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Chapter 1271: You Are More Important

Gu Qingli sat down in front of Tang Yichen and finally said after a short pause, “I know you don’t
particularly like me and you may even have a bias against me. Although | don’t know the reason why you
feel this way and why you’re so frustrated around me, | hope | can sit down and chat with you so we can
clarify everything.”

“Otherwise, it will be tough for Mom and Ziyan to be stuck in the middle.”

“So, you’re aware of that,” Tang Yichen humphed. “In that case, let me ask you a question: have you
ever been to this hospital before?”

“This is my first time here.”

“But, I'm sure I've seen you come here with a woman to get an abortion,” Tang Yichen replied. “It’s not
often that | see men like you here. That’s why | remember you.”

After hearing this, Gu Qingli felt a little lost, “In that case, Auntie, do you remember what day that was?”
“It wasn’t that long ago; less than a year.”

Gu Qingli thought for a second and answered innocently, “Ziyan is my first and only girlfriend. I've been
a professor for many years, living life between work and home and never coming in excessive contact
with women. If | had been with a woman, I’'m sure Ziyan would have known, since she was watching me
for 4 years.”

“So, you’re saying that | made a mistake?” Tang Yichen asked with a raised eyebrow.

“If you saw me in the hospital, Auntie, I'm sure the hospital has surveillance cameras and hospital
records for you to check.”

“Then, before | check those out, you don’t need to suck up to me. That will only make me dislike you
more.”

“OK,” Gu Qingli nodded his head. “I'll leave Ziyan in your hands then.”

After speaking, Gu Qingli stood up and left, not giving Tang Yichen any chance to hate him more. He
then did as he promised. Even when Tang Yichen visited Mo Ziyan’s room to run some tests, Gu Qingli
did not say a word. This made Tang Yichen feel a lot more comfortable around him.

At least, his patience wasn’t bad.

Of course, after Tangning discovered that Tang Yichen was suspicious of her son-in-law, she knew Tang
Yichen was bound to give him attitude, so she told Mo Ting about the situation and asked him to do
some research into Gu Qingli’s history.

The Mo Family all had reason to believe Gu Qingli’s innocence, but they had to make Tang Yichen
believe him too.



At this time, Mo Zichen heard about the situation. So, before Mo Ting got the chance to investigate Gu
Qingli’s background, he handed Tangning a case study, “Back when I first discovered Ziyan’s interest in
Gu Qingli, | already ran a background check on him. You can show this information to Auntie.”

“Qingli is indeed someone that deserves our trust.”

Tangning accepted the information and had a read through Gu Qingli’s history. It was so thorough that
she even learned about his childhood.

From this information, she finally understood why Mo Ziyan liked Gu Qingli so much. He was a man that
had gone through a lot of hardship, yet he still had such a gentle heart. It was no surprise that Mo Ziyan
found him attractive.

“Oh, this Auntie. In the past, she didn’t like seeing you argue with Tang Xuan, so she hid from the
conflict and stayed at the hospital all day, refusing to take sides. Yet, she can’t help but fight against
unfairness.”

“Your Auntie’s always been like that,” Tangning laughed.

She then took the information with her to the hospital.

However, Gu Qingli had already received a scolding from Tang Yichen.

After all, she had never been nice to him. But, even so, Gu Qingli did not make a single complaint.
Where did he learn this tolerance from?

Soon, Tangning arrived at the hospital with Gu Qingli’s case study and handed it to Tang Yichen, “Even if
you don’t believe what Gu Qingli said, I’'m sure you believe in Hai Rui and Zichen’s research. If Zichen’s
never objected against this relationship, then shouldn’t you question whether you made a mistake?”

Tang Yichen took a deep breath and waited a few seconds before she opened up the information. She
then looked through everything from beginning to end, “This child went through all this?”

“That’s why you should treat him nicer. With his wealth, he’s actually a very clean and honest person to
only have Ziyan.”

Tang Yichen sighed and finally nodded her head, “l understand...”
Actually, Gu Qingli’s performance was worthy of brownie points from the start.

