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Shirla’s expression shows that she is seeing the fun.

“‘Have you finished speaking?” Gungun doesn’t have any weird expression,
but asks with a smile, “If that’s all, let's go dancing.”

Wuyou nods to Chen Ziyue and leaves with Gungun.

“It’s really boring!” Shirla pouts.

Chen Ziyue asks curiously, “What did you say, junior?”

“Nothing.” Shirla glances at him, “Senior, don’t you invite me to dance?”
“This is my honor!” Chen Ziyue reaches out.

Gungun behaves normally all night until they return home and he sends
Wuyou to the door of the room.

“Chen Ziyue is a relative of uncle Xiaopang’s family.”
Wuyou looks at him, “Huh?”
“His second uncle is powerful now.” Gungun observes Wuyou’s expression.

Wuyou frowns, and then says, “l understand what you mean, and | won’t be
too close to him.”

“Yes, yes!” Gungun says immediately, “If others know that and think more, it
will be troublesome.”

He smiles and hugs Wuyou, “Merry Christmas. Good night!”
“Good night!” Wuyou hugs him.

Back to the room, Wuyou finds a beautiful box on the bed. When she opens it,
she sees a diamond necklace. Its style is new and unusual. A row of small
diamonds are cute and lovely, and the pendant is a very cute little dolphin.



Wuyou saw this style in the magazine before. It is the new style of G Brand.
The characteristic is that the little dolphin can be opened, and there is a pink
diamond inside, so this necklace is very expensive, which is a collection-level
jewelry.

It also has a very romantic name, called Pink Lover’s Heart.
“‘Beep!” WeChat beeps twice. It is Gungun’s message.

‘Do you like it?”

Wuyou calls him directly.

“Hello!”

“Yes, | like it.” Wuyou says with a smile.

Gungun is even happier over the other side, “Well, you can wear it at ordinary
times. There are many imitations on the Internet. But they don’t have the
technology to hide the diamond. So even if you wear it, few people will know
that it is genuine.”

“l also prepared a gift for you,” Wuyou says, “It is under your pillow.”

Gungun who has been worried for a whole evening finally feels at ease, and
his voice is very gentle, “I'll have a look!”

“I'm going to take a shower.” Wuyou hangs up.

Gungun turns over the pillow excitedly and finds a light gray tie. He takes a
closer look. It is not a big-brand product, but more like... Hand-made!

Wuyou comes out after taking a shower and sees Gungun walking up and
down in her room.

“What’s up?” Wuyou smiles when she sees him carry the tie in his hands, “Do
you like it? | made it myself.”

Gungun carefully holds the tie, “I love it very much! The dark patterns on it
were embroidered by you, right?”

“Yes.” Wuyou picks up the tie and wears it for him, “You can wear it next time
when you attend formal occasions.”



Gungun looks down to see the girl's eyelashes. Thick eyelashes are like
butterfly wings, whose flapping makes him feel tempting.

“Wuyou...” Gungun whispers.

Wuyou raises her head and her lips lightly brush the tip of Gungun’s nose.
The next second, the boy bends down and kisses her lips.

Her lips are soft and fragrant. Gungun’s mind is full of the girl’s sweet breath,
and he can’t help sticking out his tongue to seek more. The soft lips cooperate
him well, opening slightly, and her little tongue is entwined by Gungun'’s.

The atmosphere changes from this moment. The original gentle kiss which
was like the petals fall on the heart suddenly turns into a passionate and
uncontrollable one, the boy’s blood burning. He longs for more and hugs her
tightly in his arms.

‘Hmm...” Until Wuyou is out of breath and gently pats his shoulders, Gungun
just lets her go.

He pants and his voice is hoarse, “Wuyou, when you graduate from college,
let’'s get married!”

Wuyou is embraced by Gungun again. She nods on his chest, “Okay.”

.... Gungun’s eyes meet hers. He wants to say something, but finally says
nothing. He kisses her lips again and rubs his head against her neck.

Back to the room, Gungun draws a heart on today’s date in the notepad of the
mobile phone.

The next day, Tang Duo finds that her son looks unusual, like pink flowers
bloom on his head.

She squints at him. Tang Duo knows that it is useless to ask Gungun, so she
goes to ask Wuyou.

“‘Lovely daughter, nothing usual happened to you at the dancing party
yesterday, right?”

Wuyou shakes her head, “No. Just this year’'s cakes were not delicious.”

“...Nothing else?”



Wuyou glances at her, “Mom, what do you want to ask?”

‘I want to ask...” Tang Duo laughs several times, “Don’t you think that Gungun
looks particularly amorous today? Something good must have happened to
him.”

“Well, we kissed.” Wuyou says, remaining calm.

Tang Duo is surprised.Updates by vi p novel

“Did you kiss?” She cries, “How dare that kid kiss you?”
Wuyou looks at her very seriously, “Mom, | am willing.”

Tang Duo feels having a headache, “Wuyou... This is not a question of your
willingness or not. Just look at you! You are not shy when you mention this.
What about your feeling? Is there a little secret happiness or a little
nervousness?”

“‘Nervousness...” Wuyou frowns and thinks. Then she shakes her head, “No.”

“So! This is not a first kiss at all'” Tang Duo bangs the table, “You don’t know
anything yet! That kid dares to take advantage of you. No! I’'m going to teach
him a lesson.”

Gungun is scolded by Tang Duo, and it is only after being scolded that he
realizes why his mother scolded him.

“No... Mom, why are you so excited? Wuyou is my future wife. Besides, she is
already an adult. Our first kiss is so wonderful. How come | become a bad guy
in your mouth?”

Tang Duo stares at him and says, “How can you call her your wife? You take
it for granted but Wuyou doesn’t understand these things at all. So why did
you hurriedly kiss her?”

“‘Didn’t you tell me that Wuyou would be my wife in my childhood?” Gungun
looks at her scornfully.

Tang Duo snorts and says, “Anyway, | warn you! | don’t mind if you kiss her.
But if you dare to do that kind of thing before you get married, | will let your
dad throw you to the company to work.”



“What the hell! Mom, don’t talk nonsense! How can | do that kind of thing?”
Gungun jumps.

“So why do you blush?” Tang Duo says mischievously, “Now you are shy. But
why were you so bold when you kissed her yesterday?”

Sweet Orange pops out from somewhere and points at Gungun, shouting,
“Oh! Brother kissed sister. Brother is a rogue!”

“Where did you learn this word?” Gungun is shocked.

Tang Duo immediately asks Sweet Orange seriously, “Do you know the
meaning of rogue? Why do you call your brother so?”Updates by vi p novel

“Of course | know!” Sweet Orange lifts up her head, “There is a boy who
always kissed girls in our class, and girls say that he is a rogue.”

Tang Duo and Gungun are speechless.
“Why is there a boy who kissed girls in your class?”

Tang Duo feels that this matter has to be taken seriously. On Monday, she
calls Sweet Orange’s class teacher. The class teacher pays great attention to
it upon hearing and immediately goes to the class to investigate. Soon the
teacher ascertains that a young boy named Du Lin often secretly kissed the
female classmates in the class.

The point is, maybe these children didn’t think this to be serious, or for some
other reasons, no one complained this to the teachers.

“If he kisses Sweet Orange, I'll beat him to death!” An’an understands it very
well, but the boy may know that An’an is not easy to be trifled with and has
never kissed Sweet Orange.

Later, Tang Duo hears what the child’s parents said from the teacher’s mouth,
which makes people speechless.

“What’s wrong with such a little boy kissing other girls? It's because your
thoughts are too dirty. How can you think of the pure friendship of children in a
wrong way to be the thing between men and women?”



Tang Duo really wants to quarrel with the mother, and then she hears that the
boy has had the problem since kindergarten. Every time when he kissed other
girls in front of his mother, his mother would praise him to be awesome.

But he can’t change this habit now. After he kissed another girl in the class
again, the girl’'s parents went to find the school managers and asked to expel
such a student. Then the child’s family were panicked. Then they had to
apologize and write a guarantee so that the tumult had subsided.

The boy is also scared after this time, and no longer dares to casually kiss
female classmates.

Wuyou spends a week in the country and will return to Mi Country on the
weekend. Gungun sends her to the airport. When he returns to Bai Susu’s
house, he finds that everyone is there. Even Lang Ruoxian who should be in
the company at the moment is also here.

“Tang Ming was just sent to the hospital because of cerebral hemorrhage.”
Bai Susu sneers, “It is estimated that the news will soon be reported.”

Lang Ruoxian smiles faintly, “His company’s market value has shrunk a lot in
the past two years. Now since he is sick, it is estimated that Hua Family will
soon go into action.”

“What about us?” Tang Duo wonders, “Aren’t we going to hit him when he is
down?”

“‘No, we needn’t.” Lang Ruoxian grabs her fingers to play, “We have
swallowed forty percent of the shares of Tang Consortium, which almost
equals what he took away from Mom.”

Bai Susu nods and says, “We don’t want the extra. Let them have the
dogfight!”

“‘Hua Yating has stayed in Tang Family for so many years for this day. Hua
Family will fish in troubled water to capitalize on the Tang Consortium.” Lang
Ruoxian says, “The two sons of Tang Ming have embezzled company money
since last year. Like what Tang Ming did at that time, they registered a new
company overseas.”



So now it’s a fight between Hua Yating and Tang Ming’s wife, Bao Yi. For the
sake of their sons, it is unknown what crazy things will be done by the two
women.

Soon, the news breaks out online that Tang Consortium’s chairman Tang
Ming has been hospitalized for cerebral hemorrhage. And now he is in a

coma. Some reporters interview Bao Yi in front of the hospital. The pretty
young woman under the camera is sad and complains tearfully.

“I hope that my husband will wake up as soon as possible. Neither my son
and | nor the company can live without him.”

Bao Yi gets rid of the reporters and finally comes to the ward. The company’s
two managers, and Tang Ming’s lawyer are inside. When they see her, they
are with different expressions. The two managers comfort her a few words,
and then hint her that the company’s affairs need to be solved as soon as
possible, and ask Bao Yi to take out the will.

When they leave, Bao Yi throws herself into the lawyer’s arms.
“What should | do? Will | be kicked out of the company without the will?”

The lawyer hugs her and comforts her, “Relax! | said that | would help you. If
he really can’t wake up anymore, | will help you fake a will.”
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Bao Yi is very happy to hear the man say so, but she doesn’t see that disdain
and endurance flash in the man’s eyes.

“‘Don’t be too intimate with me.” The man pushes her away gently and says, “If
others find out that we have personal relationship, we will be finished.”

Bao Yi takes a few steps back and looks at Tang Ming, who is unconscious in
the sickbed, “I guess that we needn’t look for it. He might have never made a
will.”

“But he told me before that he had made a will.” The man frowns, “As long as
he wakes up and tells me where the will is, we can change the will at that
time.”



Bao Yi bites her lip and says, “This old man said that half of the company’s
shares would be left to his grandson. Do you think he is brainless? Although
his grandson’s surname is Tang, he still has Hua Family behind him. At that
time, the shares will be all taken by the woman Hua Yating.”

“‘By the way! The two brothers of Tang Family even persuaded me to sell the
shares in my hands to them. How interesting! They don’t see what is going on
now. Although they have the surname Tang, they have nothing to do with
Tang Family at all. But they still dream to have a finger in the pie. Humph!”

Bao Yi continues to complain, and the man aside listens quietly. Probably
seeing that he doesn’t respond, Bao Yi is a little dissatisfied.

“Gao Bo, why don’t you talk?”

Gao Bo smiles and says, “You've said that the two brothers have nothing to
do with Tang Family and can’t pose a threat to you. Then don’t pay attention
to them all the time. Your opponent is Hua Yating.”

“That woman is nothing!” Bao Yi snorts coldly, “I'm afraid of the Hua Family
behind her.”

Gao Bo pats her and says, “Okay, you don’t have to do anything now. Keep a
good watch on Tang Ming, and contact me as soon as he wakes up. If we can
find his will, either the two brothers or Hua Family will be gotten knocked out.”

‘I know.” Bao Yi fixes her hair and sits down, “Be off quickly! It won’t be good
if you stay too long.”

Tang Ming’s coma worsens the already shaky Tang Consortium. On the third
day of Tang Ming’s coma, Hua Family suddenly begins to buy Tang
Consortium’s stock. Bao Yi is anxious, and runs back to Tang Family to
guestion Hua Yating.

“‘Hua Yating! Don’t you have a heart? Your father-in-law hasn’t been dead yet.
But you help your parents’ family to deal with Tang Consortium?”

