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Bai Rong had just arrived at the entrance of the military base when a familiar looking Land
Rover pulled over next to her.

The tinted car window was rolled down.

Gu Mingchen looked at her sternly and gestured, “Get in.”

That was an intolerable command.

Bai Rong opened the door and climbed into the front seat.

He remained silent as he leaned on the car door, and the atmosphere was very tense.
“How should | transfer the money to you?” Bai Rong asked in uneasiness.

He did not look at her directly and his gaze was cold, “I don't take bribes.”

“This isn't a bribe. It's for the cosmetics.” Bai Rong explained.

“If you don't like them, just throw them away.” The man said coldly. It didn’t sound like he
was joking.

Bai Rong found his behavior strange and didn't like his tyrannical attitude, “You're putting me
in a tough spot here. That would mean that | accepted your things for free, which is
inappropriate since there’s nothing between us.”

Gu Mingchen looked at her and asked, “You want something between us?”
Bai Rong was speechless.

She detected signs of flirting in his reply and that made her even more uncomfortable, “I'm
married.”

“You think | don’t know that?” Gu Mingchen looked forward as he continued to drive.



Bai Rong couldn’t ascertain what the man was thinking, so she looked out the window in
frustration.

“Do me a favor.” Gu Mingchen said in a deep voice.
That was a declarative sentence.

Bai Rong kept quiet and pursed her lips.

“Aren’t you going to ask what it is?” Gu Mingchen said.

“Since you're asking me for help, it must be something | am capable of. Although | don't
remember what happened that night, | assume you must have helped me out. Naturally, |
should help out in any way | can as well.” Bai Rong said readily.

It was a very formal reply, and that distant them.

“Be my girlfriend.” Gu Mingchen said.

Bai Rong was shocked and looked at him in disbelief.

“Pretend as my girlfriend.” Gu Mingchen added and looked at her, “To attend a gathering.”

“I'm married, so | don't think it's suitable for me to pretend as your girlfriend.” Bai Rong
reminded him.

Gu Mingchen'’s lips twitched slightly, “It's precisely because you're married that | don’t need
to worry about you falling for me. Isn’t that right?”

Bai Rong paused as she thought what he said made sense.

He wouldn't fall for a married woman. Otherwise, on that night, they would've already...
Bai Rong cleared her throat.

What was she thinking?!

Just then, her phone rang. it was Liu Yan.



“How'’s your date with that soldier?” Liu Yan asked gleefully.

There was some technical issue on Bai Rong’s phone. Afraid that Gu Mingchen would
overhear their conversation, she answered awkwardly in a soft voice, “What date? Don't talk
nonsense!”

“He'd definitely show you a good time! Hahaha!” Liu Yan laughed.
“I'll hang up if you don't stop this crap!” She was a little irritated.

I"

“I'm just joking! | have a present for you later, so have fun
could.

Liu Yan hung up before Bai Rong

The car fell silent.

Bai Rong licked her lips, and looked at Gu Mingchen who was still maintaining the same
position.

She didn't know how much he had heard and wanted to explain, but then doing so would
make her seem guilty if he didn't hear anything.

In the end, she didn’t say anything, and just looked out the window.

The car passed by Sheraton Hotel, and she could see Su Xuyan walking out with his arm
wrapped around a pretty woman.

He was in a good mood as he whispered affectionately to the beautiful woman in his arms,
and grinned mischievously before kissing the woman on the forehead.

Bai Rong slowly turned her face away and looked in front as she leaned back onto the chair.
Tears formed in her eyes again.

She compressed all her memories of Su Xuyan and kept it deep inside her mind. As long as
she didn’t touch or think about it, she wouldn't feel pain.

When she was deep in thought, her phone rang. It was Su Xuyan.



She paused for a moment, but didn’t answer it. And there went the phone ringing again. This
time, she took the call.

“Where are you?” Su Xuyan asked frivolously.

From time to time, the voice of a woman laughing and moaning could be heard in the
background.

