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Chapter 226: Meeting Her is My Greatest Fortune

At this moment, the man said again, "In the past, | was indulgent and absurd, but the appearance of Lin
Yixun changed me. He taught me how to respect a person, how to love a person, how to become a
responsible and accountable man.

She made me realize that a woman could be so stubborn, so resilient. Although her past was filled with
hardships, although her appearance was no longer beautiful, in my heart, she is the most wonderful and
unique person in this world.

Have any of you ever deeply loved someone? If you have, you definitely know that if you truly love
someone, you won’t care about her family or her past.

Life is so short. Many people spend it muddling along, finding someone they think is okay, getting
married, having children, and just getting by. Finding someone you love is not an easy thing. | once
thought | would never encounter it in my lifetime, but luckily, | did. | want to seize this luck and hope
you will support my luck too."

Ouyang Hao's words seemed to touch a chord deep in everyone’s heart, and the originally noisy venue
fell into silence.

Suddenly, a round of applause erupted from somewhere, waking everyone from their reverie. They all
unconsciously raised their hands, and the entire venue was instantly drowned in thunderous applause.

Even Xiao Mu, who was beside Ouyang Hao, was moved by the scene in front of her. Ouyang Hao's
words seemed to take her back to that distant past, where she was so innocent and lively, full of energy.

She had once deeply loved someone too, but that person’s family background was too ordinary. The
disparity in their social status was a chasm between them. Faced with her parents’ vehement
opposition, she eventually gave in and gave up.



But her cousin here seemed to have more courage than she did. This made her sincerely admire him.
She couldn’t help but wonder, if she had persevered like Ouyang Hao, disregarded everything, would the
outcome have been different?

Xiao Mu turned to look at Ouyang Hao beside her and silently prayed: Foolish brother, | hope you can
achieve your wish!

The press conference was broadcasted on major news platforms, spreading to every corner. The
internet had already exploded, and within an hour, Ouyang Hao’s Weibo had accumulated millions of
comments, and Lin Yixun’s Weibo was also bombarded.

To everyone’s surprise, the comments were overwhelmingly positive, with people expressing their
support for the couple, Ouyang Hao and Lin Yixun.

"It takes a hundred years to travel in the same boat, and a thousand years to share the same pillow.
Finding true love is not easy, cherish it."

"A prodigal son turning back is worth more than gold, even a playboy can become loyal, oh my god, it’s
just like a drama!"

"Although my Hao was taken by that ugly woman, | still support them, sob sob... I'm so moved!"

"Damn it, it turns out that only ugly people can get handsome guys, if I'd known earlier, | would’ve
gotten a disfigurement surgery."

Due to complaints from patients in the ward, the reporters blocking the hallway of the inpatient
department were escorted out by security. Seeing the hallway cleared, Lin Yixun finally breathed a sigh
of relief.



Being stuck in the ward for most of the day, Lin Yixun thought that her mother was probably hungry too,
so she took the lunchbox and went downstairs to the cafeteria. As she walked out of the cafeteria with
her food, several nurses followed her, whispering among themselves.

This was not the first time Lin Yixun had encountered this situation. Although she felt uncomfortable,
she kept silent, deciding it was better to avoid unnecessary trouble.

Unexpectedly, one of the nurses suddenly tilted her head and quietly asked, "Are you Lin Yixun?"

Chapter 227: Ouyang Hao, Let’s Date!

Lin Yixun’s eyes flickered slightly, hesitated for a moment, but still nodded.

"You are so lucky."

Lin Yixun looked at her puzzled, only to see the young nurse full of envy, "Ouyang Hao’s words at the
journalist conference were so touching. | have high hopes for you two!"

With that, the young nurse left the elevator, leaving Lin Yixun standing there in a daze. She had thought
she would be met with contempt and ridicule again, but she didn’t expect things to turn out this way.

Press conference? What did Ouyang Hao say at the journalist conference?

Lin Yixun found a quiet corner and typed "Ouyang Hao, journalist conference" into her phone, and a
slew of entries quickly popped up.

