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It was 10 p.m. when Yan Wen drunkenly dragged her

tired body back to the apartment. Since she was getting
married the next day, she had celebrated the end of
singleness with some friends but had a bit too much to

drink.

Yan Wen was slumped on the sofa with her eyes closed,
when she heard some strange noises coming from the
bathroom. It sounded like a couple’s heavy breathing.
She fumbled over to investigate, leaning on the wall
when suddenly a woman's voice rang out, "Faster. ..

Faster!”

Shameful thumping sounds pierced her eardrums, and
then abruptly stopped. Her blood ran cold as the only

sound left was the man's heavy breathing.

"Don't wake Yan Wen up. Get dressed and I'll send you

home." The man whispered hoarsely.

"Oh, are you scared she'll find out about us? Don't
worry, she drank too much tonight... You might be
marrying her tomorrow, but tomght, you're all mine!"

Jiang Lingyun pursed her lips in disapproval and out of
the comer of her eve, spotted the indistinct silhouette
through the shower door. She smirked and laughed. Yan

Wen, 1sn't 1t about time you gave up? This way, the

child I'm carrying can officially be recognized!




QOutside the bathroom. Yan Wen held back her tears and

staggered backwards. Leaning on the wall for support,
she clenched the fists hanging by her sides as the blood
drained Irom her face.

She had given up a starring role to Jiang Lingyun for
this man. She had put all her effort and resources into

promoting hang Lingyun for this man.
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But they... had already been hooking up!

The battle continued in the bathroom for a long time
before finally quieting. Yan Wen lay back on the sofa
stlently, restraining the roiling pamn in her heart.

After a while, Jiang Lingyun left the apartment on the

¢lbow of the man.

Hiding behind the curtains, Yan Wen watched as they
got in the car together. Her heart felt like 1t was going to

shatter and her eyes swam with tears.

He had promised to go to the Marmage Registration

Office with her! What was he going to do about that!

Her heart was filled with desolation and betrayal. Angry
and yet still hurting, Yan Wen had a sleepless night. The
next day, wanting to know what Bai Zhexuan had to say

for himself, she got a car to the Marnage Registration

Office as previously agreed.




The appomntment time came but Bai Zhexuan did not
show up.

Yan Wen waited in the corridor for another hour belore
she finally received a phone call.

"Wen, Jiang Lingyun injured herself while she was
helping you train the rookie. | need to head there now
Regarding the registration, let's do it another day!!"

Huh...... He said 1t so casually

Yan Wen clutched at the phone and hung up angrily.
When she had discovered the truth last might, she had
already decided not to go through with this mamage!

Another day? He could keep dreaming!

Since Jiang Lingyun was more important than the
countless years they had spent together, she wished thas

scumbag couple many long years together!

As Yan Wen exited the buillding, she noticed a fancy car
parked nearby. A tall man got off, walking towards her
while taking off his sunglasses. In the moment he took
them off, the world seemed to lose focus.

He gave off a mysterious yet oppressive feeling, like the
aura of an emperor forcing peasants to bow before him.

Yan Wen suddenly remembered that she had seen him




before at a brand launch event. He was the president of
Dahua Entertainment, Jiang Sui-an.

Two years might have passed since then, but his
imposing manner was the same. His tailored suit
showed off his excellent figure, and his whole body

exuded unattainability.

"Mr. President, | still can't reach Miss Mo... Shall I get
someone to pick her up?” Jiang Sui-an's assistant asked

quietly.

"INo need. | won't wait for a woman who can’t even
show up to her wedding on time." He glowered frostly,

voice low,

"But the Chairman insisted that you must marry today,
otherwise..." His assistant’s voice became softer as he

spoke.

"I'll give you twenty minutes. Find a random woman."
He ordered without hesitation.

Random?
Yan Wen's eye twitched. Jiang Sui-an needed to marry a

random woman and she, facing betrayal from her

[lance. also needed a man to attach herself to. That

would be a slap in the face for Bai Zhexuan!




She wanted to tell Bair Zhexuan that even without him,

she could find a better man. She would make him

regret!

Yan Wen made up her mind and quickly stepped up to
Jiang Sur-an.

"President Jiang, 1f you can't find a wife, perhaps you
could consider me? My name is Yan Wen."

Time sulled as hang Sui-an raised his evebrows,
looking at the slim figure in front of him.
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A woman dared to say that to Jiang Sui-an! Off to the

side, his assistant’s eyes widened. Was this woman
mad?

Yan Wen stood smiling in front of Jiang Sui-an, even
though her heart was in her throat. However, once she
s¢t her mind on something, she did not waver.

So she straightened her back and forced herself to face
the gaze of the man with the imposing aura.

"Yan Wen'?"

Jiang Sui-an pressed his thin lips together and ground

out her name in his rich voice.
Yan Wen bravely clenched her hists and rephed, " Yes.”

He took measure of the woman 1n front of him, his cold
face not revealing anything. He looked at his assistant,
who was out of the corner of his eye and said something

out of the ordinary. "Get me her files!”

Yan Wen bit the side of her lip, hiding her surprise, and

waitted for his hinal decision.

Not daring to defy Jiang Sui-an, the assistant hurriedly
pulled up all Yan Wen's information and passed it to

him.




Several minutes later, he stood in the doorway of the

office and told her. "Yes."

Yan Wen let out the breath she had been holding. He
had agreed!

Marrving Jiang Sui-an was a double blessing. At the
lcast, they were getting each other out of an awkward
position. There was no need for so-called love. As for
Bai1 Zhexuan, she would make him understand what

regret really meant!

