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  Chapter 1: Catching a Cheater at the Hotel
At 11:30 PM, Qian Fei took a taxi to the entrance of Changyong Hotel.

She sent another WeChat message to Wang Ruohai: “Where are you? When are you coming home?”

After about five minutes, Wang Ruohai replied: “Working overtime with the boss. Won’t be back tonight. You should go to sleep.”

Qian Fei gritted her teeth and walked into the hotel.

Yao Jingjing was sitting on a sofa in the lobby waiting for her. Seeing Qian Fei arrive, she sprang up and grabbed her, as excited as if the sky was falling. She rattled on, “Could you be any slower? I’ve been waiting for you for almost an hour! If you were any later, they might have finished their business and been ready to go home. What cheating would you catch then?”

Qian Fei asked her, “Are you sure it was Wang Ruohai who came here with a woman to get a room?”

Yao Jingjing beat her chest in frustration, “What’s there to doubt? Have my eyes ever been worse than 20/20 vision? Besides, I told you earlier that Wang Ruohai’s behavior was off. He must have someone on the side! Who has business dinners every single night?”

They needed a room key to use the elevator, so Yao Jingjing, seizing a moment when no one was looking, pulled Qian Fei towards the stairwell.

As they climbed the stairs, Yao Jingjing spilled out the details like a torrent: “Tonight, our company was having dinner at the Sichuan Restaurant. By chance, Wang Ruohai was there eating with a woman. I saw him, but he didn’t see me. When they left, I saw the woman hanging all over him. I thought something was fishy, so I followed them out. As soon as we got outside, I saw them making out! Then Wang Ruohai hailed a cab. I sensed something was up, so I got a cab too, and followed them. Lo and behold, I caught them red-handed! They came straight here to get a room! I went through hell trying to trick the front desk into telling me the room number. It’s room 1208. Hurry up! If we’re any slower, they might be done and getting dressed. Then he’ll just insist they were only talking in the room, and you won’t be able to do anything about it!”

Qian Fei clenched her jaw, “If he dares to open the door without his pants on, I’ll kick his family jewels into oblivion!”

They huffed and puffed their way up to the 12th floor and approached room 1208. They pressed their ears against the door.

Muffled moans could be heard from inside.

Qian Fei felt a sharp pain in her heart.

She knocked on the door. The moaning stopped. A man’s voice asked impatiently, “Who is it?”

Hearing that voice, she clenched her teeth so hard she almost tasted blood.

“Sir, the front desk shows a smoke alarm in your room. Could we come in to check, please?” Yao Jingjing falsely squeaked in a high-pitched voice.

After a moment, the door opened.

Wang Ruohai stood in the doorway wearing a hotel bathrobe, while Qian Fei stood outside, her face ashen.

In the next second, Qian Fei slapped Wang Ruohai across the face.

Qian Fei stared at the half-empty room, her heart breaking.

She sat on the floor, leaning against the corner of the wall.

The day after being caught cheating, Wang Ruohai brazenly asked for a breakup.

“That slap was good. It woke me up. I was hesitating whether to choose you or her, but that slap shattered all our years of feelings!” He dropped these words as if she were the one who had betrayed him.

He packed up all his things that day. As he was leaving, he said, “I’ll only pay my share of the rent until the end of this month. From next month on, you’ll have to pay it all yourself. As for that apartment we were looking at together, I don’t want it anymore. The 100,000 yuan deposit, let’s split it in half. Just give me 50,000 yuan. For our 450,000 yuan savings, let’s divide it 70-30. You take 70%, I’ll take 30%. That should cover the daily expenses I’ve been paying for.”

Qian Fei looked at Wang Ruohai, feeling as if she hardly recognized him anymore.

The memory of him persistently pursuing her in their junior year was still vivid, yet in the blink of an eye, he could now coldly calculate their accounts so meticulously.

She felt a chill in her heart.

They had been together for seven years. She had given him her best seven years, scrimping and saving for a down payment so they could get married and buy a house. She never imagined that in the end, she had saved him right into another woman’s bed.

She couldn’t help but ask Wang Ruohai, “Who is she? When did you two get together?”

Wang Ruohai suddenly became angry and impatiently said, “Qian Fei, I hate it when you’re like this! We’re breaking up anyway, why are you digging into the details? What’s the point?” He kicked the wall in frustration. “Let me tell you, Qian Fei, I’ve had enough of you for a long time! You just blame me for cheating, but have you ever looked at what’s wrong with you? Back in college, you were fresh and attractive, but after graduation, why did you turn into a middle-aged housewife? You said we needed to save money to buy a house, fine, but then you forced me to stop dressing up, stop going out, stop having any fun. We lived like we were in the old society, like Yang Bailao. You thought living like that was frugal and virtuous, but did you ever ask if I could stand it? Every time I went out with colleagues, wasn’t I laughed at for dressing shabbily? When I wanted a new phone, you blocked me at every turn. Everyone else was using iPhones like they were disposable, but for my birthday, you bought me a Lenovo for less than 1,000 yuan and acted like it was some big favor! I work for a listed company, but my living standard was worse than the building security guards! Qian Fei, I really can’t live like this with you anymore! You say you’ve saved a lot of money these years, but what’s the point of hoarding money while living like a beggar? What’s the use?”

Qian Fei felt wronged, “Wasn’t it all for our future? If we didn’t save like this, when could we ever buy a house? This is Beijing! Not some third or fourth-tier city like your hometown or mine! It’s 30,000 to 40,000 yuan per square meter, not 3,000 to 4,000! If we didn’t save like this, how could we ever afford a house?”

Wang Ruohai waved his hands, “Enough, enough, I don’t want to argue with you! If you had agreed to let our families help, would we have had to live like this?”

Qian Fei looked at him incredulously: “Wang Ruohai, you know very well that the money in my family belongs to my stepmother. She’s only been married to my father for a little over a year! How could I ask her for money?”

Wang Ruohai retorted dismissively, “So what if she’s your stepmother? So what if it’s only been a year? What’s wrong with asking for help? What’s wrong with letting her help a bit? We could pay her back later! All this talk about relying on ourselves, have you looked at how much we can do? If we can’t afford a house, does that mean we can’t live? Just for the sake of buying a house, do we have to live like we’re in the old society, drinking porridge and eating pickles? You said it yourself, this is Beijing! This is the glamorous Beijing! I don’t want to spend my whole life in Beijing just living a dim existence for the sake of a house!”

Qian Fei could no longer hold back her tears, which started falling.

“Wang Ruohai, this isn’t what you said when you were pursuing me back then!”

Wang Ruohai’s eyes also reddened: “When I was pursuing you back then, you weren’t like this either! Qian Fei, forget it. No matter what we say, it all comes down to me being too poor. In the future, find someone more capable than me, richer than me. Don’t live such a miserly life anymore!”

He spoke as if he was thinking of her best interests, then shouldered his belongings and left without looking back.

Qian Fei sat on the floor, crying uncontrollably.

She remembered a line from “A Chinese Odyssey” where Princess Iron Fan said to Joker, “When we used to watch the stars, you called me your little sweetie. Now that you have a new love, you call me Mrs. Bull.”

When he was pursuing her, he said he liked how sensible she was about not wasting money. Now that he had another woman, he started saying she was too stingy and he couldn’t live with her.

Qian Fei wiped her tears forcefully.

He thought she was poor? He told her to find a rich man. She couldn’t believe it. Was it impossible for her to make a decent life for herself in Beijing on her own?

For the past two days, Yao Jingjing had been staying at Qian Fei’s place to keep her company and cheer her up. During dinner, Qian Fei started crying while eating. Yao Jingjing stared at her puffy eyelids and rolled her eyes, “Sis, are you okay? It’s just a breakup, why are you crying non-stop? What do you do at work during the day? Do you just burst into tears like this? Haven’t you scared your colleagues?”

Qian Fei pulled out a tissue to blow her nose, “Can’t you comfort me in a normal way for once? Try losing a seven-year relationship! I’ve been with him since I was 19. For seven years, except for my dad, I didn’t know what other men were like!”

Yao Jingjing sighed, “That bastard Wang Ruohai is not a decent person! Back in college, we couldn’t tell he was this kind of guy!”

Qian Fei sobbed, “I want to know who that woman he cheated with is, and how she’s better than me!”

Yao Jingjing said, “You’re asking the right person! Who knows the companies in the CBD area better than me? I’ve figured it all out. That woman is the niece of a senior executive in their company, so she’s kind of his boss. As for how she’s better than you, three points are enough to crush you into dust: she’s richer than you, she’s richer than you, and she’s richer than you!”

Qian Fei threw her snotty tissue at Yao Jingjing’s face.

Yao Jingjing screamed, “Qian Fei, could you be any more disgusting?”

As she wiped her face irritably, she asked Qian Fei, “Feifei, what are you going to do about that apartment you and Wang Ruohai were planning to buy? Are you still going to buy it?”

Qian Fei gritted her teeth, “Yes! If I don’t buy it, I can’t justify the five years I spent living so frugally!”

She had been hard on herself for a full five years, all for the sake of paying taxes for five years so she could buy a house. She had endured those five years, but she never expected that she would push Wang Ruohai into another woman’s arms.

When her family learned about her breakup with Wang Ruohai, they were upset for several days. Later, Qian Fei’s father called her and said, “Daughter, your Aunt He and I have decided to sell the big house we’re living in now. We’ll move to a smaller place. We’re also selling the car and the garage. I don’t drive, and your Aunt He says she’s getting too old to drive safely. In a few days, we’ll transfer the money from selling these things and our savings to you. We’ve calculated, and it should be over a million yuan. You can use it to buy that apartment you liked before. If it’s not enough, you can take out a loan, and your Aunt He and I will help you pay it back. Your Aunt He says she treats you like her own daughter, so you should take the money without hesitation. Don’t think of it as spending our money. When your Aunt He and I retire, won’t we come to live with you? So this is also us buying a house for ourselves. It’s not easy for you to be alone in Beijing. You should at least have either a man or a house. Since Wang Ruohai has gone bad, don’t be sad for him anymore. Buck up and live well. You’ll find someone better in the future!”

These words made Qian Fei burst into tears again. Her mother had passed away when she was just starting her senior year in college, and her father had remarried a year and a half ago. She called her stepmother Aunt He. Aunt He had bought a house, car, and money when she married her father, so most of the family’s current assets were acquired through Aunt He. She had always felt that those things belonged to Aunt He, and she had no right to covet them, so she had never thought of relying on her family to help buy a house. But in the end, she still ended up relying on her stepmother. She felt that at her age, still causing her father and stepmother to sell their house, land, and car to worry about her, she was living quite a failure.

Half a month later, her family transferred the money to her card. Looking at the amount on her card, her nose stung as if it had been soaked in vinegar. She knew that for her sake, her father and Aunt He must have given up all their retirement savings. She vowed to pay them back every cent in the future.

In the five years since she graduated and started working, she had saved 300,000 yuan herself. She combined all this money, kept 100,000 for future renovations, and used the rest as a down payment. She then took out a loan of over a million yuan from the bank and finally exchanged it all for a bright red property ownership certificate.

Soon after, when the house was ready, she was busy with work during the day and renovations in the evenings and on weekends. For a while, she didn’t have time to continue wallowing in sorrow. After a month, although she was physically tired, her mental state was much better than before.

However, when she was moving, she found an album of photos of her and Wang Ruohai under the bed of her rented apartment. Looking at the photos in the album, she couldn’t help but have another big cry.

The house was bought in Shoucheng International on the East Third Ring Road, very close to the CBD. Originally, it was chosen for Wang Ruohai’s convenience in commuting to work in the CBD. Thinking about it now, Qian Fei felt she had lost out. Everything was always for Wang Ruohai’s consideration. She worked in the Financial Street area, and from the East Third Ring Road to Financial Street, taking Line 10 of the subway and transferring to Line 1 in the morning, she could be crushed to death at any station. But for Wang Ruohai’s sake, she had unhesitatingly chosen the house on the East Third Ring Road. But what was the use? In the end, she still ended up being the one he couldn’t stand.

She wanted to throw away that album and move into her new home with a clean slate. But after hovering her hand over the trash can about ten times, she still couldn’t bring herself to let go. In the end, she pressed the album to the very bottom of a cardboard box and brought it into her new home.

Yao Jingjing couldn’t stand her wishy-washy behavior and said, “Qian Fei, are you keeping it because you think you and Wang Ruohai might one day patch things up, and then you two will sit by the window looking at the stars and moon while flipping through this album, remembering the bitter past and savoring the sweet present?”

Qian Fei thought for a moment and said, “So you think there’s still a possibility of us getting back together?”

Just as Yao Jingjing was about to explode, Qian Fei fiercely followed up on her previous words, “If that happens, next time I’ll be the one to cheat. I’ll find a rich man and go to a hotel. I’ll make his head glow green!”

Yao Jingjing was extremely satisfied, “That’s the spirit! You’ve got ambition!”

On the first night after moving into her new home, Qian Fei couldn’t sleep. It wasn’t for any other reason than money.

She lay on the bed, calculating her finances. Although her monthly salary exceeded eight thousand, the bank loan required seven thousand three hundred, leaving her with only one thousand. No matter how she looked at it, that amount was far from enough to support herself. She couldn’t ask her family for money anymore; they had already exhausted their resources to help her secure this house. She needed to find another way to earn some money.

Rising from the bed, she paced the room, grappling with her pain as she made a difficult decision. She had to rent out part of the house; otherwise, this place would drag her down!

Chapter 2: The Arrogant Tenant
The next day, Qian Fei shared her idea of renting out part of her house with Yao Jingjing and asked her to keep an eye out for suitable tenants. Yao Jingjing inquired about the rental terms and price. Qian Fei replied, “I’ll use the master bedroom with an en-suite bathroom. The bedroom, study, and living room are all available for rent, with a shared kitchen. Do you think 3,500 yuan per month is too expensive?”

Yao Jingjing scoffed over the phone, “Any cheaper and you might as well go back to your hometown to grow cabbage! Can you muster the courage to ask for 4,000?”

Qian Fei said, “Never mind. 3,500 a month is enough for me. Who would rent from me for 4,000? They might as well rent a one-bedroom apartment directly.”

Yao Jingjing agreed after considering this point.

A few days later, while Qian Fei was on her way to work, she unexpectedly encountered Wang Ruohai at the subway station.

It had been nearly half a year since their breakup. During this time, Wang Ruohai had called her a few times, but only about the house deposit.

When Wang Ruohai saw her, he was momentarily stunned, then casually greeted her, adding unnecessarily, “Cars with certain license plates are restricted today.”

Qian Fei looked at his brand-new appearance and felt uneasy. His suit was from an expensive brand. It seemed his executive uncle’s daughter was willing to spend money on him, and he even had a car now. She thought the saying was quite true: clothes make the man. Wang Ruohai, all spruced up, exuded an indescribable vigor. He had always been good-looking, but now he appeared even more spirited. Qian Fei suddenly felt that she might have indeed wronged him during their five years together. She had dragged him into a life of frugality during their prime years, living like an old couple without a pension when they should have been thriving.

But the one she had wronged the most was herself.

Wang Ruohai looked at her and asked, “Did you buy the house yourself?”

Qian Fei snapped, “How is that any of your business?”

Wang Ruohai spread his hands and smiled, “Qian Fei, can we not act like enemies just because we broke up?”

Qian Fei sneered, “Then what should I consider you? My great benefactor? Should I thank you for falling in love with someone else?”

Wang Ruohai looked at her helplessly, “Qian Fei, can you change the way you talk? If you keep this up, no man will be able to stand you!”

Qian Fei glared at him and turned away. It was rush hour, and the crowd was overwhelming. She was pushed from behind by someone trying to get off, almost twisting her ankle as she stumbled.

Wang Ruohai squeezed over, shielding her from the front, sandwiching her between himself and the subway wall, creating a protective space around her.

Just like when they used to commute to work together every day.

Qian Fei suddenly couldn’t hold back anymore, her eyes stinging with tears. As soon as the train stopped and the doors opened, even though it wasn’t her station, she got off.

Standing outside the train, she heard Wang Ruohai say, “Why do you have to be like this?”

As the doors closed and the train departed with him, Qian Fei could no longer contain herself. Tears streamed down her face.

She had almost recovered, almost forgotten about him. Why did he have to come and stir up her emotions again? Who needed his pretense of remaining friends after breaking up? Who needed him to shield her from the crowd?

She stood in the bustling subway station, crying uncontrollably like a fool.

A few days later, Yao Jingjing called Qian Fei: “One of my friends, actually a former colleague who recently switched jobs to the building next door, told me that last month they got a new coworker, a girl. Oh right, I’ve met her once, she’s quite pretty. She works in finance and moved to the CBD for work, so she’s looking for a place nearby to live with her boyfriend. Her boyfriend is in the same field as you, also working in investment banking. Originally, the young couple wanted to find a two-bedroom apartment for themselves, not sharing with anyone. But in this area, there are no cheap options. The girl is picky too. She doesn’t like old buildings, and the new ones are too expensive. They haven’t found a suitable place yet. I told them about your house, and after weighing the options, they feel that your price is reasonable and the extra space is within their acceptable range. But the girl had one request: except for when you’re cooking, could you just stay in your room and not come out often?”

Qian Fei made up her mind, “Fine! I’ll stay in my room practicing invisibility. I won’t emerge until I’ve perfected the skill and disturbed humanity! By the way, tomorrow is Saturday. Why don’t you bring them over to see the house?”

Yao Jingjing said, “Tomorrow won’t work. I have a blind date with a rich guy. I’ll give the address to my friend and let her tell that girl. They can take a taxi themselves. First City International is such a fancy place, they won’t have trouble finding it!”

The next day, Qian Fei woke up early and tidied up the house again, moving everything into her room. Around noon, she received a call. The girl coming to see the house had arrived at the community entrance but was confused by the many buildings. She asked if Qian Fei could come down to meet them.

She quickly grabbed her keys and went downstairs.

At the community entrance, she saw a man and a woman about her age, both very attractive and dressed fashionably.

The girl had a heart-shaped face with long, curly hair cascading down her back. She wore a short skirt, her legs long and slender like a model’s. The man was very tall and extremely handsome, almost like a celebrity. His slim figure made his clothes look particularly stylish.

Looking at them, Qian Fei felt like an old housekeeper.

The girl introduced herself as Gui Lili and said the man was her boyfriend. The man glanced at her and nodded slightly as a greeting. Seeing his somewhat aloof attitude, Qian Fei felt he probably wasn’t easy to get along with. She couldn’t help but feel a bit uneasy.

She led them upstairs.

As Gui Lili looked around each room, she chatted with Qian Fei. The man just stood at the doorway, looking somewhat impatient.

Gui Lili tried to negotiate the price: “Is it possible to make this place a bit cheaper?”

Qian Fei was in a difficult position: “This is the lowest I can go. The apartment is new, and utilities and internet are included. I’m just looking for someone to help share the mortgage. I’m not trying to profit from this rental, so the initial price wasn’t high to begin with. I really can’t lower it any further!”

Gui Lili looked conflicted, “Can you please reconsider? We’re all struggling to make it in Beijing as outsiders. I’m an only child, and my family even sold their house to send me abroad for studies.” She turned to look at her boyfriend, who was still silently leaning against the doorway. “We had originally planned to buy our place after returning from studying abroad, but an unexpected situation came up. His family can’t help him anymore, and we have no one to rely on. We can only depend on ourselves now. You know, in a place like Beijing, it takes years of hard work to be able to afford a house!” She spoke with some agitation, grasping Qian Fei’s hand, “Can you please give us a bit more of a discount?”

Qian Fei suddenly thought of how she had struggled in Beijing for so many years, and her heart immediately overflowed with sympathy. Without thinking, she blurted out, “Indeed, it’s tough for everyone. How about this: let’s make it 3,000 yuan a month for now!”

Gui Lili immediately seized the opportunity: “Qian Fei, you’re such a good person! When do you think we can sign the contract?”

Qian Fei asked, “Did you both bring your ID cards? If so, we can sign now. After signing, I’ll give you the keys, and you can move in anytime!”

Gui Lili happily reached out to her boyfriend, “Li Yifei, ID card!”

Qian Fei’s ears perked up at the name.

Wow! He has the same name as that famous beautiful girl known nationwide.

She saw the man called Li Yifei slowly pull out his ID card from his wallet. As he handed it to Gui Lili, he glanced at Qian Fei.

That glance was rather complex, and Qian Fei didn’t quite understand its meaning.

As she copied their ID numbers onto the contract, she noticed that Gui Lili was the same age as her, while Li Yifei was a year older. She couldn’t help but feel a bit melancholic.

At the same age, Gui Lili looked fresh and vibrant, dressed elegantly and beautifully. In contrast, she felt worn out like an old housewife, barely managing to apply some moisturizer after washing her face.

But she consoled herself with the fact that she owned an apartment. Although she had to pay a mortgage, her name, Qian Fei, was printed on the red property deed. In this aspect, she was better off than Gui Lili. Thinking about this made her feel much better.

Before returning their ID cards, she took another careful look at their photos to confirm their identities. When she glanced at Li Yifei’s ID, she noticed his registered address was in Beijing.

She couldn’t help but ask, “Mr. Li, are you a Beijing local?”

It seemed odd to her that someone with a local address would be renting.

Li Yifei looked up at her briefly, nodded, and asked in a flat tone, “Yes, is there a problem?”

Qian Fei suddenly felt an awkward atmosphere in the air.

She forced a smile to ease the tension, “No, nothing. I was just asking!”

She regretted opening her mouth. Perhaps the young couple just wanted to spend money to live together away from their families. It wasn’t her business. All she needed to do was collect the rent each month.

After signing the contract, Qian Fei gave the keys to Gui Lili and asked, “When are you moving in? Do you need any help?”

Gui Lili smiled and said, “We’ll move in next week. No need for help, we’ll hire a moving company!” She added, “I’ll transfer the first three months’ rent to the account on the contract. Please check if the money arrives!”

Qian Fei said there was no rush and saw the couple into the elevator.

After they left, she called Yao Jingjing to tell her she had rented out the place.

Yao Jingjing was sitting in a taxi, stuck in traffic on her way to dinner with the rich guy. When she heard that Qian Fei had rented the place for only 3,000 yuan a month, she immediately exploded, “Qian Fei, are you alright? Did water get into your brain? Did bubbles grow on your neural pathways? You rented it for just 3,000!”

Qian Fei felt somewhat guilty hearing her outburst and tried to defend herself: “We’re all outsiders trying to make it in Beijing. It’s tough for everyone. Isn’t it good to help each other out when we can?”

Yao Jingjing howled, “Sure, you helped her, but did she help you? You work in investment banking, your information should be more up-to-date than mine. Don’t you know that her company is preparing to go public? Don’t you know that her company’s benefits are much better than yours? Don’t you know that although her boyfriend is in the same field as you, his position is higher and he earns more? And you still have the heart to sympathize with them! I think you’re just being a sucker!”

Qian Fei felt dizzy from the scolding and focused on the wrong point, “If they’re doing that well, why don’t they buy their place instead of renting?”

Yao Jingjing was exasperated, “Do you think everyone is like you, saving money to the point of not eating, drinking, dressing up, or having any fun like you’re trying to become an immortal? They probably spend all their money on enjoying life instead of investing in bricks and tiles! You big fool, you’re so blind. It’s infuriating! Look at how smooth and delicate their skin is. Does a money-grubbing auntie like you, who’s almost turned into an old lady, need to overflow with sympathy? Forget it, I won’t talk to you anymore. You’re ruining my good mood for fishing for a rich guy! Saint Qian, I wonder how you’ll manage your daily life after paying your mortgage each month!”

Qian Fei also felt a bit of regret, but since she had already signed the contract, any price increase would have to wait until later.

She suddenly recalled Li Yifei’s expression when he was looking for his ID card.

Was he telling Gui Lili: Look, this fool is so easy to deceive?

As they walked out of the community, Gui Lili linked arms with Li Yifei, asking with a proud face, “Yifei, don’t you think I’m amazing? I managed to negotiate the rent down by 500 yuan in First City! Their apartment is worth at least 4,000 a month!”

Li Yifei snorted, “How much skill did you use? If the landlord had been a man, with your act of being cute and pitiful, we might have even gotten it for free.”

Gui Lili heard the displeasure in his words and let go of his arm, asking, “What do you mean?”

Li Yifei didn’t try to appease her: “I mean, I can’t stand how you always act cute and pitiful with people! Today it was a female landlord, so I tolerated it. But if you do this with other men in the future, we’ll need to have a serious talk!”

Gui Lili’s eyes instantly reddened, “It was just that one time when I changed jobs and said some soft words to the boss. You found out about it just that once, can’t you let it go?”

Li Yifei ignored her and walked ahead alone.

Gui Lili wiped away a tear and caught up with him from behind, trying to hold his hand, “Alright, alright, I’ll listen to you. I definitely won’t do it again. Let’s not argue about this anymore. Can we just be good to each other?”

Li Yifei glanced at her without saying a word.

“Yifei, let’s buy a car first. That way, you won’t have to squeeze onto Line 1 for work!” Gui Lili said, looking at the crowded subway.

Li Yifei sneered, “Renting a place and buying a car? Do you think that’s appropriate?”

Gui Lili lowered her head and said nothing more.

Chapter 3: Starting to Go on Blind Dates
On Monday at the office, Qian Fei seemed a bit listless. Sister Jin from Finance invited her to lunch, and as they ate, she began asking probing questions.

“Fei Fei, why haven’t you been in good spirits lately? Is it because you’re tired from setting up your new house?”

Qian Fei forced a smile, “Mm, I’m still not quite recovered.”

Sister Jin looked at her and asked, “Fei Fei, did you buy the house by yourself?”

Qian Fei nodded, “Yes,” and then freely offered some gossip to save the other from asking uncomfortable questions one after another, “Sister Jin, I’ve been single for almost half a year now!”

Sister Jin put down her chopsticks, clapped her hands, and said with animation, “It’s good that you broke up! I always thought your ex-boyfriend didn’t know how to take care of you! Several times when we worked overtime together, everyone else’s men came to pick them up, but you had to take a taxi home alone at two in the morning. When asked, you’d say you felt sorry for him because his work was tiring. He didn’t feel sorry for you being a woman! Let me tell you, people in the company had long thought that guy wasn’t good enough! It’s good you broke up. Someone who doesn’t know how to care for you should have been dumped long ago!”

Qian Fei didn’t know how to respond. Although Sister Jin was stating facts and genuinely trying to comfort her, she felt that as Wang Ruohai was being criticized as worthless, her value and face were diminishing along with him.

After all, she had chosen him herself.

Sister Jin continued, “I have a classmate who works in a hotel. She told me there was a nice single guy at her workplace, and asked if I knew anyone suitable for a match. I immediately thought of you! That guy is quite good. I’ve met him once. He’s very handsome and energetic. Although he’s not a Beijing local, his salary is quite decent! And I heard that their hotel is planning to go public. Once they’re listed, he’ll earn even more! Anyway, you’ve been single for almost half a year now, why don’t you two try meeting?”

Qian Fei thought about her encounter with Wang Ruohai in the subway the other day. After their breakup, he was living a carefree and comfortable life, which made her envious and resentful. In contrast, she was stuck with a mortgage-burdened house, feeling empty and lonely every day. Her family had also been urging her to find a partner quickly, not wanting her to become a leftover woman because of one heartless man. Almost half a year had passed, and she was about to turn twenty-seven. She indeed needed to move on quickly.

She agreed to Sister Jin’s suggestion.

“Sister Jin, then please help arrange a meeting. I’d like to meet him!”

That same afternoon, Sister Jin had already set up the connection between Qian Fei and the hotel guy.

“His name is Hu Zining, he’s a year older than you, twenty-seven this year. I gave him your phone number, and he’ll contact you soon. If you don’t have any special plans tomorrow evening, he’d like to treat you to dinner and meet you. The location is up to you, but he suggested the Caojingjing Trendy Hotpot inside the Fuxingmen Mingyuan Hotel!”

Qian Fei listened in a daze, having trouble keeping up with the fast pace of events.

“Sister Jin, your matchmaking efficiency is too high! You could at least give me a few days to fix my hair before meeting someone!”

Sister Jin waved her hand, “What’s the point of fixing your hair? Perming it to look like a head full of instant noodles isn’t attractive! You look fine as you are. A ponytail is so pure, like those girls we used to admire in our youth! Just tidy yourself up a bit tomorrow, put on some foundation and such. Once you’re done, you’ll be no less attractive than those girls!”

Qian Fei rolled her eyes at the compliment.

A while later, she received a text message. The sender introduced himself as Hu Zining, saying he wanted to get to know her and told her not to feel pressured. Even if the blind date didn’t work out, they could still be friends. They were both from out of town and having an extra friend in Beijing was always good.

She found this message quite comforting, and although she hadn’t met him yet, she already felt some goodwill towards Hu Zining.

The next day, she finally took Sister Jin’s advice. Instead of just applying moisturizer after washing her face, she borrowed a makeup bag from Xiao Yuan, the secretary, before leaving work. After washing her face, she started applying foundation.

Xiao Yuan’s cosmetics were all high-end products bought during overseas trips. Putting these things on her face, Qian Fei felt it would be hard not to look radiant.

Looking at her refreshed self in the mirror, she suddenly felt uncertain.

For the past few years, she had been so frugal to save money, treating herself poorly. Was it worth it? Relying on her youth, she thought she could go without makeup, facing Wang Ruohai every day with a sallow and thin face. After five years of seeing her like this, he had finally had enough.

Had she unknowingly become unbearable to others?

She quickly shook her head, telling herself not to dwell on the mess with Wang Ruohai anymore. She needed to cheer up and welcome a new life.

After the meal, Qian Fei had a good impression of Hu Zining. He was indeed handsome and energetic as Sister Jin had said, and he had a gentle and cultivated air about him. She was most easily attracted to men with such qualities. She had agreed to Wang Ruohai’s pursuit back then for the same reason. The other party seemed quite satisfied with her as well. Over more than an hour, they chatted quite pleasantly.

After the meal, Qian Fei habitually reached for her wallet, but Hu Zining stopped her.

“How could I let a girl pay?”

Qian Fei was momentarily stunned.

As Hu Zining took out his wallet, he said, “Sister Jin mentioned you still have a mortgage to pay! You should save your money. This meal is on me!”

Qian Fei suddenly felt a warmth in her heart.

How long had it been since someone had been so considerate towards her?

Hu Zining’s rented place was in Muxidi, not far from where they had dinner. He could walk home. He asked Qian Fei where she lived and if she needed him to see her home. Qian Fei quickly said, “No need, no need. It’s not too late yet. I’ll be home in half an hour by subway!”

So Hu Zining walked her to the subway station.

Before parting, Hu Zining added Qian Fei on WeChat.

After entering the subway, Qian Fei received a voice message from him.

“I had a great time today. Take it slow on your way home, let me know when you get home. Let’s keep in touch!”

Qian Fei replied with a smiley face and two words: “^_^ Okay.”

The next morning, as soon as Qian Fei arrived at the office, Sister Jin rushed over, fully extending her gossip antennae: “Fei Fei, how was it yesterday? What do you think of that young man?”

Qian Fei nodded, “He’s alright. Quite good-looking and nice.”

Sister Jin winked at her, “Want to know how he evaluated you?”

Qian Fei shook her head, “No,” she looked at Sister Jin, “I want to make you burst with curiosity!”

Sister Jin pushed her, “Get out of here! You’re in a good mood because of your new romance, aren’t you? You even have the spirit to tease people now! Let me tell you, that young man praised you to my classmate as soon as he got home last night. He said you’re a pure and graceful girl, and you even tried to pay for the meal! You’re not delicate or affected, and after dinner, you didn’t ask for a taxi ride home, just took the subway by yourself! He also said you’re humorous. During the meal, he laughed so much his stomach almost cramped!”

Qian Fei felt delighted hearing this. It was hard not to be happy when someone of the opposite sex praised her like this.

Sister Jin changed her tone, “What are you so happy about, Fei Fei? You silly girl! Let me tell you, your personality is good in some ways, but not so good in others. At the beginning of a relationship, people might think you’re easygoing and approachable, but after a while, men might start to see you as one of the guys rather than a woman! You need to learn to be gentle and feminine, understand? To help you understand, let me give you an example. When you work overtime until 2 AM, why do you take a taxi home alone just to be considerate of the man? You’re considerate of him, but who’s considerate of you?”

Hearing her harp on the same old tune, Qian Fei’s head started to ache.

“Sister Jin, stop! I beg you, give me some courage and motivation to start a new life! Don’t keep bringing up old issues! I promise I’ll turn myself into a little vixen in the future, okay?”

Sister Jin pointed her index finger at Qian Fei’s forehead, “Learn from Xiao Yuan, see how she does her eyebrows and eyes every day. Look at your eyebrows, you don’t even trim them, they’re almost growing down to your lower eyelids! That young man praised you for looking pretty yesterday. I wonder if the lights at Caojingjing were broken!”

Qian Fei tilted her head and pouted as Sister Jin poked her, “Sister Jin, you don’t understand! More hair means more sexiness!”

Sister Jin rolled her eyes at her, “Instead of growing hair, you’d be better off growing your chest! Get along well with that young man, and if it works out, don’t forget to repay your benefactor!”

Qian Fei nodded solemnly, “Alright, I’ll waive your red envelope at the wedding!”

During the lunch break, Qian Fei told Yao Jingjing about her blind date.

Yao Jingjing expressed great approval and appreciation for her willingness to go on a blind date, “Well done, little baboon! You’ve finally stood up to welcome a new life! Take it slow, don’t rush into marriage. Wait until I snag that rich guy, then I’ll use his money to give you a big red envelope!”

Qian Fei was in a good mood all day until she encountered Wang Ruohai while exiting the subway in the evening.

She had initially wanted to lower her head and pretend not to see him, but Wang Ruohai called out to her.

“Qian Fei!”

Qian Fei stopped, looked up, and tried to maintain a cool demeanor, “Do you need something?”

Wang Ruohai pointed at the R&F City behind him and said to Qian Fei, “Let’s sit for a while at the Pizza Hut on the first floor!”

Qian Fei glared at him, “Is that necessary?”

Wang Ruohai began to lose patience, “Qian Fei, can’t you talk to me properly? It’s been so long, can’t you change your habit of snapping at people?”

Qian Fei walked past him, “How come I don’t snap at others? It’s just you I can’t talk to!”

Wang Ruohai shouted from behind her, “Let me tell you, Qian Fei, that pretty boy you’re dating is probably after your house. Don’t be clueless and think he likes you!”

Qian Fei suddenly felt furious. She turned back and walked up to Wang Ruohai, “Wang Ruohai, are you sick? What, so no one can like me, is that it? For the sake of our seven-year relationship, even after breaking up, I never said anything too harsh to you! I hope you can learn to respect others properly! Especially your ex-girlfriend!”

Wang Ruohai looked at her and sneered, “Qian Fei, you think I’m being too harsh? But I’m telling the truth! If that guy is as good as Yao Jingjing says, why would he be interested in you? I’m looking for you today to give you a heads-up, considering our past relationship. I don’t want you to get hurt! Since you don’t appreciate it, consider me a busybody. Don’t say I didn’t warn you when you get hurt in the future!”

Wang Ruohai stormed off.

Qian Fei was shaking with anger.

She took out her phone and called Yao Jingjing: “Did you tell Wang Ruohai I went on a blind date?”

Yao Jingjing responded enthusiastically, “Of course, I told him! It’s such good news, how could I not use it to annoy him? What happened, did he come looking for you? I told you, this guy is just pathetic. He has a new love, but he can’t stand the thought of his old flame forgetting about him! I praised your blind date so much, enough to outshine him a thousand times over! So, did it piss him off?”

Qian Fei rubbed her forehead, “I’m the one who’s pissed off! Yao Jingjing, my dear, I beg you, please don’t provoke Wang Ruohai anymore, okay?”

Yao Jingjing scoffed, “You don’t know what’s good for you! I was just trying to get back at him for you! In the future, even if you beg me to help you get revenge, I won’t be able to!”

She paused, then told Qian Fei, “Baboon, I’ve applied for a business trip with the company. I’ll be away for a while. The rich guy is going to Dalian to open a branch, and I need to go along to strengthen our relationship!”

All the harsh words Qian Fei had prepared were suddenly choked back.

“You’re leaving for a while? I’ll be the only one left in Beijing. What am I going to do?”

Yao Jingjing said, “My heart will be with you even if I’m not physically there. Besides, we can keep in touch by phone!”

Qian Fei suddenly felt a bit lost.

Back home, she looked at the empty house and felt very lonely.

Her boyfriend was gone, and now her girlfriend was leaving too.

In this big city where she had no sense of belonging, all she had was this house burdened with a huge mortgage.

She felt the house was too quiet, so quiet that she started to feel weak. She inexplicably felt like crying.

She wished Gui Lili and Li Yifei would move in soon.

Although they were just tenants, at least when they arrived, she wouldn’t be the only one in the house anymore.

Chapter 4: A New Era of Cohabitation
On Thursday, when Qian Fei returned home from work, she found that Gui Lili and Li Yifei had moved in.

The living room and kitchen were cluttered with their belongings. Seeing her return, Gui Lili said somewhat embarrassedly, “We have too many things, and we haven’t had time to put everything away! Were you planning to cook? If so, I’ll move the stuff out of the kitchen first!”

Qian Fei had bought groceries, but seeing the messy state of the kitchen with no room to move, she changed her mind.

“It’s okay, I won’t cook today. You two carry on with your unpacking! Let me know if you need any help!”

She glanced at their room and saw Li Yifei sitting on the sofa like an old man, with a laptop on his lap, either playing games or doing something else.

She managed to find a spot to stand at the kitchen doorway, contorting her body to stuff the groceries into the refrigerator. She then grabbed a box of instant noodles and retreated to her room.

As she ate her noodles, she heard Gui Lili asking Li Yifei through the door, sounding a bit unhappy, “Can’t you lend a hand to help clean up? If it’s just me alone, when will we ever finish? Are we not going to sleep tonight?”

She heard Li Yifei reply, also sounding displeased, “I told you, I’m writing a report! We have a meeting tomorrow morning to discuss it! If we can’t finish unpacking, we’ll do it slowly. Just make the bed for now, and that should be enough!”

Then came a series of crashing sounds. It seemed Gui Lili was throwing things around in frustration.

She heard Gui Lili’s voice tinged with tears.

“Li Yifei, can’t you show some concern for me? Can’t you write the report after we finish unpacking?”

Li Yifei sounded like he kicked the coffee table, saying impatiently, “I’m so tired of your fussing lately! Can’t you understand? Why did we have to move these past few days? This project needs to be reported to the Securities Regulatory Commission next week. If I don’t finish writing the discussion points today, we can’t have the meeting tomorrow, and next week I might as well quit and live on air, okay? Forget it, I’m going to the office!”

Qian Fei heard some rustling sounds, followed by a loud “bang” of the door closing.

As she slurped her noodles, she thought, it was a good thing that the coffee table was bought from Taobao at a 70% discount, otherwise, she’d be heartbroken about it.

Before going to bed, she heard the door outside. Li Yifei had returned.

After he left, Gui Lili didn’t continue unpacking. Qian Fei guessed she was crying in the room, as she could faintly hear the sound of nose-blowing.

She was worried that when Li Yifei returned, the two would argue again, but whatever Li Yifei did, there was silence in their room.

Surprisingly peaceful.

Her anxious heart settled down.

It was good that she didn’t have to struggle with whether to intervene in their quarrel in the middle of the night.

As she was lying in bed, almost asleep, a WeChat message came through on her phone.

It was from Hu Zining.

“Are you free tomorrow night? I’ve got two movie tickets for Wangfujing Hengdian Cinema. If you’re free, let’s go together!”

Without thinking, Qian Fei replied: I’m free!

She had been lonely for too long. Today, seeing Gui Lili and Li Yifei argue, she was a bit envious. She also wanted someone by her side, even if it was just to argue with her.

So for Hu Zining’s invitation, she was almost grateful to tears.

The next morning, as they left for work, Qian Fei, Gui Lili, and Li Yifei ended up leaving together.

Feeling awkward walking with them, Qian Fei stopped at a small stand to buy breakfast.

Gui Lili said goodbye to her, Li Yifei glanced at her without a word, and the two of them went ahead.

Qian Fei thought she could at least avoid taking the same subway as them, so she set off again with her jianbing guozi in hand. But after being squeezed to Fuxingmen station, she unexpectedly encountered Li Yifei again at the exit.

She remembered that Yao Jingjing had once mentioned that Li Yifei, like her, worked in investment banking, but she hadn’t realized he also worked in the Financial Street area.

Li Yifei saw her too. He seemed a bit surprised and initiated conversation for the first time: “You work in Financial Street too?”

Qian Fei nodded, smiling dryly, “What a coincidence!”

Li Yifei asked, “Do you work in a bank?”

Qian Fei shook her head, “No, I’m in investment banking, but I’m just a rookie!”

Li Yifei made an “Oh” sound, “We’re in the same field. We should exchange ideas sometime.”

Qian Fei wanted to say “I wouldn’t dare,” but before she could, she saw Li Yifei stride ahead with his long legs, leaving her with his back view and a parting “I’ll go ahead.”

Qian Fei stared at his back, her feelings complicated.

Could this person have a complete conversation with her? After all, she was his landlord. He talked to her when he felt like it and walked away when he didn’t. Was this okay? Was her presence too weak?

Lost in these thoughts, Qian Fei arrived at her company, feeling dejected.

Before leaving work in the afternoon, Qian Fei borrowed Xiao Yuan’s makeup bag again. As Xiao Yuan handed it to her, she said, “Feifei, you’re not planning to rely on my makeup bag for your entire love life, are you?”

Qian Fei grinned shamelessly, “Support me a few more times. If I’m sure I can make it work with this guy, I’ll buy my own set. Otherwise, it’s a waste of investment, unnecessary!”

Xiao Yuan made a “huh” sound, “I’d say you’re stingy, but you let me use your meal card every day. But then again, I’ve never seen a woman so reluctant to spend money on her face. Qian Fei, are you even a woman anymore?”

Qian Fei applied foundation while looking in the mirror, “For now, yes, but if I don’t find a man to nourish me soon, I might not be for much longer!” She pointed at the corner of her mouth for Xiao Yuan to see, “Look, I’m about to start growing a beard! I asked my other single female classmates, and they say they’re about to grow beards too. We all agree it’s a sign of lacking a man. We need to absorb some yang to balance our yin!”

Xiao Yuan almost spat water on Qian Fei’s face, “Qian Fei! Can you be normal? My thousand-yuan foundation on your face can’t hide your rough man essence!”

Qian Fei smugly flipped her ponytail, “I’m a rough man in front of you, but in front of men, I’m a little vixen! I’m off!”

Xiao Yuan rolled her eyes at her in exasperation, “That line might fool ghosts and yourself!”

Qian Fei arranged to meet Hu Zining at the entrance of the Wangfujing Department Store. Annoyed by the subway security checks, she took the bus instead. She thought she’d arrive first since she was closer, but the Friday evening rush hour on Chang’an Avenue was peaceful with all vehicles basically at a standstill. It took her an hour to travel just a few stops, and she still hadn’t arrived.

When Hu Zining messaged her saying he had arrived, she had just reached Tiananmen East Station. She reluctantly replied: I’m sorry, I didn’t take the subway. The bus is a bit stuck in traffic. I’m still one stop away from Dongdan!

She anxiously waited for a reply, fearing the other party would express displeasure.

In the past two years of dating Wang Ruohai, she never dared to be late. Once, they had agreed to meet after work to buy a shirt at the mall, but she was delayed by over half an hour due to a last-minute task assigned by her boss. When she finally arrived, Wang Ruohai’s face was as cold as frost. Pointing at his watch, he coldly told her, “You’re thirty-eight minutes late. If you don’t want to spend money and want me to keep wearing old clothes, just say so. Don’t pull these late stunts!” He turned and left after speaking.

No matter how she apologized, explained, or coaxed, it didn’t work. After that, she never dared to be late again.

Her phone chimed with a message from Hu Zining.

“No worries, I just left work early. Beautiful girls are worth waiting for!”

Qian Fei looked at her phone screen, and her heart bloomed like a flower.

She couldn’t help but secretly switch to her phone’s front camera, sneaking glances at herself.

He said she was a beautiful girl!

Suddenly, the bus driver slammed on the brakes, and Qian Fei stumbled forward. Her phone flew over several people’s shoulders before falling to the floor.

Thankfully, those shoulders cushioned the fall, otherwise the screen would have been ruined.

She quickly apologized while squeezing forward, “I’m sorry, please let me through, I need to pick up my phone!”

The bus was too crowded. Amidst a chorus of complaints, Qian Fei inched towards her phone bit by bit.

As she was concentrating on squeezing through, she suddenly saw a hand reaching out to her from among the shoulders, holding her phone.

She quickly took the phone, thanking the person profusely. She looked up along the arm, wanting to see what her helper looked like.

To her surprise, she saw Li Yifei’s face…

Her expression froze as she greeted him, “What a coincidence, we meet again!”

Li Yifei’s lips curled slightly as he nodded at her, then gestured towards her phone with his chin, “The bus is crowded now, not suitable for selfies.”

Seeing his meaningful look, Qian Fei’s face completely froze.

Finally reaching Dongdan, Qian Fei got off the bus as if escaping for her life.

Watching the wheezing bus drive away, she let out a long sigh.

She admired those women who could confidently take out their mirrors anywhere and everywhere to check themselves. How could they be so relaxed and natural about preening in public? She had just secretly tried to look at herself on the bus, and upon being discovered, she felt so embarrassed she wanted to hang herself.

She patted her face, muttering to herself to comfort her shocked and embarrassed heart, “It’s okay, it’s okay, I’m not that close with that Li Yifei anyway! No need to be embarrassed!”

She turned to walk towards the underground passage.

But as she turned, she saw Li Yifei again…

He was standing right behind her, and she strongly suspected that he had seen and heard her every move and word just now because one corner of his mouth was very obviously curled up unpleasantly.

Qian Fei lost her composure a bit and couldn’t help asking, “How… did you get off at this stop too?”

Li Yifei raised an eyebrow, “Actually, we’re not that close, so I don’t have to tell you why, but since we’re living together now, I think it’s better if we gradually become more familiar. Someone invited me to dinner at Cheng Fu.” He waved at the stunned Qian Fei, “See you, landlord.”

Qian Fei felt like she was slowly cracking, like a character in a comic book…

She was going to watch a group-buy movie with tickets at 25 yuan each, while he was going to dinner at Cheng Fu with an average cost of over 1,000 yuan per person. They got off at the same stop in Dongdan, but how could the gap between people be so large? And she was even his landlord…

She watched Li Yifei’s retreating figure, sourly categorizing his behavior in her mind.

“Showing off wealth! Bragging! Making fun of others! And what else… being smug!”

Chapter 5: Constant Minor Frictions
When Qian Fei arrived at Wangfujing Department Store, Hu Zining was waiting for her at the entrance with two cups of cola.

Just as she was about to apologize again for being late, he handed her the cola, saying, “Did you run here? You look out of breath. Sip to calm down!”

As she took the cola, she felt like she was about to cry from emotion. She thought she was so lucky. She was nearly twenty-seven, on the verge of becoming a leftover woman who couldn’t get married, and yet heaven had somehow let such a thoughtful and caring good man slip through to her!

While Hu Zining went to exchange the tickets, she couldn’t help but call Yao Jingjing to quickly express her joy.

“Jingjing, how could I possibly meet such a caring and gentle good man? He even said I’m beautiful!”

However, Yao Jingjing reflexively poured cold water on her excitement, “Qian Feifei, let me tell you, men like that usually come from hanging around a lot of women. They’re experts at sweet-talking! But for him to praise your face as beautiful when you’ve only put on Dabao cream, that’s practically a good deed for the day!” She paused, then changed her tone, “Listen, what’s he really like? I don’t have time to see for myself. I might have to leave at any moment these days, so I can’t even give you a proper send-off. You need to be careful on your own! Take it slow, don’t rush into anything intimate. When I get a chance to come back, I’ll properly vet him for you!”

Qian Fei retorted, “Get lost! The main reason I’m looking for a partner is to get intimate soon and regulate my increasingly imbalanced hormones. Who has time to wait for you!”

She hung up the phone just as Hu Zining returned with the tickets. He had exchanged them for a showing five minutes later.

The movie starred Fan Bingbing and was called “Double Xposure”. The plot was somewhat confusing, and Qian Fei found herself losing track of it. She even dozed off for a while in the middle. When they finally made it to the end, she heard Hu Zining ask with lingering interest, “What did you think?”

She answered stiffly, “It was brilliant! How do you think the screenwriter came up with such a time-travel and rebirth concept? So talented!”

Hu Zining’s smile was a bit dry, “This wasn’t about time travel or rebirth!”

Qian Fei couldn’t hide her confusion, “But didn’t Fan Bingbing live twice, with different things happening each time?”

Hu Zining patiently explained, “She didn’t live twice. The earlier events were all imagined by Fan Bingbing!”

Qian Fei made an “Oh” sound, “So Fan Bingbing had a split personality!”

Hu Zining chuckled, “Qian Fei, you are an interesting girl!”

Qian Fei felt strangely flattered and suddenly felt a surge of emotion.

Hu Zining asked Qian Fei if she was hungry, and Qian Fei said, “I am a bit hungry! Let’s go eat!”

They found a random restaurant and ordered some food.

When they finished eating, Qian Fei rushed to pay the bill. Hu Zining protested, “How can a woman treat a man!” He said this while reaching for his wallet.

Qian Fei quickly blocked the waitress, not letting her take Hu Zining’s money. “It can’t always be you treating! Besides, you already treated me to the movie!” She handed the money to the waitress.

As Hu Zining put his money back in his wallet, he sighed, “Qian Fei, you are a different kind of girl!”

Qian Fei found this comment extremely flattering, and she blushed with pleasure.

Hu Zining offered to see Qian Fei’s home. Qian Fei looked at her watch – it was only 9:15 PM – and said, “No need, it’s not that late yet. I’ll just take the subway home. We’re going in different directions, it wouldn’t be convenient for you to see me home!”

So Hu Zining saw her to the subway station.

On the subway, Qian Fei received a WeChat message from Hu Zining.

“Qian Fei, I had a great time today. Thank you for treating me to dinner! I like you, and if you think I’m okay too, why don’t we make our relationship official? What do you think?”

Qian Fei stared at her phone for a full minute, feeling her heart pounding.

For the past few years, she had been hanging all her hopes on Wang Ruohai, and she had almost forgotten what it felt like to be pursued by someone of the opposite sex. It turned out to be such a wonderful and exhilarating feeling; she felt like she was eighteen again.

She took a deep breath and replied to Hu Zining, “Sounds good to me!”

Qian Fei returned home feeling refreshed and elated.

She felt that the moon she saw looking up on her way home was so damn round, so round that everything looked pleasing to her eyes.

Until she got home, and the moment she opened the door, her good mood instantly vanished.

The house was a mess, with water everywhere, completely resembling a scene of flooding.

She peeked into the kitchen and saw that the faucet was still gushing water. She quickly waded through the water to turn off the faucet and pull out the sink plug.

She came back and knocked on Gui Lili and the others’ room door. After several knocks with no response, she thought no one was home and took off her coat, rolled up her sleeves, preparing to start cleaning the house. At this moment, Gui Lili opened the door, rubbing her eyes.

She had been sleeping in the room, and the sound of the running faucet hadn’t bothered her at all.

Qian Fei felt herself entering a state of speechlessness.

“Ah!” Gui Lili exclaimed when she saw all the water in the house, “How did there get to be so much water!”

Qian Fei looked at her and said weakly, “You plugged the sink and forgot to turn off the faucet!”

At this moment, the front door opened, and Li Yifei came home.

“What happened?” He looked at the water all over the floor, seeming a bit annoyed, and asked Gui Lili, “You did this again, didn’t you?”

Qian Fei looked up at the ceiling.

This wasn’t the first time this woman had done this.

Gui Lili looked at Qian Fei with an innocent face and said, “I’m so sorry, Qian Fei! I wanted to fill the sink to wash some rags, who knew I’d fall asleep so quickly? But usually, isn’t the hole at the top of the sink connected to the drain? Why isn’t yours connected? If it were connected, this wouldn’t have happened…”

Her voice was weak, and for a moment, Qian Fei felt like it was her fault for choosing such a faulty sink.

“Enough already! Is it that hard to honestly admit your mistake just once, always looking for excuses everywhere!” Li Yifei said from the side.

Gui Lili’s tone immediately rose, a complete reversal from her previous weak demeanor, “Li Yifei, you’re one to talk! If you hadn’t left me alone at home on a big weekend, would this have happened? When I ask you where you’re going and who you’re eating with, you don’t say. What do you mean by keeping secrets from me like this!”

“I don’t want to deal with you!” Li Yifei ignored her, took off his suit jacket, and threw it on the living room sofa, irritably tugging at his collar.

Gui Lili slammed the door with a “bang” and hid in the room, refusing to come out.

Qian Fei could faintly hear Gui Lili crying. The crying was so heart-wrenching, as if expressing all the grievances in the world, made her feel extremely uncomfortable. Goosebumps rose on her arms, and she said softly to Li Yifei, “Why don’t you go in and comfort her? Come to think of it, on a big weekend, you went off to enjoy yourself at the Cheng family banquet, leaving her at home to wash rags. When you think about it, it is quite miserable!”

Li Yifei glanced at her, his voice tinged with confusion, “Are all you girls so fickle? When you first start dating, you’re all sweet and clingy, but once you’re together, it’s all crying and screaming?”

Qian Fei resisted the urge to roll her eyes and shrugged, “Who doesn’t have early menopause sometimes? Besides, if you didn’t provoke her, she probably wouldn’t be crying and screaming…”

His sweeping generalization was quite broad, covering half the sky.

“You’d better go in and comfort her. Her crying is making me uneasy!”

Li Yifei hesitated for a moment, then stepped towards the room. Just before reaching the door, he suddenly turned back and said, “Don’t tell her about me eating at the Cheng family banquet tonight!”

Qian Fei was stunned for a moment, then nodded, “Alright! I’m a peace-loving person. I only collect rent, I don’t moonlight as a neighborhood committee busybody!”

Li Yifei gave her another look, then turned and entered the room.

After a while, Gui Lili stopped crying. A bit later, she came out of the room to help Qian Fei clean up the house.

By the time they finished tidying up, it was already past eleven. Qian Fei’s back and waist ached from bending over all evening. She went back to her room, quickly washed up, and crawled into bed.

The indicator light on her phone kept flashing. She saw that Hu Zining had sent her a WeChat message an hour ago. He asked what she was doing.

Looking at the time, she figured Hu Zining must be asleep by now, so she didn’t reply.

A moment later, another message came in.

She thought it was from Hu Zining, but it turned out to be a text from Li Yifei.

“I’m very sorry about today. The floor has warped from the water. Calculate how much it will cost to replace the flooring, and I’ll transfer the money along with the rent next time.”

Qian Fei was most susceptible to people who showed a good attitude when admitting their mistakes. Whenever someone showed a good attitude, she would immediately forgive and forget, especially when someone like Li Yifei, who seemed like he would never admit to being wrong, actually apologized.

“It’s alright. I’ll have to renovate anyway when I stop renting out the place in the future, so let’s just forget about it this time.”

However, as soon as she sent the text, she began to regret it. Why was she so quick to give up money…

On Monday at work, during lunch break when everyone was chatting, she told them about the water incident at home.

After hearing about the text she sent, her colleagues all told her not to give up treatment and to keep taking her stupid pills.

Xiao Yuan even slammed the table and stood up: “Qian Fei, can you stop being such a saint? Look how you spoiled your ex-boyfriend! Now you’re starting to spoil your tenants!”

Only Hu Zining, after hearing about this, praised her greatly: “Qian Fei, you are a kind girl!”

Qian Fei felt that regardless of how others saw it, having someone who could say such a thing to her in the end was enough.

The shared living situation gradually unfolded, and various annoyances spread out along with it.

Qian Fei felt like she was practicing new tolerance skills every day.

The couple next door was particularly wild, often coming home very late and making a lot of noise when they did. They would talk loudly while washing up and occasionally argue, never failing to wake her up.

Qian Fei was good in every way except for one – she found it hard to speak up and give others feedback. As long as a situation was still within tolerable limits, she would choose to remain silent.

So, amidst the clanging and banging noises from next door, she quietly bought twenty pairs of earplugs on Taobao and started sleeping with earplugs every night. From then on, unless the couple was arguing particularly fiercely, she generally wouldn’t be disturbed.

However, recently she noticed that the frequency of arguments between the couple next door was increasing, and she felt like she was on the verge of a nervous breakdown from their constant fighting.

And besides the late-night disturbances, there were many other annoyances.

Chapter 6: The Unfulfilled Desire for Meat
Gui Lili frequently clogged the sink, and Qian Fei felt she lacked many basic life skills, such as knowing what could and couldn’t be poured down the drain. The first two times, she reluctantly called someone to clear the pipes, spending several hundred yuan. By the third time, when Gui Lili informed her that the drain was clogged again, she couldn’t bear to call for help anymore.

Recalling how the plumber had done it before, she rolled up her sleeves and tackled the task herself. Although the process was a bit disgusting, the result was good. The drain reluctantly cleared under her persistent prodding with a wire. She happily realized she had successfully mastered another survival skill – unclogging drains.

While she could now solve drain problems at any time, she began facing a new worry – the refrigerator crisis.

The market was a bit far from home, so she was used to buying enough vegetables to last three to four days and storing them in the fridge. However, Gui Lili had gradually turned the refrigerator’s insulation layer into her face mask storage room. She had stockpiled a mountain of face masks in the fridge! The first time Qian Fei saw those face masks having a meeting in the refrigerator, she felt that even if she had ten giant faces, it would take ten years to use up all those sticky things.

She couldn’t bring herself to tell Gui Lili, “You have too many face masks. Can you leave some space for my vegetables?” So she could no longer store food in the fridge and had to walk the extra distance to the market every day to buy fresh produce.

Fortunately, the weather was getting cooler. After the National Day holiday, vegetables wouldn’t spoil even if left out of the refrigerator. Qian Fei had never loved autumn as much as she did this year.

Before she knew it, it was the end of October, the most unbearable time of the year in Beijing. During this period, the city hadn’t yet turned on the heating, but winter had already set in, making the rooms feel like giant freezers. Qian Fei could only console herself by reading posts on Weibo from southerners crying out, “We want heating in the south too!”

At least she had something to look forward to – in a couple of days, the citywide heating would make things warm. But those poor southern compatriots could only endure one cold winter after another with no relief in sight.

Recently, Qian Fei often heard the couple next door arguing incessantly over trivial matters. Sometimes she felt that such a torturous relationship, with arguments as regular as going to work, wasn’t worth it. It would be better to just break up cleanly like she did with Wang Ruohai.

They frequently fought over who should take out the trash, sweep the floor, clean the bathroom, or do the laundry. When they argued, they would give each other the silent treatment for two or three days. During those days, neither would clean the house, and in the end, she would have to clear the garbage from the kitchen, and living room, and study.

One night, it got worse. When she returned home, she saw Gui Lili and Li Yifei arguing in the living room. The main battleground had moved from the bedroom to the living room, suggesting the room was probably uninhabitable. The focus of their argument remained centered around household chores.

Gui Lili said, “Li Yifei, I’m your girlfriend, not your maid. You can’t expect me to do everything!”

Li Yifei retorted, “Gui Lili, as a woman, isn’t it natural for you to do laundry and cook?”

Gui Lili fired back, “I’m an only child. My parents raised me like a son. Why should I be the one doing all this?”

Li Yifei snapped, “If you can’t even do these things, can you even call yourself a woman?”

Gui Lili cried, “Li Yifei, can you stop bullying me? I don’t want to do housework!”

Gui Lili seemed to have had a few drinks and was swaying in the living room.

Qian Fei, after overhearing just a few sentences, felt extremely uncomfortable. She lowered her head, piously chanting “Don’t see me” in an attempt to sneak back to her room. But when she was just two steps away from her door, Gui Lili called out to her.

Gui Lili, still swaying, exclaimed, “Qian Fei! You’re back! That’s great!” She stumbled over to grab Qian Fei’s hand and turned to Li Yifei happily, saying, “Yifei, I have an idea!” She turned back to Qian Fei, “Qian Fei, can you help us with the housework? We’ll pay you!”

Qian Fei was dumbfounded.

Li Yifei walked over and pulled Gui Lili away. “Gui Lili, can you sober up? Can you stop acting drunk after drinking with your boss? Can you stop embarrassing yourself? Look carefully, she’s the landlord. You’re living in her house! She’s not a housekeeper! She’s been kind and tolerant enough towards you. Can you stop taking advantage of nice people?”

Li Yifei glanced at Qian Fei, muttered an apology, and dragged Gui Lili back to their room.

Qian Fei stood at the doorway, stunned for a while.

She suddenly felt that Li Yifei wasn’t so bad after all. Although he seemed arrogant and difficult to deal with, he still had a good sense of what was right. For instance, he recognized that she was kind.

She returned to her room.

That night, even through her earplugs, she could hear them arguing for most of the night.

The next morning, to avoid the awkwardness of running into them, Qian Fei left early.

At the company, she received a WeChat message from Hu Zining, asking if she had time for dinner that evening.

She replied yes.

Things were going smoothly between them. They would occasionally have dinner together or watch a movie. Last month, while watching a movie, Hu Zining held her hand. Last week, on Hu Zining’s birthday, Qian Fei had splurged a bit and bought him a wallet as a gift. Hu Zining had been elated the entire evening, and when they parted, he had kissed her.

When his handsome face leaned in, Qian Fei realized she wasn’t as excited as she had imagined she would be.

The kiss felt like nothing more than a touch between her upper and lower lips. It didn’t make her heart race or skip a beat.

She remembered when Wang Ruohai first kissed her, her whole body had felt hot, and her ears had burned like boiling water, rumbling and gurgling. When the kiss ended, her heart felt like it was about to jump out of her throat.

Even after they had been together for a while and the initial passion of a new relationship had faded, she still found their kisses comfortable and something to look forward to.

But why did she feel nothing when Hu Zining kissed her?

She didn’t even want to deepen the kiss with him. So when Hu Zining tried to pry open her teeth, she pulled away.

Hu Zining thought she was shy and looked at her with a smile, asking in a sultry voice, “What’s wrong, hmm?”

She didn’t know why she couldn’t bring herself to look directly at his handsome, peach-blossom-like face. Lowering her head, she stammered, “It’s a bit too fast!”

He embraced her, chuckling, and said in a doting tone, “Shy, are you? My little Feifei is so pure and cute!”

She shuddered at his words.

She didn’t know she could be described with such sickeningly sweet words.

That evening after work, Qian Fei and Hu Zining had dinner at the Food Court on the seventh floor of Parkson. After dinner, Hu Zining suggested, “It’s still early. Why don’t you come to my place to get familiar with it?”

Qian Fei thought for a moment. She had nothing to do at home anyway, so she agreed.

Hu Zining shared a rented apartment with a classmate. When they arrived, no one else was home.

Hu Zining turned on his computer, preparing to watch a movie.

He asked Qian Fei, “What type of movie do you want to watch?”

Qian Fei replied, “Anything is fine, as long as it’s good!”

Hu Zining thought for a moment and asked, “How about ‘Lost in Beijing’?” As he asked, his gaze on Qian Fei’s eyes and brows was more tender and affectionate than usual.

Qian Fei hadn’t seen this movie before. Judging from the title, she guessed it might be an inspirational story about a farmer-turned-entrepreneur who becomes wealthy by growing and selling apples through hard work. She nodded and said, “Okay! Let’s watch that!”

Hu Zining found the movie, pressed play in full screen, and pulled Qian Fei to sit with him on the sofa.

Qian Fei waited with a heart full of mainstream values, expecting to see a plot praising the hardworking people of a socialist society. However, as she waited, she saw a scene where a naked Fan Bingbing and a naked Tong Dawei were moaning and groaning in a bathroom…

She realized Hu Zining seemed quite fond of Fan Bingbing.

She wanted to look away but was afraid Hu Zining would think she was being prudish. Yet staring at the screen felt extremely awkward. As she was caught in this dilemma, not knowing whether to watch or not, she felt Hu Zining’s hand languidly crawling up her thigh.

His head also moved closer, his mouth near her ear. She could hear his breathing becoming rapid. She dared not move, fearing that any movement might give Hu Zining the wrong signal.

On the computer screen, Liu Pingguo was being pressed against the bathroom wall by her husband, moaning loudly. She felt Hu Zining licking her ear.

His hand moved from her thigh up to her waist.

She didn’t dare to breathe.

His mouth moved from her ear to her cheek, trying to kiss her lips.

Qian Fei retreated a little and asked awkwardly, “When is your classmate coming back?”

Hu Zining held her chin, preventing her from retreating further, and said in an ambiguous tone, “Don’t worry, he won’t catch us!”

As he spoke, he leaned in to kiss her, forcefully pushing his tongue against her teeth.

Qian Fei was in infinite inner turmoil, unsure whether to let him have his way or push him away.

She felt that physiologically, she had no desire to let Hu Zining press her down on the sofa and start moaning. But he looked very aroused, and she wondered if pushing him away now would be too harsh. Would it hurt his pride?

As Qian Fei was hesitating, her phone suddenly rang. She felt she was finally rescued from her decision-making paralysis.

At first, Hu Zining didn’t want to let her go, but as her phone kept ringing incessantly, he finally gave up.

He reluctantly stood up, allowing Qian Fei to answer the call.

Qian Fei looked at the caller ID – it was Gui Lili. She wondered what trouble this “goddess” was causing now.

She suddenly felt it might have been better to just let Hu Zining have his way.

As soon as she answered the call, she heard Gui Lili asking in a weak and pitiful voice, “Qian Fei, when are you coming home? The power suddenly went out, and I was a bit scared! Yifei had to go out for something and won’t be back until later. Can you come home first to keep me company?”

Qian Fei rubbed her forehead, struggling internally.

Should she choose to be pressed down by Hu Zining or go home to face this difficult “goddess”?

After some thought, she felt that being pressed down tonight would be too fast, making it seem like her body was too easily obtainable. So she told Gui Lili, “Wait for me for half an hour, I’m coming home now!”

When she hung up, she saw Hu Zining’s displeased expression.

She laughed dryly and explained, “This girl is timid!”

Hu Zining looked annoyed and said, “But Feifei, you’re just her landlord, not her mother! You know, for tonight, my roommate especially went to stay at his friend’s place!”

Qian Fei’s heart skipped a beat.

No wonder he had told her not to worry about being caught by his roommate earlier. He had planned all along to bring her home tonight to watch an “inspirational movie” and then sleep with her.

Qian Fei could barely manage a smile now. She tidied her slightly disheveled hair and said goodbye to Hu Zining, “This… it’s not urgent anyway. I’d better go home first!”

Hu Zining seemed a bit unhappy and didn’t offer to send her home. She consoled herself, thinking that even if he had offered, she would have declined anyway, so the result would have been the same whether he offered or not.

She walked to the subway station by herself.

On the subway, she couldn’t help but send Hu Zining a WeChat message:

“I’m sorry, Zining!”

After about twenty minutes, Hu Zining replied with a message: “It’s okay, who told you to be so kind!”

Before, she loved hearing him praise her kindness, but tonight, for some reason, she suspected he was being sarcastic.

Chapter 7: A Hint of Harmony
When Qian Fei returned home, she saw Gui Lili sitting on the living room sofa, with her phone and laptop screens turned to maximum brightness. The two eerie lights cast on her face gave Qian Fei a chill.

Seeing her return, Gui Lili rushed towards her with tears in her eyes, like a poor person from the old society seeing the Communist Party.

“Qian Fei, you’re finally back! I was wondering what I’d do if my computer and phone ran out of battery!”

Qian Fei couldn’t help but roll her eyes.

She had already checked when she came upstairs – theirs was the only apartment without power in the entire building. So she said –

“This isn’t a power outage. The fuse must have blown,” Qian Fei told Gui Lili.

Gui Lili lifted her pretty face, looking at her with a puzzled expression.

Qian Fei sighed. It seemed impossible to expect her to figure it out on her own.

“Did you use several high-power appliances at the same time?” she asked Gui Lili directly.

Gui Lili’s expression changed, and she immediately denied it: “You suspect I blew the fuse? How is that possible? I didn’t use several appliances at once, Qian Fei!”

Qian Fei’s eyelid twitched. She gave up arguing with Gui Lili, went to her room to take off her coat, and then, using a flashlight, went to the kitchen to find the toolbox.

While looking for the toolbox, she noticed something in the kitchen’s waste basket. She shone the flashlight on it and saw it was a small, thin booklet. Upon closer inspection, she realized it was the instruction manual for a 2000-watt electric heater. Inside was a receipt showing it had been purchased a month ago.

Holding these items, she suddenly understood why the electricity bill had skyrocketed this month. She had previously thought there was a problem with the electric meter and was planning to schedule an appointment with the power company to have it checked.

She looked at the manual in her hand, thinking and hesitating about whether to discuss this with Gui Lili.

At that moment, she heard the front door open – Li Yifei had returned.

She heard Li Yifei ask Gui Lili, “What’s going on? Is the power out?”

Gui Lili responded with a soft, coquettish “Mm-hmm.”

Hearing that “Mm-hmm,” Qian Fei suddenly felt a bit irritated.

Li Yifei went to the bedroom to change clothes. Qian Fei went to the living room, holding the manual and receipt, and said to Gui Lili, “Gui Lili, you’ve been using the electric heater, right? You can’t keep it on all the time. Using it for too long can cause a short circuit. That’s probably why the fuse blew tonight. Also, this thing uses a lot of electricity. The electricity bill this month is much higher than usual. How about we split the bill this month?”

Gui Lili tilted her head, facing Qian Fei with her delicate, pretty face, “But Qian Fei, we agreed in the contract that you’d cover the electricity, water, and internet bills!”

Qian Fei felt annoyed, and she wasn’t sure if she was mimicking Gui Lili’s tone when she said, “But you’ve been using a high-power appliance!”

Gui Lili blinked her big eyes and said, “But you didn’t say in the contract that we couldn’t use them! It’s so cold, using an electric heater is normal. We can’t risk getting sick just to save on electricity, can we?”

Qian Fei was suddenly at a loss for words.

She felt a throbbing pain in her temples.

At this moment, Li Yifei came out of the room, having changed his clothes.

“We’ll pay for this month’s electricity bill,” he suddenly said.

Gui Lili immediately jumped up from the sofa and yelled at Li Yifei, “Li Yifei, are you crazy? I was alone in the dark, scared out of my wits, and you come back late at night only to side against me? What’s your problem?”

Li Yifei also lost his temper, “Don’t you know how much electricity you’ve been using every day? Are you taking advantage of her? Have you no shame? She’s poorer than us, can’t you see that?” He pointed at Qian Fei while shouting at Gui Lili.

Qian Fei listened from the side, feeling incredibly conflicted.

To be pointed at and called poor right to her face… Didn’t Li Yifei understand the concept of not rubbing salt in the wound?

They started arguing again, neither willing to back down. Qian Fei, enduring their flying spittle, opened the door and went downstairs to buy a new fuse.

She deliberately went to a hardware store far away, one that stayed open late. After buying the fuse, she lingered outside the apartment for a while, waiting until the voices inside had quieted down before entering.

She saw Li Yifei sitting on the living room sofa, with their bedroom door closed.

She asked Li Yifei, “Everything okay?”

Li Yifei glanced at her, “It’s fine. She’s cried herself to sleep.”

She responded with an “Oh.”

Li Yifei told her, “I’ll take half a day off tomorrow and have the property management come to replace the fuse.”

Qian Fei thought for a moment and said, “How about I try first?”

Li Yifei frowned, “You?”

Qian Fei handed him a flashlight, “I’ve already bought the fuse! Come on, let’s go to the corridor. You can hold the flashlight for me, and I’ll try to replace it. If I can do it myself, neither of us will have to miss work tomorrow!”

Li Yifei had a “don’t be ridiculous” expression on his face and asked her, “Do you want to write your will first? What if you get electrocuted?”

Qian Fei gave him a fierce glare, “No wonder they say Beijing young masters have sharp tongues! Can’t you say something more positive?”

Li Yifei shrugged, took the flashlight, and followed Qian Fei to the corridor.

For the next few minutes, he held the flashlight and watched in amazement as Qian Fei swiftly replaced the fuse.

“How do you know how to do this? Are you even a woman?” he couldn’t help but exclaim.

Qian Fei scoffed, “My dad was the electrician in their unit. I grew up watching him replace fuses at home!”

Li Yifei clicked his tongue and said, “Can’t your family buy some higher-quality fuses? Changing them every other day… Are the good ones too expensive?”

Qian Fei couldn’t help but roll her eyes, “Bro, that was just a figure of speech, okay?”

Li Yifei let out an “Ah” and then asked, “What else can you do?”

Seeing his friendly attitude, Qian Fei couldn’t resist showing off a bit more, “I can do lots of things! My specialty is soldering radios. Give me a bunch of components, and I can put together a multi-channel radio for you without even needing a circuit diagram!”

Li Yifei snorted, “You’re exaggerating! Can you solder mobile phones then?”

Qian Fei was stumped for a moment, “Well, no, but my dad says if you can solder one thing well in your lifetime, you can impress people. Back when my radio for listening to English broke down, I learned how to solder radios from my dad. If I had known English would be removed from the college entrance exam, who would bother soldering for listening practice? I would have learned to solder money printing machines instead!”

After she finished speaking, she heard Li Yifei chuckle.

“If you’re so good with electricity, why did you end up in investment banking?” he asked her.

Qian Fei sighed dramatically, “To live up to my surname, of course!” (Note: Her surname “Qian” means “money” in Chinese)

Li Yifei laughed.

They tidied up the tools and went back to the apartment, turning on the lights to test them. The lost electricity had successfully returned.

Qian Fei went to her room to get ready for bed. After washing up, she checked her phone. Hu Zining hadn’t sent her any messages. It seemed he was still upset.

She thought for a moment and took the initiative to send Hu Zining a WeChat message: “Good night, Zining.”

There was no response. Qian Fei thought he must be asleep.

She turned off the lights and got into bed.

Before falling asleep, she suddenly found some things quite interesting.

At first, she thought Gui Lili was easygoing and approachable, while Li Yifei, with his nose in the air, would be difficult to get along with. But after interacting with them for a while, the reality turned out to be quite the opposite.

Gui Lili was genuinely difficult to deal with. Now, just thinking about interacting with her gave Qian Fei a headache. On the other hand, she felt that she and Li Yifei were starting to get along better.

The next day at lunch, Qian Fei asked Xiao Yuan, “If your boyfriend wanted to, you know, and you didn’t let him, how long would he usually be angry with you?”

Xiao Yuan bit the end of her chopsticks, grinning mischievously, “He wouldn’t be angry. He’d immediately kneel and thank the heavens I spared him for a day!”

Qian Fei was shocked, “I had no idea you were so… voracious!”

Xiao Yuan rolled her eyes at her, “As if you don’t have physical needs!” She changed the subject, “What’s up? Did your new boyfriend want to do it and you didn’t let him?”

Qian Fei nodded, putting on a righteous face, “Yeah, I don’t know why, but I just wanted to be noble and virtuous for once.”

Xiao Yuan clicked her tongue, “You? Wanting to absorb yang energy to treat your facial hair, and you call that noble and virtuous? If you ask me, you just don’t truly like him!”

Qian Fei thought hard about it.

“But I feel like I do like him!”

Xiao Yuan blinked and asked her, “So, you didn’t let him do it, and now he’s angry?”

Qian Fei put down her chopsticks and hung her head, “Yeah, he’s been ignoring me since yesterday!”

Xiao Yuan said, “That’s easy to fix! Find an opportunity to let him do it once. You’ll balance your yin and yang, you won’t grow facial hair, and his anger will dissipate. Problem solved!”

Qian Fei glared at Xiao Yuan, “Sis, can you have some sense of chastity? I don’t even know if we’ll end up getting married, so how can I casually sleep with him? If we break up later, I can’t ask for a refund for that one time, can I? That would be a big loss!”

Xiao Yuan said, “With your attitude, you’re lecturing me about chastity? Alright, don’t overthink it. I’ve been with countless men in bed, and guys like your current boyfriend who act so delicate aren’t worth coddling. The more you try to please him, the more arrogant he’ll become. Just ignore him for a few days, and he’ll come around. In a few days, he’ll come crawling back to you!”

Qian Fei looked incredulous, “Really?”

Xiao Yuan batted her eyelashes, “Of course! Would I lie to you? Men just can’t be spoiled!”

Qian Fei said, “No! I mean, you’ve been with countless men in bed?”

Xiao Yuan crumpled up a napkin and threw it at Qian Fei’s face.

Qian Fei decided to follow Xiao Yuan’s advice and ignore Hu Zining for a few days.

In the late afternoon, just before leaving work, Director Jin from the Back Office Support Department assigned her a task to help with the “Investment Banking Quarterly Business Information Statistics.” Director Jin told her, “This was originally Xiao Ma’s job, but she went on maternity leave last week, and no one’s been doing it! You’ve done this before and know how to compile the statistics, so Qian Fei, I’m afraid I’ll have to trouble you with this!”

She used to work in the Back Office Support Department and transferred to the Project Department after breaking up with Wang Ruohai. She couldn’t refuse her former boss’s request, so she had no choice but to accept.

Director Jin needed it urgently, saying it would be best if she could give it to him by the next morning. Qian Fei had no choice but to work overtime at home that night to get it done.

Before she knew it, it was 11:30 PM, and she started feeling drowsy, yawning with tears in her eyes.

She got up and opened the door to go to the kitchen, hoping to find something in the refrigerator that could keep her awake, like coffee or tea.

But as soon as she opened the fridge door, she was met with an overwhelming sight of face masks, face masks, and more face masks…

She silently closed the refrigerator door.

She had truly been so tired that she forgot the fridge was no longer a fridge; it had become the homeland of face masks.

As Qian Fei was passing through the living room to return to her room, she heard the front door open. It was Li Yifei coming back, carrying a bag of something. Gui Lili wasn’t with him.

She casually asked, “Just getting back?”

Chapter 8: The Gifted Tea Leaves
Qian Fei casually asked, “Just got back?”

Li Yifei nodded.

Then, a duet of voices echoed in the living room.

Qian Fei: “Gui Lili didn’t come back with you?”

Li Yifei: “Has Gui Lili returned?”

Qian Fei was taken aback, and she noticed Li Yifei was also startled.

Li Yifei seemed a bit angry. He waved his hand and gave the bag he was carrying to Qian Fei, “This is tea. I don’t need it, so you can have it!”

Qian Fei was drowsy, and she felt that Li Yifei was like a tsundere divine excrement sent by the heavens to save her – usually not very lovable, but capable of showing his halo at crucial moments.

“Is this… appropriate?” She hesitated to accept, seeing the tea’s exquisite packaging.

“Just take it if I’m giving it to you,” Li Yifei shoved the bag into her hands. “What are you afraid of? It’s not worth that much. Even if I regret it later and ask for it back, you won’t have to sell your house or land!”

Hearing him say this, Qian Fei decided to accept the bag.

She returned to her room. Through the door, she vaguely heard Li Yifei seemingly calling Gui Lili. He asked loudly, “Where are you? Why aren’t you home so late? What do you mean I’m always home late too? I’m a man, how can you compare? If I’m out socializing late at night, no one gossips about me. But if you’re out late entertaining your boss, I worry people will point at me and gossip! How am I being rude? If you didn’t behave so inappropriately, would I speak so harshly? Gui Lili, how have you become like this? Can you still be with me properly like a decent girl? Come back right now, or don’t come back at all!”

Qian Fei had been so drowsy she was about to tear open a tea bag, but after eavesdropping on this phone call, she felt wide awake. She thought Li Yifei’s mouth was exceptionally harsh; he didn’t know how to yield at all when arguing with his girlfriend. Of course, Gui Lili wasn’t easy to deal with either – every time, it was like they were fighting to the death.

She felt exhausted for these two people. The man was full of young master’s airs, never lifting a finger to help, throwing tantrums when things didn’t go his way, believing it was natural for men not to do housework. The woman disliked labor, loved dressing up and acting cute, and was more delicate than anyone. With two ancestors like these who both needed to be waited on, it would be a miracle if they could make their relationship work.

She put the tea aside unopened and continued working.

About forty minutes later, Gui Lili returned.

She heard the two of them arguing. Through two doors, she intermittently heard Gui Lili’s shouts and cries.

“Li Yifei, how dare you say that about me! Don’t you also go to bars with your colleagues? Can you say you’ve never had drinks with other women? My colleagues say they’ve seen you flirting with a female student from the Film Academy!”

She heard Li Yifei say, “Can you stop being so twisted? I didn’t bring that woman there. What’s wrong with everyone sitting together for a drink? Your colleagues? I think you mean your boss! How would he know she’s from the Film Academy? He probably tried to hit on her and failed! Besides, when I go to bars, no one’s trying to get with me. When you go to bars, the person taking you there wants to sleep with you. Wake up!”

Gui Lili kept crying, “Li Yifei, can you stop saying such hurtful things to me? Can’t we just be good to each other? Why do you keep arguing with me since we’ve returned to China?”

Li Yifei seemed to kick the coffee table. Qian Fei heard the sound of an object hitting the wall.

She didn’t expect things bought on Taobao to be so sturdy, surviving Li Yifei’s kick until now. She decided to go online tomorrow and add another positive review for the store.

“Be good to each other? Am I not good enough? I tell you, I regret being too good! You said you wanted to rent a place together, so I rented with you. You said you wanted to be near Guomao, so I rented near Guomao. And what happened? It’s the middle of the night, I’m back, but you’re still not home! What business do you have that requires you to accompany your boss to a bar in the middle of the night? Gui Lili, you’ve done it this time!”

Qian Fei’s head was throbbing from listening to their argument.

They continued arguing next door for a while, then gradually quieted down. Qian Fei guessed from various signs that Gui Lili might have fainted from crying.

Qian Fei felt her sympathy must have gotten lost in the night; she didn’t feel sorry for Gui Lili at all.

She rubbed her head and continued working overtime.

Early the next morning at the company, Xiao Yuan told Qian Fei, “Sister Jin asked you to see her later. She said she has something to discuss with you.”

After submitting the “Investment Bank Quarterly Business Information Statistics,” Qian Fei went to see Sister Jin.

Sister Jin pulled her into the corridor and mysteriously told her, “Remember when I introduced you and Hu Zining to potential matches, and I mentioned their hotel was planning to go public? I just heard that this project might be taken on by our company along with another securities firm. The two firms might act as joint sponsors for Hu Zining’s hotel’s IPO! Most of our company’s personnel are currently engaged in various projects, so we’re a bit short-handed. Fei Fei, you might have a chance to participate in this project!”

During her first few years at the company, Qian Fei had been in the back-office support department, doing secretarial-like service work. For instance, conveying meeting spirits, posting the latest industry regulations on the company website, monitoring market changes over a week, and sending organized data and materials to every employee’s mailbox. Later, she realized that working in the back-office service department was always the most tiring yet always earning the least money, with no project bonuses. So she took the qualification exam, hoping to move to the project department. But Wang Ruohai said, “How can a woman who’s always on business trips manage a household?” So she suppressed her desire to work on projects in the project department. It wasn’t until after their breakup when she bought a house that the mortgage payments forced her to face life more positively, and she finally applied to transfer to the project department.

However, in the project department, whether a project team had five members or six made a huge difference in the final bonus distribution. So in the year and a half since transferring to the project department, she had always been a marginal figure, never fully participating in a project from start to finish with any team. Usually, when a project team was short-handed, she would rush in to help, run errands, do odd jobs, organize work documents, and if she was lucky, she might get a hardship allowance of eight or ten thousand when it came time to distribute project bonuses.

Come to think of it, over the past year and more, the work she had become most proficient at was organizing work documents. She had already helped several project teams clean up their work documents. She quite enjoyed hearing her colleagues praise her: “In our company, when it comes to organizing work documents, no one can beat Qian Fei! Her work is meticulous! Efficient! Beautiful!”

She had always thought this was one of her skills and had even been smugly proud of it for a while. Until one time, when she accidentally overheard two colleagues chatting privately while getting water in the pantry: “You know, it’s a shame about Qian Fei. Every project team wants to use her to organize documents for free, but no team wants to give her a bigger share of the bonus!”

“Yeah, she’s been in the project department for two years now, just organizing documents. Spending two years in investment banking just organizing work documents, isn’t that a waste of time?”

It was only then that she truly began to understand what position she was in.

So if what Sister Jin said was true, Qian Fei wanted to seize this opportunity.

She asked Sister Jin, “Sister Jin, I want to officially join a project. I don’t want to be an outsider on the fringes anymore! Can you teach me what I should do?”

Sister Jin gave her some advice, “Why don’t you find an opportunity to sound out Director Kong from the project department? See if he can squeeze you into this project team. If this project succeeds, even if you’re the smallest shrimp, you’ll get a nice bonus!”

Qian Fei’s heart was pounding as she listened.

“How should I approach Director Kong about this?”

Sister Jin thought for a moment, “Director Kong is a shrewd person, there’s nothing he doesn’t understand. You don’t need to beat around the bush with him; it’s better not to. Just be straightforward and tell him your thoughts. Oh, and he likes to drink tea. Buy him some good tea leaves!”

That evening, back at home, Qian Fei posted a question on an online forum: If I want to give a gift to my superior, what kind of tea would be appropriate?

A string of replies followed: Expensive ones.

She rolled her eyes at the computer screen.

As she rolled her eyes, somehow her gaze fell on the bag Li Yifei had given her yesterday.

An idea struck her. She took out the exquisite tea gift box from the bag. The box was decorated with an antique-style design featuring the words “Wuyi Rock Tea.” She found the barcode, took out her phone, and scanned it with a price-checking app.

After a “beep,” the page displayed the price of the tea: 18,888 yuan.

Qian Fei’s knees nearly gave way, and she almost fell to the ground.

That little spendthrift next door had said that if she ever wanted to return it, she wouldn’t need to sell her house or land… At this price, she’d have to sell at least half of her bathroom!

Qian Fei felt that if the tea had been worth less than a thousand yuan, she could have kept it with a clear conscience, pretending not to know its value. But now that she knew how expensive it was, she felt that if she didn’t return it, she would lie awake at night, troubled by her conscience.

She sent a text message to Li Yifei: “I heard that the tea you casually gave me yesterday is worth 18,888 yuan. It’s too expensive, I don’t dare keep it. You should take it back!”

In less than a minute, she received a reply: “It was given to me by a buddy, I didn’t spend money on it. If I give it to you, just keep it.”

Qian Fei pursed her lips.

“Anyway, you should take it back.”

Half a minute later.

Li Yifei: Just throw it away then.

Qian Fei was conflicted.

“You might not have spent money, but your buddy did!”

Li Yifei: He didn’t spend money either, it was a gift for topping up his phone bill.

Qian Fei’s mouth gaped open in shock without her realizing it. How much money did he have to spend on his phone bill to get this?!

She sincerely and piously typed out a line of text on her phone and sent it to Li Yifei.

“Is your buddy married? Or if he’s unfortunately already married, does he have any unmarried brothers?”

Then there was no reply.

Two hours later, when she was already lying down to sleep, she unexpectedly received a reply from Li Yifei: Yes, me.

Qian Fei decided that maybe she should just throw away the tea leaves after all.

Chapter 9: An Unexpected Collaboration
At a bar, a group of young people were rolling dice and drinking.

A young man with a trendy hairstyle lost and everyone jeered, “Dajun, drink up, hurry!”

The one called Dajun didn’t hesitate. He picked up the drink and downed it. After putting down his glass, he shoved the person next to him.

“Li Yifei, what are you doing? You’ve been texting the whole time, making me lose constantly!”

Li Yifei smirked, “How is your loss related to me?”

Dajun retorted, “How is it not related? Do you know how many times I had to top up my phone bill to exchange for that bag of lousy tea leaves for you? And then you don’t even cherish it, casually giving it away to someone else! Aren’t you just messing with me?”

Li Yifei had originally intended to give the tea to Gui Lili for her father. But when Gui Lili didn’t come home late at night, he angrily gave the tea to Qian Fei instead.

Li Yifei brushed it off, “Come on, even if I didn’t let you exchange for tea, would you have topped up less? You think I don’t know you’re playing online games behind your mom’s back?”

Dajun complained, “My mom is so ridiculous. How old am I, and she’s still watching me! She keeps a tight grip on my bank card, threatening that if she sees any more game top-ups in the transaction details, she’ll take a knife to me! How cruel is this old lady! By the way, how about you take a week off and help me clear the game?”

Li Yifei let out a cold laugh, “Get down on your knees and beg me!”

Dajun spat out a “Pah!”

Li Yifei glanced at him and said, “But how long do you think you can keep topping up your game card through phone bills? Your mom’s not stupid. You top up so much at once and it’s gone in a few days. How can she not wonder what’s going on?”

Dajun swept his hair back, “I’ll get away with it as long as I can! Life is short, we must seize the day and make as much trouble as possible!”

Li Yifei said, “Oh, is that so? Then next time remember to get me the 29,999 yuan tea. I always feel the 18,888 yuan one is a bit embarrassing to give.”

Dajun kicked him, “Get lost! Do you want me to die with hundreds of millions in unused phone credit?” Then he asked, “How are things going with that true love girlfriend of yours recently? Still fighting like there’s no tomorrow?”

Li Yifei gave him a sidelong glance.

Dajun sighed, “If you ask me, you should just listen to the old man!”

Li Yifei stood up to leave.

Dajun quickly grabbed him, “Alright, alright! I won’t mention it again, okay?” To divert attention, he changed the subject, “Who were you texting just now?”

Li Yifei’s eyelids drooped, “Someone quite interesting.”

Dajun squinted at him, grinning mischievously, “Male or female?”

Li Yifei leaned over to grab the dice cup.

“If you win against me, I’ll tell you if it’s a man or woman!”

All night, Dajun went out to vomit eight times but still couldn’t find out if the interesting person was male or female.

Before collapsing, he clutched Li Yifei’s collar and asked stubbornly, “It’s a woman, isn’t it?!”

Li Yifei pried his hand off, “It’s a woman, okay? Let go of me already!”

Dajun pointed at him, swaying and grinning foolishly, “Are you… giving up on your little true love… deciding to have an affair?”

Li Yifei pushed his face away with one hand, “Affair my ass! She’s more manly than you! Can you get it up for a man? I certainly can’t. This young master only likes pretty girls who are fresh, tender, delicate, and soft!”

“Like your little true love?” Before he could wait for an answer, Dajun covered his mouth and ran out to vomit again.

Li Yifei lowered his head to check the text message he hadn’t had time to read earlier.

That tomboy had asked him, “Is your buddy married? Or if he’s unfortunately already married, does he have any unmarried brothers?”

He couldn’t resist teasing her and replied: Yes, me.

After a while, the tomboy sent back a message: Maybe I should just throw away the tea…

He couldn’t help but smirk.

The next day, Qian Fei brought the tea to the company. To ease her conscience a bit, she decided to pay for this month’s electricity bill herself.

At the company, seizing the right moment when Director Kong’s office was empty, Qian Fei sneaked in like a thief, knocking and slipping inside.

She steeled herself and expressed everything Sister Jin had taught her, then handed over the tea. She saw Director Kong’s eyes light up when he saw the bag. She understood that look – it meant he recognized the value.

Her anxious heart finally settled with a thud.

Sure enough, in the afternoon meeting, she was also called into the conference room. The meeting was chaired by Director Kong, and the main content was the formation of the hotel IPO sponsorship project team. The project team leader was Liu Yifeng, a sponsorship representative personally trained by Director Kong, and the team members included her and several other colleagues. Director Kong said that this project would be jointly sponsored with another securities firm, and he told everyone to review the hotel’s information after the meeting, as they would soon be going to the hotel site for due diligence and restructuring work.

After the meeting, Qian Fei was excited and elated. She felt as if she could see pink banknotes spreading their wings and flying recklessly into her arms.

That evening after work, she called Yao Jingjing, still excited, to tell her that she had finally joined a project team. On the other end of the phone, Yao Jingjing sighed, “Is this something to be so happy about? This is something you should have achieved years ago!”

Qian Fei scoffed, displeased, “Don’t talk like you know how it feels! Why don’t you come and try working at our company? I guarantee you wouldn’t have made it into a project team even now!”

Yao Jingjing snorted, “Look at your low ambitions! If I went to your company, I wouldn’t be joining any project team. By now, you might have to call me ‘leader’s wife’!”

Qian Fei’s knees almost gave way, nearly kneeling.

“Sis, can you not go down the path of seducing people? Oh right, speaking of seduction, how are things going in Dalian? How far have you gotten with that rich guy?”

She heard Yao Jingjing let out a long sigh, “Ah, how should I put it? I feel like the rich guy has feelings for me, but somehow an ex-girlfriend showed up out of nowhere. His attitude towards this ex is too ambiguous, I can’t quite figure it out. But one thing’s for sure, his ex-girlfriend wants to eat him up as a backup plan. As for me, I’ve been in a fierce battle of wits with his ex-girlfriend!”

Qian Fei clicked her tongue twice and generously offered encouragement, “I hope your natural thick skin and self-proclaimed invincible charm can fend off all unnecessary new and old loves!”

Yao Jingjing calmly thanked her, “Thank you very much!” Then she asked, “How are things going with that blind date of yours?”

Qian Fei sighed, “Don’t mention it, I was just about to tell you. Last time he took me to his place, wanting to sleep with me. I was too principled that day, thinking about promoting socialist harmony, so I didn’t go along with it. As a result, he seems quite unhappy and hasn’t talked to me since.”

Yao Jingjing laughed, “This guy is straightforward, huh? He can display his dissatisfaction from not getting what he wanted so blatantly! How desperate is he? Listen, Fei Fei, this is a problem, you can’t indulge it. Ignore him for a few days. If he keeps this up, just end it with him. If he comes looking for you, then judge his attitude and consider whether to continue seeing him!”

Hearing her say the same thing as Xiao Yuan, Qian Fei became even more determined. She decided not to chase after Hu Zining’s cold attitude for the next few days.

Before hanging up, Qian Fei remembered something and quickly instructed Yao Jingjing, “Jingjing, I’m telling you, don’t report my life updates to Wang Ruohai anymore! Like hanging up on me and immediately telling him I’ve joined a project team and I’m going to make big money, okay?”

Yao Jingjing laughed heartily on the other end of the phone, “Haha! Fei Fei, this is why we’re best friends, you know me too well! Alright, alright, since you’ve instructed me, I won’t say anything voluntarily! But if he takes the initiative to be nosy and calls to ask, I can’t control my mouth, okay?”

Qian Fei sighed helplessly, “Can’t you stop stirring up trouble and enjoying the show?”

Yao Jingjing replied without hesitation, “Absolutely not! In my lifetime, I must make Wang Ruohai deeply realize that what he lost is a treasure he can never find again!”

Qian Fei suddenly felt like crying, not for Wang Ruohai, but for Yao Jingjing’s seemingly carefree exterior that masked a heart that cared for her in every way.

Qian Fei and her colleagues spent about a week preparing for the work. The project leader assigned specific tasks to each person. Qian Fei had been hopeful, thinking she could finally participate in restructuring, guidance, and drafting the prospectus, but the task assigned to her was still compiling and organizing work documents.

Qian Fei was somewhat disappointed, but quickly regained her fighting spirit.

Even if it was still organizing work documents, this time she was at least a legitimate member of the project team, entitled to a share of the project bonus.

Although the bonus allocated to her might not be as much as other members, it was still several times better than the few hundred yuan she used to get for helping out as an outsider.

During the week, she saw that Li Yifei was also working late. Once, after working overtime, they bumped into each other at the subway station and exchanged a few words. That’s how she learned that Li Yifei’s team was also preparing for a project.

Throughout the week, Li Yifei and Gui Lili’s arguments continued. Sometimes she thought these two were truly miraculous, arguing like that every day and still not breaking up – it was like the eighth wonder of the world. She felt she should be awarded the title of Beijing’s Number One Noise Resistance Pioneer, managing to stay mentally healthy and still longing for marriage and family despite listening to their constant bickering, and still hoping for a WeChat message from Hu Zining, who had ignored her after failing to sleep with her.

After a busy week, Qian Fei and her colleagues officially entered the hotel site to conduct due diligence.

On the first day at the site, Qian Fei was utterly surprised to see Li Yifei – it turned out that his securities firm was the joint sponsor working with her company on the hotel’s IPO.

Li Yifei seemed a bit surprised to see her too. She saw him raise an eyebrow at her.

After the two securities firms held a meeting to clarify their respective tasks and responsibilities, it was almost lunchtime. The hotel’s chairman and senior executives personally accompanied them in a private room at the staff cafeteria. On the way to the cafeteria, Qian Fei felt a bit of the elation of being an investment banker, noticing the reverent and envious looks from the hotel staff. Joining the project team indeed meant interacting with successful people who had money and status. Interacting with such people gave Qian Fei a surreal and wonderful feeling, as if she too was about to become a successful person in society.

Throughout the meal, the hotel leaders and project team members praised each other and toasted, and Qian Fei inevitably drank a few glasses. By the end of the meal, Qian Fei felt a bit dizzy.

As they were leaving the restaurant, the hotel chairman shook hands with each project team member. When he got to Qian Fei, the chairman smiled and said, “Such talented young people these days! Even such a young girl can independently handle an IPO! I can’t help but feel old! It seems it’s time for me to step aside!”

Chapter 10: Study Hard
The hotel chairman clasped Qian Fei’s hand, smiling warmly. “Such talented young people these days! Even a young lady like yourself can handle an IPO independently! I can’t help but feel old now! It seems it’s time for me to step aside!”

Qian Fei’s mind wandered and fueled by alcohol, she fell into her usual bantering mood she often shared with Yao Jingjing. “Chairman Lin, you’re too modest! If I live to your age and can own such an impressive hotel in my early thirties, I’d be willing to lie not just on the beach, but even on train tracks!”

Chairman Lin’s crow’s feet spread as he laughed heartily. “Early thirties? I’m well over fifty!”

Qian Fei replied with utmost sincerity, “Really? Chairman Lin, if I could look as youthful as you do now when I’m in my fifties, I’d consider my life well-lived!”

Chairman Lin left, beaming with joy. Before departing, he made sure to ask Qian Fei for her business card.

After Chairman Lin left, Liu Yifeng, the project manager from Qian Fei’s company, approached her somewhat unsteadily. He patted her shoulder and said, “I didn’t know you were so smooth-talking, Little Qian! If we’d known earlier, we would’ve let you handle the drinking. Old Yan and I wouldn’t have had to match the chairman’s drink for a drink! Why are all these hotel owners such heavy drinkers?” Old Yan was the project manager of Li Yifei’s company.

Qian Fei smiled, then turned to see Li Yifei and his colleagues.

Li Yifei smirked at her, making a face resembling a smile. “I didn’t realize you were so skilled at flattery!”

Just as Qian Fei was about to retort, she noticed someone standing not far behind him.

Her vision was blurry from the alcohol, so she squinted to get a better look. Finally, she recognized the person as none other than Hu Zining.

She thought Hu Zining wouldn’t acknowledge her, given that he hadn’t spoken to her for a week. But to her surprise, Hu Zining approached her and greeted her, “Feifei, is your company handling our IPO?”

Qian Fei nodded dumbly.

His attitude was as if the past week’s cold war had never happened, leaving her confused.

Hu Zining smiled at her and asked, “Why didn’t you tell me? Are these all your colleagues?”

Qian Fei nodded again.

Hu Zining greeted the others with a “Hello,” and then focused his gaze on Qian Fei’s face. “Feifei, I have to get back to work now. Drink more water, and wait for me after work. Let’s have dinner together!”

Qian Fei nodded once more, watching Hu Zining leave with a smile.

Beside her, Liu Yifeng teased, “Oh? Your boyfriend? No wonder Director Kong insisted on having you join the team. There’s more to this story! Director Kong is truly a great matchmaker!”

Qian Fei felt her face flush with embarrassment.

As the group moved towards the work area, Qian Fei walked at the back. Li Yifei, who was two steps ahead of her, suddenly stopped, forcing her to halt as well.

She looked up to see Li Yifei staring at her with an odd expression.

“What’s wrong?” she asked, puzzled. “Is something the matter?”

She noticed Li Yifei frown ever so slightly. It was so subtle that she wasn’t sure if she had imagined it.

“That guy just now, is he your boyfriend?” he suddenly asked.

Qian Fei was taken aback but answered, “Yes… why?”

Li Yifei looked at her for a moment, paused for two seconds, then raised an eyebrow and said, “Nothing, just asking.”

At that moment, Li Yifei’s colleague called out to him from ahead. He glanced at Qian Fei once more and said, “First time on a project team, right? Don’t drink too much in the future. If someone tries to make you drink at events like this, just say you can’t and switch to a non-alcoholic beverage. You’re not obligated to drink with business leaders. If you start this precedent, you’ll end up drinking yourself to death in the future!”

Qian Fei felt a warmth in her heart and wanted to say “Thank you,” but Li Yifei had already turned and strode ahead to join the others.

Qian Fei could only let the “Thank you” stuck in her throat dissipate with a gentle exhale.

When would he ever change his habit of not waiting for people to finish speaking?

Before leaving work, Qian Fei had sobered up. Hu Zining came to take her to dinner at a restaurant near the hotel.

As the food arrived, Hu Zining began serving Qian Fei while saying, “This week has been incredibly busy. With the hotel preparing for its IPO, there’s so much work for us to do, so I couldn’t find time to contact you!”

Hearing this, Qian Fei felt he had smoothed over the awkwardness between them quite well. She decided not to push the issue further. Since he had offered an olive branch, she might as well accept it and move on.

She smiled and said, “Of course, we’ve been extremely busy too!”

Seeing her smile, Hu Zining’s enthusiasm for serving food gradually became more natural.

“I never expected your company would handle our hotel’s IPO. This is great; we can see each other every day now!” Hu Zining said jubilantly.

Qian Fei played along with his excitement, “Indeed! We can see each other daily!”

Hu Zining reached out and patted her head, “Feifei, you’re so adorable!”

Qian Fei struggled to suppress a shudder.

He was being overly affectionate again, leaving her swaying between appreciation and discomfort.

Hu Zining suddenly said, “Our Chairman Lin is usually a very serious person. Not a single hotel employee isn’t afraid of him! But Feifei, you’re something. I saw how you made him so happy today!”

Qian Fei chuckled, “It was nothing, I was just talking nonsense under the influence of alcohol.”

Hu Zining said, “I saw Chairman Lin ask for your business card. He’s probably thinking of setting you up with someone! Feifei, if he tries to introduce you to anyone in the future, just tell him you’re already taken, and that person is me!”

Qian Fei felt a bit confused, “I think your chairman only asked for my card because of the alcohol. Once he sobers up, he’ll probably forget who I am, let alone think about setting me up with anyone!” She snorted a laugh, “Zining, I think you’re overthinking this!”

Hu Zining laughed while continuing to serve her food, “Anyway, if he does contact you, remember to put in a good word for me. We’re going public now, right? Many positions will be adjusted accordingly. If things go well, I could be promoted to middle management!” He put down his chopsticks and took Qian Fei’s hand, “Feifei, if I get promoted to middle management, my salary will increase too. Then I can help you pay off your mortgage!”

Qian Fei, who was in the middle of chewing, nearly choked. She looked at Hu Zining, her eyes almost tearing up from the near-choking experience, “Thank you!”

That night, she called Yao Jingjing and recounted the day’s events in detail, then asked for her opinion.

Yao Jingjing summarized two points in her response: “Feifei, do you think that Chairman Lin has taken a liking to you? And do you think Hu Zining has noticed that his boss has taken an interest in you?”

Qian Fei sighed, “You know if Hu Zining only made up with me because he saw his boss asking for my business card, I’d be heartbroken!”

Yao Jingjing scoffed, “Heartbroken, my foot! You’re talking as if you’re deeply in love with him!”

Qian Fei said solemnly, “You don’t understand, you vixen. Someone like me, who’s been deeply hurt by a man before, won’t fall in love again. Liking someone is already good enough! Besides, even though I don’t love Hu Zining that much as a person, I do love his suitability as a marriage partner! Right now, I have a house, my career is improving, and all I’m missing is a man I can marry!”

Yao Jingjing warned her, “Qian Fei, stop right there! I’m telling you, if you’re going to do something as degrading as getting married just for the sake of marriage, I’ll cut ties with you immediately!”

Qian Fei defended herself, “But do you know how lonely and empty I feel in the dead of night?”

Yao Jingjing sneered, “That’s easy to solve! If that’s why you want to get married, it’s unnecessary! Just buy a few vibrators from Taobao, and you can be a new bride every night! I guarantee you’ll be so self-satisfied that you’ll forget what loneliness and emptiness feel like!”

Qian Fei angrily spat out a “Pah!” and hung up the phone.

After putting down the phone, she vaguely heard her neighbors arguing again.

As she listened, for some reason, she suddenly remembered the times she used to argue with Wang Ruohai.

Back then, their arguments were similar to her neighbors’, always about trivial matters, endlessly bickering with neither side willing to back down. Usually, those fights would end with Wang Ruohai slamming the door and leaving, while she sat at home crying, just like Li Yifei and Gui Lili’s routine.

She occasionally realized that in some ways, she had indeed been too sensitive in the past. For instance, bringing up old grievances during new arguments, or crying endlessly, annoying others.

People are often like this. It’s only when we see others in similar situations that we can recognize our own past mistakes. It’s only after a relationship ends that we can see where we went wrong.

But what good does knowing do now? Things have changed, people have moved on. All she could do was tell herself that in her next relationship, she wouldn’t make these mistakes again, wouldn’t be so aggressive in arguments, and wouldn’t say those hurtful words that damaged both parties.

She threw herself onto the bed, feeling irritated.

Why was she thinking about Wang Ruohai again tonight?

When would she finally be able to stop dwelling on her past with Wang Ruohai?

Qian Fei had initially thought Li Yifei was all style and no substance, but she never expected him to be so capable.

Usually, she saw him eating the best food, wearing the best clothes, and enjoying the finest things in life, living so extravagantly that he considered washing his socks beneath his dignity and style. One would think that such a hedonistic person would lack the ability and only get into the project team through connections or sheer luck. But Qian Fei was surprised to find that this pampered prince was extremely proficient in his work. He could recite regulations and clauses effortlessly, knew exactly what steps to take at each stage of the project, and could analyze several key issues just by glancing at the hotel’s financial statements.

His performance at work left Qian Fei in awe. As she marveled at his abilities, she began to feel secretly inadequate. No wonder he was involved in the core aspects of the project, while she was only tasked with organizing work documents.

After comparing herself to him, Qian Fei finally understood the feeling of being “infuriatingly outperformed.” She began to memorize regulations repeatedly, review her CPA course materials, and read a large number of finance books. She felt her studiousness had reached an unprecedented level; even during her college final exams, she had never studied so actively and diligently.

When Yao Jingjing called her, she asked, “Who inspired you to study so hard? Didn’t we burn our books and swear on graduation day that we’d never study again, and whoever studied hard in the future would be a loser?”

Chapter 11: Boyfriend Asks to Borrow Money
When Yao Jingjing called her, she asked, “Who inspired you to study so hard? Didn’t we burn our books and swear on graduation day that we’d never study again, and whoever studied hard in the future would be a loser?”

Qian Fei replied, “The problem is, when you see a living, breathing picky guy who only cares about his looks and showing off, never doing any real work, wishing he could go through life without lifting a finger, utterly useless but extremely skilled at arguing with his girlfriend, you’ve never taken him seriously. You’ve looked down on him, thinking he’s just a pretty face. But suddenly one day, you discover he’s not just a pretty face, he’s a freaking genie in a bottle! The kind that pops out and scares you while showing off his skills!”

Yao Jingjing smacked her lips and said, “I see, you’ve been motivated by that arrogant tenant of yours! It’s impressive. Back then, even when Wang Ruohai used every harsh word to push you to study, he couldn’t get you to move an inch from your bed. How come this arrogant little tenant gives you such motivation now?”

Qian Fei said righteously, “That’s because Wang Ruohai was one of our own back then. You don’t need to save face in front of your people. He could say whatever he wanted. If he called me lazy, I’d agree. If he said I had no shame, I’d accept it. But Li Yifei is an outsider. In front of outsiders, we good Chinese children need to stand up for ourselves!” She paused, then angrily rebuked Yao Jingjing, “Hey, didn’t we agree not to mention Wang Ruohai anymore?”

Yao Jingjing surrendered, “Okay, okay! We won’t mention him anymore, alright? But seriously, why are you acting like you have a mental disorder, going from normal to outburst in an instant? Fine, if we’re not talking about Wang Ruohai, let’s talk about Hu Zining. How are things going with him lately? Has he tried to sleep with you again?”

Qian Fei chuckled and said in an affected voice, “How could I just sleep with him? I’m saving my best self for my husband on our wedding night!”

Yao Jingjing made retching sounds, “Can you be any more shameless? You’re talking as if you’re still some fresh, innocent maiden!”

After chatting a bit more, Qian Fei hung up and began studying for her CPA exam, tuning out the bickering from next door.

The next evening after work, Hu Zining invited her to dinner and a movie. The film was an artsy blockbuster bordering on soft porn. The lead actors groped and kissed passionately on the big screen, with occasional sounds of clothes being ripped off. The movie seemed to arouse Hu Zining; as they left the cinema, he pulled Qian Fei to a corner, wanting to get passionate with her. Qian Fei thought about how she hadn’t let him past her teeth in previous encounters and decided it wouldn’t be right to keep acting like a chaste maiden this time. So she slightly relaxed her jaw.

Hu Zining took the opportunity to dive in, his tongue aggressively exploring her mouth.

Feeling a bit breathless from his kiss, she turned her head away.

Hu Zining, slightly panting, murmured, “What’s wrong, Feifei, hm?”

Qian Fei, also breathless, shook her head, “Just catching my breath!”

Hu Zining took her hand and guided it toward his lower body, “Feifei, look how crazy you’re driving me!”

Qian Fei’s hand touched something rod-like. She quickly withdrew her hand as if burned.

“Don’t do that, someone might see!” she said, blushing furiously.

Hu Zining grinned mischievously, “Don’t go home tonight. Come to my place, okay?” He breathed hotly into her ear.

Qian Fei felt like she might collapse. After just a few days, he was thinking about sleeping with her again. She never realized she was so sexually stimulating.

She used the most common excuse women use to refuse sex, whimpering to Hu Zining, “I’m on my period!”

Hu Zining looked at her, his handsome face alternating between white and red as if he was holding something back. Finally, he took a deep breath, allowing his face to gradually return to its normal color. “Alright, then let me take you home!”

Qian Fei checked her watch. It was 9 o’clock, still early, so she said to Hu Zining, “You can just drop me off at the subway station!”

Hu Zining held her hand as they walked towards the station.

As they neared the station, he suddenly said, “Feifei, there’s something I want to talk to you about.”

Qian Fei stopped and asked, “What is it?”

Hu Zining said, “It’s like this. There’s an opportunity now. A close friend of mine is planning to open a trading company and has agreed to let me invest. The registered capital needs to be 500,000 yuan. He’s putting in 350,000, and I need to contribute 150,000. But I only have 50,000 on hand right now. Feifei, do you think you could lend me 100,000? Trust me, this is a sure profit deal. My friend said we could earn back the initial investment in just three months!”

Qian Fei looked troubled, “Zining, I’m not lying to you. I only have 2,000 yuan on hand right now!”

Hu Zining looked at her, his eyes showing confusion, “Don’t you get good bonuses working on projects at an investment bank? Feifei, you have to trust me. I’m not an outsider. When we get married in the future, won’t all the money I earn be under your management anyway? As a couple, we shouldn’t keep secrets from each other!”

Qian Fei felt uncomfortable under his sincere and expectant gaze. “Zining, I am not lying to you! I used all my money to buy a house! I’m sorry, Zining, I can’t help you!”

Hu Zining looked at her for a while longer, then forced a smile, “It’s okay!” He then saw her off at the subway station.

That night, Qian Fei couldn’t sleep due to her troubled mind, so she decided to call Yao Jingjing and disturb her instead.

Yao Jingjing cursed her for calling so late at night but asked, “What’s the matter?”

Qian Fei recounted the evening’s events in a monotonous way, making Yao Jingjing suffer through the story.

“I was already sleepy, and you’re telling the story like you’re chanting a sutra! Couldn’t you make it a bit more exciting? Are you doing this on purpose?” Yao Jingjing complained.

Qian Fei chuckled, “I was afraid of getting you all worked up and unable to sleep. You should appreciate my good intentions!”

Yao Jingjing responded emotionally, “Bullshit!”

Qian Fei said, “We’ll discuss the bullshit later. Listen, vixen, let me ask you something. He finally gathered the courage to ask to borrow money, but he happened to run into a poor soul like me. Why do I feel like I’ve let someone down?”

Yao Jingjing yawned and said with a thick tongue, “You are a little bitch! Let me tell you, borrowing money while dating is not a good thing. You’d better be careful!”

She then hung up, complaining about being tired.

Qian Fei stared at the ceiling, unable to fall asleep for a long time.

For the next few days, Hu Zining didn’t come to see her.

Qian Fei wondered if he was angry, thinking she had money but didn’t want to lend it to him. She sent Hu Zining a WeChat message, asking, “Zining, shall we go hiking this weekend?”

After about ten minutes, Hu Zining replied, “I don’t have time this weekend. I need to raise money.”

Qian Fei suddenly felt as if she’d been slapped in the face, leaving her feeling awkward and uncomfortable.

As the on-site work at the hotel gradually got into full swing, the two securities firms worked closely together, and the staff quickly bonded.

Besides Li Yifei, there was another person in his company named Zhao De, also in his twenties. The others were slightly older. As a result, Qian Fei, Li Yifei, and Zhao De became closer.

As they spent time together, Qian Fei discovered that all three of them tended to be sarcastic and sharp-tongued. In this aspect, they were quite like-minded and compatible.

Every day after lunch, the older colleagues would complain about their age and need to take a nap. The hotel staff was responsible for coordinating with them on work matters and the representative from the hotel’s securities department had specially prepared rooms for their afternoon rest.

Qian Fei felt that lying down with a full stomach right after eating might risk throwing up and wasting the meal, so she chose not to nap. Li Yifei and Zhao De were energetic and didn’t like to sleep, so the three of them opted out of the older colleagues’ health-conscious nap routine.

The three of them bought a deck of cards to play “Fight the Landlord” (a popular Chinese card game). Qian Fei said they could just play online in a virtual room, with no need to buy physical cards. Zhao De joked that it wouldn’t look good for three people to get a room in broad daylight. Li Yifei said that way lacked the rhythm of playing cards. Qian Fei had no choice but to compromise.

At first, they kept scoring without involving money, which made Qian Fei play without much enthusiasm. Li Yifei and Zhao De always won and found it boring. To stimulate Qian Fei’s competitive spirit, they suggested changing from a point system to playing for money.

Qian Fei piously raised both hands in protest. Zhao De also piously told her, “Qian Fei, put your hands down. Surrendering is useless. In the struggle between peasants and landlords, surrender and captivity won’t earn you any sympathy. The only thing we need to do is maintain our unwavering faith in Chairman Mao!” As he spoke, he righteously took out a pink banknote and placed it on the table, “See, just like this!”

Qian Fei objected, “I just want to keep my faith in Chairman Mao in my wallet!”

Zhao De said, “Okay, let’s not say I’m bullying you. We’ll take a vote, two out of three. Ask Yifei. If he also says we shouldn’t play for money, then we’ll continue with the point system!”

Qian Fei turned to look at Li Yifei, her eyes sparkling with hopeful innocence.

Li Yifei glanced at her without saying a word, then directly took out his wallet and placed a Mao-faced banknote on the table.

Qian Fei stood up abruptly, covering her mouth with her hand and faking a yawn, “To better contribute to the construction of our motherland this afternoon, I’ve decided to start practicing napping from today!”

Zhao De grabbed her and pulled her back to her seat, “No way! We two gentlemen have already put our money on the table. If you go practice napping now, I won’t let you off the hook!”

Qian Fei glared at him, “So you’re using force now?”

Zhao De looked at her, raising his eyebrows and chuckling, “Yes! I’m using force! Even if you scream your head off, no one will come to save you!”

Qian Fei: “Help! Help!”

Zhao De: “… Qian Fei, can you be serious? That joke is so old, I feel like I’m wasting my life even despising you for it! And I’m trying to act villainous here, can you cooperate a bit?”

Qian Fei whimpered and played along, “Alright, brave sir, are you here to rob me of my money or my virtue?”

Li Yifei, who had been silent, suddenly spoke up, “Qian Fei,” Qian Fei turned to look at him. Li Yifei looked her up and down and said, “You’re quite safe. We don’t have anything worth robbing from you!”

Qian Fei looked indignant.

She took a deep breath, pulled out a handful of money from her pocket, and slammed it on the table with a loud “bang.” With great bravado, she said, “Don’t look down on me! Your ladyship may not have the looks for you to rob, but don’t I have money?”

Zhao De choked on his breath, unable to contain his laughter.

Chapter 12: Afternoon Rest
Li Yifei couldn’t help but smirk at the side.

“Auntie, you’re loaded,” Zhao De coughed while rummaging through the handful of changes Qian Fei had pulled out. “There’s a lot of coins, but it’s not even twenty yuan in total!”

Qian Fei swatted his hand away. “Keep your hands off my pure and innocent little bills! Just wait and see how your auntie uses them to turn the tables and dominate the game!”

Initially, the ranking of their performance was Li Yifei > Zhao De > Qian Fei, but with money as motivation, Qian Fei, who had been too lazy to use her brain, finally showed some ambition and started to calculate the cards diligently. The ranking of the three began to change.

Li Yifei and Qian Fei won an almost equal number of times; Zhao De was at the bottom, and soon he bid farewell to a hundred-yuan note.

As he took out a second hundred-yuan note from his wallet, Zhao De felt a bit regretful. “Damn, Qian Fei, you’re playing dumb to trick us! How come you were losing so much before, and now you’re winning non-stop?”

Qian Fei had a look of schadenfreude on her face. “I haven’t won that much! I just lost twenty to Young Master Li in this round! But you know what, Zhao De, if you hadn’t used the money to spark my fighting spirit, I wouldn’t have realized how much I’ve improved at playing Landlord! Thanks!”

Zhao De glared at her.

Li Yifei suddenly asked, “Are you thirsty?”

Zhao De’s eyes darted around, and he quickly said, “Not thirsty!”

Qian Fei said, “A little bit.”

Li Yifei continued to ask her, “Want some water then?”

Qian Fei said, “Sure, why not.”

Li Yifei handed his cup to her, “Help me get a cup too while you’re at it.”

Qian Fei was stunned for a moment, seeing Zhao De’s “I knew it” expression as he looked at her with glee.

She calculated how much money she had just lost to Li Yifei in that round, then lowered her head and held her forehead, sighing, “Suddenly feeling a bit dizzy.”

Li Yifei took out a ten-yuan note from the pile of money in front of him and placed it in front of Qian Fei.

Qian Fei continued to hold her forehead, “Feeling a bit better, but still dizzy.”

Li Yifei took out another ten-yuan note and placed it in front of Qian Fei.

Qian Fei still held her forehead, “Not dizzy anymore, but just feeling a bit weak.”

Li Yifei reached out to take the twenty yuan back.

Qian Fei quickly scooped up the money, put it in her pocket, and stood up briskly. She grabbed the cup and marched towards the water dispenser with great vigor, “Hey, isn’t it strange? This dizziness comes quickly and goes quickly too! Haha!”

Zhao De watched from the side, feeling distressed, “Damn, you’re paying for it! If you’re paying, let me go next time!”

This incident of exchanging gambling money for fetching water somehow gradually evolved.

Whenever Li Yifei was thirsty, he would ask Qian Fei, “Are you thirsty?”

Qian Fei would then extend her hand, “Twenty!”

Li Yifei would say, “Put it on the tab.”

Then Qian Fei would happily go to fetch water.

Later, Li Yifei’s questions became increasingly diverse.

“Qian Fei, are you cold?”

So Qian Fei would happily go to turn on the air conditioner.

“Qian Fei, do you want to eat an apple?”

So Qian Fei would happily go to wash an apple.

Finally, one day, Li Yifei pointed at an oil stain on his clothes from lunch and asked, “Qian Fei, what do you think I should use to wash this?”

Qian Fei couldn’t help but shudder, “Young Master Li, you’re not asking me to wash your clothes too, are you?” Can you be any lazier?

Li Yifei looked at her, thought seriously for a moment, and said, “Never mind, I don’t have a change of clothes. I can’t work in the afternoon wearing just an undershirt.”

Qian Fei lowered her head and held her forehead.

Her head was starting to feel dizzy!

She asked Li Yifei in a muffled voice, “When are you going to pay me for all these errands?”

Li Yifei said, “In a hurry? Alright, when we play Landlord later, I’ll be more serious and let you win it all back. Save the trouble of moving money back and forth.”

Qian Fei gritted her teeth. So all those times he won so many rounds, he wasn’t even trying that hard? How can someone be so arrogant? Doesn’t he fear being crushed by a cross in his sleep? Is God okay with this?

However, Li Yifei seemed to be possessed by something. He didn’t let Qian Fei win a single round. After calculating, he had indeed balanced out the previous errand fees.

Qian Fei ground her back teeth until they were worn down.

That night, when she was on the phone with Yao Jingjing, she asked, “Yao Jingjing, tell me, this guy is lazy, arrogant, self-righteous, loves to boss people around, and doesn’t know how to save money. He rents a place outside but spends money like a young master from Beijing every day. I don’t know what Gui Lili sees in him!”

Yao Jingjing pondered for a moment and said, “I analyze that there are two possibilities. One is that he’s good-looking; the other is that he might be good in bed. With a handsome face and good skills that can make young girls cry out in ecstasy, even if he has all those flaws you mentioned, it’s not surprising that a young girl would be head over heels for him! For men, conquering the vagina is equivalent to conquering the world!”

Qian Fei wanted to spit in Yao Jingjing’s face, accompanied by a loud “Pfft!”

Just as she finished saying this, she heard the two people next door arguing again. Gui Lili was crying loudly.

Qian Fei couldn’t help but laugh.

Yao Jingjing asked on the other end of the phone, “What’s so funny, Feifei?”

Qian Fei said with a laugh, “Nothing, just heard the girl next door crying out in ecstasy!”

A couple of days later, before going to bed at night, Qian Fei thought that she hadn’t been in touch with Hu Zining for many days and hadn’t seen him at the hotel during the day either. So she sent him a WeChat message before sleeping.

“Zining, how come I haven’t seen you these past few days?”

There was no reply.

Qian Fei turned off the lights and went to sleep. When she got up in the middle of the night to use the bathroom, she saw her phone indicator light flashing. She lit up the screen and saw Hu Zining’s reply, sent at 12:30 AM.

“The company startup failed due to insufficient funds. I’ve been running around exhausted for this these past few days. I’ve been on a business trip recently, I’ll find you when I get back.”

Qian Fei sighed, turned off the screen, and went to the bathroom.

Every time the topic of starting a company came up, she felt an inexplicable sense of guilt. She always felt that if she could come up with eighty or a hundred thousand yuan, the company could have been started successfully.

As she was lost in thought, she suddenly heard the door outside. From the sound of it, it should be Li Yifei coming back because the other room instantly resonated with the sound of a door being pulled open and Gui Lili’s crying. She remembered that the time she saw on her phone earlier was 2 AM.

She heard Gui Lili question accusingly, “Li Yifei, you still know how to come back? What time is it now?”

She heard Li Yifei say, “Stop arguing, it’s the middle of the night. Whatever it is, let’s talk tomorrow!”

She heard Gui Lili cry and ask, “So you know it’s the middle of the night? Why don’t you just not come back at all?”

She heard the outside door sound again.

Li Yifei had left.

Then there was another “bang,” and Gui Lili had also closed her door.

Then she heard Gui Lili hysterically shouting in her room, “Li Yifei! You have the guts to never come back! Li Yifei, I hate you, I hate you!”

Then she heard something “crash” to the ground.

It seemed that Gui Lili must have smashed another phone.

She couldn’t help but sigh silently.

According to her private statistics, Gui Lili had smashed at least 20,000 yuan worth of phones, and with tonight’s addition, it would be no less than 24,000 or 25,000 yuan. How nice it would be to keep that money to start a business, but instead, she had to smash it after an argument just to hear the sound. She thought Gui Lili was a wasteful child.

Gui Lili was dramatic and loved to argue, while Li Yifei was too proud to coax her. These two were really… a match made in heaven.

The next day at work, Qian Fei saw that Li Yifei didn’t look tired at all. She found it particularly strange and couldn’t help but ask during lunch, “Did you take stimulants or hormones? How come you’re not tired at all during the day when you didn’t sleep until 2 AM?”

Li Yifei turned his head at her words, narrowed his eyes, and looked at her askance, asking, “You heard again?”

Qian Fei nodded while biting her chopsticks, “I didn’t mean to listen, and it’s not that my ears are particularly good, it’s just that… your voices were too loud, hehe!”

Zhao De, who was sitting nearby, anxiously asked, “What are you two talking about? I feel like something’s off!”

No one paid attention to him.

He was so frustrated he was scratching his ears and cheeks.

Li Yifei suddenly said, “How come I haven’t seen your boyfriend come to see you recently?”

Qian Fei thought he was embarrassed and trying to change the subject, so she cooperated to help him save face, “He was busy with his startup recently, unfortunately, it failed, and then he’s been on a business trip these past two days!”

Li Yifei looked at her, his gaze gradually deepening. After a while, he slowly let out an “Oh.”

Qian Fei felt strange and couldn’t help but ask, “What’s wrong?”

Li Yifei frowned and said, “Nothing.”

In the evening after work, Zhao De asked Li Yifei if he was going out to play or taking the subway home. Li Yifei said he was going home.

Zhao De said, “Then let’s go to the subway station together!”

Li Yifei stood up, felt his trouser pockets, and called out to Qian Fei, “Qian Fei, let’s walk together today. I left my keys on the shoe cabinet by the door last night and forgot to bring them out.”

Zhao De, listening from the side, glinted in his eyes, “Wait! I thought something was off at lunch! What’s going on between you two? Is there something fishy? Are you two living together?”

Qian Fei quickly stopped his wild imagination, “Rein in your scattered brain cells! I’m his landlord!”

Zhao De looked incredulous, “Really? Is it such a coincidence? Your aura suggests you’re poorer than him by more than one level, how come you’re his landlord?” He turned to ask Li Yifei, “Since you two are roommates, why don’t you ever leave work together?”

Li Yifei pursed his lips, “I’m afraid people might think she’s my girlfriend and lower my aesthetic standards.”

Qian Fei scoffed, “I’m afraid people might misunderstand that I’m keeping a toy boy and didn’t even choose one who’s sweet-talking and accommodating!”

Zhao De marveled from the side, “I must say, just based on your sharp tongues, you two are well-matched!”

On the way back, Qian Fei couldn’t help but advise Li Yifei, “Actually, you know, girls need to be coaxed!”

Li Yifei glanced at her without saying a word.

Qian Fei couldn’t help but continue, “And when it comes to arguments, men should give in to women a bit!”

Li Yifei glanced at her again.

Qian Fei continued earnestly, “Household chores and such, it’s best if both people share the work!”

Li Yifei’s glance at her was almost ethereal.

Qian Fei went on, “And you, don’t spoil yourself like a young master just because you’re from Beijing. We’re all out here trying to make a living by pleasing others. No one is much more bourgeois than anyone else!”

Li Yifei glanced at her and let out a cold snort.

Qian Fei couldn’t help but ask, “What does that snort mean? Is it opposition, disdain, or sarcasm? Why do I feel like there’s so much content in it?”

Li Yifei snorted again and said, “If you have the free time to manage me, why don’t you think about you and your boyfriend!”

Qian Fei pondered for a while before realizing he was saying she was meddling in other people’s business.

She immediately got angry. If the subway wasn’t so crowded that she couldn’t extend her arm, she wanted to point at Li Yifei’s nose and ask him: Do your family members know how inconsiderate you are outside?

Chapter 13: Already Numb
Two days later, Manager Kong, who was on a business trip, asked Qian Fei to tell Xiao Yuan to book him a flight back to Beijing for the following afternoon. He said he couldn’t reach Xiao Yuan by phone.

When Qian Fei tried calling Xiao Yuan, she indeed couldn’t get through—Xiao Yuan’s phone service had been suspended.

Gritting her teeth, Qian Fei topped up Xiao Yuan’s phone with fifty yuan via Alipay. After that, the call went through.

However, all this hassle left Qian Fei flustered, and when she relayed the message, she mistakenly said, “Book Manager Kong a flight for tomorrow morning.”

About half an hour later, Manager Kong called Qian Fei: “Xiao Qian, didn’t I say to book an afternoon flight? I won’t be done with my meetings in the morning!”

Qian Fei was so frightened she nearly wet herself. She hurriedly called Xiao Yuan again, asking her to cancel the ticket and rebook another one.

The issue was finally resolved, but because of this incident, Qian Fei remained listless and dispirited for the rest of the afternoon.

As they were leaving work, Li Yifei noticed her dejected state and asked what was wrong. She recounted the whole incident.

When Li Yifei looked at her again, his eyes were full of disdain: “Is it worth getting so worked up over? It’s such a small matter.”

Qian Fei hung her head dejectedly. “I just don’t understand why I keep making such basic mistakes. Today I booked the wrong ticket for the boss, and before that, I brought the wrong materials to a meeting. What should I do to avoid making these careless mistakes over and over again?”

Seeing her on the verge of developing depression over this, Li Yifei felt an unexpected twinge of kindness.

“I’ll teach you a method. Get a small notebook, and whenever you make a mistake, write it down. When you have free time, flip through this notebook to reinforce the lessons learned. This way, you won’t make similar mistakes in the future.”

Qian Fei looked up, her eyes brightening. “That’s a good idea!” She clapped her hands together. “Did you used to make a lot of mistakes too, and then use this method to completely transform yourself?”

Li Yifei snorted coldly. “How could someone as perfect as me make mistakes? This method was developed by an idiot named Shen Yufeng from his errors. You two have similar IQs, both pretty low, so I thought his method might work well for you.”

Qian Fei rolled her eyes. “You’re the low one! I’m tall, big, and up, thank you very much! And you’re far from perfect. If you’re perfect, then I’m Amway!”

From then on, Qian Fei consistently used the method Li Yifei taught her, and indeed, she rarely made those careless little mistakes again.

She couldn’t help but marvel once more. Although Li Yifei had a strong young master temperament and low everyday life IQ, she had to admit that his emotional intelligence in work and social etiquette was truly high. He was indeed skilled at navigating the workplace.

Just before going to bed that night, Qian Fei received a message from Hu Zining. He said he had returned from his business trip and asked if she was free the next evening to have dinner together.

Qian Fei replied affirmatively.

The next day at work, Qian Fei received a call from the customer service of an online shopping mall. They informed her that some of her points were about to expire and reminded her to redeem them for gifts promptly.

Qian Fei went to the website to see what she could exchange. As she scrolled through the page, she suddenly saw a man’s coat. The style was quite nice, suitable for young people, and the thickness was just right for the current weather.

She immediately clicked the redeem button, and then called customer service to ask if they could expedite the delivery of the coat. The customer service representative said it wouldn’t be a problem if she was willing to pay for the shipping herself.

Qian Fei gritted her teeth and agreed to pay for the shipping.

Shortly after hanging up, she enthusiastically and considerately asked Li Yifei, “Young Master Li, are you thirsty?”

It’s just shipping fees, what’s the big deal? It’s nothing more than her fetching a cup of water.

Li Yifei didn’t even look up, just extended his arm and pushed his cup toward her.

Qian Fei took the cup and stood up. “I’ll give you a 60% discount on this cup of water, just 12 yuan. When the courier arrives this afternoon, you can go directly to pay for me, okay?”

Li Yifei glanced up at her and snorted, “Qian Fei, are you too naive, or have I not made myself clear? I don’t even like moving the distance to the water dispenser, and you want me to go downstairs to receive your courier?”

Qian Fei rolled her eyes at him. “Fine then, if you won’t run the errand, how about settling the errand fee now?”

Li Yifei chuckled coldly: “Giving you twelve yuan now is no big deal, but I’m afraid these twelve yuan might ignite my competitive spirit. Later when we play landlords, I might win uncontrollably, and you might end up losing a hundred and twenty or so!”

Qian Fei, holding the water cup, nearly knelt before him.

So, getting him water had turned into her paying off a debt in advance? If this young master’s skill at exploiting people were to be ranked like taekwondo belt colors, it would be as black as his conscience!

The coat arrived in the afternoon before work ended. Qian Fei held it in her hands, examining it from all angles, feeling very satisfied.

Li Yifei suddenly asked from the side, “Is it for your boyfriend?”

Qian Fei, while putting away the coat, responded with an “Mm-hmm.”

Li Yifei chuckled, “You’re quite thoughtful towards him!”

Qian Fei shyly said, “Oh, it’s nothing. I exchanged it with points, didn’t spend any money!”

Li Yifei seemed to sneer, “What nonsense! Sister Qian, you should grow a brain when you have time!” After saying this, he turned and went upstairs to get some documents from the securities representative.

Qian Fei stared at his back, indignant, “Who are you calling sister? My ID proves I’m younger than you, big brother!”

In the evening during dinner, Qian Fei gave the coat to Hu Zining. She didn’t mention that it was exchanged with points, fearing Hu Zining might look down on it.

Hu Zining took the coat, his eyes lighting up. He said to Qian Fei, “Feifei, you know what? I’ve always wanted a coat like this, but I never dared to buy one! Feifei, you are my thoughtful little darling!”

Qian Fei laughed, “I’m glad you like it, I’m glad you like it!”

Just like that, a single coat swept away the previous awkwardness and ambiguity between them.

Hu Zining enjoyed the meal very much and even insisted on paying when it was over. As they left the restaurant, Hu Zining wore the new coat, stuffing the old one in his pocket to carry. They walked slowly along a small path, digesting their food. As they walked, Hu Zining raised his arm and embraced Qian Fei, then turned his head to kiss her cheek, “Babe, do I look handsome in my new coat?”

Qian Fei couldn’t help but shudder, “Handsome!”

Satisfied, Hu Zining kissed her again, then turned his head as they continued walking forward.

Qian Fei quietly fell into self-doubt. In the later stages of her relationship with Wang Ruhai, she always complained that he wouldn’t say sweet nothings to her; but now, when someone did say sweet things to her, she shuddered upon hearing them. She suspected she might have contracted the rumored “jian disease” (a complex mix of desire for attention and discomfort with affection).

After strolling for a while longer, they reached the subway station. Before Qian Fei went in, Hu Zining asked her, “Do you want me to see you home?”

Qian Fei looked at her watch and grinned casually, “It’s still early! I can get back on my own! You’ve just returned from a business trip and must be tired, go home and rest!”

Hu Zining looked at her, smiled, and didn’t insist further.

For several days in a row, Hu Zining invited Qian Fei to dinner after work every day. After dinner, they would take a walk or watch a movie. Qian Fei felt that their relationship had become harmonious again.

When talking on the phone with Yao Jingjing, Jingjing asked her, “Feifei, are you satisfied with Hu Zining? Do you like him? I always feel there’s something off about this guy!”

She thought carefully about this question and told Yao Jingjing, “I’ll say it again, my relationship with Wang Ruhai lasted too long and hurt too much. Now I no longer have any beautiful yearnings or girlish fantasies about love. My family is pressuring me to find someone to marry quickly, so I don’t become a leftover woman. Hu Zining does have a bit of a mischievous streak in some ways, but undeniably, he is currently the most suitable marriage candidate for me. At least he looks good, has a good job, and is willing to say some nice things to comfort me. Jing Jing, do you know how long it’s been since anyone has comforted me? I won’t easily fall in love with anyone anymore anyway, so why not find someone willing to comfort me?”

