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Chapter 81 We're All Going

Shen Hanxing chuckled. “I'm really not interested in these things. If | had the time, | might as well go
home and visit Grandma.”

She did not like the hypocrisy of the upper-class society. The so-called rich wives’ gatherings were
merely about them speaking to each other in a roundabout way. It was simply a waste of time.

“I'll go back with you,” Ji Yan put down the newspaper. Without batting an eyelid, he said, “We’ve been
married for so long and we still haven’t visited Grandma. It’s too disrespectful.”

His tone was normal as though he was saying something very natural. However, Shen Hanxing suddenly
felt a little awkward. She was clearly a married woman now, but why did she still feel nervous? As
though she was bringing her boyfriend home to meet her parents?

What was she nervous about! Ji Yan was the one who should be nervous!

“Then I'll let Grandma know in advance,” Shen Hanxing smiled and said, “In case she’s not prepared and
neglects the honored guest.”

JiYan's eyes were filled with a smile. He pulled Shen Hanxing’s hand and planted a gentle kiss on her
palm. “I’'m not an honored guest. I'm going home with my wife.”

He was extremely intelligent, to begin with. When he wanted to please someone, every word coming
from him could melt one’s heart.

The words “going home” not only meant that Ji Yan was willing to treat her grandmother as his family,
but it also meant that he cherished Shen Hanxing.

Shen Hanxing’s ears turned red. She met his gaze and smiled, “Yes, going home.”

“I'll go too, I'll go too!” Ji Qian overheard the last bit of their conversation and ran over excitedly. “I also
want to go home with you to visit Grandma, Sister-in-law!”
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“Shut up, you id*ot!” Ji Zhou could not bear to look at her directly. He dragged Ji Qian over and held
down Ji Yang and the others who were restless. Haven't they witnessed enough lovey-dovey moments
at home? And now, they wanted to go to Grandma’s house too?!

Shen Hanxing could not help but laugh. “Okay, then we’ll all go.”

It was great. Her life now was as beautiful as a dream. She had more relatives, and she could protect the
people she wanted to protect. Of course, in the end, they did not manage to go to Grandma’s house.
The troublesome Ji Mei had brought Cheng Liu and arrived unannounced. Seeing that they could not go
to Grandma’s house, the brothers and sisters of the Ji family were disappointed. Even Ji Yan’s face
darkened.

“Hanxing,” Ji Mei did not notice that there was something off with the Ji family’s expressions. She gave
Shen Hanxing a look and smiled. “Shall we have a private chat? Let Xiao Liu, Qian Qian, and the others
go out to play and bond with each other.”



Ji Qian did not entertain Ji Mei. She bluntly refused, “I do not want to bond with her.”

Ji Qian’s likes and dislikes were shown on her face. Cheng Liu clenched her fists and lowered her head as
her tears swelled up. Usually, when she put on this pitiful and aggrieved look, she would receive a huge
wave of sympathy. Unfortunately, nobody here bought the act. No one pitied her. She continued putting
on the pitiful act but the Ji family didn’t even give her a second glance. Cheng Liu became more and
more embarrassed. She gritted her teeth and made up her mind.

Ji Qian turned around to go upstairs. “I’'m going back to sleep.” After she left, Ji Yang and the others also
left. The living room, which had been bustling with activity, was now empty and filled with awkward
silence instead. “Sister-in-law...” Ji Ning, who was slower by half a beat, softly tugged the hem of Shen
Hanxing’s blouse. Ji Ning asked softly, “Can | go up and practice the violin?” The little girl was still young,
and it was the first time she had shown such animosity to others. Feeling a little guilty, a hint of remorse
could be heard when she spoke. When Cheng Liu saw this, she thickened her face and stopped Ji Ning.
Cheng Liu asked, “Xiao Ning, are you going to practice the violin? Can | come with you?”

“Do you play the violin too?” Ji Ning was surprised and looked at her innocently. “Then let’s go to the
music room. | don’t like others to touch the violin in my room.”

Cheng Liu suddenly froze, and the smile on her face slowly faded. For a moment, she did not know
whether this cousin of hers, who always hid in the corner with her head lowered, was telling the truth or
was looking down on her.

Who would really want to practice the violin with her? As a socialite, Cheng Liu had learned how to play
all kinds of musical instruments. However, she was always afraid of hardship since she was a child. She
lacked the motivation and perseverance when she studied these musical instruments. Thus, she was not
good at playing the violin. If she were to play the violin in front of Maestro Lin Ran’s student, wouldn’t
she be making a fool of herself?