The registration procedure was a brecze and as Yan
Wen exited the building again, this time with Jiang Sui-
an, she held a marnage certificate in her hands. Who

knew getting married was so easy”’

I'he sun was glaring in her eyes, but it could not

compare to the aura of the man beside her.

"Um... Mr. hang, could | have a few minutes of your
tume?" Yan Wen called out, voice laced with
nervousness. Even alter getting the certificate, she stll
felt uneasy about his emotional distance. But that could

also be a good thing.

'he man frowned slightly at the formality, the coldness

in his eyes thawing shightly as he threw out a careless

L4 “'Ch“




Yan Wen took a few quick steps forward and followed

him into the car.

"What do you have to say?" He gave her an inscrutable
look, leaning elegantly against the seat.

"l know we are legally wed, but about us... | would hke
not to announce 1t yet," Yan Wen said carefully, as she

looked down and rubbed her fingertips together.

"Why?" He did not reject her outright. but instead asked
quietly,

"l have something to settle first. It won't take long!”
Jiang Sui-an smirked at that. His answer sounded
dangerous. "Of course! You have three months. And I'll
send someone to pick you up tomorrow.,”

"Pick me up?" Yan Wen looked suprised and confused.
"You're now my wife. Husbands and wives live under
the same rool." He looked pointedly at the marriage

certificate in her hand.

Yan Wen thought about it but had no reason to decline,

s0 she nodded. "l agree."

Yan Wen got off at the intersection. As she watched the

black Bentley drive off, her legs felt hike jelly. She had




not only managed to marry herself ofl, and to an

important man no less!

She could not calm the turbulence in her heart. but Yan
Wen pulled herself together. Feeling better, she called a

car and left. There was still so much to do!

Two streets away, Jiang Sui-an casually flipped opened
the newspaper with his long fingers. He instructed his
assistant, "You can tell the Old Man that I'm married
Also, find out what happened to Yan Wen recently.”

He remembered that that she was the screen queen two
years ago and was called the the Goddess of Beauty in
entertainment industry. But she retired behind the
scenes at the peak ol her career and there were rumors
[lying around of her relationship with Grand

Entertainment’s youngest son Bar Zhexuan.,

[For someone like her to instigate marnage with him,

she had to hiding something.

His thin lips smiled as he thought about her appearance.




Yan Wen started packing as soon as she reached home.

She was moving out tomorrow.

She knew that she had been too brash yesterday.
marrying a stranger while at the Marnage Registration
Ofltice!

But she had no regrets: the only people who would
regret were that scumbag couple.

"Wen, it's Zhexuan. Are you okay? Open up!” Bai
Zhexuan stood outside the door, yelling frantically.

‘an Wen had secretly changed her apartment pass code.
Yan Wen had secretly changed her apartment pa wdl

Had she found out about them?

"Why are vou here?" Yan Wen remained calm. It was

not time to show her cards vet.

Bai Zhexuan scrutimzed her for a good minute, Not
inding anything different and thinking she just had a
bad might, he explained why he came. "Since Lingyun 1s
injured. you need to audition for her this evening. Once
you reach the hotel, remember to wear a mask and

pretend you're sick. [t should be easy to pass off as her.”

"Pass ofT as her?" Yan Wen squinted at him. "Aren't the

reporters all aware that she's in hospital”?”

If Bar Zhexuan wanted her to be a stand-in. he at leasi




needed to consider all possibilities!

"I've arranged everything. Lingyun's manager will work
with you on this. After all, 1t's your fault Lingyun got
injured in the first place. You'd be cruel not to help!"

This role must be very important to hiang Lingyun's
career. Otherwise Bar Zhexuan would not have made
the trouble to come to her.

His shameless words made Yan Wen really understand
how badly she had been deceived. All the imes she had
rushed around for hhang Lingyun... That was all she
was worth to him.

"Okay, I'll g0." Yan Wen squashed the hate in her heart
and nodded.

Since they were so isistent, she would put up a

magnificent performance so as not to disappoint them.

"Remember to get there on time, and don't mess up!”
Bai Zhexuan said as he hixed his gaze on her. He did not

efl to comfort

notice any change in her, and hurriedly

Jiang Lingyun.

Yan Wen saw him ofl with calm eyes. She swore in her
heart that she would personally make them both pay!

Shutting the door behind her, she sat alone in silence for




a long time. Eventually she picked up her phone and

informed her manager Xia about the whole incident.

"What? Did he knock his head somewhere? Asking an
acclaimed actress like you to pretend to be Jiang
Lingyun for an audition? Jiang Lingyun's acting 1s
nowhere near your level. Isn't he afraid they'll see
through 1t?"

She could hear Xia slamming the table in frustration.

"l have agreed to help." Yan Wen stared at the photo of
her and Bar Zhe Xuan that was left on the floor,
unnuturnH} calm.

"You're really gomg?" Xia knew Yan Wen's personality.

Once she made a decision, no one could stop her.

Yan Wen Lightly kicked aside the box by her foot, the
mirror reflecting her peaceful countenance.

"X1a, | know vou're worried about me, but there are
things I must do. Help me contact the media outlets.
Tell them | have breaking news for them."

"1 used to stupidly care about my relationship with Bai
Zhexuan and stupidly believed everything he said. But
it's all clear now. They will pay the price for using me

agaimn and agam.”




Her words were a relief to Xia, who had been sincerely

following Yan Wen and not given up on her, just

waiting for her to wake up.

"Don't worry, I'm always on your side!" Xia paused

before asking, "But just what are you planning?"

"He's asking me to audition for Jiang Lingyvun because
he's so sure | won't reveal my face. So I'll let everyone
know who | am, and also expose the unfair contract that

| signed with Grand Entertainment.”

