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Ye Wan'er frowned, an impatient look written all over her face. 

 

Zheng Xin and Ding Mingliang had been her classmates in school. They had been dating since then, but 

Ding Mingliang had sneakily pursued Ye Wan'er later. 

 

At that time, everyone, including the teachers, knew that Zheng Xin and Ding Mingliang were in a 

relationship. Naturally, Ye Wan'er knew that as well. 

 

She hadn't expected that Ding Mingliang would confess to her and had scolded him severely on the 

spot. It had been witnessed by several people, and the whole school found out about it. 

 

When Zheng Xin had found out, she broke up with Ding Mingliang immediately. 

 

However, in her heart, Zheng Xin felt extremely annoyed. Although Ye Wan'er had rejected him, Zheng 

Xin still felt as though her boyfriend had been stolen from her. 

 

Zheng Xin had always known that she wasn't as good-looking as Ye Wan'er, but she loved to compare 

herself to her anyway. After this incident, everyone did the same behind their backs. 

 

They mocked Zheng Xin for not being as pretty and gentle as Ye Wan'er, and blamed her for being the 

reason that Ding Mingliang went chasing after other girls. 

 

These comments had made Zheng Xin very angry indeed, so she had retaliated by spreading some 

unfounded rumors about Ye Wan'er. 

 

She had told everyone that Ye Wan'er wasn't chaste and liked to seduce men, and that it had been her 

who had seduced Ding Mingliang and caused their breakup. 



 

They were all students at that time, and nobody really cared if the rumors were fake or true—they 

simply spread them around. In the end, many were under the impression that Ye Wan'er had gone to 

bed with Ding Mingliang once. 

 

Afterwards, Ye Wan'er had dropped out of school, and everyone forgot about this matter. 

 

So many years had passed, and, against all odds, Zheng Xin and Ding Mingliang were together again. 

 

Ye Wan'er rolled her eyes and said, “If you feel uncomfortable anywhere, tell Master Kong about it 

yourself.” 

 

Zheng Xin dropped herself into a chair and let Kong Fanlin take her pulse. As he took her pulse, she 

continued talking. 

 

“I heard that you dropped out of school because of a family emergency. So it was true after all! Weren't 

you the young mistress of a wealthy family back then? Why are you working for others now?” 

 

Ye Wan'er said coldly, “What's wrong with working? I have hands and feet, and I'm perfectly capable of 

taking care of myself.” 

 

Zheng Xin laughed, her voice dripping with sarcasm. “Oh, that does make my heart ache! Didn't you use 

to like comparing yourself to me back in school? Why aren't you doing that now anymore?” 

 

Ye Wan'er couldn't be bothered to reply her. Back in school, it had been Zheng Xin who had insisted on 

comparing herself to Ye Wan'er. Ye Wan'er had no wish to join in—it was all Zheng Xin. 

 

After taking her pulse, Kong Fanlin said, “It's nothing serious. Your stomach has cold 'qi', that's all. Cut 

down on your intake of cold food.” 



 

Zheng Xin smiled. “Yes, my husband took me to eat seafood yesterday. I ate a little too much because it 

was simply delicious.” 

 

As she spoke, Zheng Xin plastered a look of superiority on her face. She continued, “The seafood 

restaurant that my husband took me to isn't the normal fried seafood stalls that you lot go to. That 

restaurant serves seafood, like salmon, arctic shellfish and bluefin tuna. Ye Wan'er, isn't my life great?” 

 

Ye Wan'er smiled wryly and replied, “Sure, it's pretty great.” 

 

Zheng Xin pretended to sigh with sorrow. 

 

“In the past, I was the ordinary girl, and you were the pampered young mistress of a rich family. But 

now, I've married into a rich family, and you're working as a nurse for somebody else. Life throws us 

many curveballs, doesn't it? Life can be so surprising sometimes.” 

 

In the past, Zheng Xin had always felt that Ye Wan'er surpassed her in every way possible. Now that she 

could finally show off a little, Zheng Xin was going to pick on Ye Wan'er in every way that she could. 


