.

Wuyou hands a water cup to him. Gungun takes a sip and asks, “Will the
puppy sleep in the same room with me?”

“It is so small that it cannot go upstairs by itself. How about letting it sleep in
the small sitting room?” Yan Hua is actually worried about this puppy.

The posture of being held by Gungun looks not very comfortable for the
puppy. But the puppy shows an appearance that it obeys and likes the little
master, licking Gungun’s face from time to time.

“It is still so small, how can it sleep alone?” Gungun cannot accept this
arrangement.

Lang Ruoxian gives the puppy a disgruntled look. “It's a dog, not a human.”

“Then it can’t sleep alone!” Gungun disagrees. “I can carry it upstairs to sleep
in my room.”



“If it urinates on your bed, wash it by yourself.” Lang Ruoxian sets the rules for
him. “Since you want to raise it, it is your responsibility to walk it every
morning and evening. It is also your job to bathe it and feed it.”

Gungun holds Lulu tightly. “Of course | will! | shall keep my own dog by
myself.”

“Do you hear that?” Lang Ruoxian hugs Yan Hua. “You should never mind
anything.”

Fei Shan aside adds highly colored details to the affair. “Don’t worry about it,
Gungun. Lulu is still very young and you don’t need walk it too much. You can
take it to the small garden in the morning and evening to defecate and urinate,
but you must hold on such action, otherwise it will easily defecate and urinate
indiscriminately when it grows up.”

‘I see!” After receiving the guarantee, Gungun happily goes upstairs again
with the puppy in his arms. Wuyou follows him and carries the puppy’s
cushion.

In the TV show, Fei Shan is playing a game with Wang Yihang. Fei Shan
accidentally misses his footing and Wang Yihang falls down himself in order to
help Fei Shan.

“Still watching it?” Fei Shan turns off the TV. “To be honest, there is nothing
wrong with this Wang Yihang, but | always feel that he... He doesn’t make me
feel right.”

“Why do you use ‘doesn’t make you feel right’ to describe him...” Yan Hua
doesn’t understand.

Fei Shan spreads his hands. “| don’t know how to describe such a feeling. |
just feel that there is something wrong.”

‘Do you want us to help you investigate him?” Hearing him say for certain,
Yan Hua takes it very seriously.

Fei Shan thinks for a moment and agrees. “Then please help me. He is a
native of Yanjing.” After saying so, he also grins at Lang Ruoxian.

After Fei Shan’s agent picking him up, Lang Ruoxian still looks gloomy.



“You are not still angry with him, are you?” Yan Hua pokes at the man’s waist.
Lang Ruoxian squints at her. “Why should | be angry with the defeated?”

Then your expression is so awkward... Yan Hua smiles and puts her arms
around the man’s waist. “Then it's up to you. Go to investigate the star named
Wang Yihang!”

“You cannot meet Fei Shan alone.” Lang Ruoxian stares at Yan Hua. “You'd
better not even meet him.”

Yan Hua nods helplessly. “He is so busy filming that he has no time to meet
me.”

Lang Ruoxian looks at her with fixed eyes.
Yan Hua is helpless.

‘I promise that | won’t meet him alone, OK?” She rubs against Lang Ruoxian’s
arms. “| originally did not meet him alone!”

A few days later, Lang Ruoxian brings back the information of Wang Yihang.

‘I don’t see any problem.” Lang Ruoxian says, “He is an ordinary person with
extraordinary opportunities.”

Two thin pages of information, which Yan Hua finishes reading soon. As Lang
Ruoxian said, Wang Yihang had an ordinary fate at an early age and went to

college in peace. He was chosen by talent scouts when he participated in the
university art performance and later entered the entertainment circle.

After shooting an online drama, he became popular. Then he was lucky
enough to be chosen by the famous director and became the main supporting
actor in the movie in which Fei Shan took the leading role.

“If you have to say something wrong, he has had a good luck.” Yan Hua
slurps her lips. “There’s really nothing wrong with the rest.”

Lang Ruoxian crumples up the paper with information and throws it into the
garbage can. ‘| have already asked Shu Sheng to send a copy of the
information to Fei Shan. It is his own business to decide what to do.”



According to his method, if he feels threatened, he can destroy the
threatening thing or person early. It is very simple to destroy a person’s star
path, and Lang Ruoxian, who hasn’t correct values, will not feel it cruel.

The law of the jungle and the survival of the fittest apply to this world.
‘Eh? Today’s mangosteen is so sweet...” Yan Hua goes to eat fruit.

Lang Ruoxian’s eyes quietly follow her, and his originally violent killing heart
gradually calms down. How lucky he was to meet Yan Hua! It has brightened
the cold and cruel world. Without Yan Hua, he has no idea what he would
become.

At least, it wouldn’t be so easy for him to let off Lang Li and Lang Hongyue.
Car accident? It would be too good for them.

“Woof whoops... Woof whoops...” Suddenly there is a black meatball in front
of him.

Lang Ruoxian raises his eyebrows. “It should be upstairs. How does it get
down?”

“I carry it down!” Yan Hua comes with a small bow! of boiled beef. “It’s time for
dim sum. Lulu, come quickly!”

Within just a few days Lulu understands the situation of the family. That is,
Mom has the final say. Long live the Mom! And as long as mom agrees,
nothing is impossible!

“Eat, eat! After its eating, we will go to school to pick up Gungun and Wuyou.”

After the New Year’s holiday, many companies will recruit new employees.
Shu Sheng finds a familiar name in the list of new employees.

“Young Master.” He places an employee’s resume on Lang Ruoxian’s desk.
Lang Ruoxian glances at the name, frowns and picks it up. “Sun Xiaolin?”

“It is the woman who was taken to hospital by Master Tang because of
abortion.” Shu Sheng pushes his glasses. “I've asked. She accepted the
appointment through the regular process. She is now in the Human
Resources Department.”



Lang Ruoxian puts down her resume. Shu Sheng asks, “Do you want me to
keep an eye on her?”

“No.” Lang Ruoxian waves casually. “If her aim is the company, it is a
commercial crime. Those people below can leave with her if they can’t even
prevent a woman stealing the business secrets.”

As for... If her aim isn’t the company but somebody, then she even doesn't
have a chance.

When he goes back home in the evening, Gungun is holding Lulu and making
a video phone call with Bai Susu. The elders show their welcome to raise the
dog in the home. Lang Ruoxian glances at his father-in-law, but doesn’t say
anything about Sun Xiaolin. He wants to ask Tang Yao secretly after hanging
up the video phone call.

“Why did you look at my dad with strange eyes?”

Lang Ruoxian kisses Yan Hua and feels that his woman’s sensitivity is really
high.

“Sun Xiaolin?” Yan Hua hears the name and pauses. “Has she gone to work
in Tang Consortium?”

“Well, she applied for the job and accepted the appointment.” Lang Ruoxian
looks at her. “Should | fire her?”

Yan Hua hesitates. She is not as ruthless as Lang Ruoxian. Sun Xiaolin’s
abortion may have been an accident, but she happened to meet Tang Yao.
But if this causes her to lose her job...

“Then let her stay.” Lang Ruoxian knows his wife too well. “Don’t worry, if a
woman can cause troubles in the company, unless I’'m blind.” As soon as
Lang Ruoxian has finished speaking, Yan Hua’s mobile phone beeps and it is
a message push.

The two persons’ faces change when they glance at it casually.
Yan Hua hits the headlines again, together with Fei Shan.

“What is the matter?” Yan Hua has the feeling that she sits at home, but a
disaster comes from the heaven.



Some person posts photos of Fei Shan going to the brownstone district on the
Internet and says that Fei Shan does not have a house in Yanjing but the
house of Tang Family is in this villa cluster. Besides, Fei Shan was associated
with Ms. Tang several years ago.

Below are pictures of Yan Hua and Fei Shan when they were in G City before.
A crowd of onlookers begin to watch the scene of bustle.

# | saw that report before. Fei Shan and Miss Tang also participated in a
reality show! #

# I’'m scared after thinking about it! | saw it, too. It was said before that Fei
Shan was in love with Miss Tang. Later, the report was removed, and now it
can’t be found! #

# So... Does Fei Shan become the other man? Does he like a married
woman?” #

# The point is, when Fei Shan visited Ms. Tang, whether or not Mr. Lang was
working in the company? #

“Someone is controlling public opinions.” Lang Ruoxian makes a phone call to
Shu Sheng. At the same time, the studio of Fei Shan also posts a message,
but it is only a photo of Fei Shan on the set instead of mentioning his visit to
Tang family.

A few minutes later, Yan Hua receives a phone call from Fei Shan. Lang
Ruoxian grabs the phone to directly scold Fei Shan. Fei Shan feels his teeth
itchy because of anger, but he doesn’t curse back. Only in the end, he says, ‘I
don’t think this matter just aims at me. Can you find out anything?”

Of course, Lang Ruoxian has found out. There are few people to dare to
calculate Tang Family in Yanjing. So when they know that the man behind all
this is Tang Rui, Lang Ruoxian and Yan Hua accept it calmly.

The news is quickly removed, and the official blog of Tang Consortium sends
a lawyer’s letter to the first person who released the news. The hired
supporters also settle down. Without the guidance of the hired supporters, the
public soon forget this kind of news, because everyone knows that they are
fake ones after considering.



“Tang Rui, did you do anything to the star named Fei Shan?” When Tang Rui
receives a phone call from his eldest brother Tang Yu, Tang Rui is
complaining that the hired supporters didn’t work well and withdrew too
quickly.

“l didn’t do anything.” Tang Rui snorts. “I only added fuel to the fire when
someone else released the news.”

Tang Yu is exasperated. “Do you know that your action of adding fuel to the
fire caused me to lose tens of millions yuan?”

If you find any errors ( broken links, non-standard content, etc.. ), Please let
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Chapter 261 Wuyou Hit Tang Kai
Tang Rui is called home to be scolded.

“l told you not to provoke Fei Shan. Do you know how powerful his brother is
abroad?” Tang Yu really wants to rush up and kick Tang Rui. “Now, half of our
business in F Country has been ruined. Do you know how much less we earn
each year?”

Tang Rui waves his hand indifferently. “There is still another half!” He doesn’t
believe that Fei Family is so capable. If Fei Shan’s family is really so powerful,
how can he enter entertainment circle?

“Well, from next month on, your expenses will be provided by your own stupid
entertainment company. If you want to be provided by our company, you will
only have 500,000 yuan a month.” Tang Yu looks at him coldly. “We don’t
have that much money. It’s hard for capital turnover now.”

Since the first branch of Tang Family has a special position, most of the
Investments are overseas. Now this farce really results in a big loss. Tang Yu
turns around twice. “Dad hasn’t known it yet. When he knows, you won'’t even
have 500,000 yuan.”

“What you said is true?” Tang Rui still doesn’t believe him. “Aren’t you
frightening me?”

Tang Yu rubs his forehead. He really doesn’t think that Tang Cao is a playboy
at all, because at least Tang Cao is brainy. But his younger brother, who does



not know the complexity of things, always thinks he is one of the most capable
in the world.

“‘Even | can’t find out the real situation of Fei Family. My partner abroad tells
me that Fei Family members claim that they will not do business with us, and
those who cooperated with us before really stop cooperating with us.”

Tang Yu sighs. “Why don’t you understand? The world is so big that Tang
Family’s power is limited abroad. As for the forces hidden underground in the
country, Tang Family also dare not confront the tough with toughness. We just
give each other face to get by.”

“Tang Rui, don’t say | didn’t remind you. In a year, Dad will retire, and then
you will be nobody.” Tang Yu says sternly, “If you have time to act
senselessly, you'd better hurry up to make money.”

The members of the first branch of Tang Family all know that once Tang Ming
retires, their current resources and relations will disappear. When the time
comes, they will be just like ordinary businessmen, and no one will respect
them and pay special regard to them anymore.

‘I have said what | should say, you can do as you see fit yourself...” Tang Yu
Is worried. If his younger brother always acts like this, later he will become
their burden...

After Tang Yu leaves, Tang Rui suddenly jumps up and smashes the sofa
cushion to the ground.

“‘Damn! Who do you think you are! Don’t think you are the eldest son and you
can teach me a lesson. Do you think the company is yours? That is my dad’s,
and it will be mine in the future!” Tang Rui spits and sees his nephew Tang
Kai come back from the outside.

“Uncle, my dad said that you made another mistake.” Tang Kai grins and runs
over. ‘| will tell Grandpa that you should also write a self-criticism on your
mistakes in the future, just like those classmates who fought in our class.”

Tang Rui glares at him. He wants to say that your father just scolded me, you
little bastard again laughs at me. He... His eyes suddenly flash and he pulls
Tang Kai to his front.

“Are you classmates with Gungun?”



“‘Not in the same grade. What?”

Tang Rui smiles. “Didn’t you want to have an imported car model before? I'll
buy it for you.”

“‘Really?” Tang Kai is overjoyed. “Thank you, Uncle.”
“‘Don’t haste!” Tang Rui pats him. “On condition.”

Yan Hua receives a phone call from the teacher for the second time. Wuyou
hit another person. This time she hit another kid of Tang Family.

“Who did Wuyou hit?” Lang Ruoxian happens to be at home. He picks up the
car keys to go.

Yan Hua hurriedly pushes him. “Tang Kai, my cousin’s child.”

When they arrive at the school, they meet Yang Yanqging, Yang Yanging
blames Yan Hua as she walks.

“You say, why did you adopt a wild child?”

“Last time | heard that the child had great strength and bullied her classmates.
Now she even has hit her own family.”

“Tang Duo, no offence, but it is difficult to discipline the child who was not
born by you. You must send her away quickly!”

Yan Hua doesn’t say a word until Yang Yanqing finishes saying. “Sister
Yanqing, let’s wait until we see the children. Wuyou won't hit others casually.”

“You mean that it is Kai’'s fault?” Yang Yanqing’s face turns pale with anger.

Lang Ruoxian separates her from Yan Hua. “The Academic Affairs Office.
Here we are.”

The matter was very simple. Tang Kai came to meet Gungun after class
today. He had to take Gungun to play with his classmates. Gungun wanted to
come back after playing for a while and feeling it boring.

“Tang Kai didn’t let him go, and the two children quarreled.” The teacher looks
at these parents nervously, who cannot afford to offend none of them.



Lang Ruoxian looks at Gungun and Wuyou who are standing in the corner. He
makes sure that they are not hurt and asks the teacher, “Who started the fight
first?”

“... It was Wuyou.” The principal is also there. He wipes the sweat on his head
and glances at Tang Kai who is crying in Yang Yanqing’'s arms. “He... He said
that Lang Xuanyuan had to kneel down and kowtow to him before leaving,
and then Wuyou punched him.”

If it was only this blow, it wouldn’t matter much. But it happened that Tang Kai
was so unlucky that he fell into the rose flower bed at the back, and the skin
on his face and hands was scratched to be broken. The bloody marks look
Very serious.