"Understood. Go ahead and I'll support you the whole

way."
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Yan Wen inhaled deeply. With Xia's help, halt the battle
was already won.

"Actually Jiang Lingyun not only wants me to audition
for her. She's probably planning to monopolize the
company's acting resources with Bai Zhexuan's help.
Clearly this 1sn't the first ime, so we need to find

evidence.”

Not waiting for Xia's reply, Yan Wen continued. "Also,
she's pregnant and the child 1s Bair Zhexuan's.”

Xia let out an angry huff. "Thev're really made for each
other!”

Cheating was bad enough. Getting Yan Wen to stand-in

as hiang Lingyun was just shameless.

Yan Wen understood everything clearly now. She was
not going to suffer alone after what they did to her. In

fact she was going to get her revenge twolold.

A few hours later, hghtly made-up and wearing both a
face mask and a hat, Yan Wen showed up punctually at
the hotel where the audition would take place.

As she entered the lobby, hang Lingyun's manager Hui
walked up to greet her, loudly exclaiming, "Oh my,

Lingvun, how did you get so 1ll? Hurry up and get

recady. Don't let Director Chen wait too long!"




Who would have thought that while Jiang Lingyun's

acting was so bad, her manager's was pretty good?

His words were entirely for the benelit of anyone
listening. This way everyone would know that the
woman in the mask and hat was Jiang Lingyun.

The good part was yet to come and Yan Wen was in no
hurry to spoil the plot.

The moment the lift door closed. Hui shot a glance at
Yan Wen and grumbled, "What time do you think it 1s?
Do you think you're some sort of big shot, that you can
just stroll in on the dot?"

His arrogant tone was the same as hhang Lingyun's,

treating her hike a slave to be ordered around.

[f she had not been blinded by Bar Zhexuan's hypocrisy

or if she had not retired behind the scenes but remained

active, small fry hike Hur would not even dare to look
her in the eye, much less order her about.

Yan Wen looked down. In their eyes, her life was a joke.

Suppressing her negative thoughts. Yan Wen became
calm again

She bent shightly to remove her mask, cleared her throat

and explained, "Many of the cast know what hang




Lingvun looks like. [ didn't want to be discovered the

moment | stepped in so | took my time to prepare.”

As she said those words, Hui realised then that her
make-up looked very similar to Jiang Lingyun's regular
make-up. With the white foundation, thickly stuck
double eyehds and the mask, anyone not famihar would
think she was Jiang Lingyun.

"Mr. Bar already arranged everything. You just need to
pretend to fant in front of Director Chen."

Did they think that would be enough to secure the role?

"That's 117" Yan Wen looked at him. shocked. "When

did Director Chen's roles become so easy o get?”

"What era do you think this 1s? Hurry up!” Hui gave her

a look as 1l she was mussing something obvious.
Yan Wen frowned. Was the role already cast?

Even though the role that Jiang Lingyun was
auditioning for was a smaller supporting role, the whole
plot revolved around the tragic life of her character,
Zhen-er. In the plot, Zhen-er went mad alter being
forced mto a marrage with a man she did not love. The
role was not well-paid, but if portrayed well, 1t would

take the acting world by storm.




Bai Zhexuan had certainly thought very hard about this!

“Lingyun dear, this i1s your seat. Since you're not well,

sit down and rest.” Hu called out to her.

Yan Wen lowered the brim of her hat and hurried over,

nodding as she went.

Al the same time. Jiang Sui-an received word that Yan
Wen had disguised herself to audition for Jiang
Lingyun. He raised his eyebrows, as this was getting
more interesting than he expected.

"Get the car.”

It was not a fancy stage, but he suddenly wanted to

walch Yan Wen 1n action.
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Slowly, the small theater filled up with people. Once the

director arrived, each actor took the stage to audition.

Yan Wen in her mask. with hair down and her eyes
barely showing under the heavy false eyelashes, sat
quietly watching the stage with Hui. Anyone who was
tamiliar with her would know that she had already

entered audition mode.

Hur whispered in Yan Wen's ear, "Pretend to read the
script. Once you 're up there, act a bit and then pretend
to famt. I'll bring you back up to the room and your task

1s done.

“Then the role 1s Jiang Lingyun’s?” Yan Wen asked,

acting surprnsed.

Everyone was here based on their ability, but Jiang
Lingyun was here only because of Bar Zhexuan's

underhanded actions.

“Of course. Now vou just “famnt” properly. Don't add
anything else to 1t.” Huil warned as he turned to answen
his phone.

Hu's warning sparked an idea in Yan Wen. She bowed
her head to read the script, mouth curling into a smile
under the mask. A plan was forming in her mind.

When she hifted her head again, her eyes swam with




tears 1n sympathy of Zhen-er’s hife.

A crew member walked over to her. “Lingyun, you 're
up next.”

Yan Wen nodded and stood up, purposely coughing
twice to hide her plan from Huu.

Seizing his opportunity, Hui explained, “Lingyun has
been working so hard these past few days that she's

running a high fever now. However, she really wants
this role and insisted on coming for the audition even

though | objected.”

He even gave Yan Wen a look of exasperation, shaking

his head

After Hut's hittle speech, Yan Wen noticed a change in
the expressions of the people around her. Besides

jealousy, there was a degree of admiration.

Yan Wen laughed to hersell. Bai Zhexuan had really put
in a lot of etlort to portray Jiang Lingyun as kind and
dedicated to her job. But she would not let them win.

Jiang Lingyun’s image would be destroyed today.

Yan Wen took to the stage. Because of Hui's earhier
explanation, even though she was wearing a hat and

face mask, Director Chen just looked at her and sighed

but did not say anything.