For a long time after she finished speaking, Yao Jingjing didn’t say anything. After a while, a sigh came from the other end of the phone: “Girl, seeing you joking around with me every day without a care in the world, I always thought you had moved on. Now I realize that you’ve been heartbroken all along! You’ve hidden yourself too well! It wasn’t until just now that I understood that heartbreak doesn’t necessarily mean crying your heart out every day. There’s also your way, which is exactly the opposite – not crying at all, eating when you should eat, drinking when you should drink, laughing when you should laugh, finding a boyfriend when you should find a boyfriend, but no longer believing in love!” She sighed again, “Feifei, are you using numbness to protect yourself?”

Qian Fei laughed at her words, “Why suddenly so sentimental?” But as she laughed, her eyes began to sting.

After all this time, only Yao Jingjing had truly understood her.

On Friday after work, while having dinner together, Hu Zining asked Qian Fei, “Babe, didn’t you mention before that you wanted to go hiking together? Why don’t we go tomorrow?”

Qian Fei shuddered while answering, “Okay.”

Ever since she gave Hu Zining that coat, his pet name for her had evolved to a new level, changing from “Feifei” to “Babe.”

Every time Hu Zining called her this, she couldn’t help but shudder.

She had asked Yao Jingjing if there was any cure for her “Jian disease” of wanting to be comforted but not being able to bear sweet talk.

Yao Jingjing said, “Don’t bother trying to cure it. I don’t think you’re the one with a problem, that guy is even more ‘Jian’ than you!”

The next day, after finishing the hike, Qian Fei felt refreshed. Hu Zining then suggested going to see a movie.

After the movie, they went to have dinner together.

While serving her food, Hu Zining asked with great care, “Babe, did you have fun today?”

Qian Fei grinned, “Yes, I did!”

Hu Zining stared at her with what was said to be a doting gaze.

Qian Fei thought that if she had never known Wang Ruhai or been in a relationship before, she would surely have drowned in Hu Zining’s loving gaze by now.

Hu Zining put down his chopsticks and looked at her tenderly, “Babe, I want to discuss something with you!”

Chapter 14: Closed Doors and High Drama
Qian Fei was in high spirits and also put down her chopsticks. “What is it, Zining? Tell me!”

Hu Zining reached out and grasped Qian Fei’s hand.

Qian Fei sighed inwardly, thinking this fellow’s arms were truly long. If they were even a centimeter shorter, his attempt at such a heartfelt gesture would have appeared comically awkward due to the effort required to reach her.

“Darling, it’s like this. I have a friend, someone I met when he stayed at our hotel before. He’s in real estate and very capable. He currently has a batch of properties, including a 200-square-meter duplex. It’s an excellent place, and he says because of our good relationship, he can sell it to me at a 10% discount. Darling, I was thinking, since we’re getting married soon, why not switch to a larger place? But I can’t come up with that much down payment right now, so I was wondering if you could sell your apartment. Then I’ll put in all the money I have on hand, and together we can buy that property! I’ll cover the future renovation costs, and we’ll put both our names on the property deed!”

Qian Fei listened in a daze. After processing for a while, she finally understood that Hu Zining was asking if she could sell her apartment so they could pool their money to buy a new one.

She recalled that Hu Zining had mentioned earlier he only had 50,000 yuan on hand.

For a moment, she felt confused and couldn’t quite calculate whether this was a huge loss or a great deal. Unable to bring herself to directly reject Hu Zining, she said to him, “Zining, this is a big decision. Let me think it over!”

Hu Zining looked at her with deep affection and smiled, “No problem, take your time to consider it! Darling, it’s a great opportunity! Once we get the place, we’ll have somewhere to live, and then we can go register our marriage!”

Qian Fei responded with a perfunctory smile. After finishing the rest of her meal, she returned home, her mind burdened with thoughts.

Arriving home, she saw Li Yifei sitting in the living room watching television.

She greeted him and casually asked, “Where’s Gui Lili?”

She couldn’t see clearly, but she felt Li Yifei had curled his lip as he replied, “Says she’s working overtime.”

Qian Fei sensed absolute displeasure in his voice and tone. She thought this young master was oppressively possessive to the point of being abnormal. He could go out drinking happily with his colleagues, yet he was unhappy about Gui Lili working overtime.

As she was about to enter her room, she suddenly remembered Hu Zining’s proposal and casually asked, “Do you know about the apartments in ** Jia Garden? How are they?”

Li Yifei frowned upon hearing the name of the complex, “I think I’ve heard of it. Why?”

Qian Fei said, “Someone recommended a place there to me, suggesting I sell this one and move there. I’m just asking your opinion on what the apartments are like there.”

Li Yifei took out his phone, “I’ll ask around for you.”

Qian Fei stood by, waiting.

She heard Li Yifei call someone named Da Jun, asking if he knew about the situation with that residential complex. She couldn’t hear what was being said on the other end, but she saw Li Yifei’s expression grow increasingly grim.

After a few more exchanges, Li Yifei hung up the phone and turned to Qian Fei, saying, “This complex sold out a long time ago, but the quality is poor. Many people have listed their units with a real estate agency for resale. The agency makes a profit by selling these apartments at inflated prices to unsuspecting buyers, and they give commissions to middlemen who bring them clients.” He paused, then asked Qian Fei, “If the person who recommended this property to you is your friend, don’t hesitate. Pack up and end that friendship tomorrow.”

He then turned back to continue watching TV.

Qian Fei felt as if her heart had been struck by an ice block, a cold, painful sensation.

The next day, during dinner, Qian Fei relayed to Hu Zining what Li Yifei had told her.

Hu Zining’s face darkened as he listened. Qian Fei silently watched him.

Suddenly, Hu Zining angrily slammed the table, startling Qian Fei.

“How could someone do this? And he called himself my brother! Isn’t this just screwing me over?”

Qian Fei looked at his angry demeanor, unsure whether she should pack up and end their relationship.

Over the next few days, as Qian Fei was pondering whether to break up with Hu Zining, he sent her a WeChat message saying he had to go on another business trip for a while.

Qian Fei breathed a sigh of relief. It was just as well. Being apart for a while would allow her to think carefully about whether this person was suitable for marriage.

Recently, she had heard Li Yifei and Gui Lili arguing fiercely, apparently because Li Yifei was upset about Gui Lili frequently working overtime and not being home.

One evening, she bought groceries and was preparing dinner in the kitchen when Li Yifei and Gui Lili came home one after the other.

They went into their room and closed the door, immediately starting to argue. Their voices were so loud and rapid that Qian Fei wished she could deafen herself.

She heard Li Yifei coldly asking Gui Lili, “You’ve been saying you’re working overtime all this time, but what overtime? You think I don’t know what’s going on? You’ve just been out at bars with your boss!”

She heard Gui Lili shriek, “Li Yifei, are you sick in the head?”

She heard Li Yifei laugh coldly and say, “Gui Lili, are you degrading yourself or me? If you want to degrade yourself, at least let me know so I can keep my distance. Don’t wait until everyone can see the green light on my head while I’m still clueless!”

She heard Gui Lili laugh coldly in response, “You’re one to talk! Aren’t you always out bar-hopping with your good-for-nothing friends? Those gatherings are full of heavily made-up women. You think I don’t know?”

Qian Fei looked at the cooking in the pot that she couldn’t interrupt and had no choice but to continue listening to their mutual exposé competition.

“Let me say it again, I’m a man, you’re a woman. Are you seriously comparing your philandering to mine? Are you out of your mind?” She heard Li Yifei asking Gui Lili in an incredulous tone.

Gui Lili’s voice began to carry a hint of tears, “Li Yifei, you never bring me into your circle of friends. Have you ever thought about how I feel when my colleagues tell me they saw you drinking with your buddies and a young girl from the Film Academy sitting next to you?”

Qian Fei stirred the food in the pot with her spatula, unable to help but sigh.

It was indeed too much. What kind of boyfriend behaves like that?

She heard Li Yifei laugh as if he was furious beyond words, “Of course, I don’t dare bring you into my circle of friends. I’m afraid you’ll pounce on any rich guy you see, just like you do with your boss! Your colleague told you? What colleague? Isn’t it just your boss? Did he see me taking her to a hotel or bringing her home? He just wants to sleep with you, doesn’t he? Does he need to make it sound like he caught me in bed with someone else? And how does your boss know at a glance that she’s from the Film Academy? He’s so familiar with it, he’s no decent person either!”

Qian Fei felt her heart skip a beat as she listened. She thought Li Yifei’s sharp tongue was both mean and venomous. He was going for the jugular in an argument with his girlfriend.

She heard Gui Lili let out an “Ow!” Her voice turned shrill, “Li Yifei, you’re going too far! How dare you talk about me and him like that! He saw you with your arm around that Film Academy girl!”

Qian Fei turned her spatula, muttering to the food in the pot, “Oh my, what a scumbag!”

Before she could finish her thought, she heard Li Yifei’s counterattack.

“So what if I had my arm around her? Didn’t I have a girlfriend when we were abroad? Didn’t you come over and let me put my arm around you?”

Qian Fei’s hand holding the spatula trembled. What kind of drama was this? They were now digging up each other’s dark history!

She heard Gui Lili crying loudly, almost hyperventilating, “Li Yifei, how can you be like this? How can you bully me like this? You were already breaking up with her at that time!”

Qian Fei was dumbfounded, feeling as if her little heart had received a tremendous shock.

Were these two competing to see who could lose their integrity faster?

However, this dramatic show was not over yet.

Gui Lili continued sobbing, “Li Yifei, why are we like this? How did we end up this way? Why? When we were coming back from abroad, didn’t we plan everything so well? You said we had a ready-made place to live when we returned home, but what happened? As soon as we got back, you had a falling out with your family, and now we’ve sunk so low as to share a rental with a picky landlord! Do you know I don’t even dare let my parents know what kind of life I’m living now? If they knew I was suffering like this with you, their hearts would break!”

For some reason, Qian Fei couldn’t help but shudder when she heard Gui Lili’s lament of a fallen princess.

Picky landlord? Was she referring to her? Was she being caught in the crossfire?

Qian Fei raised her spatula, trying hard to see the blurry face reflected in the stainless steel between the oil stains and chopped scallions.

Such a gentle face, almost comparable to a world peace ambassador, yet she was labeled as picky. It seemed there was no hope for this world.

Qian Fei put down the spatula and angrily stirred the food in the pot.

On the other side, Gui Lili’s lament continued, “You don’t do any housework. At least when we were abroad, you could afford to hire a housekeeper. But now? Not only are we sharing a rental with others, but I have to do all the housework myself! You used to buy me new clothes every month, but now? I wear the same clothes for months on end. Do you know my colleagues are all laughing at me? You can’t even take care of your girlfriend. Don’t you know how useless that makes you? My family might be ordinary, but I was raised as a princess too! My parents were willing to use all their savings to send me to study abroad. You know how much they love me! These past few months have been so exhausting and heartbreaking! Have you ever considered my feelings?”

Qian Fei couldn’t help but shudder again and again. She heard Li Yifei sarcastically questioning her, “Oh! I haven’t considered you. If I hadn’t considered you, why would I be living in Shuangjing with you, nearly getting crushed to death on the subway every day on my way to work? Ha! I haven’t considered you. So you went out to find comfort elsewhere, right? And you dare call me incompetent? When I was spending money on you abroad, why didn’t you say I was incompetent then? You blame me for falling out with my family. Why did I fall out with them? Don’t you know why?”

The cooking was finally done. Qian Fei quickly turned off the heat and looked for a plate, wanting to quickly serve the food and take it to her room. If she continued listening to these two peculiar people argue, she feared she might have a brain hemorrhage.

While searching for a plate, she heard Gui Lili shrieking between sobs, “You said your father doesn’t approve of us being together, that he looks down on me, but why? Is your family so rich and noble? Abroad, apart from being able to hire a housekeeper, your family couldn’t even buy you an apartment! Are my looks and education not good enough for you? If your family looks down on me, I look down on your family too!”

Qian Fei found a plate and began to serve the food while she couldn’t help but reflect.

This child, Gui Lili, didn’t anyone in her family ever tell her that her way of speaking was problematic? Even when she might be in the right, she managed to make people feel annoyed just by listening to her.

She finished serving the food and was about to carry it to her room.

In the next room, Li Yifei was harshly saying to Gui Lili, “Fine! Gui Lili, I won’t stop you. Go find whoever you think is better! My father wasn’t wrong after all. I was the one who was Freaking blind!”

The next second, the door of the adjacent room burst open, and a figure ran out heedlessly, colliding with Qian Fei who was passing by with her plate of food.

The plate in Qian Fei’s hands crashed to the floor with a loud “bang.”

Gui Lili ran out, covering her face in tears.

Qian Fei looked at the spilled food on the floor, heartbroken to the point of pounding her chest and stamping her feet, almost unable to resist the urge to lick the sauce off the floor.

Why did this couple’s argument have to involve her, an innocent bystander? How much negative energy had she absorbed to cook this dish?

She turned her head towards the adjacent room, just in time to see Li Yifei forcefully kick the coffee table.

Qian Fei’s heart trembled at the sight.

Li Yifei looked up at her and coldly asked, “Seen enough?”

The fierce look in his eyes and his ice-cold words made Qian Fei feel as if her liver was shaking.

She quickly laughed it off, “I was just passing by accidentally!” With that, she hurriedly retreated to her room, not even bothering to clean up the mess on the floor.

Chapter 15: Stumbling Upon an Affair
The next day at work, Li Yifei arrived very late. His face looked terrible, and he was so gloomy that the air around him for three feet seemed ready to frost over.

Qian Fei couldn’t help but approach him and quietly offered some words of comfort.

“Didn’t sleep well last night, did you? You’re quite worried, aren’t you? Sigh, a girl staying out overnight, it’s so unsafe! You’re a man, after all, so be a bit more understanding. Give her some leeway, otherwise, you’ll just make yourself miserable too!”

She meant well, but her words only earned her a look of disgust and impatience from Li Yifei. “Qian Fei, can we maintain some distance? Apart from being landlord and tenant and colleagues, we’re not that close, are we? Can you please mind your own business?” He looked at Qian Fei as if he could no longer tolerate something, and said sarcastically, “Do you think your boyfriend is any better? Why do you have such a sense of superiority to meddle in others’ affairs!”

His words infuriated Qian Fei. If there weren’t so many people around, she would have slapped Li Yifei’s foul mouth, slapping him until his face turned as red as a lotus flower in the sun, to teach him the consequences of having a loose tongue.

Zhao De, noticing the tense atmosphere between them, came over and tentatively asked, “Oh? What’s going on here? Yifei, you’re not bullying our Feifei, are you? Feifei, what’s wrong? Why do you look so upset?”

Qian Fei gritted her teeth and forced a smile at Zhao De: “It’s nothing, just Lu Dongbin’s thigh itching for a dog bite!”

She didn’t wait for Zhao De’s bewildered expression to clear and walked back to her seat.

After lunch, the three of them, breaking their usual routine, didn’t set up their game of Landlords.

As soon as Li Yifei finished eating, he sat at his computer with headphones on, playing Counter-Strike, killing people with guns and knives as if venting his frustrations.

Zhao De approached Qian Fei and asked, “So who exactly offended whom between you two?”

Qian Fei snorted, “What do you think? I’m such a model citizen, do I look like someone who would cause trouble?” She glanced at Li Yifei and then pouted at Zhao De, “Don’t you think this young master’s temper is too much? I’m a woman and I’ve already gotten over it, yet he’s still sulking. What gives him the right?”

Zhao De chimed in, “Exactly! What gives him the right? He’s even living in your house!”

Hearing this, Qian Fei suddenly had an epiphany. She immediately perked up, slapping the table and stomping her feet, “That’s right! How did I not think of that? Li Yifei is living in my house, what right does he have to sulk at me? I’ll kick him out if he doesn’t believe me!”

Zhao De also slapped the table, enthusiastically agreeing, “That’s right, that’s right!”

As the two of them were getting worked up, Li Yifei took off his headphones.

Amid her passionate rant, Qian Fei felt Li Yifei seemed to be looking at her.

She turned her head slightly, and indeed, Li Yifei was watching her. His expression was as serious as if he were attending a funeral.

Qian Fei turned to face him directly, “What are you looking at? Never seen a landlord assert their authority before?”

Li Yifei continued to look at her with a stern face, almost making Qian Fei uneasy. After a while, he finally spoke: “Qian Fei, what I said this morning wasn’t entirely out of anger. I hope you can think about it carefully.” He put his headphones back on after speaking.

Qian Fei was left standing there, bewildered by his words.

What did he say this morning? It seemed to be—

—Do you think your boyfriend is any better? Why do you have such a sense of superiority to meddle in others’ affairs?

But what did this have to do with Hu Zining? He didn’t even know him.

Qian Fei turned to ask Zhao De, “What does he mean?”

Zhao De shook his head blankly, “I don’t know, maybe he has a crush on you!”

Qian Fei almost choked on her lunch and nearly sprayed it on Zhao De’s face.

Qian Fei was the type of person who, from childhood, could only remember when others were kind to her. With a grateful heart, she would remember such kindness for a lifetime if she could. But if someone spoke harshly to her or gave her the cold shoulder, even if she was furious at the time and swore to end the friendship, she would forget about it in two days. Especially if they gave her something good to eat or treated her to a meal, she could act as if she had amnesia, completely forgetting any previous unpleasantness. Yao Jingjing had once tearfully commented on her personality trait: she remembers the food but forgets the beating.

So two days later at work, when Li Yifei threw a bag of dried mangoes at Qian Fei with an expressionless face, Qian Fei instantly forgot everything, completely erasing all the previous unpleasantness between them.

As Qian Fei chewed on the dried mangoes, she felt like embracing the world with the most tolerant heart and the most philanthropic bosom to save all darkness and evil in the world.

While eating, she mumbled to Li Yifei, “Where did you get these dried mangoes?”

Li Yifei, without lifting his head or opening his eyes, his face so expressionless it looked like a failed plastic surgery, said, “Found them.”

Qian Fei stood there with her mouth open, unsure whether to swallow the half-chewed mango in her mouth or spit it on Li Yifei’s face.

Li Yifei looked up at her, seemingly amused by her dumbfounded expression. He suddenly broke his days-long expressionless state, the corners of his mouth twitching upwards, “It won’t poison you, what are you afraid of!” After a pause, he finally showed some kindness and told Qian Fei the truth, “Brought them back from the bar.”

Qian Fei felt relieved. Then she remembered that he had come home very late last night, so he must have gone to the bar to drown his sorrows.

With food in hand, she couldn’t resist letting her saintly light shine. She felt that although this kid Li Yifei was putting on a brave face at work, he must be suffering so much inside!

When Li Yifei looked up again, he saw Qian Fei gazing at him with eyes full of sympathy and affection. His hand trembled, dropping the mouse, and he said to Qian Fei, “Damn! What kind of look is that? Isn’t it disgusting? Forget it, just give me back the dried mangoes!”

Qian Fei turned away, stuffing the dried mangoes into her pocket, and started working, “You gave them to me and now you want them back? Have you no shame!”

Just like that, the two of them reconciled.

At noon, while playing Landlords, Li Yifei said while playing cards, “I didn’t expect you to be so forgiving.”

Qian Fei, looking at the few good cards left in her hand, couldn’t help but feel elated: “What’s a grudge? I only remember food and money! Haha, Li Yifei, watch me make you cry for your mommy this round!”

Zhao De nudged her from the side, with a sympathetic look, “Feifei! While you were bragging, Li Yifei had already played all his cards!” He sighed dramatically, “With your intelligence, you can only find joy in eating some food and losing some money!”

Qian Fei was stunned. She looked at Li Yifei and shouted, “Shameless! You deliberately distracted me by talking, how can you use such tactics!”

Li Yifei didn’t even look at her, “I’m teaching you a life philosophy. Getting up early doesn’t necessarily mean good health, and having two big jokers doesn’t guarantee you won’t lose, understand?”

Just as Qian Fei was about to criticize his shameless sophistry, Li Yifei’s phone rang.

She saw Li Yifei’s expression change instantly. She guessed the call must be from Gui Lili.

Li Yifei walked out to take the call.

Zhao De said he was going to the bathroom.

She sat in her seat, shuffling the cards over and over out of boredom.

After a while, Zhao De came back first, with an excited look on his face. He told Qian Fei, “Oh my, Feifei! I heard Yifei arguing with his girlfriend in the bathroom! He told his girlfriend, ‘If you want to come back, come back. You ran out on your own, do you expect me to beg you to come back on my knees? Gui Lili, are you brain-dead? Are you trying to provoke me with your boss? Is he waiting for you? You’re telling me not to regret it? Then go with him! Let me tell you, Gui Lili, don’t try to provoke me with this. If you think someone else is better, go to them. I don’t care about stopping you!'”

After finishing, Zhao De looked at Qian Fei with a gossipy expression.

Qian Fei marveled, “Your language talent is amazing! You remember useless things so clearly!” Then she asked, “And then?”

Zhao De blinked, “Then I came out! I couldn’t stay in the bathroom forever, right? Although I wanted to hear more, I couldn’t let people think I had prostate problems!”

Qian Fei held her head in her hands, “You don’t see me as a woman, Zhao De! You say everything!”

Zhao De immediately tried to implicate an accomplice, “It’s Yifei who influenced me subtly. He said that among all the women he’s met, you could be considered a true man!”

Qian Fei had originally planned to comfort Li Yifei’s broken heart by losing cards, but after hearing this, she was angry.

“That shameless jerk! No wonder he’s arguing with his girlfriend!”

Over the next few days, during their daily card games, Qian Fei racked her brains to tell jokes, trying to shorten the length of Li Yifei’s long face.

Zhao De often laughed so hard on the side that he almost threw up his food, slapping his thighs, pounding his chest, and wiping away his drool while saying that Qian Fei was truly a pure man.

Li Yifei started still trying to maintain his composure, but later he couldn’t help it. After hearing a joke, he would involuntarily twitch the corners of his mouth. However, at other times, he still insisted on maintaining a long face. Every time Qian Fei looked at him, she felt that the negative energy around his body was rapidly skyrocketing.

By the weekend, Gui Lili still hadn’t returned home, and Li Yifei continued to wear a long face every day. Qian Fei was suffering from symptoms like chest tightness, shortness of breath, and calcium deficiency due to the low morale at home.

She tried to persuade Li Yifei to go out for a walk but failed. She had no choice but to go out for a walk herself.

After leaving the residential area, she wandered until she reached Fuli Plaza. Thinking that she might as well go up and take a look around since she had nothing else to do, and she only had a little over 200 yuan in cash and no card with her, so she wasn’t afraid of being tempted to buy anything and struggling over whether to buy or not.

She stepped into the mall.

She wandered floor by floor, lamenting as she went.

The clothes looked so nice, the shoes were so dazzling, and the prices were truly not for the common people. She wondered why others could buy whatever they wanted, casually carrying several shopping bags, yet their faces showed no pain or regret for spending too much money.

She didn’t understand why people living in the same city of Beijing could have such vastly different qualities of life. Where did all their money come from? She thought about the building where her company was located. They all worked in the same building, so why was it that when she was eating her 15-yuan Lihua fast food at lunch, she could hear people from the neighboring company clamoring to go to the Six Fortune Shark’s Fin Restaurant at the bottom of Tongtai Building to have a 200-yuan sea cucumber porridge. How on earth did those rich people make their money?

To Qian Fei, these questions were even more puzzling than the Goldbach Conjecture.

Her footsteps felt increasingly shabby and heavy in contrast to others’ effortless card swipes. She listlessly rode the escalator, unconsciously reaching the third floor.

As she walked, she looked up and realized she had unintentionally wandered into the City of Love Diamond Mall.

She remembered once when she came to Fuli Plaza with Yao Jingjing, they also went to the third floor and saw the City of Love. Yao Jingjing told her: “There are only two reasons for women to come to this place: either a poor man loves her so much that he’s willing to sell his blood and kidneys to buy her a diamond ring for a proposal; or a rich man wants to sleep with her and throws her a card, telling her to buy whatever she likes.”

Yao Jingjing asked her: “If it were you, which of these two types of men would you choose?”

Qian Fei remembered answering at the time: “I wouldn’t choose either. Diamonds are something you can look at but can’t eat, what’s so good about them!”

Yao Jingjing then mocked her: “Oh, actually I didn’t have to ask you! Wang Ruhai wouldn’t sell his blood or kidneys to buy you a diamond ring! As for rich men, unless they’re blind, why would they want to sleep with you when there are so many young beauties around!”

She wasn’t convinced and asked: “What’s wrong with me? Didn’t I have many pursuers in college?”

Yao Jingjing looked at her and said with a smile: “But now you’ve grown old and faded with Wang Ruhai, you silly child!”

Suddenly, she felt a bit sad. It had been a long time since she thought about Wang Ruhai. What was wrong with her today? Had she been subconsciously affected by Li Yifei and Gui Lili’s argument?

She suddenly felt very depressed and didn’t want to continue shopping. She wanted to go home immediately and lie in bed to comfort her melancholic little mood.

She turned around and walked towards the down escalator.

Her peripheral vision caught sight of two people coming out of the City of Love.

It seemed to be a man and a woman arm in arm.

Qian Fei continued walking forward.

Suddenly, her heart skipped a beat!

She whirled around and saw that one of the two people coming out of the City of Love, the woman, was indeed Gui Lili without a doubt.

Chapter 16: A Slap in the Face
Qian Fei looked carefully and was certain she hadn’t seen wrong. The woman was indeed Gui Lili and the man she was arm-in-arm with appeared to be around forty, slightly chubby, with the air of a wealthy gentleman.

Qian Fei quickly ducked to the side and turned her back.

Gui Lili gracefully passed by with the older man. Her attention seemed entirely focused on the sparkling pigeon egg-sized diamond on her finger, and she didn’t notice Qian Fei at all.

Qian Fei faintly heard the older man ask, “Do you like it?”

Gui Lili replied coquettishly, “I love it, but I feel it’s too expensive!”

The man patted her hand, “As long as you like it! By the way, didn’t you fancy that Lexus sports car? I’ve already arranged everything with the dealership. I’ve transferred the money, and you can pick up the car next week!”

Gui Lili said something else, but Qian Fei couldn’t hear clearly as the couple had moved further away.

Combining this with the argument she had overheard between Li Yifei and Gui Lili earlier, Qian Fei guessed that the older man might be Gui Lili’s fabled boss.

She stood there, sighing endlessly, feeling as if she had witnessed a profound drama of life.

Suddenly, she felt a bit of sympathy for Li Yifei.

Looking at how this big boss wooed women, with such grand gestures and willingness to spend – offering pigeon egg-sized diamonds and Lexus sports cars – while Li Yifei was now just a junior investment banker sharing a rental apartment. Even if Li Yifei was handsome, good looks couldn’t be eaten or spent. Moreover, with his pampered nature, not do any housework, is too lazy to even operate a fully automatic washing machine, and often extravagantly sends clothes out for dry cleaning. In comparison, Qian Fei almost felt that if she were Gui Lili, she might have run off with the wealthy boss too.

After returning home, her eyelid kept twitching. She wanted to ask Li Yifei what he planned to do about his relationship with Gui Lili, and whether she should tell him what she had seen that afternoon to sound an alarm. But she hesitated, thinking it might be too crushing for someone as face-conscious as Li Yifei.

As she was hesitating, her phone suddenly rang. She looked at the caller ID and was stunned.

It was Gui Lili.

Answering the call, she heard Gui Lili say on the other end, “Qian Fei, it’s like this. I’ve decided to break up with Li Yifei. I’ll come back tomorrow to get my things. Could you help me tell Li Yifei to pack up my stuff? I’ll come pick them up and leave tomorrow.”

Qian Fei was taken aback, “Well, Gui Lili, why don’t you tell Li Yifei yourself? It’s not appropriate for me to relay this kind of message, is it?”

Gui Lili sniffled, her voice tinged with a wronged, tearful tone: “I can’t talk to him right now. He’s hurt me too deeply!”

Qian Fei suddenly remembered the scene she had witnessed at the entrance of “City of Love” earlier that day.

If she hadn’t seen her that afternoon, hearing her aggrieved voice now would have certainly softened Qian Fei’s heart. But knowing she could accept material benefits from another man and still cry out in such a delicate voice, Qian Fei was impressed. Life is like a play, all about acting skills – this saying wasn’t wrong at all. She had truly encountered a great actress.

“Gui Lili,” Qian Fei didn’t want to be a manipulated fool anymore, “I’m just your landlord. I don’t think it’s appropriate for me to relay this kind of message. You should tell Li Yifei yourself!”

She was about to hang up when Gui Lili called out loudly, “Qian Fei! Wait!” Qian Fei, in a moment of mental lapse, actually waited.

“Qian Fei! I’m begging you! Just help me pass on this message this once, okay? Please! If I call him myself, he’ll throw away all my things! Many of my clothes are very expensive! Qian Fei, please! Go talk to him nicely, persuade him to part on good terms, and not act impulsively. Then help me sort out my things, okay?”

Her voice grew increasingly soft and pleading, giving Qian Fei a headache.

“Gui Lili, I’m an outsider. You should discuss breaking up face-to-face with Li Yifei. Using a third party to relay messages, what kind of behavior is that? Don’t you agree?”

Gui Lili continued to beg, “Please help me, Qian Fei. I’m afraid to call him!”

Qian Fei felt a bit irritated, “Gui Lili, I really can’t get involved in this. At most, I can only pass on a message for you, okay?”

After hanging up, Qian Fei felt a throbbing pain in her head.

She took a deep breath and walked to Li Yifei’s room, knocking on the door.

The moment Li Yifei opened the door, Qian Fei felt as if she had time-traveled to a chaotic era.

Li Yifei’s room was as messy as if it had been ransacked by enemy troops.

Qian Fei was dumbfounded: “Li Yifei, are you serious? You can live in a room this messy? And still manage to go to work looking presentable every day? How do you do it? You make me witness miracles daily!”

Li Yifei’s face was cold, “Don’t act like you’re just seeing my room for the first time!”

Qian Fei was taken aback. She had glimpsed him kicking the coffee table from his doorway before, but at that time, her attention had been drawn to his foot, and she hadn’t noticed what his room looked like.

Qian Fei asked incredulously, “Your room, it hasn’t been this messy since you moved in, has it?”

Li Yifei raised an eyebrow at her, “You didn’t come knocking on my door to discuss the cleanliness of my room, did you?”

Qian Fei was stunned, remembering what she had to say next, and immediately felt her scalp tingle.

“It’s like this, Gui Lili called me and said, well, for you to pack up her things or something. She’s coming to get them tomorrow…”

Her voice grew weaker as she spoke, seeing Li Yifei’s face turn increasingly ashen.

“What does she mean? Why didn’t she call me herself?” he asked coldly.

Qian Fei didn’t dare meet his furious gaze for a moment, her eyes darting around, “How would I know? This is between you two. I’m just passing on the message. Don’t shoot the messenger!”

Li Yifei gave a cold laugh, stepped back, and cleared the doorway, “Didn’t she tell you to pack up her things? Then you come and pack for her!”

Qian Fei was stunned. How could these two be so unreasonable?

She couldn’t bear it anymore: “What’s wrong with you two? Whether you want to break up or live or die, can you leave me out of it? I’m just an ordinary landlord among thousands, not a community mediator! Look, I’ve delivered the message. Whether you pack her things is your business, whether she comes to get them is hers. Just forget about me! Goodbye!” With that, she clutched her startled heart and leaned against the wall as she returned to her room.

As she stayed in her room, she suddenly heard a series of loud noises outside. When it quieted down a bit, she quietly opened the door and peeked out.

What she saw made her furious.

Li Yifei had thrown all of Gui Lili’s belongings into the living room, creating a huge mess.

She held back her anger, went to the kitchen to find several large black garbage bags, and started packing Gui Lili’s things.

As she was tidying up, Li Yifei’s room door opened, and like an invisible hand, he tossed out several more of Gui Lili’s items, including a bottle of perfume that clattered on the ground, startling Qian Fei. She feared the glass bottle might not be sturdy and would shatter as it rolled.

Seeing the just-cleaned living room instantly become messy again, and watching Li Yifei about to throw out lotions and toners, Qian Fei immediately lost her temper and shouted to stop him: “Li Yifei, don’t you dare throw those! I’ll call the police and report you for misconduct!”

She wanted to ask Li Yifei if his parents had never taught him to be ethical, polite, and not destructive in other people’s homes.

She said irritably, “Alright, stop throwing things! I’ll go in and pack them up myself, okay? Please have some consideration for my apartment!”

She dragged the black garbage bags, restraining herself from having a brain hemorrhage, gritting her teeth with each step as she entered Li Yifei’s room.

As she stuffed things into the bags, she resentfully wondered how she had been so deaf and blind as to rent the apartment to these two troublemakers.

Qian Fei had a bit of a compulsive habit. While packing up Gui Lili’s things, she couldn’t help but tidy up other messy areas as well. By the time she finished dealing with Gui Lili’s belongings, she had inadvertently made Li Yifei’s room look somewhat orderly. When she straightened up and realized this, Qian Fei hated herself so much she could almost spit blood.

She wanted to pretend to have a sudden mental breakdown and mess up the room again like before!

She piled the black bags in the living room, waiting for Gui Lili to come and get them tomorrow.

That evening, feeling a bit tired, she lay down on her bed and fell asleep. She slept deeply. The next morning, she was rudely awakened by a woman’s shrill crying.

Even through her earplugs, she could hear the crying person almost reaching dolphin-like pitches.

She pulled out her earplugs, rolled over, and got out of bed. As she changed her clothes, she heard Gui Lili crying heartbrokenly outside the door.

“Li Yifei, why are you doing this? How dare you call me a slut! How dare you say I only care about money! I just want to live more comfortably and be good to myself, is that wrong? I was thinking we could part on good terms, but why are you like this? Do you have to destroy the last bit of affection between us to be satisfied?”

She shook her head as she heard Li Yifei say, “You’re not a slut? If you’re not a slut, who’s that man waiting downstairs? You think I don’t know? Isn’t he your boss? Tell him to come up!”

She heard the sounds of scuffling outside. Fearing they might start fighting, she didn’t even bother to wash up, just opened her door and rushed out.

Li Yifei was trying to rush out the door, while Gui Lili was desperately trying to stop him.

Qian Fei breathed a sigh of relief.

For a moment, she didn’t know whether to retreat to her room.

Gui Lili saw her and cried out, “Qian Fei, don’t just stand there like an idiot! Come help me hold him back!”

Seeing that Li Yifei indeed looked like he was about to rush downstairs, Qian Fei quickly came over to help Gui Lili restrain him.

Li Yifei shouted at her, “Qian Fei, this is none of your business. Let go of me!”

Gui Lili also yelled at her, “Qian Fei, you must hold him back! You take over here, I’m leaving first!” With that, she let go.

Qian Fei instantly felt all of Li Yifei’s weight and strength transfer onto her. Meanwhile, Gui Lili ran towards the door in tears.

When she reached the door, she stopped, turned back, and said to Li Yifei with infinite sorrow: “Yifei, let’s leave it at this. Maybe separating is best for both of us! Please don’t go down to find him, okay? I don’t want to see either of you get hurt because of me! Yifei, I know you’re doing this because you can’t let go of our feelings, or me, but our personalities aren’t compatible! Even though I love you so much, I’ve decided – let’s break up! From today on, just forget about me!”

After saying this, she pushed open the door and continued her tearful exit.

Qian Fei felt truly impressed by Gui Lili’s performance, one scene after another, just like in a play.

She sensed that Li Yifei was almost driven mad with anger.

“To hell with not being able to let go of you! Damn it, I just can’t stand you making me a cuckold!”

He struggled against Qian Fei while shouting, “Qian Fei, let go of me! Let me go! Are you even a woman? Why the hell are you so strong?”

Qian Fei had already endured a bellyful of inexplicable anger from these two early in the morning. When the words “damn it” reached her ears, they ignited her last shred of patience.

She promptly let go of Li Yifei.

The next second, she didn’t know how she suddenly became possessed by the spirit of a crazy Korean drama protagonist. Without thinking, she directly slapped Li Yifei across the face.

Li Yifei was stunned.

He held his face, his eyes wide as if he’d seen aliens invading Earth, “You hit me? Qian Fei, you damn well dared to hit me!”

Hearing him say “damn” again, Qian Fei, without thinking, slapped him once more.

This slap was intercepted by Li Yifei in mid-air.

Li Yifei gripped her wrist, asking furiously, “Qian Fei, have you gone mad?!”

Qian Fei shook off his hand, “Li Yifei, no matter how pampered you are at home, in my place, stop with your endless ‘damns’! You have a mother too. Would you like it if someone kept cursing your mother?”

Li Yifei stared at Qian Fei, his gaze as if he wanted to swallow her whole. For a moment, Qian Fei even thought he was about to raise his hand to slap her back.

Fortunately, he just glared at her, and she stubbornly met his gaze. Until she felt her legs start to tremble from his intense stare while maintaining a strong facade, he finally turned his face away.

The room suddenly became very quiet.

Qian Fei quietly looked at Li Yifei. She surprisingly saw something akin to nostalgia and sorrow surging in his eyes from the side.

Her heart instantly softened.

He had just been dramatically cheated on and broken up with by his girlfriend, and then she had slapped him and said such harsh words. He must be feeling hurt right now.

Feeling sympathetic, she mumbled softly to him, “I’m sorry…”

Li Yifei ignored her, glared at her sideways once, then turned and went back to his room, closing the door.

Qian Fei stood in the living room, looking at Gui Lili’s things still in the corner – she had fled in such a hurry that she hadn’t taken anything.

Feeling disgusted, she moved all those big black bags outside to the stairwell, then sent Gui Lili a text message, telling her that her things were placed at the front door and she could come quietly to take them away without needing to come inside.

After a while, Gui Lili replied with a message: “Is he okay?”

Looking at her question, Qian Fei felt extremely irritated. She felt that this aspect of Gui Lili was as annoying and detestable as Wang Ruohai – if you’ve decided to break up, don’t come with the “I still care about you” routine.

She replied to Gui Lili: “When you come back to get your things, please leave the key under the doormat.”

A few seconds later, Gui Lili sent another message: “Qian Fei, could you please take care of Yifei for me these few days? I left so suddenly, I’m worried he can’t let go!”

Qian Fei glanced at the text and couldn’t help but laugh. This girl’s sense of superiority was almost on par with a mental breakdown.

She replied, “You should focus on taking care of yourself first. I’m a bit busy, so I can’t talk right now.”

She tossed her phone onto the sofa and suddenly felt a twinge of pain in her arm. Rolling up her sleeve, she noticed a large bruise on her forearm—clearly from when she and Li Yifei had been grappling moments earlier.

Gritting her teeth, Qian Fei glared at the purple mark, her anger rising. She felt no guilt over the slap she had just delivered; in fact, she thought she could have swung even harder.

Chapter 17: Providing Food and Drink
Qian Fei wasn’t sure if it was her slap and words that had upset Li Yifei, or if Gui Lili’s cheating had dealt a devastating blow to his self-esteem. Since Sunday, he hadn’t left his house for three consecutive days.

Regarding work, he had asked Zhao De to request leave on his behalf. Zhao De came to her office every day, asking left and right why Li Yifei hadn’t come to work.

Annoyed by his constant inquiries, Qian Fei casually made up an excuse: “He’s sick!”

Zhao De asked, “What kind of illness? Is it serious? Should I buy something and visit him?”

Wanting to tell him that Li Yifei didn’t want to see anyone at this time, Qian Fei said, “He has an illness that can’t be seen by others. You’d better not go.”

Zhao De made an “I understand” face and let out a long “Oh.”

Qian Fei couldn’t be bothered to correct his colorful, wayward thoughts.

With Li Yifei absent, they couldn’t gather enough people to play cards at lunch, and she felt at a loss for what to do.

She secretly hoped Li Yifei wasn’t just staying at home, wallowing in heartbreak, crying over his lost love, brooding angrily over the slap he received, and starving himself to death. So, she impulsively searched online for nearby takeout and ordered a meal. She put Li Yifei’s name as the contact and, after some thought, chose cash on delivery as the payment method.

Feeling guilty about the slap, she figured looking after his survival was good enough. She couldn’t afford to discuss feelings with him anymore; talking too much would cost money.

When she returned home after work, she saw several empty takeout boxes stacked outside Li Yifei’s room.

Qian Fei felt somewhat relieved, seeing that there wouldn’t be a famine-induced fatality on her property.

In the evening, she cooked a pot of rice and prepared two dishes. When the food was ready, out of humanitarian concern for someone who was heartbroken and had received a slap from her, she went to knock on Li Yifei’s door to invite him to eat together. Unfortunately, after knocking for a while, there was no response from inside.

She called out through the door, “Li Yifei, come out and eat together?”

There was no movement inside.

Qian Fei had a sudden thought: could he have become so disillusioned with life that he had ended it all in there?

She quickly continued knocking: “Li Yifei, are you still alive? If you’re alive, make a sound, okay?”

After knocking for quite some time, a low, weak voice finally came from inside: “Check your phone!”

Qian Fei paused, then hurried back to her room to grab her phone.

When she looked, she was startled.

Her WeChat had been flooded with messages from Li Yifei!

“Stop knocking!” sent six times.

“I’m not eating, stop knocking!!” sent nine times.

“I said I’m not eating, can you please stop knocking!!!” was sent eleven times.

“Sister, I beg you, I’ve been up all night and day, can you let me sleep for a while?” sent ten times.

“I give up! Bring it in, I’ll eat, okay?” sent fifteen times.

After reading these messages, Qian Fei almost dropped her phone in shock.

She realized her previous concerns were completely unnecessary. Li Yifei was not suicidal. A person wanting to die wouldn’t have the energy to spam messages like this. His life force was still very, very, very strong…

Qian Fei scooped a large bowl of rice and divided the two dishes in half, placing them outside Li Yifei’s door.

She returned to her room.

She picked up her phone and sent WeChat messages to Li Yifei.

First, she sent: “Food at your door food at your door food at your door.”

After sending it, she realized her format was incorrect. So she resent it.

“Food at your door.” Sent five times.

“Dishes are at your door too.” Also sent five times.

“Get up, eat, then go back to sleep.” Sent another five times.

“After eating, bring the plates out to me, don’t leave them in your room. I’m afraid they’ll grow maggots and mold!” Still sent five times.

After sending, she felt one word coursing through her body: Satisfying!

Who said she couldn’t spam messages too?

She happily picked up her bowl and chopsticks, ready to eat. Her phone dinged.

She picked it up to look and almost cried.

Li Yifei had sent her a screen full of poop emojis…

Qian Fei trembled as she held her chopsticks, thinking: Why was he the one who got dumped, but it felt like she was the one suffering…

Three days passed like this.

Qian Fei thought these three days should have been enough for Li Yifei to wallow. But when she got to work, she found out he had asked Zhao De to request two more days of leave for him.

In other words, he had indirectly given himself a week’s vacation.

Qian Fei felt quite upset. When she had been dumped, she hadn’t enjoyed such luxury. She hadn’t taken a single day off, sobbing into her pillow at night but forcing a smile during the day, claiming her puffy eyes were from drinking too much water.

Compared to Li Yifei, she felt she had been shortchanged!

Seeing her indignant expression, Zhao De came over to ask, “Feifei, what exactly is Yifei sick with? It’s something that can’t be seen and makes you grit your teeth… It’s not some… bad contagious disease, is it? No, you don’t need to tell me exactly what it is, just tell me what usually causes this illness!”

Qian Fei glanced at him and said, “You’re asking about the cause? It’s just that thing between men and women!”

Zhao De again had an “I understand” expression and let out a very long “Oh.”

Two more days passed. It was the weekend, and in the evening, after Qian Fei had prepared dinner, she placed the food at his door as usual. Back in her room, she couldn’t help but ask Li Yifei via WeChat: “When are you finally going to come out?” She was done with him – how could he stay cooped up in his room for so many days? She admired herself even more, tirelessly providing him with food like his mother.

Qian Fei had just picked up her chopsticks to eat when Li Yifei’s reply came: “The dish is a bit salty today.”

Qian Fei put down her chopsticks with a “thud” and picked up her phone to reply: “Tomorrow, go find your food!” She thought this young master was too picky, eating for free and still complaining.

She picked up her chopsticks and took a big mouthful of the dish to vent her frustration.

Then she quickly spat it out with a “blah”…

It was indeed quite salty…

She recalled that while cooking earlier, she had been distracted by a call from home and might have added salt twice…

Looking at her phone, her saintly halo began to shine uncontrollably again.

She had just said those harsh words, and she didn’t know if the heartbroken young master Li could accept them. Would he fragile-ly think that even his landlord didn’t like him and decide to end it all…

Thinking about this, Qian Fei quickly picked up her phone and sent a WeChat message to Li Yifei: “Well, it is a bit salty. Just eat it like it’s pickled vegetables, a big mouthful of rice with just a tiny bit of the dish!”

After some thought, she couldn’t help but send another message: “Brother, how many days are you going to be depressed? Isn’t it time you came out and faced society? Don’t keep it all bottled up, why don’t you go out drinking with your buddies to drown your sorrows? Maybe you’ll feel better after that!”

After a while, Li Yifei replied: “Not going! I’ve never been dumped by a woman before, can’t face my buddies.”

Qian Fei held her head in her hands.

“Enough already! It’s not that big a deal! What’s there to be ashamed of? If you can’t hold your head up, it’s because your neck is stiff! It’s just being cheated on, who hasn’t experienced that before!”

She started eating her rice. As she was eating, her phone buzzed again.

Li Yifei: “You know?”

Qian Fei didn’t quite understand, so she replied while eating: “Know what?”

Li Yifei: “That you were cheated on.”

Qian Fei: “I’ve known for a long time! My first boyfriend and I broke up because he cheated on me!”

This time it took a while before the phone buzzed again.

Li Yifei: “You have a face that looks like it would fall for the same trick twice.”

Qian Fei: “Li Yifei, you bastard! Can’t you wish me well for once!”

The meal was finished amidst their back-and-forth banter.

As she was about to clean up the bowls and dishes, Qian Fei sent a message to Li Yifei: “Have you finished eating? If you’re done, pass the bowl out to me.”

She took her bowl to the kitchen sink, then went to Li Yifei’s door to wait.

The door slowly opened.

Qian Fei watched the speed at which the door opened and felt so frustrated she wanted to kick it.

What did he think he was doing, shooting a ghost movie or something?

Finally, the door opened wide enough. A hand reached out from inside, placing the bowl and chopsticks on the ground. The door began to slowly close again.

Qian Fei, unable to contain herself anymore, stepped forward quickly, slapped her hand on the door to keep it open, and righteously scolded the person inside: “I’m asking you, how long are you going to hide? It’s time for you to come out and face people!”

She stood fiercely in the doorway, looking up at Li Yifei.

As she looked up, she couldn’t help but pause.

Li Yifei’s hair was a mess, sticking up all over. He hadn’t shaved for who knows how many days, and his eyes were bloodshot, probably from lack of sleep. He looked like a small tree that had just weathered a storm. However, his dejected appearance somewhat resembled Won Bin in “The Man from Nowhere,” which was quite appealing in its way.

Qian Fei couldn’t help but click her tongue: “You’ve nailed this depressed look! So, buddy, after eating my food for free for five days, when do you plan to pull yourself together and start living again?”

Li Yifei looked down at her and suddenly asked, “Can you drink?”

Qian Fei huffed and puffed as she went downstairs and lugged up a case of canned beer.

It was only when she got home that she thought it through.

It was Li Yifei who wanted to drink!

It was Li Yifei who begged her to drink with him!!

Li Yifei was a grown man!!!

So why was she the one who went down to buy the beer???

She felt a bit disappointed in herself. Would she ever be able to see herself as a woman in front of men in this lifetime?

When Qian Fei carried the beer into the house, Li Yifei was sitting on the floor in the living room, leaning against the sofa.

Seeing her return, he patted the floor beside him, “Come, sit here.”

She couldn’t help but tease him: “There’s a perfectly good sofa, why sit on the floor? Can’t feel at ease unless you’re tormenting yourself, right?”

Li Yifei looked up at her, “You don’t understand. This way we’re grounded, and less likely to get drunk. Haven’t you seen those Korean dramas? Whenever something happens, they all sit on the floor drinking.”

Qian Fei dragged the beer over and sat down.

Li Yifei opened a can of beer and handed it to Qian Fei, then took one for himself.

They clinked their cans together and silently took their first sip.

After drinking, Li Yifei wrinkled his face and brought the can close to his eyes to look, “What brand is this? Why does it taste so bad!” After seeing the price tag on the outer packaging, he looked at Qian Fei with disdain, “Just over five yuan a can! Why didn’t you buy something more expensive? How can you drink such cheap stuff!”

Qian Fei was fuming. She reached out to take away the beer from Li Yifei’s hand, “If you think it tastes bad, then don’t drink it! Getting free stuff and still being so picky! You’re acting like a young master! This lady won’t serve you anymore!”

Li Yifei turned his body to avoid Qian Fei, “Aren’t you here to keep me company and cheer me up? Why are you the one with the bad temper!”

Qian Fei looked at his unshaven face and suddenly felt a softening in her heart. Usually, this guy was always well-groomed and spirited, as if he was preparing to compete for Mr. Beijing every day. When had he ever been this unkempt?

As she thought about it, she slowly sat back down.

Chapter 18: A Drunken Night
Li Yifei gulped down a large mouthful of alcohol while complaining about its terrible taste. He then looked up at Qian Fei and asked, “Can you tell me about your boyfriend cheating on you?”

Qian Fei nearly slapped him across the face. “What’s your problem? Are you trying to find solace in my misery? Does seeing someone worse off than you make you feel better? Li Yifei, what’s going on in that head of yours? Even if you want to feel better about yourself, there’s no need to make me relive my pain for your benefit!”

Li Yifei took another swig of his drink. “I’m not trying to use your misfortune to prove I’m not so bad off. I just want to help you analyze the reasons and lessons learned from being cheated on!”

Qian Fei glared at him fiercely. “Who are you trying to help? As if I’m going to be cheated on for the rest of my life!”

Li Yifei, oblivious to how annoying he was being, retorted, “You never know!”

Qian Fei stood up to leave, but Li Yifei grabbed her hand. “Alright, I’ll stop. Just keep me company for a while, won’t you?”

Qian Fei looked down at his expression, a mix of arrogance and pleading, feeling both irritated and amused. That face buried in a beard reminded her so much of Won Bin, her favorite Korean actor crush (this was 2012 before Song Joong-ki appeared on the scene, so it was Won Bin. Haha! Sorry, did I break your immersion? Haha!). She couldn’t bring herself to be harsh with a face like that.

She sighed deeply and sat down. “Li Yifei, has anyone ever told you that you’re an insufferable rascal?”

Li Yifei raised his beer can and said to Qian Fei, “Here’s to being an insufferable rascal!”

Qian Fei clinked her can with his. Li Yifei said, “Now that we’ve clinked, you have to drink it all! You know what that means, right? Finish it in one go! If you don’t, you’ll be poor for three generations!”

Qian Fei glared at him, grinding her teeth in frustration.

She threw her head back and downed the drink. When she finished, she saw Li Yifei staring at her intently.

The alcohol had gone down too quickly, and she felt a wave of heat rush to her head, making her dizzy.

“What are you looking at?” She pushed Li Yifei.

Li Yifei kept his eyes on her and said, “Qian Fei, you’re quite foolish. I was just saying that, and you did it!”

Qian Fei wanted to strangle him when she heard that.

Li Yifei tilted his head back and finished his drink as well.

“How can someone like you still exist? Always acting like a saint, being nice to everyone, cooking, cleaning, fixing fuses – you can do everything. You believe whatever anyone tells you. How do you live so selflessly for humanity?”

Qian Fei frowned. “Are you complimenting me or insulting me?”

Li Yifei took out two more cans of beer, handing one to her and keeping one for himself. “Just take it as a compliment!”

Qian Fei gritted her teeth. “So you’re insulting me, right? Li Yifei, let me tell you, I’m letting it slide because you’re going through a breakup. But I’m keeping track, and once you’re over this phase, you’ll see how I get back at you!”

Li Yifei laughed. “I’m looking forward to it!” He raised his beer can and asked, “Dare to drink another one?”

The alcohol was starting to affect Qian Fei, and in a moment of impulse, she raised her beer and clinked it with Li Yifei’s. “Why not? Let’s do it!”

They both gulped down another can.

As they continued drinking, their tongues loosened along with their inhibitions.

Li Yifei started pestering Qian Fei again: “Come on, tell me what happened between you and your ex-boyfriend!”

Qian Fei rolled her eyes at him. “Why don’t you tell me what happened between you and Gui Lili?”

Li Yifei said, “Fine, I’ll go first, then it’s your turn!”

He took a few sips of beer and couldn’t help but complain for the thousandth time, “Can this cheap, awful beer taste any worse?”

He began to tell Qian Fei about his relationship with Gui Lili.

“When I was abroad, this young master charmed countless people, both men and women!” He started by putting himself on a pedestal, making Qian Fei roll her eyes continuously.

Even if he was indeed handsome, his ability to praise himself so shamelessly and blatantly was truly thick-skinned.

“At that time, I was breaking up with my girlfriend, feeling lonely, when Gui Lili appeared. You’ve seen her – long flowing hair, long legs, fair skin, beautiful face, the dream girl of many boys. When she was abroad, she was different from now – gentle, understanding, and completely devoted to me. So this young master took her in. But when my dad came to visit me, he met Gui Lili once. He came wearing a worn-out tracksuit, looking a bit like a homeless person. I asked him why he was dressed like that, and he said it was because he was saving money for my studies abroad. I just laughed. Up to this point, everything was still fine.

But Gui Lili didn’t know he was my dad at the time, so she wasn’t very warm towards him. Later, the old man told me that Gui Lili was not ordinary. He said she was devoted to me now because I was spending the money he saved by wearing worn-out tracksuits to buy her clothes and gifts, making her life comfortable. He said that once the family stopped providing money, who knows how she would treat me.

The old man insisted that Gui Lili wasn’t suitable to be my wife and told me to break up with her. I found it absurd at the time. This isn’t ancient times; shouldn’t I decide if we’re compatible after being together? He’s a generation older, why is he meddling? Besides, I’ve had this stubborn habit since childhood: if the old man says go left, I go right. I had never really thought about marriage, but since he forbade me from marrying Gui Lili, I deliberately scared him by talking about marriage.

“The old man then said that if I didn’t break up with Gui Lili, he would disown me. He also said that without him, I would definitely amount to nothing, and if I came crawling back when I couldn’t make it on my own, he wouldn’t even look at me. How could I, being as proud as I am, take that? So I told him, go ahead and disown me, I don’t believe I can’t survive without you! He then told me, don’t say I’m underestimating you, even if you can support yourself, you can’t support that girl! I disagreed, saying she’s easy to support. The old man called me blind, and we argued fiercely. We argued so much he almost had a heart attack, and that’s how we completely severed our relationship! Looking back now, I was blind!”

He finished and turned to look at Qian Fei, who was listening with wide eyes.

“What’s with that expression?” he asked.

Qian Fei smacked her lips, “Why do I feel like I’ve just watched a melodramatic Korean soap opera? You said your dad became like a homeless person to save money for your studies abroad, and you still cut ties with him. Aren’t you being a bit unfilial?”

Li Yifei snorted, “You are a perfect saint, always concerned about everyone! Don’t believe everything he says! The old man has his secret stash of money!”

Qian Fei asked, “What does your dad do for a living?”

Li Yifei replied, “He’s self-employed.”

Qian Fei inquired further, “Is business good?”

Li Yifei said, “It was not bad a few years ago, but there have been some problems in the last year or two.”

Qian Fei let out an “Oh” and continued, “Then your dad must have had it tough. Being self-employed and still managing to send you abroad for studies, and you still fought with him. I think you were in the wrong here!”

Li Yifei said, “Our family situation is complicated. Don’t worry about it!” He nudged her, “Don’t just listen to the gossip without contributing. It’s your turn now!”

Qian Fei’s mind was already working a bit slowly. “Is that all there is to your story?”

Li Yifei said, “Ah, yes, it’s over! What else do you want to hear? You already heard about the fights between Gui Lili and me, didn’t you? Just put two and two together, and you’ll have the grand finale!”

Qian Fei shook her head and said, “No! I wanted to ask, with things being so bad between you and your dad, doesn’t your mom step in? Doesn’t she try to mediate between you two?”

She saw Li Yifei’s face darken immediately.

“My mom passed away when I was young.”

Qian Fei felt a sudden pang in her heart.

She suddenly remembered what she had said when she slapped him earlier—

“Li Yifei, no matter how spoiled you are at home, don’t you dare keep saying ‘Freaking this’ and ‘Freaking that’ to me! You have a mother too, would you like it if someone casually brought up your mom like that?”

She recalled the mix of nostalgia and sadness that had flashed in his eyes at that moment.

Qian Fei suddenly felt that her words that day had been too harsh.

“I’m sorry,” she said softly.

“What?” Li Yifei asked, confused.

“Nothing!” She shook her head. “My mom passed away when I was in college too!”

Li Yifei looked at her, his eyes becoming gentle and tender.

“To kindred spirits, let’s have another drink!” He raised his beer can.

Qian Fei clinked her can with his and drank it all in one go.

Whether it was the alcohol taking effect or not, emotions were gradually slipping out of control. Qian Fei felt her eyes getting a bit wet.

She wiped her face with her hand and said to Li Yifei, “Let me tell you my story. I guarantee it’ll keep you up all night!”

She recounted her story with Wang Ruohai from beginning to end.

She had never told anyone about these things in such detail before. She thought she would take her story with Wang Ruohai to her grave. After the breakup, she tried to deliberately forget about the past, thinking that was the only way she could stop feeling sad and hurt. She forced herself to smile bravely every day, compelling herself not to burst into tears and reminisce about the good old days or regret her current emotional failure whenever she heard a song they used to listen to together. She didn’t want to live like a bitter, jilted lover.

It wasn’t until this night while drinking and talking with a tenant she barely knew, that she realized she hadn’t forgotten a single thing about her past. She remembered everything.

She couldn’t help but feel sad. She had tried so hard, thinking she had thrown off the shackles of those emotions, but she realized she had only been deceiving herself. She hadn’t forgotten anything at all.

After finishing her story, she looked at Li Yifei and asked, “Now that you’ve heard my story, do you feel better? Because I’m much more miserable than you, right?”

Li Yifei looked at her and said, “Yes, it’s quite miserable. You’ve even made yourself cry!”

Qian Fei sobbed a couple of times. “I’m not usually like this. Why am I losing control after drinking?”

Li Yifei comforted her, “You need to lose control once after a breakup, or else you’ll never truly move on!”

Qian Fei laughed through her tears, “How did it turn into you comforting me?”

Li Yifei said, “Actually, you’re still comforting me. When someone is feeling down, seeing someone else who’s even more troubled is an unexpected great comfort.”

Qian Fei suddenly couldn’t cry anymore.

That night, the two of them drank an unknown amount of alcohol. At one point, Li Yifei even went downstairs to buy more. He bought imported beer, and with just one sip, Qian Fei understood why Li Yifei had been complaining about the previous beer tasting terrible.

They finished the newly bought beer without realizing it. They talked about all sorts of nonsense, and given how dizzy and confused Qian Fei felt, she thought that even after just an hour, she wouldn’t be able to remember what she had said in the past sixty minutes.

In her daze, she felt an urge to vomit. Following the principle of proximity, she ran to the bathroom Li Yifei was using. But as soon as she pushed the door open, she wanted to cry.

Could this place be any messier?

Holding back the contents that had already reached her throat, she ran to the bathroom in her room. Seeing her frantic state, Li Yifei followed her into the bathroom, worried she might hit her head on the door. She vomited violently, while Li Yifei pinched his nose and patted her back with a disgusted look on his face.

“Your drinking capacity is really poor!” His tongue was a bit heavy too.

Qian Fei turned her head and looked at him weakly, angrily saying, “Li Yifei! How can your bathroom be so filthy and messy? I couldn’t even bring myself to throw up there! And you dare to claim you have obsessive-compulsive disorder!”

She looked for a cup to rinse her mouth.

After rinsing, Li Yifei supported her, trying to help her to bed. “You’re in such a state now, don’t worry about my bathroom! Just rest well, and if you can’t stand it, help me clean it tomorrow!”

Qian Fei couldn’t take it anymore. She spat in his face and flailed her arms. “You think you’re some young master, don’t you? I’m your landlord! Don’t you know my status is more noble and lofty than yours?”

Li Yifei tossed her onto the bed. “Just go to sleep!”

Qian Fei was still clinging to his arm, which caused him to fall too, right on top of her.

For a moment, their faces were extremely close, and Li Yifei almost kissed her.

Qian Fei, in her confused state, pawed at his face. “Wang Ruohai, get away from me! What are you playing in the middle of the night with this Korean drama scene? Your lady wants to sleep!”

Li Yifei froze for a moment, then got up. Looking at Qian Fei sprawled out on the bed, he was certain that the fleeting thought he had earlier about her being quite attractive, especially her pink and moist lips, was the effect of alcohol! He thought that even if he had fallen on top of a sow at that moment, he might have found its pink snout quite appealing!

He looked at Qian Fei, who had already closed her eyes and exhaled a long breath of alcohol-laden air.

She’s just an incorrigible, super tomboy!

“As for you, you’ve already been cheated on once. Keep your eyes wide open and be more careful!”

Qian Fei mumbled something and fell asleep.

The next day, when Qian Fei woke up, it was already noon. She grimaced as she rubbed her head, feeling like it was about to split in two. She swore never to drink like that with anyone again.

After getting up and having a glass of water, she suddenly remembered that Li Yifei had said something to her just before she fell asleep last night.

But what exactly did he say?

No matter how hard she tried, she couldn’t remember.

After Li Yifei had helped Qian Fei to bed, covered her with a blanket, turned off the lights, and closed the door, he returned to his room.

He picked up his phone and saw countless missed calls from Da Jun and several emotionally charged WeChat messages.

“You beast, follow through with your good deed! You finally got me a week off, but you can’t just abandon me halfway! You promised to help me clear the game tonight! But where are you?!”

“You animal, come out! Don’t let a week’s worth of effort go to waste!”

“Li Yifei, you big jerk! If you don’t come out now, I’m going to be set back to the Stone Age!”

“Li Yifei, you’re a real brute! My equipment got destroyed! I’ll hate you for ten thousand years!”

“You’d better take another week off next week!!! Help me clear this level again!!!! Or we’re done for good!!!”

Li Yifei lay on his bed, responding leisurely.

“Then let’s break up.”

Chapter 19: The Suffering Landlord
After that night of drinking, Qian Fei felt that Li Yifei had finally returned to his normal self. On Monday morning, as Qian Fei was about to leave for work as usual, she encountered Li Yifei at the door, already neatly dressed and looking presentable.

“Let’s go together,” he said.

Qian Fei was confused: “Why? Did staying at home for a week make you stupid? Forgot the way to work?”

Li Yifei glanced at her sideways: “Sister, can you accumulate some virtue in your speech?”

Qian Fei chuckled: “Please, don’t call me that intimately, I can’t handle it! My family can’t afford to support a pampered young master like you!” She paused, then asked curiously, “Tell me, is your personality like this because you grew up without a mother and were spoiled by your father?”

Li Yifei nodded, arrogantly declaring: “If your family had a delicate and exceptionally intelligent little boy, you wouldn’t be able to resist spoiling him to death from a young age.”

Qian Fei couldn’t hold back: “Pfft! Can your language be any more shameless? I feel sorry for your dad, spoiling you like this only to have you go against his wishes. You ungrateful wretch!”

Li Yifei gave her a look, “The old man has a complex personality. Many things are beyond your intelligence to comprehend. Are you going or not? We’ll be late if we don’t leave now!”

Qian Fei quickly put away her witty remarks, and they left the house together.

On the way to the subway, Qian Fei bought a jianbing (Chinese crepe) from a street vendor. Li Yifei waited beside her with a look of disgust.

Qian Fei turned her head and saw his expression, unable to hold back a snort: “I told you my family can’t afford to raise a young master like you! Always looking down on the most basic food of the working people!”

Li Yifei saw her take one set of jianbing and was about to leave, so he stopped her and said: “You only bought one set? Where’s mine?”

Qian Fei was confused, “Wait, didn’t you just look at the jianbing with disgust?”

Li Yifei snorted and said: “My disgust just now wasn’t aimed at the jianbing but at your ugly behavior of almost kneeling to the vendor just to pick a slightly bigger egg!”

Qian Fei threw the jianbing at Li Yifei’s face, “Don’t choke on it!”

As usual, the subway was so crowded it could get someone pregnant without knowing who the father was.

Qian Fei felt like she was being squeezed out of shape.

At Guomao station, they transferred to Line 1. As they squeezed onto Line 1, Qian Fei said to Li Yifei: “Every time I take the subway to and from work, I have the urge to end it all!”

Li Yifei looked at her and said: “Every time I feel like dying from the crowded subway, I think about how people like you are still alive, and then I don’t want to die anymore.”

Qian Fei squeezed onto Line 1 and pushed Li Yifei back, “Get lost! Wait for the next one, seeing you just annoys me!”

Li Yifei took advantage of her push to grab her arm and forcefully squeeze in as well, “Don’t worry! To keep annoying you, I’ll stay alive and well!”

Qian Fei gave up. Was this someone who had just gone through a breakup? Or was it that the breakup had completely unearthed the dark side of his heart, and he was now ready to torment humanity?

As the doors slowly closed, Qian Fei and Li Yifei could maintain some distance while they were open. But once closed, the space suddenly became as narrow as if it was under high pressure and about to explode. She and Li Yifei were pressed tightly together.

Someone behind Qian Fei kept pushing forward, asking, “Are you getting off at the next stop?”

With each push from behind, Qian Fei had no choice but to press harder against Li Yifei.

Qian Fei couldn’t help but look up at Li Yifei and say: “Why do I feel like I’m throwing myself at you? This is so awkward!”

Li Yifei looked down at her with drooping eyelids, “Don’t feel burdened. In my eyes, you’re a true man!”

Qian Fei wished she could spit a face full of jianbing at him.

The train arrived at another station, and many people squeezed towards the doors to get off. Qian Fei was jostled about. Just as she was about to lose her balance, Li Yifei’s arm wrapped around her, pulling her to a corner of the carriage.

He stood in front of her, enclosing her in the small space between him and the carriage wall, shielding her from the crowded world of people pressed against people behind him.

Qian Fei looked up at Li Yifei, her eyes slightly misty.

Li Yifei raised an eyebrow at her: “Don’t you dare tell me I’m too handsome and you want to offer yourself to me!”

The mistiness in Qian Fei’s eyes instantly cleared.

She spat at him forcefully, then lowered her head.

“You remind me of my ex-boyfriend.”

Li Yifei cursed under his breath.

The two stood face to face, and Qian Fei felt a bit awkward not talking, so she started making small talk.

As they chatted, the topic somehow turned to Hu Zining.

Li Yifei asked her: “Lately, it seems like you haven’t been going out with your current boyfriend?”

Qian Fei said: “We’ve contacted each other a few times. He’s been on business trips. He said he’d come to see me when he’s done with his trips.”

Li Yifei looked at her and suddenly said: “It feels like even the hotel’s chairman isn’t as busy as him.”

Qian Fei said: “What’s wrong with him having big ambitions?”

Li Yifei glanced at her, “Maybe he’s also embracing big girls!”

Qian Fei spat at him: “You think everyone’s like you!”

Li Yifei said: “Find a chance to ask the securities representative which department your boyfriend is in, and why he’s always on business trips!”

Qian Fei was a bit confused: “Young Master Li, why are you so gossipy!”

She suspected that maybe because he had broken up, he started doubting all relationships between men and women.

She thought for a moment and said: “I think, given Hu Zining’s level, the securities representative might not even know who he is. Oh, but you’ve reminded me, should I help expand his reputation among the leadership to pave the way for his future career?”

Li Yifei immediately gave her a definitive answer: “No need.”

Qian Fei asked curiously: “Why not?”

Li Yifei looked down at her with drooping eyelids, “The securities representative has to work with us. They’re so busy, don’t bother them with these trivial matters, okay?”

Qian Fei felt a bit embarrassed by his rebuke.

He was the one who brought up Hu Zining, but in the end, he had such a cold attitude. He was both the god and the devil.

Qian Fei’s life gradually returned to its previous routine: getting up early for work, playing cards at lunch, and going home after work.

However, there were some differences from before. Every morning, Li Yifei started going to work with her, and in the evenings, if he didn’t have dinner plans or go out, he would also return home with her.

Qian Fei felt that this was a pathological manifestation of Li Yifei. Lacking maternal love, he must have started seeing her as a mother figure after encountering setbacks, given her motherly aura.

Since those five days of seclusion, Li Yifei began to mooch off her meals. She didn’t mind this, as cooking for one or two people only meant an extra pair of chopsticks.

However, Li Yifei’s eating habits were very peculiar and annoying. He always divided half of the dishes into his plate when they were served. Qian Fei felt that this eating style was close to “eating alone,” but Li Yifei shamelessly called it “maintaining hygiene.”

Qian Fei couldn’t be bothered to argue with him and let him practice his so-called hygiene.

Originally, Qian Fei thought it was inappropriate to continue living with Li Yifei and wanted to find an opportunity to tell him to find his place and move out. But considering he had just gone through a breakup and the fragile young master’s heart hadn’t fully recovered, she worried that saying such things might make him resentful and seek revenge on society. So, she suppressed the thought, planning to wait until he was in a better state before kicking him out.

While talking to Yao Jingjing on the phone, she asked: “Jing Jing, you think what I’m doing is right, right? It’s full of humanitarian spirit, isn’t it?”

Yao Jingjing said: “Fei Fei, you’re the country’s number one saint! You even have to take care of his mental state! In my opinion, you shouldn’t worry about when to kick him out. Maybe after a while, when he’s recovered enough, he’ll bring home a new girlfriend!”

Qian Fei was shocked: “He wouldn’t be that casual, would he?”

Yao Jingjing mocked her: “Given all the little quirks of that guy you’ve told me about, it would be strange if he wasn’t!”

Ever since Qian Fei had unintentionally tidied up Li Yifei’s room while using garbage bags to pack up Gui Lili’s belongings, Li Yifei had developed a taste for it. Every time his room got messy, he would ask Qian Fei to help clean up.

Qian Fei angrily asked him why she should, and he said: “I don’t care either way, but when cockroaches start breeding in the room, they’ll run all over the place. This is your house, after all!” Seeing her twisted face, he raised an eyebrow and added, “I won’t let you work for free, I’ll raise your rent!”

Qian Fei was completely defeated by his shamelessness and could only reluctantly help him clean up.

Sometimes Qian Fei seriously wondered how Li Yifei’s father had raised him. This guy was so lazy that he almost wanted to send his underwear out for dry cleaning. Qian Fei asked him: “Did you not grow hands or a brain? Is washing clothes that difficult? For this, throw the clothes in the washing machine, add some detergent or washing powder, turn on the water, press a button, and then you don’t have to do anything else. Is that so hard, brother?”

But Li Yifei sneered at the washing machine: “This kind of work isn’t for a young master like me!”

Qian Fei wanted to throw a handful of washing powder in his face. Calling himself a young master, he wasn’t afraid of embarrassing himself.

Later, she didn’t dare to teach Li Yifei how to use the washing machine anymore, because twice Li Yifei, for some unknown reason, actually took the initiative to wash clothes himself. Both times he didn’t properly insert the drainage pipe, and by the time Qian Fei discovered it, the entire bathroom was flooded and water was almost spilling into the living room.

While she was frantically cleaning up the mess, the young master stood by with a smile, using facts to prove to her: “See, I told you, a young master like me just can’t do this kind of manual labor! In the future, when you wash clothes, just wash mine along with yours. I’ll raise your rent!”

Qian Fei was so angry she threw down the mop and finally blurted out the words she had been holding back: “Young master, can I beg you to live somewhere else? Have some mercy and let me off the hook, can you stop tormenting just me?”

Li Yifei looked at her, stunned for a moment, and then the smile gradually faded from his face. He said in a hoarse voice: “My mother passed away very early. My father raised me. Originally, we depended on each other, but because of a woman, he severed our father-son relationship. Ironically, that woman ended up running off with someone else. And here I am, can’t even wash clothes properly. Don’t you think I’m a failure at life?”

Qian Fei was terrified by his rambling, truly afraid that she might accidentally say something wrong and drive this unfortunate child to the brink.

From then on, Qian Fei’s sainthood level increased another notch. Not only did she have to help Li Yifei clean up, but she also had to wash his clothes.

When washing Li Yifei’s clothes, she noticed that all the labels were international luxury brands. If it was just one piece that was a designer brand, she would have believed it was genuine, but when every single piece was branded, Qian Fei found it a bit impossible.

She asked Li Yifei: “These clothes of yours, at least three-quarters must be high-quality fakes, right?”

Li Yifei raised an eyebrow and asked her: “How did you come to that conclusion?”

Qian Fei said: “It’s not scientifically possible for them all to be real. It doesn’t match your identity as a renter at all! If they were all real, these clothes would be enough for a down payment on a small loft! Why would you still need to rent from me?” As she spoke, she examined the clothes and clicked her tongue in admiration, “Impressive! They’re all faked to look just like the real thing! But that’s not the most important part. What’s most impressive is your attitude! You can wear high-quality fakes pretending they’re genuine, mingling calmly among a group of rich people. You’ve mastered the art!”

While washing his clothes, she couldn’t help but lecture him as she threw them into the washing machine: “You wastrel! A poor cabbage trying hard to act like a pampered young master! Living in a rented place every day but still so vain, what exactly are you trying to achieve by dressing up so flashily every day!” After criticizing him, she couldn’t help but criticize herself, “I’m such a pushover! Helping you wash these! I should just let you take them out for dry cleaning. When you’re so poor you can’t afford to eat, let’s see if you still dare to waste money on looking pretty!”

As she was muttering, Li Yifei was lounging on the sofa like an old man, watching the financial news channel.

“Landlord, don’t make a fuss. Let me finish watching this idiot’s analysis of the stock market. I need to roast him on the forum tomorrow!” Li Yifei raised the volume with the remote control, “Wash them well, I’ll raise your rent!”

Qian Fei watched him focusing intently on the TV, feeling an overwhelming sense of self-loathing. If she had any backbone at all, she should have rushed over, snatched the remote, pointed at that wastrel’s nose, and told him to move out immediately. But she found that she only had these thoughts and completely lacked the willpower to act on them. So she concluded that her life of drudgery was entirely her fault for being such a pushover, and she had no one else to blame.

Later, there was a time when Li Yifei brought a piece of clothing to her, saying that her washing method was wrong and that it shouldn’t be tumbled in the washing machine with other clothes but should be hand-washed separately.

She immediately rejected his opinion and sneered: “Is it really necessary to take a high-quality fake so seriously? Can we not be so fussy? Enjoying the fruits of labor without any effort, aren’t you afraid of being struck by lightning if you go out on a rainy day?”

Li Yifei looked at her, his facial expression slightly distorted.

She thought he was feeling embarrassed about being exposed for wearing fakes again, so she sighed and patted his shoulder, “Alright, alright, don’t look so glum. I see you’ve been having a tough time lately, so I’ll let you pretend to be a rich second-generation in front of me from now on, okay? But seriously, you should start saving some money. Even these high-quality fakes aren’t cheap, right?”

Before she could get started with her lecture, Li Yifei turned and left with a sullen face, leaving her alone to roll her eyes at the washing machine.

One day, Li Yifei came back with a very high-end electric iron. Looking at that thing, Qian Fei felt her heart beating erratically.

Sure enough, Li Yifei took off the shirt he was wearing and tossed it to her. “I’m a bit tight on cash lately. Even though this shirt is more delicate than my others, I won’t be taking it to the dry cleaner. Could you wash it and iron it for me? And don’t give me that look—I’ll raise your rent!”

Qian Fei wanted to use the iron to flatten his thick skin.

From then on, ironing clothes became another item on Qian Fei’s list of chores. The only thing that motivated her was his promise: “I’ll raise your rent.”

However, soon after, her list of tasks grew even longer with an additional, even more outrageous item.

One day, Li Yifei came knocking on her door with an urgency that suggested his pants were on fire. She opened the door, and before she could ask what was wrong, Li Yifei blurted out, “I need to borrow your bathroom,” and rushed into the lavatory.

She stood dumbfounded for several seconds before realizing what had happened. She followed him to the bathroom door and knocked, asking, “Big brother, don’t you have your bathroom outside?”

Li Yifei shouted from inside, “It’s too dirty. I can’t bring myself to use it.”

Qian Fei ran to check his bathroom. After seeing it, she nearly spat out last night’s dinner in anger.

It was far filthier than the day he had been drunk! No wonder Li Yifei never used the toilet at home and always relieved himself at the hotel after going to work.

She truly felt like cursing him out!

Just then, Li Yifei emerged from her room, having finished his business. He looked at her and said, “Help me clean it up, will you? I’ll increase your rent!”

Qian Fei wanted to grab the plunger from the floor and smack him in the face with it.

“How have you not died from laziness and being spoiled? Do you think you’re some young master?”

From that day on, Qian Fei was a novice white-collar worker at work and a miserable housekeeper at home. She felt her life had lost its luster, consumed by cooking for Li Yifei, cleaning his room, doing his laundry, and tidying up the bathroom. Only when Li Yifei voluntarily paid an extra 300 yuan in rent did she feel a glimmer of hope in her life.

However—

“Does this mean you’ll give me an extra 300 every month?” she asked, her heart blooming with joy.

“No, this is for a quarter!” he replied earnestly.

With that, Qian Fei made a firm decision: in a few days, she would kick this shameless parasite out.

Chapter 20: There’s a Similar One on Taobao
On Saturday, Li Yifei handed Qian Fei a black shirt, saying, “It’s urgent. I need to wear this to a friend’s wedding tomorrow.”

Qian Fei immediately put her hands on her hips, fuming, “Li Yifei, do you think I’m your maid?”

Li Yifei patted her shoulder, smiling sanctimoniously, “Don’t make our relationship sound so transactional! We have genuine feelings between us!”

Qian Fei swatted his hand away, “Don’t get handsy with me. We’re not that close!”

Seeing her stubbornly resisting his request, Li Yifei’s eyes flickered, and he suddenly said, “Then give me back my tea leaves!”

Qian Fei choked, “What tea leaves? Wait, what kind of person are you? How come you’re only asking for them back now?”

Li Yifei eyed her, “You gave them away as a gift, didn’t you? And now you can’t return them, right?” He shoved the shirt into her arms, “Sister, I’m not even asking you to repay the debt with your body. Just hurry up and wash the shirt for me!”

Qian Fei gritted her teeth and asked, “How did you know I gave them away as a gift?”

She saw Li Yifei trying to hold back his laughter, with obvious contempt in his smile, “What kind of drinking etiquette is this? You can just irresponsibly forget everything you said after drinking?”

Qian Fei angrily retorted, “Brother, that’s called having a low alcohol tolerance, not poor drinking etiquette. Thank you very much!”

She looked at the shirt with disgust, then turned to Li Yifei and said fiercely, “If you want me to wash your clothes, fine, but you go downstairs and buy groceries!”

Li Yifei refused matter-of-factly, “You can go buy them yourself after you finish washing the clothes.”

Qian Fei threw the shirt back at him, “Washing clothes or buying groceries, you must choose one!” She paused, then continued angrily, “Li Yifei, you can’t be such a young master all the time, can you?”

Li Yifei pushed the shirt back into her arms and said with an affected tone, “Fine, I’ll go! Qian Fei, let me tell you, you’re so lucky today. This young master has never bought groceries before! If that old man in our family knew that I gave my first time to you instead of him, who knows how many heart attacks he’d have!”

Qian Fei almost vomited.

It was just running an errand to buy groceries, was it necessary to elevate it to such a high level? Even bringing up the family member he had cut ties with.

“Stop talking nonsense!” Qian Fei shooed him out the door, “You eat my food, wear the clothes I wash, and enjoy my maid service. You keep bossing me around like I’m a donkey. If my mom were watching this from heaven, she’d be so heartbroken! She might come to have a chat with you in the middle of the night!”

Li Yifei scoffed and shrugged as he left.

Qian Fei looked at the shirt in her hands. It was a black shirt with gold buttons, and the label on it was another international luxury brand. She grimaced, tossed the shirt with its fake label into the washing machine, and started the cycle without hesitation.

By the time the clothes were washed, Li Yifei still hadn’t returned. Qian Fei suspected this fool might be out there planting vegetables.

When she took the shirt out of the washing machine, she noticed that the buttons’ color wasn’t as bright as before.

As she was examining it, Li Yifei finally returned, carrying Carrefour supermarket bags full of groceries.

Qian Fei didn’t even want to criticize him for buying expensive groceries at Carrefour instead of cheap ones at the market. She felt that with his extremely low intelligence in daily life matters, he couldn’t handle this issue.

“There were so many people queuing to check out! My heels hurt from waiting!” Li Yifei complained as he brought the groceries to the kitchen. After washing his hands, he came out and asked Qian Fei, “Why are you staring at it like you’re reading someone’s fortune?”

He then turned to look at his shirt.

One glance, and he let out a loud cry.

“Sister Qian! You’ve got to be kidding me! Did you just throw the shirt into the washing machine like that?” He exclaimed, pointing at the dulled buttons.

Qian Fei rolled her eyes at him, “What? Should I have licked it clean with my tongue instead of putting it in the washing machine?”

Li Yifei raised his hand to his forehead, “I need to calm down!” Then he bent slightly, grasped Qian Fei’s shoulders, looked into her eyes, and said word by word, “Sister, when washing this shirt, you should first cut off all these gold buttons, and sew them back on after the shirt is washed and dried! This way, the chemicals in the detergent won’t damage the buttons, and the buttons won’t tear the fabric! I thought this was common knowledge that everyone knew!”

Qian Fei twisted left and right, breaking free from his hands, “Get lost! It’s just a counterfeit, why are you being so fussy?”

Li Yifei snatched the shirt from her hands and showed it to her earnestly, “Look carefully, these are pure gold buttons! This is a genuine label!”

Qian Fei waved his hand away, “Stop joking! I don’t believe it’s real! If it were real, the buttons wouldn’t have lost their shine after just one wash! If this were real, how much would this shirt cost? If you had eight or ten shirts like this, you could move your loft from the Fifth Ring Road to the Fourth Ring Road. Why would you need to rent a place from me? You’re just trying to save face! Isn’t it tiring to live so ostentatiously?” Seeing Li Yifei’s darkening face, she thought for a moment and said, “Don’t look so gloomy. I’ll buy you an identical one from Taobao later as compensation, okay?”

Li Yifei looked at her, his expression changing from distorted to helpless, from helpless to a gradual bitter smile.

He stuffed the shirt back to Qian Fei, “In this life, you’re the only person besides me who can make me laugh out of anger!”

Qian Fei rolled her eyes at him, “Thank you, but I don’t feel honored at all!” She turned to hang up the clothes.

In the evening, when the shirt was dry, Qian Fei ironed it and brought it to Li Yifei.

She then went to prepare dinner.

When dinner was ready, she went to call Li Yifei.

Li Yifei’s room door wasn’t closed. She stood at the doorway and saw him bending over in a very clumsy posture, looking stupid and twisted as he… seemed to be sewing on buttons!!!

Qian Fei was surprised. She hadn’t expected this guy to have moments of self-reliance.

She walked over and called out to him, “What are you doing? Come eat dinner first!” She looked down and her mouth fell open in shock.

It turned out he was cutting buttons off another shirt and moving them to the newly washed one.

She looked at the button he was currently sewing, the mess of tangled thread that looked like excrement, and it almost brought her to tears.

“Brother, can you be a bit more rational? The way you’re sewing it looks even worse than the dulled buttons!” She thought for a moment, then suddenly changed her tone, “Wait, that’s not right. Why aren’t you forcing me to help you sew? Are you afraid I’ll keep harping on about the counterfeit and hurt your pride?”

Li Yifei stopped sewing and looked up at her, “No, I was afraid you’d make me wash the dishes in exchange after dinner!”

Qian Fei was stunned for a moment, then burst out laughing, “Kid, congratulations, you can even anticipate now! Since you’ve already thought of it, why don’t we just do that? Alright, alright, put it down. I’ll help you sew after dinner! If you keep fumbling with it, it’ll be like I washed and ironed the shirt for nothing!”

After dinner, Qian Fei pushed the dishes toward Li Yifei, “Go wash the dishes!”

Li Yifei said, “I’d rather go back to sewing buttons!”

Qian Fei retorted, “If you don’t wash the dishes today, I’ll cut all the buttons off your clothes and sew them onto that counterfeit of yours!”

Li Yifei gritted his teeth, “Qian Fei, you’re too cruel! How does that saying go? A woman’s heart is the most poisonous!”

Qian Fei stacked the dishes directly into his hands, “Stop talking nonsense! You’ve been freeloading for so long, it’s time you contributed some labor!”

Li Yifei made a last-ditch effort, “I’m telling you, I’ve never washed dishes before. If you get poisoned and die because I couldn’t rinse off the soap properly, don’t blame me!”

Qian Fei pushed him into the kitchen, “It’s just death, what’s the big deal? Ever since that time in college when the calculus professor suddenly changed his mind before the final exam and didn’t give us the review topics, making us feel worse than dead when we took the exam, I’ve taken a very light view of life and death! Don’t be afraid, go on! I promise I’ll face death fearlessly even if I’m licking soap!”

She watched Li Yifei reluctantly turn on the faucet, grumbling all the while. She gave him a mischievous grin and went to the room to sew on the buttons.

Li Yifei was attending the wedding of Da Jun’s cousin.

At the wedding, as soon as Da Jun saw him, his eyes twitched.

“Handsome, what’s going on? I remember this shirt didn’t look like this when we bought it. Where did those flashy, badass gold buttons go? You can bear to wear this shirt without those gold buttons? Where did your delicate nature go, my young master? Damn, am I witnessing a miracle?”

Li Yifei snorted, “That’s nothing. If I told you I even bought groceries and washed dishes, would you scream and jump off a building?”

Da Jun punched him in the chest, “You bastard! Stop joking! Your young master hands have never done any manual labor except for touching girls! I was shocked when you said you boiled water for your old man back then!”

Li Yifei looked at him seriously and said, “I did buy groceries and wash dishes.”

Da Jun stared at him in disbelief, “For whom? Your little true love? No, you told me you broke up with her. Then for your old man? No, you two fell out even earlier. Then who?”

Li Yifei gave him a blank look without responding.

Da Jun chattered on, unable to stop, “You say if your old man finds out later that you gave your first time to someone else, how heartbroken would he be!”

Li Yifei still ignored him.

Da Jun thought for a moment and changed the subject.

“You’re still renting a place outside and not going home? Didn’t you break up with your little true love? How long are you going to keep fighting with your old man?”

Li Yifei looked at him, pretending to be profound, “Child, you don’t understand! My fight with the old man isn’t mainly because he’s stopping me from having a girlfriend, but because he looks down on me. He thinks I can’t do anything without him. I just want to prove him wrong. We’re both surnamed Li, I can’t let him belittle me!”

Da Jun snorted, “I don’t know who you’re trying to prove yourself to! Fine, if you don’t want to go home, you could rent a single room. Our brothers could still go over for all-night drinking sessions and have some fun. Now with a female landlord living there, it’s too inconvenient. Besides, bro, don’t you find it awkward to be cohabiting with a single woman?”

Li Yifei smiled somewhat lecherously, “It’s convenient! I’m living quite comfortably!” He raised an eyebrow at Da Jun, “You don’t know how useful my landlord is! Cooking, tidying up, washing clothes, cleaning the bathroom – she’s even more compliant than an old man!”

Da Jun laughed shakily, “Damn, after all these years, you’re still such a scumbag!”

After watching the newlyweds’ ceremony, Da Jun dragged Li Yifei to the wedding banquet for a feast.

At the table, Da Jun nudged Li Yifei, “Tell me what’s going on with your shirt? Did you cut off the buttons to sell them because you couldn’t make ends meet? If you’re struggling, just say the word to your bro. I can easily top up your phone with 800,000 or a million!”

Li Yifei snapped at him, “Get lost!” Then he recounted how Qian Fei had ruined the buttons while washing the shirt.

Da Jun gaped at him, “Would it kill you to get the shirt dry-cleaned? If you’re this poor, why don’t you just stop fighting with your old man?” He paused, then continued, “But this isn’t like you. You’ve never been this tolerant of women. She ruined your gold buttons, and you didn’t even scold her?” He paused again, then slapped his thigh and exclaimed, “Don’t tell me you bought groceries and washed dishes because of her too!”

Li Yifei looked at him, grinned wickedly, and nodded.

Da Jun was shocked, “Damn it! Don’t tell me you’ve fallen for a tomboy!”

Chapter 21: He’s Not Right for You
Dajun exclaimed, “Damn! Don’t tell me you’ve fallen for a guy!”

Li Yifei reassured him, “Absolutely not. Young master here still prefers long-haired, big-eyed, fair-skinned, beautiful, gentle, and easily approachable girls.” He tossed a peanut into his mouth. “But this woman is quite interesting!”

When Li Yifei returned home after attending the wedding, Qian Fei was in her room browsing Taobao.

Seeing him come back, Qian Fei waved excitedly through the open door, “Come here quickly!”

Li Yifei, while changing his shoes, joked with her: “Why don’t you wave a handkerchief?”

It took Qian Fei a moment to understand what he meant, and then she immediately glared at him, “Get lost! Even if I had a handkerchief, I wouldn’t wave it at you! I’d wave it at rich old men!”

Li Yifei walked towards her room, mocking her: “You’re not like our company’s receptionist, are you? Reading too many CEO novels and dreaming of marrying our CEO every day?”

Qian Fei looked at him seriously, wagging her finger, “No! Compared to the CEO, I prefer the factory manager! Down-to-earth!”

Li Yifei stood in front of her, “What kind of taste is that?” Then he asked, “What did you call me for?”

Qian Fei immediately got excited again, pointing at the computer and saying: “Look! It’s the same as your gold button shirt, the same! It’s only 100 yuan, with free shipping! I’ve already ordered it. I’m a person of my word, when I say I’ll replace your shirt, I definitely won’t pretend to forget! Your little friends don’t have to worry about your shirt not having gold buttons anymore!”

After she finished speaking, she looked at Li Yifei with a grinning face, seeking praise. Li Yifei’s expression gradually twisted in response to her glaring smile.

He took a deep breath and pointed at the clothes on Taobao, “How can I wear such cheap clothes?”

Qian Fei’s smile disappeared, “Damn! Li Yifei, will you die if you don’t pretend? It’s over a hundred yuan and you call it cheap? How wasteful are you usually? Can’t you save some money to buy a house and move out? Even if you can’t afford a big one, buy a small one first!”

Li Yifei gave her a look and calmly said, “I only buy villas.”

Qian Fei couldn’t help but spit at him: “I think you should buy some medicine first! Your young master’s disease needs money to cure!”

Qian Fei’s savior complex flared up, and she tried her best to convince Li Yifei that saving money was more important in life than showing off. The main way to save money was to start by not going to shopping malls and instead buying what you need online.

She moved a chair from the living room and forced Li Yifei to sit next to her, using semi-coercive means to make him face her computer. Then she taught him how to use Taobao step by step. Whenever he turned his head slightly impatiently, she would ask, “Do you not want dinner tonight or do you want to continue washing dishes?”

Li Yifei would then purse his lips and coldly snort at her, “Taking advantage of your position,” and then reluctantly turn back to face her computer.

After teaching the entire online shopping process, Qian Fei told Li Yifei: “This is just the beginning. Because we don’t know each other well yet, you might still be resistant to my great Taobao, but you should trust me. Given time, you’ll love it as much as you love money! You won’t have to spend a fortune buying your high-end replicas like a sucker anymore. Taobao can satisfy all your pretentious and vain requirements at the lowest price!”

Li Yifei scoffed at her, “Did you sell Amway before working in investment banking?”

He got up and left without hesitation.

Although he left decisively, when the Taobao-made gold button shirt arrived at home two days later, his expression changed.

“Damn, except for the gold-plated buttons, it’s almost indistinguishable from mine! What kind of workshop made this? It’s incredible! How can a fake be so real? Don’t the police care about this?”

Qian Fei couldn’t stop groaning beside him: “As if yours isn’t a replica. If the police were to arrest anyone, they’d arrest your supplier first!”

In the following days, Qian Fei noticed that the number of express deliveries at home kept increasing…

They were all clothes bought by Li Yifei!

She was a bit overwhelmed.

From then on, Li Yifei changed into new clothes every day, going to work all dressed up.

He was already good-looking, and with that shameless confidence of “I’m the most handsome in the world,” he captivated several girls at the hotel.

One day, Qian Fei finally couldn’t help but ask: “Young Master Li, wasn’t it you who said Taobao clothes were too cheap to wear? Now why are you buying them endlessly? Can’t you have a firm stance and consistent integrity as a person?”

Li Yifei raised his eyebrows and said to her: “The clothes are a bit rough, but there’s no helping it. Who told the young master that I was born with a good figure? I look handsome in anything, stylish no matter what I wear!” In the end, he even ran his hand through his hair and squinted at her coolly, “Do you know what it means to be too handsome to have friends? That’s me!”

Qian Fei looked at him and almost threw up.

In the morning on the way to work, in the subway, Qian Fei originally wanted to tentatively talk to Li Yifei about finding another place to live and moving out. But she received a WeChat message from Hu Zining. She forgot about it after reading the message.

Hu Zining told her that he had returned from his business trip and asked if she had time for dinner that evening. He also said he missed her.

Qian Fei replied okay.

After replying, she looked up and saw Li Yifei lowering his head to look at his phone.

She was a bit displeased, “Why are you looking at me!”

Li Yifei didn’t answer directly, “Then what am I going to eat for dinner?”

Qian Fei rolled her eyes at him, “We’ve barely started living together and you’re already dependent on me? At this rate, when you move out someday, won’t you starve to death?”

Li Yifei looked at her and said, “Why don’t you take me along for dinner tonight? I can help you see if he misses you or not!”

Qian Fei almost choked, “I suspect you’ve fallen for my boyfriend! Go home and make instant noodles yourself!”

Li Yifei glanced at her sideways for a while but didn’t say anything.

During dinner that evening, Qian Fei felt something was a bit off between her and Hu Zining. She thought it might be because they hadn’t seen each other for many days.

Hu Zining seemed quite happy though, saying he went to Malaysia and brought back a small gift for her.

Qian Fei opened the gift, it was a pretty sweater chain with the design of the Petronas Twin Towers. But when she looked closely, she found “Made in China” engraved on the bottom of the back of the twin towers.

She didn’t think much of it at the moment, found it quite interesting, and laughed while pointing it out to Hu Zining, “My colleague once said that China has taken over the world’s small commodity market, and I didn’t believe it. Now I do! This is a perfect example of going abroad and selling back to China!”

She couldn’t help but laugh after saying this, but when she looked up, she saw Hu Zining’s face looking very unpleasant.

It was as if something snapped in her head, that thick nerve broke…

Hu Zining looked at her and asked, “Feifei, do you suspect that I bought this in China?”

Qian Fei hurriedly explained: “Zining, don’t overthink it. I didn’t mean anything else, I just thought it was funny that it was made in China and sold back here!” To dispel Hu Zining’s doubts, she directly put the chain around her neck and asked, “How does it look?”

Hu Zining’s face gradually returned to a normal color, he looked at her and smiled, “Beautiful!”

Qian Fei felt that Hu Zining’s control over his facial muscles was truly remarkable, the transition between expressions was effortless and natural.

She thought this was good, at least it wouldn’t be troublesome to appease him.

After dinner, the two walked along the street. Hu Zining held her hand.

“Feifei,” after walking for a while, Hu Zining called her, “I want to tell you something, help me make a decision. Our department is selecting a new supervisor, and I and another colleague are candidates. It’s not clear which of us will get it. Feifei, you’re helping our hotel with the IPO and can usually contact our hotel’s senior management. Can you find an opportunity to help me lobby for it?”

Qian Fei met Hu Zining’s eager gaze, she felt like she was almost being steamed by this look.

When someone harbors the most fervent hope, she couldn’t bring herself to do something as cruel as pouring cold water on it, especially since this person was now her boyfriend.

Qian Fei answered Hu Zining: “Then I’ll try tomorrow!”

Hu Zining happily kissed her on the cheek.

The next day, Qian Fei tactfully brought up Hu Zining’s matter to the securities representative. The securities representative happened to also be responsible for human resources work and usually got along well with Qian Fei. After knowing about her relationship with Hu Zining, he readily agreed to this matter.

Qian Fei expressed her gratitude profusely, saying she would repay the favor heavily in the future. The securities representative smiled and told her: “Don’t thank me yet, it’s no problem on my end, but the final decision still lies with the chairman! Wait until everything is settled before you thank me!”

In the evening, Qian Fei told Hu Zining this news, and Hu Zining was overjoyed, smiling from ear to ear while calling her baby and kissing her repeatedly.

But three days later, Qian Fei heard some bad news.

The supervisor position was finally taken by someone else.

The securities representative came to find her privately at noon and revealed the inside story: “Qian Fei, I’m sorry about this. I had promised to help your boyfriend! But the other person is the chairman’s man, I only found out yesterday! Now this matter is settled, the result will be announced in two days. Qian Fei, I’m sorry, I couldn’t help you!”

Qian Fei still thanked the securities representative solemnly. She felt that this wasn’t anyone’s fault, it could only be said that she and Hu Zining had bad luck.

After work, she reluctantly told Hu Zining about this result. As soon as Hu Zining heard it, his face changed. Qian Fei could see that he was very unhappy.

After a moment of silence, Hu Zining asked her with an ashen face: “Aren’t you quite favored by our chairman? Why didn’t you directly ask the chairman about this matter?”

Qian Fei was a bit angry. The chairman had only asked for her business card once, and that Mr. Lin might have forgotten what she looked like by now. How could she presumptuously go to him for favors?

She calmed down a bit and told Hu Zining: “Even if I had asked your chairman, it would have been useless because your colleague got in through the chairman’s connections!”

Hu Zining didn’t say anything more, but his face was still unpleasant. Qian Fei felt that sitting face-to-face like this was quite boring, so she went home without even eating dinner.

The next afternoon, while Qian Fei was organizing documents, the securities representative came to find her. His face looked very unpleasant.

The two went out of the office and walked to a place where no one was around. The securities representative asked Qian Fei with a grim face: “Qian Fei, now everyone in the hotel is saying that colleague got the supervisor position because he’s a relative of the chairman! Only I knew about this, and I only told you! Now I want to know, did it spread from you?”

Qian Fei felt as if she had been struck by lightning. She was so embarrassed that she wanted to find a place to bury her face.

“I’m sorry, I’m so sorry!” She apologized repeatedly, “This must have been accidentally leaked by me! I’m so sorry, representative! Will this have any negative impact on you?”

The securities representative sighed helplessly: “Whether there’s an impact or not, it’s already like this. Qian Fei, I’m not criticizing you, but you really can’t handle things like this in the future. It makes it very difficult for the middleman!”

Qian Fei apologized incessantly, almost to the point of crying.

After the securities representative left, Qian Fei called Hu Zining to ask if he had spread this matter.

Hu Zining was indignant on the phone, “Yes, I said it! Who told him to win unfairly? I had to let people know that he became the supervisor through the chairman’s nepotism!”

Qian Fei was a bit angry, “How could you do this? This will make the middleman very embarrassed!” The two parted on bad terms on the phone.

After work, Qian Fei told Li Yifei that she wasn’t going out to eat tonight and planned to buy groceries to cook at home.

Li Yifei seemed very happy when he knew she was going to cook.

“Today, the young master finally doesn’t have to eat out!” Li Yifei ran his hand through his hair, acting cool, and said, “I’ve found that after getting used to your terrible cooking, I can’t even enjoy the delicacies outside anymore. Isn’t that strange?”

Qian Fei looked at him and fiercely told him: “That’s not strange! It’s called being cheap!”

While eating dinner together in the evening, Qian Fei felt a bit depressed, so she told Li Yifei about what had happened these past two days and asked him: “Tell me, who should be blamed for this?”

Li Yifei put down his chopsticks, and glanced at her sideways, “Blame you, you’re even cheaper than me!”

Qian Fei pouted without saying a word.

Li Yifei looked at her, suddenly feeling a bit annoyed, and said impatiently: “Qian Fei, I beg you to change your goody-two-shoes habit, okay? You’re being such a saint every day, but no one’s giving you a banner for it!”

Qian Fei looked at him sincerely, “Okay, I’ll pay attention to that!”

Li Yifei said impatiently: “Can you stay angry for a longer time and have more personality?”

Qian Fei looked at him sincerely, “Okay, I’ll try hard!”

Li Yifei said impatiently: “Hu Zining is not suitable for you!”

Qian Fei looked at him sincerely, “Okay, I’ll consider it!”

Li Yifei said impatiently: “I see you’re a typical case of remembering the sweet but forgetting the pain!”

Qian Fei looked at him, with sincerity that could withstand the sky falling and the earth cracking, “I’m willing!”

Chapter 22: Becoming a Scoundrel
The on-site work for the hotel project was nearly complete. Qian Fei and Li Yifei returned to their respective companies, where each would finish the remaining tasks according to their division of labor.

Qian Fei’s role was limited to organizing the working papers; she wasn’t involved in writing the materials. Back at the company, she watched her colleagues in the project team discussing how to write the prospectus while she merely assisted with a stack of file folders. She couldn’t shake the feeling that she was still an outsider in the project team, just like before, as if she were still part of the special service personnel.

The more she watched Liu Yifeng and the others engrossed in their heated discussions, the stronger her sense of marginalization grew. Especially when she looked at Little Zhang on the project team, she felt as if she had wasted the past few years of her life.

She and Little Zhang had joined the company around the same time. She had entered the back-office service department, while Little Zhang went directly into the project department. Both started with a monthly salary of 4,000 yuan. Years later, when she finally managed to transfer to the project department with a monthly salary of over 8,000 yuan, Little Zhang was already earning tens of thousands as an associate. At 26 years old, the gap between them had become so significant.

Qian Fei thought to herself, that saying was right: some people lose at the starting line. If she had joined the project department from the beginning, she might have become an associate by now. Instead, here she was, organizing working papers while others wrote the prospectus, dined and played golf with corporate leaders, and prepared materials for the Securities Regulatory Commission. She was forever stuck organizing working papers, unable to develop any real skills.

Thinking back, it was all because of Wang Ruohai that she had chosen to enter the back-office service department. Wang Ruohai didn’t want her to be constantly traveling if she joined the project team. He said he wanted a “home” feeling, with hot meals on the table when he returned from work.

So she had desperately tried to create that “home” feeling for him, completely suppressing her life aspirations and making him the sole focus of her life. Looking back now, she realized her treatment was more like a housekeeper than a girlfriend.

She watched enviously as the others discussed issues, longing to join in. When she heard them struggling with certain details, she wanted to tell them that she knew all those specifics – like which day the environmental assessment expired, the exact amounts on each guarantee letter, who the top ten customers in procurement and sales were, and what percentage they accounted for in the total volume. While organizing the working papers, she had not only entered this information into the computer but also into her brain.

That evening, she returned home feeling dejected. During dinner, she explained her situation to Li Yifei and asked, “I don’t want to spend my entire life organizing working papers. I want to do more. How can I fight for that opportunity?”

Li Yifei pondered for a moment before replying, “Qian Fei, your biggest problem is that you don’t know how to showcase yourself. If you say you know all those details your colleagues are unsure about, why not let them know about your abilities? Sometimes I hate traditional Chinese education. It constantly teaches people to be modest and not show off, to the point where they can’t even normally display their abilities. You could be a phoenix, but you end up becoming a weak chicken!”

Qian Fei found the first part of his advice quite reasonable. She was flattered by the “phoenix” comparison but shot up indignantly when she heard “weak chicken.” “Who are you calling a chicken? You’re the chicken!” she exclaimed.

Li Yifei gave her an exasperated look. “Sister, can you please grasp the main point and central idea of what I’m saying?” He rolled his eyes at her again. “Besides, did I call you a chicken? Why are you yelling for no reason? I clearly said ‘weak’ chicken!” He emphasized the word “weak.”

Qian Fei was so irritated she almost spat out her food. Just as she was about to lose her temper, Li Yifei preemptively said, “Can you not make a fuss and listen to me finish? Do you still want my advice or not?”

Qian Fei’s face contorted, “Go on then!”

She stared at Li Yifei’s face, imagining she had slapped him hundreds of times.

She felt much better after that.

Li Yifei composed himself and said seriously, “I think you should talk directly to Liu Yifeng, the project team leader at your company. Tell him straight up that you want to help write the prospectus. Share all the information you know with him, and let him see that you have the ability. Qian Fei, you need to understand that having skills but not showing them is the same as not having skills in others’ eyes. So don’t be afraid of being called a show-off, because it’s better than being called incompetent.”

Qian Fei found Li Yifei’s words very reasonable. After hearing them, she felt as if she had experienced some sort of epiphany.

She looked at Li Yifei and expressed her gratitude sincerely: “Thank you! I didn’t expect that a vain, flashy, sharp-tongued person like you could be useful!”

Li Yifei looked at her, raising his eyebrows dramatically, “I didn’t know that’s how people in your village express gratitude!”

The next day, Qian Fei mustered up her courage and went to talk to Liu Yifeng.

She showcased herself well, just as Li Yifei had suggested.

After she finished, she felt that Liu Yifeng’s gaze towards her had changed somewhat. “Qian Fei, I had no idea you understood the materials so thoroughly! I underestimated you before, thinking that since you came from the back-office department, I should only assign you secretarial-type work. How about this: starting today, you can join us in writing the prospectus. Once you get the hang of it, you can also help with the application materials in the future!”

Qian Fei was overjoyed and extremely grateful to Liu Yifeng.

She hadn’t expected that the issue she had been struggling with for so long would be resolved so easily, almost without any detours.

That evening, she specially prepared several elaborate dishes, intending to properly thank Li Yifei.

However, even after the food had been on the table for quite a while, Li Yifei still hadn’t returned.

She took out her phone and sent Li Yifei a WeChat message: When are you coming back?

After a while, she received a reply: Something up?

She sent: Are you out having fun? Well, enjoy yourself then. I was just asking, nothing important.

A minute later, she received Li Yifei’s reply: Forgot to tell you, don’t keep dinner for me tonight. Sorry.

Qian Fei stared at the screen, momentarily stunned. This guy said sorry? Had this young master changed heart?

She set out her bowl and chopsticks, preparing to eat. Looking at the table full of dishes, she sighed. If only she had asked him beforehand, she wouldn’t have made so much. There was no way she could finish it all by herself. What a waste.

Just as she raised her chopsticks to start eating, her phone on the side chimed with another message: Save some food for me, I’ll have it as a late-night snack when I get back.

Qian Fei chuckled. She felt that this young master was still the same young master after all. Her earlier impression that he had changed was just a momentary lapse in judgment.

If he was going to have a late-night snack when he returned, wouldn’t she have to reheat the food for him? She wondered if she owed him something…

At a certain club, Da Jun noticed Li Yifei constantly fiddling with his phone and irritably said, “What are you doing? Bros, I splurged on organizing this gathering today to let you have some fun, not play with your phone! Let me tell you, the girl I set you up with today is pure as ice and clean as jade, a long-haired soft girl, a future star from the film and television department. She’s so gorgeous I almost violated the great principle that a friend’s wife is off-limits and made the first move! Her figure is so soft, that she can strike any pose. If you marry her and bring her home to your bed, you’ll be blessed for life, who knows how many kids you might have! She’ll be here soon! Hey, it’s about time you completely turn the page on that little true love of yours! I’m not kidding, who are you texting? It’s been dinging non-stop!”

As he spoke, Da Jun tried to peek at the phone. Li Yifei covered his face with one hand and pushed him away forcefully, “Get lost, what are you trying to look at?”

Da Jun’s expression turned to one of extreme horror as if he had eaten a dead mouse. “Li Yifei! Did you say sorry to that tomboy? Has someone possessed you? Are you still you? Back in elementary school when you broke my nose, you didn’t even say sorry! I can’t take this, I’m ending our friendship! I’m going to claim that soft girl for myself!”

Li Yifei closed the WeChat interface with the “tomboy” and kicked Da Jun, “Get lost!” His expression turned serious, showing a hint of displeasure, “When is that girl coming anyway? Who does she think she is, keeping us waiting? You think this young master is someone who waits around for women?”

With that, he stood up to leave.

Da Jun panicked, grabbing him while cursing, “F*ck! You can’t be serious, I set this up for you, where are you going?”

Li Yifei looked extremely impatient, “Going home to eat!”

Da Jun’s face went blank.

“Li Yifei, don’t tell me you’ve fallen for that tomboy landlord of yours!”

Li Yifei gave him a contemptuous look, “I simply don’t like women who use tardiness to show their importance! Come to think of it, that tomboy landlord of mine never pulls this kind of stunt!”

As they were talking, a string of “I’m sorry” came floating over. The voice was soft and sweet, sticky like a small white delicate hand caressing one’s face.

Li Yifei and Da Jun stopped their tussle and turned their heads together. A long-haired girl with a sweet face was repeatedly bowing and apologizing: “I’m so sorry I’m late! The traffic on Chang’an Street was terrible at this hour!”

Li Yifei glanced at the girl, then turned back to look at Da Jun.

Da Jun winked at him, grinning like a Cheshire cat, and whispered, “Well? Worth the wait, right?”

Li Yifei allowed himself to be pulled back onto the sofa, half-willingly.

“Can you not make introducing a potential match sound as sleazy as pimping?” he snapped at Da Jun.

Da Jun made a dismissive sound and waved at the girl, “Jin Tian, come over here, let me introduce you to my buddy!”

Li Yifei looked at the pretty girl smiling sweetly at him, thought for a moment, and quickly sent a message to Qian Fei: Save the food for me, I’ll have it as a late-night snack when I get back.

When Li Yifei returned home, he saw a table full of dishes in the living room.

That night, he had gotten along quite well with the newly introduced girl – she was sweet and sensible, very much to his liking. However, this pleasant feeling was tinged with a few strands of guilt when he saw the table full of cold dishes.

He went to knock on Qian Fei’s door.

By this time, Qian Fei had finished reading a chapter of her accounting textbook and was about to wash up and go to bed. Hearing the knock, she ran out of the bathroom. As soon as she opened the door, she smelled a faint scent of alcohol on Li Yifei.

“What do you want?” she asked, a bit irritably.

Li Yifei looked down at her from his height, pointed at the food on the table, and said arrogantly, “Reheat my late-night snack for me.”

Qian Fei was furious, “You really think I’m your housekeeper? Heat it yourself!”

She was about to close the door, but Li Yifei’s foot wedged in, blocking it.

“If you don’t move it, I’ll crush it till you’re crippled, you believe me?” She looked up, threatening Li Yifei.

He took advantage of the moment to push forward, tilting his head to look at her, “Go ahead, crush it. After all, you’ll have to sell your house to pay for my medical bills.”

Whether it was because he had been drinking, Qian Fei felt his eyes were frighteningly bright. Being stared at like this, she inexplicably began to feel guilty.

She had never noticed before that he was quite tall, even a bit taller than Wang Ruohai, who claimed to be the standard 180cm. Her height of 165.5cm wasn’t considered short for a girl, but face-to-face with him like this, she still had to tilt her head up. This height difference immediately weakened her initially imposing demeanor.

She pushed Li Yifei impatiently, “Move aside, move aside. Blocking a female landlord’s door in the middle of the night, aren’t you afraid I’ll scream and you’ll be on the community’s front page tomorrow?”

Li Yifei didn’t budge an inch, standing firm as he asked, “Why did you make so many dishes tonight?”

Qian Fei answered irritably, “Well, Liu Yifeng let me help write the prospectus, so I wanted to thank you! Is that okay? If it’s okay, then please, evil spirit, begone! This lady needs to sleep!”

Li Yifei looked down at her, and as he looked, he slowly withdrew his foot.

He walked to the round table in the living room and sat down, beckoning to Qian Fei, “I grant you the opportunity to thank me. Come, reheat the food!”

Qian Fei watched him shamelessly sit there waving at her, really wanting to take off her slipper and throw it at his face.

She gritted her teeth and went to reheat the food.

After it was heated, Li Yifei pulled her to sit down together.

She sat across from him and asked irritably, “When can I go back to sleep?”

Li Yifei looked at her without speaking, until her eyes were practically shooting fire. Then he said slowly, “Alright, Qian Fei, now I feel your gratitude!”

Qian Fei snorted at him, “Your eyes must need money to fix them!” There was only anger, not gratitude, in her eyes!

Li Yifei ignored her, picking at his food leisurely, and changed the subject: “But Qian Fei, what did you promise me before? Didn’t you say you wouldn’t be a saint anymore? Didn’t you say you’d have some temper and personality from now on? How come you still reheat food for others in the middle of the night when they ask? When will you ever show some improvement?”

Qian Fei really couldn’t hold back anymore. She pulled off one of her slippers and flung it at Li Yifei’s face with all her might, “Li Yifei, will you die if you don’t act smug when you get the upper hand?!”

Before going to bed, Qian Fei sent a WeChat message to Yao Jingjing: Vixen, how do you deal with thick-skinned scoundrels?

Yao Jingjing replied: Others might be able to deal with them, but you can forget about it. Don’t you know? Thick-skinned scoundrels specifically counter heartless saints!

Qian Fei felt herself slowly cracking…

Before going to bed, Li Yifei sent a message to Da Jun: Damn it, I got hit in the face with a slipper by that yellow-faced tomboy today!

Da Jun replied quickly: F*ck, you didn’t kill her, did you? Calm down, calm down, give me the address, I’ll get dressed and come over right now!

Li Yifei laughed and replied: What the hell are you coming for? I didn’t do anything to her! I just wanted to ask you, after getting hit with a slipper by that tomboy tonight, not only did I not get angry, but I couldn’t help laughing. What do you think is wrong with me? Is this something the young master me would do?

After about a minute, Da Jun replied: Bro, I think you’d better find a new place and move out as soon as possible! If you keep living with that tomboy, you’re going to turn into a scoundrel yourself!

Li Yifei cursed and tossed his phone aside.

Chapter 23: Hope You’re Doing Well
Liu Yifeng instructed Qian Fei to start with the simpler parts of the prospectus, assigning her to write about the issuer’s situation and historical development. Qian Fei had excellent writing skills, with precise and concise wording. She had a thorough understanding of every detail in the draft and a comprehensive grasp of the enterprise. She quickly completed the task brilliantly. After reviewing her work, Liu Yifeng expressed great satisfaction and casually asked, “How are you with finance?”

Qian Fei humbly replied, “I studied it in school, but I haven’t taken the CPA exam. However, I have no problem analyzing financial statements!”

Liu Yifeng nodded at her, “Join us in discussing the financial details in the upcoming meeting!”

Qian Fei felt a surge of excitement as if she had won the lottery.

She could finally start to delve into the core of the project!

She quietly thought to herself that she owed her current success largely to Li Yifei’s guidance. With this in mind, she considered letting Li Yifei freeload for a while longer.

Since Hu Zining had been on another business trip recently, Qian Fei didn’t have much to do on weekends. This weekend, she had planned to stay at home and read during the day, then cook some elaborate dishes in the evening to properly thank Li Yifei for finally allowing her to get to the heart of the project. However, she unexpectedly received a call from Xiao Yuan at noon.

Xiao Yuan informed her, “Fei Fei, Manager Kong fell down the stairs yesterday and broke his leg. Sister Jin got the news, and our back-office service department visited him this morning. Your project department probably doesn’t know yet! Sister Jin is out of town, and she asked me to tell you. She suggested you buy a flower basket and visit Manager Kong!”

Qian Fei thanked Xiao Yuan and hung up.

She understood Sister Jin’s intention in asking her to visit Manager Kong—she owed her place in the project team to Manager Kong’s word.

At the same time, she felt incredibly grateful to Sister Jin for always thinking of her.

She felt that her luck had truly turned around in the past six months. Not only was her work gradually getting on track, but she also always had people around her offering advice and help, like Sister Jin, and…

Thinking of that arrogant young master, the second comparison in Qian Fei’s mind came to an abrupt halt.

She got dressed and prepared to go out. Passing through the living room, she saw Li Yifei rolling around on the sofa like a worm, watching TV.

Seeing her come out, he casually greeted her, “Oh, you’re going out?”

Qian Fei responded with a simple “Mm.”

Li Yifei sat up, “When will you be back? Didn’t you say you were going to cook some special dishes to thank me today? This young master has turned down several invitations for your meal!”

Qian Fei, reaching the door and putting on her shoes, said, “Our boss broke his leg, so I’m going to visit him. I’ll be back before dinner, don’t worry!”

Li Yifei looked at her and asked, “You’re going empty-handed?”

Qian Fei said, “I’ll stop by a flower shop to buy a basket.”

Li Yifei said, “Wait a moment!” He stood up, shuffling in his slippers into the bedroom, then shuffled back out, handing Qian Fei a bottle of mineral water.

The bottle was covered in foreign text that Qian Fei couldn’t understand, but she could tell it was French.

“Take this, you might need it on the way,” Li Yifei said.

Qian Fei looked at the water bottle, confused. “Are you showing off your wealth? Trying to tell me what kind of water you usually drink?”

Li Yifei smirked, “Don’t think I prepared this for you! This young master is concerned about the delicate flowers!” Seeing Qian Fei’s puzzled face, he shook his head and sighed, “How have I become so kind-hearted that I can even tolerate someone as ignorant as you? Just take this bottle of water. I guarantee you’ll need it on the way!”

With that, he curled back up on the sofa like an overgrown caterpillar begging to be stepped on and continued watching TV.

Qian Fei thought that a bottle of water wasn’t heavy, so she put it in her bag.

After buying the flower basket at the flower shop, she hailed a taxi to the hospital.

Being a Sunday, there were many people out and about. Qian Fei found herself stuck in traffic as soon as she got in the car, barely moving for almost an hour. She looked down at the flowers in her arms; the dewdrops that had made the petals look fresh earlier had long since dried up. After being blown by the car’s air conditioning, the delicate flowers were now on the path to wilting.

She couldn’t help but feel anxious. It would look terrible to bring such wilted flowers to visit a patient.

Suddenly, her phone chimed. She picked it up to see a WeChat message from Li Yifei: Stuck in traffic, right? Flowers wilting? Feeling anxious?

Qian Fei felt that at this moment, Li Yifei’s punchability index was skyrocketing.

She replied: Wishing you were dead?

The phone chimed again, Li Yifei: Why are you in such a hurry? Can’t you let me finish talking? Didn’t you bring that bottle of water? Take it out and use it!

Qian Fei suddenly remembered the bottle of water in her bag.

She immediately dug into her bag for the water, unscrewed the cap, poured some into her palm, and then sprinkled it bit by bit onto the flowers.

The driver, seeing this scene from the front seat, sincerely exclaimed, “Hey! I must say, you’ve got quite a few tricks up your sleeve!”

Qian Fei smiled at him.

After visiting Manager Kong at the hospital, Qian Fei was in a good mood and bought two more dishes than originally planned.

While she was washing and cutting vegetables, Li Yifei sidled up to her and asked, “So, how did it go? Was your visit to your boss smooth today?”

Qian Fei nodded, “Not bad!”

Li Yifei stood nearby, shamelessly preening, “Don’t you want to praise this young master for his brilliant foresight or something?”

Qian Fei rolled her eyes at him but couldn’t help asking curiously, “How did you know there would be a traffic jam? And how did you think of having me bring a bottle of water? You don’t even wash dishes normally, how do you know these things?”

Li Yifei laughed heartily and said smugly, “These are essential bits of knowledge for a rich second-generation kid in Beijing! I’ve been in Beijing since I was little, how could I not know where and when traffic jams are most likely? As for bringing the water bottle, I learned that from the secretary of some old geezer.”

Qian Fei stopped cutting and straightened up to look at Li Yifei. “Tsk tsk! You can’t go a day without playing the rich second-generation card, can you?” As she spoke, she tossed the bag of carrots to Li Yifei. “Stop the nonsense and go wash these. I need them for the fish stew later!”

Li Yifei fumbled to catch the carrots, frowning unhappily, “Qian Fei, that’s enough! Forcing me to buy groceries and wash dishes is already too much. Don’t even think about pressuring me to wash vegetables for you!”

Qian Fei waved her shiny cleaver at him, “Are you going to wash them or not?”

Li Yifei cursed under his breath and walked to the sink. “Let me tell you, this is the last time! Don’t even think about making me wash vegetables for you again! If you dare to order me around to do chores in the future, don’t say I didn’t warn you!”

Qian Fei chopped through the vegetables and slammed the cleaver on the cutting board, producing a series of clanging sounds. “Li Yifei, do you think with how fast I’m cutting these vegetables, this cleaver might accidentally slip from my hand and fly towards you?”

There were no more complaints from Li Yifei’s direction, only the joyful sound of running water washing the carrots.

After a busy period, the hotel project entered the guidance phase. Liu Yifeng seemed to have taken on another project through a classmate’s connection.

Liu Yifeng was extremely satisfied with Qian Fei’s subsequent work on the hotel project, praising her as someone who could get the job done properly. When he received the new project, he even specifically asked Qian Fei if she wanted to work on it with him.

How could Qian Fei say no? She was thrilled.

Thus, she followed Liu Yifeng into another project team, working on the IPO for a company in the CBD.

Coincidentally, they were once again working as joint sponsors with Li Yifei’s company on this project.

When Liu Yifeng handed the company materials to Qian Fei, he said, “We’ll start on-site due diligence the day after tomorrow. You already know the people from the partner company. Aren’t you quite familiar with Li Yifei and Zhao De? I think we already have a good rapport between our two parties on this project. If we work well together, we should be able to complete the on-site work quickly!”

Qian Fei took the materials and looked them over.

After reviewing them, her heart skipped a beat.

This time, it was truly a case of coincidence piled upon coincidence—to the point of absurdity! This company happened to be where Gui Lili worked.

Qian Fei suddenly felt that the coming days would be quite eventful and colorful.

When she got home that evening, Qian Fei asked Li Yifei if he knew they would be working on a project together again.

Li Yifei indicated that he knew, “Just thinking about having to face you day and night again makes me feel like life is nothing special.”

Qian Fei asked, “What do you mean?”

Li Yifei said, “It means it’s very uninteresting, stupid!”

Qian Fei said, “Why don’t you move out and find a smarter landlord?”

Li Yifei said, “What are we eating tonight? Can we not have fish? I want something light tonight. How about green peppers with pork?”

Qian Fei was successfully led off-topic without realizing it, “Bah! You dare call something with ‘stir-fried meat’ in its name light!”

Amid their bickering, Qian Fei went to prepare dinner in the kitchen. As she scrubbed the wok, she grumbled, “Let me tell you, Li Yifei, you better find a place and move out soon!” Then she used a bowl to scoop rice from the rice bag. Scooping once, she felt that Li Yifei’s appetite had grown recently and this might not be enough for him, so she scooped again. As she scooped, she continued to say, “This grand aunt has had enough of waiting on you!”

Meanwhile, Li Yifei was reluctantly washing green peppers, grumbling as he did so, “I’m telling you, Qian Fei, this is the last time I’m doing chores!” As he spoke, he finished washing the green peppers and then picked up a bag of cucumbers and started washing them too. “If you dare to make me wash vegetables or dishes again, see how I’ll deal with you!”

The two of them continued their busy work, gritting their teeth at each other. By the end, Qian Fei had forgotten to ask Li Yifei the slightly foolish question she had been wanting to ask: “Do you know, young man, that the company we’re going to is the one your ex-girlfriend’s new boyfriend owns?”

Of course, this question wasn’t the key; what she wanted to ask was: “Li Yifei, are you doing okay?”

Chapter 24: He Doesn’t Think Much of You
On the first day of the due diligence process, as usual, there was a meeting between the company executives and the two sponsoring securities firms.

Li Yifei and Qian Fei, along with their respective securities firm colleagues, arrived early and were led into the conference room.

Qian Fei had been worried that the appearance of the boss would give Li Yifei a greenish shock, but she hadn’t anticipated that the first person to deliver such a shock wouldn’t be the boss, but Gui Lili.

They had just settled in when the secretary led a group of people into the room, introducing them one by one. First was the person walking in front, “Everyone, this is our company’s Chairman’s Assistant!”

There were also introductions for the General Manager, Deputy General Manager, and others, but Qian Fei was no longer paying attention. She was staring intently at the person in front.

It was Gui Lili, radiating with the gleam of designer brands from head to toe.

Gui Lili had also noticed her and Li Yifei.

She only glanced at them briefly before turning away nonchalantly, flashing a smile that revealed eight teeth, and greeting the project team members: “Hello everyone, I’m Gui Lili. I’m sorry to say that Chairman Niu had to leave on an urgent business trip due to some unexpected events, so for this period, the General Manager and I will be primarily responsible for liaising with you all!”

Qian Fei noticed that Gui Lili’s voice seemed to tremble slightly.

The project team members were exchanging business cards with Gui Lili.

When it was Qian Fei’s turn, she smiled apologetically at Gui Lili: “I’m sorry, Assistant Gui, I forgot to bring my business cards!”

Gui Lili smiled back: “That’s alright! May I ask how I should address you?”

Qian Fei was momentarily stunned, but quickly regained her composure and played along with the charade of being strangers. “My name is Qian Fei. ‘Qian’ as in ‘lack of money’, and ‘Fei’ as in ‘Liu Yifei’.”

She noticed Gui Lili’s face turn a bit pale after hearing her introduction.

Suddenly, she felt a twinge of guilt. The words “Yifei” must have struck a nerve.

It was Zhao De’s turn to exchange cards with Gui Lili, and Li Yifei was next. She glanced furtively at Li Yifei. She was afraid that the proud Li Yifei, unable to bear Gui Lili’s pretense of not knowing him, might say something to embarrass everyone.

She kept vigilantly eyeing Li Yifei, ready to “accidentally” twist her ankle and fall towards him if the situation became awkward, conveniently landing on him to shut him up.

But to her surprise, when it was Li Yifei’s turn, he stood up with grace and poise. She wasn’t sure when she had first noticed, but she realized that whenever Li Yifei wore a suit and was seated, he always unbuttoned his jacket. Now, as he stood up gracefully, he smoothed his tie with one hand, then elegantly buttoned his jacket before shaking hands with Gui Lili. This series of movements was fluid and full of aesthetic appeal. Qian Fei felt that at this moment, his demeanor had suddenly changed. He looked just like an elegant and handsome nobleman from a romantic drama.

“I’m sorry, I didn’t bring my card either. My name is Li Yifei. ‘Li’ as in ‘Li Guitian’, ‘Yi’ as in ‘Liu Yifei’, and ‘Fei’ as in ‘freei’ without the grass radical,” he introduced himself with a smile.

Qian Fei almost laughed out loud when she heard his introduction.

This guy was following her lead.

She saw that Gui Lili’s face had turned almost ghostly pale.

Liu Yifeng, standing nearby, seemed to sense the awkward atmosphere and quickly tried to smooth things over, “Xiao Qian, Xiao Li, what’s with these nonsensical introductions? You’ve startled Assistant Gui!” He turned to explain to Gui Lili, “These two are usually very serious and professional at work. They might be trying to leave a lasting impression because Assistant Gui is so beautiful!”

Gui Lili forced a smile and said softly, “It’s alright!” As she said this, Qian Fei noticed her glancing at Li Yifei. The lingering affection in her eyes made Qian Fei lose all sympathy for her.

Qian Fei sighed inwardly.

What she despised most was this kind of unresolved feelings after a breakup. How was it any different from being pathetic?

After a morning of meetings, Qian Fei completely dismissed her worries about Li Yifei. She even found herself looking at him with newfound respect.

Li Yifei behaved exceptionally professionally during the meeting. Qian Fei wasn’t sure if it was just her perception, but she felt that today’s Li Yifei was different from usual. Every gesture and movement seemed calculated, always stopping at the most pleasing angle. Qian Fei suspected he must have studied the suave moves of male idols.

But she had to admit, this smooth Li Yifei looked handsome, exuding a unique charm. She noticed Gui Lili looking at him, her eyes filled with a mix of regret and nostalgia, and suddenly understood something amid her sighs.

Perhaps she had always underestimated Li Yifei’s emotional intelligence, thinking he was just spoiled, willful, and bad-tempered. But in reality, he was more shrewd than anyone. He knew exactly what kind of demeanor would make someone yearn, grieve, and even regret. She could see it now—Gui Lili looking at him with a hint of sadness and regret, a kind of melancholy immersed in his charisma.

Qian Fei suddenly realized that men like Li Yifei could be quite terrifying. Even after a breakup, they wouldn’t let you forget their good qualities. And even if you were close to forgetting, they’d find a way to make you remember bit by bit.

She shuddered involuntarily.

If Wang Ruohai had been like him, with such depth, she probably would have been driven to suicide many times over by now, heartbroken and miserable.

She suddenly felt a bit grateful to Wang Ruohai for showing her all the ugly sides she hadn’t seen before after their breakup, making her increasingly disillusioned with him.

At the end of the morning meeting, Gui Lili said, “I’m sorry, I’m not feeling well, so I won’t be joining you for lunch!” She instructed the General Manager, “Make sure to take good care of everyone!” Then she left.

Before leaving, she glanced at Qian Fei and Li Yifei several times.

After she was gone, Qian Fei overheard Liu Yifeng next to her, smilingly asking the General Manager in a low voice, “Old classmate, what’s the deal with this Chairman’s Assistant? She seems young! But it looks like even you have to listen to her?”

The General Manager winked at him and said in a hushed tone, “Ha! She used to be my subordinate, I recruited her into the company! But somehow, she caught the Chairman’s eye! I don’t know if the Chairman was already planning to divorce or if it was because of her, but anyway, her current status is the Chairman’s fiancée! I think they’ll be getting married before long!” He paused for a moment, and Qian Fei strained to hear more. “Hey, Liu, I think your colleague is eavesdropping on us!”

Qian Fei jumped, turned to look at Liu Yifeng and the General Manager, and laughed nervously, “No, no! How could I?”

Liu Yifeng tapped her forehead amusedly, “Are you stupid? You can’t even pretend properly! If you weren’t eavesdropping, how would you know we were talking about you?” He then turned to the General Manager and assured him, “Don’t worry, she’s my apprentice. She won’t gossip about this.”

Qian Fei nodded vigorously.

After nodding, she turned around and saw Li Yifei standing right next to her. She was startled.

After a moment’s thought, she leaned in and asked quietly, “Did you hear that too?”

Li Yifei looked down at her with droopy eyelids, responding indifferently, “Mm.”

Qian Fei looked at him, not knowing what to say, so she made small talk: “You were amazing this morning! It was like you were on another level! With those little mannerisms, it was like Xu Wenqiang had time-traveled to a securities company meeting. You were so cool! I give you a thumbs up!”

Li Yifei glanced at her disdainfully and smirked with endless sarcasm: “You’re so unsophisticated! This little display has you swooning already? If young master unleashed his full potential one day, you’d probably be crying and begging at my feet, pleading for me not to be too handsome because you couldn’t handle it!”

Qian Fei hadn’t eaten lunch yet; she felt that if she had anything in her stomach, she would have vomited it all over Li Yifei’s face right then and there.

After lunch, Zhao De excitedly asked Qian Fei and Li Yifei if they wanted to follow the usual routine and find a place to set up a game of Fight the Landlord.

Both agreed.

And so, their delightful lunchtime card-playing tradition was given a second life.

While playing, Zhao De couldn’t help but ask, “I felt that your self-introductions today were unusual. How should I put it? It seemed like you were in cahoots, presenting a united front!”

Qian Fei asked, “Do you know how to write the characters for ‘hang Xie’ (cahoots)?”

Zhao De played a card and shook his head, “No, but being able to say it is enough, right? Nowadays, we use computers. If you know the pinyin, you can type it out easily!”

Li Yifei chimed in, “In the future, don’t use words you can’t write. What if someone asks you what ‘hang xie yi qi’ means, which ‘hang’ and ‘Xie’ are used? If you can’t explain, it’s embarrassing.”

Qian Fei added, “Exactly. People might say, ‘Your lack of culture is appalling. How can you work in investment banking? What if you make mistakes in writing the prospectus?'”

As the two of them tag-teamed in teasing Zhao De, he became so flustered that he completely forgot about the gossipy question he had asked earlier.

By the time he remembered, he had already lost several rounds of cards.

He suddenly felt a bit off and said mournfully to Qian Fei and Li Yifei, “I think I’ve finally figured it out. You two are ganging up on me!”

Qian Fei rolled her eyes at him, “You’ve lost your mind from losing. Li Yifei is the landlord, you and I are the peasants. He’s the one going against both of us!”

Zhao De let out a pitiful “Oh,” trying to argue back, “But I feel like you, Qian Fei, are a spy among the peasants, actually working with the landlord!”

As the three of them continued playing Fight the Landlord, Qian Fei’s phone let out a “ding.”

Before she could pick it up to look, Li Yifei said from the side, “It’s Assistant Gui.”

Qian Fei was stunned, “No way?”

Li Yifei smirked with a “heh.”

Qian Fei picked up her phone and saw that it was Gui Lili. She looked up at Li Yifei, shaking her head and clicking her tongue in amazement: “You understand her to such an extent!” She held back the second half of her thought: Big brother, are you still not over her?

Li Yifei glanced at her, “It’s not that I only understand her, I understand women!”

Qian Fei tossed her hair, “Come on, you don’t understand me!”

Li Yifei mimicked her action, also tossing his head, “Please, you don’t count as a woman!”

Qian Fei turned away angrily to look at her phone.

Zhao De howled anxiously, “I smell gossip!” But no one paid attention to him.

Qian Fei looked at her phone. Gui Lili had sent her a message asking: “Qian Fei, how is Yifei doing lately?”

Qian Fei felt a faint sense of disgust.

She patiently replied with two words, not even bothering with punctuation: “He’s fine”

The phone quickly pinged again: “But he looks like he’s lost a lot of weight!”

Qian Fei shuddered. What kind of eyesight did she have? Recently, Li Yifei had been freeloading off her, eating to his heart’s content. She had been feeding him so well that he was plump and glowing. Which eye of hers saw that he had lost weight?

She didn’t mince words, tapping out a reply: “Not at all. Maybe you’re used to seeing someone fatter than him day and night, so when you look at him, you think he’s thinner.”

After a pause, the phone pinged again. Gui Lili asked: “Qian Fei, has Yifei mentioned me to you…”

Qian Fei replied: “No”

Gui Lili: “That can’t be!”

Qian Fei ignored her.

Gui Lili quickly sent another message. When Qian Fei read this one, she was both amused and annoyed.

Gui Lili: “Qian Fei, have you fallen for Yifei? Is that why you’re not telling me the truth?”

Qian Fei tossed the phone to Li Yifei, saying with a straight face, “I think she needs to be prescribed some medication.”

Zhao De leaned over, craning his neck to see what Qian Fei was talking about. Li Yifei pressed the phone screen against his chest and pushed Zhao De away, “Sit back down and I’ll let you win a big hand later!”

Zhao De reluctantly sat back down.

Li Yifei looked down at the phone.

He let out a cold “heh,” and then his fingers started tapping rapidly on the phone screen.

By the time Qian Fei realized he seemed to be replying to Gui Lili, it was too late.

“What are you replying to, Li Yifei?” Qian Fei hurriedly snatched back the phone, but it was already too late.