Hua Yating has become a lot smarter in recent years. She is also shrewder.
She blows her fingernails and glances at Bao Yi, “Then you have
misunderstood me. The shares of Tang Consortium are purchased to prevent
those competitors from taking advantage of the opportunity to acquire the
company. When Dad wakes up, those shares will naturally be returned.”



“By the way, my son is the heir of Tang Consortium. My parents’ family spent
money, but the shares are still my son’s, which still belong to Tang Family.”

“Are you shameless?” Bao Yi scolds her, “Don’t forget that your son will call
my son Second Uncle!”

Hua Yating smiles and says, “Don’t use seniority in the family to press me.
What did Dad tell you at that time? The company had nothing to do with you.
You shouldn’t be too greedy. If you get nothing in the future, the loss will
outweigh the gain.”

“You wait!” Bao Yi knows that she can’t outargue her but glares at Hua Yating
fiercely, “When Tang Ming wakes up, let’'s see how he will deal with you!”

Hua Yating watches Bao Yi leave angrily and pouts.

“Stupid woman, how can Tang Ming be capable to deal with me? You still
think Tang Consortium to be what it was before...”

No one else but she clearly knows why Tang Ming had a cerebral
hemorrhage. Because he got angry with Lang Ruoxian. Lang Family has been
making trouble for Tang Consortium these years and recently has taken away
a big contract.

Originally Tang Ming thought that this time he could make a comeback.
Everything was done quietly. It was unknown how Lang Ruoxian got the
information, but when Tang Ming was about to succeed, Lang Ruoxian
suddenly robbed of the fruits of victory.

Absolutely he was intentional! Therefore, Tang Ming got angry and went into
the hospital because of cerebral hemorrhage.

None of these things has anything to do with Gungun. He continues to study
hard at school, actually he doesn’t, and bickers with Shirla from time to time.
Then it is unknown when Shirla knows Zhuang Qin. Not only does she know
Zhuang Qin, but also they have a good relationship.Updates by vi p novel

“Stupid people like to make friends with stupid people.” Gungun laughs at
Shirla.

Shirla says with sadness, “She cares about you very much. Every day, she
asks me if you have eaten or slept or whether you have led a good life.”



“So what?” Gungun snorts, “Are you helping her to chase Wuyou’s boyfriend
now?”

“‘Don’t flatter yourself.” Shirla squints at him, “The young girl doesn’t like you,
but she just thinks that you helped her brother and regards you as a respected
senior.”

Gungun looks at her like looking at a fool.

“What do you mean?” Shirla glares at him and says, “l warn you. Don’t bully
the girl because she admires you very much. | will take care of her later!”

Gungun nods and says, “Well, you are sure to take good care of her.”

“‘Hey! What do you mean? Don’t leave! Make it clear...” Shirla sees Gungun
leave without looking back and mumbles a few words.

“‘Really... There is obviously something wrong with the girl, but you still let her
be with you. If it weren’t for the promise | made to Wuyou to protect you, |
won’t care whether you live or die...”

When he gets home in the evening, Gungun receives an email in his mailbox,
which is actually Zhuang Qin’s whereabouts report this month. It turned out
that Tang Cao directly hired a person to keep an eye on Zhuang Qin, who will
report her whereabouts to Gungun every half a month.

There was nothing strange in the past two months. Gungun glanced casually
at first, but his eyes suddenly fix.

“The lottery ticket?” Gungun frowns. The data show that Zhuang Qin bought
the lottery tickets a week ago, and bought 100 notes at a time. The numbers
were all the same. She won more than 70 million yuan.”

So awesome? He remembers that there was a micro blog push a few days
ago, saying that someone in Yanjing won the big prize of 70 million yuan. Was
the person Zhuang Qin?

In addition to this, he also finds that Zhuang Qin bought three funds with the
70 million yuan after winning the lottery. Just a few days ago, these three
funds suddenly increased dramatically. Calculated by this algorithm...



“She now has more than one hundred million yuan.” Gungun touches his chin,
“That’s interesting.”

He sends a message to Tang Cao.
“Uncle, are you at home?”

“Yes, | am. What's up?”

“I will go to you. Wait for me in the study!”

Gungun runs downstairs. Tang Duo is accompanying Sweet Orange to do the
manual homework and sees him wearing an overcoat.

“Where are you going so late?”
“Go to Grandma’s house,” Gungun says as he opens the door and runs out.

Sweet Orange looks at him and asks, “Mom, is my brother in the rebellious
phase?”

‘Do you know what a rebellious phase is?” Tang Duo asks her, feeling fun.

Sweet Orange lifts up her little head, “Of course | know! The persons in the
rebellious phase just won’t go home every day, won'’t study hard and won'’t
obey their parents.”

“Your brother has long passed that stage.” Tang Duo smiles and says, “But in
that period, as long as Wuyou spoke, he would obediently obey.”

Sweet Orange says with a serious look, “| know! Sister is brother’s future wife.
| will call her sister-in-law when they get married in the future.”

Here Gungun enters the study quietly. Tang Cao looks outside the door, “Your
grandma doesn’t know you come here, does she?”

“She’s in the kitchen!” Gungun closes the door, “She didn’t see me.”

Tang Cao drops the mobile phone, “Go ahead. Why do you come over in such
a hurry at night? Does Wuyou fall in love with another guy and wants to
abandon you?”Access v ip novel



“Can you be more serious, Uncle?” Gungun rolls his eyes to him, “Look at
this.”

He shows Tang Cao the email with his mobile phone. Tang Cao is careless at
first. He also complains why he should see the girl’s daily life. When he sees
that Zhuang Qin won 70 million yuan by lottery tickets, his expression
changes.

“What the hell! How lucky she is!” The luckiest time in his life is when he won
50 yuan by buying a lottery ticket.

Gungun knocks on the table, “That isn’t the emphasis. OK?”

“She also bought the funds?” Tang Cao’s expression changes, “Only insiders
and those leaders knew that those three funds would increase. How could she
know it?”

The funds bought by Zhuang Qin were released to them by Chen Xiaopang
before. Why do the funds bought by common people have gains and losses,
even if they earn, they won’t earn much. Because the funds are all controlled,
otherwise everyone will become rich.

“Weird? How did this little girl know to buy these three funds? She was too
lucky...”

Gungun stares at him and asks, “Do you really believe that this is luck?”

‘I don’t believe...” Tang Cao shakes his head, “But you say. If this is not luck,
then what is it?”

Is there anyone behind Zhuang Qin that they didn’t find?

‘I came to you just because | didn’t know.” Gungun rolls his eyes, “Anyway, |
don’t believe that this is luck.”

Tang Cao thinks for a while and says, “Let’s observe her for some time and
see when she will sell these funds. The news | got is that at most half a
month, these three funds will start to rebound. If she sells the funds before the
date, there must be something wrong with her.”

He doesn’t know why but Gungun thinks that Zhuang Qin will definitely sell the
fund before the date. He waits quietly. Zhuang Qin sells the funds three days



before the date Tang Cao mentioned, and all three funds are sold completely
and quickly.

“She has 140 million yuan in her hands now.” Gungun walks back and forth in
front of the floor-to-ceiling window, “What will she do next?”

Tang Cao grabs his hair and is still shocked by Zhuang Qin’s behavior, “How
did she know it? How could she guess so accurately?”

“‘Don’t dwell on this.” Gungun sighs, “I think that she must have some way to
know these things.”

“Is there any way to predict the result of the lottery tickets?” Tang Cao begins
to scratch his hair again, “Is this girl a fairy or a monster?”

He suddenly looks at Gungun with strange eyes, “l say... If she has a crush
on you, you should surrender and follow her will! Otherwise, she will really
catch you into the monster hole, and I, an ordinary person, can’t save you
then!”

“...Thank you.” Gungun rolls his eyes, “Don’t you know that monsters can’t
become human beings after the founding of the country?”

“What if she became a human being before the founding of the country?”
Gungun is speechless.

The next day, when he and Wuyou make a video phone call, he tells Wuyou
about Zhuang Qin, and in the end he despises Tang Cao.

“Uncle is too unreliable. It is impossible to expect him to help. You say, is
Zhuang Qin’s situation beyond the scope of science?”

Wuyou ponders for a few seconds over the other side of the video phone call,
“You are right. Let’s wait to see what she will do with the money.”
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Wuyou has an answer in her heart, but it is too weird. So she doesn't tell
Gungun about her guess. She will first observe Zhuang Qin’s behavior for
some time.



Shirla notices that Gungun has recently paid special attention to the young girl
named Zhuang Qin. He used to leave if he met Zhuang Qin at lunchtime in the
canteen before, but now he sits down and eats together.

“Shirla, what’s wrong with you?” Zhang Li sees that she has been staring at
Gungun with her fierce eyes and can’t help asking.

‘I am looking at the bad boy!” Shirla says fiercely.
Zhang Li looks dazed, “What? Who?”

Shirla sees her blank expression, and is a little bit upset. But she can’t tell her
what she found. After all, Gungun doesn’t do anything.

“Senior Lang, are you going to see Wuyou in Mi Country during the New
Year?” Zhuang Qin gazes at Gungun wistfully and asks.

Gungun is eating beef noodles on the plate, and casually answers “Hmm”.
“‘Doesn’t senior Wuyou come back? Doesn’t she miss her family?”

Gungun looks at her as if looking at a fool, “Wuyou goes there to study. Do
you think that Mi Country has a winter vacation?”

“Then she can ask for leave to come back!” Zhuang Qin says sadly, “People
should be with their family during the new year!”

“Why do you damn worry about us?” Gungun looks at her with a spurious
smile.

It is unknown if Zhuang Qin is really simple, or she pretends not to
understand, she thinks that Gungun tenderly asks her.

‘I have good intentions!” Zhuang Qin pouts and says, “I'm afraid that it won't
be safe for you to go abroad to spend the New Year, for now there is riotous
from time to time.”

Gungun ignores her, but Zhuang Qin has tried to persuade him for several
times in the next few days. She always shows that she doesn’t want him to go
abroad. Even Zhang Li feels that something is wrong. When Zhuang Qin
mentions it again that day, she can’t help asking.

“Why don’t you always try to persuade him not to go abroad?”



Shirla also stares at Zhuang Qin. If you suspect that she had an idea for
Gungun, but she said to let Wuyou go home. From the start to the end, her
aim is not to persuade Gungun not to see Wuyou, but to persuade Gungun
not to go abroad.

“l...” Zhuang Qin is silent. She lowers her head and buckles her fingers and
then says, “l just think that it's not safe to go abroad!”

“This reason is not convincing.” Zhang Li glances at her and says, “If you don’t
say the true reason, then don’t mention it again. Otherwise | will think you
want to chase Wuyou’s boyfriend.”

Zhuang Qin is startled and stammers, shaking her head, “No... No! | don’t. I'm
really worried about the safety of senior. I...”

Shirla winks at Zhang Li to praise her, and then pretends to care about
Zhuang Qin and pats her on the shoulder, “Why are you so persistent on
earth? You can’t blame others for misunderstanding you!”

“Then | won't say it later. Will it work?”

After that, Zhuang Qin really doesn’t talk about this topic, but Gungun finds
that the girl transfers more than one hundred million yuan in her hands to
foreign banks, and even her family don’t know it.

“What on earth does she want to do?” Gungun tells Wuyou about it, “She
even tried to persuade me not to go to you.”

Wuyou winks and says, “Does she like you?”
“She doesn’t look like so...” Gungun shakes his head.

If you like someone, the one likes or the one is liked must have the feeling, but
Gungun doesn’t perceive this feeling from Zhuang Qin.

But...

“She has treated me with a vague air of adoration and respect, but | don’t
know why.”

Wuyou is silent for a few seconds and then says, “Or you can go to ask her
directly.”



“How should | ask?” Gungun spreads out his hands, “Why did she buy lottery
tickets and stock as if she suddenly changed into a different person?”

“Yeah.” Wuyou smiles and says, “Since you say that she adores you, why
don’t you try to ask her?”

Gungun thinks it hopeless because no one will say this kind of secret easily.
But he still obeys Wuyou’s suggestion. After two days, he asks Zhuang Qin to
meet at a cafe near the school.

“‘Huh? Usually there are a lot of people here. Why isn’t there any guest
today?” Zhuang Qin comes to the appointment happily and enters the cafe but
finds that Gungun is the only guest there.

“What would you like to drink?” Gungun asks her.
Zhuang Qin sits down with a smile, “Mango juice!”

The waiter quickly serves the mango juice, and then goes straight out of the
cafe and puts on a sign of Suspension of Business.

“I've cleared the field so that no one will bother us.” Gungun throws a file bag
on the table, “l won’t waste time. Would you like to give me an explanation?”

Zhuang Qin’s blank face turns pale when she sees those data in the file bag.