She removed her hat, letting down her long hair and

tucking the sides behind her ears, leaving the mask to
hide her face,

Turning, she made three rounds of the stage. It looked
pointless. but she had already begun her performance.

Hui stood at the foot of the stage. mood now serious, He
was prepared to pretend to panic and rush to Yan Wen's

side,

However, Yan Wen suddenly spun around and instead
of fainting, collapsed to her knees on the stage and
wailed with increasing volume. Her shoulders shaking,
she choked out the line, “How could vou leave me

alone?”

As her voice fell, she lifted her head, the tears leaking

from the comers of her eyes.
Now this was acting!

Everyone from the director to the crew was shaken by

Lthe scene.

'he most important crying scene of this role had just
been perfectly rendered by Yan Wen! Compared to the

earhier actresses, her performance was more realistic

and attected the audience.




According to the script., Zhen-er spent her days cryimg

in agony after being abandoned. Yan Wen's
performance not only portrayed the pain in Zhen-er's

heart. but also a feehing of renewed fervour.

After she sat on the stage floor, hands on her knees and
dehvered her second line, everyone could not help but

applaud her performance, and the thunderous applausc
shook the small theater.

This was no longer a simple audition. This was an
unforgettable textbook-level performance, breaking
down the character and delivering such depth.

Director Chen sat gasping in his chair, his eyes filled

with wonder. “It’s her! That's the Zhen-er | want!™

The assistant director immediately announced, “The
role of Zhen-cr will be played by Jiang Lingyun.™

Yan Wen calmly stood up and, seeing the happiness in
Hur's eyes, smuled thinly under the mask. Relax, I'm
not even done yet.

In the last row of seats, the imposing man sat with his
hands folded, holding his gaze on Yan Wen's face. He

was stunned.

Lven his steadiness was shaken by her performance.

The standard of an acclaimed actress with a grand slam




of awards was extraordinary. He also did not fail to

notice her self-control and restraint.
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Director Chen grabbed the script and stood up. He did

not think Jang Lingyun’s acting could improve so fast.
From the begimning, he was not comfortable about 1t,
but he had bowed to pressure from Grand Entertainment
and invited her to audition.

But hhang Lingyun's performance exceeded his
expectations. This sort of acting was more than

sufficient even for a lead actresses.

The director gave a satnsfied look at Yan Wen, and

motioned the assistant director to continue the audition.

Al this moment, someone shouted from backstage.
“lang Lingyun acting out a crving scene”? What a

Massive _]'Hkl.‘."

Everyone turned towards the voice. Lead actress Chen
Jiaojiao stepped forward and pointed at Yan Wen in the
middle of the stage. I bet that you're not Jiang
Lingyun. Are you hired by her? | really want to know
what you look like under that mask.™

“Chen Jaojao, you watch your mouth. I'll sue you for

libel!™ Hui hastily raced n front of Yan Wen.

“Sue me for hibel? Go ahead! Let her take ofl the mask

and show everyone if she really 1s hiang Lingyun.™

“Lingyun’s so tll that she might infect others if she




removes her mask. Our Lingyun 1s not so selfish.” Hui

refuted.

“That’s a lousy excuse.” Chen Jiaojiao's lips curled
scornfully. “Do you think everyone present 1s an idiot

without common sense?”

“You...” Hui did not know what else to say. He could
only keep winking at Yan Wen, telling her not to take it
ofl.

“Director, what shall we do?” The assistant director
listened to the clamour getting louder. " There are a lot

of reporters around, maybe...”

Director Chen frowned up at Yan Wen on the stage, his

feelings contlicted.

"Miss Jiang, did you want to surprise everyone? Have
you been working on your acting skills recently?" A

reporter was first to ask.

More people rushed forward, and in the confusion, Hu

was pushed out of the crowd.

“Miss Jiang, are vou really sick”? Why don’t vou take
off your mask?”

“Are you really Jiang Lingyun?”




Yan Wen bent her head, glancing at the frantic Hu

outside the crowd of people. In order to sully Jiang
Lingyun’s name, she took a deep breath and took off her

mask in front of everyone.

Bowing to Director Chen, she said, “Director Chen, |

apologise, I'm not Jiang Lingyun.”

Jiang Lingyun, the entertainment industry's hottest
screen siren turned into Yan Wen, the multiple award-
winning acclaimed actress who left the silver screen
two years ago, leaving evervone shocked. Yan Wen's
popularity had dipped alter she had left the
entertainment industry but now she was reduced to

auditioning for others!
“What? Where's lang Lingyun?”

“Yan Wen, what are yvou doing here? You ve been away

for two years.”

“Why are you audittoning for hang Lingyun? Are you
trying to make a comeback?”

“We all know that Grand Entertainment 1s promoting
Jiang Lingyun after you retired. They're even sending
her to an international film festival. Are you trying to

take her place?

The questions were overwhelming and Yan Wen did not




know who to answer and how.

“You've already been forgotten by the audience...

“No matter how good your acting 1s, without anyone's
backing, it’s pointless!™

The crew present all felt cheated, including Director
Chen. He sighed heavily. If Yan Wan had informed him
in advance, he would have been delighted to have her

act for him, but now she had deceived everyone.

Yan Wen was surrounded by reporters and forced into
the middle of the stage, unable to leave. One of the
investors in the movie ran over and screamed at her,
“*Who do you think you are? Darmg to take 1t upon
voursell to audition for Lingvun? You think vou're good

enough?”

The piercing sound filled the small theater and Yan Wen
quietly tolerated it.

She had suspected this would happen, but faced with
the reality of the situation, the humiliation left her

breathless,

Just then, the doors slammed open and Jiang Sui-an

strode n.

