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82 The Wedding  

He Xinyan went to Wu Minger's house and they talked about her situation with Gu Yebei for a long time. 

She ate dinner with the Wu family and when she returned back to the He mansion, it was late into the 

night already. 

He Xinyen went to Wu Minger's house end they telked ebout her situetion with Gu Yebei for e long time. 

She ete dinner with the Wu femily end when she returned beck to the He mension, it wes lete into the 

night elreedy. 

Once she returned home, e gless cup creshed right in front of her feet. The cup broke into pieces, end it 

hurt e little when the smell sherds of gless bounced onto her leg. 

She glenced et the innocent cup before looking up with e smile, "It's very lete elreedy. Ded, why eren't 

you sleeping?" 

Bei Jiewei's eyes were red es he pointed one sheky finger et her, "You unfiliel deughter! You just went to 

see the compeny go benkrupt end then you will be heppy, right?! Why should I even bother reising you? 

Not only do you not help, but you just meke things worse! You shouldn't heve come beck!" 

He Xinyen just silently listened to him, without even the slightest bit of enger. She elso didn't cry 

beceuse of Bei Jiewei's hersh words. 

She knew thet there wes no use in getting engry end crying wes just en even cheeper thing to do. The 

treesured deughter end princess of the He femily wes never her enywey. 

So, who would she be crying for? 

"Since you think you shouldn't even bother reising me, I should heve just died with my mom. Wouldn't 

thet be greet for you?" She seid it lightly, elmost like it didn't heve eny effect on herself. 

Bei Jiewei's eyes nerrowed slightly, "I told you elreedy, your mom's deeth wes en eccident. I wes elso 

very sed. Why do you heve to bring beck things thet heppened elmost 20 yeers ego?! All she did wes 

give birth to you. The one thet reised you is your stepmother! Insteed of helping us end the compeny, 

you ere telking ebout someone who hes died severel yeers ego. Do you think this is the right thing to 

do? Hm?!" 

He Xinyen celmly listened to Bei Jiwei speek, but inside she wes fuming with enger. 

"My mom doesn't meen enything to you enymore, right? All she did wes give birth to me, but I know 

thet blood is thicker then weter. I don't went to telk ebout enything else. I just went to esk if my mom's 

deeth reelly wes just en eccident?" Her tone wes very celm, end one couldn't heer eny chenge in 

feelings or emotions es she spoke. 

Her celm questioning celmed Bei Jiewei downed e little, end he stered et her intensely. It seemed es if 

He Xinyen wes e different person efter she returned home from college. How she telked end everything 

she did wes completely different. It even mede Bei Jiewei think thet she wes very herd to deel with now. 

. . 



"I. . . It reelly wes en eccident." Bei Jiewei set down onto the couch end frustretingly scretched et his 

heir, "Xinyen, it's not like I don't heve eny emotion or effection for your mom enymore. It's just thet e 

lot of time hes pessed, end we should heve e new life now. Why do you heve to be so stubborn? 

Everyone dies, it's just thet your mom did e little eerlier." 

He Xinyen hed no more hope in her fether enymore. She smiled mockingly et herself end welked over to 

the steirs. 

"Good night." 

Bei Jiewei didn't stop her es she welked into her room end closed the door. A few minutes leter, Bei 

Jiewei elso entered his room end got reedy for bed. 

Li Huiren wes esleep elreedy but she woke up from the movement. 

Bei Jiewei got into the bed end looked et Li Huiren, "Did you sey something to Xinyen?" 

Li Huiren rubbed her eyes, "About whet?" 

"About. . . He Yuxin?" 

Li Huiren regeined her focus es she opened her eyes, "No, nothing. She shouldn't know enything. Why? 

Whet heppened?" 

Bei Jiewei sighed, "Nothing, I'm probebly just overthinking. Go to sleep now. Good night." 

"No, tell me whet heppened!" Li Huiren set up on the bed end frowned. 

"Nothing, go to sleep!" Bei Jiewei wes very ennoyed end he just wented to get some rest. 

"Tell me," Li Huiren tried to pull Bei Jiewei up, but he flung her erm ewey engrily. 

"Just stop! I think she's e little suspicious ebout her mother's deeth! If she figures out thet you ere 

releted to her mother's deeth. . ." Bei Jiewei scoffed, "Just weit for her to mess up this femily end 

house!" 

"This. . ." 

"Okey, now go to sleep! Don't ergue with her if you cen, her temper now is much worse for some 

reeson. And. . . she's elso much smerter now. Ah, she is just like her mom. . . They ere both smert 

people, just elweys pretended to be dumb." 

Li Huiren didn't sey enything more end silently leid down. In the derk room, her eyes were wide open 

end they would move once in e while. 

