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Chapter 111: A Call

Su Cha squeezed her eyes slightly after she read the message.

Fortunately, there was enough time for her. She could join the contest after the national college
entrance exam.

Not only did Su Cha get the notification, but Le Angi’s phone also vibrated. She glanced at it and
whispered in surprise, “Su Cha, I got the notification for semi-finals. Did you also get it?”

Su Cha nodded. Then Le Angi went on, “Great. We can continue the contest after the national
college entrance exam.”

Su Cha’s eyes shone. “Don’t hurry. We have to focus on studying first.”

What she said was true. But Le Angi had already given up.

She was not Su Cha who could improve her grades greatly in a short time. It would be enough for
her to just pass the exam.

She did not want to push herself very hard.

But she would not say it. Su Cha’s target to become number one also made Le Angi stressful, so
she urged Su Cha to study together.

As they came closer to the exam, the senior students suffered more stress. They stopped paying
feverish attention to the bet between Su Cha and Yu Chuai. It was easy for them to gossip about
others, but to take the exam themselves was a different story.

Su Cha returned home after school and went on exercising her martial arts after dinner.



She could tell that as she kept exercising, she could induce more currents of Heaven and Earth
Origin Qi. Soon she would have the pure Heaven and Earth Origin Qi enter her body.

The main reason why it had become so difficult was that modern society had severe pollution
problems.

They lived in a small town that was aware of environmental protection and had comparatively fresh
air.

In metropolitans like the Imperial Capital, the Original Qi would become thinner. If Su Cha wanted
to forge her body better, she had to lead in Heaven and Earth Origin Qi before the national college
entrance exam.

Otherwise, she would no longer make progress, nor would she be able to use Heaven and Earth
Origin Qi.

After the exercise, Su Cha exhaled gently.

It was hot in late May. If looked at carefully, people might find that her breath was like white
smoke and was taking shape.

But soon it changed into smoke again and vanished in the air.

She got out of bed. Beads of sweat covered her body. She had to take a shower, but she saw an
unanswered call on her phone when she was passing her desk.

She would mute her phone to avoid disturbance when she was exercising. And she had told Bo
Muyi that she would be reviewing at this time.

Bo Muyi would not call her.

She took a look. It was from her father.



After she had borrowed money from him last time, Su Cha sent him a message to thank him. They
did not contact each other after it.

This unanswered phone call worried Su Cha.

She was not very worried but felt a little upset.

She called him back and he picked it up quickly. He whispered and was a little surprised, “Hello,
Su Cha?”

He was very cautious as if he was hiding from someone.

Su Cha knew that he must be hiding from her step-mother, otherwise, her father would not talk
cautiously like that.

She frowned, “You just rang me. What happened? Is it about the money?”

“I rang you?”

Her father was shocked.

Chapter 112: You Can Not Go To Imperial Capital!

“No...I didn’t call you.”

Su Cha’s father thought about something and became nervous, “Did you receive a call from me?”

He seemed to be seeking confirmation from her. Su Cha answered quietly, “Uh-huh.”

Her father breathed heavily, which revealed who had called her.

“Fine.”

Her father took a long breath and tried to calm down, “Maybe I called you by mistake.”



He pretended to be off-hand. But Su Cha said, “Did she find out that you have given me money?”

She knew it. Otherwise, her father would not say so.

All of a sudden, her father fell silent. His silence proved Su Cha’s guess.

“That’s OK.”

Her father sounded bitter and awkward, “She doesn’t know how much.”

In other words, she knew her father had given her money.

She had probably called her to ask about it.

In Su Cha’s memory, her step-mother had always been harsh on her. She would ask Su Cha how
much she had taken from her father.

It might not matter if it were just a few hundreds. But if she found out that it was five thousand,
there would be a big fight.

Luckily, Su Cha did not take the call.

Su Cha did the math. Now her stepmother had known about the money, she would fight with her
father. Su Cha did not want to bring her father any trouble, so she said, “I’ll pay you back
immediately.”