She clicked on a random video, and soon saw Ouyang Hao’s handsome face on the screen. Today, he
was dressed very formally, in a black suit, even his flamboyant hair had been dyed back to black.

Under the flashlights, he answered each question from the reporters calmly and confidently, even the
sharp and pointed ones didn’t faze him in the slightest.



"As Mr. Ouyang said, you are currently pursuing Miss Lin Yixun. What do you think of her past? It is said
she was Mr. Leng Yixiu’s ex-wife, worked as a dancer in nightclubs, and had unclear relationships with
many men."

"Everyone has their own past. My past, as everyone knows, is not much more glorious than Lin Yixun’s.
If there is someone unworthy between us, that someone is me."

"She taught me how to respect someone, how to love someone, how to be a responsible and
accountable man."

"Though her beauty has faded, in my heart, she is the most beautiful and unique in the world."

"If you truly love someone, you wouldn’t care about her family or her past."

"Finding someone you love is not easy. | thought | would never meet such a person in my life, but luckily,
| did. | want to hold on to this luck, and | hope everyone can support me in this."

Every word of Ouyang Hao stirred Lin Yixun’s heart. She stared at the man’s gorgeous face, her eyes
brimming with tears.

Ouyang Hao said meeting her was his luck, but isn’t he also her luck?

Lin Yixun turned off the phone screen, held it tightly, took a deep breath, and finally calmed down after
a while. She turned on her phone again and skillfully dialed a long string of numbers. After a series of
rings, the call was connected.

"It’s rare, you actually called me proactively." On the other end, a man’s joyful voice sounded.

"Ouyang Hao, where are you now?"



"I’'m at the company right now, why? Is something wrong over there?" Ouyang Hao asked nervously,
hearing Lin Yixun’s hoarse voice.

"No, nothing!" Lin Yixun shook her head. "Ouyang Hao... | want to see you!"

Ouyang Hao, | want to see you...

Just a few simple words, yet they made Ouyang Hao completely lose his composure for a moment.

He thought he had misheard, trembling lips asked, "Lin Yixun, what did you just say? | didn’t hear it
clearly, say it again."

Lin Yixun mustered up the courage, word by word, "Ouyang Hao, let’s date!"

Chapter 228: Who is Your Girlfriend?

Ouyang Hao stood frozen on the spot, like he had been hit by an immobilization spell, unable to move.
Everything happened so suddenly; he never imagined that Lin Yixun would say something like that to
him at this moment.

After a long while, he finally snapped back to reality, stammering, "Yixun, wait, I... I'll come over right
away!"

Saying that, Ouyang Hao dashed out of the office like a whirlwind. On his way out, he accidentally
bumped into several people. It wasn’t until he got into his car that he realized his fingers were still
trembling uncontrollably.

Ouyang Hao let out a helpless laugh, leaned back into the leather seat, and muttered softly to himself,
"Ouyang Hao, you've really fallen this time."

Who would have thought that someone as wild and unruly as him would one day fall for a woman? Yet
he was willing to accept it gladly, wishing only to be firmly in that woman’s grasp for the rest of his life.



All the way, Ouyang Hao was like a child who had finally gotten his candy, silly grinning from the agency
all the way to the hospital. He floored the accelerator, wishing he could fly to the hospital instantly. But
in the next moment, he slowed the car down.

He was no longer alone; he had Lin Yixun. He couldn’t afford to be reckless anymore.

The door to the hospital room was flung open with a bang, startling both Lin Yixun and her mother.
When they looked closely, they saw it was Ouyang Hao.

"Oh, it’s Xiao Ou. Come in and have a seat."

Ouyang Hao politely nodded to Lin’s mother and asked with a smile, "Auntie, how are you feeling?"

"A bit better, thank you for your concern."

"That’s good to hear, that’s good."

Even though Ouyang Hao said those words, his eyes never left Lin Yixun. Lin’s mother noticed that
Ouyang Hao seemed to have something he wanted to say to Lin Yixun, and Lin Yixun had been acting
strangely since she came back from the cafeteria.