“Senior, you... Have you investigated me?” Zhuang Qin grasps the pages of
information, whose face turns pale. She looks at Gungun incredulously.

Gungun smiles, the smile is quite gentle, “You are so fond of approaching me,
and of course | have to know what your purpose is.”

‘I have no purpose!” Zhuang Qin’s eyes turn red. Apparently she is about to
cry.

‘Don’t be excited. | am not malicious.” Gungun takes a sip of coffee, “If you do
not always approach to me, it will have nothing to do with me whether you
won the lottery or bought the stock or you changed a lot.”

“Your problem is that you approached to me, and always liked to inquire the
things about me and Wuyou.” Gungun faintly smiles, “You also tried your best
to persuade me not to go abroad. Zhuang Qin, how can | not suspect you?”



Zhuang Qin’s face is getting paler and paler, and her tears keep falling down,
“l... 'm really not malicious. I... | just want to save you.”

“Why did you say so?” Gungun looks at her solemnly and says, “At present, |
hope that you can tell me the truth. | can guarantee no matter what | hear, |
will keep your secret and will not do anything dangerous to you.”

Zhuang Qin looks at him and says, “It's not that | don’t want to tell you. It’s...
I’'m afraid even if | tell you, you won'’t believe it.”

“Then tell me!” Gungun leans back, posing as if he is ready to hear a story.

Zhuang Qin takes a deep breath, “I... Five years later, | would die in a car
accident. But | didn’t know why | was reborn... No! | died in the hospital, and
then | opened my eyes but | lied on the bed in my own room.”

Zhuang Qin’s expression is complicated, “I don’t know what happened. Just
like what is written in the novel! I... | had been reborn and returned to the first
grade of junior high school when | am 13 years old.”

“Senior, | didn’t lie to you! What | said is true.” Zhuang Qin is a little excited.

Gungun frowns, and then speaks after a long time, “How could you remember
the lottery numbers a few years ago?”

“‘Because | happened to buy one in the same period in my previous life. |
bought it with the birthday numbers of my whole family. After drawing the
winning numbers of the lottery, it only had a difference of 2 numbers from the
numbers of first prize. Therefore, | remembered it very clearly.”

Zhuang Qin says, “As for the three funds, | was more impressed because they
had increased so much later. | know that my behavior is to resort to trickery to
serve myself. But since | have the memory, | don’t want to miss such a large
sum of money.”

“There’s nothing wrong with that.” Gungun raises his hand, “What about me?
You didn’t want me to go abroad to see Wuyou. What would happen on
earth?”

Zhuang Qin shudders, and the corners of her mouth tremble, “You... You
can’t go, absolutely not!”



“Tell me why!”

“Because if you go, you will die! You will die!” Zhuang Qin covers her head
and shouts, “You will die...”

Gungun takes a deep breath, and is extremely restless. It takes him a few
seconds to calm himself down, “How did | die at the time point in your
previous life?”

“l... I didn’t remember too clearly.” Zhuang Qin sobs a few times, “l saw it from
the news. You went abroad to accompany Wuyou to spend the New Year.
You seemed to go to a concert on the evening of the third day of the New
Year. But a group of terrorists attacked the venue.”

“The news said that many people had died, and you... Your name was also in
the list.”

Zhuang Qin recalls her previous life. She was shocked when she saw the
news of death of Senior Lang on TV. She didn’t believe it at first, but soon it
was reported that Lang Consortium’s president, Lang Ruoxian, and his wife
personally went to Mi Country to pick up the remains of Lang Xuanyuan.

After the semester began, the school spread the news all over. Yuan Yiming
and others also held a small memorial meeting for Lang Xuanyuan, and she
also attended.

“What happened next?” Gungun feels himself very calm, as if listening to the
story of someone else.

“You... In the third year after your death, Senior Wuyou returned to the
country. At the end of the same year, your father, Mr. Lang, resigned as the
chairman. Later, there were news reports that he and your mother left Yanjing
as if they went to travel around the world.”

“What about Tang Family? What about my brother and sister?” Gungun asks
again, but he is not worried.

There was his uncle at home. Even if his parents went to play, his uncle would
take care of the twins.



“They were all very good.” Zhuang Qin says, “Your younger brother was very
awesome. From the beginning of junior high school, he represented the
school to participate in various world-class competitions.”

Gungun nods and says, “Don’t mind if | ask a few more questions. By the time
you died, had my family been very good? Had Wuyou also been very good?”

“Senior Wuyou was very good.” Zhuang Qin says, feeling a bit unpleasant in
her heart, “I later saw her often in the Financial Weekly, as well as on the
news.”

Gungun is relieved. Even if he really died, at least his family and lover had a
good life.

“Senior, do you believe what | said?” Zhuang Qin asks in a low voice.

“Yes, | believe.” Gungun shrugs and says, “The fact is in front of me, so | have
to believe it. Of course, | haven'’t verified the thing that I'm going to die.”

Zhuang Qin is anxious, “You will die if you verify that! You trust me. | didn’t lie
to you, really!”

“‘Don’t worry.” Gungun pacifies her, “I've told you that | believe you.”

“Then you won’t go to Mi Country to spend the New Year, will you?” Zhuang
Qin asks hurriedly.

But Gungun hesitates, “You can rest assured. Since | knew | was going to die,
how could | still go to die so carelessly? As to whether to go or not, | have to
discuss with Wuyou.”

“Senior Wuyou will definitely not let you go!” Zhuang Qin breathes a sigh of
relief, “It's great. | feel a lot easier after telling you.”

Gungun smiles, “Thank you anyway! | owe you one. Or | should say that | owe
you my life.”

“‘No, no!” Zhuang Qin waves hurriedly, and then says a little embarrassingly,
“In my short previous life, you were the only person | knew who had had such
an accident. So | wanted to see if | could change history so that you would not
die.”



“You forget.” Gungun says, “There is another person who needs you to
change her destiny.”

Zhuang Qin yells and asks, “Who else?”

“You yourself!” Gungun laughs, “You were reborn and the biggest purpose is
to change your own life journey.”
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When Wuyou again makes the video phone call with Gungun, she asks him
about Zhuang Qin.

Gungun tells her that Zhuang Qin was reborn with the expression like having
discovered New World.

“Sure enough...” This is similar to what Wuyou thought before.

“Then did you ask her why she had tried to persuade you not to come
abroad?”

Gungun says calmly on the phone, “She said that it turned out that something
had happened to the flight | had taken to go to you. When it had landed, there
had been an explosion and | had got a little hurt.”

“A little hurt?” Wuyou frowns.

Gungun raises his hand, “Okay, okay! She said that | had been badly injured
and lain in the hospital for a year before coming out.”

Then he continues to say before Wuyou speaks, “Then... I'll just take the
private plane when | go to you! It will be fine.”

“Did she tell you which plane you had taken?” Wuyou asks.

Gungun shrugs and says, “She didn’t remember, but she remembered the
time. Then | just need to stagger that time period.”

‘Forget it,” Wuyou shakes her head, “You don’t come over. | will go back to
the country at that time.”



“No, I...”

“That’s settled,” Wuyou interrupts him, “I'm going to take a week’s leave for
the New Year.”

Gungun hangs up the video phone call and then walks into the bathroom to
take a bath. He who seldom takes a bath soaks himself into the bathtub,
staring at the water.

When he knew that he was going to die when he was so young, it is untrue to
say that he was not afraid. Not being afraid of death, he was afraid that
Wuyou would lead her life without enthusiasm. He was afraid that Tang Duo
would be sad for the rest of her life. He was afraid that his younger brother
and sister would face separation and death so young...

“Alas...” Gungun sighs. Every time he thinks that Wuyou will become a
walking dead after his death, he will be distressed very much.

According to Zhuang Qin’s description, there was no man around Wuyou.
When he died, Wuyou was still very young. Gungun believed that she would
not fall in love with anyone else or marry anyone else.

I's not that Wuyou was passionately devoted to him, but that Wuyou lacked
feelings. She thought that she was going to marry Gungun, take care of him,
and then take place of Lang Ruoxian to manage the company.

For Wuyou, this would be her life. Gungun can’t imagine without him, Wuyou
would live so lonely and deserted for a whole life...

“So | must stay alive!” He sits up from the bathtub.

He didn’t tell Wuyou the truth because he didn’t want Wuyou to worry.
Anyway, this kind of thing can be avoided as long as he staggers that time
period. Gungun goes online to check. If Zhuang Qin’s memory is correct, then
he and Wuyou didn’t go to a concert during the New Year.

“When are you interested in magic?” Tang Cao hears him say that he wants to
investigate a magician and asks curiously, “And you are interested in foreign
magic.”

That night, they went to see a magic show. The problem is that the magician
in this show was not first-rate, but only a little famous. Gungun really can’t



figure it out. Why would he and Wuyou go to watch an uninterested second-
rate magician’s performance during the New Year...?

‘I want to see it with Wuyou during the New Year,” He cheats Tang Cao with a
grin, “I saw this magician on the Internet. Although he is not very famous, it
seems that the performance is very interesting.”

He spreads out his hands, “Mainly because those amazing performances can
no longer be booked now.”

“Then you just watch the show! Why do you want to investigate the
magician?” Tang Cao looks at him up and down. Why will he investigate
everything about the magician before watching a magic show?

Gungun rolls his eyes at him, “What can | do? He is a man. Uncle, just tell me
whether you will help me to investigate him or not!”

“I will investigate him!” Tang Cao stares at him, “I didn’t say that | wouldn't. |
will give you the data in a few days.”

Gungun doesn’t know that Tang Cao secretly suspects in his heart whether
Wuyou had anything to do with the magician. This kid was jealous, so he
wanted to investigate everything about the magician.

In the school, Shirla finds that Zhuang Qin is more enthusiastic to Gungun, so
there is something wrong with the look in her eyes when she looks at Gungun.

‘| say...” She takes the initiative to ask after the class this day, “What’s the
matter with you and Zhuang Qin?”

Gungun glances at her and says, “Isn’t she your friend? You bought her milk
tea yesterday to drink...”

“Huh! | did that in order to observe her,” Shirla snorts, “How can | make
friends with ordinary humans so weak?”

“Surely not!” Gungun snorts, “You can only make friends with gorillas at the

Z00.

Shirla grits her teeth, “Lang Xuanyuan, talk nicely. Or | will tell Wuyou that
you've cheated her.”



Damn cheating! Gungun ignores her and stands up to go out of the
classroom.

Shirla is so angry that she really wants to shoot him!
“Senior!” Zhuang Qin comes to high school apartment again to meet Gungun.

After sharing her biggest secret with Gungun, Zhuang Qin unilaterally feels
that her relationship with Senior Lang is closer. She runs over to Gungun from
time to time just to say a few words.

After all, she is his life-saving benefactor, so Gungun doesn’t pull a long face
to her. Anyway, every time he will just answer Zhuang Qin’s questions. If he
doesn’t want to say something, he will just change the subject to muddle
through.

“Senior! Our year-end event is going to the hot spring resort in the next city to
play. What about you?”

Gungun thinks for a while, “I don’t know.”
“‘Ah?” Zhuang Qin is disappointed, “Aren’t you going, senior?”

“No.” Wuyou is not here. Why should he go alone? He prefers to go home and
play games.

After the two separate, the classmates behind Zhuang Qin surround her.

“Wow! Senior Lang really tells you everything! Zhuang Qin, honestly speaking,
what is your relationship with Senior Lang?”

Zhuang Qin shakes her head nervously, “Don’t talk nonsense. How can | have
anything to do with the senior?”

“Senior Lang is rarely so polite to girls!” Another female student envies,
“‘Anyway, his fiancee who is our senior is not here, so you should be bold!”

“Oh, I've told you not to talk nonsense!” Zhuang Qin blushes.
“Yo yo! Zhuang Qin, you blush!”

Tang Cao gives Gungun the data he found.



“Nothing special, he is just a normal person.” They are in the study of Lang
Ruoxian’s. Tang Cao takes the opportunity to secretly open a bottle of red
wine.

Gungun glances at him out of the corner of his eyes, “Don’t move the bottom
bottle. That’s what Dad wants to give to Mom as a gift.”

Tang Cao shows that he understands. He pours himself a glass of wine, and
comfortably leans on the sofa before saying, “Have you finished reading? Is
there something wrong?”

“No...”
It is true that there is nothing suspicious.

But... He still can'’t figure it out. Why would the two of them go to see this kind
of stuff during the New Year?

“It's okay?” Tang Cao sees him still dwell on it and speaks as if he knows a
lot, “You have to believe Wuyou. Even if there are other men around her, she
won’t abandon you.”

