
Chapter 1890 

Seeing Yu Xueqin’s disheveled hair and holding a knife, Shen Zishan hated Yu 

Xueqin even more: “Look at you, how can you look like a lady boss! She’s just 

a village woman! Our business is developing and growing, how can I follow 

suit? A village woman like you is together! If you don’t divorce, I will be 

separated from you for two years!” 

“As long as we have been separated for two years, the court can sentence us 

to divorce!” 

“Divorce is okay! The factory belongs to me!” Yu Xueqin said angrily. 

Shen Zishan sneered: “Yu Xueqin, I said you are a village woman, but you still 

don’t admit it! I’ll tell you that, saying that your village woman looks down on 

you! You are a village shrew!” 

Yu Xueqin: “I was forced by you!” 

Shen Zishan sneered: “Don’t you want a factory, give it to you! Give it all to 

you! You are really a vicious and poisonous woman! Don’t forget how difficult 

it was for you at that time, you had no husband, you were orphans and 

widowed mothers, it was I who saved you all Mother and son!” 

“I’m already very worthy of your mother and son!” 

“Do you know how Yueyue treats me? She is a big designer, a fashion designer 

who came back from studying in France, and they don’t want me for a penny! 

They even helped me with a loan of 2 million, saying that we would start a 

business together!” 

“But what about you, besides having money in your eyes, do you have 

anything else!” 

“You very rough woman, do you have a conscience!” 



“You say I have no conscience, you dead man, when you opened that garbage 

dump, you owed a lot of debt, and I paid the debt for you. I saved you from 

embarrassment, and I paid you back A daughter, but you say I have no 

conscience, I want to kill you! Kill you!” After saying that, Yu Xueqin waved at 

Shen Zishan with a knife. 

She is not Shen Zishan’s opponent, so Shen Zishan snatched the knife in her 

hand three times. 

And call the police. 

Yu Xueqin spent ten months in jail for intentionally wounding others. 

When she came out ten months later, the factory was gone, her property was 

gone, she became a woman with nothing, and she had one more child than 

the last time. 

The two-year-old child has always followed his brother. 

It was the elder brother and the younger sister who lived in the original rental 

house. During this period, Shen Zishan had come to see the children, and it 

was closely related to the living expenses of 1,000 yuan per month for the 

children. 

The day Yu Xueqin was released from prison was the day Shen Zishan married 

his new wife. 

One is a very despondent yellow-faced woman, the other is a high-spirited 

designer, Yu Xueqin and the designer named Feng Yue, one on the ground 

and one in the sky. 

It is also suitable for Shen Zishan to make a fortune. 

Since Shen Zishan married Feng Yue, their fashion career has become more 

and more prosperous. In just three years, they have created five independent 



brands, all of which are online and small in big shopping malls, and the 

evaluation is very good. 

This is due to Feng Yue’s first-class design mind and Shen Zishan’s first-class 

sales ability. 

These two are the best husband and wife team. 

In just five years, Shen Zishan and Feng Yue’s: Shanhai Yuexi Fashion Company 

has assets as much as one billion yuan. 

In Kyoto, Shen Zishan officially squeezed into the ranks of the rich. 

Feng Yue has an extraordinary status in Kyoto. She is not only the chief 

designer of Shanhai Yuexi Fashion Company, but also an external lecturer in 

two design schools. 

To have status to have status, to have status to have status. 

When Shen Xue was eight years old, Shen Yuexi, the daughter of Shen Zishan 

and Feng Yue, was six years old. 

They are also the daughters of the wealthy Shen Zishan. Shen Xue has no 

chance to even go to a better school, but Shen Yuexi goes in and out of luxury 

cars, goes to the best private schools, and learns painting, dancing, and 

various talents in her spare time. 

It is also Shen Zishan’s daughter, the top toe of Shen Xue’s pair of shoes. 

And Shen Yuexi can return five pairs of shoes a day, and she doesn’t have to 

wear heavy shoes for a year. 

When Shen Xue was eight years old, her mother Yu Xueqin had been crazy for 

three years. 