Bearing this thought, Cheng Liu smiled sarcastically. She said, “No, | don’t want to practice the violin, |
just want to listen to you play the violin. Maestro Lin Ran’s student should have outstanding violin
playing skills, right?”

No one disliked compliments. Even if she hated Cheng Liu, Ji Ning’s ears were still red when she received
praises from her.

Chapter 82 It Was Similar to Ji Yan’s Imposing Manner

In Ji Ning’s heart, this girl had bullied Fourth Sister before, so Ji Ning naturally stayed away from her.
However, Ji Ning was used to retreating and always hiding in her shell. She really did not know how to
reject the kindness of others. Ji Ning could only look at her sister-in-law for help. Shen Hanxing
subconsciously wanted to help her, but Ji Yan held her hand. She looked up and saw Ji Yan shaking his
head at her. He said, “Let her learn how to reject someone on her own.” He lowered his voice, and his
breath was right next to her ear. “She can’t hide behind you forever. It’s time for her to grow up.” Shen
Hanxing knew what Ji Yan said made sense. After hesitating for a moment, she lowered her eyes and did
not move.

In the end, the weak-natured Ji Ning was dragged upstairs by Cheng Liu. “Um...” Ji Mei was thinking
about how to swindle the money from Shen Hanxing, so she did not notice the surging undercurrents in



the living room. At that moment, she only cared about hinting at Shen Hanxing. She said, “Hanxing, can
we talk for a while?”

She was always afraid of her nephew, Ji Yan. She did not dare to ask Ji Yan to leave, so she could only
urge Shen Hanxing.

Shen Hanxing felt that it was funny. After reveling in Ji Mei’s nervous expression for a while, Shen
Hanxing slowly said, “Okay, let’s go to the study then.”

“I’'m going to the study to read some documents,” Ji Yan suddenly said. It was hard to tell whether he
was feeling. “You guys can chat in the living room.” After he said that, he turned his wheelchair to go
upstairs without waiting for Shen Hanxing to reply.

When Ji Yan was around, he had a strong sense of presence that was hard to ignore even when he did
not speak. When he went upstairs, Ji Mei let out a long breath and patted her chest. “Sigh, my nephew
is good in every aspect, but he is a little too cold.”

Ji Mei looked left and right and saw that the servants had sensibly left. There was no one else in the
living room. Thus, she pretended to be considerate and sympathetic. She sighed, “Everyone in the Ji
family is like this. Hanxing, you’ve suffered...”

“Auntie, you're joking. | don’t feel like I've suffered at all,” Shen Hanxing’s eyes were cold, but she
smiled. “Mr. Ji is very good.”

Suffered? She was living a life of luxury, she had a harmonious family, and her younger brothers and
sisters were obedient. How has she suffered in any way? Her current life could not be any better.

Ji Mei saying that Ji Yan was not good in front of her made Shen Hanxing feel particularly annoyed. Shen
Hanxing’s tone was mixed with a hint of unhappiness. Ji Mei was able to thrive in the rich ladies’ circle as
she conned one person after another. Thus, she had the basic ability to read people. When she saw
Shen Hanxing’s cold and clear gaze at this moment, she suddenly felt a little scared. It became a little
harder for her to continue her words.

It was strange. Shen Hanxing was a young lady who was not even twenty years old, so why was her aura
so strong? She was just like Ji Mei’s eccentric nephew. It was so scary. Ji Mei’s heart skipped a beat.
Fortunately, the iciness coming from Shen Hanxing disappeared in a flash. Shen Hanxing quickly smiled
again. She said gently, “Auntie, please don’t take offense. You know that | didn’t grow up in this circle.
I've already climbed the social ladder by being able to marry into the Ji family and living like this.
Therefore, | really don’t feel that my current life is awful, nor do | feel that Ji Yan is not good. So please
don’t say what you just said earlier anymore.”

Shen Hanxing’s way of speaking had always been straightforward to the point of being blunt. Ji Mei was
momentarily speechless. Fortunately, Ji Mei’s skin was thick enough, so she quickly regained her
composure. “Yes, yes, you're right. It's my fault. As your aunt, seeing that you poured your heart and
soul into Ji Yan, | am also very happy. However, | also want to give you a piece of advice out of concern.
With your status, it’s better to save some money for yourself.”