“Kai, let mom have a look! Oh, my God, how did this happen? How were you
hit like that?” Yang Yanging cries and shouts, wiping tears.

The principal thinks: His injury is not due to being beaten but due to his own
falling...

“‘Gungun!” Yang Yanging screams. “How can you hit Kai? He is your cousin.”

Gungun hides behind Lang Ruoxian. “Then why didn’t he say he was my
cousin when he bullied me?”

Yan Hua looks at her son unexpectedly. It is also a fight, but he is much
braver than what he was last year.

“Kai was joking with you. How could he really bully you?” Yang Yanqing
comes over. She can’t vent her anger on Gungun. But Wuyou is only a
bastard and where she comes from is unknown...

“Why are you so cruel?” She questions Wuyou. “Though you are such a small
child, you hit others. What kind of person will you be in the future? Tang Duo! |
tell you that you cannot let this kind of wild child stay. If you don’t send her
away, you won'’t know what will happen later.”

Gungun is still afraid of Yang Yanging, but he still peeps out his head and
shouts, “Wuyou is not a wild child. Wuyou is the child of my family!”



Yan Hua touches Wuyou’s head and calmly says to Yang Yanqing, “Sister
Yanqing, let the school doctor check Kai’s body first! We'll talk about it when
we go back. After all, there are many people here.”

The principal and the teachers wish they were invisible.

“It's no use to see a school doctor. Let’s go directly to the hospital!” Yang
Yanqing asks the driver to hold Tang Kai well. When they leave, she stares at
Yan Hua ferociously. “This is not over!”

Yan Hua apologizes to the school teachers. “Sorry to cause you trouble again.
We shall take the children back first.”

“OK, just have a good rest on the weekend and come back to school next
Monday!”

On the way back, Gungun listlessly keeps silent.

“‘Mom...” Wuyou says.

Yan Hua hugs her and comforts her. “It's okay. You’re right.”

“Yes, yes!” Gungun regains vitality immediately. “Originally it was not Wuyou’s
fault. Tang Kai’s behavior was not good. The book said that it was a very
disrespectful performance. Wuyou was right to beat him!”

Wuyou nods. ‘I also thought | was right.”

“All right, you can leave the problem to Mom and Dad to solve. Will you bathe
Lulu after you are at home later?”

The two children happily agree. When they go back home, they rush to the
bathroom, with Lulu in their arms. Yan Hua sighs and sits down on the sofa.
Although she told the children so, it is really difficult to cope with the
aftermath.

“You say, has my aunt already called her mother?”
Lang Ruoxian takes off his tie and smiles. “You are not afraid, are you?”

‘I am not afraid. | just feel it troublesome.” Yan Hua snorts. “It was not our
fault originally. What did Tang Kai mean when he asks Gungun to kneel down



to him? Tang Kai is only in the third grade, who does he think he is? If he
thinks himself to be a god, why doesn’t he go up into the sky?”

The mobile phone rings. Yan Hua looks at the number. “Mom’s video phone
call.”

“You answer it. I'll talk to Wuyou.” Lang Ruoxian stands up and kisses her. “It
is not a big deal. Don’t worry.”

As soon as the video phone call is connected, Chang Pei’e, Tang Yao and Bai
Susu all squeeze into the scope of camera.

“What'’s going on? Huo Liyun called and said that Wuyou had hit Kai?” Bai
Susu asks.

Yan Hua curls her lips. “The thing is...”

When she finishes saying, Tang Yao jumps up first. “What did | say? Our
Wuyou is such a good girl that she won't hit others casually! If let me say, | will
say that it is right for her to beat Tang Kai and the beating is too light!”

“Is it really severe?” Chang Pei’e pushes her son aside and asks, “What your
aunt said on the phone was so terrible that your mother is almost ready to
pack up and go back.”

Yan Hua can imagine what Yang Yanging said without thinking.

“Wuyou had a sense of propriety, so she only gave him a punch. His injuries
were all scratched in the flower bed. Because the skin was scratched broken,
so he looked bloody.” Yan Hua's expression becomes cold. “Did she tell you
to send Wuyou away?”

“It doesn’t matter what she said.” Bai Susu feels relieved. “All right, your aunt
will not directly call you. If she has something to say, let her come to me.
However, you should buy something to visit Kai.”

There is no problem with that, since she plans to do so originally.
In the study, Lang Ruoxian and Wuyou sit face to face.

“‘Dad, did | do something wrong...” Facing Lang Ruoxian, Wuyou is always
afraid.



This man brought her into human society and gave her everything she has
now. Wuyou knows that he can easily take it back and even destroy her. She
Is not afraid of not having these, but she is afraid to leave Gungun. She is to
protect Gungun for a lifetime, so she can’t leave him.

“Yes.” Lang Ruoxian pats her on the head. “Didn’t my mother say that? What
you did is right.”

Wuyou’s eyes light up. She hears Lang Ruoxian say.
“But | want to teach you how to hit others.”

Gungun runs out, holding the wet puppy. He says, “Mom, Dad and Wuyou are
in the study. Will you go to hear what they say?”

In the study? Yan Hua raises her eyebrows and guesses what Lang Ruoxian
is going to say to Wuyou. She feels relieved and takes Lulu out of Gungun’s
arm. “Dad has something to say to your sister, shall we blow dry Lulu first?
Otherwise it will catch a cold.”

“Is Dad blaming Wuyou?” Gungun is still worried.

Yan Hua touches her son’s little face. “No, your dad won'’t do that. You have
to trust him.”

Gungun thinks for a few seconds and nods. “Well, Dad won’t! Then let’s blow
dry Lulu!”
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Chapter 262 Making Use of an Opportunity to Kidnap
When Tang Rui returns to the house of the first branch of Tang Family, Tang
Kai has already returned from the hospital.

Originally Tang Kai only had some bruises. But Yang Yanqing insisted on
going to the hospital. After the wound was treated, under her repeated
questions the doctor told her that Tang Kai didn’t need to be hospitalized,
otherwise she would keep Tang Kai to stay in the hospital until the
Incrustation.

“What'’s the matter?” Tang Rui hypocritically asks.



Huo Liyun and Yang Yanqing'’s facial expression are angry. Since they are at
their own home, and there are no strangers there, they complain completely
about the second branch of Tang Family. Tang Rui quietly enters Tang Kai’'s
room. Tang Kai is playing a game machine. He cries as soon as he sees Tang
Rui.

“Uncle, you cheated me. You said that Gungun didn’t dare to beat me, but you
see!” He points to his hand smeared with gentian violet.

Tang Rui feels that this boy is too useless. He sits down beside the bed to
have a look. Then he is somewhat disappointed. If Tang Kai was seriously
injured, at least it would cause some trouble for the second branch of Tang
Family. But now...

“These little broken wounds have caused your mother to make such a fuss.”
Tang Rui thinks of something and asks, “You didn’t tell your mother about the
matter between us, did you?”

Tang Kai sobs and shakes his head. “No, my mother hasn’t asked.”

“If she asks you why you went to find Gungun, you must not say the
agreement between us. Do you hear me?”

“Why... | only went at your request.” Tang Kai isn’t very happy. He wouldn't
have gone if his uncle hadn'’t told him to bully Gungun and promised to buy
gifts for him.

This troublesome boy... Tang Rui doesn’t want to let others know that he is
behind the scenes. “If you don’t say it, I'll help you take revenge, OK?”

“‘How?” Tang Kai stops crying after hearing so. “Will you beat Gungun?”
Tang Rui smiles coldly. “Of course | can’t beat him, but we can scare him.”
“‘How to scare him?”

“Find someone to take him away secretly and cheat him to kidnap him. Then
take him out of town and then send him back!” Tang Rui has just thought of
this idea and thinks it is the best one.

Of course, what he doesn’t say is that it is impossible to only take around
Gungun. At least he decides to make Yan Hua the bi**h to worry. Then he will



ask the kidnapper to leave Gungun to somewhere casually, and passers-by
will naturally call the police.

Even if he is found, the second branch of Tang Family won’t punish him
severely since nothing really happens to the child. At most he will be scolded.
He remembers when he was a child, Tang Ziyan cursed Tang Cao. Later,
Tang Cao secretly locked Tang Ziyan up in the basement as revenge.

The adults spent a whole afternoon looking for Tang Ziyan but failed, so they
almost called the police. After the incident, Tang Cao was beaten and kept at
home for several days. But there was no further punishment. The more Tang
Rui thinks about the idea, the more comfortable he feels. He has no time to
comfort Tang Kai but runs out to make a phone call.

“‘Dude, there’s a good job for you. Would you like to take it?” The midnight
underground bar is full of rogues of all kinds running wild, and several people
who dress as hooligans are drinking together in the corner.

One of the yellow-haired guy shouts loudly, and the deafening music makes
his words scatter indistinctly.

“What job?” The hooligan leader in a flowery shirt really hears clearly and
leans in to ask, “If there is really a good job, can you introduce it to us?”

“It’s too noisy here. Let’s say it somewhere else!”

On a very ordinary Wednesday, Yan Hua is at home, taking a video phone
call with Bai Susu. Chang Pei’e says that Gungun’s birthday is in a week and
they plan to come back in a few days.

Then the phone rings.

“It's from Gungun’s teacher.” Yan Hua's heart trembles when she sees this
number. Does their Wuyou beat somebody else again?

As soon as it puts through, she hears the teacher’s panicked voice.
“‘Mrs. Lang, Wuyou... Wuyou was injured. we are on our way to the hospital.”

Yan Hua picks up her coat and runs out, asking, “Where was she hurt?” How
will they need to go to the hospital?

“She... She was shot.”



When Lang Ruoxian arrives at the hospital, Yan Hua is sitting outside the
operating room with her arms around Gungun.

“‘Dad...” Gungun sees him and cries loudly.

Yan Hua’s eyes are also red-rimmed. Lang Ruoxian hugs his wife and son
into his arms. “The bodyguard told me that the bullet hit her shoulder. Wuyou
will be fine.”

“She pushed me away. The shot was meant to hit me.” Gungun cries out of
breath. “Wuyou was hurt for saving me.”

Lang Ruoxian rubs his son’s head and doesn’t speak. In his heart, Wuyou’s
existence value is to protect Gungun.

The lights in the operating room go out and Wuyou is pushed out.

“Mr. Lang, the bullet is taken out and her bones aren’t hurt.” The doctor
explains the situation.

Gungun is prone to the side of the bed, calling Wuyou’s name. Yan Hua pulls
him up. “She can’t hear you during the stage of narcosis.”

After being back to the ward, Gungun doesn’t want to leave even one step.
Yan Hua and Lang Ruoxian walk to the door.

“What did the bodyguard say? Who are those people?”

“They are wanted criminals. One man is dead, and three are under
policemen’s catching. Two of them are seriously injured and will not be able to
hide for long.” Lang Ruoxian looks a little cold. “They all killed people, and
there were several lives on them.”

Yan Hua covers her chest and feels scared after the event. “Then why did
they aim at Gungun?”

According to Gungun, those men wanted to take him away, only to find that
Wuyou was very difficult to deal with, so they shot in a hurry.

‘I don’t know yet. We have to wait for the police to catch the remaining three.”
Lang Ruoxian glances at the ward. “Let Gungun keep watch at night. Leave a
house maid to stay and watch.”



Yan Hua stares blankly. “I should stay...”

“Wuyou was hurt for him, so this is his responsibility.” Lang Ruoxian touches
Yan Hua’s face. “I'm going to buy some food. When | come back, you go
home and pack up some useful things and let the house maid bring them
here.”

Lang Ruoxian just gets out of the gate of the hospital and receives a call from
Shu Sheng.

“Young Master, the police have caught some hooligans. They said that they
had been told to kidnap little master.”

The hooligans were also unlucky. They received a large sum of money. All
they had to do was take the little master of Tang Family out of town and find
somewhere inhabited to leave the little master.

Although Tang Family’s status made them hesitate, they thought it wasn’t to
kidnap him for money but to frighten him. So they got the nerve to take it, but
before they got to work, they saw some guys shooting the girl with a gun.

They were scared to leave despondently. But before they could catch their
breath, the police found them sneaking around according to the street corner
surveillance, and took them back for questioning, which caused the police to
find they were involved. They really aimed at Tang Family’s child.

“They only admitted having taken the money to take Gungun away and throw
him out of town, but they firmly refused that they had connections with those
wanted criminals.” Lang Ruoxian tells Yan Hua the result of the police
investigation. “I think there should have been two groups of people...”

Yan Hua'’s face grows colder and colder as she hears. When Lang Ruoxian
finishes speaking, her eyes are as cold as ice.

“Scare? Who would take such an action to scare people?”
Lang Ruoxian smoothes her back. “You guessed who it was.”

“Either Yang Yanqing or Huo Liyun.” Yan Hua remembers that she visited
Tang Kai at her uncle’s house a few days ago, when Yang Yanqing paid little
attention to her. Huo Liyun, as an elder, did say a lot, but she kept saying that
Wuyou was not a good girl and asked Yan Hua to send Wuyou away.



‘Do you think they are responsible for that?” Yan Hua asks Lang Ruoxian, I
can’t think of anyone else but them.”

Lang Ruoxian hugs her and says, “I've sent someone to investigate it. |
believe there will be some result soon.”

Having known that Wuyou was shot, Bai Susu and other elders return
overnight. The next morning, they stew the soup and go to the hospital.
Wuyou has already woken up. She lies on the bed and her small body looks
like that of a helpless little animal.

“Tang Cao secretly went to foreign casinos to play. | shall break his legs when
he comes back.” Bai Susu keeps nagging to Yan Hua on the road. If it weren't
for calling Tang Cao yesterday, everyone wouldn’t know that he was not at
home.

Now Tang Cao is exposed and he is hurrying back by plane.

“If your aunt really did this, she must give us an explanation.” Chang Pei'e
also follows. The old woman won’t rest assured if she doesn’t see the kid
herself.

Wuyou still greets everyone with an expressionless look. “Grandma, Grandpa,
Great-grandma, I'm fine.”

“Look at you! Your little face is so pale. You dare to say you are all right!”
Chang Pei’e feels distressed, so she is more dissatisfied with the first branch
of Tang Family in the mind.

Gungun acts like a grownup. He uses a bowl to feed Wuyou the soup. First he
blows it to lower the temperature, and then he feeds Wuyou.

“Let’s go out and talk.” Yan Hua takes everyone else to the outside room.
“‘Ruoxian has gone to investigate, but he hasn’t got any result.”

Before Lang Ruoxian finds out anything, the police have information first, and
a police officer specially comes to the hospital to tell them about the situation.

“They heard in a tea café that the hooligans were discussing to take the child
away to scare you. After knowing your identities, they decided to steal the
thunder to kidnap the child and demand a ransom.”



The policeman hesitates for a moment and then says, “Mr. Lang asked us to
release those hooligans and said that he wouldn’t take actions against them.
You see, this...”

“Sorry to trouble you.” Bai Susu smiles. “They didn’t do anything, so it is
meaningless for them to be held accountable for. If those wanted criminals are
caught, it will be fine. Otherwise there will be other victims.”

