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Celebrity Girl Is My Wife Chapter 641-Nan Chen went straight to the headquarters of
Nanshi Corporation after leaving the villa in Red Maple City.

He had to stay up that night since the news of Ouyang Duo’s arrest had reached the
other end of the Pandera Ocean. The share price of the overseas branch office of
Sunshine Corporation would definitely plummet significantly.

Nan Chen would lead his overseas team to make their move on the stock market one
step at a time instead of acting recklessly.

Although Nanshi Corporation had businesses related to finance, they were mostly an
entity. They seldom carry out such large-scale capital operations to gain more profits.

Nan Chen only decided to sell Sunshine Corporation short because he wanted to fight
fire with fire.

As usual, before he started working, he had to video call his two children.

Erbao was naturally the one closest to the camera, and she looked much better.
“‘Daddy—" She started giggling before she said anything.

Nan Chen found it odd. “Darling, why are you laughing?”

“I'm laughing because I’'m happy,” Erbao said.

“Why are you happy? Are you happy because you can see me?” Nan Chen teased.

“You're so smart, Daddy. | can’t believe you guessed that.” Then she started laughing
again.

At that moment, Dabao moved closer to the camera so that Nan Chen could see him.
“Daddy, Erbao has been naughty. She ate two drumsticks tonight, and one was mine!
She’s been burping non-stop since just now. She’s laughing because she doesn’t want
you to know she’s burping.”

“I only ate a little more because | was hungry... Daddy, isn’t it a good thing for me to eat
more and be healthy?” Erbao countered.

“Erbao, you've just recovered not too long ago. You shouldn’t eat too much. It's hard on
your stomach. Make sure not to overeat next time, okay?” Nan Chen reminded.

“Okay, Daddy. I'll remember that. Daddy, | just got a new best friend! I'll introduce her to
ou when you’re here,” Erbao said.




“Oh? What is she like?” Nan Chen asked while smiling.
“She’s a beautiful girl like me, but I'm a little more graceful than she is.”

Nan Chen smiled. My darling daughter is too conceited. She really can’t help
complimenting herself when she’s complimenting others.

“So, are you planning to invite her to our house?” he asked.
‘I did. We’'ll have a party tomorrow. Will you be here, Daddy?”

“I still have some stuff to tend to, so | can’t make it tomorrow. But | promise you that
once I've finished what I’'m doing, I'll go and see you immediately.”

“Okay, Daddy. I'll wait for you. Do you want to talk to Mommy?”
“Sure.”

Ning Ran appeared on his screen. She was drying her hair with a towel, looking
beautiful as always.

“‘Remember to blow-dry your hair after you shower; otherwise, you'll get sick,” Nan
Chen urged.

“All right, all right. | was just about to get my hairdryer when you said you wanted to talk
to me. How’s your leg? Does it still hurt?” Ning Ran asked.

“It's not that bad anymore. Are you still having nightmares?”

“Yeah. I'll wake up in the middle of the night every night. | guess it'll take some time for
it to pass.”

“‘Remember to drink some hot milk before you sleep. It helps you to sleep better. Get
some rest for the next two days. Stay home. Don’t go to work. If the production team
asks you anything, just tell them you’re not feeling very well and you need to rest for a
while.”

“All right. Oh, have you settled everything over there?”

“More or less. Ouyang Duo has been arrested.”

“| saw that on the internet. What about the other one?”

“‘Who?”




Ning Ran became anxious. “Ouyang Qing. Don’t tell me you let her go for old times’
sake. How could you when Erbao almost lost her life because of that woman?”

“It's not on the internet, but she was arrested too, along with Feng Jialing, at the airport.
Ouyang Qi even begged me to let them go and said he would die to atone for his sins,
but | didn’t say yes. | only agreed to let go of Feng Jialing. As for Ouyang Qing and
Ouyang Duo, I'll never forgive them.”

“‘Really?” Ning Ran looked doubtful.

“You don'’t believe me?” Nan Chen was slightly unhappy about it.

“Of course, | believe you. I'm sure you won’t let Ouyang Duo go, but I’'m not so sure
about Ouyang Qing since you two were an—"

“Shh! Can you watch what you’re saying when you're in front of the kids?” Nan Chen
was mad.

‘| didn’t say anything. Besides, the kids know everything. They remember how close
you and Ouyang Qing were. If | really have to say it, they remember it more clearly than
| do,” Ning Ran responded.

“Hurry up and dry your hair. Ouyang Qing will definitely get punished by the law. | got to
go to work now.”

“‘Okay. Go on. Bye.”

With that, Ning Ran ended the call. Nan Chen looked at the time. There were still thirty
minutes before the next trading session, so he went to pour himself a cup of coffee.

As he had expected, the moment the trading session started, the shares of Sunshine
Corporation dropped drastically. It was terribly shocking.

If the stock market was in the country instead of abroad, the drop would’ve hit the limit
down a long time ago.

Nan Chen remained calm as he instructed his team to withdraw the shares in batches
through voice messages.

The withdrawal of shares was quite successful because of the smooth takeovers.

Besides, that mysterious person’s team was just like a hungry beast, as they bought all
of Nan Chen’s stocks that he sold.

The operation was basically completed by dawn.




Leaving aside the transaction costs and other costs, the short-selling made around two
billion.

Meanwhile, the stock prices of Sunshine Corporation continued to drop.

Based on the current trend, if the drop in stock price didn’t stop, it would become junk
stock.

Ouyang Qi’s face popped up in Nan Chen’s mind. | wonder if the Nine-Fingered Prince
has the ability to save his family’s company. What else is he good at other than fooling
around with girls?

Suddenly, the phone on the table rang. Who would call me at this hour?

It was Chai Hua. Nan Chen instantly panicked. It's the middle of the night. There must
be an emergency for him to call me right now!

“Mr. Chai?”
“Master Chen, am | interrupting your sleep?”

Nan Chen was slightly relieved when Chai Hua'’s voice didn’t sound urgent.

“I'm keeping an eye on the stock market, so I'm still awake. What is it, Mr. Chai?”

“The police told me that Ouyang Duo tried to take his own life, so he has been sent to
the hospital for emergency rescue. Then, a fire in the hospital caused the power to go
out. Ouyang Duo escaped during the chaos,” Chai Hua replied.

Nan Chen wasn’t surprised at all. When he heard that Ouyang Duo had tried to take his
own life, he knew Ouyang Duo was trying to escape.

“Can the police find him and catch him again?”
“The police are still looking into it. They still haven’t gotten any leads at the moment.”
Nan Chen was very calm. “Okay. | understand.”

“Mr. Nan is asleep now, so | didn’t wake him up. That’s why | called you. Master Chen,
is there anything we should do?” Chai Hua asked.

“‘No. We don’t have to do anything. Let the police handle this.”
“Okay. Have a good rest, Master Chen. Bye.”

“‘Bye, Mr. Chai. Rest well too. Don’t worry about this.”




“All right.”

Nan Chen ended the call and wheeled himself toward the window as he looked at the
city.

At that time, it was full of city lights.

Nan Chen wasn'’t afraid of Ouyang Duo’s comeback since there would be others like
Ouyang Duo too.

He knew he’d face new challenges and attacks in his position.
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Celebrity Girl Is My Wife Chapter 642-0It was already ten in the morning when Nan
Chen woke up.

It had been a while since he had slept so deeply to rise at that hour.

He was an early riser even if he stayed up late to work overtime as he usually did, and
rarely did he have the opportunity to sleep in.

There had been too much to do of late, and he was physically and mentally exhausted.
It was blissful to have a good night’s sleep once he could relax.

After all, Nan Chen was only mortal who required sleep.
Upon waking up, he felt refreshed.

Then, after washing up, he hobbled over to the courtyard with his cane and saw his
grandfather practicing Tai Chi.

Nan Chen no longer lived in the villa in Red Maple City since it had been given to Bai
Hua and the others. Instead, he took up temporary residence at Commoner Residence.

When Ning Ran and the children returned, they would move to a more luxurious and
spacious villa.

Nan Chen felt the blow of impermanence more strongly after the catastrophe and
decided to spend more time with his grandfather.

Because of the condition of his legs, Nan Chen could not do strenuous exercises.

He could only manage basic stretches to relax his body while holding on to the tree in
the yard for support.




With a final flourish, Nan Zhengde brought his fists down and took the towel handed by
Chai Hua. “Let’s have breakfast.”

As Nan Chen had been asleep, breakfast time had long passed.

Having expected his grandson to be starving upon waking up, Nan Zhengde had the
kitchen prepare lunch. The former had breakfast and lunch as a single meal.

“Do you not have plans today?” Nan Zhengde asked with concern. “Take the time to
rest. It had been a trying period. Put aside the company’s affairs for now. You’re too
tense.”