“Where am I? That's none of your business.” There was a hint of anger in Bai Rong's voice.
“Return to your apartment in one hour. I'll meet you there.” Su Xuyan said coldly.

Bai Rong hung up on him, switched the phone off and tossed it into her handbag.

Gu Mingchen looked at her, “Do you need me to drop you off here?”

“No.” She answered resolutely with her eyes looking ahead.

Sympathy flashed across Gu Mingchen'’s eyes. He frowned in irritation and sped up.
Soon, the car arrived at the docks.

They stopped in front of a big cruise ship with a flag that had the word Gu written on it.

Gu Mingchen opened the car door for Bai Rong and hugged her shoulder gently, leaving
enough space between them.

She liked the scent on him. It smelled like silvery wormwood, and had a faint reassuring and
carefree feeling.

Since she had promised to pretend as his girlfriend, such intimacy was acceptable. Though
she was a fake, they had to make it look convincing.

Together, they boarded the cruise ship.

Su Junhao walked over leisurely with his hands in the pockets. His gaze shifted to Bai Rong,
then glanced at Gu Mingchen, “Was she alright yesterday?”



“Mhmm.” Gu Mingchen replied. His grip on her shoulder tightened as he pulled her closer.

Su Junhao raised an eyebrow and sighed, “Looks like my little sister is going to have a heart
attack tonight. Go on in, they’ve been waiting for you.”

Gu Mingchen hugged Bai Rong as they entered.
The ship set sail and was a little shaky.

Bai Rong lost her balance and was about to fall, but he was quick enough to move his hand
to her waist and held her firmly.

Right that moment, Bai Rong felt a tingling sensation on her waist. Her back stiffened as
she stared at him.

“Give it a minute and it'll go stable.” He said softly, as if he did that just to protect her.
So she had been gauging the gentleman with her own mean measure, “Thank you.”
They continued to walk inside.

The interior was designed like a mini bar, and there were a lot of people.

All of them had a look of surprise, followed by jealousy, and hatred when they saw the
couple entering together and acting all intimately.

Among them, there was the lady in front of her, looking especially hostile. Her gaze alone
could gun Bai Rong down on the spot.

Bai Rong could sense her antagonism.

“Allow me to introduce you. This is my sister, Su Wanning.” Su Junhao awkwardly introduced
them.

Su Wanning scanned Bai Rong with a disdainful look in her eyes, then shifted her gaze
towards Gu Mingchen as she said, “Did you seriously get yourself a fake girlfriend just to
fool me? She is not your type.”
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“Who I like has nothing to do with you, so | don't have to explain anything to you.” Gu
Mingchen said coldly.

Su Wanning looked at Bai Rong with hatred in her eyes and said aggressively, “So, you're Gu
Mingchen’s girlfriend? Do you think you deserve that title?”

Gu Mingchen pulled Bai Rong into his arms and said softly, “Ignore her.”

Su Wanning was so irritated that she grabbed Bai Rong's hand strongly, hurting her wrist a
little. “I asked you a question! Are you his girlfriend?!”

Bai Rong kept quiet as she analyzed their relationship.

“Su Wanning!” Gu Mingchen pulled his ‘girlfriend’ behind him and said coldly, “You're hurting
my girlfriend.”

Su Wanning ignored him and shouted at Bai Rong again, “Are you his girlfriend?! Why won't
you speak?! Are you a mute or something? This man is not yours! How could you be so
shameless?!”

“I'm afraid you're the shameless one.” Bai Rong said coldly.

Hearing that, Su Wanning had a murderous look in her eyes, “Right now, you are nothing
more than a clown to me. How much did Gu Mingchen pay you? I'll pay you ten times more.
Now disappear!”

“Don't you think you're the clown here? Only a foolish woman would chase after a
relationship. A smart one would have some dignity.” Bai Rong said.

Su Wanning reached out to slap Bai Rong on the face. But Gu Mingchen was faster and
grabbed her arm. The look in his eyes grew colder as he warned her, “Don’t go too far.”

