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The sudden transfer of this dead girl to the town’s middle school near North City, and her no longer
having meals at home, unknowingly thwarted her scheming.

However... a flicker of dark light flashed in Feng Lu’s eyes, and her mood improved considerably.

The reason?

Every weekend, she personally made some pastries for Han Bin to take to Han Qian at school. Although
not much was added inside, a little adds up. Even if the dead girl doesn’t eat them once or twice, she
doesn’t believe that, over time, the dead girl could resist.

Though the standard of living in the town is better than proper rural life, it cannot compare to life in
North City. After not having eaten delicacies for a long period, when hunger hits her hard, the pastries
she made would surely cause the dead girl’s mouth to water, slipping a piece or two into her stomach.

Take it slow, no rush!

Feng Lu adjusted her breathing, squatting to tidy up the cosmetics she had knocked off the floor.

A few minutes later, the dresser was back to its original state. Feng Lu lay on the bed, involuntarily
recalling her visit to Ming Han and Ming Wei’s school today, where she called Ming Wei aside to talk.



Indeed, she did not like Luo Mingrui nor the siblings Luo Minghan and Luo Mingwei. She didn’t like the
three children she bore earlier, but Luo Minghan and Luo Mingwei were of great use to her. She
certainly wouldn’t truly heed the Han Family’s words, letting the two children continue being surnamed
Luo, being Luo Yanging’s children.

With that plan in mind, she couldn’t help but take advantage of today’s rest, appearing at the school
gate where Luo Minghan and Luo Mingwei studied, aiming to gradually dismantle the defenses the two
children had against her, making them accept her as their mother from the bottom of their hearts and
become subject to her use, entering the Han Family to back her up.

For the children not born by herself, to be honest, she still felt a bit uneasy, even with the conditions
offered by the Han Family. She remained fearful that she wouldn’t have anything to fall back on in the
future.

After all, faced with benefits, many people often disregard family ties.

With animosity towards her stepdaughter and unable to truly rely on Han Bin, she could only place all
her hopes on her own children.

Turning over, Feng Lu faced the window, her eyes darting around, contemplating her son Ming Rui.

Such a resemblance indeed!



What if that person knew about his impulsive act back then, taking her first time, causing her to become
pregnant, and having her find a man to take responsibility, thus giving birth to the child?

How would he react?

With nothing else to do, why not inquire about the other party’s whereabouts; maybe she could obtain
a sizable compensation from him.

Squinting, Feng Lu only felt exceedingly clever.

After all, no one in this world despises having too much money!

Besides, in this era of reform and opening up, with money, there’s confidence in purchasing what you
want, isn’t there?

The town’s middle school near North City.

Han Qian lay on the dormitory bed, her stomach rumbling with hunger. Holding on for a while longer,
she couldn’t resist. She suddenly sat up, opened her luggage, took out a package of pastries, and
unwrapped it. Instantly, the sweet fragrance of the pastries filled the dormitory.

This dormitory housed only two people, one being Han Qian and the other, a farm girl with a disability in
one leg who lived quite far from home.



Smelling the sweet fragrance emitted by the pastries, the farm girl named Liu Fang did not restrain
herself, making a swallowing sound from the bunk opposite Han Qian’s.

"I... I'm sorry, Han Qian, | didn’t mean to." Initially, Liu Fang was lying on her side facing Han Qian’s bed.
Now, her cheeks flushed red, she apologized to Han Qian and quickly turned over, lying with her back to
Han Qian.

Upon hearing this, a hint of disdain and mockery flashed across Han Qian’s eyes. However, her tone
betrayed no emotion as she said, "Want some?"

"No, no need."

Liu Fang waved her hand.

"It’s not like you haven’t eaten it before. Previously, when my dad brought pastries for me, | gave them
all to you. Get up; | can’t finish it anyway. Besides, tomorrow is the weekend; my dad will bring me new
pastries."

Getting out of bed, Han Qian placed the opened package of pastries on the desk between their two
bunks. She picked up a piece, sat back on her bedside, and took a small bite. Seeing that Liu Fang
remained lying still, she couldn’t help but add,



"Do | need to invite you again and again? This package of pastries has been sitting for several days
already; if it stays any longer, it’ll go bad. Didn’t you say before to cherish food? Now if you don’t get up
and eat with me, I'll just throw the leftovers in the trash."

"No, don’t throw it away."

Liu Fang got up, looking at Han Qian with a gaze full of restraint and shame: "I... I've eaten quite a few of
your pastries, but my family is poor, and | have nothing good to offer you in return. Han Qian, thank you
for being so good to me. In the future, when | have money, I'll buy some White Rabbit creamy candies
for you from the supply and marketing cooperative."
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In Liu Fang’s heart, White Rabbit milk candy is the best of the best. Though she hasn’t tasted it herself,
she has heard people talk about how the White Rabbit milk candy is sweet and has a rich milky flavor,
making it extraordinarily delicious.

When she saves up a bit more money, she plans to go to the supply and marketing cooperative to buy a
few pieces of White Rabbit milk candy to give to Han Qian.

"Do you want to eat White Rabbit?"

Han Qian asked Liu Fang.

"No... no, it’s not me who wants to eat it. | wanted to buy it for you to eat." Liu Fang waved her hands
repeatedly, afraid that Han Qian might misunderstand.



"I have White Rabbit candy too; my dad brought them for me last week."

As she spoke, Han Qian grabbed a handful of White Rabbit candies and walked over to Liu Fang: "Here."
Stuffing them into her hand, Han Qian said: "Hold onto them. Now hurry up and eat some pastry."

"I can’t accept it."

While speaking, Liu Fang tried to get out of bed to return the White Rabbit milk candy to Han Qian, but
Han Qian glared: "You're being ridiculous. Just take what | give you; it’s not like I'm short on candy."

After eating two pieces of pastry, Han Qian laid back on the bed again, turning her back to Liu Fang: "The
remaining pastries are all yours. If you can’t finish them, store them away, but pastries don’t keep well,
so you’d better finish them before they spoil."

After speaking, Han Qian closed her eyes, but her mind remained exceptionally clear.

To be honest, she had never seen a school as rundown as this town middle school. It had around three
hundred students, and the entire campus was in a dilapidated state. The desks and chairs in the
classrooms were chipped and unrecognizable, and the glass in the windows was missing pieces here and
there. It’s bearable in the summer, but isn’t the winter wind enough to freeze one to death?

But there was no choice; she was sent to this broken school by her family to study. It’s absolutely false
to say she didn’t hate it, but there was nothing she could do to change the situation.



What she found hardest to accept were the daily meals.

Although she ate at the faculty cafeteria, the opportunity to eat meat dishes and white bread, as well as
rice, dumplings, and such, was rare.

Day after day, if it wasn’t mixed grain bread with pickles paired with a bowl of corn porridge, it was
boiled cabbage with a few floating pieces of fat meat, and a slightly better mixed-grain bread, alongside
a bowl of see-through rice soup.

The meals were simple and crude, and her father didn’t give her money or coupons, making it
impossible for her to occasionally change her taste with a meal at the town’s state-run restaurant.