He was attentive of Mo Ziyan and he was respectful towards Tangning. As for the way he treated Tang
Yichen...

Even when her attitude was extremely unreasonable, he did not lose his temper once. So, after Tang
Yichen looked at all the information, her image of Gu Qingli began to change.

“If you’ve realized that you wrongly accused him, you should go and apologize.”
“But, I'm sure | saw him that day.”

“People have similarities. How could you be so sure that the person you saw was Gu Qingli?”



“Forget it, | was wrong this time, OK?”

So, when it came time for her to do her rounds, Tang Yichen walked into Mo Ziyan’s room and said to Gu
Qingli, “You were right, | misunderstood you.”

Gu Qingli shook his head, gesturing that he didn’t mind. Meanwhile, Mo Ziyan smiled and said, “Auntie, |
practically knew where Brother Four was at all times during the four years that | watched over him. So,
from the moment that you said he came in contact with another woman, | was the first to not believe

”

you.

“It’s lucky that you trusted Gu Qingli so much. Otherwise, | would have been a disgusting person that
drove a wedge between you.”

“Brother Four wouldn’t think of you like that,” Mo Ziyan said. “By the way, how’s my body doing?”
“That’s right, Auntie, how’s Ziyan’s condition?”

When it came to Ziyan’s condition, Tang Yichen immediately turned serious, “Over the last two days,
we’ve discovered that your tumor has grown larger. So...”

“So is it malignant?” Gu Qingli asked as he stood up.

“We will keep it under observation for another two days, if it continues to grow, then you will need to
prepare yourselves; the child needs to go...”

After hearing this, Mo Ziyan gripped onto the blanket in front of her and her eyes began to turn red,
“Auntie, do | have no choice but to have an abortion?”

“What do you think? You can always have another child, but you can’t ignore the well-being of your
body. This is not a choice but a notification.”

Gu Qingli took this opportunity to hold onto Mo Ziyan’s hand, “Don’t be afraid. Listen to Auntie, OK?”

Mo Ziyan took a deep breath. She couldn’t bear to let go. After all, it was a life, and most importantly, it
was her and Gu Qingli’s child.

“Brother Four...”
“You're from the Mo Family, can’t you pull through a small matter like this?” Tang Yichen challenged.

“Of course | can,” Mo Ziyan said as she held onto Gu Qingli’s hand. “Auntie, everything’s fine here, you
can go back to what you were doing.”

Tang Yichen nodded her head. After all, Gu Qingli was by her side, so she assumed he would be able to
comfort her.

“Brother Four, can | really not keep this child?”
“You are more important,” Gu Qingli replied firmly.

Chapter 1272: I’'ve Never Seen You Anxious Before



“But | want this child...l really want it,” Mo Ziyan said between sobs.

Gu Qingli stretched out his arms and hugged her. As he patted her on the back he comforted, “Trust
your auntie’s judgment.”

Mo Ziyan cried for some time in Gu Qingli’s arms and finally fell asleep from exhaustion.
Meanwhile, Gu Qingli watched over her the entire night, not closing his eyes even once.
To make Mo Ziyan happy, he gave her roommates a phone call and asked them to visit her.

When Mo Ziyan saw her friends, she was happy, but it also made her upset, “That’s why you girls need
to take good care of your bodies. Get regular check-ups done so you don’t discover problems when it’s
too late, like | did.”

“Knock on wood...how bad could your condition be? Think about your auntie and think about your
uncle, what kind of people are they? Your condition is just child’s play for them. You’re the only one
that’s making a fuss over it. There’s nothing you can do if you can’t keep the baby. You don’t want your
parents and Professor Gu to worry about you, do you? Can you bear to make them feel that way?”

After hearing from her roommates, Mo Ziyan looked at Gu Qingli and shook her head, “I would never
want them to feel that way.”

“Then why are you clinging to something that’s unrealistic?”