“Am | the one going too far? You’re my fiancé, but you brought another woman here!” Su
Wanning was trembling from anger, “Having to deal with Zhou Hailan is bad enough. Don't
push my limits any further.”



“I've never acknowledged you as my fiancée.” Gu Mingchen gave her a stern look, “If you
dare to do what you did with Jenny to her, | will not let you go.”

The atmosphere was so tense that it was as if the air had frozen.

“Alright, alright, stop fighting.” Su Junhao walked over and pulled his sister’s hand over, “Stop
it, sister. You're not technically his fiancée after all.”

Su Wanning brushed her brother’s hand off and stared at Gu Mingchen with reddened eyes,
“Do you dare kiss her then? I'll believe she’s your girlfriend if you kiss her!”

Gu Mingchen went silent.

Su Wanning scoffed, “You can’t do it huh? Gu Mingchen, I'm the only one worthy of being
with you in this world! Stop trying to run away!”

Gu Mingchen snorted at her, and turned to face Bai Rong.

The strange look in his eyes startled her, and she subconsciously took a step back.
He grabbed her by the waist and kissed her passionately.

A wave of electricity surged through their lips.

Bai Rong’s eyes widened in surprise, and she was stunned for a moment.

He'd taken this act too far now.

She pursed her lips to stop him from entering. But his slender fingers dug into her bun and
pressed against her neck, forcing her to raise her head. The woman couldn't do anything
than let him pry her mouth open with his tongue.

His warm scent penetrated her mouth and nose. That made her heart race.
She didn't like to kiss a stranger that she had no feelings for, so she pushed him.

But the more she resisted, the wilder his kiss was. His tongue went from gently licking hers
to wrapping around hers.



His breath fell heavily on her face as his kiss went deeper.

Bai Rong recalled the man from three years ago. He had also forced his way into her like
that.

Each thrust hit her spirit again and again until it was eventually shattered, and she was sore
for a few days.

Bai Rong was trembling as she smacked him on the back, so Gu Mingchen had no choice
but to let go of her rosy lips.

She looked at him defensively, and was about to give him a slap on the face.
But... She had promised to pretend to be his girlfriend. Hitting him would just ruin the act.
Her defensive behavior piqued his interest in her even more.

Couldn’t stand to watch at the couple anymore, Su Wanning clenched her fists as she
walked to the bar and poured herself a drink. The jealousy was driving her crazy.

Su Junhao let out a sigh as he comforted his sister, “Just give up. There are plenty of good
men in the world.”

“But none of them are Gu Mingchen.” Su Wanning said stubbornly and bottomed up her
glass.

Holding two bottles in her hands, she glared at Bai Rong with jealousy and shouted, “Hey,
that woman over there! Do you have the guts to drink with me?!”

Being shouted at, Bai Rong looked towards Su Wanning’s direction.
“I'll drink for her!” Gu Mingchen said in disgust.

Su Wanning smashed a bottle of beer on the ground as she lost control over her emotions,
“Stay out of this! This is a battle between us! | now declare war against her! Gu Mingchen, |
will say it once more. You are mine!”

Bai Rong felt a slight pain in her heart as she looked at Su Wanning acting so crazily.



Are all women the same, and would feel heartache if they couldn’t get the man they love?
Was hurting themselves the only way to release that pain?

She was in a bad mood too.

Because of her mother, herself, and especially Su Xuyan.

“Alright, I'll drink with you.” Bai Rong said gently and walked towards Su Wanning.

Shocked that Bai Rong dared accept her challenge, Su Wanning smiled in disdain. Hahaha~
I'm a deep drinker. Bit*h, you're doomed.

“If you lose, you will dance naked here to help liven up the party. If you can't do it, then give
me back my man.” Su Wanning said viciously.

“And if you lose?” Bai Rong asked calmly with sympathy in her eyes.

Maybe Su Wanning didn't understand that marrying a guy who didn't love you was purgatory
itself.

She had gone through that herself.
“Iwon't lose.” Su Wanning said arrogantly.