“Yes, Grandpa. I'm not going anywhere today. I'll just keep you company while you write
and read, all right?” Nan Chen offered with a grin.

Nan Zhengde laughed. “Sure, if you don’t mind getting bored. I've read a few books
recently, and | would enjoy sharing my thoughts with you.”

“I look forward to a good lesson from you, Grandpa,” Nan Chen replied. “It's been a
while since we've had a chat.”

Those words were not merely of flattery. Nan Chen had always viewed his grandfather’s
mind as a treasure trove from which he could learn much.

The experience and wisdom his grandfather had accumulated over the decades in the
business world could not be obtained even from the best business schools.

The most valuable part of his experience was not just learning how to succeed but also
how to remain steadfast in the face of adversity.

Though success was critical, the premise of success was preservation. Survival.
Surviving was the most crucial thing in the world. It was the premise and foundation of
everything one strove for, which was why one dedicated ninety percent of their behavior
over their lifetime toward that end.

Elderly people understood the game of survival better than anyone.

“Did Chai Hua tell you about Ouyang Duo?” Nan Zhengde asked.

Nan Chen nodded as he took a sip of soup. “He told me early yesterday morning.”

“What do you think?”




“There must have been somebody helping him. He wouldn’t have been able to escape
otherwise,” Nan Chen mused. “It was a premeditated escape plan, and | think Ouyang
Duo would escape successfully.”

Nan Zhengde nodded. “Yes, | think so—"

“Bad news. Ouyang Duo has escaped!” Nan Xing dashed in before Nan Zhengde could
finish speaking.

“What’s with all the yelling?” Nan Zhengde scolded. “We knew about it long ago. Have
you only just heard?”

“‘How are you still so calm after finding out?” Nan Xing cried, panicked. “We must find a
way to help the police catch him.”

“No,” Nan Zhengde said. “Let him go.”

Nan Chen was bewildered. “Why? Are we just going to let him get off scot-free?”

“With the criminal charges against him, Ouyang Qi will undoubtedly find him the best
lawyer if he goes to trial,” Nan Chen said. “He will serve a few years and be released in

the blink of an eye. Now that he’s on the run, he’s become a fugitive and has added a
new charge to his crimes. He would not dare appear publicly in China for at least ten

years, which is worse than going to prison. Those who helped him escape appeared to
be saving him but had, in fact, sabotaged him by costing him the chance to redeem
himself.”

Nan Zhengde laughed. “Yes! Just as | thought. You should learn a thing or two from
your brother, Xing. You can’t see things clearly as he does!”

Nan Xing thought there was some truth to the reprimand, but that did not stop him from
feeling upset. “I didn’t manage to think carefully about it. | could have figured it out if |
did.”

Nan Zhengde turned to his grandson. “Then think about this. Who helped Ouyang Duo
escape?”

“What’s there to think about?” Nan Xing said impatiently. “It has to be his subordinates
or family members. My money is on Ouyang Qi.”

“Most definitely not,” said Nan Zhengde shortly.

Nan Xing was puzzled. “Why not? It's only natural for the son to rescue the father. Why
wouldn’t Ouyang Qi do that?”




“Ouyang Qi came to the Nan residence and begged us to let Ouyang Duo go,
demonstrating his capacity for rational thought. He knows he cannot take his father
away by force, which would only do more harm than good. Even if he did manage to
break Ouyang Duo out, Ouyang Duo would not be able to clear his name from the
shadows.

“The best-case scenario would be to send Ouyang Duo to a country with no extradition
treaty with China. At best, he would lead a slightly more comfortable life than in prison,
but at the price of never returning within this lifetime. Ouyang Qi must have considered
all that since he is no fool, and he would not put his father in a more significant
predicament than he is already in. So he was not the one who rescued Ouyang Duo.”

Nan Xing tilted his head to the side and mulled it over before nodding.

Although he was incapable of considering some things, it did not mean he could not
follow.

“Who could it be if not Ouyang Qi?” Nan Xing wondered. “What is their purpose in
helping Ouyang Duo escape?”

“We don’t know who it is,” Nan Zhengde agreed, “but hasn’t the purpose already been
stated? Weren'’t you listening carefully?”

‘I was, but you didn’t mention that.” Nan Xing did not understand.

“Did we not mention that the person only appears to be rescuing Ouyang Duo?” Nan
Chen chimed in. “Since he wasn'’t interested in rescuing him, the purpose is obvious.”

Nan Xing appeared to have understood at last. “So, the person who rescued Ouyang
Duo was actually sabotaging him? He prevented Ouyang Duo from being processed by
the book of spending a few years in prison and making a comeback after getting out.”

“Yes, exactly that.”

“If that’s the case, isn’t the person who rescued Ouyang Duo our ally?” Nan Xing
exclaimed. “Is there not a saying that the enemy of my enemy is my friend?”

“That’s not necessarily the case, but | know who this person is,” Nan Chen said. “At
least, | know he must be related to this matter.”

Nan Zhengde immediately grasped Nan Chen’s meaning. “Are you referring to the
person who bought Sunshine Corporation shares in bulk?”

“Yes. They were bought up as quickly as we could dump them last night. The buyer
obviously intends to hold on to them for the long haul. If he wanted controlling rights in
Sunshine Corporation, he would naturally not give Ouyang Duo a chance to recover.




With Ouyang Duo put away, only Ouyang Qi and Ouyang Qing'’s elder sister and Feng
Jialing are left in the Ouyang family.

“‘Ouyang Qi, the Nine-Fingered Prince, is well-known for his proclivities in food, drink,
and play, and not for his business acumen. With her husband in prison, it is unlikely that
Feng Jialing would take over, as she has no experience in running a company. The only
one left would be Ouyang Qing’s sister, who rarely appears in public. In other words, the
chances of the Ouyang family making a comeback are minuscule if Ouyang Duo cannot
recover. That is why the mystery man helped Ouyang Duo escape.”

Nan Chen explained things so well that Nan Xing understood them perfectly.
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Corporation?” Nan Xing exclaimed. “Ouyang Duo failed to take over Nanshi
Corporation, and his own company is taken instead?”

“Ouyang Duo set his sights on Nanshi Corporation, and others can have theirs on
Sunshine Corporation,” Nan Zhengde postulated. “This is normal. Perhaps they have
been eyeing them for a long time and were merely waiting for the right moment. Ouyang
Duo’s rash and failed attack on Nanshi Corporation has given them the perfect
opportunity to do so. This is karma at its finest.”

“In that case, why don’t we take advantage of the situation and perform a hostile
takeover of Sunshine Corporation?” Nan Xing suggested. “Ouyang Duo intended to take
over Nanshi Corporation, didn’t he? Since we have now defeated him, why don’t we
press home our advantage?”

Nan Zhengde exchanged a glance with Nan Chen before motioning for the latter to
explain.

“Have you heard of Coke and Pepsi?” Nan Chen asked his brother.

“Of course | have. How can | not know about the world’s two famous carbonated
beverage companies? Do | look that stupid?” Nan Xing was displeased.

“There was once an executive of Coke who tried to sell Pepsi a huge trade secret that
was enough to threaten Coke’s position. However, Pepsi disclosed the matter to Coke,
implying to its competitors that there was something wrong with them internally. The
thing is, Pepsi is Coke’s biggest competitor. Do you know why Pepsi did that?”

Nan Xing shook his head. “l don’t.”

“Pepsi’s top management believed that it was because of the existence of competitors
that filled them with a sense of crisis. That's why the company has been going strong for




a hundred years. If their only competitor collapsed, they alone would dominate the
market. Without a competitor, they would have no sense of crisis and slowly regressed.”

Nan Xing understood. “Oh, so it’s equivalent to the catfish effect.”

“That’s right. Grandpa often told me this story before | became CEO, and | still
remember it. Because of Ouyang Duo’s watchful eyes, | was always filled with that
sense of crisis, and that's why Nanshi Corporation has maintained steady growth.
Nanshi Corporation would have no more rivals in the province if | took the opportunity to
take over Sunshine Corporation. Who would | compete with then?

“‘Moreover, Sunshine Corporation is immense. It has undergone a series of blind
expansions in recent years and contains many hidden dangers. If | take over, it may not
help Nanshi Corporation improve but will instead be a liability. Being unprepared for
mergers and acquisitions is like forcibly swallowing a piece of half-cooked food. Not only
can it not be digested, but it will also damage your body.

“Also, if | take the opportunity to take over Sunshine Corporation, how am | different
from Ouyang Duo? Others will not think it's due to my wolfish ambition like his. They’ll
say it’s a plan I've laid out long ago. Though | could short-sell Sunshine Corporation and
make a fortune just to prove that | can take them, | don’t want to do that.”

Nan Xing completely understood after his brother finished. However, another question
crossed his mind.

