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Chapter 119: Embarrassed

With these tremendous pressure, Feifei squatted on the side of the road like a fool, pitiful like a 
helpless girl.

At this time on the roadside, a silver-gray Audi A8 hissed and stopped next to it.

As the car door opened, he saw that Xiao Zhou got out of the car vigorously.

Looking at the appearance of Miss Tang Feifei squatting on the side of the road, Xiao Zhou gently 
walked to the front.

"Miss..."

As Xiao Zhou yelled softly, Tang Feifei, who was squatting on the ground, suddenly burst into 
tears.

Xiao Zhou stood behind Tang Feifei like a wood, motionless.

He understands what it is like to love and what it is to be cut off from love. He remembers that 
when he was young and had nothing, he also fell in love with a rich lady.

But what happened later? Later, it didn't disappear.

In this world, there is a kind of heart-piercing but invisible wound pain called: love.

So Xiao Zhou in front of him understands this girl.

Feifei squatted on the ground and was tired of crying. After crying, Feifei slowly stood up while 
shaking her body.

Without saying a word, he followed Xiao Zhou and got in the car.

Xiao Zhou got into the car quietly and sat in the car, not in a hurry to start the car.

After a long time, after Feifei was completely quiet, Xiao Zhou slowly lifted the face with glasses 
and said, "Miss, do you want me to help him find him?"

When a word came out slowly from Xiao Zhou's mouth, Tang Feifei, who was sitting behind, was 
taken aback.

"Can you find him? Do you know he is there?" Feifei said with red eyes suddenly excited.

Xiao Zhou smiled and nodded.

Then he took out his mobile phone from his pocket, dialed a number quickly, and made a call.

After the phone call, Xiao Zhou turned his head and said to Tang Feifei: "Miss, I have sent people 
to look around, I believe I will find him soon."

Tang Feifei said with excitement, "Thank you, Xiao Zhou."

Xiao Zhou smiled and shook his head.

Then start the car, the car drove quickly to the distance.

——



There are more than 10 five-star luxury hotels in Kyoto.

One of the most famous is the Vienna Hotel.

The Vienna Hotel occupies a huge area with a total of 40 floors.

In general, celebrities who come to Kyoto City, as well as big boss-level figures who do business 
will stay in this Vienna hotel.

It is said that an ordinary room in the Vienna Hotel can cost more than 10,000 yuan a night. A five-
star hotel with such a consumption level is indeed not something ordinary people can live in.

Vienna Hotel is located in the most commercial center of Kyoto City.

Every doorman and waiter at the majestic gate are polite, resolute and gentle.

The parking lot at the entrance is even more luxurious cars parked one after another.

At this moment, a large crown drove from the street quickly towards the Vienna Hotel.

Look closely at who is sitting in the big crown car?

Fat guys and paparazzi driving! It turned out to be these two bastard-level figures, how could they 
suddenly arrive at the Vienna Hotel? What are they doing here?

The fat guy sitting in the car twisted his neck and looked at the upcoming Vienna Hotel and said, 
"Are you sure that Mr. Duanmu lives here?"

"Well, fat brother, don't worry, I'll make inquiries."

A wicked smile appeared in the fat man's eyes: "That's good."

"Damn, I hope we can vent our anger with them! That **** surnamed Li, I must want him to look 
good."

The paparazzi in front drove the car forcibly, and the car drove towards the parking lot in Vienna.

After arriving there, the doorman at the door came up to greet him politely.

Opening the car door, the fat man who got out of the car handed the car key to the waiter in front of 
him, and then walked towards the Vienna Hotel with the paparazzi.

The welcome lady at the door smiled and took the fat guy to register,

But the fat guy smiled and said to the welcome lady: "We are not here to live, but to find someone."

When Miss Yingbin was surprised, the fat guy had already walked towards the elevator with 
Paparazzi.

After quickly entering the elevator, the fat man pressed the button on the 36th floor.

After the elevator closed the door slowly, it began to rise quickly.

"Will those people from other provinces partner with us?" Paparazzi, standing in the ascending 
elevator, suddenly looked at the fat man and asked.

The fat guy narrowed his eyes, and said treacherously on his greasy face: "They were knocked 
down on the ring by the person (poor boy) sent twice. If you don't want to get angry? Then it's not a 
man. Don't worry. They will definitely be with us."



"At that time, Shen Feng will have that **** boy named Li Tian, I must teach these **** well." The 
fat guy said viciously.

It turned out that this fat guy was angry that Li Tian didn't follow him in boxing, so he found 
Duanmulei and wanted to join forces to clean up Li Tian and Shen Feng.

As the elevator quickly reached the 36th floor, there was a ding dong, and the elevator door opened 
slowly.

The fat guy walked out with the paparazzi.

After going out, I saw long and narrow corridors on both sides.

"It's Room 3607, right?" The fat man asked the paparazzi behind him.

The paparazzi nodded strongly, and then started looking for house numbers one by one.

This is room 3611, there should be room 3707 in the back row.

With a pair of wretched eyes on Paparazzi's face, one found room 3707 at this moment.

"Fat brother, here it is." Paparazzi said hello in front.

The fat guy walked over step by step with his bloated belly.

The door was tightly closed. After the fat guy came over, the two did not directly ring the doorbell 
on the door. Instead, they were like thieves, listening to the inside of the door with their ears. 
movement.

The fat and paparazzi who just put their ears on the door and listened to the movement.

Suddenly, I felt a sudden icy feeling on my neck, and then I blinked my eyes and saw two bright 
daggers on their necks.

The fat guy and the paparazzi were shocked.

"Don't move, I will kill whoever moves." A cold voice suddenly came from behind.

Facing the shocking change, the fat guy and Paiqiang were stunned, and the fat guys and Paiqiang 
who were throbbing in their hearts stood there with ashen faces, not even daring to move.

"Don't kill me, don't kill me..."

The two were there praying and barking like a dog.

"Why are you two **** sneaking up here?" asked a cold voice from behind.

The fat guy said quickly: "We are here to find someone."
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