The policeman leaves with a complicated expression. He saw that the
hooligans were taken away by the secretary of Lang Ruoxian as soon as they
left the police station. His colleagues also saw it, but their boss didn’t say
anything. They ignored what they had seen.

They can only hope those hooligans whose fate won'’t be so terrible.
Those gangsters wish to go to jail! They really don’t know who the affiliation is
behind because they took the task from other people’s hands. But Lang

Ruoxian has great ability and makes a painstaking investigation, and finally
finds the guy behind the scenes.

“‘Who is it?” Yan Hua and her family are all waiting for the result.
Lang Ruoxian looks at them and answers, “Tang Rui.”

“F**k!” Tang Cao who just returns, has not put his luggage upstairs. He
smashes his hat on the ground and runs to the door.

“‘Ruoxian, catch him!” Bai Susu shouts.
Lang Ruoxian wrenches Tang Cao’s arm to pull him back.
Tang Cao says, “... Brother Ruoxian, you can let go of me. | won’t run.”

“Is it useful for you to meet Tang Rui?” Bai Susu snorts coldly. “What you can
do is just to beat him now. But your aunt is there. | don’t think you can beat
him severely.”

“Then should we let it go at that?” Tang Cao jumps with anger. “That beast
even dared to do such a thing. Should we just let him go?”

The whole family are quiet. Chang Pei’e speaks a few seconds later.



“The final result of this matter will be nothing but Tang Ming will give the
company some benefits, and Tang Rui is to be scolded or locked up for a few
days. Hua Yating is about to give birth, so it is impossible for them to send
Tang Rui abroad.”

The first branch and the second branch of Tang Family are in the same clan.
As long as Chang Pei’e and Tang Ming are alive, it is impossible for them to
really offend each other openly.
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Chapter 263 Confrontation, Tang Rui Is Innocent?

Neither of the two branches of Tang Family takes the initiative to meet each
other, so their meeting is postponed until the end of the month when
Gungun’s birthday is coming.

“The doctor says that Wuyou can be discharged from the hospital?” Bai Susu
Is still worried about her health.

Wuyou insists on being discharged to celebrate Gungun’s birthday, so Yan
Hua goes to ask the doctor.

“The doctor says that she’s okay to be discharged, but she can’t do strenuous
exercises. And she should have a rest-cure at home for several days.” Yan
Hua also doesn’t want to let Wuyou leave the hospital. When the doctor
examined the wound yesterday, she saw that it still didn’t grow well.

Bai Susu thinks and says, “Forget it. Since the child wants to leave the
hospital, just let her be discharged. We can take care of her at home, which
also works.”

On Gungun'’s birthday, Tang Ming comes with other members of the first
branch of Tang Family. The two families seem to be waiting for this time
tacitly.

“‘Aunt, | have failed to teach him well. | bring him here today. | won'’t stop you
from breaking his leg!” Tang Ming pushes Tang Rui toward the middle of the
sitting room. “Beast! Get down on your knees.”

Tang Rui stands there with a straight face. Not to mention kneeling, he looks
at Yan Hua as if he wants to eat her.



Lang Ruoxian steps forward and says, “If you look at her like that again, | shall
dig out your eyes.”

“Well, what did you say?” Huo Liyun is somewhat dissatisfied. “Isn’t it
inappropriate for you to say such words to a family member?”

Lang Ruoxian looks at her. “How my parents-in-law treat you is their business.
| only care about my wife. Don’t blame me from the angle of a family member.
My surname is Lang instead of Tang.”

“Aunt, your son-in-law behaves like that. You don’t blame him?” Yang Yanqing
glares at Yan Hua and shouts, “Your husband is in charge of your company
now, but he says he is not your family. Be careful, Hua! You should pay
attention! Don’t lose both men and money in the future.”

Tang Ming looks at Lang Ruoxian. He is naturally dissatisfied, but everyone
knows what they should do today.

“Where’'s Gungun?” Tang Ming changes the topic and asks smilingly.

Chang Pei’e calmly sits in the middle of the sofa and smiles. “He’s
accompanying Wuyou upstairs. The kid thinks that Rui did this and doesn’t
want to come downstairs whatever we say.”

“Aunt, our Kai was also injured, right?” Yang Yanqging can’t help saying. “It
was an accident. Tang Rui is young and naive. Since everyone is all right
now, then it's over and no one should be held accountable for it!”

Tang Cao feels it interesting. “Kai suffers only bruises. But our Wuyou was
injured by a bullet. A bullet, understand? It is fatal!”

“You don’t f**king talk nonsense!” Tang Rui has long wanted to scold. “That
she got shot has nothing to do with me. Did | call someone to shoot her?”

“You f**king keep your mouth clean, idiot!” Tang Cao steps up to Tang Rui
and grabs him by the collar. “What? Fighting? How can you who are as weak
as a chicken beat up me?”

Tang Rui curses, and raises his fist to fight. Tang Cao dodges and shouts,
“You have all seen it! He starts the fight. | just defend myself!”



He says and punches Tang Rui’s head, hitting in the middle of Tang Rui’s
face. Tang Rui kneels to the ground with a bang.

“Ah!”

“What are you doing?!”

“Stop it quickly!”

“Rui is bleeding, bleeding! Ah!”

Tang Cao’s blow breaks Tang Rui’s nose. Tang Rui stands up and wants to
fight back, but he is held down by his eldest brother and second elder brother.

“‘Let me go! Let me go!” Tang Rui shouts, “I will definitely kill him today. F**k,
the son of the b**ch...”

Clap! Tang Ming slaps him, which interrupts Tang Rui’s cursing.

“If you say one more word, I'll send you to Africa and you won’t get even a
penny in the future!”

Tang Rui is stunned for a moment, staring at his father for a few seconds. He
realizes that Tang Ming is serious.

“‘Ming.” Chang Pei’e opens her mouth. “For so many years, the youngsters of
our two families have been through many conflicts. No matter how they
quarrel or fight, we are still one family.”

“‘Aunt...” Tang Ming smiles embarrassedly. “You...”

“I know, your family members always think our second branch have taken
advantage of yours. Without you, Tang Yao and Tang Cao, the two playboys
have long been killed by others. But have you ever thought that the social
engagements of your official circles over the years have been depending on
our company’s money?”

“Your industry abroad can’t be publicized. Have you calculated how much
Tang Consortium has spent on you?” Chang Pei’e glances at the members of
the first branch, seeing that they take it for granted instead of feeling guilty.
She doesn’t feel surprised at all.



Tang Ming also takes it for granted. He has always felt that Tang Consortium
IS a not big but very profitable company. If it were not for him, who would do
business with the second branch of Tang Family? He and his family deserve
to spend money which has been earned by Tang Consortium, don’t they? If it
were not for him, would the second branch of Tang Family earn so much
money?

“‘How about that?” Chang Pei’e takes a sip of tea, puts down the cup and
smiles. “Household division.”

“‘Household division?” Tang Ming gives Chang Pei’e a strange look. “Aunt,
Dad and my Second Uncle have long passed away. It is unnecessary for us to
do so!”

“We shall announce that since now our two families have no relationship.
Each family should mind their own business.” Chang Pei’e sighs. “In this way,
next time when Tang Rui who is young and naive pranks, or when our
Xiaocao beats him, no one will have to save face for each other, and they will
do what they should do!”

Tang Rui wants to say something but he is pulled back with his mouth
covered by Tang Yu and Tang Jie.

“Aunt, are you serious about this?” Huo Liyun is very willing to get rid of the
relationship with the second branch. But as soon as she finishes asking, Tang
Ming glances at her coldly.

Huo Liyun doesn’t dare to say anything.

Tang Ming has a complicated expression. He opens his mouth but hesitates.
Then he opens his mouth again. “Aunt, this is a serious remark. Bones may
be broken but not the sinews. As you said, you can’t write two Tang
characters in one stroke. We are one family.”

‘I don’t agree with the household division, as long as | live.” Tang Ming points
to Tang Rui who is still struggling to rush out. “He is responsible for the trouble
the caused by himself. Wuyou was shot in the shoulder, wasn’t she? | will
break one of his arms and let him lie in bed for three months!”

“Tang Ming!?” Huo Liyun is shocked. “You... What did you say?”



“Shut up!” Tang Ming yells, “It's all your fault to spoil him at ordinary time.
What else can you say now?”

Tang Yao wants to speak, but Bai Susu secretly pinches him to let him close
his mouth.

At that time, the whole hall is quiet until Chang Pei’e picks up the cup and
takes a sip of tea again.

“Ming, | don’t want to, either! Your father let me take care of you when he
died. Of course, you don’t need to be taken care of with your status today. But
in my eyes, you will always be the child who secretly ran back from the army
to hold me crying and let me tell your father that you didn’t want to be a
soldier.”

Chang Pei’e’s eyes are red-rimmed. She looks at Tang Ming. “In my eyes, you
are no different from Tang Yao. You both are my children! | hope our two
families can unite and love each other, instead of hurting each other in such
an overt and covert way.”

“‘Aunt...” Tang Ming’s eyes are also red-rimmed. “Don’t worry. It won’t happen
in the future. Our two families are one family. If anyone doesn’t behave, I'll be
the first to deal with him.”

As he speaks, he looks at the people in the first branch. “Have you heard what
| said?”

The members of the first branch of Tang Family keep silence.

“Good! Good!” Chang Pei’e wipes her tears. “As for the matter of breaking
Tang Rui’'s arm, forget it. | am not willing to even if you are willing to!”

Tang Ming smiles. “Aunt, you see, you are always soft-hearted. But this time |
can't listen to you. | must...”

“What must you do?” Chang Pei’e stares at him. “You don’t want to listen to
your elders?”

“‘Aunt...” Tang Ming frowns. “Well, | won’t hit him, but confiscate all his credit
cards. | will also ask my eldest son to take back his entertainment company.
As for him... | shall send him to stay in Africa for six months.”



Huo Liyun says in a low voice, “Yating is going to have a baby. Rui is the
father of the baby anyway.”

“‘How long will Yating give birth to the baby?” Tang Ming asks.
“... Half... Five months!”
“Then take him back in five months.”

Huo Liyun loathes to let her son go to Africa, where there is neither
comfortable nor safe even with very good conditions.

“But who will look after Yating after his leaving? That’s his wife.”

Tang Ming glances at her. “You say as if he is taking care of her now. Don't
talk about it anymore. It's settled.”

“Oh, really! Make so sad...” Bai Susu greets. “Come on, come on. It is time for
dinner!”

Everyone mutually modestly walks toward the restaurant. Tang Ziyan who
walks behind gloats to look at Tang Rui. But Tang Rui who was originally
dark-faced suddenly smiles at her, and then pulls her to whisper something.

Tang Ziyan’s expression becomes very frightened, looking at Tang Rui
incredibly.

“‘Dad... Mom...” After dinner, Tang Ming and his family are ready to leave,
Tang Ziyan suddenly walks out.

Huo Liyun thinks that Tang Ziyan is going to blame Tang Duo again, so she
quickly winks, but Tang Ziyan suddenly cries and bows at Yan Hua.

“I'm sorry. | was wrong. It is not Brother Rui but me! | sent someone to kidnap
Gungun to scare him.”

The atmosphere solidifies again. Yan Hua and her family look at each other
for a few times and choose to remain silent. However, Huo Liyun looks at her
daughter in disbelief. “You... Ziyan, what did you say?”

‘I said | did it!” Tang Ziyan cries and says, “l saw Kai was injured and wanted
to frighten Tang Duo, and then | went to ask Brother Rui to help me. I... | was
scared, so Brother Rui promised to take the blame for me...”



Tang Rui stands out helplessly. ‘| told you not to say the truth! I'll be back
after a few months in Africa. How can you a young girl go there?”

“l...” Tang Ziyan bites her lips, and no one sees that she digs her nails deeply
into the palm. “I've figured it out and regretted. | can’t let you wrong Brother
Rui.”

Tang Ming squints at Tang Ziyan for a long time. “Did you really make people
do it?”

“Yes.” Tang Ziyan is still crying. “I know | was wrong. | don’t dare anymore...”

Chang Pei’e sighs. “Ming, forget it. You can’t send Ziyan who is still a young
girl to such an unsafe place.”

“Then | have to punish her in another way...” Tang Ming thinks for a moment.
“From today on, you will have to stay at home. All pocket money and credit
cards will be confiscated. It's up to me when you can have them again.”

He also specifically instructs Huo Liyun and his sons. “None of you should
give her money, do you hear me? Otherwise, you won’t go out this year.”

When it is over, the people of the first branch of Tang Family finally leave. Yan
Hua and her family stand at the gate of the villa and feel that they have
watched a great play.

“Why was Tang Ziyan willing to be a scapegoat for Tang Rui?” Tang Cao has
been holding back for a long time and has long wanted to ask.
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Chapter 264 Fei Shan Falls off the Wire
Nobody believes that Tang Rui and Tang Ziyan, the brother and sister have a
deep affection.

‘I remember when we were teenagers, Tang Ziyan often quarreled with Tang
Rui because he took away her unused jewelries to chase after the girls.
Several times there they quarreled too fiercely, and Tang Rui even
compensated to her.”

Tang Cao lies on the sofa. “If Tang Ziyan was willing to be the scapegoat for
Tang Rui, | wouldn’t play cards for a week!”



‘I haven'’t settled accounts with you about your trip to the gambling town.” Bai
Susu slaps on the coffee table with a bang. “Where did you get the money?”

‘... Mom, don’t you think it's more important to discuss the matter of Tang
Ziyan and Tang Rui now?” Tang Cao sits up to say seriously, “If they still have
some conspiracy, what should we do?”

Bai Susu slaps him on the head. “Tell me about your matter first!”

“All right!” Tang Cao takes out his mobile phone. “Then I'll call Chen Xiaopang
over and let him explain.”

“What’s the matter with Xiaopang?” Tang Yao angrily looks at his unlucky son.
He has long been envious and jealous of Tang Cao. He also wants to go to
the casino to play.

Tang Cao glances at his father. “He insisted on dragging me there! Mom, you
have to trust your son. Chen Xiaopang the bastard said that if | didn’t go, |
would be heartless and unreasonable. And he would take a fake time bomb to
take to the plane so that he could be in the news.”

“Is it really OK for you to frame Xiaopang up so falsely?” Yan Hua can’t bear
him anymore.

Bai Susu slaps her son on the head again. “Don’t talk nonsense. Who gave
you the money to play in the gambling town?” She looks around. Tang Yao is
Impossible because he has no money himself.

Thatis...

Chang Pei’e smiles and shakes her head. “It is not me this time.”

“‘Hua? Ruoxian, did you give him money?”

Yan Hua shakes her head. “I didn’t, but | may know where he got the money.”

“‘Mom.” Lang Ruoxian opens his mouth, but the next second Tang Cao
embraces his thigh.

“Brother Ruoxian! My brother-in-law, you have a long life as sun and moon!”