“I'm wondering about the person who's trying to take over Sunshine Corporation. Could
he have bitten off more than he could chew?”

“This person must not be monopolizing but is instead carving up Sunshine Corporation
with foreign capital. Or perhaps he doesn’t want the controlling right but simply intends
to bottom-fish. If he manages to buy them for a cheaper price and help Sunshine
Corporation regain its stability, he will still make a fortune when the stock price
rebounds later.

“Another possibility is that his own company needs to lay out some plans in the banking
industry and have Sunshine Corporation mainly focus on them. Holding shares in
Sunshine Corporation will complete his strategic layout, so he bought a large number of
shares. Whatever his reasons are, this man is a master and our future competitor.”

“Then we have to find out who he is as soon as possible,” Nan Xing said anxiously.
“Otherwise, how can we be on our guard against him?”

Nan Chen nodded. “This person should show himself soon.”




“All right, enough work talk. Let’s finish up our meal,” Feng Wan reprimanded her
husband. “That’s all you do, Darling. Chen seldom comes home for a meal. Can’t you
talk less about work?”

Nan Zhengde laughed. “You can’t blame me for this! They were talking about it among
themselves. How is that my fault?”

The family chatted and laughed as they ate. It had been a long time since they had
been so at ease.

Suddenly, Nan Chen’s phone vibrated. Jiang Zhe was calling.

Nan Chen picked up. “What’s the matter?”

‘| found out about the offshore company that had been buying Sunshine Corporation
shares en masse, Mr. Chen,” Jiang Zhe reported. “One of the major shareholders is
from the province, and his name is Rong Yi.”

“‘Rong Yi? The Rong Yi we know?” Nan Chen could not believe his ears.

“That’s right,” Jiang Zhe confirmed. “It is the young pianist Rong Yi, the one who doesn’t
care about the family business and devotes himself only to art.”

“Are you sure?” Nan Chen was still in disbelief.

‘I am sure. What's more, somebody photographed Rong Yi in Flower City purchasing
Sunshine Corporation’s building to house Prosperity Holdings in the city.”

“Is Sunshine Corporation’s office building in Flower City that old building, Century
Plaza?”

“Yes, Mr. Chen, it is indeed that old building. However, Prosperity Holdings bought it at
a very high price.”

“All right, | got it.” Nan Chen hung up the phone and sank deep in thought.
He did not expect the mystery man to be Rong Yi, of all people.

Rong Yi was a well-known young pianist in China who had won many international
awards.

The man was handsome and elegant like a prince. He was a rare superstar in the piano
world.

However, those who knew the truth were also aware that Rong Yi was a wealthy heir
and that his family was the Rong family behind Prosperity Holdings.




Rong Yi, however, had never cared to participate in his family business. He had lived
abroad for many years to devote himself to art and had outstanding achievements in
that field.

If Jiang Zhe had not discovered that he was a shareholder in that offshore company,
Nan Chen would never have imagined the mysterious mastermind to be a musician.

It seems that he is not only a master in the music world but also in the financial world.
Moreover, he is a master who knows how to conceal himself.

Nan Zhengde and Nan Xing saw that Nan Chen was preoccupied, so they did not
bother him.

Jerking himself out of his reverie, Nan Chen asked Nan Zhengde abruptly, “Does that
old Century Plaza have anything to do with the Rong family in the past?”

“Why are you asking this all of a sudden? Century Plaza is not as old as it was over
twenty years ago but is a landmark building in Flower City. Back then, it was the
headquarters of Prosperity Holdings. Later, Prosperity Holdings fought us many times
and lost Flower City. The building seemed to be mortgaged to some company and later
became the office of Sunshine Corporation in Flower City.”

“That makes sense,” Nan Chen said thoughtfully. “Prosperity Holdings bought back that
old building to be their office in Flower City.”

“Were they also the ones who bought Sunshine Corporation?” Nan Zhengde exclaimed
in surprise.

Nan Chen nodded. “Yes. It turns out that they are returning to Flower City with no good
intentions this time!”
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sun shone brightly as she reclined on a lounge chair in the yard, reading her script.

The production team was filming at Livingsfill at the moment, but Ning Ran didn’t return
to work immediately. Instead, she took a break for a few days to recover.

Cheng Xiangyun left the film site and immediately returned to update Ning Ran about
the latest happenings in the production team. Ning Ran figured she could still get
another day off from Cheng Xiangyun’s report.

Ning Ran leaned back against the seat and closed her eyes, feeling the warmth of the
sun on her skin and the peacefulness of the moment.




Living safely and peacefully is the happiest life one can have.

“Cheng, the losses will be around hundreds of thousands per day if | delay the filming,
right?”

“Yep, it's around that amount. Don’t worry about it, though, since your Sir Chen is
holding the fort. Even if the losses are millions per day, it’s still no biggie.” Cheng
Xiangyun chuckled.

“What do you mean by my Sir Chen? He'’s not mine. We don’t know who he belongs to,”
Ning Ran denied.

“What's wrong? Why are you acting cold and denying it? Both of you went through hell
and back, so | thought you guys should have already warmed up to each other. Oh
right! How did you guys escape? Why aren’t you willing to tell us the specifics?”

Cheng Xiangyun had always been a gossiper. There was no way she would drop such
a juicy topic.

“‘Nan Chen won't let me,” Ning Ran answered truthfully.

“Why? Why is he asking you to stay silent about it? Of course, you can’t tell others.
That’s because they’re outsiders, but I'm different. |, on the other hand, am your friend,
so tell me. | promise you this stays between us. It's the perfect time to tell me now since
there’s no one around. No one will know,” Cheng Xiangyun urged softly.

It wasn’t like Ning Ran didn’t believe in Cheng Xiangyun, but she thought that there
must be a reason why Nan Chen wanted her to keep it a secret.

However, Cheng Xiangyun was her best friend. What kind of best friend was she if she
kept a secret from her?

“I'll tell you the gist of it, but don’t ask for the details, especially the ones that concern
the Nan family,” Ning Ran warned.

Cheng Xiangyun agreed instantly, “Sure! Tell me already!”

“It was mainly Nan Chen taking advantage of the boatman’s greed. The boatman asked
the Nan family to give him a hundred thousand and, during that process, exposed his
personal information. Nan Chen then used that as a threat to have them send us back
to Gerton’s border, and that was where we got to shore. We were lucky after that since
we met a cultured family and spent the night there. The couple was a pair of high school
teachers. After hearing about our encounter, they searched the web for Nanshi
Corporation and confirmed our identity. However, we didn’t dare to contact any of the
Nan family members impulsively for fear of the mole within the Nan family. Nan Chen
worried we would expose our whereabouts if we got ahold of the Nan family. Hence




Nan Chen borrowed the teacher’s computer and sent an email to Zheng Lunlun, then
had Zheng Lunlun inform the Nan family of our hiding spot. Things were straightforward
after that. Under the Nan family’s coordination, Nan Chen secretly returned to Flower
City while | came to Livingsfill to meet up with you.”

Cheng Xiangyun listened with relish. “Woah, that’s so exciting! It’s like you’re part of a
TV show! An incident like this can actually happen in reality?”

Ning Ran rolled her eyes at her. “We almost died, yet you think that’s exciting? You
don’t feel the same way we do because you didn’t experience it yourself. Why don’t you
give it a try?”

‘I want to, but I'm not that lucky. Oh my goodness! Being stuck on an island with a
handsome and rich guy is just so romantic! Dying would be worth it if | could have one
chance like that!” Cheng Xiangyun exclaimed.

“‘Please leave. What is more important than life in this world? We were hanging onto life
by a thread. Do you even understand what that entails?”

Ning Ran felt fear pumping through her as she recalled her precarious situation a few
days ago.

“Well, one is bound for good fortune after surviving a great catastrophe. You guys

survived all that, so you’re fine. | see now. Sir Chen asked you not to say anything
because he is worried it would reveal to the public that there is a mole in the Nan family.
It's not even an assumption at this point. The fact that something like that still happened
despite the tight security in the Nan residence merely showed that someone had
knowledge of your whereabouts and planned everything accordingly. That was how the
mole got you guys to fall for it. Who do you think is the mole within the Nan family?”

Ning Ran refused to answer that question. “Hold it. This is not a topic that you and |
should discuss. |, as a victim, don’t even dare to offer any opinion on this matter, much
less you, an outsider. Do you know how sensitive this subject is?”

“You're right. Since the Nan family are a part of high society, even a tiny issue is
considered a serious matter to them. We shouldn’t even be talking about it, but I'm
curious. There must be someone on your mind. Who do you think it is?” Cheng
Xiangyun questioned.

‘I have no idea, and even if | do, | won’t say it aloud without any proof. The Nan family
will find out the truth soon, so an outsider like me doesn’t have to be worried on their
behalf.”