Thinking about it, her father’s heart was truly ruthless!

No, it’s that evil Feng Lu’s fault that she can’t return home and is stuck in this broken place eating rough
food while her father was deceived by her malicious stepmother.

But is that really the truth?

If it is, if her father was truly fooled by Feng Lu and sent her forcibly to endure this suffering, then what
about her grandparents? How come they both changed from spoiling her to not liking her, only because
she talked about the backgrounds of Luo Minghan and Luo Mingwei siblings?



Han Qian doesn’t know, but the truth is that this is the very reason why Father Han, Mother Han, and
Han Bin were deeply disappointed in their granddaughter (daughter).

"Do you need water?" Liu Fang had only eaten one piece of pastry, and then she wrapped the pastry up
and placed it on the half of the desk close to Han Qian, asking softly, thinking that if Han Qian was
thirsty, she would help pour a cup of water.

However, Han Qian remained silent.

Liu Fang bit her lip, stood still for a moment, then turned and went back to her own bed. She actually
knew that Han Qian, the classmate who transferred from the city, seemed to get along well with
everyone but actually looked down on them, the rural children, and even the classmates from town
weren’t regarded well by Han Qian.

Because Han Qian not only looks good but has great temperament, dresses well, studies well, and her
English speaking ability is better than their English teacher’s. In the recent exam, she easily scored first
in the grade, almost getting full marks in every subject.

Both the teachers and classmates liked this student who transferred from the city.

She liked her too, but she clearly knew in her heart that Han Qian didn’t care about the affection from
these classmates and teachers. She was like a swan strayed into a flock of chickens, naturally not on the
same level as them.



The ordinary days passed by one after the other, and suddenly it was the end of October.

Gao Xinyue persevered in attending kindergarten, hoping her Brother Chenyu would look at her, talk to
her nicely, or hold her hand during games,

But ever since that day when she realized that neither Xi Chenyu nor the three Buns seemed to see her,
now ten days past, the four in the class still pretended not to see her,

This made Gao Xinyue extremely aggrieved. She wanted to tell her family more than once, but she was
afraid they wouldn’t let her go to that kindergarten anymore and would transfer her to another one.

So Gao Xinyue hid her grievances every day, preventing her family from noticing.

But today, she couldn’t hold back anymore. After all, no matter how many thoughts a little girl has, she’s
still just a four-year-old.

"Brother Chenyu, can | play games with you?"

"I told you, | don't like playing with you. Stay away from me!"



During the break, Gao Xinyue moved closer to Xi Chenyu, her face full of hope, looking at Xi Chenyu.
Unexpectedly, Xi Chenyu frowned and stepped away from her.

Seeing this, Gao Xinyue was unhappy. She said fiercely, "If you don’t play with me, Brother Chenyu, I'll...
I'll tell the teacher you're bullying me!"

"No... no, it’s not me who wants to eat it. | wanted to buy it for you to eat." Liu Fang waved her hands
repeatedly, afraid that Han Qian might misunderstand.

"I have White Rabbit candy too; my dad brought them for me last week."

As she spoke, Han Qian grabbed a handful of White Rabbit candies and walked over to Liu Fang: "Here."
Stuffing them into her hand, Han Qian said: "Hold onto them. Now hurry up and eat some pastry."

"I can’t accept it."

While speaking, Liu Fang tried to get out of bed to return the White Rabbit milk candy to Han Qian, but
Han Qian glared: "You're being ridiculous. Just take what | give you; it’s not like I'm short on candy."

After eating two pieces of pastry, Han Qian laid back on the bed again, turning her back to Liu Fang: "The
remaining pastries are all yours. If you can’t finish them, store them away, but pastries don’t keep well,
so you’d better finish them before they spoil."



After speaking, Han Qian closed her eyes, but her mind remained exceptionally clear.

To be honest, she had never seen a school as rundown as this town middle school. It had around three
hundred students, and the entire campus was in a dilapidated state. The desks and chairs in the
classrooms were chipped and unrecognizable, and the glass in the windows was missing pieces here and
there. It’s bearable in the summer, but isn’t the winter wind enough to freeze one to death?

Because Han Qian not only looks good but has great temperament, dresses well, studies well, and her
English speaking ability is better than their English teacher’s. In the recent exam, she easily scored first
in the grade, almost getting full marks in every subject.

Both the teachers and classmates liked this student who transferred from the city.

She liked her too, but she clearly knew in her heart that Han Qian didn’t care about the affection from
these classmates and teachers. She was like a swan strayed into a flock of chickens, naturally not on the
same level as them.

The ordinary days passed by one after the other, and suddenly it was the end of October.

Gao Xinyue persevered in attending kindergarten, hoping her Brother Chenyu would look at her, talk to
her nicely, or hold her hand during games,

Chapter 1473

Unexpectedly, Gao Xinyue turned around and lay down on Teacher Su’s shoulder, completely ignoring
what Guoguo said. Seeing this, Guoguo turned her gaze towards Teacher Su: "Teacher Su, Guoguo didn’t



lie, Brother Xi really didn’t pull Gao Xinyue, it was Gao Xinyue who fell on her own. If you don’t believe
it, you can ask my Fourth Brother or Fifth Brother, and you can also ask other kids. They can all testify
for Brother Xi!"

"Boo hoo... Teacher Su, my leg hurts so much, boo hoo... Little Moonlight wants to find mommy, wants
to tell mommy that Brother Chenyu and Luo Mingxi bullied Little Moonlight, boo hoo..."

Gao Xinyue deliberately cried louder to draw Teacher Su’s attention back.

At this moment, Xi Chenyu spoke to Teacher Su one word at a time: "Little Sister Guoguo called me to
play. When | heard it, | walked over to her. | didn’t pull Gao Xinyue. | didn’t even touch her."

"Teacher Su, | can testify for Xi Chenyu."

This was Bun’s voice.

"Teacher Su, | can also testify for Xi Chenyu. He didn’t pull Gao Xinyue; it was Gao Xinyue chasing after
him and accidentally falling."

As Bun finished speaking, Tangyuan looked up at Teacher Su and added in a childish voice.

The number of kids gathering around Teacher Su increased, and one thin little boy said, "Me too, me
too, Teacher Su, | saw it with my own eyes, it was Gao Xinyue who fell by herself!"



"Gao Xinyue! Why are you blaming Xi Chenyu?"

A sudden fierce little voice sounded, capturing the attention of Teacher Su and the other teachers who
had rushed over, as well as all the kids around. The voice’s owner was a little girl with a bob haircut.

"Boo hoo... | didn’t blame anyone, it was Brother Chenyu who pulled me down. Jhiang Xuanyuan, mind
your own business, or I'll tell my mommy you, Brother Chenyu, and Luo Mingxi bullied me, boo hoo..."

Indeed, the little girl with the bob haircut was named Jhiang Xuanyuan, five years old and the same age
as Xi Chenyu. She lived in the same compound with Xi Chenyu and Gao Xinyue, but because Jhiang
Xuanyuan had a boyish character, Gao Xinyue didn’t like to play with her at all, and Jhiang Xuanyuan
equally couldn’t stand Gao Xinyue’s princess-like ways.

