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Ouch! Speak of the devil!

Shen Peichuan turned sideways to leave the room, only to be grabbed on the
arm by Mrs. Song. “Why are you here for? Are you trying to see if my husband
has died of a fit of rage?”

Till now, Mrs. Song still thought that everything was caused by Shen Peichuan.

Shen Peichuan did not want to quarrel with her, but Mrs. Song was not letting
him off the hook.

“Come in this instant!” Captain Song yelled at his wife.

Mrs. Song snorted at Shen Peichuan angrily and banged into his shoulders while
passing him. Captain Song glared at her sternly as she entered. “The doctor has
said that I cannot get angry for now. If you want me to die right now, you can
continue with your act to aggravate me.”

“Since when am I aggravating you? It’s him-”

“Enough, Mom,” Song Yaxin cut her off. She was scared that Shen Peichuan
would expose all her dark past if her mother enraged him further.

After that, she raised her eyes and turned to Shen Peichuan coldly. “Thanks to
you, my dad is now lying in the hospital. Are you happy with the outcome now?”

But Shen Peichuan only eyed her lazily.

There was no point in arguing further with a troublesome woman like her.



Captain Song’s hospitalization was not entirely caused by him, anyway. At the
most, Shen Peichuan was just an indirect cause of this whole ordeal.

He tried to leave again, but Song Yaxin grabbed onto his arms to stop him from
leaving. “Shen Peichuan! if you don’t like me, why did you promise to marry me,
and then investigate me behind my back…”

Before she could finish her words, Shen Peichuan’s phone suddenly rang in his
pocket. He took out his phone, and the caller ID shown was ‘cutie pie’.

Back then when Shen Peichuan got himself a new phone, Sang Yu was with him
to choose the new model for him. She had declared that the first number to be
saved in his new phone must be hers, so she took his phone the moment he
bought it and keyed in her number.

When she reached the caller ID section, she had asked him, “How are you going
to call me in the future?”

Shen Peichuan didn’t give much thought to it and just asked her to save her own
name.

But Sang Yu tried to be naughty and saved her name as cutie pie instead.

She was a slim and petite woman, hence she looked very much like a little girl
when she walked beside Shen Peichuan. She even teased him back then, “Will
others thought I’m your daughter instead?”

Poor Shen Peichuan felt roasted from her joke.

Song Yaxin’s brows scrunched up when she saw the ID.

Cutie pie?



I didn’t expect a dense piece of log like him actually has such sense of humor.
And who’s this cutie pie who’s calling him?

Song Yaxin narrowed her eyes at the ID. He really has a new girlfriend now?

She clenched her hands into fists at the thought. Who’s this woman who tries to
steal my man?

Shen Peichuan did not answer the call on the spot. He swiftly left the room and
put a distance between the room and himself before answering the call.

Sang Yu was calling to ask if he was coming home for dinner.

Shen Peichuan replied, “Yeah, I’m coming back for dinner.”

“Alright, then we’ll wait for you,” Sang Yu replied.

Shen Peichuan hummed in reply and ended the call. He didn’t leave the hospital
right then, but went to visit Su Zhan’s grandmother instead.

Su Zhan was in Country C at that time, so it was Shen Peichuan who had sent
her to the hospital.

When he reached the corridor leading to her ward, Shen Peichuan was surprised
to see Su Zhan smoking in the smoking-room.

Su Zhan was so engrossed in his thoughts that he didn’t notice Shen Peichuan
entering the room.

He only lifted his head in surprise when Shen Peichuan landed a heavy pat on
his shoulder. “Why are you here?”

But Shen Peichuan didn’t answer his question. “Since when have you learnt to
smoke?”



Su Zhan extinguished his cigarette and took a deep breath. “My grandmother has
been forcing me to get married…”

“I thought you’ve reconciled with Qin Ya?” Shen Peichuan placed his arm around
his shoulder. “Getting married should be easy for you now that you have Qin Ya.
Why are you so frustrated that you resort to smoking?”

Su Zhan let out a bitter chuckle. “Yeah, I can propose to Qin Ya immediately if I
want to get married. But my grandmother wants a great-grandchild. How am I
going to give her that? How can I fulfill her wish with Qin Ya?”

Shen Peichuan shut his mouth the moment he heard his rants.

With Qin Ya’s physical condition, there was no other way out of this.

“So you had a fight with Qin Ya over this matter?” Shen Peichuan could
remember how solemn she looked at the villa.

“No, we didn’t fight.” Now Su Zhan was confused.

His relationship with Qin Ya had been sailing well. As long as he didn’t let her
know of his grandmother’s attitude, Qin Ya wouldn’t want to back off from him.

“Do you want to have dinner with me at the villa?”

Qin Ya did ask him to not tell Su Zhan of her arrival, but she didn’t say he couldn’t
bring him back for dinner.

“I still need to care for my grandma here,” Su Zhan replied without realizing Shen
Peichuan was trying to help him.

“Are you sure?” Shen Peichuan stared at him seriously.



Meeting his friend’s questioning gaze, Su Zhan asked in hesitation, “Is there
anyone else in the villa?”

Shen Peichuan stood up. “Well, I don’t know. Just tell me if you’re coming or not.”

Su Zhan hesitated, but stood up nevertheless. “Ok, I’m coming with you. Let me
tell my grandmother first and call the caregiver over.”

Shen Peichuan replied, “I’ll go with you to see your grandmother.”

Su Zhan patted his shoulder in gratitude. “Thanks.”

“We’re best friends. No need to thank me for such a simple favor.” Shen
Peichuan eyed him incredulously.

The two exited the smoking room and went to Grandma Su’s ward. She was very
happy to see Shen Peichuan coming over to check on her.

And then like all elders of the family, she once again nagged Shen Peichuan
about his age and said it was time for him to settle down and get married.

Su Zhan tried to save him from her nagging. “Grandma, you don’t need to worry
about his marriage. Ain’t I enough of a headache for you? Plus, he’s not even
from our family.”

Grandma Su glared at him. “Not from our family, you say? Are you sure about
that?”

In other words, Grandma Su regarded Shen Peichuan as her family.

Shen Peichuan smiled in reply, “Oh, I’m not in a hurry.”



“Hey, aren’t you older than Su Zhan? Why are you not in a hurry yet? Don’t tell
me you plan to be a monk?” Grandma Su replied in displease. Youngsters these
days, what are they trying to do with their love lives?

Su Zhan laughed. “He already has a girlfriend, so you don’t have to worry about
him.”

“You have a girlfriend?” Grandma Su’s eyes lit up at his words. “What type of girl
is she? Bring her over next time.”

Su Zhan knew his grandmother was going to ramble non-stop about their love
lives, so he dragged Shen Peichuan out of the ward once the caregiver arrived.

Shen Peichuan teased him from behind. “That’s pretty rude of you.”

Su Zhan eyed him helplessly. “Well, she’s going to nag on for another hour if I
don’t drag you out.”

Well, that’s what all elders do. Shen Peichuan could understand Grandma Su’s
intention.

When they reached his car, Su Zhan asked another time, “What are you up to
this time?”

Shen Peichuan started the engine and replied, “I’m just asking you to dinner.
What’s with your never-ending questions?”

This time it was Su Zhan’s turn to be speechless.

After a ten minute journey, the two arrived at the villa.


