
The Beloved 45 

Chapter 45: Uncle, I Love You 

 

The next day, Chu Liyuan arrived in the office bright and early. As soon as Wang Yan arrived, she was 

summoned to the conference room. The moment Wang Yan entered the conference room, she saw Chu 

Liyuan sitting there. 

 

The moment she saw Chu Liyuan, a smile instantly bloomed on Wang Yan’s face. This was the first time 

she had seen Chu Liyuan so up close since joining the company. She was elated. 

 

Chu Liyuan turned around and glared at Wang Yan coldly. “You’re very bold,” Chu Liyuan barked fiercely. 

 

“Mr. Chu, what do you mean?” Wang Yan asked in confusion. 

 

“You bullied my woman and you’re still pretending?” Chu Liyuan’s tone was extremely glacial. 

 

“What do you mean by ‘your woman’?… Mr. Chu, you are not referring to Jian Dan, right?” Wang Yan 

seemed to have woken up from a dream. 

 

Chu Liyuan glared at Wang Yan coldly. His silence was an indication of his tacit affirmation. 

 

“No… Impossible. How can she be your woman? What right does she have to be your woman? I worked 

so hard for you and stayed by your side for five years, but you didn’t even look at me. What right does 

Jian Dan have to be your woman the moment she arrives? How am I inferior to her? I can do anything 

for you. How am 1 inferior to her?” Wang Yan looked at Chu Liyuan all worked up, and questioned. 

 

Chu Liyuan glared daggers at Wang Yan. “You should have thought of the consequences before you 

bullied my woman.” 

 

“You’re the only one in my heart! I can do anything for you. Do you think I would care about the 

consequences?” Wang Yan laughed. 

 



“Li Jing! You know what to do.” Chu Liyuan did not want to waste his breath on her. 

 

“Yes!” Li Jing called security who came and picked Wang Yan up to send her to the police station. 

 

Unexpectedly, just as Wang Yan left the conference room, she saw Jian Dan, who had just arrived at the 

office. The moment Wang Yan saw Jian Dan, she struggled and broke free from the security guards’ 

restraint. She picked up the penknife on the desk beside her with one hand—grabbed Jian Dan—and 

had the penknife to Jian Dan’s neck. 

 

“What are you doing?” Jian Dan asked in horror. 

 

Jian Dan did not know that the person who locked her in the washroom yesterday was Wang Yan, so she 

was very puzzled by Wang Yan’s actions. Although she seemed to have always disliked her, it was not to 

the extent of wanting to lull her, right? 

 

The security guards immediately informed Chu Liyuan who was in the conference room. Chu Liyuan left 

the conference room at lightning speed. The moment he ran out of the conference room, he saw Wang 

Yan holding Jian Dan hostage. There was already a cut on Jian Dan’s neck. 

 

Jian Dan looked at Chu Liyuan nervously… 

 

“Let her go and I’ll let you off!” Chu Liyuan said without hesitation. 

 

Chu Liyuan’s heart tightened. He was terrified that Jian Dan would be hurt. 

 

“Let her go? You want me to let her go? Hahaha!” Wang Yan laughed out loud. 

 

“You’ve actually gone so far with her? For her, you abandoned your past style of doing things? 

 

“I absolutely won’t allow it, I absolutely won’t allow it…” 

 



Wang Yan dragged Jian Dan into the elevator and went straight to the rooftop on the top floor… Chu 

Liyuan and the others naturally rushed to the rooftop immediately. 

 

“Just what do you want?” 

 

Chu Liyuan locked his eyes on Jian Dan intently; his eyes did not leave her even for a second. 

 

“What do 1 want? 1 want her to die!” Wang Yan was about to slash Jian Dan’s neck with the penknife. 

Jian Dan closed her eyes in fear. 

 

“No!” Chu Liyuan bellowed involuntarily. 

 

Chu Liyuan had never lost his composure or control like this before. 

 

Wang Yan stopped what she was doing… “Your heart aches for her? Didn’t you tell me not to hurt her? 

Fine, I want you to say that you love me and kiss me in front of her.” Wang Yan threatened. 

 

Jian Dan finally understood—Wang Yan had romantic feelings for Chu Liyuan, which was why she 

treated her like this. 

 

Jian Dan looked at Chu Liyuan sadly and shook her head. 

 

“You’re courting death!” Jian Dan’s actions angered Wang Yan who suddenly raised her hand to stab 

Jian Dan’s neck. 

 

“Fine!” Chu Liyuan hurriedly shouted when he saw this. 

 

As long as he could save Jian Dan now, he would give his life without hesitation. 

 

“I… love… you.” Chu Liyuan enunciated each word. 



 

He slowly approached Wang Yan. Jian Dan’s heart ached when she saw this, and tears fell from the 

corners of her eyes. 

 

Just as Chu Liyuan was about to kiss Wang Yan, he grabbed her hand that was holding the penknife with 

one hand and pushed Jian Dan away with the other. 

 

Wang Yan brandished the penknife and was about to stab Jian Dan when Chu Liyuan used his arm to 

shield Jian Dan. Chu Liyuan’s arm immediately bled like a fountain… “Mr. Chu!” Li Jing shouted. 

 

“Uncle!” Jian Dan also called out. 

 

Chu Liyuan turned around and kicked the penknife away from Wang Yan’s hand. He covered the wound 

with one hand, but blood continued to flow profusely. It was obvious that he had injured his blood 

vessels. 

 

Wang Yan pounced on Jian Dan maniacally. Jian Dan was pushed off the rooftop. “All…” Jian Dan let out 

a scream. 

 

Chu Liyuan grabbed Jian Dan in a flash. Just as Li Jing and the others were about to rush forward, Wang 

Yan roared, “Don’t move, or I’ll kill him.” Wang Yan had already picked up the penknife on the ground 

and aimed it at Chu Liyuan. 

 

Seeing this, Li Jing did not dare to act rashly… 

 

Wang Yan looked at Jian Dan and said with a smile, “If you don’t want him to die, let go.” 

 

Chu Liyuan’s arm was already injured. Because he was exerting too much strength, blood kept gushing 

out. Beside him, Wang Yan was holding the penknife… 

 

Jian Dan glanced at Wang Yan before looking at Chu Liyuan. Tears kept flowing out of the corners of her 

eyes. 



 

“Don’t let go!” Chu Liyuan looked at Jian Dan and ordered. 

 

Jian Dan looked at Chu Liyuan and smiled sweetly. “Uncle, 1 love you!” 

 

Jian Dan let go of Chu Liyuan’s hand and fell down with a smile… 

 