In short, since they could run, jump, and talk, the two little girls have always disliked each other.

Whenever Gao Xinyue used her delicate appearance and a few tears to wrongly accuse another child,
Jhiang Xuanyuan would always stand up and call her out.

Moreover, whenever Jhiang Xuanyuan was around, among the kids of similar ages playing together in
the compound, no matter who bullied other kids, even if it was a boy two or three years older than her,
Jhiang Xuanyuan would show no fear and would throw punches.



It's safe to say, in the compound where Xi Chenyu and the others lived, Jhiang Xuanyuan’s reputation
was no less than the little genius Xi Chenyu and the pampered princess Gao Xinyue, and it was a
"mighty" one!

The little girl has never lost a single fight so far!

"Do you think I’'m afraid of your mommy?" Jhiang Xuanyuan put her hands on her waist, lifted her chin,
squinted at Gao Xinyue with utter disdain in her eyes: "In our compound, you’re not just a crybaby and a
tattletale, everyone knows that!"

Hearing this, Gao Xinyue’s stopped crying started again, and she sobbed loudly: "I’'m not a crybaby, I'm
not a tattletale, you're all bullying me, boo hoo... Teacher Su, | want to find my mommy, boo hoo..."

Nearby, Xi Chenyu felt he had said everything he needed to Teacher Su, and the truth was clear, so he
naturally had nothing more to do here. He extended his hand to Guoguo: "Little Sister Guoguo, let’s go
play on the slide."

IIOkay.Il

Before Guoguo could put her hand into Xi Chenyu’s, Xi Chenyu took the initiative to hold it.

Bun and Tangyuan’s expressions changed slightly, with Tangyuan directly stepping between Xi Chenyu
and Guoguo, separating their hands. He told Guoguo, "Sister, boys and girls shouldn’t hold hands
lightly."



"Your Second Brother is right, it’s what our great-grandfather taught us, you remember that, right?" Bun
walked to Guoguo’s other side, looked at Xi Chenyu, and nodded, agreeing with what Tangyuan said.
Hearing this, Guoguo tilted her little head, thought for a moment, then spoke softly and sweetly:
"Fourth Brother, I’'m only three and a half now, and Brother Xi isn’t even seven yet!"
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When Xi Chenyu heard Guoguo, he couldn’t help but smile. He earnestly said to Bun and Tangyuan,
""Men and women should not touch hands when giving or receiving things’ is an ancient saying meant
for adults. Even the saying 'at seven, boys and girls must sit apart’ doesn’t concern Guoguo and me now.
Don’t you agree, Bun and Tangyuan?"

"Don’t think that just because you’re older than my fourth brother and me, you can call us by our
nicknames."

Tangyuan gave Xi Chenyu a side glance: "Listen carefully, my name is Luo Mingchen, my fourth brother is
named Luo Mingchen, and then there’s my sister’s name, she’s called Luo Mingxi. Don’t act like we’re
that familiar with you."

"We're friends, and we’ve actually known each other for quite a while." Xi Chenyu said, seeing Tangyuan
was about to speak again, he pressed his lips together and continued, "Think about what Grandpa Jiang
said."

Ever since learning about Aunt Kang’s connection to Grandpa Jiang, he was taken to the big house
where Grandpa Jiang lived almost every weekend. There, he indeed met Aunt Kang, Little Sister Guoguo,
and the two brothers Bun and Tangyuan several times.



And Grandpa Jiang instructed Bun and Tangyuan to get along well with him and call him Brother Xi when
they met.

However, these two brothers didn’t really call him brother behind their elders’ backs, but he didn’t mind
at all. After all, regardless of their denial, the fact that he is over a year older than them is irrevocable.

Teacher Su was feeling a bit headache. Among the conflicting parties, one had already gone to play on
the slide, while the other was still crying uncontrollably in her arms. Moreover, the gathered kids
continued to testify that Gao Xinyue wrongly blamed Xi Chenyu, and facing such a situation, Teacher Su
felt her head buzzing.

Fortunately, the other two teachers from Class (1) rushed over to save her.

"Teacher Bai, Teacher He, I'll take Little Moonlight to the infirmary."

After greeting Teacher Bai and the others, Teacher Su quickly left with Gao Xinyue in her arms. At that
moment, Jhiang Xuanyuan trotted over to the slide area. She saw Guoguo slide down and called out
hastily, "Your name is Luo Mingxi, right?"

Jhiang Xuanyuan looked very cute, she was obviously an enthusiastic and cheery girl. She gazed directly
at Guoguo, her big eyes sparkling: "I’'m Jhiang Xuanyuan, from Class (1), and the same age as Xi Chenyu.
We live in the same big courtyard, and ever since you started at this kindergarten, I’'ve been noticing
you!"

"Hello Sister Xuanxuan, I’'m Luo Mingxi, my nickname is Guoguo, nice to meet you!"



Guoguo gave Jhiang Xuanyuan a sweet smile.

Instantly, Jhiang Xuanyuan'’s eyes grew brighter. She hugged Guoguo and exclaimed with familiarity,
"Little Sister Guoguo, | really like you! | actually wanted to be your friend for a while,

but you look like a little doll. | was afraid you wouldn’t like me, so... | just kept holding back and didn’t
dare to approach you. Plus... I'm in Class (1) and you're in Class (1), so | felt awkward coming over to
you, it really bottled me up!"

Listening to Jhiang Xuanyuan, Guoguo thought this girl was quite interesting. She smiled warmly and
said, "Why wouldn’t | like Sister Xuanxuan? Sister Xuanxuan is clearly a good kid and especially
courageous. I’'m very happy to be friends with Sister Xuanxuan."

Jhiang Xuanyuan felt a bit embarrassed, she hadn’t expected that she endured so long since the start of
school for nothing. It turned out this exquisitely beautiful doll-like girl actually wanted to be friends with
her. Oh! It’s all because she didn’t take the initiative to ask, wasting time not knowing Little Sister
Guoguo sooner.

Switching from a hug to holding hands, Jhiang Xuanyuan said, "Little Sister Guoguo, | like everyone. The
bad boys in our courtyard call me a wild girl. I'm scared that if you find out I'm a wild girl, then..."

"l won’t!"



Guoguo waved her other hand and said in her childish voice, eyes sparkling like black grapes, "Guoguo
doesn’t just believe what others say. Guoguo trusts her own eyes and her heart. Sister Xuanxuan, don’t
worry! Guoguo thinks you're really brave for standing up earlier and testifying for Brother Xi, stopping
Gao Xinyue from wrongly accusing Brother Xi."

"It’s nothing much!"

Jhiang Xuanyuan shook her head, then straightened her back, puffed her cheeks, and said very seriously,
"Little Sister Guoguo, from now on I’ll protect you. If anyone dares bully you without thinking, I'll make
sure they get knocked down!"