“If you lose, just let yourself go. Run to the deck and shout, Gu Mingchen, | don’t love you
anymore! Can you?” Bai Rong said softly with a smile.

If she didn't love Su Xuyan, she could ignore him fooling around with other women; If she
didn’t love Su Xuyan, she wouldn't have been hurt like this.

She hoped she could’'ve stopped loving him sooner. That way, she wouldn't be hurting so
much despite having kept her dignity.

“Alright then. I'll give you a chance! We'll see who finishes three bottles of beer the fastest!”
Su Wanning said.



Bai Rong picked up the bottle and was about to drink it when Gu Mingchen grabbed her
hand suddenly.

He gave her a concerned look as he said, “Don't do it!”

But she gave him a smile instead.

“Even if I'm drunk, you'll be at my side, right?” Bai Rong said softly.

Her trust in him startled him.

Staring deeply into her eyes, Gu Mingchen let go of her hand.

“I'll be here.” He promised.

Bai Rong raised the bottle and chugged away. One bottle after another.

Some of the beer spilled onto her shirt as she couldn’t swallow it in time, but the pain in her
heart was still the same.

Bai Rong put the empty bottle down after finishing all three. As she wiped the beer from her
mouth, she saw the three empty bottles on Su Wanning's table and let out a sad smile.

“| lost.” She admitted defeat.
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She lost!
In the game of love, whoever gave their heart out would lose. She was the one who did.

Su Wanning triumphantly raised her head and said mockingly, “Either dance here naked, or
let go of Gu Mingchen. Choose one. | want to see if you'll choose your dignity or your man.’

4

“That’s enough, Su Wanning. | am not something you can make a bet on.” Gu Mingchen
stood in front of Bai Rong.



“A deal is a deal.” Su Wanning's bloodshot eyes widened, “If | lost, | would run to the deck
and shout | don't love you anymore, Gu Mingchen. Do you know that? | really wish I could
stop loving you.”

Bai Rong stood quietly as she listened.

While Su Xuyan was disgusted with her, she too, didn't want to love him.
“I'll dance.” Bai Rong said.

“Music!” Su Wanning shouted.

And music began to play.

She walked onto the dance floor and danced to the rhythm, as if she was the only person in
this world.

In fact, she was indeed the only person in this world.

The one that she loves didn't love her; and the one that loves her has yet to appear.

“Strip!” Su Wanning yelled with a vicious look on her face.

Bai Rong looked back.

Fortunately, she had retained her dignity and didn’t look as abominable as Su Wanning did.
Bai Rong unbuttoned her shirt.

Her flexible waist twisted to the rhythm, and her beautiful moves displayed her superb
dancing skills.

She alternated between being seductive and being mellow throughout the dance.
Everyone including Gu Mingchen was stunned, as his gaze was fixated on her.

He didn’t know that she could dance, let alone dance this well.



The surrounding men were staring at her like a pack of hungry wolves.
Gu Mingchen frowned, “Su Junhao, take your sister away.”

Su Wanning felt like her plans had backfired as that woman ended up stealing her spotlight
instead.

Gu Mingchen took off his coat and draped it over her, covering her up from all the lustful
eyes around her.

Her body exuded a sweet fragrance and moist heat and were picked up by his nose.

“Hehehehe.” Bai Rong let out a silly laugh, and there was visible sadness in her teary eyes, “I
look really stupid right now, don't 1?”

He looked deep into her eyes and blurted out, “Do you want me to like you?”
“Hm?” Bai Rong stared at him, thinking she was hearing things.

But Gu Mingchen just pulled her away and said, “You're drunk.”

Bai Rong’s eyes sank. I'm probably drunk...

Soon, he brought her to the second floor and handed her an access card, “You'll sleep in this
room tonight.”

“Aren’'t we going home? | have to go to work tomorrow morning.” Bai Rong said worriedly.

“Once we return to the docks tomorrow morning, I'll send you to the hospital. Don’t worry,
you won't be late for work.” Gu Mingchen promised.