Lang Ruoxian kicks him away with no expression. “His own money.”



“Where did he get the money?” Bai Susu doesn’t believe it.

Yan Hua pulls Tang Cao up from the ground. “Mom, it is really Tang Cao’s
own money. At the end of last year, he received dividends from the game
company he invested.”

“Is that the project Ruoxian gave them?” Bai Susu remembers that is true, but
she doesn’t expect it to make a profit so soon.

Lang Ruoxian nods. “Now mobile games are very profitable, and Tong Yue is
indeed capable. It is normal for them to make money. If there is no accident,
they will earn more next year.”

“‘Mom, that’s my own money!” Tang Cao jumps up and says, “I'm going to
keep it to marry my wife. You can’t confiscate it!”

Bai Susu watches him for a long time. “OK, | won’t confiscate it! But from
today on you will not get any pocket money. Now that you have earned
money, you should be self-independent!”

Seeing that her hapless son still wants to cry, Bai Susu’s eyes turn cold. “Or
have you lost all your money?”

“No, no, no!” Tang Cao waves his hand hastily. “I not only didn’t lose any, but
also won more than 100,000 yuan!”

He quickly opens the suitcase. “Look! | have bought gifts for you. “
Bai Susu waves her hand. “Go upstairs and put your luggage away.”

Tang Cao picks up his luggage and runs away. Then Bai Susu asks Lang
Ruoxian, “The company they are running...”

“‘Mom, don’t worry. There is no problem... Everything is legal.” Lang Ruoxian
looks at the Mickey-Mouse-shaped condoms given to him by Tang Cao, and
regrets a bit saying so.

Bai Susu is still worried. “Sorry to bother you. Please take care of him more.”

“Tong Yue is in charge of the company. It seems to outsiders that Tang Cao
has some stake in the company. No one will doubt that Tang Cao is capable.”
Lang Ruoxian knows what Bai Susu is worried about. “Tong Family probably



regards this to be a test for younger members of their family and never
interferes.”

Bai Susu nods. She cannot help but look at Chang Pei’e, and others are also
looking at Chang Pei’e. The old lady puts down the cup mat she is knitting and
smiles. “I said that on purpose today.”

“‘Mom, you have calculated that Tang Ming will not punish Tang Rui.”

Chang Pei’e sighs. “Of course not. If | really forced him to break one arm of
Tang Rui, it is unknown what he would do afterwards. When | mentioned
household division, | really meant it...”

“He will not agree.” Tang Yao smiles sarcastically. “My cousin still wants us to
make money for him!”

“l just had a try.” Chang Pei’e’s expression suddenly becomes very serious.
“‘But we have to make preparations. He will be relieved of his office in less
than a year. I'm afraid he will betray us then.”

Yan Hua doesn’t quite understand. She looks blankly at Lang Ruoxian.

Lang Ruoxian pinches her hand. “Once Tang Ming is relieved of his office, his
sons will change the names of their companies abroad and move them back
home. At that time, he will not need our Tang Consortium.”

‘Do you mean he won't let our company continue?” Yan Hua’s heart suddenly
becomes cold. “How can he be so shameless?”

Chang Pei’e shakes her head. “In his opinion, Tang Consortium now can exist
only because of him. Your father and your brother are not good at running a
company. As for Susu and Ruoxian, they are outsiders in his eyes.”

“The most likely thing he will do is to swallow Tang Consortium and let us all
live under his control.” Bai Susu’s face is frosty. “Shameless to the extreme!”

Tang Yao shows an innocent expression. “Yes, yes. | don’t want to admit
having such a cousin.”

“What shall we do then?” Yan Hua begins to worry.



She originally has thought that as long as Tang Ming is relieved of his office,
her family would not have to submit to humiliation of the first branch of Tang
Family, but now it seems not that simple.

“If it was before, | really wouldn’t know what to do.” Chang Pei’e smiles. “But
our family has precious Hua! You brought Ruoxian back.”

Yan Hua looks at the man beside her, her eyes glistening. Lang Ruoxian
smiles and kisses her. “Behave well!”

“‘Hem!” Yan Hua pokes him.
Tang Cao runs down stairs, screaming. “Why is there a dog?”

“Didn’t | say last time that Gungun had a dog?” Yan Hua asks strangely. “You
didn’t see the message in the family chatting group.”

Tang Cao forgot it long ago. He just went to deliver toys to Gungun and
Wuyou. As soon as he opened the door, a furry creature rubbed against him
at his feet. His goose bumps all got up.

“Why do you want to raise a dog?” Tang Cao rushes into the sitting room.
“Isn’t it good to raise turtles, raise... Raise some pets with no hair, like
crocodiles, etc.”

No one pays attention to him.

Gungun runs downstairs with Lulu in his arms. “Mom, Wuyou needs fruit and
Lulu needs dim sum!”

“They are all ready in the kitchen.” Yan Hua stands up. “Can you take them
all?”

Gungun turns his head. “Uncle, help me to take them!”

“You don’t come here! Don’t come here. | am allergic to dog’s fur!”

Tang Ziyan lies in her own room. She looks terrible after returning from Yan
Hua’s home. Tang Rui is called to the study by Tang Ming and it is unknown
what they are talking. She is more and more panicked. She used to think that

all the events of that year were coincidences, but...

“Good sister!” Tang Rui knocks at the door outside.



Tang Ziyan sits up suddenly. Tang Rui pushes the door open and walks
unstably to the bed. “Don’t worry, | won’t leak your secret. Otherwise |
wouldn’t have helped you then, would 17?”

“‘Brother Rui...” Tang Ziyan can'’t help shivering. “We were born by the same
mother, and | am your only sister in the world. You...”

Tang Rui pats her on the shoulder. “If | said | wouldn’t leak your secret, |
wouldn’t. As you said, we were born by the same mother. How could | harm
my own sister?”

Then what have you done this time? Tang Ziyan wants to swear.

‘I can’t help it this time!” Tang Rui squints at her. “Anyway, you won’t be sent
away. Parents loathe to let you, a girl, go to Africa. What you are limited is
only that you can’t go out for a few months. What do you want to buy? Brother
can send you as gifts.”

“The bags and shoes of the latest season.” Tang Ziyan demands
unceremoniously. Anyway, the thing has already been like this, she’d better
get some benefits for herself.

Tang Rui frowns. Although he doesn’t have to go to Africa, his money has
also been greatly reduced because of the matter about Fei Shan.

“It's all the fault of that actor!” Tang Rui unwillingly smokes the cigarette. “I
can’t swallow an insult like that.”

Tang Ziyan doesn’t answer, since it has nothing to do with her.
Yan Hua'’s family has discussed for a long time, but they don’t know why Tang
Ziyan would become the scapegoat for Tang Rui. Finally, Lang Ruoxian

concludes.

“If she and Tang Rui don’t have a deep affection, she must have made some
mistakes and caught by Tang Rui, so she has to help him.”

As for what mistakes she made, they have to investigate slowly.
On the set in the suburban area of Yanjing, Fei Shan is filming a play using

wire stunt. The director says with satisfaction, “Pass!” Fei Shan slowly
descends from a stage more than ten meters high. Suddenly he feels the wire



on his back loosened. Then the people below scream. Fei Shan falls toward
the ground quickly.

“The safety rope is broken! !”
“Oh, my God, save him quickly!”

A hand suddenly reaches over. Wang Yihang, who just stood on the stage
together with Fei Shan, hugs him.

“Let me go quickly. Your safety rope can’t support two people!”

Wang Yihang clings to his waist, and the two men sway in the air. The speed
of Fei Shan’s falling is much slower. However, Wang Yihang’s safety rope
cannot support them two and they finally fall together more than two meters to
the ground.

“Go, go, go!” The director shouts at the top of his voice.

There are thick cushions on the ground, and everyone rushes up to help the
two men up.

“‘How are you? Where is painful? Where did you hurt?” The director can’t help
but to stare at the two men.

Fei Shan’s assistant has already cried and keeps asking, “How are you,
Brother Fei? Brother Fei, say something!”

‘I am OK...” Fei Shan stands up and moves his arms and leg. “No injury.
Wang Yihang, how about you?”

Wang Yihang stands up and frowns when his right foot touches the ground.
“Did you hurt your foot?” Fei Shan squats down to look at his foot.
Wang Yihang says quickly. “l am OK, OK, just a twist.”

“Where is the action director?” The director shouts, “Come and see if his
situation is serious. Does he need to go to the hospital?”

The examination proves that Wang Yihang doesn’t hurt seriously indeed. He
starts to feel no pain after walking a few steps. The director breathes a sigh of
relief and then, with a straight face, tells everyone else not to say anything



about today’s incident. However, the crew has many people and some people
like to gossip. In the evening, there is news on the Internet that Fei Shan
accidentally fell off the wire to the ground.

‘I am OK, so you don't listen to the online nonsense.” Fei Shan just hangs up
the phone call from Fei Ying, and Yan Hua calls him.

He gives a general account of the incident. “I will make a statement later, and
so will the crew.”

It doesn’t take long for the online gossip to change, which becomes that Wang
Yihang saved Fei Shan at the risk of his life.
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Chapter 265 Chen Xiaopang’s Cousin

The crew releases the video of Wang Yihang and Fei Shan falling off in official
website. There were many netizens criticizing that Wang Yihang used Fei
Shan to gain more attention. But now, those criticizers are starting to become
fans of Wang Yihang. Even fans of Fei Shan are rushing to Wang Yihang'’s
micro blog to thank him and post heart pictures.

Fei Shan also personally posts on his micro blog to express his thanks. Wang
Yihang’s fans increases several millions overnight, and his agent is going
crazy with joy.

“Yihang, when this movie is released, | believe you will be able to become one
of the first-line young male stars. Hahaha!”

Wang Yihang is reading his lines on the sofa and raises his head when he
hears this. “If it weren’t for the support of the fans of Fei Shan, my fans
wouldn’t have increased so fast.”

“It is a fact that you saved Fei Shan!” The manager is still excited. “You don’t
know, when you fell off, | had a hunch that this would be a good opportunity.
Now it really comes true.”

Wang Yihang smiles. “I didn’t really think so much at that time. He was beside
me and | couldn’t watch him fall...”



“Yes, | see! You are glad to help others, but this is the opportunity!” His agent
babbles. “Without you, Fei Shan must have been injured. If he fell from such a
high place, even if there were cushions under it, it would be terrible.”

“All right, all right, just talk to me. Don’t mention it when face others.”
“‘Rest assured! I'm not stupid.”

Fei Shan hangs up, and his agent asks timidly beside him. “Did President Fei
say anything?”

“He asked you to take a good check of the wires of the crew.” Fei Shan
shrugs. “You know my brother is always a conspiracy theorist.”

The agent pats his chest. “OK, OK. If he doesn’t swear, it is OK.”
“As for Wang Yihang...” Fei Shan grins. “I owe him a big favor!”

“Or should | see if there are some suitable roles for him?” The agent thanks
Wang Yihang more than Fei Shan, otherwise he would have been killed by
President Fei first if something bad really happened to Fei Shan.

“You should first contact his agent and see his work schedule for the second
half of the year.” Fei Shan stretches himself. “Go back to your room. I'm
sleepy.”

The agent moves slowly to the door. “Would you like Liu to come and
accompany you? Can you stay alone?”

“Why can’t I? Hurry to leave!”
A few days later, Wang Yihang'’s agent happily runs to find Wang Yihang.

“l said that Fei Shan’s thanks must be very valuable. You see! Have a look!”
He waves the contract in his hand. “He invites you to shoot an advertisement
with him, whose kind is of two male protagonists. He has always been the
domestic spokesperson for this brand of car. This time he even invites you to
shoot the advertisement with him!”

Wang Yihang takes the contract and looks at it. “Is this appropriate?”

“Why not appropriate?” His agent stares him. “At this time you shouldn’t have
a sharp sense of integrity! How many handsome young boys like you are



there in this circle? What are they lack of? Lack of opportunities! Now is your
chance.”

He throws over another contract. “See? The movie is directed by Zheng Wen.
Though the role for you is the main supporting actor, | see it will have a
prominent part in the movie, and the character image is also very lovable. It is
also a New Year movie.”

“This is also introduced by Mr. Fei...”

“Sure! When they contacted me, they said that they were friends with Fei
Shan and Fei Shan recommended you.” His agent slurps his mouth and says,
“‘Don’t worry about the rest. This is the advertisement content. Take a good
look and it will be filmed the day after tomorrow.”

The next day when finishes filming, Wang Yihang walks over to Fei Shan and
bows.

“Thank you, Mr. Fei.” He looks up, somewhat uneasily. “Il... I'm not...”
‘I see.” Fei Shan laughs. “What are you so nervous about?”

Seeing that his attitude is still the same as before, Wang Yihang also smiles.
‘I am afraid that you may misunderstand.”

“‘Misunderstand that you have taken advantage of me because of saving my
life?” Fei Shan lets him sit down. “But this is what you deserve. You saved
me, and | should thank you. It may be an opportunity for you, but it is only
saying a word for me.”

He pats Wang Yihang on the shoulder. “So, | still owe you. If there is anything
you need my help in the future, you can come to me as long as it is not
illegal.”

“No, no, no!” Wang Yihang hurriedly waves his hand. “It's really a matter of
lifting a finger. It's not that serious.”

‘How valuable my life is!” Fei Shan deliberately says, “Of course it is serious.”

Wang Yihang is amused by him. After a few seconds of laughter, he says with
a serious expression. “Don’t worry, Mr. Fei. | will not live up to the opportunity
you have given me!”



In half a month, the advertisement of Fei Shan and Wang Yihang is shown on
TV. A group of fans lick their handsome faces on the screen. Some people
even say that the two handsome brothers should form a couple and shouldn’t
let other girls mess with them.

“This young man does not look as good as Fei Shan.” In the house of Tang
Family, Chang Pei’e just sees the advertisement on TV and comments
seriously. “Fei Shan’s style is more magnificent than that of the young man.”

Tang Cao, who is still grounded for gambling, snorts. “Neither of them is as
handsome as | am! Grandma, what do you think of your grandson becoming a
star?”

“You?” Yan Hua comes out of the kitchen and glances at him. “You can’t bear
coldness or hotness. You can’t suffer being hungry or sleepy. The profession
of actor is not suitable for you. Be a rice worm obediently!”

Tang Cao squints at her. “Sister, are you sure you are not talking about
yourself?”

“Your sister is a girl. You have the face to compare with her?” Tang Yao kicks
Tang Cao.

Tang grins cheekily and bares his teeth toward him. “Dad, you can’t show me
an awkward expression because | rejected your investment!”

“What does your father want to invest?” Bai Susu curiously asks.
Tang Yao quickly covers Tang Cao’s mouth. “Nothing! Nothing!”
“Dad, he wants to, uh, uh...” Tang Cao is dragged out by his Dad.

“He probably wants to invest in your brother’'s game company.” Having been a
couple for decades, Bai Susu knows Tang Yao so well and guesses what he
IS going to do.