Upon hearing this, Guoguo opened her mouth, wanting to say there’s no need, but seeing how earnest
Jhiang Xuanyuan looked, she changed her words: "Okay, Sister Xuanxuan protects Guoguo, and Guoguo
will also protect Sister Xuanxuan!"
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She is actually very impressive, and the Fourth Brother and Fifth Brother also agree. They not only
learned martial arts skills from Mom but also from private tutors hired by Great-Grandpa and Grandpa.
Besides that, she and Fourth Brother and Fifth Brother have a big secret, which until now, only Mom and
Grandpa know about.

Even Great-Grandpa, who often played with them, doesn’t know about their big secret.

Mom said that when they grow older, they’ll be told the big secret, but if someone in the family finds
out earlier, then so be it. There’s no need to worry too much.



Because the family wouldn’t harm them, but outsiders might not be the same.

"Fourth Bro, that girl is quite the extrovert."

Tangyuan was using a matter-of-fact tone.

Bun just nodded.

Xi Chenyu stood by the two of them and said, "Apart from being a bit of a tomboy, Jhiang Xuanyuan is
quite popular among the kids of our age in the compound."

Tangyuan asked, "Is she the leader among the kids?"

Xi Chenyu nodded, "Every holiday, she loves leading a bunch of kids running around in the compound...
all over the place."

Tangyuan raised her little eyebrows, "Actually, you meant to say ‘darting around,’ right?"

Xi Chenyu: "..." No, he didn’t intend to say that.



Regardless of whether he and Jhiang Xuanyuan were friends, it’s a fact that she had just backed him up
as a witness, so he can’t be so rude as to speakill of her.

"Fourth Brother, sister and Jhiang Xuanyuan have become friends. Do you think she will turn into a wild
girl being around her?" Look at that Jhiang Xuanyuan, talking to his sister, why does she have to glance
furtively at her class’s boys, then glare and throw punches? She seems quite violent.

Bun: "She won’t." There’s no harm in girls being strong.

"Fourth Brother, Jhiang Xuanyuan is pretty famous in our kindergarten. | heard that not only have many
boys in the elder (1) class been beaten by Jhiang Xuanyuan, but even the naughty and mischievous boys
in the preschool class have gotten a taste of her fists. She’s so fierce when she fights."

As he said this, Tangyuan was very worried about his sister’s future.

"Grandpa Jiang knows martial arts and spent half his life fighting enemies in Changsha. My grandpa says
Grandpa Jiang is very impressive, and Uncle Jhiang and the elders at the Jhiang’s home also agree. Uncle
Jhiang won the Soldier King title two years in a row; later, he didn’t participate, or he’d surely still be the
Soldier King."

"So impressive?"

Tangyuan’s eyes widened in shock.



Bun was the same.

"Everyone in the Jhiang’s home is impressive, regardless of gender."

Upon hearing Xi Chenyu’s words, the looks Bun and Tangyuan gave to Jhiang Xuanyuan were a mix of
complexity and an eager anticipation.

As if sensing Tangyuan’s unusual demeanor, Bun quietly said, "Don’t do anything foolish."

"Fourth Brother, | just want to spar with her a bit."

Tangyuan really wanted to stretch his fists and legs.

"She’s older than you, and with a family background like that, she must have been trained just like us
since childhood."

Bun reminded him.

"She isn’t as strong as me."



He, along with Fourth Brother and sister, inherited their mom’s great strength. Up until they were two
and a half, they were guided by their mom to learn how to control their strength, which prevented them
from wrecking the house too much back then.

Luckily, Great-Grandpa and Grandpa had money, otherwise, they certainly couldn’t afford their
destruction!

Well, it must be mentioned that the big secret Guoguo always talked about is precisely the great
strength she and her brothers Bun and Tangyuan were born with.

The first one to notice something unusual about the three was Kang Li, yes, their own mother.

Once, when Kang Li was breastfeeding Guoguo, she wasn’t sure if the little one was too hungry, but the
moment she picked up Guoguo, with a "rip," Guoguo shredded a perfectly good piece of clothing.

At the time, Guoguo was only about a month old.

After a brief moment of shock, Kang Li shared her suspicion with Dwen Dwen, who then scanned
Guoguo and Bun and Tangyuan’s bodies, discovering that the three had astonishingly inherited her great
strength.

In other words, the Power Pill she took years ago was incredibly effective. However, after confirming the
extraordinary trait of the three, Kang Li shared this secret with Jiang Boya. Then, Jiang Boya coordinated
with her, and once the three could understand words, they secretly trained them to control their
strength, to prevent them from scaring others with a single move.



"Do you want to be taken away for research and dissection?"

The conversation between Bun and Tangyuan was only comprehensible to them at this moment, and
the expression on Bun’s face was very serious, completely portraying a small adult demeanor.
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"Forget | said anything."

Tangyuan instantly backed down.

As the last class was nearing its end at noon, a hostile female voice rang out outside the door of Class
(21): "Who's Luo Mingxi? Get out here now!"

After receiving a call from the kindergarten, Wang Xiaohui learned that her daughter Little Moonlight
had a conflict, and at that moment, her heart was tense with fear that her daughter might have suffered
at the kindergarten. Upon confirming that her daughter was alright, she finally relaxed a bit. But she
wasn’t content to leave it at that, especially after hearing her daughter crying over the phone, saying
someone bullied her. Wang Xiaohui was immediately upset and quickly spruced herself up before
heading to the kindergarten.



Xi Chenyu and Jhiang Xuanyuan were kids from their compound, and due to the status of these two
families within the community, one being above the Gao Family and the other being on par with the Gao
Family, she couldn’t do anything to the children from those families. But dealing with a child without any
familial background was as simple as squashing an ant for her.

Sure enough, upon arriving at the kindergarten, she first went to Teacher Su’s office to see her
daughter, and then ignoring Teacher Su’s attempts to dissuade her, she angrily rushed straight to the
entrance of Class (1), ready to explode.

The timid children in the classroom were scared into crying "wah wah" by Wang Xiaohui’s shout.

Once one started crying, a second and third followed... In no time, the classroom of Class (1) was in
tears.

Teacher Bai and Teacher He calmed one child after another, while Wang Xiaohui felt no pangs of
conscience whatsoever. She stepped into the classroom of Class (1) and her gaze immediately locked
onto Xi Chenyu, then shifted to Guoguo who was standing in front of Xi Chenyu.

"I am Luo Mingxi, Auntie, what do you want with me?"

Before Wang Xiaohui could respond, Guoguo stood up. At the same time, Bun and Tangyuan and Xi
Chenyu, along with several little friends who were close with the Guoguo siblings, also stood up.

Bun looked at Wang Xiaohui with a composed face: "Auntie, what do you want with my little sister?"



Wang Xiaohui was in a daze; she had seen good-looking children before, such as Xi Chenyu, the little
grandson from the Xi Family in their compound. He was truly exquisite with no flaws. But at this
moment, seeing the three children standing in a line, to be honest, they looked like celestial children.

No matter if it was the two identical boys or the girl standing between them, they had the kind of good
looks that only celestial children possessed. Their eyes were pure and they looked at her sincerely and
innocently, causing Wang Xiaohui to feel a pang of envy, secretly annoyed that she hadn’t given birth to
such beautiful children.