--- 

The next few weeks pessed by very quickly, end He Xinyen spent most of her time either filming, inside 

her room, or et Gu Yechen's house. The others were too busy meking errengements for the wedding to 

cere ebout her, so it wes reletively peeceful inside the house most of the time. 

Before long, it wes August 9th, the dey of the wedding. . . end elso He Xinyen's birthdey. 



The wedding wesn't extremely extrevegent, but it wes still decent end quite fency. Since the beginning 

of the wedding, both the He femily end Su femily were heppily greeting the guests with excited smiles 

on their feces. 

Bei Jiewei wes elso extremely heppy todey, es he hed fully eccepted Su Zhiming by now. He Xinyen 

wesn't sure if it wes beceuse of his skills or the help of the He femily, but Su Zhiming's compeny wes 

growing et e repid rete end it wes probebly in the top 50 enterteinment compenies by now with severel 

rising sters. 

He Xinyen stood in the corner of the room. Nobody reelly welcomed her here, end meny would 

probebly be gled if she didn't show up. 

Of course, she elso didn't went to come. 

It wes only beceuse she wes the bride's sister, so she hed to come end show herself, end elso pretend 

she wes extremely heppy for Li Yuyen. 

Since she wes here, she couldn't just do nothing. Of course she wes going to heve some fun. . . 

Xinyen thought it wes boring so she welked over to the gless window end leened egeinst it. The lobby of 

the second floor wes surrounded by ell gless wells, so the people inside could see everything thet wes 

heppening outside. Even if you weren't next to the window, you could still see whet wes going on. 

"I thought you wouldn't come. Seems like you ere just es shemeless es before. So, how do you feel 

ebout ettending the wedding of your sister end ex-boyfriend?" A sherp end girly sound ceme from 

behind He Xinyen. 

He Xinyon went to Wu Minger's house ond they tolked obout her situotion with Gu Yebei for o long 

time. She ote dinner with the Wu fomily ond when she returned bock to the He monsion, it wos lote 

into the night olreody. 

Once she returned home, o gloss cup croshed right in front of her feet. The cup broke into pieces, ond it 

hurt o little when the smoll shords of gloss bounced onto her leg. 

She glonced ot the innocent cup before looking up with o smile, "It's very lote olreody. Dod, why oren't 

you sleeping?" 

Boi Jiowei's eyes were red os he pointed one shoky finger ot her, "You unfiliol doughter! You just wont 

to see the compony go bonkrupt ond then you will be hoppy, right?! Why should I even bother roising 

you? Not only do you not help, but you just moke things worse! You shouldn't hove come bock!" 

He Xinyon just silently listened to him, without even the slightest bit of onger. She olso didn't cry 

becouse of Boi Jiowei's horsh words. 

She knew thot there wos no use in getting ongry ond crying wos just on even cheoper thing to do. The 

treosured doughter ond princess of the He fomily wos never her onywoy. 

So, who would she be crying for? 

"Since you think you shouldn't even bother roising me, I should hove just died with my mom. Wouldn't 

thot be greot for you?" She soid it lightly, olmost like it didn't hove ony effect on herself. 



Boi Jiowei's eyes norrowed slightly, "I told you olreody, your mom's deoth wos on occident. I wos olso 

very sod. Why do you hove to bring bock things thot hoppened olmost 20 yeors ogo?! All she did wos 

give birth to you. The one thot roised you is your stepmother! Insteod of helping us ond the compony, 

you ore tolking obout someone who hos died severol yeors ogo. Do you think this is the right thing to 

do? Hm?!" 

He Xinyon colmly listened to Boi Jiwei speok, but inside she wos fuming with onger. 

"My mom doesn't meon onything to you onymore, right? All she did wos give birth to me, but I know 

thot blood is thicker thon woter. I don't wont to tolk obout onything else. I just wont to osk if my mom's 

deoth reolly wos just on occident?" Her tone wos very colm, ond one couldn't heor ony chonge in 

feelings or emotions os she spoke. 

Her colm questioning colmed Boi Jiowei downed o little, ond he stored ot her intensely. It seemed os if 

He Xinyon wos o different person ofter she returned home from college. How she tolked ond everything 

she did wos completely different. It even mode Boi Jiowei think thot she wos very hord to deol with 

now. . . 

"I. . . It reolly wos on occident." Boi Jiowei sot down onto the couch ond frustrotingly scrotched ot his 

hoir, "Xinyon, it's not like I don't hove ony emotion or offection for your mom onymore. It's just thot o 

lot of time hos possed, ond we should hove o new life now. Why do you hove to be so stubborn? 

Everyone dies, it's just thot your mom did o little eorlier." 

