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Chapter 188: Meeting with Big Boss 

 

 

"Sisi, have a taste. This is the millet porridge that Xiao Bai specially cooked for you. It also contains your 

favorite sweet-scented Osmanthus honey and big red dates. Moreover, the big red dates were 

personally torn by Xiao Bai one by one. They're all gone. It smells good." 

 

 

Early the next morning, at eight o'clock, Chu Tian sat by the bed with a bowl of millet porridge, a smile 

on his face. Li Sisi, dressed in a red cotton dress, leaned against the bed and sighed, "Chu Tian, please 

don't force me. I really can't eat anything right now." 

 

 

"How can I do that?" Chu Tian said, "Sister Sisi, you didn't eat anything last night." 

 

 

"But I'm not hungry. I can't eat it." 

 

 

"Just a little, please have a few bites," Chu Tian pleaded. "Would you let me feed you?" 

 

 

With that, Chu Tian scooped up a spoonful of millet porridge and gently approached Li Sisi's mouth. 

 

 

Li Sisi hesitated for a moment but eventually opened her mouth. 

 

 

As Li Sisi tasted the millet porridge, Chu Tian couldn't help but smile. "How is it, Sisi? Does it taste 

delicious?" 

 

 

Li Sisi nodded, tears streaming down her face. "Yes, it's delicious." 



 

 

"Xiao Bai made it, especially for you," Chu Tian said with a smile. "Here, have some more." 

 

 

Once again, Chu Tian scooped up another spoonful. 

 

 

After a few more spoonfuls, Li Sisi shook her head, tears still flowing. "No more." 

 

 

Chu Tian clicked his tongue and said, "A small bowl like this, it's not even a fifth of it. How about this, 

just finish this small bowl? Just one bowl." 

 

 

Li Sisi looked at Chu Tian, unable to hold back any longer. She sobbed, "I… I want to go see Nian Nian, 

sob…" 

 

 

Upon seeing this, Chu Tian quickly handed the bowl of millet porridge to Bai Xiaochun. Then he gently 

held Li Sisi's face, wiped away her tears, and reassured her, "Sisi, don't worry. I've told you, there's really 

nothing to worry about. Sister Nian will come out of the police station with her head held high. No one 

can touch her. 

 

 

"Cocoa but…" 

 

 

No, but…" Chu Tian interrupted, "Just trust me. Have faith that no one can pass judgment on Sister Nian. 

She will be acquitted, I promise." 

 

 

Li Sisi looked at Chu Tian with teary eyes, sobbing, "But how will you make it happen?" 



 

 

"Don't worry about that," Chu Tian reassured her. "I can guarantee that Sister Nian will be alright. And if 

not, I swear… I'll never touch Xiao Bai again." 

 

 

Huh? 

 

 

Bai Xiaochun, who stood by their side, couldn't help but feel confused. Why did he have to be punished? 

He hadn't done anything wrong. 

 

 

Just then, Chu Tian's phone rang, breaking the tense atmosphere. He took out his phone and glanced at 

Li Sisi. "Sis Sisi, I need to take this call. Be good and trust me. Once you finish this bowl of millet porridge, 

Sister Nian will come back safely. Remember, there's some metaphysical aspect to it. Even if it doesn't 

make sense, you must finish it." 

 

 

Li Sisi gazed into Chu Tian's eyes and nodded. 

 

 

Chu Tian smiled and kissed Li Sisi's forehead. He stood up and said, "Xiao Bai, Sisi, I have to go out." 

 

 

"Okay," Bai Xiaochun obediently nodded. 

 

 

"You're a good boy. Husband loves you," Chu Tian said, planting a kiss on Bai Xiaochun's head, before 

leaving the rental house. 

 

 

Once outside, Chu Tian closed the door and answered the phone, "Hello, who is it?" 



 

 

"I see," Chu Tian smiled. "That's quick. Alright, I'll come out now." 

 

 

With a few brief words, Chu Tian ended the call and headed downstairs. 

 

 

Five minutes later! 

 

 

As Chu Tian stepped out of the residential area, he noticed two men in suits waiting on the left side of 

the entrance. They had neatly styled hair and an alertness in their eyes that surpassed ordinary people. 

It was clear at first glance that they were highly energetic individuals. 

 

 

Seeing Chu Tian come out, the two of them stepped forward and asked, "Chu Tian?" 

 

 

Chu Tian nodded and said, "That's right, it's me." 

 

 

"Then let's go," one of the men said. Both men guided Chu Tian into a black Mercedes and drove away. 

 

 

Nine in the morning! 

 

 

In the center of Haicheng City, in front of a five-star hotel called Deep Blue Hotel, after parking the car, 

Chu Tian and the other two directly got off the car and walked in. 

 

 

Five minutes later! 



 

 

On the 28th floor, in front of the president's suite, a capable-looking woman with short hair halted Chu 

Tian. She approached him, grabbed his arms, and searched his body thoroughly. 

 

 

Chu Tian opened his arms and did not move, letting the woman touch his body once. 

 

 

When the search was over, the woman pressed her earpiece and said, "Safe." 

 

 

"Snapped!" 

 

 

After this, the door of the presidential suite opened directly from inside. 

 

 

The woman looked at Chu Tian and expressionlessly made a gesture of invitation. 

 

 

Upon entering the room, Chu Tian noticed six agents dressed in black suits positioned strategically 

throughout the room. Though they appeared disorganized, their alertness was evident. 

 

 

Each window had a guard stationed in front of it, and there were additional guards positioned under the 

vent, at the toilet door, and behind the entrance door. 

 

 

The entire living room of the presidential suite was secured, requiring anyone who wished to enter by 

force to pass through one of these guards. 

 

 



Seeing that there were only six people in the huge presidential suite, and all of them were 

expressionless, it was as if they couldn't see Chu Tian. Chu Tian casually strolled around, then sat on the 

sofa in the living room. 

 

 

Time passed slowly, and after ten minutes, the door opened once again. A casually dressed old man with 

white hair entered the room, followed by four others. 

 

 

Among them was a female secretary in a professional dress, wearing a white shirt and black-framed 

glasses. She was exceptionally beautiful, with an oval-shaped face, delicate features, and an overall pure 

and sweet demeanor. 

 

 

As for the remaining three, they were men dressed in suits. No introductions were given, but they 

exuded a strong sense of vitality. 

 