“How sad...”




His voice was mellow as wine, his aura arresting.

Seeing him come over, the reporters cleared a path for
him. This was Dahua Entertainment’s president, an

important person in the industry!
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Why was Jiang Sui-an here! And getting mvolved n

this situation. Everyvone knew Dahua’s place in the
industry and they all suspected that Jian Sui-an thought
Yan Wen had committed a grave taboo too.

Yan Wen felt like she had jumped into the fire pit

herselt. From now on. this has-been acclaimed actress

would never be able to gain a foothold in the industry

However just when everyone thought that Jiang Sui-an
was against Yan Wen, he appeared by her side, nodding
to her. “Your acting 1s not bad.”

Yan Wen stared at him with wide eyes. He had watched
her performance! And came out to support her... This

man, the one she had just marmed!

Jiang Sut-an took in Yan Wen's expression and turned
to Director Chen, “What do you think, Director Chen”?”

“Miss Yan Wen's acting 15 natural and 1 cannot fault it |
believe everyone n attendance will agree.” Director
Chen's eyes swept over her and he looked

uncomfortable as he continued. “But just now she...”
“I don’t think that’s a big problem.”

The mvestor might have been aware of Jiang Sui-an’s
clout, but he still ground his teeth. “No, the role in this

movie must go to Jiang Lingyun.”




They had invested so much money, and they could not

let Jiang Sui-an spoil their plan!

“Must? Does that mean you've already cast Jiang
Lingyun in this role?” Jiang Sui-an casually mentioned.
His imposing manner steamrolled over the opposition.
“From my point of view, she doesn t qualify and won'
be able to bring out the soul of this character. Unlike
Yan Wen, who is very suitable.”

With this straightforward attitude, even a fool could see

that Jiang Sui-an was going to stand by Yan Wen.

Yan Wen had not thought that he would suddenly
appear, much less stand at her side to help her. While 1t

was surprising, it gave her a warm feeling.
Knowing he had lost, the investor muttered under his
breath and angnly left to find Bar Zhexuan and Grand

Entertaimmment to sort 1t oul.

"So that's how 1t 1s for now." Director Chen looked
helplessly at Jiang Sui-an and sighed.

Jiang Sut-an gave Yan Wen a meaningful look and lelt

with his secretary.

The drove of reporters surrounding her tollowed after

him and Yan Wen was left alone.




While making muluple phone calls, Hui made his way

to the center of the stage to glare at Yan Wen, angnily
saving, " Yan Wen, vou're evil. Just you wait, Xuan

won't let you get away with this."

Yan Wen, still wrapped in the warmth of being saved by
Jiang Sui-an, pulled off the mask and tossed it into the
nearest trash can, Not showing any weakness, she stared
at Hui. "Okay, I'll be waiting."

She would not let them get away with this!

Taking advantage of the absent reporters. she shpped
out the back door and came across Jiang Sui-an's car
exiting the parking lot. The black window rolled down
and she saw his impassive face giving her a concerned

smile. "Hop on.”™

Yan Wen nodded. "Just now. .. thanks."

Because Yan Wen was tamihiar with the industry, she
knew very well that if iang Sui-an had not showed up,

she would not have been able to save the situation.

"You're my wife. Did you think I would allow anyone to
bully my woman?"

He raised an eyebrow, the arrogant words spilling from

his mouth.




Was he implying that he would always defend himself?

"If' 1 bring trouble to Dahua and yourself, I..." Sitting
next to him, Yan Wen rubbed her fingertips together and
worried her hp.

Jiang Sui-an just looked at her blankly. "It | were afraid
of trouble, I wouldn't have married you."

Yan Wen's heart gave a thump. The atmosphere in the
car had changed. Sitting next to this man, her heart

began to speed up.
"Where are we goimng?" She humedly changed the topic.

"My place," he said calmly, observing the shightly dazed
look on her face. He smurked. "l don't like delaving
things. I you agree, I'll give you a wedding might you

won't forget."
Yan Wen's face flushed but rephied firmly, "I'm willing."
Not just to agree, but to be willing. She was clear with

her choice. His name had been branded into her hie,

forever

She was willing to give her everything to him.




Even though this was an answer he expected, Jiang Sui-

an gave Yan Wen a look, adding, "My principle 1s once
1L starts, 1t doesn't end.”

"l know of vour style. I'm clear on what I'm domng. I'll
take on the identity of Mrs. Jiang and I'm all yours, but |
have a request.”

The soulful look in her eyes gave him pause. "Speak."
Yan Wen answered, "My grievance with Bai Zhexuan. |
would like to deal with it myself without borrowing
Dahua’s power."

Jiang Sui-an nodded in agreement

This woman was different. He was interested 1n seeing

what step she would take next and if she was worth 1t
['he two of them entered Jiang Sui-an's villa together.
I have some documents to go through. You can rest a
while first.” He said to Yan Wen. Taking two steps
forward, he pointed with his left hand. "My bedroom is

there.”

Yan Wen blushed. "Okay..."

He seemingly opened a door for her, one that only she
could walk through.




Her phone buzzed. It was Xia.

“Yan Wen, everything's settled. The news that hang
Lingyun has been buying roles, using her connection to
Bai Zhexuan to monopolize company resources, and

bullying the rookies i1s going to go live online."

"1 really appreciate this, X1a." Yan Wen was extremely
grateful and touched that Xia was still willing to follow
her even n this situation.

"Don't stand on ceremony with me. You might not have
realized, but the evidence was all provided to me by the
employees. They've all been bulhed by Jiang Lingyun
and are all willing to help vou. Yan Wen, do what you

must. We're all supporting vou."