She couldn’t bear the blow of losing two husbands at the same time in a few 

years, and she became crazy, good and bad. 

Chapter 1891 

When things are good, she sets up a stall on the side of the street, helping 

people sew and mend them, and can subsidize the family. When things go 

wrong, she asks her two children to tie her up and tie her to the house. She 

doesn’t want to hurt people, nor does she want to. Sent to a mental hospital. 

Because once sent to a mental hospital, her two children will never have a 

mother again. 

Her two children will be homeless. 

Therefore, only Ying Ming and Shen Xue know that Yu Xueqin has mental 

problems. 

The first time Ying Ming stole was when he was 18 years old, when he lurked 

in a mental hospital and went to the mental hospital to take medicine for 

mental illness. None were sick. 

Later, Ying Ming helped her mother steal medicine while no one was there. 

In this way, the mother’s illness has been cured. To put it bluntly, Yu Xueqin’s 

own willpower is strong enough, and a mother who has two children in her 

heart, how could she let herself become mentally ill? 

The body is healed, and the two children are also happy. 

Especially Shen Xue, an eight-year-old girl, just when she needed her mother, 

she held her mother’s hand: “Mom, can you take me shopping?” 

Yu Xueqin said with a smile: “Of course, my mother is well now. In the future, 

my mother will open a clothing store and pick up the clothes to make myself. 



My mother can make money, and my mother will make your brothers and 

sisters wear well and eat well.” 

Shen Xue immediately threw herself into her mother’s arms: “Mom, I don’t 

want you to make a lot of money. I only want my mother to be healthy and to 

be with us. Mom, as long as you are healthy, I will find a way to make money.” 

Yu Xueqin thought that her eight-year-old daughter was just talking and 

playing to comfort her mother’s heart. 

But she didn’t know that, in order to prevent her mother from working hard, 

and to prevent her mother from getting sick, she went to her father privately. 

At the door of Shanhai Xiyue Company, Shen Zishan was startled when he saw 

Shen Xue. 

The little girl is not short, but she is thin and thin, and her clothes are a little 

small and dirty. 

Especially the pair of shoes on the feet, even if it is dirty, the toes are still 

sticking out. 

Shen Zishan felt a little sad when he saw such a child in front of him. 

“Xuexue, why are you here?” Shen Zishan asked. 

Shen Xue looked at her father coldly: “You give me money, I want a lot of 

money!” 

“Dad just gave you two thousand dollars a week ago? Why do you still wear 

this virtue! Did you spend it on your brother! I tell you, you and your brother 

were not born by the same father! I gave it to you Don’t spend money on your 

brother, buy yourself beautiful clothes and delicious food!” Shen Zishan was 

very angry. 



Originally, he could give his daughter a good life and give her a lot of money. 

He is not short of money now. 

However, at the thought of supporting other boys, Shen Zishan was reluctant. 

He would cover his daughter’s living expenses every month, and he felt that it 

was too much to give two thousand a month. 

Moreover, the two thousand yuan was given just last week. No matter how 

much I look for it, my daughter can’t spend it all. 

“Dad! We paid the rent for the 2,000 yuan you gave me. The landlord asked 

for it for three months. In three months, it’s 1800 yuan. There are only 200 

yuan left at home.” Shen Xue cried and looked at her father. 

Shen Zishan was even more angry: “Xuexue, father is obliged to support you, 

but not obliged to support your brother and your mother, do you 

understand!” 

Shen Xue: “I don’t, I want money, I want money!” 

Shen Zishan: “You, you are too ignorant!” 

Just after he finished speaking, a gentle voice called to him from behind: 

“Zishan, who are you talking to, and you still haven’t come?” 

Shen Zishan and Shen Xue turned their heads at the same time. 

Shen Xue saw the incomparably noble and foreign-looking woman in an 

instant, and the little princess who was a little younger than her holding her 

hand. 

The little princess had already come to Shen Xue, and she often asked 

condescendingly, “Who are you, and why are you so dirty?” 



 