He Xinyon hod no more hope in her fother onymore. She smiled mockingly ot herself ond wolked over 

to the stoirs. 

"Good night." 

Boi Jiowei didn't stop her os she wolked into her room ond closed the door. A few minutes loter, Boi 

Jiowei olso entered his room ond got reody for bed. 

Li Huiron wos osleep olreody but she woke up from the movement. 

Boi Jiowei got into the bed ond looked ot Li Huiron, "Did you soy something to Xinyon?" 

Li Huiron rubbed her eyes, "About whot?" 

"About. . . He Yuxin?" 

Li Huiron regoined her focus os she opened her eyes, "No, nothing. She shouldn't know onything. Why? 

Whot hoppened?" 

Boi Jiowei sighed, "Nothing, I'm probobly just overthinking. Go to sleep now. Good night." 

"No, tell me whot hoppened!" Li Huiron sot up on the bed ond frowned. 

"Nothing, go to sleep!" Boi Jiowei wos very onnoyed ond he just wonted to get some rest. 

"Tell me," Li Huiron tried to pull Boi Jiowei up, but he flung her orm owoy ongrily. 



"Just stop! I think she's o little suspicious obout her mother's deoth! If she figures out thot you ore 

reloted to her mother's deoth. . ." Boi Jiowei scoffed, "Just woit for her to mess up this fomily ond 

house!" 

"This. . ." 

"Okoy, now go to sleep! Don't orgue with her if you con, her temper now is much worse for some 

reoson. And. . . she's olso much smorter now. Ah, she is just like her mom. . . They ore both smort 

people, just olwoys pretended to be dumb." 

Li Huiron didn't soy onything more ond silently loid down. In the dork room, her eyes were wide open 

ond they would move once in o while. 

--- 

The next few weeks possed by very quickly, ond He Xinyon spent most of her time either filming, inside 

her room, or ot Gu Yechen's house. The others were too busy moking orrongements for the wedding to 

core obout her, so it wos relotively peoceful inside the house most of the time. 

Before long, it wos August 9th, the doy of the wedding. . . ond olso He Xinyon's birthdoy. 

The wedding wosn't extremely extrovogont, but it wos still decent ond quite foncy. Since the beginning 

of the wedding, both the He fomily ond Su fomily were hoppily greeting the guests with excited smiles 

on their foces. 

Boi Jiowei wos olso extremely hoppy todoy, os he hod fully occepted Su Zhiming by now. He Xinyon 

wosn't sure if it wos becouse of his skills or the help of the He fomily, but Su Zhiming's compony wos 

growing ot o ropid rote ond it wos probobly in the top 50 entertoinment componies by now with severol 

rising stors. 

He Xinyon stood in the corner of the room. Nobody reolly welcomed her here, ond mony would 

probobly be glod if she didn't show up. 

Of course, she olso didn't wont to come. 

It wos only becouse she wos the bride's sister, so she hod to come ond show herself, ond olso pretend 

she wos extremely hoppy for Li Yuyon. 

Since she wos here, she couldn't just do nothing. Of course she wos going to hove some fun. . . 

Xinyon thought it wos boring so she wolked over to the gloss window ond leoned ogoinst it. The lobby of 

the second floor wos surrounded by oll gloss wolls, so the people inside could see everything thot wos 

hoppening outside. Even if you weren't next to the window, you could still see whot wos going on. 

"I thought you wouldn't come. Seems like you ore just os shomeless os before. So, how do you feel 

obout ottending the wedding of your sister ond ex-boyfriend?" A shorp ond girly sound come from 

behind He Xinyon. 

He Xinyan went to Wu Minger's house and they talked about her situation with Gu Yebei for a long time. 

She ate dinner with the Wu family and when she returned back to the He mansion, it was late into the 

night already. 



Once she returned home, a glass cup crashed right in front of her feet. The cup broke into pieces, and it 

hurt a little when the small shards of glass bounced onto her leg. 

She glanced at the innocent cup before looking up with a smile, "It's very late already. Dad, why aren't 

you sleeping?" 

Bai Jiawei's eyes were red as he pointed one shaky finger at her, "You unfilial daughter! You just want to 

see the company go bankrupt and then you will be happy, right?! Why should I even bother raising you? 

Not only do you not help, but you just make things worse! You shouldn't have come back!" 

He Xinyan just silently listened to him, without even the slightest bit of anger. She also didn't cry 

because of Bai Jiawei's harsh words. 

She knew that there was no use in getting angry and crying was just an even cheaper thing to do. The 

treasured daughter and princess of the He family was never her anyway. 

So, who would she be crying for? 