"Thanks Xia. Oh yes, have you leaked the news of Jiang

Lingyun's pregnancy?"”

"Not yet. Are you sure about this? What will you do

L

then'
Xia thought Yan Wen still had feelings for Bai Zhexuan.
Yan Wen took a peek towards Jiang Sui-an's study and

smiled. "I've also just realized that my soulmate isn't
him."

"Then who? Is 1it—" Xia's observations were cut off by




an incoming call. "It's Fengyu's reporter, back to work!"

"Sure, I'll wait for your news." Yan Wen hung up the

phone, her mood very different from before.

In life, you had to take a step forward to know what was

ahead.

Jiang Sui-an had appeared behind her at some point. He
had not meant to eavesdrop, but he had not been far
away. In addition, as an 1con of the entertainment
industry, 1t only took simple deduction on why Yan Wen
wanted to marry him and the truth was within casy

reach.

"Ihd you hear everything?”" Yan Wen swung around and
gave him a nervous look. She was suddenly afraid that

she would give him a bad impression of herself,

"You're very decisive.” hang Sui-an came towards Yan
Wen. He lifted her chin towards him with a dangerous

glint in his eyes.

"I'm only domg what | think 1s nght!” Yan Wen stared
at him without hesitation. "Don't mistake

"Is my opmion important?” He gave her a charming

smile and let her go, turning to open the refngerator. ™

only believe what | see.”




With these words, Yan Wen's heart was filled wiath an

indescribable warmth.

Her new husband. a 9.9 out of 10.

Bai Zhexuan threw his phone to the side in anger when
he heard the news. "Can someone tell me what really

happened?”

Within half an hour, Grand Entertainment was fielding
countless calls from reporters. The news that hang
Lingvun was buyimng roles had exploded alongside
multiple anonymous reports of her bullying rookies and

monopolizing company resources.

The investors were also chasing Bai Zhexuan for an

explanation.

For some time. the reputation of Grand Entertamment
was greatly affected by the news that Yan Wen had
auchitioned for Jiang Lingyun,

Jiang Lingyun frowned at him. "Can't vou see? This 1s
all Yan Wen's fault. She doesn't want to see me happy."

"It can't be. If she knew we were together, she wouldn't

not confront me." Bai Zhexuan thought he understood

Yan Wen well. "I'll send someone to investigate.”




"Investigate”? By the time you find the truth, | won't

ever be able to work in the industry again!
"Well. what do you want to do?"

Rolling her eyes, hang Lingyun reached over to hold
his arm and gently spoke. "Zhexuan, do you remember
when Yan Wen announced her retirement after agreeing
to go out with you? If she was willing to do that for you
then, she must be willing to do this now.”

"Make a statement on behalf of the company saying that
she did have plans for a comeback but just had not

found an opportunity.”

"Throw in how jealous she 1s of my reputation and so
taking advantage of my injury and nability to audition,
she disguised herself as me to make use my popularity.
The rumors online are all lies that she paid people to
make up. All because she wants to use me as a stepping

stone."

"But..." Bai Zhexuan was still hesitant. Yan Wen had
sacrificed a lot for him these two years, and he did not

want to do anything too drastic.

"I you don't make a decision now, she will destroy
Crand Entertaimnment.”

Bai Zhexuan was moved by her words, but the investor




burst into his oflice at that moment.

"President Bay, 1f this 1s the way you get things done,
we can't work together!”

"What now?"

The investor was beside himself with anger. "Why 1s
our President's private meeting with Jiang Lingyun all
over the Internet? Do vou know how much damage that
will do to our company? We are ceasing our
sponsorship and drawing a line between us and Grand
Entertainment!™

hang Lingyun, pale with rage, demanded. "Who leaked
I_[I;l.ll

"l did." Xia walked into the room, carrying a box of
tapes. Spilling them onto the table, she said, "This 1s the
evidence of you bullying the rookies. What's online 15
just the peak ol the iceberg.”

"Are you mad? Do you want to get fired?"
"You must be thick. I don't think I can make it any more

obvious." Xia gave him a look of disdain. pulling off
her company lanyard and throwing it on the table. "The

industry 1s a dirty mess because of people hike you with
vour under-the-table deals.”




Bai Zhexuan did not have time to be angry with her, He

immediately ordered everyone to suppress the news
and, following hiang Lingyun's instructions, pushed all
the blame to Yan Wen.

In these few years Grand Entertainment had put so
much money n Jiang Lingyun, gomng so far as to put all
resources towards her. With so much investment and
hardly any returns. they naturally could not just watch
ner name get dragged 1n the mud. As they concentrated
their energy into saving the situation, public opinion

became one-sided.

Evervone believed that Yan Wen had disguised herself

as hang Lingyun in order to make a comeback.

However, the afternoon that public opinion changed
sides, every single entertainment reporter
simultancously received a note from Dahua
Entertainment’s Communications Office. The note
informed them not to continue publishing negative
articles about Yan Wen, or there would be

CONSCYLUCTICCS.

Was Yan Wen sheltering under the umbrella of Dahua
Entertainment?

Curious reporters immediately sought information from

their leadership. Once news about Yan Wen stopped

being published, everyone's attention returned to Jiang




Lingyun,

Reading the news onling, Yan Wen smiled. She put
down her phone and looked across her at the man in the
grey suit. "You helped me?"

"Just a bit," hang Sui-an answered mildly. He had

barely done anything.

He elegantly turned his attention from Yan Wen to the
steak on his plate. "You've become a thorn n the side of
Grand Entertainment. Will you be changing careers in

the future’?”

