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Shi Nuan was stunned for a second, and not a single word was spat out. She
thought that Fu Chengyuan was mad, but after thinking it through, she burst out
in laughter. “Ah! Then isn’t Lin Yu cooler than you?” she jokingly said as she
turned around.

Fu Chengyan frowned and put the documents aside. “So proud of yourself now,
huh?”

Shi Nuan pursed her lips as she tried not to laugh. She shrugged and shook her
head, “Umm, no?”

Fu Chengyan squinted; his eyes narrowed in the dim-lighted car. Suddenly, Shi
Nuan’s felt her chest tighten as she swallowed her saliva. She was nervous and
accidentally kicked the door, hurting her feet and cried out in pain.

“What happened?” Fu Chengyan asked as she heard the tense cries. He
frowned and looked in Shi Nuan’s direction, “What’s wrong?”

They were in the car park. He immediately opened the door and went to the
driver’s seat. Shi Nuan was massaging her feet in pain. He then lifted her feet to
check on her; he was surprised when he saw Shi Nuan’s ankle swollen like a
tennis ball. Her feet were worn out as well, which made Fu Chengyuan frown.

He massaged gently on her ankle, “Is it painful?”

“Not at all!” she shook her head. Although she was, she did not want Fu
Chengyan to worry about her. “It’s okay. I’m alright now,” she said. “I bumped into
something, and it was a small incident. No big deal.”



“Are you sure?” Fu Chengyan sensed something wrong as he raised his
eyebrows. Again, he reached out to massage Shi Nuan’s ankle, but this time, he
was rather rough. Shi Nuan took another deep breath and tried to retract her
legs; she was unable to move as Fu Chengyan held them firmly.

“It doesn’t hurt?” Fu Chengyuan glared at her. “Why are you wearing high heels
to work?” Even though his voice was cold and emotionless, Shi Nuan knew that
Chengyuan was worried about her.

Fu Chengyan lectured her; she was aggrieved and looked down. She dare not
say a single word. With an icy cold expression, Fu Chengyan said, “Don’t
assume that staying silent would solve the problem. Why didn’t you change
before you went out with Lin Yu? And he didn’t care about it when you got hurt?”

“This has nothing to do with him. It’s my fault!” Shi Nuan felt bad if Lin Yu were to
be involved in such a trivial matter. “It’s my first day at work. I had no idea that he
would bring me to West City. If I had known, I wouldn’t wear this pair of heels!”
she explained, tears rolling down her cheek.

Her pinky finger wandered about flirtatiously. Toying with his fingers, she then
poked the back of Fu Chengyan’s hands in a cheeky manner. She bit her lips and
said, “I’m sorry. It’s my fault. I promise I’ll take good care of myself next time.”

“Next time?” Fu Chengyan raised his voice. “You just don’t care at all!”

“That’s not true!” Shi Nuan protested in dissatisfaction. “As I said, today’s an
exception. You know, we girls just want to look pretty all the time – it’s natural for
us to wear high heels. Also, it’s not like I’ll go to West City every day, right?
Usually, we just stay in the office and it bores me.” Shi Nuan mumbled softly,
sounded like a chanting monk.

Fu Chengyan pinched the space between his brows and shook his head; he was
frustrated as he looked at how helpless Shi Nuan was. He pinched Shi Nuan’s
ankle again, “Still hurts?”



“A little. I’ll just put on some meds when we get home later. It’s not that serious,
after all. Yan, you’re too worried,” Shi Nuan said. Fu Chengyan looked up and
glanced at her; she knew Fu Chengyan was still mad so she shut up immediately.

Fu Chengyan stood up and raised his tone even more, “Just once!” His arms
wrapped around Shi Nuan and he carried her out of the car. “Yan, what are you
doing?” she asked as she was taken aback.

“You’re hurt, aren’t you? How are you going to drive then? Sit at the side,” he
said. Shi Nuan knew she had done something wrong. She obediently nodded
and allowed Fu Chengyan to carry her in his arms like a little kitten who was hurt.
She was pleased and smiled broadly.

Fu Chengyan looked at her, “And you still laughing?”

“Yan, you’re so annoying at times. More annoying than my grandpa, and just like
an old man that nags the whole day,” she giggled.

“Huh?” Fu Chengyan scowled – it was a warning. Shi Nuan grinned joyously and
clung to his arms. “You’re mine, you old soul!” she teased while reaching out and
put her hands on Chengyan’s forehead. “Yan, don’t frown. Otherwise, you’ll really
become an old man,” Shi Nuan soothed his forehead like an old woman with a
sincere heart. “If you become an old man, how are you worthy of me?”

“Shi Nuan!” Fu Chengyan gritted his teeth and almost let go of her. Shi Nuan
clasped onto Fu Chengyan’s neck, “Yan! Stop trembling! I’ll fall!”

Fu Chengyan lost his temper till he could hardly feel anything. After she put Shi
Nuan down on the front passenger’s seat, he asked, “What’s for dinner tonight?”

“Hmm… Ah! Can we have hotpot tonight?” Shi Nuan was clouded with thoughts.
“Beef! Beef hot pot!”

“Sure. Then we’ll have to buy some ingredients,” he agreed and started the car
engine. He then looked at Shi Nuan, “How’s the first day at work?”



“Not bad!” Shi Nuan paused for a while. “I think Mr. Lin treated me very well. He
is very strict, but a leader was once a follower too!”