She saw on the screen a line of text Li Yifei had just sent: “It’s not strange to fall for him. He is quite handsome, knows how to buy groceries, wash dishes, do housework, buy clothes, and wears them well, even cheap stuff from Taobao looks great on him. With such a vibrant and charming person around every day, who wouldn’t fall for him~”

He even ended it with a flirtatious wavy line…

Qian Fei read this message and her whole body trembled.

She slowly turned her head towards Li Yifei, gritting her teeth and speaking in a low voice: “Big brother, can you have some shame? Can you not drag me into your affairs? And, if you don’t praise yourself in such a split personality way, will you die?”

Li Yifei glanced at her, “I’m rescuing you! Let her know that what she didn’t let me do back then, you’re letting me do now. See if she still dares to bother you!”

Qian Fei wanted to scratch his shameless face, “Pah! You want her to feel indignant, regretful, and bitter about breaking up with you back then!”

Li Yifei looked up suddenly and asked, “How do you write the ‘die’ in ‘hou hui bu die’ (deeply regretful)?”

Qian Fei was stumped by the question, “It’s… it’s the ‘die’ from ‘diejia’ (stack up), right? No, no, how is it written again?”

Zhao De suddenly called out from the side, “I know! It’s the ‘walk’ radical plus the ‘shi’ from ‘lose’! Qian Fei, it’s terrible to lack culture! And I think I’ve figured out some things!”

Qian Fei, distracted by this random interruption, suddenly didn’t know who to be angry at or what to be angry about.

The phone “dinged” again. Gui Lili said to her: “Qian Fei, I’m giving you sincere advice, to save you from falling too deep and getting hurt later. You need to know yourself. Don’t be too foolish, Yifei won’t like a woman like you!”

Qian Fei looked at the phone, suddenly feeling a bit indignant.

What did she mean by “a woman like you”? What was wrong with her?

Before leaving work in the afternoon, she couldn’t help but call Yao Jingjing, explaining the whole situation and asking the question that had been bothering her all afternoon: “Yao Jing, what’s wrong with me? When we first started university, didn’t I have quite a few guys chasing after me?”

Yao Jingjing let out a long sigh on the other end of the phone, “Feifei, I miss how you were back then! You were so fresh like you’d burst with water if someone poked you! Your mom was still around then, dressing you up beautifully every day! Otherwise, how would Wang Ruohai have put in so much effort to pursue you? But ever since your mom passed away in your senior year, you started down the irredeemable path of sloppiness and mismatched outfits. Your beauty has been completely buried under your hopeless country bumpkin style! That’s why that song is so true: ‘A child with a mother is like a treasure!'” By the end, she had even started singing.

Qian Fei felt a pang in her heart, “Shut up! You won’t be happy unless you hit my sore spot, will you!”

Yao Jingjing quickly apologized, “No, no! Feifei, when I get back, I’ll be responsible for dressing you up! I’ll love you and care for you like your mom did, and make you shine with beauty again!”

Qian Fei was both annoyed and amused: “You’d die if you didn’t take advantage of me for a day!”

Chapter 25: Cheated On Again
When Qian Fei returned home that evening, Li Yifei was nowhere to be seen as dinnertime approached. She found it strange; he had been in the house while she was cooking. Could he have vanished back to his troublemaking planet in the blink of an eye?

She called Li Yifei, but his phone rang inside the house.

She knocked on the bathroom door, calling out to Li Yifei, “Come out for dinner!”

Li Yifei didn’t respond.

Thinking Li Yifei might be brooding over the day’s events, she threatened, “Li Yifei, if you don’t come out, I’m coming in!”

There was a click at the front door, and Li Yifei entered carrying a case of beer.

“I can’t believe you. If I hadn’t come back, you’d have been chatting with the bathroom door all night!”

Qian Fei felt like she was about to crack.

“When did you go downstairs?” she asked.

Li Yifei put the beer on the table. “When you thought I was in the bathroom.”

Qian Fei asked again, “Why did you buy beer?”

Li Yifei glanced at her, “What do you think?”

Qian Fei pouted, “Did today’s events stir up some emotions? Your girlfriend of several years is getting married, and the groom isn’t you? You’re renting an apartment and wearing knockoff clothes from Taobao to play the cultured youth, while your ex-girlfriend’s fiancé’s company is going public, decking out his bride-to-be in gold from head to toe. Are you feeling melancholy about all this?”

Li Yifei cursed, “Can’t you be a bit more tactful? Do you think I don’t care at all?”

Qian Fei scoffed, “You’re such a twisted person. When others try to comfort you with kind words, you put on a face colder than ice. You say, ‘What makes you think I’m upset? Mind your own business and leave me alone.’ But when someone speaks frankly, you act like your delicate heart can’t take it. Li Yifei, why are you so contrary?”

Li Yifei was taken aback as if he had never realized he was like this.

He pulled out a chair and sat down, gesturing to Qian Fei, “Enough talk, sit down and eat!”

Although they said they were eating, the meal had already become secondary to the beer.

Qian Fei thought to herself, how many times can one fall in love in a lifetime? And how many people, after losing love, can encounter a new flame who makes their old love look like a tall, handsome pauper right in front of their ex-girlfriend? With this in mind, she decided to keep Li Yifei company in drinking with a do-or-die attitude.

The two of them started chatting about various topics.

As the alcohol warmed their brains, Qian Fei once again couldn’t control her mouth. She channeled her inner saint and earnestly advised Li Yifei, “Let me tell you, stop fighting with yourself. If you’re upset, don’t act like Xu Wenqiang every day. His wife was taken by Ding Li, but he still strives for the stability and unity of Shanghai every day. It’s useless! If you really can’t get over Gui Lili, just go talk to her and clear things up. Why drag me here to drink this gloomy beer?”

Li Yifei slammed his beer on the table, “Big Sister Qian, are you okay? You want me to go back and find her? Let me tell you, from childhood to now, this young master has never done something so undignified! I’m feeling stifled today, but it has nothing to do with whether I’ve moved on or not! What bothers me is that I’ve always been the one to dump others, and no one has ever dumped me first!”

Qian Fei looked at him and, unable to hold back, gave him four words: “Shameless scum!” After a moment’s thought, she added two more words, “Jerk!”

Li Yifei, inexplicably scolded, became irritated as the alcohol went to his head, “I’m a jerk? Then tell me who isn’t? Is your ex-boyfriend not a jerk, or is your current boyfriend not a jerk? Look at all these boyfriends you’ve had, which one of them hasn’t cheated?”

He finished speaking and took a big gulp from his beer can.

Qian Fei stared at him blankly.

He put down the beer can.

Qian Fei was still staring at him blankly.

Li Yifei suddenly sobered up halfway.

Qian Fei, still staring at him blankly, asked, “What did you just say? What do you mean, ‘Look at all these boyfriends you’ve had, which one of them hasn’t cheated?’ What boyfriends have I had? I’ve only had two boyfriends, okay? And what do you mean ‘which one hasn’t cheated’?”

Li Yifei sighed, with an expression of deciding to lay all cards on the table, “Let me ask you, how long has it been since you’ve been in contact with your current boyfriend?”

Qian Fei’s eyes became unfocused for a moment, “It’s been a long time, but he’s on a business trip!”

Li Yifei smirked sarcastically, “Business trip? What a bullshit business trip! He didn’t even get selected as a supervisor, what business trip could he be on every day? He’s lying to you, Qian Fei!”

Qian Fei suddenly felt dizzy. She held her head as she stood up, “My head hurts. Let’s talk about this tomorrow. I’m going to my room!”

Li Yifei didn’t stop her, but as she was about to enter her room, he called out, “Qian Fei, leave work a bit early tomorrow. Go wait at the hotel entrance and see if Hu Zining is really on a business trip or not!”

Qian Fei didn’t turn back, she went into her room and closed the door.

She rushed to the bathroom and washed her face.

Just a moment ago she had been very dizzy, but now it seemed as if she had suddenly sobered up.

She went back to her room and took out her phone to send a WeChat message to Hu Zining: “Zining, what are you doing? Have you returned from your business trip?”

After a while, he replied: “Working overtime, haven’t returned.”

Those five brief words made Qian Fei want to cry.

She remembered the time when Wang Ruohai was out socializing every night and not coming home, he had the same lazy tone: “Working overtime, don’t wait up”; “Working overtime, go to sleep first”; “Working overtime, aren’t you tired of asking?”

Her heart began to sink slowly.

The next day, she was distracted the entire day. An hour before getting off work, she asked Liu Yifeng for permission to leave early.

She took the subway directly to the hotel where Hu Zining worked. She found a corner and stood there waiting.

Soon it was time for people to get off work, and people started coming out of the hotel continuously. Qian Fei strained her eyes to look until her eyes began to ache.

Then she saw Hu Zining.

Hu Zining was wearing a crisp suit, carrying a briefcase that seemed to be an expensive brand. He walked out of the building with his head held high and a bright smile on his face.

Qian Fei blinked hard. She hadn’t seen wrong, Hu Zining was indeed smiling broadly. But of course, it wasn’t directed at her, but at a woman walking towards him.

She watched as the woman approached, and Hu Zining naturally linked arms with her.

Qian Fei recalled that Hu Zining had never been this intimate with her near the hotel. They always walked to a more distant place before holding hands and taking a stroll.

Qian Fei couldn’t describe how she felt. Now, she just wanted to ask Hu Zining face-to-face what all this was about.

She walked out from her corner towards Hu Zining.

She saw that Hu Zining had noticed her.

When he first saw her, there was a hint of surprise in his eyes, but he quickly composed himself. As he looked at her, his eyes were cold, even carrying a hint of mockery.

She was confused. Why was he acting like this?

She walked over and greeted him, “Zining, can we talk?”

She got a clear look at the woman beside Hu Zining. She wore pearl earrings that sparkled brilliantly, a jade Buddha pendant hung around her neck, and her low-cut round neckline revealed an ample bosom. She looked mature and alluring, though she seemed to be a few years older than Qian Fei and Hu Zining.

“Who is this?” the sophisticated lady asked Hu Zining.

Hu Zining seemed afraid that Qian Fei might say something inappropriate, and hurriedly reassured the lady before Qian Fei could speak, “Xiao Yi, wait for me for a moment. This is a client of mine. I need to discuss something with her over there!” As he spoke, he gave Qian Fei a meaningful look.

Qian Fei couldn’t help but smile sarcastically.

Now she wasn’t sure who was the official girlfriend.

She followed Hu Zining back to the corner where she had been standing earlier.

She asked Hu Zining, “Zining, I’m not the type to cling desperately, but shouldn’t you at least let me know what’s going on? Who is that woman? Are you two-timing?”

Hu Zining’s face darkened, “Qian Fei, you shouldn’t be stupid. Who that woman is and what relationship she has with me, you should have seen at a glance! You say you’re not the type to cling desperately, so why did you come to my workplace? Are you deliberately trying to embarrass me?”

Qian Fei’s mind was in chaos, “Why did you lie about being on a business trip? You weren’t on a trip!”

Hu Zining said impatiently, “Don’t be ridiculous, Qian Fei. Are you really stupid or just pretending? Couldn’t you tell that me always saying I was on a business trip was my way of telling you we were over? I was trying to save face for you, couldn’t you see that?”

Qian Fei was bewildered, “But if you wanted to break up, you should at least let me know! You just kept saying you were on a business trip, I didn’t understand! While you were dating me, were you also dating other women?”

Hu Zining laughed scornfully, “Fine, Qian Fei. Since you insist on tearing off the mask, I won’t bother trying to save face for you anymore! You accuse me of dating other women, but what about you? Aren’t you living with another man? That’s why you never let me send you home! That guy is Li Yifei, the one working on the project with you, right? I’ve seen you two enter the house together! Such a handsome guy, being with you, you must be keeping him, right? Just look at how he wears designer brands every day! If he wasn’t after your money, why would such a handsome guy be with you? No wonder you always said you had no money when I asked to borrow some, you were spending it all on that pretty boy! Now you have the nerve to come and question me? What right do you have? Let me tell you, Qian Fei, let’s part ways amicably. Don’t even think about finding Xiao Yi and telling her nonsense. Even if you did, she wouldn’t believe you. She’d just think you’re a crazy woman with a secret crush on me!”

Qian Fei had never imagined that Hu Zining could show such an ugly side when he turned on her. She was so angry that her whole body trembled, tears welling up in her eyes. She had never heard such filthy words before. At that moment, she thought she should do what women in romantic dramas do – give the scumbag a hard slap across the face.

Her body followed her thoughts, and she raised her arm, but her arm was caught in midair by Hu Zining.

After intercepting her arm, he used the momentum to push her back forcefully. The push caused her left foot to twist, and she staggered backward.

“Are you crazy?” she heard Hu Zining say as he pushed her.

She felt utterly disheartened as she fell backward.

But just as she was about to hit the ground, someone steadied her from behind.

She turned her head in confusion to look.

Surprisingly, it was Li Yifei.

After steadying Qian Fei, Li Yifei looked up at Hu Zining, his voice full of contempt and provocation, “You bastard, hitting women, huh? Want me to tell that rich lady over there how many women you’ve mooched off of?”

Hu Zining, unwilling to back down, retorted, “Bastard, aren’t you living off her too? Neither of us is a hero, so let’s not point fingers!”

Li Yifei looked down at Qian Fei and asked, “Can you stand steady?”

Qian Fei nodded.

Li Yifei asked again, “Left side or right side?”

Qian Fei said bitterly, “Front!”

Li Yifei let go of her, stepped forward, and swiftly threw a punch that landed squarely on the bridge of Hu Zining’s nose.

Hu Zining immediately covered his face, howling as he crouched down.

Li Yifei shook his hand and walked back to support Qian Fei’s shoulder, feeling her trembling under his palm.

He didn’t want to engage with this scumbag any longer; he needed to get her away quickly.

“You bastard, I’ll let you strut around a bit more. Just wait, the day will come when you’ll be crying and kneeling, calling me grandpa!” After saying this, ignoring whatever curses Hu Zining was muttering while covering his nose, Li Yifei supported Qian Fei and left immediately.

Chapter 26: Who Do You Think I Am?
As Qian Fei stumbled backward, she twisted her ankle. Li Yifei, thinking the subway would be inconvenient, hailed a taxi.

Qian Fei hesitated, “The route to our home is too congested. Let’s take the subway instead.”

Li Yifei gently pushed her into the car, “I know it’s congested. Why do you think I don’t take a taxi to work and squeeze onto the subway every day? But with your foot like this, we’ll just have to deal with the traffic.”

In the taxi, Qian Fei suddenly asked in a daze, “By the way, how did you get here?”

Li Yifei noticed her odd behavior earlier. He kept his eyes on her as he replied, “I was worried. I followed right after you left.”

The traffic was heavy, and it took nearly two hours to reach home.

Qian Fei remained silent until they arrived.

At the entrance of their building, she limped towards the corridor after getting out of the car. Li Yifei quickly paid the fare and rushed to support her.

“Listen, Qian Fei, I haven’t even helped our family’s cranky old man like this! You should appreciate it!” he said while guiding her into the elevator.

Qian Fei still didn’t respond.

Once inside their home, he helped Qian Fei sit down on the living room sofa.

Qian Fei had been in a daze the entire time. After sitting down, she suddenly looked up and said, “I want to drink right now!”

Without a word, Li Yifei turned and went downstairs to buy alcohol.

Qian Fei sat on the floor, silently drinking can after can. Li Yifei ran his fingers through his hair, feeling a bit annoyed.

“Qian Fei, can you say something?”

Qian Fei raised her head at his words, staring at him so intently it almost made him uneasy.

“Am I a complete idiot?” Qian Fei suddenly asked.

Li Yifei looked at her, unsure how to respond.

“Am I just destined to be cheated on?” As she asked this, two large tears rolled down her cheeks, alarming Li Yifei.

He had never seen a girl cry with such a calm expression before.

He watched as tears kept falling silently down her face.

Feeling oppressed by her crying, he couldn’t help but ask, “Why are you crying without making a sound? Let it out, don’t hold it in!”

Qian Fei, her face streaked with tears, looked at him and smiled bitterly, “Even if I cried out loud, who would hear me?”

Li Yifei looked at her, suddenly feeling a pang in his heart.

At that moment, he felt as if he could personally experience how painful and bitter Qian Fei’s heart was.

It was also from that moment that he realized the power of tears isn’t in delicate cries of pain, but in crying with a bitter smile in silence.

After crying for a while, Qian Fei gradually calmed down.

Drinking her beer, she said to Li Yifei, “Thinking about it now, I am an idiot. You hinted at me several times before, asking me to pay attention, but unfortunately, I didn’t grasp the meaning behind your words. Li Yifei, how did you know Hu Zining was cheating? And since you knew, why didn’t you tell me directly? I’m stupid and stubborn. If you don’t spell things out for me, I really can’t understand what you mean!”

Li Yifei looked at her, “I never interfere in other people’s relationships. The fact that I hinted at you several times was already an unprecedented, extraordinary act!” He paused, then asked, “Given your current emotional state, can you handle the truth?”

Qian Fei nodded, self-mockingly saying, “This isn’t the first time. How much worse can I feel? I’ve already cried, so go ahead and tell me!”

Li Yifei pondered for a moment, then revealed the truth of the matter.

“Do you remember the day when the fuse in our house blew? That night I came back very late because I was called to a bar to discuss business. At the bar, I saw a man at the next table being very intimate with a woman dripping in gold and jewels. It was a rich lady and her boy toy relationship. It left quite an impression on me. Later, when we went to the hotel for due diligence, I recognized that man. I asked if that man was your boyfriend, and you said yes. At the time, I thought we weren’t very close, so I didn’t tell you about it.

“Later, there was another time when I went to a bar with my buddy, the one who gave us a bag of tea with a phone bill top-up. We saw Hu Zining again, but this time he was with a different woman. She had a big Cartier bracelet on her wrist, a huge Tiffany diamond ring on her finger, and a jade necklace around her neck. I was quite impressed with Hu Zining at the time. If I had to face a woman who carelessly mixed accessories to show off her nouveau riche status, I couldn’t bring myself to do it even if she were a celestial beauty! But he could sweet-talk her into happily paying the bill and buying him drinks. That’s a real skill!”

Hearing these stories, Qian Fei suddenly felt immensely grateful that she had firmly extinguished Hu Zining’s attempts to get intimate with her that time he brought her to his home.

She fell silent, hugging her beer can, and began to seriously examine herself. Why, with so many obvious signs, had she never discovered what kind of person Hu Zining was?

Was it because she had never truly cared about him? Was it because, subconsciously, he was just someone to alleviate her loneliness, a suitable candidate for marriage?

Perhaps she had never truly cared for him, and therefore never truly paid attention to him. So no matter what he said or did, she never bothered to discern truth from falsehood. Rather than saying others had deceived her, it might be more accurate to say she was content to live in her world of impressions, deceiving herself.

She suddenly felt at peace with Hu Zining. He was just a shield she used to escape and forget Wang Ruohai, only she hadn’t realized it until now.

However, thinking that the man had used the same mouth to sweet-talk and even kiss other rich women before kissing her, she suddenly felt a surge of nausea rising in her chest.

She didn’t even bother to put on her slippers, limping and stumbling to the bathroom to vomit.

She retched violently as if she was about to throw up her entire stomach.

Li Yifei followed her into the bathroom, covering his nose in disgust while anxiously asking, “Qian Fei, don’t tell me he took advantage of you and got you pregnant?”

Qian Fei, after expelling the last bit with all her might, crouched weakly by the toilet. She tilted her head towards Li Yifei and said, “Pregnant my foot! It’s precisely because I didn’t let him take advantage of me physically or financially that he resorted to bullying me out of desperation!”

Li Yifei looked at her, clicking his tongue, “He’s something, isn’t he? Not picky at all, willing to go after anyone!”

It wasn’t until after she had rinsed her mouth that Qian Fei realized what Li Yifei meant. In her drunken state, without thinking, she bent down, took off one of her slippers, and flung it at Li Yifei’s face.

Li Yifei was stunned by the impact, jumping up and down in anger, “Qian Fei, have you gone mad? Don’t use your breakup as an excuse to act drunk and violent! Don’t think I’ll always let you off easy! Try throwing that slipper at my face again!”

No sooner had he finished speaking than, as if granting his wish, the other slipper hit him squarely in the face.

Li Yifei was truly angry now. He rushed over, grabbed Qian Fei’s arm, and roared, “Do you believe I’ll slap you?”

Qian Fei looked up at him, her eyes, washed by tears, frighteningly clear, “Go ahead, slap me to death if you want! After all this mess tonight, and thinking about having to squeeze onto the subway again tomorrow morning, I feel like it doesn’t matter if I only live until now!”

Li Yifei looked into her eyes, and suddenly his anger dissipated.

Qian Fei tried hard to compose herself. Three days after the incident, when she felt she could handle her emotions well, she called Yao Jingjing to tell her what had happened.

Yao Jingjing exploded on the other end of the line, insisting on buying a plane ticket immediately to come back and throw sulfuric acid on Hu Zining at the hotel. It took Qian Fei countless pleas and persuasions to calm her down.

Before hanging up, Yao Jingjing told her, “Feifei, hang in there a bit longer. I’ll finish up my work here as quickly as possible and come back to be with you! To hell with that so-called tycoon, I don’t care anymore. Let him play by himself!”

After hanging up, Qian Fei felt a mix of emotions. On one hand, she was touched, but on the other, she suspected that Yao Jingjing might have encountered some relationship troubles in Dalian as well.

The usually fiery and spirited Yao Jingjing had always been full of fighting spirit. When had she ever said things like “let him play by himself” that sounded like giving up?

Qian Fei didn’t want Yao Jingjing to come back at all, because she knew that if Yao Jingjing returned, it would mean she was hurt.

Two days later, while having dinner at home, she unexpectedly received a call from Hu Zining.

Hu Zining cursed at her over the phone, “Qian Fei, you must have slept with our chairman, right? If you’ve got the guts, don’t play dirty tricks on me!”

Before she could figure out what was happening, Li Yifei had already snatched her phone and said to the person on the other end, “You little punk, didn’t I tell you there’d be a day when you’d kneel and call me grandpa? Let me tell you, don’t harass Qian Fei anymore. Be careful, or Grandpa here will make sure you can’t survive in Beijing!”

With that, he hung up the phone.

Qian Fei stared at him in bewilderment.

He shook his hair and asked, “Stunned by my coolness, aren’t you?”

Qian Fei couldn’t help but burst out laughing, “What’s going on? And why did you hang up? He only cursed at me once, and I didn’t even get a chance to retort!”

Li Yifei clicked his tongue twice, “That petty vindictiveness is about the only thing womanly about you!” Then he casually explained to Qian Fei, “It’s nothing much, just that the hotel fired Hu Zining.”

Qian Fei was taken aback, “Really? What did you do?”

Li Yifei put on airs and said, “Didn’t do much, just made a few phone calls!”

Qian Fei pursed her lips at him, “Yeah, right. Keep bragging!”

Li Yifei was a bit displeased, “Why don’t you believe me? How else do you think I did it?”

Qian Fei said, “You probably asked your project manager to talk to the securities representative, right?”

Li Yifei wagged his finger at her, “No! I keep work and personal matters separate, so I would never involve project people in this! I have an uncle who, through a few connections, can reach a certain municipal government leader who oversees the hotel directly. So getting Hu Zining kicked out was just a matter of making a few calls to have that municipal official pass a word to Chairman Lin of the hotel! This trivial matter didn’t warrant bothering the chairman directly, but I wanted to teach Hu Zining a lesson. I wanted him to know who he was messing with! Did he think he could get away with it?”

Qian Fei was still half-skeptical, “A few connections to a municipal leader? I could claim to be connected to Qian Xuesen if I stretched it that far!”

Li Yifei looked exasperated, “Qian Fei, am I really that unreliable in your eyes?”

Qian Fei nodded without much hesitation.

Li Yifei felt deeply wounded.

Qian Fei suddenly said, “Don’t say I’m being a saint, but even though Hu Zining was unkind and unjust, to be honest, I was also using him to move past my previous relationship. Causing him to lose his job directly because of me, isn’t that going a bit too far?”

Li Yifei slammed his chopsticks on the table, “I’ve lost my appetite! Qian Fei, the world doesn’t need saints to keep spinning, okay? Can’t you have a bit of temper, a bit of character, and not be a saint for once?”

Qian Fei quickly picked up the chopsticks and handed them back to him, “Alright, alright! No problem! I’ll develop a temper right away!”

Seeing her placating and fawning behavior, Li Yifei didn’t know whether to laugh or get angry, “Let me tell you, Hu Zining has done plenty of shady things at their hotel. He deserves to be fired! For instance, remember when you told me someone advised you to change rooms? That was his doing, right? He didn’t manage to scam you, but he did scam a girl from their hotel reception!”

Qian Fei listened in astonishment.

“How do you know all this?”

Li Yifei calmly replied, “The phone bill top-up guy told me.”

Qian Fei watched him finish his last bite of rice, “I didn’t know you were so interested in men too. You seem to pay a lot of attention to Hu Zining!”

Li Yifei put down his bowl and chopsticks, gave her a look, and said, “Who do you think I’m doing this for?” He then stood up with a proud expression and turned to go back to his room.

“I’m telling you, wild horses couldn’t drag me to do the dishes tonight!”

Qian Fei watched his retreating figure, and for the first time in days, a genuine smile spread across her face.

Chapter 27: Please, Just Move Out
Two days later, Qian Fei received a call from Sister Jin while at work. She went outside to the corridor to take the call.

Sister Jin’s voice was full of apology, “Feifei, I heard that Xiao Hu cheated on you and you two broke up. What a mess! I thought that boy looked so clean-cut, I never imagined he was that kind of person. You must be heartbroken! Oh, this is all my fault. I didn’t introduce you to the right person!”

Qian Fei quickly said, “Sister Jin, please don’t say that! In the company, besides you, no one cares about me more! How could you have known that Hu Zining was cheating outside? Even his mother probably doesn’t know! If you insist on taking the blame for something that’s not even your fault, how can I let you introduce me to more boyfriends in the future?”

Sister Jin sighed twice, “Ah, I don’t dare to introduce anyone to you anymore! It’s good that you found out now. If you had gotten married, wouldn’t I have ruined your life?”

Qian Fei interrupted her, “That won’t do, Sister Jin! You have to get back on the horse where you fell off. If you feel you’ve wronged me, then find me an even better one!”

Sister Jin, who had been full of worry, was amused by her words and laughed. After laughing, she said with emotion, “Feifei, how is it that such a good girl like you always encounters the wrong people?”

Qian Fei was touched by the last sentence, her eyes suddenly stinging. She held back her emotions and said, “Maybe the right time hasn’t come yet!”

After hanging up, she sniffled hard and walked from the corridor towards the office.

She was looking down, rubbing her eyes, when she suddenly bumped into someone at the corner with a “bang”.

She quickly said “Sorry,” but when she looked up, she saw Li Yifei standing at the turn with his mouth twisted and his eyelids drooping, looking at her.

“Putting on a brave face, huh?” he asked lazily.

Qian Fei irritably pushed him, “You tell me, aren’t you annoying? And why were you eavesdropping on my phone call?”

Li Yifei stood there without moving an inch, “I’m warning you not to get physical. I hate it when people push me! And don’t put me in the shameless category of eavesdroppers. I was looking out for you. What if it was that Hu guy? I was afraid you wouldn’t be able to handle him.”

Qian Fei laughed, “When you start being kind, you’re quite the busybody!”

Li Yifei gave her a look, threw out the four-character idiom “ungrateful”, and turned to walk away.

Qian Fei followed him. Suddenly, she felt something flash at the corner of her eye. She stopped and looked towards the intersecting corridor.

A slender figure with long hair was walking away.

She was stunned for a moment, feeling as if that figure seemed to exude a sense of resentment.

In her daze, she heard Li Yifei suddenly say from ahead, “I won’t be home for dinner tonight.”

She snapped back to reality and replied with an “Oh”: “I wish you wouldn’t come home for dinner every day!”

That evening, Da Jun called Li Yifei to South Beauty restaurant.

As soon as Li Yifei entered, he asked, “Why such a quiet place today?”

Da Jun said, “I wanted to talk to you about something in peace.”

Li Yifei said, “It would’ve been better at my place. The tomboy’s menu tonight is fried eggplant strips, much tastier than the food here!”

Da Jun nearly choked, looking at him in horror, “Young master, your taste is getting cheaper!”

Li Yifei kicked him, “If you have something to say, say it quickly.”

Da Jun picked up his chopsticks, “Let me eat a bit first.” He put a piece of boiled fish in his mouth, “Their boiled fish is about the only edible thing here!”

Li Yifei followed suit and picked up his chopsticks to try a piece of fish.

After tasting it, he turned his head to find Da Jun staring at him with his mouth open, looking dazed, and his chopsticks had fallen from his fingers onto the table.

“I forgot to wait for you to put the food in your bowl before using my chopsticks! But the question is, big brother, what shock have you received? How come you ate from the same dish after I used my chopsticks? Didn’t you never eat food that others had touched before? What’s wrong with you? Did someone kick your brain? Quick, tell me you’re you and not an alien possessing your body!!!!”

Li Yifei was stunned by his words.

If Da Jun hadn’t mentioned it, he wouldn’t have noticed that recently at home, he seemed to have stopped putting food in his bowl and instead shared dishes directly with that tomboy, each with their chopsticks poking at the fried eggplant strips in the same plate.

When had he become so close to her, like siblings, without any reservations? He hadn’t even noticed it himself.

He composed himself, raised an eyebrow, and said, “What’s the big deal? I just forgot for a moment!” He put down his chopsticks and asked Da Jun, “Hurry up and tell me, what did you want to see me about?”

Da Jun put aside his frenzied state and became serious, “Feifei, let’s do some business together. Nowadays, money in the bank isn’t even money anymore, it’s depreciating faster than waste paper! We could have invested in real estate, but I hear they’re going to levy property taxes in the future, so even houses have become a hot potato! I figure we can’t just sit here watching the RMB irreversibly depreciate in the motherland’s embrace day by day, we’ve got to do something, right?”

Li Yifei gave him a look, “Go talk to someone else about this. The old man kicked me out, I don’t have any capital.”

Da Jun put his arm around Li Yifei’s shoulder, “Well, I’m not going to persuade you to go sweet-talk the old man for money or anything, you’d beat me up. How about this, I’ll provide the capital, you just come up with money-making ideas, and when it’s done, I’ll give you a cut. Let you earn some pocket money to mess with the old man!”

Li Yifei’s interest was piqued.

“Alright, I’ll give this some serious thought.”

Da Jun relaxed, “Now that the serious business is done, let’s talk about something even more important! So, buddy, how are things going with that girl Jin Tian?”

Li Yifei put some food in his mouth and chewed, “Not bad. She’s a soft girl, pretty, sensible, doesn’t cling.”

Da Jun squinted and asked, “How does she compare to your little true love?”

Li Yifei grunted, “She wasn’t like she is now before. She used to be a sensible, pretty, non-clingy soft girl too. Who knew she’d become so quarrelsome after coming back to the country.”

Da Jun shook his head and sighed, “You know what this is called? It’s called ‘poverty brings sorrow to a couple’! When did you ever make her do housework before? If you just hired a housekeeper to clean, wouldn’t that solve the problem? Why do you have to fight about housework every day to the point of cursing each other’s ancestors? No matter how poor you are now, you can still afford this, right?”

Li Yifei looked at him, raised an eyebrow, and said, “It’s not a big deal to hire a housekeeper, but I just want to know how much hardship a woman can endure while living with me. And what’s the result? A bit of housework drove her into another man’s bed, huh!”

Li Yifei put down his chopsticks, unable to eat anymore.

“Sometimes I hate that old fart in our family. He sees through everything so clearly. When he said Gui Lili wasn’t suitable, she wasn’t. When he said she could only share the good times with me but not struggle together, it was really like that. He even said I couldn’t make it without him! I wanted to prove that he could be wrong sometimes, but as things unfolded, every single thing proved he was right. Now the only thing left is him saying I’m not capable. I have to hold on no matter what, I absolutely can’t let him be right again! I can’t let my father look down on me!”

It had been a long time since Da Jun had seen Li Yifei so defiant and cynical yet serious. Upon careful consideration, he realized that Li Yifei’s defiance and cynicism had changed from before. In the past, his rebellious and cynical attitude was based on his inherent family background and wealth; but now, his defiance and cynicism came from an innate pride, a pride that wanted to prove he could carve out his path.

Da Jun felt that Li Yifei at this moment was cool, handsome, and awesome.

“Bro, I’m begging you, don’t put on such a serious face in front of me anymore. I’m afraid I might turn gay!”

As soon as Da Jun finished speaking, Li Yifei spat a mouthful of water on his face, “Would it kill you not to be so disgusting?”

Qian Fei suddenly felt that dining alone in the evening was a bit lonely.

After this thought flashed through her mind, she was startled. If she was developing a sense of dependence on a tenant, that could be bad.

While washing the dishes, she remembered the dirty things Hu Zining had said before.

It seemed that continuing to live alone with Li Yifei as a single woman and man was no longer appropriate.

She felt it was time to formally discuss with Li Yifei about him moving out.

As soon as Li Yifei returned home, he sensed something was off with Qian Fei.

Her hesitant and stammering manner made her look like she had done something guilty.

After changing into his pajamas, Li Yifei sat on the living room sofa watching TV.

Qian Fei wandered out of her room like a ghost, drifted to the front of the sofa, paused, gave a forced laugh, and said to him, “Oh, you’re back!” Then she fell silent, stood still, and with an expression torn between “should I say it” and “never mind”, drifted back to her room.

The second time she wandered out, Qian Fei said, “You’ve eaten, huh!” Then, with the same conflicted expression as if she was constipated, she went back.

The third time, she said, “You’re full, huh!” Conflicted, she went back.

The fourth time, after she said “Was the food good?”, just as she was about to drift back, an impatient Li Yifei grabbed her.

“Do you know how many times you’ve drifted in front of me with your hair all messy like a slipper ghost? Spill it, have you done or are you about to do something to wrong me?”

Qian Fei shuddered.

It’s better to face it now than later, sooner or later she’d have to have this confrontation to kick him out, and she decided to go for it!

She took a deep breath, like a warrior about to cut off his arm, just as she was about to speak—

“You’re not thinking of some crooked way to kick me out, are you?” Li Yifei surprisingly beat her to it and asked the question first.

Qian Fei deflated.

“How did you know what I was going to say…”

Li Yifei irritably pushed her aside, “Don’t block me from watching TV! Go look in the mirror yourself, your face clearly says ‘Li Yifei, get the hell out’, I’m not blind.”

Qian Fei stared at her arm in a daze.

He had just casually pushed her aside like it was nothing, like moving an unnecessary object, without even looking at her…

And while he was doing this, they were discussing her, as the landlord, wanting him, the tenant, to move out…

Whose home is this anyway?!

Qian Fei was furious!

“Li Yifei, when are you moving out?” She stood in front of the TV.

Li Yifei lazily reclined on the sofa, not getting up, and stretched out a long leg to hook her to the side, “I told you not to block my view of the TV! I’ll move when I’ve saved enough money to buy a villa.”

Qian Fei was hooked to the side by his foot.

She was stunned for a moment, deeply pained by her lack of stability.

She stood back in front of the TV, “Li Yifei, if you keep living here, my chastity will be ruined in the eyes of the world! Why don’t you go find another place to live, please?”

Li Yifei rolled his eyes in great displeasure, “Why do you insist on blocking the TV? You know this annoys me, right? I’m not moving! I’ve gotten used to living here!”

Qian Fei, seeing him act like a scoundrel, couldn’t contain her anger, “You might be used to it, but I’m not! I’m really troubled, big brother! People are saying I’m keeping a gigolo! No, can you stop watching TV for a moment? Li Yifei, are you forcing me to kneel before you’ll move out?”

Li Yifei rummaged in his pajama pocket and pulled out over seventy yuan. He held the money out to Qian Fei, “There, don’t say I’m not generous. After you kneel, take this to spend.”

Qian Fei was breathing heavily, “Li Yifei, what will it take for you to move out?”

Li Yifei stretched his leg to push her aside again, “Be sensible, let me watch TV in peace, and I’ll raise your rent a bit each month!”

Qian Fei shouted, “Raising the rent won’t help! You still have to move even if you raise the rent! Raising the rent… how much are we talking about?”

Li Yifei, still watching TV, said, “Nine hundred.”

Qian Fei scoffed, “For a quarter, right? I’m not interested!”

Li Yifei didn’t even look at her, “Nine hundred per month.”

Qian Fei was stunned for a moment, then asked, “So, um, tomorrow night, what do you want to eat?”

Li Yifei turned his head and gave her an annoyed look, “Not kicking me out anymore?”

Qian Fei put on a righteous face, “Why would I kick you out? The innocent have nothing to fear! Besides, having such an eye-candy of a handsome guy around every day, full of life and vigor, for me to look at for free without charging me, I’m making a fortune!”

Li Yifei squinted at her smugly, clicking his tongue repeatedly in great praise, “Look at this, whose child is this, how can she have such good taste!”

Chapter 28: An Ugly Duckling’s Transformation
Qian Fei felt that allowing Li Yifei to stay a while longer might not be so bad. At least she would have someone to keep her company, even if he was quite a piece of work—lazy, greedy, gluttonous, with a sharp tongue to boot. Still, during those long, agonizing nights before her period arrived, she’d have someone to pick fights with, which was better than enduring the discomfort alone.

After her second failed relationship, Qian Fei had lost all enthusiasm for dating. However, her family was pressuring her urgently, barely giving her time to heal. Her father even told her over the phone, “Once you find the next one, you’ll naturally get over the last one. What’s there to heal from? By the time you’re ‘healed,’ even cacti will have bloomed! Finding a partner and getting married should be your priority!”

Qian Fei agreed halfheartedly, not taking it to heart.

One day, Xiao Yuan informed her that an old colleague who had changed jobs was getting married on Saturday and asked if she wanted to attend. She used to work with this colleague in the backend service department and they had a good relationship. After some consideration, Qian Fei decided to go and give a wedding gift.

On Saturday, she attended the wedding with Xiao Yuan. During the ceremony, the officiant asked her old colleague why she decided to marry the groom.

This colleague, like Qian Fei, had previously experienced a seven-year, earth-shattering romance that ended with the man cheating. Afterward, the colleague declared that she no longer believed in love and was determined never to marry.

Qian Fei heard the bride say on stage, “I had long since stopped believing in love. But once when I was sick with a fever of 39 degrees, I posted about it on social media. Many people replied, telling me to drink more water and take medicine. There was a flood of concern. But in the end, only he showed up at my home with a big bag of medicine. When I asked him why, he said there was no reason—he just wanted me to get better quickly. From that moment on, I believed in love again, and it was then that I decided to marry him!”

Somehow, these words struck a chord with Qian Fei. She was moved to tears.

Amazingly, she caught the bride’s bouquet later. When the bride came to toast her, she held Qian Fei’s hand and said, “Qian Fei, I heard about your situation from Xiao Yuan! I just want to tell you, don’t lose heart. Don’t give up on love because of one or two scumbags! You’re a girl who never hesitates to give. You’re so wonderful, heaven will surely treat you well and give you a great partner! I’m waiting to drink at your wedding!”

Normally, hearing such a sappy, romantic novel-esque speech about the future would have made her cringe, but that day it brought tears to her eyes.

She realized that she had always been giving, being good to someone, heads down, without considering herself or expecting equal treatment in return.

But she discovered that she did long for reciprocation. She too hoped that someone would bring her medicine when she was sick, keep her company, and cook her a bowl of porridge.

Upon returning from the wedding, she immediately registered an account on Baihe, a dating website.

When Li Yifei saw her browsing Baihe, he asked in surprise, “How did you get so desperate?”

Trying hard to resist rolling her eyes at him, she attempted to create a solemn atmosphere and told him, “I’m not desperate. I’m seriously looking for a life partner! I want someone who will bring me medicine when I’m sick. It’s that simple!”

Li Yifei looked at her for a few seconds, then sneered, “Why are you on Baihe then? You should just dial 120 directly!”

Qian Fei finally couldn’t hold back, giving him a fierce glare and throwing a slipper at him.

She would never try to confide in this good-for-nothing bear again.

The next day, Qian Fei was curled up at home, surfing the internet.

Her bedroom door was open.

Li Yifei, lounging on the sofa, called out that he wanted stir-fried eggplant strips for dinner again. Qian Fei ignored him.

Displeased, Li Yifei got up from the sofa and marched straight to Qian Fei.

“Damn! I thought you were doing something important, ignoring me like that. You’re still browsing Baihe!”

Qian Fei tried to shoo him away, “Can’t you have some awareness as a tenant? This is the landlord’s room. You can’t just barge in whenever you want!”

Li Yifei said, “Promise to make stir-fried eggplant strips for dinner, and I’ll leave immediately!”

Qian Fei felt a headache coming on. “Brother, were you too poor to afford eggplant as a child? You’ve been eating it for three days straight. Isn’t that enough?”

Li Yifei let out a cold laugh, “Young master here had full-course imperial feasts every meal when I was little. Haven’t you watched that TV series about Empress Dowager Cixi? She usually ate all sorts of delicacies, but one day she had a roasted sweet potato and found it so delicious she forgot where north was! It’s the same principle for me!”

Qian Fei nearly threw up.

“You’re shameless!”

After a pause, she said, “Answer one question for me. If you answer well, I’ll make you stir-fried eggplant strips again.”

Li Yifei curled his lip, “Ask away!”

Qian Fei thought for a moment and asked, “What kind of woman can keep a man?”

Li Yifei leaned against the doorframe, looking at her lazily. His gaze swept her from top to bottom, clicking his tongue, “Certainly not someone like you!”

Qian Fei resisted the urge to kick him to death and asked, “What’s wrong with me?”

Li Yifei ruffled his hair in a show of coolness and adopted a tone of profound wisdom, “You’re like a big man, careless and sloppy, cracking all sorts of jokes, not getting angry no matter what jokes others make about you. It’s nice in a way, men will be happy around you, but they won’t see you as a woman, you know? After a while, you’ll just be a buddy without the little brother!”

Qian Fei was stunned. With a defeated look, she asked, “Am I like that? Do I seem like a man? What should I do?”

Seeing her lightning-struck, deflated eggplant look, Li Yifei thought for a moment and said, “If you want to change, it’s not difficult. But first, you can’t be so stingy with yourself. Look at your clothes. Is there even one presentable piece? If you wear those clothes and someone puts a bowl in front of you, people will throw money at you! You need to know that life is like giving birth—only with effort and hard work can you have a painful yet happy outcome!”

At first, Qian Fei thought his words made sense, but upon closer inspection, she immediately realized the vulgar undertone.

She furrowed her brows, “Can’t you say that in a more dignified way? Like, ‘In life, you only reap what you sow!'”

Li Yifei raised an eyebrow, “Too pretentious. Doesn’t suit young master’s style!”

Qian Fei nearly fell to her knees.

There was no one more pretentious than him in this world…

She heard Li Yifei sigh beside her.

She asked him why he was sighing; Li Yifei sighed three times and said, “It’s nothing, just that when you furrowed your brows earlier, it was a bit scary. For others, it would be called ‘knitting one’s brows,’ but for you, it’s more like ‘two piles of weeds being unhappy.'”

Dejected, Qian Fei picked up a nearby mirror. “Alas, who told me I don’t know how to groom my eyebrows? My crazy best friend knows how, but she’s gone to Dalian!”

Li Yifei leaned his face close to hers, squinting as he looked at her, and said, “Make me stir-fried eggplant strips tonight, and I’ll help you with an ugly duckling transformation!”

Qian Fei, sporting two piles of unhappy weeds, asked, “Am I that ugly?”

Li Yifei looked at her, and hesitated for a moment, “You’ve achieved the first four characters of that sentence.”

The flame of wanting to kick him out reignited in Qian Fei’s heart.

For the sake of the evening’s stir-fried eggplant strips, Li Yifei imperiously began implementing his so-called “ugly duckling transformation” plan. He yanked Qian Fei away from the computer and dragged her out of the house and toward the shopping mall.

“If you want to live like a human, first you need to dress like one!” he lectured Qian Fei like an authority figure.

Qian Fei struggled on the way, “I’m poor, I can’t afford it. Let me go home! Isn’t making you stir-fried eggplant strips enough?”

Li Yifei refused to let her back down, pulling her wrist as he strode forward.

“Miss Penny-pincher, living so stingily, aren’t you disgracing your surname? Didn’t I promise to pay you more rent each month?”

Qian Fei still struggled desperately. Li Yifei’s grip on her wrist was so tight his palm was starting to ache. He said impatiently, “Alright, alright, I’ll compromise. I won’t force you to buy anything too expensive. I’ll just take you to Fuli Plaza to buy some low-end, cheap stuff. Is that okay?”

Qian Fei nearly stumbled and fell face-first.

His pretentious act was killing her again. Fuli Plaza, low-end? She usually didn’t even dare to window shop there!

Li Yifei forcibly dragged Qian Fei into the mall.

Walking into a store, he stood in the center with his hands in his pockets, looking nonchalant, and said to Qian Fei, “First, pick two items yourself. Whatever style you like, grab it! Don’t look at the price tags, just see if you like the style or not!”

Qian Fei chose two items according to her taste.

She held the clothes up against herself and asked Li Yifei, “How’s this?”

Li Yifei looked at her, his face showing such disgust that it would make anyone with thin skin want to disappear.

He walked over and put the two items Qian Fei had chosen back on the rack. “I just wanted to know how bad your taste is. Now I regret it. I shouldn’t have tested you because after seeing your outfit, I feel like my life should just end here!”

He pulled Qian Fei to another rack, picked out two items she would never even look at—clothes she would categorize as bizarre in style and monstrous in design—and a short skirt, and handed them to her. “Try these on!” Then he asked the sales assistant, “Do you have leggings here? If so, get her a pair!”

Qian Fei tried to stop him, whispering, “Hey! Why buy leggings here? They cost several hundred yuan! On Taobao, they’re only 28 yuan with free shipping!”

Li Yifei pushed her into the fitting room, “Stop talking nonsense, go in and try on the clothes!”

He waited outside.

After waiting for a long time, Qian Fei still hadn’t come out.

He grew impatient and went to knock on the fitting room door. “Sister, can you come out already?”

Qian Fei mumbled inside, “I feel like these clothes are very strange. Why don’t I just change back?”

Li Yifei let out a long sigh, “Sister Qian, can you come out and let me see how strange it is before we decide?”

The fitting room latch clicked, and Qian Fei walked out awkwardly.

She had never worn such a deep V-neck top before. She felt like her cleavage was about to show. She had also never worn such a short skirt. Even though she had leggings on, she still felt like people could see many things they shouldn’t.

She walked out shyly, head lowered, and asked, “It’s weird, right?”

There was no response.

She looked up.

Li Yifei was staring at her, stroking his chin.

On his face, she saw an expression resembling “approval.”

She was shocked.

“Li Yifei,” she called out, “Don’t you think this outfit is very strange?”

Li Yifei looked at her, raised an eyebrow, and answered off-topic: “I didn’t expect you to have a figure! Your waist is quite slim, your legs quite long, and you even have some chest, tsk tsk! A woman’s figure with a man’s soul, why hasn’t a Thai ladyboy show recruited you? If they did, they’d certainly make you a star!”

Qian Fei’s face turned red from his words—at first, it was a bit of shyness causing her to blush, but later it was purely out of anger.

“You haven’t even played Dongfang Bubai yet, how could I qualify to be a Thai ladyboy?” she said through gritted teeth.

Li Yifei fluttered his eyes flamboyantly, wagging his index finger at her, “No, no, no! Dressed like this, you shouldn’t speak in such a rough manner! Otherwise, people will think you’re a man in drag!” After saying this, he ignored Qian Fei’s two piles of unhappy weeds rising again, turned to pick out an overcoat nearby, and put it on her. “Come on, let’s go get a pair of high heels, and we’ll be all set!”

Chapter 29: A Beautiful Appearance
Qian Fei walked unsteadily on the street, tottering in nearly 10-centimeter high heels, carrying a paper bag with her old clothes and shoes, gritting her teeth with each step.

Thinking about how much money she had just spent at checkout made her entire body ache. At the cashier, she wanted to back out and not buy anything, but Li Yifei threatened her from the side, “If you don’t buy, I won’t pay rent!”

She had no choice but to swallow her tears and pay the bill.

Thinking about the lost pink banknotes made her heart ache so much that her steps became even more unsteady.

Li Yifei stood nearby, ready to support her at any moment. “From now on, don’t blindly buy clothes on Taobao. Everything you buy looks like a torn sack work uniform when you wear it. In the future, you need to let me approve your clothes before you buy them, understand? To be blunt, your dressing so shabbily every day hurts me the most! You’re almost blinding me with your ugliness!”

Qian Fei felt her stomach quivering as she balanced on the thin heels. She pleaded with Li Yifei, “Okay, okay, whatever you say! Now that we’ve spent all this money, can we go home? I can barely walk with these thin sticks under my feet!”

Li Yifei gave her a side-eye, “Don’t be ungrateful. Young master here never accompanies women shopping. I’m only breaking this rule because I see you having your period every month yet living like a man, which is just too pitiful. I haven’t even said I’m tired yet, and you have the nerve to whine about going home first!”

Qian Fei was both angry and amused, “Oh! Young master, so you’ve given me another precious first time in life! So what? Should I offer myself to you in gratitude?” She was so focused on arguing that she wasn’t paying attention to her feet and suddenly twisted her ankle.

As she was about to fall, Li Yifei quickly caught her.

“What grudge do you have against me that you want to offer yourself and ruin my life? Haven’t you ever worn high heels before? How can you walk like this? Are you even a woman?” he asked in a string of mockery.

Qian Fei carefully took steps, “Rarely, and the highest I’ve worn was only 5 centimeters. In Beijing, wearing sky-high heels and taking the subway every day, how is that different from self-torture?”

Li Yifei scoffed, “As a woman if you can’t even understand how to wear high heels, how is that different from wasting your life?”

Qian Fei was at a loss for words.

Li Yifei dragged her in the opposite direction of home, saying as they walked, “Since you don’t understand how to wear them, you need to practice more! So don’t rush home, I’ll take you to another place!”

He didn’t give Qian Fei time to speak, pulling out his phone and making a call.

Qian Fei heard him say an English word, “Hi, Steve, are you busy now? I want to bring a friend over to do her hair and makeup, is that okay?”

After saying a few more words, he hung up and continued pulling Qian Fei forward.

Qian Fei stumbled along, trying hard to manage the high heels, and asked, “Where are you taking me?”

Li Yifei said, “To sell you for candy!”

Qian Fei glared at him, “I hope you choke!”

Li Yifei glared back, “You’re not worth that much money, can’t buy too much candy, so don’t worry about me choking to death!”

They continued bickering like this from the street into the taxi, and from the taxi to the entrance of a small hutong.

Getting out of the car, Qian Fei looked at the ancient-style hutong and asked Li Yifei, “What is this place? What’s inside?”

Li Yifei led her in, “The Water Curtain Cave!”

He led her through twists and turns until they reached a wooden door. The door had a charming style, like the grand gates of wealthy families in ancient times. Looking at the wooden door before her, Qian Fei felt as if a pair of delicate jade hands might reach out from inside at any moment and gently open it.

She was lost in thought. Suddenly, as if the illusion became reality, she saw a hand push against the door. The five fingers were fair and slender, with short-trimmed nails, and the white crescents on the nail beds curved like smiles.

Qian Fei thought this hand against this door was truly beautiful.

Suddenly, she heard Li Yifei’s teasing voice, “Had enough of looking? If you’re done, I’ll push the door open!”

Qian Fei snapped back to reality.

She had been staring at Li Yifei’s hand in a daze.

How had she never noticed before that his hands were so noteworthy?

She said gruffly to Li Yifei, “I thought it was some young lady’s hand, that’s why I looked a bit longer. For a man, your hands are so delicate, aren’t they a bit effeminate?”

Li Yifei let out a cold laugh, picked up Qian Fei’s hand, and looked at it, “As if your hands aren’t manly! Look at your hands…”

He examined Qian Fei’s hand, his voice suddenly trailing off. Several seconds later, he spoke again, “Damn! How did I never notice, you tomboy have a pair of woman’s hands!”

The most feminine part of Qian Fei’s entire body was just these hands. Yao Jingjing envied her hands the most. No matter how much water they touched from washing vegetables or doing chores, after just a bit of moisturizer, they would be smooth and soft. Her ten fingers were long and slender like spring onions, without any knuckles showing.

Qian Fei pulled her hand back, lifting her chin proudly, “That’s right! There’s still a lot you don’t know about me!”

Suddenly, the wooden door was pulled open from inside, and Qian Fei saw a handsome man with shoulder-length curly hair and a beard.

“Yifei, how long do you plan to play this hand-holding game with your girlfriend at the door?” the man asked with a smile.

Qian Fei quickly spoke up, “We weren’t holding hands! And I’m not his girlfriend!”

Li Yifei looked at her, then at the handsome man, “Hey, Steve!” He casually draped an arm around Qian Fei’s neck, pulling her close as he said to Steve, “Please give this big brother a makeover, so she doesn’t look so shabby anymore!”

Steve led Qian Fei and Li Yifei inside.

As Qian Fei walked, she looked around and realized this must be a styling studio.

Once inside, Steve asked them to sit first while he went to get some things.

Qian Fei looked around the room and asked Li Yifei, “This place is so hidden, can it make money?”

Li Yifei sneered at her, “You’re such a bumpkin! The high class of this place is precisely because not everyone can find it, not everyone who finds it can enter, and not everyone who enters will Steve be willing to serve!”

Qian Fei clicked her tongue, “Really? It sounds like some secret organization!”

Li Yifei said, “Of course it’s true. The clients here usually fall into two categories: either they’re rich, or they have power.”

Qian Fei glanced at him, “Then how did you get in?”

Li Yifei looked at her with a serious face and said, “At this point, I might as well tell you the truth. I’m a rich second generation.”

Qian Fei also looked at him seriously and played along, “Yes, I know your family is wealthy, your father is the CEO of a financial group. Because you didn’t date the wealthy young lady he picked out for you, he cut off your financial support, and you cut ties with him. Since then, you’ve gone from prince to frog, ending up on the streets renting a place with me!”

Li Yifei feigned surprise, “So you knew all along!”

Qian Fei looked at him, her cheeks twitching slightly, “Yes, I knew it all! You’re Li Ka-shing’s secret grand-nephew, and I, I’m Qian Xuesen’s distant grand-niece!”

Li Yifei looked at her, his expression gradually twisting.

Qian Fei finally couldn’t hold back her laughter, “Brother, you’re so cooperative! Looks like you’ve watched a lot of cheesy Korean dramas with your ex-girlfriends!”

Li Yifei’s face contorted as he looked at her and said, “Qian Fei, one day I’ll make you willingly admit that I’m your young master!”

Qian Fei patted his shoulder, laughing, “I’ll admit it now, you’re a young master, absolutely a young master!”

Li Yifei glared at her angrily, snorting coldly and saying “You can just die stupid” before turning his head away, refusing to look at her anymore.

Qian Fei looked at his tsundere behavior and thought that besides being lazy, cheap, greedy, tsundere, sharp-tongued, a bit vain, and fond of luxury, he was sometimes quite cute.

As she laughed, she thought that her taste was becoming increasingly strange and perverse, as she was starting to find Li Yifei a bit cute.

While Steve was styling Qian Fei, Li Yifei waited in the outer room, drinking tea.

Steve glanced outside and said to Qian Fei with a smile, “I’ve never seen him be so patient!”

Qian Fei felt there was some deeper meaning to these words. After thinking for a moment, she explained, “I’m different from the girls he used to bring! I’m not his girlfriend, I’m his landlord!”

Steve looked at her through the mirror, “Landlord? Hehe, that’s interesting!” He paused, then added, “With that temper of his, he’s famously impatient. How could he possibly accompany a girl here? You’re the first one!”

Qian Fei couldn’t help but cough a couple of times, “Ah, he just doesn’t see me as a woman. If he saw me as a woman, he probably wouldn’t have brought me here!”

Steve smiled without saying anything.

Qian Fei asked him, “Steve, how did Li Yifei find your place?”

Steve thought for a moment and said, “Hmm, I remember it was his childhood friend who brought him here! His friend’s mother often gets styled here.”

Qian Fei made an “oh” sound, then asked, “Is his childhood friend the one who’s always topping up his phone credit?”

Steve smiled, pressing his lips together, “Yes, that’s him! He often tops up a lot of credit to play online games! He even told me not to let his mother know about this!”

Qian Fei couldn’t help but click her tongue, “That kid is wasteful!” Then she couldn’t resist complaining, “Li Yifei told me he could come here because he’s a rich second generation, but isn’t it just because of his wealthy childhood friend?” She asked Steve, “Do you think Li Yifei is a rich second generation?”

Steve blinked and smiled, “Interested in him? Alright, I’ll leak some client secrets to you! I only know that Yifei’s childhood friend’s parents run a jade shop, so they could be considered rich second generation. As for Yifei,” he shrugged, “he’s never said specifically what his family does, only that they’re self-employed. But he’s always been very generous, so from that perspective, his family should at least be quite well-off self-employed people! If you get together with him, you won’t have to worry about housing and such, his family should have all that!”

Qian Fei didn’t expect Steve to be so gossipy. She pouted, “He’s not generous at all. He hasn’t saved any money and is still renting a place to live!” Then she couldn’t help but emphasize once more, “I’m not interested in him at all. His fussy nature would drive even the most loving person crazy! I’m just an ordinary person, I can’t withstand that kind of life refinement, so please don’t misunderstand!”

Steve smiled without saying anything.

Qian Fei looked at herself in the mirror and suddenly asked, “Steve, do you think I’m very ugly?”

Steve shrugged, “How could that be? You’re very pretty, just not good at grooming yourself. With a little makeup, you’ll become very eye-catching and outstanding!”

Qian Fei was so excited she almost wanted to become sworn siblings with him, “Really? But Li Yifei said I’m an ugly tomboy!”

Steve winked at her, “Wait until I make you all pretty, and let him slap his face!”

Qian Fei nearly burst into tears, “Don’t forget to help me groom my eyebrows properly!”

Steve burst out laughing.

Two hours later.

Steve placed his hands on Qian Fei’s shoulders, standing behind her as they looked at her reflection in the mirror together.

“How is it? Do you still recognize the person inside?”

Qian Fei looked at the person in the mirror, suddenly unable to believe it was herself.

Her long hair, now permed, no longer stood up messily everywhere. It lay obediently on her shoulders, softly curling at the ends, emitting something she had never had before called “charm.”

Steve had groomed her eyebrows and applied light makeup, making her features suddenly become bright and lively.

Steve looked at her and said with a smile, “See, these features, this figure! If anyone dares to call you ugly again, you should slap them!”

In the outer room, Li Yifei, who had finished three pots of tea, was getting very impatient and kept shouting, “Are you done yet?”

Steve responded, “We’re coming out now.”

He pushed Qian Fei out.

Li Yifei had just poured a new cup of tea and was about to drink it. When he saw Qian Fei come out, he looked up and seemed startled, his hand shaking and spilling half the tea.

Qian Fei saw his gaze and felt so embarrassed she wanted to hide behind Steve.

“What’s wrong?” Steve asked as he pulled her out from behind him.

Qian Fei said softly, “I feel like he’s cursing me with his eyes for still looking so shabby even with makeup!”

Steve couldn’t help but laugh.

He asked Li Yifei, “How is it? Satisfied or not? Give me an answer!”

Li Yifei coughed once, and Qian Fei felt her heart jump to her throat. She prepared herself mentally to hear some harsh words.

Instead, she heard Li Yifei say to Steve, “Steve, give me a set of the makeup you just used on her, and also teach her how to make her face look like this with her own hands!”

Qian Fei was stunned for a moment, then looked up.

Li Yifei was looking at her with an ambiguous expression, somewhere between a smile and not.

“Now you look somewhat like a human being!”

Chapter 30: Unable to Call It Childish
As they emerged from the small alley, Qian Fei asked Li Yifei how much money he had spent.

Li Yifei raised an eyebrow. “Why? Can you afford it?”

Qian Fei shuddered, “Is… is it very expensive?”

Li Yifei said, “Forget it. You can’t afford it anyway, so don’t ask.”

Qian Fei said, “Even if I sold myself, I couldn’t afford it?”

Li Yifei looked at her pitiful expression, his eyes sweeping up and down her face and body. He chuckled, “Well if we haggle a bit, you might fetch the price of a few pounds of pork!”

Qian Fei wanted to walk past him and ignore him. But she had forgotten which side of the alley they had entered from…

Li Yifei saw her well-groomed face contort into a constipated expression and couldn’t help but laugh. “Don’t worry about it. I had a card here before with some balance left. Today’s expenses will be deducted from it.” He paused, then added thoughtfully, “It would expire if I didn’t use it soon anyway.”

Qian Fei was skeptical. “There’s a time limit on this?” Weren’t rich people always begging to be served here, even if they weren’t necessarily welcomed? Was such a forced consumption method necessary?

Li Yifei nodded solemnly, “The key is that Steve has a poor memory. If too much time passes, he can’t remember who has tens or hundreds of thousands left on their card. It’s hard to keep track of the accounts!”

As Steve was thrown under the bus, Qian Fei felt that Li Yifei had taken another opportunity to brag and show off.

On the way home, Qian Fei took Li Yifei to the market and bought a large bag of eggplants. Surprisingly, after paying, Li Yifei voluntarily took the vegetables.

Qian Fei looked at him in disbelief: “I can almost guess what you’re going to say to me!”

Li Yifei looked down at her with his chin raised, “What am I going to say?”

Qian Fei snorted, “Definitely something like, ‘Let me tell you, this young master has never carried groceries for a woman before. Don’t take it for granted, this is another first for me!'”

Her imitation was spot on, and Li Yifei laughed heartily.

“You’re right! This is the first time this young master has carried groceries for a woman. Don’t just laugh stupidly without appreciating it!”

Qian Fei rolled her eyes at him and asked, “But why are you behaving so well today?”

Li Yifei said, “I’m afraid you might not know the way, twist your ankle, and drop all my eggplants!”

Qian Fei wished she could poke his mouth with the thin heel of her high heels.

She knew he couldn’t say anything nice.

That evening, Qian Fei cut a large pile of eggplant strips and threw them into the wok to stir-fry.

While she was cooking, Li Yifei paced back and forth in front of her like an impatient cat, constantly asking, “Is it ready? When can we eat? Do you know how starving I am?”

Qian Fei was both annoyed and amused. “How did you manage to grow up safely? With such an impatient mouth, didn’t anyone take responsibility for disciplining you when you were young?”

Li Yifei snorted, “Who would dare?” He leaned against the kitchen doorframe, arms folded across his chest, observing Qian Fei as she wielded the spatula in front of the induction cooker.

“Tsk tsk, if I had known earlier, I would have implemented your makeover sooner! Watching a pretty figure cook is much more pleasant than watching a disheveled yellow-faced woman cook!”

At first, Qian Fei felt flattered by these words, as her focus immediately fell on the phrase “pretty figure.”

But upon closer consideration, she became displeased.

So, only her “figure” was pretty; and that “disheveled yellow-faced woman” seemed to refer to her as well…

Qian Fei turned angrily, brandishing the spatula at Li Yifei, and said fiercely, “If you keep babbling and don’t shut up, I’ll burn all these eggplant strips!”

Li Yifei snorted and walked to the living room with his chin held high.

For dinner, Li Yifei ate a full three bowls of rice. When he wanted to serve himself more, Qian Fei was shocked.

“Brother, have you never eaten before? Are you trying to stuff yourself to death? Aren’t you afraid of turning into a pig and losing your handsomeness?”

Li Yifei’s expression changed when he heard the last sentence, and he put down his chopsticks.

But just a second later, he picked up his rice bowl again.

“I’ll have half a bowl more! I’ll go for a run later!”

He trotted off towards the rice cooker…

Qian Fei watched his trajectory with tears in her eyes.

In her eyes, Li Yifei was now equivalent to a glutton.

After dinner, Li Yifei went back to his room and fiddled with his computer for a while. While Qian Fei was washing the dishes, she shouted, “Didn’t you say you were going for a run?”

Li Yifei mumbled a response.

Just as Qian Fei had finished tidying everything up and was preparing to go back to her room to read a book before bed, someone knocked on the door.

Li Yifei rushed to open it.

Several people in uniforms came in carrying a large object.

Li Yifei greeted them: “Come in, come in, just put it in the living room!”

Qian Fei came over and asked, “What’s this?” Then, looking at the delivery men, she said, “You guys are too accommodating, delivering so late at night. Aren’t you tired?”

The delivery man smiled, “The customer is always right.”

Qian Fei pouted, “But you shouldn’t spoil the customer’s bad habits!”

Li Yifei pulled her aside, “Don’t interfere. Can’t you see they’re installing a treadmill? Be sensible and let them finish quickly so they can go home early.”

Qian Fei was speechless: “Your mouth is truly crooked, able to twist straight things into curved ones! Did you ask me about buying a treadmill? This is my living room! You’re treating this as your own home, aren’t you?”

Li Yifei tossed his head, “In a couple of days, I’m planning to buy an ab machine too. That way, I won’t have to go to the gym every weekend in the cold!” He patted his belly, “I need to take measures to protect my six-pack from being submerged in your rice pot!”

Qian Fei shook her head, clicking her tongue, “So you know you’re greedy and just eat? I say you’re just wasting money! It’s a good thing your dad doesn’t want you anymore, otherwise, he’d be angered to death by your extravagance!”

Li Yifei acted as if he couldn’t hear what she was saying, completely ignoring her.

After the treadmill was installed, he ran on it excitedly. His show-off behavior in the middle of the night annoyed Qian Fei so much that she wanted to kick him off.

The next day was Christmas Eve. Qian Fei went to work with her new look and received unanimous praise from her colleagues. Zhao De even exclaimed dramatically, “Fei Fei, as long as you don’t open your mouth to speak, you’re almost as good as Assistant Gui!”

Qian Fei looked at Li Yifei, who was sitting straight-backed and expressionless beside her and felt a bit conflicted about this compliment.

In the afternoon, Liu Yifeng gave Qian Fei some documents and asked her to go to the top floor with Li Yifei to cross-check some data with the general manager.

Then, an earth-shattering event occurred.

When the elevator stopped midway, a handsome young man got in. The young man’s eyes lit up when he saw Qian Fei. He then very proactively struck up a conversation with her, introduced himself, asked for Qian Fei’s name, and tried to leave his contact information and get hers. But before Qian Fei could respond, the elevator had reached the top floor, and she was dragged out by Li Yifei with a cool and aloof “Don’t dawdle, the general manager is waiting,” leaving the young man standing in the elevator, gazing longingly with unfulfilled desire.

Qian Fei couldn’t help but say fiercely to Li Yifei, “You’re blocking people’s love lives, you’ll go to hell for this!”

Li Yifei gave her his classic droopy-eyed look and said sarcastically, “You dare to mess with a cologne-drenched pretty boy? I’m worried he might have been interested in me!”

Qian Fei almost choked him to death.

His self-esteem was so inflated that he had started competing for her romantic prospects.

After cross-checking the data, it was almost time to get off work. Li Yifei asked Qian Fei what they would eat for dinner. Qian Fei told him magnanimously, “We’ll eat out tonight! Big sister’s treat, I’ll take you out for Christmas Eve!”

Li Yifei asked why, “A miser parting with money, this is a bit scary, isn’t it? You don’t have some ulterior motive, do you? I’ll tell you in advance, I’m not moving out!”

Qian Fei gave him a contemptuous look, “Look at how small-minded you are! You call yourself a young master, but have you ever seen the world? Just wanting to treat you to something nice scares you!” She composed herself, trying to appear serious, “I just want to thank you for making me attractive enough that someone would come and chat me up!” She winked at him as she finished speaking.

Li Yifei looked at her for two seconds, then made a retching sound, “Sister, please don’t wink like that again. I always feel like I’m looking at a drag queen!”

In that instant, Qian Fei felt utterly disillusioned and no longer wanted to treat him to dinner.

Qian Fei asked Li Yifei what he wanted to eat. Li Yifei said, “Considering your poverty, I won’t ask for the Imperial Court Feast or anything like that. I’ll lower my standards by ten thousand steps, just treat me to Golden Money Leopard!”

Qian Fei ignored him and directly took him to Hannashan.

As Qian Fei was grilling the beef, Li Yifei sat beside her, drinking the free barley tea as if it were top-grade Da Hong Pao, and grumbled, “Why did you even ask me what I wanted to eat if you weren’t going to listen to me?”

Qian Fei didn’t even look up, “Just pretend I was talking nonsense!”

Li Yifei choked on his water.

Qian Fei said, “Can’t you help me grill a bit? How can you just wait to eat without doing anything?”

Li Yifei laughed, “Heh! I’ve already lowered myself enough at your place. Do I now have to grill meat too? Besides, aren’t you treating? Have some host’s grace and generosity, don’t mind these little details!”

Qian Fei was truly fed up with him. His mouth could make the entire world weep in frustration.

When they were almost done eating, they heard a few young girls at the next table talking about celebrity crushes.

Li Yifei curled his lip and said, “Childish!”

Qian Fei put a piece of meat in her mouth and mumbled, “You’re not childish? Picking on little girls you don’t even know!” She swallowed the meat and continued, “Besides, how is having a celebrity crush childish? It’s very normal. I even like a celebrity so much it’s crazy!”

Li Yifei curled his lip and asked, “Which celebrity do you like? What’s their name?”

Qian Fei said, “His name is Da Peng! You know, the host of ‘Da Peng Debade’, Da Peng! Zhao Benshan’s 53rd disciple, the one who acted in ‘Diors Man’!”

Li Yifei burst out laughing, “So you like the rural style. I’ve never even heard of this person!”

Qian Fei’s face changed immediately, “Li Yifei if you dare say one more word if I don’t cut ties with you, I’ll change my surname to yours!”

Seeing that she was very serious, Li Yifei reined in his playful expression and stopped joking. He asked seriously, “Alright, then why do you like him?”

Qian Fei said solemnly, “Because I find him inspiring. Do you know what he studied? He graduated from Jilin Jianzhu University, studying something completely unrelated to arts, variety shows, or performance. But he went from being a small-time Beijing drifter, a small ‘loser’, to where he is today, step by step, becoming a host, director, and actor! He even got so many big stars to play cameos in ‘Diors Man’!” She paused, not knowing how to express her feelings, and then said, “You don’t understand. Every time I see him, I feel that heaven doesn’t overlook those who work hard. As long as you keep persevering, whether for your dreams or life, you’ll always achieve something!”

Li Yifei looked at her, her eyes bright, and fell silent.

He felt that at this moment, Qian Fei was a bit enchanting. She was foolish, naive, and long-winded, but she lived life with effort, was moved by effort, and made an effort to appreciate every hardworking person.

Her celebrity crush was so sincere that he could no longer utter the word “childish.”

Chapter 31: Must Get the Tickets
December 27th, Thursday.

As he was leaving work in the evening, Li Yifei said to Qian Fei, “I’m going out tonight, so I won’t be home for dinner.”

Qian Fei acknowledged this without showing any sign of “it’s lonely to eat alone.” Instead, her face betrayed a joy that seemed to say, “Great! I can finally do whatever I want freely!”

Li Yifei was quite displeased that his status remained so insignificant after such a long time, especially after he had lowered himself to treat her as a brother. Her indifference to his dinner absence was particularly galling. He decided he needed to find time to educate this insensitive fellow about the depth of brotherly affection.

That evening, he had dinner plans with Jin Tian.

As luck would have it, just as they finished eating, Dajun called, inviting him to go bar-hopping.

He usually preferred not to bring girlfriends when hanging out with his buddies, feeling it inconvenient for casual chatter and banter. However, since Jin Tian was introduced to him by Dajun and they all knew each other, he decided to bring her along.

At the bar, he became so engrossed in discussing business opportunities with Dajun that he completely forgot about Jin Tian.

When he finally remembered, his other friends informed him that Jin Tian had already taken a taxi home.

“She told you several times that she wanted to leave, but you kept saying ‘wait a bit,’ so she left on her own,” they explained.

Li Yifei asked Dajun, “Did she ask me?”

Dajun nodded, “I think she did.”

Li Yifei responded with an “Oh” and said, “Well, it’s fine if she left. Saves me the trouble of sending her home.”

Dajun remarked, “I think she might be upset. I’d feel wronged too if I were in her shoes.”

Li Yifei grunted, “Let her be upset then. She can come find me when she’s in a better mood. I’m not in the habit of indulging women’s tempers.”

Dajun exclaimed, “Damn! Would it kill you to comfort her a bit?”

Li Yifei snorted, “Am I the type to coddle women?”

Dajun waved his hand, “Fine! I’ve given you another chance to act tough! Alright, let her go her own way. We can have a good drink together!”

Li Yifei glanced at his watch, thought for a moment, and said, “Well, we’ve finished our business talk. I think I’ll head back. We can drink another day.”

Dajun’s jaw dropped in mock surprise. “Li Yifei, are you turning over a new leaf? It’s only ten o’clock and you’re going home? The night’s just beginning!”

Li Yifei stood up and said, “I’ve got work tomorrow, got a problem with that? How about I call you when I wake up tomorrow morning?”

Dajun affectionately called him a “jerk.”

On his way home, Li Yifei found himself pondering Qian Fei’s gleeful expression just before leaving work, wondering what secret it might be hiding.

When he got home and opened the door, he saw Qian Fei crouching in the middle of the living room, eyes glued to the TV channel with a logo that looked suspiciously like a toilet bowl.

She was so engrossed that she didn’t even notice him enter.

He changed his shoes, walked up to her, and kicked her lightly, asking, “What are you doing? Using the living room as a toilet?”

Qian Fei turned and looked up at him.

“Don’t disturb me, Da Peng is about to sing! I’ve been waiting all evening!”

Li Yifei glanced at the TV. So this was what her earlier excitement was all about?

“What show is this?” he asked.

Qian Fei impatiently replied, “The Chameleon Show! You uncultured swine, how could I expect you to know anything? Don’t disturb me, Da Peng is about to sing!”

Li Yifei stood beside her, not moving.

He decided to see what this Da Peng, who had her so captivated, looked like.

The music started, and to his surprise, it was “Glorious Years,” a song he liked.

He found it interesting.

BEYOND’s songs were beloved by every boy who had gone through adolescence. At seventeen or eighteen, everyone loved to belt out a few lines in the hallway between classes.

It wasn’t easy to sing such a widely known and often imitated song in a way that people would accept and appreciate.

As he was thinking this, when the first lyrics came out of the mouth of the man who appeared in BEYOND’s style holding a guitar, he was slightly stunned.

It was so similar! Not just the timbre, but the emotion in it.

The man on TV sang passionately, while he stood outside the TV, listening quietly along with the woman crouching on the floor. The voice moved them both simultaneously.

He remembered when he and his wastrel friends used to shout this song outside the classroom. He felt like he could touch his past youth in this man’s singing.

When the song ended, he stood still for a long time.

He began to understand a little why the fool crouching on the floor liked this man called Da Peng so much.

There was something about him that could truly inspire people, perhaps that thing called “motivation.”

When Da Peng was announced as the season’s champion, Qian Fei cried her eyes out.

Li Yifei handed her tissues while complaining, “Come on, sis, this is too much! I haven’t seen you cry like this even when you broke up!”

Qian Fei sobbed, “You don’t understand! This… this is crying from happiness!”

Li Yifei snorted, “You’re right, I don’t understand! All I see is a fangirl!”

Qian Fei sighed, “Ah!”

Li Yifei, even more exasperated, asked, “What now?”

Qian Fei said with immense sorrow, “Da Peng has a stand-up comedy show at the National Theatre at the end of this month. I want to go, but I couldn’t get tickets!”

Li Yifei scoffed, “Is that all? It’s just a ticket. I’ll sort it out for you!”

Qian Fei gave him a sideways glance, “How are you going to manage that? The tickets are sold out! You think the theatre is run by your family or something?”

Li Yifei, full of indignation, said, “Are you underestimating me? Don’t you believe I can do it?”

Qian Fei didn’t even think about it, “You’re just bluffing!”

Li Yifei said, “You don’t believe me? I’ll tell you what, not only will I get you a ticket, I’ll get you the most expensive seat in the front row!”

Qian Fei stood firm, “I don’t believe it!”

Li Yifei, like a cocky rooster, said, “What if I really can do it?”

Qian Fei slapped the table, “If you really can do it, I’ll change my surname!”

December 28th, Friday.

During the lunch break, Li Yifei called Dajun.

“It’s been a while since we’ve seen those old dogs we’ve known since childhood, right? Why don’t you organize a party tonight! Tell everyone not to be late or absent, or Non-ge might accidentally let their childhood nude photos warm the internet!” he commanded simply.

“What’s going on?” Dajun asked, confused.

“Simply put, I miss the brothers!” Li Yifei said earnestly.

“Pah! With your character, who knows what you’re up to!” Dajun paused, then said, “How about Sunday? We can celebrate New Year’s together. Tonight is too rushed!”

Li Yifei said, “No, it has to be tonight. I miss everyone too much to wait until the day after tomorrow!”

Dajun cursed and asked, “So whose party is it?”

Li Yifei said, “Mine.”

Dajun asked, “Who’s paying?”

Li Yifei said, “You.”

Dajun couldn’t help but curse again, saying, “Damn, if I organize this party for you, I’ll be the biggest jerk in the capital!”

So by that evening, Dajun had earned a new title: the Capital’s Biggest Jerk.

A group of friends who had grown up together gathered, all looking like respectable social elites, but when they started joking around, each one’s mouth was as dirty as a gutter rat.

They all asked, “What’s the theme of today’s party? Why such an urgent gathering? And Da Fei, are you planning to threaten us with our childhood photos for the rest of our lives?”

Li Yifei nodded with a smile. Dajun pointed at him and said, “This troublemaker organized the party, ask him if you have any questions!”

Everyone turned their attention to Li Yifei.

Li Yifei rolled his eyes and said sanctimoniously, “It’s been a long time since we’ve gathered. Don’t you all miss each other?”

Someone scoffed, “Get lost, Da Fei. Every time you organize a party, you’re definitely up to something!”

Li Yifei patted his shoulder, “We’re brothers who grew up in the same kindergarten, with a lifelong deep friendship. Don’t sweat the small stuff!”

He gathered everyone around and said, “It’s like this. A friend of mine likes a celebrity and wants to see his stand-up comedy show on December 30th, that’s the day after tomorrow, at the National Theatre. But they couldn’t get tickets. So I was wondering if any of you could find a way to get me two VIP tickets?”

Everyone was stunned.

Dajun was particularly confused, “Damn, you gathered all of us Beijing’s handsome rich boys just for this trivial matter? Don’t you think it’s a bit of overkill for each of us?”

Li Yifei smiled humbly, “More people, more reliable!”

Someone asked from the side, “Which celebrity?”

Li Yifei said, “Called Dong Chengpeng, the guy who acts in ‘Diaosi Men’.”

The handsome rich boys were silent for two seconds, then collectively shook their heads.

“Damn, who’s that? Never really heard of him. Is he even a celebrity?” Dajun voiced everyone’s thoughts.

Li Yifei kicked him, “Don’t casually insult other people’s idols!”

Dajun was shocked, “Whose idol? Yours? No way! Isn’t your idol Aoi Sora?”

Li Yifei kicked him again, making Dajun yelp.

Dajun’s eyes rolled, and he asked, “Hey, you’re going to such lengths for someone, doing this little favor… it’s not for Jin Tian, is it? But her taste doesn’t seem so lowbrow!”

Li Yifei kicked him once more, “Haven’t you had enough kicks? Does liking Da Peng mean lowbrow taste? He’s now an inspirational idol, okay?” Somehow, he now really disliked others speaking ill of Da Peng.

Dajun rubbed his bottom while looking at him with surging emotions, shaking his head and sighing, “Kid, you’ve changed! You’re becoming more and more of a saint!”

Li Yifei gave him a look without responding, then turned to everyone and said, “Anyway, that’s the situation. Keep it in mind! Whether you buy it at a high price from someone else, snatch it from strangers, or get it from the organizers, if no one can get this done by tomorrow night, I’ll package up your childhood nude photos and post them on Weibo!”

Dajun, representing everyone, expressed their frustration, “Da Fei, can’t you not insult us? Threatening us with our nude photos for such a trivial matter is an insult to our bodies, you know!”

Li Yifei looked at him seriously, “But I think this is quite important!”

This involved whether he would lose face in front of a silly girl, and besides, they had a bet about changing surnames.

December 29th, Saturday.

Li Yifei went out after receiving a phone call during the day.

Qian Fei vaguely heard it was from a girl. She guessed Li Yifei had a new girlfriend.

In the evening, while Qian Fei was watching Happy Camp, Li Yifei returned.

He was changing his shoes at the door while mocking Qian Fei, “Can this TV only receive one channel? You’re almost growing into that toilet logo every day! Can’t you have some ambition and watch the news or something?”

Qian Fei, eyes fixed on the TV, didn’t even glance at him, “As if you watch the news!”

Li Yifei changed into slippers and walked up to her, pulling two flat objects from his pocket and slapping them on the coffee table in front of her, as coolly as if he had just thrown down a stack of dollars.

Qian Fei moved her eyes which were almost glued to the TV, “What’s this?” she asked while picking up the flat objects.

When she lowered her head and saw clearly what she was holding, Qian Fei screamed.

“Ah! Ah! Ah! How did you get the tickets? They’re really in the front row!”

Seeing her jump up with joy, Li Yifei’s lips curled into a smile.

“Not planning to organize some words to praise the person in front of you?” he asked cockily, ruffling his hair.

Qian Fei was so happy she forgot herself and hugged him on tiptoe.

But she let go quickly.

She kissed the tickets hard, mumbling, “Big brother! You’re awesome! Sis didn’t care for you in vain! Wait till I go to the market tomorrow and buy a sack of eggplants, I’ll make you stir-fried eggplant with meat every day!”

Li Yifei’s eyes wandered to Qian Fei’s chest.

That hug from this silly girl just now made him realize something.

She wasn’t wearing a bra.

And this tomboy had some chest!

Li Yifei cleared his throat and took back one ticket from Qian Fei’s hand.

Qian Fei was stunned, “Why are you taking one back?”

Li Yifei raised an eyebrow, “You thought both tickets were for you? You’re too greedy! Don’t you know how hard it was to get these tickets?”

Qian Fei frowned, “So I’m going alone? Why don’t you give me that one too, I could find someone to go with me!”

Li Yifei sneered, “Give them all to you, and I don’t get to watch?”

Qian Fei asked in surprise, “You want to go too? Didn’t you say you didn’t like Da Peng and didn’t even know who he was?”

Li Yifei snorted, “For the sake of the tickets, I’ve decided to like him. Is that not allowed?”

Qian Fei was in a good mood and didn’t argue with him. She smiled at him and said, “Then we’ll go watch together! By the way, how much were the tickets?”

Li Yifei pretended to be cool and said, “Don’t mention money to the young master, it’s so vulgar! Consider it my New Year’s gift to you!”

Qian Fei frowned, “That doesn’t seem right.” She insisted on paying.

Li Yifei got impatient and blurted out, “These tickets were given to my buddy for topping up his phone bill, okay?”

Qian Fei looked at him and sincerely exclaimed, “At this rate of topping up phone bills, I think your buddy isn’t far from being radiated into an idiot!”

When Dajun gave the tickets to Li Yifei, he said, “These were obtained by Zhang Zi with some effort. He paid twice the market price to get them from his sister-in-law’s colleague’s sister’s classmate! That girl and her boyfriend were crying when they sold the tickets!”

Li Yifei asked, “They were reluctant?”

Dajun said, “No, they were excited. They said they never thought their idol would be worth this price on the black market now. They were happy for him!”

Li Yifei almost rolled his eyes.

He took out his wallet and pulled out some yuan for Dajun, “Help me pass this to Zhang Zi, tell him I’ll thank him properly later.”

“Come on, you’re so poor now that you’re renting a place to live. Let me cover this for you,” Dajun refused.

Li Yifei insisted, “One thing at a time! When it’s time to rip you off, I definitely will, but this money I have to pay myself.”

Dajun scoffed, “Look at the state you’re in, yet still trying to act generous! You’re secretly spending money and effort on expensive tickets. Does your landlord know about this?”

Li Yifei reflexively answered, “Why should she know?”

A moment of silence fell between them. Then two voices spoke simultaneously.

“How did you know it’s a she?”

“Damn, it is a she!”

Dajun shook his head, “Unbelievable. You’re so attentive to this tomboy! I think you put more effort into her than into Jin Tian!”

Li Yifei raised an eyebrow and said, “You know I’ve always treated my bros better than women.”

Dajun scratched his face and asked, “I think you care about her. You haven’t fallen for her, have you?”

Li Yifei gave him a look, “Stop scratching your face all the time. You look like some clown hired by monkeys!” He then thought for a moment and said, “Now that you mention it, I realize I do think about her quite often. But I think about her the same way I think about you – like a brother!”

Chapter 32: A Warm Winter
On the evening of December 30th, Qian Fei and Li Yifei took a taxi to the National Theatre of China to watch Da Peng’s stand-up comedy show “How Do We Survive?” As they entered, some young girls nearby were whispering loudly enough to be overheard.

“Look, look! Aren’t those two celebrity guests invited by Da Peng? I just saw that long-faced host from Liaoning TV. Could they be hosts too?”

“I don’t think so. I can’t tell who they are!”

“But they both look so good! Especially the guy. He must be some new celebrity. He’s so handsome! I want to ask for his autograph!”

Qian Fei noticed Li Yifei’s expression, pretending not to have heard anything, yet standing straighter and walking more like a male model with each step, becoming increasingly affected.

She couldn’t help but whisper, “Will you die if you don’t put on an act? Can’t you survive without showing off?”

Li Yifei glanced at her sideways, “Have you ever been mistaken like this before?”

Qian Fei shook her head.

“Young Master here used to be chased for autographs all the time, with people saying I was some Won Bin,” he looked at her and clicked his tongue twice. “So you see, hanging out with me has its perks! Just standing next to me makes you look prettier than usual, making people with poor eyesight mistake you for a celebrity!”

Qian Fei rolled her eyes at him, speechless.

This guy’s narcissism was beyond cure.

From the moment the show started, Qian Fei entered an excited state, no longer caring whether Li Yifei or Liu Yifei was sitting next to her.

Li Yifei noticed that all her attention was focused on the man with black-framed glasses talking nonsense on the stage in front of them.

He felt a bit hurt. He was usually the unchanging focus of girls’ attention in daily life. How could this silly girl ignore him so completely? If he had brought any other girl, their eyes would have been glued to him the entire time, as if admiring a perfect work of art or their most beloved idol.

But gradually, he stopped feeling jealous.

Because when he saw the silly girl laughing heartily, her eyes sparkling, he suddenly felt that the performance of the man on stage was indeed quite interesting.

So he started laughing along with her, from beginning to end.

He secretly discovered that her laughter – no, not just her laughter, but her entire being, her various emotions – was very contagious, capable of influencing the mood of those around her to match hers.

In the past, he had always thought this silly girl was quite bland and tasteless, a pushover without temper or edge, a professional martyr who always seemed to think it was her fault whenever someone got angry with her. In his life trajectory, these were the kind of people he despised the most. He believed that to live is to have personality, to be flamboyant, to have untouchable principles and appropriate sentimentality. Only then does a person have charm, only then do they leave a strong first impression, and only then are they unforgettable, making others simultaneously grumble, envy, and want to get closer.

But unexpectedly, as he gradually got to know her better, those qualities he used to look down on now seemed to him like a different kind of charm and infectiousness.

As he laughed along with her hearty laughter, he thought about how suitable this tomboy was to be a brother. Even better than actual men to bully and take advantage of, hardworking, and a good cook too. There was just one downside – she stubbornly refused to believe he was a rich second-generation.

He wondered what her expression would be like when she eventually found out he was a rich second-generation.

Would it be like in TV dramas, with tears in her eyes, slapping him and saying, “You lied to me! What did you take me for?”

He shuddered.

He was sure her reaction wouldn’t be like that. He had observed closely how she used to shiver secretly whenever Gui Lili acted coquettishly. She couldn’t stand those girlish tactics.

So how would she react?

As he pondered, he realized he was quite looking forward to seeing her reaction at that moment.

When the performance ended, Qian Fei squeezed into the front to take a photo with Da Peng. On the taxi ride home, she held her phone, looking at the photo with great satisfaction.

Li Yifei said sourly from the side, “Silly girl loves losers, hopeless!”

Qian Fei objected, “He’s an inspirational talent playing a loser, unlike you, a loser pretending to be an inspirational talent!”

Li Yifei glanced at her, “Qian Fei, are you planning to repay kindness with ingratitude? Who got you the tickets for tonight?”

Qian Fei ignored him, looked out the window, and called out, “Driver, please stop here!”

Li Yifei also glanced outside, “Why are we stopping here?” They were at a supermarket still some distance from home.

Qian Fei paid and dragged Li Yifei out of the car, “I’m feeling a bit excited tonight, let’s get some alcohol to drink! We both don’t have work tomorrow anyway, so it doesn’t matter if we get drunk!”

Li Yifei was pulled into the supermarket, “Sister Qian, you’re becoming more and more manly! Now you’re even taking the initiative to drink!”

They carried a case of beer home.

Turning on the TV, several channels were broadcasting New Year’s Eve shows. They spread out a mat in the living room, sat on the floor, watched the programs, and drank beer. The atmosphere was great, simply harmonious, satisfying, and happy.

Qian Fei suddenly turned her head, looking at Li Yifei, and said, “Li Yifei, thank you for the New Year’s gift! I feel really happy! I have a feeling I’ll be happy for the whole of next year!”

Li Yifei raised an eyebrow, “Don’t mention it, it’s nothing!” He took a sip of beer, narrowed his eyes thoughtfully, and licked his lips.

Qian Fei felt that such a teasing action and expression on such a handsome face was simply sinful.

She shuddered, “What are you doing, winking and biting your lips, trying to seduce someone?”

Li Yifei smirked, raising one corner of his mouth, “Shouldn’t you fulfill your promise and change your surname to mine now?”

Qian Fei was stunned for a moment, remembering that she had previously made a bet with him that if he really could get the show tickets, she would change her surname.

“What I said was: if you really could get the tickets, I’d change my surname!” Qian Fei rolled her eyes, “I said I’d change my surname, I didn’t say I’d change it to yours!”

Li Yifei raised his eyebrows and glanced at her, “Playing word games, are we? Qian Fei, you’re quite the scoundrel!”

Qian Fei swayed her shoulders provocatively, “It’s your unclear consciousness, overthinking things. Who can you blame!”

Li Yifei grinned fiercely, “Anyway if you’re not changing to my surname, you still have to change your surname! Choose, what surname you want to change to?”

Qian Fei blinked, “Well, how about changing to my father’s surname?”

Li Yifei paused, “Isn’t your current surname your father’s?”

Qian Fei blinked her eyes, making them look bright and lively, and nodded, “Mm-hmm!”

Li Yifei stroked his chin, “You took your mother’s surname?”

Qian Fei slapped the table, “Li Yifei, watch how you speak!”

Li Yifei thought for a moment and rephrased, “You took your esteemed mother’s surname?”

Qian Fei nodded proudly, “Surprised, aren’t you?”

Li Yifei was silent for a moment, then said with a face full of sympathy, “Did your father divorce your mother? Poor child!”

Qian Fei glared at him hard, “You’re the one who’s divorced! My parents were living well together when my mother was alive!”

Li Yifei looked puzzled, “Then why did you take your mother’s… your esteemed mother’s surname? Does your family have another child, each with a different surname?”

Qian Fei patted her chest, “I’m a model only child, born under the one-child policy!”

Li Yifei couldn’t stand her airs and kicked her with his foot, “What’s going on? Stop keeping us in suspense, tell us quickly!”

Qian Fei swayed from his kick, “Li Yifei, are you tired of living? You dare to kick me!” She kicked him back, took a sip of beer, and her face showed an expression of constipation-like difficulty in speaking.

“Li Yifei, let me ask you a question,” she suddenly changed the subject, “Have you ever been troubled by your name? You share a name with a nationally famous beautiful girl!”

Li Yifei sneered, “Wasn’t I annoyed to death for a while! When that woman became famous for some TV drama, everyone around me joked about my name. Young Master here has been handsome since childhood, so they said if I wrapped myself in a white sheet and jumped from the second floor, I’d look even more like a celestial sister than her!” He took a sip of beer, clenched his fist, and said through gritted teeth, “Back then, I trained my fists so hard, they were rock solid. Whoever made fun of me got a beating!” He looked at Qian Fei, his expression changing to a show-off one, “Oh right, I had a nickname back then, ‘Iron Fist King of Pretty Boys’. You can ask around at Renmin University High School if you have time, everyone there knows about it!”

Qian Fei snorted.

This guy never missed a chance to brag and show off.

Li Yifei, seeing her indifferent expression, asked unhappily, “What, you don’t believe what I’m saying?”

Qian Fei quickly shook her head, “No, no, no, I just feel sorry for you!”

Li Yifei rolled his eyes at her, “Sigh, tell me who Young Master has offended? When I was named at birth, who knew who Liu Yifei was? If I had known, I would have asked the old man to patent my name. Anyone else named Yifei would be infringing and would have to change their name!”

Qian Fei said, “Then why do you insist on being called Yifei? Just change your name and be done with it!”

Li Yifei raised his chin, “Why should I change my name? Let me tell you, Young Master’s name took a lot of effort! My old man specially invited a name expert to choose an auspicious day and calculate it! It means ‘right and wrong’, don’t care too much about things, and you’ll surely achieve great things in the future!”

Qian Fei exclaimed, “Ha! If that’s the meaning, why don’t you change it to Li Yishi (李亦是, meaning ‘also right’)?”

Li Yifei paused, “That’s true!” After a moment, he realized he had been led astray by Qian Fei. He slammed his beer can on the table, “No, weren’t we talking about your name just now? How did it end up on me?”

Qian Fei shrugged, “I just wanted to create some empathy. Look how many good names in this world have been ruined!”

Li Yifei narrowed his eyes and glanced at her sideways, suddenly clapping his hands and asking excitedly, “Qian Fei, your father’s surname isn’t Su, is it?”

Qian Fei’s expression instantly fell, and she wailed, “Li Yifei, why are you so smart at a time like this?”

Li Yifei’s eyes widened, “Damn, it can’t be, your father’s surname is Su? If you took your father’s surname, wouldn’t you be… Sanitary Napkin?!”

He pounded the table, roaring with laughter.

Qian Fei’s head throbbed from his laughter. In a fit of anger, she kicked him, “What are you laughing at? What right do you have to laugh at me? Didn’t you end up with a woman’s name too? Would it kill you to empathize with me a bit!”

Li Yifei dodged her foot to the side, still unable to stop laughing.

Qian Fei sighed deeply: “What choice did I have? When I was named, I didn’t expect my illustrious name would be ruined by sanitary napkins! When I was born, I took my father’s surname, but as soon as that sanitary napkin hit the market, my misery began! You can’t imagine how much mockery and humiliation I endured because of my name! So before I took the college entrance exam, I made the bravest and most unyielding decision of my life – I demanded to take my mother’s surname, or I wouldn’t take the exam! I didn’t want to be laughed at in college too! You have no idea how much effort and hardship, how much sweat I put into changing my name! Do you understand that my name is soaked in my blood and tears?”

Li Yifei wiped his tears and pretended to sympathize, “I understand, I understand! The bitterness in your heart is like your tongue has tasted Coptis!”

Qian Fei glared at him hard, heaved a long sigh, took a swig of beer, and said, “But you know, after taking my mother’s surname, things weren’t great either. I felt like I couldn’t save any money! ‘Money flies, money flies, bills due, bills due’ – if the money wasn’t flying away, it was owed out! Being called that every day, damn, it would be weird if I could hold onto any cash! It’s not like you can blame my mom for specifically finding someone surnamed Su, or my dad for marrying someone surnamed Qian, or both of them for insisting on naming me Fei!”

Li Yifei started pounding the table and laughing uncontrollably again.

“Then why didn’t you change the ‘Fei’ character when you changed your surname?” he asked between laughs.

Qian Fei said resentfully, “My old man is like yours, saying my name was also calculated and prayed for by someone. Said I was lacking something in the Five Elements, so I had to be called Fei, and absolutely wouldn’t let me change it! But isn’t ‘Fei’ a grass-radical character? What does it have to do with any of the Five Elements? Am I lacking in grass in the Five Elements?”

Li Yifei spurted out a mouthful of beer, “Sister, I sincerely beg you not to use the grass radical so casually in the future, thank you!” He wiped his mouth, holding back laughter, “In my opinion, you’re lacking in wits in the Five Elements!”

Qian Fei kicked at him fiercely again, “I think you’re lacking in virtue in the Five Elements!”

This kick was intercepted by Li Yifei, who grabbed her ankle, “I’ve told you before, stop acting like a big shot. Can you take my golden advice to heart?”

He lifted Qian Fei’s ankle, causing her to lose balance and fall backward.

Her loose pajama pants slid down from her ankle to her knee.

Li Yifei narrowed his eyes and clicked his tongue twice, “I didn’t expect you to be so fair and delicate. Shouldn’t a masculine tomboy like you be covered in leg hair?” He said while glancing at Qian Fei’s calves.

Qian Fei’s ears grew hot. She sat up and yanked her foot back forcefully, “Get lost! You even flirt with tomboys, you’re worse than a beast!”

Li Yifei shook with laughter.

After laughing enough, he moved closer with his beer can, draping an arm over Qian Fei’s neck, and said, “You know how those celebrities and literati love to name their residences, like ‘Something Something Residence’ or ‘Something Something Pavilion’, sounds very classy and high-end! Hey, what do you think we should name our place?”

Qian Fei shrugged off his arm and glanced at him sideways, “Young Master Li, aren’t you overthinking? This is my home, my home! What does naming it have to do with you?”

Li Yifei took a satisfying gulp of beer and continued shamelessly, “Well, I’ve contributed to its popularity, haven’t I? Look, you’re called Fei, I’m called Fei (non-homophonous in Chinese), why don’t we call our place ‘Xiang Ru Fei Fei’ (想入菲非, a play on the idiom 想入非非, meaning ‘to indulge in wild fantasies’)! Xiang Ru Fei Fei, hmm! Not bad, not bad!”

Qian Fei looked at his self-indulgent manner and snorted coldly, “I think you’re the one indulging in wild fantasies!”

On the second-to-last day of the year, they sat on the floor. The TV was on, with countless celebrities singing and dancing. Amidst the celebrities’ performances, they drank beer and bickered.

In the end, they both got a bit drunk.

In her haze, Qian Fei said, “Li Yifei, thank you for not letting me spend my first New Year after the breakup all alone!”

In his haze, Li Yifei said, “Qian Fei, are you stupid? Today’s only the 30th, December still has a 31st, and the day after tomorrow is New Year’s!”

Qian Fei let out an “Oh.” She had lost track of time.

She sighed again. Tomorrow, Li Yifei would probably spend New Year’s Eve with his girlfriend.

It seemed that on the last day of this year, she would still be alone after all.

She stood up with a sigh, swaying as she prepared to go back to her room to sleep.

As she reached her bedroom door, she suddenly heard him say from behind, “Sister Qian, make me some fried pork with eggplant strips tomorrow night. I’ll come back early, and we can eat dinner and watch the news broadcast together!”

Qian Fei leaned her head against the door and smiled. She wouldn’t be alone after all.

She suddenly felt that this winter was the warmest she had experienced in all her years in Beijing.

Chapter 33: Yao Jingjing’s Return
Qian Fei didn’t end up spending the last day of the year alone after all.

At eight in the morning, she was awakened by her phone ringing.

Cradling her throbbing, hungover head, she answered the call. Yao Jingjing’s voice came through, as solemn as if she were singing the national anthem: “Feifei, I’ll be at the Capital Airport in two hours. Come pick me up!”

Qian Fei’s heart skipped a beat, sobering her up considerably. “Alright! Send me the flight details, I’ll be there on time!”

After hanging up, she noticed her eyelid twitching.

She suspected something must have happened to Yao Jingjing in Dalian.

She got up to wash and was about to leave when Li Yifei emerged from his room with disheveled hair to use the bathroom.

After a moment’s thought, she stopped him. “Li Yifei, I probably won’t be able to make you stir-fried eggplant tonight. Why don’t you eat out with your girlfriend?”

Li Yifei looked at her, bewildered. “Huh?”

In a rush to leave, Qian Fei said, “What do you mean ‘huh’? I’m saying I’ll be spending the evening with someone else, so don’t come back especially to have dinner with me!”

She finished speaking and noticed Li Yifei staring at her intently. A few seconds later, he replied expressionlessly: “Understood.” Then he turned stiffly and went to the bathroom.

Qian Fei had no time to analyze the emotions behind those three words. She hurried out the door.

After Li Yifei came out of the bathroom, he was wide awake and couldn’t go back to sleep.

He texted Da Jun: I’ll take Jin Tian out during the day. In the evening, could you organize a KTV gathering for us to celebrate New Year’s Eve together?

A moment later, Da Jun replied: Li Yifei, you bastard! You called me drunk at 2 AM last night saying we weren’t meeting today, and now you’re telling me to organize a gathering for tonight! You jerk, do you think I won’t end our friendship?

Li Yifei responded: Don’t make a fuss. Your brother is in a bad mood.

Da Jun, ever the chatterbox, asked: What’s wrong? What happened? Did Jin Tian upset you? So you don’t want to spend the evening with her? But didn’t you just say you were taking her out during the day?

Feeling a wave of irritation, Li Yifei replied: Stop asking. Just organize the gathering!

How could he tell Da Jun that he was upset because the tomboy had ditched him? They’d tease him about it for a year.

When Qian Fei picked up Yao Jingjing at the airport, she was startled.

“What foundation did you use? Your face is way too pale!” Qian Fei peered closely at Yao Jingjing’s face, teasing her.

Yao Jingjing looked as if she had just done something monumental and was exhausted. “Stop it, I’m tired! Quickly take me to your place so I can sleep!”

Yao Jingjing had given up her rented apartment in the second month after going to Dalian. Now her only refuge was Qian Fei’s debt-ridden little place.

Qian Fei led her to get a taxi. Sitting in the car, she asked Yao Jingjing, “What’s wrong, Demon? Why are you so listless during the New Year?”

Yao Jingjing replied wearily, “I’ll tell you the details when we get home. Let me sleep for now. I barely slept last night, and on the plane, the kid next to me kept kicking me the whole way. I haven’t had a chance to close my eyes until now!”

Qian Fei guided Yao Jingjing’s head to her shoulder. “Poor thing, hurry and rest on your big sister!”

Yao Jingjing leaned on her shoulder, wrapping both arms around one of Qian Fei’s. “Feifei, it’s so good to have you!”

Qian Fei patted her shoulder with her free hand. Yao Jingjing quickly fell asleep. Looking at her pale face and the dark circles under her eyes, Qian Fei’s heart sank. She could no longer maintain the lighthearted teasing from earlier.

She felt certain that Yao Jingjing must have suffered some injustice in Dalian.

When Qian Fei brought Yao Jingjing home, Li Yifei had already left.

She made a pot of porridge for Yao Jingjing and blanched some broccoli. After eating, Yao Jingjing collapsed onto her bed and slept like the dead. When she finally woke up, it was already evening.

Qian Fei was preparing dinner when Yao Jingjing, after washing her face, came to help in the kitchen.

“I’m making a few special dishes tonight. We’ll celebrate New Year’s Eve together!” Qian Fei said excitedly.

While sorting vegetables, Yao Jingjing studied Qian Fei. “Feifei, are you dating someone new?”

Qian Fei shook her head while scrubbing a pot. “No, why do you ask?”

Yao Jingjing tilted her head, looking at her thoughtfully. “Impossible! You look better than before, and you’ve become more feminine!”

Qian Fei chuckled. “So you’re saying dating makes people look better? Then why did you say I looked more and more like a country bumpkin when I was with Wang Ruohai?”

Yao Jingjing examined her closely. “If it’s not dating, then someone must be pursuing you! Just like Auntie did back then!” She paused, then added, “Feifei, I’ve noticed you can now mention Wang Ruohai calmly and on your initiative!”

In the short months she’d been away, Qian Fei seemed to have undergone many changes, which surprised her.

Qian Fei lit the stove and poured oil into the wok. While waiting for the oil to heat up, she thought for a moment. “I guess you’re right. It seems I don’t get angry anymore when mentioning that bastard Wang Ruohai!”

Yao Jingjing smiled. “That’s great, you’ve finally let him go!”

Qian Fei tossed the fish into the wok to fry. Yao Jingjing, having finished sorting the vegetables, stood nearby with a plate, waiting to transfer the fried fish.

“Demon, why did you suddenly come back from Dalian?” Qian Fei tried to ask casually.

“Nothing much, just tired,” Yao Jingjing replied briefly.

Qian Fei sensed something was seriously wrong. She had never seen the talkative Yao Jingjing so tight-lipped, nor had she ever known Yao Jingjing to refrain from chatting and joking with her.

She stopped asking and focused on cooking.

She fried a fish, stewed potato and beef brisket, stir-fried shrimp with bamboo shoots, made a cucumber and jellyfish salad, and prepared an egg drop soup. After finishing the dishes, she sat Yao Jingjing down at the table. After a moment’s thought, she went to the kitchen and brought out some leftover beer she and Li Yifei had been drinking.

“I’ve been thinking, even though we’ve been close friends since school, we’ve never had the chance to celebrate New Year’s Eve together. Today, we must have a proper celebration!” Qian Fei opened a beer and handed it to Yao Jingjing.

Yao Jingjing took the beer and looked at it. “Imported? Feifei, who provoked you into improving your quality of life?”

Qian Fei laughed it off. “I didn’t buy these. That spendthrift did!” She pointed towards Li Yifei’s room.

Only then did Yao Jingjing remember Li Yifei. “Oh right, where is he? Will he mind me staying here?”

Qian Fei rolled her eyes. “He’s just a tenant. How dare he have an opinion! I’d kick him out!” She put a piece of fish on Yao Jingjing’s plate. “He’s probably out with his girlfriend. I doubt he’ll even come back tonight.”

Yao Jingjing asked, “Did he reconcile with his girlfriend?”

Qian Fei shook her head and sighed. “How long has it been since we’ve had a proper chat? You’re out of touch with what’s happening around me! What reconciliation? He’s found a new one!”

Yao Jingjing said “Oh,” then asked, “Does he still keep in touch with his ex-girlfriend?”

Qian Fei thought for a moment and said, “From what I can tell, it doesn’t seem so.”

Yao Jingjing lowered her eyes. “If he’s dating someone new while still entangled with the old one, his current girlfriend must be heartbroken!”

As Qian Fei listened, she gradually began to sense something.

“Demon,” she called softly to Yao Jingjing, “Did that rich guy get back together with his ex-girlfriend?”

As soon as she asked, she noticed two drops of water fall on the back of Yao Jingjing’s hand.

Qian Fei was stunned.

This fearless Yao Jingjing, who had never lost a fight standing up for her, was crying.

Qian Fei went to the kitchen and brought out all the remaining beer. She decided to get Yao Jingjing drunk to make her spill the truth.

But the great Yao Jingjing’s alcohol tolerance was truly impressive, befitting an outstanding representative of CBD white-collar elites. Her complexion hadn’t changed even after two cans.

Qian Fei had no choice but to keep her company, drinking several more cans with Yao Jingjing.

Later, when she saw Yao Jingjing starting to see double, the alcohol finally loosened her tongue.

Clinging to Qian Fei’s arm, she began to sob. “Feifei, I met him through a blind date, as you know. At first, I didn’t take it too seriously. I just thought he was quite rich, but I’ve met plenty of rich men before, so he wasn’t necessarily indispensable! But there was something about him like he was toying with me. I couldn’t stand that attitude, so I wanted to smooth out that edge and make him submissive. That’s why I went to Dalian with him!

“In Dalian, he never said whether we were together or not, but I’m not stupid. I understand men too well, okay? I knew he was stringing me along! I thought, let him string me along. One day, I’ll tame him and make him stick to me!

“He asked me what I saw in him, and I said I liked that he was rich. I said it on purpose. I couldn’t stand him always toying with me. If he could play with me, why couldn’t I play with him?

“We went back and forth like this, toying with each other. One day, a woman came looking for him, saying she was his ex-girlfriend. I tried to indirectly ask him if there was still a chance between him and his ex. If there was, I wouldn’t interfere. I’d go straight back to Beijing and do my own thing.

“He told me there wasn’t. But he also said that if I wanted to go back to Beijing, I could. I said, if you’re not planning to rekindle old flames, why should I go back? It’s much more fun to stay here and pester you. He just smiled.

“He rarely smiles, but when he smiled at me that day, I thought, oh no, I think I’m getting serious! Before, it was all just talk, but that smile made my heart skip a beat. I think I fell for him.

“After that, I started getting more and more upset every time I saw his ex-girlfriend. It made me feel sick to my stomach. She kept coming to find him, often right in front of me. On Christmas Day, he called and asked if I wanted to have dinner together. I said yes. But I ended up waiting at the restaurant for over two hours, and he didn’t show up. I called him, but he didn’t answer. When he finally came, I asked what happened, and he just said there had been a situation. That was it.

“Yesterday, I received a picture message from his ex-girlfriend. She sent me a photo of them having dinner together on Christmas Day. Do you understand, Feifei? He was late because he was having dinner with his ex-girlfriend!

“I felt terrible last night, couldn’t sleep at all. This morning, I suddenly had a moment of clarity. I decided this was it. I’m done with him!”

Yao Jingjing wiped her tears and said, “Your big sister isn’t playing his game anymore!”

Qian Fei stared at her, dumbfounded.

“Demon, can you show me that photo?”

Yao Jingjing handed her phone to Qian Fei.

Qian Fei noticed the blocked message icon on the 360 security app. She looked at Yao Jingjing and asked, “Did you block the rich guy? It looks like he’s been trying to text you! Do you want to check?”

Yao Jingjing said, “No need. I’ve decided I’m done playing. What’s the point of looking? I’ll get a new number tomorrow!”

Qian Fei knew her temperament. Once she made up her mind about something, no one could change it.

Qian Fei looked at the photo.

It was taken from a very strange angle, not a selfie, nor taken by a third person. She felt like she had seen this angle somewhere before. She thought carefully and finally remembered. Once, when visiting a client who had some legal trouble with the company, to ensure safety and have evidence, she had secretly propped her phone against a computer to record the conversation. Looking at the photo on Yao Jingjing’s phone again, she understood.

This must be a screenshot from a secretly recorded video.

The rich guy in the picture was quite handsome, with a slightly furrowed brow and a cold expression, his thin lips pressed together. His ex-girlfriend was also pretty, but Qian Fei couldn’t help but feel there was something affected about her demeanor.

She looked at the picture again and again, feeling more and more that she should secretly open the blocked messages to see what the rich guy had said.

She thought about it and did just that.

She saw a series of messages from the rich guy:

“Why aren’t you answering your phone?”

“Where did you go?”

“Why can’t I reach you?”

“Stop messing around, call me back!”

“Yao Jingjing, where are you?”

“Yao Jingjing, tell me where you are!”

“Yao Jingjing, are you trying to drive me crazy? Tell me where you are!”

Through the phone screen, Qian Fei felt she could see a man who was already furious with anxiety.

She had a vague feeling that perhaps the rich guy’s interest in Yao Jingjing wasn’t as simple as just stringing her along.

Chapter 34: The Crucial Moment
By the time they finished eating and drinking, it was almost ten o’clock. Qian Fei and Yao Jingjing had been eating, drinking, and chatting, but instead of getting tired, they became more excited. After their feast, Yao Jingjing said she had slept too much in the afternoon, and now the alcohol was making her blood boil uncomfortably. She insisted on dragging Qian Fei out to sing karaoke.

Qian Fei couldn’t refuse her and had to go along.

Qian Fei asked Yao Jingjing where she wanted to go sing, and Yao Jingjing replied, “Let’s go to Candy near Yonghegong! It’s New Year’s Eve, let’s sing a couple of songs for Buddha to hear!”

Qian Fei’s mouth twitched. “Aren’t you afraid of scaring Buddha? He might make you have bad luck all next year!”

They took a taxi straight to Candy.

Because it was New Year’s Eve, Candy was incredibly busy. When Qian Fei and Yao Jingjing arrived, there were no private rooms available. They sat in the main hall to wait.

A group of young people, whose style was somewhere between Gothic and trendy, walked in through the door. One of them went to the bar, while the rest looked over at Qian Fei and Yao Jingjing. Two of them were whispering to each other.

After a while, those two came over. One of them tried to look cool by turning around and sitting next to Qian Fei, his face full of flirtation as he said, “Beautiful ladies, are you just the two of you? Want to join us for more fun?”

Qian Fei moved closer to Yao Jingjing and said coldly but politely, “No, thank you!”

The guy persisted and moved even closer. Qian Fei could smell the alcohol on his breath, even stronger than her own.

Just as she was thinking about how to smoothly escape the drunk’s pestering, a waiter came to their rescue.

The waiter told them that a small private room had become available and gave them the room number. She quickly pulled Yao Jingjing up and followed the waiter.

Once in the room, Qian Fei asked Yao Jingjing what she wanted to eat. Yao Jingjing tossed her head and said, “Eat what? We’re here to either sing or drink!”

So she asked the waiter for four bottles of Budweiser.

Yao Jingjing pushed her aside and said to the waiter, “No beer, give me Chivas instead!” After a moment’s thought, she stopped the waiter and changed her mind again, “We’ll have both Chivas and beer!”

Qian Fei couldn’t help but hold her head in her hands. “Sister, can you tell me how you plan to drink all this?”

Yao Jingjing picked up the microphone and randomly selected the song “Love for Sale.” As the intro played, she shouted, “I’m going to mix them! Feifei, tonight we’re not leaving until we’re drunk!”

Then she started belting out, “Selling my love, forcing me to leave, when I finally knew the truth, my tears fell…”

Qian Fei’s knees went weak, and she almost fell to the ground.

This wasn’t just about not leaving until they were drunk – they had already been drunk once before leaving home…

After the drinks arrived, Qian Fei witnessed the impressive drinking capacity of the CBD’s top white-collar professional.

Yao Jingjing drank just as she said she would, mixing the drinks.

A sip of beer, a sip of Chivas, then singing a few lines of a song. In this bold yet somewhat disturbing rhythm, Qian Fei lamented that her behavior during her breakup had been too normal and not dramatic enough.

When she and Yao Jingjing were each holding a microphone, with Qian Fei singing the male part and Yao Jingjing the female part as they performed “The Drunken Beauty” together, she felt her phone vibrating in her shirt pocket.

She was extremely annoyed and took it out, intending to hang up.

But looking at the 11-digit number on the screen, she vaguely felt it was familiar, seeming quite similar to the number Yao Jingjing had blocked.

She put down the microphone and walked out of the room to answer the phone.

On the phone, a deep, magnetic voice asked, “Hello, is this Qian Fei? This is Lu Ze.”

Qian Fei answered irritably, “I’m Qian Fei. Who’s Lu Ze? I’ve never heard of you!”

There was a pause on the other end, then he said, “You’ve never heard of me? Alright, I’m Jingjing’s friend. She often mentions you to me.”

Qian Fei mentally scoffed at him.

“Oh, it’s you? What do you want?” Thinking that the person on the phone was the culprit responsible for making Yao Jingjing act as if she were having a manic episode in the room, Qian Fei became even more irritated.

However, the other party was not affected by her bad attitude. After a moment of silence, he asked, “Are you two together? It’s very noisy on your end. It’s so late, where are you?”

Qian Fei noticed his tone becoming a bit harsher as he asked the last question, which made her feel somewhat pleased. “Us? We’re singing karaoke at Candy!”

She heard what sounded like a heavy sigh from the other end. “Just stay there, don’t go anywhere. I’m coming straight from the airport by taxi!”

Then he hung up.

Qian Fei was stunned for a moment.

Had the rich guy followed them to Beijing?

She looked back into the room where Yao Jingjing was hysterically singing the last line, “Drunk in the emperor’s arms, dreaming of love in the great Tang Dynasty.”

She couldn’t help but laugh at her ghostly voice.

Maybe tonight, this little demon might end up “drunk in the emperor’s arms, dreaming of love in the great Tang Dynasty”!

Qian Fei accompanied Yao Jingjing in drinking, singing, and going wild, while waiting for the legendary rich guy to arrive, flying through wind and dust on a carpet of money.

She had thought the alcohol from their earlier drinking at home was starting to wear off, but after coming to Candy and being dragged into drinking chaotically by Yao Jingjing, she was now feeling dizzy again.

They were about to sing Phoenix Legend’s “Free Flying” when suddenly someone pushed open the door.

Qian Fei was startled. She thought it was the waiter, but when she looked closely, she was surprised again.

It was the two sharp-looking young men with the Gothic-meets-trendy style who had tried to chat her up in the main hall earlier.

Yao Jingjing was already drunk, jumping and singing on her own. Qian Fei tried her best to steady herself, striving to not let them see that her vision was blurry.

The sharp-looking young man came over and asked, “Hey beautiful, we meet again! We’re just across the hall. Want to hang out together?”

Qian Fei refused, “I’m sorry, we’re almost done singing and about to leave!” Fearing things might get out of hand, she grabbed Yao Jingjing’s microphone while loudly calling for the waiter.

When the waiter came into the room, the sharp-looking young man looked at Qian Fei sheepishly, “What do you mean?”

Qian Fei said, “We have to go home, sorry!” She quickly gathered their things and led Yao Jingjing out.

Outside Candy, she supported Yao Jingjing as they walked a bit, then stood at the roadside to hail a taxi. Yao Jingjing swayed and asked, “What’s wrong? Why did we suddenly stop singing? We haven’t finished the drinks! That’s all money, you know, Feifei!”

Qian Fei had to avoid being hit by Yao Jingjing’s flailing arms while also making sure she didn’t fall face-first onto the ground. But she was also dizzy, so after all this struggle, she was exhausted.

No empty taxis passed by, and Qian Fei felt like she was about to collapse on the roadside. Dizzy and headachy, she wanted to drag Yao Jingjing to lie down on the curb and sleep for a while.

Footsteps sounded from behind. Qian Fei turned around and found that the two sharp-looking young men had followed them out.

Qian Fei turned back, supporting Yao Jingjing as she tried to walk forward quickly, but her legs were weak, and no matter how hard she tried, she couldn’t move fast.

The two men caught up and blocked their way.

“Beautiful, what’s the matter, not giving us face? We just wanted to drink and sing together and have some fun. We didn’t ask you to do anything else. Why are you being so rude?”

Qian Fei was a bit scared and tried to go around them. “I’m sorry, we need to go home!”

One of them reached out and grabbed her arm. “What home? The good times are just beginning! Come on, let’s go back, make friends, hang out for a while, and then you can leave. We’ll send you home then, okay?”

Qian Fei felt angry and anxious, with Yao Jingjing hanging onto her and swaying. She thought, this is bad, are we running into some hooligans who want to cause trouble? In their current state, like mud, she and Yao Jingjing couldn’t run away. She wondered if she screamed for help, would there be a chance to protect their chastity for the great motherland?

She struggled hard, trying to break free from the hooligan’s hand. “Let go of me! Are you drunk? I don’t know you, how can you just grab me like this?”

Hearing her words, the man laughed. “Then let’s get to know each other!” He pulled Qian Fei towards himself, while the other one went to grab Yao Jingjing.

“Don’t be foolish. We’re only interested because you look pretty decent. Don’t refuse our kindness!” The one holding her said, grumbling.

Qian Fei was terrified and shouted. Some passersby came over, seemingly wanting to ask what was going on.

The two men, looking like thugs, cursed at the passersby: “What are you looking at? Haven’t you seen a couple arguing before?”

As the passersby were about to leave, Qian Fei screamed, “I’m not his girlfriend! Please, help me call the police!”

The two men threatened the passersby: “Don’t meddle in other people’s business, get lost!” Then they grabbed Qian Fei and Yao Jingjing, trying to drag them away.

Qian Fei’s whole body felt weak and powerless. Her heart sank, and she was on the verge of tears.

Suddenly, the man holding her was violently pushed forward and fell. She almost fell too but was caught from behind by someone holding her waist.

After steadying herself, her first instinct wasn’t to turn around and see who had saved her but to try and lunge at the other man to rescue Yao Jingjing from the wolf’s claws.

But her waist was firmly held, and she couldn’t move at all.

She turned back anxiously, struggling, “Let go of me first!” But when she saw the angry face behind her clearly, she was stunned. “Li Yifei?”

From the side, a taxi screeched to a halt, and someone rushed out of the car.

That person ran towards Yao Jingjing, taking two steps at a time, and when he reached her, he flew into a kick, landing it squarely on the thug who was holding Yao Jingjing.

The thug flew out in the same posture as the one who had been holding Qian Fei, landing face-first on the ground like a dog eating dirt.

Qian Fei suddenly felt a warmth near her ear. She heard Li Yifei snort: “My flying kick just now was way cooler than his!”

Qian Fei thought this guy was hopeless, comparing even at a time like this.

The man who had gotten out of the taxi came over, holding Yao Jingjing, and walked up to Qian Fei.

He asked coldly, “Didn’t I tell you to stay inside and not go anywhere?”

Qian Fei shrank her shoulders a bit. She recognized him as Lu Ze, the rich guy from Yao Jingjing’s phone. In person, he looked even more handsome and aloof than in the photo.

Li Yifei, standing next to her, also spoke coldly, “And who might you be? Do you know any manners? Is this how you talk to people when you first meet them?”

The other man raised his eyes to look at Li Yifei, and as he studied him, he furrowed his brow, seemingly deep in thought.

The two sharp-looking young men got up from the ground, cursing, “Who are you guys? Damn, if you’ve got the guts, don’t leave!” They were calling for backup on their phones.

Qian Fei became a bit scared and tugged at Li Yifei, saying, “Let’s hurry and leave, they’re calling for people!”

Li Yifei looked down at her angrily, “Now you’re scared? Where was this earlier? Who told you to go out singing with a girl in the middle of the night!”

Qian Fei shrank her neck at the scolding.

In the distance, a group of people walked out of Candy, all sporting the same Gothic-meets-trendy style.

Li Yifei cursed, “Where did all these monsters come from? Did they all escape from ‘Journey to the West’?”

Qian Fei couldn’t help but burst out laughing.

Li Yifei glared at her, “Laugh, laugh, you’re always laughing. Can’t you be serious for once!”

The man holding Yao Jingjing asked Li Yifei, “How many can you handle?” He seemed to be considering battle tactics for what was to come.

Li Yifei snorted and jerked his chin toward the area behind Lu Ze, “We won’t need to handle any of them!”

Qian Fei followed his gaze and looked behind Lu Ze.

Another group of people was walking out of Candy, seemingly heading to the neighboring Jin Ding Xuan for a late-night meal.

Compared to the previous group, this new group was much more pleasing to the eye!

Li Yifei called out to the good-looking group, and they all started walking towards them.

Qian Fei watched as the two groups approached her from front and back, feeling incredibly excited and thrilled—never before had so many people converged on her as the focal point like this.

Suddenly, she had a feeling that she had reached the pinnacle of her life.

In the end, the Gothic and trendy sharp-looking young men fled in disarray, faced with the long-legged, good-looking young men whose average height was no less than 180 cm.

The battle ended perfectly.

Qian Fei noticed that among the group of tall guys, there was one who looked very much like Jing Boran, and he was staring at her intently.

Next to him was a very pretty girl, who was also looking at her.

She felt a bit dazed being stared at like that, and couldn’t help but look down at herself.

Someone lightly patted the back of her head, and she heard Li Yifei say irritably, “Realized you did something wrong and bowing your head in repentance, huh?”

When she looked up, she saw the tall guy who looked like Jing Boran asking Li Yifei, “What’s going on? Didn’t you say you were going downstairs to make a phone call and then meet us at Jin Ding Xuan? How did it suddenly turn into all of us helping you in a group fight?”

Li Yifei said to him, “To put it simply, you just participated in a large-scale act of bravery and justice. Alright, let’s not talk about it now. You guys go to Jin Ding Xuan first, I’ll be there soon!”

“Jing Boran” led the group of good-looking young men, including the pretty girl, towards Jin Ding Xuan. Before leaving, he turned back to look at Qian Fei a few times and flashed her a charming smile.

Qian Fei shuddered at his words, then turned her gaze past Li Yifei to where Yao Jingjing and Lu Ze were standing.

Lu Ze was supporting Yao Jingjing and asked in a deep voice, “Did you block me from your contacts?”

The situation struck her as particularly funny—here was a seemingly aloof and serious man asking this of a drunken girl who could barely stand without support.

Suddenly, Yao Jingjing, who had been dazed, widened her eyes. Upon recognizing Lu Ze, she began to thrash about wildly. “Lu Ze, you persistent ghost! Can’t I even escape you when I’m drunk?” She broke free from his grip and staggered over to Qian Fei, sobbing, “Baboon, what should I do? I keep seeing Lu Ze’s shadow! Do you think I can’t forget him?”

Qian Fei looked up at the sky, silently sweating.

How could she honestly tell her, “Child, you’re mistaken! That’s not a shadow; that’s the real deal…”

Chapter 35: You Should Be More Careful
Qian Fei patted Yao Jingjing’s back, comforting her, then asked, “Shall we go home now?”

Yao Jingjing shook her head and said, “I’m hungry!”

Qian Fei nearly fell to her knees in exasperation. How could she still be hungry after drinking so much?

She looked up at Lu Ze and said, “I’ll take her to Jin Dingxuan for some porridge before going home. You can go about your business!” Then she turned to Li Yifei and said, “You should hurry back to your friends too. They’re probably waiting for you!”

Li Yifei gave her a withering look, pulled Yao Jingjing away from her, and handed her to Lu Ze standing nearby. “You take care of this woman,” he said. Then, half-dragging, half-supporting Qian Fei, he walked towards Jin Dingxuan, grumbling, “Would you stop worrying about others? You’d be better off paying more attention to yourself!”

As Qian Fei was being pulled along, she looked back and called out, “Hey, Lu Ze, don’t get any funny ideas about running off with her. I’m keeping an eye on you! Hurry up and follow us with the little minx!”

In her hazy state, she thought she saw Lu Ze frowning deeply, looking quite displeased as if he wasn’t used to being ordered around.

Seeing his expression, Qian Fei felt particularly pleased, as if she had somehow avenged Yao Jingjing.

Once inside Jin Dingxuan, Li Yifei asked the waiter to find them a small private room.

Qian Fei initially wanted to pull Yao Jingjing to sit next to her, but Lu Ze silently and firmly refused.

He sat down next to Yao Jingjing, carefully resting her head on his shoulder so she could rest. Then he asked the waiter to bring a cup of hot water and set it aside to cool for her.

Li Yifei sat down next to Qian Fei.

Qian Fei took out her phone to check the time, but when she lit up the screen, she noticed a missed call from Li Yifei.

“You called me? What did you want?” she asked, looking up at Li Yifei beside her.

Li Yifei replied irritably, “I was bored, so I called you! It was a mistake!”

Qian Fei responded with an “Oh,” then nudged him, “Go find your friends. I need to have a chat with this gentleman here!”

Li Yifei shoved her hand away in disgust, “I wasn’t talking about you, and now you’re trying to get rid of me!”

As he spoke, anger visibly rose on his face.

He angrily asked Qian Fei, “What are you doing out here in the middle of the night instead of staying at home?”

Qian Fei grinned stupidly at him, “What a coincidence that you’re here too!”

Li Yifei’s eyebrows furrowed darkly, “Qian Fei, let me tell you, you’re a woman. You can’t compare yourself to men. You need to have some self-respect, you know? Smell the alcohol on you! Is this how a woman should behave?”

Qian Fei smiled at him, “Are you having a late-night snack with us or going back to your friends?”

Li Yifei slammed the table and shouted, “You’re lucky I was here today. If I hadn’t been here to intervene, wouldn’t you have been dragged away? Do you realize you could have been ruined after tonight?”

Qian Fei blinked her slightly unfocused eyes wide open and asked, “I want to order some white fungus and papaya soup. What would you like?”

Li Yifei replied irritably, “Get me some lung-nourishing tea. I need to cool down!”

He unbuttoned his shirt collar and pulled it apart, “You’re driving me crazy!”

But as he said this, he realized that Qian Fei had somehow managed to divert his anger, and he didn’t feel as angry anymore.

He glanced at Lu Ze and Yao Jingjing. The former was feeding water to the latter as if feeding a small bird. He had a feeling that Lu Ze was using this as a pretext to eavesdrop on his conversation with Qian Fei.

Feeling that a man’s dignity shouldn’t crumble so easily in front of others, he put on a tough front and slammed the table again, shouting at Qian Fei, “Sister, I’m in the middle of being angry here. Can you be serious and wait for me to finish before ordering food?”

Qian Fei respectfully handed him the menu with both hands, “Okay, okay! You be angry, you be angry! Order when you’re done!”

Looking at her thick-skinned demeanor, Li Yifei’s anger completely dissipated.

He wondered how his temper had suddenly improved so much. In the past, if this had happened between him and Gui Lili, they would have been arguing furiously by now.

He suddenly realized that Qian Fei had a great quality: she could absorb a lot, especially when others were angry. Regardless of whether the other person was right or wrong, she would just smile along, effectively defusing their anger.

He watched Qian Fei blinking at him. He couldn’t bring himself to shout anymore, but he wasn’t ready to give up entirely. So he poked her forehead fiercely and said with gritted teeth, “Sister Qian, I’m begging you, please be more careful!”

Qian Fei was happily eating her white fungus and papaya soup while staring wide-eyed at the half-asleep Yao Jingjing, who was drinking porridge with her face almost buried in the bowl.

She couldn’t help but giggle at the sight.

Across from her, Lu Ze glanced at her, his eyes filled with mild reproach. He put down his porridge bowl and began to carefully feed Yao Jingjing.

Qian Fei found this even more amusing.

Suddenly, a group of people outside started screaming as if someone had stepped on their tails.

Qian Fei was startled for a moment before realizing it was midnight.

A new year had begun!

She put down her spoon, raised her arm, and turned to Li Yifei, shouting, “Happy New Year!”

She saw that in her excitement, a small piece of white fungus she hadn’t swallowed flew out of her mouth in a beautiful parabola and landed on… Li Yifei’s… face…

She watched as Li Yifei’s eyebrows immediately knitted together. He angrily grabbed several napkins and wiped his face vigorously, then glared at her fiercely, saying, “Don’t be so disgusting when you eat. I’m happier than anything!”

Qian Fei grinned at him stupidly, “It’s the new year, quick, wish me to marry a good man this year!”

Li Yifei glanced at her in disgust, his lips twitching as he asked, “Could you be any more desperate?”

From across the table, Lu Ze suddenly interrupted them: “Qian Fei, can we talk?”

Qian Fei turned to look at him, tilted her head to think for a moment, then turned back to Li Yifei, “You should go back to your friends. I need to have a chat with him!”

Li Yifei had thought her tipsy behavior was approaching cute tonight. But hearing her words, his eyebrows immediately shot up.

“You know what they call this? Ditching your savior!” he said, looking very displeased.

Qian Fei patted his shoulder, “Be good, don’t fuss. I have important things to discuss with him!”

Her manner of coaxing him like a child made him extremely unhappy. He shrugged off her hand irritably and gave her a sidelong glance, saying, “I do need to go back and explain things. You wait here, and I’ll come back to take you all home later!”

Qian Fei waved her hand, “Okay, okay! Go on, go on!”

Li Yifei stood up and left the private room. Qian Fei adjusted her sitting position to face Lu Ze. Yao Jingjing was sprawled on the table, mumbling incoherently.

“Was that guy just now your boyfriend? Do you live together?” After staring at each other for a while, Lu Ze started with this question.

Qian Fei shook her head vigorously like a rattling drum, “He’s not my boyfriend. He’s my tenant!” Then she asked Lu Ze, “My turn to ask. Tell me, how did you manage to torment my sister to this state?”

Lu Ze frowned, his aloof aura instantly flowing from his tightly knitted brows.

“Can I first hear how Jingjing described our relationship to you?” he asked.

Qian Fei figured there was no harm in saying more, so she rattled off a description.

As she spoke, she carefully observed the expression of the aloof rich man. However, his expression remained largely unchanged throughout. Only his eyebrows moved, furrowing, relaxing, then furrowing again.

Qian Fei secretly thought that being his eyebrows must be quite tiring.

“Anyway, as the chief and possibly only confidante of the little minx, I think you’ve hurt her badly with this. If you can’t give a good explanation, I might have to come up with some ways to upset you. I’m not afraid of your wealth; I’ve despised the rich since I was young!” She looked at Lu Ze, trying to intimidate him in her way.

Lu Ze remained silent, turning to look at Yao Jingjing, who was sprawled on the table, smacking her lips. He reached out to pat her head like a beloved pet, then turned back to Qian Fei and said, “Now, please listen to this matter from my perspective.”

“I was introduced to her through her company’s senior management. On our first date, or rather, blind date, I felt she wasn’t as affected as other girls. Her animated way of speaking was interesting, and I thought being friends with her wouldn’t be boring. So when she suggested coming to Dalian to work for me and help me expand my branch company, I didn’t refuse.

“Initially, I didn’t think she was sincerely interested in me. Once, when I asked her what she liked about me, she said she liked that I was rich.

“She seemed very much like the type of girl who loved dressing up and material enjoyment, and that’s what I thought at first. But after she said that to me, I realized she wasn’t at all what she appeared to be.

“Gradually, I discovered she was a girl who brought more surprises the more you got to know her. She appeared cunning, but was pure-hearted; she seemed like someone who could let go easily and speak harshly, but in reality, her heart was more fragile than anyone’s.

“I had a girlfriend before, and after years of arguing, we were both exhausted and finally broke up. To be honest, since the breakup, I’ve been afraid of having another girlfriend. I’m tired of arguing. So I never explicitly asked Jingjing to be my girlfriend, but without even realizing it myself, I gradually started treating her like one.”

At this point, Qian Fei couldn’t help but interrupt him.

“How come you seem to talk so little and appear so cold, but when you analyze your inner world, you become so articulate and poetic? Let me ask you one thing: do you like the little minx?”

Lu Ze stared at her steadily, “Actually, I don’t like being interrupted when I’m speaking!” After a pause, he continued, “Do you think I would fly over in the middle of the night if I didn’t like her?”

Qian Fei’s alcohol-dulled brain took a moment to process this. “Oh, so you do like her? Then tell me, what was the deal with that dinner with your ex-girlfriend on Christmas Day?”

Lu Ze stared at her again, saying flatly, “Actually, I don’t like being interrogated!” Then after another pause, he continued, “My ex-girlfriend now lives in Shanghai. To try and win me back, she came alone to Beijing and then to Dalian. She’s been pampered since childhood and has never lived independently, so she fell ill after arriving in Dalian. On Christmas Day, she told me she had a fever and didn’t have any family around to take care of her. She sounded so pitiful that I felt sympathetic and took her out for a bowl of porridge. I didn’t expect her to secretly take a photo of me during the meal and send it to Jingjing.”

Qian Fei tapped her fingers on the table as she pondered, then looked up at Lu Ze and said, “Let me ask you one more question. If you can answer this well, you’ll pass my test, and I’ll remove you from my list of rich people to despise!” She took a sip of water, then asked, “What’s your current attitude towards your ex-girlfriend? If you truly like Jingjing, how do you plan to handle your ex-girlfriend?”

Lu Ze reached out to pat Yao Jingjing’s head like a pet again, and said, “What’s past is past. We won’t get back together, nor will we have any lingering attachments. When we return to Dalian, I’ll make things clear to her and make her realize that if you don’t cherish what you have when you have it, once it’s gone, it’s gone. You can’t get it back.”