After spending time with Nan Chen, Ning Ran learned to be cautious.




Despite Ning Ran having put a full stop to the conversation, Cheng Xiangyun still wasn’t
satisfied with the lack of answers. She was displeased but couldn’t do anything about it.

“One more thing. | got acquainted with an incredible person, along with two incredible
children,” Cheng Xiangyun said with a mysterious tone.

“Incredible children? There are children more incredible than my Dabao and Erbao?”
Ning Ran asked jokingly.

“They’re almost the same. They’re incredible because they’re slightly similar to Erbao.
Sometimes, | even wonder if Sir Chen has another pair of female twins running around
outside—"

Cheng Xiangyun suddenly paused midsentence.

However, it was already too late. Ning Ran leaped to her feet. “What did you say?”

“I'm just blabbering. Don’t overreact. It's scary,” Cheng Xiangyun said with worry in her
voice.

“Nan Chen has another pair of daughters running around freely outside? He’s doing
pretty well, huh? Leaving his legacy everywhere he goes, no?” Ning Ran hissed.

“‘Hey, don’t simply speculate without any proof. Didn’t | say it was only a joke? It’s just a
joke!”

“Then what exactly happened?”

“‘Remember how the lady boss of the inn wasn’t around before? She suddenly returned
one day, and she was beautiful. She was truly beautiful'! Even from a woman’s
perspective, she’s the kind that has a good figure, a beautiful face, and an excellent
temperament. | think her temperament is even better than yours.”

Ning Ran gave her the stink eye. “Why are you comparing me to her? I’'m special! You
don’t have to put me and her together for comparison!”

“Fine. You're special but listen to me. She also has a pair of twins. The only difference
is the twins are girls. The girls take after her maiden name. One is Lu Yunxue, and the
other is Lu Yunbing. They’re pretty as a doll and don’t lose to Erbao or Dabao in terms
of appearances.”

“You’re comparing my children with other children? Are you crazy? Will it kill you if you
don’t compare? Can we even have a proper conversation?”

Ning Ran was mostly mad because Cheng Xiangyun said the twin girls might be Nan
Chen’s children earlier.




“‘Don’t scold me, okay? What? We can’t even talk now?” Cheng Xiangyun started to get
angry too.

“You’re the one asking to be scolded. Stop comparing my children and me with other
people. It’s irritating!”
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Ran.

“What are you guys talking about, Mommy?” the girl asked, hugging and rubbing her
head against her mother.

“I'm talking to Aunt Xiang here. Why don’t you go there and play first?”
“When is Daddy coming to see us?”
“‘Don’t worry. He'll be here after he’s done with work. Go on. Go play.”

“We’re meeting Lu Yunxue later for dinner, Aunt Xiang. Don’t forget about that,” Erbao
reminded as she looked at Cheng Xiangyun.

‘I remember, you little greedy cat. We still have a lot of time before dinner. Are you
thinking about dinner already?” Cheng Xiangyun replied with a laugh.

“‘What? Are you guys meeting someone for dinner? Why didn’t you tell me?” Ning Ran
asked.

“Well, I'm telling you now. Do you remember Lu Jingyuan? She’s the one who brought
the Erbao to see Dr. Ding.”

“Right, you mentioned her. | remember you had high praises for her. Actually, | should
buy her something to thank her for bringing Erbao to the doctor, but what should | get
for her?” Ning Ran asked with a frown.

“I don’t think she would want anything. She’s not into socializing. Besides, she lacks
nothing.”

“It seems that you’re really fond of her. | can’t wait to see her.”

“I'm sure you'll like her too. She’s an extremely nice person. She’s pretty, frank, and
modest. It's easy getting along with her. She’s our type.”

“Did you say she has twin girls who look like Erbao?”




“Well, just a bit. They are not that similar.”
“Is she a single mother too?”

“Yes. She’s from the capital but moved to Livingsfill with the two children. This inn
belongs to her.”

Ning Ran looked around the place. The inn was strategically located beside the
mountain and the river, and the view was splendid, so it went without saying that the
accommodation was expensive. In fact, the price exceeded that of some rated hotels.

Since the inn took up a vast area, the owner must have many connections to gain
approval from the government to build an architecture like that.

Even after a project was approved, building everything from scratch would still require a
lot of investment.

Besides, its state-of-the-art facilities showed that constructing that inn cost tens of
millions.

Judging from how the inn looked, Ning Ran was convinced that Cheng Xiangyun was
right. Lu Jingyuan lacked nothing.

To be precise, the owner did not even need to work. The sole profit from this inn would
be enough to provide a comfortable living for the whole family.

Since Nan Chen had other people book this inn for that trip, Ning Ran had no idea if
Nan Chen had explicitly chosen this place for their accommodation.

Well, if he did, then there must be something going on between the inn owner and Nan
Chen. It'd better not be the case because | would be deeply offended.

The more Ning Ran thought about it, the more she felt something was wrong. She took
out her phone and called Nan Chen.

As Nan Chen was resting, he picked up almost immediately. “What is it?” He sounded
sluggish.

“Did you get your men to book this inn for us?” Ning Ran asked.
“Yes. What about it? Is it not good enough?”

“Oh, no. We’re having a good time here. Tell me. Did you book this place so you can
get a jolly good time too?” Ning Ran questioned.




“Of course. | want to have a good time there too. Don'’t tell me you prefer staying in a
shady place,” Nan Chen teased.

“Do you know the owner of this inn?”

“The owner? | don’t even know the owner. Qiao Zhan'’s the one who made the booking.
What's going on? What happened?”

“Do you really not know her?” Ning Ran interrogated again.

“I really don’t. What’s going on? Is there something wrong with the place? Is it not safe?
It cannot be. Qiao Zhan should have made sure the place was safe before asking his
men to book it. You can just move to another place if you don't like it.”

“So, you didn’t book this place yourself.” Ning Ran was still doubtful.

“Do you think | have the time to look into little things like this?” Nan Chen asked in
return.

‘I don’t know. You might have taken the time to look into this because of a woman,”
Ning Ran replied with a hint of jealousy.

It was then that Nan Chen sensed something was wrong. “What are you talking about?

What woman? What’s going on?”

“Do you really not know the boss here?”
“I really don’t know her. Tell me what’s happening.”

“It's nothing, then. Get back to work. | was just asking,” Ning Ran answered and hung
up.

“Seriously? Did you get into a fight with Sir Chen because of this? That was so
unnecessary. | was just saying. You don’t have to get so suspicious. Sir Chen’s gonna
blame me for talking too much now,” Cheng Xiangyun complained, unable to
understand Ning Ran’s action.

“‘Don’t worry about it. He said he didn’t know her,” Ning Ran assured, but she changed
her mind the next second. “Actually, do you think Nan Chen knows her? He wasn’t
lying, right?”

Cheng Xiangyun stared at Ning Ran in disbelief. “For real? How could you say that?
There’s no point in lying to you. Sir Chen can just say he knows her if he does.”

“God knows if he’s lying because he feels bad.” Ning Ran was not convinced.




“What'’s there to feel bad about? You’re not married to him, so it doesn’t matter if he
knows all the women outside. There’s nothing you can do about it,” Cheng Xiangyun
pointed out.

“Seriously, Cheng Xiangyun? Whose side are you on? You're my assistant; I'm your
boss. How could you take his side?”

“‘Come on. I'm an employee at Star Entertainment. Sir Chen’s the one who pays me.
You're not my boss. Besides, | didn’t say anything wrong. Why are you so worked up?
Don'’t play the victim. Even if Sir Chen arranged for you to stay here, it didn’t mean that
he had an ulterior motive. There’s nothing threatening about what’s happening.”

Ning Ran thought about it and realized that she might have overreacted.

“‘Don’t tell me you’re in love with Sir Chen. Are you jealous?” Cheng Xiangyun asked as
she moved closer.

“Get lost. | don'’t like him. Stop talking nonsense.”

“‘Now, now. | must be right, or else there’s no point getting angry,” Cheng Xiangyun
teased.

Suddenly, Ning Ran’s phone rang. It was Qiao Zhan.

It turned out that Nan Chen had called Qiao Zhan asking him what the issue was. Qiao
Zhan was grocery-shopping outside and had no idea why Ning Ran was upset either, so
he called Ning Ran himself.

Ning Ran felt better when she found out that Nan Chen cared so deeply about her
feelings that he called Qiao Zhan. However, she could not bring herself to admit that
she had been overreacting for no good reason, so she just told Qiao Zhan that she had
called Nan Chen because the children missed him.

She also added that Nan Chen should visit the children when he was free.

When Ning Ran hung up, Cheng Xiangyun was smiling on a phone call.

“Ms. Lu’s glad to know you’re here. You're also invited for dinner at her house later. She
also asked if there are any dishes you like in particular so she can prepare them,”
Cheng Xiangyun informed after the call ended.

