HIS WIFE IS THE REAL BIG BROTHER -

CHAPTER 4: THE MOST PERFUMED PERSON IN
THE COUNTRY

The extremely angry Lin Wenyu ran to the balcony, her eyes fiercely glaring at the

tall figure in the distance, almost cursing out loud.

It was only when she saw Tang Qianzhu get into a black private car that her anger
was dispersed by surprise and she turned her head to let her mother out, "Mom, come

and see, Tang Qianzhu has left with a man!"
"A man?" Yun Ruyi also walked out quickly, looking out at the gradually distant car.
"It's a luxury car, not the Feng family's."” Lin Wenyu quickly concluded.

The Feng family was her dream, and in order to marry there in the future, she was
preparing every day, including memorizing the license plate number and model of every

car of the Feng family.

Yun Ruyi said, "She has been driven out by the Feng family, the Feng family
people can not give her face to send someone to pick her up, unless she is willing to
kneel down and admit her mistake, otherwise they will not pick her back. That car ......

heh, | guess, either the little white guy or the big money she got close to."

"Mom, you said I'm confused, how is it big money and white boy?"



Yun Ruyi glanced at her and said, "Don't forget, your aunt has a lot of private
property under her name, she couldn't have left nothing to Tang Qianzhu. Tang Qianzhu

has so much money that it's not impossible for her to have a little white boy for fun.”

The company's main business is to provide a wide range of products and services

to its customers.

When it comes to this matter, her heart is unbalanced.

The Feng family, the number one family in the capital, the ancestors of military
generals and civil officials, the founding fathers of the country, business all over the

world, is the top gentry in G.

She worked so hard to make friends with the Feng family, but Tang Qianzhong

lived there as soon as she got off the mountain, the sky is unfair!

Yun Ruyi said: "Do not dwell on this, do not worry, she is most capable of only this.
| called last night after the incident, Feng Chu Chu thought Tang Qianzhu had stolen her
things, only to find out later that it was a mistake, but then, in the end, Tang Qianzhu

was still not kicked out, which means what, you still do not understand?”

Lin Wenyu's face showed joy, "This means that their families don't like her at all,

and they want to kick her out at every turn!"

Yun Ruyi nodded and smiled, "She has mediocre grades, you have top grades, she
can't do anything, you are versatile, she is still a student, you have been chosen by
young Feng to take part in the fragrance blending job, you have a great future, she has

lost."

Hearing her mother say this, Lin Wenyu's face eased.



Her mother used to be a perfumer, and she had inherited her skills, and was very
talented in this area, and had won awards. The company has been asked to help

develop new products at the age of 18.

Weishi perfume was the first in the country in terms of sales, who knows that in the
past two years suddenly killed a LM, the momentum is very fierce, and actually several

times stepped on Weishi in the second!

This time she is to help Wei Shi recapture this first, but also to help Feng young

from his grandfather's hands smoothly inherit this company.

Thinking about this, Lin Wenyu's eyes regained a piece of pride.

Yes, she was not going to bother with a mediocre village girl, lest she pull her level

down.

Yun Ruyi looked at her daughter with satisfaction and smiled, "Go and change your
clothes, don't be late. There are a lot of people attending the auction tonight, your work
must be the most attention, there must be many people competing for it, you will be the

focus of the whole audience, you must dress up well."

Lin Wenyu immediately ran to take a shower with great pleasure.

In the quiet car, Tang Qianzhong is looking down at a data report.

The black chicken while driving and report to her, "Boss, LM this time again dead

behind Vicky, let them a few points they can not catch up, too good!"



Tang Qianzhong scanned the last report with little expression and said indifferently,

"Victory is not proud, defeat is not discouraged.”

"Understood! But | am still happy ah! A few years ago in this piece of perfume Vyse
is still the leader, | did not expect to be defeated by a company that has just been

established less than three years, I'm happy!"

Taking advantage of the red light, he turned around and grinned at Tang Qianzhu,
"But I'm looking forward to seeing what happens when people find out you're the big
boss of LM, it's going to be great! Who would have thought that the owner of a thriving

company would be a high school student?"

Tang Qianzhong twisted his head and put down the report, took out a book in his

backpack and flipped through it, not paying attention to him.

This is a three or four centimeters thick notebook, all mother's experience in

perfumery back then.

My mother is very fond of perfumery, after work is to make all kinds of perfumes.

She opened the notebook and looked at it casually for a while.

Black chicken: "Boss, | heard that Master Feng wants to pass down Feng Wei that
company, the specific pass to who is not yet known, but Feng Lie has found a lot of
people to start preparing new products, Feng string side has not moved, probably

looking for someone."

"You goaded?" Tang Qianzhong casual sentence.



The company's main business is to provide a wide range of products and services

to its customers.

"I'm not going to give you a pay raise even if your ass smells good, so save your

energy and drive well."

"Harm, my salary is several times the same industry, what else to increase ah, for

the boss to serve | will be satisfied, hey."

Thinking of what, black chicken is colored, "Boss, tonight's auction, go or not?"

Tang Qianzhong thought for a moment and asked, "Give me the list of tonight's

auction items."

Black chicken immediately took it out and handed it to her.

The girl's eyes swept over the list sharply and finally focused on an antique auction

item.

She immediately made a decision, "Go ahead."