Fu Chengyan looked disturbed and frowned again; his eyes darkened, “Don’t
mention other men in front of me regardless of whether or not you’re close to
him. Wait… No… Stop calling his name!”

“Haha! Yan! You’re so childish. Isn’t that cute?” Shi Nuan burst out in laughter.
“Hehe! Are you jealous?”

“No means no!” Fu Chengyan reaffirmed.

“But you’re the one who started this conversation!” Shi Nuan replied jokingly.

“Then, we’ll change the topic,” Fu Chengyan said. “Let’s talk about something
else.”

“Okay then,” she pondered for a moment and patted his forehead. Fu Chengyan
was difficult to please as he acted arrogantly; she was sure that he was jealous.
“Eh? If you drive my car, how about you? How will you go to the office
tomorrow?” she asked as she suddenly remembered that Fu Chengyan left his
car behind.

Fu Chengyan glanced at Shi Nuan impatiently, “That’s not my only car. Zhou
Zheng will handle it.”

“Okay then,” she nodded. As she looked around, she gasped, “Huh? Where are
you going? This is not the way home!”

“Who said that we were going home?” Fu Chengyan secured one of his hands on
the steering wheel, while another hand stroked Shi Nuan’s floppy hair. “Are you
hungry?”

“Not really.”



Chengyan stopped the car by the roadside. Shi Nuan was worn out; as she slept
soundly, her head tilted over and almost fell. Luckily, Fu Chengyan was swift and
held Shi Nuan’s wobbly head as she was about to fall.

Shi Nuan snapped out of her sleep. She opened her eyes in a daze and saw Fu
Chengyan looking at her. She blushed and asked in a daze, “Huh? We’re home?”
Then, she said again, “Eh! No… We’re not heading home. Then you… Did I fall
asleep?”

“Stay here. I’ll go get something,” Fu Chengyan’s voice was soft like cotton. His
heart softened when he heard Shi Nuan’s confused voice as she woke up. He
gently held Shi Nuan’s head and adjusted it into a more comfortable position. “I’ll
be right back,” he said.

“Mm…” Shi Nuan nodded as she was half-asleep. “Go quickly…” she urged.

Fu Chengyan exited the car and headed towards a pharmacy. As he returned, he
shook his head pitifully as he saw Shi Nuan fast asleep again.

When Shi Nuan woke up again, she was already in bed; the curtains were
closed, blocking the light from outside. Shi Nuan got up and looked at the time. It
was almost eight o’clock. She was asleep for almost two hours. As she looked
down, she realized that her feet were no longer in pain; the swelling had
subsided, and it was cleansed with medicine. Shi Nuan beamed, and she was
content.

She scratched her head as something crossed her mind. She hurriedly got down
the bed, put on her clothes, and tidied her hair. She went to the study room but
did not see Fu Chengyan.

As she reached the staircase, she could sniff the aroma of the boiling hotpot. Her
eyes were wide open, and she quickly ran down the stairs. Then, she saw Fu
Chengyan come out of the kitchen with an apron tied on his waist. He looked
gentle and soft as he was in his casual wear.



Fu Chengyan saw Shi Nuan at the staircase and waved his hands, “Come here!”

As Shi Nuan was about to rush towards Fu Chengyan, he nagged, “Slowly! Your
feet aren’t fully recovered yet!”

Shi Nuan slowed down her steps, walked steadily towards Fu Chengyan. She
hooked onto Fu Chengyan’s arm, “Yan! It smells so good!”

“Hungry now, huh?” Fu Chengyan looked at Shi Nuan’s coquettish expression.
He smiled and patted on Shi Nuan’s head, “Go and wash your hand first. Dinner
is almost ready.”

“Okay!” Shi Nuan replied in excitement.

Shi Nuan obediently washed her hands. As she was at the dining table, Fu
Chengyan acted like a gentleman and pulled the chair for her. Shi Nuan was
embarrassed as she scratched her head. “Why didn’t you wake me up? And did
you go to the supermarket again?” Shi Nuan looked at the dining table; the
mouth-watery beef hotpot was ready, and the table was filled with side dishes.
“There’s so much food! I don’t think we can finish all of these!”

Fu Chengyan paused for a moment and said, “It was Zhou Zheng who prepared
this. Well, it seems like it’s really a little too much.”

Shi Nuan nodded. A little too much? It was obviously too much for two.

“Well, let’s eat.” Fu Chengyan passed the bowl and chopstick to Shi Nuan. As
they were about to take the first bite, the door rang. “Who’s that at this hour?” Shi
Nuan asked as they were not expecting anyone.

Fu Chengyan’s eye glimmered, and a streak of light sparkled in his eyes. Curling
his lips, he stood up and patted Shi Nuan’s shoulder. “Eat first if you’re hungry. I’ll
check it out.”



Fu Chengyan walked steadily towards the door. As he opened the door, Su
Shaoqing jumped at him, “Surprise!”

Fu Chengyan squinted and stared at Su Shaoqing. A bark could be heard, and
Fu Chengyan’s expression darkened. He asked, “What are you doing?”

“Tsk tsk… Chengyan, listen to how emotionless you sound. I am your buddy,
remember?” Su Shaoqing said as Arnold barked cooperatively again, scurrying
towards Fu Chengyan and licking his thigh. Fu Chengyan’s heartstrings were
tugged at as its innocent-looking eyes locked with his.

Arnold sniffed something that piqued his interest and went into the dining room.
Woof! Woof!

“Arnold! Stop!”


