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Chapter 62: Storm

Wang Feng smiled when he heard Tang Zheng say this.

"Uncle Tang, I have ordered Feifei since childhood. I don't know what Feifei thinks?" Wang Feng
said suddenly.

"To be honest, sometimes I was quite worried. It's the 21st century after all. I'm afraid Feifei
sometimes can't accept this kind of finger-to-finger marriage. Anyway, I really like Feifei, but I
don't know what she is. Situation." Wang Feng added.

When Tang Zheng heard what Wang Feng said, he knew something was wrong.
But he smiled and said, "It's okay."

"Feifei must be fine here, so don't worry. The Tang family has been with the Wang family for so
many years. Besides, this marriage contract was personally made with you 20 years ago. How could
it be changed?"

Listening to Tang Zheng's words, Wang Feng couldn't help secretly cheering.

"Since Uncle Tang said that, I'm relieved. I'll tell my dad when I turn around, don't let him worry
about it." Wang Feng said with a smile.

"Uncle Tang, do you know? My dad didn’t know what he had heard in the past two days. Feifei
didn’t seem to like me very much, and he had already found a boyfriend. I heard that he was still a
security guard. As soon as I heard it, I thought it was impossible. I was thinking that even if Feifei
doesn’t like me, she can’t find a security guard to be her boyfriend, right? Uncle Tang, are you
right?” Wang Feng said, staring carefully at his eyes. The expression on Tang Zheng's face.

Where is Tang Zheng?

He didn't change his face, but was shocked in his heart: Sure enough, the rumors spread to the Wang
family.

"How is it possible? Who is this nonsense?" Tang Zheng looked a little angry.

Wang Feng hurriedly said there: "I'll just talk about it, it's impossible, so today you came to Uncle
Tang to ask about the situation."

"Wang Feng went back and told your dad that this is nothing but a rumor spread by that guy outside.
How is this possible? Feifei is my daughter and stays by my side all day. The situation, who else
knows better than me as a father?"

Wang Feng smiled and said, "Uncle Tang, don't worry. I will tell my dad when I turn around, let him
stop thinking."

"Ah That's good."
Tang Zheng smiled and nodded and said.

"The most feared thing in society is the malicious slanderous rumors. Like this time, isn't this
clearly destroying the friendship between the Tang family and your Wang family for more than 20
years?"



Wang Feng nodded and said, "Yes, I think this must be a rumor."”

"Don't say anything else, although I cannot say that Wang Feng is too bad, but at least it can be
compared to a small security guard?"

Tang Zheng smiled slightly and said nothing.

"Uncle Tang, in fact, I came here today, just to ask, nothing else, since Feifei is not there, then I will
leave."

"Are you leaving so soon?" Tang Zheng asked to stay.

Wang Feng smiled: "Yes, I still have something to do, so I can't sit with Uncle Tang for a while."
"Well, go back and tell your dad, I'll find him for tea in two days." Tang Zheng said with a smile.
Wang Feng nodded in response, and he had already walked out of the Tang family mansion.
After he walked out, Tang Zheng's face instantly became extremely ugly.

Turning in stride and walking back into the room, Xiao Zhou also slowly walked in from outside.

"I knew this girl was going to cause a catastrophe sooner or later, and she guessed right at all." Tang
Zheng said angrily.

Xiao Zhou, who was standing in front of him, thought for a while and looked at Tang Zhengdao and
said, "Mr. Tang, this is a rumor after all. Missy did not say that she was indeed with the security
guard!"

"Dare she?" A roar came out of Tang Zheng's mouth.

"My Tang Zheng's daughter is with a security guard. This is going to be spread out. Why will Tang
Zheng continue to mess around in Kyoto City in the future?"

"Besides, the people on the Wang family already know that if this is true, then I, Tang Zheng, will
not become a treachery villain? How do I face my friends?" Tang Zheng's voice was full of anger.

Xiao Zhou stood looking at Tang Zheng and slowly said, "Then what will President Tang do?"

Tang Zheng said with a calm face, and suddenly said, "No, you must let Feifei keep a certain
distance from the security guard. They are definitely not allowed to be together."

When Tang Zheng said that, Xiao Zhou didn't speak.

"Xiao Zhou, you still have to do this." Tang Zheng suddenly turned his head and said.

"It's best to keep the security guard as far away as possible from Feifei." Tang Zheng said at last.
Xiao Zhou, who was standing there, did not speak, but silently nodded.

For Li Tian, he is just a small security guard for another company. What can he do? If others want
him to go, he must go, and if others want him to stay, he must stay...

However, after Wang Feng walked out of the Tang family's mansion, he drove the Jaguar towards
the bustling streets of Kyoto.

During the period, he made a phone call to consult some gossip.

I asked, what kind of stuff was the security guard who was with Miss Tang?



The other end of the phone quickly told Wang Feng of the specific situation.

It turned out that the security guard turned out to be a small security guard at the parking lot of the
Tang company, whose name was Li Tian.

This made Wang Feng feel so depressed. A security guard who watched the car in the parking lot
had such a scandal with his fiancée. How could he bear it?

As soon as the car turned the steering wheel abruptly, the front of the car turned and drove directly
toward the Tang Enterprise Company.

For Li Tian, he just wanted to simply find a job here, and be self-sufficient.

But absolutely never expected to encounter so many things suddenly, he was like an innocent chess
piece, involved in right and wrong.

Li Tian is now jealous, and few people talk to him. He just doesn’t speak alone, standing alone at
the guard position in the security room, working silently, but he didn’t expect today’s storm to come
soon. .

Wang Feng drove the black Jaguar right now to the gate of the Tang company.
The car hissed and stopped at the parking lot.
Then Wang Feng sitting in the car looked around, looking for the security guard of the parking lot.

Finally, when he saw the security room in front of him, a cold smile appeared at the corner of his
mouth, and he drove the car directly toward the security room.
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