Qian Fei felt a twinge in her heart at these last two sentences.

She sighed lightly, “Alright, given your clear attitude, I’ll consider you to have passed my test. However, whether the little minx is willing to go with you or not is up to her to decide.”

Lu Ze looked at her, frowning again as if holding back something.

Finally, he couldn’t resist and said to Qian Fei in a deep voice, “Actually, no one in my company dares to speak to me so casually as you do.”

Qian Fei thought he was displeased and felt quite happy about it. Just as she was about to share her joyful feelings, she saw him suddenly smile strangely: “But this feeling is quite special! You and Jingjing are birds of a feather!”

Qian Fei was dumbfounded. Could it be that this seemingly noble and aloof gentleman enjoyed being teased, like some sort of empty-hearted masochist?

Chapter 36: He Looks Familiar
Li Yifei found the private room where Da Jun and the others were, went in, and sat down. He asked Jin Tian, who was sitting next to him, “Have you eaten yet?”

Jin Tian looked at him with watery eyes and shook her head, “I had no appetite without you here!”

Li Yifei nodded and turned to call a waiter, “Bring her a white fungus and papaya soup.” Then he said to Jin Tian, “Try this, it’s delicious. You’ll have an appetite!”

Jin Tian smiled sweetly at him.

He smiled back and told her, “Eat slowly, chew the white fungus thoroughly, and don’t try to talk while eating!” Then he turned to whisper with Da Jun.

“Help me take Jin Tian home later.”

Da Jun pouted, “Where are you going?”

Li Yifei said matter-of-factly, “I have to take those two drunk girls home!”

Da Jun looked past him at Jin Tian and lowered his voice, “You keep asking me to pick up and drop off the flower girl you brought. Is that appropriate? I do all these tiresome tasks for you in life, don’t you think you should show some appreciation?”

Li Yifei punched him, “Since when did you become so fussy? Do a little work and you’re already looking for ways to seek praise and affection from me!”

Da Jun squinted at him sideways, “By the way, who are those two girls?”

Li Yifei raised an eyebrow, “One is a tomboy, the other is the tomboy’s best friend.”

Da Jun’s expression changed as he asked slyly, “Which one is the tomboy? The one with shoulder-length hair or the one with hair past her shoulders?”

Li Yifei answered, “The one with hair past her shoulders.”

Da Jun’s eyes lit up as he exclaimed softly, “Damn! I think my taste has become a bit perverted! I like the tomboy! Hey Yifei, I won’t ask for praise or affection anymore, just introduce me to the tomboy!”

Li Yifei slapped the back of his head, “Get lost! What are you thinking? She may look like a girl, but she’s rougher than you inside! You’d be better off going to Thailand to find a wild ladyboy than dating her!”

Da Jun rubbed his head and whined, “Look at your face, afraid I’ll ruin her. You’re acting like you’re looking out for me, as if!”

Li Yifei composed himself and looked at Da Jun seriously, “I am looking out for you. I’m afraid you’ll have a moment of fun and then not be able to shake her off. She’s different from us, she lives life very seriously. Either you go for marriage with her or don’t even think about it. She’s not someone you can play with or hurt.”

When Li Yifei returned to the small private room, Qian Fei and Lu Ze were just finishing their conversation.

They began discussing sleeping arrangements for the night.

Qian Fei said to Lu Ze, “I’m taking the little devil home, you can find a hotel yourself.”

Lu Ze looked at her and then at Li Yifei standing in the doorway, and asked, “Are you two leaving together?”

Qian Fei nodded, “Yes!”

Lu Ze was silent for a moment, then said, “In that case, I’ll go back with you too.”

Li Yifei spoke up before Qian Fei could, “Don’t compare yourself to me, I already live there!”

Lu Ze looked at him expressionlessly and said, “I can sleep on the couch.”

Qian Fei was about to speak when Li Yifei stopped her, “I agreed when I signed the contract that the living room is mine so that couch is mine too!”

Lu Ze glanced at him and said in a low voice, “I heard you’re doing export business. I happen to have channels for selling to Japan in Dalian.”

Li Yifei’s expression became serious, “You seem to know quite a bit. May I ask how you got this information?”

Lu Ze’s lips curled slightly, “Your friend passed your business card to my friend.”

Li Yifei looked at him carefully, stroking his chin.

Qian Fei stood up unsteadily and asked impatiently, “What are you two whispering about? Can you speak louder so drunk people don’t have to think too hard to understand?” She pointed at Lu Ze and asked Li Yifei, “How are we going to arrange for him tonight?”

Li Yifei’s attitude changed as he slapped her hand, “Where are your manners? Is it polite to point at people while talking? He’s coming home with us tonight!”

He changed so quickly that Qian Fei’s breath caught in her throat, “Oh, coming home together? Where will he sleep?”

Li Yifei said, “On the living room couch.”

Qian Fei said “Oh” and stood up to call the waiter for the bill.

Li Yifei stopped her, “No need!”

Qian Fei asked with delight, “You’ve already paid?”

Li Yifei smiled mischievously, “No, I told the waiter to add it to the big private room bill!”

Qian Fei said “Oh” again and smiled flatteringly, “Next time those people eat out, arrange a small private room for me next to theirs!”

Li Yifei followed behind Lu Ze, who was supporting Yao Jingjing, as they walked out. “If you keep me happy like this, you won’t miss out on these good things in the future!” At the door, he paused and turned back to ask Qian Fei, “Have you sobered up?”

Qian Fei pounded her chest hard and said, “Of course I have! Do you think I have the capacity of an ant?”

Seeing how heavily she was hitting herself, Li Yifei knew she was still drunk. He sighed impatiently, walked back, and half-dragged, half-supported her as they walked out. “Let me tell you, if you dare to drink with others outside until you lose control again, I’ll slap you! What kind of woman behaves like this!”

Qian Fei chuckled and asked, “Is it okay at home then?”

Li Yifei said, “It’s fine at home, but you have to make sure your future man won’t be disgusted by the sight of you vomiting when drunk.”

He supported Qian Fei as they left Jin Dingxuan.

The four of them took a taxi home.

After arriving home, Li Yifei washed up and went to sleep first. Qian Fei settled Lu Ze in the living room and supported Yao Jingjing back to the bedroom.

Yao Jingjing rolled around on the bed twice before starting to complain about feeling sick. Qian Fei had to help her to the bathroom. As soon as Yao Jingjing entered the bathroom, she seemed to find her life’s purpose and rushed to the toilet, vomiting vigorously with “Ah, oh, ugh” sounds.

After throwing up, Yao Jingjing fully regained her spirit.

She rinsed her mouth and wiped it, then said to Qian Fei with determination, “Fei Fei, call him in. I need to talk to him!”

Qian Fei almost cried.

She hadn’t thrown up at all, and only half of the alcohol had been metabolized. The other half was still fermenting in her stomach. She didn’t want to deal with anything now, she just wanted to sleep.

She wandered out of the room like a lost soul and sent Lu Ze in.

As soon as Lu Ze entered, he closed the door. Qian Fei stood outside the door, suddenly feeling as pitiful as the little match girl, her nest taken over by others on New Year’s Eve.

She was really tired and fell asleep as soon as she lay down on the couch and closed her eyes.

But just as she fell into a deep sleep, there was a sudden “bang” from the room.

She sat up abruptly, and in her sleepy state, she thought the two people in the room were fighting. So she sprang up from the couch like a rocket and rushed to the bedroom door, slamming into it hard, “What’s wrong? What’s wrong? How can you start fighting when you should be talking…”

Her voice trailed off as she saw the two people in the room fiercely entangled and devouring each other. At their feet was a thick stack of her business books that had originally been on the table.

How wild were these two…

She retreated with a red face, kindly helping to close the door. She heard a click from inside as the door was locked. She, the host, was locked out.

She was stunned for a moment, thinking that those two inside were being a bit shameless in their hunger…

The next morning, Yao Jingjing and Lu Ze came out of the room looking perfectly normal, with an air of righteousness as if they hadn’t done anything improper the night before but had just sat facing each other discussing Zen all night.

Qian Fei had already made breakfast and was setting out bowls and chopsticks when she called out “Little devil”. But before she could say anything else, Yao Jingjing interrupted her righteously, “Don’t ask me anything, I don’t know what happened yesterday, I blacked out!”

Qian Fei stopped what she was doing, straightened up, and sneered, “I was just going to ask if you wanted porridge or soy milk. But since you’re acting so guilty, I’d be remiss if I didn’t play along!” She narrowed her eyes, a sly expression instantly appearing on her face, “Can you tell me why your lips are swollen? Did he take advantage of your blackout to slap you hard?” Qian Fei pointed at Lu Ze and asked Yao Jingjing with a look of curiosity.

Yao Jingjing, without blushing or panting, said, “I spent all night cursing you out, that’s why.”

Qian Fei laughed and said, “Would it kill you to maintain a good image in front of your man?”

She had Yao Jingjing and Lu Ze sit at the dining table while she went to knock on Li Yifei’s door to wake him up for breakfast. Through the door, Li Yifei groaned and told her he wanted to sleep a bit longer, asked her to keep some of everything warm for him in the pot and also to iron his favorite Golden Button brand shirt and clean the trash can in his bathroom.

Qian Fei spat at the door fiercely, “Pah! Getting used to being the master, are you? I couldn’t care less, I’ll starve you into submission!”

Although she said this, when she returned to the dining table, she still set aside a bowl each of soy milk and porridge.

Yao Jingjing stared at her and clicked her tongue, saying, “Looks like that saintly disease you were born with has gotten worse again!”

Qian Fei grumbled back, “Your lips have turned into two fat sausages but still can’t stop your poisonous tongue!”

She asked Yao Jingjing and Lu Ze what their plans were after breakfast, whether they wanted to go out or stay home and chat.

Lu Ze said, “I’m taking her back to Dalian soon, my assistant has already booked the flight tickets.”

Qian Fei was stunned and looked at Yao Jingjing with reluctance, “Leaving so soon? Won’t you stay a few more days?”

Yao Jingjing also frowned, “He has a high-level meeting this afternoon!”

Qian Fei looked incredulous, “Really? But it’s New Year’s Day! The whole of China is on holiday. Mr. Lu, aren’t you being a bit too much of a capitalist slave driver?”

Lu Ze looked at her expressionlessly and said, “Can’t be helped. It was supposed to be yesterday afternoon, but someone threw a tantrum, so I wasn’t in the mood for a meeting. Had to postpone it to today.”

Qian Fei looked at Yao Jingjing and clicked her tongue, “You have become a troublemaking little devil!”

After breakfast, Qian Fei saw Yao Jingjing and Lu Ze off to the airport.

Before boarding, Qian Fei and Yao Jingjing were reluctant to part, talking endlessly as if it were a life-and-death separation. Lu Ze watched from the side, feeling both headache and confusion, “Weren’t you both just scrolling through Weibo on your phones in the car?” His implication was, why are you talking non-stop now, what were you doing earlier?

Qian Fei and Yao Jingjing almost simultaneously turned to him and said, “You don’t understand!”

Qian Fei said, “It’s like taking an exam. Would you study a week before? No!”

Yao Jingjing followed up, “But the night before the exam? You’d want to study all night, right?”

Lu Ze looked at them, his lips twitching silently.

Just before entering the boarding gate, Qian Fei said to Lu Ze, “You’d better get everything sorted out at your Dalian branch and bring the little devil back to Beijing soon! I can’t endure too long without her, I’ll die if it drags on!”

Lu Ze broke from his usual expressionless demeanor and raised the corners of his mouth, “Certainly.”

Qian Fei patted Yao Jingjing’s shoulder, “Go on in, little devil!”

Yao Jingjing entered the boarding gate. Lu Ze strode after her with his long legs. After walking a few steps forward, he suddenly stopped and turned back, looking at Qian Fei with his usual expressionless face, and said, “That Li Yifei looks very familiar to me.”

Qian Fei replied seriously, “Well, maybe it’s because when his surname was still Liu, he once cross-dressed to play a killer named Wuqing!”

Lu Ze smiled, “What a coincidence, I watched that movie with Jingjing.” He waved and turned to leave.

When he was walking side by side with Yao Jingjing, she asked him, “What were you saying to Fei Fei just now?”

He smiled faintly and answered, “Nothing much, just that Li Yifei looks very similar to the chairman of Qian Sheng Group.”

Yao Jingjing sighed in amazement, “Wow, Qian Sheng Group! Wang Ruhai, that bastard – oh, he’s Fei Fei’s ex-boyfriend – works there. Back then I wanted to work there and submitted my resume three times but never succeeded!” She clicked her tongue again, “Looking at it this way, physiognomy and such are all nonsense. Similar looks, but one is the big boss of a group and the other is a kept man renting an apartment, worlds apart!”

Lu Ze looked at her, the corner of his mouth twitching slightly.

This woman and that Qian Fei were the most thoughtless humans he had ever encountered.

Note: Qian Sheng Group is fictional, hehe…

Chapter 37: Don’t Take Off Your Coat
The three-day New Year holiday passed quickly. On the 4th, when Qian Fei returned to the company to continue her on-site due diligence work, Zhao De pulled her aside and said mysteriously, “I saw Yifei at Yansha yesterday!”

Qian Fei looked at him in confusion, “Little De, are you that desperate to show off? I see Li Yifei every day, what’s so special about that?”

Zhao De took a sharp breath and said fiercely, “Can you let me finish? I’m saying I saw Yifei at Yansha yesterday, and he was with a girl. She was holding his arm, they looked quite intimate. It should be his girlfriend!”

Qian Fei gave him a “you’re making a big deal out of nothing” look, “Are you trying to show off that you knew about his new girlfriend before me? Haha! Poor child, I already knew!”

Zhao De looked at her with a worried expression, “Fei Fei, can you please let me finish? I’m saying, his new girlfriend is not an ordinary person! She’s a minor celebrity! I’ve seen her in several TV commercials!”

Qian Fei was stunned, “That’s impossible, right? You must have seen it wrong. He’s just a poor guy, he’s even renting from me. How could he afford a celebrity girlfriend? Is this a case of the poorer you are, the more you play at true love?”

Zhao De nodded firmly, “I couldn’t have seen wrong! I later hid in a corner and heard Yifei call that girl ‘Jin Tian’! That minor celebrity is called Jin Tian!”

Qian Fei took a long breath, “This guy is something, burning money like that, really acting like a rich second generation! But if you say this young master has money to date a little beauty from the Film Academy, why can’t he save up to buy a house?”

Zhao De thought for a moment and said, “If I had the chance to date Jin Tian, I’d rather sell my house and spend all the money on her!”

Qian Fei gave him a look, “With your looks, you’d need money to make up for a girl’s emotional needs!” She suddenly changed the subject, “Hey, do you think the little beauty may think Li Yifei is a good-looking pretty boy and is using her commercial money to keep him instead?”

Zhao De almost choked.

Before he could speak, a cool voice cut in from behind.

“Even if this young master went into that line of work, could a few commercial fees be enough to keep me?”

Qian Fei turned around, looked up, and gave a stiff smile to the newcomer, “I think she just hasn’t figured out the trick. Keeping you doesn’t need money at all. Throwing a sack of eggplants at your bedside would be enough to completely satisfy you!”

For a period after the New Year, the main work of the two securities firms was to confirm certain matters with the heads of some departments of the company. This meant that Qian Fei, Li Yifei, and Gui Lili inevitably had many occasions where they had to interact face-to-face due to work.

Qian Fei noticed that Gui Lili’s state was getting worse and worse. There were several times when she almost lost control in front of others, nearly calling out “Yifei” with a mixture of resentment and coquettishness. It was just like when they were still together, after every argument when they were about to make up.

Sometimes Qian Fei felt a bit sorry for her. From her words and actions, it was clear that she still genuinely liked Li Yifei. But more often, Qian Fei still felt that she didn’t deserve sympathy. Having chosen material things over love, she should just enjoy what she chose. Why still cling to and yearn for love?

In this regard, Qian Fei thought Wang Ruhai had done better. After choosing material things, he was ruthless and decisive enough, never lingering on thoughts of her, his ex-girlfriend.

In contrast, Li Yifei’s state was getting better and better, more and more relaxed. Even when the project team members were in meetings with the company boss, who was reportedly Gui Lili’s fiancé, he behaved in a poised and commendable manner, making the awkwardness of the engaged couple seem petty in comparison. His calm and effortless work demeanor made his ex-lover unable to take her eyes off him, even with her reluctance.

Qian Fei felt that in some ways, Li Yifei was a terrifying person. He could pick things up and put them down easily. After wallowing in his room for a week right after the breakup, he completely turned that page.

He didn’t dwell on the past. After adjusting his state, he could quickly immerse himself in a new life. Such a handsome man with a ruthless style of action was like an addictive drug, most attractive to women. But Qian Fei felt that falling in love with such a man must be a woman’s misfortune.

At least she wouldn’t fall for such a person, because she knew herself well. She knew she didn’t have the qualities that would make a man love her desperately, so she wouldn’t provoke someone she couldn’t handle.

Qian Fei screened several potential matches on Baihe.com, carefully compared and considered these few people, and finally chose one she felt was most suitable for her and began to cultivate feelings.

After chatting online for a while, the other party suggested meeting face-to-face first. Qian Fei agreed.

The meeting time was set for Friday evening after work.

On Friday morning, Qian Fei stuffed her makeup bag into her large handbag and went to work. On the way, Li Yifei saw her bag was bulging and asked, “What are you carrying that’s such a big lump?”

Qian Fei smiled without speaking. Li Yifei’s eyes rolled, and he said, “The bag must be heavy, right? Here, let me carry it for you!” As he spoke, he took the bag from Qian Fei’s hand into his own.

“Tch! When have you ever been such a gentleman before?” Qian Fei couldn’t help but mock him.

“You’ve never carried so many things before!” Li Yifei said while feeling the contents of the bag through the fabric.

“What’s this? Hey? This texture feels like English letters… Isn’t this Steve… Damn, this is the makeup bag Steve gave you!” Li Yifei squinted at Qian Fei sideways, “You brought a makeup bag to work? What’s going on? Are you feeling lovesick?”

Qian Fei spat at him, “Pah! A dog’s mouth can’t spit out ivory! You’ve already found your second spring after breaking up, what’s wrong with me, who broke up first, feeling a bit of spring fever?”

Li Yifei raised his eyes and scanned Qian Fei’s down jacket that seemed to reach her heels.

“You’re wearing this to feel spring fever?”

“Of course not!” Qian Fei grinned mischievously, unzipping her down jacket and opening the lapels, “This is what you call having hidden depths, you know!”

She let Li Yifei take a look and then quickly closed the lapels and zipped up the jacket. When she looked up, she found Li Yifei tilting his head, frowning, and twisting his mouth as he looked at her.

“What kind of expression is that?”

Li Yifei narrowed his eyes, “This is the expression of being shocked by your flamboyance!”

Underneath, she was wearing a seemingly modest dress, but in reality, the skirt part was so short it barely covered her hips, while the upper part from the cleavage up to the collar was made of semi-transparent lace material. This outfit indeed accentuated her body curves beautifully and alluringly, but those leggings… no, they should be called stockings! Those black stockings were too seductively tempting! No wonder she wore such a long down jacket, otherwise she’d freeze her kidneys off in the dead of winter!

“Who are you meeting that you’re dressed up in such a provocative, vulgar style?” Li Yifei asked, raising his eyebrows.

“Provocative, my foot! It shows what kind of person you are by what you see! This is the latest trendy outfit I learned from the most recent fashion magazine, okay? The magazine you threw at me to read! Why is it high-end and classy when models wear it, but provocative and vulgar when I wear it?”

Ever since Li Yifei accompanied Qian Fei to the mall to optimize her image, he had been working on fundamentally changing her aesthetic sense and matching skills. He taught her many clothing-matching techniques and often threw a pile of fashion magazines at her to learn how other women dress. He didn’t expect that while she was usually rough and tomboyish, once she seriously learned to be a woman, her comprehension was quite high. She had indeed spruced herself up more and more presentably.

Li Yifei looked at Qian Fei expressionlessly, “Don’t take off your down jacket during the day. I’m afraid if people see you dressed like this, someone might not be able to resist calling the public security bureau’s anti-pornography hotline.”

Qian Fei twisted her mouth and spat out a “Pah!” at him.

They were the first to arrive at the office. As soon as they entered the room, Qian Fei was about to take off her down jacket when Li Yifei immediately stopped her, “Don’t take it off!”

Qian Fei glared at him, “Are you trying to make me die of heat?”

Li Yifei looked at her sideways, “You won’t die of heat, the air conditioner is broken!”

Qian Fei didn’t know whether to laugh or cry, “Broken, my foot! It’s broken just because you say so?”

Li Yifei raised his chin, “Yes! It’s broken because I say it is!” After saying this, he tore off a piece of paper from his notebook, waved his arm, and wrote on it: Air conditioner is broken, repair coming Monday. To prevent colds, please work with your coats on.

He pasted this paper next to the air conditioner switch.

So for the whole day, everyone in the office from both securities firms sat in the supposedly air-conditioner-broken office wearing their coats and working seriously, without any suspicion…

When Gui Lili came to check the contract data, she wasn’t wearing a coat. After sneezing twice from the cold, she took out her phone to call the building management.

Qian Fei amusingly waited to see what expression Li Yifei would have when his lie was exposed. But Zhao De, that deserving-of-a-slap motormouth, immediately displayed his talent. Before Gui Lili could dial, he quickly said, “Assistant Gui, you’d better not call. It probably won’t help. There’s already a notice on the wall saying they’ll come to fix it on Monday.”

Gui Lili had no choice but to put away her phone. After sneezing twice more, she left hurriedly, clutching her folder of contracts.

Qian Fei felt that Li Yifei might have some kind of lucky streak that others didn’t. If only Gui Lili had taken a look at that “notice” on the wall, Qian Fei didn’t believe she wouldn’t recognize whose handwriting it was. And if she had just pressed the button on the wall to try, she would have known whether the air conditioner was broken or not.

Qian Fei said quietly to Li Yifei, “You’re about to give our Assistant Gui a cold, huh!”

Li Yifei glanced at her sideways and said flatly, “Remove the ‘our’, thank you.”

As it was almost time to get off work, Qian Fei took her makeup bag to the restroom.

The air conditioner was on in the restroom, and she was sweating in her down jacket, so she took it off and hung it nearby.

She first washed her face, then carefully recalled the makeup steps and techniques Steve had taught her, and applied those powders and creams bit by bit to her face, then carefully sculpted with color cosmetics. She wanted to make herself look as natural as possible, so she chose light pastel colors for her makeup. After applying lipstick, she let her hair down. As she was fixing it, someone came in from the door. Qian Fei had seen her before, she was the general manager’s secretary, surnamed Rong.

Secretary Rong looked at Qian Fei and exclaimed, “Wow! Manager Qian, you look so beautiful today! Both pure and charming!” She looked Qian Fei up and down, her exclamations sincere and heartfelt, “Your figure is simply amazing! Why did you go into investment banking? You should have gone to the Film Academy!”

Qian Fei felt embarrassed by her compliments, and with a red face, she responded with a couple of words before fleeing the bathroom with her makeup bag and down jacket.

She felt that this was the extent of her composure. Having lived like an ugly duckling all her life, suddenly turning back into a swan, she couldn’t handle being praised. As soon as someone complimented her, she felt so embarrassed that she wanted to find a place to hide her face.

Walking in high heels, she was looking down and fumbling to stuff her makeup bag into her handbag, so busy that she accidentally bumped into someone.

She kept saying “sorry” while raising her head to see who she had bumped into.

As she looked up, she wished she could find a hole in the ground to bury her face in.

The people in the office were taking advantage of the end of the workday to walk to the elevator together, and coincidentally, the person she bumped into was her nemesis, the young master Li Yifei.

She heard everyone start with exclamations like “Hey”, “Yo”, “Ah ha”, and then uniformly end with “Qian Fei looks so beautiful today, she must be going to see her boyfriend”.

Her ears started to burn.

She felt that she might never be able to do anything great in her life, because just being stared at by these few gazes together made her feel like she was about to burn up.

The elevator arrived, and colleagues entered one after another. When only Li Yifei and Qian Fei were left, Li Yifei waved to those inside, “It’s too crowded, we’ll wait for the next one.”

The elevator doors closed. Qian Fei let out a long sigh and raised her hand to wipe away the fine beads of sweat that had formed on her forehead.

“Do you know what I fear most? It’s when one day I wear a new outfit to work, and my colleagues notice it and say, ‘Oh, Qian Fei, you’re wearing new clothes, it looks so good!’ Whenever this happens, I just want to find a crack in the ground to hide in. I don’t know why, but every time I encounter colleagues like this, I feel so embarrassed that I can hardly raise my head!”

Li Yifei pressed the down button for the elevator again and said in a flat tone, “I’ll tell you why. It’s because deep down, you think you’re an ugly woman, so when others compliment you on your looks, you feel insecure.” He looked down at Qian Fei, “So you’ve always thought of yourself as an ugly woman.”

Qian Fei was stunned. She looked up at him and said, “You’re talking as if you don’t think so. Didn’t you always say I was like a man?”

Li Yifei stroked his chin and looked at her with narrowed eyes, “Hmm, I didn’t expect that even this young master could misjudge sometimes!”

Chapter 38: Taking Me Along on a Blind Date
As they entered the elevator, Li Yifei lowered his voice and said, “You’ve dolled yourself up so extravagantly. Are you off to meet an online friend?”

Qian Fei also spoke quietly, “Online friend, my foot! It’s called an online blind date match! It was a perfectly respectable term until you made it sound so frivolous!”

Li Yifei scoffed and said in a mocking tone, “You’ve made yourself look so provocative and vulgar. Your blind date will think you’re desperate!”

Qian Fei retorted irritably, “Nonsense! Dressing up nicely shows respect for the other person!” She glanced at the elevator, which had reached the ninth floor. “Enough of your meddling. Go find your girlfriend!”

As the elevator stopped on the ninth floor, five or six people squeezed in, pushing Qian Fei and Li Yifei to the back. Li Yifei, being tall, had his head above the crowd and didn’t feel suffocated. Qian Fei, in her high heels, was about the same height as the 5’7″ men who had just entered. Squeezed among the male heads, she felt it difficult to breathe.

Li Yifei pulled her close and pushed her into the corner of the elevator, shielding her with his body, just as he would on the subway.

“We don’t have plans today. How about I tag along and check out your date?” Li Yifei asked smugly, one hand in his pocket and the other propped against the elevator wall, striking a pose.

People in the elevator were looking at them. Qian Fei felt extremely embarrassed and pushed away Li Yifei’s hand. “Don’t you have anything better to do?”

Li Yifei shamelessly put his hand back, “I’ve never seen a blind date before. I’m curious!” The elevator dinged as it reached the first floor. Qian Fei pushed past him and walked out, with Li Yifei following closely, tugging at her arm. “Come on, let me see what it’s like. I’ll sit quietly to the side and won’t cause trouble! Qian Fei, don’t be so inconsiderate. Have you forgotten who took you to see Da Peng’s stand-up comedy?”

Qian Fei was stunned to see the usually self-proclaimed noble, cold, picky, and arrogant Young Master Li acting so shamelessly and impudently in public. “Li Yifei, are you alright? Why are you so keen on butting into my blind date?” She shook off Li Yifei’s hand, adamantly refusing to let him come along.

Checking her watch, she realized she’d be late if she didn’t hurry. She stopped arguing with Li Yifei and headed towards the lobby doors. Just before entering the revolving door, she glanced back.

Li Yifei was on the phone by the elevator.

Relieved, she walked through the revolving door.

Due to the crowded and noisy restaurants during dinner time, Qian Fei had arranged to meet her blind date at Wang Coffee on Dawang Road.

Qian Fei was quite satisfied with her first impression of her date in person. Although he wasn’t as handsome as Wang Ruohai or Hu Zining, he at least appeared steady and reliable. After two painful experiences, she had lost confidence in good-looking men and avoided them like the plague.

Her date seemed equally pleased with her, looking her up and down several times while praising her, “I didn’t expect you to be so beautiful in person! You’re several times prettier than your photos!”

Qian Fei blushed at his compliments.

Her blind date was named Yuan Feng. He worked as a civil servant in Haidian District and, like Qian Fei, was from out of town. However, he hadn’t bought a house in Beijing yet.

Qian Fei’s criteria for a partner differed from some girls. She didn’t require a man to have a house, car, or savings. She only cared about the person. Even if a man had nothing, as long as he was honest, ambitious, and filial to his parents, she would choose him and live a steady life together.

After chatting for a while and overcoming the initial awkwardness of their first meeting, they both became more talkative. However, as they continued talking, Qian Fei felt that Yuan Feng was perhaps being a bit too open…

During this time, she wasn’t sure if it was her imagination, but she kept hearing cold laughter from behind. Twice, she couldn’t help but turn around to look, but all she saw was a plump lady sitting behind her.

She refocused her attention to listen to Yuan Feng’s heartfelt monologue.

“Qian Fei, we’ve been chatting online for so long, and now we’ve met in person. I don’t know what your impression of me is, but I’m very, very satisfied with you! I couldn’t conveniently explain my situation to you in detail online before, so let me tell you now. I was with my previous girlfriend for many years, and we were at the point of discussing marriage. But just after both sets of parents had met, set the wedding date, and even sent out invitations, my ex-girlfriend cheated on me and ran off with someone else! I became the laughingstock of everyone around me! The impact was so heavy that now I’m like a startled bird when it comes to relationships without the guarantee of marriage!”

Qian Fei thought she heard another cold laugh. Ignoring her confused hearing, she responded to Yuan Feng, “Don’t worry, I hate cheating the most. My ex-boyfriend and I broke up because he cheated too. I would never do what your ex-girlfriend and my ex-boyfriend did!”

Yuan Feng shook his head, “No, no, no, Qian Fei, you misunderstood me. I don’t doubt your character, but I have a psychological barrier that I can’t overcome. Without some guarantee, I don’t dare to casually date girls!”

Qian Fei grew more confused as she listened, “Then what do you mean by guarantee?”

Yuan Feng adjusted his glasses and said seriously, “I think we should have a trial marriage first.”

Qian Fei was stunned. She heard another faint cold laugh from behind. Suddenly irritated, she turned around again, but still only saw the back of a plump woman.

She turned back, trying to help Yuan Feng, who had psychological issues, understand her confusion: “But what does a trial marriage have to do with your ex-girlfriend cheating?”

Yuan Feng smiled like a leader about to make an important speech, adjusted his glasses again, and said, “Qian Fei, it’s like this. If we live together, neither of us can hide our strengths and weaknesses. I’ll understand what kind of person you are, and you’ll understand me too. This way, we’ll know if we’re truly suitable for marriage!”

Qian Fei felt dizzy from his convoluted explanation. She felt like she was being drawn into something. However, amid her confusion, she surprisingly found a moment of clarity.

At the same time, she felt her warm, enthusiastic heart gradually growing cold.

“So, to put it bluntly, you just want us to live together, right?” Her smile remained unchanged, but her attitude had done a complete 180-degree turn inside.

Yuan Feng, oblivious to her inner change, nodded repeatedly with a smile, “That’s exactly what I mean!”

Qian Fei asked with a beaming smile, “Then, when do you think we should start?”

Yuan Feng was taken aback, seemingly not expecting such a satisfactory result in such a short time, “You don’t have any plans tonight, right? Why don’t you come to my place to have a look and get familiar with it?”

Qian Fei heard another soft, cold laugh.

She no longer cared about figuring out which spirit or ghost was making that sound.

She continued to smile brightly and asked Yuan Feng, “Have you invited many blind dates to your house before?”

Yuan Feng thought she was jealous and explained with a smile, adjusting his glasses, “Don’t mind that. I’ve been on many blind dates before because I hadn’t found the right person. But now that I have you, I won’t need to use dating sites anymore!”

That hissing cold laugh was so clear it felt like it was slapping her face.

Qian Fei could no longer smile.

She asked Yuan Feng, “When you invite me over to see your place, is it just to see the place?”

Seeing that she was no longer smiling, Yuan Feng thought she was getting serious. He also stopped smiling and said emotionally, “Qian Fei, stay over tonight. Although I’m renting and there’s only one room, the bed is double. We can both fit!”

Qian Fei felt like she would vomit if she stayed any longer. She picked up her coat, preparing to put it on and leave. Yuan Feng’s expression changed, and he grabbed her arm, “Qian Fei, what do you mean by this?”

Qian Fei wrenched her arm free, wiping the spot where he had gripped her with her other hand. Expressionless, she said, “Nothing. I’m just planning to go home.”

Yuan Feng’s eyes showed a hint of viciousness, “Are you playing me?”

Qian Fei paused in putting on her coat, looked at him, and said word by word, “I’m sorry, but I can’t understand your psychological barrier. I don’t think I can cure you. You can try using WeChat’s ‘Shake’ feature; there should be many people who can comfort your psychological illness.”

Yuan Feng’s face darkened, his features almost twisted, “Stop pretending to be a virtuous woman! Are you daring to say you’re a virgin? You were probably slept with ages ago! If you’re such a decent person without psychological issues, why are you on a dating site? Since you’re on one, don’t pretend to be a chaste woman and lead people on!”

Qian Fei hadn’t expected a man could change so drastically and become so despicable and ugly. She was shaking with anger.

As she was taking deep breaths and formulating words, before she could react, a figure rushed out from beside her and punched Yuan Feng in the face.

She focused her eyes and saw it was Li Yifei.

She looked back in confusion. The plump woman behind her was turning to watch the commotion. Through the space under her arm resting on the chair, Qian Fei faintly saw a familiar man’s coat hanging on the opposite seat.

People gradually started gathering around.

She turned back to look at Li Yifei. He was pointing at Yuan Feng, who was scrambling up from the ground and hurriedly wiping his bloody nose, saying, “If you want to trick women into bed, find a more sophisticated excuse. Don’t talk about psychological barriers; it’s easy for people to realize you’re a psychopath. Next time, talk about black holes or something to show how cultured you are! Don’t be such a blatant scumbag with ‘scumbag’ written all over your face. Being so thoroughly disgusting without any suspense, how nauseating can you get!”

Qian Fei found it quite satisfying to hear Li Yifei’s sharp tongue lashing out. Without using particularly vulgar words, he could still infuriate people.

Li Yifei turned to look at her, raised an eyebrow, and said, “Here’s your chance. Say whatever you want to him. If he dares to act up, I’ll make his nose bleed again!”

Encouraged by him, Qian Fei felt her blood boiling. Looking at Yuan Feng’s cowardly demeanor after being punched, unable to even fight back, she felt waves of disgust rising from the bottom of her heart.

“You… oh right! And you call yourself a civil servant! Do your superiors at work know how vulgar you talk and how despicable you are?” She managed to come up with this after thinking for a while.

Li Yifei burst out laughing beside her.

“Can’t you use your brain? You believed he’s a civil servant?”

Qian Fei was stunned. She had never doubted these things; she believed whatever was written in the online profiles. She didn’t know if she was too naive and trusting, or if society had betrayed the trust people placed in it.

Yuan Feng wiped his nose clean, picked up his coat, and said hatefully to Qian Fei, “Don’t accuse others of having fun when you’re covered in it yourself! If you were pure, would you have a pretty boy rushing out so eagerly to fight for you?”

Hearing his foul mouth, Li Yifei immediately clenched his fist, ready to give him another bloody nose.

Qian Fei desperately held him back, “Don’t go over there!” After restraining Li Yifei, she said earnestly, “Don’t dirty your hands! Let me handle this!” Then she picked up a glass of water from the table and splashed it at Yuan Feng.

Yuan Feng was caught off guard, his glasses covered in water. Just as he was about to shout abuse, Li Yifei’s stern voice stopped him.

“You bastard, if you dare to say one word, I’ll knock all your teeth out!”

The onlookers’ gazes grew more intense. Qian Fei couldn’t stay any longer and pulled Li Yifei towards the exit. As they passed the seat opposite the plump woman, she didn’t forget to grab the coat hanging on the chair back.

Behind them, Yuan Feng shouted, “Qian Fei, you’ve got guts!”

Qian Fei turned back, expressionless, and said to him, “Yuan Feng, there are so many people watching. Save some face for yourself!”

Chapter 39: Bringing Him Home
On the way home, Qian Fei was in a gloomy mood, keeping her head down without saying a word.

Li Yifei walked beside her, hands in his pockets, kicking a stone at his feet. He scoffed, “Well, that was quite an eye-opener. Dating websites are practically becoming hookup havens these days!”

Qian Fei looked up and asked, “Why did you come along?”

Li Yifei replied, “How could I not? With your level of intelligence, you’d be taken advantage of in no time!”

Qian Fei inquired, “Did you know that plump woman sitting across from you?”

Li Yifei answered, “No, I just chatted her up on the spot.”

Qian Fei questioned, “Then what gave you the right to sit at her table?”

Li Yifei responded, “My good looks.”

Qian Fei fell silent, lowering her head and walking quietly.

Li Yifei kicked another stone and said irritably, “You should stay away from those weird dating websites in the future! You’re too naive and practically begging to be scammed!”

Qian Fei stopped in her tracks, raised her head, and looked at Li Yifei without speaking. It wasn’t until Li Yifei became a bit uncomfortable under her cold and somewhat sorrowful gaze that she finally spoke.

“Do you think I’m ridiculous?”

Her words caught Li Yifei off guard.

“I know you think I’m ridiculous, but I can’t help it. I envy the lives of rich people too, surrounded by handsome men and beautiful women to choose from. It must be so damn satisfying! But I don’t have those conditions. I’m getting older, and if I don’t use dating websites to find a partner, what other options do I have? I’m an outsider here, living like a sojourner. Even if I own a house, I still don’t feel any sense of belonging or security. You live life like a game, carefree and unrestrained – that’s your lifestyle. I strive to build a family, to live a stable and secure life – that’s my lifestyle. You might find my approach laughable, but I’m genuinely trying my best to live earnestly and seriously.”

By the end of her speech, her face looked utterly dejected. Li Yifei looked at her, feeling a lump in his throat, unable to utter a word.

After a moment, he spoke with some emotion, “I’m sorry. I did think you were being pretty stupid before.”

Hearing the sincere apology in his voice, Qian Fei suddenly felt her nose stinging as if it were about to melt.

When they reached the entrance of the residential complex, Qian Fei saw a fresh-faced young girl wearing sunglasses waiting there. Upon seeing them, the young girl removed her sunglasses and approached Li Yifei.

Qian Fei thought she looked familiar, like the girl she had seen outside Golden Tripod Restaurant on New Year’s Eve.

The girl came closer and called out, “Yifei!”

Li Yifei seemed a bit surprised, “Why are you here?”

The fresh-faced girl spoke softly with a hint of complaint, “We had agreed yesterday to go to the movies together tonight, but at five o’clock you suddenly called to cancel. I was worried you might be sick. I remembered you saying you lived in First City International, so I came here to try my luck, hoping I might run into you!”

After speaking, she glanced at Qian Fei and hesitantly asked, “This is…?”

Qian Fei looked into her watery eyes, wanting to clarify her identity but afraid of exposing Li Yifei’s poor financial situation of renting an apartment. So she deflected, saying, “Hello, I’m Qian Fei, your boyfriend’s colleague!”

Li Yifei added from the side, “Also my landlord.”

Qian Fei glanced back at him.

He was truly forthright, not afraid that his poverty of renting would scare away the beautiful young lady.

The young beauty hesitantly said “Oh,” still looking at Qian Fei, and with furrowed brows, she pondered, “I think I’ve seen you before, that night outside Golden Tripod Restaurant!”

Qian Fei looked at the expression on her face, a mix of tenderness and melancholy, and suddenly felt a twinge of annoyance.

The young beauty probably thought there was something ambiguous between her and Li Yifei.

She found this possibility laughable. As friends, she and Li Yifei could accept each other, but as a couple, they would have too many mutual dislikes.

For instance, she disliked his laziness, his pickiness, his vanity, and wasteful spending, and how he maintained the airs of a young master despite his humble background. Most importantly, she disliked how incredibly handsome he was, far surpassing Wang Ruhai and Hu Zining by several levels. She simply couldn’t handle a man with such outstanding looks.

She guessed he would also dislike her for being unsophisticated, stingy, too much of a goody-two-shoes, and lacking femininity in her mannerisms. Equally important, judging by his two girlfriends that she knew of, his standards for appearance were impossibly high. He would certainly find her not attractive enough.

She felt the twinge of annoyance in her heart growing.

She said to Li Yifei, “You two talk, I’m heading in first.”

Then, without looking at the young beauty who had reportedly appeared in many TV commercials, she walked straight into the complex.

It wasn’t until she entered the elevator that she couldn’t help but wonder, what did that little starlet see in Li Yifei? Being so beautiful, why choose a poor renter like Li Yifei? Was it really because he was good-looking, or perhaps because of his physical attributes, combining the qualities of a pretty boy and a young wolf?

Her thoughts were heading in an unsavory direction, so she quickly shook her head, stepped out of the elevator, and opened the door to her home.

Outside the complex, Jin Tian said to Li Yifei, “I just came to see if you were sick. Since you’re not, you should go about your business. I’ll head back now!”

Li Yifei felt a bit guilty, “Let me walk you back.”

Jin Tian bit her lower lip, furrowed her brow slightly, and hesitated before speaking.

“Yifei, why don’t you move out? With your family’s circumstances, why do you live like this?”

Li Yifei’s face darkened.

When Da Jun inadvertently revealed his family background to Jin Tian, he had already been very annoyed and angry. Now hearing Jin Tian openly bring it up, he felt like rushing to Da Jun’s place, logging into his computer, and deleting all his game equipment, then beating him to a pulp!

Ever since he went abroad to study, his old man had set a rule for him: “Don’t tell people you’re my son when you’re out there. Once you do, people’s motives for associating with you become questionable.” His old man’s twisted logic always assumed that once people knew their family was wealthy, they would only be friends with him for the money.

Later, when they had a falling out, his old man pointed at his nose, jumping up and down, saying, “If you have any self-respect, don’t tell people you’re my son out there. Don’t use my name to swindle people! You think you’re so capable? Let’s see what you can achieve on your own! When you fail at everything, don’t come crying back to me!”

He had always been angry that his old man thought so little of him as if he couldn’t accomplish anything without him. Regarding his identity, he kept it a secret from everyone, only mentioning it to one person, but that person was so naive they refused to believe it.

He spoke to Jin Tian with a grim face, “You know I don’t like people bringing up my family matters.”

Jin Tian’s brow furrowed even more.

But even now, was she still considered just “people” to him?

Seeing her looking so wronged, Li Yifei’s heart softened a bit. His expression eased as he said, “I’m used to living here now, and I’m too lazy to bother with moving. Besides, Qian Fei is easygoing and easy to boss around. I’m used to ordering her about.”

Jin Tian bit her lip, thought for a while, but ultimately swallowed the question she wanted to ask.

Because asking would only upset him, right?

She had always wanted to ask him why, on New Year’s Eve, he wasn’t with her, but instead was with that landlord named Qian Fei.

Was it just because she had drunk too much and needed to be sent home?

But didn’t he hate it most when women drank, especially to the point of losing composure?

She consoled herself, thinking that perhaps he truly didn’t see that landlord as a woman, and he had always treated his bros better than women.

She felt she had figured it out again. Now it was just a matter of waiting for him to stop being so averse to mentioning his family, and then invest in her to make a big production or something. Maybe then she could use that opportunity to make a name for herself.

In the days that followed, Qian Fei returned to basics, focusing wholeheartedly on learning the business. She no longer thought about finding a partner.

Calls from home came one after another, with the old man becoming more stern and determined each time, interrogating Qian Fei about the progress of her lifelong matters.

The first time, to escape the relentless questioning, Qian Fei perfunctorily said, “I’m in the process of meeting someone!”

The second time, the old man picked up where the last call left off, advancing from “How’s your lifelong matter progressing?” directly to “How are you getting along with your date?”

Qian Fei didn’t want to break the logical flow and completeness of the story, as that would be more troublesome to explain, so she casually made up, “It’s going pretty well, but we’ve only been seeing each other for a short time. Further observation is needed!”

The third time, the old man directly continued from the previous episode, skipping all pleasantries and asking straight away, “How’s the observation going?”

To end the call as quickly as possible so she could get back to her studies, Qian Fei answered, “It’s going well!”

But the old man wouldn’t let her off the hook and fired a series of questions.

“What’s his surname? What does he do? How old is he? What’s his personality like? Where is he from? Does he have a house? What’s his family’s financial situation?”

Qian Fei was extremely annoyed, just wanting to get it over with quickly. She glanced at Li Yifei, who was leisurely watching TV in the living room and had a sudden inspiration. She blurted out, “His surname is Li, he’s in the same line of work as me, a year older than me. As for his personality, well, there are some flaws, but it’s okay, we can work on that gradually! He’s a Beijing local, but the house belongs to his father. Currently, he’s disagreeing with his father, so he’s renting a place too.”

The old man threw another question at her, one that made Qian Fei break out in a cold sweat.

“Didn’t you say before that the person renting your place was surnamed Li? Is it the same person?”

Qian Fei wiped her sweat and confidently replied, “No, it’s not Li, you remembered wrong. His surname is Huang!”

The old man mumbled, “I could’ve sworn I heard you mention someone named Li something, who never took out the garbage and such. Could I have remembered it wrong?”

Qian Fei, still wiping her sweat, firmly told him, “Yes, you remembered wrong! I’ll mail you and Aunt He some fish oil supplements later. You both should take them to prevent Parkinson’s or dementia in a couple of years!”

Having finally placated the old man and hung up the phone, the young master Li in the living room was not pleased.

“Did you pay me an acting fee for dragging me into your family’s grand drama without my consent?”

Qian Fei said just one sentence that completely quelled his desire to argue.

“Why don’t you look for a place on 58.com?”

By the fourth call, Qian Fei was struggling to handle the old man’s questions.

“Daughter, the Spring Festival is coming soon. Bring your boyfriend home for Dad to meet, will you?”

With sweat beading on her forehead, Qian Fei forced herself to say, “It’s not very convenient. He needs to spend the New Year with his father!”

The old man, since receiving the fish oil supplements, seemed to have an unusually good memory and could no longer be easily fooled. “Didn’t you say he was having a falling out with his father? How can they spend New Year together then? Why don’t you just bring him to our house? Dad has plenty of fatherly love to spare, more than you can use yourself. We can share some with him!”

Qian Fei was at a loss for words. She felt that the old man’s skill in arguing had reached new heights.

“Dad, he’s reconciled with his father, so he really can’t come to our place for New Year this year! Next year, okay? I promise I’ll bring him back next year, alright?”

This time, she managed to get through it, though not without some close calls. Qian Fei thought she wouldn’t have to worry about this issue again before the Spring Festival. However, as the saying goes, what you fear most is what you get. Her father made a fifth call just a few days before the New Year.

“Xiao Fei, if he can’t come to our house for New Year, why don’t you let him talk to me on the phone for a bit?”

This request hit Qian Fei like a bolt from the blue.

She rushed to the living room, covering the mouthpiece of the phone, and begged Li Yifei, “Young Master! Great Lord! Esteemed Ancestor! Help me just this once, and I’ll never ask you to move out again!”

Li Yifei looked at her expressionlessly, side-eyeing her amidst a series of “Hello? Hello?” from the phone and Qian Fei’s face turning as red as a monkey’s bottom from anxiety. He slowly took the phone.

“Hello? Uncle Su? Yes, yes, I know your surname isn’t Qian but Su. Qian Fei took her mother’s surname… Yes, that’s right, I need to spend New Year with my father this year… Yes, yes, I’ll come to your house for New Year next year… Alright, alright, I’ll take good care of Qian Fei, don’t worry… Uncle Su, please take care of yourself, and give my regards to Aunt He!”

When Qian Fei took back the phone, she realized her back was covered in sweat.

She had been so afraid that Li Yifei might suddenly start spouting nonsense…

Fortunately, it was a close call but ended well. The old man hung up the phone contentedly, and the farce that Qian Fei had directed and acted in, with a temporary actor roped in, finally concluded its first half before the Spring Festival.

Li Yifei gloated from the side, “I wonder how you’ll manage next New Year!”

Qian Fei glared at him, “I don’t believe I won’t meet someone suitable in a whole year!”

Li Yifei spared no effort in deflating her hopes, “I reckon you’ll probably have to rent me to go home for New Year next year!”

Qian Fei spat at him and turned back to her room.

Lying on her bed, she felt exhausted all over, as if she had just saved the world.

Initially, she had made up that story just for a moment of peace, but she never imagined that to maintain that lie, her subsequent falsehoods would turn into a whole series.

She covered her face and wailed inwardly.

How important it is to prepare an outline before telling a lie!

If only she had simply said “I’m too busy lately, I’ll consider personal matters after the New Year” during that first phone call! Although she would have been nagged for a long time, at least she wouldn’t have to worry about whether she’d need to rent Li Yifei to go home for New Year next year.

Chapter 40: I Am a Decent Person
The Spring Festival was approaching, and the world’s largest annual mammalian migration was about to begin. Qian Fei, who prided herself on being a Taobao zero-yuan bidding expert, surprisingly failed when it came to buying train and plane tickets.

It looked like she might not be able to return home.

At this critical moment, it was Li Yifei who came to her rescue again. Qian Fei began to feel that besides being vain, pretentious, and sharp-tongued, Li Yifei had some skills. There had been several things she wanted to do but couldn’t, yet he could accomplish them effortlessly.

When Qian Fei received the plane ticket, she was so happy that she blurted out, “Li Yifei, I’ve decided to view you in a slightly better light from now on!”

Li Yifei asked nonchalantly, “How did you view me before?”

Qian Fei had arranged his “characteristics” in her mind so many times that she didn’t even need to organize her thoughts. She rattled off, “Vain, pretentious, sharp-tongued, picky, delicate, gluttonous, lazy, tsundere, bad-tempered, and so on.”

Li Yifei exploded, “You spout out nine adjectives in one breath, and then add ‘and so on’ as a final blow. Sanitary napkin, give me back the ticket. Since that’s how you see me, forget it. I don’t need you to view me in a better light. I should live up to your ‘and so on’!”

As he spoke, he tried to snatch back the plane ticket.

Qian Fei jumped onto the sofa, holding the ticket high above her head, and shouted, “Don’t be like that! Calm down! Give me a chance to rephrase, okay?”

Li Yifei raised an eyebrow, looking at her, and said, “I’ll give you one more chance!”

Qian Fei jumped down from the sofa, forcing her eyes to look sincere, “Actually, although you’re vain, you’re genuinely good-looking, so it’s understandable. Who can blame you for those looks?

“Though you love to show off, your pretentiousness is always stylish and high-class. It would be a waste not to show off with your refined temperament!

“Being sharp-tongued shows you have good verbal skills. Not everyone can pull off being so sharp!

“Being picky means you’re serious about life, not settling for less. It shows you’re responsible!

“As for being delicate, well… it shows you have quality of life, knowing what you want and what you enjoy, and striving for it. That’s the embodiment of positive energy!

“Regarding your gluttony, I should be happy about that. It’s an affirmation of my cooking skills!

“And laziness, you’re destined for great things, how can you be tied down by trivial household chores? If you were a housework expert, you might not have had the ability to get me this plane ticket today, right?

“As for being tsundere, oh, I just added that for rhyme. Refer to the ‘delicate’ explanation.

“Lastly, about the bad temper, how could I add that? Yes, you often argued with your ex-girlfriend and could be quite stubborn in arguments, but you’ve never argued with me like that. How could I justly point that out from an outsider’s perspective when I haven’t personally experienced it, right?”

Li Yifei listened to the first part, thinking she was doing a decent job of twisting his flaws into “sort of virtues.” But when he heard her last point, he decided he couldn’t tolerate it anymore and resolved to show her a “bad temper” for real.

He swiftly and decisively snatched the plane ticket from her hand while she was rambling off guard.

“Don’t go home, just stay here and spend the New Year with me! If I don’t teach you a lesson, you won’t know what it means to regret to your bones!”

Qian Fei wailed, throwing herself onto his arm, “Young Master, I was wrong, truly wrong! I’ve never seen anyone as handsome as you! Please forgive me, I was blinded by your stunning looks and lost all reason when I spoke nonsense! I already know what it means to regret to my bones! Not just my bones, even my teeth are engraved with regret! Please give me back the ticket quickly, it’s my lifeline!”

Li Yifei was both amused and exasperated by her antics. He tossed the ticket back to her.

Qian Fei didn’t notice that the tips of Li Yifei’s ears were turning red. She thought her pestering had worked and happily sat back on the sofa, hugging the ticket and eating sunflower seeds.

Li Yifei shook his arm.

When that silly girl had thrown herself at him and shaken his arm earlier, his forearm had accidentally bumped between two soft mounds, causing him to feel a bit flustered.

Li Yifei noticed that his body had secretly undergone some changes. He casually went to the bathroom.

In the bathroom, he supported himself with both hands on the wall mirror, waiting for the changes in his body to subside.

He looked at himself in the mirror, feeling a bit confused.

How could he have such a reaction to that tomboy…

While Li Yifei was composing himself in the bathroom, he received a call from Da Jun.

Da Jun’s complaining power was at an all-time high: “Li Yifei, you’re inconsiderate! Why do you just talk, and I have to run around doing all the legwork? Even if we’re close friends, you can’t bully me like this! I was the one who stayed up all night figuring out how to get your tomboy landlady a plane ticket, but why are you the one getting all the credit in front of her? No, I’m not doing this anymore. You must introduce her to me! I admit it, I’ve taken a liking to a tomboy. I’m going all out, even if it means getting married! I want to be friends with her and date her!”

Li Yifei scoffed, “You dare to touch someone on my turf? Are you tired of living? Have you forgotten who rescued you in high school when a group of girls surrounded you and tried to strip off your pants? Never mind, if you’ve forgotten, I have photos archived. They’ll remind you of the great favor I did for you!”

Da Jun screamed, “Damn it, Li Yifei, you’re such a jerk! Is that a great favor? It’s oppression and blackmail! Do you know how much trouble I went through to get that plane ticket? If you’re so capable, why don’t you make up with your old man and let him get it for you?”

Li Yifei laughed coldly and said in an eerie tone, “You dare to mention that old fart to me? I guess you don’t want to do that export business to Japan anymore. I might as well call Lu Ze in Dalian and tell him to return all the goods to you!”

Da Jun immediately kowtowed over the phone, “Brother! I was wrong, brother! Ask your landlady what brand of tea she likes, I’ll go buy some credit right away!”

Li Yifei hung up the phone with a smug, cold laugh.

Then he wondered why he was “smug” about laughing coldly. After thinking for a while, he understood.

He had successfully defended his right to deal with the tomboy without letting that guy Da Jun interfere.

He looked at himself in the mirror, the corner of his mouth curling up, and continued to laugh coldly with “smugness.”

Qian Fei had taken two days off from work in advance. The day she was going home was Thursday, a regular working day for the whole country. When she was about to leave with her luggage in the morning, she was surprised to see Li Yifei still at home.

“Why aren’t you at work?” Qian Fei asked, dragging her suitcase.

“You’re going home today,” Li Yifei replied matter-of-factly.

“I can skip work because I’m going home, but what does that have to do with you?”

Li Yifei walked over and took the suitcase handle, “Don’t be ungrateful! By rights, you should be falling to your knees in gratitude that I, the young master, am voluntarily sending you off and helping with your luggage! Your current reaction is completely wrong. Compose yourself and give me a proper reaction!”

Qian Fei looked dumbfounded, “You… want to see me off at the airport?” She pointed at her nose, asking Li Yifei.

“Young Master, what’s gotten into you? Do you need me to do something for you? If you have something to say, just say it. Don’t act so eager to help, it’s not your style. You suddenly showing such humanitarian concern for me makes me nervous!”

Li Yifei squinted down at her, “Should I use those two words to describe you or not?”

Qian Fei knew he was referring to “asking for trouble.” She rolled her eyes and said, “Keep those words for yourself, they suit you better!” Then she tried to take back the suitcase, “I can guess what you want to tell me. You want to bring your girlfriend home for the New Year, right? Feel free to do so, no need to be so hesitant. If I can tolerate you for so long, what can’t I accommodate? But just one thing, when you do your business, try to keep it clean and tidy. Don’t throw around those gelatinous substances containing countless life forms. Of course, if you can clean up after yourselves, feel free to discard at will, don’t mind me. But if I have to clean up when I come back, I’m telling you, I’ll lose it when I see that!”

Li Yifei took a moment to realize what she meant by “gelatinous substances.” When he did, he frowned and poked her forehead hard with his finger, “Are you even a woman? How dare you say such things to me? Do you think I’m a stallion?”

Qian Fei’s head was knocked sideways. As she straightened her head and rubbed her forehead, she mumbled, “I think you’re the king of stallions!”

Li Yifei raised his hand and poked her again, with such force that Qian Fei kept rubbing her forehead all the way.

“So mean, even when joking around, you use such force!” Qian Fei couldn’t help but grumble in the taxi.

Li Yifei didn’t sit in the front passenger seat. He sat next to Qian Fei in the back, glancing at her sideways while shaking his hand and complaining, “What did you pack in that suitcase? It’s so heavy! This young master’s wrist is about to break!”

Qian Fei couldn’t help but mock him, “Oh, with your delicate princess physique, what can you do? You’re whining about carrying such a small load. If you were transported back to the 1960s, you’d starve to death several times over!”

Li Yifei snorted coldly, “Let me tell you, don’t be ungrateful. This young master has never carried luggage for anyone before!”

Qian Fei exaggeratedly praised him, her words not matching her thoughts, “Young Master, you’re amazing! Young Master, you’re so virtuous! Young Master, look, my eyes are almost blinded by tears of gratitude! Young Master, feel free to wreck the house with your girlfriend, if the landlady dares to complain, I’ll give her a beating!”

As they bantered in the back seat, the driver looked at them through the rearview mirror, completely confused.

What kind of relationship did these two have? He was completely baffled…

Li Yifei glanced sideways at Qian Fei for a while, then said, “On New Year’s Eve, all my buddies and friends will be spending it with their families, so I’ll be alone. So if she doesn’t go back to her hometown, I might indeed invite her over, but it’ll just be to eat, watch TV, and spend the New Year together. We won’t do anything improper.” He looked at Qian Fei’s stunned expression, thought for a moment, and added, “This young master is a person of self-respect and self-discipline!”

Qian Fei felt that if she had a bottle of mineral water in her hand at that moment, she would definitely take a sip and then spray it on Li Yifei’s face in shock for dramatic effect.

“Hehe, no, don’t make it sound like I’m interfering with your private affairs! Hehe, whatever you do or don’t do, that’s your freedom. No need to report to the landlady for approval, ha!” Qian Fei said while scratching her face.

Li Yifei glanced at her, “Look at your idiotic expression!” He shook his wrist and said, “I’ve heard you mention on the phone with your dad before that he likes to drink a bit. My friend gave me two bottles of Wuliangye that I don’t like. Take them back for your dad.” He kicked the bag at his feet.

Qian Fei recalled that he had been carrying this bag since they left home. She had thought it contained documents, not realizing the contents were for her.

She leaned over to peek into the bag, grinning mischievously, “This is so embarrassing! Look at you, I just asked you to pretend on the phone with my dad, and you’re acting like it’s for real! How old is this liquor?”

Li Yifei said calmly, “Just 50-year-old vintage. It’s a bit rushed this time, tell the old man to make do with these for now.”

Qian Fei’s movements froze as she was looking into the bag. Working in investment banking, she often had dinners with company executives and gained some liquor knowledge. A 50-year-old Wuliangye couldn’t be less than ten or twenty thousand yuan per bottle.

She slowly straightened up, looking at Li Yifei with a dazed expression, and said, “Young Master Li, please tell me these are high-quality fakes! Otherwise, I don’t dare to take them!”

Li Yifei glanced at her coldly and snorted, “Fake, my foot! If this liquor is fake, I’ll change my surname to Qian!”

Qian Fei felt her heart pounding wildly, “Big brother, this gift is too grand, I don’t dare to accept it!”

Li Yifei looked at her with disdain and curled his lip, “You call this little thing a grand gift? You haven’t seen much of the world.”

At the airport, when it was time to check in the luggage, Qian Fei held the bag with the two bottles of liquor, trembling and hesitating.

“I still feel it’s not appropriate for me to accept these two bottles! You should take them back!” She shoved the bag into Li Yifei’s arms.

Li Yifei grew impatient, “What’s the fuss about? Stop dithering, don’t you see how many people are queuing behind you?” He directly handed the bag to the check-in staff.

Qian Fei watched nervously as the staff tagged the liquor, grumbling, “After accepting these two bottles from you, you won’t blackmail me into doing anything unethical for you, will you?”

Li Yifei sneered, “Stop being so full of yourself. I never said the liquor was for you, did I? I clearly said it was for your dad!”

Qian Fei looked wary, “Then you won’t blackmail my dad into doing anything unethical for you, right?”

Li Yifei didn’t say anything, but using all his strength, he poked Qian Fei’s forehead hard once again.

Chapter 41: Be My Sister
After Qian Fei returned home and gave the two bottles of wine to her father, the old man was so moved he nearly burst into tears. He couldn’t stop praising his unseen “son-in-law” as a good kid and kept pressuring Qian Fei to show him a photo of his “son-in-law”. When Qian Fei said she didn’t have one, the old man insisted, “Ask him to take a photo and send it over right now!”

Forced into a corner, Qian Fei had no choice but to quickly download a photo of Liu Qingyun from the internet and show it to her father.

The old man, wearing his reading glasses, squinted hard at the photo and said with a hint of regret, “He looks a bit rushed and dark, but that’s okay. As long as he’s a good person, and besides, his voice sounds quite young!”

Qian Fei nearly collapsed on the spot.

The two bottles of wine had completely changed her father’s outlook on life and aesthetic standards.

On New Year’s Eve, Qian Fei accompanied her father and stepmother, making dumplings while watching the Spring Festival Gala.

The elderly couple seemed to have no high expectations for life, praising every performance as good, repeatedly saying, “This year’s director is much better than last year’s, but why is that long-haired horse-faced host still so shabby?” Qian Fei really wanted to tell them that this year’s director was the same as last year’s, and was the wife of that “horse-face”.

After finishing the dumplings, with just a few minutes to midnight, the old man asked Qian Fei, “How come Zhao Benshan’s skit hasn’t been performed yet, even at this hour?”

Qian Fei asked blankly, “Don’t you know that Zhao Benshan doesn’t have a skit in this year’s Spring Festival Gala?”

The old man paused, looking disappointed, and compromised, “Well, if there’s no skit, his song and dance would be fine too!”

Qian Fei felt like kneeling before this old man.

The hosts were taking turns speaking, with the particularly emotional male host seeming to have made a mistake. Then it was midnight. A clock with advertisements struck five-four-three-two-one, and the hosts shouted “Happy New Year!” with strained voices, slightly out of sync.

Qian Fei jumped up and said, “I’m going to cook the dumplings!”

The old man grabbed her, “Your phone is ringing!” he said while handing her the phone.

Qian Fei didn’t think much of it and continued rushing to the kitchen, “It’s just New Year’s greeting messages, don’t worry about it!”

The old man persistently held onto her, “It’s not a message, it’s a call from Li Jiaoqing, answer it quickly!”

It was too noisy outside with firecrackers, and Qian Fei didn’t hear clearly whose name her father had said. She took the phone puzzled and looked at it.

The phone screen actually displayed the three characters “Li Jiaoqing”.

Qian Fei answered the phone with some surprise, and two different conversations started simultaneously on both ends of the line.

Qian Fei: “Did you run out of gas or electricity?”

Li Yifei: “Happy New Year!”

After two seconds of silence, Li Yifei exploded, “Damn it! I’m wishing you a Happy New Year, can’t you pay attention?”

Qian Fei laughed, “Happy New Year, Happy New Year! My goodness, I never imagined that Young Master Li would respect his landlord so much as to condescend to give New Year greetings!”

Li Yifei snorted and said imperiously, “Put your father on the phone!”

Qian Fei was puzzled, “Why do you want to talk to my father?”

Li Yifei sneered at her, “I’m being kind enough to help you act out the whole show, you’d better appreciate it! Aren’t I your alleged boyfriend? Is there any boyfriend who doesn’t give New Year greetings to his future father-in-law during the New Year?”

Qian Fei thought she heard a faint sound like a plate falling to the ground through the phone. She laughed carefreely, “You’re quite particular about the completeness of the plot and logic!” She turned her head, hiding from her father, and lowered her voice into the phone, “Say, is your girlfriend at your place? Are you two cooking? I heard a plate dropping on the floor! You two be careful, don’t wreck my kitchen!”

Li Yifei said irritably, “Stop wasting time, quickly put your father on the phone!”

Qian Fei turned and handed the phone to her father.

The old man took the phone with a suspicious look, but after hearing the voice on the other end, his face instantly lit up like a performance of face-changing, “Ah, ah! Little Li, thank you! Happy New Year to you too! Good! Good! I love drinking! It’s just too expensive, thank you so much! Oh, we can’t accept any more, two bottles are enough! When you have time, you must come to our home, uncle and auntie will make dumplings for you! Give your father my regards! Alright, alright, take care of yourself too, goodbye!”

The old man handed the phone back to Qian Fei with great satisfaction, still praising, “This child is so thoughtful! He’s a good kid!”

Qian Fei almost couldn’t resist rolling her eyes.

She took the phone and asked Li Yifei, “Hey buddy, what did you say to my dad to make him so happy?”

Li Yifei didn’t answer her question, “When are you coming back?”

Qian Fei asked, “What, are you going to pick me up?”

Li Yifei: “Do you have a lot of stuff?”

Qian Fei: “A lot.”

Li Yifei: “Then forget I asked.”

Qian Fei: “…”

After hanging up the phone, Qian Fei couldn’t resist rolling her eyes.

The old man was still muttering beside her, “…Xiao Fei, why do you call such a good kid ‘Li Jiaoqing’? You shouldn’t be too picky, you’re not getting any younger, don’t be so choosy that you end up becoming a leftover woman!”

Qian Fei resisted the urge to cover her ears and fled to the kitchen.

While cooking the dumplings, she thought angrily: Li Jiaoqing is really a troublemaker, too good at winning people’s hearts!

When Jin Tian heard that Li Yifei wasn’t going back to spend the New Year with his father, she canceled her ticket home. On the afternoon of New Year’s Eve, Li Yifei brought her to his place. When he wasn’t paying attention, she secretly went to look at Qian Fei’s room.

The simple, even rough furnishings and decorations had no trace of girlishness, completely devoid of anything pink.

This was practically a man’s room. She finally felt somewhat relieved. It seemed that this female landlord really was a tomboy in personality.

All along, Li Yifei had been keeping her at arm’s length, making her feel insecure. She had met Li Yifei through Da Jun, who was a friend of her best friend’s boyfriend. From Da Jun, she learned that Li Yifei wasn’t some poor boy, but came from a very wealthy family. After learning about his family background and seeing his appearance, she was determined to win this man.

Many of her friends who had married up had successfully received advertisements from big brands; those with financially generous “boyfriends” willing to invest even managed to propel two or three starlets to fame.

She believed she had a good foundation, but unfortunately never had the chance to meet the right people. When she met Li Yifei, she realized that this man’s family background and looks were not inferior to, and even better than, those of her friends’ partners.

She used every trick in the book to please Li Yifei, taking great pains to present her sweetest and most obedient side. She thought Li Yifei had developed feelings for her, but from some point on, his attitude towards her had subtly changed.

The more they dated, the less it felt like dating. Or rather, they had never officially dated. Thinking back carefully, the relationship Li Yifei had created with her truly stopped just short of being lovers.

She became somewhat anxious, especially after seeing that female landlord. A woman’s intuition made her sensitively aware that Li Yifei’s feelings and way of interacting with that female landlord were different from any other woman.

She had been racking her brains trying to figure out how to stimulate him to take another step forward, to break through that barrier and officially define their relationship as “boyfriend and girlfriend”. Just when she was struggling with how to make a breakthrough, he unexpectedly invited her to spend the New Year together.

She felt she saw hope.

But when they got home, he only asked her, “Do you know how to cook?”

She told him she only knew a few simple dishes.

So he asked her to teach him.

Then at midnight, he hurriedly ran to the living room to make a phone call.

While washing dishes, she overheard him say, “I’m kindly helping you act out the whole show, you’d better appreciate it! Aren’t I your alleged boyfriend? Is there any boyfriend who doesn’t give New Year greetings to his future father-in-law during the New Year?”

Her hand trembled, and the plate suddenly dropped to the floor.

After hanging up the phone, Li Yifei walked into the kitchen and saw Jin Tian bending down to clean up the broken pieces of china. He asked, “What happened?”

Jin Tian looked up at him with a pitiful expression and said, “My hand slipped, and the plate fell to the floor! I’m sorry, Yifei!”

Li Yifei raised an eyebrow, “It’s okay, I’ll buy a few more tomorrow. The tomboy won’t get angry.”

After Jin Tian finished cleaning up the broken pieces, he said, “Let me take you out for a late-night snack, and then I’ll send you home.”

Jin Tian was visibly stunned, “Don’t you need me to stay here with you?”

Li Yifei smiled with a corner of his mouth, “Da Jun just sent me a message asking me to go to his place!”

Jin Tian’s heart gradually sank.

In the elevator, she finally couldn’t hold back and asked Li Yifei, “Yifei, why did you ask me to come today?”

Li Yifei said, “I heard you weren’t going home for the New Year either, and I was afraid you’d be lonely, so I asked you to come watch some TV together and teach me how to cook.”

Jin Tian looked at him sadly and said, “But do you know, I canceled my ticket home because of you!”

Li Yifei lowered his head to look at her and frowned slightly.

“Actually, you didn’t need to do that. I’ll buy you a ticket home tomorrow.”

Jin Tian’s eyes welled up with tears, “Yifei, let me ask you one thing, in your heart, do you consider me your girlfriend or not?”

Li Yifei paused, thought seriously for a moment, and said, “Jin Tian, be my sister instead. In the future, if you have any problems, come to me. I’ll help you with anything I can.”

The elevator reached the first floor, and the door opened with a “ding”.

Jin Tian, with tears on her face, asked, “Is it because of her?”

Li Yifei frowned and answered, “To be honest, I don’t know either.”

He felt that “she” contradicted his long-standing aesthetic standards in every aspect. She wasn’t sweet, coquettish, or spoiled, but was carefree, easygoing, and even had a despicable “savior complex”. By all accounts, she embodied all the characteristics he disliked most in women, but he found himself increasingly willing to be around her, arguing and bantering every day, and surprisingly enjoying it. She had only been gone for a few days, and he already felt the house was empty and meaningless without her.

Jin Tian, still crying, smiled at him, “Remember, you said that if I have any problems in the future, I can come to you, and you’ll help me!”

Li Yifei nodded.

Jin Tian wiped away her tears, “Then, take me home, brother!”

On the fifth day of the Lunar New Year, Qian Fei unexpectedly received another call from Li Jiaoqing.

As soon as the call connected, Qian Fei heard Li Yifei asking casually, “Sanitary Pad, when are you coming back?”

Qian Fei remembered that she had told him she’d be back in Beijing on the tenth, “What’s the matter, your girlfriend can’t satisfy your craving with her fried eggplant strips? And who are you calling Sanitary Pad?”

Li Yifei said in a sarcastic tone, “How can you be so unconscientious? You should be back at work on the ninth, but you’re coming back on the tenth. Can you face that socialist salary you’re receiving?”

Qian Fei scoffed, “Look at you, a spoiled brat corrupted by capitalism, lecturing me! I only go home once a year, can’t I stay a couple more days?”

Li Yifei said, “Who told you not to go home during the National Day holiday!”

Qian Fei argued, “My dad went traveling with my aunt during the National Day holiday, what home was there for me to return to!”

She suddenly realized that there was no need to argue about these things with Li Yifei. His call was a bit puzzling. She looked at the electronic wall clock, which was flashing red: The Fifth Day of the First Lunar Month, Year of the Snake, February 14, 2013.

Chapter 42: You’ve Been Gone for a Long Time
February 14th.

Qian Fei vaguely remembered that aside from being called “Po Wu” (Breaking the Fifth), this day also had a Westernized name: Valentine’s Day.

Qian Fei thought for a moment, then tentatively asked, “Li Yifei, are you calling me today, making small talk… did you fight with your girlfriend?”

She heard a pause on the phone, followed by an earth-shaking cold snort: “Sanitary Napkin, do I seem that combative in your eyes? Do I have to fight with another woman just to call you?”

Qian Fei could no longer understand his logic and could only blindly agree, “No, no, no, you can also call me before fighting with other women! The order doesn’t matter that much!”

She heard Li Yifei’s breathing slightly intensify on the other end of the phone. An inexplicable sense of joy arose in her heart…

“Sanitary Napkin, with your behavior, I can only wish you a happy single Valentine’s Day!” Li Yifei said gloomily before hanging up. Qian Fei was so annoyed by his harsh words that she wanted to call him back and dedicate the song “Happy Breakup” to wish him happiness.

Later, thinking it was still the New Year and Valentine’s Day, she felt it would be a bit mean to do so. Li Yifei was used to being unkind and unjust; she couldn’t stoop to his level of “cheapness.”

On the seventh day of the Lunar New Year, Qian Fei received another call from Li Yifei.

This time, she wasn’t even surprised.

Through the receiver, she heard the sound of running water from a faucet, and it seemed like someone was washing dishes.

Li Yifei started speaking like a leader criticizing a subordinate: “Comrade Qian Fei, don’t you need to come back to work? Other comrades are busy building the motherland, and you’re the only one being a parasite at home. Can you face all the socialist food you’ve eaten since childhood?”

Qian Fei laughed, “Are you itching to argue with someone? What are you doing? Washing dishes with your girlfriend? You two be careful, don’t break all my plates and bowls!”

After a few more words, they hung up.

A hand emerged from the sink, wiped itself on an apron, and Li Yifei disconnected the Bluetooth earpiece on his ear. Then he put his hand back into the sink to rinse off the soap from the bowls and plates inside.

This was a new set of porcelain he had acquired through connections from a senior executive of a listed company in the porcelain capital. These porcelain pieces were said to be specially supplied to certain central leaders.

As he wiped the plates, he thought happily that if the silly girl knew that breaking one of her plates had been exchanged for such a set of porcelain, he wondered if her hands would tremble while holding a bowl to eat.

Just as Qian Fei was about to continue watching the TV drama “Cliff,” she saw the old man floating over like a ghost, standing behind her. Seeing her turn around, the old man hunched over and asked, “Who were you talking to just now?”

Qian Fei was startled, “No one, I mean… Since when did you start eavesdropping on my calls!”

The old man, hunched over and holding his stomach, said, “I didn’t intend to eavesdrop on you. I’ve always been open about listening if I want to. But Little Fei, I think I might have eaten something bad, my stomach hurts a bit!”

Qian Fei, looking at the old man’s pale face, was shocked: “When did it start hurting?”

The old man said, “Last night!”

Qian Fei jumped three feet high from her chair, “You’ve been in pain for half the night and you’re only telling me now!”

She hurriedly put on her clothes and, together with Auntie He, took the old man to the hospital.

The emergency room doctor casually pressed a few times and confidently made a diagnosis, saying the old man had eaten too much during the New Year. He gave him a painkiller injection and prescribed some digestive medicine, instructing, “Remember to give the old man less meat and more vegetables. We’ve had many patients with similar symptoms these days, all caused by overeating during the New Year!”

Qian Fei nodded in agreement, and just as she wanted to ask for more details, the doctor had already gone to attend to the next patient.

Qian Fei and Auntie He supported the old man as they left the emergency room. Back home, after taking the medicine, the old man lay down, groaning. Qian Fei, looking at the old man’s haggard face, still felt a bit uneasy.

She called Auntie He out of the bedroom, “Auntie, I remember you told me that my dad had experienced such pain a few times before. I feel that the emergency doctor was a bit hasty in his examination. Why don’t you take my dad for a thorough check-up at the hospital after the New Year?”

Auntie He was also a bit worried and said, “Alright, certainly,” to reassure Qian Fei.

Qian Fei gratefully held her hand and sincerely said, “Auntie, if it weren’t for you, I couldn’t afford to buy a house in Beijing! Now that I’m not at home, you have to take care of both the house and my dad. You’ve been through a lot! When my dad fully retires, I’ll bring you all to Beijing! Auntie, in the future, I’ll be like your own daughter, I’ll take care of you in your old age!”

Auntie He, with tears in her eyes, raised her hand to touch her face, “Good child, Auntie hasn’t misjudged you!”

Wanting to make her laugh, Qian Fei said, “Auntie, you say my dad’s broken factory is about to collapse, so poor it would rattle even without wind. Why is my dad still insisting on working diligently until retirement? You say he doesn’t know how to enjoy life. It would be so much better if he retired early and came to Beijing with you and me!”

Auntie He smiled, “Actually, even if we retire, your dad and I wouldn’t want to go to Beijing. How could it be better than being at home? Here, we can gather for mahjong every day. I hear in Beijing, neighbors might not even know each other well after living there for over a decade!”

Qian Fei thought it was indeed the case. But every year, there were still so many people rushing to Beijing. Even knowing that life there would be tiring, they still gritted their teeth and didn’t want to leave. Why was that?

Before going to bed that night, she mentioned this to Yao Jingjing while chatting on the phone.

Yao Jingjing explained it to her: “Because people believe that after enduring hardships and exhaustion, there will always be rewards. They, including you and me, this group collectively called ‘Beijing drifters,’ are fundamentally ambitious.”

Qian Fei understood.

These people want to live a life different from others, to be immersed in the atmosphere of this city, to accept the civilization of the metropolis, and to ensure that their children won’t have to endure the same hardships they did just to reach the capital. So no matter how tired and bitter life is now, even if their prime years are spent in a corner of a rented room, sharing a kitchen, living room, and bathroom with many others, it still can’t stop people from pursuing their dreams.

This is Beijing. People come in waves, and many leave disappointed and dejected. Those who can stay are the successful strivers; those who can’t can only reluctantly seek life elsewhere.

Qian Fei thought with some panic that she must do her job better and more brilliantly, otherwise one day, she too would be abandoned by this high-intensity city.

On the evening of the ninth day of the Lunar New Year, Qian Fei’s phone rang again. Seeing “Li Jiaoping” displayed on the phone screen, Qian Fei was no longer surprised at all.

“What is it now, Young Master?”

Li Yifei snorted on the phone and said, “What time do you arrive in Beijing tomorrow?”

Qian Fei said, “One in the afternoon, what, are you going to pick me up?”

Li Yifei said, “Depends on my mood.”

“Oh my! How gracious! I say, Young Master Li, you’ve been quite clingy this holiday, you’re not missing me, are you?” Qian Fei teased playfully.

Li Yifei laughed coldly, “Sanitary Napkin, your skin is getting thicker and thicker!”

Qian Fei spat out a “Pah!” and angrily shouted, “Li Yifei, are you tired of living? If you dare call me Sanitary Napkin again, I’ll change my surname to yours if I don’t make you find a house on 58.com!”

Li Yifei laughed coldly again, “I’m waiting for you to change your surname to mine, Li Qianshi Sanitary Napkin!”

On the tenth day of the Lunar New Year.

As soon as the plane stopped, Qian Fei turned on her phone. Just as the signal appeared, the phone started ringing, with “Li Jiaoping” once again occupying the screen.

After connecting the call, Li Yifei told Qian Fei that he was waiting outside the T3 terminal and told her to hurry out to meet him.

“Let me tell you, this young master has never picked up or waited for anyone. You’d better come out quickly. If you dawdle even half a minute, this young master will walk away!”

Qian Fei said only two words into the phone: “So cheap!”

She dragged her suitcase and carried her bag, inching her way through the crowd. When she finally met up with Li Yifei, Li Jiaoping was already looking impatient.

“You appeared just in time. I’m telling you, if you hadn’t shown up in the next second, I would have turned and left!” he said while taking the suitcase and bag from Qian Fei’s hands. As he took them, his wrist suddenly sank, and the bag almost fell to the ground.

“Sanitary Napkin, did you take some strength pills at home?” He was utterly incredulous, looking at how she had been carrying the bag earlier with such ease as if it were a light foam pillow. He hadn’t expected the bag to be so heavy. “What’s inside?”

Qian Fei rolled her eyes, “My dad insisted on bringing some hazelnuts and almonds for ‘Comrade Li’!”

Upon hearing this, Li Yifei’s expression changed, and he cheerfully carried the bag, saying, “How is it that I’m so lovable? Women from 8 to 80 years old aside, now even uncles in their fifties and sixties are starting to like me!”

Qian Fei almost vomited.

Back home, Qian Fei had expected to see a messy and dilapidated scene, but to her surprise, everything was neat and clean, inside and out.

She asked puzzledly, “Did your girlfriend help clean up?”

Li Yifei snorted with a raised corner of his mouth, “I did it myself, thank you very much!”

Qian Fei asked in amazement, “Are you turning over a new leaf?”

Li Yifei answered through gritted teeth, “This is called condescending!”

Qian Fei asked, “By the way, don’t you have to work today?”

Li Yifei said, “So you should deeply appreciate the favor I’m doing you!”

Qian Fei spat out a “Pah!” and went to her room to unpack.

Li Yifei walked into the kitchen and shouted to the room, “I’ve learned two signature dishes, a fusion of Chinese and Western cuisine. Just wait, I’ll show off my skills for you!”

Qian Fei found it quite novel. In one holiday, this fussy prince not only cleaned the room but also learned to cook. Compared to before, he was now industrious to an alarming degree.

It seemed his new girlfriend had quite a positive influence on him.

Qian Fei’s impression of the “advertisement girl” improved significantly.

While unpacking, she listened to the clanging from the kitchen and anxiously waited for the legendary signature dishes. At one point, she couldn’t resist going to the kitchen to see how Comrade Li Jiaoping was faring, wondering if he had chopped off a few of his fingers. But she was chased out of the kitchen by Li Yifei, who was holding a knife in one hand and a tomato in the other.

Half an hour later, Li Yifei finally shouted, “It’s ready! Come out!”

Qian Fei rushed out of the room, full of curiosity.

However, upon seeing the two dishes on the table, her curiosity turned into utter disbelief.

“This is what you called signature dishes?! A fusion of Chinese and Western cuisine?!” Qian Fei asked incredulously, pointing at the sugar-mixed tomatoes and vegetable-fruit salad on the table.

Li Yifei raised an eyebrow, “Don’t you think so?”

Seeing a hint of disappointment in Li Yifei’s expression, Qian Fei’s heart softened. She quickly said, “Yes! Of course, it is! You’re so thoughtful, knowing I’m tired of the food I’ve been eating at home during the New Year, you’re helping me cut down on oil! So, where’s the rice?”

Hearing her mention rice, Li Yifei’s eyes lit up, and he couldn’t hide his pride, “Let me tell you, I’ve only failed at cooking rice once, and since then, every pot of rice I cook is white and fragrant!”

Qian Fei went to the kitchen to look for the rice and found that the rice cooker was new. She guessed that Li Yifei’s single failed attempt at cooking rice must have been quite disastrous.

She lifted the lid, and indeed, the rice was cooked quite well. She scooped a bowl of rice and noticed how beautiful the new rice bowl was. While eating the rice with the two “signature dishes” of Chinese-Western fusion, she lavishly praised Li Yifei as a thoughtful, hardworking, and handsome young man, against her better judgment. Li Yifei listened with obvious pleasure, but after tasting a few bites of the tomatoes and salad, he furrowed his brow and put down his chopsticks.

The tomatoes were sickeningly sweet, and the salad tasted as odd as if bananas had been mixed with garlic. He couldn’t understand how Qian Fei could eat it.

How could this woman be like this, compromising her feelings just to avoid dampening others’ spirits?

He snatched Qian Fei’s chopsticks, “Stop eating, it doesn’t taste good at all!”

Qian Fei looked at Li Yifei’s face, which seemed to be sulking at no one in particular, and chuckled, “Actually, the rice is well-cooked! If you eat enough of it, you can mask the garlic and knife rust flavors from the tomatoes and vegetable salad…”

Seeing Li Yifei’s mouth still turned down, she put down her rice bowl, stood up, and went to the kitchen to rummage through the refrigerator, “Let me see if there’s anything else we can eat!”

She pulled out a fish from the fridge and turned to Li Yifei, saying, “How about I teach you how to stew fish?”

Li Yifei glanced at her sideways, his face full of disdain as if saying, “Who wants to learn how to stew fish from you?” With this expression, he stood up and followed Qian Fei into the kitchen.

He watched as Qian Fei used the knife to scale the fish, feeling both terrified and amazed. Those delicate hands, holding such a rugged large knife, scraping against the direction of the fishtail bit by bit, making the scales fly off as if by magic.

He became mesmerized without realizing it.

When Qian Fei finished preparing the fish and turned to ask Li Yifei whether he wanted it braised in sweet and sour sauce or steamed, she saw Li Yifei leaning against the doorframe, quietly watching her. His expression was calm and content, like basking in comfortable afternoon sunlight.

Qian Fei was startled and asked, “You haven’t suddenly realized the true meaning of life’s happiness because of a fish, have you?”

Li Yifei, still wearing that calm and content expression, looked at her and said slowly, “Before, I always ate ready-made meals. This is the first time I’m watching you cook like this. Isn’t it strange? I suddenly feel like you’ve been gone for a long time.”

Qian Fei looked back at him.

In the afternoon, sunlight poured through the glass, filling the room. They were bathed in sunlight, with him leaning against the doorframe, lazily and contentedly gazing at her, while she held the fish and knife, returning his gaze.

The air in the sunlight seemed to have become fuzzy.

In this warm and cute atmosphere, Qian Fei spoke, “Young Master, you’re not suited for being sentimental. When I get sentimental, I not only get goosebumps but also have a bad feeling! Come on, tell me, what terrible thing have you done? As long as it’s not too much, I’ll forgive you!”

The warm atmosphere instantly vanished, and even the sunlight seemed to become as ordinary as a winter day, not particularly warm.

Li Yifei stood up straight, expressionless, and said, “I’ll buy you an evening flight ticket so you can go home. You might as well come back after the National Day holiday, so I don’t have to see you and feel annoyed!”

In the end, the fish was braised. When the braised fish was being transferred to a plate, Qian Fei sincerely praised the new plate: “This plate is really beautiful! It should be on display, not used for serving food!”

Li Yifei suddenly decided not to tell her the origin of the new tableware. Because he felt she would say those five words: “This must be a high-quality replica?”

He suddenly smiled.

This Sanitary Napkin was interesting, living like Cinderella from a TV drama, and she wasn’t even doing it on purpose. It made one want to get her a shoe to wear.

Chapter 43: Birthday Gift
Qian Fei heard from the project team that Li Yifei seemed to have broken up with his new girlfriend. The girl was heartbroken, had come to return his things, and left crying.

In the afternoon, Qian Fei saw Gui Lili. She looked radiant, with a hidden joy in her eyes and brows.

After work, Qian Fei let Li Yifei leave first while she went to the pharmacy to buy some medicine to mail back home to her grandfather. When she returned home, she found the security door slightly ajar. Standing at the doorway, she could hear voices from inside.

The voices belonged to a man and a woman. The man was undoubtedly Li Yifei, but to Qian Fei’s surprise, the woman was Gui Lili.

The conversation inside had reached a critical point, and Qian Fei hesitated at the door, unsure whether to enter.

She stood there, listening to Gui Lili cry, “Yifei, let’s get back together! I finally realize that material things aren’t what I want most; I love you the most! Seeing you at the company every day, but you don’t look at me, don’t smile at me, don’t even call my name – it’s so painful!”

Qian Fei shuddered. That long-lost feeling of melodrama had returned with Princess Gui.

She heard Li Yifei coldly reply, “Director Niu would be heartbroken to hear you say that.”

Gui Lili asked between sobs, “Yifei, do you not love me anymore? I don’t believe it! That new girlfriend you found, wasn’t she just to make me jealous? She looks so much like me! Aren’t you just using her as my substitute? I don’t believe your heart is as cold as your words!”

Qian Fei shuddered again. This girl was truly a loss to the acting world.

She heard Li Yifei sneer, “Ha! How can you be so full of yourself? How did I never notice before? You’re making me speechless and bored! Get it straight, I’ve always liked girls with long hair, fair skin, and big eyes. How did that suddenly become looking for your substitute? Gui Lili, you weren’t like this before. How have you become so affected, it’s almost brainless!”

Gui Lili cried heart-rendingly, “I don’t believe it! I don’t believe it! You’ve been living here all this time, refusing to move out. Isn’t that because you’ve been waiting for me to come back? I don’t believe what you’re saying is the same as what you’re thinking! You must be saying this because you’re angry with me, right Yifei?”

Li Yifei’s voice was filled with mockery, “I’m not interested in things others have used. Don’t tell me you haven’t slept with your Director Niu. If you dare say you haven’t slept with him, I’ll agree to let you come back!”

Gui Lili was devastated, “Yifei, don’t treat me like this!”

Li Yifei’s tone became impatient, “How others treat you is all your own doing. Alright, stop crying endlessly here. Before you wear out the last bit of affection I have for you, you’d better leave!”

Qian Fei was stunned, sensing that this drama had reached its finale. She quickly stepped aside to clear the doorway.

Just as she moved, Gui Lili pushed the door open and ran out crying, covering her face and rushing towards the elevator with tears streaming down her cheeks.

Qian Fei stared at the half-open door, unsure whether to enter. Suddenly, she heard Li Yifei say irritably from inside, “You’ve seen the whole show, aren’t you coming in? Waiting for a sequel?”

Qian Fei entered with an awkward chuckle.

“Um, are you okay?” she asked tentatively.

Li Yifei raised an eyebrow, “Why wouldn’t I be?”

Qian Fei pointed toward the door, “Why did she suddenly come back to find you?”

Li Yifei sneered, “Who knows what she was thinking? Pre-wedding jitters, probably!”

Qian Fei didn’t quite understand, “Pre-wedding jitters? With whom? Director Niu?”

Seeing Li Yifei nod, Qian Fei found it unbelievable. Gui Lili was truly a new-age woman with a broad and loving heart. About to marry a tycoon, yet still pining for her past small-time boyfriend.

She asked Li Yifei, “What if you had agreed to let her come back? What kind of ending would I have seen to this sequel?”

Li Yifei’s face was full of derision, “Nothing more than her coming back to sleep with me for a night, then telling me the next morning that she still has to marry the nouveau riche Niu. She’d ask me not to hate her and beg to be able to come back and sleep with me anytime because she loves me!”

Qian Fei felt nauseous hearing the word “sleep.”

For dinner, she had originally planned to make stir-fried eggplant strips for Li Yifei, but for some reason, she suddenly lost her motivation.

She piled the eggplants in the kitchen, took out two cups of instant noodles, one for herself and one for Li Yifei, and told him, “I’m feeling a bit depressed today. This is dinner. Take it or leave it. If you don’t want it, figure something out yourself.”

Li Yifei looked bewildered, holding the instant noodles, and asked dissatisfied, “What’s going on? Is it your time of the month? Is this how you act when you’re depressed?”

Qian Fei walked to her room door with her instant noodles. Before closing the door, she stopped, turned back to look at him, and said ominously, “Show some respect for Aunt Flo, she’s your elder after all!”

Li Yifei went on a two-week business trip, called by his company to conduct due diligence on a company planning to issue corporate bonds in another province. Because he had previously been involved in bond issuance projects, that project team specifically borrowed him.

Before leaving, Li Yifei cockily said to Qian Fei, “Sanitary Pad, I have a feeling you’ll miss me terribly!”

Qian Fei expressed her deep disgust at his repeated use of the nickname, “Li Yifei, just for those two words ‘sanitary pad’, there’s no way I could miss you!”

But Qian Fei found that Li Yifei’s crow’s mouth had hit the mark – she did miss him a bit.

She suddenly felt that being alone at home was lonely.

Without realizing when it had started, from opening her eyes in the morning, to working during the day, to getting off work in the evening, to closing her eyes to sleep at night, she was with Li Yifei almost all the time. Unconsciously, they had been keeping each other company for so long that once he went on a business trip, she felt the house was empty and a bit lonely.

And they, from being strangers who were a bit annoyed with each other at the beginning, had gradually developed to such an intimate stage – like friends, like brothers, like partners.

Li Yifei would call her every few days. The two would always start talking on the phone and then begin to bicker, not stopping until they had reached the heights of absurdity, only ceasing when one side was thoroughly defeated.

Li Yifei said, “Sanitary Pad, you know what? The people at this company say listening to us talk on the phone is enough to give them heart disease! Too many climaxes!”

Qian Fei just laughed.

Being able to meet someone who can bicker with you on equal footing, that feeling is great. That tacit understanding and joy of mutual teasing, one sentence after another, is something others can’t appreciate.

On Saturday evening, after eating a casual dinner, Qian Fei turned on the TV. In the past, when she watched Mango TV, Li Yifei would always criticize it from the side, and the more he criticized it, the more she felt Mango TV was good to watch. Now, without Li Yifei’s criticism, she suddenly felt the TV programs were a bit dull. She turned off the TV and got up to set up the treadmill, planning to exercise a bit after dinner.

Just as she stepped on it, her phone rang.

She ran to her room to get the phone, the screen flashing “Li Drama Queen”. The corners of her mouth curved up.

“Sanitary Pad, I’m coming home tomorrow. Make me something good to eat, and there must be stir-fried eggplant strips!” Li Yifei’s voice came through as soon as the call connected.

Qian Fei felt a bit happy inside, but her tone was grumpy as she asked, “Is your company mistreating you or what? Making you this hungry on a business trip?”

Li Yifei snorted and asked, “Sanitary Pad, isn’t your birthday coming up soon?”

Qian Fei was taken aback, “I think so, why?”

Li Yifei said, “Nothing, just that I’m by the seaside now, I could dig up some rotten seaweed to bring back and make you some seaweed soup or something. Isn’t that what they do in those Korean dramas you watch? Oh, and no need to thank me!”

Qian Fei viciously replied, “I’ll prepare a special dish for you tomorrow – arsenic-fried meat. No need to thank me!”

The two bickered for a while longer before hanging up.

Qian Fei turned off the treadmill and went back to watch TV.

Somehow, she felt Mango TV was good to watch again.

The next evening, Li Yifei returned from his business trip, and Qian Fei prepared a table full of good dishes. Li Yifei ate while praising half-heartedly, “Sanitary Pad, your cooking is better than the five-star hotel where I was on my business trip!”

Qian Fei kicked him under the table, “Saying ‘sanitary pad’ at the dinner table, aren’t you disgusted?” Then she leaned over, asking gleefully, “Has my cooking become that good?”

Li Yifei glanced at her sideways, his eyes wandering as he said, “Actually, I just said that to make you blindly happy. If you take it too seriously and expose my lie, it won’t be fun anymore.”

Qian Fei stood up to grab his chopsticks and bowl, “If it’s so not fun, then don’t eat!”

Li Yifei hugged his chopsticks and bowl, quickly turning away to dodge, “Hey hey! Don’t mess around! I’m telling you, this set of tableware is very expensive. If it falls and breaks, you won’t even have time to cry!”

Qian Fei didn’t believe him, “Come on, it’s not like it’s a golden bowl. If one breaks, I’ll buy ten to replace it!”

Li Yifei snorted, “If you can buy back even half of one, I’ll call you grandma!”

He turned back, tapping his chopsticks on the bowl, then on the plates on the table, “Hear how crisp that sound is? These are all porcelain specially supplied to the central government!”

Qian Fei snatched the bowl from his hand, examining it from all angles.

Li Yifei cursed, “Our bowls are the same, why are you insisting on looking at mine? What’s your mentality?”

Qian Fei ignored him, looked for a good while, and then returned the bowl to him, saying, “The bowl does look nice, but it’s a high-quality imitation, right? I don’t believe porcelain specially supplied to the central government would end up in the hands of a small commoner like me!”

Li Yifei burst out laughing.

He had guessed right; she said the words “high-quality imitation.”

After dinner, Li Yifei helped Qian Fei tidy up the house. Qian Fei realized that over this period, without noticing, Li Yifei had started to voluntarily share some of the housework with her.

After everything was cleaned up, they watched TV for a while. Li Yifei said he was tired and went to the bathroom to wash up. Qian Fei also returned to her bathroom to wash up and use the toilet.

While using the toilet, she was reading jokes on her phone. She laughed too hard, and when she turned back to press the flush button, her hand slipped, and her phone heroically fell into the toilet bowl. Qian Fei was on the verge of tears looking at the colorful toilet bowl. Suppressing the urge to vomit, she used a plastic bag to cover her hand and fished out the phone.

She rinsed the phone and then blow-dried it vigorously. After drying, she tried to turn it on, but the screen remained completely dark.

She painfully consoled herself, thinking it was time to change phones anyway, maybe the heavens were tired of her not using an iPhone.

Lying in bed, she suddenly didn’t know how to fall asleep. She used to play with her phone for a while before sleeping. She got up, opened the door, and peeked out. Li Yifei’s room door was open, and he was still washing up in the bathroom.

She wandered out, walked to the bathroom door, knocked, and asked, “Li Yifei, do you have an extra phone?”

Li Yifei opened the door from inside, his mouth full of toothpaste foam, and asked unclearly, “What do you want it for?”

Qian Fei mumbled, “My phone fell into the toilet…”

Li Yifei looked at her without saying anything, then quickly turned back to the sink to rinse his mouth. When he turned back, he wiped his mouth, looked at Qian Fei, and asked with a raised eyebrow and a half-smile, “Did you guess what birthday gift I prepared for you?”

Chapter 44: None of Your Business
Qian Fei was startled, “What birthday? What gift?”

Li Yifei snorted, walked past her back to his room, rummaged around for a while, then came out again. When he came out, he was holding an iPhone 5 box. He handed the box to Qian Fei, saying, “I was planning to give this to you for your birthday at the end of next month, but your toilet probably couldn’t stand seeing me keep it from you!”

Qian Fei took the phone box in a daze, looked at it, and then anxiously tried to push the box back to Li Yifei, “Are you crazy? A gift worth over 5,000 yuan for my birthday? Don’t tell me you’re trying to use this to offset the rent. I only want cash, not a phone!”

Li Yifei cursed, “Put away your petty thoughts. When have I ever defaulted on your rent? I saw how you were drooling over it when I got my iPhone 5 at the end of last year. I was afraid you’d embarrass yourself looking at others using it, so I got one for you to play with!”

Qian Fei was still shocked and anxious, “The gift is too expensive. You dare to give it, but I don’t dare to accept it!”

Li Yifei looked at her shrinking her neck and shoulders, holding the phone box like she was about to cut off her arm to return the phone to him, but the envy in her eyes was impossible to hide. He found it particularly interesting, “You don’t want it?”

Qian Fei took a deep breath and said firmly, “I want it! I want it so much I could cry! But if I want it, I should buy it myself. I can’t just accept such an expensive gift from someone!”

Li Yifei sighed inwardly.

What an honest, silly girl. But he felt that this honest, silly girl made him want to be good to her more than those girlfriends who would smile like flowers and throw themselves into his arms, kissing his cheek and sweetly saying “You’re so good” after receiving a phone or necklace.

His mind quickly turned, and he said, “Actually, this phone is from a friend of mine in customs. It was confiscated as smuggled goods, but somehow a few weren’t recorded, so he sold them cheaply to people around him. When I was on my business trip, my phone screen broke, so as soon as I got off the plane, I thought about going to him to buy a new phone. Because it was cheap, one for 300 yuan, two for 500 yuan, I simply bought one for you too. So, this gift isn’t that expensive at all, not even as much as taking you out for a nice meal.” He paused, pushing the phone box into her arms, “Now do you dare to accept it?”

Qian Fei hugged the box and looked at it lovingly. After looking for a while, she raised her head and said decisively, “Then I have to give you 250 yuan! If you don’t take this money, I won’t take this phone!”

Li Yifei’s eyelids twitched at her behavior, “So, it’s like you bought this phone yourself? And I still have to give you another gift?”

Qian Fei smiled and shook her head, “That’s not necessary. This phone is still a gift from you, of course! Because if it weren’t for you, I wouldn’t have had the chance to buy a phone for so little money!”

She hugged the phone and went back to her room. When she came out again, she decisively handed Li Yifei 250 yuan.

Li Yifei, with a dark expression, dug out a one-yuan coin from the sofa crevice and threw it to Qian Fei, “Here’s one yuan back! I don’t want to be an idiot along with you!”

Qian Fei laughed, “You even hid money on the sofa?”

Li Yifei replied irritably, “Hide my ass! It fell in there when I was buying beer that day. I was too lazy to dig it out at the time!”

Qian Fei couldn’t let go of her new phone worth 250 yuan. Thinking that tomorrow was Sunday and she didn’t have to work, she decided not to rush to sleep and opened her laptop to find tutorials on WeiFeng to learn how to transfer her contacts.

Fortunately, although the screen of the phone that had just taken a toilet bath refused to light up, it still showed some response when plugged in with a data cable.

Qian Fei fiddled around for a long time and finally transferred all her contacts to the new phone, then downloaded many commonly used apps.

As she was playing with her new phone lovingly, a WeChat message popped up.

Li Yifei asked her, “Are you asleep?”

Qian Fei replied, “No, just finished transferring my contacts~”

Li Yifei: “Perfect, can you help me transfer my contacts too?”

Qian Fei: “Bring your phone over~”

Li Yifei brought both his new phone and the one with the cracked screen to Qian Fei. In no time, Qian Fei not only helped him transfer his contacts but also his text messages and memos into the new phone.

Li Yifei clicked his tongue and said, “You live up to the title of ‘tomboy’. You even know the phone flashing skills of Otakus!”

Qian Fei irritably shooed him away, “Is this how people in your village compliment others? Get out!”

Li Yifei refused to leave, “I guess this is how they would compliment a tomboy like you in Zhongguancun!” He clapped his hands and said, “Help me wipe everything from the cracked screen phone. I want to give it to my friend to play with the parts.”

As he was giving instructions, he walked around the room, his eyes following his footsteps, scanning everywhere. His gaze landed on something by the bedside that, as a respectable man, he shouldn’t have been staring at – something with two bowls. Li Yifei squinted, instinctively calculating. He had always thought B was her good friend, but it turned out her true close companion was C.

Qian Fei spoke up beside him, and he rubbed his ears, casually shifting his gaze away.

Qian Fei grunted, “Young master, can you and your friend be any more prodigal? If the screen is broken, just replace it. Why dismantle it for parts? Does your grandfather know how wasteful you are?”

Li Yifei snorted, “Like he has any control over me!” He continued to wander around Qian Fei’s room as he spoke.

Qian Fei finished fiddling with his phone and started playing with her phone enthusiastically. Not paying attention to him, she lowered her head and said, “Didn’t you say you were tired and wanted to rest earlier? Why are you still strolling around in my room?”

Li Yifei walked to a cardboard box in the corner, stopped, saw a photo album at the bottom of the box, bent down, picked it up, and said, “Since I’m already here, let’s chat for ten bucks worth!”

Qian Fei, still playing with her phone, said, “Then who pays whom?”

She asked but didn’t hear Li Yifei’s response for quite a while. She was a bit puzzled, temporarily put down the phone in her hand, and raised her head to look for Li Yifei.

When she saw him standing in the corner of the room, flipping through that album she least wanted to touch, Qian Fei stood up from her chair abruptly and walked over quickly, snatching the album away.

“Why are you rummaging through other people’s things?” Her tone was unusually displeased.

Li Yifei looked down at her, his face expressionless, only the corners of his mouth lifted slightly in a mocking angle, “Is that guy in there your cheating ex-boyfriend? He cheated on you and broke up with you, yet you still keep these photos?”

Qian Fei was a bit angry, “None of your business!”

“You’re not still thinking about this guy, are you?” Li Yifei squinted and asked.

Qian Fei got even angrier, “None of your business!”

“Qian Fei, have some self-respect!” Li Yifei’s eyes widened, a strange anger inexplicably appearing on his face.

“None of your business!” Qian Fei pushed him to the door, then walked back to the desk, picked up his phone, and fished out ten yuan from the pile of parts on the table. She walked back to Li Yifei, and stuffed the phone into his hand, “Take your phone!” Then she threw the money at him, “Here’s ten yuan, we’re done chatting, goodbye!” Then she slammed the door shut with a “bang”.

Li Yifei clutched the ten yuan, full of anger, wishing he could break down her door.

The phone stuffed in his hand suddenly vibrated.

He picked it up and saw it was Da Jun calling him.

He walked back to his room, closed the door, and answered the phone.

“Hey buddy, yesterday you said your phone screen was broken, and you urgently asked me to buy you two iPhone 5s. I thought you and Jin Tian were going to use a couple of phones. But today Jin Tian told me you accepted her as a sister. What’s going on? Who did you buy that phone for? It’s not for that tomboy, is it?”

Li Yifei, who had just been kicked out by Qian Fei and humiliated with ten yuan, replied to Da Jun without much pleasantry: “I just gave it to her, what’s wrong? None of your business!”

Da Jun choked, “Hey if you want to give it, go ahead. I’m not stopping you. Why are you so aggressive?”

Li Yifei continued unpleasantly: “I’m just being aggressive, none of your business!”

Da Jun also became unpleasant: “Li Yifei, you bastard, did you eat gunpowder or something?”

Li Yifei chuckled coldly: “In our circle, the only one who could be considered my elder uncle is your dad! And whether I eat gunpowder or not, it’s none of your business!”

Da Jun was thoroughly angered: “Damn it, Li Yifei, you’re cursing my dad! I’m going to end our friendship!”

Li Yifei continued to laugh coldly: “You’re the one who cursed your dad, go end your friendship with yourself!”

Da Jun was pushed to the brink of tears: “Li Yifei, what’s wrong with you tonight?”

Li Yifei remained unmoved: “None of your business!”

Da Jun finally broke down: “Li Yifei, go to hell! I’m ending our friendship!”

After shouting this, he angrily hung up the phone.

Li Yifei felt the oppression in his chest had mostly dissipated. It turned out that having a scapegoat to vent on when angry was such a comfortable thing. It turned out that saying “none of your business” when extremely unhappy could be so satisfying.

Suddenly he paused again.

That damn girl had said “none of your business” so many times in a row. Just how unhappy was she earlier? She couldn’t still be hung up on that cheating ex-boyfriend, could she?

He felt a bit too restless to sleep.

Qian Fei threw that photo album back into the cardboard box.

She had already forgotten about this album, and she didn’t know how Li Yifei had discovered it.

She also didn’t know why she got so angry when she saw Li Yifei flipping through this album. She thought carefully and figured it must be because he had so recklessly stumbled into her past that she’d rather not recall, giving her no time to prepare.

She kicked the cardboard box further into the corner, thinking vengefully that she must burn this album someday when she had time.

On Sunday, Li Yifei went out for the whole day. At noon, Qian Fei sent a message asking if he was coming back for dinner, but he didn’t reply.

Qian Fei held back all afternoon, but finally couldn’t resist and sent another message to Li Yifei: “You’re not still angry about yesterday, are you?”

After a while, the phone finally had a response.

Li Yifei: “You think everyone is as heartless as you, able to forget instantly?”

Qian Fei: “But you were the one who went through my things first, how come you’re angrier than I am…”

There was no response for a long time.

Qian Fei: “Why aren’t you responding?”

No response.

Qian Fei sent again: “Why are you so temperamental?”

No response.

Qian Fei sent again: “With such a bad temper, do your friends still want to be friends with you?”

No response.

Qian Fei continued to send messages happily: “Why aren’t you responding? That’s so impolite! Can we still play happily together in the future?”

This time Li Yifei finally replied: “Qian Fei, are you a chatterbox? Can you give angry people some space to vent?”

Qian Fei ignored his words and replied gleefully: “The new phone is nice to use! Thank you~”

After a short while, Li Yifei sent back a message: “I want to eat stir-fried eggplant strips tonight!”

A second later, another message followed: “And I’m not washing dishes after eating!”

Qian Fei: “Okay ^_^”

Da Jun watched as Li Yifei put down his phone, the corner of his mouth curling up at a strange angle, an angle that should be called “secretly delighted”.

Da Jun was shocked.

“Damn! What did that tomboy say? Yesterday you were venting your anger on me! This morning you were still angrily looking for me to drink! Just now you were furiously refusing to reply to messages! How did you suddenly lose your temper? I want to see what she said to you!”

Taking advantage of Li Yifei’s unpreparedness, he snatched the phone, opened WeChat, and quickly scanned through the chat history.

“Damn! Just praising the phone as good to use made you so happy and lost your temper? Li Yifei, you bastard! Can’t you have some self-respect?”

Li Yifei suddenly felt that the last sentence sounded familiar as if he had said the same thing to Qian Fei yesterday.

He grabbed back his phone and said to Da Jun, “Get lost! None of your business!” Then he paused.

The tomboy had replied to him the same way yesterday.

He couldn’t help but shake his head and smile.

Yes, self-respect is something that comes from within. Wanting to have no self-respect towards someone is one’s own business, what does it have to do with others?

He picked up his phone and typed in the reply box: “I want to eat stir-fried eggplant strips tonight!”

Thinking that reconciling like this seemed to lack face, he viciously added a few more words: “And I’m not washing dishes after eating!”

Click send.

The other side replied almost instantly: “Okay ^_^”

He curled up the corner of his mouth again.

Beside him, Da Jun yelled as if his tail had been stepped on: “Li Yifei, you bastard, you can’t be serious! Don’t tell me now you have to wash dishes after every meal. This is too shocking, damn it, I’m going to go crazy!”

Li Yifei looked at him, expressionless, and nodded once.

Da Jun held his head and started banging it against the wall…

Chapter 45: A Passionate Dream
The on-site due diligence and restructuring work for the CBD company was entering its final stages. On the Friday when they were wrapping up fieldwork, everyone received wedding invitations for Gui Lili and the chairman’s ceremony next month.

Qian Fei held the bright red invitation with gold embossing, looking worriedly at Li Yifei.

His face showed no expression, appearing very calm.

Qian Fei felt his reaction was abnormal. If he truly didn’t care, he shouldn’t be this calm. He should either say something dismissively or angrily curse a few words. In any case, he shouldn’t be like this – so calm that time seemed to bend around him.

That evening when she got home, Qian Fei cooked a few dishes and called the supermarket to deliver a case of beer. Fortunately, the supermarket had started free home delivery to compete with the Carrefour at the intersection for customers.

With the meal prepared, Qian Fei pulled Li Yifei to the dining table, opened a can of beer, and raised it to him. She declared a profound life truth to comfort the dejected man in her eyes: “Brother, there are beautiful women everywhere. Let her go with whoever she wants! Don’t be secretly heartbroken!”

Li Yifei glanced at her, picking up his beer but not toasting with her. After taking a sip, he raised an eyebrow and asked, “Which eye of yours saw that I was heartbroken?”

Qian Fei narrowed her eyes and patted her chest, “My mind’s eye!”

Li Yifei snorted, “Did you grow one of those? You’re already lacking enough common sense as it is!”

Qian Fei slapped the table, “I said mind’s eye! Not common sense!” She took the initiative to clink her beer can with Li Yifei’s. “Anyway, it’s good that we’ve finished the on-site work. We don’t have to go to CBD and see people rubbing salt in the wound anymore!”

Seeing her meddlesome manner, Li Yifei suddenly felt mischievous. “Sister Qian, are you especially worried that I’ll be upset after hearing about Gui Lili getting married?”

Qian Fei nodded, “Of course! You’re such a prideful person, how could you handle this?” She asked carefully, “You’re not feeling particularly bad inside, are you?”

Li Yifei quirked the corner of his mouth: “No, I’m feeling particularly bad inside!”

Qian Fei frowned, looking troubled: “Then what should we do?”

Li Yifei brought all the beers from the box to the table, lining them up. “You can keep me company drinking all of these. Once they’re gone, I’ll feel better!”

Qian Fei foolishly and boldly patted her chest, “Good! No problem! Your big sister is going all out today, risking my life to accompany a heartbroken person to the end!”

Before they knew it, a case of beer was gone.

Li Yifei said to Qian Fei: “My heartache is still there. I estimate we’ll need another case of beer to wash it away.”

Qian Fei held her head saying: “More? I’m not in great shape today. If I drink more, I think I’ll get drunk!”

Li Yifei tilted his mouth, his facial expression showing a strange half-smile: “Didn’t you say you’d risk your life to accompany a heartbroken person to the end today?”

Qian Fei frowned in distress: “But if later you have to take care of me vomiting from drinking too much, won’t that make you even more upset?”

Li Yifei raised an eyebrow, “If you throw up, I’ll willingly clean up the mess for you. How about that?”

Qian Fei slapped the table, “Give me the phone, I’ll call the supermarket!”

Soon after, the second case of beer was delivered.

Li Yifei happily opened the beer cans. He didn’t know what had gotten into him that day. Seeing Qian Fei worrying needlessly on his behalf, he did feel upset. He especially wanted to get her drunk and see if she still had the energy to fuss over this unnecessary concern after passing out.

Soon, most of the second case of beer was gone too. Qian Fei was already swaying drunkenly, but her mouth still didn’t forget to mumble advice to Li Yifei: “Young man, you’re still young, you’re still handsome, you still have the prime of your life ahead of you, you need to think positively! Things like faces are all fleeting clouds, only money is humanity’s most intimate little companion!”

Li Yifei held his forehead, resisting the urge to vigorously shake the shoulders of this meddlesome spendthrift child in front of him.

He wanted to tell her that he wasn’t upset at all, and he didn’t feel like he’d lost face either. That woman now had absolutely nothing to do with him, and it wasn’t worth spending any emotional energy on her.

But the savior complex of the person in front of him was truly invincible, firmly believing that he was just putting on a brave face while suffering inside. Listening to her continue to sway unsteadily while earnestly and nearly incoherently advising him to “face the entire mysterious, beautiful, and hopeful forest instead of fixating on one fallen and carried away broken tree”, he wanted to find something to stuff in her mouth.

He decided he couldn’t listen to her continue rambling anymore. He stood up abruptly, lifting her from in front of the dining table as she was about to fall out of her chair. He carried her in his arms, striding towards her bedroom, intending to put her on the big bed and let her quickly fall asleep.

He placed her on the bed, tucking a pillow under her head before trying to get up and leave.

However, she suddenly grabbed his arm, pulling him forcefully towards herself. Caught off guard, he lost his footing and fell, his whole body pressing down on top of her.

Their faces were suddenly extremely close. He could almost count how many of her long eyelashes there were.

She held onto him, her mouth still slurring and rambling, telling him: “If you’re sad, you need to let it out. You can’t just pretend to be calm for the sake of pride, it’s very bad for your health, you know? Even though you say you don’t care, I know, you said it yourself, you two have been together since you were abroad. You even fell out with your dad because of her. How could you not care at all when you hear she’s getting married? And you’re so concerned about saving face. So I’m telling you if you’re sad…”

Li Yifei found her chatter truly annoying. Staring at her ceaselessly moving mouth, blood rushed to his head. He had to find something to stop her mouth! What could he use? Her voice was still buzzing endlessly in his ears, disrupting his ability to analyze. With the alcohol rising, he suddenly seemed to lose his reason. No longer patient enough to find anything else, he lowered his head in frustration and directly sealed her lips with his own. He stopped her completely, preventing any more troublesome sounds from coming out.

He felt that she had an indescribable sweetness tinged with the taste of alcohol. He couldn’t help but start to suck on her lips, then couldn’t help prying open her teeth to tease the tip of her tongue.

At first, she still made “mm mm” sounds trying to speak, but later it seemed she found it pleasurable and simply closed her eyes, allowing him free rein, allowing him to plunder at will, allowing him to turn things upside down. She just relaxed and enjoyed it, cooperating.

Li Yifei felt this kiss was truly too gratifying. The wine fragrance between their lips carried a sweet taste, making him unable to stop sucking and kissing.

He didn’t even know what had come over him. Usually, he wasn’t keen on this kind of saliva-exchanging behavior, but tonight he felt it was so intoxicating it made his entire spine tingle and go numb. He couldn’t stop at all.

The alcohol made him particularly sensitive. He could feel his body undergoing rapid changes. He felt as impulsive as an inexperienced youth. He kissed her forcefully, his hands instinctively exploring under her clothes, crawling to her chest, wildly kneading. Under his palms, he languidly measured her famously soft C-cup. He could feel that she had suddenly melted like water.

He became even more impulsive, blood and alcohol rushing to his head together. His reason had been thrown far away, leaving only a raging desire burning in his body. At this moment he lost all ability to think, his body filled only with surging male instinct about to erupt.

Driven by this instinct, his lips kissed down her fair and delicate neck. His two hands trembled with urgency as he went to unbutton her clothes. When her chest was exposed, he panted heavily, kissing while asking: “Is this okay?”

But she didn’t answer.

A certain part of his body ached painfully. He held his breath and looked up at her, wanting her to tell him if what was about to happen next was allowed.

But…

He saw that she had fallen asleep.

She had, damn it, fallen asleep!!!

While getting him so aroused he felt like he was dying, she had fallen asleep!

Li Yifei nearly collapsed in disbelief!

He had made a woman fall asleep under his handsome face, strong physique, and perfect technique!

Why did her habit of falling asleep when drunk have to act up at this moment?!

Resisting the urge to strangle Qian Fei, he buttoned her shirt back up, tucked her in, turned off the light, and closed the bedroom door. Then, uncomfortable, he walked into his bathroom while undoing his belt. He closed the door, took off his pants, closed his eyes, tilted his head back, and relieved himself with his hand while recalling the feeling of kissing just now and that expanse of snowy white chest.

Afterward, Li Yifei almost pounded the wall as he laughed bitterly.

If Da Jun and the others found out about tonight’s events, he would never be able to show his face again.

Qian Fei was woken up the next day by Yao Jingjing’s phone call. As she held her head and answered the phone, she gradually realized something: she had blacked out from drinking again yesterday!

Yao Jingjing asked her on the phone what was wrong, why she sounded so listless during their weekly best friend chat, could they still have fun together in the future; Qian Fei quickly explained: “Fairy, I blacked out from drinking again last night! But it’s so strange, I seem to have had an extremely sensual, extremely exciting dream!”

Yao Jingjing let out an “Ooh!”, excitedly urging her: “Quickly tell me the specific contents of the dream! Remember, emphasize the details, you know what I mean!”

Qian Fei held her head saying: “I just dreamed of a strong man kissing me. Those kissing skills, my god, were simply inhumanly good! Just one tongue got me all worked up!”

Yao Jingjing asked in a high-pitched voice: “Then what? Then what!”

Qian Fei held her head and tried hard to remember: “Then the strong man touched me. Those fiery hands, my god, touched me so pleasurably I almost fell asleep!”

Yao Jingjing solemnly despised her: “Sister, have some sense and intelligence! You were already asleep, okay!” After despising her, she continued to ask excitedly, “What happened next? What happened next? Did you do it?”

Qian Fei pinched her temples saying: “Then I felt too comfortable so I fell asleep again in my dream!” After finishing, she also pounded her chest in anguish, “Oh Fairy, I finally had a sensual dream, how did it end up going the Inception route!”

Yao Jingjing was even more exasperated: “You unlucky child, you were so close, why did you fall asleep!”

Qian Fei suddenly felt something was off, “Wait, it was just an unfinished sensual dream, why are you so regretful? Don’t you have real-life shows with your rich lover every day?”

Yao Jingjing scolded her angrily: “Don’t you know what variety is? Also, you’re the one having daily shows! We’re not that indulgent!”

Qian Fei didn’t know whether to laugh or cry hearing this. She asked Yao Jingjing: “Why would I suddenly have this kind of dream when I was perfectly fine?”

Yao Jingjing told her decisively: “You’re lacking a man, that’s what! You’re too sexually frustrated! Quickly find a male specimen to relieve yourself!”

Qian Fei shouted a pained “Get lost!” and hung up the phone.

She looked at her phone and saw it was almost noon. She got up to wash her face and walked out of the room. Li Yifei was already up, watching TV in the living room with the volume quite low.

Qian Fei suddenly felt nervous and her cheeks started burning.

Would he have heard everything from her phone call with Yao Jingjing just now?!

She cleared her throat and asked Li Yifei with forced composure: “When did you come out to watch TV?”

Li Yifei didn’t turn around, staring straight at the TV as he said: “Just now.”

Qian Fei made an “Oh” sound, feeling slightly relieved.

“What do you want to eat for lunch?” she asked Li Yifei while rummaging through the fridge.

Li Yifei turned to look at her.

“Let’s just eat whatever we have.”

She turned around, “Why are you being so nice… to… day…”

Her voice gradually trailed off.

Because she saw that Li Yifei’s gaze as he looked at her was strange.

Her face suddenly burned hot again.

“Did you hear my phone call just now?!” she asked tremblingly.

Li Yifei looked at her expressionlessly, “If I say I didn’t, would you believe me?”

Qian Fei’s legs went weak. She held onto the fridge to barely stay standing, saying shakily: “I believe you! And you should believe it too! You didn’t hear my phone call! No, I didn’t make any phone call at all, it was all an illusion!” After saying this, she stumbled back to her room, closed the door tightly, and acted like a panicked ostrich.

Li Yifei looked at her tightly closed door, feeling a bit frustrated.

Not only had she fallen asleep yesterday under his masterful, divine, soul-stirring kisses and caresses, but today she had forgotten all about it! She thought it was a sensual dream with some strong man!

He suddenly felt that waking up before 5 AM to come watch TV in the living room, and keeping the volume low to avoid waking her up, was so not worth it!             

Chapter 46: What Does He Mean?
After the on-site investigation work concluded, Qian Fei and Li Yifei returned to their respective companies.

Since that night of drinking, Qian Fei felt that Li Yifei was acting somewhat strange. However, she couldn’t pinpoint exactly what was off. She sensed that he seemed to be caught in a state of conflicted emotions and confusion. Feeling slightly annoyed, she thought that perhaps Gui Lili’s marriage had affected him more deeply than expected.

Rumors of the IPO gates reopening circulated several times, but each instance was cruelly proven to be baseless. With no end in sight for the reopening, over 700 companies had already reported to the Securities Regulatory Commission. Unable to issue stocks or raise funds, investment banks began to struggle. Many securities firms started reducing the allowances for their sponsoring representatives. Qian Fei’s company fared even worse, not only cutting sponsorship allowances but also reducing employee salaries.

When the new month’s salary arrived, Qian Fei nearly fell to her knees in despair. Her wages had been slashed by a full 800 yuan. Xiao Yuan was even more outraged, slamming the table and cursing the headquarters: “Who the hell came up with this idea? My salary is now lower than a noodle shop waitress. I’d be embarrassed to call myself a white-collar worker anymore!”

Sister Jin tried to calm everyone down: “Keep it down, everyone. This is just the first step. If the IPO gates don’t reopen soon, I suspect layoffs might be next!”

With that, no one dared to openly complain anymore.

However, behind the scenes, everyone seized any opportunity to recover some money. For instance, instead of taking taxis for business trips as before, they now squeeze onto the subway, and then ask friends for taxi receipts to claim reimbursement from the company. In the past, people were hesitant to ask for receipts when dining out, but now they not only request receipts for their meals but also ask friends to provide extra receipts. Once they had accumulated enough, they would submit them to the project manager at the end of the month under the guise of project activity expenses, effectively recouping some of their lost wages.

Liu Yifeng was particularly kind to Qian Fei, turning a blind eye to her receipts. He didn’t scrutinize them closely, simply signing his name in the project manager column whenever she presented them. Qian Fei was immensely grateful to him; without these reimbursements, she might have struggled to keep up with her mortgage payments.

However, Sister Jin privately shared some unconfirmed insider information with her, cautioning her not to spread it further.

“I heard that a certain joint-venture securities firm might be trying to poach Manager Kong and Liu Yifeng!”

Qian Fei’s heart skipped a beat upon hearing this news. Just as she had established good relationships with Manager Kong and Liu Yifeng, she received such troubling information. She felt that fate was truly toying with her. She decided to visit the Yonghe Temple over the weekend to pray, hoping that Buddha would bless Manager Kong and Liu Yifeng to stay with the company a while longer, at least until she became more established in her role.

Previously, the company had a benefit where formal employees could apply for a new computer every three years. Qian Fei had already claimed one three years ago—the laptop she was currently using at home. Initially, she thought her current laptop was still functional and didn’t want to take advantage of company resources. However, since the salary cut, she felt her spirit had been severely wounded and urgently needed other benefits to heal this wound. She decided to abandon her noble intentions and actively exercise her rights.

Unfamiliar with Apple’s operating system, she ultimately chose to forgo the trendy option and instead bought a practical and durable ThinkPad.

While tinkering with her new computer that evening, she received a call from Yao Jingjing. Yao Jingjing asked for her help with a matter over the phone.

“Feifei, I have an aunt from my hometown who married into a rural family when she was young. They’ve always struggled financially. Her daughter, my cousin, is very honest but didn’t do well in school and couldn’t get into university. My aunt heard that I was in Beijing and asked me to find a culinary school for my cousin to learn how to be a chef. I’ve already inquired about schools and accommodation, and they’re coming this weekend. But Lu Ze has some business to attend to, and neither of us can get away. So, Feifei, I need to trouble you to help take care of my aunt and cousin!”

Qian Fei immediately agreed, “No problem, I’ve got it covered!”

Yao Jingjing expressed her gratitude over the phone: “Feifei, please take good care of them. My uncle passed away early, and my aunt has had a hard time raising my cousin alone. When I was little, I used to stay at their place during holidays. Now that they’re finally asking me for help, I can’t even be there!”

Qian Fei reassured her, “With me on the job, what’s there to worry about? Aren’t I more reliable than you? Just watch, I’ll make sure everything goes smoothly!”

That weekend, Qian Fei told Li Yifei she was going out to grab a bite as she had some business to attend to.

Li Yifei pressed her for details. Qian Fei briefly explained Yao Jingjing’s request.

Sitting on the sofa with his legs crossed, Li Yifei let out a long “Oh,” and said, “You should be awarded the March 8th Red Banner for your kindness!” Then, tapping his foot and raising an eyebrow, he continued, “Normally, young master me don’t bother with such trivial matters. But today, I’m in a good mood. As it happens, a buddy of mine has an uncle who’s the principal of that school. If you want to secure a good spot for this kid and waive some unnecessary fees, it’s just a phone call away for me. If you’re interested, come over here and flatter me quickly. You’ve got thirty seconds.”

Without hesitation, Qian Fei rushed over, hugged Li Yifei’s leg, and began shaking it, “Oh great one, hero, champion! Please make that call! I’ll cover the phone bill, and I’ll give you a whole yuan for every fifty cents spent! How does that song go? You’re like a roaring fire in winter, warming my heart!”

Li Yifei shook his leg to dislodge her, “What are you doing? Stop trying to get handsy with me!” He picked up his phone and made a call. Qian Fei listened intently from the side. He spoke like a commanding officer, and through the phone, she could almost hear the person on the other end nodding vigorously like a subordinate, saying “Yes, yes, of course, no problem” repeatedly.

She marveled at how this young master had truly mastered the art of issuing orders.

Li Yifei hung up the phone and informed her that everything had been arranged. He guaranteed that Yao Jingjing’s cousin would be assigned a top-tier spot.

Qian Fei glanced at her watch, realizing there was no time to compose an 800-word praise. She quickly said, “I’ll stir-fry some eggplant strips for you later,” and dashed out the door towards the train station.

Behind her, Li Yifei’s voice seemed to linger in the air. Unfortunately, she didn’t catch what he said. The young master had condescended to ask if she wanted him to accompany her.

Thus, she missed seeing Li Yifei’s cold, frowning face as he huffed indignantly at being ignored, in his typical tsundere fashion.

After picking up Yao Jingjing’s aunt and cousin, Qian Fei took them to the school address and ran back and forth helping with the paperwork. True to Li Yifei’s word, the phone call had exempted the cousin from many fees, and she was able to stay in a two-person room at the price of an eight-person dorm. Qian Fei genuinely felt that she should cook something special for Li Yifei when she got back.

After paying the fees, Qian Fei took the cousin to the dormitory, helped make the bed, tidied the room, and introduced her to her roommates, taking care of every detail she could think of thoroughly and properly.

After settling everything, Qian Fei decided to treat the aunt and cousin to a nice meal before seeing them off. During their conversation at the dinner table, Qian Fei was surprised to learn of the cousin’s intense longing for a laptop. She said, “When I earn money, I’ll give two-thirds to my ma, and save one-third to buy a laptop!”

Qian Fei’s heart ached to hear this. This child had such a modest wish after all her hard work. After dinner, she rushed home, transferred her files from her old laptop, and then hurried back to the culinary school.

When she handed the laptop to the cousin, the girl cried with joy. The aunt insisted on paying, but Qian Fei firmly refused, saying it was Yao Jingjing’s idea. In the end, the aunt also cried, holding Qian Fei’s hand and saying, “How can I ever thank you enough, niece?”

Qian Fei felt a lump in her throat. Having lived in the glittering big city for so long, she had almost forgotten what it meant to be “content.” In contrast, despite their poorer living conditions, the aunt and cousin seemed to know more about contentment and gratitude.

The next day, Qian Fei saw the aunt off at the train station. On her way home on the subway, she received a call from Yao Jingjing.

“Feifei, thank you so much for taking such good care of my aunt and cousin! My aunt called me in tears, saying you even gave your laptop to my cousin! Feifei, I won’t say anything too mushy, we’ve got a lifetime ahead of us, and I’ll treat you well! Also, Feifei, happy birthday! I love you forever, girl!”

Only then did Qian Fei remember that today was her birthday.

Qian Fei felt a warmth in her heart as she playfully retorted, “You vixen, don’t get all sentimental on me, I can’t handle it!”

Just as she was about to exit the subway, she received a text message from an unknown number. It contained just four words: “Happy birthday to you.”

She looked at the number from all angles but couldn’t recognize it. However, since this person knew it was her birthday, they must know her.

She tried calling the number back, but all she got was an automated female voice saying, “The number you have dialed is currently unavailable.”

Qian Fei found this a bit bizarre, wondering how a deactivated phone could send text messages.

When she got home, Qian Fei was surprised to find the dining table full of dishes, with a case of beer on the floor beside it. Hearing her open the door, Li Yifei emerged from his room.

Qian Fei was so shocked her jaw nearly hit the floor. She pointed at the table and asked Li Yifei, “Did you make all this?”

Li Yifei’s lips curled into a smirk, “Would you believe me if I said I did?”

Qian Fei shook her head, “No!” After a pause, she knocked her head, saying, “Oh right, why am I so surprised then?” She guessed confidently, “You ordered takeout, right?”

Li Yifei nodded and went into the kitchen. When he came out, he was holding a bottle of red wine and two wine glasses.

Qian Fei was a bit puzzled, “What’s the occasion? Breaking out the red wine?”

Li Yifei said, “It’s your birthday after all. I’m elevating the quality and style of your life a bit!”

Qian Fei chuckled, “Oh, so you remembered it’s my birthday too! Hehe!” She kicked the beer by her feet and asked, “What about these then?”

Li Yifei replied, “We’ll get to those after the red wine.” He casually rolled his eyes and asked, “Besides me, who else remembered your birthday?”

Qian Fei said, “The vixen and a strange number.”

Li Yifei poured two glasses of red wine, handed one to Qian Fei, and kept one for himself. He asked, “A strange number?”

Qian Fei handed her phone to Li Yifei, “Look here! It’s really weird. I tried calling back to ask who it was, but it always said the number was unavailable. I didn’t know deactivated phones could still send text messages, did you?”

Li Yifei looked at the number on the phone, memorizing it instantly. His heart skipped a beat as he returned the phone to Qian Fei. He put his wine glass on the table and said he needed to use the bathroom before joining her for a drink. Once in the bathroom, he used his phone to dial that number.

The ringtone that greeted him took him by complete surprise.

He was all too familiar with the most obnoxious ringtone in all of Beijing, having mocked the old man’s generation of managers countless times for their marketing tactics. Yet that stubborn old man paid no attention to his ridicule, insisting that every employee in the group use this absurd ringtone. Even more absurdly, there was a group of people who took pride in using such a ringtone.

Amidst a string of melodious music, a gentle female voice announced: “We warmly celebrate Qiansheng Group’s new heights! We welcome sincere individuals to discuss cooperation! Qiansheng Group, a company with…”

Before the glorious history could be fully recounted, someone picked up the phone. A man’s voice asked, “Hello, may I ask who’s calling?”

Li Yifei quickly composed himself, suppressing his shock. He lowered his voice and improvised, “Is this Manager Wang?”

The person on the other end sounded displeased, “No, you’ve got the wrong number!”

Li Yifei quickly asked before the call could be ended, “I’m sorry, may I ask for your surname? Deputy Director Liao gave me a number to contact Manager Wang, but I seem to have reached you instead!”

Upon hearing Deputy Director Liao mentioned, the other person’s tone changed. He set aside his impatience and said, “My surname is Wang. The Manager Wang you mentioned retired at the end of last year. I’ve taken over his position now!”

Li Yifei replied, “Oh, I see. I must have misunderstood. I’ll ask for Manager Wang’s new number then!”

He hung up the phone, his mind racing through a thousand thoughts.

He remembered Qian Fei mentioning that her cheating ex-boyfriend’s surname was Wang, though he couldn’t recall the full name.

He also recalled her saying that he worked for a big company. But he never imagined that this big company would be the old man’s company.

He felt somewhat displeased. Of course, he knew that Manager Wang had retired at the end of last year, but he hadn’t expected this Wang to be the successor. He had climbed the ladder quite quickly!

What was this Wang up to? It was clear that he had blacklisted Qian Fei’s number, so why did he send her a birthday message?

Li Yifei felt that this pretty boy was bullying people too much. What right did he have to toy with his honest and naive ex-girlfriend on a whim?

At that moment, he suddenly had an urge to reconcile with the old man!

Chapter 47: Sorting Out One’s Feelings
Li Yifei had been in the bathroom for quite a while. Qian Fei, waiting outside, grew impatient and called out loudly, “Li Yifei, are you having stomach troubles?”

Li Yifei flushed the toilet, washed his hands, and exited the bathroom.

Returning to the table, he raised his glass to Qian Fei and said, “Sanitary Napkin, happy birthday!”

Qian Fei’s face, initially full of smiles, contorted upon hearing “Sanitary Napkin.” She tried to look angry but couldn’t suppress her joy at the birthday wish. At that moment, her expression changed so rapidly that she looked almost manic.

In the end, she chose “joy,” clinked glasses with Li Yifei, and said, “Thanks for the wishes, but I’m begging you, can you please stop calling me Sanitary Napkin?”

Li Yifei glanced at her. “Depends on my mood!” he said, then downed his drink in one go.

Qian Fei glared at him before following suit and emptying her glass.

While Qian Fei was drinking, Li Yifei sneakily took her phone and blocked the number that had sent the text message.

They quickly finished the bottle of red wine. Qian Fei smacked her lips and said, “This wine is delicious! Where did you get it?”

Li Yifei replied, “I stole it.”

Qian Fei wanted to scan the QR code to check the price but stumbled as she stood up.

“I didn’t think it would go to my head, why am I dizzy?” she said, shaking her head.

Li Yifei looked at her, his mouth twitching into a smile. “Look how stupid you are!” he teased.

Qian Fei was shocked when she scanned the QR code. The phone screen showed that when filled, this empty bottle contained wine from Romanée-Conti worth 120,000 yuan.

But she quickly realized that this must be a high-quality counterfeit!

Holding her head, she sighed, “These fakes just aren’t good enough, they make you dizzy!”

Li Yifei didn’t know whether to laugh or cry. This wine was what he had stolen from under his old man’s bed just before their falling out. It was anything but fake.

He bent down to retrieve a few cans of beer, placing them on the table. Opening one, he handed it to Qian Fei, “Have some beer to clear your head, you won’t feel dizzy anymore!”

