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Feng Qing came to a realization. “Oh, I see.” 

 

 

Han Jinlu opened his mouth and continued, “So my biological mother is Feng Yiru. You might not believe 

it, but the person who wants to catch her is our biological father. Therefore, in order to let us all live, 

Mother can only send us out separately.” 

 

 

Feng Qing interrupted, “Can you tell me why she escaped?” 

 

 

Han Jinlu sneered and said, “What else could it be? Naturally, it’s because our biological father didn’t 

treat her well. That man’s desire to control and possess is very strong. He wanted to lock our mother up 

and make her never leave him. Our mother naturally didn’t want to go back, so she brought us along on 

the path of escape. However, in order to not let us go back and suffer with her, she could only send us 

out to be raised by someone else. Later on, our mother escaped a few more times, all to send the child 

away. She gave birth to our eldest brother, Xing Yue, us, our fourth brother, fifth brother, and sixth 

sister. We three brothers and our sixth sister were successfully sent out by our mother. Only our fourth 

and fifth brothers were found by our father and grew up by our father’s side. This is our family’s story. 

Although you’re not our cousin, it’s fine to tell you.” 

 

 

After hearing this, Feng Qing couldn’t help but sigh. “I really didn’t expect so many things to happen to 

Aunt. Moreover, she gave birth to so many children.” 

 

 

Xie Jiuhan’s black eyes landed on Feng Qing. If the result of the test results back then was that Feng Qing 

was of the Feng family’s bloodline, then she could find a reasonable explanation for having the same 

preferences as Han Jintian and the rest. However, the result showed that she was not of the Feng 

family’s bloodline. Then how could it be explained that she had so many similarities with these men? 



 

 

Feng Qing did not notice the man’s gaze. Instead, she touched her chin and mumbled, “Death is more 

like a relief for Feng Yiru…” 

 

 

She still clearly remembered that when she was brought back to the Feng family from the countryside, 

she felt very friendly the first time she saw Feng Yiru. Moreover, Feng Yiru was especially good to her. 

The kind of care and concern she had for her was also a rare warmth she had experienced when she was 

young. Therefore, after knowing that Feng Yiru had passed away, she had always felt very regretful. 

 

 

However, after hearing Han Jintian and Han Jinlu’s words just now, Feng Qing suddenly felt that Feng 

Yiru’s death might not be that simple. The atmosphere in the entire dining room instantly became more 

solemn when they talked about the unbearable past. 

 

 

Han Jinlu said in a gentle voice, “Qingqing, I’ve never asked you before. What kind of person is my 

mother?” 

 

 

Feng Qing asked curiously, “You’ve never seen her when you grew up?” 

 

 

Han Jinlu explained, “After Mother sent us to the Han family, she never came back to look for us. We 

could only find out a few words about Mother from our adoptive father.” 

 

 



Han Jintian sighed and said, “We’ve been waiting for our mother to come back and pick us up since we 

were young, but after waiting for a long time, only news of our mother’s sudden death in the Feng 

family came. Therefore, not only the two of us, but even Xing Yue has never seen our mother. The three 

of us haven’t even said a word to her, but you’ve interacted with our mother after you were brought 

back to the Feng family. Although you weren’t old at that time, you should have some memories of her.” 

 

 

Feng Qing put down her knife and fork and looked at the Han brothers sitting opposite her. “In my 

memory, not only is my aunt a great beauty, but she also has a super gentle personality. At least, she 

treats me especially well. She was also the first person to really accept me and talk to me after I 

returned to the Feng family. She personally bathed me, helped me tie my hair, and even taught me how 

to mix perfume. It was precisely with her company that I lived a blissful life.” 

 

 

Hearing Feng Qing’s words, Han Jinlu’s eyes revealed a hint of desire and envy. He said gently, “That’s 

great. Just the thought of that scene makes me feel very warm in my heart. It looks like Mother’s life in 

the Feng family should be very good. At least she doesn’t have to face that crazy man anymore, so you 

were right just now. Perhaps death is a relief for her, allowing her to be away from all her troubles. I 

hope she can live happily in the netherworld.” 

 

 

Hearing him say this, Feng Qing only smiled and did not say anything else. If she was still a member of 

the Feng family, she would definitely ask the Han brothers about the other two brothers. However, she 

was not of the Feng family’s bloodline and was not related to the Han brothers at all. Han Jintian and 

Han Jinlu were already trusting her by being willing to reveal their backgrounds. 

 

 