Yan Hua covers her mouth and smiles. “Dad is jealous. Tang Cao has his own
pocket money, but he hasn’t!”

Tang Rui sees the news of Fei Shan online. He is very anxious to force this
person out of the circle. He knows he can’t do it because he is not able to deal



with powerful Fei Family. But the resentment grows in his heart, and now he
wants to kill him at hearing the name of Fei Shan.

“Childe Rui, your phone rings.” The rich second generation who are drinking
together with him remind him.

Tang Rui looks at the number but he doesn’t recognize the strange number.
“Why to answer it? Where is the wine? Bring two more bottles!”

The mobile phone rings for a while and stops beeping. Tang Rui is preparing
to put it into his pocket and sees a message.

Stranger number asks, “Do you want to let Fei Shan be utterly discredited?”

Wuyou has lied in bed for a month before Yan Hua lets her go back to school.
Besides, the whole family go to Zhiwei Garden for dinner on a weekend.
Because previously the people in the first branch came over on Gungun’s
birthday, they ate unhappily, and neither of the two children went downstairs.

“Today we particularly celebrate the birthday for Wuyou!” Yan Hua specially
makes a cake with her own hands. Although the birthday on Wuyou’s birth
certificate is in winter, at the request of Gungun and Wuyou herself, when she
applied for Wuyou’s ID card a few days ago, Wuyou'’s birthday and Gungun’s
one are on the same day.

They haven’t been to Zhiwei Garden for a long time. When they enter, they
see a tall, thin man with glasses. The man is very good-looking and full of
scholar’s style.

“‘Grandma Chang! Uncle Tang and Aunt Bai!” The man smiles and greets the
elders, and then he smiles at Yan Hua and greets her with a more relaxed
tone. “Hua, long time no see. I'm sorry | studied abroad before. | didn’t visit
you when | knew you were back.”

Yan Hua has long matched him with the image on photos. This man is named
Chen Xia, the son of Zhiwei Garden’s boss Chen Shu. He is an architect and
a professor in Yanjing University.

And she later knows that Chen Xiaopang is the nephew of Chen Shu, that is,
Chen Xia’s cousin.



“Brother Chen Xia!” Yan Hua greets him as she used to call him. “Long time
no see.”

Tang Cao raises his hand. “Hi, Brother Xia, you look more like the gentle
beast.”

“I hear from Xiaopang that your recent game company is running well?” Chen
Xia doesn’t care about what Tang Cao said. They have grown up together and
understand each other’s nature.

Tang Cao shows off in an ostentatious manner and says. “The pleasure is all
mine! It is just so-so.”

Chen Xia smiles and bows his head to greet the two little children. “Gungun,
Wuyou, hello!”

“Hello, Uncle!” Gungun and Wuyou greet him.
Gungun also raises Lulu. “It's Lulu.”

“Is it? Hello, Lulu.” Chen Xia is especially cooperative.
Lulu gives him sound of barks.

“Uncle, can we take Lulu to the private room? I've brought a small bowl for it
so that it won’t contaminate the restaurant.” Gungun looks at Chen Xia, well-
behaved.

Chen Xia touches his head and says, “Of course you can. You can regard
here as your own home. You're welcome.”

Finally, Chen Xia’s eyes meet those of Lang Ruoxian. This man has been
standing beside Yan Hua all the time, and his feet are always toward her
direction, showing a posture of possession and protection all the time.

Presumably, he loves Hua very much.
“Hello.” Chen Xia nods at him.
Lang Ruoxian also nods. “Hello.”

They all takes their seats. After the dishes are served, Chen Xia toasts a
round and leaves the time to their family union. He sends them to the door



when they are going to leave after they have dined and wined to satiety.
However, he specially speaks alone to Lang Ruoxian who walks behind.

“‘Mr. Lang.”

Lang Ruoxian stops. “Don’t be so polite. You are a friend of Hua. Just call me
by my name.”

“‘OK!” Chen Xia smiles. “Ruoxian, have you heard of a woman named Sun
Xiaolin?”

Lang Ruoxian frowns. “Do you know her?”

“She used to be my student.” Chen Xia pushes his glasses. ‘I rejected her
confession when she was a freshman in the college.”

He says this with great calmness and no guilty feeling. Lang Ruoxian knows
that this person is not as harmless as he looks, at least he is also a cold-
hearted person.

“Then she changed to another department.” Chen Xia goes on. “As far as |
know, her family conditions were very bad, and she had a seriously ill mother.
But in her junior year, | happened to meet her on campus. She was in famous-
brand clothes and makeup, looking like leading a very good life.”

Lang Ruoxian squints. “She just came in Tang Consortium to work.”

‘I know.” Chen Xia says, “Since | heard from her classmates that she came
into Tang Consortium, | come to tell you her situation.”

If you find any errors ( broken links, non-standard content, etc.. ), Please let
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Chapter 266 Who Is Calculating?

For Lang Ruoxian such a conspiracy theorist, any coincidence is not
inevitable. There must be someone or something behind it, so he looks for
someone to investigate Sun Xiaolin thoroughly again.

“Tang Yu’s mistress?” Yan Hua is shocked. “Is she Tang Yu’s mistress?”

Not to mention her, the members of the second branch of Tang Family are all
shocked.



Chang Pei’e even covers her chest, looking almost passed out, which
frightens Tang Yao to hurriedly massage and soothe for the old lady.

“If you say she’s Tang Rui’s mistress, | shall believe it. But Tang Yu...”

Tang Yu and Tang Jie were brought by Huo Liyun. When Huo Liyun married
Tang Ming, one of the two brothers was three years old and the other was just
over one year old. Because they were raised from an early age, they had a
good relationship with Tang Ming. Later they even changed their surnames
and entered pedigree of Tang Family’s clan.

Both of them know their origins and perform well both in school and later in
helping Tang Ming run the company. They know that they can’t compare with
Tang Ruli, so they have always been cautious about what they say and do.

‘I didn’t expect such a person to have a mistress.” Bai Susu sighs. She has no
feelings for the two children in the first branch, neither good nor bad.

“If Yang Yanqing knew... Gee!” Tang Cao looks as if he is anxious to see the
world in disorder.

After Yan Hua’s family comment this, Lang Ruoxian says, “His finding a
mistress has nothing to do with us, but his mistress coming to work in Tang
Consortium has something to do with us.”

‘Do you mean that Sun Xiaolin has a purpose?” Yan Hua cannot help but
believe in conspiracy theory.

Lang Ruoxian answers, “l don’t know. The current situation does not show
any clues.”

“Then did she fall in front of your dad’s car on purpose?” Bai Susu thinks a lot.
“From the beginning, she just wanted to contact us.”

“Probably.” Lang Ruoxian also finds some other interesting things. “Before
that, Tang Yu had been to Sun Xiaolin’s apartment and when he left, it was
unknown what had happened and Sun Xiaolin cried and ran to the elevator
entrance.”

“‘Nearby surveillance showed that Tang Yu had been to the drugstore at the
corner of the street to buy some oral abortifacient before going to Sun
Xiaolin’s apartment.”



Yan Hua'’s eyes light up. “So, he told Sun Xiaolin to abort the baby and then
find fault with dad on the way!”

“It should be so.” Otherwise how could she happen to fall in front of Tang
Yao’s car? It now appears that Tang Yu must have asked her to deliberately
hit the car at that the intersection then.

“‘But what’s the point?” Tang Yao looks puzzled.
Bai Susu sneers. “I guess she didn’t hit it in time.”

“Yes!” Yan Hua nods. “According to the arrangement, she should let Dad hit
her, but making an accident and finding fault with others also need some skill.
She didn’t master it well and fell too early.”

Chang Pei’e’s expression of watching the scene of bustle has long
disappeared. She sighs of helplessness and coldness. “Why? Why did he
have to deal with us?”

‘I don’t think that he wants to deal with us.” Lang Ruoxian glances at everyone
else. “There are some things that cannot be said right now. | will tell you when
| have a clue.”

In the evening, Yan Hua finds that the man is not in the room after taking a
bath. This is the first time in history.

“Tang Cao?” She is going to see where Lang Ruoxian has gone. She just
opens the door of the room and sees Tang Cao sneaking downstairs.

Tang Cao jumps up. “Sister, keep your voice down!”

‘Do you want to sneak out again?” Yan Hua slurps. “You are really brave. If
mom knows it, you won’t have the chance to go out this year.”

Tang Cao puts his palms together devoutly on his chest and begs her. “Sister,
you are really a good-hearted little fairy. How about pretending not to see
me?”

“‘No.” Yan Hua refuses.
“Sister, just let me go out! | really won’t run about. Today is Tong Yue’s

birthday. | didn’t even go to the dinner party organized by Chen Xiaopang. In
the evening they go to sing to celebrate, so | have to go there anyway!”



Yan Hua is pulled by him and her arm is shaken. She squints. “Really?”

“Of course, that! I'll make a phone call and let Tong Yue tell you.” Tang Cao
takes out his mobile phone.

“No, you can go but don’t cause any trouble, or Mom will try to break your legs
again.”

Tang Cao makes a gesture of “Yeah!” “Rest assured, rest assured. | promise!
By the way, sister, why are you going downstairs in the evening?”

“I'm looking for your brother-in-law. | don’t know where he’s gone.”
“Ah? Brother Ruoxian went to the study, and Mom told him to go.”

Hearing this, Yan Hua turns back to the room. It is estimated that her mother
Is discussing the matters about the company with Lang Ruoxian and she
won’t bother.

In the study.

“‘Ruoxian, do you think Tang Yu and Tang Jie will betray...”

Lang Ruoxian once again admires his mother-in-law. No wonder for so many
years, under the oppression of the first branch of Tang Family, she can still

make Tang Consortium more successful. Many men do not necessarily have
this keen and amazing intuition.

“Take precautions.” Lang Ruoxian thinks. “They can’t go so far as to betray.
They don’t go against Tang Ming.”

Bai Susu frowns. “What do you mean?”

“They are going against Tang Rui.” Lang Ruoxian finishes saying. Bai Susu is
first surprised, and then she calmly understands.

“Tang Rui has said publicly on some occasions recently that the whole Tang
Family will be his. Tang Yu and Tang Jie will work for him. They will have to
please him in the future.” When Lang Ruoxian was in G City, he saw some
brainless rich second generation.

But he hasn’t seen anyone as brainless as Tang Rui...



“‘Haha! Then we will wait to watch the scene of bustle.” Bai Susu thinks of
something. “So Tang Yu arranged his mistress in our company to find an
ally?”

Lang Ruoxian shakes his head. “No, they must have wanted to find something
against us. They can blackmail us to stand by them on the day they fall out
with Tang Rui.”

“They have a long-term plan. Tang Ming hasn’t been dead yet!” Bai Susu
hisses. “They are really members of the first branch of Tang Family, which
has no good person.”

After the discussion of Lang Ruoxian and Bai Susu, Bai Susu agrees with
Lang Ruoxian’s opinion to let Sun Xiaolin stay in the company. They are not
afraid of her action. Tang Yu thought so much but did not think that Sun
Xiaolin would be a double-edged sword for him. Once others find the
relationship between them two, he will bear all the consequences.

Therefore, Lang Ruoxian is not afraid what Sun Xiaolin will do. When he
comes back to the room, Yan Hua watches him with bright eyes. The man
smiles and says. “You want to know what mom said to me?”

‘Hmmm!” Yan Hua leans forward actively and asks, “What did she say?”

Lang Ruoxian holds her up and walks to the bathroom. “I shall tell you while
taking a bath.”

“l just took a bath!”
“Then take another one.”

Today is the last scene. Fei Shan finishes filming in applause. With a wave of
his hand, the director informs everyone to participate in the wrap party in the
evening. The location is a downtown Japanese restaurant, with beautiful
environment and expensive price.

“We would like to propose a toast to Mr. Fei!” Everyone raises their glasses at
the table.

The director burps and says, “If it weren'’t for the investment of the company of
Fei Shan’s family, | wouldn’t have so much money to invite you here.”



The crowd have profound understanding about this, laughing and joking.
During the three months of filming, the box lunches are more delicious than
what they had before, and each meal they can eat fruit. They all benefit from
Fei Shan.

“‘Mr. Fei.” Wang Yihang also holds up his glass excitedly to come over and
says, “l have learned a lot from you. | hope | can learn from you in the future.”

Fei Shan rubs his eyebrows. Probably because he has been too tired these
days, after drinking two cups, he feels uncomfortable. “Don’t be so modest,

your acting skill is very good, and you can get the best actor prize sooner or
later after more practicing.”

“Thank you for your encouragement, | will certainly keep practicing!” Wang
Yihang is even more excited. Then he looks at Fei Shan carefully. “Are you all
right, Mr. Fei?”

Fei Shan puts down his glass and calls his agent. “I may have drunk too
much. I'll ask Brother Wang to pick me up.”

The phone has rung for a long time before being answered, and the agent
becomes anxious when he heard that Fei Shan doesn’t feel comfortable.

“We are blocked on the road, the intersection seems to have an accident, so
we can’t pass. What should we do...”

“It's OK. The crew has booked rooms in the hotel upstairs. I'll go to the room
first to wait for you.”

Even the director has drunk too much tonight, and the crew has already
prepared for it. Now when they hear that Fei Shan also needs a room, they
give him a room card immediately.

“The room is on the 12th floor, 1206.” Fei Shan tells his agent the room
number.

Seeing that he cannot walk steadily, Wang Yihang quickly gives him a hand.
“Mr. Fei, let me take you upstairs. In case you are photographed like this, it is
unknown what rumor will come out.”

“Then please.” Fei Shan clenches his jaws. He feels something wrong.



Normally, his capacity for liquor cannot be so poor. Out of years of
professional vigilance, he sends a message to the bodyguards who have
been following him secretly.

‘Do you have anything to arrange?” Wang Yihang sees him holding his mobile
phone and says, “I'll help you.”

Fei Shan puts away his mobile phone. “No, | just chat with my family.”

Wang Yihang helps him into the room and carefully examines the room for Fei
Shan. Before he leaves, he boils drinking water. “Mr. Fei, you can drink some
water later. I'll go downstairs first.”

“Thank you. Sorry to trouble you.” Fei Shan sends him to the door. When he
sees Wang Yihang enter the elevator, he goes back to lie down on the bed.

When he is half asleep, the doorbell rings.
“Second Young Master!” The bodyguard shouts at the door.

Fei Shan opens the door and unexpectedly sees Lang Ruoxian outside the
door.

“Why are you here?” He is stunned.

The bodyguard looks at him up and down hastily. When he finds that Fei Shan
is fine, he feels relaxed.

“Second Young Master, my colleagues are entangled by some hooligans.”
The bodyguard illustrates the matter clearly with a few words.

It turned out that they were all in another private room of the restaurant. He
went to the restroom and came out to find a dozen people surrounding their
private room, while the waiters and the boss of the restaurant were indifferent.

“Then | received your message, knowing that there would be an accident.
When | ran up, | just met Mr. Lang coming out from the elevator, so | asked
him to look up.”