“That’s nice of her. | hope she has no ulterior motive,” Ning Ran questioned, frowning.

Cheng Xiangyun let out a cry of disappointment. “Come on! People are just being nice.
Can you please stop being so skeptical?”
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bottles of fine wine and went to Lu Jingyuan’s house with Cheng Xiangyun.

Although Cheng Xiangyun had told her that Lu Jingyuan was wealthy, Ning Ran was
still shocked when she saw the villa Lu Jingyuan had built for herself.

She’s not just wealthy. She’s ultra rich!
The villa was not enormous, but the three-story building was luxurious.

Its fence wall and exterior were painted light blue with a cool undertone, giving the place
a particular character.

Once they entered the courtyard, they saw a pathway paved with colorful natural
pebbles.

On both sides of the path were blooming flowers.

Most of the places were still cold during early spring, but over at Livingsfill, the
temperature did not go through drastic changes throughout the year. There was no
extreme cold, and flowers bloomed all year round.

However, despite the geographical advantage, most plants had their own flowering
period.

Although some flowers were out of season then in Livingsfill, Lu Jingyuan’s garden was
still filled with flowers of all kinds.

This went to show that Lu Jingyuan was a flower connoisseur. Not only could she
collect all the different types of flowers, but she could also make them blossom at that
time of the year.

This was enough to attest to her refinement and knowledge—two invaluable traits
unable to be bought with money.

The nouveau riche could well build huge mansions with their money, but cultivating
good taste and an informed mind would take time. One would need to read a lot and
see the world.

This realization only made Ning Ran more vigilant.
I'd better not underestimate this woman. She stays in a border town with two children

but has the ability to run a big inn and stay in a villa. This is impossible unless she has a
strong background. Could it be that she’s Nan Chen’s secret lover? He can definitely do




that, though. He has the ability to keep more than one lover, actually. In fact, | won't be
surprised if he has a hundred women outside.

While Ning Ran was thinking, Lu Jingyuan came out to welcome them, holding her two
girls.

Woah! She’s pretty. It only took Ning Ran one glance to agree with Cheng Xiangyun.

Ning Ran was a beautiful woman herself, so she had her standards, but even then, she
still considered Lu Jingyuan a rare beauty.

When Ning Ran saw the two children, she agreed that they looked like Erbao.

Ning Ran gasped in her heart. She would not be surprised that a woman like Lu
Jingyuan would know Nan Chen, for she totally had what it took to be in his circle.

Her appearance and demeanor were exceptional. More precisely, she was way above
those ladies from affluent families like Ouyang Qing.

“Hi, Ms. Lu. This is Erbao and Dabao’s mother,” Cheng Xiangyun introduced warmly.
“Hi. Nice to meet you. I'm Lu Jingyuan.”
“'m Ning Ran. Nice to meet you too.”

The two women gazed at one another and were amazed by how gorgeous each other
was.

‘I knew you must be pretty when | saw your kids, but I'm still surprised. You're the most
attractive woman staying at my inn,” Lu Jingyuan praised with a smile.

“Thanks. You’re dashing yourself too. Thank you for taking care of my children,” Ning
Ran replied, smiling, as she gave the two bottles of wine to the host.

“This is good wine. Let’s try them during dinner.”

Lu Jingyuan was straightforward and elegant, and Ning Ran had a good impression of
her.

Their first encounter assured Ning Ran that Lu Jingyuan was not cunning, so she put
away her suspicion. However, that was solely based on her intuition.

One’s sixth sense was not entirely baseless. Human emotions were the product of
experience and knowledge, and they made sense sometimes.

“Come. This is Ms. Ning. Say hi,” Lu Jingyuan said to her daughters.




“Hi, Ms. Ning,” the two girls greeted politely with a bow.

Lu Yunxue went forward and pulled Ning Ran’s hand. “Ms. Ning, I'm Erbao’s best friend.
We always play together!”

Ning Ran bent down, pulled the girl’s hand, and patted her. “You're a sweet little girl.
Who’s older? You or Erbao?”

“I'm older; she’s younger,” Erbao chimed in.

Erbao felt proud because it was the first time she could consider someone else her
younger sister. She had always been the younger sibling at home.

“Well, then, you should take care of your younger sister, all right?” Ning Ran said.

“No. | can take care of myself. We can take care of one another,” Lu Yunxue replied
frankly.

Her answer made everyone laugh except Lu Yunbing, who had been observing Ning
Ran since they met.

Seeing this, Ning Ran approached the girl. “Hi, are you Yunbing? Are you the elder
sister?”

“Yes.” Although Lu Yunbing’s answer was short, it did not sound rude.

Interestingly, the girl had a cold expression on her face, which was rare for children her
age.

Ning Ran exhaled deeply, recalling Nan Chen’s emotionless face.

They don’t look exactly the same, but | can see hints of Nan Chen in her. If | were to
compare the four children, Erbao would look more like Yunxue, while Dabao would look
more like Yunbing. | won’t say they are the same, but | can definitely spot some
common ground.

Ning Ran tried to shake off the thought, but deep down, she felt slightly disturbed.

The family would get too complicated if Nan Chen really had two other children outside.

“Ms. Ning, you may wash your hands here. Dinner’s about to start,” the housekeeper
said.

“Sure. Thanks.”




Everyone sat down after washing their hands. Lu Jingyuan had arranged a smaller table
for the children.

That was a telling sign that Lu Jingyuan came from a big family because children would
not join the adults at their table until they turned eighteen.

It would also give the adults more freedom during mealtime if the children ate on their
own.

“Welcome to Livingsfill, Ms. Ning. I’'m glad to host you at my inn,” Lu Jingyuan said.

Ning Ran lifted her glass and smiled too. “The honor is mine. Thank you for having us.
Cheers.”

Everyone raised their glasses and drank.
“Did you make these dishes yourself, Ms. Lu?” Ning Ran inquired, smiling.

“‘Most of them. | bought the rest. The food here is on the spicy side, so I'm not sure if
you'll like it,” Lu Jingyuan said.

“They’re not bad. | like them. Your cooking is really good. It'd be great if you could spare
some time to teach me.”

“I'm more than happy to do that. | enjoy cooking. It gives me a sense of achievement.
Do you like cooking as well?”

“I'm okay. | just know how to cook a few simple dishes. Nothing fancy.”

“That’s good enough. | heard you’re an actress?”

Erbao quickly said, “Mommy is a celebrity! She’s the female lead in The Sound of
Thunder 2. The movie was a big hit!”

Ning Ran felt embarrassed at the compliment. “I'm not that famous. Don’t listen to her.”
“I'm sorry. | don’t watch TV a lot.”
Lu Jingyuan'’s honesty made Ning Ran feel awkward.

“But I'll check the movie out. I’'m sure your acting is good. Your eyes tell me you’re a
person who has a story,” Lu Jingyuan added.

“Thanks. | can equally say the same about you. I’'m sure you'll be better than me at the
craft if you become an actress,” Ning Ran said.




“Well, let’s put platitudes aside, shall we? I'm glad | met someone like you. Cheers,” Lu
Jingyuan said, raising her glass.

“Cheers!”
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and Lu Jingyuan chatted in the little garden.

It was a fine night in Livingsfill. It was not cold, and the weather was just lovely.

To everyone’s pleasant surprise, they could even see the moon shining brightly in the
sky that evening.

Lu Jingyuan took out some fruit wine she had made for the guests.

It tasted sweet and refreshing, but Ning Ran felt the wine tasted familiar after the first
sip.

She recalled drinking the same wine when she and Nan Chen and were in Lightspring.
They had a meal at a romantic restaurant in the old mansion they visited.

The wine they drank at that place tasted more or less like the one Lu Jingyuan had
served.

Ning Ran had her guard up instantly. It occurred to her that Nan Chen had admitted to
her that he had once gone to the same restaurant with another woman.

It even seemed that Nan Chen had such a fond memory of that woman that it felt as
though she were his first love.

Don't tell me Lu Jingyuan is the woman who went to that restaurant with Nan Chen. Her
children look a lot like Dabao and Erbao too. | can’t be wrong...

“What's the matter? Do you not like the taste? How about | let you try another wine?” Lu
Jingyuan asked when she saw Ning Ran staring blankly into the air.

Ning Ran quickly snapped out of it. “I'm good. I like it. Did you make this yourself?
You’re so talented.”

“It's easy making something like this. | usually make this when I'm free. It’s just
something | do to fill up my time.” Lu Jingyuan smiled.

Ning Ran smiled back at her. “That’s good. You’re good at everything. Where’s your
husband? Is he also in Livingsfill?”




The truth was that Ning Ran had already found out from Cheng Xiangyun that Lu
Jingyuan was a single mother, but she still asked Lu Jingyuan about her husband
because she was suspicious.