In that case, she didn't want to argue any further. That wasn't her cruise, after all.
“Thank you.” Bai Rong turned around and disappeared into her room.
He glanced at her red heels and frowned in sympathy before leaving.

In the room, Bai Rong sat on the sofa and took off her shoes.



Those were the gifts from Liu Yan. It was so stiff that her heels were hurting from it.
She shouldn’t have accepted them.

Bai Rong sniffed at herself. She reeked of alcohol.

Urgh... She still had to go to work tomorrow.

So she changed into the disposable slippers and took a shower in the bathroom. Then she
washed her clothes and hung them in the bathroom to dry.

When she stepped out of the bathroom in a bath towel, Gu Mingchen was there sitting on
the sofa and rummaging through the first aid kit before him.

He saw Bai Rong through the corner of his eyes and looked up at her. The woman was only
clad in a towel, exposing her sexy collarbone.

The towel could only cover up to her buttocks, revealing her slender, white legs.

Bai Rong was shocked too as she was not wearing anything underneath.

“You..... What are you doing here?” She asked nervously.

“Come here.” Gu Mingchen ordered.

Bai Rong explained awkwardly, “I've washed my clothes, so it's not too appropriate...”
“What are you worried about?” He sounded a little annoyed and said, “Come here."
His tone was commanding and clearly wouldn’t take no for an answer.

So she walked towards him slowly and said softly, “l want to rest.”

Ignoring her, Gu Mingchen retrieved some iodine and bandages from the first aid kit. “Sit
down.”

He didn't even lift his head up as he tore off the bandages and put it on the table.



Now Bai Rong understood what he wanted to do and felt a sense of warmth in her heart. In
a gentle voice, she said, “Thank you, | can do that myself.”

This time, he stopped commanding her.

This woman was more stubborn than he had thought.

He grabbed her hand and pulled her forcibly to his side.

Before Bai Rong could adjust herself, he lifted her leg and rested it on his own.

His movement was clean and swift, just like when he rescued her from the thugs before.
Bai Rong was startled as she wasn't wearing anything underneath and would be exposed.

She immediately turned to one side and pressed her thighs against each other tightly,
leaving no gap in between.

Gu Mingchen didn’t seem to notice. He took some iodine and started applying it on her
wound.

His gentle movements contrasted the usual impression he gave off.
She didn't feel any pain.
Instead, she felt comfortable.

“The leather on those shoes are too stiff. Don't wear them anymore.” Gu Mingchen reminded
her.

“Mhmm.” Bai Rong answered.
“The other leg.” Gu Mingchen said.
Bai Rong turned to the other side before raising her leg.

Sensing the woman was acting weird, Gu Mingchen pulled her ankle into his hand.



But her letting out a soft cry drew his attention.
Turning his head subconsciously, he saw her... Her...
It was only for 0.1 seconds, but he saw it.

Bai Rong blushed as she wasn't sure if the man had seen it. She looked away to avoid
making eye contact.

Clearing his throat, Gu Mingchen lowered his head as he went back to treating her wound.
Neither of them spoke, and the sexual tension in the room was driving her insane.

“Are you done?” Bai Rong urged him.

“Don’t move.” Gu Mingchen said.

His voice sounded a little hoarse, and was filled with masculinity.

“After we get off the ship, we won't be seeing each other anymore, right?” Bai Rong asked.

Hearing her, Gu Mingchen'’s gaze grew cold. “If you do not wish to see me again, then yes.’

His reply was ambiguous. What did he mean by that? What if she wanted to see him? Did
that mean she could see him then? If so, what would they be seeing each other as?

They were from very different worlds, after all. Their encounters were nothing more than
brief episodes of warmth in their lives.

Tomorrow, she will return to her normal life.

“Mhmm.” She only mumbled one word in response, but it had clearly expressed her
intentions of not wanting to see him again.

A ghastly look appeared on Gu Mingchen’s face as he applied the bandages on her leg.