Lang Ruoxian says with an expression of specially needing spanking. “You
are stupid. You don’t even know that you have been calculated. You delay me
from going home to accompany Hua.”



“‘Haha... You also came to dinner?” Fei Shan only grinds his teeth and
squeezes out a smile.

“| talked business with someone in the Chinese restaurant on the third floor.”
Lang Ruoxian looks at him and asks, “Have you been drugged?”

“It should be.” If he was not sure just now, now Fei Shan’s body has begun to
respond. He is very sure that he has been drugged.

Lang Ruoxian is about to ridicule him again when Shu Sheng calls him.

“Young Master, | just found out that Tang Rui checked in on the same floor
this afternoon... Next door to Childe Fei's room.”
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Chapter 267 Good Play

It is quiet in the room for a moment. Lang Ruoxian and Fei Shan look at each
other and ask.

“Is he in the room?”
“The hotel waiter said that he entered two hours ago and never came out.”

Lang Ruoxian hangs up the phone. “I didn’t want to involve, but Tang Rui is
related, so | have to...”

“I really thank you!” Fei Shan continues to gnash his teeth. “What should we
do now?”

“You have been drugged. You say what we should do?” Lang Ruoxian slowly
sits down and sees Fei Shan’s face getting redder and redder. He asks, “Can
you still hold on?”

Fei Shan wipes his face. “I'm going to the bathroom...”
A few minutes later, Shu Sheng comes up.

“Young Master, I've checked in to book the opposite room.” He hands the
room card to Lang Ruoxian.



Fei Shan comes out of the bathroom, covered in water. “We’re not going?”

“If we go, we just let him off too easily.” Lang Ruoxian narrows his eyes.
“Since Tang Rui delivers himself to the door, how can | refuse the chance to
deal with him?”

He takes Fei Shan to the opposite room and tells the bodyguard and Shu
Sheng. “Let us know who will come in later.”

10 minutes later, Shu Sheng calls. “Young Master, here comes a person...”

Lang Ruoxian listens to his hesitant tone, raises his eyebrows and asks, “Is
that somebody you know?”

“No... You'd better come and have a look.”

According to the judgment of Lang Ruoxian and Fei Shan, the other party will
do nothing but to arrange a woman for him. This woman may be a famous
lady, but the two people guess that it is more likely to be a street girl. When
the time comes, to expose that Fei Shan hires a prostitute in the hotel will
destroy Fei Shan’s career and reputation.

But they didn’t expect to see Wang Yihang after coming!
Lang Ruoxian and Fei Shan are speechless.

“‘Mr. Fei!” Wang Yihang is tied down, sitting in the corner and looking at him
with a panic expression. “What is going on? Who are they?”

The point is... His upper body is bare.

Fei Shan takes a few steps forward and stares at him for a long time. “What
are you doing in my room?”

“l... I come to see you. Didn’t you feel uncomfortable just now? So when the
director asked, | said | would like to come to see you.” Wang Yihang blinks,
still with a very calm expression.

“Oh?” Fei Shan smiles. “Then how did you get in? | don’t remember you have
the room card.”

“The director gave it to me.” Wang Yihang says, “He said that you had a rest
and asked me not to knock. He asked the hotel for the room card.”



Seeing Fei Shan’s expression is not right, Wang Yihang says hastily, “I don’t
lie to you, Mr. Fei. You can call the director. What | said is true.”

“‘Don’t listen to his nonsense.” The bodyguard picks up the shirt on the floor to
shake. “He came in stealthily, called Young Master's name and began to
undress. Finally he got into the quilt and hugged me!”

The bodyguard, who was lying on the bed and pretended to be Fei Shan, was
frightened. He was ready for the beauty throwing herself into his arms, but he
was hugged by a man who wanted to take off his pants.

“What benefits did Tang Rui give you?” Lang Ruoxian feels incredible. “Let
you come in person?”

The expression in Wang Yihang’s eyes changes when he hears Tang Rui’s
name. However, he soon looks at them blankly. “What... What Tang Rui? |
don’t know.”

Fei Shan’s face is as cold as ice. “Wang Yihang, | have no cause or enmity
with you. Why do you want to trick me?”

“Mr. Fei, |...”

‘Don’t waste time.” Lang Ruoxian raises his hand. “I don’t have the time to
listen to him. Give him the medicine.”

Shu Sheng takes out a small blue bottle from his bag. Fei Shan takes a
curious look. “Do you carry this stuff with you?”

“It is only natural that more preparations should be made when you have been
framed up too much.” Lang Ruoxian looks at him with distain. “Otherwise, we
will be as stupid as you and don’t know what to do.”

Fei Shan feels speechless: Damn, | regret his knowing about it.

“What are you doing?” Wang Yihang struggles a few times, but is unable to
move because the bodyguard presses him. Shu Sheng puts two small blue
pills beside his mouth, and is about to throw them in...

“Wait a minute!” Wang Yihang suddenly shouts, “I will say. | will tell you
everything. Don’t give me the medicine.”

Lang Ruoxian hints Shu Sheng, who retreats two steps.



“Go ahead!”

Wang Yihang cries directly and repents at the same time. “It's my fault. I've
lost my mind. Tang Rui came to me and said that as long as | promised to
frame you up, he would invest three plays every year to let me be the leading
actor. He also said that if | sign in his company, he would treat me as the top
actor...”

“Mr. Fei, I'm sorry. | am a bastard. | requite kindness with enmity! You... You
forgive me. Forgive me once, for the sake of my having saved you, please!”

Fei Shan listens to him silently. He closes his eyes and considers for a few
seconds. “Well, since you said that you had saved my life, I'll give you this
favor back. But you'd better not appear where | am in this circle in the future,
and | won’t have any cooperation with you.”

“Mr. Fei...” Wang Yihang is about to cry, but hears the cold voice of Lang
Ruoxian. “Have you finished? It's my turn. Give him the medicine.”

Fei Shan raises his eyebrows and wants to say something, but finally he
speaks nothing. And Wang Yihang is shocked. “I've told you everything. Why
do you have to give me the medicine?”

“When did | promise not to give you the medicine?” Lang Ruoxian smiles
faintly, and the smile looks like that of a demon in Wang Yihang’s eyes.

Unfortunately, this time he doesn’t even have a chance to struggle. His jaw is
pinched by Shu Sheng and the medicine is thrown into his mouth. Then the
bodyguard knocks Wang Yihang unconscious and throws him on the bed.
Lang Ruoxian and Fei Shan leave the room. Seeing Lang Ruoxian enter the
opposite room again, Fei Shan follows.

‘Do you want to calculate Tang Rui in it?”

Lang Ruoxian glances at him. “Don’t you think there is something wrong with
what Wang Yihang said?”

Fei Shan really doesn’t think so.
Lang Ruoxian looks at him with disdain again. “A person who can frame you

up with himself, do you think he cares whether he becomes famous or
whether he is famous or not?”



Fei Shan is stunned, and then suddenly realizes.

Indeed, if Wang Yihang wants to frame him up, he only needs to find a street
girl to expose him hiring a prostitute. Why should he also destroy himself...
Once the news that he and Fei Shan are gay who hang out in a hotel is
revealed, Wang Yihang will be attacked even harder than Fei Shan, who
stands at the top of the entertainment circle.

“‘He would rather destroy himself to frame you up. Do you think this is
normal?” Lang Ruoxian looks at his watch. “That should be it.”

Ignoring Fei Shan who loses in thought, he goes to the door and hears
something in the corridor.

A few minutes later the phone rings and Shu Sheng asks them to come over.

“Young Master, | have given Tang Rui some medicine.” Shu Sheng obviously
knows Lang Ruoxian’s routine and has knocked Tang Rui unconscious and
stripped him to throw to the bed.

Fei Shan sees the two bare men in the bed, feeling uncomfortable. He also
thinks that if he hadn’t responded quickly, one of them would have been
himself, which makes him almost vomit.

“Second Young Master!” Fei Shan’s bodyguard suddenly says, “My
colleagues are coming up.”

Fei Shan sighs. “The thing has been settled before they come up.”

“Who said that?” Lang Ruoxian glances at him. “Let your bodyguards stay and
shoot the video. Take a good shoot, HD video.”

The bodyguards who just come in are speechless.

When the fat agent runs into the hotel, he happens to meet Fei Shan and
Lang Ruoxian coming out of the elevator.

“‘Hey? Mr. Lang is also there!” The agent finishes saying and finds something
is wrong with Fei Shan. “What’s wrong with you?”

Fei Shan waves at him. “Go quickly. Go to the house of Tang Family.”



Why will they go to the house of Tang Family? Because the medicine still
works and he cannot go to the hospital. Tang Family has a family doctor who
can keep secret, so a large group of people enter the house in the midnight
and the whole family wake up.

Even Gungun and Wuyou go downstairs to watch the scene of bustle, holding
Lulu.

“You two go upstairs to sleep!” Yan Hua sees the two children staring at the
red-faced Fei Shan. But how can she let the children stay after knowing why?

Gungun seriously says. “Mom, has Uncle Fei got a fever?”
“‘He hasn’t got a fever, he is... Woo, woo...” In heat...

Tang Cao’s mouth is covered. Bai Susu glares at him. “If you talk nonsense
again, | shall break your legs.”

“‘My legs are so poor...” Tang Cao huddles on the corner of the sofa and
touches his legs. “They are threatened day and night.”

Wuyou probably sees that Yan Hua’s eyes are very firm and knows that this is
something that children shouldn’t see, so she drags Gungun upstairs. At the
same time, the doctor who received the call earlier also arrives. He checks Fei
Shan’s body and gives him an injection.

“All right, just get some sleep and you will be fine.” Tang Family’s doctor is in
his fifties and looks very calm. He looks as if he has seen big scenes. He even
educates Fei Shan. “Young man, if you want to play later, you should also use
better-quality medicine! You, a big star, still care about that little money?”

Fei Shan watches the doctor leave with a suffocated expression. He sits on
the sofa, being watched by Tang Family members.

“... Uncle, Aunt! Grandma Chang. I'm really sorry to disturb you so late.”
Chang Pei’e asks worriedly, “Are you all right? Still feel uncomfortable?”

“No...  am fine.” Fei Shan is calm. Anyway, he has lost his face completely.
He gets used to it.

Yan Hua asks the old lady to go to bed. Bai Susu and Tang Yao also leave,
mainly for fear that Fei Shan will feel uneasy.



“I've asked the house maid to cook sweet soup. You bring it out and serve Fei
Shan a bowl of it.” Bai Susu also tells Yan Hua when she leaves.

After the elders’ leaving, Fei Shan lies on the sofa. Tang Cao gags beside and
asks, “Are you all right, big star? Don’t hold back your desire if you feel
uncomfortable! Would you like me to call some girl for you since my mother
and other elders are not here?”

“Go away!” Yan Hua pushes her brother away and sees that Fei Shan still
refuses to look up. She doesn’t know how to comfort him.

Lang Ruoxian says coolly, “Think about it. If you were framed up successfully
tonight, people across the country may see you perform a reality show
tomorrow. So you shouldn’t feel embarrassed, at least for now only a few of
us know it.”

Fei Shan doesn’t feel comforted...

Not only that, Fei Shan feels sick. He retches twice when he thinks of being in
bed with Wang Yihang.

“Do you want to vomit?” Yan Hua is frightened. “I'll get a basin for you.”
Lang Ruoxian pulls her back. “No, he can’t spit it out.”

“No...” Fei Shan stretches out a hand. “You’d better give me one. | think I'm
going to throw up.”

In the hotel, Tang Rui and Wang Yihang are hugging each other. Wang
Yihang is under. He feels painful and wants to fly at the same time. His body
senses makes him forget everything.

“It's your turn.” A bodyguard comes out of the bathroom and they take turns to
shoot the video, otherwise they would not have time to go to the bathroom to
vomit.
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Chapter 268 Wang Yihang’'s Revenge
Fei Shan stays in the house of Tang Family for one night and his team is
ready for public relations. Tang Cao also specially posts a picture of them



playing games to his micro blog, and a lot of fans comment below, crying for
marrying him.

# Whoa! The welfare of the midnight!
# Although Second Childe Tang is a wretch, but he is handsome!

# Ditto!

“Why do they think | am a wretch?” Tang Cao is ready to discuss this matter
with netizens in person but he is stopped by Yan Hua.

“You should stop arguing with them and take Fei Shan to the guest room to
have a rest at once. Aren’t you going to watch the good play in the next
morning?”

Lang Ruoxian pulls her upstairs. “Don’t worry about them. Let’s go to bed.”

‘Do you hear me? Go to bed quickly!” Even when Yan Hua is dragged away,
she still shouts toward downstairs.

When Yan Hua is no longer visible, Tang Cao asks, “Do you still like my
sister?”

Fei Shan rolls his eyes toward him.

“‘Don’t! It is rare for me to be a bosom brother and hear your confide!” Tang
Cao leans in with a cheeky expression.

‘I don’t want to confide.” Fei Shan feels a headache. “You stay away from me.
I’m going to bed.”

Tang Cao is pushed away but he doesn’t give up. He follows up. “Do you still
like her? Ah? Do you like her?”

‘I don’t like her, OK!” Fei Shan says grumpily, “What do you want?”

“l just care about you...” Tang Cao rubs his hands. “It is good for you not to
like her. You have seen how heartless and cruel Lang Ruoxian is. You can’t
compete with him.”



Fei Shan thinks of what Lang Ruoxian did tonight. He is indeed... But he is
not afraid. After all, his elder brother is also as ruthless as a deuvil.

“Which room do | live in?”
Tang Cao answers, “Come on. This one!”

Tang Rui feels as if he has been beaten and is painful all over. He frowns and
opens his eyes, but sees Wang Yihang lying beside him with a pale face.

“‘Ah!” He is startled and thinks Wang Yihang to be dead.

Wang Yihang moves, struggling to sit up. Tang Rui sees him naked, whose
body is black and blue.

“F**k!” Tang Rui jumps up suddenly. His memory just comes back.

He is not much better than Wang Yihang himself. He endures the pain and
puts on his pants while cursing. “Wang Yihang, | will regard it as | f**ked a dog
last night. This is your good plan, huh?”

Wang Yihang is also putting on pants. Tang Rui doesn’t hear him say a word
and kicks him. “I unexpectedly slept with a man. What the f**k is wrong with
you? Where is the Fei Shan?”

“He found out.” Wang Yihang stands up with deep depression. “He discovered
my plan last night and gave me some medicine.”

“Did you f**k make a confession of me?” Tang Rui kicks him again with all his
strength. Wang Yihang falls to the ground and it takes him a long time to climb

up.

Tang Rui doesn’t dare to move. He has just overexerted himself and now
feels a terrible pain in his lower body.

‘I didn’t make a confession of your crime, but someone seemed to find you
here and waited for you on purpose.”

“Who?”

‘| seemed to hear Fei Shan call him Lang Ruoxian.”