Qian Fei took the beer, looking pensive.

Suddenly, she slapped the table and said, “Li Yifei, are you a rich second-generation?”

Li Yifei paused, his expression becoming blank as he looked at her.

Time seemed to stand still.

Qian Fei pondered for a moment, then rejected her hypothesis: “No, that’s not right. If you were really rich, and if this wine wasn’t fake, you could sell a few bottles and have enough for a house down payment. Why would you need to rent a room from me?”

Li Yifei wanted to hit her on the head with a mop handle as he listened to her reasoning.

Rich kids already have plenty of houses, why would they need to sell family heirlooms for a down payment on a new one? His renting a room was just a temporary measure. He wanted to prove a point to that old fart, so he didn’t want to ask him for money. But it wasn’t like he was cutting ties with Old Li forever, so why would he need to save up to buy a house?

Li Yifei chatted idly with her as they drank beer. After two cans, he got up and went to the kitchen. Qian Fei watched him curiously, wondering what he was up to.

Just before reaching the kitchen, Li Yifei suddenly turned off all the lights in the room. Qian Fei let out a surprised “Oh!” A moment later, to the tune of “Happy Birthday” playing on a phone, a soft, flickering light gradually moved from the kitchen towards the living room.

Li Yifei emerged from the kitchen carrying a birthday cake filled with candles, his phone playing the birthday song tucked into his shirt pocket.

As Li Yifei set the cake on the table, he saw that Qian Fei was already in tears.

He was startled.

“Isn’t this a bit much? Just because I didn’t sing ‘Happy Birthday’ myself, you’re this upset?”

Qian Fei was both laughing and crying. “No, it’s not that. I’m just so moved. I haven’t celebrated my birthday like this in years. Before, because I had a boyfriend, Yao Jing couldn’t celebrate with me. And that boyfriend of mine, if he managed to cook me a bowl of noodles, that was already impressive. I haven’t had my birthday cake in years!” She wiped her face with her sleeve and asked with a smile, “Am I being too sentimental?”

Li Yifei nodded, “You sure are. It’s just a cake, is it worth crying over like this?” Despite his words, he felt a twinge in his heart.

That Wang bastard treated her poorly.

Li Yifei patted her shoulder. “Alright, stop being so sentimental. Make a wish before the candles burn out!”

Qian Fei closed her eyes, clasping her hands in front of her mouth.

Li Yifei watched her in the candlelight. Her face was full of reverence as if she were performing a sacred ritual, serious and focused. Her long eyelashes curled slightly at the ends, casting small fan-shaped shadows on her cheeks. Her nose was straight and delicate, her face oval with a pointed chin. Thanks to his recent encouragement to take skincare seriously, her skin was fair and smooth, with barely visible pores.

She was becoming more beautiful the longer he looked. How had he ever mistaken her for an ugly tomboy?

As Li Yifei gazed at the peaceful face before him, he felt increasingly moved. Suddenly, she opened her eyes, which were bright with emotion. With a smile, she said to him, “I’ve made my wish!”

Li Yifei collected himself and smiled. “Then blow out the candles!”

Qian Fei said, “You put too many! I can’t blow them all out in one breath. Help me!”

Li Yifei agreed, “Okay!”

Qian Fei counted down from three, and they both leaned in to blow out the candles.

Darkness suddenly enveloped them. Qian Fei went to turn on the lights, then came back to cut the cake. She gave a piece to Li Yifei and took one for herself. As they ate cake, drank beer, and chatted, Qian Fei felt this was the best birthday ever.

“Thank you, Li Yifei,” she said softly.

Li Yifei looked up at her. “What are you thanking me for?” He paused, then asked, “What did you wish for just now? You looked like you were using every ounce of strength you had!”

Qian Fei said, “Not just every ounce of strength, I used all the energy I had coming out of the womb! I wished that this year I’d meet a good man and get married!”

Li Yifei’s eyes flickered with an indecipherable emotion.

“Are you that eager to get married? Why not have a good relationship first?”

Qian Fei shook her head, frowning. “What’s so good about relationships? Haven’t I been hurt enough? After this birthday, I’ll be twenty-seven. I’m not a young girl anymore, I can’t keep dreaming. Things like love are all illusory. Finding a suitable person to marry and spend the rest of your life with, supporting each other through thick and thin, that’s what matters!”

Li Yifei fell silent.

He felt his thoughts becoming muddled.

Since that night when they almost had a drunken encounter, he had been certain of one thing: he had genuinely developed feelings for this silly girl. But after that night, he had fallen into a state of conflict and confusion – he couldn’t be sure if the depth of his feelings was enough to sustain a lifelong marriage. Was he willing to enter the constraints of marriage for this feeling of attachment?

It was because of this conflict and confusion that he hadn’t actively reminded her about what had happened that night.

Qian Fei’s phone rang. She answered; that it was her father and stepmother wishing her a happy birthday. He listened to her happily chatting on the phone, talking about family matters, occasionally bantering with her father. He couldn’t help but smile along.

It was a family completely different from his own. In that family, everyone lived diligently and worked hard. They could be considered well-off among working-class families, but they had emptied their savings to buy her a house in Beijing. This silly girl worried about her father’s health, was grateful for her stepmother’s kindness, and lived each day with a bit of trepidation, always fearful of unforeseen events that she might not have the means to handle.

He could see the subtle worries hidden beneath her carefree laughter. He could also see how much effort she was quietly making to change her situation. She studied hard, worked on improving her professional skills, and wanted to take exams for an insurance agency and certified public accountancy. She wanted to change and control all the unpredictable things in life through her efforts and abilities.

She lived so diligently, so earnestly. He had always prioritized fun and enjoyment. Although he liked her, could he bear the weight of her seriousness? Could he bear the responsibility of the marriage she longed for?

Li Yifei’s mind was in turmoil.

Qian Fei ended the call and raised her beer can to Li Yifei, saying, “My dad asked me to have a drink with you on his behalf!”

Li Yifei also raised his beer can. As he was tilting his head back to drink, he suddenly heard Qian Fei let out an “Ah!”

He put down his beer and looked at Qian Fei.

Her face was flushed, as red as freshly fried chili oil. Her eyes were wide, her mouth agape, her entire face filled with horror.

Li Yifei frowned and asked, “What’s wrong? Are you feeling unwell?”

Qian Fei, her face still bright red, looked at Li Yifei with panic in her eyes. “I remember what happened that night after we drank beer together!”

It turned out that the erotic dream wasn’t a dream at all, but a real-life show, and the performers were herself and the man in front of her.

She stammered, her voice trembling, “H-h-how did we… w-w-we…” She stumbled over her words, biting her tongue several times, unable to finish her sentence.

Li Yifei just sat there looking at her, his face devoid of any expression, not saying a word, sitting there, silently watching her.

Qian Fei was so embarrassed she wanted to cry.

If only he would say something, even if it was that he regretted their drunken impulse, it would be better than this silent staring, as if he were enjoying her panic. It made her want to dig a hole and crawl into it.

“I-I-I’m very dizzy! I’m going to bed now, good night!” With these words, Qian Fei stood up and stumbled hurriedly back to her room.

Li Yifei watched as Qian Fei slammed her door shut, and then rubbed his stiff face.

When she suddenly said she remembered what happened that night, he didn’t know how to react.

Should he say it was an accident or a momentary impulse? Should he say he liked her but hadn’t thought about whether he wanted to marry her?

He dared not say anything, afraid that one wrong word would cause her, with her serious nature, to dramatically kick him out and end their friendship for good.

He rubbed his face as he returned to his room.

He thought he should take some time to cool off, sort out his thoughts, and decide what attitude and relationship he should adopt with that silly girl going forward.

Having made this decision, he prepared to sleep. Let’s leave everything to tomorrow, after all, tomorrow is another day.

Just as he lay down, he received a call from the company’s vice president.

The next day at work, Qian Fei discovered that Li Yifei had already left. A sense of unease settled in her heart; it was evident that he was avoiding her.

During the day, Liu Yifeng asked her to confirm some details from the previous due diligence with Li Yifei and his company. She tried calling Li Yifei, only to find his phone was turned off. Reluctantly, she called Zhao De.

Zhao De sounded somewhat lethargic on the phone. When Qian Fei inquired about him, he mentioned feeling a tightness in his chest. She then asked what Li Yifei was up to, as his phone had been off.

Zhao De’s voice carried a hint of surprise: “You don’t know? Aren’t you two living together? Yifei left early this morning on a business trip with another project team. He’ll probably be gone for a month. It’s the project he was borrowed for, the one related to the company’s bond issuance. He’s likely still on the plane. It’s strange, though; the team leader begged him to go on this trip, but he refused at first, saying he had something important to do this month that seemed to be related to you. But I heard this morning that after the Vice President called him last night, he agreed. You know, his personality is even more fickle than a woman’s!”

After hanging up, Qian Fei was utterly bewildered. She felt utterly humiliated. He was indeed avoiding her!

She regretted her impulsive words. Even if she had recalled that night, why did she have to mention it? She convinced herself that Li Yifei had merely been drunk that night; his actions were fueled by impulse. Deep down, he probably didn’t want her to remember that incident at all. Yet here she was, recalling it and voicing it, forcing him to confront it. So, he chose to escape through this business trip.

Embarrassment washed over her, making her feel small and exposed. It was as if she were compelling him to take responsibility for her feelings.

After the initial embarrassment faded, a twinge of discomfort settled in her chest, accompanied by a hint of sadness that made her eyes slightly misty. She took a deep breath, trying to suppress the hurt and sorrow, forcing herself not to dwell on it.

Whatever. If he wanted to move out when he returned, she would find a new tenant. If he preferred to stay, she would keep her distance, ensuring they didn’t make things awkward for each other.

Meanwhile, Li Yifei sat at the airport, gazing out at the misty clouds, his thoughts gradually calming.

Yesterday, the Vice President had pleaded with him in an unprecedented manner, practically begging him to join the bond issuance project team to handle the aftermath. The company’s owner was notoriously difficult to deal with; no one else could manage him, but Li Yifei could at least communicate effectively. The Vice President had insisted that if he didn’t go, the project would be completely abandoned.

With the stakes this high, Li Yifei had no choice but to agree.

After agreeing, he reflected that this business trip was quite timely. It would allow him to sort out his feelings for Qian Fei and determine how much he was willing to give up for her. Unlike the other women he had dated, who were satisfied with casual romances, Qian Fei approached every relationship seriously, aiming for marriage, despite having faced failures each time.

Ironically, it was precisely because of those failures that she could no longer afford to be hurt again. Therefore, he needed to be more cautious and understand his true feelings for her. Was he willing to consider a marriage-based commitment? If not, she would end up hurt, and he might as well stop pursuing her altogether. If he was willing, he would need to contemplate whether he might regret it in the future.

He resolved to take this month to clarify his thoughts.

Chapter 48: What Are You Looking At?
Before Li Yifei realized it, he had been on a business trip for a week. During this time, he hadn’t called Qian Fei. Qian Fei couldn’t quite describe her feelings. For the first three days, whenever her phone rang, she thought it might be Li Yifei. When she saw it wasn’t him, she felt both relieved and slightly disappointed. The first few times this happened, she considered calling him first to ask how he was doing and when he’d be back. But then she thought, he’s gone on a business trip to avoid her, so wouldn’t it be shameless of her to keep calling?

So she quietly put down her phone and settled into a routine: eating alone, going to work alone, watching TV alone, washing her clothes, tidying up the house by herself, and saying goodnight to the walls. When she felt lonely, she called Yao Jingjing.

Yao Jingjing sensed something was off and asked, “Feifei, are you in love again or did you just have another breakup?”

Qian Fei asked why she thought that, and Yao Jingjing replied, “Because, in this world, the person who understands you better than yourself is me! I can smell a different emotion and scent on you!”

Qian Fei teased her, saying she must be part dog. Then she explained about the not-quite-a-dream spring dream and how Li Yifei had gone on a business trip to avoid her. She asked Yao Jingjing, “How do we break this awkward stalemate?”

Surprisingly, Yao Jingjing was silent for a while before responding, “Feifei, have you fallen for him?”

Qian Fei was startled, realizing she had never considered this question before.

She concentrated hard for a moment, then told Yao Jingjing, “I don’t think I can say I like him, but I feel quite lonely when he’s not around. Maybe I’ve just gotten used to having him as company!”

Yao Jingjing made a sound of acknowledgment and said, “Thank goodness you haven’t fallen for him yet. Anyway, don’t overthink it. I feel like he’s not really in the same league as us. Look at what he eats, wears, and how he plays – it’s not the same as us!”

Qian Fei asked, “What league are we in? What league is he in?”

Yao Jingjing replied, “Do we even need to ask? We’re in the commoner league! As for him, who knows what tricks he’s using, but he’s mixing with the rich and handsome crowd. He might seem quiet, but he’s got many ways to make money. Tuhao Zeze told me that Li Yifei seems to be doing some export business using his Japanese connections. He’s making quite a bit of money, but Tuhao Zeze said he signed a confidentiality agreement and couldn’t tell me more!”

Qian Fei made a sound of acknowledgment, then changed the subject, “You just can’t help giving people nicknames, can you? Now you’ve got a new one for your boyfriend!”

Yao Jingjing got angry, “Qian Feifei, can you focus on the important things? I’m talking about Li Yifei, why are you bringing up Tuhao Zeze?” She paused, then said softly, “Feifei, you know what? Every time you change the subject, it means you care about something!” She sighed and continued, “Anyway, I think Li Yifei is great as a friend. He knows a lot of people, plays hard, has wild connections, and can help with many things. But as a lover, you should think carefully. I feel like dating him would be exhausting. Just look at his handsome face, untamed eyes, and impressive physique – any rich lady who sees him would want to throw money at him! People like him, you and I can’t handle it. So don’t think too much about it. Let this awkwardness be awkward for a while. After some time, when you’re numb to it, your relationship will naturally return to normal. Didn’t someone once say that time heals all wounds? We just need to wait and see!”

Qian Fei thought for a long time but couldn’t remember who had said that. Nevertheless, she decided to follow Yao Jingjing’s advice and let things take their natural course.

Two days later, her university class monitor called, saying their former advisor was turning sixty next Saturday. He asked if everyone was free to celebrate the teacher’s birthday and have a reunion.

Qian Fei said she’d be there.

The monitor hesitated on the phone, “Qian Fei, um, Wang Ruhai might also come that day. Is that okay?”

Qian Fei laughed, “We broke up almost a year ago, why wouldn’t it be okay?”

As she said this, her heart still gave a small twinge.

Later, she called Yao Jingjing to ask if she was coming back for the gathering. Yao Jingjing said she was too busy with work and couldn’t make it, but asked Qian Fei to give her a red envelope on her behalf.

Qian Fei mumbled, “If you’re not coming, I’ll have to face Wang Ruhai alone that day!”

Yao Jingjing snorted, “Face him for what? Let me tell you, with your current looks, he should be the one trying to face you! And I’ll tell you this: if he dares to come near you, give him two big slaps. If he asks why, tell him I told you to do it. If he has the guts to come find me, I’ll even pay for his round-trip flight!”

Qian Fei immediately cheered up, “It’s settled then!”

On the day of the gathering, Qian Fei chose the outfit Li Yifei had helped her pick out the first time they went shopping together: the top, skirt, and leggings. Then she carefully applied light, almost natural-looking makeup and styled her hair.

After getting ready, she looked at herself in the mirror. The person in the reflection had skin so smooth it looked like it could drip water. With the added eyeliner, her eyes seemed even bigger. The highlighted bridge of her nose appeared more defined, and her long hair fell smoothly over her shoulders, with a delicate curl at the ends. No matter how she looked at the person in the mirror, she felt like she had undergone a complete transformation.

Qian Fei put away her makeup bag, satisfied.

Before leaving, she thought for a moment, then grabbed a bottle of mineral water. She went downstairs to buy a bouquet from the florist, then picked up a cake from Black Swan. With everything ready, she took a taxi straight to Dao Wang Teppanyaki on Yuetan South Street.

The traffic was heavy and worried that the flowers might wilt, she carefully watered them with the mineral water. The driver noticed and praised her, “Young people are so clever, even thinking of this!”

Qian Fei smiled and said, “A friend taught me this trick!”

After saying this, she felt a pang of sadness. This friend had been avoiding her lately, treating her like the plague.

As they were nearing the destination, Qian Fei received a call from the class monitor urging her, “Where are you? Everyone’s here, we’re just waiting for you! You said you’d handle the teacher’s cake, you didn’t forget, right?”

Qian Fei quickly replied, “I didn’t forget, I bought it and I’m almost there. I’m so sorry, the traffic is terrible!” She caught her breath and said to the monitor, “By the way, could you come out and help me? I bought flowers and I’m carrying the cake, it’s a bit difficult!”

The monitor agreed.

When she arrived, Qian Fei saw the class monitor waiting outside Dao Wang Teppanyaki.

She paid the fare and got out of the car, standing by it with a bright smile, waiting for the monitor to come help her. But for some reason, the monitor’s eyes swept over her quickly, with a look of approval, before turning to look at the main road.

Qian Fei was stunned for a moment. She took the cake out of the trunk and called out, “Monitor, what are you looking at? I’m right here!”

The monitor turned his head towards her, walking over with his mouth agape. As he got closer, he looked her up and down several times before exclaiming in disbelief, “You’re Qian Fei? You didn’t look like this at the reunions a couple of years ago! My goodness, did you have plastic surgery? How did you suddenly become so beautiful!”

Qian Fei shoved the cake into his arms, “What do you mean, plastic surgery? Even if I had the desire, I don’t have the money!” She pushed away the monitor’s face that was staring at her intently, “What are you looking at? Even if I had surgery, you wouldn’t see the scars from the outside. You’d have to stick your eyeballs in my mouth to see!”

The monitor was still in shock, “Today’s reunion has been eye-opening, everyone has their achievements, especially Wang Ruhai. But after seeing you, I can predict that you’ll be the most surprising person in our class tonight, without a doubt!”

Qian Fei rolled her eyes when she heard him mention Wang Ruhai.

As they walked inside with their things, Qian Fei asked, “Who chose this place? It’s quite expensive for a meal!”

The monitor hesitated for a moment before saying, “Wang Ruhai chose it. He said he’d cover the bill!”

Qian Fei made a sound of surprise, “Well, that’s certainly eye-opening! He must be doing quite well now, right?”

The monitor looked at her, tentatively saying, “He seems to be doing very well… I heard he’s already been promoted to department head in his company!”

Qian Fei didn’t say anything more.

Indeed, it’s good to have connections. During the years they were together, he had been constantly job-hopping. But less than a year after latching onto a big tree, he had already climbed to the position of department head. Qian Fei thought sarcastically that it seemed she had been holding him back.

As they reached the private room door, she gathered her thoughts. The monitor stopped her at the door, saying, “Wait here for a moment!” Then he took the cake and pushed open the door, calling out to those inside, “Classmates, open your eyes wide and see who’s here! Ta-da!”

The monitor stepped aside. Qian Fei couldn’t help but laugh as she walked in from the doorway.

Then she felt that her life had reached a new peak after that night at Jin Dingxuan.

Everyone seated around the round table turned to look at her, examining her, and then some began to exclaim in disbelief, “Qian Fei?! My God is this beautiful woman Qian Fei?!”

She smiled and greeted everyone in turn with a nod. When she reached the head of the table facing the door, she bowed and said, “Happy birthday, Teacher!”

As she continued greeting to the right, she saw Wang Ruhai.

He sat there, staring at her without blinking, with a look of surprise on his face. The corners of his mouth were slightly raised as if he had been laughing with someone just before and hadn’t had time to compose his expression. She glanced at him, initially planning to pass him by without a smile or greeting, but suddenly her mind changed. She paused her gaze and gave him the most elegant smile she could muster.

Why let him think she still cared? Just smile gracefully and move on, let him understand that after their separation, it wasn’t just him who was thriving – she was living happily too. Wouldn’t this behavior show more composure?

So she smiled at him elegantly. And she truly saw his hand, holding a cup of tea, suddenly tremble.

Throughout the entire meal, the main theme was everyone wishing the teacher a happy birthday. Qian Fei sat at a 90-degree angle from the teacher, and throughout the meal, she felt two gazes constantly fixed on her.

At first, she endured it, but after a few drinks, she couldn’t contain her temper anymore. She turned her head forcefully, glaring at the culprit, Wang Ruhai, and mouthed, “What are you looking at?”

But Wang Ruhai just smiled at her. She wanted to curse him out loud for being so shameless.

After that, his gaze towards her became even more direct and unrestrained. Qian Fei was so angry her teeth itched, but with so many people around, she couldn’t lash out.

She sent a message to Yao Jingjing saying, “You were right, that bastard Wang Ruhai keeps staring at me!”

Yao Jingjing replied instantly, “Send me a selfie, let me assess how likely it is that you’re just imagining things.”

Qian Fei secretly sent her an unedited, raw selfie.

Yao Jingjing quickly responded, “Damn! Looking like that today, not just him, even gay men would give you a second look! That bastard Wang Ruhai must have seen your beauty and felt like a withered tree seeing spring, so he’s getting lustful thoughts again! Feifei, remember what we said before, if he dares to come near you, slap that cheap bastard hard!”

After a round of eating and drinking, singing the birthday song, making wishes, and cutting the birthday cake, the teacher said “I’m very happy today” “I can’t drink anymore” and “Thank you all,” before being escorted to a taxi by someone the monitor found to take him home.

Once the teacher left, everyone became more lively and less restrained. People’s gossipy sides began to resurface, asking each other about recent work, whether they had changed jobs, how much they were earning per month, if they had bought houses, when they were getting married, as well as who had broken up, who was marrying a rich man, and who was about to marry a beautiful, rich woman, and so on.

When these topics came up, Qian Fei found herself in the crosshairs.

Finally, someone couldn’t resist coming over and asking her quietly, “Qian Fei, is it over between you and Wang Ruhai? I’ve noticed Wang Ruhai hasn’t done anything all evening except gaze at you lovingly!”

Qian Fei choked suddenly.

As she coughed, she felt like there was a glob of phlegm stuck in her throat, neither going up nor down, making her feel utterly disgusted.

Chapter 49: What Do You Want?
Qian Fei coughed and said to her curious classmates, “By my calculations, he should be marrying the vice president’s niece soon!”

Her classmates looked at her in surprise. “You don’t know? Oh right, you came late and didn’t hear. The class monitor asked him when we could drink at his wedding with his new girlfriend, and he said he broke up with her during the New Year!”

Another classmate chimed in, “I heard it was because that girl had a terrible temper and was rude to Wang Ruohai’s mother during the New Year!”

Qian Fei was stunned. At that moment, the class monitor came over with a notebook, saying, “Everyone, please write down your contact information. Many classmates have changed their phone numbers. Once I’ve collected them all, I’ll make a directory and send it to everyone!”

The monitor handed the notebook to Qian Fei for her to write her number. Qian Fei took it and saw that Wang Ruohai had just finished writing his.

She frowned and pushed the notebook back to the monitor, “I’ll write mine after everyone else is done.”

The monitor smiled and said, “Oh, you’re still bothered by it!”

As he was about to take the notebook to others, Qian Fei suddenly remembered something and quickly snatched it back.

She stared at Wang Ruohai’s phone number, finding it increasingly familiar.

The monitor, confused by her actions, asked what was wrong. She shoved the notebook back into his arms, said “Nothing!” and walked to a corner to check her phone.

Strangely, she couldn’t find the text message from her birthday no matter how hard she looked.

Back on the home screen, she had a sudden realization and checked the blacklist in her 360 Security app.

There she found the “Happy Birthday” text message.

The number matched exactly with the one next to Wang Ruohai’s name in the notebook.

She laughed silently, thinking it was fate that even her phone couldn’t stand Wang Ruohai and had automatically blacklisted him.

Just as she was about to turn off her phone screen, a voice suddenly came from beside her: “Why did you blacklist me?”

Qian Fei looked up to find Wang Ruohai standing in front of her.

Qian Fei turned off her screen and looked at Wang Ruohai with a mocking smile. “Didn’t you blacklist me too?” Recalling how she couldn’t reach him that day no matter how many times she called, she suddenly understood everything. “Wang Ruohai, you’re quite interesting. Did you pull this stunt after breaking up? Thanks for remembering my birthday! But why did you blacklist me right after sending the text? Were you afraid I’d find out it was you and think you still cared, then cling to you relentlessly?” She stared at him coldly, her lips curled in derision. “You think too highly of yourself if you believe you’re that memorable!”

Wang Ruohai looked at her, and despite her mockery, a hint of confusion appeared in his eyes. “Qian Fei, you seem different somehow!”

She used to talk to him like a tomboy, but now there was an indescribable charm in her expression. In less than a year, who had changed her like this, giving her a womanly allure?

Qian Fei glanced at him, not wanting to continue the conversation, and turned to leave.

Wang Ruohai suddenly grabbed her arm. “Qian Fei, let’s make a deal…”

Before he could finish, Qian Fei looked up at him with a fierce glare and hissed, “Let go!”

Wang Ruohai’s palm went limp at her shout.

He released her and said, “Okay, I’ll let go! Qian Fei, let’s make a deal. Can we unblock each other?”

Qian Fei looked at him with a sardonic smile. “Are you drunk? Is that necessary?”

Wang Ruohai smiled. “I drove here, so I haven’t been drinking!”

She rolled her eyes at him and turned to walk away.

After everyone had registered their contact information, the group clamored to go singing. Qian Fei wanted to leave, but the class monitor held onto her tightly.

“Yao Jingjing not coming is already a big loss. If you leave too, the atmosphere will be completely dead!” He dragged her along to the KTV.

When it came time to pay for the room, Wang Ruohai footed the bill again.

The class monitor couldn’t help but whisper to Qian Fei, “Look at Dahai’s demeanor now, he’s like a completely different person from before!”

Qian Fei scoffed and pursed her lips.

Although she was disdainful, she also felt that Wang Ruohai had indeed changed somehow. He seemed less frivolous than before, more steady.

It seemed that money did have some weight to it, capable of transforming a loser into a successful person.

Sitting on the sofa, Qian Fei felt uncomfortable. As her classmates sang, Wang Ruohai sat not far from her, his gaze unabashedly sweeping over her. The class monitor, whether intentionally or not, kept praising Wang Ruohai to her, going on about how he had become so capable and admirable, and how touching it was that he had taken over all the class monitor duties.

After listening for a while, Qian Fei couldn’t take it anymore and asked impatiently, “Did Wang Ruohai promise to pay for the karaoke if you put in a good word for him with me?”

She was just venting her anger with a random guess. To her surprise, the class monitor’s eyes widened, and he drunkenly rubbed his face, “Was I that obvious? You could tell? Oh no, I must be drunk. My wife is going to kill me when I get home!”

Qian Fei didn’t know whether to laugh or cry.

“Class monitor, can you please stop wasting your efforts on this useless cause? It’s over between us, and he was the one who initiated the breakup. There’s no way we’re getting back together!”

She stood up, put on her coat, and walked over to Wang Ruohai, looking down at him. “Come out for a second!”

Wang Ruohai promptly stood up and followed her out of the room.

Once outside, Qian Fei faced Wang Ruohai and asked pointedly, “Wang Ruohai, what are you trying to do?”

Wang Ruohai met her gaze, not avoiding her knife-like stare. “I’m not entirely sure, but seeing you today, I just couldn’t take my eyes off you!”

Qian Fei let out a derisive laugh. “And then what? You want to get back together?”

To her surprise, Wang Ruohai nodded. “I’ve been thinking about it.”

Qian Fei asked coldly, “Since when? Surely not around my birthday? Back then, you were so afraid I’d cling to you that you blacklisted me!”

Wang Ruohai answered honestly, with an air of frankness, “Actually, I’ve been hesitating from after the New Year until your birthday. But when you walked in tonight, I made up my mind!” He looked at Qian Fei, not blinking. “You’ve changed, not just outwardly, but inside too. You’re no longer as vulgar and petty as before!”

Qian Fei laughed coldly, “Wang Ruohai, you’re truly ridiculous! Did a donkey kick your head? What gives you the right to hesitate? As if I’ve been waiting for you all this time! Oh, you got lonely after breaking up, so you thought of coming back to me? But you found too many things about me unsatisfactory, so you hesitated? Who do you think you’re treating as a backup? Where do you get the confidence? And why should I look back at you just because I’ve changed? Wang Ruohai, I’ve realized you’re truly shameless!”

She turned and walked out of the KTV.

While waiting for a cab by the roadside, Wang Ruohai followed her out.

“Let me give you a ride. It’s hard to get a taxi here!” he said.

Qian Fei snorted, ignoring him, and walked straight toward an approaching taxi.

Of course, she knew it was difficult to get a cab here, but she knew how to use ride-hailing apps to turn a difficult situation into an easy one.

Wang Ruohai stood behind her and called out loudly, “Qian Fei, I’ll try my best!”

Looking at his shameless expression, Qian Fei wanted to get out of the car and spit in his face.

Starting from the day of the reunion, Wang Ruohai sent a bouquet to Qian Fei’s company every day.

On the first day, it was Lily of the Valley, with a card saying: “Let’s start over.”

On the second day, 88 red roses, with a card saying: “I’ll make up for all my mistakes with sincerity.”

On the third day, deep red roses, with a card saying: “I just want to be with you.”

On the fourth day, Qian Fei couldn’t take it anymore. She unblocked Wang Ruohai’s number and called him, asking, “What are you trying to do?”

Wang Ruohai laughed contentedly on the phone: “I just wanted to get out of your blacklist. Looks like it worked!”

Hearing his self-satisfied tone, Qian Fei felt like throwing acid at him.

“Wang Ruohai, that’s enough. Don’t make me look down on you even more,” Qian Fei said, rubbing her temples.

Wang Ruohai paused for a moment, then said, “Qian Fei, we used to be poor, so we had many dissatisfactions. Now I have a car, a house, a high salary, and a position. We’ll never argue about saving money again. You’ve changed, believe me, I’ve changed too!”

Qian Fei found his words absurd. “Wang Ruohai, you should think about who helped you get a car, a house, a high salary, and a position in just one year? Now that you’ve climbed up using another woman’s shoulders, you turn back to your ex-girlfriend wanting to mend broken mirrors. Don’t you find yourself shameless and ridiculous?”

She hung up the phone, feeling so stifled she wanted to cry, not understanding why such a farce was playing out in her life.

In the following days, Wang Ruohai continued to send flowers to her company as before. Qian Fei had grown too tired to bother with this matter anymore.

During this period, her classmates seemed to have caught some strange fever, taking turns to host dinners almost every night. She tried to find excuses not to go several times, but the host of the evening would simply show up at her company after work, leaving her no room for resistance or hesitation, and whisk her away to the dinner party.

At every dinner party, she would see Wang Ruohai. He kept trying to get close to her, no matter if she mocked him coldly or smiled with hidden daggers. He would sit beside her with a smug smile, like a piece of sodden meat that wouldn’t cook, making her so uncomfortable she wanted to jump out of a window.

Her classmates seemed to have caught on to Wang Ruohai’s intentions towards her and began to persuade her: “Why don’t you give him another chance? We all think he’s become quite successful now. Look at the way he talks and acts, he’s got that romantic novel male-lead vibe. He’s much more mature than before, like a completely different person!”

Afraid that hearing such persuasion too often might brainwash her and shake her resolve, she called Yao Jingjing, hoping to hear a different voice cursing the scumbag.

However, Yao Jingjing told her: “Feifei, Wang Ruohai has called me countless times. I’ve cursed at him so much my tongue is sore! But this bastard is strange, his attitude has remained good throughout, like he’s become a different person compared to before! He told me he sincerely wants to win you back, blah blah blah, and even said he absolutely won’t reconcile with the vice president’s niece. He says he now has client resources, and if you’re unwilling, he’ll resign from Qiansheng and leave. I used to hate him to the bone, but after cursing at him for several days, I feel like I’m about to switch sides. What’s going on?”

Qian Fei hung up the phone, leaning against the wall for support.

She felt uneasy, and that night she forgot to close the window when she went to bed. The next morning, she woke up with a fever so high she couldn’t get out of bed. She called in sick at work, took some fever medication, and lay down again.

Somehow, her high fever didn’t break for the next two days.

She lay in bed in a daze, only getting up to make some porridge when she was too hungry to bear it, then lying down again in her stupor.

Her mind wandered to many things: her university days, when she first started working, her breakup with Wang Ruohai, and… the day Li Yifei kissed her.

In her hazy thoughts, she wondered if Li Yifei had been on his business trip for over half a month now. Why hadn’t he come back yet? If only he were here. If he could talk to her, she wouldn’t feel so unbearably lonely, so fragile and miserable. Although he was delicate and didn’t know how to take care of others, she thought that if he were here, he would at least wring out a towel for her.

Somehow, she felt particularly unwell that night. She found her thermometer and took her temperature again: 39.9°C. She felt that if she kept burning like this, she might just melt away.

Suddenly, she wanted to chat with Li Yifei. She picked up her phone and called him.

Unfortunately, he didn’t answer no matter how long she tried.

She felt incredibly sad, a profound sadness that permeated both her body and mind.

Was he so afraid of her getting attached to him?

She felt that when people are sick, they truly become very vulnerable. At times like these, a single rejection from someone can hit with the force of a thousand pounds. She felt as devastated as if she had suffered an internal injury.

As Qian Fei lay in bed, burning with fever and in a daze, her phone suddenly rang. She answered with her eyes closed, vaguely hoping it might be Li Yifei returning her call.

Unfortunately, the voice belonged to the man who had once let her down.

Wang Ruohai asked on the phone, “Why haven’t you come to the gatherings these past two days?”

Qian Fei, with her eyes closed and voice hoarse, mumbled, “Seeing you is annoying!”

Wang Ruohai kept asking what was wrong with her, and why her voice sounded like that.

She couldn’t be bothered to deal with him and hung up the phone.

Then she fell into unconsciousness.

When she regained some semblance of clarity, she found Wang Ruohai in her home.

Through the hazy, fluctuating shadows of people, she heard him say that it was good her habit of hiding keys under the doormat hadn’t changed. She also heard him ask in distress, “How could you let yourself get so sick without telling me?”

She mustered all her strength to respond, “None of your business!” Then she slipped back into unconsciousness.

The next time she opened her eyes, she was lying in a hospital bed.

The doctor was telling Wang Ruohai, “It’s fortunate the patient has a strong constitution. If she had come any later, it could have developed into pneumonia!”

The doctor wanted to keep her for observation overnight and prescribed an IV drip for the nurse to administer.

Her veins were too thin, and several nurses failed to insert the needle properly. Finally, they had to call the head nurse from the pediatric department to successfully insert it.

Wang Ruohai held her hand, which was now covered in needle marks, sighing with concern.

“Why didn’t you tell me earlier?” he asked.

Qian Fei’s eyes stung. She pulled her hand away irritably, not wanting to engage with him, and closed her eyes to sleep.

When she woke up, she felt much better. Wang Ruohai had bought porridge and wanted to feed her. She turned her head away and shakily took the spoon to feed herself. After she finished eating, Wang Ruohai wiped her hands with a warm towel, then went to pour water and give her medicine. Watching him bustling about, she suddenly felt a sense of irony.

In the past, when they were together, he wouldn’t even pick her up when she worked overtime until 2 AM. Who would have thought he could now take care of her so meticulously?

With a hint of sarcasm, Qian Fei asked him why he had suddenly become so caring. Li Yifei replied earnestly, “First, I’ve changed. I didn’t know how to care for you before, but now I’ve learned to cherish you. Second, you’ve changed too. You’re no longer acting like a man; you’ve become a woman who deserves to be cherished!”

Qian Fei was too exhausted to retort and merely shot back, “Shameless, twisting words!”

He had taken care of her all night, and no matter how much she pushed or scolded him, he refused to leave. In a moment of frustration, she pointed at him and declared, “Wang Ruohai, you’re truly despicable!”

Yet he remained silent, showing no signs of anger.

The next morning, he took leave and continued fussing over her, constantly checking on her well-being. Propped up in bed with an IV drip, Qian Fei watched him bustling in and out and found herself reminiscing about their past together. As her thoughts drifted, they unexpectedly turned to Li Yifei.

Suddenly, an overwhelming wave of sadness washed over her, and she couldn’t help but start crying. She hated herself for being so vulnerable when she was sick.

Wang Ruohai was startled to see her crying and hurried over to ask what was wrong. When she didn’t respond and simply cried, he felt helpless. He pulled out his phone and started reading jokes from Weibo, but the more he read, the more she cried.

Eventually, in frustration, he tossed aside the phone and wrapped his arms around her tightly.

She cried and pushed him away, saying, “Get lost! Where were you before? Only now do you know how to treat me well!”

Wang Ruohai held on even tighter, refusing to let go no matter how much she struggled. He pleaded, “Fei Fei, I was wrong. Please give me another chance, okay?”

Qian Fei remained silent for a long moment, leaving him feeling uneasy. Finally, he released her, holding her hand to check, and his expression fell.

Her hand was covered in bruises from the IV.

He quickly called for a nurse. When she entered and saw the tear-streaked face of Qian Fei and the flustered Wang Ruohai, she exploded, “When is it not time for a tortured love? Can’t you pick a better moment than while she’s getting her IV? Does rolling needles feel thrilling to you?”

Qian Fei wiped her tears and shot a fierce glare at Wang Ruohai, saying to the nurse, “It’s all his fault! Nurse, please kick him out!”

The nurse shot her a frustrated look and said, “Please, just calm down! Do you have any idea how hard it is to find your veins? We’re all going mad trying to deal with you!”

Feeling guilty for her outburst, Qian Fei stopped crying, while Wang Ruohai watched, suddenly feeling inexplicably amused.

The nurse brought in the head nurse from pediatrics to redo the IV.

By the time the IV finished in the morning, Qian Fei’s fever had finally subsided, and the doctor informed her that she could go home.

Wang Ruohai tentatively asked, “Can I give you a ride?”

Qian Fei looked at him, her mind racing with thoughts. Finally, she nodded. Wang Ruohai was taken aback, almost incredulous, as he carefully helped her into the car.

On the way home, Qian Fei received a WeChat message from Li Yifei: “I was having dinner with some company people yesterday and drank too much. I didn’t hear my phone. Is there something you need?”

Feeling a twinge of sadness, she suppressed it and replied, “I forgot what I wanted to say. Have a good business trip.”

Li Yifei stared at his phone, feeling a sense of loss. After being away for over half a month, his feelings for her had shifted from missing her a little to missing her quite a lot, but it hadn’t yet reached the point of overwhelming longing.

Lying on his bed, he thought that when he reached the point of missing her terribly, he would confess to her when he returned. If he didn’t reach that point, he would just move out and maintain a brotherly relationship with her.

With that thought, he felt a weight lift off his shoulders, as if the troubling question from last night—how to interact with her—had found a perfect resolution. He usually didn’t drink heavily with business associates, but for some reason yesterday, he felt an urge to get completely drunk, thinking that maybe in drunkenness, he would find a way to resolve his worries.

After recovering, Qian Fei found herself less resistant to Wang Ruohai than before.

Yao Jingjing asked her if she intended to rekindle their relationship. Qian Fei deflected, asking, “Do you remember the time I moved last year and said something to you?”

Yao Jingjing chuckled, “You’ve said so many things to me; how could I possibly remember them all? Which one are you referring to?”

Qian Fei smiled back and said, “If you can’t remember, then forget it.”

Back then, as she was preparing to move into her new home, she had been reluctant to throw away an old photo album. Yao Jingjing had angrily asked what she intended to keep it for, suggesting it was so she could reconnect with Wang Ruohai someday.

Qian Fei replied, “If it comes to that, next time it’ll be my turn to cheat. I’ll find a wealthy man, book a hotel, and make him green with envy!”

Yao Jingjing had long forgotten those words, but Qian Fei remembered them vividly.

Chapter 50: I Fell in Love with You
Wang Ruohai had changed significantly from before. He now carried himself with the air of a successful man. Qian Fei felt that money was truly a bewitching little spirit – it could drive loving couples apart, but it could also transform an ordinary person into a social elite.

Many classmates bombarded Qian Fei with messages, urging her to give Wang Ruohai another chance. Even Yao Jingjing said during a phone call, “Feifei, the class monitor told me that although the nightly gatherings were hosted by different people in rotation, Wang Ruohai was paying for all of them. Sigh, I don’t know whether to advise you to get back together with him or continue cursing him as a scumbag. I’m afraid that if he has truly changed and turned over a new leaf, and I encourage you not to give him a chance, only for you to marry someone else and end up unhappy, I might just stab myself to death!”

Qian Fei spat, “Can’t you say something nice for once? Why would I be so blind as to marry someone else and be unhappy?”

Yao Jingjing retorted, “You’re not blind, you’re just stupid!”

Qian Fei decided to take a hundred yuan from the wedding gift money she was saving for Yao Jingjing and give it to the old man selling fake newspapers on the railway station overpass. Wasting the money instead of giving it to her – that’s what you call revenge!

When Wang Ruohai called Qian Fei, she told him, “Tell the class monitor to stop organizing gatherings.” Wang Ruohai asked why, and Qian Fei replied, “It’s almost my turn, and I don’t want to spend money.”

Wang Ruohai said, “I’ll pay for you!”

Qian Fei scoffed, “You’ve been burned by money, haven’t you? You get a little cash and don’t know how to show off! Wouldn’t it be better to save your money instead of spending it like this?”

Wang Ruohai chuckled softly on the phone, “Alright, I’ll save it! But since I can’t keep it myself, why don’t I give it to you to save for me?”

Qian Fei snapped, “Please, get lost!”

After hanging up, she felt a mixture of bitterness and wistfulness. What does it mean when times change and the world moves on? This was it. In the past, she wanted to help him save money, but that drove him away. Now he was asking her to save money for him, but she felt she no longer had the same mindset.

With the IPO opening date still undetermined, stocks couldn’t be issued, funds couldn’t be raised, and securities firms couldn’t receive underwriting fees. They began to struggle in dire straits. Qian Fei’s company finally couldn’t hold on any longer and started laying off employees.

Qian Fei had taken a few days off due to illness, and somehow, this became an excuse to make her a prime target for layoffs in the project department. Sister Jin risked her life to leak this information, and when Qian Fei heard it, she was stunned. She thought about seeking help from Director Kong and Liu Yifeng, but Sister Jin told her, “Don’t bother. Director Kong and Liu Yifeng are about to jump ship to another company. They’re leaving next month and won’t be in a position to fight for you. Think of another way. The Vice President is handling this matter. If someone could put in a good word with him, there might still be hope!”

Qian Fei returned home with her thoughts in disarray. In the past, she wouldn’t have been afraid of being fired; she could have found another job in a month or so. But now she didn’t dare risk it. She had a monthly mortgage payment of over seven thousand yuan. Without a job, she’d have to sell a kidney or donate bone marrow.

She racked her brains, not knowing what to do. In a moment of desperation, she suddenly thought of Li Yifei. He was in the same industry and had a wide network. Maybe he could help her figure something out.

With this in mind, she mustered up the courage and sent Li Yifei a WeChat message: When will you be back from your business trip?

She remembered hearing from Zhao De that his business trips usually lasted a month. By her calculations, he should be back by now.

However, after waiting for a while, Li Yifei’s reply was: Not sure yet.

These four words plunged the glimmer of hope that had risen in her heart back into a deep abyss.

During this period, Li Yifei had been incredibly busy.

The project team had originally planned for a one-month business trip, but the enterprise leader was a real troublemaker, constantly making numerous demands that were difficult to satisfy. This led to very slow progress in the later stages of work. There were also significant disagreements between the project team and the enterprise regarding the issuance plan, with both sides stubbornly sticking to their positions. As a result, the business trip had to be extended.

This enterprise was truly difficult to deal with. He and the other members of the project team were practically being skinned alive by the enterprise boss. The project leader even said he regretted taking on this project – they hadn’t earned much money, but their hearts had been shattered into pieces.

Compared to the project leader’s depression and frustration, Li Yifei maintained a strange sense of calm. Everyone knew he wasn’t easy to please either, but they couldn’t understand why he was so willing to work hard and be at everyone’s beck and call this time.

Only Li Yifei himself understood. He was using the busyness of the project to suppress the restless feelings in his heart. While others were cursing the difficulty of the project and the troublesome boss, he was genuinely grateful that the enterprise boss was such a thorn in their side, keeping him occupied with negotiations every day. If it weren’t for the many distractions this project required, he truly felt that given enough time to overthink, he wouldn’t be able to resist calling Qian Fei.

He couldn’t tease her like this when he hadn’t decided whether to be with her or not.

Late at night, as he tossed and turned in bed, he agonized over why she didn’t contact him when he didn’t reach out to her. This girl was too stubborn. Her unconscious playing hard to get was making his heart itch even more.

Finally, she sent him a WeChat message, but the timing couldn’t have been worse.

When her message came through, he and another colleague were arguing with that troublemaker of an enterprise boss.

He quickly replied to her message amid his busy schedule, but the enterprise boss saw it and started yelling, pounding the table like a madman: “Can’t you show me some respect? I’m trying to reason with you here, and you’re lowering your head to play with your phone? Is this how you do investment banking?”

If it weren’t for his professional ethics restraining him, he would have loved to go up and slap that guy across the face.

Li Yifei’s hasty WeChat reply amidst the chaos was: Not sure yet.

But to Qian Fei, who had mustered up the courage to send the message only to receive an ambiguous answer, these four words meant “evasion” and “rejection.”

Qian Fei completely gave up hope, deciding never again to take the initiative to warm up to someone who gave her the cold shoulder. She felt that at this point if she still couldn’t see that Li Yifei wanted to distance himself from her, she would truly be blind.

She didn’t send any more WeChat messages asking Li Yifei for advice about the layoffs. She only called Yao Jingjing to vent about her impending trip to the hospital to sell bone marrow. Yao Jingjing comforted her, “Consider your bone marrow mine. Don’t go to the hospital to sell it. If you get laid off, I’ll help you pay your mortgage!”

Qian Fei felt that in crucial moments, all that talk about male best friends was just nonsense. The one who could help in times of need was still her mischievous demon of a friend.

Since there was nothing she could do, she stopped worrying and simply went about her work as usual, calmly waiting to be laid off.

However, when the day came for the layoff list to be finalized, Sister Jin told her that her name wasn’t on it.

She was stunned, not knowing how she had suddenly become so lucky as to slip through the cracks and avoid being on the list.

Later, it was Yao Jingjing who solved the mystery for her.

“I told Wang Ruohai about this, and he said one of his clients was a Tsinghua MBA classmate of your Vice President and might be able to put in a good word. I just took it as hearsay, but I didn’t expect him to make it happen! Hmm, I’ll give him some extra points for this!”

Qian Fei’s heart was filled with mixed emotions. She never expected that in the end, it would be Wang Ruohai who saved her job.

The next evening, Wang Ruohai invited her to dinner at Justin’s, a French restaurant on Jianguomenwai Street.

When she heard the name of the restaurant, Qian Fei was stunned for a long while. Before paying the deposit on the house, Wang Ruohai had proposed to her there. They had always been frugal, never dining at restaurants where the average cost per person exceeded 50 yuan. But that day, Wang Ruohai insisted on going to Justin’s, which led to an argument between them. They were quite upset with each other before going.

In the end, halfway through the meal, he suddenly knelt and proposed to her. She burst into tears, and many people around them started applauding. She felt that moment was truly romantic, beautiful, and dreamlike.

However, when it came time to pay the bill, she no longer felt the romance, beauty, or dreamlike quality. Wang Ruohai didn’t have enough cash in his wallet, and she had to count out the remaining money to cover the bill under the sympathetic and pitying gaze of the waiter, all while scolding him for choosing such an expensive place to eat.

That look in the waiter’s eyes seemed to say, “How pitiful that you have no money yet still try to play at being romantic here.”

When they got home later, Wang Ruohai lost his temper with her, saying, “Couldn’t you have put more money in my wallet? How embarrassing was that for me today!”

She got a bit angry too, “Isn’t it better to enjoy things within our means? Why do we have to copy others and create romance through material things? Others have money, but we don’t!”

He didn’t speak to her again that night.

Thinking back carefully, it seemed that from that day on, Wang Ruohai gradually started working overtime more frequently.

Reflecting on the past, Qian Fei felt that she had indeed lived too frugally. She later examined herself, wondering if they had become too familiar with each other, often forgetting to save face for each other in public. She hadn’t handled many things well in the past. She had always thought that their current frugality was for their future happiness, but she never considered that what they lost in the present could never be regained in the future.

The saying “learn from past mistakes” was right. After the breakup, she finally understood a principle: when it’s time to enjoy life, you should enjoy it. If you don’t, you’ll be old before you know it.

The next day after work, Wang Ruohai drove to pick her up at her company building.

Wang Ruohai had even reserved the same table as before.

Revisiting old haunts, Qian Fei felt only a faint sense of nostalgia and an indescribable bitterness.

As she lowered her head to cut her steak, Wang Ruohai called her name.

She looked up to see Wang Ruohai’s sincere eyes.

He reached out to hold her hand, “Feifei, give me another chance. Let’s start over, okay? Consider that I lost my way before, and took a wrong turn, but now I want to come home! I didn’t know how to cherish you before, but I’ll take good care of you from now on! Without you helping me manage money, I really can’t save anything!” As he spoke, his eyes reddened and his voice choked up.

Qian Fei suddenly felt extremely sad, a kind of sadness born from utter grievance.

During this time, when she needed that person by her side, he had avoided her like the plague. She felt incredibly wronged and sad. Instead, it was the man before her who had taken her to the hospital when she was sick and saved her job when she was about to be laid off.

Thinking about that person’s attitude and everything that had happened recently, she suddenly felt disheartened and disillusioned.

She looked at Wang Ruohai and said slowly, “I can’t immediately agree to be your girlfriend again. I can only promise that for the next month, I’ll try my best to see if I can accept you again!”

Wang Ruohai held her hand, his eyes moist, “That’s enough, Feifei! I’m already content with this!”

Early in the morning, Li Yifei called Zhao De to discuss work matters and gossip about other things. Hearing Zhao De’s listless voice, he asked what was wrong. Zhao De said, “I’ve been feeling chest tightness lately.”

Li Yifei advised him to rest earlier every day and stop staying up late. Zhao De changed the subject and mentioned the layoffs at Qian Fei’s company.

Zhao De told Li Yifei, “I heard from Liu Yifeng that our little Feifei was almost laid off! Fortunately, someone surnamed Wang managed to put in a word with the Vice President, and little Feifei kept her position!”

Li Yifei’s heart skipped a beat when he heard “someone surnamed Wang.” He asked Zhao De when this happened. Zhao De said, “Just last week!” Li Yifei calculated the time – it was exactly when Qian Fei had asked him when he would be back.

Now, looking back, she must have sent him that WeChat message because of this. She must have felt so helpless at that time. But how did he reply to her?

“Not sure yet.”

He suddenly felt panicked, breaking out in a cold sweat.

Then did she go to find that ex-boyfriend surnamed Wang?

All along, he seemed to have overlooked a very important question. He had fallen for Qian Fei, but what about her?

When it came to women, he had always considered himself sensitive, confident that he could discern whether a woman liked him or not. In his perception, he had always felt that Qian Fei liked him too. But he had overlooked one thing: during the month he took to sort out his thoughts, she might not have waited for him in the same place. She wasn’t committed to him; she had no obligation to do so. And more fatally, he hadn’t considered that another man might appear in her life.

He had been too confident, almost stupidly so. How could he forget that she still had an ex-boyfriend she couldn’t let go of, whose photos she couldn’t bear to throw away?

In an instant, under this external stimulus, he had an epiphany. Amidst self-reproach, regret, and fear, he sorted out his feelings as clearly as possible. He felt a bit pathetic – when there was no crisis, he had to be pretentious about sorting out his feelings. Only when faced with a crisis could he decisively see through his own heart?

He felt increasingly panicked.

He realized he missed her terribly and wanted to go back; he couldn’t wait any longer! He discovered that he no longer needed to confirm anything. He had seen clearly into his own heart – he liked her, he had fallen in love with her, and he was willing to try to be a person who was faithful and responsible in love and marriage for her!

He couldn’t wait any longer. He was afraid that if he delayed further, he might truly miss out on something.

He handed over his work to other team members as quickly as possible and bought a flight ticket for noon that day, eagerly flying back to Beijing.

After getting off the plane, he took a taxi straight to the Financial Street.

On the way, he called to reserve a table at the Italian restaurant in the Ritz-Carlton, then called Qian Fei.

When the call connected, he suppressed the tumultuous waves in his heart and tried to speak calmly to the person on the other end: “I’m back!”

He heard that silly girl’s voice sounding a bit hesitant, “…Oh.”

A small excitement of reunion that was hard to suppress welled up in his chest. He said in a hoarse voice, “Qian Fei, let’s have dinner together tonight. I have something to tell you!”

He heard the silly girl agree somewhat hesitantly again, “…Okay.”

After hanging up, he sent the address to Qian Fei.

Then he told the taxi driver, “Driver, let’s go to the Roseonly Exclusive Love Flower Shop in Sanlitun first!”

Qian Fei didn’t know how she managed to endure until the end of the workday. She felt that Li Yifei wanting to talk to her probably meant he wanted to make things clear, perhaps saying something like, “Don’t overthink it, that night was an accident, I’ve always considered you just a friend.”

As the end of the workday approached, she sent a message to Wang Ruohai saying she had something to do and asked him to have dinner by himself. Then she rushed to the Ritz-Carlton.

Seeing Li Yifei again after more than a month, she suddenly felt as if a lifetime had passed.

Watching him stand up from his chair, formally dressed in a suit and tie, smiling with his lips pressed together as he approached her, she suddenly felt a corner of her heartache with a slight sourness.

It was a scorching June day outside, but the air conditioning inside made her feel a bit cold. Looking at him, she almost shivered.

He politely declined the waiter’s help and pulled out the chair for her himself. After sitting back down, he raised his eyebrows as usual and said in that familiar, prideful tone, “I never pull out chairs for anyone!”

She couldn’t help but laugh, a laugh-filled with a bitter taste.

“Aren’t you hot wearing so much?” This was the first thing she said.

“Even if it’s hot, I have to dress like this. It’s a matter of attitude!” He smiled, raising the corner of his mouth, looking at her. His gaze suddenly deepened as he asked softly, “How did you get so thin all of a sudden? Your eyes are as big as a calf’s now!”

She touched her face, a bit bewildered, “Really? Maybe it’s because of the fever I had a while ago.”

He froze for a moment upon hearing this and asked, “When did that happen?”

She smiled lightly and said, “It’s been a long time ago, no big deal!” Then she asked, “Didn’t you say on the phone that you had something to tell me? What is it? I’m ready, go ahead and say it!”

Li Yifei picked up a long box from the chair beside him and handed it to Qian Fei.

Qian Fei took it, puzzled.

The box was printed with the letters “Roseonly” and tied with a ribbon. She suddenly felt a bit alarmed. She knew what this was; she had seen a female celebrity with the surname Li show it off on Weibo before – it was flowers her husband had bought for her. She knew that the flowers from this brand were as expensive as robbery, with the main concept being “Only give to one person in a lifetime.” Out of curiosity, she had even visited their official website to check.

She opened the box lid with confusion and slightly trembling hands.

Eighteen Ecuadorian pink roses lay in the box, blooming fully towards her.

It was the “Emotion” collection.

The designer’s message was: At this moment, the heart races, control is lost, and at this moment, love falls in love. Your quirky charm has me completely mesmerized.

Qian Fei’s heart pounded as she looked up in confusion, “What does this mean?”

Li Yifei looked at her deeply, his voice tinged with emotion: “I wanted to use this business trip to sort out how I feel, and after more than a month, I’m certain – I’ve fallen in love with you!”

Qian Fei was stunned.

After a while, she suddenly smiled and said, “Li Yifei, you’re so funny. You were avoiding me like the plague before, and now you say you’ve fallen in love with me!”

Li Yifei looked at her without blinking, “I avoided you because I wanted to see clearly how much I liked you. I was afraid of hurting you if I got involved with you for no good reason.”

Qian Fei let out an “Ah,” closed the box, and handed it back to him, still smiling, “I see. You don’t need to do this, because I just got back together with my ex-boyfriend!”

Li Yifei looked at her in shock, as if he had been struck by something, appearing somewhat pained and incredulous.

Chapter 51: It’s My Turn Now
A week later, Li Yifei moved out. During that week, he had barely come home.

Qian Fei looked at the empty house, feeling an indescribable sadness in her heart. After living together for so long, now only she remained in this vast space, all alone once again.

She mustered her spirits and cleaned the entire house inside and out. While tidying up the rooms, she discovered that Li Yifei had left many of his belongings behind. After much deliberation and hesitation, she decided to call Li Yifei. She wanted to ask if he still wanted these things.

But no matter how many times she called, his phone was always off.

She put away her phone, smiling self-mockingly.

Two days later, to her surprise, Li Yifei called her.

“I lost my phone, which is why it was always off. I got a new one today and saw the text from my secretary saying you had called. Did you need something?” He briefly explained the situation, his voice flat and formal, as if he were giving a project report to all team members.

Qian Fei responded with an “Oh” and said, “There are still some of your things at home. I wanted to ask if you still want them.”

Li Yifei paused before saying, “I don’t need them. You can throw everything away.”

Qian Fei said, “Understood,” and hung up.

She posted a rental notice online, and within three days, the house was rented out again.

The new tenant was a woman in her early thirties, still unmarried, very polite, and always on business trips. Although the house was rented out again, Qian Fei still felt it was cold and empty. Sometimes when she reminisced about sitting in the living room drinking beer and chatting with Li Yifei, it seemed like something that had happened in the last century, a feeling of long, long ago, vague and elusive, making her feel increasingly lonely as she recalled it.

In early July, Qian Fei heard from her project team that Li Yifei from the partnering securities firm had passed the sponsor representative exam and was now a pre-sponsor. Coincidentally, their company had a private placement project, and he had signed as a co-organizer. He would soon be registered as a sponsor representative and rise to prominence. Everyone said his luck was really good.

Qian Fei listened on the side, and after hearing this, she didn’t express any opinion, just quietly walked away.

Since he moved out, they hadn’t been in contact, even for work-related matters. She would communicate directly with Zhao De instead. All information about him, she heard from others.

Before they knew it, August arrived, the hottest time of the year in Beijing.

Over the past two months, Wang Ruohai had been diligently and conscientiously trying to play the role of a reformed good man. He was different from before. When Qian Fei was late for dates, he always waited patiently, never showing impatience. When Qian Fei worked overtime at night, he would buy dinner and bring it to her office, then wait in the car downstairs until she finished, even if it meant waiting until two in the morning, feeding mosquitoes all night, always with a look of contentment.

Qian Fei was touched by this familiar yet unfamiliar man. Her initial thoughts began to waver. On a breezy midnight after working overtime until two, she finally agreed to let Wang Ruohai “come over” to her place.

That night, she allowed Wang Ruohai to kiss her, her body relaxed, but she just couldn’t get aroused. She was as calm as a bystander, coldly watching his eyes closed in passionate excitement as he kissed her.

Finally, she got impatient, pushed him away, straightened her clothes and hair, and said calmly to his stunned face, “Wang Ruohai, let’s stop here. I think my heart and body will never open up to you again.”

She stood up, walked to the window, pulled open the curtains, and looked at the sea of lights outside. Calmly, she said, “Wang Ruohai, do you know how I got through it last year when you cheated on me and asked for a breakup?” She turned her head, looked at him, and said softly, “I originally wanted to do the same to you once, but now I’m tired. Let’s just end it here.”

Wang Ruohai panicked, his eyes reddened with urgency, his voice almost choked with emotion: “Feifei, it was all my fault before! Let’s take it slow, one day you will accept me again!”

Qian Fei felt exhausted, from her heart to her body.

“Wang Ruohai,” she called his name quietly, “Sometimes I wonder, do you still love me? Or is it because after I left you, I didn’t wither away, didn’t become haggard, but instead became radiant, so you felt lost? Have you ever been puzzled about why your departure didn’t bring me pain?

“Wang Ruohai, I think maybe you’re just momentarily unwilling to accept it. Unwilling to accept that I left you but became better and better.

“I think we really can’t be together anymore. In my heart, I will always remember the image of you opening the door in a bathrobe, forever.”

She closed her eyes and said softly, “Wang Ruohai, let’s end it here between us.”

The next day, Qian Fei called Yao Jingjing and told her, “Wang Ruohai and I broke up again.”

Yao Jingjing was startled and shouted, “What’s going on? Did he cheat again?”

Qian Fei said, “No, I was the one who proposed it this time.”

Yao Jingjing was silent for a long time before speaking: “Feifei, tell me the truth, is there someone else in your heart?”

Qian Fei laughed, “I don’t know either.”

In late August, the two companies were to hold a progress meeting on their previous two projects. On the day of the meeting, Li Yifei didn’t show up.

Qian Fei tried her best to appear nonchalant and asked Zhao De, “Why isn’t Li Yifei here?”

Zhao De sighed deeply and told her, “Don’t even mention it, that guy’s been neck-deep in lawsuits recently!”

Qian Fei listened, her mind unsettled. After the meeting, Zhao De said he hadn’t seen her in a long time and missed her, insisting on taking her to Yuxiang Renjia for dinner.

During the meal, Qian Fei noticed Zhao De’s face was a bit pale and he was sweating profusely. She asked what was wrong, and Zhao De said, “It’s nothing, maybe my lifestyle hasn’t been great lately, I’ve been feeling a bit of chest tightness! I’ll rest up properly once the project is done and I’ll be fine!”

He changed the subject, looked at Qian Fei teasingly, and said, “Little Feifei, it’s true that absence makes the heart grow fonder! You’re getting more and more beautiful! Do you have a boyfriend now? If not, I might start getting ideas!”

Qian Fei smiled without responding.

After eating for a while longer and chatting about various topics, the conversation finally turned to Li Yifei.

Qian Fei asked Zhao De what exactly had happened to Li Yifei. Zhao De said, “Don’t even mention it. You know he was pulled to another group to work on corporate bond issuance, right? Well, they had all the materials prepared, but the company’s boss kept delaying and wouldn’t let them submit. He even dug up some issues, and Yifei and the others were stuck there for ages without coming back!

“Later, when the project team finally came back, they prepared the materials and sent them to the company’s boss for confirmation. They were waiting for his confirmation so they could submit the materials to the bureau, but while waiting, they discovered that the company had already issued the bond! It turned out they thought we were asking for too much money, so they took all the materials we prepared and privately found another securities firm to do it! Our company then started suing this rogue enterprise for breach of contract.”

Qian Fei asked, “But that’s between the company and the enterprise, what does it have to do with Li Yifei personally?”

Zhao De took a sip of water and continued, “Listen on! Since negotiations fell through, we’re going to court. The company hired a lawyer, and this lawyer was annoyingly arrogant. When organizing materials and evidence, he said a guaranteed contract was missing and insisted it had been given to Yifei earlier with instructions to keep it safe. Yifei was in a daze during that period, not sure what was going on with him, and he couldn’t be certain whether he had kept that guaranteed contract safe or not.

“Then the lawyer asked everyone in the project team to compile their communication records, text messages, and emails with the enterprise, requesting that these be printed and notarized to prove that there was indeed a business relationship between the project team and the enterprise and that they had indeed done all the preparatory work for the enterprise’s bond issuance. But Yifei said he had lost his phone, so the communication records and text messages couldn’t be found, as for his email, it was Yahoo, which is no longer usable, and he hadn’t backed up his emails. This lawyer then went to the vice president with a little report saying Yifei was a mole, claiming he must have received some benefits from the enterprise and wanted the lawsuit to fail, otherwise how could he afford his extravagant lifestyle with the little money he earns!”

Zhao De paused and took another sip of water.

Qian Fei firmly said, “Li Yifei is not that kind of person!”

Zhao De continued, “Of course not! None of our colleagues believe Yifei could do such a thing, but it’s strange, during that period Yifei was indeed quite absent-minded, documents were lost, his phone was lost, and before the email became unusable, he didn’t think to transfer all the emails out. I don’t know what kind of shock he received!”

Qian Fei said, “But they can’t just determine he’s a mole based on these things alone! What kind of lawyer is that!”

Zhao De said, “I guess that lawyer is just seeking personal revenge! Yifei wasn’t in a good state during that time, and his mood was quite irritable. This lawyer was always acting high and mighty, telling everyone to do this and to cooperate with him. Yifei had once snapped at him in front of everyone, making him lose face. Now that he’s got the chance, how could he not take the opportunity to get back at Yifei!”

Qian Fei anxiously asked, “So what’s going to happen next?”

Zhao De said, “In theory, it shouldn’t be a big deal, but the problem is that this lawyer was hired by the company and has some connection with the CEO. We don’t believe his nonsense, but we’re afraid the CEO might! If the CEO believes it, Yifei probably won’t be able to stay!”

Qian Fei quickly asked, “So we need to find a way to prove that Li Yifei is not a mole, right?”

Zhao De sighed, “How can we prove it? His phone is lost and his email is closed!”

For the latter half of this meal, Qian Fei ate as if chewing on wax.

Upon returning home, Qian Fei anxiously turned on her computer, plugging her phone in to charge while opening QQ.

She had a middle school classmate who happened to be in Zhongguancun, and she thought she could ask if there was a way to retrieve emails from Yahoo.

The moment she plugged her phone into the computer, iTunes automatically popped up, but Qian Fei ignored it and logged directly into QQ.

Fortunately, IT people are always online, so she found her old classmate without much effort. She explained the situation, and her classmate immediately agreed to help her recover the emails.

Her classmate asked if Qian Fei knew the email account and password. Qian Fei remembered that when she was setting up Li Yifei’s phone, he had told her the login for the Apple store. The account was his work email, his name in full pinyin, and the password was the same as his email password – his birthday. At the time, she had teased Li Yifei: “Remember to change your password, I might peek at your emails!”

Li Yifei had replied, “Feel free to look, they’re all work emails. After you’ve read every email in this young master’s inbox, I believe your professional skills will improve dramatically!”

She sent the account and password to her classmate, who then asked for her address, saying, “I’m afraid you might not know how to operate it, so I’ll just print out the emails and courier them to your company tomorrow!”

Qian Fei expressed her immense gratitude, promising to treat him to a good meal someday.

With the email issue settled, she finally felt somewhat relieved.

As her mouse hovered over the iTunes interface, a sudden inspiration struck her.

When she had previously imported Li Yifei’s contacts, she had backed up everything on his phone! The backup included call logs and text messages! Based on the timeline, it would have been when he was in most frequent contact with the company, discussing the project!

Realizing this, her heart lit up!

But immediately after, she began to panic again.

She had used her old computer to back up Li Yifei’s phone, and she had given that computer to Yao Jingjing’s cousin!

Looking at the time, it was already past ten. She could only force herself to restrain her restless legs and go to bed. Early the next morning, she got up early, took leave from work, and took a taxi straight to the culinary school in the suburbs.

Upon arriving at the school and asking, she learned that Yao Jingjing’s cousin had already finished her studies and returned to her hometown. She slapped her forehead in frustration, wondering how she could have been so absent-minded. She should have realized the cousin’s course had ended. It was truly a case of haste makes waste, a wasted trip.

She quickly called Yao Jingjing, briefly explained the situation, and asked where her aunt lived and if there was a phone number to contact them.

Yao Jingjing first gave her aunt’s phone number, then said, “Feifei, you’re going to such lengths to help Li Yifei, does he know? What are you getting out of this?”

Qian Fei replied, “I don’t need him to know!”

Yao Jingjing sighed, “It’s over!”

Qian Fei asked, “What’s over?”

Yao Jingjing said, “I mean Wang Ruohai is done for, he has no chance now!”

Qian Fei had no time to argue with her. She hung up and called the aunt. Fortunately, the cousin was still at home and hadn’t left to find work. She asked the cousin if she had deleted any software or files from the computer, and the cousin said she hadn’t.

Qian Fei clasped her hands together, took a deep breath, and silently thanked the heavens.

She got the aunt’s address and hung up the phone.

She then called Xiao Yuan, asking her to help request two days of leave, booked a flight ticket, and took a taxi straight to the airport.

She dozed off on the plane, and after landing, she headed straight for the bus station.

The aunt’s house was in a small village under the provincial capital. There was no direct train there, so the only way to get there was by a four-hour long-distance bus ride.

As Qian Fei sat sweating profusely in the crowded, non-air-conditioned, dilapidated bus, she seriously considered Yao Jingjing’s words.

Why was she going to such lengths to help Li Yifei?

She didn’t know the answer herself.

After more than four bumpy hours, feeling like her insides were about to be shaken to pieces, the small bus finally reached its destination. She got off the bus, sticky with sweat, to find the aunt and cousin waiting for her by the roadside.

The moment she saw them, for some reason, Qian Fei just wanted to cry.

After copying the backup from the computer, Qian Fei rested for a night at the aunt’s house. Early the next morning, she got up and caught the first bus back to the provincial capital. By the time she boarded the plane in the provincial capital, it was already afternoon. When she arrived at the Capital Airport, it was evening, and by the time she got home, it was completely dark.

Qian Fei collapsed on the bed, too exhausted to move.

Her phone was ringing, and it took great effort for her to get up and answer it.

It was Wang Ruohai. Since she had clarified things with him, he still called her from time to time, in the name of classmates and friends, leaving her unable to refuse.

Wang Ruohai asked why her phone had been off earlier. She didn’t hide anything and explained the whole story.

She could hear that Wang Ruohai was a bit sad on the phone.

He asked, “Feifei, why are you willing to go to such lengths for him? Have you fallen for him?”

Qian Fei answered honestly, “I don’t know either, I just felt from the bottom of my heart that I wanted to do something for him.”

Wang Ruohai hung up the phone.

Qian Fei didn’t know if her honesty was right or wrong. She could feel that Wang Ruohai was a bit hurt. But a short pain is better than a long one. They really couldn’t go back to how things were before, so it was better to let him see sooner rather than later.

She washed up hastily and climbed into bed, sleeping like the dead.

The next day at the company, she printed out the call logs and text messages, along with the email printouts her classmate had sent her, and sent them via STO Express to Li Yifei.

In the sender’s field, she left it blank.

Coincidentally, in the afternoon, Zhao De came to the company to deliver a document related to joint sponsorship. After work, Qian Fei invited him to dinner together.

After sitting down, Zhao De broke out in a sweat again, his complexion was not good, and he kept complaining about chest tightness after walking a few steps.

Qian Fei sighed and sincerely advised him, “Stop staying up late. Work belongs to everyone, but your body is your own. You don’t need to ruin your health for work!”

Zhao De nodded and agreed, vowing to start sleeping early from tonight.

After the food arrived, Zhao De said while eating, “Feifei, I have good news for you! Yifei’s problem is solved!”

Qian Fei looked at him, stunned for a moment.

She had only sent the courier this morning, could Li Yifei have received it already? She then thought, it’s possible, after all, they were all in the Financial Street area.

She asked Zhao De casually, “What do you mean?”

Zhao De said, “Yifei’s buddies are impressive! Several of them dealt with that arrogant lawyer so badly that he almost knelt! I don’t know what methods they used, but anyway, that lawyer doesn’t dare to talk nonsense anymore!” He paused, then sighed, “I always felt Yifei was different from ordinary people, but I didn’t expect his methods to be so wild and unconventional!”

Qian Fei smiled and agreed, not saying much, but her heart was in turmoil.

It seemed her courier package was a bit unnecessary.

When she got home that night, she tried calling the STO Express delivery person, wanting to ask if it was still possible to get the package back. The delivery person said the package had been delivered to its destination at 5:30 PM, but the recipient wasn’t at work, so a colleague had signed for it.

After hanging up the phone, Qian Fei collapsed on the bed, dejected.

She had gone to unnecessary trouble.

The entire next day, Qian Fei didn’t receive any calls or messages from Li Yifei.

Her mood fluctuated like a roller coaster, not knowing if he had received the courier package, what he thought after receiving it if he would guess it was from her. If he did guess, what would he think? Would he find her annoying, meddlesome, and dislikable?

She spent the day absent-mindedly. Finally, in the evening, she made it to the end of the workday. She ate some street food without tasting it and then went home. She couldn’t remember how she entered the door, how she changed her shoes, how she collapsed like a vegetable on the sofa.

She was in a daze, not knowing what she was thinking about, her memory as if soaked in alcohol, blanking out.

When she heard a series of urgent knocks on the door, she finally seemed to wake up a bit.

She got up, walked to the door, and lazily asked, “Who is it?”

The knocking stopped, and for a moment, silence fell on both sides of the door.

“It’s me.”

A familiar voice sounded.

Qian Fei was stunned for a moment, then moved to the peephole to look.

Her heart immediately started racing.

She opened the door.

She stood inside the door with a surprised look, while Li Yifei stood outside, his chest heaving as he caught his breath.

The next second, he suddenly gripped her shoulders and lowered his head to kiss her.

He kissed her while pushing her into the room, hastily took off his shoes, hooked the door closed with his foot, pinned her against the wall, and kissed her lips with all his might. He pressed against her, his chest squeezing her so tightly she could barely breathe.

At first, she was stunned, and by the time she came to her senses, she was already pinned against the wall and being forcefully kissed. She wanted to push him away, but every inch of her body was tightly pressed against him, unable to exert any strength. She gradually lost her strength, her whole body softening, responding to him dizzily.

His tongue pried open her lips, dominating as it explored her mouth. She felt a tingling sensation from the soles of her feet up her spine, her legs so weak she could hardly stand.

At this moment, she could only hear their mutual heavy breathing and the pounding of their hearts.

She didn’t know how long they had been entangled in the kiss, only feeling that when he finally released her, her lips were swollen and numb.

Breathlessly, she asked, “Why did you come?”

He answered hoarsely, “I received the courier package. I called Yao Jingjing, I know you went to the countryside!” He cupped her face, his nose almost touching hers, his eyes staring directly into hers, his voice with a kind of restrained hoarseness, asking her, “Why did you do all this for me? Why? Hm?”

Qian Fei, listening to her heartbeat, replied with rapid breaths, “For no reason!”

He pressed his forehead against hers and smiled, “Yao Jingjing said you broke up with that Wang guy again!” He moved to kiss her lips, “So, is it my turn now?”

Chapter 52: Pursuing You Earnestly
As their passionate kiss intensified, Li Yifei lifted Qian Fei and rolled onto the sofa with her. He pressed her beneath him, leaving no space between them, his lips and tongue enveloping hers in a dizzying embrace. His hands roamed over her body urgently. As the kiss deepened, his hand slid under the hem of her dress, tracing up her leg. When he reached her underwear, he tugged at it without hesitation.

Qian Fei struggled slightly in confusion, but Li Yifei pinned her legs down. She offered only token resistance before yielding to him.

Suddenly, the phone in his shirt pocket began to ring.

Li Yifei’s phone continued ringing, but he ignored it, fully focused on Qian Fei’s body. The ringtone irritated Qian Fei, so she pushed him away, telling him to either answer or hang up.

He finally broke away from her lips for a moment, propping himself up slightly. Through the thin fabric, Qian Fei could faintly see a girl’s name displayed on the lit-up phone screen.

“Jina?” she read aloud. She noticed Li Yifei’s expression change, a flash of wariness breaking through the intense desire in his eyes.

Her heart skipped a beat. She pushed him further away with some effort and swiftly retrieved the phone from his pocket, answering it on speakerphone before he could stop her.

Li Yifei could only stare at her wide-eyed as they both listened to the coquettish female voice coming through the speaker:

“Aubrey, didn’t we agree to have dinner together tonight? Where are you now?”

Qian Fei held up the phone, looking at Li Yifei.

He snatched the phone back, hanging up and turning it off without a word.

They stared at each other in stunned silence.

After a moment, Qian Fei spoke first, her face stern: “Aubrey? Not bad, quite a manly foreign name you’ve got there!”

Li Yifei looked at her, his eyes shifty and voice lacking confidence: “I didn’t know you two would break up so quickly. I thought I had no chance with you! I was feeling down, so Da Jun introduced me to a girl… But I swear on my honor that nothing’s happened between us! Qian Fei, you have to believe me!”

Qian Fei looked at him and chuckled dryly, “How novel, you have honor when it comes to women!” She stopped laughing, pushed him away completely, sat up, and pulled her underwear back up. Standing from the sofa, she looked down at him like a queen, patting his shoulder casually. Glancing at the tent in his pants with composure, she said: “Li Yifei, I’m afraid a tomboy like me can’t handle a young master with ‘honor’ like you. I think we’d better stay just friends! When you’ve gotten rid of that playboy nature of yours, we can consider rolling in the sheets. I’m going to bed now. If you want to stay, sleep on the sofa. If not, please lock the door on your way out.”

With that, she walked back to her room, leaving Li Yifei staring painfully at his swollen lower half.

Back in her room, Qian Fei lay face-down on the bed, burying her face in the pillow as she savored the complex emotions in her heart.

The past few days had been more thrilling than a roller coaster ride.

Her body was still moist, like a parched earth finally blessed with rain, longing for passionate lovemaking. But as she recalled the recent phone call, the unquenched desire in her body gradually subsided.

She couldn’t say if she resented Li Yifei or not. But what right did she have to be resentful? She had told him she was getting back together with Wang Ruohai, so it was normal for him to find a new girlfriend.

Yet she felt unhappy, very unhappy, incredibly sour, and displeased.

Outside, Li Yifei was knocking on her door, explaining with much hemming and hawing that because she had pulled back from her ex-boyfriend in time, he and that girl hadn’t had a chance to discuss any topics beyond life philosophy.

Qian Fei was rendered speechless by his rather shameless explanation. Gritting her teeth, she raised her head and retorted through the door: “Young Master, just leave already! Since you made plans with her yesterday, at least give her an explanation. Don’t hang around here making me look like the other woman!”

Li Yifei was silent for a moment, then said through the door: “Alright, I’m leaving then.”

She heard the front door close. He had left.

Suddenly, she felt an indescribable sense of loss. His role as a fickle man was truly well-practiced – coming and going as he pleased. Why did his personality seem so deserving of a kick?

As she lay on the bed lost in scattered thoughts, her phone suddenly dinged with a message.

It was a text from Li Yifei: “I’ll try to change myself. Also, starting tomorrow, I’m going to start pursuing you seriously.”

Qian Fei looked at her phone and sniffed hard.

The next day, Li Yifei indeed bravely (shamelessly) embarked on his so-called “formal pursuit.” Qian Fei intentionally played hard to get, not responding immediately.

Yao Jingjing said: “Sis, take it easy. Don’t play too hard to get, or you might push him away if you overdo it!”

Qian Fei replied: “If he’s that easily pushed away, then he was never meant to be mine in the first place.”

Qian Fei laid down three rules for Li Yifei: First, they couldn’t let people from either company know about their budding romance; they had to maintain the appearance of a normal working relationship. Second, he wasn’t allowed to pick her up from the company. Third, if he went to bars or other potentially dubious places, he shouldn’t hide it from her. Also, if he flirted with girls from film academies, dance academies, art academies, or any other academies, he had to be discreet about it. If she found out, she might not be able to resist scratching him out of a sense of justice.

She had seen too many of his bad habits in his interactions with his ex-girlfriend. When he was someone else’s boyfriend, these things were none of her business, and she could laugh them off. But once he potentially became her boyfriend, she absolutely couldn’t tolerate these bad habits.

Li Yifei agreed to her three rules very reluctantly.

“Why can’t people know about us? Why can’t I pick you up from your company? I’ve always walked proudly in the sunlight all my life, how have I suddenly become something to hide? And why are bars considered dubious places? They have proper business licenses! And what can I do if girls from those academies think I’m cool, handsome, and cute and want to look at me? Can you suppress natural beauty through effort?”

His shameless objections were all mercilessly shot down by Qian Fei, and his struggles ultimately proved futile.

Da Jun watched as his friend, who used to breeze through the world of romance without a care for any girl, was now constantly thwarted. He couldn’t help but mock from the sidelines: “You scoundrel, you deserve this! That’s what you get for not introducing me to that tomboy and keeping her to yourself! I told you so, didn’t I? You wanted her all to yourself! It serves you right that the tables have turned, and now it’s your turn to suffer!”

Of course, the rules Qian Fei set couldn’t stop Li Yifei, who was full of crafty ideas.

One day at lunch, Xiao Yuan excitedly gossiped with Qian Fei: “I’ve noticed that super handsome guy from the partnering company has been coming to our office a lot lately! Every time I show him to the conference room, he smiles and says thank you! Oh my, that devastatingly beautiful smile just makes my heart flutter. If there weren’t so many people around, I’d want to strip him and pounce on him!”

Qian Fei choked on her food.

Sister Jin chimed in: “Oh my, isn’t that right! How did that young man grow up to be so handsome and charming? He’s got even me, a mother with a child almost in elementary school, all hot and bothered!”

Qian Fei choked on her food again.

Sister Jin patted her back, “Fei Fei, what’s wrong with your throat today? You keep choking.” Then she turned back to Xiao Yuan and continued, “But come to think of it, he didn’t come to the previous meetings, did he?” She turned to ask Qian Fei, “Fei Fei, are there any problems with your project recently? Why does he keep coming over to discuss things? However, I heard he’s already registered as a sponsor representative! So young, so handsome, and already a sponsor rep. My goodness, his prospects are simply limitless!” Sister Jin’s eyes lit up as she looked at Qian Fei, “I wonder if he has a girlfriend? If not, Fei Fei, you should go for it! Quickly snatch him up! He’d make such a great marriage prospect!!!”

Qian Fei felt like she was about to choke to death on her food.

There were no problems with the project at all. He just kept finding excuses to come over every few days to “discuss” something. He always chose to come after 3 PM, first charming a diverse group of women of all ages, then having a seemingly proper discussion with the project manager, and finally casually asking the project manager to call her into the conference room, telling the manager to go ahead with their work while he and Qian Fei discussed and resolved the remaining trivial issues.

So the conference room would be left with just the two of them. Occasionally, Xiao Yuan would come in to pour tea, giving Qian Fei meaningful looks and silently encouraging her to “take advantage of this good opportunity and pounce on him!”

Qian Fei felt like she, as a proper person, could hardly cope with this licentious society anymore.

On the surface, they discussed the project seriously, but under the table, he kept rubbing her leg with his foot like a beast in gentleman’s clothing. He would continue this beastly meeting style until 5:30 PM, then coincidentally leave work and go downstairs with her. Once they were far enough from the office, he would start pawing at her, seemingly intent on public indecency.

Qian Fei felt like she had almost developed her own Qian-style Tai Chi in the process of fending off this shameless rogue’s advances.

She had once protested righteously: “Can’t your formal pursuit be normal, proper, and decent like other people’s?”

Li Yifei asked: “What do other people do? What does normal, proper, and decent mean?”

Qian Fei said: “Other people have meals, watch movies, take walks. Being normal, proper, and decent means not coming to my company under the pretenses of seducing me!”

Li Yifei retorted: “How am I seducing you? When have I ever not been respectful and proper?”

Qian Fei almost laughed coldly: “Pah! Do you have any shame left? You call that being respectful and proper? More like being in heat and not just improper!”

Li Yifei defended himself sanctimoniously: “Qian Fei, let’s be clear about this. I think your logic is flawed. Have you ever seen a man and a woman produce children by just talking under the covers, all normal and proper? That would lead to human extinction! Is that the scenario you want to see? You don’t seem like such an inhumane person!”

Qian Fei was almost floored by his twisted argument. She refused to continue arguing these points that she could never win against this unparalleled master of shamelessness. Instead, she simply slapped her hand over his face and pushed away his annoying and shameless mug.

Li Yifei now lived in a villa complex near Siji Qing Bridge. Qian Fei asked if he was renting or if he had bought it. Li Yifei lazily raised an eyebrow and said: “Renting! Some foolish girl played with this young master’s feelings recently, so in a fit of anger, I rented a big villa to ease my depression. With such a big, cool house, it’s super convenient for throwing parties every day!”

Qian Fei’s face remained expressionless as she snorted coldly.

She knew he had signed a few projects and received some bonuses. She had also heard from Yao Jingjing that he and Da Jun had set up a company doing import-export trade, making quite a bit of money. But she still couldn’t help feeling that he was being too extravagant.

“It would be better to save your money. Why do you have to rent a villa? With that rent money, you could save up for a year or two and buy a house in any area!”

Li Yifei finally found an opportunity to discuss the issue of renting with her. He seized the chance and said: “Then why don’t you get rid of that older sister, and I’ll come back to rent your place!”

Qian Fei said she would think about it.

But a few days later, before she could even begin to consider it, Li Yifei did something else that made her slam the table and beat her chest in frustration.

He got a car, a Cadillac.

Qian Fei nearly exploded: “You’re renting a villa and driving a luxury car instead of buying a house? What are you trying to do, Young Master Li? Is this how a sensible person lives?” Even as she fumed, she unhesitatingly sat in the passenger seat.

Li Yifei helped her fasten her seatbelt while trying to smooth her ruffled feathers: “It’s so hot these days, and your dresses are so thin. How could I, with my pure nature, bear to let you be jostled about in the subway every day?”

Qian Fei nearly regurgitated her lunch all over his face.

Seeing her pout and hold her breath, Li Yifei chuckled: “Alright, I won’t buy things recklessly anymore. From now on, I’ll put my money in your care. You can manage it for me, okay?”

Qian Fei glanced at him and asked: “I doubt you have any money left now!”

Li Yifei raised an eyebrow, “You’re right, I’m even a bit tight on next month’s rent. What should I do? Why don’t you support me?”

Qian Fei rolled her eyes at him, her face full of pity for his misfortune and anger at his lack of self-discipline: “You deserve it! That’s what you get for not being able to hold onto money! Not thinking about whether you can survive and just spending recklessly!” She shifted in her seat, feeling that the car was indeed quite comfortable, certainly much more humane than the subway by countless degrees.

“Why don’t you find another place to live for now to cut down on expenses? I’ll talk to my roommate when her lease is up next month and see if she can find another place.”

Li Yifei beamed like a blooming steamed bun, extremely happy, happy to the point of being almost irritating, “With this face of mine, one month’s rent is nothing! I’ll just wait at Siji Qing Bridge until that cuckoo leaves your nest, then I’ll move back in!”

Qian Fei wanted to slap his shameless face.

Cuckoo in the nest indeed, he thought her place was his own home.

Chapter 53: I Kind of Miss You
Li Yifei told Qian Fei that the last day of August was his birthday. Qian Fei remembered that when they signed the rental contract, the birth date on his ID card wasn’t this day. So she thought Li Yifei must be up to no good and talking nonsense, and didn’t take his words to heart.

It wasn’t until the 31st when Li Yifei truly presented himself as the birthday boy, intending to whisk her away to the villa he was renting, that she began to have some doubts.

“Is today your birthday?” she asked.

Li Yifei raised an eyebrow. “When else did you think it was?”

Qian Fei replied, “The day on your ID card!”

Li Yifei exclaimed, “Damn! How could I forget about that? No wonder you’ve always been so indifferent about August 31st! When my old man registered me for household registration, he reported my birth date according to the lunar calendar! He insisted that this way, no one could pinpoint my exact birth time and date, and anyone trying to harm my fate would be destined to become a complete fool! The bizarre thing is, every year after that, he celebrated my birthday according to the solar calendar! I’ll never understand him!”

Qian Fei tried to imagine a parent using the word “fool” and was a bit shocked. “Were those your father’s exact words?”

Li Yifei said, “That’s the gist of it. The exact words, let me think… It should be: ‘Anyone attempting to sabotage your destiny is doomed to waste their efforts.'”

Qian Fei fell silent. She thought Li Yifei probably hadn’t learned synonyms very well as a child.

“Your dad would win if he played mahjong. This unorthodox approach is too dazzling!”

Halfway to the villa, Li Yifei pulled over by the roadside. A cake shop was not far away.

Qian Fei asked why he stopped, and Li Yifei gave her a “can’t you be more thoughtful” look, saying, “Don’t you plan to get out and buy me a birthday cake or something?”

Qian Fei stared at him and sincerely said, “I’ve realized you’re beyond help with your thick skin. Now you’re brazenly asking people for food!”

She rolled her eyes and got out of the car.

After returning to the villa with the cake, Li Yifei started inserting candles while earnestly educating Qian Fei: “You need to remember this day! From now on, buying cakes and candles should be something you do spontaneously! This year is the first time, so consider it me setting an example for you!”

Qian Fei thought this kid must have spent time in a mental hospital when he was young; his skill at talking to himself was truly refined.

With the candles lit, Li Yifei made a wish.

He said loudly, “I wish the business trip sister would move out soon!”

Qian Fei burst out laughing, “Look at you, talking about character, and your birthday wish involves another woman!”

Li Yifei gave her a look and asked her to help blow out the candles.

Qian Fei blew while laughing uncontrollably.

Li Yifei patted her head, “That won’t do! I asked you to blow, not spit all over it!” He then asked, “What are you laughing at so hard?”

Qian Fei said, “Nothing, just a bit regretful I didn’t get you a five-nut or chive and egg filling birthday cake. Also, young master, I want to tell you I like your zodiac sign! Oh, and I have a good friend in Hangzhou with the same sign as you. I think you two would get along well!”

Li Yifei raised his hand and smacked her bottom once, “Don’t talk nonsense with this young master! Hurry up and say happy birthday!”

Qian Fei was stunned for a moment, then kicked at his calf, “I’ll say it, but why are you being so indecent!”

She muttered a happy birthday.

Li Yifei reached out his hand towards her. Qian Fei was confused.

“What?”

Li Yifei raised an eyebrow, “The gift!”

Qian Fei scoffed, “You even ask for gifts directly!”

Li Yifei also scoffed, “If you didn’t prepare a gift for me, you’ll have to pay your debt with your body!”

Qian Fei spat, “You think I’ll indulge your bad habits!”

Li Yifei glared at her, “I think you will!”

Qian Fei was speechless.

“I thought your birthday was the one on your ID card, so I didn’t prepare a gift…”

Li Yifei bent down to get something from under the table while saying fiercely, “Then go wash up and prepare to pay with your body!” He then pulled out a bag from beside his feet, handed it to Qian Fei, and held out his hand, “Fifty yuan to sell it to you, quick, give me the money!”

Qian Fei was forced to take the bag and asked, “What’s this? Why are you forcing me to buy it?”

Li Yifei didn’t give her a chance to look inside, insisting she quickly handed over fifty yuan.

Qian Fei left with no choice, took out a hundred-yuan note from her wallet and threw it at his face, “Take it! Here are two fifties for you! Hurry and buy some medicine, don’t delay! Be careful, one second late and it might turn into late-stage brain damage!”

Li Yifei shamelessly pocketed the money, then took out a fifty and threw it back at Qian Fei: “Who are you trying to insult with money? When others were growing up in honey pots, this young master was growing up in a piggy bank, understand? Quickly take this fifty and buy some books, learn how other women behave as women!”

Qian Fei took the money and threw it back at Li Yifei, “You go buy medicine!”

Li Yifei caught it and threw it back to Qian Fei, “You go buy books!”

After several rounds, the money fell to the ground.

Qian Fei asked, “Should we pick it up?”

Li Yifei said, “Pick up what! Pick it up to keep throwing? I’m almost exhausted! Let’s do something productive! Open that bag!”

Qian Fei opened the bag, took out a box, opened the box, and saw a pair of cufflinks.

“Is this meant to be a gift for me?” But she couldn’t use these…

Li Yifei put on a solemn face: “No, this is the birthday gift you planned to give me!”

Qian Fei: “…”

Li Yifei chuckled: “I knew you might not remember to prepare a gift for me, so being not only handsome but also clever, I prepared the gift you’re giving me in advance, to prevent you from feeling regret and remorse for not buying anything!”

Qian Fei: “…”

Li Yifei held out his palm and shook it up and down, urging: “Quick, give me the gift!”

Qian Fei: “…”

Qian Fei thought that fifty yuan probably wasn’t enough for Li Yifei’s medical expenses.

She looked at the cufflinks and asked, “Is this thing just fifty yuan? Is it a high-quality replica?”

Li Yifei glared at her: “High-quality replica my foot! I gave you a discount, thank you very much!”

After eating the cake, they lay on the floor, looking at the twilight scene outside the window.

Li Yifei suddenly asked, “Jingjing, what exactly am I to you now? I feel like we’re living without any proper status!”

Qian Fei gritted her teeth: “You’re like a pair of wings to me!”

Li Yifei nudged her with his foot: “I’m being serious here, can you be a bit more sincere?”

Qian Fei kicked his foot away: “I am being sincere! Whatever topic you bring up, I follow along. Isn’t that successful topic matching?”

Li Yifei propped up his upper body, resting his head on his hand, and looked sideways at Qian Fei, asking, “Let me ask you, why haven’t you given me a proper status yet? Is there something about me you’re still unsure about?”

Qian Fei looked at him steadily and said, “I’m afraid you’re not settled yet, that your interest in me is just a passing fancy.”

Li Yifei played with her hair with his other hand, “Jingjing, believe me, I’m very serious about you, different from others!”

Qian Fei twisted her mouth: “Zhao De said that at your company gathering last week, you had two company beauties sitting on either side of you, and you three had a very happy threesome all night!”

Li Yifei gritted his teeth: “That idiot Zhao De, I’ll kill him tomorrow! Jingjing, listen to me, they were just asking me about project matters, we didn’t talk about anything else! And rest assured, my tastes have become picky and unique now, only a tomboy like you can attract me. Those delicate and coquettish girls in our company, what are they even! Too cloying!”

Qian Fei pushed his face away, “Get lost! If you like tomboys, go find a man directly!”

Li Yifei seized her hand, “When are you going to make our relationship official? This young master also has a face to save, you keep not giving me a proper status, even if I let you off, my self-esteem won’t!”

Qian Fei shook off his clingy hand and said half-heartedly, “Let’s talk about it after I pass the insurance broker exam!”

Li Yifei squinted at her, gritted his teeth, and said, “Fine! This young master will hurt his little self-esteem once more! I’ll wait until you pass the exam! But let me warn you if you dare not give me a proper status after that, this young master will have to take matters into his own hands!”

Qian Fei laughed: “You’re living up to the saying ‘ten years of grinding made a scoundrel’! Given your age, I think in another two years, you could grind yourself into a triple scoundrel!”

Qian Fei’s seemingly half-hearted response was the result of deep contemplation.

She felt Li Yifei was too attractive, and she didn’t have enough confidence in maintaining a relationship with him as lovers.

Although he had a tsundere personality, his tsundere nature was enough to attract women. Moreover, with his good looks, quick wit, and strong work abilities, who knew how many girls were eyeing him?

His interest in her was merely due to spending a lot of time together and developing feelings over time. She always felt she didn’t have any qualities that could attract him for long.

Over the past year, with all the ups and downs, she seemed to have gained a bit more understanding of life.

In the past, she always thought that as a woman, she didn’t need to excel at work. Having a job and an income was enough, as the focus of life should be on family. As long as her man could earn money to support the family, she didn’t need to be too ambitious.

So she gave up many opportunities for better development because those opportunities required business trips, and she focused all her energy on serving Wang Ruhai.

What was the result? Wang Ruhai did become successful, he transferred to Qiansheng, but after becoming successful, she could no longer keep him.

It wasn’t until later when she pulled herself together, forced to strive in her career for the sake of survival, that she discovered she had become more confident than before. At the same time, she paid attention to her appearance, and with this internal and external improvement, she even made Wang Ruhai look back at her with infatuation.

So after this year’s experiences, she realized a truth: attracting men with youth and beauty is always temporary. There will always be a day when beauty fades and men grow tired of aesthetics. At that time, an unaccomplished woman can do nothing but cry and curse the man for changing his heart, without solving any substantial problems. Only by being excellent to oneself, and being beautiful because of confidence, can one attract hearts persistently. And when one is strong, even if one day they part ways, what is there to worry about? An excellent woman will never lack admirers.

Qian Fei felt that Li Yifei was far more excellent than her now, making it easy for her to feel insecure in their relationship. Once she became insecure, she would gradually become mediocre, and once mediocre, she would lose the initial charm that attracted Li Yifei. The final result would be that he would grow tired of her and be attracted to someone else who could attract him.

Only if she became as excellent as him would she not feel insecure due to their gap. She wanted to reach a point where while she worried about other women around him, he would also worry about stronger men coveting her.

What keeps love fresh? It’s when the other person always has a bit of unease, a bit of care, a bit of jealousy, constantly worrying that their partner might be snatched away by someone better. This is what keeps love fresh.

Qian Fei decided to become an excellent woman, a long-haired, white-legged, slim-waisted excellent woman who would make Li Yifei constantly worry about her being snatched away, leaving him no energy to look at other beautiful women.

And right now, she felt that the most powerful way to make herself excellent was to pass the sponsor representative exam in November. Once she passed the exam and could handle projects independently as a business elite, once she became excellent enough, she wouldn’t care how many beautiful women surrounded him “discussing projects”. At that time, he should be more worried about other elite men chasing her to ask “business questions”.

Liu Yifeng had changed jobs, and there was no one to guide her through many things, so Qian Fei had to figure things out on her own again. Fortunately, Li Yifei was also an expert in business matters, and it was more convenient and effective to ask him directly about things she didn’t understand than asking Liu Yifeng before.

To meet the CSRC’s financial audit requirements, securities firms and other intermediaries needed to visit the prospective listed companies’ customers and suppliers. The company assigned this task to Qian Fei. The project leader believed that over the past six months, Qian Fei’s business skills had greatly improved, and her communication skills were outstanding. By leading the team to visit customers and suppliers, she could not only promptly discover any financial issues between customers or suppliers and the company, but also, if issues were found, use her communication skills to resolve them satisfactorily without offending the relationships between the company and its customers and suppliers.

In early September, Qian Fei embarked on her visitation journey. She calculated that she would need to visit over fifty companies in more than twenty cities.

For the next period, Qian Fei was in a new city every day, visiting several companies each day, tactfully asking many questions to suppliers or customers with a smile. Every night, she would check into a hotel very late, and the next morning, she would have to get up early to pack her luggage and set off on a new journey.

Li Yifei would call or message her every day, asking if she had encountered any difficult problems to solve. If she had, he would help her come up with ideas; if not, he would chat with her briefly before letting her sleep.

Along the way, Qian Fei felt very tired, but beyond the fatigue, she also felt that each day was particularly fulfilling. She felt that this journey was especially challenging.

When she arrived in Dalian, after visiting a client, Qian Fei and her team found a hotel to stay in. Then Qian Fei called Yao Jingjing.

Yao Jingjing was extremely excited and insisted on treating her to dinner. Qian Fei was happy to let her treat and shamelessly chose Shangri-La as the dining location.

When she arrived by taxi, she found that Lu Ze was also there.

Yao Jingjing said, “If you had said we’d eat a big plate of chicken or something at Dongcai, I would have just accompanied you at the cost of my life. But since you chose this place, I had to bring my wallet too!”

Qian Fei replied, “Oh, I see. Then let your wallet pay first, and then it can leave.”

Lu Ze said expressionlessly from the side, “There’s no third person in this world who dares to ignore me talking like you two do.”

Qian Fei and Yao Jingjing hugged each other, shivering and giggling together. The rich Lu Ze watched them, and amidst his helplessness, he found his lips twitching too.

The three of them spent a very pleasant and noisy dinner time together.

When it came time to pay, Lu Ze miscalculated the money. Yao Jingjing, as if discovering the eighth wonder of the world, pulled Qian Fei and screamed, “We need to hurry and mock him! I’m telling you, this opportunity might only come once in a lifetime. I’ve never seen him make such a numerical error!”

Qian Fei was quick to catch on and immediately started tsk-tsking, “Who would have thought that Mr. Lu Ze, the business leader commanding thousands, could miscalculate the cost of a meal? Life is truly unpredictable!”

Lu Ze’s lips twitched. He held back, but eventually couldn’t resist. Looking at her and Yao Jingjing, he said, “Don’t invite me to your meals in the future. Listening to you two talk for too long makes me dizzy.”

Qian Fei and Yao Jingjing giggled.

Lu Ze raised an eyebrow and suddenly changed the subject, saying to Qian Fei, “By the way, give my regards to Li Yifei when you get back!”

Qian Fei also raised an eyebrow, “I’m not that close to him!”

Lu Ze’s lips relaxed, revealing a smile that was, to some extent, rather strange: “In some ways, you indeed aren’t very familiar with him!”

Qian Fei was a bit confused and asked him what he meant by “in some ways.” Lu Ze returned to his expressionless face and said, “Li Yifei and I are now business partners. It’s not convenient for me to say much. He’ll tell you himself in the future.”

The dinner ended pleasantly. Lu Ze drove her to her hotel before leaving with Yao Jingjing.

Back in her room, Qian Fei posted the photos from the evening on her Moments with a caption: “Had a great dinner with the big demon tonight, very happy! Special thanks to Mr. Lu, the big demon’s living wallet, for his generous sponsorship of the dinner!”

Less than a minute after she posted, she received a call from Li Yifei.

“You had dinner with Lu Ze tonight?” he asked right away.

Qian Fei corrected him: “I had dinner with Yao Jingjing. Lu Ze’s main function was to pay, thank you!”

Li Yifei didn’t argue over words with her and asked, “What did Lu Ze talk to you about?”

Qian Fei asked, “Like what?”

Li Yifei said, “Like life, ideals, his cooperation with me, or houses, things like that?”

Qian Fei caught the last word and asked, “What houses? He didn’t mention houses, but he did say that he and you are business partners, and many things weren’t convenient for him to tell me, so he told me to ask you directly.” She paused, then asked, “Could it be that you’re renting your house from him?”

Li Yifei snorted, neither confirming nor denying, and smoothly changed the subject, asking Qian Fei, “Where’s your next stop?”

Qian Fei said, “Guangzhou. I leave early tomorrow morning, arrive at noon, only need to visit one company in the afternoon, and then fly to Hangzhou in the evening.” She paused, then said, “I heard the glutinous rice chicken in Guangzhou is particularly delicious. If I have time, I’d like to try it!”

Li Yifei expressed infinite disdain: “Can’t you think of anything besides eating!”

Qian Fei said, “I can!”

Li Yifei humphed and asked, “Like what?”

Qian Fei said, “You!”

Li Yifei’s breathing suddenly became irregular on the other end of the phone.

“Wait a second, let me process this. Are you saying you miss me? Oh my, has this young master’s perseverance finally paid off?”

Qian Fei laughed, “I’m just following the conversation. Young master, don’t overthink it too much. If you overthink too much, even the mental hospital won’t be able to save you!”

Li Yifei sighed affectedly, “You’re too stubborn to admit you miss me, but this young master can’t help it, I’m soft-hearted! So I have to say, little Jinjin, I kind of miss you!”

Chapter 54: Living Together
The latter half of last night’s phone call had left Li Yifei so excited that he refused to hang up, insisting on chatting endlessly with Qian Fei. By the time she went to bed, it was almost three in the morning. Yet she had to be up before seven to catch her flight. Unable to book tickets on the same flight as the rest of her visiting team, she was scheduled to land an hour earlier than the others. They had agreed to meet at the airport exit upon arrival.

Once on the plane, Qian Fei was swaying with exhaustion. As soon as the aircraft stabilized after takeoff, she unceremoniously slumped over the small tray table and fell into a deep sleep.

When the flight attendant came to distribute breakfast, Qian Fei roused herself and, half-asleep, wolfed down a meal box at lightning speed. Her war-like eating caught the amused attention of the smartly dressed man in his forties sitting next to her, who chuckled at the sight.

After finishing, she pushed the meal box to the corner of the tray table, intending to resume her nap. However, the tray was too small, with the meal box occupying half the space, making it impossible for her to find a comfortable position.

The well-dressed gentleman, still smiling, quietly moved her meal box to his table. Qian Fei forced her bleary eyes open, muttered a thank you, and promptly collapsed back into a deep slumber.

It wasn’t until the plane was preparing to land that she was gently awakened by her seatmate. Remembering she had to meet corporate clients after disembarking, Qian Fei struggled to shake off her drowsiness.

She vigorously slapped her cheeks, the loud smacks once again amusing her neighbor.

“You seem very tired!” he remarked.

It took Qian Fei a moment to realize that the successful-looking gentleman beside her was addressing her.

“Ah? Oh! Yes, I went to bed too late last night!” she replied with a small smile.

The landing announcement was playing over the speakers.

The man’s eyes sparkled with interest as he continued, “What kind of work do you do that’s so demanding?”

Qian Fei responded politely but briefly, “I work in investment banking.”

His eyes lit up even more. “Oh? It’s quite impressive for a young woman to be in investment banking! Are you based in Dalian?”

Qian Fei shook her head with a smile, “No, I’m based in Beijing. I’m just in Dalian on a business trip.”

The plane had come to a complete stop. As Qian Fei stood up, her seatmate eagerly helped her retrieve her suitcase from the overhead compartment and followed her out of the cabin.

After disembarking, they both headed towards the exit.

As they walked, the man pulled out a business card and handed it to Qian Fei. “What a coincidence, my company is also in Beijing. Here’s my card!”

Qian Fei accepted the card and glanced at it, surprised to see it was from a listed company.

Looking at the man’s title, she was even more surprised to see he was the Chairman.

Filled with newfound respect, Qian Fei was about to search for one of her cards when she suddenly felt a hand on her shoulder. Startled, she thought it might be a case of sexual harassment.

She quickly turned around.

To her astonishment, the person touching her was none other than Li Yifei, who was supposed to be far away in Beijing.

“Chairman Meng, it’s been a while! What a surprise to see you here!” Li Yifei extended his right hand to shake hands with the well-dressed man, smiling.

Chairman Meng looked momentarily taken aback but quickly recovered with a bright smile. As he shook hands with Li Yifei, he glanced between him and Qian Fei, asking with a grin, “Xiao Li, is this your girlfriend?”

Without hesitation, Li Yifei said “Yes.” Chairman Meng responded with an “Oh,” and praised, “Your girlfriend is so accomplished and beautiful at such a young age. You’re a lucky man!”

After exchanging a few more pleasantries, Chairman Meng tactfully excused himself. Before leaving, he hesitated for a moment, then said to Li Yifei and Qian Fei, “When you’re back in Beijing, I’d love to treat you both to dinner sometime!”

Out of politeness, they both casually agreed.

Once Chairman Meng was out of earshot, two voices spoke simultaneously.

Qian Fei asked in surprise, “How did you get here? Didn’t you say you were too busy with a project in Beijing to leave?”

Li Yifei erupted, “How can you cast such a wide net that even forty-year-old uncles aren’t spared!”

After a pause, Qian Fei said, “I didn’t cast any net. He was the one who started talking to me!”

Li Yifei retorted, “It’s a good thing I came to check on you. Otherwise, who knows how many rotten peach blossoms would have bloomed!”

Qian Fei rolled her eyes at him and asked, “Big brother, are you a monkey sent to witness that the Earth has truly become a global village where you can bump into acquaintances just by stepping outside?”

Li Yifei raised an eyebrow, “Please translate that last sentence into human language!”

Qian Fei grumbled, “I’m just asking, how is it such a coincidence that you know that person from earlier?”

Li Yifei explained, “I handled their company’s IPO, of course I know him! That old fox looks refined, but he’s quite the player. He’s got quite a knack for charming young girls. If he sets his sights on someone, that girl doesn’t stand a chance.” He paused, glancing sideways at Qian Fei, and added with a twist of his lips, “It’s a good thing I came today. Otherwise, who knows what he might have been planning for you! You troublemaker, you used to be so well-behaved. How did you become such a handful?”

Qian Fei put on a troubled expression, furrowing her brow, and said, “I’m worried too! Why do I keep attracting these forty to fifty-year-old middle-aged male youths? Where have all the young guys gone?”

Li Yifei’s eyes widened, “What do you mean by ‘keep attracting these forty to fifty-year-old middle-aged male youths’? This sentence is quite profound. Please explain it to me word by word, especially the word ‘keep.’ I’d like a detailed explanation of no less than 800 words, thank you!”

Qian Fei mimicked his raised eyebrow, “Why should I? Do you think you’re my bodyguard or something? Do I need to report every little thing to you?”

Li Yifei glared at her threateningly, “Don’t say I didn’t warn you. Better satisfy my request, or I’ll make a scene right here in public!”

Qian Fei spat out a “Bah!” at him before recounting an incident that occurred during a client visit to Xi’an.

The owner of the Xi’an client company, a man in his forties, had been extremely enthusiastic. After Qian Fei and her team’s visit, he not only insisted on treating them to a meal but also insisted on taking them for a stroll around the Big Wild Goose Pagoda in Xi’an.

Throughout the trip, the owner was very keen on taking photos for everyone with his DSLR camera. However, as time went on, Qian Fei began to feel something was off. Afraid she might be overthinking, she didn’t voice her concerns but quietly became more cautious, making sure to stay close to a female lawyer around her age wherever they went.

Soon, the female lawyer whispered to her, “Qian Fei, don’t take this the wrong way, but doesn’t something feel a bit strange? I think the owner taking photos of others might just be a cover. It seems like he’s always looking for opportunities to photograph you!”

At this point, Qian Fei finally confirmed she wasn’t being overly sensitive.

After finishing the tour of the Big Wild Goose Pagoda, the owner enthusiastically suggested taking the group to see the Terracotta Warriors. Qian Fei firmly stated that she had already booked high-speed rail tickets to Changsha and needed to head to their next destination, thus bidding farewell to the overly enthusiastic Xi’an business owner.

Qian Fei asked Li Yifei, puzzled, “Tell me, I never flirted with them or made unnecessary small talk, so how did these things happen?”

Li Yifei glanced at her sideways, raised an eyebrow, and chuckled, “Because older people have poor eyesight!”

Qian Fei looked up at him ominously, “Then what about you constantly pestering me? How do you explain that?”

Without hesitation, Li Yifei said, “I’m blind, of course!”

If it weren’t for the crowds of people coming and going, Qian Fei would have liked to lift her skirt and deliver a flying sidekick to this infuriating man.

Li Yifei smugly moved closer, adopting a buddy-buddy pose as he put his arm around her shoulder, “Let me tell you, be more careful in the future. Stay away from those leering old comrades. They reek of medication!”

Qian Fei was confused, “What medication?”

Li Yifei said with a straight face, “Viagra and such.”

Qian Fei pushed him away, “Get lost!”

Li Yifei continued shamelessly, “Otherwise, what do you think drives men in their forties and fifties? Invincible true love?”

Qian Fei wanted to strangle this thick-skinned man, “Watch your mouth! Otherwise, when you’re in your forties or fifties and relying on medication for drive, won’t you feel like you’re slapping your face?”

Li Yifei tossed his head, “I’m different from others. I’m a perpetual motion machine! And my driving force is truly invincible true love for you!”

Qian Fei felt like she was about to throw up the little airplane food in her stomach.

While Li Yifei outwardly joked about men in their forties and fifties having poor eyesight, his true thoughts were quite different.

In his heart, he was filled with a sense of wonder.

He marveled at how he had almost overlooked something so beautiful.

At some point, that stubborn girl had begun to exude a unique charm. This allure was somewhere between that of a young girl and a young married woman – natural, fresh, warm, and uplifting. It made people feel incredibly comfortable and constantly want to be close to her. At this stage in her life, she could captivate men of all ages – attracting both naive young boys and mature older men alike.

He felt incredibly lucky to have encountered such a rough diamond that became more brilliant with each polishing. At the same time, he was gradually developing a sense of crisis.

Her goodness was no longer visible to him alone; other men were starting to notice it too.

This foolish big sister was changing every day. She had become resilient, confident, and capable. She was no longer working passively just to pay off her mortgage as she had before. She now had clear goals to strive for, and she worked hard to achieve them, doing jobs typically done by men without a single complaint of fatigue. With each passing day, she became more and more attractive, though she didn’t seem to realize just how charming she had become.

Sometimes, he truly wished she could have remained that tomboy landlady forever. That way, he wouldn’t have to worry more and more each day, constantly wondering if someone else had discovered her goodness again.

As they left the airport, Qian Fei asked Li Yifei, “By the way, why did you come here?”

Li Yifei casually told her, “I came to take care of some business.”

He told Qian Fei that after he finished his business, he would go to the Guangzhou Restaurant on Shangxiajiu Pedestrian Street, and asked her to take a taxi there to meet him after she finished visiting the client.

Qian Fei agreed.

The subsequent interview went smoothly. The client’s boss couldn’t stop praising Qian Fei, and when they parted, he invited her to visit often if she had the chance. He also promised that if they ever wanted to go public, they would contact her to be the project manager. (There would be a commission for securing the project.)

After leaving the client’s company, Qian Fei told the other members of the visiting team that they were free to spend the remaining time as they wished. Those who wanted to go to Hangzhou could head to the airport now, while those who wanted to stroll around Guangzhou could take a later flight, as long as they could gather at the client’s company in Hangzhou the next morning.

Having arranged everything, everyone dispersed. Qian Fei took a taxi directly to the Guangzhou Restaurant.

Upon arrival, Qian Fei was shocked by the crowd waiting for tables. She felt the people’s endeavor to wait for a table was almost tragic.

She called Li Yifei to find out where he was sitting and asked the waiter to lead her directly to him. Along the way, she could feel the eyes of those waiting in line staring at her, filled with envy, hunger, or even hatred.

She felt quite smug, her sense of happiness silently soaring.

When she reached the private room, she was surprised to see that Li Yifei had ordered a table full of delicacies. Seeing her arrive, he stood up, pulled out a chair for her, and said, “I placed the order with the waiter when you called me from the car. Try these, they’re all Guangzhou’s most famous snacks!”

Qian Fei rolled up her sleeves and began to eat ravenously, showing no restraint.

Glutinous rice chicken, smooth custard buns, purple gold steamed phoenix claws, fresh shrimp siu mai, thin-skinned shrimp dumplings, water chestnut cake, preserved meat radish cake, honey-glazed barbecue sausage, beef tripe, and green vegetable pork sausage… She kept eating and eating until, in the end, she hadn’t stuffed herself to death, but she had nearly scared Li Yifei to death.

“Qian Qian, stop! I told you to try a bit of everything, not to finish everything! You’re eating yourself to death as if you’re not afraid I’ll find some little vixen to replace you!”

Qian Fei wiped the oil from her mouth, twisted her lips, and laughed coldly, “Do you know the saying ‘Life is precious, but good food is priceless’? Haven’t you heard the pioneers say, ‘For the sake of food, both fools and vixens can be cast aside’? Li Yifei, let me tell you, in the face of good food, you and any little vixen are nothing but clouds!”

Li Yifei put down his chopsticks, “Can we still get along pleasantly? How can you break up our affair just because you’ve satisfied your taste buds? Fine, since I’m just a cloud, why don’t you spit out everything of mine that you’ve eaten!”

Qian Fei said, “I can’t spit it out now, but how about this? Why don’t you praise yourself a couple more times, just like you usually do? I’m sure I’ll effortlessly return everything in my stomach to you!”

Li Yifei cursed, “Does it make you that uncomfortable when I speak some truth about myself?”

As they left the restaurant, Qian Fei patted her belly and asked Li Yifei, “Have you finished the business you came to Guangzhou for?”

Li Yifei glanced down at her, saying with a somewhat meaningful tone, “Mm, just finished.” Someone had finally eaten the glutinous rice chicken she had been craving.

Qian Fei asked, “Then you should be heading back to Beijing, right?”

Li Yifei said, “I’m going to Hangzhou with you.”

Qian Fei looked up, a bit confused, “What are you going to Hangzhou for? Are you that free?”

Li Yifei said, “Anyway, tomorrow’s Friday. After you finish visiting the companies in Hangzhou, I can accompany you to play in Hangzhou for two days.”

Qian Fei thought for a moment and asked, “What about things in Beijing? Didn’t you say there was a project you needed to keep an eye on?”

Li Yifei said, “Don’t worry about that.”

Qian Fei also felt that if she worried about things that weren’t her business, her stomach wouldn’t be happy, so she focused on digesting her meal.

That night, they flew together to Hangzhou.

Li Yifei found another hotel to stay in near the hotel where Qian Fei and the visiting team were staying.

The next day, after Qian Fei led everyone to visit the client, she discussed and arranged the subsequent actions with the group.

She agreed with everyone that Saturday would be free for individual activities, and they would gather early Sunday morning to set off for their next stop, Chengdu.

On Saturday, Qian Fei contacted two of her high school best friends who had settled in Hangzhou, Guan Meimei and Yi Xiaojin. Back in high school, she and these two were as close as Nezha, practically conjoined triplets with three heads and six arms.

When her old friends heard she was coming, they were so excited they fought over who would treat her to a meal at Longjing Caotang.

When it was time for the meal, Li Yifei stubbornly insisted on tagging along.

Qian Fei tried to dissuade him earnestly, “You shouldn’t go. You eat a lot, and Longjing Caotang is quite expensive. They’ll be annoyed when they see you!”

Li Yifei raised his eyebrow proudly, “Young master will pay for himself!” He paused, then twisted his lips and said, “No matter how much I eat, can I eat more than you? You ate a whole table yesterday. If I hadn’t stopped you, you would have swallowed the restaurant’s plates!”

Qian Fei wanted to kick him flying.

In the end, Li Yifei shamelessly went along.

But when he appeared, not only were Yi Xiaojin and Guan Meimei not annoyed, but they also showed an excessive, almost abnormal amount of affection.

Qian Fei criticized the two for being shallow, only looking at appearances without considering how expensive the menu would be.

Yi Xiaojin said, “Whether it’s expensive or not is our business!”

Guan Meimei said, “If it’s expensive, we’re happy to pay!”

Qian Fei could only roll her eyes, not knowing what else to do.

Li Yifei felt he was truly witnessing what it meant for birds of a feather to flock together. The people around Qian Fei all had similar personalities, from Yao Jingjing to Yi Xiaojin to Guan Meimei – sharp-tongued, straightforward, and collectively a bit lacking in intelligence.

After the food arrived, Yi Xiaojin and Guan Meimei asked Li Yifei while eating, “Young man, what’s your relationship with her?”

Qian Fei was about to say they had no relationship, but before she could open her mouth, Li Yifei had already stolen her words.

“We sleep together!” he said shamelessly.

Qian Fei choked on her food, coughing so hard she almost died.

Her eyes red and face tear-stained from choking, she angrily shouted at him, “Sleep with your sister! We’re roommates, roommates, okay? And our roommate relationship has already ended, okay!”

Chapter 55: Can’t Pick You Up Anymore
Halfway through the meal, Li Yifei went out to take a phone call. Upon returning, he said to Qian Fei, “There’s an urgent matter at the company. I need to go back immediately. You all continue eating; I’ll take a taxi to Xiaoshan Airport!” He apologized to Yi Xiaojin and Guan Meimei before hastily departing.

Yi Xiaojin, watching Li Yifei’s retreating figure, clicked her tongue twice, “What a fine specimen!”

Guan Meimei, also observing Li Yifei’s back, clicked her tongue twice as well, “What a dazzling catch!”

They both turned to look at Qian Fei simultaneously, “Sleep with him!”

Qian Fei spat out a mouthful of milk tea.

After finishing their meal, Yi Xiaojin and Guan Meimei called for the waiter to pay the bill. The waiter informed them, “The gentleman who just left has already paid!”

Yi Xiaojin and Guan Meimei looked at Qian Fei in unison, their faces brimming with admiration that was about to overflow and trickle down their cheeks: “He’s handsome, sweet-talking, and loose with his wallet. Hurry up and sleep with him!”

Qian Fei was terrified by their words, “Please stop talking! If you continue, I won’t be able to maintain my integrity!”

That night, Qian Fei didn’t return to the hotel. She and Guan Meimei went to Yi Xiaojin’s home instead.

The three single young women squeezed onto one bed for a late-night chat. Yi Xiaojin and Guan Meimei continuously whispered salacious suggestions into Qian Fei’s ears.

Yi Xiaojin said, “Based on my keen observation, that Li Yifei has an extraordinary physique. He must be skilled in bed. Feifei, if you don’t sleep with him, it would be against the natural order!”

Qian Fei rolled her eyes dramatically, “If I remember correctly, you’ve had 600 degrees of myopia since high school. Thanks!”

Guan Meimei said, “Even if we don’t consider his physique, just looking at his face is enough to make anyone want to take their pants off!”

Qian Fei gave up, “Can you at least start by unbuttoning your bra first?”

Yi Xiaojin said, “Feifei, tell us the truth, have you slept with this handsome Li or not?”

Qian Fei kicked her, “Sleep with your sister! It’s not what you think between me and him!”

Guan Meimei interjected, “But I think Handsome Li is quite interested in you in that way!”

Qian Fei asked, “In what way is he interested in me?”

Guan Meimei said, “He wants to sleep with you!”

Yi Xiaojin added, “Or he wants you to sleep with him!”

Qian Fei kicked both of them, one on each side, “Except for me, I’ve never seen anyone more lascivious and shameless than you two!”

The three of them rolled on the bed, laughing foolishly together.

After laughing, Qian Fei sighed and entered a heart-to-heart mode: “How should I put it? I know he’s being nice to me now, but I’m afraid his feelings for me are just a passing novelty. You don’t know, he’s not very faithful. There’s always a string of pretty girls around him, almost seamlessly connected, and they’re all beautiful women with great temperament and looks from film academies, dance academies, art academies, and so on. You tell me, someone who’s used to eating delicacies might occasionally be interested in my plain corn bun, but can they prefer corn buns over delicacies for a lifetime?”

Yi Xiaojin thought for a moment and said, “That’s not necessarily true. Maybe this boy just has peculiar tastes and genuinely prefers corn buns!”

Guan Meimei followed up, “Besides, you’re not just any corn bun now. You’re at least a state banquet-level corn bun!”

Listening to her two friends, Qian Fei felt a strange but comfortable feeling in her heart.

“Anyway, I’ve decided to focus entirely on the sponsoring representative exam first. We’ll talk about dating him after I pass the exam! Because even if he goes back to eating fancy food later, by then I’ll be a sponsoring representative, and I won’t be afraid of anyone!”

After hearing her, Yi Xiaojin exaggeratedly clicked her tongue, “The world has gained another wasteful woman who occupies the toilet without using it!”

Guan Meimei, perfectly in sync with Yi Xiaojin, added, “Such a good toilet in this world is so rare to come by, yet some people would rather suffer urinary incontinence than use it!”

Qian Fei, with tears in her eyes, completely surrendered to these two extremely (passionate) (loving) (down-to-earth) (urine) (feces) vulgar young women…

Early the next morning, Yi Xiaojin and Guan Meimei sent Qian Fei to her hotel, allowing her to conveniently meet up with the main group to catch their flight later.

As the three bid farewell, Yi Xiaojin earnestly said to Qian Fei, “Don’t be too obsessed. When it’s time to be in heat, don’t hold back. You don’t necessarily have to wait until you’re strong enough to confirm your relationship with him! Life is only so long, and your period only lasts for a few years. The days when you can truly enjoy intimacy are much shorter than you imagine! And you still have to exclude the days when you’re using sanitary napkins each month!”

Guan Meimei also advised sincerely, “Don’t be too pretentious. Be careful not to keep him waiting for too long, or he might lose his appetite for you! Even if you don’t want to take off your pants too early, at least unbutton your bra a little to satisfy his craving. Don’t always arm yourself like a saint. In reality, when it’s dark and quiet, don’t you still have to hug your pillow to sleep!”

Qian Fei tremblingly accepted the earnest teachings of her two unreliable best friends, waving goodbye to them with tears in her eyes, “Go back! Don’t see me off! And let’s just end our friendship here!”

While waiting at Xiaoshan Airport, Qian Fei called the project manager to briefly report on her work for the past week.

The project manager expressed great satisfaction with her work and considerately told her, “After you finish visiting the client in Chengdu, just return to Beijing directly. The clients in the Northwest will be visited by other team members. You’ve been to over twenty cities as a young woman, which is more than enough!”

Qian Fei felt this call was a surprise. She had originally thought she would have to travel around the great Northwest of the motherland for at least another week, but she didn’t expect to be able to return to Beijing so soon.

She casually asked, “So who will be visiting the remaining clients and suppliers?”

The project manager said, “It’s someone from our partner company. The suggestion to bring you back was also made by the sponsoring representative Li Yifei from the partner company.”

Qian Fei was stunned for a moment, then her heart rate increased by two beats.

The project manager continued, “Speaking of that Li Yifei, he gave us a hard time. We had agreed that there might be an intermediary coordination meeting on Friday, but he wasn’t even at the company. When we called him, he said he was out of town and that he had arranged everything for the meeting, saying that the other team members could handle it. But when the meeting started, none of his team members were as familiar with the project situation as he was, nor did they have his level of business acumen. In the end, the meeting was a complete mess! Fortunately, he rushed back yesterday evening and resolved the existing issues in time, so it won’t delay our submission of the guidance materials to the Securities Regulatory Commission on Monday.”

Qian Fei’s heart was pounding. So that guy had skipped work to find her in Guangzhou?

After hanging up with the project manager, she immediately called Li Yifei.

Li Yifei seemed to be not fully awake, groaning with a nasal voice, “Hello, Mistress Jinjin! I worked half the night preparing guidance materials yesterday, and just as I fell asleep, you call me!”

Qian Fei felt a bit apologetic, but since he was already awake, she decided to ask anyway, “Our company’s project manager said you missed the intermediary coordination meeting! You skipped work to go to Guangzhou, didn’t you?”

Li Yifei grunted, “Not really! The meeting time was always said to be ‘tentative.’ Since it wasn’t finalized, there’s nothing wrong with me being busy with something else, right?”

Qian Fei clicked her tongue twice, “What exactly were you so busy with that you had to skip work?”

Li Yifei’s nasal tone lightened a bit, “Important business!”

Qian Fei asked, “What important business required you to skip work to handle it?”

Li Yifei paused for a moment, and suddenly his nasal voice became somewhat flirtatious, “Isn’t seeing you important business? I told you the night before, I missed you!”

Qian Fei’s breathing quickened, and her cheeks grew warm.

She deeply felt that her skills were far too shallow in front of Li Yifei. This guy was simply too good at making girls happy. With just a light sentence, he made her feel a bit flustered.

Covering her face to hide the burning blush, she gathered what little rationality she had left and said with a righteous tone, “Listen here, you troublemaker, what you did wasn’t right! You were being irresponsible in your work!”

Li Yifei calmly said, “I just want to be responsible for you!”

Qian Fei’s heart fluttered, “As a sponsoring representative, this shows a lack of professional ethics!”

Li Yifei responded nonchalantly, “Can professional ethics compare to sticky rice chicken? Of course not!”

Qian Fei’s heart was racing, “I’m telling you, you can’t do this again next time!”

Li Yifei let out an “Oh” sound, “Then tell me, what should I do next time?”

Qian Fei said with utmost righteousness, “Next time, leave a day earlier. Since you’re skipping work anyway, one more day is just one more day. What do you think?”

Li Yifei chuckled, “I just love how you’re such a considerate good girl!”

After chatting for a while longer, Li Yifei, still speaking with a nasal tone, asked rather casually, “How many more days do you have left for your visits?”

Qian Fei answered seriously, “Probably about half a month. There are still three or four provinces left to cover!”

Li Yifei let out a two-syllable “Hmm”: “Half a month? That can’t be right! Isn’t Chengdu the only stop left? Didn’t your boss tell you? I’ve rearranged a team here, you can come back now!”

Qian Fei chuckled twice, “He did tell me!”

Li Yifei paused for a moment, his tone becoming softer, “You’re teasing me, aren’t you? Alright, just wait until you get back. I’ll show you how I can tease you then!”

Qian Fei told him to “Get lost.”

Before hanging up, Li Yifei said, “Let me know after you book your return flight from Chengdu. If Young Master me is in a good mood then, I might come to pick you up!”

Qian Fei laughed. He just had to maintain this arrogant attitude to feel comfortable.

Thinking about returning to Beijing soon, Qian Fei became unusually excited, even taking steps two inches longer than usual when boarding the plane.

However, things didn’t go as planned. What they thought would be a quick end to the interview work turned into an unexpected situation. The company’s boss and management team had to make an urgent business trip, and they had to wait three whole days to complete this final task.

She finally understood what it meant for good things to come with difficulty.

On the first day, when Li Yifei learned they would be stuck in Chengdu for three days, he eagerly wanted to book a ticket to come over. Qian Fei reasoned with him earnestly, “If you skip work again, your boss will probably fire you! Then let’s see how you’ll pay the rent for that big villa of yours!”

Li Yifei was unconcerned, “Young Master me does this job to demonstrate my abilities and value. Now that I’ve reached the top in this field, whether I continue or not doesn’t matter to me,” he paused for a moment, then emphasized very arrogantly and shamelessly, “Besides, when has Young Master me ever cared about money? Money always comes chasing after me! People like me are born wealthy, it’s hard not to attract wealth. If you follow me, you only need to learn one skill in this life: learn to count money. Once you master this, you can just focus on being happy for the rest of your life!”

Qian Fei was so disgusted by his boasting that she almost couldn’t eat her lunch, “Still saying it’s hard not to attract wealth, is your nickname ‘Money Magnet’ or something?”

On the second day, Li Yifei was also very clingy. He pestered Qian Fei to chat for a long time before letting her sleep.

By the third day, Qian Fei told him that tomorrow, after the company’s boss returned and they interviewed him, she would be able to return to Beijing that same evening.

She thought Li Yifei would again put on his arrogant act about his mood, saying “If Young Master me is in a good mood, I’ll come to pick you up,” but instead he said, “Jinjin, I have something else to do tomorrow night. I’m afraid I won’t be able to pick you up!”

Chapter 56: He Went to a Reception
Li Yifei informed Qian Fei that on the night of her return, he had some last-minute business and couldn’t get away, so he would ask his buddy to help pick her up.

Qian Fei said there was no need to go to such trouble, “Why be so fussy? For the first eighteen years of my life when I didn’t know you, I always managed to drag my suitcase out of the airport without getting lost!”

Li Yifei let out a “Ha!” and said, “You have the nerve to bring up the number eighteen! Jinjin, this isn’t being fussy, it’s a way for me to express my love for you. Try to appreciate it!”

He also told Qian Fei, “By the way, the buddy who’s going to pick you up is that infamous idiot, the Phone Bill Prince. He’s a bit stupid, has a sharp tongue, and a flighty heart. Just treat him like a breathing driver when you see him. No matter what he talks to you about, don’t pay him any attention.”

Qian Fei asked, “Why can’t I pay attention to him?”

Li Yifei said, “Because this kid is a bit of a blabbermouth. If you engage with him, he’ll get excited and might end up talking for ten thousand words straight while trying to woo you or something.”

Qian Fei said, “That sounds great! Stupid and rich, I need just such a male friend!”

Li Yifei was silent for a moment, then said, “Forget it, just take a taxi back by yourself when you arrive.”

However, that night when Qian Fei got off the plane, it was still Da Jun who came to pick her up.

It was Qian Fei’s first close encounter with this legendary Phone Bill Prince, and she felt that his features were the kind that became more endearing the more you looked at them, like a boy-next-door type.

This was her impression of him before he opened his mouth. Once he started talking, Qian Fei immediately surrendered.

In her life, she had truly never met anyone more talkative than this person…

Da Jun introduced himself to her, saying, “Hello, Qian Fei. My name is Jun Cheng. ‘Jun’ is in the army, and ‘Cheng’ is in prime minister. I was Li Yifei’s classmate in kindergarten, elementary school, middle school, and high school. You must be wondering why I’m being so detailed instead of just saying we were classmates all along. It’s because I think this better illustrates how long I’ve known Li Yifei, and it’s easier to reduce your sense of unfamiliarity with me. This way, our interaction won’t be too awkward!”

Qian Fei didn’t feel awkward now; she felt a headache coming on.

On the way, Qian Fei said, “I thought your name was something Jun, but it turns out it’s Jun something. Your surname is quite rare!”

Da Jun, while steering the wheel, said, “Indeed! My nickname should have been Da Cheng or simply Da Chengxiang, but they insist on calling me Da Jun. My perfectly sophisticated name has been reduced to something so ordinary, can you feel it? Also, Qian Fei, I need to correct you, I’m not called Jun something something, I’m called Jun something. My given name is just one character.”

Qian Fei felt her brain starting to throb. How could someone who loves to save phone bill money be so talkative…

She decided not to chat with him about himself anymore, fearing he might go on for ten thousand words without stopping. She shifted the topic to Li Yifei.

“You and Li Yifei have been classmates all these years, your relationship must be really good, right?” she asked casually. She thought men always loved to brag about their brotherly bonds.

“Not good!” Da Chengxiang replied, “That guy is just a scoundrel, a jerk, a blackmailer! If he didn’t have dirt on me, I wouldn’t even bother with him! He never includes me in any good things, but leaves all the dirty work to me! Take you for example, your tea, your tickets to see Da Peng’s performance, your flight ticket home during Spring Festival, your iPhone 5, and those two bottles of Wuliangye liquor – which one of those didn’t I run around to arrange? Yes, he laid out all the connections, but in the end, wasn’t I the one running all the errands? How come, in the end, he’s the one who got close to you? I even think I liked you before he did! And now today, it’s the same thing again. Tch! Scum, beast, big animal!”

Qian Fei was about to break into a sweat. What did Li Yifei say again? This Phone Bill Prince did start confessing his feelings as soon as he got excited…

However, she caught a few things from his words.

“What did you just say about the iPhone?” she asked Da Jun.

Da Jun, amid his busy driving, turned his head to glance at her – or more accurately, at the phone in her hand, “That one you’re holding, I was the one who ran around to buy it!”

Qian Fei was stunned, “Bought it? How much did it cost?”

Da Jun said, “The market price was over 5,000 yuan!” He paused, then exclaimed, “Oh no, when we were coming up with the story back then, I don’t think that’s what we said. I think we were supposed to say this phone was confiscated by customs!”

Qian Fei turned her head to look at him blankly, feeling that this Phone Bill Prince was truly living up to his reputation of being stupid and rich.

“Then what’s the story with the Wuliangye liquor?” she asked again.

Da Jun said, “What did Li Yifei tell you?”

Qian Fei said, “I forgot!”

Da Jun said, “Then I forgot too!”

Qian Fei said, “When I get home, I’ll tell Li Yifei that you already let slip about the iPhone.”

Da Jun wailed, “Big sis, don’t do that! Those two bottles of Wuliangye, Li Yifei asked me to go to his house, under the pretext of paying New Year’s respects to his father, and steal them from under the old man’s bed…”

Qian Fei felt like she was about to crack… She thought this person must have spent time in the pediatric ward of Anding Hospital when he was young, it must be so.

Qian Fei thought for a moment, then said, “You just said Li Yifei never includes you in any good things but leaves all the dirty work to you, and then you said he’s doing the same thing today. What’s that about?”

Da Jun glanced at her and said, “Oh, it’s nothing much. Just that he went to a business reception by himself today. I wanted to go too, but he wouldn’t let me. He said he was taking a female companion, and my gender was ambiguous, so I was directly passed over.”

Qian Fei also let out an “Oh” and didn’t say anything more.

For the rest of the journey, no matter how many conversation starters Da Jun tried, she didn’t have the heart to engage anymore.

After returning home, she didn’t know what had come over her, but she opened her computer and went straight to Baidu, typing in the keyword “business reception”.

Unfortunately, all that popped up were things like “Purpose and Process of Business Receptions” and “What to Pay Attention to at Business Receptions”, all sorts of messy information, not the news-like descriptions she wanted to see, such as “A business reception will be held at a certain venue on a certain date”.

She reluctantly closed her computer and went to take a shower. After showering, she lay down on her bed. When she picked up her phone, she remembered its price and sighed inwardly. She thought she must get a proper birthday gift for Li Yifei in a couple of days.

Then she lit up the screen, and the time was already 11:30 PM.

Usually, by this time, Li Yifei would have already started bothering her. But today, her WeChat was still completely quiet.