As a mother, she naturally had to create an opportunity for them, so she said to Lin Yixun, "Xiao Xun,
mom feels like having some cantaloupe. Could you go downstairs and buy one for me?"

"Okay, sure." Lin Yixun nodded, then slowly walked out of the hospital room.

All the way, Ouyang Hao followed behind her. Both of them were a bit nervous and didn’t know what to
say, so the silence persisted until they reached the fruit stand.

"Boss, how much is the cantaloupe per pound?"



"Eight yuan eighty cents."

"Give me one, please."

After buying the fruit, Lin Yixun walked out of the fruit stand but saw the shop owner chasing after her,
"Miss, | haven’t given you your change!"

Lin Yixun then realized she had been so distracted that she forgot to ask for her change. She smiled
awkwardly and took the change from the shop owner.

When she looked up, her gaze inadvertently met with Ouyang Hao's, and she quickly looked away,
feeling her face heat up.

Seeing this, Ouyang Hao found it amusing and chuckled, "Why is your face red?"

"No, it’s not!"

"It really is. Want me to get you a mirror?"

"Ouyang Hao!" Lin Yixun raised her eyes and glared at him fiercely.

"Alright, alright, | won’t tease you anymore." Ouyang Hao stepped forward, took the cantaloupe from
her hand, and held her hand.

Lin Yixun tried to pull away, "There are people around."

"Oh? So does that mean if there were no people, | could hold your hand?"

Lin Yixun was momentarily speechless and lowered her head in embarrassment.



"If you keep walking with your head down like that, are you hoping to find money on the ground? My
girlfriend, Ouyang Hao’s, wouldn’t be so shabby, right?"

"Who's your girlfriend?"

Chapter 229: Be My Girlfriend

"Oh?" Ouyang Hao squinted his eyes, suddenly leaning closer to her. A devilish smile appeared on his
lips. "Who called me just now, saying they wanted to date me?"

Lin Yixun raised her chin, playing dumb. "Who? There are so many people who like you, how would |
know who it was."

"Good one, Lin Yixun. You actually dare to play dumb. Let’s see how | deal with you!" As he spoke,
Ouyang Hao reached out his "claws," trying to tickle her.

Lin Yixun quickly dodged, but her hand was tightly grabbed by him, unable to escape his "claws." Lin
Yixun was most afraid of being tickled. When Ouyang Hao touched her, she almost rolled onto the
ground.

Ouyang Hao'’s quick reflexes caught her, taking the opportunity to pull her into his embrace. His narrow
eyes locked onto her, filled with countless emotions, making Lin Yixun momentarily forget to struggle.

After a while, the man’s thin lips moved slightly, his deep voice sounding above her head. "Yixun, were
you serious about what you said on the phone just now?"

Lin Yixun awkwardly lowered her gaze, not knowing how to respond.

"If you don’t speak, I'll take that as your tacit agreement." The man grinned, showing a row of white
teeth, his smile radiant like a child’s.

Suddenly, he dropped his smile, his voice turning cold as ice. "However, | refuse! Your request, | refuse!"



The man’s words caused Lin Yixun’s heart to plummet. She looked up in disbelief, only to see a
mischievous smile on his face. Ouyang Hao’s rapid change of expression left her bewildered.

Just as she felt embarrassed and downcast, Ouyang Hao flicked her forehead. "Silly, | refuse you because
I’'m annoyed at how foolish you are. In such matters, the man should speak up, how could you take the
lead?"

Ouyang Hao took her hand, imprinting a deep mark on it, speaking slowly, "Dear Miss Lin Yixun, would
you be willing to be Mr. Ouyang Hao’s girlfriend?"

Lin Yixun smiled, without hesitation, "I am willing! So, dear Mr. Ouyang Hao, would you be willing to be
Miss Lin Yixun’s boyfriend?"

Even though Ouyang Hao wore a baseball cap and dressed very low-key, he was still recognized by some
sharp-eyed people. "Doesn’t that man look like Ouyang Hao?"

"What do you mean ‘like,’” it’s clearly him, okay?"