He stood up straight and looked at her condescendingly as he said, “I will sleep here
tonight.”
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There went the dominant tone again.

Bai Rong’s eyes widened in shock. She got to her feet immediately and said awkwardly,
“Isn't this room for me?”

“Mhmm.” He mumbled back at her coldly, “You'll sleep on the bed. I'll sleep on the sofa.”

How could a lone man and woman stay in the same room? She hadn't even done that with
Su Xuyan before. Her face quickly burned in a crimson red and spoke in a confused voice,
“Eh? We are just boyfriend and girlfriend. We don't need to stay in the same room.”

Finished speaking, Gu Mingchen stared at her, and started walking towards her.

Although she was not his subordinate nor was she a soldier, his overwhelming aura still sent
a shiver down her spine.

She took a step back and fell onto the sofa.
Gu Mingchen leaned in with his hands pinning on the sofa, surrounding her with his arms.

As his cold gaze was fixated on her, she could feel a strong sense of oppression even
though he didn’t speak.

“What's wrong?” Panic flashed across her eyes.

“Do I look like a monster or something? Why do you have to act so evasively with me?” He
asked.

In

“I didn’t mean it that way!” Bai Rong quickly explained, “It’s just that..."

Just that he was a high-ranked official while she was a married woman. They were two
strangers who had nothing in common. It was indeed inappropriate for them to stay in the
same room

But that did sound distrustful.



So instead of continuing her speech, she said, “I'll take the sofa.”

Hearing her reply, his gaze turned gentle as he said, “This is the last room, so please bear
with it. Don’t worry, | won't lay a finger on you. You take the bed, and I'll take the sofa.” Not
giving her a chance to speak, he took his steps to the bathroom.

Of course she trusted him.
If he wanted to touch her, he would've done so yesterday.
However, he probably wouldn’t be interested in someone like her.

Looking at the man'’s back view, only then did she remember that her clothes were still
hanging in the bathroom. “Wait!”

He gave her an ambiguous look and asked, “Why? You want to join me?”

She was surprised that a gentleman like himself was capable of saying something so
indecent and felt flustered as she walked towards him, “No way! | just have some things
inside. Let me tidy it up before you enter.”

Gu Mingchen did not object and just stood there looking at her.

Bai Rong hurriedly put her clothes away. She had forgotten that the disposable slippers
were very slippery especially when it came into contact with water.

“Aaah!” She let out a cry as she slipped.
He rushed in as fast as lightning and caught her by the arm, pulling her into his embrace.
But her towel fell off from the huge motion, and he accidentally grabbed hold of her boobs.

Gu Mingchen felt his body burning up as he looked at her. She felt tender and smooth to the
touch, just like three years ago.

Bai Rong felt so awkward that she couldn’t even speak. Her face was beet red from
embarrassment.



“I'm... I'm sorry..."” Bai Rong mumbled.

She quickly picked up the towel and wrapped it around her as soon as Gu Mingchen let go
of her.

The man was in no hurry to leave. Instead, he stared at her bright red face before walking
forward.

Afraid, she took a step back and shivered when her back touched the cold wall. She almost
collapsed when she met the man’s condescending gaze.

“Are you afraid?” Gu Mingchen asked with a deep voice.

He looked a little upset when he saw that she did not deny it, “To me, you seem more like a
monster than | do.”

Bai Rong stared at him in confusion. Does that mean I'm annoying?

She was the one who insisted to enter the bathroom; who didn't wear anything underneath;
who fell... Well. If she were him, she probably would’ve thought that herself did it on purpose
too.

“I'm sorry.” Bai Rong apologized again and held her head low in embarrassment.
Gu Mingchen stared at her.

“You can have the room. I'll leave.” He said coldly as he turned around.

He was afraid that he might end up repeating what he did to her three years ago.
Three years ago, it was because of drugs; but just now... it was an impulse.

The lobby on the second floor.

Lu Jiayi sat beside Gu Mingchen and poured him some tea, “Cousin, grandma said that the
Gu Group belongs to you. It’s fine if you don’t want to attend the press conference on
Tuesday, but you must come to the evening banquet!”