“Of course.”



Shen Hanxing did not refute that. She nodded and said, “I also know that my status is awkward.
Otherwise, | wouldn’t have asked for Auntie’s help. It's really...”

”Bang!”
llAh !”
conve

The violin’s tune changed to a piercing sound, and the girls’ screams interrupted their conversation.
Shen Hanxing’s expression changed, and she quickly got up and ran upstairs. Ji Zhou and Ji Yang also
opened their room doors and met Ji Yan in the corridor. The whole group rushed into Ji Ning’s room.

They opened the door. The teapot containing fruit tea had fallen to the ground. Beside it was a violin
that was stained with water. Ji Ning’s white dress was splashed with tea, and she was squatting beside
the violin with red eyes, glaring at Cheng Liu. Shen Hanxing could not understand at all. Where did such
a fool like Cheng Liu come from?

Ji Mei had tried her best to please Shen Hanxing and deceive her, but Cheng Liu had repeatedly
obstructed Ji Mei and bullied Xiao Ning? Was she asking for a beating?

“What’s going on?” Ji Yan’s eyes were cold.

Ji Ning was young to begin with and had suffered a lot. Everyone was afraid of agitating her after she
was finally found and brought back to the Ji family. Thus, they let her do whatever she wanted.

Chapter 83 I'll Handle It

She did not want to see anyone, so she was given space. Even if she chose to be idle in the future, Ji Yan
would be able to support her for the rest of her life. No matter how insensible the other siblings were,
they would not bully Ji Ning.

Yet ironically, some random outsider came along and bullied her?
Ji Ning stood in silence as her entire body trembled.

“This, this was just an accident.” Cheng Liu, who was feeling gleeful, trembled in fear when she met Ji
Yan’s cold gaze. “l didn’t do it on purpose. The music Xiao Ning played was too good. | wanted to get

closer to listen to it, but | did not expect to trip over the coffee table. So I lost my balance and pulled

Xiao Ning. | didn’t expect her violin to fall off and the water bottle to even smash onto the violin.”

“Xiao Ning, | didn’t do it on purpose,” Cheng Liu took a step forward and grabbed Ji Ning’s hand. Cheng
Liu’s eyes turned red as she said, “Can you forgive me?”

Even though she was asking for forgiveness, there was not a word of apology from her.

Shen Hanxing was really annoyed to the core. Cheng Liu had bullied her sisters repeatedly and it was
really getting on her nerves.

Shen Hanxing took a step forward with an icy expression. “Cheng Liu, you...”



“Sister-in-law,” Ji Ning suddenly looked up and called out to her. “Let me handle this, okay?” Her doe
eyes were filled with determination that she had never shown before. She did not want to continue
hiding behind her sister-in-law for protection any longer. Her beloved violin had been destroyed, and
she wanted to resolve this by herself.

Seeing Ji Ning’s intentions, Shen Hanxing instantly kept quiet and pursed her lips.

“Xiao Ning, | know you are the kindest person,” Cheng Liu grabbed Ji Ning’s hands that were nervously
trembling. While Cheng Liu was thrilled, she had also pretended to be pitiful. Cheng Liu pleaded, “Please
don’t blame me. I'll buy you another violin, okay?”

Cheng Liu long knew that because of Ji Ning’s terrible experiences when she was young, she was now
timid and cowardly. Ji Ning did not dare to interact with her family either. So what if Cheng Liu had
deliberately destroyed Ji Ning’s violin? Would she even dare to complain to the Ji family?

A useless child who could not utter a single word, she was no different from a mute. She only knew how
to hide and cry in a corner. Although Ji Ning had somehow luckily become Maestro Lin Ran’s student,
she was still a useless good-for-nothing. Even if Cheng Liu bullied Ji Ning, would she have dared to
complain? Looking at Ji Ning trembling, she must be extremely scared. She would probably want to hide
in a corner and cry again, right? How pathetic. Someone like Ji Ning should be locked up in a pigsty for
the rest of her life instead of coming out to embarrass herself.

However, she was the daughter of the Ji family, the younger sister of Ji Qian and Shen Hanxing. Cheng
Liu had no feud with Ji Ning, but she had some aversions with Ji Qian and Shen Hanxing. Thus, Ji Ning
deserved to be bullied by her.

Cheng Liu was both excited and pleased with herself. She looked guilty on the surface, but her eyes
uncontrollably revealed a sense of smugness.