“You’re right,” Mo Ziyan began to feel a lot better. Her friends had accurately pointed out her problem.
If she continued to pity herself and dwell on the matter, then her Brother Four was going to be
heartbroken for a long time; this was definitely something that she didn’t want.

“You're already a grown woman, so stop acting like a child, OK?”
“Just because you're the daughter of the Mo Family, do you think you’re that important?”
The roommates quickly listed Mo Ziyan’s issues, but they had good intentions.

Mo Ziyan could tell that her family was protecting her, but she also knew that she should cheer up
because she was from the Mo Family.

The roommates effectively did what Gu Qingli hoped and completely improved Mo Ziyan’s mood, so
after they left, he looked at his wife and smiled, “It seems, both your mother and | can’t compare to
your roommates.”

“Those closely involved in a situation are blinded by it, so | was lost for a while, but | can see clearly now,
so | will do as Auntie says.”

While there was no one else in the room, Gu Qingli pulled Mo Ziyan into his arms and said, “Good girl...”

Because her mind was clear now, Mo Ziyan became a lot more cooperative. But, the following two days
were packed with different exams and tests. In the end, the results were a lot more precise this time
around, “It's malignant. We will need to book in a surgery as soon as possible.”

When she heard this result, Mo Ziyan sighed.



So, Gu Qingli hugged her and comforted, “You’ll be fine, OK?”
“Yes, | know. | just can’t bear to let go.”

“The earlier we do the surgery, the better it is for you. I've already discussed this with your mother.
Don't worry, you can always have children in the future.”

“I'm fine, Auntie,” Mo Ziyan nodded as she reassured Tang Yichen.

Meanwhile, the entire Mo Family jumped into action after they heard that Mo Ziyan had such a serious
condition and rushed over to the hospital. At the same time, many people from Hai Rui also visited her.

Of course, the thing that the Mo Family was most worried about was whether there were any risks
involved with Mo Ziyan's surgery, whether she would experience any changes, how she could
recuperate afterwards and whether she’d be able to have children in the future.

Tang Yichen was annoyed by all the hassling, so she asked Yao Angi to do the explaining.

The success rate of the surgery was very high, but whether it would relapse depended on how well Mo
Ziyan took care of her body afterwards.

“Don’t worry, your uncle will be personally handling your surgery.”

As there were a lot of people around during the day, Mo Ziyan controlled her emotions and did not
breakdown in front of them. But, after everyone was gone, she sat down on her bed and began to cry.

All Gu Qingli could do was carry her out to the garden for a stroll, “Why are you still upset? No matter
what happens to you, | will take good care of you. Are you upset because you don’t trust me?”

Mo Ziyan shook her head as she turned to look at Gu Qingli, “I'm still a little scared. Plus, | feel sorry for
the child in my stomach.”

“I’'ve heard about Uncle’s medical skills. He’s never failed to save his patients and he’s treated many
people with your condition in the past. So, you don’t need to be scared.”

“As for our child, it simply reported to us too early. We are sending it back temporarily and we can call it
back out after you’ve recovered.”

After hearing this, Mo Ziyan couldn’t help but smile, “You always seem so calm. I've never seen you
anxious before.”

“I’'m actually anxious,” Gu Qingli replied, “But, no matter how anxious | am, | will never show it to you
because | know you rely on me.”

Mo Ziyan stretched out her hand and touched Gu Qingli’s tired face. He had been working too hard
during this time.

Mo Ziyan’s heart ached, so, to reassure Gu Qingli, she knew she had to toughen up...

The surgery was organized for two days later. Apart from terminating her pregnancy, Mo Ziyan was also
getting her tumor removed.



During this time, Gu Qingli listened to Tang Yichen’s instructions, but he also went to consult an expert
in Chinese medicine. He knew that medical technology could guarantee his wife’s survival, but Western
medicine was harsh and damaging on the body, so she’d probably need Chinese medicine to reverse the
damage.

This was something that Tang Yichen didn’t get the chance to suggest.
But, Gu Qingli was one step ahead and had already met with a doctor and drafted out a plan.