Gu Mingchen looked at her knowingly, “I don't mind attending the banquet. However, if there
is an indecent motive behind it, don’t expect me to show up for any more events in the
future.”

Lu Jiayi had a troubled look on her face as she tried to persuade him, “Wanning has liked
you since she was a child. Those things she did in the past were because she loved you too
much. Now that you have reached your 30s, grandma thinks Wanning is the best candidate
to be your wife considering family backgrounds, knowledge, and capabilities. So yeah,
tomorrow’s banquet is actually a set-up.”

Gu Mingchen snorted as he put down the tea cup and said coldly, “If | don't like the person, |
won't be with her even if it means giving up the entire family business. So | will not attend
the banquet tomorrow.”

“Then, do you like the girl that came with you today?” Lu Jiayi tilted her head as she asked.

Gu Mingchen paused. It was impossible to tell what this man was thinking. “What are you
trying to say?”

“I think she’s a bit too soft. You know grandma’s standards. It's gonna be tough.” Lu Jiayi
said worriedly.

“You worry too much. As long as | like the person, | will clear any obstacles that lay before
me.” Gu Mingchen said confidently.

He achieved what he had today all by himself, not because he had a powerful father or a
wealthy family background.

Lu Jiayi smiled in admiration towards her cousin, “If you are not my cousin, I'd be even
crazier than Wanning.”

Without lifting his head up, Gu Mingchen said, “I simply have no feelings for her. I'd rather
wait longer for the right person than force myself to accept someone | don't like.”

“Heh, you'll definitely spoil your wife in the future.” Lu Jiayi sighed.

Bai Rong came into his mind as he heard that, “Help me to prepare a set of ladies’ clothing
and a pair of flat-bottom leather shoes with a soft cotton texture. Have them delivered



before we reach the docks tomorrow. And... Bring me a blanket, I'll be sleeping in the guest
hall today.”

“Huh? Did she kick you out of the room?” She was surprised to hear that. “No one should be
able to resist your charm.”

“Shut up and get to work.” Gu Mingchen frowned.

“Okay.” Lu Jiayi glanced at her cousin and laughed as she stood up and left the hall.
Gu Mingchen lay on the sofa and recalled the incident in the bathroom earlier.

It was just like three years ago.

What would have happened if he told her about it just now?

He didn't want to ruin her happiness, but she didn't seem to be happy at all right now.
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Bai Rong lay on the bed but couldn’t fall asleep, so she started playing Snake on her phone.

A call came in the middle of her game.

She couldn't hit the directional key in time, and her snake died crashing into the wall.
Bai Rong got angry and answered Su Xuyan's call impatiently, “What do you want?!”
“Yan, hurry up! | want it!” The voice of his assistant was heard.

Bai Rong paused for a moment, then sat upright and said in disbelief, “Hello?”

“You little devil, you just can't have enough, can you? Where do you want it? Here?” Su
Xuyan'’s voice came in as well.

“Don’t do that. You're so naughty!” His assistant’s coquettish voice was heard again.



“I'm naughty? Then do you want it or not?” Su Xuyan's voice sounded mischievous yet
seductive.

“Mhmm..”

The conversation got increasingly out of hand.

Bai Rong held the phone and listened quietly.

It felt as if she was thrown into a meat grinder and she could barely breathe.
However, she didn’t want to hang up.

Why keep this marriage going anyway?

All she had gotten out of it was endless heartache.

It did not feel great at all.

She had simply held on because of how nice he was before, and she felt there was still a
glimmer of hope in him.

Now, she wanted to remember all the cruel things he had done to her so that she would not
want him back ever again.

“Yan, if Bai Rong... found us doing this..... Would she come after me? Ahh....." The assistant
moaned.

“Hmph!” Su Xuyan grunted, then said angrily, “Don’t mention her when doing it with me!”

“Ah! Yan, why do you go limp upon mentioning her name? Give me more!” The assistant said
deliberately.