“Cousin?” Ji Ning’s voice choked with emotion. She was still trembling, her shoulders were shaking
uncontrollably. She lifted her head and saw Cheng Liu’s face, which was full of hypocrisy. She bit her lip
hard. Suddenly, she raised her hand and slapped Cheng Liu’s face firmly.

llslap!”
“How dare you hit me?” Cheng Liu held her face in disbelief, her eyes widened in an instant.

“Xiao Ning, what are you doing?” Ji Mei, who had been watching the fiasco from the side, was stunned.
She realized she could no longer remain indifferent. Ji Mei stepped forward and said anxiously, “Your
cousin didn’t do it on purpose. Cheng Liu also said that she would compensate you with another violin.
Why did you hit her? Xiao Liu, are you alright? Does it

hurt?”

“Mom...” Cheng Liu’s tears fell. “Look at what I've become in the Ji family! Didn’t you say that we are
family with the Ji family? It is fine if my cousin-in-law were to hit me, but now even my own cousin can
freely slap me. Is this what you call family? | feel that in their eyes, | am not their family. I’'m simply a dog
that they can hit and scold whenever they please!”



“Cheng Liu, don’t talk nonsense!” Ji Mei’s eyes filled with hatred. She held her daughter’s wrist and tried
hard to suppress the anger within her. “We are all family, please don’t let your imagination run wild.”

a

After she finished speaking, she looked at Ji Ning with disapproval. Ji Mei felt disappointed and rebuked
Ji Ning, “Xiao Ning, when you were just brought back, you were so skinny and frail. You weighed less
than a child of eight to nine years old even though you were a teenager. Back then, my heart ached for
you. | bathed you every day and talked to you.” Ji Mei sighed, “Think about it. You were so obedient
back then. Even though you didn’t speak much, | knew that you were kind. But why did you learn to hit
people? Look at you now. You do not act like a lady from the Ji family at all. You and Qian Qian used to
be very close with me, why are you like this now...”

Chapter 84 Did It Hurt?
Was she saying that Shen Hanxing was a bad influence on the Ji family’s children?

A cold glint flashed across Ji Yan’s eyes, and he mocked, “What should the daughters of the Ji family be
like?”

“Xiao Yan, please don’t take it the wrong way,” Ji Mei had not noticed Ji Yan’s cold one. She continued
talking, “When your grandfather was alive, he insisted on everyone being obedient and abiding by the
rules in the family. If he were to see Ji Qian and Ji Ning now, he would be disappointed.”

“Grandfather indeed respected the rules,” Ji Yan smiled sarcastically. “But he didn’t abide it to the point
where he won’t say a word even when someone bullied his children. | think Ji Ning’s is pretty good. The
children of the Ji family should be like her.”

Ji Mei was instantly flabbergasted by Ji Yan’s bone-chilling gaze.

“Brother is right. | think | am perfect the way | am,” Ji Ning lifted her head proudly and said confidently,
“Did cousin say that she is a dog? Our family doesn’t keep such an ungrateful dog.”

She didn’t even deserve to be the Ji family’s dog.
“You!” Cheng Liu’s face was pale. How dare the useless girl insult her!

“So, what if | hit you?” Ji Ning took a step forward and raised her hand as she said, “I’'m going to hit you,
fake, vicious, mean woman!”

Slap!

After the crisp sound of a slap, Ji Ning didn’t stop. She pulled Cheng Liu’s hand away from her face and
slapped it a few more times, “You didn’t do it on purpose? Do you think I’'m blind? That teapot was so
far away from my violin. How did it land on my violin? You can avoid bumping into the coffee table, but
you did it and pulled me on purpose. Do you think I'm blind? Weren’t you arrogant in front of me just
now? Why don’t you tell everyone what you have told me just now?”

“I’'m useless. I've embarrassed the Ji family. | don’t have the guts to play the violin in front of everyone. |
deserve to live in the dark. But so what? That has nothing to do with you!” Ji Ning’s body was weak.
After a few slaps, she was already panting. Her eyes were wide open as she stared straight at Cheng Liu.



She looked like she wanted to tear Cheng Liu into pieces. “Cheng Liu, tell me! Did you want to destroy
my violin or my hands just now?”

Just now, the teapot shattered. If she had not dodged quickly, the boiling hot tea would have fallen on
her hands and face!

