
Weak B 52 

Chapter 52 I’m only two and a half years old, still a baby!  

“Alright, alright, save your flattery for when you really need to make me happy, lest you run out of tricks 

later,” 

 

 

Kang Li, constantly teased by the System, was truly annoyed, but her expression returned to normal. “I’ll 

say it again, you just need to remember to calculate those happiness points and affection value every 

day, make sure to secure the rewards for me, and stop nagging about other things. I have my own 

plans.” 

 

 

“… Okay,” 

 

 

After hesitating for a while, Dwen Dwen responded. 

 

 

Kang Li: “Don’t worry, I won’t let you fail your task.” 

 

 

Dwen Dwen: “I will listen to Sister, but can I say one more thing to you, Sister?” 

 

 

“Go ahead.” 

 

 

Kang Li shook her head slightly, amused. 

 

 



The little thing seemed scared after her deliberate intimidation, looking all cautious. 

 

 

“Sister, you can also receive happiness points from other children!” 

 

 

Kang Li looked puzzled: “Other children?” 

 

 

Dwen Dwen: “Yes. For example, if Sister smiles at other children and makes them feel happy… as long as 

Sister shows kindness to other children and they feel happy, Sister can gain happiness points.” 

 

 

Kang Li: “Got it.” 

 

 

Dwen Dwen: “Then may Dwen Dwen go play now?” 

 

 

“Go ahead.” 

 

 

Finally finding some peace in her mind, Kang Li smiled again, shook her head, and continued reading the 

physics book in English that she had been seeing earlier. 

 

 

Min Rui had slept for about an hour and a half and opened his eyes one after another. 

 

 



“Mommy?” 

 

 

It was Vivi’s voice. 

 

 

“Mommy is here.” 

 

 

Alright, that “Mommy” still felt awkward to Kang Li, but she put down the English book, stood up, and 

sat down beside Cute Baby Vivi’s bed: “Vivi, did you have a good nap?” 

 

 

“Yeah.” 

 

 

The little girl climbed up to sit properly. She first blinked her sleepy eyes, rubbed them idly, and the next 

moment, happily threw herself into Kang Li’s arms: “Vivi didn’t dream, Mommy, Vivi really has a 

mommy now!” 

 

 

Patting Cute Baby Vivi’s head, Kang Li softly laughed and said, “Our Vivi certainly wasn’t dreaming!” 

 

 

“Mommy, hug.” 

 

 

Hanhan woke up and rubbed his eyes too, seeing his mom talking to his little sister, he stretched out his 

small arms. 

 



 

He and his brother Min Rui were sleeping in a child’s bunk bed. 

 

 

No need to elaborate, Hanhan was on the lower bunk, and his brother Ruirui was on the upper bunk. 

 

 

But the bed wasn’t particularly high and was sufficiently safe, so there was no need to worry about Min 

Rui’s safety. 

 

 

And Kang Li could tell, whether it was Cute Baby Vivi’s bed or the bunk bed that the little lad Ruirui and 

his brother Hanhan slept in, they were carefully designed and made, likely by their father’s handiwork. 

 

 

Maybe not made, but definitely designed. 

 

 

The reason? 

 

 

Only loving parents, concerned about safety in all aspects when their children are young. 

 

 

“Hanhan, just a moment, let me put on little sister’s shoes, and then I will come and hug our Hanhan.” 

 

 

After dressing Cute Baby Weiwei in a dress and sandals and ensuring she stood firm on the ground, Kang 

Li stood up and went to Hanhan’s side, bent down to pick up the child: “Did Hanhan sleep well?” 

 



 

The little bun murmured, wrapped his arms around Kang Li’s neck, climbed on her shoulder, and made a 

smug face at his sister on the ground. 

 

 

“Big brother is making a shy face, such a big baby and still wants mommy’s hug,” 

 

 

Despite the envy obviously in her eyes, Cute Baby Vivi pointed her tiny right index finger and made a shy 

face. 

 

 

“I’m two and a half, still a little baby!” 

 