Gungun looks at him strangely, but Tang Cao continues to say, “Wuyou has a
one-track mind. She was instilled by your dad from childhood that she would
be your wife and work for Lang Consortium. It is not easy for her to change.”

“Then Uncle, do you mean that Wuyou wouldn’t like me at all if it weren’t for
that?”

Tang Cao sees him darken the face and laughs several times, “That can’t be!
How handsome you look! You are the best-looking person in our family.
Wuyou is not blind. If she doesn't like you, who will she like?”

Gungun snorts, “l will tell my dad that you stole his wine!”
“What the hell! You kid kicks down the ladder again...”

For the matter of life and death, Gungun is still very concerned. Since the
magician has no problems, the terrorist attack at that time might be really an
accident.

But he is not reconciled and feels that he couldn’t be so unlucky. So he
investigates every day about the magician. On this day, Gungun looks at the



information about the place of the performance that night, where is a big
theater.

“This theater doesn’t look high-level at all...” He mumbles, thinking it would
not be the place for him to go.

He thinks of something and opens the electronic map to view the buildings
near the theater. After looking around, he doesn’t find anything special. In
short, the whole thing looks like an accident.

He just unluckily encountered a terrorist attack and died...

Time flies, and soon it is the end of the year. Everyone packs up things. It will
be the winter vacation after school today.

“Senior!” Zhuang Qin comes to him again.

Gungun carries his schoolbag and glances at her, “What’s the matter?”
“‘Aren’t you going to see senior Wuyou?” Zhuang Qin asks.

“I'm not stupid...” Gungun says, “You said that | would die. Why will | go?”

Zhuang Qin breathes a sigh of relief, “That’s good! That’s good! Then I'm
relieved.”

“Thank you.” Anyway, the little girl is for his own good, so Gungun thanks her,
“If you have something that need my help, please feel free to say.”

Zhuang Qin smiles very happily and nods hard, “Well! | won't hesitate.”

The two walk together to the gate of the school, and she asks again, “Won’t
you see senior Wuyou this year?”

“No, Wuyou will be back in a few days.”

“Oh...” The light in Zhuang Qin’s eyes dims, but she herself doesn’t even
realize that she is feeling upset.

Gungun looks at his watch, “Aren’t you leaving?”



“‘Ah! | will leave immediately,” Zhuang Qin says with a smile, “Then let me pay
New Year’s greetings to you in advance, senior. | wish you a happy new
year!”

“You too. Happy New Year.” Gungun waves his hand and turns to leave first.
He doesn’t walk long and sees Shirla drag her luggage, waiting for the taxi.
“Where are you going?”

“M looks for me,” Shirla says unhappily, “I told Wuyou that | would stay in your
house when she came back, but the skunk M has temporarily arranged a task

for me.”

Gungun immediately says, “I hope this time you will stay outside longer and
come back after the New Year.”

“You just don’t want me to stay in your house, do you?” Shirla says
indignantly, “You wait. | will definitely be back before the New Year.”

Gungun squints at her, “You can’t even hail a taxi now.”

“There’s a traffic jam in front at this moment.” Shirla has no time to bicker with
him and stares at the road in a hurry.

“For the sake that you didn’t cause much trouble this semester, | will let my
driver send you.” Gungun sends a message.

But Shirla looks at him alertly, “Did you do something which made you feel
sorry for Wuyou, so you wanted to bribe me?”

Let this idiot walk to the airport by herself!
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He finally asks the driver to take Shirla to the airport. Then he takes a taxi
home.

Tiantian learns to climb these days. Seeing Gungun coming in, she quickly
climbs to him with her little chubby arms and legs.



“She seems to like good-looking people especially,” Bai Susu smiles in the
sitting room, “Xiaopang has been here so many times. But Tiantian never
performs so warmly to him.”

The passionate baby is hugged by Gungun and rubs his face with her head.

“Sister! Rub my face!” Baobao walks around Gungun. He wants to get his
younger sister’s approval about his good appearance.

Gungun holds Tiantian to the sitting room and puts her on the carpet. Baobao
comes to play with his younger sister soon.

“Grandma, where’s my mother?” He looks around and doesn’t see Tang Duo.

“She goes to find your father in the company with the twins,” Bai Susu says,
“Your grandfather also stays there. Today is the company’s annual meeting.”

Gungun thinks that his mother has told him about it a few days ago and asked
him if he wanted to go. But he refused her unfeelingly at that time.

“Wuyou called me this afternoon,” Bai Susu says happily, “She asked me if |
liked the cashmere pants bought last time. She wants to buy another one for

me.
“How filial she is!” Gungun grins cheekily, “This is my future wife!”

Bai Susu pokes him and says, “How lucky! You must do many good things in
another life so that you can easily marry Wuyou who is such a good girl.”

How hard it is to marry a good wife! The rich second generation always say
that they don’t want to get connections through marriage but marry true love.
But few true love is equal in social status with them. Even if there are many
girls like Cinderella, not all of them want to marry a rich chairman.

The chairman is not popular with girls these years!

“You are so good. | will tell you some good news!” Bai Susu shows that she
wants him to beg her.

Old people like playing as if they are little kids.

Gungun goes to hug the old lady and says, “Grandma, please! Tell me soon.”



“Ha, ha, ha! Don'’t tickle me...” Bai Susu pushes him aside and asks, “Your
school is going to choose exchange students next summer, right?”

“Yes. It happens every year.” It's not a rare thing.

Bai Susu pats his head and says, “I've contacted with the lvy League College.
They will invite you to be the exchange student on their own initiative this
year.”

“What?” Gungun is shocked, “Is it true?”

He barely scrapes a pass in the exam. How can he get the chance to be an
exchange student?

“Did | ever cheat you?” Bai Susu smiles, “I requested an old friend in Mi
Country. He owed me a favor when he was young. Besides, it's not difficult
because the university doesn’'t choose exchange students according to the
grades.”

Then she has a look at Gungun, “Anyway, your good appearance can also
win honor for our country.”

Gungun is speechless.

“Are you happy?” Bai Susu says, “So you can go to school with Wuyou next
year. When you come back, you will enter a high school. If you don’t want to
go home, you can study in a foreign high school...”

Hearing the old lady’s words, Gungun allows his mind to wander to other
things. Since knowing he will die early, he has thought it's not important to
plan his future. Anyway, he has to pass through the disaster first.

In the next few days, Gungun goes out with Tang Duo every day. It's very
busy at the end of the year. Lang Ruoxian gives him two choices. Gungun can
either be Tang Duo’s subordinate or work in the company.

Gungun decisively decides to follow his mother. Sometimes he will take the
twins, Fang Diandian and two siblings. Gungun becomes a manservant when
the two women shop, stay at a beauty salon and do their hair.

In return, Tang Duo sends him a car generously.



“‘Mom, I’'m under 18 and can’t drive without a license.” Looking at the
exclusive Hummer in front of him, Gungun thinks that Wuyou can drive it after
she comes back because she likes it.

Tang Duo throws the key to him, “This is for Wuyou. She just got an
international driver’s license. You can send it to her after she comes back.”

“l thought it was a present you gave me.” Gungun says gloomily.

“It’s for you!” His mother smiles like flowers, “You can get in this car driven by
Wuyou. It's the same thing.”

Gungun doesn’t know what to say.

On the 27th of the twelfth month of the lunar year, Wuyou gets on the plane to
Hua Country. Gungun picks her up at the airport in the next afternoon with
Sweet Orange. Because she badgers Gungun to go together.

“Brother, are you very worried that Wuyou may have a boyfriend there?”
Sweet Orange talks endlessly on the road.

Gungun holds her little head and says, “Not at all.”

“‘Nonsense!” Sweet Orange stays close to him and says, “I've heard from
Mom and Grandma. They said that they would support her if she loved a good

man.
Gungun is shocked.

“‘Mom also said that you were so lucky to get her because she was very
excellent. You...”

“If you speak again, you will buy the cat’s snack by yourself next month.”
Gungun says angrily.

He is so sad. Are they really his mother and grandmother?

Sweet Orange immediately covers her mouth, “| haven't finished! | want to say
that you are really wonderful! You are the best. You and Wuyou couldn’t be
more perfectly matched!”

“You are only in the second grade. How come you know this kind of words?”
Gungun thinks it funny and asks.



“I learn from a cartoon!” Sweet Orange opens her iPad and shows it to
Gungun.

When the flight lands, they see Wuyou pushing her luggage cart out from afar.

“Sister! Sister!” Sweet Orange waves her hands hard and shouts, “Here!
Here!”

Seeing her, Wuyou also raises her hand and waves, quickening her pace.

“Sister!” When Wuyou is close to her, Sweet Orange throws herself into
Wuyou’s arms and says, “I miss you so much!”

Wuyou hugs her with a smile. Gungun puts them into his arms and says,
“‘Don’t believe her. She just wants the cat’s food in your luggage.”

“Sister, do you bring the cat’s food?” Sweet Orange hurries to ask.

What her two dear cats eat is directly bought from abroad. Otherwise she will
be worried about their health.

“You've told me. | will of course bring the food.” Wuyou pats her suitcases.

She takes two largest suitcases alone. Most of things in them are cat’s food
and cans.

“‘How did you get through the customs with so many things?” Gungun helps
the driver to put the heavy suitcases in the boot.

Wuyou gets in the car and says, “l posted in an international student’s post
bar and two domestic students were willing to help me.”

I's very common in the circle of international students. And she has to pay. If
they help each other to bring things, it will be cheaper than paying many
tariffs.

“It's too much trouble,” Gungun has a look at Sweet Orange and says, “Don’t
bring them anymore. You can deliver them home directly, which will save your
time even if it's more expensive.”

Sweet Orange glances at him discontentedly. Wuyou touches Sweet Orange’s
head with a smile.



In order to welcome Wuyou home, Bai Susu cooks some dishes in person.
After the whole family has dinner happily, Gungun pulls Wuyou to Lang
Family’s house first on the pretext of walking Lulu.

“I've been paying attention to Yanjing’s flights to Mi Country recently.” Wuyou
changes clothes after bathing. Then she and Gungun sit on the second floor's
balcony and have a chat.

“Only two flights were canceled because of the weather,” Wuyou wipes her
hair and says, “Does it mean that the accident has disappeared?”

Gungun lowers his head and makes coffee for her. His eyes flash for a while.
When he raises his head, he looks so proud.

“What'’s the matter?” Wuyou smiles, “Did you do anything?”

Gungun looks at her proudly and says, “Please call me the Bodhisattva who
saves the world.”

“So, what did you do?”

“| called the airline anonymously an hour before takeoff,” Gungun cheated
calmly at that time, “I said that there was a bomb in a very secret place in their
plane and it was impossible to find it.”

He says mysteriously, “It's one of the flights to be canceled. Then | asked a
rich second generation whose family holds a hotel in the airport. He told me
that the reason why the flight was canceled wasn’t because of the weather.
They suddenly checked the plane and found something wrong with the
undercarriage.”

Gungun waves his hand proudly, “I save the whole people in that plane
inadvertently.”

“That’s good...” Wuyou looks at him seriously, “I rest my heart now.”

Gungun is stunned for a moment and then smiles. Putting Wuyou in his arms,
he says, “Don’t worry. | haven’t married you and we don’t have babies. Our
lives are just beginning. | won’t die earlier than you.”

“‘Nonsense.” Feeling Wuyou’s body in his arms becomes tight suddenly,
Gungun wants to continue to tease her.



But Wuyou says, “You can’t die earlier than me. | will guard you to the last
moment. So | should die first when we are old. Find me soon because I'll wait
for you on the way to the netherworld. It's said that ghosts are also very
snobbish. | will protect you not to be bullied by other ghosts.”

“‘Okay,” Gungun hugs her tightly, “I see.”

After sending Wuyou to her room, Gungun lies in bed for a long time. His
brain is full of what Wuyou just said.

He’s in a fret.

Why does he never study hard and always behave stupidly and naively?
That’s because it will make Wuyou care about him all the time. In Wuyou’s
view, he needs to be protected and looked after forever.

Gungun knows his affections to Wuyou. She accompanies him from childhood
and is the only memory of his youth. He has decided to marry her and have
babies with her. They will be together forever.

But he is not sure whether Wuyou also has the same feeling as him. In other
words, Wuyou just regards him as a mission taught by Lang Ruoxian since
she was adopted in childhood.

“Ah...” Gungun sighs, “It's so annoying.”

Sometimes he feels that he thinks too much. No matter what feelings Wuyou
has toward him, she only has him and will marry him. But when he knows that
he may die, he suddenly thinks it's lucky that Wuyou doesn’t realize love.