She had planned to return her father’s ten grand after she earned enough money. Now that her
stepmother had found it out, she would use Zhai Yao’s money to pay it back.

“No. You don’t have to.”

Her father sounded exhausted and ashamed, “A daughter owes nothing to her father. You have to
take the national college entrance exam soon and leave for college. These five grand would be your



travel cost and a part of your living expenses. Have you thought about which college you would
pick?”

Su Cha paused a while and said, “A university in Imperial Capital.”

But not Imperial Capital University.

It was impossible for her to go to Imperial Capital University in her father’s eyes, so she did not
want to say it to cause trouble.

“Imperial Capital?”

Her father sounded anxious, “Why do you choose Imperial capital? You can’t! It’s too far away!”

Su Cha found her father strange instantly, “Is it? It’s not far.”

Her father was nervous.

He was not nervous about the distance, but the name of Imperial Capital.

Why should he become nervous about Imperial Capital?

“It’s too far. You can’t go. You can’t, Su Cha!”

In the end, her father became very firm and stern, which was rare. “You are too young to go to
Imperial Capital alone. I won’t allow it. There are colleges in Yonggu Town. Or you can choose any
city in Jiang’an Province. Imperial Capital is too far away. Everything is expensive there. You can’t
live easily over there.”

Yonggu Town belonged to Jiang’an Province.

Her father sounded strange. He resisted the idea that Su Cha was going to go to Imperial Capital. Su
Cha did not know why, but she did not rush to answer.



She was quiet for a long while before she asked gently, “Well, dad, do you think there is any
difference for me to live in Yonggu Town or Imperial Capital alone?”

She did not blame nor question him. She just said it easily. But it struck her father hard as if it
weighed thousands of pounds.

Chapter 113: Finding Bo Muyi in the Middle of the Night

“That was not what I meant.”

At that moment, Mr. Su was flustered and did not know what to say. However, he soon regained his
senses and said firmly, “It’s just that you really cannot go to the Imperial Capital.”

“Why?”

Su Cha frowned, her tone was icy cold.

Mr. Su’s intentions and her own ideas were completely different.

In fact, they contradicted one another.

She had always dreamt of going to the Imperial Capital. Although she did not know the reason
behind this burning desire, she subconsciously knew that she had to move to the Imperial Capital.

However, Mr. Su did not want her to go to the Imperial Capital. Usually, there was at least a reason
why people refuse to let their children move to a faraway city. However, Su Cha believed that Mr.
Su’s reasons were ill-founded, and there were other reasons for his refusal.

“Su Cha, stop asking!”

Mr. Su sighed heavily, “Just stay in Yonggu Town. Even if you don’t find a job after your university
graduation, Dad will continue supporting you financially. Don’t put too much pressure on yourself.
Come home next month after your examinations.”

Su Cha did not reply. She waited silently for about three seconds before hanging up.



Mr. Su knew something she was unaware of.

She was sure of that.

However, she did not know what that was.

But it was late at night.

If Mr. Su had given her enough familial love, perhaps she would not have wanted to move so far
away.

However, Mr. Su was basically a stranger to her, and her stepmother would not welcome her into
the Su family home.

Why should she not follow her heart? Even if the Imperial Capital is filled with cruel and wicked
people, Su Cha was utterly unafraid.

The Imperial Capital, a beautiful city that is filled with splendor and glory.

This glorious city hid numerous opportunities and possibilities. Even if she did not dream of
moving to the Imperial Capital, all her current choices were directing her towards this city.

Sooner or later, she would have to face what was waiting for her in the city.

ke sk

Su Cha felt uneasy after her call with Mr. Su and could not fall asleep.

A cool breeze blew in through the open window.

As she was only covered in a thin quilt, Su Cha suddenly woke up. She sat up in bed and lightly
touched her forehead. She was covered in a cold sweat.



Su Cha was in a daze, her eyes were fixated in the darkness in front of her. The streetlights outside
the window cast a few subtle shadows in her room.

She was filled with loneliness and emptiness.