"No! They're trying to smear my name, saying that I'm
using this opportunity to stage a comeback. I'll buck the
trend and everyone will know | succeeded based on my

own ability."”

"Aren't you worried? If Grand turns all resources to

stlencing you, I'm not sticking my head out for you."
His words engulfed the room hike a whirlwind.

But Yan Wen did not waver under the pressure, "My
principle is that once you start something. you must

complete it. No one can stop me."

She would take on the burden of having Bai Zhexuan as

an enemy and fulfill her promise to him.




How many women in the world would dare?
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Even at this pomnt, Bai Zhexuan had sull not tried to call

her. It only proved that he was not worth her effort and

she was not going to let him off the hook!

Jiang Sui-an could not deny that keeping this woman by

his side was a good decision.

Yan Wen smiled openly. In front of him she chose to be
a blank slate. A marriage was not just a ceremony. Even
though they had not known each other long, she felt an

inexplicable attraction towards him.

"Sir, the preparations for the bedroom and bathroom are

completed as instructed,” the maid said politely.

Yan Wen tightened her grip on her cutlery. Her heart

was pounding as she looked at him and blushed.
The wedding night!

Yan Wen followed Jiang Sui-an to the bedroom. The
house was filled with rose petals and colorful candles.
She had mentally prepared herself, but when it came

down to 1t she was stll scared and nervous.

As she stepped on the plush beige carpet, she felt the
warmth of this cold man. He had made these

preparations with her comtort in mind.

Jiang Sut-an noticed her reaction and said hightly, "I'm




going to take a shower first. You can get ready. | hope

you will be Mrs hang wholeheartedly but if you want to
wait, | won't do anything tomght.”

His words were warm, but she had chosen this
marriage. They were equals in this partnership and she
would not let Jiang Sui-an be responsible for her past.

Plucking up her courage, Yan Wen reached up to grab
his shirt. On her tiptoes, she touched her lips to his
briefly. Yan Wen was about to tell him how she felt
when she was lifted up into his arm. The world spun as

he deposited her on the soft bed.
hang Sut-an restrained himself, his voice deep. "Are
yvou really ready”? After tomight, there's no turning

back."

The heat of hus body transferred through his palms to

Yan Wen's body as he waited for her answer

"1 beheve you won't disappoint me."

He stopped hesitating and bent to kKiss her deeply. His
gentleness and dominance melded together, and their

panting filled the air.

Yan Wen's heart and soul tingled as if they were allame.

She had never experienced such sensations before.




She did her best to keep up with him, blurred eyes filled

with affection, when his actions suddenly slowed. As
she lay wrapped in his arms, he laid a gentle kiss on her

and groaned her name.
"Yan Wen..."
"Mm?" Yan Wen reached her arms around his neck.

Iiang Sui-an took a deep breath and fought down his
desire. He had not realized that Yan Wen was a virgin. It
had taken him by surprise, but he quickly made a

decision

One should not be so hasty about such a precious night.
His broad shoulders were within easy reach. "You're
beautiful tomght, but I don't want to hurt you. So... next

time."

"Have l... don¢ something vou don't like?" Yan Wen
asked carefully, thinking she had done something

wrong.
Jiang Sui-an pulled on his clothes. tamping down his
desire. "What if | had hurt you? You should have told

me."

"Then did we... do it?" Yan Wen could not help but ask.

taking in his stricken face.




"Regardless, you're my wife." Having said so, hang

Sut-an scooped her up in his arms and carried her into
the bathroom. "Let me check 1f you're hurt.”

Yan Wen choked out a laugh, squirming. "Why are you

S0 good to me?”

He turned his dark eyes on her. "This 1s destiny. Even if
we missed the past few years, you are still meant to be
with me."

His dominance unexpectedly warmed her heart. He was
honest 1n his thinking. Yes was yes and no was no; a

match for her.

she was happy being a cat in his arms, drowning in the

warmth ol his dominance.

Two hearts could only become closer when they were

honest, open and valued each other.

At least untl this pomt, Yan Wen did not regret making
that first move towards him.




The next morming, Yan Wen received a call from Xia.

"The mvestors are knocking on Bai Zhexuan's door and
Grand Entertainment’s reputation took a nosedive. And
because of public opinion, Jiang Lingvun has also been
dropped from a number of recordings. Yan Wen, you've
made 1t through the first hurdle.”

The elation in Xia's voice could not be hidden.

Being by Yan Wen's side, she had long been
uncomfortable with their dirty tactics. They were only
getting what they deserved.

Yan Wen felt very comfortable about this result.

"What about the role?" It was an unintended
consequence, and she hoped 1t had not atfected Director
Chen.

"They haven't decided yel.”

"Okay. Xia, you need to lay low. | think he'll come alter
yvou." Yan Wen was more tamihiar than most with what

Bat Zhexuan might do.

She was never going to allow anyone to use her like a

pawn again.

Yan Wen gave a relieved smile after she hung up the




phone.,

The man sitting across her raised his eyebrow. "Let me

know if vou need me."

"Mhmm!" Yan Wen nodded generously. After last night,
she did not need to treat him like a stranger.

Her generosity and non-denial left hiang Sui-an

satished.

"l have a meeting at the office in a bit. Take care of

yvourself.”

Yan Wen responsed with a smile. They were special to
cach other. Their mutual understanding filled the room

with the smell of happiness.

Yan Wen noticed the time. 1f she did not show up, how
could she make matters worse!

I'he key to this game needed to remain in her hands, so
she could turn the tables on Bai Zhexuan!

On the day when Grand Entertainment was buzzing
with activity, when Bai Zhexuan was ready to search
everywhere for her, Yan Wen showed up of her own

accord at the company.