This made Tang Yichen feel quite guilty; she had misunderstood Gu Qingli in the past and
underestimated Mo Ziyan’s importance to him.

Gu Qingli even bought medical textbooks to study at home. He was ready to give up his career as a
professor and take care of Mo Ziyan’s body at any time.

For Mo Ziyan, he was willing to sacrifice his father’s last dying wish.

Mo Ziyan quietly watched as Gu Qingli busily went about his day, but all she could do was sit in bed. This
made her feel quite bad. If she hadn’t approached him on the day that she was planning to leave the
university and revealed her feelings to him, Gu Qingli may still be at the university living a stable lifestyle
and not be as tired as he was now.

Gu Qingli was running around busily because of her. Yet, what was she doing?

Tangning could tell what her daughter was thinking because it was the same look that she used to give
Mo Ting.

“Qingli is so good to you. You need to love him with all your heart, OK?”

“Don’t worry, Mom. | will never leave him in this lifetime,” Mo Ziyan replied with certainty. “I will stay by
his side like how you’ve stayed by Dad’s side all these years and we will love each other dearly.”

After Tangning heard this, she proudly ran her hand across her daughter’s cheek, “Don’t be scared by
the surgery tomorrow. We are all here for you.”

“Don’t worry. | trust uncle and | trust that I’'m not that unlucky.”
“What nonsense are you talking about?”

Meanwhile, what did Gu Qingli think? Every time his eyes met Mo Ziyan’s, it was filled with love and
trust.

It was like he was telling her that he never regretted a single day with her and he never would.

Chapter 1273: Can You Accept This Result ?

The next morning, Mo Ziyan woke up early and Gu Qingli helped her prepare for her surgery. He then
held her hand and said, “Don’t be scared. I'll be here the entire time.”



Meanwhile, not only did the entire Mo Family gather at the hospital, Mo Ziyan’s roommates were also
there.

Tang Yichen followed behind Lu Guangli while he maintained a cold expression on his face. Obviously, if
it wasn’t because it was the Mo Family, he wouldn’t have accepted a surgery like this. But, this was how
things were like all these years; he and Tang Yichen were like the Mo Family’s personal doctors.
Whenever the Mo Family had any discomfort, they would look for Tang Yichen, and Tang Yichen would
grab him to handle it.

But Mo Ziyan’s condition this time was probably the most serious illness he had treated for the Mo
Family.

“Everything’s ready, Dr. Lu,” the nurses inside the operating theater notified Lu Guangli.

“Let’s go inside then,” Tang Yichen said as she pushed Mo Ziyan’s bed. But, just before they entered the
theater, Mo Zichen and Mo Zixi approached to comfort their sister.

“Both of us will be out here waiting for you. Don’t be the weakest in the family.”

Mo Ziyan giggled and turned to look for Gu Qingli, “When | come out, | want to eat some good food.”
“What do you want to eat? I'll go buy it for you...”

“Brother Four...”

“You'll be fine, trust me,” Gu Qingli comforted. “Don’t be scared, OK?”

“Ziyan, everyone’s waiting for you. There’s nothing to be afraid of,” one of Mo Ziyan’s roommates said
with a smile. “I’'m waiting for you to recover so you can take me to a concert. You better not go back on
your promise!”

“Don’t worry, | won’t,” Mo Ziyan laughed.
“Good.”

Mo Ziyan scanned her eyes across her brothers and friends. She then looked at Tangning and Mo Ting.
Knowing that everyone was present, she finally relaxed as Tang Yichen pushed her into the operating
theater.

Everyone already had their expectations for the outcome of the surgery. It was just a shame that the
child had to go.

All these years, things had always run smoothly for the Mo Family, so Tangning couldn’t believe that Mo
Ziyan couldn’t keep her baby in the end.

But, nothing was more important than her daughter’s life.

Tangning watched as Gu Qingli paced back and forth in the corridor and walked over to pat him on the
shoulder, “You don’t need to worry. Trust in Uncle’s abilities.”

“Yes, Mom.”