She aimlessly tapped on her phone screen and sent a message to Li Yifei.

“I’m home.”

After a long while, Li Yifei replied: “Master knows, Da Jun has already reported. I still have some things to finish up here. You go to sleep early, and tomorrow Master will dote on you again.”

Qian Fei looked at the screen and let out a “puff” of laughter.

She turned off her phone, switched off the lights, and prepared to sleep.

But just as drowsiness was about to overtake her, her phone suddenly made a “ding” sound.

She fumbled for her phone to look, thinking it was Li Yifei sending her a message, but it turned out to be from Xiao Yuan, who had sent her a voice message.

Drowsiness enveloping her, she hesitated whether to listen or not. After a brief struggle, considering that Xiao Yuan never bothered her this late unless it was urgent, she opened the voice message.

Xiao Yuan’s voice, filled with excitement and thrill, resonated in the dark room.

And after she finished listening to the message, her drowsiness instantly vanished.

Xiao Yuan said: “Feifei, quick, go on Weibo! Then search for a female celebrity I like, called Jin Tian! Hurry and look at the photo she just posted! Doesn’t the guy in the photo look like Li Yifei from the partner company? The more I look, the more I think it’s him! I feel it must be him!”

In Qian Fei’s ears, Da Cheng’s words from when he picked her up echoed again, those words that had been making her slightly absentminded all evening no matter what she was doing.

“It’s nothing much, just that he went to a business reception by himself today. I wanted to go too, but he wouldn’t let me. He said he was taking a female companion, and my gender was ambiguous, so I was directly passed over.”

Qian Fei scrambled up, turned on the light, grabbed her phone, and logged into Weibo at the fastest speed, searching for the keyword “Jin Tian” and clicking on her profile.

Then she saw a post with text and an image. The literary style in the text was enough to make one shudder.

“Midnight makes one’s heart stir with desire. Liking someone, yet unwilling to say it, so I call him brother. Brother, after tonight, I hope you can still accompany me as you do now…”

Below the text was an accompanying photo, a selfie. On the left side of the photo was the beautiful, delicate, formally made-up little face of the one called Jin Tian; on the right side, the profile of a certain man standing behind her was captured in the frame at a sneaky angle.

The profile of that man was so handsome it made Qian Fei’s eyes sting.

She clicked on the comments and saw many fan messages:

“Is this the person Little Sweetie likes? So handsome! Grab him quick!”

“Little Sweetie, go for it, no man can resist you! The idol is so handsome! Hope you two last forever!”

“Little Sweetie, you’re the most beautiful, cutest, and loveliest girl. He’ll be conquered by you!”

“Little Sweetie, I can’t imagine any man not liking you! Brother must be head over heels for you! Otherwise, why would he attend the reception with you? After tonight, you two will be together! No, better yet, stay together all night tonight! *covers the mouth and laughs*”

“Wow, calling your lover ‘brother’! So cute! Crying from cuteness!!!!”

…

Qian Fei couldn’t read anymore. The more she read such comments, the smaller she felt.

She exited the comment page and scrolled down with her finger. There were a few more posts below, also with several photos, of Jin Tian telling her fans what kind of reception she had attended.

She clicked the refresh button, wanting to see if Jin Tian had updated any new content.

As a result, she found that Jin Tian had deleted her most recent Weibo post.

She was stunned for a good while before remembering to reply to Xiao Yuan.

“You didn’t see wrong, that guy is indeed Li Yifei from the partner company.”

Qian Fei told Xiao Yuan that Jin Tian had deleted the Weibo post and asked if she had saved the photo from earlier. Xiao Yuan said she had.

Qian Fei said: “Send it to me.”

Xiao Yuan asked: “What do you want it for?”

Qian Fei, suppressing the indescribable gloom and dull pain in her heart, replied: “To blackmail the person involved for a meal when we have a meeting together.”

Xiao Yuan sent the image over, followed by another text message: “To be honest, my sixth sense always thought he had feelings for you…”

Qian Fei replied: “Your sixth sense has been immersed in the world of pleasure for too many years, it’s worn out and no longer accurate.”

Then she stared at the photo for another long while. As she looked, she suddenly found that the image was starting to blur.

She quickly sniffled, admonishing herself not to be so pathetic.

She wanted to force herself to lie down and sleep, but she couldn’t suppress her restless fingers and ended up sending a message to Li Yifei.

“Where are you? Not home yet?”

After a while, Li Yifei replied: “Busy with something, will head home after dropping off a friend. It’s late, you should sleep!”

Qian Fei put down her phone, thinking about the “friend” sitting in his passenger seat, imagining her beautiful face with a radiant smile, imagining her soft, gentle voice calling the driver “brother”. That was his girlfriend after Gui Lili.

Somehow, she overlapped tonight’s impressions with the scene from years ago when she went to the hotel to catch Wang Ruhai cheating.

She asked them where they were, and they told her they were working overtime, busy with something; they all told her to go to sleep quickly.

Suddenly, her eyes felt hot.

One after another, all the same.

He said he had already cut ties cleanly with all those flirtatious women. She thought perhaps his standard of “cutting ties cleanly” was different from hers.

After all is said and done, it seems they were ultimately not of the same world.

She closed her eyes to comfort herself.

It’s good that she hasn’t fallen too deep yet.

It’s good, it’s good that she discovered this issue of them being from different worlds quite timely.

It’s good, it’s good, it’s good that she didn’t discover it at a point when she couldn’t extricate herself, that his ex-girlfriend was calling him “brother”.

Chapter 57: Ripples in the Sea of Love
On the morning before Qian Fei’s return to Beijing, Jin Tian approached Li Yifei, asking for a favor. She wanted him to take her to a business cocktail party the following evening.

The event would be attended by numerous investors and film directors, including a currently trendy director who was soon to helm a large-scale public service advertisement. The ad would have extensive distribution, and they were currently conducting a wide search for the female lead. Whoever landed this role would have the opportunity to collaborate with the famous director on his next big-budget film, potentially launching their career to new heights. Many actresses coveted this chance, but the director had expressed interest in casting a newcomer who hadn’t yet appeared on the big screen.

The production company the director was signed with was a listed company. At the time, Li Yifei’s firm had acted as the sponsor for their initial public offering. As a result, Li Yifei had connections with the company’s senior management and the director, who was also a shareholder. Jin Tian, hoping to secure this advertising opportunity, came to him seeking an introduction to the director at the party.

When Da Jun first introduced Jin Tian to Li Yifei, he had intended to pursue her as a girlfriend. However, during the process, he unexpectedly found himself drawn to Qian Fei. Later, when things were progressing beyond friendship but not quite reaching a romantic relationship, he called a halt, deciding to treat Jin Tian as a sister instead. He promised her that if she ever needed help in the future, he would assist her.

So when Jin Tian came to him this time, he felt he couldn’t refuse. However, the timing of the party clashed with picking up Qian Fei at the airport, so he had to enlist Da Jun’s help.

When Da Jun learned of his plan, he was displeased and insisted, “I want to go to the party too!”

Li Yifei retorted, “If I’m taking anyone to the party, it would be a female companion. Your gender is ambiguous, so just be a good boy and pick up Qian Fei for me!”

Da Jun, feeling defeated, tried to protest, but Li Yifei shut him down with one sentence.

“Want me to tell your mother about your online gaming habits?”

Da Jun obediently went to the airport, while Li Yifei took Jin Tian to the cocktail party.

He had initially planned to introduce Jin Tian to the director as quickly as possible, complete his task, and then leave early to check on his beloved Qian Fei.

However, the director’s flight was delayed, and the party was nearly half over before he arrived.

He had no choice but to stay with Jin Tian and wait.

During this time, some of his acquaintances, such as his father’s business partners, would come over to greet him when they saw him. While he was busy smiling and exchanging pleasantries with these people, Jin Tian would quietly stand beside him, either sipping champagne or taking selfies.

As they continued to wait for the director, Jin Tian chatted with him, asking if he had someone he liked.

He nodded and said yes. Jin Tian then asked, “Is it that female landlord?”

Li Yifei smiled candidly in response to Jin Tian’s question and answered, “Yes, it is.”

Jin Tian looked up at him, also smiling, and said, “I envy her! It seems that when it comes to feelings, it’s not about who came first or second. Even though I started developing a relationship with you first, she’s the one who captured your heart!”

Li Yifei thought for a moment and decided to correct her: “Well, I wouldn’t say you came first and she came later. After all, she was playing cards with me every noon when I didn’t even know you existed!”

Just then, Qian Fei sent a WeChat message, and he took out his phone to reply.

Jin Tian, standing nearby, asked, “Is that her? Does she know you brought me here today?”

Li Yifei put his phone away and said, “I didn’t tell her. She just got back from a business trip and is quite tired. Let her rest well.”

Jin Tian looked at him, her expression tinged with faint melancholy. “I used to think you were just cold and aloof, never considerate or gentle with girls. But now I see that you are considerate, just not to other girls or me, but to that specific one. To be honest, I’m a bit jealous of her!”

Li Yifei laughed, “Am I being considerate to her? I feel like I’m still the same as before!”

Jin Tian laughed along, though her smile seemed a bit forced.

Just as the party was about to end, the director finally arrived. Li Yifei seized the opportunity to introduce Jin Tian to him.

The director expressed approval of Jin Tian’s personal qualities and promised her an interview opportunity the following week.

After chatting for a bit longer and staying for a while, the party ended. It was too late to easily catch a taxi, so Jin Tian pleaded with Li Yifei to take her to a place where it would be easier to get one. Li Yifei had wanted to go check on Qian Fei, but he felt it wouldn’t be appropriate to leave Jin Tian on the roadside in her off-shoulder evening gown in the middle of the night. After weighing the options, he decided to see Qian Fei tomorrow and do the right thing by taking Jin Tian home.

On the way, Qian Fei sent him a message. He replied at a red light, telling her to go to sleep.

After dropping Jin Tian off at her home, as she was getting out of the car, she suddenly asked, “Now that you’ve helped me this time, does that mean I won’t have any reason to find you again in the future?”

Li Yifei thought for a moment, raised an eyebrow, and said, “It depends on her. If she likes to follow celebrities, I’ll bring her to hang out with you!”

Jin Tian smiled sadly, “I envy her!”

For a moment, Li Yifei wondered if he had been too harsh. It seemed he might have hurt one girl’s feelings for the sake of another.

By the time Li Yifei returned home from the party, it was already the next day. He resisted the urge to call Qian Fei just to hear her voice, and instead sent her a message: “Back home after finishing up. This young master has observed the stars and foresees that I’ll be in a good mood tomorrow, so I’ve decided to take you out for a nice meal.”

Then he washed up and went to bed.

However, by the next morning, Qian Fei still hadn’t replied to his message.

He couldn’t help but send a few more messages asking, “Did you receive my message?” But there was still no response.

He was in a foul mood all morning. During the lunch break, he called Qian Fei. The call rang twice before turning into a busy signal.

Li Yifei stared at his phone in disbelief. His call had been rejected.

He tried again, but after two rings, it turned into a busy signal once more.

He had been rejected again.

He frowned. He dialed once more, with the same result.

He picked up his phone and sent a message.

“Are you busy?”

After a long while, there was still no reply.

He sent another: “What’s going on?”

Still no reply.

He felt a slight annoyance building up. One of the main reasons he liked Qian Fei was that she wasn’t like other girls who were prone to being delicate and throwing little tantrums. He was different from other men; he didn’t like it when girls put on airs with their petty tempers, getting upset over small things without explaining why, expecting to be coaxed and placated repeatedly before calming down. He had almost no patience for coaxing girls, and if any girl tried this tactic with him, he would not indulge or pamper them, waiting until she got bored of it herself and came back to cling to him again.

Now, he felt that Qian Fei was playing these games with him.

He suppressed the displeasure in his heart and sent another message to Qian Fei: “If you keep silent like this, I’m going to your company this afternoon!”

This time, he finally received a reply, and it was both text and image.

Qian Fei sent a photo with the text: “Say hello to her for me.”

Li Yifei looked at the photo, and his forehead instantly creased with irritation.

The photo bore the watermark of Sina Weibo, and Li Yifei saw Jin Tian’s name. He thought to himself, “This is bad. Who knows what nonsense this girl has been saying?” He also wondered why Qian Fei, who usually didn’t care about entertainment news except for Da Peng, had happened to see this photo.

Thinking about this, amidst his irritated liver tremors, he couldn’t help but feel a secret thrill. She had been quietly following the movements of the girl she considered his ex-girlfriend.

Li Yifei logged into Weibo on his phone to check Jin Tian’s profile but couldn’t find the photo.

He thought for a moment and went to find Zhao De. He liked Jin Tian a lot and should have followed her.

Zhao De was napping on his desk. Li Yifei mercilessly woke him up. When Zhao De got up, he looked pained, holding his head and asking groggily what was wrong.

Li Yifei said, “Did you follow Jin Tian on Weibo?”

Zhao De blinked, his expression changing to one of slyness: “Yeah, I did! By the way, Yifei, didn’t you break up with her before? Are you planning to get back together? Yesterday I saw Jin Tian post a photo of you two at a party together, but she deleted it not long after! I wanted to ask you about it this morning, but you seemed to be in a bad mood, so I’ve been holding back!”

Li Yifei said, “Do you remember what Jin Tian wrote in the post?”

Zhao De said, “I don’t remember.”

Li Yifei frowned, “What kind of memory is that? It’s a miracle you’ve been able to work in investment banking for so long with a brain like that!”

Zhao De was scrolling through his phone while asking, “Li Yifei, are you sure you want to continue this conversation in this belittling tone?” He held up his phone screen to Li Yifei, “I may not remember what she said, but I took a screenshot! Based on my years of experience in investment banking, I knew at a glance that this Weibo post would be deleted sooner or later, so I took a preemptive screenshot!”

Li Yifei took the phone while not forgetting to mock him: “Go back to sleep! Your face is as white as toilet paper, yet you still have so much to say!”

He looked down at the phone.

“Midnight, when hearts stir with desire. Liking someone, yet unwilling to speak, so I call him brother. Brother, after tonight, I hope you can still accompany me as you do now…”

Li Yifei looked at these ambiguous words and inwardly exclaimed, “This is bad.”

Before the end of the workday, Qian Fei received another message from Li Yifei: “Let’s meet after work. I have something to say to you about yesterday.”

This time, Qian Fei didn’t play coy. She felt that some things should be clarified face to face.

She replied: “Then let’s meet at the UBC Coffee in Parkson.”

When she arrived at the coffee shop, Li Yifei was already there.

He got straight to the point, asking, “About last night, I want to know how you interpret it.”

Qian Fei was taken aback. His aura was so strong that she felt as if she was being accused before she could speak.

In this posture, it would be strange if he could realize he had done anything wrong.

She took a sip of water, cleared her throat, and said, “There’s not much to interpret. I just saw with my own eyes that you took your ex-girlfriend to a party together. It was purely a visual shock, not even reaching the level of sensory perception. When my mother was alive, she told me that if you want to live a long life, you should eat well, sleep well, and only watch other people’s affairs for entertainment, not to worry about them.”

Li Yifei’s expression darkened. “‘Other people’?” He slowly took a breath, suppressing his displeasure, and said to Qian Fei, “Let’s not be petty and sulk like this. If we have something to say, let’s talk it out. I had previously agreed to treat Jin Tian as a sister and promised to help her once. So when she came to ask me to take her to the party, I couldn’t refuse. I didn’t think there was anything improper about it. I helped her once, and that’s the end of it. I didn’t tell you because I didn’t think it was necessary. After all, I might not have a chance to interact with her again. But I didn’t expect her to post on Weibo and write some ambiguous words, which you happened to see, and then you overthought it. What I want to say is, that what she wrote is her thoughts. I don’t have any other intentions towards her. If we quarrel over this, isn’t it too trivial?”

Qian Fei was silent for a moment, then frowned and said, “Li Yifei, I think you might have misunderstood. Do you think I’m jealous and sulking? But that’s not what I’m thinking about. I’m wondering if we’re really from the same world. In your world, someone who is a girlfriend today can become a sister tomorrow. But in my world, a breakup is a breakup, and ex-lovers can never become siblings.”

Li Yifei looked at her, raised an eyebrow, and asked with a stern expression, “Did I ever say she was my girlfriend?”

Qian Fei said, “Are you trying to tell me that she was never your girlfriend?”

Li Yifei neither confirmed nor denied.

Qian Fei chuckled and said, “That’s even worse. You were ambiguous with her for so long, never acknowledging any commitment, and then you made her your sister, absolving yourself of all responsibility. Can I say that I think maybe Jin Tian isn’t the first to go through this assembly line process, and if I join in, I might not be the last?”

Li Yifei’s face grew increasingly dark.

“Qian Fei, can’t you feel the difference between how I treat others and how I treat you? Don’t you know in your heart whether you’re part of this assembly line or not? Is it that when a woman starts to be fussy, she becomes blind to everything a man has done for her?”

Qian Fei said, “Look, I haven’t said much, and we haven’t even started anything yet, but your impatient and zero-tolerance attitude towards your ex-girlfriend is already coming out.”

Li Yifei’s mouth twitched, a hint of mockery appearing, “Qian Fei, I’ve never stooped to explaining myself to women, and you’re the first person I’ve been willing to sit down and take the time to explain things to. If this is still considered impatient and zero-tolerance, I don’t know what else to say.”

Qian Fei said, “You see, you’ve taken what should be an equal exchange between a man and a woman and positioned it as you condescending to explain. With such an unequal height difference between us, I feel we can’t reach the same world.”

Looking at Li Yifei’s face, suppressing and controlling his anger, she continued, “Right now, you can still hold back your temper, but how long can this restraint last? When a girl looks for a boyfriend, she not only hopes that he will be good to her when he’s in a good mood but also hopes that he can be understanding and considerate even when he’s not feeling well.”

She understood this principle, but she felt that Li Yifei truly didn’t. He was the type who, when emotional, loved recklessly, wanting to pluck the moon from the sky to make you happy, but when angry, was equally reckless, capable of saying the most hurtful things.

In the end, he still loved himself more than others, putting the venting of his own emotions first.

But she wasn’t like that. The love she hoped for was restrained and enduring, not seeking passion but rather a gentle, continuous flow. Even when angry, she would still be considerate of the other person, mindful of the other’s feelings, and would try her best to control herself from saying hurtful words that would harm both of them.

So he lived freely, while she lived with burden, and they were, in the end, not in the same world.

“Li Yifei, I used to think you were just a pretentious, vain kid trying to show off and climb the social ladder. But thinking back, maybe you are from a wealthy family. The people you associate with, the topics you discuss, the circles you move in, the places you frequent—all of it is distinctly different from ordinary life. You exist above me, and countless levels are separating us. We’re simply not from the same world.”

Li Yifei looked at her, a flicker of irritation in his eyes. “Who told you I’m from a rich family? Who the hell is a rich kid? I’ve said it before—my dad is just a small business owner! How are we separated by so many levels?”

Qian Fei chuckled softly. “Even if he’s just a small business owner, he’s probably not an ordinary one.”

Li Yifei sighed in exasperation. “Qian Fei, are you about to get your period? Why are you being so dramatic today?”

Qian Fei stopped smiling. “I’m not being dramatic; I’m being serious.”

After a moment of contemplation, she continued slowly, “Let’s just leave it at this for now. You can see me as lacking courage and confidence, as a coward. Let’s remain friends who nod and smile when we meet. If we try to be lovers, with me so hesitant and you so reckless, our relationship might not last long before it withers.”

Li Yifei’s face finally darkened with anger. “You’re blowing this out of proportion! A single photo makes you disregard everything I’ve done for you? Haven’t we been through some things together? Just because Jin Tian posted something on Weibo, you can’t see past that? Have you ever truly acknowledged or cherished what I’ve done for you? If that’s the case, fine, let’s just nod and smile when we see each other!”

With that, he stormed off.

Sitting on the sofa, Qian Fei felt a wave of sadness wash over her. At least she hadn’t fallen too deeply; he was still a young master who could remember how much he had given. But she, on the other hand, always seemed to forget what she had sacrificed for love.

Their views on relationships were irreconcilable, and no matter how much they liked each other, it didn’t matter.

She rubbed her tired eyes and stood up to leave.

Chapter 58: Three Days
Before bed that night, Qian Fei called Yao Jingjing to recount the events and asked, “Am I being too sensitive by making a fuss about him recognizing a sister?”

Yao Jingjing replied bluntly, “Not at all! I think any woman who isn’t foolish would take issue with this kind of thing! Silly girl, aren’t you usually quick-witted? How come you couldn’t argue your point at such a crucial moment? Give him an example. Ask him how he’d feel if you recognized Wang Ruohai as your brother, and then this brother of yours begged you to attend a gathering, wanting to use you to connect with some powerful figure. You secretly took this brother along. Ask him how he’d feel about that. Wouldn’t that settle it? If he says it’s normal and not worth making a big deal over, I’ll buy a plane ticket immediately and kneel before him!”

Qian Fei felt slightly reassured and stopped questioning her character. However, she felt an indescribable sadness.

Yao Jingjing asked about her plans. Qian Fei replied, “Let it be. After all, he and I aren’t from the same world.”

Yao Jingjing scoffed, “Which world are you from? Which world is he from? Aren’t you both from the same poor, backward, developing Third World country? How are you not from the same world? Besides, didn’t Liu Huan sing in 2008, ‘You and I, heart to heart, we all live in the global village’? Everyone in the world is a villager in the same village. How are you and Li Yifei so special? Is one of you an alien or something?”

Qian Fei was confused, “Can’t you have a consistent viewpoint? You keep agreeing with me one moment and disagreeing the next!”

Yao Jingjing explained, “Actually, I want to say that regarding this brother-sister issue, Li Yifei was indeed wrong, but you don’t need to completely write him off over this ‘different worlds’ thing. Men don’t start off being sensible; you need to gradually train them. You haven’t even tried to train him and you’ve already written him off. Tell me honestly, won’t you regret it later?”

Qian Fei paused, then asked, “So what do you suggest? I’ve already said what I said, and from now on, we’ll just interact like ordinary people. He agreed to that too.”

Yao Jingjing sighed, “Since it’s come to this, just keep going. If he’s willing to swallow his pride and come back to you, consider if he’s still trainable. If he is, work on changing his ways. If he’s not, or if he doesn’t come back at all, just let him go completely.”

Qian Fei thought for a moment and asked, “What counts as him coming back to me?”

Yao Jingjing replied, “If he calls you within three days. If it’s more than three days and he contacts you, don’t bother with him. From then on, eat when you should eat, drink when you should drink, go on blind dates when you should. If you see him suffering, just happily add fuel to his fire of misery. Understand?”

Qian Fei said she understood and hung up.

She knew why Yao Jingjing said three days. Yao Jingjing had told her about it when she had a falling out with Lu Ze, explaining why she forgave him so quickly.

“He came after me so promptly, following me just one day later. I had given him three days. If he had come on any of those three days, I would have considered giving him a chance. But after three days, it would have been over. Three days is enough for a person to sort out their feelings. If they truly love someone, no matter how angry they are, they can’t endure more than three days without seeing that person. After three days, even if they come looking for you, both of your mindsets would have already changed. It’s like craving a certain food so badly that you feel you’ll go crazy if you don’t eat it. On the first day, you can’t get it, and you feel miserable. On the second day, you still feel miserable, but the pain isn’t as sharp as the first day. By the third day, you’ve gotten used to the pain, and once you’re used to it, it doesn’t hurt as much anymore; it becomes a kind of numbness. And on the fourth day, when you finally get to eat it, the satisfaction isn’t as intense as it would have been on the first day. You might even think, ‘Is this it? Was it worth all that obsessing?'”

Qian Fei hadn’t fully understood Yao Jingjing’s food analogy before. But over the next three days, she deeply experienced the wisdom of Yao Jingjing’s “three-day theory” through her feelings.

The first day was the hardest for her. Her emotions were mired in sadness and a sense of being lost. Although she and Li Yifei had agreed to just be friends, and he said he would respect her wishes, she didn’t know if it was Yao Jingjing’s words stirring up her feelings or if she had invested more in Li Yifei than she’d realized, but she kept thinking about whether that bad-tempered boy would come looking for her.

She couldn’t help checking her phone repeatedly, wondering if she had missed any messages. When someone called, she would startle and quickly grab the phone to look. Each time she saw it wasn’t him, her heart would sink with disappointment and desolation.

On the second day, there was still no word from him. Qian Fei’s sadness and sense of being lost gradually turned into a mix of numbness and sorrow.

By the third day, he still hadn’t sent a single message. Qian Fei’s sadness had completely transformed into numbness. She didn’t even cry, simply telling herself it was truly time to let go of this fleeting dream.

After she had made up her mind to bid farewell to the past, on the morning of the fourth day, she unexpectedly received a text from Li Yifei.

Li Yifei sent her two messages. The first one read: “Come to our company for a meeting this afternoon. We need to discuss some project issues. Can you find your way? If not, I’ll meet you downstairs.”

The second one said: “Still angry?”

Looking at these two messages, Qian Fei deeply experienced the feeling of finally getting that long-desired food on the fourth day.

Was this man, these two messages he sent, really worth her anxiously waiting for three days?

On the night of their argument, Li Yifei had forcibly dragged Dajun away from his computer desk and taken him to a bar, compelling him to drink together.

Dajun wailed all the way, begging Li Yifei to let him go. “Damn it, we have a group battle today, bro! With my awesome equipment, if I don’t join, our team is doomed! Please let me go back, bro!”

Li Yifei ignored him and took out his phone, pretending to call Dajun’s mother. Dajun cried out and snatched the phone away.

“Li Yifei, you’re such a jerk, a total jerk! What do you want?!”

Li Yifei put away his phone and said, “Nothing, just thirsty.”

Dajun looked at him and clicked his tongue twice. “Coming out to drink before it’s even dark, you’re either drowning your sorrows or planning to get wild after dark. I’m telling you, I’m very pure, don’t get any ideas about me!”

Li Yifei glared at him coldly and said, “Even your family’s Doberman is more attractive than you. As long as your dog is still alive, I’d have to be blind to have any ideas about you!”

Dajun’s face contorted, “You won’t even spare animals, you’re worse than a beast!”

Li Yifei smacked the back of Dajun’s head, “Shut up! I’m not in the mood for your nonsense today!”

Dajun asked what was wrong. After downing three glasses of whiskey, Li Yifei frowned and asked with a puzzled voice, “Do you think all women, no matter how special, open-minded, or tough they seemed at first, become overly sensitive after being in a relationship for a while?” He finished his fourth glass and continued, “Why are women like this? I’ve done so much for her and changed so much, can’t she see that? With one sentence about us not being from the same world, she negates everything! Fine, if she wants to end it, let’s end it. We’ll see if I’ll indulge her temper!”

Dajun listened to this long speech, blinked, and asked slyly, “Are you talking about Qian Fei? Did you two fight?”

Li Yifei, displeased by his expression, raised his hand and smacked the back of Dajun’s head again. “Whether we fought or not, what’s with that seemingly gleeful expression of yours?”

Dajun continued blinking, “I’m just wondering how serious your fight was if you’ve broken up completely, and if I might have a chance!”

Li Yifei raised his hand to hit him again, but Dajun dodged.

“Do you have a death wish? Still haven’t given up? Haven’t you heard a friend’s wife is off-limits’?”

Dajun remained cautious, avoiding another smack, and said, “I’ve only heard a friend’s wife – don’t hesitate’! Anyway, if you think she’s being overly sensitive and plan to treat her like a sister or something, I wouldn’t mind becoming your brother-in-law!”

Li Yifei grabbed an empty glass and threw it at Dajun’s face.

“Let me tell you, don’t even think about it! Give up that idea right now!”

After a while, Dajun cautiously edged back and said to Li Yifei, “Look, just mentioning the idea of pursuing her got you so angry that you forgot about our friendship since kindergarten and threw a weapon at me! If you care about her this much, why do you insist on maintaining your young master attitude? Aren’t you afraid you’ll drive her away? Do you think everyone is as devoted as me, sticking around despite your abuse for half a lifetime?”

Li Yifei kept a stern face and said, “If she leaves, she leaves. It’s not a big deal. You think I can’t live without her?”

Dajun looked at him weakly and said, “Based on your current behavior, I think you’re not far from being unable to live without her. Young master, you’ve never drunk away your sorrows over a woman before, have you?”

Li Yifei quickly raised his hand and smacked the back of Dajun’s head again, making him cry out in pain.

“I don’t understand. If she’s jealous, why can’t she just say she’s jealous? Why does she have to be so sensitive and talk about being from different worlds?”

Dajun was silent for a moment, then said weakly, “But I feel like she’s not being jealous. She’s seriously stating that you two aren’t compatible. I think she’s a pretty sincere tomboy. She’s not being sensitive; she’s being serious!”

Li Yifei squinted at him for a long while, making Dajun nervous, before asking ominously, “Tell me the truth, you’re not still interested in my woman, are you?”

Dajun rolled his eyes at him, “That’s none of your business! Anyway, don’t be too cocky. Even if I’m not interested, who knows if someone else might be? You refuse to indulge her quirks, but someone else might be more than happy to. Be careful, young master. If you put on too many airs, you might lose her!”

Li Yifei fell silent.

After a while, Dajun asked him what he planned to do.

Li Yifei said, “Let’s both cool down for now.”

Chapter 59: Angrily Asserting His Presence
That afternoon, Qian Fei brought the documents to Li Yifei’s company. The receptionist led her to the conference room. After a while, someone entered. Qian Fei turned to look; it was Li Yifei.

Li Yifei sat opposite her, staring intently as he asked, “Did you bring the documents?”

Qian Fei handed him the folder.

Li Yifei lowered his head, flipping through the folder. Without looking up, he suddenly asked, “Still angry?” Then he raised his head, looking at Qian Fei with raised eyebrows, “Your temper is even worse than mine!”

Another person pushed open the conference room door and entered. It was Zhao De.

Qian Fei looked at Li Yifei and said seriously, “Mr. Li, it’s work hours now. Let’s keep things professional.”

Zhao De sat down with a puzzled expression, looking from Li Yifei to Qian Fei, muttering in confusion, “What’s going on? Feifei, relax. Although Yifei passed the exam and got promoted to head of three departments, our friendship from playing cards together won’t change. You don’t need to be so formal!”

He muttered emotionally, but surprisingly, no one paid attention to him…

Li Yifei glared at Qian Fei with narrowed eyes, then lowered his head to flip through the documents again. “These are all copies. Where are the originals?”

Qian Fei replied, “The originals are at our company. If we need to submit the materials to the Securities Regulatory Commission tomorrow morning, I’ll bring them directly.”

Li Yifei closed the folder and looked up, saying, “I need you to bring the originals now.”

Qian Fei stared at him without blinking, “Is that necessary? The content of the copies is identical to the originals.”

Li Yifei insisted, “I’ve determined that I need the originals now.”

Qian Fei glared at him without speaking.

Zhao De, feeling the unusual atmosphere between the two, couldn’t keep up with the situation. “What’s wrong with you two? It feels like you’re trying to pick on each other.”

Li Yifei and Qian Fei both glared at him.

Qian Fei took a deep breath and stood up. “Alright, Mr. Li. I’ll go back to the company to get the originals now. Also, Mr. Li, please let me know if you need any other documents. I don’t want to come here only to find out you need something else.”

Li Yifei tapped his fingers lightly on the table. “Just bring the originals first, and we’ll see.”

Qian Fei took a deep breath, pulled out her chair, and left the conference room.

After watching her walk away through the glass wall, Li Yifei frustratedly covered his forehead, frowning with his eyes closed and letting out a muffled sigh.

He was truly becoming hopeless. In the past, he would have found this situation with other girls satisfying and gratifying. But now, with Qian Fei, why did he feel so frustrated and dejected?

Zhao De nudged him, “Hey, Mr. Li, did you take the wrong medicine? Why are you deliberately making things difficult for our Feifei?”

Li Yifei looked up, “You think I’m deliberately making things difficult for her?”

Zhao De nodded, “Putting on that face and making her go back to get the originals and all that. Isn’t that deliberately making things difficult?”

Li Yifei spread his hands, “Don’t you think the originals for tomorrow’s submission to the Securities Regulatory Commission should be brought to our company this afternoon for the overlapping seal?”

Zhao De paused. Put that way, it was indeed Qian Fei who had been negligent in her work.

“But couldn’t you have said it in a better way?” Zhao De said weakly.

Li Yifei glared at him, “Didn’t you hear her tell me to keep things professional?”

Zhao De glared back, “Well, she’s told you to go die many times before, but you didn’t do that either!”

Qian Fei was fuming back. In her heart, she cursed Li Yifei over and over, from his ancestors down to his entire family line.

When she got back to the company, she angrily retrieved the original documents. Before leaving the office, she saw other colleagues getting documents stamped.

She immediately slapped her forehead.

She had been so careless. With her mind wandering these past few days, she had forgotten about getting the overlapping seal on the documents.

Thinking about this, she started to feel that the curses she had mentally hurled at Li Yifei on the way were a bit too harsh. She should probably cut them in half, preserving some karma by only cursing his ancestors and sparing his family graves.

She asked Xiao Yuan to handle the stamp, adding her company’s overlapping seal, and then rushed back to Li Yifei’s company.

Li Yifei and she sat in the conference room, staring at each other, while Zhao De took the documents out to get them stamped.

Li Yifei crossed his arms and spoke first: “Do you feel particularly wronged?”

Qian Fei tried to remain calm as she said, “At first, yes, but it was indeed my oversight.”

Li Yifei paused, then said, “I’m not talking about the document issue today.”

Qian Fei frowned, “Mr. Li, I believe we’ve discussed keeping things professional during work hours.”

Li Yifei looked at his watch and said, “It’s 5:10 PM. We’re off work now.” He put his hand down and lightly tapped his interlocked fingers on the table. “It’s been quite a while. Shouldn’t you have cooled down by now?”

Qian Fei gathered her things and stood up. “Since we’re off work, I’ll be going. Zhao De can take the documents to the Securities Regulatory Commission tomorrow.”

She turned and walked out of the conference room.

She heard footsteps behind her. Li Yifei had followed her out.

He followed her to the elevator.

Qian Fei ignored him.

The elevator arrived, and Qian Fei stepped in.

Li Yifei followed her in.

The two stood side by side. Li Yifei, staring straight ahead, said in a low voice, “Can we stop this nonsense? If we keep going on like this, it’ll hurt our relationship.”

Qian Fei also stared straight ahead, remaining silent.

It wasn’t until they left the elevator and exited the building when there was no one else around, that Qian Fei stopped, turned around, looked up at Li Yifei, and said word by word: “Li Yifei, how come you still don’t understand? Do you think I was joking when I said we should just be friends? Or do you think I’m just throwing a tantrum or playing hard to get? Can you stop being so full of yourself? Can you seriously respect other people’s thoughts from their perspective?” She paused, took a breath, her voice filled with resignation, “Li Yifei, I’ll say it solemnly one more time: I’m not playing games. What I told you is true. We’re not suitable for each other.”

She finished speaking and turned to leave, leaving Li Yifei standing there, dumbfounded.

She was being serious with him!

Li Yifei started to feel scared.

From what he knew of Qian Fei, she was a person with an incredibly good temper and a very soft heart. She was most afraid of holding grudges against others, always empathetically considering others’ temperaments and personalities when speaking or acting, and doing her utmost to ensure that her words wouldn’t make others feel unpleasant or uncomfortable. With such a pushover personality, he never imagined she would truly harden her heart and stand firm against him.

Had he pushed this rabbit too far?

He began to reflect on himself. Had he been too confident before? Thinking that although Qian Fei hadn’t explicitly defined their relationship, she had feelings for him in her heart, so he indulged his temper and emotions as he always had.

Based on their previous interactions, whenever he was unhappy, she would scurry around, smiling, telling jokes, and making delicious food. She indulged his temper so much that he never even considered that one day, she would look at him with such determination and say: Li Yifei, I’m serious, we’re not suitable for each other.

He once heard a female childhood friend say that a woman’s tolerance for a man is inversely proportional to her love for him. The more she loves, the less she can tolerate even a speck of sand in her eye. When you’re not her boyfriend, she can calmly watch from the sidelines with a smile as you cheat, talk nonsense, or play with other women. But once you become her boyfriend, if she can still calmly watch from the sidelines with a smile as you do these things, it means she doesn’t love you at all. Otherwise, she’ll either cut you with scissors and then take care of you for the rest of your life, or she’ll cut ties with you completely and have nothing more to do with you.

He used to dismiss this idea, but now thinking about it, he felt it perfectly described his situation with Qian Fei.

In the past, he had zero tolerance for girls. If they threw tantrums or acted up, he’d tell them all to get lost, to go cool off wherever they liked. He never indulged their whims. When the other party was heartbroken and devastated, his emotional health bar was always full.

But this time, after this falling out with Qian Fei, he felt a bit worse for wear.

He spent three days calming down and waiting, waiting for Qian Fei to come to him like before, her saint-like personality kicking in, wanting to have a good talk like the nice person she was. He had it all planned out; he wouldn’t be too difficult. Just one meal of stir-fried eggplant strips, and he’d make up with her.

But three days passed, and Qian Fei showed no signs of reaching out.

For the first time, he realized that when this saint decided to act up, her temper could be quite formidable.

Over the three days, he went from being irritated on the first day, to anxious on the second day, to feeling lost on the third day, and finally to being unable to cope on the fourth day. He sadly realized that he might be falling for this woman for life.

The idea of “not indulging her bad habits” finally gave way to his longing for her on the fourth day.

On the fourth day, to save some face, he sent her a text message under the pretext of asking her to bring documents to the company: “Still not over it?”

These four words might not mean much to others, but for him, they were practically a milestone in his life—he had never lowered his head to a woman like this before.

As he was reluctantly lamenting his impending fall into unprincipled degradation, Qian Fei told him that she wasn’t just throwing a tantrum; she was serious.

He found this result hard to accept. For him, it was like being stabbed with a bloody knife, both psychologically and in terms of face.

After the initial indignation of having his pride hurt, he began to imagine what it would be like if he were to be a man of integrity and character. If he were to do as Qian Fei said from now on, and they just remained friends, how would he feel?

As he thought about it, he suddenly felt a dull pain in his chest.

He thought he absolutely couldn’t just let her have her way and end things like this. He couldn’t be the only one suffering from heartache.

Everyone in Li Yifei’s company felt that the pretty girl from the partnering company had been showing up quite frequently lately.

The receptionist gossiped with someone from the project department: “That girl in the conference room right now, she’s been coming almost every day lately, always saying she’s bringing documents for Mr. Li. What do you think, has she fallen for our Mr. Li?”

A female employee from the project department said: “I think that’s most likely! Our Mr. Li is young and promising. He’s not only a sponsor representative but I heard he also has his own company outside. And he’s super handsome too. If I didn’t know my place, I’d like him too!”

Another female employee from the project department said: “Even if she likes him, she should be more reserved, right? Isn’t she being too obvious?”

A male employee from the project department retorted: “Are you just jealous that she’s prettier and more attractive than you?”

The second female employee shot back: “What’s that supposed to mean? Have you fallen for her? If you have the guts, why don’t you just go for it?”

The male employee replied: “You know what, I might just do that! When she comes out of the conference room, I’ll ask for her business card!”

Zhao De, lying face-down on the desk, wearily shouted at the group of gossipers: “Alright, everyone, break it up! What’s wrong with your eyes? It’s our Mr. Li who’s trying every way to torment an innocent young lady. Can’t you see that?”

Qian Fei felt like she was going crazy.

Ever since that day when she stepped out of the elevator and cleared things up with Li Yifei, she felt that Li Yifei had been using work as an excuse to carry out personal revenge against her.

He could find reasons every day, whether it was missing this document or lacking that certification. He always had a way to make the boss point at her head and call her name, making her run back and forth to deliver materials to the partnering company.

It wasn’t enough that she delivered the materials each time. Li Yifei would also make her sit in the conference room and go through the documents page by page with him, making sure even the full-width and half-width punctuation marks were correct before letting her go back.

This went on for three days. During these three days, Qian Fei noticed that all the female employees in Li Yifei’s company were looking at her more and more strangely. Finally, while in the bathroom, like a cliché scene from a TV drama, she was squatting in one stall when she overheard two other women chatting in the adjacent stalls. Only then did she unravel the mystery hidden in those strange gazes.

It turned out they were gossiping about her having fallen for Li Yifei.

The gossip also included comments from other male colleagues about her.

It concluded with, “Do you think what Zhao De said is true? Is it our Mr. Li deliberately tormenting that girl?”

Then Qian Fei heard the two women wash their hands and leave the bathroom.

She tapped her numb legs and stood up, gritting her teeth as she decided that if the boss asked her to deliver documents again tomorrow, she would cry out, “Oh no! My low blood sugar is acting up!” and faint on the spot with her eyes closed. The boss could do whatever he wanted, but she was determined to do this!

Since that day when Qian Fei stepped out of the elevator and said she was indeed serious, Li Yifei couldn’t reach her anymore.

He sent her messages, but she didn’t reply.

He called her, but she didn’t answer.

He went to her home at Shoucheng International to find her, but she wouldn’t open the door.

He made a desperate decision to find the key himself and break in. So he squatted down to look for the spare key under the doormat. He didn’t find the key, but he did find a note that read: “Moved. Goodbye.”

Li Yifei was furious. He couldn’t believe he couldn’t make his presence felt.

After much thought, he came up with a plan—find reasons to make Qian Fei come to deliver documents.

He communicated directly with her boss, who then pressured her to “cooperate well with Mr. Li from the partnering company for a while.”

Every day, he eagerly waited for her to come. And every day when she came, he would detain her, nitpicking even the punctuation marks as if looking for faults. Several times, he saw her almost lose her temper because of his actions, but each time she managed to hold back at the last moment.

Every time he saw her like this, he felt a bit disappointed.

When they could argue, he blamed her for being too sensitive. Now, she wouldn’t even argue with him.

Zhao De told him that the female employees in the company had started spreading baseless rumors, saying that she kept finding excuses to come to the company because she had fallen for him.

He asked Zhao De: “So you just listened? Didn’t you say anything to help her?”

Zhao De replied: “I did say something. I said it wasn’t Feifei who liked you, but you who didn’t like her, so you were deliberately finding faults with her!”

He felt like kneeling before this blockhead Zhao De.

He asked irritably, “Why are we talking about useless things? Can’t you just tell them I’m interested in her?”

Zhao De was momentarily taken aback, then exclaimed, “What? You like Xiao Feifei too?”

Li Yifei was genuinely furious this time. “Who else could like her? Is it you?”

Zhao De shook his head, cradling his face in his hands. “I missed my chance! It’s from the Project Department Two. I asked Xiao Feifei for her business card yesterday!”

Li Yifei glared at Zhao De, his teeth clenched and made a resolute decision in his mind. Starting tomorrow, he needed to change his approach to make his presence known. He could no longer let her come to their company; it was time for him to go to hers!

Chapter 60: A Bit of Heartache
Xiao Yuan asked Qian Fei, “Have you noticed that handsome guy from the partner company has been coming to our office more frequently lately?”

Qian Fei replied with just five words: “I haven’t noticed. I’m blind.”

Xiao Yuan said, “Why do you think he keeps coming?”

Qian Fei responded, “Maybe he’s interested in you.”

Xiao Yuan cupped her face in surprise, “No way! I’ve always thought I should save him for you, so I’ve been holding back from ruining this flower. If you say that, I might not control myself anymore!”

Qian Fei rolled her eyes and said, “Please, go ahead and enjoy him. I can’t handle this kind of tsundere young master.”

As she said this, she noticed Xiao Yuan frantically winking at her.

She thought for a moment, then turned around to see Li Yifei standing behind her with a rusty knife-like expression.

She nodded politely and said “Manager Li,” then hugged the newly photocopied documents, intending to return to her workstation.

As they brushed past each other, she was decisively stopped by the stern-faced Manager Li.

“Manager Qian, can we talk for a moment?” He entered the meeting room first after speaking.

[Note: Project Manager is the most basic level, not a high position.]

Qian Fei frowned and followed him in.

“Close the door,” Li Yifei said to her as she entered.

Qian Fei closed the door.

“Come sit down,” Li Yifei gestured with his chin for her to sit opposite him.

Qian Fei walked over, sat down briefly, then immediately stood up.

“‘Close the door,’ ‘Come sit down’ – two sentences done. I’m leaving.” She didn’t give Li Yifei a chance to speak again, turned, opened the door, and left the meeting room.

Li Yifei sat in the chair, watching Qian Fei’s retreating figure through the glass door, feeling both angry and frustrated.

The way she walked those few steps, who was she showing off to? With her slender waist and long legs swaying gracefully, it was truly infuriating.

He felt he was becoming more and more pathetic, not even losing his temper after being given the cold shoulder like this. He had thrown all his principles to the dogs.

After chatting with Qian Fei’s supervisor for a few moments, Li Yifei was heading towards the elevator to leave when he was unexpectedly intercepted by Qian Fei.

“Li Yifei, let’s talk for a moment.”

Li Yifei stopped his step into the elevator faster than lightning.

He immediately turned and walked back to Qian Fei.

Qian Fei looked up at him and said, “Don’t ask me to go to your company anymore, and you shouldn’t come to our company either.”

Qian Fei finished her two concise sentences and was about to turn back to the office when Li Yifei grabbed her arm, stopping her.

“There’s one more sentence, isn’t there?”

Qian Fei was stunned for a moment, then frowned: “‘Don’t ask me to go to your company,’ ‘You shouldn’t come to our company either’ – aren’t these two sentences?”

Li Yifei said seriously, “There’s a comma between these two sentences, so they only count as one. Say one more sentence.”

Qian Fei looked at him, her lips twitching into a mocking smile: “You’re childish. I’m done talking. Can I go now?” She turned to leave again.

Li Yifei once again grabbed her.

“‘You’re childish’ is the second sentence; ‘I’m done talking. Can I go now?’ is already the third sentence. You’ve said too much.”

Qian Fei gave up.

“Li Yifei, what do you want?”

Li Yifei raised an eyebrow and said, “It’s simple. I want you to listen to me say two sentences too.”

Qian Fei took a breath, “First sentence.”

“Let’s make up.”

Qian Fei shook her head, “Second sentence.”

“I’m craving stir-fried eggplant strips.”

Qian Fei looked up at Li Yifei, “Are you done? Don’t come again tomorrow. If you come again, I’ll quit my job.”

That evening, when Qian Fei got home, she inexplicably made stir-fried eggplant strips to eat. As she ate, for some unknown reason, she started crying.

She thought maybe she had added too much salt, causing the tears to flow.

When Li Yifei got home that night, he inexplicably bought a lot of eggplants. He stared at the eggplants for a while, then got up and picked out a few good-looking ones from the middle and went to Dajun’s house, begging Dajun’s housekeeper to cut them into strips and stir-fry them.

When the housekeeper brought out the stir-fried eggplant strips, he only tried one bite before he couldn’t eat anymore.

It wasn’t the right taste.

He sadly thought that he had lost that taste.

He wanted to get that taste back.

But how should he do it?

Dajun squatted nearby, watching Li Yifei.

“That expression of yours, sorrowful to the bone marrow, I’ve only seen it once before when your mom left while we were in kindergarten. What’s wrong? Missing your mom?”

Li Yifei glared at him, “Missing your sister.”

Dajun blinked, “You’re missing the tomboy, aren’t you?”

Li Yifei poked at the eggplant strips in the plate with his chopsticks, his actions full of desolation.

“What method should I use to get her to stir-fry eggplant strips for me again?”

Dajun scratched his face and said, “I guess you’ll have to admit to her that where she thinks you made a mistake, you did indeed make a mistake.”

Li Yifei said, “But I don’t think I did anything wrong.”

There was nothing between him and Jin Tian, forcing him to admit he was wrong was like saying something had happened. He couldn’t accept it psychologically or in terms of his self-esteem.

Dajun scratched his face again and said, “Then you’ll just have to make do and try to accept my aunt’s cooking from now on! My condolences!”

He stood up, patted Li Yifei’s shoulder, and sat back down at his computer to lose himself in online gaming.

Li Yifei squinted at his back.

That night, just before Li Yifei left Dajun’s house, while the phone bill king was in the bathroom, he gave away all of Dajun’s server-dominating equipment. Random giveaways, the kind that can’t be taken back.

That night, Dajun, screaming and holding a kitchen knife, threatening to chop off his hands and officially end their friendship forever, chased him in a car across half of Beijing.

Two days later, the project team members from both Qian Fei and Li Yifei’s companies, working on the hotel project, had to go to the hotel project site for an intermediary coordination meeting.

Both Qian Fei and Li Yifei went, along with Zhao De.

Revisiting the old place, thinking of how the three of them had happily played cards together during lunch breaks last year, and now he could only nod at Qian Fei when they met, unable to say anything more, Li Yifei felt both nostalgic and gloomy.

He had never experienced these emotions before.

During the meeting, he and Qian Fei happened to sit next to each other. Midway through, Qian Fei accidentally dropped her pen on the floor. He reflexively picked it up for her before she could even bend down.

When he handed her the pen, she politely said “Thank you.”

He suddenly felt a sharp pain in his heart.

She had become so polite to him. If she continued being this polite, she would soon treat him like a stranger.

As the meeting ended and everyone was leaving the conference room to head to the dining hall, he deliberately lingered, hoping to walk with her.

But she ignored him completely, packed up her things, and left on her own.

He ran his hand through his hair, then stood up and quietly followed behind her.

Her phone rang. She answered while walking.

He heard her ask, “Wang Ruohai, what do you want?”

His heart suddenly skipped a beat.

She stopped walking.

He also stopped behind her.

He heard her say, “You mean that bank card we set up together at your old company a long time ago? What, you’re still using that card? Oh, you accidentally transferred money to the old card because you remembered the account number too well… Ah, you forgot the password? Let me think what that password was… Is it possibly the first three digits of my birthday and the last three of yours? No? How about reversed? Not that either? Let me think again… Oh, I remember now, the first three digits are my solar calendar birthday, and the last three are my lunar calendar birthday. Is that right? Haha, no need to thank me. Well, let’s leave it at that for now, goodbye!”

After hanging up, she continued walking forward.

He stood still, his heart feeling as if it had been stabbed, filled with suffocation and pain.

Her ex-boyfriend was asking her about the password to their old joint bank card. And that password, surprisingly, was all six digits of her birthday.

He was getting agitated now. If that Wang guy couldn’t remember the password, why didn’t he just go to the bank with his ID and pay a small fee to reset it? Why did he have to call Qian Fei? What right did he have? And her, why did she still remember that stupid password? Was she planning to remember everything about her ex-boyfriend for the rest of her life?!

As he fumed over these thoughts, suddenly his whole body shuddered.

If he couldn’t even stand her remembering her ex-boyfriend’s bank card password, how could he expect her to accept him recognizing a former love interest as his sister?

Looking at it this way, he was in the wrong.

He suddenly vaguely understood something.

In matters between men and women, it’s not about whether he thinks he’s right or wrong, but whether he has caused hurt to the person he cares about.

If he did something that made her sad, then no matter what, he had done something wrong.

On the weekend, Li Yifei was feeling restless and wanted to find Dajun to go bar-hopping to relieve his boredom. But Dajun told him on the phone: “My mom said compared to you, I’m just a loser who can’t attract women! To prove her wrong, I’ve signed up for today’s three-minute speed dating event! I plan to bring back ten or eight young ladies to make her cry and apologize to me!” Dajun hung up excitedly.

Li Yifei stared blankly at his phone for a full minute.

What should he do now?

He turned on the TV and watched the financial channel. As the commentators babbled on about their views on the economic situation, Li Yifei felt increasingly irritated.

He muted the TV, picked up his phone, opened WeChat, and entered his chat history with Qian Fei.

The last conversation was from many days ago, the night he sent Jin Tian home. He had sent: “Finished the errand and headed home. This young master has observed the night sky and found that I’ll be in a good mood tomorrow, so I’ve decided to take you out for a nice meal.”

He had originally planned to take her for some stinky salmon when she returned from her business trip, but he never expected this meal would be delayed for so long and still hadn’t happened.

He scrolled down the screen, looking back at their previous chat records bit by bit.

As he read the messages she had sent before, he could almost automatically hear her various tones of voice and see her expressions in his mind. He read them one by one, and as he read, he couldn’t help but smile. As he smiled, he couldn’t help but feel sad.

He felt like he was about to have intermittent angina.

He rubbed his chest, trying to dispel the suffocating feeling rising from the bottom of his heart. He pressed the home button, entered the dialing page, and without hesitation, long-pressed the number 1 key.

That was her speed dial number.

He had set her in this position, a unique position, without ever telling her or analyzing this action much himself.

He used to think it was just for convenience. But today he understood that this was a sign that she had already entered his heart and occupied that important position at the top of his heart.

He long-pressed the number 1 key. As he expected, after ringing briefly twice, it was the busy tone of a rejected call.

He felt both frustrated and irritated.

She still refused to answer his call.

He rubbed his temples, thinking that if she never answered his calls again, would he eventually die of angina?

Unwilling to give up, he picked up his phone and used a tactic he had used before, sending her WeChat messages one after another, flooding her screen.

“Answer the phone.” Copy, paste, and send five times.

“Can we talk properly?” Copy, paste, and send another five times.

“There’s a restaurant on Wanshou Road that makes excellent stinky salmon. Let me take you there!” Copy, paste, also sent five times.

After sending fifteen WeChat messages, Li Yifei paused, hesitated for a moment, then chose to follow the most genuine feeling in his heart. He honestly typed a few words in the dialog box: “Please talk to me, okay? I was wrong, it’s my fault, okay? Jin Jin, I miss you!” After typing, his finger hovered over the phone for five seconds before he finally gritted his teeth and pressed the send button.

It’s just a bit of pride, can’t he let it go?

However, the WeChat return message said that the other party had already blocked him.

Li Yifei frustratedly threw his phone onto the sofa.

In the early evening, Li Yifei had been lying on the sofa like a corpse, too lazy to even think about whether to eat dinner or what to eat if he did.

Just as he was pondering how Freaking meaningless life was, Dajun called him.

He answered listlessly, managing a “Hello,” but before he could get out a second word, Dajun’s abnormally excited voice came through the entire receiver.

The level of excitement was almost like when he was caught red-handed by his mom while playing online games.

“Bro! You’ll never guess who I met at that three-minute speed dating event today!!! The second person I rotated to for a date turned out to be the tomboy, oh my God!!! I was scared to death, you know! I felt like I was stealing my big brother’s wife behind his back, damn!”

Li Yifei sprang up from the sofa like a carp, his face dark and his voice low, almost crushing the phone as he asked, “Say that again, who did you meet?”

Dajun, still excited, said, “The tomboy! Your Qian Fei!”

Li Yifei was stunned.

She started going on blind dates again!

He wasn’t dead yet!!! And she had already started going on blind dates again!!!

He held the phone with one hand and pounded his chest with the other.

He felt like he was really about to have a freaking heart attack.

Chapter 61: The Tables Have Turned
Before hanging up, Da Jun informed Li Yifei of one more thing.

“While I was talking to Qian Fei, she kept checking her phone. Some creep was bombarding her with WeChat messages. It was so annoying! I protested that she wasn’t respecting me and told her to block the troublemaker first. She tossed me her phone to do it myself. When I looked, damn, that message sender was truly shameless! He called himself ‘Interstellar Handsome’! For heaven’s sake, is the entire Earth not enough for him? He had to go and be vain across the whole galaxy! Just seeing that name, I knew he was no good – one of those ‘shake’ addicts. Without hesitation, I blocked him! I took the chance to educate your tomboy about not randomly using the ‘shake’ feature in the future! I know after hearing this, you’ll want to thank me for repaying evil with kindness and blocking a sleazy guy for you, but I want to tell you, I did this for our brotherhood, so no need to thank me!”

As Li Yifei listened, the veins on his forehead began to throb.

“Thank your grandpa! The one you blocked was me, you idiot!”

That was the contact name he had shamelessly changed on Qian Fei’s phone when he snatched it from her.

Li Yifei felt that ancient saying was right: Don’t fear a godlike opponent, fear a pig-like teammate.

Even if he racked his brains, he would never have imagined that the WeChat message he had sent with all his might, depleting his energy and discarding his dignity, was blocked by this good-for-nothing Da Jun.

He gritted his teeth, thinking that next time, he wouldn’t just send that unfortunate child’s equipment; he’d have to give away the high-level account he had spent money building up to truly vent his anger.

When Qian Fei called Yao Jingjing, she was in a somewhat manic state.

“I think I might never be able to face stir-fried eggplant strips again.”

Yao Jingjing asked her, “Does it remind you of him?”

Qian Fei said, “I’m trying hard to overcome this phenomenon.”

Yao Jingjing said, “Now I’m wondering if I taught you wrong. Was that three-day theory too absolute? Or should we relax the time limit, and make it a three-to-five-day theory? That way, Li Yifei’s message would have been within the appropriate time frame!”

Qian Fei said, “It has nothing to do with how many days. I just purely feel we’re not compatible. Even now when he contacts me, he only talks about getting back together. He doesn’t realize that what I consider a problem is a problem. If he doesn’t think what I consider a problem is a problem, even if we get back together this time, various issues will keep arising from this in the future. So, it’s better to endure short-term pain than long-term suffering. We might as well make things clear now and end it cleanly.”

Yao Jingjing asked, “Can you let go?”

Qian Fei was silent for a moment, then said softly, “But I really can’t afford to be hurt again.”

She no longer dared to slowly adjust to a tumultuous love. She wasn’t young anymore. After experiencing so much, she just wanted stability, to find someone who, even if he didn’t have much money, even if she didn’t feel particularly excited when she saw him, could live a steady life with her.

After weathering so many storms, what did love amount to? Everyone still had to live a life of daily necessities.

In the end, the happiness Li Yifei brought her, though brilliant, was ungrounded. Their happiness floated in the air, suspended, not touching the earth. Suspended for too long, that happiness was bound to dissipate sooner or later.

Sister Jin told Qian Fei that there was a three-minute dating event in a certain park over the weekend.

“Fei Fei, go take a look. What if you meet someone suitable!”

Qian Fei thought about it and agreed.

It was better than staying at home alone on the weekend, lost in thought.

What Qian Fei didn’t expect was to encounter a guy called Jun Cheng at the dating event.

That phone bill prince saw her and exclaimed, pointing at her, “You’re here for a blind date? Does Li Yifei know about this?”

Qian Fei swatted his pointing hand away, telling him, “I’m neither related to him by blood nor do I owe him money. Why should he know?”

But Da Jun persisted, raising his hand again to point at her, shouting, “Sister, this isn’t right! Li Yifei can’t even eat stir-fried eggplant strips because of you!”

Qian Fei swatted his hand away again, asking, “Are you here for a blind date, or to discuss Li Yifei?”

Da Jun said, “I originally came for a blind date, but after seeing you, I can’t face it as a blind date anymore! I’m afraid Li Yifei will beat me to death if he finds out!” He paused, his expression instantly switching to a pleading mode, “Sister, can I ask you something? Please stop torturing Li Yifei. When you torture that jerk, that jerk messes with my equipment. He’s making me want to die!”

While he was earnestly pleading and complaining, Qian Fei’s phone started buzzing incessantly. The frequency was quite arrogant, with a small interval every five sounds.

Qian Fei lowered her head to look.

Da Jun felt this sense of being ignored was too unpleasant.

He tapped the table dissatisfied, “Look, sister, even if we can’t make a deal, we should still maintain some civility, right? We might not be a match for this blind date, but at least give me some dignity. You lower your head to play with your phone like this, if other girls see it, they’ll think I’m so annoying that you can’t even stand me for three minutes! How am I supposed to continue with the rest of the process? Hey, hey, hey, Comrade Qian Fei, can you listen to me for a bit? Can you check your WeChat messages later? Hey, hey, hey, who’s this person sending messages like this, buzzing non-stop? Qian Fei, do you dare to block him? If you dare to block him, I dare to stop mentioning Li Yifei to you!”

Qian Fei looked up and tossed her phone to him, “Here, block him!”

Da Jun fumbled to catch the phone.

The outdoor sunlight was very strong, making it hard to see the chat content on the phone screen. He could only see that the person messaging Qian Fei had a default avatar with no photo, and an instantly irritating name, called “Interstellar Handsome”.

Da Jun cursed, thinking to himself, how narcissistic must this guy be? Is the Earth not big enough for him? This is not a good person! The type who uses a flirtatious name to pick up girls on shaking or drift bottle apps.

His finger moved swiftly, directly blocking the sleazeball. After completing this action, he felt his whole being had become more sacred and grand.

He felt he had done an extraordinary thing for his buddy, blocking a sleazeball from harassing his woman!

When he looked up at Qian Fei after blocking the contact, he found her mouth half-open, her expression a bit dazed.

He asked, “Hey, what’s wrong, sister?”

Qian Fei, her mouth still half-open, shook her head and said, “Nothing, just thinking that if you were born into a poor family, you probably would have died young and wouldn’t have grown to this age!” This kid must have spent a lot of money treating his brain since childhood.

She sighed silently to herself.

Was this fate? He had deleted that guy for her!

As Da Jun handed the phone back to Qian Fei, he said, “Qian Fei, in the future, don’t add people with such flirtatious names as friends! Honestly, although Li Yifei is quite unreasonable, sending away all my equipment, he’s still better than those scammers on WeChat! I think Li Yifei cares about you quite a bit. Why don’t you find an opportunity to make him some stir-fried eggplant strips again…”

As he spoke incoherently with a complex inner turmoil (thinking about that equipment), wanting to kick a man when he’s down (but Li Yifei was still a brother after all), Qian Fei listened for a while and then silently stood up.

He hurriedly stopped talking and asked, “Hey, where are you going? I haven’t finished!”

Qian Fei said, “Brother, the three minutes are long over. We should switch partners.” With that, she turned and left.

Left behind, Comrade Jun Cheng stretched out his hand like Erkang, calling out, “Hey, listen to me for one more thing! Don’t play with the ‘shake’ feature anymore, it’s not reliable! The people you find there are no better than Li Yifei!”

He saw many people looking at Qian Fei following his words, especially men. He felt he had truly accumulated great merit, blocking who knows how many potential suitors for Li Yifei.

Ahead, Qian Fei’s foot suddenly twisted. She limped for a step, then steadied herself, turned around forcefully, and shot Da Jun a fiercely vicious glare.

At the dating event, besides the forgetful Da Jun who seemed to have left his medication at home, Qian Fei met four other men. After the fourth, she felt it was pointless and quietly slipped away.

Back home, she called Yao Jingjing to vent about the annoying people she’d encountered at the event.

The first was too taciturn, unable to converse, which was irritating.

The second talked too much, endlessly, which was irritating.

The third had such a good temper that he seemed bland, which was irritating.

The fourth was so smooth and adaptable that he lacked personality, which was irritating.

After her rant, Yao Jingjing remained silent for a while before finally asking, “Sister, do you know what kind of person you’re looking for?”

Qian Fei repeated, “What kind of person am I looking for?”

Yao Jingjing said, “It seems you’d only be content with someone like Li Yifei!”

Qian Fei fell silent.

She felt a bit sad inside. She realized she had unknowingly fallen into Li Yifei’s trap. She had thought that life would go on without him, but she kept inadvertently discovering that in a life without him, his shadow was lingering everywhere.

She asked Yao Jingjing sadly, “Darling, what should I do?”

Yao Jingjing sighed and said softly, “Why don’t you inquire if Li Yifei has any siblings? If he does, grab him immediately. You know, make do with a substitute, love the house for its crow, a stand-in lover or something. Maybe that’ll save you!”

Qian Fei promptly hung up on her unreliable best friend.

Due to the WeChat blocking incident, Li Yifei gave Da Jun a good thrashing. Then he asked, “How many people did she meet in total?”

Da Jun, rubbing his bottom and scratching his face, said, “I don’t know. After a while, I went off to meet my matches!”

Li Yifei, with a stern face, said, “Turn around!”

Da Jun wailed, “No more kicking! If you kick me again, my mother won’t have grandchildren!”

Li Yifei went to the bar, poured a glass of wine, downed it in one gulp, then pointed at Da Jun menacingly, “You, introduce me to another woman! She should be proper, beautiful, with a hot body, baby-faced with big breasts!”

Da Jun was stunned for a moment, then exclaimed, “You think I’m a pimp? I only know Jin Tian, and I can’t even remember how I met her!”

Li Yifei frowned irritably, “Don’t mention her! If it weren’t for her, none of this would have happened!”

Da Jun cautiously edged closer to him, “You want to meet other girls? You don’t want the tomboy anymore? Don’t want her? If you’re sure you don’t want her, I might make a move… The more I look at her, the more I like her… Ouch! Why did you hit me?”

Before he could finish, Li Yifei slapped the back of his head, “You dare!”

Da Jun, rubbing his head, asked, “Still planning to find another girl?”

Li Yifei pushed him away with one hand, “Find your sister!”

Li Yifei held his phone, pondering and rephrasing, writing, and rewriting in the text box. He wrote two or three hundred characters, edited them repeatedly, and finally deleted it down to about a dozen words before sending it to Qian Fei: “Can you add me back on WeChat?”

He was prepared for silence and no response.

But his phone buzzed, and surprisingly, there was a reply.

“Texting is just the same.”

That’s what Qian Fei said.

Li Yifei was excited. She was finally willing to respond to him!

“Can I say two more things?” He sent another text.

Two seconds later, Qian Fei replied: “First one.”

Li Yifei quickly typed: “I know where I went wrong.”

This time, after a full minute, Qian Fei replied: “Second one.”

Li Yifei sent: “I miss stir-fried eggplant strips, and I miss you more.”

This time, the interval was very long. Li Yifei waited with his heart trembling. He had never experienced “nervousness” before, but now he did.

After about ten minutes, his WeChat sounded a notification.

The woman who could stir-fry eggplant strips with a unique taste had finally added him back.

Qian Fei was curled up on the sofa, watching “Happy Camp” with her eyes but not her heart when she received Li Yifei’s text.

“Can you add me back on WeChat?”

She held her phone, struggling between replying and not replying.

In the end, her fingers’ impulse overcame her brain’s hesitation, and her body responded before her mind could process it. She typed a few words on the screen and hit send: “Texting is just the same.”

The phone quickly received another message.

“Can I say two more things?”

Two seconds later, her body once again acted before her mind.

“First one.”

The other side replied almost instantly: “I know where I went wrong.”

Her hand holding the phone almost trembled. Looking at those few words on the screen, she didn’t know if she was being too sensitive, but she felt a sense of déjà vu.

Mutual understanding is something that some people might not achieve even in a lifetime. She thought that the mutual understanding between her and Li Yifei was about to fall into such a situation, but at this moment, he said he knew where he went wrong.

She touched the screen: “Second one.”

A few seconds later, his message came: “I miss stir-fried eggplant strips, and I miss you more.”

She looked at her phone and burst into laughter.

As she laughed, somehow her vision became a bit blurry.

She thought that maybe stir-fried eggplant strips had become her emotional trigger.

She looked up to continue watching “Happy Camp”, but she couldn’t seem to remember what the five hosts were saying at all.

Her vision went from blurry to clear, and then from clear to blurry again, over and over.

Finally, she calmed down, lowered her head, picked up her phone, and opened WeChat.

She added that person back.

Qian Fei felt that after Li Yifei behaved for two days, he started pulling tricks again.

He told her boss that, given some new issues with the hotel project, they should send a few project team members to the hotel site for a few days.

Normally, with his position as both insurance representative and department manager, he wouldn’t need to be on-site personally anymore. However, he humbly stated that he would personally go to the site to supervise the work.

So her boss also enthusiastically expressed that he would find someone to actively and unconditionally cooperate with the insurance representative’s work. And that person responsible for cooperation was her.

The old trio of landlord game players gathered again at the hotel site. At noon, they played landlord as before. Everything looked no different from last year, except that Li Yifei had become a leader, while she and Zhao De were still ordinary employees.

But the actual changes, in Zhao De’s words, were like heaven and earth.

“Bro, is this what you call the tables have turned? Li Yifei, can you be any more subservient as a leader? Little Fei Fei just swallowed, she hadn’t even said she was thirsty, and you scurried off to pour water! Fei Fei just brushed her hair, not wiping sweat, and you eagerly went to turn on the air conditioning! Fei Fei just casually mentioned that lunch was bland, and you bounced off like a monkey to buy fruit! Damn, I can’t stand watching you suddenly become so servile, you know? Where did your young master’s pride go? Tell me! And you know what’s the most shameless thing? For heaven’s sake, can you stop using me as cannon fodder just to let Little Fei Fei win at cards? I’m losing so much I’m about to lose my underwear!!!”

Li Yifei calmly responded to this: “Now I’m the leader, and you’re the subordinate. Subordinates should be aware of their position and not question the leader’s decisions and choices.” Then he turned his head, his expression changing in an instant, becoming all smiles, “Manager Qian, are you free tonight? How about I treat you all to some stinky salmon?”

Qian Fei glanced at him, threw down a bomb card, and said nonchalantly, “I’ll think about it.”

On the other side, Zhao De looked at the four 2s and almost fainted: “Damn it! Li Yifei, you’re too despicable! To please Little Fei Fei, do you dare to add more 2s to the deck? I’ve thrown out my two 2s,” he tossed out the two 2s in his hand, “This is the first time I’ve played landlord with six 2s!”

Li Yifei looked at him, expressionless, “Since there are so many 2s, let’s say whoever plays them first gets to count them as real cards.”

Zhao De’s face turned ashen. He looked towards Qian Fei, pinning his last hope on her, expecting her to say something fair.

Qian Fei gracefully tucked her hair behind her ear, looked at him, and said gently, “Zhao De, it’s time for you to hang out your underwear!”

Zhao De felt like he was about to spit out a mouthful of blood.

“Weren’t you two having a falling out? How come you’re in cahoots again? You’re simply a pair of adulterers!”

Chapter 62: Can You Be a Little Jealous?
In late September, the hotel held its anniversary celebration. The hotel executives sent invitations to two securities firms to join the festivities.

The revelry was divided into two parts: first, a dinner, followed by a night at a club. The first part was limited to the project team members, while the second was more casual. Each team member could bring up to three friends to the club.

With Yao Jingjing absent, Qian Fei brought Xiao Yuan and her two girlfriends to the club.

Li Yifei also attended. Zhao De, having drunk during dinner, felt tired and went home to rest.

At the club, Li Yifei was quite popular. Many heavily made-up young women approached him with drinks, trying to flirt.

Sitting on the sofa, he remained unfazed by the waves of moving “rouge pots and perfume bottles” attempting to seduce him.

He sat with his legs crossed, holding a drink, with a scantily-clad beauty on each side.

When the beauties tried to engage him in conversation, he remained silent, neither responding nor moving away. He simply held his drink, eyes half-closed, his gaze fixed on Qian Fei in the distance.

He thought with displeasure, “Why did she take off her jacket?”

Then he counted: she had looked at him three times in total. All three glances were passive, as her three girlfriends had turned her shoulders towards him, seemingly whispering something to her each time.

Focused solely on watching her, his cold attitude disappointed the two beauties beside him. Feeling ignored, they huffed and left simultaneously.

He then set down his drink and stood up from the sofa.

At the club, Xiao Yuan asked Qian Fei, “Why are you dressed like a proper housewife in a place like this? That strapless mini-dress underneath is so much more exciting! Why cover it with a jacket? It’s neither here nor there! Quick, take it off!” As she spoke, she pulled off Qian Fei’s jacket, leaving her shoulders bare.

Qian Fei protested helplessly, “What are you doing, forcing me into prostitution?”

Ignoring her comment, Xiao Yuan turned Qian Fei’s shoulders, making her look back. “Fei Fei, I think that handsome representative is looking at you.”

Qian Fei glanced over briefly, seeing Li Yifei, that pretty boy, sandwiched between two tanned women in hot pants, looking like an Oreo cookie.

She turned back, saying, “You must be mistaken. He’s got two girls next to him, why would he look at me?”

Xiao Yuan’s friend then turned Qian Fei’s shoulders to face Li Yifei, “No, Qian Fei, look, he is watching you. Trust me, my eyesight is excellent lately, with 20/20 vision. I can see things more clearly from a distance!”

Qian Fei turned back, looking at the friend sympathetically, “You poor thing, you’re already becoming farsighted!”

Just as she finished speaking, the second friend turned her shoulders towards Li Yifei again.

Qian Fei angrily turned back, asking, “What now?”

The second friend said, “I feel sorry for that handsome guy over there! He’s been looking for so long and only seen your back. I’m helping him out, letting him see your face for a change!”

Qian Fei began to regret bringing these two immature young women along.

During this time, two men came over to chat with Qian Fei, but she politely extinguished their attempts at conversation.

Xiao Yuan complained from the side, “I’m not going out with you anymore. When did you become such a man-eater? All the guys are coming to talk to you and not me!”

Qian Fei lowered her head to drink, ignoring her.

Suddenly, Xiao Yuan nudged her hard. She asked impatiently, “What is it now?”

Xiao Yuan pointed behind her, saying, “The handsome representative is coming over!”

She turned around, coming face to face with Li Yifei, his features almost devilishly handsome in the flickering lights.

Li Yifei leaned in close to Qian Fei and said concisely, “Manager Qian, can we talk for a moment?”

Qian Fei shrugged and followed him to a corner.

“Go ahead, first sentence,” she said casually, leaning against the wall in the corner.

Li Yifei looked down at her and said, “Did you see me sitting over there?”

Qian Fei nodded, “Second sentence?”

Li Yifei stared into her eyes without blinking and said, “Then couldn’t you show a little jealousy?”

Qian Fei shrugged again, “I don’t like sour things lately.”

As she was about to leave, Li Yifei grabbed her shoulders and pressed her back against the wall.

“But I was jealous of you!” After saying this, he suddenly lowered his head and kissed her lips forcefully.

Qian Fei stared in shock for several seconds, her lips already wet from his kiss, before realizing what he was doing.

She began pushing him hard, but he held her tightly, and she couldn’t budge him no matter how hard she tried.

In desperation, her hands began to flail wildly. Her right hand unexpectedly made contact, and with a crisp “slap,” her palm struck his cheek.

He finally let go of her.

Qian Fei stared blankly at Li Yifei’s face, which had just received a small slap from her hand.

Although she strongly disapproved of Li Yifei’s sudden misbehavior, this slap was truly unintentional… It was just an accidental result of her frantic movements, happening to land on his pretty face.

They stared at each other, wide-eyed.

She wasn’t sure whether to first rebuke him for his misconduct or explain the accidental slap.

While she was torn, Li Yifei spoke first.

“Two sentences,” he began again with this phrase.

“That slap felt good,” he said hoarsely, touching his face for the first sentence.

“The second sentence is a bit long,” he looked down at her, his eyes becoming extremely serious, “My mother passed away early, and my father pitied me for not having a mother, so he spoiled me since I was little, resulting in my difficult temperament. I didn’t think it was a problem before, but since it’s made you ignore me for so long, I now realize it is. But I don’t know how to fix this flaw myself, so will you help me change it? I didn’t know how to date properly before, I just knew how to act aloof, which upset you. Will you give me another chance to learn how to date without being distant?”

He finished speaking and stared intently at Qian Fei, waiting for her answer.

Qian Fei looked up at him, blinking, for quite a while. She stared so long that he began to feel uneasy before she finally spoke softly.

“Your second sentence was indeed quite long.”

Li Yifei’s breath caught in his throat.

He felt he had truly fallen for this troublemaker.

He coughed twice and persisted, “Will you?”

Qian Fei looked at him and said, “I’d like to think about it for a few days.”

Li Yifei had never been so obedient before.

When Qian Fei said she wanted to think for a few days, he waited patiently without crying, making a fuss, or pestering her. When he felt anxious, he went to Da Jun’s place to bother the immature young man.

Da Jun, annoyed by his harassment, finally burst out, “Brother, can’t you act like a man? What’s with this waiting around to be chosen attitude?”

Li Yifei ignored his words and, when Da Jun wasn’t paying attention, gave away another set of his newly bought, impressive equipment.

This time, he gave it to a female character named “Thought Half the Night for a Lousy Name.”

When “Thought Half the Night for a Lousy Name,” said thank you, Da Jun howled, rushed to the computer, pushed Li Yifei aside, and shakily typed in the chat box: “Beautiful lady, please return the equipment to me! Someone hacked my account just now! I didn’t intend to give you the equipment!”

“Thought Half the Night for a Lousy Name” promptly went offline without hesitation.

Da Jun cried, wanting to call Qian Fei and beg her to stop considering and make a decision, saying he couldn’t live like this anymore.

Two days later, when Li Yifei was feeling particularly uneasy about the wait, he unexpectedly received a call from Yao Jingjing.

Yao Jingjing’s voice had changed on the phone, “Listen, Young Master Li, how come you’ve become so silent when you shouldn’t be? Where’s that thick-skinned persistence of yours when it’s critically needed? Go help Fei Fei!”

Li Yifei hurriedly asked what was wrong with Qian Fei.

Yao Jingjing said, “Her father is ill and needs to come to Beijing for treatment. She’s selling her house right now!”

Li Yifei stood frozen, holding the phone, like a wooden chicken.

When Li Yifei rushed to Qian Fei’s home, she was refunding rent to her elder sister, who was rumored to have taken over the nest and was often away on business trips.

Qian Fei, with red eyes and a haggard face, was apologizing to her elder sister, who waved her hand casually and headed towards the elevator with two large suitcases.

Seeing Li Yifei, Qian Fei’s first words were not “Why are you here?” but rather, “You’re not very gentlemanly, are you? My sister is dragging two suitcases by herself, and you didn’t offer to help.”

Li Yifei, seeing that she could still joke, felt slightly relieved.

“From now on, my gentlemanly behavior is reserved for you alone.”

He followed her into the apartment.

He asked Qian Fei, “I heard you’re selling the house?”

Qian Fei told him, “Yes, my father is sick. His liver is having problems, from drinking.”

Li Yifei asked, “Doesn’t your father have medical insurance?”

Qian Fei said, “His work unit isn’t doing well financially, so they stopped paying for it long ago. The old man was confused and never told me about it.”

Li Yifei asked, “Where is your father now?”

Qian Fei said, “Still at home, waiting for a bed at the 301 Hospital.”

Li Yifei asked, “Has the house been sold yet?”

Qian Fei shook her head, “Not yet, it’s listed with a real estate agent.”

Li Yifei tentatively asked, “If I told you I could find a way to lend you money so you don’t have to sell the house, what would you say?”

Qian Fei shook her head, “My father also has some kidney issues. We don’t know how much these two conditions will cost to treat in the end. Relying on borrowed money isn’t feasible.”

Li Yifei asked one last question: “Why didn’t you tell me about such a big matter?”

Qian Fei looked at him and said, “Did you want me to make you think I was only reaching out to you because I was in trouble?”

Li Yifei’s heart skipped a beat.

This meant that if she were to reach out to him, it wouldn’t be because of trouble, but for something else. He silently interpreted it this way.

That meaningful “something else” really made his heart flutter.

He suddenly became very excited and, pulling Qian Fei along, said, “I just remembered that a friend of Da Jun’s has been wanting to buy a house in this area. Wait here, let me contact them for you!”

Qian Fei’s house was eventually sold to Da Jun’s friend at a good price.

On the day of the sale, Qian Fei’s eyes were brimming with tears.

She asked Da Jun’s friend if she could move out a few days later because her father was coming to Beijing for treatment in the next couple of days, and she hadn’t had time to find another place to live.

Da Jun’s friend pointed at Li Yifei and said to her, “You’ll have to ask him about that. I’ve already rented the entire place to him!”

Qian Fei was stunned and looked at Li Yifei.

Li Yifei smiled at her, eyes narrowed and corners of his mouth turned up: “The tables have turned, and now it’s my turn to be the landlord!”

Chapter 63: You’re Little Li
Li Yifei moved back from the villa at Siji Qing Bridge to Shoucheng International as quickly as possible.

While he was piling his belongings in the room, unsure where to start tidying up, Qian Fei was sitting on the sofa, eating fried rice and watching him.

Li Yifei wandered around aimlessly like a headless fly, not knowing which item to organize first. Finally, he turned to Qian Fei with an unhappy expression and said, “You’re just eating by yourself, not even asking if I’m hungry!”

Qian Fei obliged, asking between mouthfuls, “So, are you hungry?”

Li Yifei said, “Yes.”

Qian Fei replied, “Oh, well, stay hungry then. The rice is gone.” She said this after swallowing her last bite.

She got up to put the dishes in the sink, then returned to sit on the sofa, continuing to stare at Li Yifei and his messy luggage.

Li Yifei tugged at one bag, put it down, then kicked another suitcase before pulling his foot back.

Finally, he couldn’t stand it anymore and asked Qian Fei, who was enjoying the spectacle, “How do you think I should tidy this up?”

Qian Fei blinked and said, “Just do it the same way you did when you moved to the villa.”

Li Yifei said, “I hired a housekeeper then.”

Qian Fei replied, “Then hire one again.”

Li Yifei said, “But you’re here now, so I don’t need to, right?”

Qian Fei stared at him intently and spat out a “Bah!”

After a while, seeing that Qian Fei was still sitting on the sofa with her big eyes wide open, not moving, Li Yifei couldn’t take it anymore and asked directly, “You’re really not going to lift a finger, just sitting there like a boss? Is this okay? I’m the landlord now! As a tenant, you’re being so lazy and unaware of your position. Aren’t you afraid of being kicked out?”

Qian Fei leaned back on the sofa, swung one leg over the other forcefully, striking a pose like a female bandit claiming a mountain, and said, “When I was the landlord, this is exactly how you acted as a tenant. I’m just learning from you, my senior.”

Li Yifei was speechless, realizing she had been waiting for this moment.

He thought for a moment, stepped out of the pile of luggage, pointed at Qian Fei’s room, and said, “When you were the landlord, you lived in that room, right? Now that I’m the landlord, I want to live there too. Quickly pack up your things in that room and move them to this one!”

After saying this, he strode into Qian Fei’s room and sprawled out on her bed. “Hurry up and pack, so I can move my things in once you’re done.”

Qian Fei was speechless. This man’s shamelessness was only increasing, never decreasing.

She got up and went back to her room, standing by the bed, looking down at the shameless guy on the bed, and said, “Get up.”

Li Yifei propped up his upper body and asked, “What? Don’t want to move? If you don’t want to move, that’s fine. Then help me organize my things in that room!”

Qian Fei leaned over, reaching past him to start pulling at the bedsheet from the corner behind his back.

“Get out of the way, don’t block me from moving the bedding!”

Li Yifei was stunned for a moment and blocked her, “You’re moving to that room?”

Qian Fei looked at him with drooping eyelids, “Don’t I have to listen to the landlord?”

Li Yifei said, “Then why don’t you listen when the landlord asks you to help him tidy up the room?”

Qian Fei said, “Because landlords are often a bit shameless, so I can only listen to their slightly more reasonable requests.”

Li Yifei got angry, “What do I have to do to make you help me tidy up the room?”

Qian Fei looked at him and said, “Promise me that when my father comes, you won’t talk nonsense, and I’ll help you tidy up.”

Li Yifei asked, “What counts as talking nonsense?”

Qian Fei said, “Saying things like you’re my boyfriend.”

Li Yifei raised an eyebrow, looking displeased, “Then what am I to you?”

Qian Fei: “The landlord.”

Li Yifei cursed under his breath.

He couldn’t tell which statement was more nonsensical at this point.

Qian Fei’s method of helping Li Yifei tidy up the room had changed slightly from before.

Most of the time, she sat on the sofa with her legs crossed like a bandit, giving verbal instructions to Li Yifei: “Take the things out of that big box and put them on the bookshelf in the study. Don’t throw away the box, flatten it and put it under the bookshelf, you can use it again later.”

“Take all the clothes out of the suitcase and hang them in the wardrobe. Don’t hang the dirty ones, just throw them in the washing machine.”

“Bro, you’re putting your shaving kit in the wardrobe? Is your creativity fueled by your fearless ignorance? That’s what the bathroom is for!”

“Don’t stack books next to the pillow, big guy. What are you pretending to be, a studious person who forgets to eat and sleep? Isn’t that study room left for you to breathe fresh air?”

…

When everything was finally tidied up, Li Yifei realized something seemed off.

“Does this even count as you helping me tidy up the room? This is completely me doing it all myself, isn’t it?” he asked, wide-eyed.

Qian Fei shrugged, “See how quickly you’ve grown since becoming a landlord? You can almost take care of yourself now!”

Li Yifei twitched his mouth and rolled his eyes as he went into the bathroom to take a shower.

If his father knew how diligent and brave he had become, even able to tidy up a room, he’d probably be moved to tears.

After showering, Li Yifei came out of the bathroom wearing boxers and a white T-shirt. He realized that since meeting Qian Fei, his fashion taste had willingly shifted towards a more ordinary style. In the past, he wouldn’t even look at anything but imported silk pajamas. Now, he could wear a street market T-shirt that cost 15 yuan each or 30 for two, with a free pair of common underwear, and happily roll around on the bed without any psychological barriers.

As soon as he came out of the bathroom, he saw Qian Fei sitting on the sofa, looking slightly troubled and lost in thought.

He looked at her while drying his hair, dramatically sighing, “Daddy’s finally back!” Then he tossed the towel aside and started touching everything around him.

Touching the bathroom door, he said, “Ah, my bathhouse!”

Moving forward, touching the kitchen door, he said, “Ah, my kitchen!”

Continuing to move, touching the dining table, he said, “Ah, my dining table!”

Walking back, touching the TV, he said, “Ah, my television!”

Turning a corner to the sofa, he half-squatted down to touch it, saying, “Ah, my big sofa!”

His hand smoothly moved from the sofa to Qian Fei’s cheek, looking into her eyes, he said, “Ah, my little beauty! I’ve missed you all so much!”

Qian Fei couldn’t help but burst out laughing, “Get lost! Be a good landlord, don’t act silly and cute here!”

Li Yifei took the opportunity to turn around, changing from squatting to sitting on the sofa next to Qian Fei, saying, “Oh, you’re finally smiling!” He leaned back on the sofa, gently (secretly) patting Qian Fei’s back, “Don’t worry, don’t be afraid, don’t fret. With me, the handsome Iron Fist King here, everything will work out whether we reach the bridge or not!”

Qian Fei twisted away, shaking off the restless hand on her back, sighing, “I wonder when we’ll get a hospital bed!”

Li Yifei’s hand persistently crawled back onto that tactile back, stickily patting it lightly, “If you fry me some eggplant strips, I’ll tell you some good news!”

Qian Fei fried a plate of eggplant strips for Li Yifei, who ate with great joy and focus. If Qian Fei hadn’t stopped him in time, he might have forgotten his high-class landlord status and licked the plate.

Putting down his chopsticks and patting his belly with satisfaction, Li Yifei said to Qian Fei, “Let’s bring your father here tomorrow. He can be admitted to the hospital directly, in a VIP ward. I’ve arranged everything for you. Then we’ll do a thorough examination as soon as possible and consult with the doctor to determine the specific surgery time.”

Qian Fei looked at him for a long time without saying anything. As she kept looking, her eyes began to redden.

Li Yifei was startled, “What are you doing? Are you going to cry? When did your eyes become so shallow?” He suddenly changed his expression, looking displeased, “Why didn’t you cry like this when you broke up with me? Am I that insignificant? Where were your tears back then? Where did they all go?”

Qian Fei couldn’t cry any more after being questioned like this.

The next evening, Aunt He brought Qian Fei’s father to Beijing.

Li Yifei kept his word and indeed took the old man directly to the hospital’s VIP ward by car. He told Qian Fei, “Don’t worry, it will be charged as a regular ward.”

Although the old man’s physical condition wasn’t good, his mental state was very positive, optimistic, and talkative.

When he first saw Li Yifei, if he hadn’t been so weak, he might have pounced on him. Li Yifei finally understood where Qian Fei’s carefree and rough personality came from.

Supported by Aunt He, the old man looked at Li Yifei and asked, “Are you Little Li? You don’t look like the person in the photo Fei Fei showed me! You’re so handsome!”

Li Yifei glanced at Qian Fei and whispered, “You told me not to talk nonsense, should I play along?”

Qian Fei glared at him fiercely and said through gritted teeth, “Stop talking nonsense and just go along with it! Make him happy!”

Li Yifei then went over to support the old man, smiling and asking, “Uncle, what did I look like in the photo Qian Fei showed you?”

The old man mumbled, “Hmm, a bit dark, a bit old!”

Li Yifei turned to look at Qian Fei, raising his eyebrows mischievously, “Looks like there was someone else before me!”

The old man trembled and quickly corrected himself, “No, I remember now, the photo Little Fei showed me was you! It was a cloudy day, so I might have just seen you as a bit darker! Little Li, don’t mind it. Treat my daughter well, she can do everything – laundry, cooking, taking care of children, she’s good at it all! Living with her, you’ll have such an easy life!”

Qian Fei’s mouth twitched, while Li Yifei grinned like a cat who had stolen fish.

From their meeting to settling into the hospital room, Li Yifei was running back and forth to help. The old man couldn’t stop praising this “future son-in-law,” continuously complimenting him as if he would get liver pain if he said one word less.

While Li Yifei was gone to handle some paperwork, the old man instructed Qian Fei, “Daughter, remember to take good care of yourself. Don’t become a yellow-faced old woman, or you won’t be good enough for Little Li!”

Qian Fei felt like crying but had no tears.

Her father’s spirit was so high, how could he be a sick person?

The next day, after a comprehensive examination, the doctor set the surgery date for before the National Day holiday. Both the liver and kidney would need surgery.

Fortunately, although the old man’s two conditions were serious, they weren’t life-threatening. It’s just that after the surgery, recovery would depend on spending money.

Qian Fei now felt that as long as they could save her father’s life, she would be willing to sell herself or her kidney. She comforted her father, “Money is just a trifle, we can earn more after spending it. Don’t worry about this! Besides, I’m about to pass the securities representative exam! If you don’t help me spend some money, I won’t know where to stack all the money I’ll earn in the future!”

Although she said this, she was becoming increasingly unsure about the securities representative exam, which was only a little over a month away.

Chapter 64: Dismissed from the Company
A week later, the old man’s surgery was successful.

The day before the surgery, Yao Jingjing, having received the news, rushed back from Dalian. The next day, she accompanied Qian Fei, keeping vigil outside the operating room.

Looking at them, Li Yifei sincerely said, “I used to think the term ‘best friends’ was almost ruined by those drama queens on BBS who act nice on the surface but scheme behind each other’s backs. But seeing you two, I’m starting to believe it’s still a good word, and that life is still full of positive energy and hope!”

Qian Fei and Yao Jingjing appreciated this sentiment but begged Li Yifei to maintain his usual flippant manner in the future. They advised him not to suddenly become so mainstream news-like, especially the last sentence, which was so high-pitched it made them both shudder.

After the successful surgery, Yao Jingjing returned to Dalian, carrying the honor of being “China’s Best Friend.”

Qian Fei took leave from work. During the day, she went to the hospital to help Aunt He take care of the old man. In the evening, after dinner, and once the old man was asleep, she would ask the caregiver to take over and have Li Yifei drive her home.

At home, if she could still manage, she would study for two hours, preparing for the sponsor representative exam at the end of November.

Every day was tiring for her, but she felt it was worth it. Seeing the old man improve day by day without post-operative deterioration, she felt like the luckiest person in the world.

During this time, Wang Ruohai came to the hospital, wanting to see the old man. Qian Fei stopped him.

The old man still gritted his teeth at the mention of Wang Ruohai, and she feared Wang Ruohai might agitate him.

Wang Ruohai was very disappointed. Before leaving, he asked Qian Fei dejectedly, “Have you been well lately?” He said, “You’ve lost a lot of weight, you need to take care of yourself!” He told her, “I’m still single.”

Qian Fei calmly replied, “I already have someone I like.”

Wang Ruohai stared at her, his expression changing rapidly – surprise, regret, disappointment, unwillingness.

Finally, faced with Qian Fei’s consistently calm expression, he left in defeat.

Li Yifei wasn’t there when Wang Ruohai came to the hospital. Later, when Li Yifei heard about his visit, he looked very displeased.

“I’ve never seen such a ridiculous person. Who does he think he is? After cheating and running away with someone else, he has the nerve to come back with love and regret? Does he think he’s some invincible true love or something?” Li Yifei’s tongue was as sharp as a laser-guided gun trigger, his tone both forceful and piercing.

Qian Fei calmly replied with one sentence.

“I’ve seen people like that before.”

Li Yifei asked, “Who?”

Qian Fei said, “Gui Lili.”

Li Yifei fell silent after that.

Later, Li Yifei asked Qian Fei, “I never got around to asking you, didn’t Wang cheat on you with a rich woman? Why did he come back to find you later? What happened to that rich woman? How useless is she that she couldn’t keep him? She’s unreliable, able to conquer but not defend, letting that loser Wang have the chance to come and show his face to his woman from time to time.”

Qian Fei said, “I heard that woman was quite spoiled and didn’t treat his mother well.”

Li Yifei wanted to say, “At least he’s still a man, knowing to be filial,” but then realized this would be giving Wang some credit, so he swallowed his words.

The next day at noon, while Qian Fei was taking care of the old man in the hospital, she received a call from the company and stepped out to answer it. When she returned, she was so shocked by the scene in the hospital room that she almost screamed out loud.

She saw Li Yifei helping the old man urinate!

She couldn’t have imagined such a scene in her entire life!

That pampered, germaphobic, princely man, who would want to peel off a layer of skin if someone’s saliva accidentally landed on his face, was now, without fear of dirt, fatigue, or smell, rolling up his sleeves and personally helping her father urinate!

Qian Fei was stunned. She briefly wondered if she was seeing a smog-induced mirage in Beijing.

As Li Yifei got up to wash his hands, Qian Fei followed behind him.

In the mirror, Li Yifei saw her expression, on the verge of tears.

He raised an eyebrow and asked, “What’s wrong? Are you going to cry? Did I mistreat the old man or something?”

Qian Fei sniffled, gave him a look, and said, “I was moved by you for a moment, is that not allowed?”

Li Yifei turned off the faucet, shook the water off his hands, raised one hand to run his fingers through his hair from front to back, squinted his eyes, bared his teeth, and asked charmingly, “Do you think I’m particularly sensible, attractive, sexy, and handsome?”

Qian Fei felt that all the sincere gratitude in her stomach could no longer be expressed.

She asked with a wooden face, “Don’t you find it dirty?”

Li Yifei answered honestly, “I do!”

Qian Fei asked, “Then why were you willing to do it?”

Li Yifei said, “Because he’s your father.”

Qian Fei sniffled again, then patted his shoulder and said, “Good boy, you’re so understanding. I won’t use Liu Qingyun’s photos to fool my dad anymore!”

After the urination incident, the old man once again entered a mode of endless praise for his “future son-in-law,” praising non-stop in a state that didn’t seem like someone who had just undergone a major life-or-death surgery.

He held Qian Fei’s hand, weak but talkative: “Daughter, remember to use face masks when you get home! Look how yellow your face has become from all this exhaustion! Little Li is so good, handsome, smart, dresses better than you, and isn’t afraid of dirt or fatigue when taking care of me. My future son-in-law is like a living Lei Feng, hard to find even with a lantern! Little Feifei, listen to your father, don’t stay here with me at night, go home and get your beauty sleep! If you can’t get rid of those dark circles, you won’t be worthy of Little Li!”

After listening to this long speech, Qian Fei only replied with one sentence to her panting father.

“Dad, do you need some oxygen first?”

Qian Fei privately asked Aunt He how she tolerated this chatty old man. Aunt He smiled and said, “That’s why I fell for your father in the first place!”

Qian Fei felt a bit moved. At a time when most people are prejudiced against stepmothers, she witnessed her stepmother’s unwavering devotion to her father.

In the evening, she was sent home early by the old man with the reason “Go back and get your beauty sleep, don’t be unworthy of Little Li.”

After dinner, she sat at her desk reviewing.

Li Yifei sat next to her, wearing headphones and playing an online game.

When she encountered a question she wasn’t sure about while doing exercises, she nudged Li Yifei’s arm for help.

Li Yifei unhesitatingly stopped his game, decisively took off his headphones, picked up the exercise book, and began explaining in detail to Qian Fei.

Qian Fei tilted her head, propping her cheek with her hand, looking at Li Yifei, listening carefully and attentively. The light shining on her cheeks emitted a quiet and gentle glow.

As Li Yifei explained under her gaze, his speech gradually slowed down, his voice changing from crisp to melodious. Finally, he stopped explaining, leaned in close, and lowered his head to kiss her.

After kissing for a while, Qian Fei pushed him away.

“Your headphones are exploding!”

Li Yifei stared into her eyes, rubbing her lips, and said hoarsely, “I thought you were going to slap me again!”

Qian Fei smiled at him, “No slapping today, it felt quite nice!”

Li Yifei also smiled, his eyes full of affection, and asked, “So, can I kiss you again tomorrow?”

Qian Fei raised an eyebrow like him and said, “We’ll see tomorrow!”

Li Yifei was about to say something when his phone suddenly rang.

He answered. On the other end, Dajun was shouting frantically as if someone had stepped on his tail, his voice so loud that even Qian Fei could hear clearly.

“Li Yifei, damn you! Can’t you take some responsibility for me?! You said you’d help me level up, but how could you just stop at the crucial moment?! I’ve been beaten back to thirty years ago by the boss, you bastard! What the hell were you doing?! Tell me! Tell me! Tell me! If you don’t give me a good reason, I’ll come and chop you with a kitchen knife! Quick, tell me, what were you doing just now? Why didn’t you respond when I was calling for your help in the headphones?!”

Li Yifei calmly replied into the phone, “I was kissing my woman.”

Dajun let out a howl, crying, “Li Yifei, you’re just a scumbag who values romance over friendship! I’m never going to be friends with you again!”

In mid-October, the old man showed no abnormal symptoms and was recovering well. Qian Fei sent the old man and Aunt He back to their hometown hospital for recuperation. Li Yifei wanted to go back to their hometown with them, but Qian Fei didn’t let him. Their two companies’ joint hotel project had encountered some problems, and the Securities Regulatory Commission was coming down to investigate. Qian Fei asked him to stay and deal with the inspection.

Qian Fei hired a seemingly reliable full-time nanny from a home care company in her hometown at a high price to help Aunt He take care of the old man. Both the old man and Aunt He was a bit worried about the cost, but Qian Fei firmly told them, “Don’t worry about money. Next month I’ll be a qualified sponsor representative. After signing a project, I’ll become a sponsor representative, and I’ll earn back so much money for you in no time!”

After settling everything, she returned to Beijing, travel-worn.

The second day after returning to Beijing, she got up early and went to the company.

Shortly after arriving at the company, she was called into the big boss’s office.

The big boss dropped a bombshell on her.

The big boss tactfully informed her that due to her excessive absenteeism, the headquarters had decided to dismiss her.

When Qian Fei heard this news, she felt like the world was spinning. She had prepared so carefully for the sponsor representative exam, only to receive such news now.

She didn’t know what was wrong with her lately, bad things kept happening one after another, not giving her a moment to catch her breath.

She packed up her things that day. As she was leaving, Xiao Yuan and Sister Jin came out to see her off. She saw tears in their eyes.

She suddenly felt that these past few years hadn’t been wasted, at least she could earn some genuine tears at the moment of departure.

So she cried contentedly too.

Qian Fei didn’t tell Li Yifei about being dismissed. She carried her cardboard box and took the subway home alone.

After returning home, she lay on the bed feeling dejected, thinking about her uncertain future, and not wanting to do anything.

After a while, Li Yifei sent her a message, telling her not to leave after work in the evening, and to wait for him to pick her up so they could go home together.

She listlessly replied to Li Yifei that she was already home.

The next second, Li Yifei called her directly: “Why did you go home at noon? Are you feeling unwell somewhere?”

Qian Fei tried to make her voice sound as normal as possible: “I’m not feeling unwell anywhere, I was just dismissed for too much absenteeism!”

On the other end of the phone, Li Yifei was silent for two seconds, then said, “Wait for me at home!” and hung up.

Qian Fei stared blankly at the hung-up phone. She wanted to tell him to work properly, not to worry, that she was fine.

An hour later, Li Yifei rushed into the house like the wind.

He dashed into Qian Fei’s room, scooped up the lump of flesh sprawled on the bed, with a face full of excitement.

Qian Fei almost doubted if she had misread the expression on his face. She looked at him in confusion and asked, “Have your nerve endings malfunctioned? I’ve lost my job, I can’t take the sponsor representative exam anymore, but why do you look happier than if you’d won five million?”

Li Yifei shook her shoulders, gleefully saying, “Why shouldn’t I be happy? Now I can bring you to our company and openly flirt with you every day!”

Chapter 65: Cherish Every Moment
Sometimes Qian Fei felt that Li Yifei was quite an extraordinary person. What others considered difficult, he always managed to accomplish quickly using his methods. Moreover, he never let her know how much effort or hardship he went through in the process. He would only casually say to her after the fact: “I’ve taken care of this for you. If you want to thank me, just hurry up and marry me.”

Qian Fei found this side of Li Yifei particularly manly.

This time was no different. In just a few days, Li Yifei had made good on his word and brought her to his company, even in the same department. He was her direct supervisor, and she became a colleague with Zhao De.

When she asked Li Yifei how he managed to be so efficient, he replied, “If we weren’t quick, we’d miss the exam registration deadline!”

The sponsor representative exam could only be registered through a securities company; individuals couldn’t register on their own. Seeing Li Yifei so attentive to her affairs, Qian Fei felt a warmth in her heart and an indescribable sense of gratitude.

A week later, she officially started working at the new company and, with Li Yifei’s help, registered for the sponsor representative exam.

The female employees who had gossiped about her before all looked surprised when they saw her.

Qian Fei imagined they might have another toilet stall meeting:

“My goodness, that woman is thorough! She even chased our Manager Li to our company!”

Imagining this scene, Qian Fei suddenly found it quite amusing.

When Zhao De saw her, he was completely shocked, his mouth gaping wide enough to swallow an egg: “Feifei? It’s you! I was wondering who it could be that made our Manager Li bang on the table and insist on hiring. I didn’t expect it to be you! That’s great, now the three of us can play Fight the Landlord together again!”

Qian Fei chuckled. She thought Zhao De was really quick to forget the pain, having already forgotten about the “six twos” incident.

With only two months left until the end of the year, it was the busiest time. Rumors said that the Securities Regulatory Commission was going to implement major reforms to the new stock issuance policy, and everyone was on edge waiting for new moves from the higher-ups.

During this busiest time, however, Qian Fei was fiercely protected by Li Yifei. He let her focus solely on studying and didn’t assign her any work. Or rather, the work that should have been assigned to her was done by him instead. He created every possible condition for her to study and review peacefully.

Qian Fei could sense that some people from other departments were quite dissatisfied with her behavior. She had mentioned to Li Yifei that maybe she should work on projects with them during the day and study at home in the evening.

Li Yifei didn’t agree.

He said, “You’ve already fallen behind others because you had to take care of your father. Now there’s only a month left, if you don’t give it your all, you definitely won’t pass the exam! If you don’t pass, I might not be able to protect you! I told the higher-ups that I brought you in because you would pass the sponsor representative exam!”

Qian Fei said, “But Zhao De secretly told me that people have started gossiping behind my back, wondering what the company leadership is thinking, why they’re paying someone to be idle all day just reading books. They say everyone wants to take the sponsor representative exam, why is she the only one who gets to focus on preparing for it!”

Li Yifei pondered for a moment and said, “Don’t mind those gossips. They’re just jealous that I dote on you so much! I love you and dote on you because I want to, what business is it of theirs? Just focus on studying and don’t worry about anything else. I’ll handle whatever comes up!”

One day later, after lunch, Li Yifei took Zhao De to a meeting at a company, leaving Qian Fei alone at her desk studying. At some point, the deputy general manager of the investment banking department strolled over, smiling and asking, “Qian Fei, what projects are you working on right now?”

Qian Fei answered as Li Yifei had instructed her beforehand: “I’m mainly following Manager Li on the hotel and CBD trading company IPO projects!”

The deputy general manager let out an “Oh,” still smiling but then sighed: “Ah, IPOs haven’t been approved for over a year now. The company’s performance is getting worse and worse, and people with ambition have all left. Xiao Qian, have you thought about changing jobs?”

Qian Fei was taken aback. Hadn’t she just changed jobs to come here? Change again? Was she supposed to have spring-loaded legs?

She shook her head, “Not for now!”

The deputy general manager smiled and said, “Is that so? Well, carry on with your work. I’m just taking a stroll after lunch!” He then walked back to his private office with his hands behind his back.

Qian Fei felt that this conversation had some other meaning. As it was almost time to leave work, Li Yifei returned to the company with Zhao De.

Li Yifei first went to report to the leadership, while Zhao De flew over to Qian Fei, indignantly saying, “It’s all your fault! You are a troublemaker! We used to be able to go straight home after finishing meetings at companies, but today that little brat Li Yifei insisted on dragging me back to the company, saying something about finishing today’s work today and reporting the meeting spirit to the leaders on the same day. Bah! He just wants to pick you up after work, does he think I can’t see through that?”

Qian Fei silently handed a bottle of mineral water to Zhao De.

“Drink some water. You’re spitting everywhere. Don’t faint from dehydration later!”

Zhao De took the water, snorted, and tossed his head, “You’re so annoying! Annoying! If it weren’t for you two, I’d be off work by now!”

After drinking the water, his expression changed from righteous indignation to gossipy mode, “By the way, Little Feifei, when did you two hook up? I was quite puzzled before why you suddenly treated me to dinner twice and kept asking roundabout questions about Yifei! Tell me the truth, did you two secretly get together right after that? I’m telling you, we’re good brothers who came out of the battlefields of Fight the Landlord together. It’s not right for you to keep this from me!”

Qian Fei silently raised her study guide to cover her face. She thought to herself how much he must love the phrase “in cahoots”…

Zhao De persisted, “Hey, Little Feifei, why are you hiding? Are you that thin-skinned? I’ve already suffered the loss of six twos from you. If you were going to be embarrassed, you should have been embarrassed then, not waiting until now!”

Qian Fei silently put down her book, looked at Zhao De with a forced smile, and said, “Brother De! Don’t worry, next time I’ll let you play the two first!” Just as she finished speaking, she heard someone chime in teasingly from the side, “Why are you calling him brother? He should be calling you sister-in-law! How can you call him that? Don’t you care about the moral values you hold dear?”

Qian Fei almost choked, struggling to turn her head to see Li Yifei with a righteous expression.

Zhao De grinned slyly, “I knew you two had something going on! You little liar, Feifei!”

Li Yifei walked over, helped Qian Fei pack up her books, pulled her up, and said, “Come on, let’s go home.” Then he turned to Zhao De, whose expression seemed a bit slow to catch up, and said, “I just said, this is your sister-in-law. Don’t call her Little Feifei anymore. Your lack of manners makes your brother very unhappy!”

Zhao De, a bit slow on the uptake, asked, “My brother’s unhappy? Who?”

Li Yifei raised an eyebrow and said, “Me!”

Zhao De’s mouth and eye corners started twitching.

Qian Fei burst out laughing.

As they were walking out of the office area, Li Yifei suddenly turned back and said, “By the way, Zhao De, when you have time, go to the hospital for a check-up. I saw you looking pale and sweating coldly during the meeting at the company today!”

Zhao De smiled and said, “It’s nothing! Maybe I haven’t been eating well lately, feeling a bit weak!”

Qian Fei looked at him smiling with a pale face, feeling a bit sour inside. He was alone in Beijing, with no one to take care of him, and he didn’t know how to take care of himself. She heard that he just bought whatever was convenient to eat every day.

She nudged Li Yifei’s arm and said, “Tomorrow’s the weekend, let’s invite Zhao De over for dinner!”

Li Yifei looked down at her, raising an eyebrow, and said, “You’re trying to bring another man home right in front of me. Is that appropriate?”

Qian Fei rolled her eyes at him and turned to ask Zhao De, “I’m planning to invite you over for dinner tomorrow, cook something good to nourish you. Will you come?”

Zhao De nodded vigorously like a pecking chicken, “Sure, sure! Can I request dishes? I want to eat the legendary stir-fried eggplant strips!”

Qian Fei couldn’t help but laugh, “Can’t you be a bit more ambitious? All that effort is just for stir-fried eggplant strips! Why don’t you ask for a meat dish or something? Don’t be afraid of fancy names. As long as you dare to ask, I can make it!”

Zhao De grinned and said, “Then I’ll bring a whole squirrel tomorrow, and you can make me a ‘squirrel climbing a tree’!”

Qian Fei snorted, “With your understanding of dish names if you want to eat ‘husband and wife lung slices’ tomorrow, you’d have to bring me a live couple, right?”

On the way home, Qian Fei recounted her conversation with the deputy general manager to Li Yifei.

Li Yifei pondered for a while and told Qian Fei, “I’ll drop you off home first, then I need to take care of something.”

Qian Fei got home, prepared dinner, and waited for quite a while before Li Yifei returned.

Qian Fei asked him where he had been, and Li Yifei said, “I went to visit the deputy general manager’s home.”

Qian Fei hesitated for a moment before finally asking, “You didn’t go to slap him, did you?”

Li Yifei smirked, “If you weren’t taking the exam, I would have slapped him! What right does he have to try to get rid of you? But since you need to take the exam and can’t lose this job, I had to hold back for now. I went to his house to tell him I won’t take my project bonus, and I’ll have the finance department directly transfer that money to his account as a project development fee.”

Qian Fei looked at him with watery eyes, not knowing what to say.

Li Yifei reached out and pinched her face, shaking it back and forth, “Don’t look at me like that. I might get impulsive and can’t hold back from forcing myself on you, which would give the landlord an excuse to demand rent payment in flesh from the tenant. That wouldn’t be good! I’m doing this just to let you know how good I am to you. After you finish the exam, hurry up and marry me. Don’t hold back anymore!”

Listening to him say such lewd things with a frank face, the grateful little bubbles in Qian Fei’s eyes instantly burst.

After dinner, Qian Fei asked Li Yifei to text Zhao De and ask what time he would come over tomorrow and what else he wanted to eat besides stir-fried eggplant strips. Zhao De replied that he’d be happy with any four dishes Qian Fei could make, as long as they weren’t the most expensive ones.

Li Yifei cursed with a smile, “This shameless guy dares to order my woman around like this. I’ll beat him to death later,” but then replied with two words: “Okay.”

Zhao De also asked if he should bring a deck of cards to play Fight the Landlord. Qian Fei said sure, but Li Yifei said, “What do you mean ‘sure’? He can eat and then get lost. You need to study. After you pass the exam, forget to Fight the Landlord, you can fight the U.S. President for all I care.”

Qian Fei giggled and went back to her room to study.

Early the next morning, Qian Fei and Li Yifei went downstairs to the market to buy groceries.

Around 9 AM, Qian Fei asked Li Yifei to check if Zhao De was up. Li Yifei called, but no one answered.

At about 10 AM, Qian Fei asked Li Yifei to try calling again. Still no answer.

By noon, they were both getting a bit impatient, but Zhao De still wasn’t answering his phone.

Qian Fei asked Li Yifei, “What’s this guy up to?”

Li Yifei said, “Probably sleeping. His sleep schedule is notoriously chaotic.” He thought for a moment and told Qian Fei, “You start cooking. I’ll keep calling him. By the time the food is ready, I don’t believe he still won’t be up!”

So Qian Fei tied on an apron and got busy in the kitchen.

By 1 PM, all the dishes were ready, but Li Yifei still couldn’t get through to Zhao De’s phone.

The two had become a bit impatient and angry during the wait.

Li Yifei said angrily, “When this guy wakes up, just wait and see how I’ll deal with him!”

Qian Fei added, “Whether you’re going to slap him or kick him, count me in!”

By 2 PM, the dishes had gone cold, and Zhao De still wasn’t answering his phone.

Li Yifei and Qian Fei had lost all patience.

“Let’s not wait anymore. Reheat the dishes, and we’ll eat first. If we wait any longer, you’ll get a stomachache from hunger,” Li Yifei said.

Qian Fei got up to reheat the food in the kitchen.

As she was bringing the reheated dishes back, she heard Li Yifei’s phone ring. She thought it was Zhao De, but then heard Li Yifei call out another colleague’s name.

She watched as Li Yifei answered the phone, his face suddenly turning pale.

Her heart sank.

After Li Yifei hung up the phone, she nervously asked, “What’s wrong?”

Li Yifei looked at her, his eyes red-rimmed, his voice hoarse, and said, “Zhao De is gone. It probably happened around midnight last night. Sudden heart attack!”

The dish in Qian Fei’s hands crashed to the floor.

On Monday morning, Li Yifei and Qian Fei attended Zhao De’s funeral together. Many colleagues came as well. At the funeral, Qian Fei cried heartbrokenly.

This was the second time, after her mother, that someone had left her side.

Thinking about the times they used to banter and play Fight the Landlord at lunchtime, how he had come to gossip with her just two days ago with that silly grin, how he had insisted on having stir-fried eggplant strips the night before last, how she had prepared a table full of dishes waiting for him yesterday, but in the end, he couldn’t eat a single bite – Qian Fei was overwhelmed with grief.

Life was so fragile. It could end in an instant, without giving the living any time to prepare.

As the company leader stood in front of the body reading the eulogy, Qian Fei’s heart ached with sadness. Such a good person, such a warm-hearted friend, gone just like that. He didn’t even ask if those still living were ready to let him go.

Coming out of the funeral home, Qian Fei’s eyes were swollen. Li Yifei suggested she take a day off to rest at home, but Qian Fei shook her head, “I don’t want to be alone at home.”

So Li Yifei took her back to the company with him.

At noon, Qian Fei had no appetite and didn’t go downstairs for lunch. She walked to the break room, resting her forehead against the glass, staring blankly outside. In the bustling Financial Street, there was no longer anyone named Zhao De.

Someone approached from behind.

“What are you thinking about?” It was Li Yifei’s voice.

Qian Fei felt a lump in her throat. “I was thinking that we should treat ourselves and the people around us better while we’re still alive. If there’s something we want to do, we should seize the moment and act on it immediately—no hesitations, no worries about gains or losses. Otherwise, one day, it might be too late!”

She straightened up, turned to face him, and looked up with tears welling in her eyes. “Right now, I just want to do one thing!” She opened her arms and hugged Li Yifei, resting her head against his chest. She murmured, “I just want to hold you like this!” As she closed her eyes, tears slipped down her lashes. “Li Yifei, please hold me too!”

Li Yifei wrapped his arms around her tightly, pulling her close.

Chapter 66: I Have to Resign
The sudden passing of Zhao De deeply affected Qian Fei.

She understood a principle: one shouldn’t suppress their emotions. If you want to do something, do it bravely without hesitation or numerous concerns. Otherwise, if one day you can’t do it due to an unexpected departure, it would leave an irreparable regret for both the living and the deceased.

She calmed herself and thought carefully about many things. She felt her previous positioning and attitude towards Li Yifei were indeed a bit affected. In the past, she thought she was being thoughtful, polishing Li Yifei, discerning whether he was truly a lifelong partner. But now, she felt she was just wasting her life.

Why have so many concerns? Life is so short, and accidents are waiting who knows where. How can one not seize the moment for joy?

In the morning, on their way to work together, at a red light, Li Yifei reached over to hold her hand. At that moment, a surge of emotion welled up in her heart. She didn’t say, half-jokingly as usual, “Men and women shouldn’t touch casually, don’t be frivolous.” Instead, she gripped his hand tightly in return.

Li Yifei turned to look at her in surprise, letting out a “Huh?” and said, “You’re very obedient today!”

Qian Fei turned her head, looked at him seriously, and said, “Li Yifei, let’s officially start dating today!”

Li Yifei was stunned, not even noticing when the light turned green.

The cars behind honked furiously. Li Yifei glanced at Qian Fei, then shifted his gaze back to shift gears and move forward.

After the car was driving smoothly, Li Yifei looked ahead and asked, “What’s going on with you?”

Qian Fei said, “I originally thought I’d carefully consider what kind of relationship to develop with you after I finished my sponsor representative exam. But now, I feel nothing is more important than seizing the moment for joy! I don’t care anymore. Even if there comes a day when you grow tired of me, I’m ready to take the risk. We can’t let one bad possibility stop us from enjoying a good process!”

Li Yifei remained silent, his fingers tapping on the steering wheel in a wave-like pattern.

Qian Fei nudged him and asked, “What are you thinking? I’ve had an epiphany about life, and you’re just sitting there not saying a word. Is that appropriate?”

Li Yifei glanced at her and said, “All along, it’s been me chasing you. Now that you’re finally chasing me for once, can’t I prolong the time of being pursued a bit to experience the torment of being wooed and torment the wooer in return?”

Qian Fei looked at his smug and tsundere demeanor and couldn’t help but laugh helplessly.

On November 30th, Qian Fei calmly headed to the exam venue.

A week later, she checked her results on the Securities Association website.

She passed!

Among the several Beijing branches of the company, only four people passed this time, and the other three had already taken the exam many times and were older. Thus, the young Qian Fei became famous overnight, becoming the only female prospective sponsor representative in their department and the youngest female prospective sponsor in the entire company.

On the day the results were known, the vice president’s attitude towards Qian Fei changed dramatically. He patted Li Yifei’s shoulder and said, “Young Li, you were indeed right! Little Qian passed on her first try!”

Qian Fei proposed to treat the department to dinner after work that evening.

She told Li Yifei, “I want to thank everyone for tolerating me when I was only focused on studying and not working!”

Li Yifei raised an eyebrow and smiled at her, “Then you should thank me, I did your share of work!” After laughing, he patted her shoulder, “Go ahead and treat them to a meal. After all, you’ll be their leader in the future. It’s good to build relationships now, it’ll make work easier later.”

Qian Fei was startled by his words and asked, “How would I become their leader? Aren’t you the leader of our department?”

Li Yifei smiled, “I’ve probably reached the top in this field, right? So I might not continue in this line of work for much longer.” He patted her head, “I need to train you up quickly!”

Qian Fei thought for a moment and asked, “And then?”

Li Yifei said, “Then this world will be yours, and I’ll go do what I should do.”

Qian Fei wanted to ask him what he meant by “what he should do,” but then remembered the import-export company he had opened outside, so she didn’t pursue the question further.

She thought that the “things he should do” probably meant expanding that company.

For the entire month of December, Li Yifei took Qian Fei to Zhejiang to work on a private placement bond project. This project wasn’t very challenging and went smoothly, so Li Yifei felt it didn’t test Qian Fei. What he wanted to do was an additional issuance project, which would allow Qian Fei to sign as the project co-sponsor, and after the issuance was completed, Qian Fei could officially register as a sponsor representative.

In late December, the on-site work for the private placement bond project was completed. Li Yifei brought Qian Fei and the project team back to Beijing.

Before the end of the month, they submitted the materials for issuing the private placement bond to the Shanghai Stock Exchange for filing. This was the first time Qian Fei had completed a project as a core team member. Although the project wasn’t large, it was extremely significant for her.

On December 31st, Qian Fei woke up early and saw Li Yifei sitting in the living room.

She asked him why he was up so early.

Li Yifei answered indirectly, “Do you know about the ‘1314’ saying?”

Qian Fei paused for a moment, then nodded.

In the past couple of days, countless netizens had been frantically posting on Weibo: “On December 31, 2013, the person who spends New Year’s Eve with you will be with you from ’13 to ’14, and you’ll be together for a lifetime!”

Qian Fei smiled and asked, “Are you indirectly expressing your love for me?”

Li Yifei squinted at her with a smile, his expression slightly frivolous, but his voice and words sincere and emotional: “Today, we’re not going anywhere. We’ll stay at home, just the two of us, and quietly welcome the New Year. During the day, we’ll enjoy each other’s company at home. In the evening, you can stir-fry some eggplant strips for me, and I’ll cook rice for you. Let’s make a good start for the ‘1314’ that comes after tonight, for the lifetime that follows!”

Qian Fei looked at him and smiled happily.

On January 1st, Li Yifei received a phone call. After this call, he looked gloomy and unhappy.

From the snippets of conversation she overheard, Qian Fei judged that the call was probably from Li Yifei’s father.

She couldn’t hear clearly what they were arguing about, and when she asked Li Yifei, he wouldn’t tell her.

After the New Year’s Day holiday, the company headquarters received a new project and decided to pass it to the Beijing branch. It was an additional issuance for a listed company. Several departments in the Beijing branch were eager to take on this project. Li Yifei, to help Qian Fei register as a sponsor representative quickly, exerted effort both openly and behind the scenes, and finally won the project amid fierce competition.

He led Qian Fei and others from the department to form a project team and went on a business trip to another city.

In Qian Fei’s view, Li Yifei was at his most charismatic when working. His abilities and talents were fully displayed. He seemed to have an innate leadership quality. Although young, every analysis and decision he made was decisive, accurate, and convincing. Sometimes, being commanded by him even felt like a kind of enjoyment to her.

This time was different from before. At work, Li Yifei’s requirements for her were unusually strict, almost to the point of being harsh.

At first, due to carelessness, she mixed up the receivables and payables accounts when organizing the financial data of corporate clients and suppliers. Li Yifei gave her a severe scolding, reprimanding her for making such a basic mistake. When he scolded her, he didn’t hold back, doing it in front of everyone, his tone severe and his words harsh.

She was scolded to the point of tears welling up in her eyes.

Later, back at the hotel, Li Yifei came to knock on her door.

She was upset and didn’t want to open it. Li Yifei just kept waiting outside.

A few minutes later, her frustration dissipated. She opened the door.

His first words upon entering were, “Are you angry with me?”

She nodded, “You criticized me as if I were a child, your words and tone were too harsh. What’s worse, it was in the name of work, so I had to take it and couldn’t fight back like usual. It was too uncomfortable!”

He raised his hand and stroked her head as if petting a cat or dog, “Jinjin, isn’t there a saying ‘the deeper the love, the stricter the discipline’? I’m doing this because I want you to grow up quickly. I understand you; you’re very smart, but your nature is too casual. Without someone whipping you, you won’t put in your full effort to move forward. I can’t protect you for too long; you need to be able to stand on your own feet as soon as possible!” He patted her cheek and asked, “Are you still angry now?”

Qian Fei thought for a moment and shook her head, “I don’t seem to be angry anymore, but for some reason, after hearing your long speech, I feel a bit inexplicably sad. What do you mean you can’t protect me for too long? Is there something I don’t know about to happen?”

Li Yifei raised an eyebrow and smiled at her: “Things that are about to happen are always unknown. Don’t overthink it, just focus on the project!”

After that, Qian Fei rarely made mistakes. Under Li Yifei’s iron-fisted special training, she grew rapidly.

Sometimes Qian Fei was puzzled. Li Yifei was only a year older than her, but his ability at work was so much stronger than hers. She asked him how such a gap between people is formed. After all, they both grew up eating rice and receiving the same nine years of compulsory education. Even though he had studied abroad, she hadn’t been idle either, studying at one of the best universities in China. How could a difference of about 300 days in age create such a big gap in life?

Li Yifei didn’t explain too much, just told her one sentence: “In business matters, young master I have been immersed since childhood, so it’s inevitable that my abilities are a bit superior.”

Qian Fei thought this might have something to do with his father who ran a private business.

Once, while chatting, she asked Li Yifei again what his father did, asking Li Yifei if he was a rich second generation.

Li Yifei thought for a moment and then told her: “My dad does run a private business, just a bit better than the average private business owner. As for me, to be honest, I’m quite averse to the term ‘rich second generation’. If possible, I’d like to be a rich first-generation myself! I think I can do that!” It’s just that the rich first-generation old man above him wouldn’t give him the chance. That old man had created the family business, and he couldn’t just let it go to pursue his path. No matter how much they fought, he was still his biological father.

Listening to Li Yifei’s confident words, Qian Fei felt that she had the courage, to choose such an arrogant person among thousands of people.

Qian Fei’s ability at work gradually improved. However, the trouble brought by her personality was still significant.

Corporate leaders often made some requests, and Qian Fei’s inability to refuse caused many problems for the work. Li Yifei severely reprimanded her for this, telling her: “You must change this nature of yours! Always being soft-hearted and compromising, unable to stick to your own opinions, satisfying whatever the company says, constantly modifying plans for them, causing the plans to almost deviate from policy requirements, this is not allowed! You should be tougher, learn to stick to your views, you should propose the most suitable plan based on the company’s situation, and then have the company try to cooperate with you! After all, in issuance, you are the expert, the leader, you need to have a say! You must stand straight, and have your own opinions, otherwise, even if you register as a sponsor representative, you’ll never be able to handle a project on your own!”

His words hit Qian Fei’s heart hard. She listened to him, trying hard to change her style of dealing with people and work interactions, making herself no longer a pushover, no longer a fool, and no longer accommodating others without principles.

She gradually developed her temper and edges. When she needed to argue with people, she no longer easily compromised. She also gradually formed her style of handling matters. When refusing people, she did so tactfully and reasonably, making people feel like a spring breeze.

And she didn’t know that in Li Yifei’s eyes, she had unknowingly grown into a capable, charming, and attractive woman.

At the end of January, Qian Fei went home for the New Year.

They had originally agreed that Li Yifei would go with her, but just before departure, Li Yifei told her that something had come up in his family. His old man had another checkup and found his heart wasn’t very good, so he had to go home.

With Zhao De’s incident, now everyone almost changed color at the mention of heart problems. Qian Fei urged Li Yifei not to play the father-son estrangement game anymore. While everyone was still healthy and alive, enjoying family happiness was better than anything else.

During the New Year period, they kept in touch by phone.

After she returned from home after the New Year, she found that Li Yifei had become subtly anxious.

He told her that they must complete the project as soon as possible, and must let her register as a sponsor representative as soon as possible.

Soon after, the project was completed. Not long after, the company’s additional shares were successfully issued.

Qian Fei finally registered as an official sponsor representative.

On the night Qian Fei registered as a sponsor representative, Li Yifei told her: “Jinjin, I have to resign.”

Chapter 67: There’s a Woman at Home
Li Yifei told Qian Fei he had to resign.

When Qian Fei asked why, Li Yifei paused before saying, “The company ran into some issues.”

Qian Fei assumed he was referring to the import-export company he had started on the side, so she simply replied, “I see,” without further comment.

He was such a clear-headed person, always knowing what he wanted and needed to do. She was certain this decision came after careful deliberation, so there was no need for her to worry needlessly on his behalf.

In fact, from much earlier on, she had begun to sense his underlying anxiety. He was troubled by something, though he didn’t want her to know exactly what was bothering him.

Over the past two years, she had matured considerably. She was no longer the impulsive person she once was, curious about everything and feeling compelled to get to the bottom of every matter.

So all this time, even though Li Yifei hadn’t shared what was troubling him, she had refrained from asking. She often comforted herself with that cliché phrase: When he’s ready to tell her, he naturally will.

Li Yifei informed Qian Fei, “I’ve already spoken with the Vice President. After I resign, our department won’t have an immediate replacement. The VP will manage temporarily. Once you complete a project on your own and show some results, the VP will have justification to promote you to department head!”

Hearing how he had arranged everything for her, Qian Fei furrowed her brow. “I have a bad feeling about this.”

Li Yifei asked, “What do you mean?”

Qian Fei said, “My mom dropped a bunch of instructions on me like this right before she left.” She glanced at Li Yifei and cautiously asked, “All these things you’re telling me sound an awful lot like you’re settling your affairs. You’re not hiding some terminal illness from me, are you?”

Li Yifei scoffed and reached out to pinch her cheek, his eyes gleaming mischievously. “Have you ever seen a man who’s just gotten a taste of sweetness and is thoroughly addicted willingly pack up and leave his little darling to go die?”

Qian Fei blushed and swatted his hand away. “Get lost, don’t be a hooligan! The whole country is cracking down on indecency. If you make any more physical contact with me, I’ll report you for sexual harassment and send you to jail!”

Li Yifei smirked wickedly. “I doubt I’m the only one thoroughly addicted. I bet you wouldn’t dare do that!”

The next day, Li Yifei went to the company to complete his resignation procedures.

His male and female colleagues reacted quite differently to his sudden resignation.

Most of the men were glad to see him go, while the women were reluctant to part with him.

After seeing Li Yifei off, Qian Fei overheard other female colleagues gossiping in the bathroom.

“Hey, do you think the manager from Department Two, Li, resigned to get away from Qian Fei in their department?” one said.

“God, that woman is too much. She’s been chasing him shamelessly. Look, she finally drove our handsome Li away! Why couldn’t she be the one to leave instead?” another chimed in.

“The most infuriating part is that there are a few guys from other departments who seem to like her. What’s so great about her? Just because she passed the sponsorship exam? Anyone could pass if they spent all day studying instead of working!” a third added.

“Exactly! She’s got some nerve!” the fourth agreed.

Qian Fei sighed and left after washing her hands.

At times like these, she missed Zhao De terribly.

If Zhao De were here, he would surely have scolded those gossiping female colleagues and told them, “Open your eyes and see clearly! Those two are in love and truly care for each other! Stop being sour grapes, will you?”

However, since that cold winter last year, the kind-hearted man who always stood up for her had disappeared.

She thought wryly that it was their fault for being too proper and upright at work, thinking it best not to let others discover their relationship to avoid complications. So they never showed any affection near the office, and even when they came to work together in the morning or left together in the evening, they would separate at one intersection and meet up on the next street when no one was looking. Come to think of it, apart from Zhao De, no one at the company knew they had long been in cahoots.

That evening, before leaving work, Li Yifei messaged her saying he was busy today and had to go to the company to handle some handover matters, so he couldn’t pick her up. She took the subway home by herself.

She got home and prepared dinner, but the dishes had already gone cold by the time Li Yifei returned.

As they ate, they chatted. Li Yifei told Qian Fei he had been running around all day, busy as could be. Then he asked Qian Fei how her day had gone without him there to look out for her.

Qian Fei teasingly recounted what she had overheard in the bathroom.

Li Yifei snorted with laughter when he heard.

Qian Fei asked what he was laughing at, wondering if he found those women ridiculous.

Li Yifei smirked and said, “I’m laughing at you. You’ve become a sponsor representative, but your brain capacity is still so low. Can men enter the women’s bathroom? If he can’t even go in, how could Zhao De have stood up for you even if he were there?”

He sighed as he said this.

Qian Fei asked what was wrong, and Li Yifei put down his chopsticks. “I always have this feeling that Zhao De just went on a long business trip. He hasn’t left us.”

Qian Fei also put down her chopsticks. “Yes, I keep feeling like he’ll be back to play cards with us in a couple of days!”

Sometimes, there are people you just can’t bring yourself to believe have truly left.

The next evening, just before leaving work, Qian Fei received a call from Li Yifei.

He told her over the phone, “Come down quickly, your young master has made time in his busy schedule to pick you up!”

Qian Fei packed up her things and took the elevator down with a few colleagues. In the same elevator were those women from other departments who loved to gossip in the bathroom.

As they walked out of the building, the women behind Qian Fei kept making surprised noises like “Oh!” “Ah!” and “Eh?”. Qian Fei looked ahead to see what they were reacting to and saw Li Yifei leaning against his Cadillac across the street, looking in their direction.

He wore sunglasses, dressed in all black, leaning against his car with his long legs crossed, holding a large bouquet of roses. In full view of everyone, he looked devastatingly handsome.

Seeing her, he took off his sunglasses and smiled at her from his spot by the car.

Qian Fei’s ears burned.

Amid the stares and exclamations of those around her, a mix of emotions washed over her – embarrassment, shyness, and an indescribable sense of happiness. She raised her hand slightly awkwardly to tuck her hair behind her ear.

Across the street, Li Yifei pushed off from his car and stood up straight. He casually hung his sunglasses in front of him, held the flowers, and strode across the street with long steps.

Qian Fei’s heart pounded as she watched him, thinking how flashy and attention-grabbing he was being.

She wondered, how could actions that would seem ostentatious, showy, and shameless to others look so pleasing to him.

He walked straight up to her and stopped, thrusting the bouquet of almost blindingly red roses into her arms. In front of everyone, he cupped her face and kissed her lips swiftly and decisively.

Qian Fei felt like she was about to float away.

She heard various exclamations behind her.

She used to hate it when people flaunted their relationships, but at this moment, she found it incredibly satisfying.

As she heard the cheers from her department colleagues, Li Yifei released her.

Her colleagues smiled and called him “Manager Li,” and he smiled back, naturally taking her hand.

One colleague said, “Manager Li, I was away for a few days and just heard today that you resigned. Why?”

Li Yifei swung his and Qian Fei’s clasped hands, smirking as he said, “To make it convenient to announce my affair with this beautiful lady to the world!” He paused, glancing almost imperceptibly behind Qian Fei, then turned back to the colleague and continued, “You have no idea how hard it was for me to pursue her. I had to use every trick in the book!”

His words rang out clearly, making Qian Fei’s heart race.

As colleagues clamored that they hadn’t had a chance to give their boss a farewell party, Li Yifei smiled and said, “There will be plenty of time! I need to take her away today, but let’s find a day when everyone’s free and have a gathering!” With that, he led her across the street, making quite a spectacle.

Qian Fei could feel the varied gazes on her back as they walked away. She imagined the expressions of those gossipmongers and felt utterly elated.

Even after she got into the car, her heart was still pounding uncontrollably.

Li Yifei started the car with a showy burst of speed, zooming away.

Qian Fei turned to him, barely containing her excitement, and asked, “What’s gotten into you today?”

Li Yifei glanced at her, raising an eyebrow. “Nothing special. It’s just that your young master is too pure-hearted to let facts be distorted. I wanted to tell those bathroom gossipers that between us, I was the one shamelessly pursuing you!” He raised his eyebrow again and asked, “How did it feel? Satisfying?”

The next moment, Qian Fei threw her head back in laughter. “So satisfying I could disown my family! But I have a suggestion – next time, could you send me a bouquet made of money instead?”

Li Yifei gave her a sidelong glance and smirked. “For that, you’d have to acknowledge me as your godfather first!”

A few days later, in the evening, Li Yifei said to Qian Fei with a slightly serious expression, “Jinjin, I might have to move back home for a while.”

He told Qian Fei that his old man wasn’t in good health and had urgently summoned him back to reconnect with his roots.

Qian Fei also informed him, “Actually, I have to go to Hubei the day after tomorrow for a private debt project. I’ll probably be away for about a month. I’d be worried about leaving you alone at home for that long anyway.”

So, with both of them having their matters to attend to, two days later, the house emptied.

In the days that followed, Qian Fei was swamped with work on the project in Hubei. She worked extremely hard, knowing that after this project was completed, she should be able to get promoted to department head.

She called Li Yifei every day, and sometimes she could sense that he was a bit troubled.

She tentatively asked him what was wrong, and he told her, “It’s nothing, I’m just eager to see you become the boss of the department.”

After that call, Qian Fei threw herself into the project with even more determination.

A month later, she finally completed the project successfully and returned to Beijing.

The moment she opened the door to her home, she saw a young woman with her hair loosely tied up sitting on the living room sofa watching TV.

Hearing the noise, the woman turned to look at the door.

It was a beautiful face, cool and refined, with impeccable makeup and an air of aloofness and detachment in her brow.

Looking at this face, Qian Fei froze for a moment.

Chapter 68: I’m His Childhood Friend
Qian Fei stared at the beautiful girl sitting on the sofa, taking a moment to gather her thoughts.

Li Yifei had mentioned someone would be staying at their place when he visited her in Hubei, but she had been so busy lately that it had almost slipped her mind.

Over a week ago, according to Li Yifei, he had been missing her terribly, his heart hungry and body thirsty. He claimed he would starve to death if he didn’t have a satisfying meal with her soon.

Then he flew to see her, and upon arriving at her hotel, his first words were: “I’ve already cleaned up before coming. Can we start our meal right away, Jin Jin?”