Of course, she did not mean to say that her Little Moonlight was not beautiful, but compared to the girl
standing between the two boys, there was simply no comparison. No wonder the boy Xi Chenyu liked
playing with this little girl and not her Little Moonlight.

Her thoughts drifted to this as Wang Xiaohui collected herself; she was here to stand up for her
daughter. No matter how pretty this little girl called Luo Mingxi was, she couldn’t let her off easily.

"Auntie Wang, if you're here because of what happened to your Gao Xinyue, | can tell you that Gao
Xinyue falling down was her own fault and had nothing to do with anyone else."

Xi Chenyu stepped out of his seat; he wanted to protect Little Sister Guoguo. Even though Little Sister
Guoguo had Bun and Tangyuan to protect her, they were both the same age as Little Sister Guoguo and
definitely not a match for Gao Xinyue’s mother.



"Comrade Wang! Comrade Wang, how can you barge into the classroom? You'll frighten the children!"
Teacher Su hastily arrived, holding Gao Xinyue by the hand.

However, Wang Xiaohui completely ignored Teacher Su’s words. Despite Teacher Bai and Teacher He’s
attempts to stop her, she forcibly approached Guoguo step by step.

Bai Laishi spoke with anger in his voice: "Comrade Wang, what exactly do you intend to do?"

"What | intend to do is none of your business!" Shoving Bai Laishi aside, Wang Xiaohui approached
Guoguo once more. Unexpectedly, all the kids who had stood up moved to Xi Chenyu’s side, blocking
Guoguo, Bun, and Tangyuan behind them, glaring at Wang Xiaohui, they said in unison: "Bad Auntie,
don’t bully Luo Mingxi!"

Gao Xinyue stood beside Teacher Su’s leg, seeing Xi Chenyu and other children shield Guoguo to stand
up for her, she couldn’t help but open her mouth and cry loudly: "Wah wah... Mom, it’s Luo Mingxi and
Brother Chenyu and Jhiang Xuanyuan who bullied me, they said bad things about Little Moonlight,
Brother Chenyu..."

"Gao Xinyue classmate! What did Teacher Su tell you? Children shouldn’t lie. You said in the office
earlier that you accidentally fell down, it had nothing to do with Xi Chenyu classmate, and Luo Mingxi
classmate and Jhiang Xuanyuan classmate from Class (1) were merely testifying for Xi Chenyu classmate.
How can that be considered bullying you?"

Teacher Su thought Gao Xinyue was quite immature for lying and falsely accusing classmates at such a
young age, resulting in a negative impression of her, she didn’t even use Gao Xinyue’s nickname. Her
expression was serious as she knelt on one knee and earnestly told Gao Xinyue: "Good children should
be honest. How can you say one thing to Teacher Su and another to your mom?"



"What do you think you are, to be criticizing my Little Moonlight?"

Wang Xiaohui couldn’t stand anyone lecturing her daughter as if her daughter lacked proper upbringing.
She glared at Teacher Su: "If my Little Moonlight says Xi Chenyu pulled her down, then it must be Xi
Chenyu’s fault. If she says Luo Mingxi bullied her, it’s definitely not a lie. As teachers, you should
distinguish right from wrong, and not casually accuse my Little Moonlight of lying!"

"What | intend to do is none of your business!" Shoving Bai Laishi aside, Wang Xiaohui approached
Guoguo once more. Unexpectedly, all the kids who had stood up moved to Xi Chenyu’s side, blocking
Guoguo, Bun, and Tangyuan behind them, glaring at Wang Xiaohui, they said in unison: "Bad Auntie,
don’t bully Luo Mingxi!"

Gao Xinyue stood beside Teacher Su’s leg, seeing Xi Chenyu and other children shield Guoguo to stand
up for her, she couldn’t help but open her mouth and cry loudly: "Wah wah... Mom, it’s Luo Mingxi and
Brother Chenyu and Jhiang Xuanyuan who bullied me, they said bad things about Little Moonlight,
Brother Chenyu..."

"Gao Xinyue classmate! What did Teacher Su tell you? Children shouldn’t lie. You said in the office
earlier that you accidentally fell down, it had nothing to do with Xi Chenyu classmate, and Luo Mingxi
classmate and Jhiang Xuanyuan classmate from Class (1) were merely testifying for Xi Chenyu classmate.
How can that be considered bullying you?"

Teacher Su thought Gao Xinyue was quite immature for lying and falsely accusing classmates at such a
young age, resulting in a negative impression of her, she didn’t even use Gao Xinyue’s nickname. Her
expression was serious as she knelt on one knee and earnestly told Gao Xinyue: "Good children should
be honest. How can you say one thing to Teacher Su and another to your mom?"



"What | intend to do is none of your business!" Shoving Bai Laishi aside, Wang Xiaohui approached
Guoguo once more. Unexpectedly, all the kids who had stood up moved to Xi Chenyu’s side, blocking
Guoguo, Bun, and Tangyuan behind them, glaring at Wang Xiaohui, they said in unison: "Bad Auntie,
don’t bully Luo Mingxi!"

Gao Xinyue stood beside Teacher Su’s leg, seeing Xi Chenyu and other children shield Guoguo to stand
up for her, she couldn’t help but open her mouth and cry loudly: "Wah wah... Mom, it’s Luo Mingxi and
Brother Chenyu and Jhiang Xuanyuan who bullied me, they said bad things about Little Moonlight,
Brother Chenyu..."

Chapter 1477

"What would | ever not dare to do?"

Being shoved by a few little kids until she almost fell made Wang Xiaohui feel utterly humiliated. Furious
to the extreme, her mind was completely clouded by anger. When she saw Guoguo leave her seat and
happily rush toward the man who had threatened her, a vicious glint flashed in her eyes. She shoved
away Teacher Bai and Teacher He, who were steadying her, and just as Guoguo was about to pass by
her, she raised her hand again, wanting to take the chance to slap Guoguo.

"Guoguo! (Little Sister Guoguo, Luo Mingxi!)"

Bun and Tangyuan, along with Xi Chenyu, plus the three teachers including Teacher Su, and the few little
kids who had been shielding Guoguo, all widened their eyes and once again cried out to Guoguo
anxiously.

Their voices were full of panic and unease, terrified that Guoguo would be slapped flat by Wang Xiaohui.



"You want to hit my granddaughter? You think I’'m dead or something?"

In a flash, Jiang Boya grabbed Wang Xiaohui’s raised wrist in midair. His gaze was as sharp as cold
lightning, his voice low and icy as if it could drop shards of ice.

Gao Xinyue’s mom, the one Wang Xiaohui had just been screaming about, staggered, and her face
twisted into a grimace from the pain shooting up her wrist.

"It hurts! Who are you? Let go, it really hurts!"

Seeing her mom’s wrist clamped by a very tall, very handsome uncle, crying out in pain over and over,
tears welled up in Gao Xinyue’s eyes and she opened her mouth and wailed, "Bad uncle! Bad uncle, let
go of my mommy! Big bad guy, you’re a big bad guy, Little Moonlight is gonna beat you to death!
Wuuuu..."