While Mo Ziyan was in the theater for 2 hours, everyone waited outside for the entire 2 hours. Even
though they had faith in Lu Guangli’s abilities, they couldn’t help but feel worried.

Soon, the light for the theater turned off and Lu Guangli stepped outside, his expression remaining cold
as ever, “The tumor has been removed and the pregnancy was terminated as well. We will need to
monitor her body for the next few years to see if she can have children again. You need to be mentally
prepared for whatever happens.”

“Brother-in-law...Ziyan’s body...”
“There should be no issue,” Lu Guangli said before he left; Tang Yichen was left to explain the rest.

Everyone actually expected this result. Unfortunately for Mo Ziyan, she loved children, but she couldn’t
have children in the short term and was even at risk of never having children at all.

“Qingli, can you accept this result?”
“Mom, Ziyan is the most important thing to me. I'll let everything else come naturally. We can’t force it.”
“Good,” Tangning finally relaxed after hearing Gu Qingli’s opinion.

A moment later, Mo Ziyan was pushed out of the theater. Tang Yichen followed behind and said to
everyone, “Don’t worry, as long as she attends her regular check-ups, there should be no problems.
Plus, she’s young and should be able to recover well, so she won’t be staying in the hospital for long.”

“Thank you, Auntie,” Gu Qingli thanked with a bow.

“She’s also my niece, why are you thanking me? You simply need to take care of Ziyan. There’s no need
for thanks. I’'m not worried about Ziyan’s body, I’'m more worried about her mood. So, make sure to
comfort her well.”

Even if Tang Yichen didn’t mention this, everyone would have still taken note of it.
Afterwards, Mo Ziyan stayed in the hospital for close to a month before she left.

As for the fact that she couldn’t bear a child in the short term, no one kept it a secret from her and she
didn’t seem bothered by it either.

But, Gu Qingli knew that she always kept her unhappiness to herself. So, he officially quit his job as a
professor and stayed at home to keep her company while he invested his time into studying Chinese
medicine.

After all, he knew that Mo Ziyan needed a long time to recover.

It was from that point that Mo Ziyan started smelling like Chinese medicine every so often and random
bottles and jars started appearing around the house. Mo Ziyan didn’t know how to react to this,
“Brother Four, don’t you think it’s too late for you to be interested in Chinese medicine?”

“As long as | have the determination, nothing is too late.”



The effects of Chinese medicine were relatively light and it took a long time to see results, so Mo Ziyan
was required to cooperate for a long period of time. Gu Qingli knew this and he knew that if he didn’t
keep Mo Ziyan company, it would be hard for her to remain determined.

In the end, Mo Ziyan smiled and let him have his way. After all, she knew that he only did it because he
was worried about her body.

There were times when she complained that the medicine was bitter, but all it took were a few words
from Gu Qingli and she’d immediately surrender, “I don’t want you to leave me like my father. | want
you to stay with me for as long as possible...”

When Mo Ziyan heard Gu Qingli say this, she raised her hand and said, “Fine, | can hang in there, no
matter how bitter it is.”

Mo Ziyan never asked Gu Qingli whether he selected the medicinal herbs himself or whether it was
prescribed by a professional doctor of Chinese medicine.

She just drank it...

3 months later, Mo Ziyan went to the hospital for a check-up and realized that her body had recovered
really well.

Tang Yichen couldn’t help but sigh, “I heard that Gu Qingli found the best doctor of Chinese medicine for
you, but | never expected that the results would be so effective. Keep taking care of yourself and you
may be able to have a child soon.”

“Really?” Mo Ziyan asked in surprise.
“Your results weren’t bad, keep it up...”

During this time, not only did Gu Qingli feed Mo Ziyan medicine, he also took her traveling across the
country.

The couple’s hearts were with the Mo Family, but they had turned into a couple of carefree people.

As for the heavy responsibilities of Hai Rui, Mo Ting had no choice but to take it back. After all, he still
looked like he was in his early 40’s, so he was going to give Mo Ziyan another few years of freedom.