Recalling the scene at that time, Ji Ning felt a lingering fear in her heart. Her anger made her brave. She
directly grabbed a fragment of the teapot on the ground and aimed the sharp edges at Cheng Liu’s face,
“You want to destroy me. You were trying to destroy my life! | want to cut open your chest and rip out
your heart to see if your heart is rotten and mean!”

“Ahh! Go away! Stay away from me!” Ji Ning’s rage had overtaken her. Cheng Liu was afraid that Ji Ning
would hurt hers with the glass shards, so she quickly screamed and stepped back.

Shen Hanxing realized something was wrong with Ji Ning, so she quickly stepped forward and stopped
her. “Xiao Ning, calm down.” She carefully grabbed Ji Ning’s wrist and took the glass shards from her
hand.

“Sister-in-law...” Ji Ning was stunned for a moment. He subconsciously looked into Shen Hanxing's eyes,
and fear rose in her as she staggered, “I...”

It was anger that made her lose control of herself. She didn’t do it on purpose. It made her wonder if her
sister-in-law would think that she was scared. After all, she had just wanted to cut open someone’s
chest. Would her sister-in-law feel that she was mean? She was worried Shen Hanxing would not speak
to her anymore. Ji Ning bit her lip tightly, ignoring the pain on it. The thought of her sister-in-law never
speaking to her again made her tremble. “Your hands are for playing the violin. Why don’t you know
how to protect it?” Shen Hanxing didn’t notice Ji Ning’s change. She only looked at her palms seriously.
When she saw that Ji Ning wasn’t injured, she heaved a sigh of relief.

Throwing away the glass shard, Shen Hanxing was so angry that she poked Ji Ning’s forehead. “Aren’t
you afraid of hurting your hands when you pick up the glass shard? Don’t do this again, understand?”

Ji Ning widened her eyes and did not say anything.

“Does it hurt?” Shen Hanxing was like an unreasonable parent who doted on her child. She did not care
how violent Ji Ning was, “The few slaps you gave her just now were so hard. I’'m worried your palm will
hurt.”

Cheng Liu was so angry when she heard that. She was the one who Ji Ning slapped, yet Shen Hanxing
asked if the hand of the person who hit her hurt!

“Sister-in-law...” Ji Ning felt an indescribable feeling in her heart. After a long while, she asked softly,
“Aren’t you afraid?” She wanted to know if Shen Hanxing was afraid of her violent revenge just now.
“Why should | be afraid?” Shen Hanxing looked at Ji Ning strangely, and she smiled. “Look at your thin
arms and legs. You don’t have the strength even to hit someone a few times. You're weak. Next time,
wake up early in the morning and train with me. Otherwise, I'm afraid that you’ll tire yourself out before
you can knock someone down.”

Chapter 85 I’'m Not the One Who Should Be Worried



When J Yang heard that Ji Ning was going to train with Shen Hanxing, Ji Yang perked up. “Sister-in-law,
can | come along with you? Teach me a few moves.”

Shen Hanxing looked cool when she hit someone. The way she beat Wei Lin astonished Ji Yang. He
wanted to learn those skills from her.

Shen Hanxing glanced at him indifferently. She neither agreed nor rejected. “It depends on whether you
can get up early.”

Most youngsters had a different lifestyle. They would sleep until noon if they did not need to go to
college.

Ji Ning could feel that Shen Hanxing was protecting her unconditionally. She blinked her eyes, and her
nose felt a little sore. She couldn’t cry. She couldn’t cry anymore. She had promised her sister-in-law
that she would let those who bullied her cry.

Being loved by others made Ji Ning feel warm. Her heart was pounding, and she felt grateful. She
couldn’t take it anymore and clutched her chest. That strange feeling was irresistible.

Ji Ning suddenly acted coquettishly, wanting to feel being loved more. She stretched her hand in front of
Shen Hanxing and pouted. “It hurts, sister-in-law. Hitting someone’s hand hurts so much.”

“Of course, it will hurt,” Shen Hanxing was experienced and gave Ji Ning a massage to relax her muscle,
“The effects of force are mutual. Silly girl, you don’t even know how to hit someone, yet you beat them
so hard. You have to learn how to do it properly.”

“Okay,” Ji Ning beamed with joy and answered obediently.

On their side, there was warmth and harmony. However, Cheng Liu and Ji Mei could not accept Shen
Hanxing’s reaction. Cheng Liu covered her face and burst into tears. She couldn’t stand it anymore and
ran out of the door. “You guys are too much!”