Wearing a denim dress with her hair pulled into a




simple ponytail, she felt full of energy as she entered
Bai Zhexuan's office.

Bai Zhexuan's secretary was flabbergasted. "Miss Yan
Wen!"

Yan Wen looked the same as she sat down per normal
on the sofa, ignoring Bai Zhexuan next to her.

Bar Zhexuan gave an angry hutl. "How dare you come
back after what you've done?”

He threw that day's newspaper on the floor; the front
_ I
page story was about Jiang Lingyun buying roles

"Do you know how much money the company has
invested in Lingyun? Do you know how much we'll lose

1t we can't clear her name?”

Yan Wen purposely futtered her eyelashes at him and
looked confused. "Zhexuan, what are you talking about?
| don't understand.”

"Xia even dared to show off in front of me but you're
still pretending to be dumb? Is it fun? Whatever you
thought of doing, why couldn't you tell me 1n advance?
Why do you have to do this to Lingyun. to me, to the
company”’”

Yan Wen sat through his interrogation and remembered




the time he had fought with her over hang Lingyun.
Back then, how could she not have seen 1t? Who he

cared about and chose to protect had always been hiang
Lingyun!

"Zhexuan, I really don't know what you're talking about.
We're about to get married. Why would | hurt vou or the
company? It won’t do me any good."

Yan Wen acted helpless, her face full ol innocence,

"Fine!" Bai Zhexuan took a deep breath. He completely
could not tell if she was acting. "So tell me, where have
you been these two days? Why haven't | been able to

[ind you since they found out who you were?"

The glare that Ban Zhexuan turned on Yan Wen could
set her alight.

"I..." Yan Wen coughed. "There were so many reporters
that day. It took forever to lose them. If | came straight
1o look for you, someone would realize that the incident

was connected to you."

"Really? Do you know how difficult you've made 1t for

me?"

Bai Zhexuan might have been angry but he dared not be
too harsh. He knew that he had used her many times

over the years. If Yan Wen really took issue with him, it




would be a huge blow to the company.
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"Zhexuan, I'm sorry but | didn't have any other options

then." Yan Wen was so in-character that she burst into

Lears.

Bai Zhexuan frowned and kept up his questioning.
"What about Xia? If you didn't tell her to, how would
she dare bark at me?"

"Zhexuan, you still don't believe me? If so, I'll just leave
vou alone!"™

Yan Wen bit her lower lip, looking like a victim, and
turned away as 1f to leave the office.

But if she left, who would clear hang Lingyun's name
and take the blame?

The moment Yan Wen looked like she was going to
leave, Bar Zhexuan immediately moved to block her,
with an earnest expression on his face.

"It's not that | don't believe you! | was too hasty! | need
vour help now. You'll help me nght?"

"How can I help you?" Yan Wen hesitated, looked at
him with tears.

"Its really simple.” Bar Zhexuan tugged on her arm.

—

"You just need to explain to the investor and the

production team that you did this of your own accord.




Then everything will be fine!"

"Really? Yan Wen grimaced. She knew that once she
stepped out. all attention would be focused on her and
Jiang Lingyun's name would be clean as a whistle,

Afraid she would come to her senses, Bar Zhexuan
stood in front of her and promused, "Yan Wen, this 1s for
our future. If the company doesn't do well. | won't be
able to face your family. Don't worry, once this s over,

we'll get married!”

it was a hilartous scene. She had been so stupid to let

his words mislead her in the past.

Yan Wen slowly nodded. "I agree, but this 1s the last

Lme."

"Okay, I'll get them to arrange 1t. You wait here. Don't
go anywhere." Bai Zhexuan urged belore quickly

leaving with his assistant.

In the wide office. Yan Wen elegantly pulled out a piece
of tissue and wiped away her tears. The driver entered.
"Miss Yan, Mr. Bai has requested that I bring you to the
hotel to rest. Once he is done, he'll look for you."

"Oh?”

He must be busy telling Jiang Lingyun about the latest




developments.

"It's okay, let him be. | can

Yan Wen was interrupted by the driver. "Xuan was clear
that | must bring you to the hotel."

Yan Wen understood that Bail Zhexuan wanted someone
to keep an eye on her. However, she had already
planned for that. Regardless of whether Bair Zhexuan set
an observer on her, she was not going to cooperate with
them, much less take the blame for them!

"Okay, then I'll wait for him at the hotel."

Pushing her feelings down, Yan Wen clutched at her
bag, put on an obedient face and followed the drnver oul

of Grand Entertainment.

Behind their car, Jiang Sui-an's subordinate tailed them.
He could let Yan Wen deal with things herself, but he

was not going to compromise on her satety.

Yan Wen observed the driver checking the rear-view
murror several times before rolling down the window
and looking behind.

She knew that license plate number. The corners of her
mouth turned up shghtly. She was reassured with the

man she chose.




Yan Wen had walked into the hotel and entered the lifi
under the driver's watchful eye. Wearing a cap, Xia

followed her into the lift. She laughed as she removed
the cap. "Bai Zhexuan needs more people to watch
}r_{_llll-ll

"Xia!" Yan Wen exclaimed, both moved and apologetic.

"I'm so sorry for all the rouble.”

"Don't be so dramatic. What's our next step? It looks
like Bar Zhexuan won't let you move around freely.”
Xi1a analyzed.

"No problem. I've got vou and... We'll definitely make
them pay." Yan Wen suddenly thought of Jiang Sui-an
and her mouth could not help but it into a small smile.
Xia noticed her expression and tipped her head

curtously. "That's a suspicious smule. Is there anyone

else helping you?"
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