Afterward, he pinned her against the wall, on the table, by the kitchen counter, on the bed – everywhere he thought she could be held – constantly “dining”.

The next morning, she was utterly exhausted. He rubbed his eyes and said with a grin, “Jin Jin, time for breakfast!”

She was so frightened she nearly lost control, gaining a deeper understanding of the phrase “as ravenous as a wolf”.

Later, after he finished his “lunch”, he finally dressed properly and sat down for a chat.

He said, “There’s something I need to discuss with you.”

Li Yifei asked Qian Fei if it would be alright for one of his childhood friends to stay at their place for a while.

Qian Fei asked, “Who? Is it Da Jun? Did his mother disown him and kick him out for playing too many video games?”

Li Yifei replied, “No, not him. That little rascal Da Jun has been busy pestering some girl online lately and hasn’t bothered me in ages.” He paused, then added, “It’s a girl.”

Qian Fei thought for a moment and asked, “It’s not one of those ‘sisters’ you’ve adopted, is it?”

Li Yifei was displeased, “Stop bringing up that sister business to embarrass me!”

Qian Fei suddenly said, “Speaking of which, I’ve been following entertainment news lately, and Jin Tian has become famous. She’s absolutely a top-tier celebrity now! With her rising to stardom, I can’t help but feel like I might have held you back from becoming famous as a ‘celebrity girlfriend’ or ‘celebrity brother’!”

Li Yifei poked her forehead forcefully, “Can you stay on topic? Can we finish one conversation before starting another? I just want to be ‘Jin Jin’s boyfriend’ and ‘Jin Jin’s brother’, okay? Can we get back to talking about my childhood friend?”

Qian Fei said, “Alright.” Then she asked, “You said this girl is your childhood friend, so she should be from Beijing too, right? How come she has nowhere to stay?”

Li Yifei explained, “Her family keeps trying to set her up with someone she doesn’t like – and of course, the guy doesn’t like her either. She got frustrated and moved out. She has her apartment, but apparently, it holds some bad memories. She says going back there makes her want to die. So she bought a new place, but it’s being renovated and isn’t ready yet. She asked if I could put her up for a while until her new place was ready. I thought since I can’t be with you right now, and I’m a bit worried about you living alone if you don’t mind, she could stay with you for a bit.”

Qian Fei frowned and said, “Hold on, that’s a lot to process. Let me think it through. You said she has an apartment, but going there makes her want to die, which implies she probably had an unpleasant relationship. Seems like she has quite a history. Then you mentioned her family keeps trying to set her up with someone she doesn’t like, and you specifically emphasized that the person doesn’t like her either. Based on that somewhat unnecessary addition, am I bold to assume this person’s name is Li Yifei?”

Li Yifei smirked at her and said teasingly, “Qian Bao Dai, I’ve noticed you have a particularly keen mind when it comes to adult relationships. It seems you’re quite interested in mature topics.” After a pause, he added, “Anyway, if you’re uncomfortable with this, just forget I mentioned it. I’ll tell her to find somewhere else to stay.”

Qian Fei also smirked and said, “Let me quiz you on a logic problem first, then I’ll tell you if I’m uncomfortable or not. The question is: do you not like this female childhood friend because she doesn’t like you, or would you not like her regardless of whether she likes you or not?”

Li Yifei answered without a moment’s hesitation, “Of course, I wouldn’t like her regardless of whether she likes me or not! She’s just not my type at all!”

Qian Fei thought that by Li Yifei’s standards of “his type”, his childhood friend probably wasn’t very attractive.

She felt relieved.

“Whether she stays or not is really up to you since you’re the landlord now!” she deflected, playing a bit of verbal tai chi.

Li Yifei rolled his eyes at her and said, “But the landlord is yours now, so he has to listen to you! You have to make the final decision!”

Qian Fei was flattered by his sweet talk.

She didn’t beat around the bush anymore, “Alright, give her the keys and let her stay at our place!”

Before concluding this topic, Li Yifei said, “Let her stay in your room.”

Qian Fei asked why.

Li Yifei said, “The only woman who can enter my room is my woman!”

Qian Fei felt so elated she could hardly recognize herself.

Qian Fei had always assumed that Li Yifei’s “I wouldn’t like her regardless of whether she likes me or not” and “She’s just not my type at all” childhood friend wasn’t very attractive, but she never expected “this dish” to have such an extraordinarily beautiful and cool face.

Looking at this beautiful face, Qian Fei’s heart skipped a beat. After a moment of surprise, she greeted the beauty on the sofa while changing her shoes.

“Hello, you must be Liao Shiyu? I’m Qian Fei!”

The beauty studied her, slowly standing up from the sofa, and said, “You look quite different from your photos. You’re much prettier in person.”

Qian Fei was taken aback again, then smiled modestly, “Not at all, I’m known for not being photogenic!”

Liao Shiyu smiled at her and said, “Li Yifei probably told you about my situation. I’m sorry to impose on you for a while!”

Qian Fei returned a friendly smile, “It’s no problem at all. I was feeling a bit lonely by myself, so it’s nice to have some company!”

Qian Fei moved her luggage to Li Yifei’s former room. Most of her items had already been moved from her original room, but after checking, she realized there were still a few things she needed to bring over.

She went to the living room to ask Liao Shiyu, “May I go to your room for a moment? I need to grab a few more things!”

Liao Shiyu, sitting on the sofa, smiled at her, “Of course, this is your home. I’m just a guest, feel free to take whatever you need.”

Qian Fei smiled back.

She felt there was something odd about talking with Liao Shiyu, but she couldn’t quite put her finger on it. She thought perhaps their energies hadn’t yet aligned in the same space.

She went to her former room to pack her things. As she was packing, she remembered that on their 1314 day, Li Yifei had tucked a few unused contraceptives under her pillow. Her face reddened. She desperately hoped his childhood friend wouldn’t discover these.

She quickly reached under the mattress, found the small items, and hastily stuffed them into her pocket.

As she was about to leave, something caught her eye.

She turned back, her gaze falling on the pillow.

The corner of a book was peeking out from under the pillow. That corner looked oddly familiar.

She lifted the pillow and saw the photo album of her and Wang Ruohai that she hadn’t gotten around to throwing away yet.

No wonder Liao Shiyu had said she looked better than in the photos. So these were the photos she was referring to.

Qian Fei picked up the album and put the pillow back in place.

“I found it in a corner when I moved in and thought it looked interesting, so I flipped through it and left it by the pillow,” Liao Shiyu was suddenly standing at the door.

Qian Fei turned and smiled at her, “Didn’t you notice the man in these photos isn’t Li Yifei?”

Liao Shiyu shrugged, “I assumed it was your ex-boyfriend.”

Qian Fei wasn’t sure what kind of mindset led Liao Shiyu to find the album “interesting,” so she decided to be straightforward: “Li Yifei has seen this album before.”

Liao Shiyu looked at her for a moment before saying “Oh,” then added, “I think you might have misunderstood. I wasn’t interested in you keeping photos with a man other than Li Yifei. I just found the scenes of you and your ex-boyfriend in college interesting. I went abroad after high school and didn’t know what universities in China were like, so I was a bit curious!”

Qian Fei thought for a moment and said, “Well, when you have time, I can take you for a tour of our university,” she held up the album and said, “But this really should be thrown away.”

She was about to leave with her packed things when she heard Liao Shiyu’s magnetic voice ask, “It’s your memories after all, are you sure you want to throw them away?”

Qian Fei stopped, turned to look at her, and smiled, “Sometimes, getting rid of unpleasant memories can be good for both yourself and others.”

Liao Shiyu looked at her, her usually formulaic smile suddenly becoming a bit more genuine. She extended her hand to Qian Fei and said, “I like your personality. Qian Fei, I hope we can become friends!”

After tossing the album into a nearby trash bin, Qian Fei freed her hand to shake Liao Shiyu’s, “I make friends easily!”

Qian Fei had just moved her things back to Li Yifei’s room and hadn’t had time to unpack when she heard Li Yifei’s voice from the living room.

A few seconds later, he darted into the room, hooked his foot to close the door, and pulled her against the wall, starting to kiss her.

Qian Fei struggled to push him away.

Li Yifei puckered his lips, trying to reach her while saying, “Don’t run away, I’m starving. Let me have a few more bites!”

Qian Fei slapped his face and pushed him back, “Stop it! There’s someone outside!”

Li Yifei pulled her hand away, shamelessly puckering his lips and continuing to reach for her, “Just pretend she’s not there! Come on, let your brother have a few more bites. As they say, when emotions run deep, passion ignites, and when passion ignites, hunger follows! Have some sympathy for my rumbling stomach!”

Qian Fei refused to give in.

She knew this shameless man too well. Once he started, he wouldn’t be able to stop, and he would pin her down everywhere to “dine”. If it were just the two of them at home, it would be fine, but now Liao Shiyu was sitting on the sofa in the living room. If she ended up moaning uncontrollably and that girl overheard, she would never be able to face anyone again.

She resisted with all her might, and her determined attitude to protect her virtue finally annoyed Li Yifei.

Li Yifei cursed, retracted his sore and aching lips, and angrily pulled Qian Fei out of the room.

As they passed through the living room, Qian Fei saw Liao Shiyu, who was watching TV, look at her with a bewildered expression, and then glance at the photo album in the trash bin.

Qian Fei understood that she was asking: Are you okay? He didn’t find that photo album and give you trouble, did he?

Just before being dragged out the door, Qian Fei managed to give her a reassuring look.

Then Li Yifei pulled her into the elevator.

As the elevator descended, Qian Fei finally caught her breath. She asked the sulking Li Yifei, “Why do you look so grim? Where are you taking me?”

Li Yifei looked at her, narrowed his eyes, raised his eyebrows, and said in a deep voice, “Food is the primary need of the people, so of course I’m taking you out to find a place to eat!”

Chapter 69: Deep-rooted and Present
Upon returning to Beijing, Qian Fei was officially appointed as the department head. This meant she could now lead projects independently without relying on anyone else.

As she moved into the private office that Li Yifei once used, standing by the window and looking out at the skyline, Qian Fei was filled with emotion.

Two years ago, she never imagined she would become who she was now – capable of standing on her own and making decisive calls.

In the past, she only thought about marrying a man she could spend her life with, having a stable job, earning enough to buy a house, and living that way for the rest of her life.

However unexpected changes often alter one’s life path.

The man she thought she would spend her life with was gone, and a man she thought belonged to a different world had arrived.

Work, amid turbulence and setbacks, pushed her to climb higher, transforming her from an investment bank “female migrant worker” to steadily progressing on the path of becoming an elite.

She bought a house and then sold it, changing from a landlord to a tenant in the same apartment.

She felt that over these two years, her life had truly been a roller coaster.

But she was grateful for having such a life.

If she hadn’t experienced these ups and downs and had lived an ordinary life as she originally planned, she would have suffered less pain and torment, but she would also have missed out on the joys and pleasures that come with growth and struggle.

Someone knocked on the office door, calling out “Manager Qian.”

She snapped back to reality, sat at her desk, and called out crisply, “Come in.”

From this moment on, she was no longer the aimless Beijing drifter Qian Fei, no longer the investment bank “female migrant worker” Qian Fei, no longer the overly kind and unprincipled Qian Fei. From that moment on, she was Qian Fei, the investment bank elite who would carve out her territory.

Recently, Qian Fei has been busy helping other departments with urban investment bond projects. Li Yifei was also occupied with his company’s affairs. As a result, the only time they spent together was the few hours between finishing work – assuming neither had to work overtime – and going to bed.

During these few hours, Li Yifei always tried to find an opportunity to eat a full meal, but Qian Fei would use the excuse of having other people at home to keep him from doing so.

Later, Li Yifei became increasingly busy, saying he needed to thoroughly review the company’s accounts from start to finish. Their evening encounters changed from daily to every other day, then to every three days… Eventually, Qian Fei found herself spending more time with Liao Shiyu.

As their interactions increased, Qian Fei’s feelings towards Liao Shiyu subtly changed.

She found Liao Shiyu’s words and actions to be proper and polite. Although her demeanor was cool, it wasn’t off-putting. Sometimes Liao Shiyu would chat with her, often asking about her college days. She seemed particularly interested in Qian Fei’s university life.

In the evenings when Li Yifei worked late, Qian Fei usually cooked for herself.

Once, Liao Shiyu, drawn by the aroma of food, came to the kitchen and watched her wielding the spatula with a look of longing.

It was the first time Qian Fei had seen an expression other than cold elegance on Liao Shiyu’s face. On impulse, she blurted out an invitation: “Have you ordered takeout for dinner? If not, why don’t we eat together?”

Liao Shiyu, with her clear black and white eyes, looked at her and said, “Alright.”

From that day on, Qian Fei started cooking for Liao Shiyu as well.

Qian Fei felt she was born to serve others. After Li Yifei left, Liao Shiyu arrived, and her relationship with each of them began to grow closer over meals.

She had thought eating with Liao Shiyu might be awkward due to a lack of conversation topics, but this concern proved completely unnecessary. Liao Shiyu was surprisingly good at initiating conversations.

After tasting Qian Fei’s stir-fried eggplant strips, Liao Shiyu’s face showed a hint of wistfulness: “I used to think my parents had me so I could enjoy life at home and do great things outside. I thought cooking wasn’t something I should do. Since my parents raised me like a boy, I thought I should stay away from the kitchen like men do. When I lived with my boyfriend, I never cooked. We only ordered takeout. At first, he didn’t say anything, but later I could feel he was getting annoyed.”

Qian Fei thought for a moment and tactfully told her: “Actually, some things have nothing to do with gender. It’s not about who does it having a lower status. Cooking at home and being someone who does great things outside are two separate matters. In my family, my dad always did the cooking, and he was also in charge of everything both inside and outside the house.”

Liao Shiyu looked at her for a while and said, “If I hadn’t met you, I might never have understood this principle.”

Qian Fei shrugged, “Of course, tasks should be shared between two people, not all left to one person. If you don’t cook, your boyfriend could cook, right? His getting annoyed doesn’t make much sense. And if you cook, then your boyfriend should be responsible for washing the dishes.”

Liao Shiyu looked at her, a flash of surprise in her eyes, and asked, “Does Li Yifei wash the dishes after eating?”

Qian Fei nodded matter-of-factly, “Yes! Or he could be responsible for cooking and I’d wash the dishes, that’s fine too. But only if what he cooks doesn’t kill people or make them wish they were dead.”

The surprise in Liao Shiyu’s eyes quickly spread across her entire face, “I think if his father knew he was washing dishes after meals, he’d be so shocked he might burst a blood vessel.”

Qian Fei was taken aback, “Has he lived such a pampered life since childhood? What does Li Yifei’s father do? How could he spoil a child to be like Jia Baoyu?”

Liao Shiyu’s eyes flickered, and she said, “He’s a private business owner, a very wealthy one.” This was the story Li Yifei had agreed upon with her beforehand.

Qian Fei frowned, “Very wealthy? What does that mean? Are you saying all those things he eats, wears, and uses are genuine and not high-quality fakes?”

Liao Shiyu raised her eyebrows in even greater surprise, “Qian Fei, you’re quite amusing, but I don’t think you’re pretending. Do you think someone as pampered as Li Yifei could use fake items?”

Qian Fei felt a corner of her worldview quietly cracking and collapsing. Her hand holding the rice bowl trembled slightly.

If what Liao Shiyu said was true, then the bowl she was eating from right now must also be genuine – Li Yifei had told her before that this set of porcelain was from the same production batch as those specially supplied to the Central Government.

She put down the bowl with shaking hands, deciding to buy a new set of porcelain from the supermarket after work tomorrow. This set should be washed clean and kept as a treasure from now on.

Liao Shiyu suddenly spoke up: “Do you know what Li Yifei is busy with now?”

Qian Fei looked up, her gaze reluctantly leaving the special-supply rice bowl: “He’s busy with his company’s affairs.”

Liao Shiyu asked, “Haven’t you visited his company?”

Qian Fei said, “When he thinks the time is right, he’ll invite me to visit. He’s so busy right now, I don’t want to add to his troubles or make things awkward. I don’t know if you’ve realized this yet, but I have: for two people to stay together for a long time, they should give each other some space and not pry into everything.”

Liao Shiyu looked at her, silent for a while. Then she changed the subject, “Qian Fei, what was your first impression of me? Did you feel like you’d seen me before?”

Qian Fei answered honestly: “You looked a bit cold sitting on the sofa watching TV like you were a bit resistant to me.”

Liao Shiyu smiled and said, “Actually, that wasn’t the first time we met. We had interacted much earlier, but at that time I only heard your voice without seeing your face.”

Qian Fei was stunned for a moment, then thought, “But I have no impression of you at all.”

Liao Shiyu smiled without speaking.

Qian Fei asked her how they had first come into contact. Liao Shiyu said it was, of course, through the man they both knew.

Qian Fei thought with a smile that she must have been seen with Li Yifei.

They chatted for a while longer, turning to work-related topics.

Qian Fei said, “I see you seem to stay at home every day. Don’t you get bored? Li Yifei said you studied financial management. Our company is hiring recently. Would you like to give it a try?”

Liao Shiyu elegantly finished her last bite of food, put down her chopsticks, and said, “Actually, I do have a job. It’s just that I’ve been troubled since after the New Year, so I took a long leave. It seems I should go back to work now.” She paused, then suddenly said, “Qian Fei, you’re a kind person. Considering good things for others seems to be your instinct. I hate kind people the most because they force me to admit that I’m a bad woman.”

Qian Fei laughed, “Don’t you think that women need to be a little bad to be charming? Besides, kindness might be a virtue for others, but for me, it’s a flaw. Because I’m too much of a ‘saint’, I don’t know how many times I’ve been scolded and looked down upon by young Master Li!”

Liao Shiyu looked at her and said softly, “You’re good the way you are. At least it makes it impossible for people to dislike you.”

While Qian Fei was washing the dishes, she heard Liao Shiyu ask from behind, “Which one do you think left a deeper impression on you, your ex-boyfriend or Li Yifei?”

She stopped and turned to look at Liao Shiyu, “Do you think something that leaves a deeper impression is necessarily better? I don’t think so. I believe that no matter how deeply something is etched in your memory if you can’t hold it in your hands, it’s useless. It’s better to cherish what you have now. My ex-boyfriend, if you don’t mention him, I’ve already forgotten our past. Li Yifei, whether you mention him or not, I keep him in my current life. Compared to what I have now, those deep impressions don’t carry any weight.”

Liao Shiyu looked at her for a long time without speaking.

The next day was the weekend. Liao Shiyu told Qian Fei early in the morning that she was going out for a beauty treatment. Shortly after she left, Li Yifei arrived.

They first spent some time being affectionate in the room, and amid their intimacy, Li Yifei had a satisfying meal.

Then, Li Yifei, wiping his mouth with lingering satisfaction, asked Qian Fei, “How’s Liao Shiyu’s stay here? She hasn’t made you uncomfortable, has she? If she does, just tell me, and I’ll kick her out immediately! Anyway, she’s served her purpose pretty much. I find her annoying now. If she could move out, it wouldn’t be so difficult for your young master to have a good meal in the future!”

Early that morning, he had called Liao Shiyu and kindly arranged to pay for her to go to a beauty salon for a head-to-toe queen-level luxurious treatment, just so he could have a satisfying meal with his Jinjin on the weekend. It wasn’t easy for him.

Qian Fei tidied her clothes and said, “I get along well with her, no need to kick her out.” She paused, then, massaging her sore thighs, she gritted her teeth and said, “I think it’s better to let her stay. Otherwise, with you being so vigorous in ravishing me, I’m afraid I’ll end up either bow-legged or pigeon-toed! Besides, she’s quite pitiful. I can sense that there’s someone in her heart, but for some reason, she couldn’t be with that person.”

Li Yifei scoffed, “Whether she’s pitiful or not isn’t my concern. I didn’t let her stay because of pity in the first place.”

Qian Fei asked, “Then why?”

Li Yifei narrowed his eyes, “Guess! If you guess right, I’ll tell you. If not, keep trying!”

Qian Fei slapped his face, “Guess your sister! If I guess right, why would I need you to tell me? If you play this game with Qian Baodai, do you still want your company to go public smoothly in the future?”

Li Yifei was shocked.

Qian Baodai was no longer the saint who would smile no matter how she was pushed around. Now, her wings were getting stronger.

Li Yifei wasn’t stupid. He knew why Liao Shiyu had moved into his and Qian Fei’s house. But he decided to play dumb.

True gold fears no fire. Since the old man wanted to observe Qian Fei through Liao Shiyu’s eyes, he was willing to go along with it. He firmly believed that given Qian Fei’s character and personality, she would win over anyone who looked at her with colored glasses.

Even he, such a picky young master, had been won over by her. He thought it wouldn’t be long before his Jinjin would have Liao Shiyu, despite her feigned aloofness, willingly opening her heart.

In this world, there’s a type of person who, at first encounter, seems bland, without edges, without personality, without temper. They neither make your heart race nor leave any unforgettable impression, just like plain water – tasteless and bland. But over time, they make you unknowingly fall for them, and become devoted to them. They make you admit that even plain water has a taste – a faint sweetness that penetrates your heart and lungs, and as long as you’re alive, you can never leave it.

Li Yifei felt that in this lifetime, he had fallen into the hands of such a person, and he had fallen willingly.

Chapter 70: The Unfaithful Woman
By the next weekend, Li Yifei was so busy he didn’t even have time to rest. This time, Qian Fei was genuinely curious about what Li Yifei was up to. She couldn’t help but send him a WeChat message: “You’re not so in love with work because you hired a gorgeous 36D secretary or something, are you?”

Li Yifei sent back a photo showing a room full of men organizing documents in a huge conference room.

Qian Fei looked at it with great interest. Liao Shiyu, who was nearby, asked what she was looking at that elicited such an emphatic response.

Qian Fei handed her the phone and said, “I didn’t expect Li Yifei’s own company to be so impressive. Look at that conference room, it’s quite grand, almost like a cinema!” She paused, then suddenly changed her tone, “You don’t think the whole company is just one luxurious conference room, do you?” She couldn’t help but laugh, “Though that style would suit his flashy, vain, and quirky personality!”

Liao Shiyu took the phone and looked at the photo, the corners of her mouth twitching.

This was the first conference room at the Qiansheng Group headquarters, capable of accommodating hundreds of people. Generally, mid-level and above staff held large meetings here, so of course it was luxurious and impressive.

She couldn’t help but find it amusing that someone as single-minded as Qian Fei, almost to the point of stupidity, didn’t irritate her at all.

Before returning the phone, her eyes caught something in the photo. She paused.

In one corner of the photo, there was a shadowy figure with their head bowed. She zoomed in on the image.

Although it was blurry, she could be certain whose head it was.

Qian Fei leaned over and asked, “What are you looking at?”

She casually exited the image and returned the phone, saying, “Nothing, just checking if I recognized anyone working overtime with your boyfriend.”

Qian Fei took back the phone, “Did you recognize anyone? Oh right, you must know Da Jun, but he doesn’t seem to be working overtime. He seems to only manage investments, not operations. Come to think of it, I’ve heard Li Yifei mention this company. He started it with Da Jun, and the initial capital all came from Da Jun. Later, when it became profitable, Li Yifei paid Da Jun back for his share of the investment.”

Liao Shiyu raised an eyebrow, “You know Jun Cheng? Back then, he tricked me out of my New Year’s money to play online games. I told his mother, and she beat him so badly he almost got hemorrhoids. He had to sleep on his stomach for a month. After that, he officially cut ties with me.”

The content of her words sounded tragic and final, but her tone didn’t show any regret or nostalgia, making Qian Fei think that Jun Cheng’s life was incomparably miserable.

Liao Shiyu suddenly said, “Speaking of which, it’s been a long time since I’ve visited Jun Cheng’s mother’s jade store. Why don’t we go take a look?”

Qian Fei thought that since Li Yifei was working overtime, she’d be bored alone anyway, so she agreed. But before going back to her room to change clothes, she suddenly paused and asked Liao Shiyu, “How much money should I bring so I don’t feel uneasy the moment I step into Jun Cheng’s mother’s store?”

Liao Shiyu smiled slightly, with a hint of mischief: “As long as you have concrete evidence of Jun Cheng playing online games, his mother won’t charge you a penny. No matter what you like in her store, even if it’s the most expensive item, she’ll give it to you for free as a thank-you for helping her discipline her son back onto the right path.”

Qian Fei was stunned.

She thought Jun Cheng’s mother was quite an interesting character.

Qian Fei excitedly asked Li Yifei if he had any photos of Da Jun playing online games.

Li Yifei asked what she needed them for, and Qian Fei explained that Liao Shiyu was taking her to Da Jun’s mother’s store.

Li Yifei immediately and generously sent several photos of Da Jun squatting on a chair, picking at his feet while playing games, despite being busy. He added a message: “That’s all for now. If you like a lot of things but Jun Cheng’s mother doesn’t give them all to you, remember to ask me for more. I have plenty more photos on my office computer upstairs, guaranteed to make Auntie Jun willingly give away things until she’s bankrupt!”

Qian Fei happily sent back a red lips emoji.

In the end, with these photos, Qian Fei righteously (and gleefully) received a pair of bright green jade pendants.

As Qian Fei was leaving the store, the beautiful and charming Mrs. Jun was furiously calling Jun Cheng, scolding him: “You little bastard, come to the store right now, or I’ll send you to your father to beat you to death!”

Qian Fei was startled and couldn’t help but ask, “Little bastard? Is Auntie Jun from Northeast China?”

Liao Shiyu said, “Yes, usually she’s as gentle as a painting, only revealing her true nature when Jun Cheng’s online gaming drives her hysterical.”

Qian Fei laughed so hard she shook: “What does Da Jun’s father do? He sounds even more intimidating than his mother!”

Liao Shiyu said, “He’s in real estate, with a military background. He rarely speaks and usually reasons with his son using a leather whip.”

Qian Fei felt that Da Jun’s family was truly unique, with each member being an eccentric character.

The jade pendants were a matching pair, a sister set. Qian Fei generously gave one to Liao Shiyu.

After Liao Shiyu put it around her neck, she said to Qian Fei, “Let’s take a photo together!” She waved her phone.

Qian Fei put on her pendant too, and they took a selfie with their heads together.

Then Liao Shiyu looked at the photo and asked Qian Fei, “Can I post this photo on my Moments and show it off?”

Qian Fei nodded, “Sure!”

Liao Shiyu asked, “What do you think I should write as a caption?”

Qian Fei giggled mischievously: “Write: ‘Accidentally got a pair of sister pendants with a friend. Special thanks to Jun Cheng, please don’t ever stop playing games!'”

Liao Shiyu couldn’t help but smile too.

After posting the photo and caption to her Moments, she suddenly asked Qian Fei, “I just remembered something. Do you think it’s okay to add an ex-boyfriend on WeChat after breaking up?”

Qian Fei said, “I don’t think so. There’s no need. At least I didn’t.”

Liao Shiyu was silent for a moment, then said, “By the way, Qian Fei, we haven’t added each other on WeChat yet!”

Qian Fei slapped her forehead and took out her phone to scan Liao Shiyu’s QR code.

They wandered around for a while longer, during which Liao Shiyu kept checking her phone and occasionally typing something. After a while, her phone suddenly rang.

Liao Shiyu looked at her phone and said to Qian Fei, “Sorry Qian Fei, can you wait for me at the coffee shop ahead? I need to take this call.”

Qian Fei agreed and walked to the nearby Starbucks, ordered a coffee, and sat down to wait.

Feeling bored while waiting, she opened WeChat and started scrolling through Moments.

She saw Liao Shiyu’s comment under the photo and caption she had posted.

She didn’t know who Liao Shiyu was replying to, but the content was: “What’s the rush? I don’t bite, haha.”

She glanced at it briefly, didn’t pay much attention, and continued scrolling. Then she saw that the shameless person who insisted on renaming himself “Interstellar Handsome” had also posted a Moments message: “Jin Jin, I’m hungry!”

Qian Fei almost spat out her coffee.

She replied: “Try practicing the Sunflower Manual, you won’t be hungry after that.”

Just as she finished replying, Liao Shiyu returned.

She looked as if she had just argued with someone, seeming a bit tired, “Qian Fei, let’s go home.”

So they got up and headed home.

On the way back, Qian Fei bought some groceries. After they got home, she went to the kitchen to wash and prepare the food. She left her phone on the living room table.

While Qian Fei was frying scallions in the kitchen, her phone rang. She ran out to check.

It was Wang Ruohai.

She answered the phone and told Wang Ruohai, “Wang Ruohai, wait a moment, I’ve got oil heating in the kitchen, it might catch fire soon!” She put the phone on the table and ran back to the kitchen.

Liao Shiyu, who had been sitting on the sofa watching TV, silently stood up, walked to the table, picked up the phone, and said softly, “Wang Ruohai, we just agreed, if you tell Qian Fei about our previous relationship, I’ll show her all our old text messages, photos, and videos. Didn’t you say that you had betrayed her once, hurt her, and didn’t want her to be hurt a second time?”

Wang Ruohai’s voice on the other end was pleading and helpless, “Liao Shiyu, what’s the point of doing this?”

Liao Shiyu chuckled lightly: “It’s very satisfying. You’ve forgotten too many things, I need to help you remember.”

Wang Ruohai said, “If you have any issues, come at me. Can we leave her out of this?”

Liao Shiyu’s voice was barely audible: “You’re so stupid, don’t you understand? The more you protect her, the more unwilling I am to let go.” After saying this, she hung up the phone and sat back on the sofa, continuing to watch TV as if nothing had happened.

When Qian Fei came out of the kitchen again, she found that the call had ended.

She called Wang Ruohai back and asked what he wanted.

Wang Ruohai hesitated for a moment and said, “It’s nothing, just wanted to ask how you’ve been doing lately.”

Li Yifei had been observing Wang Ruohai from the shadows.

He found that although this unfaithful man had questionable character, his workability was still good.

Looking at this person, he felt increasingly annoyed.

He could have found an excuse to fire him, but thinking about it, doing so would make himself look petty. His character wouldn’t allow him to abuse his power in such a low-class way.

Sometimes he wondered how he could make this man realize that the ex-girlfriend he had once abandoned had found a second spring and that the quality and appearance of this second spring was incomparable to a mere mid-level manager like him. Whenever he imagined Wang Ruohai’s expression of regret and unwillingness upon learning that the heir to the company he worked for was this second spring, he would feel almost giddy with satisfaction.

But later he gave up on this idea.

He felt that the greatest punishment for this man was not to see his ex-girlfriend climbing to a higher branch far beyond his reach but to see how the person he had once given up had, through her efforts, become so brilliant, dazzling, and powerful.

Shining through someone else’s light is not as good as emitting one’s light.

He knew that such an opportunity would come soon. He had been constantly negotiating and confronting the old man to make this opportunity happen.

He not only wanted to prove to the old man that the woman he had chosen was one in a million, but also to make Wang Ruohai, who had once misjudged her, weep and repent before his woman: he had been blind, and he deserved to lose happiness for his mistake.

Thinking of Wang Ruohai led him to think of the woman he had cheated with. So during a break from overtime work, he couldn’t help but gossip with Deputy General Manager Uncle Liao.

He was just killing time, casually asking someone out of boredom, not expecting that the esteemed Deputy General Manager would know about the private life and secrets of a mid-level employee.

But Uncle Liao, to his surprise, looked ashamed and sighed, wringing his hands and pinching his forehead, saying, “I told old Li not to try to match you with Shiyu. You’d find out about her and Wang Ruohai sooner or later, but your dad wouldn’t listen to me!”

Li Yifei was shocked.

It turned out that the woman Wang Ruohai had cheated with was Liao Shiyu.

And at this very moment, Liao Shiyu was living in his and Qian Fei’s home.

He could no longer sit still. He grabbed his jacket and left immediately.

An uncontrollable anger rose in his heart.

In the future, he would have to tell Qian Fei why he would never like this beautiful childhood friend.

Because he disliked women who were skilled at playing mind games without caring about hurting others.

Chapter 71: The Li Family Patriarch
When Li Yifei rushed home, Qian Fei and Liao Shiyu were sitting in the living room, watching TV and chatting.

Qian Fei was complaining, “How does this woman with sausage lips always play the beauty? Is it to train the male lead’s patience and endurance?”

Seeing him appear, Qian Fei was startled and asked, “Big Brother, didn’t you say you were working overtime?”

Li Yifei looked at Qian Fei, then at Liao Shiyu, yawned, and said, “I’m too tired. I came back to catch up on some sleep.” He walked towards the bedroom as he spoke.

Qian Fei followed him in and cautiously asked, “Are you sure you’re ‘sleepy’ and not ‘hungry’?”

Li Yifei flopped onto the bed and said, “I need to grab a quick nap.” After a pause, he added, “Jin Jin, I remember I still have a suit at the dry cleaners. Could you help me pick it up so I can take it when I leave later?”

Qian Fei pouted and scoffed, “You still dare to order Qian Bao Dai around for these chores. I don’t see much future for you! You don’t know how to treasure talent! Tsk tsk!” Despite her words, her feet were already moving towards the door.

After she left the house, Li Yifei sprang up from the bed. He opened the door and said to Liao Shiyu on the living room sofa with a solemn expression, “Liao Shiyu, come here for a chat.”

Li Yifei leaned against the doorframe and got straight to the point, “It was the old man who told you to move in, wasn’t it?”

Liao Shiyu smirked, “I knew you had already guessed.”

Li Yifei frowned, “Besides that, are there any other reasons?”

Liao Shiyu raised her head, looking at him, “It seems you already know the other reasons too.”

Li Yifei’s frown deepened, “Liao Shiyu, what exactly are you planning to do? Would you mind telling me?”

Liao Shiyu said, “Nothing much. I just want to know what makes her so unforgettable.”

Li Yifei said, “It’s fortunate that she doesn’t know who you are, and you haven’t caused her any substantial harm. Otherwise, Liao Shiyu, our childhood friendship probably wouldn’t be enough to save you from the consequences.”

Liao Shiyu laughed, “I’ve never seen you protect someone like this before! She’s truly enviable!”

Li Yifei didn’t take her bait and coldly said, “You should move out tomorrow. If you don’t, I’ll fire that Wang guy.”

Liao Shiyu stopped laughing. She stood up from the sofa, walked to Li Yifei, and said firmly, “I didn’t fire him when we broke up, so don’t think about touching him.”

Li Yifei scoffed, “Calculate the shares of your father, mother, uncle, and yourself. Do they add up to more than what I’m going to inherit? If not, stop playing these mind games with me and find a suitable reason to move out quickly.” He paused and added, “I’ve been annoyed by your scheming nature since we were kids!”

Liao Shiyu thought for a moment, her face showing signs of compromise, “I’ll move out tomorrow. Don’t touch him.” After a pause, she added, “I originally planned to do something to Qian Fei, but now I don’t want to anymore. You can rest assured. But what about you? When do you plan to tell her your real identity? Hiding it from her like this, how is it any different from what I’m doing? Aren’t you afraid you might hurt her in the future?”

Li Yifei pondered and said, “Didn’t the old man tell you? This is an agreement between us.”

Liao Shiyu shrugged, “You think he wants me as his daughter-in-law and would tell me everything?”

On New Year’s Day, the notorious hot-tempered old man, Li Qiansheng, called Li Yifei.

His first words were, “How long do you plan to keep sulking?”

Li Yifei replied, “Until you admit that I can do well and stand on my own without you.”

Li Qiansheng said, “I know you’ve started a company and acquired assets – the villa at Siji Qing Bridge, the property at Shoucheng International, the Cadillac sedan. Besides that, you’ve invested the money you and Jun Cheng earned from your company into the online game that Jun Cheng is so obsessed with, making a fortune. You’ve done very well. I admit I underestimated you before.”

The recognition Li Yifei had long hoped for came so easily that he felt almost at a loss.

“Old man, are your words sincere? And didn’t we agree to sever ties? Can you stop investigating me so thoroughly, digging up everything? I say you’re throwing this recognition at me so easily, you’re not asking for something, are you?”

Li Qiansheng said, “You need to come home.”

Li Yifei said, “I won’t.”

Li Qiansheng said, “You must return. Some subsidiaries of our listed company are having internal issues, with declining business performance. If we don’t take measures soon, they might even face delisting. Also, my heart hasn’t been good lately. You must come back to take charge.”

Li Yifei hesitated, “Can you give me three more months?”

Li Qiansheng scoffed, “For that girl called Qian Fei? I really can’t understand your taste in women anymore. This one is even worse than the last one. She hasn’t even studied abroad, she’s nothing, and she has a seven-year history with another man.”

Li Yifei got angry, “How dare you investigate her too? You’ve even investigated what I haven’t? That’s too much! And can we not make such random comparisons? What do you mean this one is worse than the last one? This one is better than the last one and the one before that by leaps and bounds! Besides, who doesn’t have a past? Were you and Mom first loves? Didn’t you date hundreds of times before falling for Mom? You’re quick to criticize others, why don’t you criticize your son? I’ve had romantic histories with more than seven women, why don’t you criticize that? And how is she nothing? She’s a female Bao Dai, you know! Bao Dai, Bao Dai, understand?”

Li Qiansheng sneered, “She’s just a trainee Bao Dai, isn’t she?”

Li Yifei let out a soft “Damn.” He had forgotten that his father’s subsidiary was a listed company. His father knew more about the listing process than he did.

“Give me three months. In three months, I’ll make sure she’s registered as a Bao Dai!”

Li Qiansheng disagreed with this, but Li Yifei refused to compromise. The conversation ended on an unhappy note.

Afterward, Li Yifei was constantly anxious, hoping Qian Fei could grow rapidly. During this time, he didn’t tell Qian Fei his identity. He didn’t want her to know he had a father who didn’t approve of her. He wanted to tell her about his father’s background only after she gained recognition.

Throughout this process, the old man kept urging him to return, and he could only delay as much as possible each time.

Later, when Qian Fei finally officially registered as a Bao Dai, he resigned the next day.

Then he quietly canceled his Bao Dai qualification and returned to the family company.

He began thoroughly auditing the accounts of the entire group and found that some subsidiaries indeed had many problems.

Especially the listed subsidiary of the group, dragged down by a sub-subsidiary, its business performance had been declining year by year. If measures weren’t taken for asset restructuring, the group’s listed subsidiary was likely to be dragged down to delisting.

Since he returned home, the old man had been constantly whispering in his ear, telling him that marriage should be between equals and that finding a commoner female Bao Dai was not as good as finding a childhood friend holding group shares. He spared no effort in trying to match him with Liao Shiyu.

He asked the old man what it would take to stop interfering between him and Qian Fei. The old man thought and said, “Let me see her abilities. If she has enough capability to assist you, I can consider overlooking her background.”

So he agreed with the old man.

Once he sorted out all the group’s affairs and accounts, Qian Fei would be the project leader, completing the asset restructuring project for the group’s subsidiary.

Before the asset restructuring plan was formulated, he couldn’t tell her his true identity, nor could he provide her with any help. If she could rely on her abilities to help the company through this crisis, the old man would no longer obstruct their relationship.

But if Qian Fei failed, or if she caused any losses to the company during the process, Li Qiansheng stated, “Then she won’t be qualified to be my daughter-in-law in the Li family.”

Li Yifei agreed to this requirement. He had enough confidence in his woman.

She was no longer the same as before, no longer a meek employee. What she needed now was a battlefield to deploy her abilities and strategize.

He was willing to give her this battlefield, to see how she would win a beautiful war.

Qian Fei returned from the dry cleaners, fuming with anger.

As soon as she entered the room, she pounced on the bed, straddling Li Yifei and gripping his neck, angrily demanding, “Are you getting early-onset dementia? Do you even have a suit at the dry cleaners? The owner and I turned every piece of clothing in the store inside out but couldn’t find anything! Then I remembered you moved out a long time ago!!!”

Li Yifei feigned sudden realization: “Oh, right! I moved out ages ago! I guess I’ve been too busy lately, my memory’s all jumbled up.”

Seeing his nonchalant expression, Qian Fei wanted to find a knife and stab him a couple of times.

Li Yifei’s hands crept to her bottom, patting it, his face full of mischief: “Since we’re in this position, why don’t we have a ‘meal’ right now?”

Qian Fei hurriedly tried to crawl off, but Li Yifei held her firmly in place.

His hands began to explore buttons and belts. Just as things were heating up, there was a sudden knock at the door.

Outside, Liao Shiyu was calling for Qian Fei.

Li Yifei cursed, “Shit,” gritting his teeth: “That damned woman, she’s doing this on purpose!”

Qian Fei tumbled to the ground, quickly straightening her clothes, and opened the door, asking Liao Shiyu: “What is it?”

Liao Shiyu glanced behind her, a flash of schadenfreude in her eyes, then looked at Qian Fei and said: “My apartment’s renovations are finished. I’m moving out tomorrow, just letting you know.”

Qian Fei was stunned for a moment, “Ah? Oh, okay, let me know if you need any help.”

Liao Shiyu returned to her room to pack.

Qian Fei closed the door and said to Li Yifei: “The progress of her apartment renovations is quite mysterious, suddenly finished just like that.”

Li Yifei pulled her over, pressing her down on the bed, grinning mischievously: “The sooner such surprises come, the better! I couldn’t be happier about her moving out quickly! This way, we can expand our ‘dining area’ to every room!”

The next day, Liao Shiyu quietly went to Li Yifei’s family home.

She walked to the floor-to-ceiling window in the living room and called out “Uncle” to the person lying in the rocking chair, sunbathing.

The man opened his eyes and turned his head.

It was a handsome middle-aged face with a character, very similar to Li Yifei’s, but with an added sense of determination and decisiveness.

He smiled slightly, the hard lines of his face softening for just a moment before returning to normal.

“Yu’er, you’re here. How did it go?” he asked in a deep voice.

Liao Shiyu sat down in a nearby chair, automatically pouring herself a cup of tea and taking a sip.

“She’s a good girl,” she said softly after a sip of tea. “No scheming, pure and kind. She likes money, true, but only if she earns it herself. I’ve observed her character, and there’s no problem. Once she takes on the company’s asset restructuring project and proves her abilities, you can feel at ease letting Li Yifei continue his relationship with her.”

The middle-aged man leaned back in his chair, rocking slightly.

“It’s rare to see such magnanimity from you, speaking well of your rival in love.”

Liao Shiyu laughed lightly: “Because even if I spoke ill of her, it wouldn’t make her a bad person. It would only lower my standards.”

The middle-aged man rocked in his chair again, “Do you not want to tell those two about why you initially sought out Wang Ruohai?”

Liao Shiyu put down her teacup, “There’s no need. It would be like trying to whitewash myself. Why should I live like I’m some pure, spotless lotus? I think living as I am is fine, it has its flavor.” She paused, then added, “Besides, I did indeed steal someone else’s love.”

The middle-aged man looked out the window, his voice low and deep: “I remember the summer of your second year in high school, you insisted on going on a solo backpacking trip. No one could stop you. When you came back, you secretly told me that you had met a boy in a water town in Jiangnan. You fell into the water and almost drowned, but he saved you. You also told me that you liked him so much, and before parting, you two made a promise to apply to universities in Beijing together. But in your third year, your parents emigrated, and you couldn’t persuade them otherwise. You ended up going abroad. Later, you emailed me saying that after arriving in America, you lost contact with this boy, and you even fell ill because of it.”

He paused for a moment, then said softly: “That boy was Wang Ruohai, wasn’t he?”

After a while, Liao Shiyu sighed deeply, “Sometimes I’m really angry that he just forgot about me like that.”

The middle-aged man’s lips twitched slightly: “You wore glasses and braces in your second year of high school, quite different from now. And didn’t you say that to prevent your parents from finding out where you were traveling, you used your cousin’s name and ID?”

Liao Shiyu said: Yes. After I finished my master’s degree, I insisted on returning to China, hoping to find him by chance, thinking he might have really studied at a university in Beijing and stayed there. And I was indeed lucky, I didn’t expect to meet him at Qiansheng. I recognized him at first glance. I waited for him to remember me, but he didn’t. I didn’t hide my feelings for him, and he noticed. I asked him out, and he refused the first two times but accepted the third time. At first, he didn’t tell me if he had a girlfriend, and I didn’t ask. Later, when I found out he had a girlfriend, I asked him to choose. He was very hesitant and couldn’t make a decision. Until later when we both got drunk and went to a hotel, and he was caught red-handed by Qian Fei, he finally made a choice. In the end, I’m still the bad woman.

“When he first got together with me, we were very good. But gradually, he always compared me with Qian Fei. He complained that I couldn’t cook, didn’t do housework, was delicate, and had a bad temper. When I went home with him for New Year, his mother kept calling me by Qian Fei’s name. I was very annoyed and didn’t give her a good face. As a result, after we returned to Beijing, he proposed to break up with me.

“When we were at his home, walking along the small river where I almost drowned years ago, I asked him if he remembered anything. He looked gloomy and a bit sad. I knew he wasn’t thinking of me at that moment but of Qian Fei.”

Liao Shiyu mumbled, looking at the teacup in her hand with some sadness.

“No matter how beautiful first love is, it can’t compare to seven years of companionship.”

The middle-aged man lying in the rocking chair asked softly: “Why don’t you tell him all this?”

Liao Shiyu took a sip of tea, “If he can remember on his own, he will. If not, so be it. I don’t need sympathy or to be moved. I am a bad woman, and I’ll live my life being bad. It’s quite invigorating.”

Chapter 72: A Two-Year Gap
A week later, Qian Fei’s company received a project to restructure the assets of a listed subsidiary of the renowned Qian Sheng Group.

The company’s vice president approached Qian Fei, informing her that he intended to assign this project to her, and asked if she was confident in taking it on.

It took Qian Fei a moment to process what was happening. She asked incredulously, “Vice President, there are so many experienced sponsors next door. How did this opportunity fall to me?”

The Qian Sheng Group was so prestigious that completing a project for them would allow one to hold their head high anywhere in the industry.

The vice president nodded confidently and said, “Yes, it’s been assigned to you! This was a request from the Qian Sheng Group. They asked for a beautiful female sponsor to handle this project. When the project is completed and makes the news, it might help boost their stock price. The two female sponsors next door are indeed experienced, but they fall far short of qualifying as ‘beautiful’!”

Qian Fei felt her luck was unbelievable, thanks to the Qian Sheng Group’s eccentric and flamboyant style.

Qian Fei had an initial meeting with Vice President Liao from the Qian Sheng Group and received a lot of materials from him. When they exchanged business cards, Qian Fei felt she had been having quite a connection with people surnamed Liao recently.

Thanks to her skills honed from organizing work documents in the past, she could quickly review materials and grasp the key points. Within a few days, she had a general understanding of the group and its dozen or so subsidiaries.

A few evenings later, while she was reviewing the materials at home, Li Yifei came to see her after working overtime.

Li Yifei approached her with his hands behind his back, asking in an affected tone, “Sponsor Qian, do you need my help in developing a restructuring plan for this project?”

Qian Fei looked up at him, thought for a moment, and said, “Actually, I want to complete this project independently! I figure if I can independently complete the asset restructuring for a listed company under a large conglomerate like Qian Sheng without relying on anyone, I’ll be much more confident in handling any project in the future!”

Li Yifei nodded and said, “Good girl, carry on then,” before sauntering off to the bathroom.

After closing the door, he brought the phone he had been holding to his ear and asked in a hushed voice, “Did you hear that? Still worried I might help her behind your back? Even if I wanted to, she won’t let me! Old man, your petty suspicions are why your company is poorly managed!”

A cold laugh came from the other end of the line: “Come back and gloat when she’s completely sorted this out!”

A few days later, Qian Fei led several project team members to the Qian Sheng headquarters for a meeting with the executives. Vice President Liao said the chairman couldn’t attend today’s meeting due to some personal matters, so he would be presiding over the meeting temporarily.

During the meeting, Qian Fei presented her views on the group’s situation.

Her insights were unanimously approved by all the executives, who highly praised Qian Fei’s ability to clearly and thoroughly organize the group’s situation in such a short time.

Qian Fei then presented her restructuring plan.

Her proposal was met with repeated praise from the executives.

Vice President Liao nodded repeatedly and said, “I believe none of us executives present have any objections to the plan proposed by Director Qian. However, since the chairman is ultimately the decision-maker, I still need to consult him and hear his thoughts.”

He asked Qian Fei to wait while he went out to call the chairman. After leaving the conference room, he headed straight for the chairman’s office.

In the office, Li Qiansheng and Li Yifei were both there, staring at the computer screen.

They had watched a live stream of the entire meeting process.

Vice President Liao asked, “What do you think, Old Li?”

Li Qiansheng spoke slowly, “Hmm, it’s fine. Let’s give her plan a try.”

Li Yifei scoffed from the side, “What do you mean ‘fine’? It’s brilliant, isn’t it? Your face is full of approval, yet you’re suppressing yourself and saying something against your heart. I think your heart disease must have developed from all this repression!”

When Vice President Liao returned to the conference room, he told Qian Fei, “The chairman thinks the plan is good and we can give it a try!”

Qian Fei said, “Then let’s proceed with determining the various intermediary agencies. Once confirmed, we’ll all sign a confidentiality agreement, and then quickly convene an intermediary coordination meeting!”

Vice President Liao said, “Everything will proceed according to Director Qian’s arrangements!”

After the meeting, Vice President Liao requested Qian Fei to come to his office to discuss the matter of hiring other intermediary agencies.

Qian Fei followed him to his office and after about half an hour of discussion, helped him preliminarily determine the accounting firm and evaluation agency.

Just as she was about to take her leave after discussing the issues, someone knocked on the door.

Vice President Liao called out, “Come in.”

The door opened.

Qian Fei turned her head to look and was stunned. The person walking in from outside was Liao Shiyu.

Qian Fei sat to the side, listening to the conversation between Liao Shiyu and Vice President Liao.

Liao Shiyu was there to process her reinstatement.

And she accidentally called him “Uncle.”

Qian Fei felt her mind buzzing, with many thoughts crowding to the top of her head.

She pinched the bridge of her nose, forcing herself to calm down, and gradually grasped a few key points amidst the chaotic thoughts.

When she had just broken up with Wang Ruohai, Yao Jingjing had told her, “That woman is the niece of a senior executive in their company!”

A while ago, Liao Shiyu had told her, “That wasn’t the first time we met. We had contact much earlier, but at that time I only heard your voice without seeing your face.”

That day while shopping, Liao Shiyu had asked her if she would add her ex-boyfriend on WeChat. She said no, so Liao Shiyu posted their photo on Moments, then replied to someone: “What’s the rush? I don’t bite, hehe.”

Who was she showing it to?

Then when she got home, Wang Ruohai called her strangely. When she asked what was wrong, he just mumbled, “Nothing.”

And that day when Li Yifei called her to pick up a non-existent suit, Liao Shiyu suddenly said the house was renovated and she was moving out when she returned.

What did he say to Liao Shiyu during the time she was sent away?

…

Amid the chaos, she gradually sorted out the threads. Her mind slowly presented an unprecedented clarity.

She had been so stupid, only now realizing who this woman in front of her was.

Qian Fei took advantage of the interval when Liao Shiyu was talking to Vice President Liao to say a brief goodbye.

She came out of the office and had only walked a few steps when she heard a door sound behind her.

She heard Liao Shiyu calling her from behind.

She stopped, stood still, and turned around.

Liao Shiyu walked up to her and said with a smile, “Qian Fei, I’m sorry I didn’t tell you where I worked before. I’m now in charge of the group’s financial work. If you have any questions about finances, just ask me.”

Qian Fei frowned slightly. She felt that the person in front of her should apologize for far more than just what she had just mentioned.

She thought for a moment and asked, “What’s your position?”

Liao Shiyu said, “Finance Section Chief.”

Qian Fei curled her lips into the most perfect professional smile: “I’m sorry, your level is not high enough. Your superior should liaise with me for work!”

After saying this, she saw Liao Shiyu’s expression freeze. She continued smiling and said “Goodbye” before turning and walking away.

As she stepped forward, she felt a mix of emotions.

What kind of mindset was this woman approaching her with? Was it to see how much inferior she was compared to her?

Fortunately, she hadn’t lost to her.

But if it had been two years ago, she would have looked like a clown in front of Liao Shiyu. The difference between them would have been obvious without even needing to compare.

However, today, she could stand on equal footing with her. No, she even stood taller with a more confident posture.

She wondered, who had caused her to change so much in two years.

A man’s name echoed in her heart.

When she got home that evening, Qian Fei called Li Yifei and asked him to come over for dinner after work before leaving. She made a large plate of stir-fried eggplant strips, beautifully presented on the porcelain plate she had decided to cherish.

Li Yifei sensed that the atmosphere was different from usual, feeling something intangible stirring in the air. He said to Qian Fei, “I feel like you’re different from usual.”

Qian Fei asked, “How so?”

Li Yifei said, “It’s like you have a belly full of gratitude that you’re looking to vent somewhere!”

Qian Fei looked at him and smiled, “You’re right! Today I just want to vent some gratitude to you!”

Li Yifei said, “I’d rather you vent something else to me, like animal desire or something.”

Qian Fei said, “My period isn’t interested in you these days.”

Li Yifei wailed. It seemed today he could only eat vegetables and not meat.

He asked Qian Fei, “Jin Jin, what’s going on with you today?”

Qian Fei looked at him, unblinking, and said, “Nothing, I just suddenly realized that all along, you’ve been doing so much more for me behind the scenes than I ever saw!” She paused, her voice becoming hoarse, and said, “I’m a bit moved!”

Li Yifei laughed and knocked her on the head, “That’s ugly! Your face is all scrunched up like a big bun! Don’t try to play the emotional card in the future, it’s too ugly for me to look at!”

Qian Fei burst out laughing.

A week later, the intermediary coordination meeting was held in Conference Room One at the Qian Sheng Group headquarters.

Originally, the attendees were supposed to be limited to the group’s senior executives, the senior executives of the subsidiaries involved in the restructuring, and core technical personnel. However, when Li Yifei went to check on the meeting room setup, he specifically instructed his assistant: “Notify Finance Section Chief Liao and Business Department Director Wang Ruohai to attend the meeting as well.”

Since Qian Fei had told him she now knew who Liao Shiyu was, he might as well let these two people witness Sponsor Qian’s captivating moment of transformation.

He had made this decision long ago. He wanted to give his woman a stage to showcase her talents, to let those who had once betrayed her see how dazzling and brilliant she had become.

Wang Ruohai was only a middle manager at the group headquarters. Given his rank, he could only sit further and further down the long conference table.

Opposite him sat Liao Shiyu.

He glanced at her; there was a mysterious and eerie smile on her face.

He didn’t know the deeper meaning behind that smile and frowned as he looked away.

He rarely had the opportunity to attend meetings of this level before. He heard that this time they were restructuring the assets of the group’s listed subsidiary, and everyone attending had to sign a confidentiality agreement. The reason he was called to attend, reportedly, was to facilitate the securities firm’s deeper understanding of the group and its subsidiaries’ businesses.

The door to the conference room beside him opened, and various executives walked in successively, moving to the front of the conference table and taking their seats in order.

Strangely, they left the middle seat empty, and even Vice President Liao didn’t sit there.

He wondered who that seat could be reserved for. The chairman? No, that couldn’t be. The chairman was recuperating, and all affairs had been handed over to Vice President Liao to manage.

So who would it be, sitting in such an important position, strategizing and directing?

More people entered through the door.

He overheard two core technical personnel beside him whispering that these were the accountants and appraisers.

They took their seats opposite the executives. The seat at the head of the table remained empty.

He thought that seat must be reserved for the securities firm’s sponsor.

As he was thinking, there was another commotion at the doorway beside him.

He turned his head and casually glanced up. With this glance, he was instantly stunned.

The person coming in was Qian Fei.

She walked at the front like a queen, head held high, confident and composed. Beneath her suit trousers, each step she took was heart-stirring. Behind her followed several men in suits, willingly slowing their pace behind her in a protective stance.

She walked to the front of the conference room, truly radiant and magnificent.

Looking at her now, he could hardly remember what she was like two years ago.

She walked to the front of the conference room. Vice President Liao personally stood up, personally welcomed her, and personally pulled out the chair at the head of the table, inviting her to sit.

She politely demurred, but in the end, couldn’t refuse and had to sit down.

He watched the person sitting at the head of the table, his heart trembling.

So that seat at the head had been reserved for her.

He sat at the lower end of the conference table, his chest aching.

This was the difference between her and him that he had never imagined possible in two years.

Chapter 73: What’s My Father’s Name
The meeting was chaired by Deputy General Manager Liao.

He introduced to the roomful of people: “This is Ms. Qian Fei, the head of our financial advisory team for this restructuring. She will now brief everyone on the project details and subsequent arrangements.”

Qian Fei turned on the microphone in front of her. Her crisp voice amplified and echoed clearly throughout the conference room.

She concisely and powerfully introduced the current situation of the group’s listed company and the preliminary restructuring plan, methodically coordinating the work schedules for other intermediary agencies to enter the site.

Sitting at the head of the table, she made decisive commands like a general directing a battlefield.

In the chairman’s office, Li Yifei stared at the large screen on the wall, his eyes never leaving it for a moment.

When had his woman grown so outstanding? So outstanding it almost took his breath away.

His eyes fixed on the screen, face full of pride, he said to Li Qiansheng beside him: “How about that? Quite impressive, isn’t she? This is the woman I chose! With her current brilliance, there’s no family background she couldn’t match!” He briefly tore his gaze from the screen to look at the face so similar to his own, saying, “Now I can tell her who my real father is, right?”

Li Qiansheng also stared at the screen. “I know you’ve always thought I meddle too much, always interfering with your choice of girlfriend. But you must understand, you’ll be responsible for an entire group in the future. You have to be accountable to every employee in the group. I must ensure that after I pass the baton to you, at least the family fortune won’t be squandered by some random woman you pick with your eyes closed.” He paused, then said, “This one, she seems quite capable.”

Though young, the girl possessed a rare aura that could command the situation. Every word she spoke was logical and orderly, and when assigning work, she was progressive and concise, making it easy for others to understand their tasks and willingly follow her arrangements.

The girl’s efficient work style was quite similar to his own.

No wonder, he’d heard she was personally trained by his son.

He couldn’t help but secretly glance at his son, who was staring at the screen unblinkingly, face full of pride.

This boy’s current feelings were probably the same as his own when he first heard his son had started a company, made money, and bought a villa.

The meeting lasted over two hours and was finally nearing its end.

Before adjourning, Qian Fei turned off her microphone and asked Deputy General Manager Liao beside her: “Is there someone very familiar with the listed company’s entire business operations? I’d like to learn more about the company’s business situation!”

Deputy General Manager Liao scanned the lower end of the conference table, found Wang Ruohai, and pointed at him, telling Qian Fei: “There, that one is the Business Department Director, called Wang Ruohai. He knows the listed company’s business situation best.”

Qian Fei was startled, following Deputy General Manager Liao’s gesture. Wang Ruohai was sitting not far from the door.

When she looked over, she found Wang Ruohai was also looking at her. Opposite her sat Liao Shiyu.

Liao Shiyu looked at Wang Ruohai, then followed his gaze to her.

She suddenly found the scene before her a bit amusing.

Liao Shiyu’s slightly melancholic and wistful expression almost made her think for a moment that she was the third wheel between her and Wang Ruohai.

This world was truly confusing; it was hard to tell who was whose third wheel.

Beside her, Deputy General Manager Liao was saying: “I’ll ask Wang Ruohai to stay after the meeting and have him cooperate with your work as much as possible. Ms. Qian, does this arrangement work for you?”

Qian Fei quickly turned her head and smiled, saying: “Yes, that’s fine!”

Deputy General Manager Liao turned on his microphone and announced the end of the meeting, adding: “Business Department Director Wang, please stay behind.”

Everyone at the conference table stood up, preparing to leave, suddenly creating a bustling atmosphere.

Qian Fei felt a stirring in her heart and took out her phone. As she was checking her messages, Wang Ruohai had already walked up beside her.

Deputy General Manager Liao introduced them.

Qian Fei put away her phone, looked up at Wang Ruohai, and extended her right hand, “Director Wang, hello. I hope we can work well together in the future!”

Wang Ruohai hesitated for a moment, then also extended his right hand, “Hello, Ms. Qian!” His voice sounded hoarse, and based on Qian Fei’s past knowledge of him, she almost thought he had encountered some sad event and was about to cry.

She released her hand and saw Liao Shiyu at the lower end of the conference table, her expression even more melancholic.

Li Yifei stared at the large screen on the wall, gritting his teeth: “Damn it! I let him attend the meeting to admire you, not to shake hands with you! What’s going on, Uncle Liao?” He turned his head, his face contorted, looking at Li Qiansheng, “I can’t control myself anymore. I’m going to tell her who my father is tonight!”

Leaving the conference room, Qian Fei and Deputy General Manager Liao walked side by side in front, with Wang Ruohai following behind as a subordinate.

As they walked, Qian Fei chatted casually with Deputy General Manager Liao: “I didn’t realize until now, that Qiansheng is a huge business! It’s truly remarkable how Chairman Li has grown the group to this scale! I hear his health hasn’t been good recently. His wife must be quite burdened as well.”

Deputy General Manager Liao smiled and said: “If he had a wife, it would be better. The worry is that there’s no one to share his burdens!”

Qian Fei made an “Oh” sound and asked: “Is Chairman Li still single?”

Deputy General Manager Liao was very talkative and chuckled, saying: “Single is a term for you young people. At our age, it should be called ‘widower’! Old Li’s wife passed away many years ago!”

Qian Fei made another “Oh” sound and nodded.

They reached the elevator, and Qian Fei said: “Then I’ll go with Director Wang to the Business Department to understand the situation. Deputy General Manager Liao, you can return to your office. If there’s anything, I’ll come find you!”

Deputy General Manager Liao took the upward elevator, while Qian Fei and Wang Ruohai took the downward one.

There was no one else in the elevator. Qian Fei saw Wang Ruohai standing straight behind her in the mirror, staring at her intently.

She turned around and asked: “It’s just the two of us now, you don’t need to stand so formally behind me, right?”

Wang Ruohai looked at her and smiled, a smile that seemed to contain indescribable bitterness: “You’ve become so outstanding now, outstandingly enough to make me feel ashamed.”

Qian Fei turned back. She didn’t know what to say.

If it weren’t for him, she might not have become who she is today.

For the rest of the time, Qian Fei stayed with Wang Ruohai in the Business Department Director’s office.

At first, Qian Fei seemed somewhat distracted. After a trip to the bathroom where she took out her phone and checked it again, she turned it off and gritted her teeth while washing her face.

Afterward, she settled down and focused on her work.

As it neared the end of the workday, Qian Fei said to Wang Ruohai: “I might need to look at some more materials. Do you mind working a bit of overtime?”

Wang Ruohai looked at her and said in a deep voice: “How could I mind? This kind of time is what I long for now, but in the future, it might be something I long for but can’t have.”

Everyone else had gradually left. The vast office area was left with just the two of them.

Qian Fei was so engrossed in reading the materials that she lost track of time. When she looked up again, she found Wang Ruohai sitting opposite her, staring at her unblinkingly.

She suddenly felt a bit of pressure in her chest.

She closed the folder and stood up, “Let’s stop here for today. There’s not much left, I’ll look at it tomorrow.”

Wang Ruohai sat across from her, reluctant to move.

Qian Fei had no choice but to call out to him: “Shall we go?”

Wang Ruohai stood up and walked in front of her, looking down at her.

“Two years ago, Yao Jingjing rushed to the company and cornered me, pointing at my nose and saying, ‘Wang Ruohai, someday you’ll realize how blind you were. Someday you’ll discover you picked up sesame seeds but lost a watermelon. Someday you’ll cry when you realize you’ve lost a treasure you can never find again in this life!'” He paused, his eyes reddening, “Yao Jingjing was right. I was indeed blind. I did pick up sesame seeds and lost a watermelon. I did lose my treasure!”

Qian Fei took a deep breath. She hadn’t expected Yao Jingjing to have done these things for her silently.

She looked at Wang Ruohai and said, word by word: “Wang Ruohai, let’s look forward. There’s no point in always thinking about what happened in the past. If we don’t look forward, I wouldn’t be who I am today!”

She finished speaking and turned to leave, no longer looking at what expression Wang Ruohai might have on his face.

In this world, there’s no time machine to turn back time, nor is there a remedy to make up for regrets. Everyone must be responsible for what they’ve done in the past.

She didn’t want to soften her heart for a man’s regrets. Because another man had done more for her, even though he had handled some things in a way that didn’t make her happy.

When Qian Fei and Wang Ruohai walked out of the building, the sky was already dim.

She took out her phone to check the time, but the screen didn’t respond when she pressed the home button. Only then did she remember she had turned it off.

She put the phone back in her pocket. After that, she seemed a bit distracted.

Suddenly, Wang Ruohai shouted “Watch out!” from behind. Before she could turn to look, she was pushed away from behind by him.

She stumbled and fell to the ground. As she turned her head, she saw Wang Ruohai had fallen where she had just been standing, rubbing his head with a pained expression. Beside him was a half-meter square sign with a freshly painted character for “school” on it.

Qian Fei quickly got up and ran to Wang Ruohai’s side, supporting him and asking: “Are you alright?”

Two people ran over from behind, apologizing nervously and repeatedly.

“We’re so sorry! We’re teachers from the English school upstairs. We were trying to dry the paint on the sign quickly by hanging it outside the window. We didn’t expect it to fall and hit someone! Are you alright? Do you need to go to the hospital?”

Qian Fei, supporting Wang Ruohai, also asked: “Should we go to the hospital?”

Wang Ruohai, seeing her anxious expression, actually smiled, “I’m fine, don’t worry!”

Qian Fei took a taxi to send Wang Ruohai home.

As Wang Ruohai was about to get out of the car, he said to her: “Feifei, seeing you worry about me, I feel it would be worth it even if I were crippled or killed by that sign!”

Qian Fei calmly told him: “I would worry about anyone who took such a hit for me. And Wang Ruohai I have a boyfriend now!”

Wang Ruohai’s gaze changed from eager to sorrowful, and finally, he got out of the car with a lonely silhouette.

Qian Fei looked away and told the driver to turn around and head towards her home.

When she arrived home and opened the door, she saw Li Yifei sitting on the sofa watching TV.

They spoke almost in unison.

Li Yifei, with a hint of urgency: “Why are you back so late, and your phone was off!”

Qian Fei, in a flat tone: “When did you come? Don’t you need to go home to accompany your father?”

Then they both paused. Qian Fei said: “Oh, maybe my phone battery died.”

Li Yifei came over, pressed her shoulders to make her sit on the sofa, and then pulled up a chair to sit opposite her. Rubbing his hands, he said: “Jinjin, I want to tell you something, but after I say it, can you not get too angry? Or if you feel angry, please hit me, scold me, or abuse me, but don’t mention breaking up or anything like that, okay?”

Qian Fei smiled and said: “That depends on what it is! Go ahead, tell me what you want to say.”

Li Yifei chuckled and said: “It’s quite a simple matter. I just want to tell you what my father’s name is!”

Qian Fei smiled again, her smile so bright it made Li Yifei nervous. “Your father? I guess your father should be called Li Qiansheng. Am I right?”

Chapter 74: Causes and Consequences
Qian Fei smiled brightly and said, “I’m guessing your father’s name is Li Qiansheng. Am I right?”

Li Yifei’s mouth gaped open, his expression frozen in utter shock, a stark contrast to his usual haughty and beautiful demeanor.

“How did you know?!” he blurted out. After a moment’s thought, he realized this wasn’t the most pressing question and quickly changed tack. “When did you find out?!”

Qian Fei picked up her phone, opened WeChat, found their conversation, and showed Li Yifei a photo. It was the one he had sent her when he was working overtime on the weekend.

Earlier that day, as the meeting dispersed, Qian Fei sat at the head of the table, looking down. The sea of heads before her stirred an inexplicable sense of familiarity. A flash of insight struck her, and she quickly pulled out her phone.

She was right! The photo Li Yifei had sent her was taken in this very conference room! And his vantage point must have been exactly where she was sitting now.

What kind of person would be in a position to sit here and command such authority? A bold hypothesis began to form in her mind.

To confirm her suspicion, she probed Deputy General Manager Liao for information. He revealed that Chairman Li Qiansheng’s wife had passed away many years ago.

Later, she rushed to the bathroom and searched Baidu for gossip about “Li Qiansheng’s son.” Unfortunately, the tycoon had done an excellent job of protecting his son’s privacy. She found almost nothing online, except for this brief exchange in an interview:

Reporter: You’ve never mentioned your children to the public. People only vaguely know you have a son. Are you trying to protect him?

Li Qiansheng: Actually, I want him to see people for who they truly are, from the perspective of an ordinary person. I worry that if others knew he was my son, their motives for associating with him might not be pure.

As she pondered this exchange, Qian Fei reflected on many details she had previously overlooked.

– When dealing with Hu Zining, Li Yifei had mentioned calling in a favor from an uncle in the city government, who spoke directly to the hotel’s chairman.

– Once, while drinking beer together, Li Yifei had seriously told her he was a second-generation rich kid. She had thought he was joking and didn’t believe him.

– He had once told her that his father worried people only befriended him for his money. She hadn’t taken it to heart at the time.

– He and Liao Shiyu were childhood friends. The group’s shareholding structure showed that Liao Shiyu, her parents, and her uncle all held shares in the company.

– Then there were the luxury teas, Wuliangye liquor, and special porcelain.

These details surged through Qian Fei’s mind like a tidal wave.

Her bold hypothesis seemed increasingly close to the truth.

Steeling herself against the urge to call and ask him directly, she turned off her phone.

Li Yifei watched anxiously as Qian Fei remained silent for nearly ten minutes. He tentatively reached out and poked her arm. “Jinyin, don’t just stay quiet. Say something! Anything!”

Qian Fei looked at him. “Anything?”

Li Yifei nodded vigorously.

Qian Fei exploded, “Li Yifei, you bastard!”

Li Yifei silently lamented that both he and his father were only sons, so he didn’t have an uncle to be called a bastard.

After this emotional outburst, Qian Fei fell silent again. Li Yifei continued to prod her, “Don’t stop now. Say something else. If you don’t want to talk, you can hit me instead!”

Qian Fei glared at him.

Then her phone rang. She answered it. Liao Shiyu’s panicked voice came through the speaker.

“Qian Fei, I went to find Wang Ruohai, but he’s been vomiting non-stop. He even passed out for a moment. I’ve brought him to the hospital! But he won’t let the doctor examine him. He only says he wants to see you!” Her voice was so loud that Li Yifei could hear every word.

Qian Fei’s heart sank. She asked for the hospital and room number.

Hanging up, she told Li Yifei, “We’ll settle our score later. I need to go to the hospital now.”

Li Yifei sprang to his feet. “So what if Wang Ruohai is throwing up? Why should you go just because he says he wants to see you? Doesn’t he know your man outranks him? Doesn’t he understand the concept of shame? No way, I won’t let you go!”

Qian Fei looked up at him, emphasizing certain words: “When I left ‘your family’s big building’ tonight, a sign fell from the building opposite ‘your family’s property.’ It was heading straight for my head, but Wang Ruohai pushed me out of the way from behind. So it hit him instead. He took the blow for me, and now he’s showing signs of a concussion. Don’t you think I should go check on him?”

Li Yifei frowned. “Then I’ll go with you!”

Qian Fei’s face turned cold. “Do you still think I’m as easy-going as before? Let me tell you, Qian Baodai’s temper has flared up! We haven’t even sorted out the matter of who your father is, and right now, just looking at you irritates me! I’m warning you, if you dare follow me, I’ll break your legs!”

She picked up her bag and walked to the door. After changing her shoes, she pointed fiercely at Li Yifei, who was fidgeting in the living room. “Stay right there! Don’t move!”

Li Yifei stood with one leg twitching. “Qian Baodai, are you going to leave me alone and go see your ex-boyfriend? Is that right? It’s not very loyal of you!”

Qian Fei raised an eyebrow. “Or should I take you to see your father? I’m telling you, just seeing you makes me angry. You’d better go home now, lest we have a sequel to ‘Where’s Dad?'”

Li Yifei, still twitching, asked, “What sequel?”

Qian Fei answered sarcastically, “Your dad calling you later, asking, ‘Son, son, where have you gone?'” With that, she left, slamming the door behind her.

Li Yifei stared at the closed door, feeling like his twitching leg might be cramping up.

On her way to the hospital, Qian Fei felt a suffocating pressure in her chest. She didn’t know exactly who she was angry at, but she was angry.

If she blamed Li Yifei, well, he had told her he was a second-generation rich kid. She just hadn’t believed him.

But if she didn’t blame him, he had gone to great lengths to convince her that he was just a spoiled child from a small business family.

The more she thought about it, the more stifling the pressure became. By the time she reached the hospital and saw Wang Ruohai’s self-destructive behavior – refusing treatment and insisting on waiting for her – her pent-up emotions finally exploded.

She pulled up a chair and sat by the hospital bed. When Liao Shiyu tried to leave to give them privacy, Qian Fei stopped her.

After Wang Ruohai finished vomiting, she calmly asked, “Wang Ruohai, what are you trying to do? Why won’t you accept treatment unless I’m here?”

Wang Ruohai, his face pale, said, “I don’t know what I’m trying to do, but if you don’t come, I feel like there’s no point in getting treatment!”

Qian Fei took a deep breath. “I appreciate that you took that hit for me, but now I wish it had been me instead because then I wouldn’t be emotionally blackmailed like this. I didn’t want to say anything harsh, but it seems I have no choice. Wang Ruohai, do you think you’re unhappy? When you dumped me, seeing how well you were doing, I felt unhappy too. Let me tell you, the reason you feel unhappy today is because I’m doing well. If I were living a different life – constantly going on blind dates with balding old men who still found fault with me – would I even catch your eye? You probably wouldn’t even want to look at me. And how unhappy would I be living that kind of life? If I hadn’t met my current boyfriend, honestly, I might be living exactly that way. So when you admire who I am now, don’t forget all the causes and consequences that led to this. Your current unhappiness and sadness aren’t necessarily because you still have feelings for me. To put it bluntly, it’s just a sense of loss.”

She paused, then continued, “Your life is your own, it has nothing to do with me. You’re vomiting like this and won’t let the doctor examine you, insisting that I come – what’s the point? Tell me.”

She then turned to Liao Shiyu and said, “If you want to be the bad guy, then commit to it fully. Don’t be so accommodating. He tells you to find me, and you just do it? Don’t you have any self-respect? Am I a doctor? Since you’ve already become the third wheel, have the guts to go all the way. Don’t stop halfway. You’re being so noble that even I can’t stand it!”

With that, Qian Fei pressed the call button for the doctor.

When Qian Fei returned home, Li Yifei was still there.

Seeing her return, he sprang up from the sofa, trying to get close to her.

Qian Fei, holding her head in fatigue, said, “Don’t crowd me. I’m especially annoyed with you today. Go home quickly! We’ll talk tomorrow if we need to!”

She went into her room and closed the door.

Li Yifei stood at the door and asked dejectedly, “You didn’t hold his hand and say something like ‘Wang Ruohai, you must be strong,’ did you?”

Qian Fei’s muffled voice came from inside, “Mm-hmm, I did. And I also told him, ‘Don’t cry, Wang Ruohai,’ and ‘Hang in there, Wang Ruohai!'”

Li Yifei’s eyes widened, and he felt like scratching at the door. “Damn it, are you serious? I only briefly deceived you mentally with infinite guilt, you don’t need to torture me both mentally and physically like this, do you?”

Qian Fei ignored him.

Li Yifei knocked on the door. “Jinyin, don’t go to sleep yet. Tell me which hospital Wang Ruohai is in. I want to go see him!”

After a while, Qian Fei asked from inside, “Why do you want to see him?”

Li Yifei said, “I want to tell him that if he gets another concussion, he should come to me directly. I can also hold his hand and encourage him, saying ‘Wang Ruohai, if you’re man enough, don’t cry,’ and ‘Wang Ruohai, if you’re man enough, stand up and fight!'”

Two seconds later, there was a thud against the inside of the door.

Qian Fei had thrown a pillow at it from her bed.

“Get lost! Go home and fight yourself!”

Early the next morning, after Qian Fei arrived at Qiansheng with her project team, she heard gossip all over the building.

“I heard the young master is officially returning to court today and will gradually start taking over the group’s affairs!”

“Have any of you seen the young master? Come to think of it, our chairman has protected him too well! I don’t even know what he looks like!”

“Important middle and upper management have worked overtime with him in the first conference room. They say he’s incredibly handsome!”

…

A member of the project team asked Qian Fei, “Manager Qian, what do you think this young master is like?”

Qian Fei smirked. She wanted to tell them, “He’s your former boss, haha.”

“Who knows? He’s probably just some sleazy rich kid,” she said vindictively.

Her colleagues all nodded in agreement. “What good kid could come from a rich family? He’s probably just a good-for-nothing!”

Qian Fei felt a bit of satisfaction.

After she arrived at the office specially prepared for them by the group, she received an internal call from Deputy General Manager Liao.

“Manager Qian, it’s like this. Today is the first day our Chairman Li’s son is officially coming to work at the group. He says he wants to understand the specific situation and progress of the project. Do you think we could call the other intermediary agencies and have a meeting with our group’s senior management? If there are any issues, our young Mr. Li can join the discussion! You might even know our young Mr. Li since he used to work in investment banking too!”

Qian Fei agreed and hung up, unable to suppress a chuckle.

She wondered if Deputy General Manager Liao really didn’t know or was just pretending not to. She certainly knew their young Mr. Li.

She led her project team to the conference room. The other intermediary agencies had already arrived. This time, she insisted on not sitting at the head of the table.

She wanted to give that sleazy rich kid a chance to show off completely.

Looking around at everyone present, she saw curiosity on many faces. Especially her colleagues, who all wore expressions that screamed, “Who is he?”

The conference room door opened. Everyone turned to look.

Li Yifei strode in confidently.

He wore a tailored suit that must have cost a fortune, accentuating his tall and elegant figure. His gait and demeanor were graceful and charming. His handsome face, compared to when she first met him two years ago, now showed not only confidence but also determination and resolve, along with an unmistakable air of nobility and dominance that he no longer needed to conceal.

She noticed that everyone except her was stunned. Her teammates, the people from other intermediary agencies, and the group’s staff all looked at the young Mr. Li with undisguised admiration and appreciation.

Qian Fei inwardly lamented that this world, which valued appearances so much, would probably never change.

She watched several female accountants following Li Yifei with starry eyes and thought irritably, “Shit.”

Did this sleazy rich kid need to make such a dramatic entrance? She was finding it hard to maintain her angry stance!

Chapter 75: The Conclusion of the Main Text
Li Yifei walked to the head of the conference table, stopped, and pulled out the chair. He turned to Qian Fei and invited her, “How could I sit here? It’s more appropriate for General Manager Qian to sit here! I’m just here to listen in, and General Manager Qian should preside over the big picture!”

Qian Fei looked at Li Yifei, wishing she could strangle him in her mind.

With a polite smile that only he could tell was insincere, she said to him, “Director Li, please don’t be so modest. I dare not claim to be in charge. After all, we’re all here to support your work!”

Li Yifei insisted on standing aside, smiling gracefully, looking as handsome as a model.

Everyone around was watching them.

This time, Qian Fei wished she could strangle herself to end it all.

Finally, under the encouragement (urging) of her colleagues, she reluctantly took the head seat.

Li Yifei sat down in her previous position. He smiled and said “Long time no see, everyone’s been working hard” to his former colleagues, then greeted everyone in the meeting room. He then composed himself and said, “Actually, I used to work in investment banking, but because of my father’s poor health, I recently canceled my sponsor representative qualification to help out. To avoid unnecessary trouble, I’ll maintain an observer status on this project. I won’t take up a position in the group for now, and group affairs will still be decided in the name of Deputy General Manager Liao!”

Then he passed the floor to Qian Fei.

Qian Fei, through her further understanding of the group’s materials, dug out some key issues from a deeper perspective. She raised these issues one by one and discussed them with everyone.

However, as each problem was discussed, it eventually turned into a back-and-forth between her and Li Yifei, giving solutions.

Their exchanges were perfectly timed, with a rapport that seemed as if all thoughts were coming from the same person.

Qian Fei’s two colleagues sat aside, whispering, “Listening to these two ‘generals’ discuss problems is a treat! Every word they say is substantial!”

“Yeah, their thought processes are in sync to an insane degree!”

The group meeting thus turned into their two-person show. An hour and a half later, amid everyone’s admiration, Li Yifei smiled and thanked everyone, announcing the end of the meeting.

As Qian Fei stood up to leave, Li Yifei quickly rose to block her, smiling amiably, “General Manager Qian, if it’s convenient, could I trouble you to come to my office for a chat?”

The colleagues around them exchanged knowing glances.

Qian Fei looked at him expressionlessly, “Then please lead the way, Director Li.”

In Li Yifei’s office, Qian Fei sat cross-legged with her arms folded in the executive chair, while Li Yifei sat on the guest sofa opposite her.

Qian Fei looked down at the person on the sofa like a queen, “Speak, Director Li, what did you want to see me about?”

Li Yifei cleared his throat and said, “Actually, it’s nothing much. I just wanted to briefly explain to you the historical background of why I concealed who my father is!”

Qian Fei didn’t respond, turning her gaze to the window, intensely focused on the tall building opposite.

Li Yifei waited for a while without seeing her look back, and had to call out, “Jingin?”

Still looking out the window, Qian Fei said flatly, “Please call me General Manager Qian during work hours.”

Li Yifei hissed, “Alright! General Manager Qian? General Manager Qian, please pay attention. How about you listen to me explain the historical background?”

Qian Fei still gazed out the window, and after a long while, she grunted, “Go ahead.”

Li Yifei looked at her affected and arrogant demeanor, finally realizing how annoying he must have been before.

He took a deep breath and said, “Actually, it’s like this. My old man suddenly found out one day that I had my eye on another girl, and this girl hadn’t studied abroad. He thought my taste in women was getting worse and worse, that this one wasn’t even as good as the last one, at least the last one had studied abroad…”

Qian Fei suddenly turned her head and glared at him, interrupting, “This ‘one’ you’re talking about, it wouldn’t happen to be me, would it?”

Li Yifei tried his best to make his face look as handsome, beautiful, and charming as possible, “…Congratulations, you guessed right, it’s you!”

Qian Fei spat at him, “Pah! Is studying abroad such a big deal? Are all those who’ve studied abroad good stuff? Do you think foreigners are so great? If they came to China to take the CET-4 and CET-6, they might not even score as well as me!”

Li Yifei nodded vigorously, saying yes, yes.

“We just happen to have some stinking money at home, and figured we had nowhere else to spend it if we didn’t go abroad, that’s why we went! If we’re just talking about grades, I believe this returnee definitely can’t compare to you, a local!”

Qian Fei looked at his brazenly boasting face, listening to his shameless words, wishing she could flip the table and smash him. She irritably turned her gaze back to the window.

“Continue!” she said impatiently.

Li Yifei cleared his throat again, “The old man didn’t think you were good enough, so I argued with him. I said you were capable, definitely capable, more capable than China Mobile! Then the old man agreed with me, not to let me tell you who I am, and not to help you. If you could independently work out this restructuring plan for our family, he would admit you’re capable!”

Qian Fei snorted, turning back to look at him, “So now he doesn’t dislike me?”

Li Yifei nodded with the most beautiful, handsome, and charming smile that would make people want to take off their pants just by looking at it.

Qian Fei raised an eyebrow, not realizing she was doing Li Yifei’s signature move, “Now it’s my turn to dislike!” She stood up from the executive chair with a “thump”, walked out from behind the desk, and stood in front of Li Yifei, hands in her suit pockets.

The high heels made her trouser lines straight as a pencil, making her legs look slender, cool, and sexy.

“Young Master Li,” Qian Fei looked down at Li Yifei sitting on the sofa, “I now dislike that your English name doesn’t sound good, so bad that I don’t want to play happily with you! When I feel it sounds good, I’ll remember to let you know!”

With that, she turned and walked towards the door.

Li Yifei almost spat. He had never heard of someone disliking an English name so much they couldn’t play together! This was just making trouble out of nothing…

He hurriedly stood up from the sofa, strode in front of Qian Fei, and gripped the doorknob, not letting go. “This is easy to fix! I’ll change my English name! Jingin, I’ll change it to one you don’t dislike right away, and we can make up, okay?”

Qian Fei raised her chin, her face full of arrogance, “Call me General Manager Qian!”

Li Yifei hissed, sucking in air as he called out, “General Manager Qian, can we make up? I’ll change my English name right now!”

Qian Fei stuck out her neck, “It’s no use, whatever name you change to, I’ll dislike it!”

Li Yifei raised an eyebrow, “That can’t be! I’ve already thought of changing it to ‘How Teen’! If you just bravely say it out loud once, you’ll instantly break the spell of it not sounding good, please believe me!”

Qian Fei was stunned for a moment, then showed a fierce look, “Get lost! What word games are you playing? I’m telling you, this trick doesn’t work on me!”

She pried at Li Yifei, who struggled as his hand was being pried off the doorknob, asking, “Then tell me, what would make you think my English name sounds good?”

Qian Fei opened the door and walked out without looking back, saying as she walked, “After I do something I won’t tell you about first!”

In the evening before leaving work, Qian Fei received a call from the company’s vice president, telling her that the next day she needed to go to Gui Lili’s company for a meeting to follow up on the IPO progress.

She put down the phone and said directly to Li Yifei, who was sticking to her like glue behind her, without turning her head, “Director Li, I’d like to ask for leave. Tomorrow I have to go to your ‘studied abroad’ ex-girlfriend’s company for a meeting, so I won’t be coming here.”

Li Yifei stepped up to walk side by side with her, “Sponsor Representative Qian, what time will the meeting end tomorrow? I’ll come pick you up! I’ll drive my dad’s new Lamborghini, and you can find a razor blade or something to scratch it on the way to vent your anger!”

Qian Fei stopped and looked up, “Alright then, pick me up in this car.” After a pause, she added, “Don’t forget to bring a sharp razor blade.”

With that, she walked past him haughtily.

Li Yifei watched her swaying figure from behind, suddenly feeling that the most sigh-inducing and heart-wrenching thing in the world was the sixty years by the river – thirty years east of the river, thirty years west of the river.

He remembered the year when he was the one walking arrogantly in front, and it was that saintly she who kept following behind.

But now… saying more would just bring tears, it had all reversed…

The next day, Qian Fei spent the whole day in a meeting at Gui Lili’s company.

When Gui Lili learned that she had become the project manager to continue following up on their project, her facial expression looked like she had just performed swallowing light bulbs.

After the meeting, Qian Fei felt a bit tired. She shook hands with the company’s bull director – who was also Gui Lili’s husband – said goodbye, and left the conference room.

But as soon as she left the conference room, she heard Gui Lili calling coquettishly from behind, “Qian Fei, wait for me, let me see you off!”

Qian Fei wanted to pretend she didn’t hear and keep walking. She was fed up with this one’s affected behavior and didn’t want her to see her off at all.

But Gui Lili kept calling like a perpetual motion small trumpet, “Qian Fei, Qian Fei, wait for me, wait for me, let me see you off, let me see you off!”

After hearing her call like this, Qian Fei felt like she was seeing double.

She stopped, turned her head, with a programmed and slightly stiff smile, “Deputy General Manager Gui, no need to see me off, I can go down by myself!”

Gui Lili quickly pattered a few steps to catch up to her, affectionately linking her arm, “How can that be! How can we let you walk alone!”

Qian Fei looked at her arm that was tightly held by Gui Lili, her mouth twitching.

This isn’t seeing off, this is kidnapping…

Gui Lili, in a posture that looked intimate to others but felt like forceful dragging to Qian Fei, pulled her to the elevator.

When the elevator arrived, she smiled at the others, “Please wait for the next one, I want to see my friend off alone!”

The others immediately gave way to the boss’s wife.

After the elevator doors closed, Gui Lili, as if performing a face-changing act, immediately let go and put away her smile.

Qian Fei couldn’t help but silently look up at the camera on the ceiling.

She wanted to tell Gui Lili: Sister, people are watching through here too, you should act the whole way through!

Half a minute later, the elevator “dinged” and stopped on the first floor. Gui Lili walked out first with her head held high.

After walking out of the building entrance, Gui Lili stood still, turned around, folded her arms across her chest, and looked at Qian Fei with a questioning face, “I heard from your colleagues that you’re with Li Yifei now?”

Qian Fei snorted, “Whether I’m with him or not, do I need to report to you?” She turned her head and saw a shiny new Lamborghini parked not far away, then turned back to Gui Lili and said, “If your so-called ‘seeing me off’ was just to tell me this, I’m sorry, I have no obligation to entertain you. I have to go now.” She turned and walked towards that flashy big car.

Gui Lili was stunned behind her. She couldn’t quite adjust. The cold and hard-working Qian Fei in front of her couldn’t overlap with the easily bullied good person in her memory…

Seeing that Qian Fei was about to walk away, Gui Lili came to her senses and called out behind her, speaking without thinking, “Qian Fei, you’re so hypocritical! I’ve said before, that you like Li Yifei, but you kept denying it!”

Qian Fei stopped in her tracks. She sighed. She originally didn’t want to bother with this brain-dead + princess syndrome coquettish middle-aged woman. She had wanted to be like before, letting her say whatever she wanted, enduring it for a while and it would pass. But today was strange, she suddenly didn’t want to endure anymore.

She turned and walked back to Gui Lili, chin raised, smiling, and said, “Yes, I do like him, I like him very much. So what? How does it concern you?”

Gui Lili’s lips trembled, and she stuck out her neck, saying, “I just feel that when Li Yifei and I broke up back then, something was wrong! We were always arguing at that time, maybe you were causing trouble behind our backs! If it wasn’t for you, I might not have ended up with someone else!”

Qian Fei couldn’t help but burst out laughing. She called out behind Gui Lili, “Director Niu!”

She saw Gui Lili’s face instantly turn as white as a ghost, terrifiedly turning her head to look.

When she saw there was nothing behind her and realized she had been tricked by Qian Fei, Gui Lili turned back furiously and shouted, “Qian Fei, you’re so despicable!”

Qian Fei laughed, “Mrs. Niu, why bother! With such poor conduct, you’re still always thinking about playing the ‘old love never dies’ drama. Aren’t you just making yourself miserable? If you ask me, you’ve been married for two years now, quickly focus on having a child. Otherwise, this thing called the position of the main wife is like a banquet table – others sit after you’re done, and when you’re done, others will come to sit! I’m saying all this for your good, take it to heart, okay!”

Gui Lili let out a cold laugh, “Fine, thinking about it, Li Yifei isn’t all that great anyway. Let’s just say I’m giving him to you! I wish you both well in your struggle to buy a big house, drive a luxury car, and live in a mansion before retirement!”

Qian Fei snorted, “Gui Lili, are you serious? You still don’t know who Li Yifei’s father is? Let me tell you, that man in sportswear you saw back then, his name is Li Qiansheng, the Qiansheng of Qiansheng Group!” She paused, looking at Gui Lili’s face which was turning so white it seemed like lime was seeping out, and asked, “Now do you think we still need to struggle?”

Gui Lili held her head high, her face pale as she laughed, “Then you won’t be able to be so arrogant for long! Do you think with his family background and temperament, he could love someone like you faithfully for a lifetime? Let me tell you, Qian Fei, if you think so, you’re making a big mistake! Li Yifei is not that kind of faithful person! I’m saying this for your good too! Oh, and with him, even if you have children, you might not be able to secure the position of the main wife!”

Qian Fei looked at her with a smile, “That can’t be right. You’re talking about the old Li Yifei. The current Li Yifei isn’t like that anymore. He loves me to death!”

Gui Lili laughed, “Anyone can boast!”

Just as she finished speaking, an incredibly pleasant voice cut in, “She’s not boasting. I do love her to death, that’s right!”

Gui Lili looked at the man who had somehow walked up and was standing behind Qian Fei, her face looking as if she had accidentally swallowed something terrible.

Qian Fei turned around to see Li Yifei behind her, grinning with his pearly white teeth.

After Qian Fei got into the car, Li Yifei handed her a small knife, saying, “The sharpest knife in our house. Scratch wherever you want, feel free!”

Qian Fei asked, “What if your dad asks who scratched it?”

Li Yifei looked at Gui Lili, who was still standing not far away, clutching her chest and breathing heavily, and said, “Just say she did it!”

Qian Fei could no longer maintain her cold face and burst out laughing, “You’re mean!”

Li Yifei drove the car away in an incredibly flashy large arc. Through the rearview mirror, Qian Fei could almost feel the killing intent of resentment and jealousy radiating from Gui Lili’s eyes after refraction.

She looked at the rearview mirror and sighed, “When people act stupid, science can’t explain why. Just look at your ‘studied abroad’ ex-girlfriend. She had a pure-bred rich second generation who was simple and had lots of money, but she didn’t want him. Instead, she married a fat old man who couldn’t even give her a child after two years. Now that she finally knows the truth, when she goes home, won’t she cry herself to death biting the corner of her blanket?”

Li Yifei tapped his fingers on the steering wheel, “Let her cry, what does it have to do with me?” He turned his head to look at Qian Fei and said, “Sponsor Representative Qian, I want to ask you a few serious questions!”

Qian Fei grunted, “Sponsor Representative Qian is in a good mood now, go ahead and ask!”

Li Yifei said, “Remember, for the following questions, you only need to answer yes or no, nothing else. First question, did you just admit to Gui Lili that you said you like me, and like me very, very much?”

Qian Fei turned to look at him, “No!”

Li Yifei’s foot slipped on the gas pedal, and the car jolted.

He turned his head, eyes wide, “How is it not? I heard it!”

Qian Fei said, “I only said ‘very much’ once!”

Li Yifei cursed, “Fine, you win! Let me ask again, did you tell Gui Lili that you like me very much?”

Qian Fei answered, “Yes!”

Li Yifei continued to ask, “When you say you like someone, doesn’t that mean you like everything about them?”

Qian Fei answered, “Yes.”

Li Yifei continued, “Then doesn’t this ‘everything’ include their English name?”

Qian Fei answered decisively, “No.”

In his excitement, Li Yifei drove the car in an S-shape, “How is it not?”

Qian Fei laughed and said, “Because people like me who haven’t been abroad don’t have English names, so our ‘everything’ doesn’t include an English name!”

Li Yifei felt like kneeling.

He couldn’t understand how someone as brilliant as himself could get so tangled up in his logic.

In the time that followed, the restructuring project progressed smoothly.

In the later stages of the work, Wang Ruohai was discharged from the hospital and returned to the company. He learned from Liao Shiyu who Qian Fei’s current boyfriend was.

From then on, he never sought out Qian Fei outside of work hours.

The project was progressing steadily according to the pre-set plan. But just as they were about to achieve great success, things suddenly took a turn for the worse, and some unexpected situations occurred in the group.

Someone deliberately framed Qiansheng, first spreading rumors to the media, then reporting to the industrial and commercial bureau, saying that the fabrics used in the clothing produced by Qiansheng Group’s large clothing company were problematic, that Qiansheng was passing off inferior goods as quality ones, harming consumers’ interests. Then, when the relevant departments conducted a surprise inspection on-site, they found some problematic fabrics. After investigating the source of these fabrics, Li Yifei traced it back and found that it was the work of an insider from a long-term supplier, and this person happened to have the surname Gui.

Li Yifei knew the finances of Gui Lili’s husband’s company inside out and knew better than anyone where the problems were. If he reported it, that company would never be able to go public. He decided to talk to Director Niu after dealing with the matters at hand, to give him a choice between his wasteful wife and the company’s listing.

In this incident, some media exaggerated the news, greatly damaging Qiansheng Group’s image and causing the stock price of the listed company to drop significantly.

Li Yifei, along with Deputy General Manager Liao and the company’s major shareholders and senior executives, held meetings for three consecutive days, urgently discussing crisis PR plans while trying to find ways to solve the current predicament.

Because it involved the stock price of the listed company, Li Yifei called Qian Fei and the project team to participate in the meetings. Although they were outsiders and it wasn’t convenient for them to give advice, they could play a gatekeeper role on issues related to the listed company.

When things reached an impasse, Deputy General Manager Liao proposed an idea at the meeting.

“Recently, there’s a celebrity called Jin Tian who’s very popular, especially influential among young people. Our clothing is mainly targeted at young people, so if we could get her to endorse us, we might be able to solve this problem!”

Everyone thought this plan was feasible. Liao Shiyu raised a concern: “But now the clothing company has a very bad reputation. Despite our crisis PR efforts, the public still thinks we’re doing unethical business. This plan is good, but I’m worried that this popular celebrity might not agree. If people say she’s being unethical just to earn some endorsement fees, it would be too much of a loss for her!”

Deputy General Manager Liao said, “But I heard from Chengcheng before that Jin Tian and Yifei have some connection,” he turned to ask Li Yifei, “Yifei, why don’t you talk to her? Maybe this could work!”

Li Yifei turned to look at Qian Fei.

Qian Fei nodded at him, “Go ahead, this is important business.”

Jin Tian readily agreed to Li Yifei’s request, was willing to endorse Qiansheng Group’s clothing company, and promised to donate all the endorsement fees to build primary schools in western mountain villages.

Qian Fei thought this was a smart girl, immediately shutting the mouths of those who might say she would do anything for money, and also establishing a pure and kind image for herself.

Of course, she also understood that if it weren’t for Li Yifei, Jin Tian wouldn’t have taken this endorsement that didn’t earn her a penny. If she had taken endorsements from other clothing companies, she wouldn’t have needed to donate her fees.

On the day she came to Qiansheng to sign the contract, Jin Tian cornered Qian Fei at the bathroom door. She raised her chin and asked, “Do you know why I agreed?”

Qian Fei smiled warmly, “If I say I don’t want to know, I’m afraid you’ll burst.”

Jin Tian’s facial expression froze for a moment, but she quickly blossomed into a beautiful smile, “It doesn’t matter whether you want to know or not, I just want to tell you, that I did this to make Li Yifei owe me! When a man owes a woman, he will always remember her in his heart, never forgetting!” She looked at Qian Fei, a trace of unwillingness flashing in her eyes, “I genuinely like him, but you appeared. If it weren’t for you, maybe we would have been together! But it’s okay, even if he’s with you in the future, there will always be a corner in his heart remembering me!”

Qian Fei lowered her eyelids and smiled.

Then she raised her eyes and looked at Jin Tian, saying, “He will always leave some space in his heart for others, it’s okay, I’m not as greedy as you imagine.”

With that, she gracefully walked past Jin Tian and went to the office.

Jin Tian looked at her back, frowning.

That girl’s aura seemed very different from before. She seemed unable to suppress her even with such an aggressive approach. She had said what she wanted to say, but why didn’t she feel any sense of victory? She walked into the bathroom, feeling somewhat melancholic.

In the shadows of the adjacent men’s room, Li Yifei quietly walked out.

Jin Tian’s endorsement solved the crisis for Qiansheng.

Qian Fei silently marveled at how much can change in just a short time. Back then, this girl could only appear on a few inconspicuous billboards, but now she has enormous influence among young people. With her influence, she helped turn around a company’s declining situation and defeat in an extremely short time.

The negative impact on the clothing company gradually disappeared, and its reputation was re-established. The stock price of the listed company also stabilized. The restructuring plan continued to proceed smoothly.

Everyone in the group was praising Jin Tian’s achievements, her popularity was unparalleled, even overshadowing the beautiful Sponsor Representative Qian.

At the clothing company’s celebration banquet, Li Yifei toasted Deputy General Manager Liao, thanking him for coming up with the idea of finding Jin Tian, which resolved the group’s business crisis.

However, Deputy General Manager Liao smiled and said, “I dare not take credit for this! This idea was suggested by Sponsor Representative Qian. Otherwise, do you think someone my age would know who Jin Tian is?”

Li Yifei suddenly felt a fire burning in his heart.

He found Qian Fei in a corner, looking at financial news on her phone. He sat down beside her, nudged her with his elbow, and said, “I heard everything you and Jin Tian said at the bathroom door that day.”

Qian Fei raised her head, looked at him, said “Oh,” and then lowered her head to continue looking at her phone. But after a while, she still hadn’t turned the page.

Li Yifei said, “By rights, Jin Tian’s little trick was quite smooth, she knows how to capture a man’s psychology. But now I find that in front of you, she’s just a novice!” He put his arm around her shoulder, swaying his arm and her along with it, saying, “Tell me, have you studied psychology? I originally thought I really should, as Jin Tian said, always remember in my heart that she helped me. But today when Uncle Liao told me that the idea of inviting Jin Tian was yours, my heart suddenly turned upside down and was all filled with you! How did you become so crafty?”

Qian Fei looked up and smiled at him, “If I didn’t become a bit crafty, I’d be afraid you’d always have others in your heart!”

Li Yifei swayed her again, also smiling, “Sponsor Representative Qian, why don’t you come to my house tomorrow? Meet my old man, help me irritate him, and knock him down a peg!”

Qian Fei raised an eyebrow, “Alright! Let’s go! Not going would make me seem timid! Remember to tell your dad to take some quick-acting heart-saving pills or something beforehand!”

The next day, Li Yifei truly brought Qian Fei to his home.

Before entering, Li Yifei asked, “Jinny, are you scared?”

Qian Fei looked at him expressionlessly, “Until I say your English name sounds nice, please call me Chief Qian or Investment Representative Qian.”

Li Yifei shook his hand, “Oh, come on! This isn’t over yet? Fine, Investment Representative Qian, I shouldn’t have asked. I can see you’re not afraid at all!”

He led Qian Fei inside and headed straight for the study.

Standing outside the study, he knocked on the door and called out, “Old man, come out and greet our guest!”

A deep, sonorous voice responded from inside.

“You little rascal, get in here.”

Li Yifei opened the door with a grin, leading Qian Fei inside.

Qian Fei saw a distinguished-looking middle-aged man sitting at the desk, his eyes sharp as if they could see right through a person.

Li Yifei pointed at the man behind the desk and said to Qian Fei, “This is Li Qiansheng. When I’m in a good mood, he’s my dad. When I’m not, he’s just an old man who looks a lot like me. Investment Representative Qian, don’t be shy. Let me tell you a secret: he only looks fierce, but he’s all bark and no bite.”

As he was about to continue, Li Qiansheng interrupted him.

Li Qiansheng said concisely, “You, get out. Close the door behind you. I want to talk to Qian Fei alone.”

Li Yifei looked at Qian Fei and asked, “Is that okay?”

Qian Fei replied, “Sure, I think it’ll be fine. Don’t worry, I’ll try not to stress him out to the point of needing medication. You can go.”

Li Yifei turned to Li Qiansheng and said, “Listen, don’t act like those TV dramas, getting all sentimental and handing her a check. I’ll walk out and never come back if you do! I mean it this time, I’ll even change my surname and cut all ties!”

Li Qiansheng coldly replied, “Do you think I have that kind of spare cash now?”

Li Yifei thought about how the group’s restructuring had already dealt a heavy blow, and they had spent quite a bit to resolve the crisis with the clothing company. Calculating it all, there wasn’t much freely available cash on the group’s books now.

“You’re right, our family has a bunch of bad debts now!”

Li Qiansheng’s mouth twitched, and with an incredibly cold and murderous face, he uttered five words in a thick Northeastern accent, “Get out of here, kid!”

Looking at that cold face and hearing the heavily accented Northeastern dialect that utterly clashed with it, Qian Fei felt like she was about to have a mental breakdown.

She wondered if Li Yifei’s father might be from the Northeast, just like Jun Cheng’s mother…

Li Yifei went out, closing the door behind him.

Li Qiansheng pointed to the chair opposite him and said to Qian Fei, “Sit.”

Qian Fei sat down confidently.

Li Qiansheng looked at her with piercing eyes and got straight to the point: “If it weren’t for these two recent incidents with the group, I would never have agreed to him having a girlfriend from an unsuitable background.”

Qian Fei let out a laugh and said, “If I hadn’t heard that you have some heart problems now, I would give you a sharp retort.”

Li Qiansheng raised an eyebrow, “Such as?”

Qian Fei said, “For instance, Fan Bingbing once said, ‘I don’t need to marry into a wealthy family because I am the wealthy family!’ Or that I’m already an investment representative, and after completing a few projects, I’ll be rich too. The money I earn myself is enough for me and my parents to live a comfortable life. Or that given the current state of your family, with just that little cash in your accounts, you’re still worrying about someone trying to get their hands on your assets! In my opinion, you should worry less and take care of your health more. That little cash in your account isn’t even worth anyone’s effort to scheme over!”

Li Qiansheng’s lips twitched into a smile, “You’ve got some personality.” After a pause, he asked seriously, “If I were to write you a check now, which could be cashed anytime once the group’s finances improve, what would you do?”

Without hesitation, Qian Fei said, “Do you even need to ask? Of course, I’d take it and leave!”

Li Qiansheng frowned, “You wouldn’t throw it back in my face?”

Qian Fei laughed, “You’ve watched too many TV dramas, haven’t you? I’d have to be crazy to hold a grudge against money.”

Li Qiansheng leaned back in his chair, hands clasped over his stomach, and asked with a sharp gaze, “Which do you love more, money or my son?”

Qian Fei said seriously, “I think you should ask me if one-day money and your son both fell into a river, which one would I save?”

Li Qiansheng asked, “Which one would you save?”

Without hesitation, Qian Fei said, “I’d save the money, of course! Alright, I admit defeat, you asked. What’s there to ask? Your son is a great swimmer! I heard his father taught him hands-on when he was little!”

Li Qiansheng burst into laughter.

For the entire afternoon, Li Yifei sat on a chair outside the study.

At first, it was quiet inside. Later, he could hear occasional bursts of laughter.

The terrifying thing was, the laughter wasn’t Qian Fei’s, but his father’s.

As time went on, his father’s laughter became more frequent and heartier.

It seemed his father was quite tickled by his future daughter-in-law’s ability to hit his supposedly profound funny bone.

Listening to his father’s laughter, Li Yifei was horrified. His Jinny had become something else now, not only capable in the kitchen and presentable in the living room but also able to handle projects and play tough. Now she could even win over the big boss of his family!

He felt he was about to lose control over her!

He quickly took out his phone and anxiously checked his reflection.

Seeing that the face on the screen was still stunningly handsome, he finally felt somewhat reassured.

A month later, the restructuring of Qiansheng Group’s listed subsidiary was successful, the stock price stabilized, and the entire group was thriving and prosperous.

At the celebration party, the big boss Li Qiansheng personally attended.

After receiving congratulations from all sides, Li Qiansheng pushed Li Yifei to the forefront and officially announced that he would take over most of his work at the group in the future. Taking advantage of Li Yifei being surrounded by well-wishers, Li Qiansheng called Qian Fei to his side and said to her, “Now that the group is running well, the cash on our books will soon increase, and we’ll become one of the wealthiest families again. Don’t you think I should arrange for my son to marry a suitable wealthy heiress?”

Qian Fei raised an eyebrow at him, “Oh, Old Man Li if your son agrees to that, I have no objections!”

Li Qiansheng looked at her and said, “I heard the general manager of the business department at headquarters is your ex-boyfriend.”

Qian Fei said, “I sincerely wish him and your family friend’s niece all the best and hope they’ll get together soon!”

Li Qiansheng snorted, “If they could be together, they would have been long ago.”

Qian Fei also snorted, “Your energy is boundless, knowing everything. No wonder your health was poor recently. I think it’s from overthinking and exhaustion.”

Li Qiansheng took two glasses of red wine and handed one to Qian Fei, “You’re the only one who dares to talk to me like this. Everyone else is so respectful to me.”

Qian Fei took the wine glass, “That’s because I have nothing to gain from you, so I tell myself not to feel inferior and to be neither obsequious nor arrogant!”

Li Qiansheng raised his glass to her, and Qian Fei clinked her glass with his.

“Qian Fei, I called you over because I wanted to say thank you. My son lost his mother when he was very young, and I spoiled him. I know better than anyone how willful, arrogant, playful, selfish, lazy, and irresponsible he can be. But I’ve noticed that since he started living with you, he’s changed completely, inside and out. It’s not an exaggeration to say he’s been transformed.”

Hearing Old Li’s first heart-to-heart talk with her, Qian Fei snorted, “Old Man Li, let me clarify something with you. We’re roommates, not living together!”

Li Qiansheng said with a straight face, “It’s all the same to me.”

Qian Fei raised her hand and helplessly patted her forehead.

There’s no point in trying to explain things clearly to older people.

Li Qiansheng continued, “The other day when he came home, I nearly had to take medication when I saw him cook a pot of rice in the rice cooker for the first time. And the surprises didn’t stop there. He even knows how to wash dishes after meals now, and he unconsciously does housework, tidies up the house, washes clothes, and sometimes even helps me wash my socks. He’s also started to consider others’ perspectives when interacting with people. I’m very happy to see these changes in him. Although I keep saying you’ve never been abroad, I’m very grateful that you’ve trained him to be like this now. Seeing him like this, I think I can feel at ease entrusting him to the girl who can make him better and better, even if this girl is from out of town, just passed the investment representative exam, has never studied abroad, and bought a house only to sell it with great effort.”

Qian Fei had been listening to the first part of his speech, thinking that this Old Man Li was a good old man with a cold exterior but a warm heart. But when she heard the last sentence, she felt she had thought too much. This Old Man Li was just a cold-faced, heart-diseased, sharp-tongued old man.

She pouted, “Why does it sound like I’ve taken advantage of the situation? Even if you want to hand him over to me now, I, Investment Representative Qian, might not be willing to take him!”

Li Qiansheng smiled, “Then it’s up to you. If you don’t want him, I might as well find him a wealthy heiress!”

After the restructuring of Qiansheng Group, Li Yifei officially entered the group and began to gradually take over some of Li Qiansheng’s work.

He was incredibly busy.

Qian Fei quietly took annual leave, contacted a travel agency, and prepared to travel abroad for a week. She didn’t tell Li Yifei; she planned to step out on her own and properly meet those high-nosed, wide-eyed European and American guys.

She had told him before that she would also do something without telling him first, to get back at him for not telling her who his father was.

She carried a simple travel bag and boarded the plane with ease.

Watching others struggling with their suitcases, she couldn’t help but sigh. Over the past two years, she has increasingly discovered that life should be lived freely and easily. What was there to bring? If anything was missing, she could buy it along the way. After all, an investment representative like her could now earn big money.

She leaned against the window, looking outside, waiting for the plane to take off.

Her blurry reflection appeared on the window. Looking at her indistinct image, she felt that compared to two years ago, some things about her had changed.

She had become more confident, no longer a pushover without principles, and had also become more feminine.

She smiled at her reflection.

She should thank that person. Without him, there wouldn’t be the confident and decisive she of today.

She yawned. Having slept too late last night, she was a bit tired. Not waiting for the plane to take off, she took out her eye mask and put it on.

With the eye mask on, she suddenly couldn’t fall asleep. She lay there with her eyes closed, lost in random thoughts, and inevitably thought of that troublemaker.

What was he doing now? If he knew she was traveling abroad alone without telling him, what would he do? Would he put down his work, find out her itinerary, and chase after her?

Thinking of this, she couldn’t help but mock herself. She had watched too many cheesy TV dramas, daydreaming like an innocent young girl.

She felt someone sit down in the seat next to her, their arm brushing against hers. She moved inward a bit.

The plane took off.

The flight attendant came over to ask if they needed anything to drink.

She thought she’d just let people think she was already asleep, so she didn’t say anything.

But then she heard a familiar voice answering crisply, “Two orange juices, please. One for me and one for the lady inside!”

That voice was too familiar!

She quickly lifted her eye mask.

As she turned her head, she saw her troublemaker grinning at her with a mouth full of white teeth.

He said, “Hi, beautiful! My name is How Teen. What’s yours?”

She couldn’t help but smile brightly back at him.

Yao Jingjing’s Side Story (Part One)
After celebrating her birthday, Yao Jingjing suddenly realized she was already twenty-seven years old. It dawned on her that if she didn’t start considering finding a partner soon, she might end up spending her twilight years as a nun on Mount Wutai.

She began asking her supervisors, colleagues, and friends to notify her if they knew any single men between fifteen and thirty-five.

When her best friend Qian Fei heard about this age range, she expressed great concern: “Aren’t you being a bit shameless? You’re not even sparing fifteen-year-old boys? At least start from eighteen, so you’re at least corrupting adults!”

Yao Jingjing thought this made sense. It was all because her determination to “strip bare” had come so suddenly. In her excitement, she had focused too much on the “young” part of finding a young wolf pup and nearly broke the law in her carelessness.

So she revised her age range, changing from fifteen to eighteen.

Qian Fei continued to criticize her: “You have no shame! Finding an eighteen-year-old who’s more than a decade younger than you. When he’s twenty-eight, you’ll be almost forty! When you’re old and faded, how could he still be with you? He’ll dump you sooner or later!”

Yao Jingjing solemnly objected to her view, saying, “My approach is scientific, okay? Look, when he’s twenty-eight, I’ll be thirty-seven. He’ll be in his prime, and I’ll be like a tigress. He’ll be perfect to satisfy me. Do you think you and Wang Ruohai are suitable just because you’re only a year apart? By the time you’re a tigress, he’ll already be balding and sweating, unable to satisfy you!”

Not long after she said this, Wang Ruohai broke up with Qian Fei because he cheated with another woman. She almost slapped herself for her big mouth.

She felt she was a bit too much of a jinx.

After the morning meeting, Yao Jingjing was packing up to leave when her supervisor called her over.

After everyone else had left, the supervisor asked her, “Weren’t you begging for blind date opportunities? I have a candidate now. Do you want to give it a try?”

Yao Jingjing thought seriously for a moment, then asked, “How old is he?”

The supervisor said, “About forty or so. He’s never been in a relationship.”

Yao Jingjing clicked her tongue, “So pure? A rare flower indeed!” Then she asked, “Is he good-looking?”

The supervisor said, “No, not good-looking.”

Yao Jingjing let out an “Oh” and said, “Well, that’s fine. When the lights are off, everyone looks like Liu Qingyun. It’s all dark anyway.” After a pause, she asked again, “Does he have thick hair? I like it thicker, it’s sexier!”

The supervisor glanced at her sideways and said, “Not thick. He’s a bit balding.”

Yao Jingjing let out another “Oh” and asked, “Is he tall?”

Supervisor: “Not tall.”

Yao Jingjing: “Is he educated?”

Supervisor: “He should have completed the nine years of compulsory education through junior high, but I’m not sure if he has a diploma.”

Yao Jingjing: “Last question, is he rich?”

Supervisor: “A total nouveau riche.”

Yao Jingjing slapped her thigh, “I’ll go on this blind date! If we can’t be a couple, I’ll just treat him like a sugar daddy! I can sell him some products and earn a commission! These days, when it comes to showing off wealth, even real princesses can’t compare to those with sugar daddies!”

Yao Jingjing asked the supervisor for the man’s name. The supervisor said his name was Tian Duan.

Yao Jingjing burst into laughter. The supervisor asked what she was laughing at, and Yao Jingjing said, “Nothing, I’m just pleasantly surprised. I never thought I’d hear such a pure and simple name in this chaotic and materialistic society. It’s so rare! I can almost smell the fragrance of nature!”

The supervisor’s mouth twitched, “Why don’t you just say you think his name sounds rural? No need for all this nonsense!” After a pause, the supervisor added salt to the wound, “Your name is vulgar, his name is rural. In this aspect, you two are a perfect match!”

Yao Jingjing’s smile turned into a grimace. She felt like quitting her job.

Yao Jingjing encountered heavy traffic on her way, stopping and starting, making her dizzy and disoriented. By the time she finally arrived at the blind date location, she was feeling a bit lightheaded.

She stumbled into the luxurious five-star restaurant, trying hard to remember the meeting spot her supervisor had told her: the third table by the window.

She scanned the row of tables by the window and saw a man already sitting at the third table, his back to the entrance.

She clicked over in her high heels and sat down opposite the man.

Then she was shocked.

This man didn’t match the description at all. He was way too handsome…

Her eyes scanned him from top to bottom like laser guns in just two seconds.

His shirt was Armani, his watch was Patek Philippe, his shoes were Berluti…

Indeed, he was quite the rich guy!

Yao Jingjing smiled, making her voice incredibly sweet: “Are you Tian Duan?”

The cold, handsome rich man replied with an expressionless face, “I’m Lu Ze.”

Yao Jingjing was stunned.

No wonder he was so handsome. He wasn’t the right person at all…

She blinked, then started looking around, swaying her head back and forth. She spotted a man in his forties with a slightly balding head sitting at the table behind them.

She counted. If you counted from the back, that uncle’s table was indeed the third table.

Yao Jingjing immediately turned back to the cold, handsome rich man and said, “I’m sorry, I sat at the wrong table!” With that, she stood up swiftly and instantly moved to the table behind.

She moved so quickly that she completely missed the momentary flicker in the cold, handsome rich man’s eyes, the slight twitch at the corner of his mouth, as if he had something to say but didn’t get the chance…

Yao Jingjing plopped down opposite the balding uncle and apologized, “I’m sorry, there was traffic on the way, and I just sat at the wrong table. Have you been waiting long?”

The uncle raised his balding head and looked at her with a puzzled expression.

When he saw her take off her coat, revealing a glimpse of her impressive cleavage at the neckline, the uncle’s gaze was no longer confused.

Yao Jingjing mentioned her supervisor’s name, and the uncle let out a couple of “Oh”s. Yao Jingjing was sure she had found the right person this time.

The uncle didn’t seem very talkative, so to avoid awkwardness, Yao Jingjing started chattering away, finding topics to discuss. As she talked, her professional habit kicked in—she began enthusiastically introducing her company’s products.

She was excitedly explaining how their after-sales service was leading the entire universe when suddenly a lioness’s roar came from beside her: “Duan Fugui, what are you doing?! I asked you to come here to hold a table and order some food. In just this short time, you’re already misbehaving! Who is this woman?!”

Yao Jingjing was stunned. She looked up to see a plump, white woman in her forties glaring at her with fierce eyes.

“Duan Fugui?!” Yao Jingjing was a bit confused.

The situation became chaotic.

The balding uncle, in an attempt to prove his innocence, swore that Yao Jingjing had approached him on her own, flirting and trying to sell products.

The plump woman didn’t believe him, insisting with sharp words that they must be having an affair.

Yao Jingjing felt a headache coming on. She had mistaken the wrong person again!

She stood up to leave but was pushed back down by a slap on the shoulder from the plump woman.

“Don’t go! Do you think you can slip away without explaining? No way!”

Yao Jingjing’s temper flared.

What had she done to deserve this? Why was she so unlucky today, mistaking the wrong person twice? And this uncle, how could he be so unethical, pretending to know her supervisor!

She decided to slam the table and stand up.

But before she could, she heard a deep male voice.

“Excuse me, I think this young lady just sat at the wrong table. She should be here to meet me!”

Yao Jingjing looked up to see that it was the cold, handsome rich man from earlier coming to her rescue.

Lu Ze, the cold, handsome rich man dressed in luxury brands, helped the foolish girl Yao Jingjing up and led her back to his table.

After downing a glass of water from the table in one gulp, Yao Jingjing wiped her mouth and said, “Thank you for helping me out of that situation.” With that, she grabbed her coat and was about to leave.

Lu Ze stopped her.

“Miss Yao Jingjing, right?”

Yao Jingjing froze.

She didn’t think she had told him her name, so how did he know it?!

She sat back down, puzzled.

“How do you know who I am?”

Lu Ze leaned back in his chair and looked at her, saying, “It’s like this. I’m not Tian Duan, but I am Tian Duan’s friend. Tian Duan asked me to come. He wanted me to tell his blind date that he found his true love yesterday.”

Yao Jingjing’s eyes widened.

What was going on?

“Why didn’t he come to say it himself?”

Lu Ze said, “He said he felt very guilty and didn’t know how to face you, so he asked me to apologize on his behalf.”

Hearing this, Yao Jingjing thought about the embarrassing situation she had just been through and couldn’t hold back anymore.

She slammed her hand on the table, stood up, and spoke in a rough voice full of anger: “What’s wrong with this guy? He’s already middle-aged, can’t he live without being so melodramatic? Couldn’t he just make a phone call and say he found his true love? I’d congratulate him! Why does he need to be so roundabout? If he wasn’t so dramatic, I wouldn’t have embarrassed myself by mistaking someone else!” She paused to catch her breath, then looked at Lu Ze and continued her tirade, “And you, mister, you’re quite interesting too! You knew I had mistaken the wrong person but just kept watching coldly as I chatted away with that man. Did you enjoy the free show? Didn’t even cost you a penny, did it?”

Faced with her anger, Lu Ze merely raised an eyebrow: “I heard you chatting quite well with him. I thought you might sell a product. I didn’t want to interrupt and possibly block your path to wealth.”

At this point, Yao Jingjing abandoned all pretense of dignity and blurted out what seemed to be a swear word: “Damn it! I give up!”

Looking at the expressionless face across from her, she felt her anger rising uncontrollably. Suddenly, an evil idea struck her, and she smiled mischievously, saying, “Your name is Lu Ze, right? Since you came on behalf of someone else, shouldn’t you fulfill some of the blind date duties?”

Lu Ze narrowed his eyes, “What do you mean?”

Yao Jingjing said, “Come on, I’m not going to rob you of your virtue. Don’t act like I’m coveting you or something! But I’ve been through quite a shock today, and you’ve had your fill of laughing at me. So now I think I’ll rob you of some wealth. You should at least endure that much, right?”

Without waiting for the expressionless rich man to respond, she raised her arm and snapped her fingers to call over a waiter. “Excuse me, I’d like to order. Please bring me one of each of the ten most expensive items on your menu!”

After a while, the lavish dishes started arriving at the table.

Yao Jingjing glared at Lu Ze and said, “You’re treating!”

Lu Ze shrugged, “Whatever.”

Assured of this, Yao Jingjing rolled up her sleeves and began to eat voraciously.

As she ate, she felt she might have ordered a bit too much.

She looked up, chewing on a sea cucumber, and said to Lu Ze, “Hey, you, you can eat too. Don’t just watch. You’re paying anyway, so you’re the host. If you want to eat, go ahead. Don’t hold back!”

The corner of Lu Ze’s mouth twitched ever so slightly. He picked up his chopsticks and began to eat with impeccable grace.

Yao Jingjing couldn’t help but grumble inwardly.

Is it necessary to be so pretentious while eating?

She roughly extended her chopsticks, grabbed a large chunk of food, and stuffed it into her mouth.

She wanted to show him what life was really about. Life is about not being pretentious when eating. Picking up just one cashew at a time? When would you ever get full that way? Life should be about taking big bites of meat until your whole mouth is greasy.

But she had picked up a bit too much this time. When she stuffed it into her mouth, she could barely close it.

She struggled to chew and swallow.

She saw the man across from her put down his chopsticks.

She continued to struggle with swallowing.

She heard the man across from her say something.

“I’m still single. I suddenly feel that maybe we could try a real blind date.”

The next second, Yao Jingjing, with bulging eyes and a stiff neck, fatally choked.

Yao Jingjing’s Side Story (Part Two)
Yao Jingjing coughed while pounding her chest vigorously. After dislodging the food stuck in her throat, she finally managed to save her own life.

She grabbed the nearby water glass and gulped it down, then slammed the glass on the table with a look of anguish. “Big Brother, are you serious? If you had thoughts of trying this out, you should have said so earlier! Why did I have to act so rudely? I’m quite elegant in public, you know!”

Lu Ze’s mouth twitched slightly. “If you weren’t so crude, I might not have wanted to give it a try.”

Yao Jingjing’s eyes widened, and she clicked her tongue. “Your preferences are quite unusual!”

Lu Ze picked up his chopsticks and pretentiously picked up a cashew, elegantly using his other hand to support the chopsticks from below as he brought it to his mouth. He then put down the chopsticks, picked up a napkin to dab the corner of his mouth, and slowly leaned back in his chair. After making an almost imperceptible chewing and swallowing motion, he asked in a low, deep voice, “How is it unusual?”

Yao Jingjing felt a bit dazzled. She thought this Big Brother was too damn capable; his mannerisms were like something out of a TV drama. Also, she wondered if he had swallowed the whole cashew without chewing to maintain his smooth, elegant movements. She could hardly see any obvious chewing motions.

This chaotic life always has some people who appear glamorous in public but privately suffer in ways only they know.

Yao Jingjing collected herself and answered Lu Ze’s question: “You’re not interested in gentle, demure girls, but instead pick a crude, big-eating woman. Isn’t that unusual enough?”

As she finished speaking, she unconsciously picked up her chopsticks and grabbed a cashew.

She silently imitated his eating method from earlier. After trying it, she almost burst into tears.

“Big Brother, can you tell me how you’ve managed to survive? Eating in such an affected way, it’s a miracle you haven’t starved to death! This is simply unbelievable!”

After the main course, Lu Ze called the waiter to bring a pot of Pu’er tea.

The two of them drank tea.

Lu Ze suddenly spoke up: “So, what do you think?”

Yao Jingjing sipped her tea and said, “Not bad, not bad! I ate a bit too much meat today, this helps clean out the oil in my gut!”

Lu Ze also picked up his teacup and slowly took a sip, his voice sounding a bit casual, “I meant about the blind date. What do you think about it?”

Yao Jingjing was taken aback, “Big Brother, you’re serious? I thought you were just joking with me!”

Lu Ze slightly furrowed his brow, “Do I look like someone with a great sense of humor?”

Yao Jingjing burst out laughing, “It’s rare that you have such self-awareness!” After wiping her mouth, she asked, “You want to give it a try with me?”

Lu Ze looked at her, unblinking, his eyes like black obsidian, bright and deep.

“Mm.” He made the simplest possible sound.

Yao Jingjing squinted at him, “Let me tell you, I’m not usually an easy person!”

Lu Ze raised his right eyebrow, “Oh?”

Still insanely concise, he didn’t even change the word from his previous answer, just altered the tone.

Yao Jingjing said, “What I mean is, you’d better think it through. If we don’t have any relationship, I’m truly not an easy person. But once you give me a chance, I might become unreasonably easygoing! I’ll ask you one last time, have you thought it through? Are you serious?”

Lu Ze picked up his teacup, took another sip, and gave his answer.

“Mm.”

Yao Jingjing held her teacup, incredibly excited, “Big Brother, can you say anything other than ‘Mm’ and ‘Oh’? Can you dare to say two words in one sentence!”

Lu Ze raised his right eyebrow again as if to say: Of course.

Then he snapped his fingers, calling the waiter. His voice was directed at the waiter, but his eyes were on Yao Jingjing as he clearly said two words: “Check, please.”

Yao Jingjing felt like she was about to cry.

After paying the bill, the two of them stood up, ready to leave.

Lu Ze asked Yao Jingjing, “How did you get here?”

Yao Jingjing said, “By taxi.” Then she asked, “What about you? Do you need me to share a taxi with you for part of the way?”

Lu Ze answered her, “I drove myself.” After a pause, he said, “I can consider giving you a ride.”

Yao Jingjing scoffed and said with a pout, “No need to consider, just do it! I won’t let you lose out! The taxi here cost me forty-nine yuan, with about thirty minutes of traffic. When we get there, I’ll throw you twenty yuan, no need for change. When you think of that one yuan, just consider yourself having seen Lei Feng!”

Lu Ze raised his right eyebrow and narrowed his eyes.

As they reached the entrance, Lu Ze took out a remote control and pressed it. Yao Jingjing looked around and saw a Ferrari worth no less than five million yuan light up diagonally in front of them.

She gaped at the rich man beside her, “Aren’t you showing off a bit too much? You’re just here to help your friend turn down a blind date, did you need to drive such an expensive car?”

Lu Ze looked down at her, “You’re right, I’m just here to help. So, this is the cheapest car I drove out today.”

Yao Jingjing’s legs went weak, and she nearly fainted.

His shameless display of wealth instantly made her, a common Beijing drifter, feel utterly defeated.

Yao Jingjing tremblingly got into the car, shakily fastened her seatbelt, and then stuttered, “I’ve thought about it carefully, and now I feel that with you driving such a nice car if I throw you twenty yuan when I get out, wouldn’t that be a bit insulting to you?”

Lu Ze started the car, glanced at her, then turned back to look at the road ahead, saying in a low, deep voice, “If you feel it’s too little, just throw down a bit more. I don’t mind if you give me fifty.”

Yao Jingjing quickly shook her head, “No, no, no! You misunderstood my meaning! What I meant was, for someone of your status, quibbling over twenty or fifty yuan diminishes your worth! For the sake of your dignity, I’ve decided not to talk about money with you at all! If I gave you money, how would that be any different from slapping you in the face, don’t you agree?”

While Yao Jingjing was saying all this, gesticulating wildly, she completely missed the driver next to her twitching the corner of his mouth several times.

The car reached an intersection and encountered a red light. While stopped waiting, Lu Ze tapped his fingers on the steering wheel and asked Yao Jingjing, who was lowering her head to play with her phone, “Do you think we’re suitable to develop further?”

Yao Jingjing looked up, “Absolutely suitable!”

Lu Ze turned his face to look at her askance, “Oh? How so?”

Yao Jingjing said emphatically, “You’re rich, I love money, isn’t that suitable? It’s a match made in heaven, okay!”

Lu Ze looked at her and twitched the corner of his mouth.

Following Yao Jingjing’s chaotic directions, Lu Ze circled Chang’an Street three times before finally dropping her off at her place.

After stopping the car and turning off the engine in front of her building, Lu Ze frowned and said, “Your sense of direction is pretty bad.”

Yao Jingjing, while unbuckling her seatbelt, said, “No, no, no, this has nothing to do with a poor sense of direction. I wanted to ride in this five-million-plus luxury car and circle Tiananmen Square a few more times under Chairman Mao’s watchful eye, just to soak up some of that 100 yuan bill’s aura!”

Lu Ze raised his right eyebrow, “You’re quite stubborn.”

Yao Jingjing chuckled and said, “I’m a bit face-conscious, understand? Compared to having a poor sense of direction, I’d rather be seen as a money-grubber! Because the former indicates an intelligence problem, while the latter is just a simple interest and hobby.”

The corner of Lu Ze’s mouth twitched almost imperceptibly again.

Yao Jingjing pushed open the car door, “I’m off then! Thanks for the ride!” She got out of the car.

Just as she was about to help close the car door, Lu Ze called out to her.

“Aren’t you forgetting something?”

Yao Jingjing stared at him blankly, “…Huh?”

Lu Ze silently returned her gaze, with an expression that seemed to say, “Think about it until you understand.”

Yao Jingjing scratched her head, and after a while, she let out an “Oh!” as if suddenly realizing something. “Oh man, you’re particular! Okay, here’s twenty yuan!” She started rummaging through her bag for her wallet. “No, not twenty, after all, we circled Tiananmen three times! Here’s fifty! No need for change, just call me Lei Feng!”

She pulled out a fifty-yuan note and handed it to Lu Ze.

Lu Ze, half-leaning on the steering wheel, looked at her and said, “I wasn’t talking about money.”

Yao Jingjing let out another “Huh?”

Lu Ze narrowed his eyes, “We’ve officially become a blind date couple, right?”

Yao Jingjing nodded, “I’m willing to cooperate with your proactive request.”

Lu Ze raised his right eyebrow, “Then before you leave, shouldn’t we exchange contact information?”

Yao Jingjing slapped her forehead, “Oh, right! I get a bit disoriented when I ride in cars!” She started rummaging through her bag again and pulled out a marker.

Then she climbed back into the car, sat in the passenger seat, and without warning, grabbed Lu Ze’s right hand, turned it over, and scribbled a row of numbers on his palm.

“You seem to have everything in your bag,” Lu Ze said, feeling a tingling sensation in his palm, a mix of itchiness and comfort.

“I swiped this from my best friend when she was moving. I had a feeling it might come in handy someday, and look, it’s proven useful today!” she said while handing the pen to Lu Ze. “Now it’s your turn to write for me!”

She held out her palm, blinking her eyes and smiling as she waited.

Lu Ze took the pen and stared at the fair, delicate palm for a moment before writing his phone number on the soft flesh.

After finishing, he returned the pen to Yao Jingjing and asked, “Why not just save it directly on your phone?”

Yao Jingjing was blowing on her palm to dry the ink when she heard his question. She froze, “Oh yeah, why didn’t we just save it on our phones?”

She tried hard to recall the fundamental reason for her actions, and after a long while, she finally remembered.

“Oh my! I watched a movie yesterday and it must have subconsciously influenced me! The main characters in the movie exchanged numbers this way. I was in a daze earlier and didn’t think it through, I just got subtly influenced!”

Lu Ze’s shoulders moved slightly beside her.

Yao Jingjing shook her hand and got out of the car, “Well, I’ll be waiting for your call then!”

Lu Ze nodded at her.

She happily waved her hand and entered the building.

In the car, Lu Ze watched her silhouette disappear behind the electronic door, his lips twitching.

He had never met someone with such a simple personality who insisted on appearing complicated and worldly.

He raised his right hand and looked at the row of numbers on his palm.

As he looked, the smile that hadn’t yet faded from his lips suddenly froze.

He silently picked up his phone with his left hand and took a picture of his right palm.

After the blind date, Yao Jingjing waited for several days but didn’t receive a call from Lu Ze.

For the first two days, Yao Jingjing managed to stay calm, thinking that the other party might be playing it cool, deliberately keeping her in suspense.

After two more days without a call, Yao Jingjing started to feel restless.

The idea of turning the mistaken blind date into a real one was his suggestion, and he was the one who brought up exchanging contact information. So why was he now ignoring her? That’s not how playing hard to get works! You need to make a move at some point!

Five days later, Yao Jingjing decided to be a straightforward person. She decided to take the initiative and call to ask that expressionless rich guy what was going on.

If he had changed his mind, at least she could sell him a set of products before they parted ways, which would be a tangible transformation and closure for their relationship and potential affair that hadn’t even had a chance to bud.

She took a deep breath, scrolled through her phone to find the expressionless rich guy’s number, and sent him a text message.

“Big Brother, are you just messing with me? What happened to stay in touch? Can we still play together happily!”

Less than half a minute after sending the message, she received a picture message.

She opened it.

It was a photo of a male palm.

On the palm was written a string of ten digits.

Yao Jingjing felt that the string of numbers looked both familiar and a bit frustrating.

When she took a closer look, she couldn’t help but let out a loud “Ah!”

No wonder it looked frustrating! She had written her phone number with one digit missing!

Yao Jingjing texted Lu Ze: “Well, now that you know my correct number, aren’t you going to show some initiative?”

Half a minute later, she received a reply: “Such as?”

Yao Jingjing viciously jabbed at the screen with her finger: “Like asking me out!”

Half a minute later: “Okay.”

Yao Jingjing was about to collapse.

This is not how you chat! Every sentence is a conversation-ender. Even she, the queen of saving conversations, was about to be choked to death!

“If it’s okay, then ask me out!!!” Her emotions were running high, causing her hand to shake and type two extra exclamation marks.

On the other end of the phone, the cold-faced rich guy looked at his phone screen and slightly tugged at the corner of his mouth. He slowly and clumsily typed out a few words: “Then what should I ask you out to do?”

Yao Jingjing was completely defeated. She didn’t dare to save the conversation or herself anymore.

With a drooping face, she typed: “Let’s go to the National Library, cultivate our minds, discuss life goals, and learn knowledge to save the Earth in the future!”

Half a minute later, she received a text message with only two words: “Okay.”

Yao Jingjing went crazy!

Doesn’t this person have any awareness that he’s being sarcastically mocked?!

“Damn it, Big Brother, don’t be like this! I’m mocking you! Is your sense of humor zero?!” She angrily sent a text message.

Half a minute later, the reply arrived: “Women shouldn’t say ‘damn it.'”

Yao Jingjing: “The premise is that you treat me like a woman!”

Half a minute later: “Haven’t I?”