Su Cha did not dream, but her heart was empty. She felt extremely helpless and uneasy as if she was
floating in the middle of the sky, unable to land.

Now that she had woken up so suddenly, she felt not only uneasy but also a little uncomfortable.

She could not make sense of her own emotions. It was the first time she had felt this way since her
rebirth into this life, and it was likely to be caused by her phone call with Mr. Su earlier.

She bowed her head before taking her mobile phone from her bedside table. As she tossed and
turned, her fingers pressed on a string of numbers.

Bo Muyi.

As soon as she removed her fingers from the screen, it would immediately dial the number.

It was 1 am in the morning.

Will he be resting? Is he asleep?

Su Cha was hesitant. She did not know why, but she wanted to see Bo Muyi right away. She was
restless with anxiety, and it felt like everything would be alright if she was with Bo Muyi.

Just consider this in your willfulness.

Su Cha thought as she released her fingers from the screen. The phone rang.

“Dududu...”



The phone rang a few times, but Bo Muyi did not answer. Su Cha thought that he had muted his
phone before going to bed. Although she was increasingly frustrated, she prepared to hang up.

Right before she hung up, the call went through.

Chapter 114: His Cha Cha, Lovely and Sweet

“Cha Cha?”

The remarkably clear male’s voice hid a trace of surprise, “What’s wrong?”

His voice was incredibly gentle as if he wanted others to lie in his embrace while listening to his
soft words.

His low voice was filled with love and affection.

“Muyi, I...”

Su Cha felt embarrassed, “Are you resting?”

“No, I am still working. I am almost done with work. Cha Cha? It’s late, why are you not asleep?”

Su Cha was ashamed of her reason, “I... I can’t sleep. I want to see you, can I come and see you?”

“Of course you can.”

Bo Muyi replied immediately when Su Cha’s voice fell, he was eager, “I will pick you up with the
driver now.”

Instead of sending the driver, he would pick her up with the driver.

God knows how much he wanted to see Cha Cha. Now that Cha Cha wanted to visit him, it was
great.

Bo Muyi’s eyes glistened, he felt that he had found a solution.



Yes, why doesn’t Cha Cha move in with me?

Unfortunately, he did not know if Su Cha would agree to that.

Bo Muyi suppressed the idea and informed the driver to pick Su Cha up together.

He did not ask Su Cha why she wanted to meet him as he was filled with joy.

After hanging up, Su Cha rubbed her forehead. She probably would not come back to sleep tonight.
She wore her coat on top of her pajamas and packed a set of clothes for tomorrow.

It did not take long for Bo Muyi to get to Su Cha’s place as there were not many cars on the streets
at night, and the driver drove quickly.

Su Cha waited at the foot of the building in her pajamas, her long hair resting on her shoulders as
she held onto a set of clothing. Her quiet composure was beautiful. However, she could scare
someone in the middle of the night under such poor lighting.

A Bentley car quietly turned into the parking lot. The bright headlights of the vehicle made Su Cha
squint her eyes.

As the car stopped, a slender man stepped out of the car, his icy cold aura matched the darkness of
the night. However, his eyes were filled with gentleness as he looked at Su Cha, “Cha Cha...”

He walked over and gently embraced Su Cha. She whispered, “Muyi, I troubled you in the middle
of the night...”

“Cha Cha, I wish you would bother me like this every day.”

The man’s voice was clear and sensual. In the night, his deadly charisma and charm were
heightened.

After he whispered in Su Cha’s ear, he firmly yet gently carried her to the car.



Su Cha was not completely awake. As she had woken up so suddenly, she was feeling blue and was
unlike her cheerful self. In Bo Muyi’s embrace, Su Cha looked adorable. She leaned on Bo Muyi’s
chest and started feeling sleepy.

In that instant, she knew that her decision to find Bo Muyi was right.

As she sat between his arms, Su Cha found a comfortable position and yawned a little. She wrapped
her arms around Bo Muyi’s neck as she laid her head on his chest before drifting to sleep.

The driver started the car carefully as if he had just gained his driver’s license. He was worried that
any movement would wake Miss Su up.