He really hopes that Wuyou doesn’t love him at this time. So if he dies, Wuyou
won’t plumb the depths of despair due to his death for her whole life.

This is the hardest year in Gungun’s life. He feels more and more nervous
when the third day of the lunar New Year is coming.
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But he can’t let anyone find his nervousness, especially Wuyou. Wuyou
knows him so much and can find his feeling from his eyes. Luckily, on the



third day of the lunar New Year, Bai Susu invites Fang Diandian’s family to
have a meal together. People are buzzing around and no one pays attention
to him.

“Why don’t your aunt come?” Tang Duo asks Fang Diandian secretly.

Fang Diandian plays with her daughter who is climbing out of the baby chair.
She pouts, “She’d like to come. But Dad stops her.”

“‘Does she still contact with the relative you mentioned before?”

Fang Diandian feels disgusted about it. A few months ago, her aunt brought
back a girl somewhere. The aunt tells them that the girl is her cousin’s
daughter and goes to university in Yanjing this year.

Then Dad Fang thinks for a long time and finally remembers the aunt’s cousin
who died soon after marrying. Besides, the aunt’s cousin is not close to him.
Dad Fang just saw this person a few times when he was young.

“You don’t know. My aunt treats the girl as her own daughter!” Fang Diandian
says jokingly, “She said that the girl’s father didn’t care about her after
remarrying and the girl had a hard time!”

“So my aunt wants to care about her after the girl finally attends a college in
Yanjing,” Fang Diandian rolls her eyes and complains, “It's her business to
take care of that girl. But she can’t ask my family to take responsibility for it!”

Tang Duo asks in shock, “Does she want that girl to live in your house?”

‘How dare she!” Fang Diandian snorts, “She knows it’s impossible. We live
here these days. When | came back yesterday, | found many things
disappeared, including clothes, jewelry and cosmetics.”

“Did she give them to that girl?” Tang Duo feels incredible. How shameless
she is.

Fang Diandian shakes her head angrily, “Yes! When | questioned her, she
replied confidently that | didn’t use them and should help Meijia who was our
relative because it was hard for her to work to earn a living while studying in
university.”



“Why doesn’t she help Meijia with her own things?” Fang Diandian rages,
“Well, Meijia is that girl’s name. She is called Dai Meijia. Dad believed she
must study well so that she could go to university in Yanjing. So he still
wanted to help the talented girl at the beginning!”

But the truth is that Dai Meijia’s university isn’t formal. It’s just a private college
that anyone can study there as long as they spend money.

“‘Dad also thought that Meijia’s intention was not bad because she was willing
to learn,” Fang Diandian wipes Tiantian’s mouth and feeds her a mouthful of
egg soup. Then she says, “But Tang Cao found that her university wasn’t
good among private universities.”

Finding his father-in-law is softhearted, Tang Cao goes to see and investigate
the university in person.

“In fact, it doesn’t need to investigate because it's easy to find the information
on the Internet,” Fang Diandian says, “The tuition of that university is the most
expensive among private universities but its educational quality is the worst.
It's expensive because the conditions, dormitories, canteens and other
environment are very good.”

So most of students there have a rich family and are unable to be admitted to
a college. Their parents don’t want their kids to suffer and just consider the
conditions of environment instead of educational quality.

“‘Dai Meijia’s father also takes care of her and gives her 100,000 yuan when
she goes to university. It's said that her father’s family condition isn’t good and
her father has to raise another two kids. It's not easy for him to give her so
much money.”

Tang Duo nods her head after hearing, “The tuition of normal private
university is about 10,000 yuan a year. Even if she only has 50,000 yuan, it’ll
be enough for her to learn four years!”

“‘Right! It's what normal people will think about!” Fang Diandian laughs angrily,
“But she chooses the most expensive university whose tuition per year is
more than 30,000 yuan. She can’t study there for more than two years
because she just has 100,000.”

“‘Maybe she wants to have a rich boyfriend,” Tang Duo is clear about it, “She
is really ambitious to marry into a rich family.”



Fang Diandian says in a very disgusted tone, “When she had dinner in my
house yesterday, she dared to ogle at Tang Cao. | was so shocked.”

“What are you muttering about?” Tang Cao takes Tiantian’s spoon from Fang
Diandian and says, “Let me feed her. You can go to eat now!”

Tang Duo chuckles and has a look at her unlucky younger brother. She says,
“We just talked that you were ogled by a girl.”

“Ugh...” Tang Cao pretends to vomit and says, “Don’t mention that. It’s
disgusting.”

As a result, Dad Fang doesn’t ask the aunt and Dai Meijia to come to the party
of two families today. But these two people are really shameless!

“‘Miss Tang...” In the middle of the meal, the manager quietly comes in and
whispers to Tang Duo, “There are two women outside saying that they are Mr.
Tang’s relatives.”

The restaurant belongs to the Lang Consortium. The manager is really
confused because the two women don’t behave like people in this circle. So
he comes in to ask for her instructions.

“Do you want them to come in or...?”
“‘Does your aunt-in-law come?” Tang Duo asks Tang Cao.

Tang Cao is shocked. But when he is about to stand up, the aunt and Dai
Meijia have rushed into the private room.

“‘Alas! We're late!” Fang Chunrong shouts impolitely and quickly walks close to
Bai Susu to hold her hands, “Are you Diandian’s mother-in-law? Well, | know
that you are two years older than me. But you look so young!”

People of the Fang Family all look angry. Fang Diandian trembles because of
angry. Tang Cao hurries to comfort her by patting her back.

“‘Miss Tang...” The manager is so surprised. After seeing the situation, he
finally knows that he can’t let them in.

Tang Duo raises her hand and says, “I’s fine. You can leave now.”



Hearing Tang Duo’s words, Fang Chunrong turns to look at her and is
stunned soon.

“‘Well...” She always thinks that the most beautiful lady of the Tang Family in
Yanjing must look like a young married woman with pretty skin because Tang
Duo has been over 30 years old.

In fact, Tang Duo looks like a girl as if she is in her twenties! Seeing Bai Susu
who looks younger but is older than her in age, Fang Chunrong feels so unfair
and jealous.

Is it so good to be rich? Can these rich people look young forever?

“Is this Hua? She is so beautiful!” Fang Chunrong greets them as if she is very
close to them.

Tang Duo smiles, “Madam, who are you?”

Fang Chunrong is stunned for a moment. She looks at Dad Fang and says,
“Cousin, introduce me! We are family.”

“‘Aunt...” Dai Meijia secretly pulls her sleeves.

Fang Chunrong shouts, “I almost forgot. Come on! Meijia, greet everyone,”
She introduces, “This is my niece. Although she is only my relative, we keep
each other company now and are closer than others!”

“Fang Chunrong!” Dad Fang questions her angrily, “Come on. Who invite you
to come here?”

Dad Fang is angry and ashamed. He is not afraid of losing his face. But what
about his daughter? How will people of the Tang Family think of her?

“My cousin, why are you so angry?” Fang Chunrong is dissatisfied to say,
“‘How will your son-in-law’s family think of you? Do you want to bully your poor
relatives?”

Then she glances at Bai Susu and Tang Yao proudly. This is her intention to
come here! The Tang Family will think her cousin, Dad Fang, selfish without
caring about relatives if he dares not to respect her.



Hum! If she cries and blames him, she will probably ask to live in the Fang
Family’s house. Her cousin’s son-in-law has bought a villa. They don’t need to
live together with her and it's convenient to live separately.

She completely forgets that the house belongs to her cousin. Unlike her, Dai
Meijia wants to see people of Tang Family who are Yanjing’s celebrities, when
she entourages Fang Chunrong to come here. So she can make a boast to
others.

Besides, she thinks she is young and pretty. Mr. Lang may like her
appearance.

But she doesn’t dream it again after seeing Tang Duo. However, like Fang
Chunrong, she feels more and more jealous.

“‘Diandian, take kids to the bathroom!” Tang Duo suddenly says.

Fang Diandian is glaring at Fang Chunrong and Dai Meijia angrily at this time.
After hearing Tang Duo’s words, she realizes that it's not proper for kids to
see what happens next.

“Let’s go!” She stands up and takes three kids out who want to stay here.

Tang Cao is afraid that she can’t care about three kids alone. So he also goes
out, holding Tiantian.

When passing by Dai Meijia, neither of them take a look at her.

Dai Meijia’s smile disappears suddenly although she wants to greet kids with
a beautiful smile. When she tries to say something, Tang Cao gives her a cold
eye. She is so scared that she forgets her words. When she finally realizes
what happened, he has already left.

“Are you a poor relative?” Tang Duo asks smilingly after the kids leave.

Fang Chunrong is immediately excited. Patting her thighs, she begins to say
how poor she is. She complains that she is alone and her only relatives, Dad
Fang’s family, treat her badly.

“I think what Uncle Fang did is right!” But Tang Duo says.

Fang Chunrong is talking excitedly. Suddenly, she opens her mouth in shock
after hearing that.



“‘Hua... Hua, what do you mean?”

Sitting next to Tang Duo, Lang Ruoxian takes a look at her casually and asks,
“Are you familiar with us?”

“What?”

“‘Don’t call my wife’s nickname if you are not familiar with us. You can call her
Mrs. Lang or Miss Tang,” Lang Ruoxian looks at her and says, “Besides, since
you are a relative, you'd better leave here because we don’t welcome poor
relatives.”

Fang Chunrong stutters, “You... No... How can you...”

“‘Madam, did you hear my husband’s words?” Tang Duo claps her hands and
the manager who waits outside the door secretly all the time comes in with
two guards.

“Take them out politely! Anyway, they are our relatives somewhere.”

Dai Meijia is as shocked as Fang Chunrong. Don’t rich people care about their
faces? Why do they treat them like this? Dai Meijia sees Tang Duo wiping her
mouth elegantly with a napkin.

She wants to explain but doesn’t know what to say.
“Cousin!” Fang Chunrong screams, “How can you let her treat me like this?”

Dad Fang sneers, “Then what? You should leave my house with your luggage
soon. | don’t want to see you when | come back. If you dare to steal my
things, | will call the police. Besides, return what you stole from Diandian.”
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Dad Fang still feels angry. He slaps the table and stands up.
“I've been tolerant of your behaviors for a long time. Even if you are my

relative, you can’t live in my house all the time and set a trap for me. How
dare you want to get my house? Are you insane?”



“Why should | give you my house? How dare you slander my daughter? Who
do you think you are? And your niece...” Pointing to Dai Meijia, Dad Fang
bursts into anger completely, “She is so young but has evil intentions. Do you
think that we are too stupid to know your plan? Ah?”

Fang Chunrong and Dai Meijia are all stunned by his scolding. Before Fang
Chunrong speaks, some guards have come in and carry Fang Chunrong and
Dai Meijia out.

“Ah!” Dai Meijia screams when she feels someone secretly touching her
thighs.

The manager hurries to close the door of the private room and tells the
guards, “Quickly! Carry them out of here.”

People in the private room can still hear Fang Chunrong’s swearing from
outside. Dad Fang apologizes to Tang Yao and Bai Susu with a red face.

“It has nothing to do with you!” Tang Yao pats his shoulder, “Let our younger
generation deal with this kind of terrible relatives. Let’'s have another drink!
Ha, ha!”

Mom Fang almost cries because she is so angry. Bai Susu also comforts her,
“Itis fine. Every family has shameless members like them. Think of my
children’s eldest uncle...”

“‘Hah!” Mom Fang smiles. She doesn’t think they are comparable.

“‘Don’t laugh. Although one is rich and another one is poor, they have the
same shameless characters!”

Tang Duo asks the waiter to reheat the cold dishes and Fang Diandian takes
children back. They forget the unpleasant event soon and continue to eat and
drink.

Gungun keeps silent from the beginning to the end. Seeing Wuyou looking at
him, he quickly lowers his head.

“What’s wrong?” He asks.
“You didn’t refute them today,” Wuyou says, “It's not like your style.”

Gungun smiles, “We don’t need to do anything. Our parents can settle it.”



Wuyou peels a shrimp for him and says, “Okay. Let’s eat.”

Gungun can’t calm down until he finishes the dinner and lies on his bed at
home after bathing. There are only 2 hours left today. He doesn’t think he can
have an accident at home.

“It's fine!” Gungun counts the time and suddenly sits up when the alarm in his
phone rings!

Now it’s the next day, the fourth day of the lunar new year! He is still alive.
Then his phone rings twice. Zhuang Qin sends him a message.

“Are you okay?”

Gungun replies to her, “I'm fine.”

Then he throws his phone away and runs downstairs to drink a bottle of ice
coke. However, when Tang Duo finds his action and scolds him, Gungun
smiles all the time. Tang Duo wonders if he has done something wrong.