Lu Jingyuan smiled at her question and just shook her head.

Her response meant a lot. Lu Jingyuan did not want to explain the situation, nor did she
want to continue the conversation.

However, Ning Ran was so overtaken by her curiosity, especially after she had tasted
the wine, so she continued, “Is he not in Livingsfill? Then where is he?”

It was rude for Ning Ran to pursue a topic the host did not wish to continue, but
because she was dying to know if Lu Jingyuan’s children were related to Nan Chen, she
insisted on asking.

The answer meant a lot to her, and she simply had to find out.

Lu Jingyuan was taken aback when Ning Ran asked the question again.

“He is not with us. The children have never seen him before. Actually, this is not
something | feel comfortable talking about. Why don’t we talk about something else?” Lu

Jingyuan replied, smiling politely.

Ning Ran suddenly felt embarrassed. Since Lu Jingyuan had made it clear that she did
not wish to continue the conversation, Ning Ran could only drop the topic.

“I'm sorry. | thought the kids were cute and got curious about their father. | shouldn’t
have asked,” Ning Ran said with a rigid smile.

Lu Jingyuan shook her head. “It's okay. | understand your curiosity.”

“I’'m curious because | bring up the kids myself too. I’'m a single mother as well. In fact, |
gave birth to them when | was abroad. | didn’t even know who the father was at that
time, so | really understand how hard it is being a single mother. That’'s why | got
interested in your family. | hope you don’t mind,” Ning Ran explained.

Lu Jingyuan was stunned when she heard that. She stared at Ning Ran, making her feel
uneasy.

“It's true. I’'m not lying,” Ning Ran assured.

Lu Jingyuan nodded. “I believe everything you said. | knew you were someone with a
story. To be honest, | don’t know who the children’s father is either.”




Ning Ran was in for a shock this time. She had told Lu Jingyuan about her not knowing
who the father was simply because that was what she had gone through.

It was not Ning Ran’s intention to elicit any information from Lu Jingyuan, but her
sharing somehow encouraged Lu Jingyuan to also open up about her own encounter.

What a coincidence! It's as if everything is meant to be.

Despite what Lu Jingyuan went through, Ning Ran was certain that, unlike herself, Lu
Jingyuan would never fall prey to someone else’s trap and accidentally get pregnant.

After all, Ning Ran did not believe that someone else would experience the same thing
as her.

“But how did you get pregnant?” Ning Ran blurted out.
Again, Lu Jingyuan smiled and shook her head.
Obviously, she did not want to relive the details of her experience.

Ning Ran could understand her feeling. After all, what happened concerned her privacy,
and it was definitely not something one could talk about with just a few sentences.

“Whatever it is, | understand you’ve had it hard. | hope everything goes well for your
family.”

“Thank you. You too. By the way, where’s your husband? What does he do?” Lu
Jingyuan asked.

Ning Ran immediately saw the chance to test the waters, so she took out her phone and
looked for Nan Chen’s photos.

“He’s the kids’ father.”
Lu Jingyuan took her phone and glanced at the photos. Her face froze for a second.
“He’s very handsome. He looks familiar, though.”

Lu Jingyuan’s reaction did not go unnoticed by Ning Ran, for she had had her eyes on
Lu Jingyuan’s face the moment she passed the phone.

Lu Jingyuan’s reaction was not drastic, but neither was it expected.

Anyone who saw a photo of a stunning man would be astonished or amazed, but Lu
Jingyuan’s reaction was more than that.




Doubt clouded Ning Ran’s heart. Do they know each other?

“His name is Nan Chen. He's the CEO of Nanshi Corporation in Flower City,” Ning Ran
said, still observing Lu Jingyuan, but the latter did not seem perturbed.

She simply nodded and replied, “He has a graceful aura. He’s handsome too.”

Her reply sounded as if she had never seen Nan Chen before.

In fact, she sounded as if she had never even heard of him before.

Ning Ran was perplexed. Her color changed when she saw the photo, but she didn’t
sound as if she knew the man. Nan Chen is not that famous, so it makes sense that she
doesn’t know him. But if he’s really a stranger to her, why did she react that way? Is she

trying to act as if she doesn’t know him?

Ning Ran was having second guesses. To her, Lu Jingyuan did not seem like someone
who would put up a front.

Indeed, | can’t judge a book by its cover. Some people may look harmless and innocent,
but deep down, they can be evil, just like Ouyang Qing. But it's okay. | have nothing to
fear even if Lu Jingyuan is putting on an act. I'll just arrange for Nan Chen to come here
and meet her. | don’t believe they’ll continue faking it when they see each other. Even if
they do, I'm smart enough to see through them. I'm not stupid!

Ning Ran felt relieved at the thought.

“What about | ask him to join us for a meal when he comes to Livingsfill? He must be
glad to meet someone like you,” Ning Ran suggested with a smile.

“It's okay. Socializing is not my thing.”

Ning Ran did not expect Lu Jingyuan to turn down her offer, and that put her on edge
again.

Why does she not want to meet Nan Chen? | get that she’s quiet and prefers having her
own space, but meeting him is no harm. She doesn’t have to refuse my offer.

At that point, Ning Ran found it hard to convince herself that there was nothing fishy
going on, but she had no proof, so she could not come to any conclusion and could only
accept Lu Jingyuan’s answer as it was.

“All right, then,” she said, smiling rigidly.
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the haggard Ouyang Qing stared at Nan Xing sitting across from her with a vicious
expression on her face.

She stared at him intently to try to tell whether the person before her was Nan Xing or
Nan Chen, as the two looked very similar.

If they wanted to exchange identities, outsiders would never be able to tell.

“‘Don’t look at me with such an expression. You're my wife,” Nan Xing said with a
chuckle.

“You're shameless!” Ouyang Qing screamed.

“You're wrong. You were the one who suggested marriage. No, you didn’t suggest it.
You forced it on me. I'm forced to marry you, yet you’re saying I’'m shameless now? The
woman forced the man to marry her, so am | the shameless one, or is it you?” Nan Xing
retorted.

‘I heard from Ouyang Qi that you have been lying to my dad and me all along. Is that
true?”

“Yes. You wanted to snatch my family’s company away and destroy the Nan family. Do

you expect me to be honest and cooperate with you wholeheartedly?”

Unable to think of a comeback, Ouyang Qing could only glare at Nan Xing.

“When did you exchange identities with Nan Chen? Have you two already switched
places when we went to get our marriage certificate?”

“No. Do you think Chen, with his bad temper, would accompany you to get married and
play house with you? Of course, only someone with a nice personality like me could do
such a boring thing. Chen would never do that. Since you're in this state, let me tell you
something. Actually, my leg isn’t injured. The Nan Xing, who was in a wheelchair, wasn’t
me. It's easy to tell us apart now, right?”

“‘How shameless! Your family is despicable!” Ouyang Qing spat.

“You lot were the ones who did all the bad things, yet you're scolding me now? | won't
argue with you. I'm here today to ask you to sign the divorce papers. Our charade as a
fake couple has come to an end,” Nan Xing declared.

‘I won'’t sign it! I'll be clinging to you! We are still lawfully wedded. As long as I'm here,
you can’t get married. If not, you’ll be committing bigamy. Nan Xing, you hurt me by
lying to me. | will never make life easy for you!”




Ouyang Qing chuckled coldly.
Nan Xing also smiled. “I'm in no hurry. | just wanted to discuss it with you.”
“There’s no need to discuss. | disagree! Don’t you even think of it!” Ouyang Qing yelled.

“Hey, don’t be so agitated. Even if you don’t sign the papers, | can sue you to get a
divorce. You married me to harm my family, so if | sue you, | can definitely successfully
get a divorce. Regardless of whether you're willing, we’ll definitely divorce, no?” Nan
Xing said, smirking.

‘I don’t care. There are procedures you need to go through to file for a divorce in court.
I'll ask my lawyer to drag out the divorce as long as possible. You try me.”

‘I don’t believe you. Not even a d*mn word! I’'m not in a hurry to marry, so how will you
dragging out the divorce affect me? | know there’s a limitation period for litigations. I'm
not in a hurry, but how long can a limitation period be? How can a divorce case drag out
for eight or ten years? So you can’t hurt me by dragging out the divorce, but you'll anger
me! | have a better temper than Chen, but I’'m not a pushover for you to be toyed with. |
let you toy with me because Grandpa forced me to let you do that, but now, | refuse! If
you anger me again, it'll be my turn to toy with you!”

Though Nan Xing was stating facts, his talking about toying with her sounded weird.

He was stating the situation objectively, but it sounded like he was making sexual
innuendos.

“You shameless scoundrel!” Ouyang Qing also felt it sounded strange.