In the year that followed, Gu Qingli took care of Mo Ziyan well, leaving her body in good shape.

But, he did not request for a child, not even after Mo Ziyan’s latest examination revealed that her uterus
was ready for pregnancy again.

He didn’t want to discuss it with her because he simply wanted her to be as happy as she was at that
moment.

A little while later, news started spreading around Beijing that Mo Ting was planning to hold a wedding
for Tangning. As a result, Gu Qingli was asked to bring Mo Ziyan home.

When Mo Ziyan heard about the news, she was overjoyed, “My parents have been married for so many
years but they’ve never held any kind of ceremony to celebrate it. It's great that my father is finally
making up for this one regret between him and my mother.”



Chapter 1274: The End
So, Tangning and Mo Ting were actually holding a wedding.

The love between the couple had already been a legend in the entertainment industry for a long time,
but they always kept a low profile and barely displayed their affection in public. But, this time, Mo Ting
was planning to hold a grand wedding for Tangning.

If one checked their age, Mo Ting and Tangning were already in their 50’s, but due to good
maintenance, they did not look much over 40.

Even now, no one in the same age bracket could compare their body to Tangning’s.

In the end, the entire Mo Family contributed to the preparation of the wedding. But, of course, this
included everyone except Mo Ziyan and Gu Qingli.

After traveling around for a year, the couple finally returned to Beijing.

When Mo Ziyan saw her family, Mo Zichen couldn’t help but laugh at her, “The Mo Family has white
skin. Look at you, you’re so dark, in what way do you resemble a Mo Family member now?”

“Brother Two, it’s been a year since | last saw you. Can’t you go easy on me? Why are you so brutal
every time | see you?”

Seeing that the brother and sister were busy quarreling, Gu Qingli decided to go greet Tangning and Mo
Ting instead, “Dad, Mom.”

“It’s good that you're back...How's Ziyan’s body doing?” Tangning asked.
“The doctor said her chance of a relapse is low and her body has recovered well,” Gu Qingli replied.

“Mom, it’s because Brother Four’s medicine was really effective,” Mo Ziyan couldn’t help but praise her
husband. “Actually, before | came back this time, | thought all along that he was feeding me medicine
prescribed by a doctor. But, when | saw Auntie a few days ago for an examination, she told me that he
selected the herbs himself!”

“Qingli...”

“Mom, don’t worry, | received guidance from a doctor,” Qingli quickly explained. “I would never treat
Ziyan's body recklessly.”

“Good.”
Mo Ziyan looked happy and her complexion was good; it was proof that Gu Qingli took good care of her.

Her cheeks were rosy, her lips were red and her teeth were white. Based on these three factors, no one
would believe that Mo Ziyan wasiill.

That day, Mo Zichen and Mo Zixi did not want to upset their sister, so they did not bring their kids along.

But, Mo Ziyan tried to look everywhere for Xingzhe, “Where’s my precious nephew?”



Mo Zichen glared at her and realized she didn’t understand their good intentions at all, “He’s at home. |
didn’t bring him in case you held onto him and wouldn’t let go.”

“Oh, Big Bro, you’re so narrow-minded!”
“Bite me!”

The entire family was actually treading lightly around Mo Ziyan and being sensitive of her feelings. Even
though Mo Ziyan tried her best to act like she didn’t care, everyone knew how upset she was to not be
able to bear a child for a while.

At that moment, Gu Qingli pulled Mo Ziyan into his arms and lectured her, “Big Brother didn’t want to
hurt your feelings. Must you undermine his good intentions?”

“Is it because we don’t have kids? Haha. Auntie already said that my body is fine and | can fall pregnant
again. You guys just wait. | will definitely bear a child soon.”

“Qingli, take her home and teach her well. You’ve spoiled her too much,” Mo Zixi scoffed.
“That’s enough, the main focus tonight is Mom and Dad...” Yao Angi reminded.

“Exactly, even if you have a big matter at hand now, you will need to put it aside,” Qian Lan backed Yao
Anqi up.