Tang Rui goes back to his apartment downtown, covering his ass. He doesn’t
dare to go to the hospital and is even more afraid to go home however painful
he is. He has to search on the internet and buys some ointment online to cure
the hurt according to what the internet introduces. He adds some money and
has it sent directly to his apartment by the shopkeeper.

“Tang Rui!” When Huo Liyun calls Tang Rui, he is applying the ointment to his
ass. When he answers the phone, he hears his mother’s scream.

Tang Rui almost rubs the ointment on his face. He asks impatiently as he
washes his hands. “What are you shouting for in the morning, Mom?”

“You... You...” Huo Liyun seems to pass out because of anger. “What did you
do?!”

Tang Rui pauses and has a bad presentiment. “What’s the matter?”

“Visit micro blog to have a look. There is a video of you and another man.
You... Where are you? You mustn’t come back, otherwise your father will beat
you to death. Hello? Hello? Do you hear me?”

# Bombshell! The popular male star Wang Yihang met Fourth Childe Tang in
the hotel at night. A passionate HDV video of them is released!'#

Tang Rui trembles his hand to click open the video. After watching a clip, he
drops his mobile phone with great anger, his eyes seeming to pop out.

Within just a few minutes, the video has been forwarded for millions of times,
but shortly after it has become a trending topic, the video cannot be opened.
The alternate that posted the video first is also blocked, and even the
accounts that forwarded the video soon are notified that the users won’t be
able to log within 24 hours due to system problems.

Someone calls the customer service and asks, but the customer service
politely tells them that it is due to the upgrading of the system. Anyway, no
matter what you scold, this is the only answer.

“‘Have you thought about how to cope with the aftermath of the matter?” Yan
Hua asks Lang Ruoxian, “Tang Rui should have known that you did it.”

Lang Ruoxian puts a cooled soup dumpling into Yan Hua’s bowl. “Well, |
caught Wang Yihang.”



‘He...” Yan Hua doesn’t know that Lang Ruoxian doubts the purpose of Wang
Yihang. She only thinks that Wang Yihang was bribed by Tang Rui. “He can't
stay in the entertainment circle anymore. Give him a sum of money to send
him away.”

Lang Ruoxian smiles. “Wait and hear his idea.”

Wang Yihang’s idea is to shut his mouth tight. After Tang Rui leaves in a
hurry, he is taken to an apartment by Shu Sheng who has been waiting for
him in the opposite room. Shu Sheng doesn’t tie him up. He provides Wang
Yihang with breakfast and then leaves.

Even Wang Yihang’s cell phone is not confiscated. Several minutes after the
video being released online, Wang Yihang'’s agent calls him.

“Yihang? Where are you? My God, you and Fourth Childe Tang really...”
“‘Really.” Wang Yihang says calmly, “What did the company say?”

“The company said that it would depend on the attitude of Fourth Childe
Tang...” The agent pauses. “If he lets you pass, the company will let you
pass.”

Wang Yihang smiles. He knew long ago that the company would not be on his
side.

“What about me?” Wang Yihang asks.

The agent doesn’t speak for a while, and after a moment he says. “The
company said that it was good to let you rest for a while. You can stay abroad
for a while and come back when the limelight passes.”

“‘Have you got any other new actors to manage?”
The agent sighs. “l have to eat and support my family, Yihang.”

‘I know. That’s all.” Wang Yihang hangs up the phone. He doesn’t run
because he doesn’t know where to go. He has offended Fei Shan, and he
can’t stay in the entertainment circle.

Tang Rui neglects him now but will definitely settle accounts with him when
having free time. He prefers to stay here and enjoy a moment of solitude for a
while...



He hasn’t enjoyed a moment of solitude for long because Lang Ruoxian
comes here.

‘I hate talking nonsense and have no time to beat about the bush with you.”
Lang Ruoxian sits on the sofa in the sitting room and looks at him. “Give you a
minute to consider. You’ll explain everything, or I'll hand you over to Tang
Rui.”

Wang Yihang laughs scornfully. “It was you who had calculated him. He will
vent his anger on me at most. Your fate must be worse than mine.”

“You are wrong.” Lang Ruoxian smiles faintly. “However Tang Rui hates me,
he doesn’t dare to deal with me, because he does not have that ability.”

“‘Don’t think | don’t know. You are the son-in-law of the second branch of Tang
Family, and Tang Rui’s relationship with you is not good.” Wang Yihang
shakes his head. “He will not let you off with such a good chance.”

Lang Ruoxian smiles. “He really doesn’t want to let me off, but | said that he
didn’t dare. Didn’t you hear it clearly? It doesn’t matter what his attitude to us
IS, the point is that his father treats us well.”

“Of course, you can also wait until Tang Rui’s father steps down, or dies, then
Tang Rui may have the final say in Tang Family. But... Can you wait that
long?”

Lang Ruoxian smiles again. “Forget it, | have changed my mind and do not
intend to hand you over to Tang Rui.”

“What do you want to do?” Wang Yihang watches him warily.

“I'd better hand you over to Fei Family.” Lang Ruoxian raises his chin and Shu
Sheng puts a tablet PC in front of Wang Yihang. “Before that, | think that you
need to know something about Fei Family.”

What Wang Yihang sees is how powerful Fei Family is abroad and what Fei Yi
did. The expression in Wang Yihang’s eyes is a little anxious, but he still bites
the teeth to say, “Why do you show me these fake things?”

“‘Fake?” Lang Ruoxian sneers. “Tang Rui hated Fei Shan so much, but he
didn’t dare to deal with Fei Shan. He still needed you to frame up Fei Shan.



Didn’t you feel it strange? Why didn’t he just directly deal with Fei Shan,
forcing him to be out of the entertainment circle?”

“Also, the people behind you, if they can deal with Fei Family, why bother to
make much ado to let you...”

Wang Yihang’s expression in eyes becomes anxious. “What... What people
behind me? | don’t understand what you are talking about.”

Lang Ruoxian says, “It doesn’t matter if you don’t understand. Shu Sheng,
prepare a plane and send him to meet Fei Yi.”

“Wait a minute!” Wang Yihang suddenly shouts. “If | confess, can you let me
go? | mean, can you guarantee the safety of me and my family?”

“‘Let me hear.” Lang Ruoxian raises his eyelids.

Wang Yihang looks at him firmly. “No way! | won’t believe you anymore. You
must swear. Swear by your wife and children.”

He watched the news and heard this man love that Ms. Tang very much.

“l think you have made a mistake.” Lang Ruoxian’s eyes become cold. “You
are not qualified to talk about terms with me. If you don’t talk now, you will
naturally say anything when you are under control of Fei Family.”

A few minutes later, Wang Yihang finally confesses.

“‘My real name is Feng Yikang, and | have a sister named Feng Meixin who
was Killed by Fei Family when she was on vacation abroad.”

Lang Ruoxian interrupts him. “Your sister committed suicide.”

‘I know what she did!” Wang Yihang is a little excited. “But she was forced,
too. But you didn’t save her and let those people force her to die.”

“How did you know these things?” Lang Ruoxian flicks the armrest of the sofa.
“‘Even the police didn’t know these things.”

Wang Yihang hesitates for a moment before he says. “By chance, | met those
people and they told me. Then they helped me change my name to enter the

entertainment circle to get close to Fei Shan. | used myself to frame him up. |

wanted him to be utterly discredited!”



“You cooperated with the persons who forced your sister to die to avenge her.
Do you think she will forgive you when you see her after death?” Lang
Ruoxian stands up. “All right, take him to Fei Family.”

Wang Yihang is going crazy. The man lies to him again.
“You can’t!” He shouts.

Lang Ruoxian walks to the door and turns to ask him, “Do your parents know
these things?”

“They don’t know. They don’t know anything, really!” Wang Yihang wants to
rush over but is pressed by the bodyguards. “Please don’t hurt them. | beg
you!”

Lang Ruoxian turns away.
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Chapter 269 Means of the First Branch of Tang Family
Wang Yihang is bound to be handed over to Fei Yi. This is a conspiracy
against Fei Family. The people behind it hide too deeply.

“Wang Yihang contacted with those people. We shall see if we can dig up any
clue from him.” He tells Yan Hua. “Then it is impossible for Tang Rui to find
him.”

He didn’t admit it himself. Even if Tang Rui said he framed up, there would be
no evidence.

“‘Mom says that Tang Rui is hiding and Uncle hasn’t found him yet.” Yan Hua
didn’t watch the video on the Internet, but Chang Pei’e did, who didn’t eat
dinner because of nausea.

Lang Ruoxian smiles at her complicated expression. “What your uncle needs
to do now is to minimize the impact. Even if he believes what Tang Rui says,
he will not do anything without evidence.”

“Then will he be against our company secretly?” Even if Yan Hua has no
iImpression of Tang Ming in the past, he is a petty, selfish man as far as she
knows him now.



“I'll talk to mom tomorrow. There may be big changes in the company.”

Yan Hua feels that Lang Ruoxian sounds like he is trying to do something.
She also asks particularly, “Can’t | go shopping freely in the future?”

“‘No.” The man touches her head. “As long as | am here, you can always go
shopping freely.”

Yan Hua feels happy.

In Tang’s old mansion.

“Where’s the bastard?” Tang Ming is sitting in the middle of the sitting room.
No one dares to sit around him. Everyone stands there carefully except Huo

Liyun who is sitting opposite him.

Tang Yu and Tang Jie look at each other. “Dad, we haven’t found him yet.
Tang Rui has hidden away. For a moment we don’t know where to find him.”

Bang! Tang Ming drops the cup.

Everyone’s heart quivers. It is Tang Ming’s favorite cup, an antique from the
Song Dynasty.

“‘Dad, don’t worry. That may be fake.” Tang Jie says, “We’ll wait until we find
Tang Rui and find out exactly what the situation is.”

“‘Haven’t you asked someone to check it? It is not a video compositing.” Tang
Ming gasps. “Look for him quickly. If you can’t find him alive, find his body and
bring the body back.”

Huo Liyun is anxious. “Tang Ming, what are you doing? That’s your son.”

‘I wish | didn’t have this son!” Tang Ming shouts, “Never make, but always
break.”

He wants to stand up, but he covers his chest and sits back.
Huo Liyun is so horrified that hurriedly brings him water and medicine.

“‘Dad, don’t be angry. If you are ill because of anger, what shall we do?” Tang
Yu soothes Tang Ming. “The video on the Internet has been removed, and no
one will dare to make any more comments. We can later make a statement to



say that is a video compositing, and investigate the responsibility of those who
forwarded it, sending them a lawyer’s letter.”

Tang Ziyan has been hiding in the corner. She scoffs at what they said
because the public seem to be fools in their mouth.

“Of course, we won't really investigate, otherwise it will easily cause public
rebound.” Tang Yu adds, “As long as we make a gesture and ask the hired
supporters to make comments, the public opinion will soon change. After all,
no one has the video to authenticate.”

“‘Huh!” Tang Ming mutters. He refreshes his spirit on the sofa by closing his
eyes. A few minutes later he asks, “Where is Yating?”

“She goes back to her parents’ house.” Huo Liyun curls her lips. “She cried to
go back when she saw the video.”

“This time our son is unjustifiable. Later, you should prepare gifts and ask that
bastard to take Yating back.”

Huo Liyun nods, not daring to say that they have to find Tang Rui first. Three
days later, Tang Rui probably can’t hide anymore and swipes a credit card.
Tang Yu’s people immediately track the location, which is a supermarket.

Only within an hour, Tang Rui is found. He swears and refuses to cooperate.
After asking for instructions, the bodyguards tie him up and stuff him into the
car. When Tang Rui is carried into the house of the first branch of Tang

Family, he breaks free of the rope and gets up to find the whole family there.

“Kneel down!” Tang Ming grabs another cup and throws it over.
Tang Rui gets a fright. He dodges it and kneels down.
“‘Dad...”

“‘Don’t call me dad. | don’t have you such a son.” Tang Ming’s expression is
cold. “Look at what you’ve done!”

Tang Rui wouldn’t have been hiding for so long if he didn’t know how terrible it
was this time. He says hastily, “Dad, | have been set up!”

‘Do you think I'm talking about you and that...” Tang Ming can’t say it and
glares at him severely. ‘| said it before. I'm not afraid of what you have done.



I’'m afraid that you’ve done something but you are not able to cope with the
aftermath of the matter. You were carelessly taken such a video by others. Is
your mind full of sh*t?”

“Dad, you don't just blame me. Do you know who framed me up? Who made
the video?” Tang Rui sneers coldly. “It is Lang Ruoxian! Tang Duo’s husband,
the good son-in-law of the second branch of Tang Family!”

Not only Tang Ming, but also everyone else is shocked.

“Rui, who did you say?” Huo Liyun thinks that she heard wrong.

Tang Rui gnashes his teeth. “Lang Ruoxian. It's Lang Ruoxian!”

“‘How did you know?” Tang Ming looks serious. “Did you guess or did you see
it?”

“Wang Yihang told me.” Tang Rui sees when he mentions the name, his
father’s expression is cold again. He says quickly, “He told me that Lang
Ruoxian gave him the medicine and then waited in the room.”

“l was knocked unconscious as soon as | entered the room that day, and they
also gave me the medicine. | had no idea what | was doing.” Tang Rui looks
ferocious. “I will not let him off!”

Huo Liyun cries at once. “| said my son couldn’t go with a man however bad
he is... Ah, what a sin did he commit last life to suffer this!”

“‘Dad.” Tang Yu says. “Should | let someone investigate first?”

“Investigate what?” Tang Rui stands up from the ground. “Eldest brother, you
don’t believe me?”

Tang Yu raises his hand to pacify him. “I mean, even if we want the second
branch to make an explanation, we have to have evidence. You words alone
can’t make Grandma Chang to believe you.”

“Your brother is right.” Tang Ming nods. “If there is no evidence, how can | tell
your aunt? Go to investigate it right away.”

Tang Rui jumps up and says, “There is a withess! Wang Yihang can prove it.”



Before long, Tang Yu receives a phone call from his men. He looks at Tang
Rui with a complicated expression after hanging up.

“Little brother, Wang Yihang is missing.”

“What do you mean that he is missing?”

Tang Ming frowns. “Can’t find him?”

“Nobody can find him.”

Tang Yu’s men report that Wang Yihang’s last appearance is in the previous
hotel, and there is no record of him going out, but Wang Yihang hasn’t been in

the hotel for a long time, and there is no exit record of him.

‘It must be Lang Ruoxian!” Tang Rui excitedly shout, “He killed the man! He
murdered the man.”

“Calm down.” Tang Ming feels that the son is useless more and more.
“Shouting will not solve the problem.”

Tang Yu looks at Tang Ming and says, “Dad, | don’t think it's useful to go
directly to the door to ask under the current situation. Lang Ruoxian won't
admit it and it’s not clear whether Second Grandma and Second Aunt have
involved. But whether they have involved or not, they will be on Lang
Ruoxian’s side.”

“You are deliberate!” Tang Rui laughs coldly. “Tang Yu, are you particularly
happy that | was set up? You...”