“‘Jeez, | have no interest in you. Even if you want me to behave as a scoundrel, I’'m not
willing to do that. I'm telling you seriously, do not make me angry. Previously, you and

Ouyang Duo bullied me, and I’'m still holding in that anger. If you infuriate me again, I'll
make your life difficult,” Nan Xing said solemnly.

“Then what are you going to do? Are you going to kill me?”

“There’s no need for that. Although you hurt my niece and deserve to die, the law will
prosecute you. | have no need to kill you myself and risk myself. You don’t deserve to
be punished by me. However, | have some friends in Flower City. If | want to, | can let
them introduce a few burly friends to stay in a cell with you after you enter prison. Aren’t
you the daughter of a rich family? When the time comes, I'm afraid those strong
individuals won'’t treat you as a rich woman. As for how they will treat you... Tsk, tsk. |
really don’t know.”

’s face turned pale.




She knew Nan Xing wasn'’t trying to scare her. He could indeed do the things he said.

Although she was the daughter of a rich family now, she would be nothing once she
was in jail.

A pretty woman like her would be welcomed everywhere, but the way others welcomed
her would differ under different environments.

“Nan Xing, | did make mistakes back then, but that was because | was jealous of Ning
Ran! That woman is the root cause! If she didn’t exist, | wouldn’t have hurt the kid and
become a cruel person,” Ouyang Qing shouted.

“Everything you say is useless now. Regardless of whether you did those things out of
jealousy or other reasons, it remains a fact that you ordered people to poison my niece.
Do not push the blame onto others. You will bear the responsibility yourself. Now, you
should obediently sign the divorce papers and serve your term in jail well. You're still
young. After you are released a few years later, you can still marry someone, have kids,
and carry on with your life. | assure you, you'll only receive the punishment you deserve,
nothing more. You can even get your sentence reduced if you behave well. If you really
want to confront me head-on and treat me as a pushover, | only need to make use of
some of my connections to ensure you stay in jail for the next twenty years. You will
already be old when you get released twenty years later. Imagine how pitiful you will be
when you get out of jail as a middle-aged woman. So, | repeat, cooperate with me and
not make trouble. You have already lost, so you should accept reality. I'll give you one
day to consider my words. If you don’t sign the divorce papers, let’'s see what will
happen to you. I'm really not in a hurry. In the near future, I'm afraid you will be the one
in a hurry.”

Nan Xing waved his hands and made a move to leave.
“Wait!” Ouyang Qing hurriedly stopped Nan Xing.

She was truly terrified now as she suddenly realized that she was now only an ordinary
convict.

Her pride was all gone.

If | don’t cooperate with Nan Xing, my life will be miserable. | don’t want to stay that long
in jail. | still want to start a new life. | don’t want my life to be doomed.

“Changed your mind?”
“I'll agree to get a divorce, but | have a condition.”

Nan Xing got up to leave. “You don’t have the right to negotiate with me.”




“Fine, no conditions. Then I’'m begging you. I’'m begging you to let me see Erbao so |
can apologize to her in person. | shouldn’t have done that to a child,” Ouyang Qing said.

“Ha, | see. You want to make use of this chance to gain Chen and Ning Ran’s
forgiveness. You’re worried they’ll make you serve a long prison sentence.”

The clever Nan Xing immediately saw through Ouyang Qing’s tricks.
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Celebrity Girl Is My Wife Chapter 649-Meanwhile, in Livingsfill, Ning Ran arrived early at
the outdoor filming location at the foot of a mountain.

This was her first official day back with the production team.
In the film “I Am You,” every time the female lead teleported to a parallel world, she
needed to find a suitable place with comfortable weather and temperature before she

could teleport again.

This outdoor filming location was one of the “exits” of the teleportation. Many of the
scenes would also be shot here.

When Ning Ran’s car reached the site, the production team, led by the director, stood in
two groups and held fresh flowers to welcome her return.

Ning Ran was a little embarrassed by the high-profile welcome ceremony.

Although she had received the Best Newcomer Award and her television drama was
now showing high popularity, she did not see herself as a celebrity.

Moreover, if she really became a celebrity one day, Ning Ran did not want to be so
high-profile as others might be repulsed by it.

“Director, there’s no need for such a large-scale ceremony. I’'m just coming back to
work, just like everyone else,” she said awkwardly.

“We haven’t seen you for a long time. | heard you weren’t feeling well. We're all very
happy that you have finally recovered and returned.”

“Thank you, everyone. | apologize for delaying the filming schedule due to my personal
reasons,” Ning Ran declared before bowing earnestly to everyone.

“It's fine. Everyone has personal matters to settle once in a while. It’s great that you’re
back,” the director hurriedly replied.

“Then, I'll get my makeup done. Let’'s get ready to begin.”




The instant Ning Ran sat down in the temporary makeup room, a bouquet of red roses
appeared before her from behind, shocking her.

Turning around, she realized a handsome man was holding it. He was Huang Zichao,
the famous actor and male lead in the film.

“‘Hello, Mr. Huang.”
Ning Ran hurriedly stood up and greeted him.

After all, he entered show business earlier than her and had won many accolades, so
she should address him politely.

“Hi, Ms. Ning,” Huang Zichao replied with a smile. “Are you refusing my flowers? I've
been holding them for a long time.”

Ning Ran was perplexed. “Why are you giving me flowers?”

“Because | like you!” Huang Zichao grinned.

Unable to find a suitable answer, Ning Ran froze for a moment, feeling awkward.
“Don’t get all nervous. | was joking. The flowers are to celebrate your return to work. |
heard that you were sick and went on leave. Are you all right now?” Huang Zichao
asked.

“Oh, yes. Thanks for your concern. I'll accept your flowers. Thank you.”

He has already bought the flowers. If | reject him, he will be embarrassed. Still, it feels

weird to accept roses from another man. After all, the love language of roses is love. If
people from the production team saw this, they might gossip about us.

After accepting the roses, Ning Ran then placed the flowers on the table.

“Your dear CEO didn’t come along this time?” Huang Zichao asked, standing beside
her.

“No. He doesn’t come along often as he has his own business to attend to.”
“That’s good.”
“Huh?”

“Haha, what | meant was | would be less stressed if Mr. Nan didn’t come along. | know
he doesn’t like me shooting a film with you. | even heard he’s preparing to replace me




with another actor. | guess it's because he loves you too much. As a man, | can
understand.”

Huang Zichao seemed interested in talking about Nan Chen.

However, Ning Ran didn’t want to continue talking about Nan Chen as she felt bad
discussing him with another man.

Yet, she couldn’t tell exactly how it was inappropriate.

“Let’s not chat about him anymore. Mr. Huang, why don’t you go get ready? When I'm
done, we can start shooting.”

“Okay. Why don’t we go out tonight since it has been so long? There are many bars in
Livingsfill. We can go to one.”

“Oh, | don’t think | can...” Ning Ran immediately refused.

Huang Zichao was surprised by her speedy rejection. Even she herself was shocked.
“Why? Your CEO husband isn’t here. Can’t you go for a drink with your friends?
Moreover, we’re partners. If we interact more and build rapport, our shooting will also go
smoother, right?” Huang Zichao persuaded.

There were no flaws in his logic, so Ning Ran could only nod.

After all, it was important to build rapport between actors. Only when actors were in tune
with each other could they get into character and perform well.

Also, a famous actor was the one who invited her. If she repeatedly rejected him, it
would do no good for their collaboration since they were in the same production team
and needed to work together for a long time.

Only when Huang Zichao saw Ning Ran nod did he become happy again.

Once the preparations were complete, the shoot officially began.

As she had not filmed for a long time, she couldn’t get into her working mode. It was
only after the director yelled “cut” multiple times did she slowly get into character.

To make up for the delayed time, they shot till eight at night before wrapping up.

Everyone was tired, and Ning Ran was about to return to the inn when Huang Zichao
came.

“Shall we have a drink or supper first?”




He directly gave her two options, leaving her no room for refusal. After all, Ning Ran did
agree in the morning.

“I'm tired and want to go back to rest,” Ning Ran replied with a smile.
“Then you should let loose when you’re tired. Plus, it’s still early. We don’t need to stay
till late at night, so it won’t affect your rest. I've already booked our seats, and I'll be very

disappointed if you don’t go.”

| don’t think Huang Zichao is going to give up easily. If | continue to refuse him, I'll be
humiliating him.

“Fine, but we can'’t stay that late,” Ning Ran agreed reluctantly.

Then, she turned around to speak to Qiao Zhan. “I’'m going out to eat with Mr. Huang. If
Nan Chen calls, tell him | won’t stay out too late.”

Her words were meant for both Qiao Zhan and Huang Zichao, signaling to the latter that
Nan Chen now knew she was going out with him.

Since everyone knew, it meant her relationship with Huang Zichao was open and
honest.