The siblings laughed and turned their attention to Tangning and Mo Ting.
“Mom, | heard that Dad personally handmade a wedding dress for you. Can | see?”
Tangning glared at Mo Ziyan, but she did not reject her request, “Come upstairs.”

The mother and daughter headed upstairs to the bedroom. As soon as Mo Ziyan saw the handmade
diamond-studded wedding dress hanging inside, she was filled with admiration, “Wow, Mom, did Dad
actually make this? Although it’s a little simple, | can imagine the seriousness on his face when he
stitched each diamond onto this dress.”

“He learned how to do it behind my back.”

When Mo Ziyan heard this, she was so moved that her eyes turned red, “That’s because he truly loves

”

you.
Tangning was aware of this. She had been aware of this from the moment they first got married.

When she thought about the day that they got married at the Civil Affairs Office, Tangning couldn’t help
but laugh. Even though so much time had passed, she could still remember how brave she was to
actually grab the CEO of Hai Rui and ask him to marry her.

“Mom, | really want to see how you look in your wedding dress.”

That was a simple wish to fulfill. After all, Tangning and Mo Ting’s ‘Wedding of the century’ was to be
held in two days time.

For this event, Mo Ting did not restrict the media and entertainment journalists from reporting on it.
This time, he wanted the entire nation to know how much he loved Tangning.



On the day of the wedding, the entire city was stirred up. Whether in the country or abroad, everyone
was talking about this big event.

The wedding was held beside the sea with a beautiful backdrop of flowers. That day, the entire nation
was to finally witness Mo Ting in a white suit and Tangning in a wedding dress.

“Mom...you’re really beautiful,” Mo Ziyan’s eyes turned red when she saw Tangning in her wedding
dress. “I'm sure Dad won’t be able to hold back his emotions when he sees you.”

Tangning held onto her wedding veil as she looked at her daughter and gave her a hug, “The three of
you need to be happy as well. That way, your father and | can relax.”

“Yes, Mom,” Mo Ziyan said as she gently patted her mother on the back and pulled away from her
embrace. She then helped her adjust her dress and said, “Get ready, you need to head out soon.”

At that moment, Tangning no longer cared about her children’s matters; she was anticipating how Mo
Ting looked in his white suit instead.

That man; her husband...
He was the person she loved the most.

The sky was blue, the clouds were white, and a gentle breeze carried the fragrant scent of roses. At this
moment, under these conditions, the wedding march started playing.

With a wedding veil on her head, Tangning appeared from under an arch of fresh flowers and stood at
the head of the flower-covered carpet. On the other end, Mo Ting was dressed in a stripy white suit that
highlighted his healthy figure. After all these years, he hadn’t changed much. He always had a noble
presence and seemed to stand out from the crowd.

A moment later, he walked towards Tangning one step at a time. When he finally stood in front of her,
he grabbed her hand and hooked it around his arm, “Mrs. Mo, | think this marriage is for life.”

Tangning peeked through her veil and noticed that Mo Ting’s eyes were slightly red as predicted.
“We’re already an old married couple. Why are you still so emotional?”

“That’s because | still want to dote on you for another 50 years.”

Not too far away, the three sibling and their partners watched the wedding and felt very satisfied.
After all, who wouldn’t admire a love like this?

But, at a time like this, Mo Zichen couldn’t help but pick on Mo Ziyan, “Look at you, you’ve been gone
for over a year. Who's going to take care of Hai Rui at this rate?”

“Brother Two, what’s so good about your position?”
“Hai Rui was always left for you,” Mo Zichen emphasized.

“Well, I'm rejecting it. My condition doesn’t allow for me to work too hard.”



“How about this? If you give birth to a nephew for me, | will consider quitting my position and taking
over the role of CEO for you,” Mo Zichen promised.

“Really?”

Mo Ziyan’s eyes lit up.

In the few years that followed that conversation...
Who said that Mo Ziyan couldn’t bear a child?

She ended up giving birth to one child every year. The rate was unbelievable!

The End