“It's really changed...” Zhuang Qin who is on holiday abroad also heaves a
sigh of relief.

She believes that her fate can also be changed because Lang Xuanyuan has
succeeded.

However, she has a faint feeling of loss in her heart.

“I have no reason to find him anymore!” Zhuang Qin sighs, “Wuyou is so
lucky! He likes her so much. They must get married after she graduates and
comes back!”

Zhuang Qin thinks, holding her pillow. Then she falls asleep gradually. She
dreams that she stands under a huge flower in a wedding dress and Gungun
walks slowly to kiss her. White pigeons and balloons are flowing over their
heads. Everything is so perfect!

But it's just a wonderful dream and never becomes true.

After the stress disappears, Gungun goes out to play with Wuyou every day.
They go to the playground and watch movies. Wuyou drives the Hummer and



Gungun sits on the front passenger seat like a young wife. Tang Cao laughs
at Gungun every time he sees that.

But what else can Gungun do? Wuyou comforts him that he can get a driver’'s
license two years later.

“At that time, you can drive me to play outside!”

The winter vacation passes quickly. Soon, Wuyou has to go abroad to study.
The day before she leaves, Shirla finally comes back. Wuyou and Gungun go
to the hotel to see her.

“Oh my god. Did you go to Africa?” Gungun is shocked when he sees Shirla.
As a refugee, Shirla looks darker and thinner than about ten days ago.

“Well...” Shirla hugs Wuyou and complains, “M is so bad. What a terrible task
he gave me! | stayed in forests of South Africa for a week to wait for my
target.”

She lived in the wild for a week. How can’t she look black and thin?
“Did you finish your task?” Wuyou pulls her to the sofa.
“Of course! It's me!” Shirla says proudly.

Gungun doesn'’t let her lean against Wuyou, “You are so heavy. Don'’t press
Wuyou.” He says.

“What?” Shirla is mercilessly thrown on the opposite sofa. She looks at
Gungun angrily.

I’'m so skinny. How can | be heavy?

“When are you going back to Mi Country?” Shirla asks. She takes a big ice-
cream cake from the refrigerator and eats, “| want to come back early to play
with you. But | didn’t expect that it took much time.” She says.

“I'll leave tomorrow night by plane,” Wuyou pushes the cake back and says,
“You eat it. I'm not hungry.”

Shirla puts the cake into her mouth fiercely as if she is venting her anger.
Then she begins to scold M. Wuyou pours a cup of water to her. When Shirla



is tired of scolding and her stomach is full, she drinks some water and lies
there.

“Let’s go shopping!” She looks at Wuyou with shining eyes and says, ‘I
haven’t gone shopping in Yanjing yet.”

Gungun glares at her and wants her to go alone. But Wuyou grabs his hand to
stop him.

“Shirla spends the New Year alone. I'd better accompany her.”
“I'll go with you!” Gungun says instantly.
Shirla rolls her eyes and asks, “Why do you go shopping with girls?”

“l just follow Wuyoul! It's none of your business,” Gungun also shows the white
of his eyes to her and says, “It is fine that you don’t want me to accompany
you! You can go shopping alone. | and Wuyou will go home.”

Finally, they hang out together.

Shirla is as happy as ordinary girls because it’'s the first time for her to shop
with her good friend. No one can guess that the girl who haggles with a
vendor just killed a person with a sniper gun in the rainforest yesterday.

Wuyou accompanies her wherever she wants to go. Although Gungun is
jealous, he is silent when seeing many wounds on her back exposed
unconsciously when Shirla tries clothes.

He remembers that he was 8 years old when he first saw Shirla. She was
crying not to kill her little rabbit. But the instructor said that she couldn’t eat if
she didn’t kill the rabbit. Shirla ate nothing for 3 days and didn'’t kill it even if
it's next to her.

Later, Wuyou secretly released her and took her to eat something delicious,
then hid her in her own room. When the instructor found them, he didn’t
punish Wuyou but wanted to punish Shirla.

That’'s when M appeared. Neither Gungun nor Wuyou knew who was M. But
the instructor really respected M. Then M said that he wanted Shirla and
asked her to train here. Without his permission, no one could punish Shirla.



So Shirla began to have the same treatment like them. They trained there
during the holidays every year. Then Gungun stopped training. Only Wuyou
went there regularly. Every time Wuyou came back, she would say Shirla was
so great. Later...

After another two years, Wuyou stopped talking about Shirla. Lang Ruoxian
tells Gungun that M is a leader of a special organization serving the military,
which is the military’s Killer.

Obviously, Shirla has a dangerous future. Maybe she will die in the next task.

“Are you not hungry?” Gungun can’t stand when it's 8 o’clock in the evening.
He takes the initiative to say, “The restaurant in front of us has delicious roast.
Do you want to have a taste?”

Shirla feels hungry as soon as he says, “Let’s go!” She takes Wuyou’s hand
and runs forward.

Gungun asks the driver to put things in the car and to drive to follow them.

When he is ready to catch up with the two girls, a big SUV with dark windows
passes by him. Only the window of its back door is winded down a fraction.

Gungun is stunned when he glances at it inadvertently.

It seems that the person in the car covers the face.

Gungun is not sure because the car has gone and the light is dim.
‘Lang Xuanyuan!” Shirla calls him from afar, “Come on!”

Gungun shakes his head. He thinks maybe he is wrong.

When he catches up with Wuyou and goes to the restaurant, another car
stops at the side of the road. Zhuang Qin gets out of the car and runs to the
restaurant quickly.

“This lamb chop is delicious!” Shirla’s lips are full of oil when eating. After
drinking a sip of ice coke comfortably, she leans against the sofa and
breathes a sigh of relief.

Wuyou smiles and doesn’t speak. She roasts a steak for Gungun.



“Why is this man so cruel?” Shirla suddenly says.

Gungun and Wuyou have a look at each other. They know Shirla is talking
about the task. Generally, they never ask her unless she says actively. After
all, Shirla’s tasks are military secrets. But if she is willing to say, they will listen
carefully.

“The man | killed this time... No! He can’t be regarded as a human,” Shirla
says with cold eyes, “He has an army of his own and controls a district. Girls
in that place are all raped by him. Some of the girls are caught and locked up
for his people’s pleasure.”

“There are only old people in the three nearby villages without any kids.
Because they also catch kids. On my first day there, they caught a little girl
who is only 5 or 6 years old.”

Shirla takes a draught of beer suddenly and says, “Three strong men wanted
to rape her. But | would expose myself if | saved her!”

“But you still helped her,” Wuyou picks a piece of meat to her and says, “You
are a kind girl.”

Shirla smiles, “Yes! | saved her and killed them. Then my target was alerted.
So | had to hide in the rainforest for ten days to catch the chance to kill him!”

“It’s all over!” She raises the cup of beer and says, “Cheers! May all bad guys
in this world go to hell early!”

There is an artificial lake behind the restaurant. The stars are very beautiful at
night and they drink a lot. When the meal is over, they are all drunk except
Wuyou.

Wuyou pays the bill and pulls them out of the restaurant.

“Wang?” The driver doesn’t open the car’s door after she knocks the window
for a long time.

In a daze, Gungun sees a familiar car passing by. He is shocked suddenly
because he sees the person in the car wears a mask and holds a gun in his
hand!

At this time, Wuyou opens the driver’s door and Wang'’s body falls down.



“‘Bomb!” Gungun opens his eyes widely and throws Wuyou away.

Wuyou grabs Shirla and they are thrown across the road. Then Wuyou hurries
to run back.

Suddenly, she hears a loud noise and the fire lights up the night sky.
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The loud explosion shatters the windows of shops on both sides of the road.
Some people running out of the restaurant are screaming in panic. Other calm
people are calling the police.

Wuyou rushes over and the fire scorches her hair instantly. She doesn’t care
about that and just runs quickly.

“Wuyou!” Shirla runs to hug her and says, “You can’t go there.”
Wuyou immediately turns back. Shirla is shocked by her eyes.

Her eyes are full of desperation and extreme anxiety.

“‘Don’t move. Let me go there!” Shirla pushes her back and rushes in.

Shirla knows such a big thing must aim at her. She is afraid to think how to tell
Wuyou if Lang Xuanyuan really dies.

“Come back.” A hand pulls her back out of the fire.

Shirla is burned and cries loudly, “Wuyou, | can’t find him. Lang Xuanyuan
isn’t inside.”

The sound of a police whistle comes from afar. The fire truck arrives first to
put out the fire soon. The burning car only has a black shelf and will be
scattered when touched. Then the ambulance comes and the paramedics
want to send Wuyou and Shirla to the hospital because they are wounded.

“Find him! A person is there.” Shirla wants to run to the car.

Wuyou stops her, “We don’t need to go there.”



The Tang Family quickly go to the hospital after receiving a phone call. Tang
Duo doesn’t know the situation. So she hides the news from Bai Susu and
Tang Yao. When she goes to the hospital with Tang Cao and Lang Ruoxian,
they see Wuyou and Shirla who suffer burns.

“Where is Gungun?” Tang Duo’s heart sinks.

Shirla suddenly kneels down and says, “It's all my fault. Let me go to kill the
murderers. Then Lang Xuanyuan...”
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She can’t continue to speak. Tang Duo sways a little and Lang Ruoxian holds
her arms.

“Wuyou,” Lang Ruoxian says, “Tell me what happened.”

Wuyou looks terrible at this time. Her hair is burned and her face has red and
dark splodges. But her eyes are still calm, “I checked the scene and only
found the driver’s body there.”

“So Gungun is fine, isn’t he?” Tang Cao asks with shaking hands.

Shirla’s dim eyes suddenly flash after she hears Wuyou’s words. Shirla says,
“Yes. | didn’t think of it!”

The corpse must be found even if it's blasted to pieces. Although ordinary
people can’t find it, Wuyou is really clear about that.

Soon, the police also give them investigation results. The bomb is put in the
car and the driver has already died. As long as the driver’s corpse is moved, it
will trigger the detonating device.

Now only one corpse is found as well as a watch blown to bits by the
explosion.

The policemen quickly send the watch to the hospital.

“This is Gungun’s watch.” Tang Duo bursts into tears, holding the watch. She
asks, “So where is he?”



The policemen show them the photos of the scene. The driver’s corpse is
damaged by the explosion. Gungun was close to the driver at that time. But
he disappears.

“I've asked people to find him nearby. The police are also looking for him.”
Lang Ruoxian hugs her and says, “The blast wave is very powerful. If Gungun
Is fine, he must take some actions to protect himself. It's possible that he is
blown off.”

Tang Cao is calling to make use of all his relationships to find Gungun. Chen
Xiaopang and Tong Yue also come to the hospital. Although everyone is
anxious, they have to calm down.

“‘Don’t worry,” Tang Cao comforts Tang Duo, “Gungun is not dead as long as
we don’t see his corpse. We must find him.”

Shirla’s injury is more serious than Wuyou. The doctor asks her to be in
hospital after dealing with her wounds. But Shirla refuses and holds Wuyou’s
hand.

She says, “I'll go to kill them. Wait for me.” Then she runs out of the hospital.

Tang Duo is worried when seeing that. She says, “Wuyou, let Shirla come
back. She is alone...”

“Mom, let her go.” Wuyou’s face is covered by gauze. Tang Duo is so sad to
see it and doesn’t dare to touch it.

“‘Does it hurt? Let’'s go home first.”

They come back to Bai Susu’s house. It's impossible for them to conceal it
from Bai Susu because it’s a big thing. Sure enough, they find that the news
has been reported on the way back. But the truth is hided and it becomes an
accident of sudden spontaneous combustion of the car.

“‘Does anyone hurt?” When they come back, Bai Susu and Tang Yao are
watching TV and the news is talking about it.

When Bai Susu and Tang Yao turn back, they are shocked by Wuyou'’s
appearance.

“What’s the matter?”



Tang Duo cries loudly all of a sudden. Tang Yao feels something wrong and
almost faints when he doesn’t see Gungun. He stutters, “Is the car’'s
explosion...”

“‘Mom, Dad, don’t worry.” Tang Cao has to tell them at this time.

Bai Susu falls on the sofa as soon as she hears that. Tang Yao also covers
his chest and lies down. Other people hurry to let them take medicine. After a
long time, Bai Susu opens her eyes slowly.

She suddenly gives a plaintive cry, “How about Gungun? Where is he?”

“‘Mom, we are still looking for him,” Tang Duo says with tears, “We still have
hopes now.”

After more than 20 years, the Tang Family once again falls into a dead silence
and everyone is so sad. Fang Diandian takes kids to Tang Duo’s house.
When all kids are asleep, she comes here.