“Xiao Liu!” Ji Mei couldn’t stop her. Because they were bullying their daughter, she was angry. “Ji Yan,
we are family and are biologically related. Are you just going to watch your cousin get bullied?”

“Family?” Ji Yan’s attitude was cold, “How come | didn’t know that Cheng Liu changed her last name to
Ji?”

“You!” Ji Mei was speechless, and she scolded, “Well, well, well. So, you have never treated my family as
your family. Hanxing, | have done everything for you and treated you sincerely, yet this is how you treat
Xiao Liu. Xiao Liu has already said that she didn’t do it on purpose. Why do you have to bully her like
this!”

“Cheng Liu knows well whether she did it on purpose or not. Xiao Ning also knows very well,” Shen
Hanxing glanced at Ji Mei coldly and said, “Aunt, you believe in your daughter, and | believe in my sister-
in-law. Do you have any problem with that?”

“Moreover, | also want to ask, who instigated Cheng Liu to bully our Ji family’s children? Or is it because
your Cheng family wants to replace the Ji family. That’s why you don’t take us seriously?” Shen Hanxing
looked at Ji Mei meaningfully, “I’'m not a bold person. The thing you have told me before, please let me
consider it again.”



Ji Mei was dumbfounded.

She didn’t expect Shen Hanxing to decide not to invest. A while ago, Ji Mei’s company met a crisis, and
the customs confiscated a batch of her goods. Right now, she needed Shen Hanxing'’s capital to prevent
her from getting bankrupt. It might not matter to Shen Hanxing, but Ji Mei couldn’t afford to lose the
money.

Ji Mei’s face was unsightly. She opened her mouth and said, “Hanxing, you...” “l appreciate your
kindness, auntie,” Shen Hanxing lowered her head and continued, “In my heart, I'm grateful that you
think about me, but there’s nothing | can do. I’'m naturally protective of my family, and I’'m even willing
to settle it the dark way. The Ji family won’t welcome Cheng Liu anymore in the future.”

“You!” Ji Mei widened her eyes in shock. “Are you representing the Ji family to say that you want to
break the relationship between the Cheng family and Ji family?” “I didn’t say anything about that,” Shen
Hanxing shook her head. “I can’t bear to see my cousin bullying my sisters-in-law. So | don’t want to
interact with my cousin anymore.”

“Ji Yan!” Ji Mei’s heart sank again. “Are you going to let your wife treat your cousin like this?”

“Hanxing’s words represent the Ji family,” Ji Yan's fingers tapped on the wheelchair lightly as he said,
“Please forgive me, aunt. Compared to my cousin, my sister and wife are more important.”

Ji Mei could not retort and left angrily.

Ji Yang and the rest heard that Shen Hanxing seemed to want to cooperate with Ji Mei about something.
Now that things had escalated to this point, they couldn’t help but be worried.

“Sister-in-law, are you sure it is fine?”

“Don’t worry about it,” Shen Hanxing chuckled, shook her head, and said meaningfully, “don’t worry, I'm
not the one who should be worried. She will come back to me soon.”

It would be strange if a greedy person like Ji Mei would let go of Shen Hanxing, who she could easily
deceive and get a huge amount of money.

They had postponed the trip to visit Shen Hanxing’s grandma the next day because of Ji Mei. Ji Yan
prepared two cars filled with gifts. Her grandmother looked at them with love and care when she saw
them visiting with many things, and she was worried that they had spent too much money on them.

Chapter 86 Uninvited Guests

“Both of you should have just come back. You don’t have to spend so much money buying all these,”
Grandma had been frugal all her life. When she saw so much expensive stuff, she felt sorry for the
money spent and shook her head as she said, “It's a waste of money. I'm an old woman and will not
need to use so many things.”

Ji Yan wore a dark gray suit that made him look more friendly. The casual clothing made him look even
more handsome and younger. His body shape looked more manly in it.



Facing Shen Hanxing’s grandmother, Ji Yan restrained his usual cold and distant attitude. He had a faint
smile on his face and looked approachable. Although he did not talk much, every word he said made a
lot of sense.

His grandmother was satisfied with Ji Yan. She kept smiling, and the wrinkles on her face showed how
happy she was. As she smiled, she kept shoving snacks into Ji Yan’s hands. The other children of the Ji
family were also polite and well-behaved. Ji Qian and Ji Yang were the liveliest. They had been
surrounding grandma and acting coquettishly, which amused grandma so much.