She ran to stand in front of Jiang Boya and slapped at his thigh. "Big bad guy uncle, let go of Little
Moonlight’s mommy, wuuuu... Big bad guy uncle, you’re not a good person, I'll beat you to death, big
bad guy uncle!"

"Gao Xinyue! Listen up. My grandpa is not a big bad guy, your mom is the big bad guy! She believed your
lies, bullied little kids, and acts all fierce like a Devil. If you keep crying, watch out, your big bad Devil
mommy will eat you up!"



Guoguo puffed out her chubby cheeks, her big black eyes round and wide. She easily pulled Gao Xinyue
away from Jiang Boya’'s leg. "Stand there and don’t move, or I'll beat you up!"

She waved her tiny fist at Gao Xinyue and, sounding adorably fierce, added, "I’'m super tough, you know,
I’'m not just trying to scare you!"

If it weren’t the wrong setting, Teacher Su, Teacher Bai, and Teacher He would really have wanted to
laugh out loud, completely amused by how cute Guoguo looked right now.

As for Jiang Boya, he didn’t bother about what was appropriate for the occasion. He glanced at his
precious little granddaughter, his brows and eyes filled with a smile, the corners of his lips lifting slightly.
But the next moment, when his gaze returned to Wang Xiaohui, it turned sharp and cold again. "You
raise your hand against a three-year-old child—this is the best a grown adult like you can do?"

Still gripping Wang Xiaohui’s wrist, Jiang Boya gradually tightened his hold. "Right now, in front of me,
you’re going to ask your daughter again. Ask her whether any of the kids actually bullied her. Then ask
her how she really fell."

Guoguo pressed her lips together and stood by Jiang Boya’s long leg, looking at Gao Xinyue, who had her
lips puckered and clearly had been scared by her into not daring to cry anymore.

"Elder Xi, you're here!"

This was Teacher Bai’s voice. She had glanced toward the classroom door without thinking and saw
Elder Xi appear right then. She stepped forward to greet him and told him what had just happened in
the classroom.



"As soon as | got Teacher Su’s call, | rushed over. Didn’t expect I'd still be a bit late." Elder Xi responded
lightly after listening to Teacher Bai, then walked into the classroom and met Jiang Boya’s eyes. He
couldn’t help asking, "How come you’re here?"

Jiang Boya first greeted Elder Xi, then said, "I've been abroad handling some matters lately. | just got
back today and was missing my Little Babies, so | went to Shuimu University to sit with our Lili for a bit. |
thought I’d wait for the kids to get out of school this afternoon and then take her and the kids back to
the old house together. Who knew I'd suddenly get a call from the kindergarten teacher, so | hurried
over."

"Where's Xiao Kang?"

Elder Xi asked.

Jiang Boya’s lips curled, his eyes filled with laughter. "Lili’s making lunch for me. | saw her busy with her
hands full, so | didn’t drag her along."

Elder Xi: "..." Was this brat showing off to him?

Hmph! Little punk. Sure, he doesn’t have a daughter to show off, and no little granddaughter to show
off either, but that punk’s father—his Brother Jiang—does he have a daughter to show off?

Nope. Same as him, both a couple of old geezers without the fate to have daughters!



Fine, Brother Jiang is a tiny bit better off —he’s got a biological granddaughter and even a biological
great-granddaughter to brag about. But he can wait. He'll wait for his Little Yu to bring Guoguo home as
his wife. When that day comes, Guoguo will be his precious little granddaughter-in-law, and maybe the
next year she’ll give him a darling little great-granddaughter!

Chapter 1478

Just thinking like this, Elder Xi couldn’t help but feel a warmth in his heart, looking at his little grandson
with a gaze full of love. Xi Chenyu caught Elder Xi’s gaze, which was full of love but also carried a trace
he couldn’t understand, and involuntarily shivered.

He frowned subtly, avoiding eye contact with Elder Xi, and shifted his gaze to Little Guoguo.

"Let go of me, you stinky man, or I'll accuse you of being a hooligan!"

The pain in her wrist drained the color from Wang Xiaohui’s face. She gritted her teeth and glared at
Jiang Boya: "Do you know what Little Moonlight’s grandpa does? If you don’t let go, | guarantee you'll be
in big trouble!"

"I’'m waiting, but lady, stop giving me nonsense and quickly have your daughter clarify the matter!"

As Jiang Boya finished speaking, Elder Xi’s face showed no emotion, and he gazed steadily at Wang
Xiaohui for a moment, saying, "Xiao Wang, since your daughter says that my Little Yu pulled her down,
and now that I'm here as his grandpa, as long as your Little Moonlight is telling the truth, | will definitely
have my Little Yu apologize to your Little Moonlight."



Teacher Su, Teacher Bai, and Teacher He exchanged glances, and soon, Teacher Bai walked out of the
classroom and shortly returned with the director.

"Comrade, this is a classroom. Can you please release Xinyue’s mother?" The director’s surname was
Chen. She was a middle-aged woman, approximately fifty or sixty years old, with graying temples, and
appeared very kind and amiable.

Hearing this, Jiang Boya’s eyes were mocking, and he sneered coldly: "Are you saying my actions are
wrong? While she openly, in the classroom, in front of all the children, and in front of the class teachers,
put her hands on my granddaughter was right?"

His cold eyes showed no warmth as Jiang Boya looked firmly at Director Chen: "If | hadn’t appeared in
time and grabbed her hand, my granddaughter would have been slapped flat by now. If things did turn
out this way, could your kindergarten bear the responsibility?"

Bun and Tangyuan were now also by Jiang Boya’'s leg, standing together with Guoguo.

Xi Chenyu stood by Elder Xi's leg.

"Director grandma, Gao Xinyue falsely accused Xi Chenyu of pulling her down. My sister testified to
Teacher Su that Xi Chenyu didn’t touch Gao Xinyue. Just because of this trivial matter, Gao Xinyue also
falsely accused my sister, saying she and Xi Chenyu, along with Jhiang Xuanyuan from Class A1, bullied
her. Then, Gao Xinyue’s mom came to the kindergarten,



and without even entering our class, she demanded my sister step forward. Upon seeing her, she raised
her hand to hit my sister. Fortunately, my grandpa appeared at the classroom door and shouted, so Gao
Xinyue’s mom’s hand didn’t land on my sister’s head. But unwillingly, when my sister ran toward my
grandpa,

Gao Xinyue’s mom once again raised her hand to my sister. It was my grandpa’s quick action that
grabbed Gao Xinyue’s mom’s hand. Otherwise, my sister would not only have been slapped but also
fallen heavily to the ground."

With a serious expression, Bun, in his tender voice, said this and paused for a moment before
continuing: "l believe Director Grandma is a just and fair good grandma, so do you think my grandpa was
wrong to protect my sister?

I am a child, but since my siblings and | were very young, my family has taught us to distinguish right
from wrong, not to follow hearsay or rush to conclusions, and never to bully or falsely accuse others just
because of family status or the capabilities of elders!"