Tang Cao has already told her on the phone what happened. Fang Diandian
doesn’t believe that Gungun is dead. She thinks that they must find him.

At 2 o’clock in the morning, they all sit in the hall and no one moves.
Suddenly, Lang Ruoxian’s phone rings. He has a look at the number and
answers the phone.

“Okay. Carry out your plan. We’'ll pay all the expenses.”

“Yes. If you don’t find him, you should try more times. You can also drain the
lake.”

After he hangs up, everyone is looking at him nervously.

“The police said they found one of Gungun’s shoes in the artificial lake behind
the restaurant.”

“Artificial lake...” Tang Duo quickly stands up and runs out. She says, “I'll go
to find him. He must fall into the lake. | have to find him!”

“Sister! Calm down,” Tang Cao hugs her and says, “You can do nothing even
if you go there. Brother-in-law has allowed them to look for Gungun.”

Tang Duo screams, “He falls into the lake! Fall into the lake!”



‘“Mom!” Fang Diandian instantly shouts because Bai Susu faints again.

She doesn’t wake up after taking the medicine again. Lang Ruoxian
immediately calls an ambulance. Then Fang Diandian and Tang Yao goes to
the hospital to accompany Bai Susu. When the rest of them return to the living
room, Wuyou has already disappeared.

“She must go to look for Gungun!” Tang Duo turns pale and hurries to say,
“Call her quickly. Don’t let her be impulsive.”

But when Tang Cao is about to call, he is stopped by Lang Ruoxian.

“Wuyou just sent a text message to me.” Lang Ruoxian shows his phone to
them.

There is only one line on it.
“Dad, I'll look for him in the artificial lake. Don’t worry.”
“Wuyou has a diving license. Let her go there.” Lang Ruoxian pats Tang Duo.

Tang Duo sobs. Lang Ruoxian embraces her. Tang Cao lowers his head and
sits on the opposite sofa. They can do nothing but to wait and hope Wuyou
can bring them good news.

They wait for a night. In the next morning, Fang Diandian calls them that Bai
Susu is fine and wants to go back. Tang Duo can’t stop her because Bai Susu
can't live in the hospital at this time.

The housemaid brings breakfast to the sitting room with red eyes. After Bai
Susu comes back, in order to let her have breakfast, they all eat a little without
knowing its taste.

Wuyou doesn’t call back. The police don’t contact them, either. When the kids
get up in the morning and don't find their elders, An’an runs here with Sweet
Orange and Baobao.

“‘Mom, you leave me alone but stay with my younger sister!” Baobao hugs
Fang Diandian sadly and has tears in his eyes.

Fang Diandian embraces him and says, “She is young and has to drink milk in
the evening. Now she is asleep upstairs now. Can you help me to look after
her?”



Baobao is assigned a task and goes upstairs with a serious face.
But it's hard to cheat An’an and Sweet Orange. An’an is clever especially.
“‘Dad, what happened?” An’an asks with a tight face.

Lang Ruoxian rubs between his eyebrows. He looks not bad even if he
doesn’t sleep all night. But Tang Duo in his arms looks pale and her eyes are
red and swollen, which is easy to find that something wrong with her.

“Something happened to your elder brother. Now we can’t find him.” Lang
Ruoxian tries to say in a relaxing tone. But little kids are very susceptible to
emotion. An’an feels it is not true.

But he also knows that he’'d better listen to them at this moment and doesn’t
make trouble.

“Where’s my brother?” Sweet Orange can'’t think like An’an. She asks with
tears, “Will he never come back like great grandma?”

Other people’s faces look worse. Sweet Orange cries all of a sudden.
‘I want my brother to come back! He can’t go to see great grandma alone...”

Tang Duo holds her tears back and hugs her daughter in her arms. She says,
“No. He just can’t go back for the time being. Wuyou is looking for him.”

“When can she find him?” Sweet Orange wants to know the exact time.

Tang Duo feels sad and doesn’t know how to reply. Lang Ruoxian puts Sweet
Orange in his arms.

“Soon. They may come back when you wake up tomorrow.”

Sweet Orange still wants to say something. But An’an stops her, “Let’s go
upstairs to see our younger sister.”

Tang Duo starts to cry loudly after the two kids leave. They have no
information all night. The hope becomes less as the time goes by. She looks
at Lang Ruoxian blankly. When Lang Ruoxian wants to comfort her, his phone
rings.

“Wuyou.” Lang Ruoxian quickly answers the phone.



Wuyou says something in the phone. Then he hangs up soon.

“The police, our people and Wuyou looked for him in the lake all night and
found nothing. Now they prepare to use equipment to pump the water out of
the artificial lake. If...”

“If they still don’t find Gungun, it means that Gungun is taken away by
someone!” Bai Susu says definitely.

Lang Ruoxian nods. In fact, he has already thought about it. A person’s body
can’t disappear without any reasons. It’s not a cliff or sea. How can Gungun
disappear?

“‘But... Who can take Gungun away in that situation?” Tang Cao doesn't
understand. Even if Gungun takes some actions to protect himself, he must
be seriously injured.

Lang Ruoxian’s eyes flash. He immediately calls Shu Sheng to check all the
hospitals and clinics in Yanjing. All the places that people can see doctors
should be investigated.

“Tang Cao.” Bai Susu says, “Call Xiaopang to let your friends check it.”
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The artificial lake is large and there is no place to store water around.
Although they use almost all the water storage vehicles in Yanjing, it takes two
days to pump water. Wuyou stays there all the time. During this period, Tang
Cao forces her to sleep for a short time in the car and applies medicine on her
wounds of face and hands.

When seeing there is no corpse at the bottom of the lake, she sways a little
and falls on the ground.

“I'll call your father!” Tang Cao excitedly takes out his phone.

It's a good thing for them to find no corpse because it means hope.



However, they can’t find Gungun after checking all the hospitals and clinics in
Yanjing and the surrounding towns. Only two criminals wanted by the law are
found out unexpectedly.

Lang Qi is on holiday in the place where Lang Qin lives. Now he comes back
with a message.

“Their target is Shirla.” He asks his people abroad to check after knowing the
news. And soon he finds it relates to M.

There is something wrong with the task that M gave to Shirla. After the man is
killed by Shirla, his younger brother suddenly shows up and wants to avenge

his brother’s murder. Then he spends much money to hire mercenaries to Kill

Shirla cross most of the earth.

“They are clear about the strict public security of our country. So they choose
a large-scale explosion. After they succeeded, they immediately left Hua
Country from Harbour City that night.” Lang Qi says in a serious expression.
Now people in the circle of mercenary all know that Shirla is chasing to kill
them.

The information Lang Ruoxian gets this morning is almost similar to Lang Qi’s
message. M is anxious to try to stop Shirla. But Shirla doesn’t listen to him this
time and chases those mercenaries madly.

“Is Shirla fine?” Tang Duo asks Wuyou.

Wuyou shakes her head and says, “She just sent me a message yesterday
and told me that she was fine.”

“You should persuade her,” Tang Duo looks haggard and coughs twice, “It's
not her fault. She can’t die.”

Wuyou says nothing because Shirla is her close friend. Wuyou knows that
Shirla won’t come back to see her before killing the mercenaries.

“‘Don’t care about other things. We should know where Gungun is and who
took him away,” Lang Qi glances at everyone and says, “The mercenaries’
target is Shirla. So they didn’t take Gungun away. | think there was another
group of people on that day who took Gungun away in chaos.”

Read more chapter on wuxiaworld .site



Bai Susu frowns, “They must know Gungun’s identity. Do they want ransom?”
“I don’t think so.”

“I don’t think so.”

Lang Ruoxian and his father speak with one voice.

“You first.” Lang Qi raises his chin.

Lang Ruoxian has a look at him and says, “Wuyou, did you feel someone
following you that day?”

“‘No,” Wuyou says definitely, “There are many ways for mercenaries to follow
people. They don’t dare to track us obviously because they are clear about
Shirla’s ability.”

“So no one tracked you,” Lang Ruoxian continues, “Then we can guess that
you came across another group of people by chance.”

“That’s impossible!” Tang Cao can’t help saying, “Gungun went to have a
meal with them. Who could come across them and take him away in the
explosion?”

Lang Ruoxian ponders for a while and says, “Let’s think about what strange
things Gungun did recently. We can also ask his classmates if he contacted
strange people in school.”

“Yes!”
“There is one strange person.”
Wuyou and Tang Cao speak at the same time.

“‘How can you know it?” Tang Duo feels surprised, “You are not Gungun’s
classmate...”

Tang Cao raises his hand, “You will understand after hearing my words,” Then
he tells them that Gungun suddenly checked a female student called Zhuang
Qin last year, “Gungun felt something wrong with that girl. After | investigated
for him, | also thought she was strange.”



“‘Besides, he also asked me to check a foreign magician before the New Year.
He told me that he wanted to take Wuyou to watch the magician’s show when
he went abroad to see her next year.”Access v ip novel. com

Tang Cao looks at Wuyou, “That’s what | know. What about you?”

“You are right. But | didn’t know that he investigated a magician,” Wuyou says,
“‘Besides, the girl called Zhuang Qin is reborn.”

Everyone is shocked, especially the men.
“What do you mean?” Lang Ruoxian asks.

Tang Duo opens her eyes widely and says, “She is reborn? Really? Doesn'’t it
only exist in novels?”

“She told Gungun because she found Gungun checked her.” Wuyou says why
Gungun checked Zhuang Qin and why Zhuang Qin always talks with Gungun
in school. Then she says Gungun almost dies because of the accident of
airplane.

Lang Ruoxian quickly accepts the mysterious setting. He says, “According to
your words, Zhuang Qin dies five years later and goes back to the present in
some reasons. So she knows that Gungun will die.”

“But...” Wuyou frowns tightly, “I always feel something wrong.”

Tang Duo suddenly asks, “What’s the matter with the foreign magician
mentioned by Tang Cao?”

“I think it's doubtful.” Wuyou doesn’t know why Gungun checked the magician.
Lang Qi nods, “Well, let’s focus on the magician who shouldn’t appear now.”
“The magician has no problem,” Tang Cao says, “He has no relation with us.”

There is a silence in the sitting room. The housemaid stands at the door of the
dining room and says in a low voice.

“Let’s eat something first.”



Tang Duo looks at Bai Susu and finds that the bad news these days makes
the old woman'’s face withered. Tang Duo forces herself to smile and says,
“‘Dad. Mom. The housemaid is right. Let’'s eat something.”

Bai Susu doesn’t want to eat because she has no appetite.

“‘Mom,” Tang Cao helps her up and says, “If you faint again, you will go to the
hospital and we have to look after you.”

Hearing that, Bai Susu goes to the dining room quickly. She doesn’t want to
be a burden to them.

But they just force themselves to stuff food into their mouths.

“Is Diandian okay?” Tang Duo asks.Access v ip novel. com

The atmosphere at home is really not suitable for children to stay. So Tang
Cao sent kids to Fang Diandian’s house yesterday. Fang Diandian is staying
there to take care of them.

“No problem. I've asked her this morning. Don’t worry.”

Lang Ruoxian suddenly puts his chopsticks down and asks, “What if Zhuang
Qin tells a lie?”

“Do you mean that she didn’t tell Gungun that he would...” Tang Duo doesn’t
want to say that word.

“She knows the history. Since she chooses to tell Gungun, the thing happens
at that time may be true and Gungun is possible to die,” Lang Ruoxian
analyzes calmly, “But she may just say the result and hide the process.”

Wuyou says, “You mean that the thing makes Gungun die is not the plane’s
accident but the explosion against Shirla that night.”

“So Gungun now is...”
“‘He was taken away by Zhuang Qin.”
Mi Country.

Kang City in the eastern Kanbela State.



“Dr. Jacques, can’t he wake up?” Zhuang Qin stands at the door of the ward
with a sad face.

A foreign doctor shakes his head and says, “His brain is hurt. I’'ve told you that
| wasn’t sure when he could wake up.”

“‘But... You said that his brain was active and he was possible to wake up!”
Zhuang Qin says anxiously, “It's been 5 days...”

“‘Miss Zhuang, without me, he has already been dead,” Dr. Jacques says
seriously, “Now he can breathe. The only thing we can do is to wait. In your
Hua Country’s custom, you can burn incense and worship Buddha.”

Zhuang Qin closes her eyes, “| see. Thank you. Anyway, | hope you can
continue to treat him.”

“‘Don’t worry,” Jacques smiles, “I will try my best because you give me so
much money.”

Zhuang Qin thanks him and then goes back to the ward.

I's not a hospital but a private clinic of a Doctor of Medicine in Mi Country.
Many patients with secrets would like to come here as long as they can pay
much money.