Shen Hanxing’s marriage was so sudden. She married on behalf of Shen Sisi. Shen Hanxing’s grandma
thought the Ji family that Shen Sisi did not want to marry was not someone decent. Her grandma tried
to stop it at that time, but she had no way to stop it. She could only pray that Shen Hanxing would live a
better life.

This time, Shen Hanxing brought the Ji family’s siblings with her. Seeing their interaction with each
other, Grandma finally felt relieved. Even her laughter became a little more cheerful.

Seeing her grandmother’s happy laughter, Shen Hanxing smiled.

“1 will accompany Hanxing to walk around the place where she grew up when my legs recover,” Ji Yan
held Shen Hanxing’s hand and said, smiling, “when the time comes, | will need to trouble Hanxing to
introduce me properly to her neighborhood.”

Shen Hanxing was slightly dazed.

The upper-class society valued status the most. Just like Shen Hanxing’s father, Shen Yong. Back then, he
was the one who had thrown her abroad to live a difficult life in the slums. But in the end, she was the
one who looked down on her own status. She felt that her life in the slums had embarrassed her. There
were still many people who did not know about her relationship with Shen Yong.

Compared to the Shen family, the Ji family was the top of the wealthy families. Logically speaking, they
valued family status more. However, whether it was Ji Yan or the other juniors of the Ji family, they
never talked about it. They treated her grandmother politely and warmly and did not look down on the
environment she grew up in since she was a kid.

After receiving such sincerity, when Shen Hanxing recalled how others treated her, she felt they were
ridiculous. Shen Hanxing held Ji Yan’s hand back and nodded with a smile. “Okay.”

Noticing their interaction, the smile on Shen Hanxing’s face bloomed. “I’'m happy to see you all today. I'll
cook something nice for you to eat.”

Grandma’s cooking skills were good, but the family was poor and could not afford to buy many
ingredients. Hearing her grandma’s words, Shen Hanxing rolled up her sleeves and said, “I'll help you,
grandma.”

“I don’t need your help,” Grandma rejected decisively. “Go out and accompany Ji Yan and the others.
Don’t mess around here.”

“Grandma, you like Ji Yan more now,” Shen Hanxing snorted. “You stopped loving me after you saw Ji
Yan.”



Grandma smiled and nodded her head.

Laughter filled the small space. Then, the doorbell suddenly rang. Ji Qian walked over to open the door.
She saw the person outside covering his nose and asking with disdain, “Where’s Shen Hanxing?”

Ji Qian glanced at the person, then turned around and shouted at Shen Hanxing, “Sister-in-law, someone
is looking for you.”

Shen Hanxing wiped her hands as she walked to the door. The moment she saw the person at the door,
her face darkened. “Why are you here?”

Shen Sisi was wearing a white cotton dress. Her long black hair hung behind her back, and her small face
with exquisite makeup was exceptionally fresh and delicate.

“l heard that you were here, so | came over to visit,” Shen Sisi held her handbag and asked tentatively,
“can | talk to you?”

She carefully kept a distance from Shen Hanxing as if she was afraid Shen Hanxing might smear her
clothing.

Yes, Shen Sisi was the princess, the little girl that everyone cared for and doted. She could play the
violin, and she had an innocent and kind personality. So, she deserved to be adored by everyone, and
she, Shen Hanxing, was the filthy girl in the slums. Even if she tried her best, she could only make her life
a little better. That was why Shen Hanxing did not have a father when she was born, and her father had
sent her abroad to fend for herself.

Probably Ji Yan noticed Shen Hanxing’s mood swings. Ji Yan turned the wheelchair to her side and gently
held her hand. “Who’s here?”.

Shen Sisi looked over at the person speaking. When her gaze fell on the wheelchair under Ji Yan, her
eyes widened in disbelief. “You’re Mr. Ji?” Didn’t they say that after Ji Yan’s legs were disabled, he had a
weird personality, was irritable and brutal? She thought Ji Yan should be decadent and weak, not like
this...

Chapter 87 Everyone Knew What Kind of Man He Is

Even if Ji Yan was sitting in a wheelchair, he still looked elegant, handsome, and imposing. His disabled
state did not make him look less charming. A man like him was born to be admired by others.

Shen Sisi’s gaze made Ji Yan feel uncomfortable. He frowned slightly and