Tang Ming raises his hand and slaps him. “Shut up, beast! That’s your
brother!”

“‘Dad, you are partial!” Tang Rui’s eyes reveal hatred, which lets Tang Ming be
stunned.

Huo Liyun wants to say something but Tang Jie holds her and shakes his
head at her.

“You go upstairs.” Tang Ming breathes deeply. “| don’t want to listen to you
any more, or I'll leave it alone.”



Tang Rui is not resigned to it, but Tang Ziyan suddenly rushes up and drags
him upstairs, keeping winking at him.

“What are you doing?” When they get upstairs, Tang Rui shakes off Tang
Ziyan’s hand.

Tang Ziyan tries to persuade him though she is impatient in her heart.
“Brother Rui, wake up! If you continue to be like this, dad won’t really care
about you.”

‘I am his only son and he won’t care about me?” Tang Rui laughs at her.

“You are wrong.” Tang Ziyan reminds him. “Brother Yu and Brother Jie are
listed on the family tree, and foreign companies have been managed by them
all these years. They also have the right to inherit.”

Tang Rui is stunned. “What do you mean?”

‘I mean, even if you don’t like them, you have to pretend to like them. You

keep telling people everywhere that Tang Family will be under your control.
What will they think?” Tang Ziyan rolls her eyes secretly. “| understand the
situation better than you do.”

Tang Rui pushes her with a dark face. “Bullshit! How dare they!” After saying
this, he swears back to the room.

Tang Ziyan sees him enter the door of his room before leaving. She whispers,
“Otherwise, let you continue to seek death. You’d better really die, and then
no one will know about that thing.”

“‘Dad, | will continue to look for Wang Yihang. What are you going to deal with
the second branch?” In the sitting room, the discussion continues.

Tang Ming keeps silence for a few seconds. “I estimate that it is impossible to
find this man. This is probably done by Lang Ruoxian. It is not important for
the second branch to know it, but we must let them know that without our first
branch, they are nothing...”

The incident between Fourth Childe Tang and the popular male star is over,
like a stone-skipping. No one has mentioned it again. In an interview two
months later, a reporter asks Fei Shan what he thinks of Wang Yihang's
sudden withdrawal from the circle.



Fei Shan says that it is his personal decision and the movie has already been
finished. However, he hopes that when the movie is shown, he can come
back to promote it. Anyway, Fei Shan says as if everyone is OK.

“Is that Wang Yihang still alive?” Yan Hua secretly asks Fei Ying.

Fei Ying tells her that of course he is alive, but he doesn’t live very well. As for
Wang Yihang’s family, it is unknown what Lang Ruoxian told them. Wang
Yihang’s family returned to their hometown in the countryside and seemed to
forget the existence of Wang Yihang...

But Yan Hua doesn’t know why, she always has had a very bad presentiment
in her heart. At the end of June, when Gungun starts summer vacation, her
presentiment comes true. The central government suddenly announces a
series of policies, one of which has almost been a catastrophe for Tang
Consortium.

“‘How is it?” Lang Ruoxian have left early and returned late these days. When
he comes back today, everyone else is waiting for him in the sitting room
except the two little children who were driven to sleep.

Lang Ruoxian rubs his eyebrows. “The items to be withdrawn from the top
have been examined clearly and will be received by someone tomorrow.”

“Tang Ming is really willing to give up this time.” Bai Susu snorts. “He is
breaking an arm by doing so.”

Tang Ming counts 60% of Tang Consortium’s business in the scope which are
prohibited by the state. Tang Consortium has used a large amount of funds to
fill the vacancy within a short week. Now Tang Consortium is almost an empty
shell.
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Chapter 270 Who Is a Fox and Who Is a Dog
“Is it going well?” Bai Susu looks calm, but in fact she is also anxious.

Lang Ruoxian takes the sweet soup brought by Yan Hua and drinks it in one
gulp. “It is going well. the company does not have much money at present.”

“Then when do you think he will take actions?”



“Within three days.” Lang Ruoxian is very sure.

The others stare blankly. Tang Cao and Tang Yao whisper. “Dad, do you
know what mom and Brother Ruoxian are doing?”

‘I don’t know.” Tang Yao doesn’t feel humiliated at all, and he is especially
proud. “Don’t worry, your mother is so amazing. Now Lang Ruoxian also joins.
We don’t have to worry about it!”

Tang Cao is relieved, but he makes a roundabout test. “Mom, Brother
Ruoxian... | still have some money. If it is necessary, | can sell my car.”

“OK.” Lang Ruoxian smiles faintly. “Sell the car slowly. Take out your money
first.”

Tang Cao is stunned and rushes at Yan Hua the next second.

“Sister, you are finished! Your jewelry, bags and other things of famous
brands will all be sold.”

Chang Pei’e hits him lightly. “Your sister’s belongs won’t be sold. We will just
sell yours.”

Tang Cao, with a sorrowful expression, says nothing but agrees.

‘I am a man, and of course | have to share my family’s cares and burdens.”
He also points to Tang Yao. “My father’s antiques can also be sold.”

Tang Yao throws a slipper to him. The father and son are fighting around the
sitting room.

“This day has finally arrived.” Chang Pei’e sighs. “Tang Ming will step down in
two months. He will definitely deal with us severely in these two months and
will not give us a chance to turn over.”

Bai Susu massages the old lady’s leg. “Mom, you said it would occur sooner
or later. | used to be really worried and didn’t know what to do. But now we
are not afraid of him because of Ruoxian.”

“Of course we won’t be afraid of him.” Chang Pei’e looks at Lang Ruoxian.
The more she looks at him, the more satisfied she becomes. “But one thing
you're right. Thanks to Ruoxian!”



Lang Ruoxian hugs Yan Hua and Yan Hua smiles at him sweetly. Lang
Ruoxian can’t help but bows his head and kisses her, Yan Hua stares at him.

“‘Grandma, Mom, we are a family. You don’t have to thank me.”

“That’s the way it is, but for Lang Consortium, it will be a huge loss.” Bai Susu
says gratefully, “We should thank you. After all, the company of Lang Family
is behind you.”

Lang Ruoxian shakes his head. “Mom, that those three projects sold to Tang
Ming are not necessarily losses to us.”

“Oh?” Bai Susu doesn’t understand. “Many people want the three pieces of
land, whose value will at least double within three years.”

“Believe me, it will only double.”

But that it doubles means not millions of yuan or tens of thousands of yuan,
but hundreds of millions of yuan. All Tang Ming’s initial targets are the three
pieces of land brought over by Lang Ruoxian. He is a little worried that Lang
Ruoxian will not sacrifice so much for the second branch of Tang Family, but
Tang Yu soon tells him that Lang Ruoxian agrees to sell.

“l didn’t expect him to do this for the second branch of Tang Family.” Tang
Ming sneers. “Haha. Gentle village is the hero’s grave. | used to admire Lang
Ruoxian, but | doesn’t expect him also to be a trash who throws himself at a
woman'’s feet.”

Tang Yu is not so optimistic. In recent years, he has heard a lot of rumors
about the Lang Family in G City. How can a man who can trample down his
father and auntie be a common person?

“‘Dad, if we want to buy those three pieces of land, we will have to sell all the
companies abroad. We will only have three pieces of land left.” Tang Yu
tentatively asks, “Is it too risky?”

Tang Ming waves his hand. “Of the three pieces of land, one has been
approved by the government for construction and the other two will be
approved before | leave office. At the right moment, we can transfer all the
foreign funds back. You can talk to Lang Ruoxian and hint about the matter of
Tang Rui.”



This is also a warning. Don’t think if he steps down, the second branch of
Tang Family can turn over. He still can step them down.

“‘By the way, let your mother take Tang Rui to visit Hua Family and bring his
wife back.”

During this two months, they have been busy dealing with the second branch,
so they have neglected Hua Yating. Tang Rui is probably afraid to go out to
face disgrace, so he also has obediently stayed at home for two months.

“Then Tang Rui can go out!” Tang Yu asks with a smile. “He should have
learned his lesson, too. Two months’ staying at home for him is no different
from imprisonment.”

Tang Rui follows Huo Liyun to visit Hua Family’s house. Hua Yating’s belly
has already been very big. B-mode ultrasound shows that she will give birth to
a boy. So Huo Liyun still attaches great importance to her and buys two new
bags specially for her daughter-in-law.

“Our Rui was set up by others. He was beaten by Tang Ming undeservedly
and locked up at home for so long.” Huo Liyun smiles and grabs Ning Ting’s
hand. “He would have come to pick up Yating earlier, but | said to let Yating
stay a few more days!”

“You also know that things haven’t been got done, and the atmosphere in the
home is not good, so | am also afraid of Yating and my grandson will be
affected. It was until yesterday that the house was quiet, so we come to pick
up Yating today.”

The members of Hua Family are all here today. Hua Bingrong’s expression is
not very good. “So is the video really fake?”

“Of course!” Huo Liyun snorts. “| am not afraid of being laughed by you. He
was set up by Lang Ruoxian! It is said that domestic shame should not be
made public. But what the second branch did really makes us bitterly
disappointed.”

Huo Liyun keeps criticizing the second branch of Tang Family. The more Hua
Zhong beside hears, the more her frowns. Hua Yan glances at him, smiles
and says.



“‘Aunt Huo, Tang Consortium hasn’t run very well recently. | hear that it plans
to sell the three pieces of land brought by Lang Ruoxian.”

“Oh, | don’t know it.” Huo Liyun covers her mouth and smiles. “l| don’t
understand. If he wants to sell, he just sells. It has nothing to do with our first
branch!”

Tang Rui supports Hua Yating to go downstairs, with an expression of
impatience. Hua Yating’s eyes are red and she looks at him from time to time.

“Yating!” Huo Liyun quickly stands up and walks over. She touches Hua
Yating’s face. “You've lost a lot of weight. Let’'s go home today. Mom will cook
you foods of nourishment to make your body healthier.”

Then she glares at Tang Rui again. “Be nice to your wife, or your father...”

‘I know.” Tang Rui says impatiently. He supports Hua Yating to sit down on
the sofa.

The expressions of Hua Bingrong and his two sons are not very good. Huo
Liyun says quickly, “We adults won'’t involve too much in the quarrels between
the young couple. Lovers’ quarrels are soon mended. The more we involve,
the more slowly the quarrels are mended!”

“Tang Rui.” Hua Bingrong endures and endures, but he finally can’t endure
but to open his mouth. “I also know that you didn’t want to marry Yating, and if
it weren'’t for the baby, we wouldn’t have agreed to the marriage.”

Huo Liyun’s face changes color. “Bingrong, why did you say so? Look...”

“Let me finish.” Hua Bingrong raises his hand. “| have only one daughter. She
insisted on marrying you, so she has to accept the result herself.”

“What | want to say is that our two families have fame and prestige. In the
future, if you have conflicts, we shall solve the problem privately. Don’t easily
make headlines. Your Tang Family is not ashamed, but we cannot afford to
lose our face.”

Seeing Tang Rui is going to say something with a dark face, Hua Bingrong
interrupts him. “I said, it was Yating who had to marry you, so it was up to her
to suffer. However, if there is a quarrel, don’t make a big trouble.”



“‘How can it be!” Huo Liyun squeezes out a smiling face. “Don’t worry,
Bingrong. If Rui bullies Yating in the future, | will be the first to blame him.”

Ning Ting, who has not spoken all the time, sees her daughter love Tang Rui
wholeheartedly and sighs heavily. “All right, go back with your mother-in-law!
Rui, | am not a gossipy mother-in-law. However, Yating is pregnant with your
child. Please be nice to her for the sake of the child.”

“‘Mom, | will.” Tang Rui says with a straight face. “I am not bad to her anyway.”
Hua Yating nods hastily. “Yes, mom! Rui is very kind to me.”

Huo Liyun keeps talking polite formulas for a while, and then takes Tang Rui
and Hua Yating away. As soon as they leave the house, Hua Bingrong
smashes the cup.

“What'’s the use of smashing a cup?” Hua Zhong sneers. “She insist on
showing excessive passion to a cold person, and you can hit her if you are
capable.”

“‘How did you say so? That’s your own sister.” Ning Ting stares at her son.
“‘Both of you are troublesome. Last week | asked you to go to meet Uncle Liu’s
daughter, but where did you go? The girl was kept waiting for you in the
restaurant for two hours. Where are you going? Ah, you stop...”

With a bang, Hua Zhong closes the door and leaves.

Ning Ting is so angry that she keeps patting the sofa, and then she stares at
Hua Yan.

‘Mom, don’t stare at me. | haven’t provoked you lately!” Hua Yan says quickly.

Hua Bingrong speaks first. “What’s the matter between you and Dong
Nianshuang? You have been dating for such a long time. When are you going
to get engaged?”

‘Il am not in a hurry, since she is still young.” Hua Yan smiles. “Let’s talk about
it in two years!”

“Is she still young?” Hua Yan’s mother doesn’t agree. “But are you also
young? Besides, | don’t ask you to get married. | just want you to get
engaged. Is she unwilling?”



“‘No.” Hua Yan says helplessly, “She didn’t say that she was unwilling, but |
haven’t asked her.”

Hua Bingrong frowns. “You go to ask her as soon as possible. Tang Ming is
leaving office soon. The situation will definitely change greatly. We are sort of
tied to Bai Family because of we having united Dong Family by marriage.”

“Dong Family has raised two good daughters.” Ning Ting snorts. “One marries
into Bai Family and the other marries into our family. Otherwise, his family
would never be able to enter our circle.”

Hua Yan, however, reminds her with a wry smile. “Mom, don’t forget that the
relationship between Dong Family and the second branch of Tang Family has
always been bad. If we unite Dong Family by marriage, it means that we are
on the opposite side of the second branch of Tang Family.”

“‘Even if we don’t unite Dong Family by marriage, our relationship will not be
good.” Hua Bingrong pats his son on the shoulder. “All right, let’s forget about
the past and ask Dong Nianshuang what that girl thinks.”

Dong Nianshuang doesn’t know what she wants herself. Hua Yan has been
very kind to her during this period of time. He will call her and send WeChat
messages to her every day at ordinary times. As long as they are free, they
will eat and go shopping together.

He is also generous to her and keeps sending her famous-brand bags and
jewelry. The two are often photographed by reporters and they are almost an
accepted couple. She also gets a lot of good resources because of the power
of Hua Family, which are better than those she got before due to Bai Family’s
backing up.

But...

“Did your parents urge you?” Today, the two have another meal together. Hua
Yan casually mentions his parents’ idea.

Dong Nianshuang puts down her chopsticks. “It's my fault. | should have
visited them long ago but | had been filming previously.”

“It doesn’t matter. Working is important!” Hua Yan says with a smile.
“‘However, my mother is right. Being engaged first is actually good for you.”



Dong Nianshuang also knows, of course, but she just can’t say “yes” even the
word is on the tip of her tongue.

A few people go downstairs in a distance. Dong Nianshuang’s eyes suddenly
brighten.
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