"Ah! It's really him! Oh my God!" This scream quickly attracted other passersby.

Seeing the growing crowd, Ouyang Hao realized the situation was becoming troublesome. He reluctantly
let go of Lin Yixun, then pulled the hood of her jacket over her head, and sighed, "Sometimes, | really
wish | were just an ordinary person."

Saying that, Ouyang Hao took Lin Yixun’s hand, leaned close to her ear, and whispered, "I'll count to
three, then we’ll run to the hospital entrance together, got it?"

"One, two, three, Go!"

However, they seemed to have greatly underestimated the craziness of the fans.



Chapter 230: Murdering Her Own Husband!

Just like in a zombie movie, along the way, more and more people started chasing them. Seeing things
were getting out of hand, Ouyang Hao had no choice but to call Xiao Mu.

Xiao Mu is very efficient. He quickly called for security, and after a struggle, finally managed to get
Ouyang Hao and Lin Yixun into the nanny car.

Xiao Mu was also in the car. He seemed to be in a bad mood. "Ouyang Hao, next time you do things, can
you be a bit more low-key?"

The phrase "do things" sounded a bit ambiguous, making Lin Yixun feel embarrassed. She felt a bit
humiliated, both ashamed and angry, and gave the culprit beside her a fierce glare.

If it weren’t for him, none of this would have happened.

Ouyang Hao felt a bit wronged. Lin Yixun is now his rightful girlfriend. Kissing his own girlfriend couldn’t
be more normal, why did it make him seem like a criminal?

He squeezed Lin Yixun’s palm and turned his eyes to Xiao Mu, "Sis, I’'m in a romantic relationship, I'm
happy, what does it have to do with anyone else?"

"You think you’re in the right?" Xiao Mu retorted angrily, "Even if you don’t consider yourself, you
should think about Lin Yixun. If your actions are exposed and seen by uncle and aunt..."

"Sis!" Ouyang Hao interrupted her abruptly, changing the subject, "Don’t worry about my personal
affairs. Look, in a few days, it’s my concert. There are still a lot of details that need you to handle."

Xiao Mu knew why Ouyang Hao suddenly interrupted her. She gave Lin Yixun a deep glance, sighed
helplessly, and gave up. Well, these are Ouyang Hao’s own affairs, why should she be worrying about
them?



But, when she thought about the unfulfilled love from years ago, her heart ached vaguely. At that time,
she was too foolish and naive, just like Ouyang Hao, not knowing how to be discreet, which ultimately
led to a bitter end.

She really didn’t want Ouyang Hao to follow her old path one day.

The nanny car circled around the city, and after shaking off those crazy fans, drove into Ouyang Hao’s
other place in the city center. Lin Yixun couldn’t stop worrying about Lin’s mother and wanted to take
the bus back to the hospital, but was stopped by Ouyang Hao.

"The hospital might not be peaceful right now. Stay here for a while, and go back when it gets dark."

Lin Yixun thought about it, Ouyang Hao was right. Those crazy fans might still be lurking outside the
hospital. Going back now would be like walking into a trap.

Lin Yixun called her mother, lying randomly, saying she was going to a party with Ouyang Hao and would
have dinner with him before returning in the evening.

"Wow, didn’t expect you to lie so calmly." Ouyang Hao leaned in, teasingly, and pinched her cheek,
"Seems like | need to be more cautious around you, | might get fooled inadvertently."

Lin Yixun turned her face away, focused on watching TV, not planning to reply to him. As a heartthrob
and a big star, being ignored like this made Ouyang Hao unhappy. He turned Lin Yixun’s head and kissed
her deeply.

Only when both were panting, did he reluctantly let her go, his wicked gaze falling on her swollen lips,
he smiled smugly, "From now on, if you ignore me, I'll punish you like this."

Lin Yixun was both embarrassed and angry, and punched him hard, "Ouyang Hao, you rogue!"

"Ouch! You’re murdering your husband!" Although it didn’t hurt, Ouyang Hao exaggeratedly yelled.