The pace of Bun’s speech was unhurried, his articulation clear, and he delivered such a lengthy
statement, leaving Director Chen, Teacher Su, Teacher Bai, Teacher He, and even Elder Xi exceptionally
surprised.

A child not yet four years old demonstrated such strong storytelling and expressive abilities—wasn’t this
language talent extraordinary?!

"Hello, Director Chen, what my fourth brother said is also what | want to say. If you don’t believe it, feel
free to ask Teacher Su and Teacher Bai, Teacher He, or the children in the class."



At this time, the last period of the afternoon class had ended. Jhiang Xuanyuan had somehow arrived at
the door of Class M1, and she had heard everything Bun said. At this moment, seeing Tangyuan not
speaking, she cleared her throat, mimicking her family grandpa’s manner, and with her hands behind
her back, walked in from outside the classroom door:

"Hello, Director Chen, my name is Jhiang Xuanyuan. | accidentally heard Luo Mingting speaking outside
the door of the Class M1 classroom earlier. He’s correct; neither | nor Little Sister Guoguo bullied Gao
Xinyue. We were just testifying for Xi Chenyu, doing what honest little children should do."

With that, Jhiang Xuanyuan leaned in close to Little Guoguo: "Little Sister Guoguo, I’'m here to play with
you!"

Chapter 1479

"Sister Xuanxuan, it’s lunch time now. If you run out of the classroom, you’ll get hungry."

Little Sister Guoguo smiled at Sister Xuanxuan, her bright and shiny eyes full of concern.

"It’s okay."

Sister Xuanxuan waved her hand casually like a big sister and said in a childish voice, "The teacher will
definitely save food for me, and when | came out, the teacher hadn’t brought the food into the
classroom yet."



Little Sister Guoguo whispered, "Then sister Xuanxuan, don’t forget to go back to the classroom later."

"Little Sister Guoguo, don’t worry, | definitely won’t forget!"

Sister Xuanxuan giggled, "Let me tell you a little secret, | love eating the most, and my nose is especially
sensitive. Once | smell the scent of food, | know it’s time to eat, and it won’t be too late for me to return
to our class."

The two little ones were whispering to each other, noticing how quiet it was around them.
Simultaneously, they covered their mouths, their eyes rolling around, and apologized to Director Chen,
Teacher Su, Teacher Bai, and Teacher He, saying sorry.

Chief Chen smiled and shook his head, and the three teachers didn’t blame the two little cuties. After
Little Sister Guoguo and Sister Xuanxuan stood quietly with pursed lips and didn’t speak anymore,
Teacher Su, with sincerity, approached Jiang Boya and bowed apologetically, "I’'m sorry, Grandpa
Guoguo, today’s incident was my fault. | failed to take care of and protect Guoguo..."

"Grandpa, Grandpa, it's not Teacher Su’s fault!" Little Sister Guoguo raised her little head, blinking her
shiny black eyes, and said to Jiang Boya, "Our Teacher Su speaks gently and is wonderful to us kids.
Grandpa, please don’t blame our Teacher Su, okay?"

"Grandpa, Teacher Su is a good teacher!"

Bun and Tangyuan agreed.



Jiang Boya felt helpless. He hadn’t mentioned blaming Teacher Su, but he wasn’t about to say that out
loud. Instead, he said, "Grandpa knows." Hearing what he said, Bun and the others felt relieved,
knowing Jiang Boya wouldn’t hold Teacher Su responsible.

Speaking of which, Teacher Su is a caretaker for the middle (1) class, so when something happens during
breaks, she bears more responsibility than Teachers Bai and He, who are in charge of teaching. Still, the
kindergarten undoubtedly has to bear the primary responsibility.

Regardless, since nothing bad actually happened today, Jiang Boya wasn’t going to persist on the matter
with the school. But what Gao Xinyue’s mom did by almost hitting Guoguo was certainly wrong. So,
while he didn’t ask for compensation, an apology was something he wouldn’t let slide!

"Waa... Mom, Uncle, let go of my mom..."

Gao Xinyue suddenly burst into tears. She saw her mom was in pain. What would she do if something
happened to her mom in the hands of the bad uncle?

Director Chen crouched down in front of Gao Xinyue, gently holding her and said, "Xinyue, ever since
your first day at the kindergarten, the teachers should have told you that children shouldn’t lie. Now, tell
your mom exactly how you fell. If you do, Mingxi’s grandpa will let go of your mom."

"Director Chen, what do you want my Little Moonlight to say? | can’t believe such a big kindergarten,
and the teachers and the director can’t tell right from wrong, trying to induce my Little Moonlight to
lie!"



Jiang Boya’s grip intensified, and Wang Xiaohui’s expression became increasingly distorted.

"Xiao Wang, before | came to the kindergarten, | was informed by the teachers about who's right and
wrong today. If you continue to act unreasonable, | don’t mind calling your father-in-law to come over."
Elder Xi spoke with such authority that it was hard to discern his emotions. Hearing what he said, Wang
Xiaohui didn’t dare say anything else. She turned her head away, avoiding Elder Xi’s gaze, not daring to
utter another word.

At that moment, Gao Xinyue, crying, said, "l accidentally fell down, but | wanted to play with Brother
Chenyu, and he didn’t want to, leaving me to find Luo Mingxi... | tripped over my own feet chasing after
Brother Chenyu,

Waa... | don’t like Luo Mingxi playing with Brother Chenyu, so | told Teacher Su that Brother Chenyu and
Luo Mingxi were bullying me, waa... | know | was wrong, Uncle, please let go of my mom. I... I'll
apologize to Brother Chenyu and Luo Mingxi right now!"

Facing Little Sister Guoguo, Gao Xinyue cried and said sorry, then also apologized to Xi Chenyu.
Unexpectedly, Sister Xuanxuan spoke out, "Gao Xinyue, you still owe me an apology!"

Gao Xinyue stood still.

"You falsely accused me of bullying you, didn’t you forget?"



Sister Xuanxuan widened her eyes, "If you forgot, I'll punch you!" waving her small fist.

Chapter 1480

"I’'m sorry, Jhiang Xuanyuan, | shouldn’t have said you bullied me, | was wrong, I'm sorry!"

Right now Gao Xinyue was so aggrieved she was falling apart. She hugged Wang Xiaohui’s leg and
wailed, "Mom, let’s go home, Mom, Little Moonlight wants to go home, wuwuwu..."

Jiang Boya flung off Wang Xiaohui’s hand and said coldly, "You, apologize to my granddaughter!"

"Why should I?"

Rubbing the wrist that had been hurt by Jiang Boya’s grip, Wang Xiaohui glared at him. "My daughter
has already apologized. Why should I, an adult, apologize to your daughter?"

"Because your daughter admitted she falsely accused my granddaughter; because you can’t tell right
from wrong and also wronged my granddaughter; and because you laid hands on my granddaughter.
Are those reasons enough?"

Jiang Boya’s tone sounded rather calm at this moment, but Elder Xi and Director Chen could see he was
still furious. The reason no storm showed on the surface was simply that he didn’t want to scare the
kids.



"If  don’t apologize, what can you do to me?"