Yao Jingjing: “You take a woman to the National Library instead of watching a movie? Also, Big Brother, can you type faster? It takes you half a minute to write just a few words?!”

This time, it took almost a full minute before the reply came: “I understand. After work, I’ll ask you out to watch a movie. No.”

Yao Jingjing looked at her phone screen, feeling a mix of joy and worry.

Rich guy, you finally got it! You’ve finally learned the normal way to date women under the patient guidance of this intelligent beauty.

But rich guy, do you have to say “No” so confidently…

As Lu Ze was lowering his head to send text messages, his secretary knocked and entered.

Seeing what he was doing, the secretary, who had seen all sorts of situations, was instantly shocked.

“Boss, are you… texting? Didn’t you claim that texting is something only idiots and poor people do? Aren’t you the one who insists on making phone calls, whether in South America, North America, South Africa, North Africa, the South Pole, or the North Pole? I remember how your ex-girlfriend almost jumped off a building just to get a response from you, yet you refused!”

Lu Ze glanced up at his nearly frantic secretary and said, expressionless, “It depends on the person and the situation. If I encounter someone a bit silly, doing something slightly foolish now and then isn’t so bad.”

The secretary was completely stunned by his enigmatic words.

Yao Jingjing’s Side Story (Part Three)
After work, Lu Ze picked up Yao Jingjing to watch a movie.

Two films were showing: a romantic drama and “The Avengers.”

When buying tickets, Lu Ze asked Yao Jingjing which one she wanted to see. Without hesitation, she pointed at “The Avengers” and said, “The one with more men!”

Lu Ze paused briefly before telling the ticket seller, “Two VIP seats for The Avengers.”

After they sat down, Lu Ze said, “I thought you’d choose the other one.”

Yao Jingjing giggled, “The lead actors in the other movie are so ugly. How dare they call it a ‘beautiful’ romance? It doesn’t live up to its name, so we can’t watch it! It would make people lose faith in love! This movie is much better – full of superheroes with muscles. Just looking at them is exciting!”

Lu Ze glanced at her sideways and asked, “So, which excites you more: handsome men or money?”

Yao Jingjing turned to look at him, grinning, “Neither of those excites me as much as you do!”

Lu Ze raised his right eyebrow. “Oh?”

Yao Jingjing said earnestly, “Because you have money in your pocket! You’re the combination of wealth and good looks. You completely outshine either of those things alone!”

Lu Ze’s lips twitched slightly as he turned to face the screen.

During the movie, Lu Ze felt that Yao Jingjing’s earlier statement needed verification.

Watching her nearly lick the screen, he thought that even with a thick wad of cash in his pocket, he couldn’t compete with the middle-aged Iron Man in exciting her.

Frowning slightly, he decided that next time he should take this woman to see a “beautiful” romance starring ugly actors.

After the movie, Yao Jingjing looked thoroughly satisfied.

She said to Lu Ze, “You treated me to a movie, so let me treat you to dinner!” After a moment’s thought, she quickly added, “Don’t order anything too expensive, or I might have to go to the bathroom when it’s time to pay!”

Lu Ze’s expression remained neutral. “No problem, I’ll wait for you to come back.”

Yao Jingjing looked at him sincerely. “Don’t be like that. It might take quite a while. You can pay and leave first!”

Lu Ze raised an eyebrow. “Is this your idea of treating me to dinner?”

Yao Jingjing blushed, “Don’t say that. My sincerity is quite expensive! How about this: you choose the restaurant, okay?”

Lu Ze didn’t hesitate at all and took Yao Jingjing directly to a luxurious restaurant.

After sitting down and looking at the menu, Yao Jingjing smiled stiffly while mumbling, “Looking at these prices, I suddenly don’t feel hungry anymore!”

Lu Ze took the menu from her hands and said, “Then I’ll order. I’m hungry.”

Yao Jingjing asked for another menu from the waiter.

With each dish Lu Ze ordered, she mentally calculated the price. By the time he finished ordering, her liver was trembling.

Her entire month’s salary would be gone.

She thought dejectedly that she would never again carelessly offer to treat him to dinner.

After Lu Ze finished ordering, the waiter respectfully took the menu and asked Yao Jingjing, “Miss, have you decided what you’d like to order?”

Yao Jingjing looked up, her eyes sparkling as she asked, “Do you have egg-fried rice? If so, I’ll just have one serving of that!”

The waiter looked troubled and turned to Lu Ze, “We don’t have…”

Before he could finish, Lu Ze interrupted, “If you don’t have it, add it to the menu temporarily.” His voice carried the commanding tone of someone in charge. Yao Jingjing thought that if she heard such a tone, she would definitely be annoyed, but the waiter bowed repeatedly, saying “Certainly” with impeccable manners.

As she wondered if the restaurant staff had been trained to rival Haidilao’s service, she heard Lu Ze say, “Also, bring one serving of everything I just ordered for this lady.” After giving the instructions, he dismissed the waiter, giving Yao Jingjing no chance to say “no.”

Yao Jingjing’s heart bled. Her last month’s salary would also be saying goodbye to her bank account T_T

She looked at Lu Ze pitifully and said, “Why did you order for me? Don’t you know that by doing this, you’ve completely ruined the purpose of my egg-fried rice order? You’ve made my egg fried rice completely meaningless!”

Although she wailed miserably, when the feast was served, she ate more enthusiastically, energetically, and ravenously than any other customer in the restaurant. As she chewed the beef, her expression on the verge of tears, she mumbled, “How is this meat cooked? It’s just too delicious! I can’t stop eating!”

When the egg fried rice arrived, she tasted it and her expression became even more exaggerated: “Oh my god, is this chef a culinary god? If I can’t eat rice this delicious for every meal from now on, how will I survive?”

She ate as if she was about to cry, while quickly finishing everything.

The customers at the next table, seeing her eat with such joy, also asked for egg fried rice. The waiter went over and explained awkwardly, “I’m sorry, our restaurant doesn’t have egg fried rice…” As he spoke, he looked toward Lu Ze with a troubled expression.

Lu Ze, expressionless, said, “If the customer wants to eat it, you should satisfy them. Add this dish to the menu for today.”

The waiter scurried off to the kitchen.

Yao Jingjing licked her lips and looked at the expressionless rich man, clicking her tongue, “You are the epitome of arrogance, ordering people around wherever you go!”

Lu Ze ignored her comment and said something unrelated, “You look quite thin. I didn’t expect you to eat so much.”

Yao Jingjing had already finished the beef on her plate, but she felt far from satisfied. So, she discreetly reached out her arm, as if accidentally picking from the wrong plate, and naturally took a piece of beef from Lu Ze’s plate. As she ate, she said, “Hehe, can’t help it. Maybe I have some hyperthyroid genes! My best friend Qian Feifei and I are both like this. We can eat a lot but don’t gain weight!”

Lu Ze watched as she “accidentally” picked piece after piece of beef from his plate, imperceptibly curling the corner of his mouth.

Lu Ze finished eating before Yao Jingjing. He put down his chopsticks and watched her continue to clear her plates. Then, as if casually but quite abruptly, he asked, “You seem to really like muscular men.”

Yao Jingjing licked her chopsticks and looked up. “Not really. Whether they’re muscular or not is secondary. The face is the most important thing.” After saying this, she looked carefully at Lu Ze’s face, examining it from left to right, then clicked her tongue and said, “Wow, this is the first time I’ve taken a good look at your face. You’re quite handsome!”

She said this jokingly, then lowered her head to pick up more meat, completely missing the fact that the tips of the rich man’s ears across from her had turned red.

“So what were you looking at before when you looked at me?” he asked in a low, deep voice.

Yao Jingjing looked up, grinning, “I was too busy looking at your wallet!”

After eating two more bites and putting the last two pieces of meat in her mouth, Yao Jingjing finally put down her chopsticks.

She patted her belly and winked at Lu Ze, saying, “I’m so full! The food here is delicious. It’s worth spending two months’ salary on one meal for such good food!”

She called the waiter over, saying she wanted to pay the bill.

Lu Ze asked casually from across the table, “Don’t you need me to pay?”

Yao Jingjing took out her wallet to find her card, “No way! If I let you pay every time, it’ll be too obvious that I’m only so enthusiastic because of your money!”

She handed her card to the waiter, but he didn’t take it, only respectfully looking at Lu Ze.

Lu Ze raised his hand, “Give it to me, I’ll sign the bill.”

The waiter continued to be respectful, handing the receipt to Lu Ze, saying politely, “Here you are, boss.”

Yao Jingjing watched Lu Ze sign the bill with a flourish, her mouth hanging open in shock.

This rich guy was so shameless, he was just playing with her!!!

Yao Jingjing was furious.

She decided to play along with this rich guy. If he wanted to play, she’d let him play to his heart’s content and see who would be Game Over first!

Their second date, was an evening after Yao Jingjing had finished overtime work. Lu Ze suggested they have dinner together.

This time, Yao Jingjing chose the place. It was recommended by her supervisor, who said it was owned by a friend of his.

Yao Jingjing felt reassured, thinking there was no way this restaurant could also be owned by Lu Ze.

The restaurant was quite crowded. After getting their queue number, Yao Jingjing pulled Lu Ze to sit on the sofa by the entrance to wait.

Just as they sat down, a man in a suit walked over, looking at them with an expression of wanting to speak but hesitating.

Yao Jingjing was puzzled, not knowing what the suited man wanted to express. Lu Ze spoke up beside her: “Not necessary.”

The suited man quietly walked away.

Yao Jingjing asked curiously, “Was he trying to sell you something?”

Lu Ze looked at her, raising his right eyebrow, “Maybe.”

After waiting for a while, Lu Ze suddenly asked Yao Jingjing, “Have you been in a relationship before?”

Yao Jingjing, while drinking the free fruit tea, answered, “Of course I have! For someone as stunning as me, saying I’ve never been in a relationship would be insulting your intelligence!”

Lu Ze narrowed his eyes, “Can you tell me about it?”

Yao Jingjing mimicked him, narrowing her eyes at him, “Which one do you want to hear about?”

Lu Ze frowned slightly and said, “Well, tell me about all of them then.”

Yao Jingjing didn’t bargain. She cleared her throat and began.

“The first one started in kindergarten.”

As soon as she started, she heard Lu Ze’s couch beside her.

She turned to look at him, and he said with a composed face, “Just choked a bit, it’s nothing. Please continue.”

Yao Jingjing pouted, “Did my early first love scare you? Let me tell you, I’ve been navigating the field of love for many years. Don’t underestimate me!” She paused, then continued, “When I was in kindergarten, there was a little boy who always loved to be around me. He would run over every day to hold my hand. At first, I let him, but as time went on, I got tired of it.”

Lu Ze raised an eyebrow and asked, “Why did you get tired of it?”

Yao Jingjing said with a sorrowful expression, “Because I grew taller, but he stayed the same height! After about half a year, he was at least half a head shorter than me! We couldn’t even breathe at the same level anymore, and holding hands became such a hassle with the height difference. So we had to break up.”

Lu Ze coughed lightly again, then calmly asked, “What about the second one?”

Yao Jingjing said, “The second one was during elementary school. That boy was my deskmate. He liked me and said he would marry me after we graduated from elementary school. But one day, he was beaten up by another boy, so I went and beat up that boy for him. After that, he never dared to like me again and even asked the teacher to change seats. He said he had thought about it seriously and made the decision painfully, but he couldn’t marry me after elementary school because I looked too scary when I fought. He said he wanted to find a pure and weak little girl instead.”

Yao Jingjing paused, looking at Lu Ze seriously, and asked, “Don’t you think there’s something wrong with him? I went to get revenge for him, but he reacted like that. It’s ungrateful!”

Lu Ze suppressed another cough and asked, “What about the third one?”

Yao Jingjing said, “The third one was in middle school. You’ll never guess who he was!”

Just as she said this, the waiter called their number.

Yao Jingjing pulled Lu Ze inside. They got a good seat by the window. As soon as they sat down, Yao Jingjing was about to order, but Lu Ze waved the waiter away, saying, “We’ll order later.” Then he turned to Yao Jingjing and said, “Continue. Finish telling me about the third person first.”

Yao Jingjing was stunned for a moment, then smiled, “I didn’t expect you to be so interested in my love history. Alright, I’ll continue, but I’m telling you, this is a bit of a sad story!”

Yao Jingjing asked for a glass of lemon water, moistened her throat, and then her expression gradually became serene.

That serious look of being lost in memories began to appear on her face, and Lu Ze couldn’t help but furrow his brow as he watched her.

“The third person, I said you’d never guess who he was, because he was the boy I had beaten up in elementary school! One day he came to me and said he liked me. When I looked at him, I remembered my elementary school deskmate. I was so annoyed that I beat him up again. After beating him, I told him, ‘You can’t even beat me, and you want to be with me? That’s laughable! Come back and talk to me about this when you can beat me!’

“He took my words seriously and would come looking for a beating for no reason. Strangely enough, as I kept beating him, I stopped feeling annoyed when I saw him. Instead, I started to feel uneasy when I couldn’t see him.

“Later, we went to high school. I continued to beat him for two more years. In our senior year, he said to me, ‘Shouldn’t we make our relationship official?’ I asked if he could beat me; he said, ‘Did you think I couldn’t beat you? I’ve been letting you win all along, okay?’

“So we officially got together. We planned to go to the same university, studied together every day, and worked hard for several months. In the end, I got in.” At this point, she lowered her head to drink some water.

Lu Ze asked, “What about him? Didn’t he get in?”

Yao Jingjing looked up, smiling faintly, “Him? He never took the exam.” She paused, her lips quivering slightly. After a while, she continued with a smile, “Two days before the college entrance exam, he went with his mother to the supermarket. When they came out, they were hit by a drunk driver. At the critical moment, he only managed to push his mother away, but he was pinned against the wall. He was sent to the hospital, but despite emergency treatment, he passed away.”

Yao Jingjing turned to look out the window. “The family of the person responsible was very wealthy. They pulled strings, and in the end, the perpetrator got away scot-free. If his family had had some money at the time, if they could have afforded to fight a legal battle with that family, they could have gotten justice for him.” She was still smiling, but her smile was full of sarcasm. “Money, it’s such a damn bastard! Yet it’s something people can’t live without!”

Lu Ze looked at her profile, at her forced smile, at her quivering lips and eyelashes, and felt a subtle stirring in his heart.

She always talked about how much she loved money, but her actions were exactly the opposite. Now he understood where the contradiction between her words and actions came from.

She didn’t love money at all. She deeply despised it from the bottom of her heart. She also despised herself for hating it yet being unable to live without it. So she simply mocked herself, pretending to love it.

Suddenly, Lu Ze felt an odd sensation, much like the one he experienced when he saw a pitiful stray kitten on the side of the road meowing at him.

Yao Jingjing turned back, staring at Lu Ze in surprise. “What’s that expression on your face? Are you feeling sorry for me? Wait! You have expressions on your face!”

Lu Ze lowered his head to take a sip of water, and when he looked up again, his expression was back to his usual stoic mask.

“And then? Is there more?” he asked.

Yao Jingjing replied, “No, that’s all! I’ve said everything!”

Lu Ze looked at her and said, “If you’re done, let’s order.”

Yao Jingjing paused. “Wait a minute, something feels off! Shouldn’t it be your turn to speak now that I’m done?”

Lu Ze raised an eyebrow. “I never said I wanted to.”

Yao Jingjing was taken aback. “Come on, that’s a bit shameless, isn’t it? You’re trying to take advantage of me!”

Lu Ze glanced down at the menu. “I didn’t force you. Next time, you can choose not to say anything.” He signaled the waiter and asked Yao Jingjing, “What do you want to eat?”

Yao Jingjing was livid. She shot Lu Ze a glare, then turned to the waiter. “Bring me the most expensive dish on the menu!” Then she turned to Lu Ze and added, “You’re paying for this meal!”

Lu Ze shrugged. “Fine by me.”

A moment later, the young man in a suit whom they had encountered at the entrance, likely a salesman, hurried over. Bowing respectfully, he said, “Boss, today we’re out of lobster. Would you like to choose something else?”

Yao Jingjing, caught off guard while sipping her water, burst out laughing. “Boss?!” She stared at Lu Ze in disbelief. “You own this restaurant too?!”

Lu Ze calmly glanced at her. “Yeah, I co-own it with Tian Duan.”

Yao Jingjing was instantly frozen in shock…

So, the friend she had been supervising was Tian Duan…

That meant the suited young man was just trying to ask if he wanted to reserve a table in advance…

Looking at Lu Ze’s impassive face, she felt faint.

She could no longer trust this world, not ever again…

Yao Jingjing’s Side Story (Part Four)
On their third date, Lu Ze asked Yao Jingjing a very serious question—he inquired about her actual profession.

Yao Jingjing told him, “I originally studied finance, but after our leader discovered my special abilities and talents, he had me take on two additional roles, making the most of my capabilities.”

Lu Ze asked, “What roles?”

Yao Jingjing replied, “Sales and human resources.”

Lu Ze raised an eyebrow, “I wouldn’t have guessed you were so versatile.”

Yao Jingjing mimicked his eyebrow raise, “Don’t be too quick to trust what your eyes see. They can deceive you, making you mistake a great person for someone insignificant.”

Lu Ze narrowed his eyes, watching her raised eyebrow, “You mentioned your leader discovered your special abilities and talents. What exactly did you mean?”

Yao Jingjing narrowed her eyes in return, saying, “In my leader’s words, I have a good temperament and strong endurance. I’m like a tough piece of meat that can handle both good and bad situations.”

Lu Ze coughed into his fist, covering his mouth.

Yao Jingjing asked from the side, “Are you trying not to laugh? You must be! I’ve noticed that when you want to laugh but are desperately trying to maintain your cool, expressionless face, you cough! But big brother, if you find something funny, can you tell me so I can share in the joy?”

Lu Ze lowered his hand, his face expressionless, “It’s nothing. I just think your leader understands you well.”

After a moment, he spoke again, “Let me ask you a question. How would you handle this situation?”

Yao Jingjing blinked her eyes and asked, “Is there a reward if I answer correctly?”

Lu Ze raised an eyebrow, “What kind of reward do you want?”

Yao Jingjing thought for a moment and said, “My best friend was cheated on by her ex-boyfriend. I need to go teach that guy a lesson!”

Lu Ze frowned, “You want me to help you deal with him?”

Yao Jingjing waved her finger, “No, no, no! I need to do it myself to truly feel satisfied! I plan to scold him, but I don’t know what words would be most effective. Since you’re a man, I thought you could help me think of some strong words from a male perspective!”

Lu Ze’s gaze unfocused for a moment, then he raised an eyebrow and asked, “You want me to help you come up with insults for him?”

Yao Jingjing nodded and snapped her fingers, “Exactly!”

Lu Ze looked at her for a while, then smirked and said, “Your leader was right. You do have the special ability and talent of being thick-skinned.”

Yao Jingjing smiled sweetly, “So that means you agree, right? Okay, now ask me your question quickly!”

Lu Ze looked at her and asked, “Suppose you’ve just started at a new company and you’re not familiar with everything yet. Your colleague, who is higher-ranked than you, frequently assigns their work to you. You’re exhausted, but you can’t refuse because of their higher position. If this situation continues for a long time, what would you do?”

He had asked this question to many interviewees before, and while the answers varied, none had particularly satisfied him.

Some said they would report the situation to their superiors and let them handle it fairly. Others said they would endure it until they reached a higher position than their colleagues. Some even suggested delegating work to lower-ranked employees or interns, arguing that in the workplace, one must follow the rules where the weak obey the strong.

Lu Ze was curious to hear what kind of answer Yao Jingjing, with her unique way of thinking, would give.

“Hey!” Yao Jingjing slapped the table, “Is that even a problem? If it were me, I’d simply befriend their boss. I’d stick close to their boss every day, chatting and getting along well. Let’s see if they’d dare to push work onto me then!”

Lu Ze looked at her, momentarily stunned.

Her answer was indeed unconventional, simple, and direct, but he had to admit it was an effective solution.

He thought for a moment and asked, “But can you be sure you’ll become friends with their boss?”

Yao Jingjing said, “Whether I can or not isn’t important. I’d find a way to make him think I’ve already befriended his boss. If I can’t make it a reality, I can create an illusion. As long as it intimidates him, I’ve achieved my goal!”

Lu Ze looked at her, beginning to think her leader indeed had some insight.

Yao Jingjing asked him, “Does my answer pass?”

Lu Ze replied indirectly, “In a while, I’ll be going to Dalian to set up a branch office.”

Yao Jingjing said, “Oh, and then? Are you considering leaving the Beijing business for me to manage?”

Lu Ze coughed and said, “I’m more inclined to use a versatile talent like you, who understands finance, sales, and human resources, for expanding into new territories.”

Yao Jingjing paused, “You mean you want to take me with you?”

Lu Ze nodded, “I’ll be staying in Dalian for a long time. Are you interested in coming to help me?”

Yao Jingjing smiled, “Were you just interviewing me?”

Lu Ze raised an eyebrow, “You could see it that way.”

Yao Jingjing smiled even more brightly, “So you’re saying I did well in the interview?”

Lu Ze raised his eyebrow again, “Mm, not bad.”

Yao Jingjing beamed like a flower, “Then how much are you planning to pay me?”

Lu Ze said, “Name your price.”

Yao Jingjing thought for a moment, “Don’t give me the chance to be greedy! I might not be able to control myself and ask for an astronomical price!”

Lu Ze coughed lightly, “You don’t need to hold back.”

Yao Jingjing slapped the table, “Then if I say an annual salary of 500,000 yuan, would you agree?”

Lu Ze looked at her and said calmly, “I’ll give you double that.”

Yao Jingjing paused, her mouth forming an oval shape like a tea egg, “Oh? Double?” Then she slapped the table again, her face showing a grand expression of serving the people, “Boss Lu, I’ll go check the weather forecast for Dalian right away. Just tell me when we’re leaving, and I’ll be ready with my suitcase in no time!”

Before going to Dalian with Lu Ze, Yao Jingjing did go to the Qiansheng Group headquarters to confront Wang Ruhai and give him a good scolding.

Lu Ze didn’t help her come up with insults, but he did act as her driver, taking her to Wang Ruhai in his flashy Ferrari, allowing her to make a grand entrance.

During the confrontation, Wang Ruhai got agitated and, pointing at the Ferrari, said to Yao Jingjing, “Look at you! Aren’t you also relying on a rich man? Aren’t you also pursuing a better life? Don’t you also want to treat yourself well? What right do you have to criticize me?”

At that moment, Yao Jingjing was furious. She hadn’t expected Wang Ruhai to turn the tables on her like this.

As she trembled with anger, Lu Ze got out of the car.

He walked straight up to Wang Ruhai, stood in front of him, and said coolly, “Let me correct your statement. She’s not relying on me; I’m headhunting her with a high salary. And if you’re a real man, don’t compare yourself to a woman. It’s beneath you.”

After saying this, he took her back to the car.

As Yao Jingjing looked back, she saw Wang Ruhai standing there, pale-faced, inhaling their car’s exhaust. She suddenly felt a rush of satisfaction from head to toe.

Two weeks later, Yao Jingjing packed her bags and hurriedly headed north with the wealthy Lu Ze to a city she had never been to before, ready to pioneer and blaze new trails.

Working for Lu Ze, Yao Jingjing was dedicated and hardworking. Sometimes, when things got busy and she was working herself to the bone, she completely forgot why she had come here in the first place.

She wasn’t here to be a workplace hero; she was here to conquer the rich man…

In her career, she seemed to have found new life. Lu Ze gave her enough space and freedom at work to fully express and utilize her imaginative ideas and talents.

Lu Ze greatly affirmed her work abilities and entrusted her with increasingly important tasks.

Yao Jingjing’s days were more powerful and influential than ever before, but for some reason, she still felt that something was not quite right.

She felt that there was something about Lu Ze that was particularly annoying. He never clarified whether their relationship was anything more than work partners, his attitude was ambiguous and vague, as if he was toying with her.

His irritating demeanor sparked her endless fighting spirit. During a break, she went to the corridor to call Qian Fei.

Yao Jingjing gritted her teeth as she spoke to Qian Fei on the phone, “Damn it, isn’t he just playing with me? Fine, I’ll play along! Watch me make him submit!”

Qian Fei paused on the other end of the line before asking, “You’re fired up about this?”

Yao Jingjing said, “Yes, I’m fired up! I can’t believe that with my rich experience in the field of romance since kindergarten, I can’t even handle one expressionless big guy!”

Qian Fei, with a black face, asked her, “You’re so competitive with him, but do you like him or not?”

Yao Jingjing thought for a moment and said, “I think whether I like him or not isn’t important right now. What’s important is that I need to recover from my disadvantageous position!”

Qian Fei asked, “So how do you plan to recover?”

Yao Jingjing answered without hesitation, “I’ve decided to toy with him too!”

Qian Fei silently wiped away some sweat and said, “Good luck,” and “Goodbye.”

As Yao Jingjing hung up the phone and turned to go back to the office, she got a shock.

Lu Ze was standing expressionlessly two steps away from her.

She flinched. How much of her phone conversation had he heard?

She tentatively asked, “Handsome, how long have you been standing here waiting to scare people?”

Lu Ze looked at her, his face as hard as if he had received an overdose of botulinum toxin, devoid of any human warmth, “Just arrived.”

Yao Jingjing felt relieved.

This man was cool, arrogant, and cold, never stooping to say anything but the truth. If he said he just arrived, then he hadn’t had time to hear the content of her phone call.

She walked back to the office with a relieved step, determined to stick to her original plan of “toying with him” without wavering.

Lu Ze sat at his desk, fiddling with a small box. Inside was a necklace he had originally planned to give to that woman who could eat so much.

He had never been good at expressing his feelings verbally, but he felt that the woman who could eat so much should be able to sense that she was special to him.

He had planned to give her this gift tonight, as a clear indication of his feelings towards her.

However, in the afternoon, he overheard her conversation with her best friend on the phone, saying that liking or not liking wasn’t important, what mattered was regaining the upper hand, and that she was going to toy with him too.

As he listened to her saying these unreliable things, he wanted to go over and knock on her head to see if he could knock some sense into her.

When she asked him when he had appeared behind her, he wanted to say he had been there for a long time, long enough to hear the entire conversation.

But on second thought, he felt that doing so might take away a lot of fun.

He was quite curious to see what kind of tricks she would come up with to “play” with him.

So he said, “Just now.”

After playing with the necklace box for a while longer, he put it away in a drawer.

He decided not to give it to her just yet. He wanted to see how she would deal with this expressionless big guy.

Yao Jingjing used all her tricks, dolling herself up every day and flaunting herself in front of Lu Ze.

She felt that Lu Ze must have been an extremely indulgent person in his past life, which was why in this life he could maintain such a calm, cool, and unexcited state of abstinence in the face of her sometimes seductive, sometimes pure, sometimes as still as a virgin, and sometimes as active as a rabbit demeanor.

Faced with his monk-like reactions, she sometimes felt a bit defeated. However, she wasn’t completely without gains. Although Lu Ze showed no excitement towards her, she started receiving flowers from other men. Some were clients, some were bosses of partner companies, and some were even newly recruited elites in their own companies.

As she held bouquet after bouquet, her inner feelings were very complex. She looked up to the sky and sighed, wondering if she had misdirected her efforts. The person who should have reacted didn’t, while those who shouldn’t be reacting were overflowing with hormones.

However, starting from some indeterminate day, strangely enough, she stopped receiving flowers from those men.

During that period, she scrutinized herself in the mirror, wondering if she had suddenly become unattractive.

But no matter how she looked at herself, she was still as glamorous as ever. So why had she lost her ability to attract bees and butterflies?

She was truly puzzled, depressed, and frustrated.

Lu Ze watched as Yao Jingjing flaunted herself in front of him every day, finding it particularly pleasing to the eye.

He coldly appreciated her daily efforts to show off in various ways in front of him. Although his face remained expressionless, he was secretly delighted.

He found this woman who could eat so much increasingly interesting, and he became less and less inclined to quickly pierce through the thin paper window between them. Watching her change styles daily, trying her best to attract his attention, he found it particularly comfortable and interesting.

However, his comfort and interest were soon replaced by annoyance and displeasure.

She started receiving flowers from other men, and not just one bouquet.

Looking at those flowers, he felt a surge of anger, as if something that belonged to him was being coveted.

He told the front desk that if anyone sent flowers for her again, they should be sent directly to him.

Then, when no one was looking, he threw away all those flowers.

After that, he resumed his comfortable and secretly delighted life.

However, the annoying thing was that before he could enjoy it for a few days, his troublesome ex-girlfriend came to find him.

Yao Jingjing’s Side Story (Part Five)
Yao Jingjing felt that the farthest distance in the world wasn’t between life and death, nor between the South and North Poles, but when she and Lu Ze were competing in their game of “toying with each other,” and suddenly an annoying woman with the title of “ex-girlfriend” interfered.

Looking at the haughty young lady in front of her, who was not bad-looking (just average), with nostrils slightly higher than normal and eyes full of challenge and disdain scanning her, Yao Jingjing felt a buzzing pain in her head.

This girl called Fang Lulu (Fang 66, corresponding to ○number, you know what I mean) presented herself to everyone in a way that made people think she was Lu Ze’s “girlfriend.”

The first time Yao Jingjing saw Fang Lulu appear in this manner, she almost cursed Lu Ze as a “scumbag” in her heart.

— Having a girlfriend and still toying with her, what a beast!

However, later, a senior subordinate of Lu Ze who had come from Beijing suddenly developed an interest in gossip. On the third day of Fang Lulu’s appearance, he awkwardly initiated a gossip session with Yao Jingjing. After chatting about the weather, lunch, and how extraordinary their outfits were today, this colleague finally, rather abruptly, transitioned to the next topic: “Assistant Yao, did you know that Fang Lulu isn’t Mr. Lu’s girlfriend?”

After saying this, his face showed an expression of relief, as if thinking, “Damn, I finally said it.”

Yao Jingjing looked at him, feeling a bit choked by his awkward turn, “Ah? Oh, is that so!”

The senior subordinate nodded vigorously.

Yao Jingjing asked, “Then what’s her relationship with Mr. Lu?”

The senior subordinate said with a serious face, “Just an ex-girlfriend relationship!”

Yao Jingjing felt even more choked.

At least an ex-girlfriend still had the word “girlfriend” in it, but she hadn’t even gotten close to those three words T_T.

When the senior subordinate returned to report to Lu Ze, Lu Ze asked him, “Did you make everything clear?”

The senior subordinate, wiping imaginary sweat from his forehead, said, “I made it clear.” After catching his breath, he bravely added, “Mr. Lu, if there are any more tasks like this in the future, please just send me to Africa to develop the market! I really can’t handle this gossip-spreading work, it’s killing me!”

Lu Ze ignored him and only asked, “What exactly did you say to Assistant Yao?”

The senior subordinate said, “I told her that Miss Fang is not your girlfriend, she’s just your ex-girlfriend!”

After a moment of silence, Lu Ze said with a stern face, “I’ve decided to grant your wish. Starting next month, I’ll send you to develop the African market.”

The senior subordinate, after a moment of shock, cried with tears streaming down his face, “Mr. Lu, please don’t! I promise I’ll work hard to improve my gossip skills in the future. Please don’t abandon me. I heard the broadband there is thinner than a phone line. I can’t live a life with less than 10Mbps bandwidth!”

Lu Ze raised an eyebrow, “I’ll give you one last chance. Tomorrow, continue to chat with Assistant Yao, and during the conversation, clearly express the following view: Although Fang Lulu is Mr. Lu’s ex-girlfriend, they have no relationship at all now. If you fail again, pack your bags for Africa the day after tomorrow.”

As it turned out, before the poor colleague who was not good at gossip could go find Yao Jingjing to continue his awkward gossip mission, Yao Jingjing herself stormed into Lu Ze’s office.

She got straight to the point and asked Lu Ze, “I heard that Fang Lulu is your ex-girlfriend?”

Lu Ze’s face remained expressionless, his brow furrowing almost imperceptibly before he nodded.

Yao Jingjing stared directly into his eyes and asked, “So can you two rekindle your relationship?”

Lu Ze’s eye twitched slightly, “What if we can? What if we can’t?”

Yao Jingjing continued to stare at him, “If you two can get back together, tell me in advance. I won’t interfere anymore, I’ll go back to Beijing and find someone else to play with!”

Lu Ze’s gaze deepened, “Interfere? Play?” After a pause, he said, “We won’t get back together. But if you want to return to Beijing to play with someone else, feel free to go.”

Yao Jingjing burst into laughter, laughing like a tough piece of meat, “If you’re not planning to rekindle your relationship, why should I go back to Beijing? It’s so much fun sticking around here and pestering you!”

Lu Ze looked at her, and as he kept looking, he suddenly smiled too. He had no way to deal with this tough piece of meat.

And Yao Jingjing was suddenly stunned.

This was the first time she had seen Lu Ze smile at her like this, both corners of his mouth turned up, his eyes clear and bright, his face no longer expressionless. His smile was like the first clear sky after heavy snow, dazzling her and making her feel a bit unsettled.

Her heart was pounding. As she listened to her heartbeat, she thought with some trepidation: Oh no, I think I’ve fallen for this guy…

On Christmas Day, Lu Ze called Yao Jingjing’s office and told her not to make any other plans for the evening as they would have dinner together.

Yao Jingjing asked, “Should I dress up nicely?”

She was just joking, but to her surprise, Lu Ze seriously replied, “Yes, dress up nicely. The dress you wore last month when I took you to the ribbon-cutting ceremony for our partner company would be perfect.”

After hanging up the phone, Yao Jingjing marveled at Lu Ze’s excellent memory, remembering what she had worn a month ago when she had to think for quite a while to recall what that dress looked like — it was a V-neck long dress.

But in this season, wouldn’t she freeze to death in a V-neck long dress?

As she was staring blankly at the long dress at home, the doorbell rang.

She got up to open the door and found someone from a brand boutique at a department store delivering a coat to her.

After signing for it, her phone rang.

The rich guy asked on the phone, “Does the coat fit well?”

As she put on the coat and looked in the mirror, she said, “This counts as a company-funded outfit, right? Don’t make me pay for this coat myself. I saw the price tag, and if I have to pay out of pocket, I’d rather freeze with my shoulders exposed!”

The rich guy’s voice sounded a bit hoarsely pleased through the speaker, “It’s not company-funded, but I won’t ask you to pay for it either.” He paused, then said in a low, deep voice, “Consider it a gift from me, out of my pocket.”

Yao Jingjing laughed, “A gift from you? Is this the No.1 most expensive item in the mall? If not, I might have to ask for an exchange!”

There seemed to be a hint of restrained laughter in the rich guy’s voice, “It is the most expensive. No need to exchange.”

Yao Jingjing smiled brightly at herself in the mirror.

Yao Jingjing’s happy mood didn’t last long. For some reason, the rich guy Lu Ze was late.

She waited in the restaurant for a full two hours, and Lu Ze still hadn’t shown up.

She called him, but his phone was always turned off.

At first, she was angry that she couldn’t reach him. Later, she gradually became worried.

Had something happened to him? Why was his phone off? Had something happened to him while he was driving? Had he lost his phone?…

As she worried and imagined all sorts of scenarios, her initial anger at wanting to leave was completely swept away by concern.

She was so worried that she was almost about to call 110 (emergency services) when he finally appeared.

At that moment, seeing him safe and sound, her grievance and anger rushed to her head, and she wanted to get up and leave.

But he sat down across from her, apologizing while casually saying, “You look beautiful today.”

And just like that, her legs went weak, and she could no longer get up.

Yao Jingjing glared at Lu Ze, trying her best to make her gaze fierce despite her hunger: “You’re late, your phone is off, and you come in firing sugar-coated bullets. Please give a reasonable explanation for all this!”

Lu Ze apologized again, then said, “I only realized my phone was off when I was on my way here. You’ve waited for so long, you must be hungry?”

Yao Jingjing continued to glare, trying to maintain her aura. But when she heard the word “hungry,” all her momentum vanished in an instant. She said pitifully, “Of course, I’m almost at death’s door from hunger!”

Looking at her like this, Lu Ze couldn’t help but smile, affectionately (forcefully) reaching out to pat her head, “Order whatever you want, I’ll make sure you’re fully satisfied.” He then called over the waiter.

As he ordered, he didn’t notice that Yao Jingjing was sitting beside him with her mouth half-open, in a state of deep shock.

— The rich guy touched her head! Although it felt more like a pat! But the rich guy did such a cheesy action to her! Why, why!

After the waiter left, Yao Jingjing looked at Lu Ze and asked softly, “Why did you pat my head?”

Lu Ze looked at her directly, neither avoiding nor dodging, and answered straightforwardly, “Because I think you’re very cute.”

Yao Jingjing felt a wave of heat rush straight to her head.

She picked up her water glass and gulped down a full glass, then put it down and asked angrily, “What are you trying to do, suddenly acting all flirty!”

She saw Lu Ze produce a small box from somewhere. He opened the box, took out a necklace, stood up, walked behind her, and put the necklace around her neck.

The pendant of the necklace was two interlocking circles, shyly hanging just above her subtly visible cleavage.

Yao Jingjing looked down at the necklace pendant, stunned.

What stunned her even more was feeling something moist and soft touch the back of her neck.

It took her a moment to realize that it was Lu Ze, bending down to kiss the back of her neck.

After his lips left her, his hands immediately pressed on her shoulders, and then he whispered infinitely close to her ear, “I thought this dress would look beautiful with this necklace, and now I see, it does!”

Yao Jingjing instantly froze, completely unable to move.

After Christmas, Yao Jingjing felt that the way Lu Ze looked at her seemed to have changed somewhat.

His gaze now seemed closer to the way a man looks at his girlfriend.

She thought happily that she might be about to level up in their relationship.

But two days before New Year’s Eve, Fang Lulu sent her a picture message.

The message contained a photo, dated Christmas night, showing Lu Ze and Fang Lulu having dinner together.

Below the photo was a line of text: “See, we’re the real couple. Yao Jingjing, stop being the third wheel!”

After seeing this message, Yao Jingjing felt a tumultuous sadness in her heart.

After the afternoon meeting, she couldn’t help but ask Lu Ze, “Why were you late on Christmas Day?”

Lu Ze looked at her and raised an eyebrow, “After so many days, you’re just now bringing up this small grievance? That’s not a good habit.”

Yao Jingjing smiled, “Alright, forget I asked.”

That night, she tossed and turned all night, unable to sleep.

He said he didn’t like her bringing up small grievances. Fine, as he wished, she wouldn’t bring up any grievances with him in the future.

Early the next morning, she arrived at the office early. She wrote a resignation letter and left it on the desk. She took off the necklace and placed it on top of the resignation letter. She booked a flight ticket and flew back to Beijing alone, without taking any luggage.

Since she had decided to leave, she might as well leave everything in Dalian. Because no matter what she took with her, it would all be attachments.

Yao Jingjing returned to Beijing and stayed at her best friend Qian Fei’s place.

Feeling frustrated, she had some beer with Qian Fei during dinner and, in her tipsy state, insisted on dragging Qian Fei to Candy KTV to sing.

Qian Fei couldn’t refuse her and had to take her there.

As a result, while they were singing in a confused state, they encountered some troublemakers.

When Qian Fei was trying to lead her out, she was already quite disoriented, seeing everyone in multiple blurry images. In her hazy state, she only remembered someone coming to grab her, forcibly trying to take her somewhere.

However, for some reason, the person grabbing her suddenly let go and fell face-first onto the ground.

After that, things became a bit of a blur for her. She vaguely remembered crying while hugging Qian Fei by the roadside. She asked Qian Fei, “Feifei, what should I do? I keep seeing Lu Ze’s shadow in front of me! Do you think I just can’t forget him?”

Then she seemed to vaguely see Qian Fei rolling her eyes at her.

When she finally became somewhat clear-headed later, she found herself passionately hugging the toilet in Qian Fei’s bathroom, refusing to let go.

Qian Fei was pleading with her from the side, “Sis, can you please let go? After you’re done vomiting and rinsing your mouth, can you please go to the room? Can you let me flush the toilet? If we wait any longer, that stuff you vomited will solidify and clog my toilet!”

So she graciously got up, rinsed her mouth, and went to the room.

After Qian Fei finished cleaning the bathroom and came into the room, she told her, “Lu Ze is here.”

Qian Fei relayed to Yao Jingjing what Lu Ze had said.

After listening, Yao Jingjing remained silent for a while, then said to Qian Fei, “Feifei, can you ask him to come in? I want to talk to him.”

Qian Fei, with an expression of being about to cry from exhaustion, went out and brought Lu Ze into the room.

After closing the door, Yao Jingjing and Lu Ze stared at each other, staring and staring.

His face was still expressionless, but as they continued to stare, his gaze became increasingly gentle. Yao Jingjing, both alarmed and weakened in resolve, quickly lost the staring contest.

She looked away and asked stiffly, “What are you doing here?”

Lu Ze took out the item she had left in Dalian from his pocket, moved close to her, and said softly, “I’ve come to return your necklace.”

Yao Jingjing turned her head away, “What am I to you? Why should I accept your necklace? Besides, it’s not even pretty. I don’t want it!”

Lu Ze sat down beside her and turned her shoulders to make her look at him. Then he slowly began to loosen his tie and unbutton his shirt collar.

Yao Jingjing screamed, “What are you doing? I’m telling you, using your good looks won’t work on me! Even if you have a great body and perfect skin, it won’t work! Even if you have abs, it won’t work!” While she was shouting chaotically, she kept her gaze firmly fixed on his gradually loosening collar.

Oh wow, what a great neckline…

Oh wow, such a sexy skin tone…

Oh wow, his Adam’s apple is moving so attractively…

Oh wow, what’s that on his neck? A necklace? Damn, it is a necklace! Oh my, the necklace is so ugly, it looks exactly like hers!

Wait a minute! The same?

Could it be… a couple’s necklace?!

Yao Jingjing was so shocked that her mouth once again formed the shape of a tea egg.

Lu Ze pulled out the necklace hidden in his collar, looked at Yao Jingjing, slightly raised the corners of his mouth, and said with a complex expression, “Can you imagine me doing something so cheesy? Wearing matching necklaces with a girl. I can hardly believe it myself.”

Seeing his usually expressionless face now showing a twisted expression of obvious embarrassment trying to appear calm, Yao Jingjing could no longer maintain her angry state and burst out laughing.

She really couldn’t imagine it.

Lu Ze patted her head, “Don’t laugh!” Then he stood up and put her necklace back on her from behind.

“The next time you want to ask what you are to me, just look down at the necklace on your neck,” he said gently, kissing the back of her neck. “I’m different from other men. I won’t say too many mushy words, I’ll just turn those words into actions.”

Yao Jingjing felt a tingling sensation all over, her heart trembling. She turned around, looked directly into Lu Ze’s eyes, and asked, “Tell me straight now, do you like me or not?”

Lu Ze looked back at her, “It’s not like.”

Yao Jingjing frowned, “What do you mean it’s not like?”

Lu Ze’s mouth corners turned up, showing that smile that always made Yao Jingjing freeze, “It’s not like, it’s love.”

Sure enough, under the double stimulation of his smile and words, Yao Jingjing completely froze.

Yao Jingjing stared blankly at Lu Ze, staring and staring and staring…

Then her eyes started to hurt.

She couldn’t bear it anymore: “Bro, didn’t you say you’re a man of action?! Shouldn’t you be lowering your head to kiss me at a time like this?! Do you think you’re treating my cervical spine by making me keep my head tilted up to stare at you cross-eyed?!!! Mmph…”

Her noisy complaints were drowned out by Lu Ze’s sudden kiss.

They kissed desperately, like star-crossed lovers who had been thirsting for each other for centuries.

They kissed so intensely and were so engrossed that their limbs became entangled like a messy ball of yarn. In their carelessness, they knocked over a stack of books on the table.

With a “bang,” the books fell to the floor.

They couldn’t be bothered to care, moving to another area to continue their passionate embrace.

Another “bang” was heard as Qian Fei burst through the door.

She was shouting, “Hey, if you have something to say, say it nicely, don’t fight!” Then, seeing that they weren’t fighting but were instead passionately kissing each other, she quietly and tactfully retreated…

Lu Ze, showing his strong potential for shamelessness, quickly locked the door from the inside as soon as Qian Fei left the room and then returned to continue their passionate endeavor.

As Yao Jingjing was being kissed within an inch of her life, she realized that all the buttons on her clothes had somehow been undone by Lu Ze.

And his large hands were kneading her breasts in various ways.

She suddenly came to her senses.

“No! I can’t do such a dirty thing with you on Feifei’s bed sheets! It’s too much of a sin during the New Year!” She pushed away his big paws and buttoned up her clothes.

Lu Ze, breathing heavily, asked, “If we’re not doing that, then what are we doing?”

Yao Jingjing thought seriously for a moment and said, “We can only French kiss!”

Lu Ze nodded, pulled her close, and they once again passionately kissed each other…

And so, they kissed for most of the night…

The next morning, when Yao Jingjing came out of the room, she saw Qian Fei staring at her in shock.

She couldn’t help but ask, “Feifei, what’s with that expression?”

Qian Fei said, “This is the expression of someone who’s seen two fat sausages!”

After breakfast, Lu Ze prepared to take Yao Jingjing back to Dalian.

Qian Fei saw them off at the airport.

Before boarding, Lu Ze told Yao Jingjing that Li Yifei looked very similar to the chairman of the Qiansheng Group.

Unfortunately, this silly girl didn’t understand what he meant at all.

He thought that this silly girl and her friend Qian Fei were the most clueless people he had ever met.

But perhaps there was one more person who wasn’t much better than them.

Li Yifei was probably already in love with his female landlord. For such a proud young master to lower himself to protect a woman, what else could it be but love? It’s just that he stubbornly refused to define everything he did as “love,” isn’t that foolish?

Lu Ze was certain that in his future love life, the Li family’s high and mighty young master would have a tough time.

In this world, there’s always something to humble everyone, like Yao Jingjing for him, and Qian Fei for that arrogant young master Li.

A year after Yao Jingjing returned to Dalian with Lu Ze, the branch company’s business was fully on track. Lu Ze took her back to Beijing.

After returning to Beijing, they got their marriage certificate.

Yao Jingjing had originally agreed with Qian Fei that they would have their weddings together. But she had to break her promise – while Qian Fei was traveling abroad after helping Qiansheng complete its restructuring project, Yao Jingjing found out she was pregnant.

So Lu Ze said they couldn’t wait, their wedding had to be held earlier.

When the wedding preparations were almost complete, Qian Fei returned.

Yao Jingjing told Qian Fei that she was pregnant and invited her to be her bridesmaid.

At the wedding, Yao Jingjing noticed that Li Yifei was constantly hovering around Qian Fei, always in a state of high tension.

She couldn’t help but tease Qian Fei during a free moment: “The best man isn’t as handsome as your boyfriend, why is your boyfriend so nervous like he’s about to take the college entrance exam?”

Qian Fei smiled and whispered to her, “He’s afraid I’ll fall, because… I’m pregnant too!”

Yao Jingjing looked at her closest friend, first stunned, then extremely happy, and they laughed together arm in arm.

They didn’t know that the sight of them laughing happily arm in arm had captivated their lovers’ eyes.

They really, truly looked beautiful like that.

Little Bun’s Theater Sprout:

As soon as four-year-old Little Lu Yao returned home from kindergarten, he tugged at Yao Jingjing and asked in his childish voice, “Mommy, Mommy, when can I inherit Daddy’s property?”

Yao Jingjing wanted to say “Not until your dad dies,” but thinking that discussing life and death with a four-year-old might be a bit cruel, she said, “That’s up to your dad to decide. But son, why are you asking about this?”

Little Lu Yao, with an innocent and enthusiastic face, said, “Li Yiyi said that if I want to marry Li Xinxin as my wife, I need to give a dowry to their family!” He tugged at Yao Jingjing’s arm, shaking it, “Mommy, Mommy, ask Daddy to give me money to marry a wife! I want to keep Li Xinxin at our house so she can play with me every day!”

Yao Jingjing looked at her son’s delicate little face, full of “Hurry up and give me money, hurry, hurry, I want to exchange it for a wife” expression and felt like she might burst into tears.

Son, you’re so young and already making your mom feel like she’s raised a money-losing commodity, you’re too amazing T_T

Oh, Qian Feifei, how did someone as silly as you give birth to the little monsters Li Yiyi and Li Xinxin, who are full of schemes?!!! They’re going to ruin my son!!!

Side Story: Li Yixin and Lu Yao
Little Dumpling Li Yixin

My name is Li Yixin, and I’m about to start elementary school. I have a twin brother named Li Yiyi. Dad says our names together mean “wholeheartedly.” But I have a question: shouldn’t my brother be called Yixin and I be called Yiyi, following the order of “wholeheartedly”?

I asked Mom about this, and she said, “Little darling, you’re a girl, and Yixin sounds prettier than Yiyi! So we just switched the order with your brother! Besides, sweetie, you’re a child. You should be carefree and not worry about these details!”

…Actually, I’ve had a feeling for a long time that Mom can be a bit silly sometimes. Later, I overheard Dad talking with Uncle Juncheng, and from their conversation, I’m sure this silly feeling is called “airheaded.”

Let me introduce my family more systematically.

My family consists of my handsome Dad, beautiful Mom, strict Grandfather, fun Maternal Grandfather, kind Maternal Grandmother, and a stupid brother.

Why do I say my brother is stupid? Because he always loses to me when we play cards, never winning once. Mom probably wants to save his face, so she tells me, “Your brother is letting you win!”

Haha, I don’t believe that.

Also, when Mom and Dad argue, he doesn’t let me watch. He always pulls me away, making it impossible for me to try and mediate. What a fool.

Once, when Mom and Dad were arguing again, I snuck downstairs while my stupid brother wasn’t paying attention. I hid outside their room and saw that as they were arguing, Dad suddenly rushed towards Mom to bite her.

I was terrified! I wanted to rush in and help Mom, but my stupid brother discovered me and dragged me away.

This idiot, Dad might eat Mom!

I worried all afternoon. Thankfully, at dinner, I saw Mom was still intact and smiling happily—no, even happier than before. Only then did I feel relieved.

Mom is so strange, being so happy after Dad bit her.

Sigh, in this family full of problems, I worry about everyone.

Adults say my stupid brother has a high IQ. What is IQ? I wonder if it’s edible.

They also say I might have ADHD. What is ADHD? It sounds quite lively.

Dad says I inherited my ADHD from Mom, while my brother’s high IQ is undoubtedly from him.

After Dad said this, Mom glared at him and said, “Like hell!”

I copied Mom’s expression, glared, and turned to my stupid brother, saying, “Like hell!”

My brother looked at me and said, “…But you are my little sister.”

…This “like hell” thing, why does it feel so annoying? It’s like I didn’t gain any advantage.

Mom told Dad she wanted to set up separate bank accounts for me and my brother, save half of their future earnings for each of us.

My brother told Mom, “I don’t want it. Save my share for my sister too. When I grow up, I’ll earn my own money.”

Oh, my stupid brother! If he doesn’t keep any capital, how will he earn money?

No, I must secretly save half for him.

My grandfather looks very serious and scary. But actually, he loves my brother and me very much. My maternal grandfather is different from Grandfather; he’s always smiling and telling jokes.

Grandfather and Maternal Grandfather often play mahjong together. It’s the most fun when they play together. Grandfather always puffs up his beard and glares, while Maternal Grandfather just keeps smiling and annoying him. Mom says they’re like fire and water, but they still love to get together. Dad calls them two mischievous old men.

I noticed Dad also likes to stick close to Mom, so I called him a mischievous dad. As a result, Dad spanked me. I ran to tell Mom, and she was great—she said she’d spank Dad for me.

But I think Mom deceived me. Because when I listened at the door, I didn’t hear Dad being spanked. Instead, I heard Mom making strange noises. I thought maybe Mom couldn’t beat Dad and wanted to rush in to help her, but my stupid brother somehow discovered me again and dragged me away!

My brother is so annoying!!!

Everyone in the family is so weird; no one is normal!

Oh well, I’ll go play with that dummy Lu Yao at Aunt Jing Jing’s house!

High School Li Yixin

Speaking of Lu Yao, he’s Aunt Jing Jing’s son. Mom says he’s very handsome, comparable to my brother. I don’t see how he’s handsome at all. He has a face like an ice block as if he’s had too much Botox, so stiff you can barely see any expression other than blinking.

When we were little, he loved to stick to me and play, but as he grew up, he suddenly became so aloof, always wearing an expressionless face trying to look cool, as if he didn’t know me. It’s annoying to death.

I don’t know what trick fate played on me, but I always end up in the same school as him. In high school, we’re even in the same class, and in our third year, we even sit next to each other.

Since graduating from elementary school, in my eyes, Lu Yao has slowly developed into a weirdo.

He always drags his face around, never saying two words when one will do and doesn’t even bother to express emotion with punctuation marks. He’s abnormally taciturn.

His grades are very good, always the best in the class and even the entire grade. Always ranking first, if that’s not weird, what is?

And after the new seating arrangement in our third year, I ended up sitting next to this cold-faced weirdo.

Without exaggeration, in the two years of high school that has passed, the total number of words I’ve exchanged with this weirdo doesn’t exceed ten sentences. And these ten sentences are basically like this:

(Lu Yao, can I copy your homework?) × 10

Usually, this is a lonely question, because Lu Yao never answers me. After the first time, he doesn’t even lift his head, just completely ignores me.

I’m a person with pride. After trying ten times, I never asked to copy his homework again. It’s no big deal; I’ll copy from other classmates. Because other classmates have error rates, it seems more authentic.

Thinking this way, I didn’t hold a grudge against him anymore. Except for occasionally calling him a weirdo in private.

My middle school classmate and best friend Yang Didi is in the class next door. Once during break, she asked me, “That top student in your class is really good-looking. Does he have a girlfriend?”

I said, “He’s so weird, who knows if he likes boys or girls.”

Yang Didi said, “Is he weird? How is he weird?”

I said, “He won’t let me copy his homework.”

Yang Didi said, “That’s not called being weird, that’s called being upright.”

I said, “Yang Didi, do you still want me to help you deal with your stepmother in the future?”

Without hesitation, Yang Didi said, “That Lu Yao in your class is a weirdo!”

I nodded through gritted teeth, “Come on, repeat after me: Someone who won’t even lend homework, what kind of classmate is that? It’s outrageous! Weirdness to the extreme!”

Yang Didi repeated after me.

As I was patting her shoulder in satisfaction, I felt a chill on the back of my neck. I couldn’t help but look back, and I was shocked.

Lu Yao was standing behind us for some reason.

The way he looked at me was like ice and snow; I almost caught a cold.

I thought he would question why I was talking about him behind his back, and I had even prepared a strong argument.

If he asked: Why are you talking bad about me behind my back?

I would answer: You’re standing behind me, I’m talking in front of you.

If he asked: Then why are you talking bad about me in front of me?

I would answer: If you have a problem with that, I can talk bad about you behind your back next time.

I was rehearsing gleefully in my mind, imagining that I had angered him to the point of spitting blood. But this guy just gave me a cold look, then walked past me and Yang Didi with an air of disdain and indifference, holding his head high.

I asked Yang Didi if there was such a thing as anger from being ignored.

But Yang Didi was drooling and said to me, “Oh my, this is the first time I’ve seen the weirdo from your class up close. He’s handsome!”

I decided not to help her deal with her stepmother anymore.

Weirdos aren’t scary. What’s scary is when weirdos don’t talk.

During our days as desk mates, Lu Yao always had a cold face toward me, as if he had no emotions. He never smiled. Once I fell asleep on the desk during class, and he didn’t wake me up, resulting in me getting caught by the teacher.

After being scolded harshly by the teacher in the office, I returned to the classroom with a face full of spit and angrily asked him, “Young Master Lu, if you encounter this situation again and don’t want to talk to me, could you at least kick me? Even if you just consider it as revenge, you can put some strength into your foot!”

The weirdo gave me a light glance and said the eleventh sentence of our high school life: “I didn’t realize someone was sitting next to me.”

It took me a while to understand what he meant.

So he had been treating me as if I didn’t exist…

I wanted to complain to his mother!!! Aunt Jing Jing, do you know how weird your son is???

I stood up angrily, slamming the table: “You weirdo, from today on, watch how I, Li Yixin, will torment you!”

Lu Yao

As soon as little four-year-old Lu Yao returned home from kindergarten, he tugged at Yao Jing Jing’s clothes and asked in his childish voice, “Mommy, Mommy, when can I inherit Daddy’s property?”

Yao Jing Jing wanted to say that it would have to wait until his father died, but thinking that discussing death with a four-year-old child might be cruel, she said, “That’s up to your father to decide. But son, why are you asking about this?”

Little Lu Yao’s face was full of innocent enthusiasm as he said, “Li Yiyi said that if I want to marry Li Yixin as my wife, I need to give a dowry to their family!” He shook Yao Jing Jing’s arm, “Mommy, Mommy, ask Daddy to give me money to marry a wife! I want to keep Li Yixin in our house so she can play with me every day!”

Looking at her son’s delicate little face, full of “hurry up and give me money, hurry, I want to exchange for a wife” expression, Yao Jing Jing felt like crying.

Oh, son, you’re so young and already making your mother feel like she’s raised a money-losing commodity. You’re too amazing T_T

Qian Feifei, how did someone as silly as you give birth to the pair of little demons Li Yiyi and Li Yixin, with their bellies full of schemes?!! They’ll ruin my son!!!

After Lu Yao entered middle school, one day, Lu Ze gave him a very profound ideological education.

From that day on, young comrade Lu Yao became cool, especially when facing the little girl from the Li family.

Because his father told him how to win over Li Yixin.

This girl, if you’re nice to her, she tends to overlook it. If you’re cold to her, it will spark her fighting spirit.

In the days that followed, he put acting cool on his agenda. When he entered high school, he and Li Yixin were assigned to the same class. In their third year, he had his mother Yao Jing Jing communicate with the teacher, and Li Yixin became his desk mate.

This girl Li Yixin is too slow and annoying. She told her best friend that he was a weirdo.

But it’s also good; at least she’s noticed him in her eyes.

How to make her completely open her eyes and have her first crush on him?

He thought of a way.

After that day when she slammed the table and shouted, “You weirdo, from today on, watch how I, Li Yixin, will torment you!” he put on a cold demeanor, squinted his eyes, and said to her, “Li Yixin, are you so excited because you like me?” He saw the dumbfounded expression appear on her face due to shock.

He continued, “Li Yixin, dare to make a bet? No matter what method you use to get my attention, I won’t like you.”

His face was expressionless, but his heart was extremely nervous.

He saw her face turn red. After holding back for a while, she finally slammed the table again and said, “Let’s bet! Lu Yao, if I don’t make you kneel and say you like me first, then I’m adopted by my parents!”

At that moment, although his face remained cold as jade, his heart was blooming with flowers.

Although he said out loud: Li Yixin, dare to make a bet? No matter what method you use to get my attention, I won’t like you.

What he thought in his heart was: Li Yixin, hurry up and use all kinds of methods to fall in love with me!

Side Story: Grand Chancellor – Mom, I’ll Never Play Online Games Again
Juncheng had acquired a set of equipment in the game that was feared throughout the server, but unfortunately, the black-hearted Li Yifei carelessly gave it away to a random player in the game.

Juncheng was heartbroken and only managed to see that the person who received his equipment was called “Spent Half the Night Thinking of a Lame Name” in the game.

He vowed to completely cut ties with that jerk Li Yifei for ten thousand years.

That set of equipment had cost him all his phone bill credits and was his greatest love. He couldn’t bear to give it up, so he tried every means to contact “Spent Half the Night Thinking of a Lame Name,” attempting to reason with them and appeal to their emotions to get the equipment back.

However, the other party was incredibly difficult to deal with and righteously told him, “One must have principles in life, such as not asking for something back once given, and not giving something once asked for.”

He asked what this nonsense meant, and the other party explained, “It means that once you’ve given something to someone, for the sake of morality, you can’t ask for it back. Otherwise, you’re shameless. Even if you decide to be shameless and want it back, the receiving party has no obligation to return it.”

Juncheng was floored. He thought he was already quite thick-skinned, but he never expected to meet someone who deserved an “even more” in front of that description.

He was so disgusted by the other party’s self-righteous attitude that he felt like he was going to vomit blood from internal injuries. He couldn’t help but think of that famous exam fill-in-the-blank quote: “Water that’s too clear has no fish; a person who’s too cheap has no enemies.”

Since asking directly didn’t work, he decided to change his approach and try a different method.

For example, playing the pity card.

He typed furiously, begging Lame Name: “Brother, do you know that for this set of equipment, I’ve sold everything including the kitchen sink, and even mortgaged my house? If my mom finds out, she’ll not only disown me but also kick me out without even leaving me a pair of underwear! She’s that ruthless! Don’t you think it’s too inhumane if you don’t return the equipment to me when I’m about to be homeless?”

Lame Name quickly replied with a line of text: “If, and I mean if, what you’re saying is true, then you are indeed quite pitiful. But your parents are even more pitiful for having such a wastrel child. However, even if you are pitiful, we’re strangers, so I don’t think I have any obligation to be humane towards you.”

Juncheng wanted to cry. The person on the other side was not only thick-skinned and shameless but also completely unmoved.

He looked at the level of the other player’s game character and gave a cold laugh internally. Being at such a low level and still holding onto his advanced weapons, it was simply laughable! At that level, they would need to level up at least seventy or eighty more levels before they could barely use that equipment.

After some thought, he decided to change his strategy again.

He typed a message in the chat box: “Dear Brother Lame Name, let me tell you something straight. Look at your level, you can’t even use my equipment even if you keep it. How about this, you return the equipment to me, and I’ll help you level up. How does that sound?”

On the computer screen, after a moment of silence, Lame Name displayed a line of text: “Seeing that you’re pitiful, I’m not unreasonable. How about this, you help me level up, and for every ten levels, I’ll return one piece of equipment to you.”

Juncheng was extremely unwilling. In front of the computer screen, he cursed at the unseen shameless little scum in the monitor with all sorts of Beijing slang, but what his fingers typed on the keyboard was a completely different story, full of flattery: “No problem! Then it’s settled, brother! Whoever goes back on their word will never be able to get married! Oh brother, you’ve given me a glimmer of hope to live on, thank you!”

On the computer screen, Lame Name slowly replied with three words: “You’re welcome.” A few seconds later, another three words popped up on the screen, “It’s fate!”

Juncheng felt a mouthful of blood rushing up.

He shouted at the screen with red eyes: “Fate my ass! I’m gritting my teeth and saying things I don’t mean, and you have the nerve to shamelessly continue! Just wait until I get my equipment back, I’ll hack you into a half-paralyzed state every day! Want to level up? Hah, wait for your next life!”

For the sake of the equipment, Juncheng had to grit his teeth and squeeze out what little selflessness he had left to lead comrade “Spent Half the Night Thinking of a Lame Name” in leveling up together.

At first, he thought that such a low-level character must be controlled by a newbie who had just started playing the game, and it would be quite troublesome to help them. But unexpectedly, Lame Name not only had a talent for collecting other people’s equipment but also for playing the game.

It only took one-third of the time he had anticipated to help Lame Name level up to ten levels.

On the day they reached ten levels, Juncheng was excited. He could finally get back one piece of his beloved equipment.

He was full of anticipation, imagining the scene of his invincible beautiful armor returning to his handsome and majestic body.

However, the ideal is full and beautiful, but reality is miserable. The first piece of equipment Lame Name returned to him wasn’t his invincible beautiful armor, but a boot…

A boot… and only one at that…

Juncheng looked at the half-pair of boots and almost cried.

“Brother, is this how you play? Can’t you at least return a pair? Can boots even be returned separately?” he angrily typed on the keyboard.

The other party replied with an extremely cold word: “Yes.”

Juncheng: “You can’t be like this!”

Lame Name: “Level up another ten levels, and I’ll return the other one.”

Juncheng typed with increased force: “Damn! I’ve never seen a man as petty as you!”

Lame Name: “With this attitude of yours, do you want me to return your equipment?”

Juncheng gnashed his teeth and waved his fists at the screen.

You little brat, just wait until I get all my equipment back, I’ll hack and kill you thousands of times every day! Want to level up? Keep dreaming!

For the sake of the other half of the pair of shoes and other beautiful equipment, Juncheng had to swallow his anger and continue to help Lame Name level up.

Lame Name was very hardworking and leveled up extremely fast. Sometimes Juncheng felt that this kid had talent and potential for playing games. He struggled with the thought of whether he should put aside their grudges and properly train this guy. Once trained, he would never have to cry and beg that jerk Li Yifei to help him in group battles again.

However, because Lame Name was playing the game a bit too enthusiastically, even more obsessively than when he first started playing online games, Juncheng began to wonder about this guy’s motivation for playing.

He asked Lame Name: “Why are you so obsessed with playing this game? Do your family members know about your state of neglecting food and sleep?”

Lame Name asked him back: “What about you? Why do you play?”

Juncheng, completely unaware that the direction of his question had been changed, answered sincerely: “Because of passion!”

Lame Name paused for a moment, then answered: “I’m exactly the opposite of you. I play because of hatred.”

His answer left Juncheng unable to understand even after mobilizing all of his intelligence.

“Why the hatred? If you hate it, why are you playing so enthusiastically? Are you schizophrenic?”

But Lame Name didn’t speak anymore.

Juncheng thought for a moment and asked another question: “Then why are you trying so hard?”

This time Lame Name didn’t pretend to be reserved and quickly answered. However, the answer made Juncheng spit out a mouthful of water in surprise.

“To defeat Mo Gaofeng.”

Who is Mo Gaofeng? He’s the top-ranked player on the entire server.

Juncheng typed: “Kid, your ambition is truly great, haha! Of course, having a dream in your heart is good, it shows you’re a person with ambition. But, child, I have to tell you seriously, you can’t be unrealistic!”

Once he started giving life lessons, he couldn’t stop. After a pause and shaking his fingers, he continued typing furiously: “It’s like when I was a child and wanted to be the President of the United States. But this wish, although beautiful, was impossible to achieve. Do you know why?”

Lame Name replied: “Maybe because you should have taken some risperidone and olanzapine, but you didn’t.”

Juncheng looked at those two seemingly drug names, full of questions: “What are those things? But that’s not important, and that answer is wrong. Guess again.”

Lame Name: “Because you’re not American.”

Juncheng: “Citizenship? That’s not even an issue for your big brother here. If I say I want American citizenship, I could get it in a minute! Guess again!”

Lame Name: “Can’t guess anymore, I’m done guessing. I’m going to do some quests.”

Juncheng got a bit anxious. He had never seen a kid with so little curiosity. No, he couldn’t let this kid leave like this. If he didn’t tell this kid the answer today, he felt like he would suffocate.

“Wait, wait, let me tell you the answer before you go! The reason I wanted to be the President of the United States but didn’t become one is because as I grew up, I was no longer young and ignorant, I became wise and patriotic. Think about it, why would a Chinese person go to America to be president? Even if I wanted to exercise my great ambition of governing a country and its people, I should apply to be the President of our own country!”

Lame Name sent a long string of ellipses, then said: “Brother, your thinking is quite split. I think you should go get some risperidone and olanzapine to take. It’s good for you and your family.”

Juncheng looked at those two complex terms and asked: “What exactly are those things you mentioned?”

Lame Name didn’t respond anymore, so Juncheng went to search on Baidu himself, and then he discovered that those two things were famous drugs for treating schizophrenia.

He angrily typed on the keyboard.

“You little brat, come out here! Tell me, how do you know these drug names? And how am I like a schizophrenic!”

He repeatedly copied and pasted this sentence, flooding the screen until Lame Name was forced to respond.

“Look at your hysterical state now, isn’t this schizophrenic?” Lame Name typed a line of text, “Seeing how excited you are in admiring me, I’ll reluctantly tell you how I know.”

This time there was a short pause before Lame Name sent another message.

“Because sometimes, I feel so sad, sad to the point where I feel like I need them.”

Juncheng looked at that line of text on the computer screen and suddenly didn’t know what to say.

After Lame Name had returned the other boot, two wristbands, and a pair of battle shorts, it was time for the grand and beautiful moment of server-wide group battles and city sieges.

The guild Juncheng and Lame Name were ranked second on the server, with Mo Gaofeng’s guild undoubtedly ranking first.

Both guilds would participate in this city siege.

Juncheng asked Lame Name: “Never seen such a grand scene, right?”

Lame Name was unimpressed: “How grand can it be?”

Juncheng educated him: “In today’s city siege, Mo Gaofeng and his wife Bai Mei will participate. Add me to that, and all the top-ranked players on the server will be here. Isn’t this grand enough?”

Lame Name: “How is Mo Gaofeng’s wife top-ranked?”

Juncheng: “She’s said to be the beauty that dominates the entire server!”

Lame Name: “Have you seen her?”

Juncheng: “No, but this is said to be spread by people who have seen her.”

Lame Name: “Hehe.”

Lame Name: “Then how are you considered top-ranked on the server?”

Juncheng: “My equipment dominates the server!”

Lame Name: “Hehe, most of your equipment is with me now.”

Juncheng wanted to grab the keyboard and smash it, but thinking about the excellent performance of this keyboard and how long it would take to order a new one from abroad, he took three deep breaths and put the keyboard back down.

After all, he was one of the top players on the server, he couldn’t stoop to the level of a small grassroots account.

He decided to educate the grassroots about the knowledge of being top-ranked on the server.

Juncheng: “Since you’re aiming for Mo Gaofeng, do you know about him and his in-game wife?”

Po Ming: “Hehe, why bother understanding them? Isn’t it enough to just defeat them? Besides, that Bai Mei isn’t anything special. She’s only high-level, but her combat ability isn’t strong. She’s only prominent in the server because Mo Gaofeng’s account protects her. Without Mo Gaofeng, I could kill her in a minute.”

Jun Cheng thought this grassroots player didn’t know how to cherish beauty, showing such violent desires toward a girl. Moreover, his boasting was truly shameless.

Jun Cheng: “Young man, you don’t know how high the sky is and how deep the earth is. Let me give you a piece of advice: tone down your arrogance, or you’ll get yourself in trouble. Your account is small and you started playing late, so you might not fully understand these two accounts. Let me tell you, they, along with an account called Tang Hai, were once involved in a grand, dramatic love triangle that played out across the entire server!”

After a moment, Po Ming typed a single character: “Oh?”

Jun Cheng automatically added a rising, questioning tone to this character in his mind, then enthusiastically typed: “Back then, besides Mo Gaofeng, there was another high-level account called Tang Hai who also liked Bai Mei. However, he couldn’t beat Mo Gaofeng, so Mo Gaofeng married Bai Mei. After that server-shaking wedding, Tang Hai’s account never appeared again.”

After a while, Po Ming replied with a very short three characters: “I see.”

Jun Cheng, seeing his lackluster response, felt quite disappointed. He thought the person on the other side of the computer was truly pitiful, not having grasped the important skill of enthusiastically gossiping with others. A person who doesn’t know how to gossip with others won’t have friends! And a person without friends, tsk tsk, how pitiful, truly pitiful.

He thought for a moment and typed: “Look, why don’t you return my equipment to me first? You should know that I’m the backbone of our guild. Although I don’t expect to be able to defeat Mo Gaofeng, if I were fully equipped and spent some money, I might be able to hold my own against Bai Mei for a while. But with the current equipment situation – two boots, two wristguards, and a pair of battle shorts – there’s no need to even think about it. Our guild won’t even have a chance to struggle; the outcome is a certain loss! Speaking of that freak Mo Gaofeng, only my bastard childhood friend could deal with him! But I’ve made up my mind to cut ties with him, so this time I must rely on my own hands to rewrite this ill-fated destiny!”

After a while, Po Ming replied: “Don’t think too much. Even if I returned all the equipment to you, you still wouldn’t stand a chance. Your skills are too crappy. I’ve already been more than generous by returning your shorts so you can protect your vitals in battle. You should learn to be content and grateful, not shamelessly asking for more items. If your mother knew how thick-skinned you are, she’d be ashamed of you.”

Jun Cheng looked at the screen, enraged.

“You little brat, are you trying to rebel? Do you still want to level up behind me or not?”

During the guild battles, Mo Gaofeng repeatedly used a powerful skill that instantly killed all opponents.

This skill was very complex to execute, and currently, Jun Cheng hadn’t seen anyone else on the server who could use it besides Mo Gaofeng.

Jun Cheng’s guild was being utterly defeated. As the situation was becoming dire, Po Ming sent a message to Jun Cheng: “Get on YY.”

Jun Cheng was puzzled. Previously, no matter how he had tried to persuade or coerce this kid, they had never agreed to use YY. Today, they were surprisingly proactive. He thought this grassroots player might have been intimidated by the unprecedented grand scene and wanted to express their feelings and thoughts directly on YY.

He logged into YY and found the room number Po Ming had given him.

Then, when he heard Po Ming start speaking, he was instantly shocked.

This person was a woman.

Jun Cheng thought Po Ming’s voice sounded quite pleasant. However, the content of her speech left him extremely bewildered.

“Grand Chancellor,” Po Ming called Jun Cheng by his in-game name, “I’ll return your armor to you later.”

Jun Cheng interrupted her: “It’s called armor, thank you very much!”

Po Ming: “…Alright, armor. We’re in a dire situation, why bother with such details?”

Jun Cheng expressed his frustration.

Po Ming ignored him and continued: “I’ll return your armor to you later. With your armor, wristguards, character attributes, level, and the gold ingots in your inventory, you’ll be able to use Mo Gaofeng’s ultimate skill.”

Jun Cheng was stunned for several seconds, expressing disbelief: “Wait, what did you say? I didn’t quite understand! I can use Mo Gaofeng’s ultimate skill. Are you joking?”

Po Ming calmly told him again: “You really can use Mo Gaofeng’s ultimate skill, but each time you use it, you’ll need to spend a batch of gold ingots. In other words, if you want to use the ultimate skill, you’ll need to burn some money.”

Jun Cheng still didn’t believe it. Po Ming’s tone changed, becoming impatient: “Stop dawdling, I’ll guide you!”

She suddenly took on an air of authority, and Jun Cheng inexplicably followed her instructions and began to operate.

He never imagined that he, who dominated the server with his equipment, would one day follow the orders of a low-level grassroots account – and the actual user of that account was a woman.

And what he could imagine even less was that, besides Mo Gaofeng, he, Jun Cheng, also unleashed that legendary ultimate skill! Although the other person relied on skill to use it, while he relied on burning money, he still managed to shock the entire server.

In the subsequent battles, he became an even more dazzling and eye-catching character than Mo Gaofeng.

Many people were spamming the system chat to express their shock: “How does that Grand Chancellor know Mo Gaofeng’s ultimate skill?!”

Jun Cheng couldn’t help but laugh maniacally into the microphone.

However, he forgot what the uncles and elders of ancient times used to say: extreme joy begets sorrow.

He became too carried away with his success, causing him to mess up the sequence of operations. The last ultimate skill failed to activate.

Then, he was gloriously killed by Mo Gaofeng.

After that, their guild was thoroughly defeated.

He heard a loud thud through his headphones as if someone had fallen off their chair.

The siege activity ended with Mo Gaofeng’s victory. All the gold ingots in Jun Cheng’s inventory had been burned to use the ultimate skill. Although he had become penniless, he was still elated.

Because –

“I’m now the only person in the entire server who can rival Mo Gaofeng, hahahahahaha!”

Overnight, he became a hot topic in the game, his popularity even surpassing Mo Gaofeng’s.

Minimizing the game window, Jun Cheng called out to Po Ming on YY: “Wasn’t I so cool today! I’m even impressed by myself, hahaha!”

Po Ming’s voice sounded a bit exasperated: “You were so close to defeating Mo Gaofeng! To fail at the last moment, become penniless, and still be this happy – where is your sense of shame?”

Jun Cheng couldn’t be bothered to dwell on this issue. Right now, he was more interested in something else: “How do you know how to use this ultimate skill?”

Po Ming answered nonchalantly: “Coincidence.”

Jun Cheng expressed that his intelligence was too high to be fooled by just two words: “Come on! Don’t tell me you’re Mo Gaofeng’s secret lover or something?”

Po Ming let out a cold laugh, her voice seemingly carrying the chill of winter: “Why don’t you take some risperidone and olanzapine? If you don’t get treatment soon, I’m afraid your brain might explode from all this wild imagination!”

Jun Cheng said “Not good,” and then changed to a new question: “How did you know I had so many gold ingots? Is it because my natural aura of a young master, in short, my noble aura, affected you?”

Po Ming let out another cold laugh: “Noble aura? Hehe, I only sensed your vulgar aura!”

Jun Cheng persisted: “Tell me, how did you know I was so wealthy and distinguished?”

Po Ming made a retching sound and answered: “Don’t you spend countless phone bills every month?”

Jun Cheng was stunned for a moment, then completely shocked.

“How do you know that? You investigated me! You created that fake account just to get close to me, right? Do you like me?! Did you have ulterior motives because you saw I had money?! Let me tell you, I won’t get involved with someone who stole my beloved equipment in the game!”

Po Ming didn’t say anything and directly cut off the YY connection.

Jun Cheng was left feeling resentful in the silence of his headphones.

“You beast! At least admit you like me before you leave! Stubbornly denying it won’t make your chest any bigger! Leaving in such a hurry, are you rushing to reincarnate?”

After that siege, Jun Cheng still leveled up with Po Ming for the sake of the remaining weapons and equipment. However, his mindset had slightly changed. His feelings towards her were a bit complicated. Although he no longer completely looked down on this grassroots account, most of his emotions still fell under “dislike” and “disdain.”

Who told her to have such a low level and poor character? Even if she happened to know how to use that ultimate skill, it couldn’t cover up her shameful thoughts of secretly investigating him out of admiration that she refused to admit.

The two no longer communicated by furiously typing. They started using YY. During their voice chats, the vast majority of the time was spent bickering, with only a small portion dedicated to discussing the game.

Days flew by, and soon it was almost Chinese New Year.

One day, Po Ming suddenly said to Jun Cheng: “If you help me with something, I’ll return all the equipment to you.”

This sudden happiness made Jun Cheng unable to believe his ears: “Really? What do you need my help with? Let me say this first, I’m a person with principles. Don’t force me to do anything that would compromise my body. I know you’ve been coveting me for a long time! I’m telling you, if you have designs on my body, I absolutely won’t agree!”

Po Ming let out a long, cold sneer: “Thank you very much! Even if you paid me, I wouldn’t bother doing anything to your body! Relax, it’s nothing difficult. You just need to pretend to be my boyfriend and come home with me for the New Year. I won’t use you for free. After the New Year, I’ll return all your equipment at once, and I’ll even pay you a rental fee. You became penniless after using that ultimate skill recently, right? How about it? Give my proposal some serious thought.”

Jun Cheng carefully considered this proposal.

First, his hot-tempered mother, to control his gaming addiction, had refused to give him any pocket money this month no matter what. Po Ming was right; he was now truly penniless.

Second, during the New Year period, his mother and father had already prepared to go abroad for their Nth honeymoon. He had expressed a desire to go with them, but was coldly rejected by his heartless father and mercilessly pushed aside.

Finally, since he had already decided to cut ties with that bastard Li Yifei, he had to have some backbone and definitely couldn’t go spend the New Year with him.

In summary, if he didn’t accept Po Ming’s proposal, it seemed he would have to spend the New Year alone, poor, and miserable…

After thinking it through, he made a decision.

He put on airs as he answered Po Ming: “Well, I’m a softhearted person after all. Since you’re begging me, I’ll reluctantly agree. But let me make this clear beforehand: I suspect you have a history of secretly liking me. You’re renting me to go home for the New Year, but I’m only responsible for spiritual services. If you use the excuse that your home is small and there aren’t enough beds to sleep in and suggest that we sleep together or something, I’m telling you now that I will resolutely refuse!”

Po Ming used all her strength to spit out a “Pah!” at him.

Before logging off, they exchanged phone numbers. As Jun Cheng lay down to sleep, Po Ming texted asking for his ID number.

Jun Cheng cautiously texted back: “What are you planning to do?”

Po Ming’s next text message was filled with a “Bro, are you okay?” sentiment between the lines.

“What could I do? Buy your round-trip plane tickets, of course! Unless you want to pay for your travel expenses? If that’s what you want, I’d be more than happy to oblige!”

Jun Cheng immediately sent his ID number.

No joke, he was already so poor, how could he afford to pay for his travel expenses? Don’t be ridiculous!

A week later, two days before the New Year, Jun Cheng and Po Ming agreed to meet at the airport.

At the airport, Jun Cheng rushed towards a short-haired girl who had her back to him.

He smugly approached and tapped her on the shoulder, saying, “Hey, Po Ming!”

The short-haired girl was startled by his tap. She turned around with a glare and angrily replied, “Who are you? Are you sick or something?!”

Jun Cheng blinked, feeling a bit confused.

His intuition told him that Po Ming should be this person…

The short-haired girl gave him a fierce glare and walked away, leaving him standing there stiffly and dazed.

Suddenly, someone tapped his shoulder.

He immediately turned around and saw a young girl with a ponytail and a pretty face smiling at him.

That smile… had an indescribable sense of strangeness.

The girl raised her eyebrows and asked him: “Didn’t you take your medicine before leaving? Calling everyone Po Ming.”

Jun Cheng looked at her, feeling even more dizzy: “You’re Po Ming? My goodness, how come you look so much like a woman? This doesn’t match your online demeanor and behavior at all! You’re so manly, how could you possibly have long hair?”

Po Ming pursed her lips at him: “Let me tell you, saying that not only offends me but also all short-haired girls. Are you implying that all short-haired girls are manly?”

Jun Cheng clicked his tongue twice and shook his head: “No, what I mean is, not all short-haired girls are manly, like Sun Li, who’s a goddess even with short hair; but you’re so manly, you should have short hair!”

Po Ming shook her head and patted his shoulder with a pitying look: “Brother if your brain has a problem, you should get it treated early. If you wait any longer, you’ll develop schizophrenia. I’m telling you, don’t overthink things!”

After boarding the plane, they exchanged detailed personal information.

Po Ming told Jun Cheng: “My name is Dang Yu, ‘Dang’ as in party member, ‘Yu’ as in rain that persists through wind and storm.”

Jun Cheng squinted and asked: “Are you an orphan?”

Dang Yu turned her head and gave him a fierce glare: “Can you tell me how Your Highness came to this conclusion?”

Jun Cheng scratched his face and said: “My childhood friend told me – oh right, I’ve already cut ties with him – he said that usually in orphanages, boys are surnamed Guo, and girls are surnamed Dang.”

Dang Yu tried to hold back but finally couldn’t resist rolling her eyes: “With your intelligence, you really can’t survive in the game without equipment, or you’d die 800 times a day! Fine, let’s say according to what you said, orphanage boys are surnamed Guo, and girls are surnamed Dang. Are you saying these orphans don’t grow up? Don’t they get married and have children after growing up? Don’t their children have the surnames, Guo and Dang? Are these children with surnames Guo and Dang orphans?!”

Jun Cheng was stunned by Dang Yu’s series of rhetorical questions, blinking rapidly: “Well, that’s true.”

Dang Yu looked at him with sympathy: “With your intelligence, it’s not easy that you’ve survived to this age. Your parents are truly great to have raised you successfully.”

Jun Cheng stretched his neck and exclaimed, “Oh man!”

It was his turn to introduce himself: “My name is Jun Cheng…” Before he could finish, Dang Yu interrupted him.

“I know.”

Jun Cheng was stunned: “Is it because I just told you, so that’s why you know?”

Dang Yu denied without hesitation: “No.” After thinking for a moment, she blinked and said, “You told me before when we were playing the game.”

Jun Cheng fell into a daze for five seconds. After five seconds, his attitude was resolute: “Impossible! I never said that!”

Dang Yu quickly retorted: “You did.”

Jun Cheng: “I didn’t!”

Dang Yu: “You did!”

Jun Cheng: “No!”

Dang Yu: “Are you confident in your memory?”

Jun Cheng: “…”

Dang Yu: “Not confident, right? Then why are you arguing? If you keep arguing, you might as well get off the plane before it takes off. I’ll keep the equipment, and I’ll save the money I was going to pay you.”

Jun Cheng immediately changed to a sincere tone: “Ah, if I think about it, I’m sure I’ll remember that I did say it!”

After the plane took off, Dang Yu began to brief Jun Cheng on her family situation, giving him a general grasp of the role he needed to play.

She told Jun Cheng: “My mother passed away when I was in middle school, then my father found me a stepmother. My stepmother brought a daughter, who’s the same age as me but with a younger birthday, so she’s considered my younger sister. My sister told my father and stepmother that she wanted to bring her boyfriend home for the New Year this year. My stepmother told her: ‘You can’t do that, your older sister hasn’t shown any signs of having a boyfriend yet, it’s not good for you to bring your boyfriend home first.’ My sister felt a bit wrong, so she urged me to quickly find a boyfriend to bring home, and that’s why I had to rent you to come back with me.”

Jun Cheng made an “Oh” sound and said: “It feels like your stepmother and sister are both a bit peculiar.”

Dang Yu chuckled but didn’t say anything else.

Dang Yu told Jun Cheng that her stepsister’s name is Bai Mei, and her sister’s boyfriend is called Tang Hai.

When he heard her sister’s name, Jun Cheng laughed.

“Why didn’t your sister just name herself Bai Fu Mei (white, rich, and beautiful)?”

Dang Yu rolled her eyes: “Wait until she marries her boyfriend. Otherwise, being poor, she doesn’t qualify.”

Jun Cheng thought for a moment and asked: “Is her boyfriend very rich?”

Dang Yu’s eye twitched, and she let out an ambiguous hum before answering: “I guess he’s quite well-off, his family runs a small business. Huh! If he wasn’t rich, my sister wouldn’t have been able to steal him away from someone else.”

Jun Cheng clicked his tongue repeatedly: “Your sister is quite unethical!”

Dang Yu glanced at him sideways: “Can you put ‘your sister’ at the beginning of the sentence as the subject? Don’t make it sound like an ambiguous sentence insulting me.”

Jun Cheng continued to click his tongue: “Is your sister good-looking?”

Dang Yu’s pupils went out of focus for a moment: “She’s alright, quite pretty. Otherwise, how could she have stolen someone else’s man?”

Jun Cheng made an “Oh” sound: “I see. If a good-looking girl is unethical, it’s still tolerable. But someone like you wouldn’t be okay, you’re too manly!”

Dang Yu looked at him expressionlessly: “When the plane lands, you should just buy a ticket back. Let your equipment and the originally planned rental fee all go with the wind.”

Jun Cheng hurriedly exclaimed: “Don’t be like that! I was just joking, couldn’t you tell? Do you have a negative number of humor cells? Let me tell you I was just saying the opposite of what I meant earlier. You’re not manly at all, you’re purely feminine…”

Dang Yu glared at him fiercely.

Jun Cheng, as if he had suffered internal injuries and a shock, swallowed the last syllable back into his stomach.

When Jun Cheng arrived at Dang Yu’s home, he found that not only were her stepmother and stepsister strange, but her sister’s boyfriend was also odd. He felt that the atmosphere of this family was a bit eerie, but he couldn’t quite put his finger on exactly what was strange about it.

Dang Yu’s sister was a soft and pure-looking girl, but there was something odd about the way she looked at people. Her boyfriend was also quite handsome, but compared to himself, Jun Cheng felt he was still several levels below.

When Comrade Bai Mei, the stepsister, first saw him, her eyes widened and eyebrows raised, with a look of “Huh?” on her face.

But she quickly replaced the “Huh?” expression with a harmless sweet smile: “Oh, sis, your new boyfriend is so handsome!”

The “new” boyfriend… This girl’s ability to emphasize certain words was outstanding.

Compared to the strange enthusiasm in her smile, her boyfriend’s gaze towards him was much colder. But strangely, this man did give Dang Yu several extra glances.

After some small talk, Dang Yu’s stepmother prepared dinner, and everyone sat down to eat.

In Jun Cheng’s understanding, a family gathering around for a reunion dinner should be a warm and loving affair, making people feel happy and relaxed. But he felt that the atmosphere at Dang Yu’s family dinner table was very strange, and Dang Yu herself seemed to be preparing for some kind of battle, always on alert. He was sure that every nerve in Dang Yu’s body was tense.

Why was she in such a state?

This meal, for some inexplicable reason, made him taste a flavor of “awkwardness.”

Jun Cheng ate while secretly observing. Although his friends around him all said he had limited intelligence, he felt that he was a super smart person with an extremely strong sixth sense. As long as he put his mind to it, he could be quite good at reading between the lines.

Five minutes into the meal, the atmosphere at the dinner table suddenly changed. This change came from Bai Mei, the younger sister, who started speaking.

“Sis, weren’t you single before? How did you suddenly get a boyfriend in just a few days? Have you been hiding a boyfriend from us all along? But what’s there to hide about that?”

Bai Mei’s voice was sweet, her tone soft, but Jun Cheng felt he could hear a hint of aggression in her words.

Dang Yu chuckled at her: “Why would I hide it from you? Jun Cheng and I fell in love at first sight, so things moved quickly.” After saying this, she looked at Jun Cheng and asked, “Right?”

When Jun Cheng heard the words “love at first sight,” he almost bit his tongue. Then seeing her pretend to gaze at him affectionately asking “Right?”, he almost had a stomach cramp.

But before his stomach could react, his leg was already in pain, almost making him grimace. Dang Yu was pinching him under the table with a threatening force.

He had to cover up his inner and physical double suffering, smiling with all his might like a blooming mountain flower, saying to Bai Mei: “Yes, yes! Your sister and I, it’s just fate!”

Bai Mei chuckled: “Brother-in-law, you’re so interesting.”

Interesting my foot! I almost got my leg pinched off because of your one sentence!

Jun Cheng lowered his head, silently swallowing the tears of pain flowing in his heart.

In the time that followed, Bai Mei seemed to have activated some kind of cheat code, her voice getting sweeter and sweeter, but her questions becoming more and more annoying.

“Sis, how far have you two gone?”

“Sis, when are you planning to get married? Oh right, you are planning to get married, aren’t you?”

“Sis, how long will it take for you to be able to buy a house in Beijing?”

…

Jun Cheng was getting increasingly irritated by Bai Mei’s constant “Sis” this and “Sis” that.

It was really strange, didn’t her mother teach her that well-bred young ladies should not speak while eating or sleeping? He looked up and saw Bai Mei’s mother wearing a smiling face, even with a hint of pride, as if no one else could ask such pleasant questions except her daughter.

Jun Cheng sighed inwardly. If he wasn’t rented by Dang Yu, he really couldn’t stand this strange mother-daughter pair. He would have slammed the table and stood up long ago. Can’t they let people eat in peace?

He glanced at Dang Yu’s father and found a look of helplessness in his eyes.

As for Tang Hai beside Bai Mei, his face was changing colors, alternating between pale and flushed.

Interestingly, the person with the biggest reaction was him.

Dang Yu deflected all of Bai Mei’s questions with a straight face. Jun Cheng thought Dang Yu either had an extremely good temper or very thick skin. He began to admire her as a true man.

However, the next question Bai Mei asked made him completely unable to sit still.

“Sis, Jun Cheng is so handsome, he’s not a pretty boy you found to relieve your loneliness, is he?” After saying this, she covered her mouth and giggled, looking innocent.

Jun Cheng was about to speak up to defend his dignity, but Dang Yu spoke first.

Dang Yu reprimanded her: “Xiao Mei, don’t talk nonsense!”

This time she didn’t back down in front of her weird sister. Jun Cheng suppressed his anger and watched to see what would happen next.

“How am I talking nonsense? Sis, what do you mean?” Bai Mei’s voice went up eight octaves.

“Bai Mei!” Tang Hai, who had been silent all along, spoke up, “That’s enough!”

Bai Mei turned her head and gave him a flirtatious look, smiling sweetly: “What do you mean ‘that’s enough’? I’m just playing around with my sister, are you feeling sorry for her?”

Tang Hai looked at her, furrowed his brow, and said nothing more.

Jun Cheng felt that the situation was getting more and more bizarre. There seemed to be quite a few issues between these family members…

Tang Hai decided to smooth things over: “Little sister Bai Mei, how could I let such a wonderful woman as your sister support me? I’d love nothing more than to shower her with money and treat her like a cherished wife if only she’d give me the chance.” He winked at Dang Yu as he finished speaking.

Bai Mei’s sweet smile froze: “Oh my, brother-in-law, you sure know how to talk!”

Dang Yu looked at him with eyes full of appreciation.

In an unnoticed moment, he whispered two words to Dang Yu that no one else could hear: “More money!”

The appreciation in Dang Yu’s eyes instantly vanished, replaced by a “I’m deaf, I can’t hear you” expression.

The dinner, with its undercurrents of tension, finally reached its conclusion.

Bai Mei was the first to put down her chopsticks, smiling brightly at Tang Hai: “Didn’t you bring something for Dad? Go get it quickly!”

Tang Hai set down his chopsticks and went to the bedroom, returning with a box of sea cucumbers.

Bai Mei took the sea cucumbers and handed them to Dang Yu’s father: “Dad, wishing you good health and a happy new year.”

Dang Yu’s father accepted the box, saying, “Thank you, Xiao Mei, that’s thoughtful of you.”

Bai Mei said sweetly, “It’s only right! Dad, you’ve raised me all these years, it’s been so hard on you. Your health hasn’t been good, so I want to get you some nutritious things. It’s my way of repaying your kindness in raising me.” She glanced at Dang Yu with a smile, “Sister, don’t you agree?”

Dang Yu’s face gradually paled. She had left in a hurry, and with Bai Mei bringing Tang Hai home for the New Year, she had been so flustered that she forgot to buy something for Bai Mei’s mother.

Suddenly, she felt Jun Cheng nudging her. She turned to see him making faces only she could see, mouthing the words: “More money!”

She was momentarily stunned, about to angrily warn him not to mess around when he had already stood up.

He also went to the bedroom and returned carrying an exquisite velvet box. He walked to the dining table and presented it to Bai Mei’s mother: “Auntie, this is a small token from Dang Yu and me. It’s not worth much, but if you find it useful, Dang Yu and I will continue to get more for you.”

Bai Mei’s mother accepted the box with a puzzled expression, opening it with a hint of anticipation. Bai Mei craned her neck to look, and her expression changed.

A whole box of top-grade cordyceps! It instantly outshone her and Tang Hai’s sea cucumbers!

While everyone’s attention was focused on admiring the cordyceps, Dang Yu quietly asked Jun Cheng, “Well done, Prime Minister, where did you get this?”

Jun Cheng whispered back, “Before going to the airport, my dad’s friend asked me to pick something up for my dad. I was too lazy to take it home and then go to the airport, so I just stuffed it in my suitcase. Who knew it would come in handy here? It’s fate that allows the Prime Minister to shine wherever he goes, hehe!”

Dang Yu felt a sweat drop forming on her forehead.

“How will you explain this to your dad later?”

Jun Cheng nonchalantly replied, “I’ll just tell the truth. My parents always support any sacrifices I make for the sake of face when I’m out. If they knew I lost face in a situation like this, they’d beat me to death, hah!”

Dang Yu thought the Jun family was truly eccentric.

After admiring the gift and Bai Mei’s mother joyfully thanking Jun Cheng for the cordyceps, dinner officially came to an end. Bai Mei’s mother stood up to clear the dishes, but Dang Yu quickly stopped her: “Mom, don’t move. Jun Cheng told me he’d do the dishes after dinner.” She turned to look at Jun Cheng, “Right?”

Jun Cheng stared blankly at Dang Yu, unsure of what expression to wear on his face.

This troublemaker! At home, he didn’t even have to pick up chopsticks if they fell on the floor. Now she wanted him to wash dishes?! Who did she think he was?!

He wouldn’t give in so easily!

He was preparing to say “no.”

But then Dang Yu mouthed to him: “Equipment!” After a pause, she mouthed again, “More money!”

Jun Cheng tossed his head and stood up: “Auntie, please don’t move. You and Uncle go watch TV in the living room, I’ll take care of this!”

Bai Mei’s mother and Dang Yu’s father left for the living room with smiles on their faces.

Bai Mei looked at him and Dang Yu with a slightly sour expression, glanced at them a couple of times and then stood up to return to her room. However, she noticed that Tang Hai was still sitting there, not moving.

She became unhappy and exclaimed, “Tang Hai, let’s go. What, are you planning to help my sister’s ‘new’ boyfriend wash dishes?”

Jun Cheng thought the word ‘new’ sounded strange, with quite a peculiar flavor to it.

Tang Hai stood up and left, but not before casting two glances at Dang Yu, looking as if he had something to say but couldn’t.

Jun Cheng felt that strange atmosphere brewing again.

Dang Yu began to regret asking Jun Cheng to wash the dishes.

On average, he managed to break eight out of every ten dishes.

Standing by the sink, listening to the crashes and looking at the shards of broken bowls on the floor, Dang Yu felt a headache coming on.

“You’re doing this on purpose,” she stated firmly.

Jun Cheng looked back at her, his eyes as clear and sincere as autumn waters: “Trust me, if I were doing it on purpose, I’d have smashed all ten bowls clean, not a single one would be left!”

Dang Yu felt her liver tremble. She narrowed her eyes at him: “You’re paying for the bowls.”

Jun Cheng rolled his eyes: “You told me to wash them!”

Dang Yu ignored him: “The cost of the bowls will be deducted from your rent. Just letting you know.”

“What the hell! Is this how we’re playing now? Want to bet I’ll go in there right now and expose you, tell them I’m not your boyfriend, that you hired me because you’re too proud to admit the truth!” Jun Cheng said as he dropped the last two remaining bowls into the sink.

As his words faded, two more crashes were heard, and two more broken bowls joined the others in the sink.

Jun Cheng looked at the sink, his hands hovering awkwardly, not knowing where to put them.

“Well, well, well… how come the bowls in your house break so easily, hehe…”

Dang Yu looked at him expressionlessly: “Tell me, how did you manage to do something so stupid?”

Jun Cheng quickly hid his embarrassed expression and put on a defiant face: “Anyway, if you dare to deduct money from me, I’ll rush in there and tell your dad the truth! Think carefully if you want to shock him like that on New Year’s!”

Dang Yu let out a cold laugh: “If you dare tell my dad about our arrangement, I’ll go tell your mom exactly how much money you’ve spent on online games through phone bill top-ups!”

When Jun Cheng heard this, he was so shocked it was as if his soul had left his body.

“Holy crap, how do you know my mom doesn’t let me play online games? Who are you? Tell me, tell me quick!” He pointed his index finger at Dang Yu’s nose, asking hysterically.

Dang Yu grabbed his finger and bent it backward towards his hand: “You told me yourself.”

Jun Cheng was almost in tears from the pain: “I didn’t!”

Dang Yu applied more pressure: “You did!”

Jun Cheng’s voice was almost trembling: “I didn’t!”

Dang Yu doubled the force, inhumanly bending the finger: “You didn’t say it?!”

Jun Cheng’s voice now had a pained cry in it: “I did! Let go!”

Dang Yu released his hand.

Jun Cheng cradled his finger, blowing on it hard.

Dang Yu pricked up her ears and heard him muttering as he blew: “…What kind of person is she! How can she bully you like this? Look, she almost broke you! She’s worse than a beast!…”

Seeing him talking to himself like this, Dang Yu suddenly smiled.

She had thought this New Year would be torturous, but unexpectedly, because of this clown, she didn’t find it so difficult anymore.

After finishing the dishes, Jun Cheng went to the living room to watch TV with Dang Yu’s father. Bai Mei’s mother, Bai Mei, and Tang Hai had gone downstairs, while Dang Yu was in her small room surfing the internet.

Dang Yu’s father suddenly turned up the volume on the TV a bit, then turned to Jun Cheng with a smile: “Son, do you have a nickname?”

Jun Cheng blinked after a moment of surprise: “My friends all call me Da Jun. Uncle, you can call me Da Jun too.”

Dang Yu’s father nodded: “Da Jun, I need to ask you something. If possible, please be good to our Xiao Yu in the future. She’s suffered a lot since she was young, and I, as her father, owe her a great deal.” As he finished speaking, there was a hint of sorrow in his expression.

Jun Cheng thought that since he was being paid to play a role, he should do it properly. So he quickly employed his silver tongue, using the same tactics he used to sweet-talk his mother at home, mixing lies with flattery and jokes, making the old man laugh heartily.

This conversation with the old man gave him a deeper understanding and insight into Dang Yu’s complex family structure, and the emotion called “surprise” in his perception rapidly exploded into a flame of excitement.

It turned out that Tang Hai and Dang Yu were originally a couple!

Based on Dang Yu’s father’s description, combined with his own comprehension and reasonable imagination, Jun Cheng believed the course of events must have been like this—

When Dang Yu and Tang Hai were more than friends but not quite lovers, in that ambiguous state before they had clarified their relationship, Dang Yu invited Tang Hai to visit her hometown during a holiday. As a result, Tang Hai was immediately targeted by Bai Mei.

It’s unclear when she asked Tang Hai for his contact information, but after Tang Hai left, Dang Yu felt him becoming more and more distant. Not long after, Bai Mei announced that she and Tang Hai were together.

Jun Cheng thought with mixed feelings that when Dang Yu heard this news, she must have felt like she had been struck by lightning.

He looked at Dang Yu’s father; the old man’s eyes were a bit red.

“Xiao Yu isn’t a pushover. If this had happened to someone else, if another girl had stolen her boyfriend, she definitely wouldn’t have remained silent and just given in. But this person happened to be Xiao Mei. My health hasn’t been good for nearly ten years, and I’ve been relying on Xiao Mei’s mother to take care of me. I know Xiao Yu endured it for my sake; she didn’t want me to be left without care.”

Taking a breath, Dang Yu’s father composed himself and continued: “I’ve also thought about it. For my daughter’s sake, I could just throw caution to the wind and let her be with Tang Hai. If Xiao Mei and her mother didn’t like it and wanted to leave this family, I could live on my own. But this idea isn’t realistic; my health doesn’t allow me to live independently. If I went to Beijing, wouldn’t I just be a burden to Xiao Yu? In the end, I couldn’t do anything but watch as the younger sister stole the older sister’s boyfriend!”

Dang Yu’s father raised his hand to wipe his eyes: “Da Jun, I’ve seen all of Xiao Yu’s pain over the past year and more. Now that she’s finally able to accept a new relationship, I’m begging you as her father, please treat her well, okay?” Dang Yu’s father’s eyes were red, filled with a father’s love for his daughter.

Jun Cheng was moved by the sight and instinctively blurted out: “Uncle, don’t worry, I’ll treat her well!”

Before going to bed, Dang Yu arranged a room for Jun Cheng to sleep in and brought two quilts to help him make the bed.

As she was making the bed, Dang Yu said, “Let me tell you, these two quilts are from my bed. In other words, I’ve shared my quilts with you, I’ve selflessly shared my warmth with you, so you should be grateful, you know!”

Jun Cheng snorted: “Come on, the relationship between us is purely about money. Talking about gratitude in this kind of relationship is too pretentious!”

Dang Yu stopped making the bed, picked up the half-spread quilt, and stood up straight: “If that’s the case, I’ll take the quilts back. If you’re afraid of the cold, sorry, you’ll have to rent quilts from me.”

She started walking towards the door with the quilts, but Jun Cheng spread his arms like a mother hen and blocked her.

“How can you be like this? Why can’t you understand a man’s way of saying one thing but meaning another? Do you believe everything I say? Can’t you use your heart to see how grateful my heart is!”

As he spoke, he snatched the quilts from under Dang Yu’s arms and threw them on the bed, then came back to push Dang Yu towards the bed: “Come on, continue making the bed. Make it nice and neat for me, and I’ll stand beside you, watching gratefully.”

Dang Yu looked at his shameless behavior and rolled her eyes helplessly.

She made the bed again and was about to leave, but Jun Cheng blocked her once more.

“Stay a bit longer, keep me company for a while. I tell you, I have trouble sleeping in new places. But if I chat with you and get bored, I might just fall asleep.”

Dang Yu: “…”

Jun Cheng pulled her to sit down: “Let me ask you a question.”

Dang Yu snorted: “Go ahead, but I don’t guarantee I’ll answer.”

Jun Cheng clicked his tongue: “That’s not fair! I gave the cordyceps to your stepmother to save your face!”

Dang Yu’s brow twitched: “Fine, ask your question, but only one.”

Jun Cheng sat across from her, looking gossipy: “I know about you, Bai Mei, and Tang Hai. Your dad told me.”

Dang Yu’s face darkened: “Why does my dad tell you everything!”

Jun Cheng chuckled: “Don’t blame your dad. He hopes you’ve found a good man this time who won’t be stolen by your sister and will treat you well.” After a pause, he asked, “I wanted to know, how did you and Tang Hai meet?”

Dang Yu looked at him, expressionless, and replied: “We met playing a game.”

Jun Cheng immediately clicked his tongue endlessly: “You’re unreliable! Can you meet good people in games?”

Dang Yu glanced at him: “You’re right, like you!”

Jun Cheng choked: “I’m an exception!”

Dang Yu let out a cold laugh: “Because you’re not human?”

Jun Cheng laughed too: “You’re right, I’m not human, I’m a god, a male god!”

This time it was Dang Yu’s turn to choke: “Brother, do your family members know how nauseating you can be?”

The next day was New Year’s Eve. Around midnight, the four young people went downstairs to set off fireworks.

The two couples set off their fireworks. Later, for safety reasons, Jun Cheng went to a more distant spot to set them off, while Dang Yu stood watching. Bai Mei said her stomach hurt and ran upstairs to use the bathroom, while Tang Hai waited for her downstairs.

Amidst the deafening sound of firecrackers, Dang Yu heard a voice ask her: “You never logged into that account again.”

She turned her head to see Tang Hai standing beside her.

She smiled at him: “That was your account, not mine. I won’t use it again.”

Tang Hai’s brow furrowed slightly, and after hesitating, he asked: “Are you not playing that game anymore?”

Dang Yu’s voice was light and breezy: “I am, but I’m leveling up a new character. You probably won’t notice me at your level.”

Tang Hai quickly said: “Leveling up a new character isn’t easy. Let me help you.”

Dang Yu chuckled: “No need to trouble yourself. Someone’s already helping me.”

Just then, Jun Cheng finished lighting the last firework and was running back towards them. Dang Yu pointed at him and said to Tang Hai: “See, he’s the one helping me.” After a pause, she turned to look at Tang Hai and said clearly, word by word, “Oh, by the way, his in-game name is Da Cheng Xiang (Prime Minister).”

Tang Hai’s face immediately showed shock, his eyes widening as he asked: “It’s him?!” In his astonishment, he muttered, “No wonder… no wonder he could use that ultimate skill too.”

Jun Cheng had run up to them by now. He looked at Tang Hai, then at Dang Yu, squinting his eyes and asking: “What are you two talking about? Why is the atmosphere so strange?” He fixed his gaze on Dang Yu and asked, “Beautiful lady, come on, tell me, was someone just trying to seduce my girlfriend?”

Tang Hai’s face instantly stiffened. But Dang Yu burst out laughing. Her smile, illuminated by the fireworks, was truly radiant.

“No one was seducing your girlfriend. We were just talking about your girlfriend’s boyfriend.”

Jun Cheng looked at her smile, momentarily stunned.

This was the first time he had seen her smile so brilliantly since meeting her in person.

The first day of the Lunar New Year was the Dang family’s annual day for paying respects at the ancestral shrine.

At breakfast, Bai Mei said: “Tang Hai has a friend in X City who can lend us a car, but it’s a Buick sedan and might not fit everyone, so two people will have to follow by taxi.”

Bai Mei’s mother said: “Oh my, we’re just going to pay respects, let’s not borrow such a nice car. What if we scratch it?”

Bai Mei smiled sweetly: “It’s okay, Mom. Tang Hai is a good driver. We’re planning to buy a car ourselves in the future, so you can help us see how this model feels. If it’s comfortable, we’ll buy this one.”

Bai Mei’s mother still hesitated: “But two people will still have to follow by taxi…”

Dang Yu was about to say that she and Jun Cheng could take a taxi, but Jun Cheng cut in before she could speak.

“No need to make it so complicated. I just remembered I have a friend here too, and my friend’s car is bigger. It can fit all of us.” After saying this, he went out to make a phone call, and when he came back, he told everyone “Everything’s settled.”

Bai Mei didn’t look too happy, but Jun Cheng ignored her completely.

Soon, everyone finished breakfast and went downstairs to wait for the car.

While waiting, Bai Mei said to Jun Cheng with a smile: “I wonder if the car brother-in-law called is as comfortable as a Buick? My parents are delicate, they can’t handle an uncomfortable ride.”

Dang Yu frowned nearby, understanding Bai Mei’s implication: If you can find a car, don’t find one inferior to ours!

She was a bit worried and quietly asked Jun Cheng what kind of car he had found.

Jun Cheng pointed to a luxurious Ford business van turning the corner not far away and said: “Oh, here it comes, look that one!”

Dang Yu’s jaw dropped. She had seen that kind of business van in Beijing before, it cost about two million yuan.

In her hometown, this small scenic city, there weren’t many people who could drive such a modern and impressive car. She turned to look at Jun Cheng, thinking this guy didn’t aim low!

She then glanced at Bai Mei, whose face had turned quite unpleasant. Bai Mei was looking up at Tang Hai, complaining about something, while Tang Hai frowned, his brow showing signs of patience wearing thin.

Dang Yu moved closer to Jun Cheng and said quietly: “Impressive, you even have such connections in our town!”

Jun Cheng raised one eyebrow, making it jump up and down: “Of course! Is there anywhere I can’t make things happen?”

He bustled about getting everyone into the car, then sat in the front passenger seat and chatted with the driver for a bit. It was clear they knew each other, but the driver’s attitude towards him seemed somewhat respectful. Their way of chatting surprised everyone except Dang Yu.

After a while, Jun Cheng’s phone beeped.

He looked down at it.

The screen lit up with a line of emotionally charged text: “You little brat, your dad wants me to ask you, why are you privately using the branch company’s car?!”

Jun Cheng’s fingers tapped rapidly on the screen as he acted cute: “It’s like this, Mom. I came to X City to play, but someone here is trying to show off! You tell me, how dare someone try to show off to the Jun family? Shouldn’t I put them in their place?”

A minute later, he received a reply: “You must put them in their place! Mommy’s dear Cheng, next time you encounter something like this, don’t just use some business van. If we’re going to make an impression, let’s make the deepest one possible! Just tell Mommy directly, and Mommy will send our family’s plane over!”

Jun Cheng grinned as he tapped on the screen, trying his best to act cute, flirtatious, and obedient all at once: “Mom, you’re the best! Mom, you’re the most beautiful! Mom, I love you! Mom, can you put some money in my card?”

Another minute later, the screen displayed the reply: “Get lost, you brat! Give you money to play games? Wait until I get Parkinson’s before you bring this up again! As long as I’m clear-headed, don’t think you can trick me into giving you money to play online games!”

Jun Cheng let out a “hmph” and put away his phone.

Mother’s love was unpredictable, sometimes overflowing and sometimes scarce, how annoying…

On the second day of the Lunar New Year, early in the morning, Dang Yu grabbed Jun Cheng and instructed him: “Today is traditionally the day to visit the mother’s family. Although Bai Mei and I aren’t married yet, we both need to give her mother a gift.”

Jun Cheng, still bleary-eyed, said: “Oh, and then?”

Dang Yu said: “In the past, we gave gifts separately, but this year we’ve both brought back boyfriends, so the gifts should be from each of us and our respective boyfriends together.”

Jun Cheng thought for a moment and said: “Didn’t we already give a gift on the first day we arrived?”

Dang Yu shook her head: “That doesn’t count. That was a meeting gift. Today’s gift is for the second day of the New Year, for the mother’s family.”

Jun Cheng yawned: “Waking me up so early, how annoying! Alright, I got it. I’ll help you arrange another gift for the mother’s family.”

Hearing this, Dang Yu’s face didn’t show any joy. Instead, she became tense and serious. She shook Jun Cheng’s shoulders vigorously: “Wake up! You didn’t understand what I meant! Of course, I haven’t told you what I meant yet, so naturally, you don’t understand! Listen to me, what I want to tell you is, I already arranged the gift yesterday. It’s a gold necklace, considered to be from both of us. Don’t go causing any more trouble trying to steal the spotlight. If we outshine Bai Mei’s side, her mother will lose face, do you understand?”

Jun Cheng blinked: “A gold necklace?” He looked thoughtful for a moment, then rolled his eyes, “I never intentionally try to steal the spotlight. My brilliance is innate, it can’t be hidden!”

Dang Yu felt like she was going to be sick listening to him.

Jun Cheng blinked again: “Besides if you don’t want me to steal the spotlight, you could just say so nicely. You don’t need to use foul language.”

Dang Yu was stunned for a moment, then recalled the coincidental use of the phrase “her mother’s” (which in Chinese can sound like a curse)… She began shaking Jun Cheng even more vigorously, at a frequency that could make someone vomit.

That’ll teach you to be so glib…

After Jun Cheng got up and finished washing, he said to Dang Yu: “I need to go out for a bit.”

He returned before lunch.

As soon as lunch began, Bai Mei took out a long red velvet box and handed it to her mother, saying: “Mom, this is a gift from Tang Hai and me, a gold necklace. We chose the style together, you can’t say it’s not pretty!”

Bai Mei’s mother took the box, looking at her daughter with a smile that wouldn’t quit: “Of course, it’s pretty if it’s from my daughter and son-in-law!”

Meanwhile, Dang Yu was dumbfounded.

Yesterday, Bai Mei had asked her what gift she was planning to give, saying she wanted to avoid getting the same thing. She had said she was thinking of a gold necklace. She never expected Bai Mei to not only prepare a gold necklace as well but also to seize the initiative and give it first.

Dang Yu looked at Bai Mei’s beautiful and innocent face, saw her smiling sweetly at her, and felt her heart grow cold once again.

Her sister, it seemed, would never be able to stop targeting her in this lifetime.

Now, everyone was waiting for her to bring out her gift. She sighed, preparing to reluctantly take out the gold necklace she had prepared.

Just as she was about to stand up, she felt a hand on her shoulder. She turned to see Jun Cheng winking at her.

He mouthed to her: “More money!”

Then he took out an elegant and luxurious jewelry box from under the table, turned to Bai Mei’s mother with a graceful smile, and said: “Auntie, this is what Dang Yu and I prepared for you together. It’s a small gift, not much, but if you don’t mind, please wear it for now. If we come across something better in the future, we’ll get that for you.”

Bai Mei’s mother took the box, opened it, and her face instantly lit up with delight.

“What is this? It’s so beautiful!”

Jun Cheng smiled and told her: “This is a Burmese ruby. I had a friend arrange it, custom-made and one of a kind. You can wear it with confidence, guaranteed to be unique in the world!”

As soon as he finished speaking, the expressions of everyone else at the table showed varying degrees of surprise.

Bai Mei’s face turned pale with shock and displeasure: “If it’s that rare, it must be something truly exceptional. How could such a valuable item just appear in an ordinary household like ours? Brother-in-law, I hope you haven’t been fooled. I suspect this thing is probably fake!”

Jun Cheng’s smile exuded a natural air of nobility: “Don’t worry. I may not be great at judging people’s hearts, but I never make mistakes when it comes to these stones. My mother loves these things, and I practically grew up surrounded by all kinds of stones.”

Bai Mei’s face turned whiter and whiter.

Dang Yu watched as Bai Mei’s mother couldn’t take her hands off the Burmese ruby. Her legs began to tremble uncontrollably.

As soon as lunch was over, she dragged Jun Cheng back to their room. Grabbing his shirt collar, she pushed him against the wall and demanded, “Didn’t I tell you not to show off anymore?”

Jun Cheng stuck out his tongue and replied nonchalantly, “Oh, and then watch you bring out a gold necklace, embarrassing yourself and your father?”

Dang Yu’s gaze wavered for a moment, at a loss for words. But an instant later, she tightened her grip on Jun Cheng’s collar and fiercely asked, “Why do I feel like you were prepared for this in advance?”

Jun Cheng pried her fingers off, straightened his collar, and said, “Of course I was. Do you think I’m as foolish as you? Not letting me show off, hah! If I hadn’t foreseen this, you’d be crying from embarrassment today! Yesterday, I overheard your white lotus sister and that fence-sitting brother-in-law of yours planning to buy a necklace from the gold shop!” He added with a smug expression, “It seems this was meant to be. Heaven wanted me to be the hero who foils the villains’ plans!”

Dang Yu nearly vomited.

After a moment’s thought, she glanced at Jun Cheng and asked, “Is that gemstone real or fake? Don’t you dare give Bai Mei’s mother a fake one to fool her? I can’t bear the shame if we’re exposed!”

Jun Cheng scoffed, “Look at your limited knowledge! Just by the dazzling brilliance that ruby emits, how could you even question its authenticity?”

Dang Yu’s legs started trembling again.

“If that thing is real, how much is it worth? Let me tell you, I’m renting you as a person. Whatever you bring along is your own decision. I’m not responsible for paying for it!”

Jun Cheng rolled his eyes, “As if you could afford it even if you wanted to pay! Tch! Look at how petty you are! Let me put your mind at ease. Today, Big Brother here is doing charity work, purely giving without expecting anything in return. I won’t force you to sell yourself to repay me or anything, so relax! Come on, stop shaking like you’re on drugs. It’s ugly!”

Dang Yu grunted and left his room on wobbly legs.

That evening, Jun Cheng received a text message from his mother.

“Mama’s dear Cheng-baby, you had the family jet air-transport a ruby to X City district today. Now Mama wants to know, did you win this round?”

Jun Cheng replied, “Of course I won! With Mama’s ruby, I’m invincible!”

A minute later, Jun Cheng’s mother texted back, “Mama’s good boy, as long as you promise Mama you won’t play online games anymore, Mama will make you invincible every day!”

Jun Cheng excitedly typed, “Mama, I don’t need to be invincible every day. I just hope you and Dad can acquire Qian Sheng. I want to see that little brat Li Yifei kneeling and crying before me!”

The reply came quickly and decisively, “Alright, baby, let’s not talk anymore. Mama and Papa are going for a night swim.”

Jun Cheng grunted unhappily and tossed his phone aside.

His mother was so annoying. Every time he brought up acquiring the Li family’s business, she’d act like this, as if she hadn’t heard him. She lacked maternal love!

After the third day of the Lunar New Year passed, Dang Yu and Jun Cheng set off back to Beijing.

On the plane, Dang Yu heaved a long sigh of relief.

This New Year had finally passed, full of tension but without incident.

Just before disembarking, Dang Yu took out a stack of pink bills she had prepared in advance and handed them to Jun Cheng. “This is the rent for having you come home for the New Year. As per your request, it’s 30% more than the initially agreed price.”

Jun Cheng gleefully accepted the money. This was what he had earned through his efforts!

Dang Yu watched his money-grubbing behavior, her mouth twitching. “You say getting a unique ruby is a matter of minutes for you, so how come you’ve made yourself so desperate for money? I’ve never seen anyone so excited over cash. It’s quite an eye-opener!”

Jun Cheng glared at her, “You don’t understand. I have a legitimate reason for using the ruby, and my mother won’t scold me for it. She’s even willing to support me. But if I ask her for money to play online games, she’d probably kill me!”

The day after returning to Beijing, Dang Yu returned all the equipment to Jun Cheng and stopped letting him help her level up.

Looking at his beloved equipment that he had lost and regained, Jun Cheng suddenly felt a sense of loss, as if something he had been looking forward to was gone. Then, glancing at the stack of pink bills Dang Yu had given him, he suddenly felt a pang of anxiety.

This feeling of a completed transaction made it seem like they would have no further connection.

He tucked the stack of pink bills into a thick Kangxi Dictionary and placed it beside his pillow. His method of inserting the money was peculiar—he counted carefully, inserting one bill every five pages. After inserting all the money, the dictionary was noticeably thicker than before.

When the housekeeper came to tidy his room, she tried to return the rather valuable dictionary to the study, but he loudly stopped her, startled.

He didn’t let the housekeeper touch the dictionary, keeping it by his pillow. Sometimes when he couldn’t sleep due to anxiety, he’d toss away his pillow and rest his head directly on the brick-like dictionary. It felt uncomfortable and bumpy. But he didn’t know if his masochistic tendencies had increased; as he lay on it, he eventually fell asleep.

And so, those pink bills remained flat and crisp in the dictionary, as neat as if they had just been withdrawn from the bank.

He continued to play games behind his mother’s back, but no matter how short he was on gold ingots in the game’s warehouse, he never touched the bills in the dictionary to top up his phone.

His daily life was the same as before, but somehow, he felt that something had changed.

He didn’t know what Po Ming had been busy with lately, but their online times never seemed to coincide. He wondered if she was avoiding him, perhaps fearing he might ask her to pay for the ruby or something. Heh.

Gradually, he exchanged everything he could for ingots, squeezing out every last bit of resources from himself.

He simply couldn’t play games without burning money, so under the pressure of being broke, he simply stopped playing online games and started playing CS to satisfy his cravings.

He had played CS for a while before, until the online game he was currently playing became popular, and he relegated CS to the back burner.

When he used to play CS, he was a real expert. It was the only game where he wouldn’t lose to Li Yifei.

But playing CS alone with a bunch of strangers, being invincible without anyone to appreciate it, felt boring.

After some thought, he sent a text message to Dang Yu, pestering her: “Why don’t I teach you how to play CS?”

Dang Yu quickly replied: “I’m afraid you’ll cry and cling to my leg if you lose.”

Jun Cheng let out a “Ha!” and perked up.

“Me, lose?! If I lose, time itself would be shocked into stillness!”

A minute later, Dang Yu replied: “How about this, if you lose, and if I still haven’t found an official boyfriend by next New Year, you’ll have to give me a 20% discount on this year’s rent for me to continue renting you to come home for the New Year.”

Jun Cheng let out another “Ha!” and typed on his phone screen: “What a beautiful dream you’re having! You’re getting ahead of yourself! If you can beat me, forget about a 20% discount, I’ll play the role of the perfect boyfriend for free next year!”

After this exchange, in the evening after dinner, Jun Cheng and Dang Yu began their showdown in CS.

Jun Cheng was full of confidence and tried to give Dang Yu some guidance before the battle.

However, Dang Yu scoffed at his well-intentioned instructions: “I already know all of this, stop rambling, and let’s start the battle!”

Jun Cheng felt a little hurt that his loving attempt to teach a newbie as the supreme CS champion was brushed off. He decided to teach Dang Yu a lesson in the game, to let her know the price of disrespecting the King of CS would be getting headshot after headshot after headshot!

But the result…

After the game started, the one constantly getting headshot after headshot after headshot was himself!

Jun Cheng was shocked to the point of madness!

He shouted in the voice chat: “Dang Yu, are you using cheats?!”

On the screen, Dang Yu smugly switched her gun for a knife, rushing over to stab Jun Cheng to death once again.

“A bet’s a bet. If you’re not as good, you have to admit it. The lesson sister is teaching you today is that there’s always someone better out there! Look, sister doesn’t even need a gun, just a knife is enough to kill you!”

Jun Cheng was almost ready to throw away his keyboard.

“Are you even a woman?! Playing CS is more manly than most men! How can you find a boyfriend like this? Don’t dream on! Prepare your money to rent me for life!”

He roared into the voice chat. Meanwhile, Dang Yu killed him twice more with a small dagger.

When they quit the game that night, Dang Yu said in the voice chat: “Don’t call me to play this again in the future. Your skill level is so low, it makes me feel like I’m wasting my time playing with you.”

Jun Cheng, holding back the blood that had rushed to his throat, said hoarsely: “If you’ve got the guts, let’s both go back to the online game tomorrow. Watch how my high-level character makes you cry!”

So from the next day on, Dang Yu’s time in the online game once again synchronized with Jun Cheng’s.

After re-synchronizing their game time, some phenomena made Jun Cheng quite displeased.

For instance, if Po Ming teamed up with others to kill monsters and level up, he would become very unhappy. He would find all sorts of reasons to break up that team and then use various benefits to lure Dang Yu into joining his team instead.

For example, he’d say: “If you join my team, I’ll let you ride my mount! I know someone who’s been drooling over my mount!”

As this continued, gradually, the equipment that Dang Yu had returned to him unknowingly found its way back into her hands… and it was all willingly given by him…

At the beginning of the month, when he had given away almost all his equipment and was about to run out of enticements, Jun Cheng’s despicable friend, whom he had sworn to cut ties with, brought him some warmth from the human world.

The company he co-owned with Li Yifei had received a payment, and his card finally had money again!

However, although the card was his own, when he originally opened the account, under his mother’s pressure, he had left her phone number as the contact. This meant that his mother would know about every transaction he made immediately. So he couldn’t directly transfer money online to recharge his game card. He had to take a roundabout way, first topping up his phone credit, then using the phone credit to exchange for equipment and ingots in the game.

The day after the money arrived in his account, he happily went to the mobile company to top up his phone credit.

When he arrived, his VIP exclusive customer service manager happened to be out. He called the manager, asking him to find someone else to handle it as he didn’t want to wait too long. The manager said he would arrange for the lobby manager to find someone to resolve this matter.

Shortly after hanging up, he heard the lobby manager call out loudly: “Dang Yu, Manager Wang is out. There’s a VIP client of his here. Come over and help receive him!”

Hearing the first two words, Jun Cheng’s mouth formed an ‘O’ shape.

Jun Cheng finally understood why Dang Yu knew some things about him before. She had stubbornly insisted that he had let it slip himself, which was such nonsense! She knew all along!

He watched as Dang Yu gracefully walked towards him. She was wearing the uniform, with a silk scarf around her neck. Her uniform was tailored perfectly at the waist, accentuating her figure.

He thought she looked really good dressed like this, almost like a flight attendant.

She smiled at him with pursed lips. He squinted his eyes, staring at her.

After completing the top-up process, Dang Yu asked, “Do you need any gifts? Tea leaves, perhaps?”

Jun Cheng grunted, looking at her, and said lazily, “Tea leaves it is then. I can mail them to my father-in-law. He loves drinking tea, doesn’t he?”

Dang Yu’s professional smile twitched slightly as she lowered her voice to tease him, “Oh, you’ve got a father-in-law already? Who’s your father-in-law?”

Da Jun squinted his eyes, smiling without mirth, “Isn’t it your father?”

Dang Yu chuckled, “What, you’ve taken a liking to my sister?”

Da Jun spat, “I’ve taken a liking to your sister’s sister!” After a pause, he said, “I’m treating you to dinner tonight, my sister’s sister!”

Dang Yu continued chuckling, “What’s going on with you?”

Jun Cheng rolled his eyes, “I’m trying to woo you, you idiot!”

Dang Yu rolled her eyes back at him, “We can talk about this when you can beat me in CS!”

Da Jun slapped the table, “How can I beat you in CS if you don’t give me a chance to play with you?”

Dang Yu smiled at him affectedly, “I’ll give you a chance to play CS with me after I beat Mo Gaofeng.”

Da Jun exclaimed, “Damn! You still haven’t given up on that dream? Did I tell you the American president’s example for nothing? You need to be more down-to-earth, sister! Like having dinner with me tonight or something…”

With money, Jun Cheng started buying super-powerful equipment to give to Dang Yu.

When giving them, he would add, “Quick, hurry up and defeat Mo Gaofeng, then we can battle in CS!”

Faced with this neurotic patient, Dang Yu could only chuckle.

About a month later, an earth-shattering event occurred.

Mo Gaofeng suddenly issued a challenge to Da Chengxiang, causing all the players on the server to come and watch.

Jun Cheng accepted the challenge and complained to Dang Yu in YY, “Why do I feel like your goal of the struggle is also going to use that ultimate move against me? He’s petty!”

Dang Yu’s answer, however, was completely off-topic, “I haven’t told you about the connection between me, my sister, and that brother-in-law, have I?”

Jun Cheng was stunned for a moment and asked, “Ah, isn’t your brother-in-law’s original identity his own sister’s husband?”

Dang Yu choked and said, “Not just that, listen carefully and don’t interrupt.”

“I used to have another account, very powerful, so powerful you couldn’t guess who it was. Tang Hai and I met in this game. After playing together for a long time, we developed a mutual appreciation. At first, he was quite clumsy, so I led him, and together we dominated the entire server. I was playing a transgender character, and he called me brother. Later, during a city attack, we got on YY, and he found out I was a woman. Then we exchanged photos, and after that, we both developed vague feelings for each other.

“Later during a long holiday, I went home, and he came to my city for a tour. We met. Bai Mei also came along when we met.

“After his trip, Bai Mei also started playing the game. She asked me to lead her, so the three of us leveled up together in the game.

“Then suddenly one day, Tang Hai told me he wanted to switch accounts with me. By that time, his account was also very powerful, but still not comparable to mine. I asked him why he wanted to switch, and he said he wanted to learn how to use powerful ultimate moves like me. I agreed and switched accounts with him, then taught him how to use the ultimate move.

“Then it gradually developed into Tang Hai using my original high-level account to help Bai Mei level up. After that, I found out that they had gotten together, and it was Bai Mei who had instigated Tang Hai to switch accounts with me.

“When I found out about this, I could only laugh coldly. Was it necessary? If they had directly said they wanted my account, I would have given it to them willingly. Something like a game account, if you can’t level up from scratch yourself, I do, so why use such scheming tactics?

“I completely withdrew from their relationship. I disdained to have a fence-sitter. Since they went to such lengths to deceive me and switch my account, I decided to level up another account to defeat them, to let them know that the account was only invincible in my hands. Or rather, to make them understand that I was invincible, and the account was just something that could be re-leveled if lost.”

Jun Cheng listened quietly from the beginning, becoming more and more shocked as he listened. He felt that something was already obvious, but he couldn’t quite grasp it.

He asked, “After switching accounts, were the two of them hard to defeat?”

Dang Yu said, “Yes, very hard to defeat. After all, the empire they now possess was once conquered by me.”

Jun Cheng wanted to roll his eyes. This girl could brag even more disgustingly than him.

“You’re putting on airs!” He couldn’t help but sneer, “How powerful could the empire you conquered be! Don’t tell me you’re more powerful than Mo Gaofeng?”

As soon as he finished speaking, Dang Yu’s eerie laughter came through the headset.

Jun Cheng was irritated by her laughter, “What are you laughing at!”

Dang Yu continued chuckling, “I’m laughing at how impressively low your IQ is. Tang Hai and Teng Hai, Bai Mei and Bai Mei, don’t these spark any associations for you? Also, I taught you the ultimate move that Mo Gaofeng uses.”

Listening to her words, Jun Cheng was stunned. It took a full minute before he came to his senses.

He slapped his thigh and exclaimed, “Don’t tell me your transgender account’s ID was Mo Gaofeng!”

Through the headset, Dang Yu’s laughter was so eerie it could seep out black water, “Congratulations, you finally got it right this time! It seems Risperidone and Olanzapine saved you!”

On this side of the headset, Comrade Da Chengxiang was already stunned into idiocy.

Two days later, it was time for Jun Cheng’s battle.

Before preparing for the battle, Dang Yu said to him YY, “Why don’t you let me do it today? I’ve wanted to defeat him for a long time.”

Jun Cheng gave the account to Dang Yu without much hesitation.

This time, besides the ultimate move, Mo Gaofeng also used a money-burning skill. Da Chengxiang’s level was much lower than his, and when the opponent also started burning money, Dang Yu felt she couldn’t hold on much longer.

In Jun Cheng’s warehouse, all the gold ingots had been used to buy equipment for Dang Yu earlier.

For a while, Da Chengxiang under Dang Yu’s control was killed several times by Mo Gaofeng.

Jun Cheng watched the battle situation, and when he saw Da Chengxiang being killed again, he became anxious.

He grabbed his phone and called his dear mother.

“Mom! Mom! Mommy! I’m about to lose face in the game, can you quickly transfer some money so I can buy skills? If I can win this time, I promise I’ll never play online games again! I’ll keep my word! If I don’t, may I be childless, okay?”

His mother’s angry roar came through the receiver, “You little calf, are you cursing yourself or cursing me?” After a pause, she said, “Our Jun family can’t lose face to others! Mom will give you the black card to use later, you can swipe as much as you want, and Mom will cover however much you swipe. Just don’t lose, understand?”

Jun Cheng happily hung up the phone, received his mother’s card number and password, and happily started burning money to send gold ingots to Dang Yu.

That night, the entire server witnessed a miracle.

An expert and a super expert, using superb operations and ultimate moves that bloomed from burning real money, fought a life-and-death battle. The scene of the slaughter was even more dazzling and moving because of its extremely high gold content.

And in the end, the victor was Da Chengxiang, who was much lower in level.

Shortly after that duel, a rumor began to spread on the server.

It was said that on the night of the decisive battle, Mo Gaofeng burned a lot of money to win the battle, but he didn’t expect that Da Chengxiang was even richer. In the end, to resist the wealthy Da Chengxiang, his credit card was maxed out. So while he was stepping down from his undefeated throne, he also received a huge bill from the bank. Later, to pay off the bill, his family even had to sell their villa.

Not long after, Mo Gaofeng and Bai Mei divorced in the game.

On the day of the divorce, Mo Gaofeng announced that unless Teng Hai came online, he would no longer log into the game using the ID “Mo Gaofeng”.

The players on the server were in an uproar.

They thought it was a love triangle, but it turned out to be a BL drama in the end! This was truly a thrilling twist!

Amidst the excitement, people began to discuss who was the real winner in this battle.

The conclusion was that the company that made this game was the one that benefited the most as a bystander.

After that night’s battle, Jun Cheng kept his word and indeed never touched online games again. His mother was so excited that she went to the temple to burn incense for three days to fulfill her vow.

And Dang Yu, having successfully defeated Mo Gaofeng, also lost interest in continuing to play this game.

With nothing to do, Jun Cheng asked Dang Yu on YY, “How about we have a CS battle?” After thinking for a moment, he asked again, “Hey, if it’s just the two of us playing, it shouldn’t count as playing an online game, right?”

Dang Yu’s clear and crisp laughter came through, “It doesn’t count!”

They connected to the network and started battling in CS.

Dang Yu secretly let Jun Cheng win.

Jun Cheng happily shouted at YY, “To celebrate this hard-won victory, come on little girl, I’ll treat you to something good to eat!”

Dang Yu laughed and agreed.

After that, Jun Cheng would drag Dang Yu to play CS every day, and after winning, he would take her out to eat something delicious.

This went on for about a month, and then Jun Cheng said to Dang Yu, “Um, my mom wants to meet you.”

Dang Yu asked, “Does your mom want to give me a check to make me go away?”

Jun Cheng shook his head vigorously, “Of course not! My mom doesn’t like to throw checks at people’s faces! My mom said that the girl who could make her son quit online games must become her daughter-in-law! And she even had someone do a fortune-telling, saying that you and I are a match made in heaven, hahahahaha!”

Seeing his utterly foolish appearance, Dang Yu’s mouth twitched, “Doesn’t your mom blame me for ruining your family? Making you burn so much money during that night’s battle.”

Jun Cheng’s mouth spread even wider, “Didn’t I tell you? This game was jointly invested and developed by me and my despicable friend who I’ve sworn to cut ties with.”

Dang Yu looked at him, stunned for a long while, then burst out laughing.

They say fools have good fortune, but she didn’t know if that referred to him or herself.

Taking advantage of her hearty laughter, Jun Cheng winked at her and called out, “How about it, little girl, want to be my girlfriend?”

Dang Yu looked at him, her smile becoming even more radiant, “Sure! I’m free anyway, so let’s give it a try!”

Jun Cheng let out a howl of joy, happily picked up the phone, quickly dialed, and told the other end, “Mom, I’ve done it!”

Dang Yu watched this pure, kind, and slightly silly man from the side, feeling for the first time a heavy, solid sense of happiness in her heart.
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