“Why don’t | accompany you? Sir Chen said that | must ensure your safety,” Qiao Zhan
suggested.

Ning Ran didn’t mind. As nothing was going on between her and Huang Zichao, it didn’t
matter if Qiao Zhan went along.

However, Huang Zichao disagreed. “We’ll be chatting about things related to the film, so
it will be inconvenient if outsiders come along.”

“Can you bear the responsibility if something happens to Madam?” Qiao Zhan retorted.

“Nothing will happen. If something really happens, | will bear the responsibility,” Huang
Zichao declared assuredly, patting his chest.

“How will you bear the responsibility?” Qiao Zhan was unconvinced.
“Nothing will happen. Don’t worry.”

Ning Ran was conflicted. She didn’t want to chase Qiao Zhan away, nor did she want to
offend Huang Zichao.

Huang Zichao had a high status in the entertainment industry, so she didn’t want to
make things awkward between them.




Moreover, he always acted gentlemanly and never behaved frivolously or
inappropriately.

“Why don’t you return first and let two of your subordinates follow me? Sorry for causing
trouble for you,” Ning Ran said apologetically to Qiao Zhan.

“‘Don’t say that, Madam. It's my duty. Then, I'll return first. If anything happens, call me
immediately.”

Since Ning Ran had spoken, Qiao Zhan could only concede.
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Celebrity Girl Is My Wife Chapter 650-The trip from the shooting location to the city took
roughly forty minutes by car.

Ning Ran felt slightly tired. She rarely spoke while sitting inside Huang Zichao’s car.

On the other hand, Huang Zichao was in an excellent mood. He bobbed his head in
time to the music and occasionally hummed.

Ning Ran kept quiet. She closed her eyes to rest and left Huang Zichao to his own
devices.

Eventually, she fell asleep. When Huang Zichao woke her up, they were already in the
city.

“Are you exhausted? If you are, | can send you home to rest.” Huang Zichao felt
somewhat disappointed.

“It's nothing. I'm feeling much better now. | wasn’t exhausted as well. It’s just that the
music you played in the car was too soothing. | felt relaxed and fell asleep because of
it.” Ning Ran was embarrassed.

“Your sleeping face is quite attractive.”

Ning Ran’s face warmed. “Sorry about that.”

“It's fine. If you aren’t tired, why don’t we have a few drinks?”

“Okay.”

The bar Huang Zichao chose was not the noisy sort. It also did not broadcast loud
music. Instead, a young girl with an acoustic guitar was singing a folk ballad inside.

Ning Ran immediately took a liking to the place the moment she stepped inside.




Ever since she returned to the country, she had been embroiled in various inexplicable
situations. She was mentally fatigued.

The life-and-death situation she encountered some time ago continued to plague her
dreams.

Feeling relaxed upon arriving inside, she truly liked the atmosphere.

Apart from Huang Zichao, there was no one here who knew her. Everyone was a
stranger. There was no need to keep her guard up as there was no beneficial
relationship that needed to be made or maintained.

Huang Zichao ordered a platter of fruits, some snacks, and fruit beer.

“The alcohol concentration in this is very low. You won’t get drunk so don’t worry.”
Huang Zichao laughed.

“Thanks.” Ning Ran smiled.

“That girl is quite good at playing the guitar. Should | request she sing you a song?”
Huang Zichao teased.

Ning Ran waved her hand. “No need. She can sing anything, and I'll still enjoy it. She

doesn’t have to sing something just for me.”

“She can earn extra income if we pick a song. A song costs a hundred. If you like her,
you should make a request,” Huang Zichao said.

Ning Ran had never been here before. Hence, she had no idea that was how it worked.
“But what if she doesn’t know how to sing the song | selected?”

“Then, you'll just have to pick another. The girl is a performing arts student working here
for the holidays. She has quite a personality. The other performers are willing to sing
any song, but that girl only sings songs she likes. She’d never sing if it's not a song she
likes, no matter how much you pay.” Huang Zichao smiled.

“‘Haha. That’s interesting. All right, let’s have her sing ‘Yesterday Once More.’ | wonder
if she’d be willing to sing it. If she refuses, have her pick something else. You're the one
paying anyway.” Ning Ran was amused.

Huang Zichao called for the waiter and gave him the money. Then, he wrote the name
of the song, “Yesterday Once More,” on a slip of paper and had it sent over.

The waiter went over and passed the paper to the girl.




The girl glanced over at Ning Ran. Bathed under the lights, her features were very
attractive.

Smiling in response, Ning Ran nodded and flashed the girl a thumbs up.
The girl began to sing as she strummed the acoustic guitar.

The original accompaniment for the song was not complicated. Hence, the girl’s simple
acoustic guitar accompaniment did not feel out of place.

The thing that was unusual was that a girl as young as her managed to give the song a
retro feel.

She was extremely devoted to her performance, which was pleasant to listen to.
“Stop! What the heck is that song? | don’t understand it at all. Sing something else.”

All of a sudden, someone complained. His voice was very loud, and everyone heard
him.

The person who interrupted the performance was a slightly plump man. He wore a pink
colored suit jacket while a huge gold chain dangled in front of his chest.

He had the air of a nouveau riche. Such people were often unbearable and hard to get
along with.

The girl appeared to have not heard him. She continued to sing and strum along,
showing no signs of being affected.

“I told you to sing something else! Didn’t you hear me? What are you even singing?”
Holding the beer in his hand, the slightly plump man strode toward the girl.
The waiter who tried to stop him was shoved to the side.

“l ordered you to stop. Sing something else. | can’t understand the gibberish you’re
singing. Do you understand me?” The man pointed at the girl.

Still, the girl did not lift her head. She acted as if she did not hear anything and cradled
her guitar with her head lowered. She continued to give the song her all.

Ning Ran could not help but feel impressed. The girl strived to perform the song in its
entirety without being influenced.

The girl had accepted the money. Thus, she was going to give Ning Ran a perfect
performance and not react to the man.




Truthfully, the girl had already done so. She did not pause for even a moment and
played at a good pace.

“Are you ignoring me and putting on airs? | told you to stop singing gibberish!” the man
yelled, dumping the beer from his glass onto the girl’s head.

The audience let out a surprised gasp.
Ning Ran and Huang Zichao both got to their feet.

What happened next astounded the onlookers. The girl only paused for a brief moment
before she continued to sing.

The slight pause lasted only about two seconds.
After splashing beer on the girl, the man expected her to fly into a rage.

Unexpectedly, she buried her head and continued to sing. The plump man was
flummoxed.

“l told you to sing something else! Didn’t you hear me? I'll pay you! Just sing something
else!” the man shouted.

Ning Ran could not bear to watch it any longer.

He'’s such a bully! How can he pour his beer on her? The girl’s not even complaining.
How dare he continue to sully her?

The girl did not respond. She continued to sing and play the guitar until she finished the
last note of the song.

Only then did she stand up and bow in the direction of Ning Ran and Huang Zichao.

“Miss, | apologize for being unable to perform the song perfectly. I'm sorry. If you don’t
mind, you can select another song. Free of charge of course,” the girl said.

Obviously, the words were directed at Ning Ran.

Ning Ran was astonished. That girl is something else! She’s so young. Even in the face
of being doused with beer by someone, she did not flinch and continued to finish the
song. She even expressed her apology as soon as the song ended. She flawlessly
ignored the provocative man in front of her.

Only a person with an open mind was able to do that. After all, the strongest reproach
for a person was to look down on him—to treat him as if he were air.




The girl treated the man as if he did not exist, completely ignoring him.

The man was disconcerted at being ignored. He pointed at the girl and shouted, “Hey,
I’'m speaking to you. Sing me a raunchy song. I'll pay you a thousand!”

“Sir, | don’t know the song you requested. Please don’t disrupt my work.”

Unflustered, the girl fished out some tissues and wiped the beer on her head. Following
that, she readjusted her guitar and prepared to perform once again.

“F*ck! How dare you ignore me?” The man flew into a rage and kicked the girl.

The girl had been preoccupied with her guitar and was caught unaware. She was
directly kicked down by the man, and her guitar fell to the side.

Ning Ran could no longer bear to keep watching.

The jerk actually hit her in front of so many people. She’s only singing to earn some
cash, and yet he got provoked and bullied her.

Before Huang Zichao was able to hold Ning Ran back, the latter had already rushed
over.

“Why did you hit her? She didn’t even do anything to you.”
Ning Ran turned to glare at the man as she reached out and helped the girl up.

The man scrutinized Ning Ran. What a gorgeous woman. She’s way more beautiful
than the singing girl.

“Who the h*ll are you? Are you her accomplice? She refuses to sing for me, and yet you
stand up for her. Okay then, why don’t you sing instead?” The man pointed at Ning Ran.