Luckily, she has transferred two hundred million to the foreign banks for fear
that her parents would find it. So now she can spend money conveniently.

“‘Miss Zhuang, we baked bread today. Would you like to try it?” There was a
knock at the door and a brown haired nurse comes in with a plate of bread.

Zhuang Qin squeezes a reluctant smile and says, “Thank you, Janet. But |
have no appetite.”

‘It doesn’t matter. I'll put it here. You can eat it when you are hungry.” Janet
puts the bread down and has a look at the sleeping boy on the bed. She asks,
“Your boyfriend looks really good. Is he the star of your country?”

Zhuang Qin looks at the pale but handsome face because he has a deep
sleep. She replies, “No. He is my senior.”



“Oh! Then you are campus lovers,” Janet asks curiously, “Did you elope?
Otherwise you won’t come to see Dr. Jacques. We all call him vampire
secretly.”

Janet makes a gesture, “He is cruel and won’t save people without enough
reward.”

“Well...” Zhuang Qin says the excuse that she has prepared, “Our families
don’t agree with our love. So we ran out secretly and were wounded in
terrorist attacks.”

“What a pity!” Janet puts her hands on chest and says, “God bless you. I'm
sure he’ll wake up.”

Zhuang Qin smiles, “Thank you. | believe that, too.”

After Janet leaves, Zhuang Qin looks panic again. She wants to read
domestic news in her phone but she doesn’t dare. She is afraid that the Tang
Family has found that Gungun doesn’t die and begins to find her.

The Tang Family in Yanjing.

“‘How can a little girl disappear?” Bai Susu’s face is cold. They have looked for
Zhuang Qin for several days. Zhuang Qin’s family said that she went abroad
and called them once that she would study abroad. Then her family can’t
contact her any more.

“‘Now we are sure that she took Gungun away.” Tang Duo’s emotion is
complex. Lang Ruoxian and Wuyou have analyzed the situation for her that
Zhuang Qin saved Gungun at that time. But Zhuang Qin took Gungun away.
Tang Duo can’t thank her because of that.

Tang Cao says some dirty words, “There are many countries. How can we
find her abroad? It will take much time to check every foreign hospital.”

“I've asked M for help,” Lang Ruoxian pours a cup of water for Tang Duo and
says, “This is their negligence. He promises to find her out.”

Tang Duo’s phone rings. She has a look at the number and answers it.

“‘Hua!” Fei Ying shouts over the phone, “Why don’t you tell me such a big
thing?”
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Fei Ying hears it from Fei Yi.

“My brother’s friends in the illegal society told him. Why didn’t you tell me? We
could also have helped. We have asked our foreign friends to inquire. Who is
the person who took Gungun away? Is the person dangerous?”

Fei Ying says a lot in one breath, and then waits for Tang Duo to speak.

“It's not that | didn’t tell you, but | forgot. Now the only thing in my mind is to
find Gungun quickly.”

After finishing telling the situation to Fei Ying, Tang Duo says again, “l don’t
know how Zhuang Qin did. We can’t even find her bank card records.”

If her bank records can be found, it will be much easier to find them.

Having hung up the phone, Tang Duo finds that there is something wrong with
Lang Ruoxian’s expression.

“The company’s mailbox just received an email. Shu Sheng forwarded it to
me,” He hands the mobile phone to Tang Duo, “I think we are going to Mi
Country.”

Mi Country.

Zhuang Qin looks at the teenager in the hospital bed tearfully, “What | said is
all true. If you don'’t believe me, you can call your family now.”



She finds the news on her mobile phone, “Look, this is a domestic report.”

“...1didn’t say that | wouldn’t believe you,” The teenager’s pretty face is a bit
pale, probably because he just woke up. His voice is somewhat hoarse,
“Thank you for having saved me. Since | said | would spare you, | won’t harm
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you.

“But your family...” Zhuang Qin sobs softly, “I don’t know why | took you away
at the time, and later... Later | knew because | liked you.”

The teenager frowns, “Haven’t you thought if | wake up, | will go back by
myself?”

“You were hurt badly...” Zhuang Qin continues to cry, “I actually thought you
might not be able to survive. But | didn’t think about it so much but just wanted
to take you away!”
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What she did not say is that the doctor said at the time even if Lang Xuanyuan
woke up, he would definitely not be a normal person. He might become a fool,
or his intelligence level might be same as a child’s.

Zhuang Qin thought that it would be so great that she could stay with senior
Lang all the time. She didn’t mind what he would be. Even Zhuang Qin herself
didn’t know why such a strong emotion suddenly broke out.

She thought about it and found that maybe she had long fallen in love with
senior Lang, otherwise she wouldn’t worry about him all the time, and even tell
him that she had been reborn.

But what made her more surprised was Lang Xuanyuan had lost his memory
and he remembered nothing, including Wuyou.

So Zhuang Qin changed her mind and took the initiative to contact Lang
Ruoxian.

“l... When did my parents say they would come?” Lang Xuanyuan rubs his
eyebrows.

“The soonest time will be tomorrow,” Zhuang Qin quickly asks, “Do you have a
headache again?”



‘Il am fine,” Lang Xuanyuan glances at her and says, “Don’t cry. Tell me about
my family!”

Zhuang Qin is ashamed, “I actually don’t know very well. | only know that your
dad will hand over Lang Consortium to a foster daughter, and you two were
arranged marriage when very young.”

“We were arranged marriage when very young?” Lang Xuanyuan frowns,
“You mean, | will marry a woman who will take away our company?”

Zhuang Qin is shocked. Did senior Lang think so? She feels that it will be right
to take Lang Xuanyuan back more and more.

‘I don’t know, but | often hear some gossip. Saying... Saying that everyone on
your mother’s side... They are all not suitable. Your dad chose senior Wuyou
as his successor for the company’s future, and then let you marry her.”

Lang Xuanyuan reads the topics on the Internet and looks very dissatisfied,
“Are my family so useless?”

Zhuang Qin doesn’t dare to say anything. The more Lang Xuanyuan reads,
the angrier he becomes. He simply throws the tablet PC aside.

“Senior...” Zhuang Qin comforts him, “No matter what they say, | think you are
very smart anyway. But in order to make senior Wuyou look like being
excellent, so you deliberately did not study hard before!”

Lang Xuanyuan smiles and says, “Do you really think so?”

“‘Really! Really!” Zhuang Qin blushes and nods vigorously.

She feels so happy that this is the first time she sees senior Lang smile at her
like this, so gentle, and so beautiful!

On Lang Family’s private plane, Tang Cao is fidgeting.
“You say, why did the girl contact us again to let us pick up Gungun?”

Tang Duo sneezes. She may not have rested well in the past few days and is
anxious. She was not very comfortable last night. When she set off today, she
had a running nose and was wet with tears. Lang Ruoxian didn’t want her to
come, but Tang Duo took the medicine and insisted on coming.



“We shall know it when we arrive. Her email said that Gungun had been
injured before and only had woken up two days ago,” Tang Duo looks at
Wuyou and reaches out to grab her, “Don’t worry. Gungun must be fine,
otherwise she would not dare to contact us.”

Wuyou focuses her attention and says lightly, “Mom, I'm fine.”

How can she be fine? What Zhuang Qin said is weird, like senior Lang
thanked her very much, and she knew she had been wrong. Every sentence
Is meaningful, which makes people puzzled.Access v ip novel. com

If it weren’t for Gungun was still on her side, Lang Ruoxian wanted to have
Zhuang Qin arrested at that time.

It is midnight when the plane arrives in Mi Country. Fei Yi has a company
here, and he has all arranged everything. When they leave the airport, there
are cars waiting, and they are taken directly to the research institution.

“Who are you?” They happen to meet Janet who is just off work. Seeing
several people rushing in, she stops them.

Tang Duo says, “Excuse me, and is there a patient named Lang Xuanyuan?
Which ward is he in?”

“‘No...” Janet says, and then explains very kindly, “People who come here
rarely use their real names.”

“Has there a Hua Country person been in the hospital recently?” Lang
Ruoxian asks.

Jenny looks at him up and down for a few times and says, “Ah! You are the
family of the young couple?”

Speechless.

“They are in Room 308. The boy had a hard time to wake up, and now he is in
trouble. You shouldn’t force them, as their parents, otherwise if something
really...”

“You said what had happened to my son?” Tang Duo interrupts her.

Jenny says strangely, “Don’t you know? He has the amnesia.”



In the ward, Zhuang Qin is combing Lang Xuanyuan’s hair. With a bang, the
door of the ward is opened. Tang Duo runs in first.

“Gungun!” She cries his name, crying.
Zhuang Qin is so scared that the comb falls off. She stands up quickly.
“...Aunt.”

Lang Ruoxian stands behind Tang Duo and glances at her, “You are Miss
Zhuang, right? We'll talk about your behavior later.”

“‘Okay... Okay,” Zhuang Qin bites her lip and says, “Then... Then you talk. I'm
going out first.”

Going to the door, she turns her head again and says, “Senior... Senior, he
doesn’t remember anything. You... You don’t force him.”

Tang Cao smiles and says, “We are a family. You do not need to remind us.”
Zhuang Qin’s eyes turn red. She closes the door and goes out.

“‘Gungun!” Tang Duo touches the gauze on Gungun’s forehead, “How are you
doing? Where else do you feel uncomfortable?”Access v ip novel. com

The teenager on the bed is a little uneasy, “That’s what you keep calling me,
with my nickname?”

“Or what should we call you?” Tang Cao looks at him up and down, making
sure that he has no trauma, and then ridicules, “What’s wrong with our family?
Does amnesia become hereditary?”

The teenager is a little surprised, “Is there anyone else who also has the
amnesia?”

“Let’s talk about this later,” Tang Duo asks him, “Do you really forget anything
at all?”

Lang Xuanyuan apologizes, “I've read a lot of news about our family, but |
really have no impression.”



“It's okay!” Tang Duo cries and laughs, “We have found you, anyway. Tang
Cao, you go to a doctor to ask about the situation. We will be discharged from
the hospital immediately and then go home.”

Lang Ruoxian glances at his son and says, “I’'m going.”

After the two men leave, Tang Duo pulls Wuyou over and asks without giving
up, “Don’t you remember Wuyou?”

“...I don’t remember,” Gungun stares at Wuyou for a long time, “Are you my
fiancée?”

It's not that he suspects her. This girl looks pretty, but her calm expression
which is really not like the expression that a fiancée should have. He was
ready to face the crying and sad fiancée before, but what he sees now...

Is the online rumor true? Does this girl aim for property?

“It's okay!” Tang Duo smiles, “When we get home, you will remember it slowly
when you get to the familiar places.”

She glances at Wuyou, “You tell Gungun more about your things, and | will go
to hear what the doctor says.”

After Tang Duo leaves, the atmosphere in the ward is even more awkward,
and Gungun coughs several times.

“You...”

The girl suddenly raises her hand and touches his head, “Don’t be afraid. You
will be recovered.”

Gungun is speechless.
This is how they used to get along with each other?

“I'm not afraid,” Gungun says as calmly as possible, “I don’t remember
anything. | watched everything online, including the explosion that night.”

Wuyou is silent for a while, and her tone becomes softer, “It's better not to
remember. It was not a good thing.”

Gungun is speechless.



Did she treat me like a child? Don’t talk in this tone. Hey...

In the office, Dr. Jacques finishes reading a letter and laughs, “So you are
Lang Qi’s son. We haven'’t seen each other for a long time. In the words of
your Hua Country, this is “Though born a thousand li apart souls which are
one shall meet’. Right? Hah!”

“Doctor, what is going on with our Gungun on earth?” Tang Cao asks with a
smile.

Dr. Jacques stands up and opens the door, looking outside, and closes it well
before saying, “That little girl isn’t your son’s girlfriend, is she?”

“No,” Lang Ruoxian says coldly, “She took away my son without permission.
I'll get even with her after returning to our country.”

“l thought that she didn’t look like...” Jacques nods and says with a foxy smile,
“But she has spent a lot of money on your son...”

Lang Ruoxian takes out the checkbook, writes down a number and tears the
piece to him, “| want to hear the truth.”

“‘Hah! Of course, of course!” Jacques glances at the check and keeps well,
“‘Don’t say that | want the money from you. This is what you should give me.
The girl was originally supposed to take away your son. | heard her call and
she had arranged everything.”

“You see, she knew a lot at a young age.” Jacques chatters.
Lang Ruoxian glances at him and says, “Get to the point.”

‘I saw that there was something wrong, and told her not to hurry because your
son had had the amnesia, and according to the brain damage, he wouldn't
restore his memory in this life.”
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