“You mentioned her despite knowing that? It ruins my mood!” Su Xuyan said in disgust.
Bai Rong’s lips twitched as tears flowed down her face.

It was not because she still loved him, but because she pitied her past self.



She loved him with all her might, and received nothing but betrayal and heartache in return.
She would lose all respect for herself if she were to insist that she still loved him.
The phone was then disconnected.

Bai Rong slowly got back in bed. As she looked at the white ceiling, she felt the pain
spreading across her entire body.

Su Xuyan'’s villa.

The assistant had a triumphant look in her eyes. That was recorded last time. It would
definitely drive Bai Rong nuts.

Su Xuyan came out of the bathroom, looking sexy in a towel.

He glanced at his phone, picked it up casually and looked at the call log. When he saw Bai
Rong’s name, the look on his face grew cold as he eyed the assistant and asked, “You called
her?”

The assistant was startled and trembled slightly with tears in her eyes as she said, “Help
me, Yan! | just wanted to apologize to her! If she talks to the media about us, my parents will
find out! How am | going to face them after that?”

“Are you still in contact with those people?” Su Xuyan frowned and looked at her with a
vicious expression.

“Of course not! | left them long ago! | wouldn't return to that life anymore now that | have
you! The information Bai Rong has on me is when | was eighteen! | was immature back then
and did terrible things! Save me, Yan! You're the only one I love!” The assistant cried as she
said that.

Su Xuyan glared at her.

He had waited so long for Bai Rong at home but she never appeared, so he got angry and
invited other women over. It enraged him even more when the woman beside him cried, so
he called Bai Rong again.

Seeing the screen showing her husband’s name again, Bai Rong answered the phone coldly.
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“If you post Yue's information online, | won't let you go!” Su Xuyan said ruthlessly.

“Heh.” Bai Rong let out a laugh, and her tears continued to fall silently as she retorted
defiantly, “And just what could you possibly do?”
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“A word from me and you'll lose your job at the hospital!” Su Xuyan threatened.
It was not a threat; It was a statement.
She had enough of this hellish life.

She could just choose to release herself from it, right?

“Su Xuyan, let’s just get divorced. You don't need to give me anything. See you at the Civil
Affairs Bureau tomorrow.” Bai Rong said decisively.

She felt a huge relief after saying that.
“What did you say?” The man frowned.
She actually asked for a divorce?!

She clearly knew he was the one behind her kidnapping back then, but still forced him to
marry her. Now she was willing to get divorced and leave with nothing?

“Are you in your right mind?!” Su Xuyan said angrily.

“I've never been more awake before. Also, when you call me filthy, | don’t think you’re any
better at the same time! On the contrary, you're just a trash in my eyes!” Bai Rong shot back.

“Why marry me if | am trash then?” Su Xuyan shouted angrily and clenched his fists tightly.

“I was kidnapped by your mistress. As soon as | escaped, | saw you and your mistress
having sex in the car. That was when | realized it was all your doing!” Bai Rong stated.

“But I've never planned for you to sleep with another man!” He yelled back.



“That wouldn’t have happened if you didn't kidnap me and leave me in the wilderness! Just
because you didn't plan for that to happen doesn’t mean your mistress didn’t! Why are you
doing this to me?!” Bai Rong’s voice was filled with hatred.

“Because you're filthy.” Su Xuyan said irrationally.

“So | married you, because | want to see you suffer as well. | want you to experience the
miserable life | had!” Bai Rong said.

“So why have you given up on that now?” Su Xuyan asked coldly.

“Because | have chosen to let go. So, have fun all you like after this. Even if you catch a
disease from it, it doesn't matter to me. We're over.” Bai Rong said and hung up.

Su Xuyan tightened his grip on his phone.
With a face full of concern, Yue asked, “What did Bai Rong say?”

Su Xuyan glared back at her with bloodshot eyes. That expression sent shivers down her
spine.

How could she not know what Bai Rong had said?

“What exactly did you say to her?” Su Xuyan asked coldly.