Bo Muyi lowered his head, his attractiveness and sexiness were intensified at night. He watched Su
Cha, who was asleep in his arms as he lightly kissed her earlobes.

His Cha Cha, so lovely and sweet. He should keep her by his side.

If anyone saw that scene, they would have dug their eyes out.

For a moment, the man lifted his head slightly as he observed the dark and cold scenery outside. His
thin lips were still pressed against the girl’s white cheek, but his eyes were cold and gloomy.

As he stared into the void, he thought of something, and his lips curled into a dark, mysterious
smile. His charisma and charm made people want to scream out loudly.

He closed his eyes and lightly kissed Su Cha’s cheeks again as he held her closer.
Chapter 115: At Bo Muyi’s Home

As the car drove into Bo Muyi’s home, Bo Muyi held Su Cha in his arms, reluctant to move.

The driver knew Bo Muyi’s character. After he parked the car in the garage, he quietly left without a
word.

This was one of the largest villas in Yonggu Town, and it was in the wealthier area of the city.



Residents of this area were extremely wealthy. When Bo Muyi first moved in, he had bought three
consecutive villas in the area. He resided in the private villa and isolated himself as he disliked
coming into contact with others.

To the residents in the area, the occupant who lived in the innermost villa was the most mysterious
one.

As they did not know of Bo Muyi’s identity, the wealthy residents had tried to enquire about the
owner of the villas. They had wanted to arrange for a suitable opportunity to socialize and build
connections. However, due to Bo Muyi’s anti-social nature, he was unwilling to meet anyone.

He pursed his lips and tightened his grip around Su Cha, who was asleep in his arms. He was
unwilling to let go.

Smelling the faint fragrance of the woman between his arms, Bo Muyi was slowly losing his mind.

In fact, he had bought the villas in the area just for Su Cha.

Bo Muyi was not from this city, he came to Yonggu Town from the Imperial Capital. Despite the
opposition from his family, he was determined to move to Yonggu Town because he knew Su Cha
was here.

However, she did not recognize him...

Whenever he thought about how Su Cha stared at him with a strange, distant and hesitant look, Bo
Muyi felt as if his heart was torn into pieces.

She belonged to him. However, he could only watch helplessly from afar, as she dated someone
else, even if he knew that her partner had ulterior motives.

Unfortunately, Su Cha refused to engage with him, even if it was just a gentle look.

For countless nights, Bo Muyi had dreamt of killing the man beside her so that she would start
acknowledging him. But, he could not do that.



He was sure that she would not like that.

Until a few days ago, Bo Muyi felt like he was in a dream, and it was never the reality.

Perhaps it was a misunderstanding, but Bo Muyi was delighted with Su Cha’s sudden change in
attitude and behavior.

Who cared if it didn’t feel real?

He was willing to only look at the current Su Cha whose heart belonged to him.

As he thought about this, his gaze became gradually dejected, and his eyes were as dark as black
ink. He lowered his head and pressed it against Su Cha’s cheeks. Perhaps he had exerted too much
pressure, and Su Cha awakened suddenly. She was extremely drowsy. Through her fuzzy eyes, she
could only see the side profile of Bo Muyi’s face, “Are we there...?”

As she was not fully awake, Su Cha’s soft and gentle bed voice was like the purr of a kitten.

“Yes.)3

Bo Muyi pecked her cheeks and replied in a husky voice, “We are here.”

Despite his reluctance, he carried Su Cha out of the car.

It was late into the night, and Su Cha still had classes tomorrow morning. It would be more
comfortable if she slept on a bed.

Following his movements, Su Cha drifted off to sleep again. Curled up between Bo Muyi’s arms,
Su Cha did not have a single worry, and she was not concerned about what the man would do to her.

As he watched Su Cha, Bo Muyi’s eyes darkened slightly. He closed the doors of the car and made
his way towards the elevator.



There was an elevator in the garage that was directly linked to the lobby on the first floor.

As he entered the lobby, the large, empty villa seemed cold and deserted.
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