Wang Xiaohui lifted her chin. "You didn’t even bother to find out what kind of background my Gao
Family has, and you think you can make me apologize to some little brat? Keep daydreaming!"

"Fine, I'd really like to see just how powerful your Gao Family’s background is!" Jiang Boya let out a short
laugh, picked Guoguo up, and turned his gaze to Director Chen. "I'll take the child home first, if that’s
alright?"

Director Chen didn’t answer immediately, only smiled and said, "Sir, although you say you’re the
grandfather of the three children of Luo Mingting, and the three children do seem to know you, for the
sake of their safety, our kindergarten still needs to contact their parents. Please wait a moment."

||Mm.||

Jiang Boya nodded.

Director Chen left.

Elder Xi didn’t want Wang Xiaohui to blow things up too much. After all, he knew better than anyone
what kind of background and status Jiang Boya had. Especially since after Jiang Boya made huge
investments and opened factories in the Southern City, registering companies there, word had come last
month that he was planning to inject capital into a major state-owned enterprise here in North City... In



short, if Wang Xiaohui continued to make a senseless scene over today’s matter, there was no
guarantee Jiang’s investment wouldn’t fall through.

This consequence was something that old fox Gao Huaian could not afford to bear!

In the end, even if he didn’t directly step down from his position, shedding a layer of skin would be the
least of it!

With that in mind, when Elder Xi saw Wang Xiaohui pick up Gao Xinyue and prepare to leave, he
stopped her and hinted obliquely, "If you don’t want to stay in the Gao Family anymore, by all means
leave like this."

"Uncle Xi, I'm the daughter-in-law of the Gao Family, not of your Xi Family. | don’t need you meddling in
my business, and | certainly don’t need you worrying about me here."

After Wang Xiaohui finished, she gave a cold snort, hugged her daughter tightly and left, without even
saying goodbye to Teachers Su, Bai, and He.

"Grandpa, should | keep staying in kindergarten or go back with you?"

Xi Chenyu asked Elder Xi.

"What do you think?"



Elder Xi asked.

"Go home."

He basically didn’t need to learn the stuff in kindergarten at all. Plus, he already knew that Little Sister
Guoguo and his little brothers Bun and Tangyuan had finished learning the first, second and third grade
primary school textbooks, and would soon be done with the fourth grade too. Compared to them, he
still hadn’t even learned half of the third-grade content. Rather than waste time in kindergarten, he
might as well go home and catch up.

When he and his younger siblings were five, he wanted to skip grades with them straight into third
grade of primary school.

Anyway, he had to work hard so he wouldn’t fall behind Little Sister Guoguo and his brothers Bun and
Tangyuan in their studies.

Shuimu University.

"You’re back?!"



There was a sound from the yard, and Kang Li’s smiling voice drifted into the ears of Jiang Boya and the
three buns. "Wash your hands and get ready to eat."

"Mom, Mom! Grandpa was amazing, he protected Guoguo so the bad auntie couldn’t hit her."

After washing her hands, Guoguo’s little short legs went "da-da-da" as she ran into the kitchen, and she
babbled the whole story to Kang Li—how Gao Xinyue’s mom came looking for trouble, how this grandpa
Jiang Boya, and Bun and Tangyuan and the classmates all protected her—recounting it in her milky little
voice.

"Wow! Grandpa is really awesome!"

Setting the dishes onto the dining table, Kang Li’s expression was vivid as she turned to Jiang Boya and
gave him a thumbs-up. "Dad, you’re the big hero of our family, you’re the best!"

"Grandpa is the big hero, the best!"

Imitating Kang Li, Guoguo also stuck out two thumbs and gave Jiang Boya a big thumbs-up.

This made Jiang Boya blush in spite of himself. He cleared his throat twice in embarrassment, sat down
in a chair and said casually, "What’s so great about it? That kid’s mom even threw her weight around in
front of me, bragging about how powerful their Gao Family is, how powerful her father-in-law is. She
completely ignored what | said and still wouldn’t apologize to Guoguo!"



Heh! He wanted to see just how much clout the Gao Family really had, if they could really sweep what
happened today under the rug!

Bun said, "Gao Xinyue’s mom is bullying others by relying on power. Mom, just you wait. When | grow
up, I'll definitely be able to protect our family so no one can bully us!" His eyes were firm, his little face
serious as he spoke.

"Me too, Mom. My brother and | will both make something of ourselves, don’t worry. When we grow
up, we’ll definitely protect every single person in our family from being oppressed by people with so-
called "backgrounds’!"

Thinking of what Gao Xinyue’s mom said, Tangyuan clenched his little fists, as if there were flames
burning in his eyes.

Jiang Boya rubbed the tops of the two boys’ heads, his gaze indulgent and gratified. "Bun and Tangyuan
are really amazing. But, Grandpa never said we were just going to let what happened today slide."
Seeing the boys didn’t quite get it, Jiang Boya simply said it outright: "Just wait. In no more than a couple
of days, that girl’s mom will come and apologize to our Guoguo in person."

The three high-1Q buns were, of course, a bit precocious. They could see that Wang Xiaohui held
everyone in contempt and was very proud of the Gao Family background. Even though the Jiang Family
was very rich, and their mom and dad were both extraordinary, their instincts told them that Wang
Xiaohui’s arrogance was not just a matter of money.

So, there was still a lot they needed to learn. They had to study hard and broaden their knowledge in
every area.



"Grandpa, Mom, Guoguo will also become super amazing. When the time comes, Guoguo will protect
our family together with my brothers and big sister, and drive away all the big bad guys!"

Guoguo’s big eyes shone brilliantly. She also clenched her little fists and said with utter seriousness,
"Guoguo is a clever little egg, I'll definitely, definitely be super amazing in the future!"

Kang Li laughed and said, "Alright, Mom believes in our Guoguo!" Her gaze shifted to Bun and Tangyuan.
"Mom believes in you two as well!"

She gave each of the three little ones a thumbs-up.

"Grandpa believes in you too!"

With a gentle expression, Jiang Boya felt immensely proud to have such cute and smart little
grandchildren as the three buns.

After dinner, Kang Li and Jiang Boya each drove a car, taking the three buns back to the Jiang family old
house. However, Kang Li didn’t stay long. She left the three buns with Jiang Hongfa and Jiang Boya, then
drove back to the compound by herself.

Walking into the living room and seeing Cai Xiufen and Mrs. Qi sitting on the sofa chatting, but not
seeing Captain Kang, she couldn’t help feeling puzzled.



"How come | don’t see my dad?"

"He went to check on your Big Brother Kang’s hotpot restaurant."

Big Brother Kang and Elder sister-in-law Kang’s hotpot restaurant had always been booming. They had
already opened two branches in North City alone, both quite large. And according to Big Brother Kang’s
ambition, he wanted to open hotpot restaurants in all major cities nationwide within five years.

Putting down her bag and sitting beside Cai Xiufen, Mrs. Qi asked, "Where are the buns?"

"My dad took them over to the old house."

Kang Li replied.

Cai Xiufen was puzzled. "Why didn’t you let the kids go to class this afternoon for no reason?"