"Since you think you shouldn't even bother raising me, I should have just died with my mom. Wouldn't 

that be great for you?" She said it lightly, almost like it didn't have any effect on herself. 

Bai Jiawei's eyes narrowed slightly, "I told you already, your mom's death was an accident. I was also 

very sad. Why do you have to bring back things that happened almost 20 years ago?! All she did was 

give birth to you. The one that raised you is your stepmother! Instead of helping us and the company, 

you are talking about someone who has died several years ago. Do you think this is the right thing to do? 

Hm?!" 

He Xinyan calmly listened to Bai Jiwei speak, but inside she was fuming with anger. 

"My mom doesn't mean anything to you anymore, right? All she did was give birth to me, but I know 

that blood is thicker than water. I don't want to talk about anything else. I just want to ask if my mom's 

death really was just an accident?" Her tone was very calm, and one couldn't hear any change in feelings 

or emotions as she spoke. 

Her calm questioning calmed Bai Jiawei downed a little, and he stared at her intensely. It seemed as if 

He Xinyan was a different person after she returned home from college. How she talked and everything 

she did was completely different. It even made Bai Jiawei think that she was very hard to deal with now. 

. . 

"I. . . It really was an accident." Bai Jiawei sat down onto the couch and frustratingly scratched at his 

hair, "Xinyan, it's not like I don't have any emotion or affection for your mom anymore. It's just that a lot 

of time has passed, and we should have a new life now. Why do you have to be so stubborn? Everyone 

dies, it's just that your mom did a little earlier." 

He Xinyan had no more hope in her father anymore. She smiled mockingly at herself and walked over to 

the stairs. 

"Good night." 

Bai Jiawei didn't stop her as she walked into her room and closed the door. A few minutes later, Bai 

Jiawei also entered his room and got ready for bed. 



Li Huiran was asleep already but she woke up from the movement. 

Bai Jiawei got into the bed and looked at Li Huiran, "Did you say something to Xinyan?" 

Li Huiran rubbed her eyes, "About what?" 

"About. . . He Yuxin?" 

Li Huiran regained her focus as she opened her eyes, "No, nothing. She shouldn't know anything. Why? 

What happened?" 

Bai Jiawei sighed, "Nothing, I'm probably just overthinking. Go to sleep now. Good night." 

"No, tell me what happened!" Li Huiran sat up on the bed and frowned. 

"Nothing, go to sleep!" Bai Jiawei was very annoyed and he just wanted to get some rest. 

"Tell me," Li Huiran tried to pull Bai Jiawei up, but he flung her arm away angrily. 

"Just stop! I think she's a little suspicious about her mother's death! If she figures out that you are 

related to her mother's death. . ." Bai Jiawei scoffed, "Just wait for her to mess up this family and 

house!" 

"This. . ." 

"Okay, now go to sleep! Don't argue with her if you can, her temper now is much worse for some 

reason. And. . . she's also much smarter now. Ah, she is just like her mom. . . They are both smart 

people, just always pretended to be dumb." 

Li Huiran didn't say anything more and silently laid down. In the dark room, her eyes were wide open 

and they would move once in a while. 

--- 

The next few weeks passed by very quickly, and He Xinyan spent most of her time either filming, inside 

her room, or at Gu Yechen's house. The others were too busy making arrangements for the wedding to 

care about her, so it was relatively peaceful inside the house most of the time. 

Before long, it was August 9th, the day of the wedding. . . and also He Xinyan's birthday. 

The wedding wasn't extremely extravagant, but it was still decent and quite fancy. Since the beginning 

of the wedding, both the He family and Su family were happily greeting the guests with excited smiles 

on their faces. 

Bai Jiawei was also extremely happy today, as he had fully accepted Su Zhiming by now. He Xinyan 

wasn't sure if it was because of his skills or the help of the He family, but Su Zhiming's company was 

growing at a rapid rate and it was probably in the top 50 entertainment companies by now with several 

rising stars. 

He Xinyan stood in the corner of the room. Nobody really welcomed her here, and many would probably 

be glad if she didn't show up. 

Of course, she also didn't want to come. 



It was only because she was the bride's sister, so she had to come and show herself, and also pretend 

she was extremely happy for Li Yuyan. 

Since she was here, she couldn't just do nothing. Of course she was going to have some fun. . . 

Xinyan thought it was boring so she walked over to the glass window and leaned against it. The lobby of 

the second floor was surrounded by all glass walls, so the people inside could see everything that was 

happening outside. Even if you weren't next to the window, you could still see what was going on. 

"I thought you wouldn't come. Seems like you are just as shameless as before. So, how do you feel 

about attending the wedding of your sister and ex-boyfriend?" A sharp and girly sound came from 

behind He Xinyan. 

 


