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Fortunately, Wu Tian was there in time. Otherwise, she would have definitely 
been molested or even humiliated by the drunkard. Just thinking about it 
made her scared. 

Seeing that the drunkard's head was bleeding from the beating, Mu Ran 
quickly opened his mouth to stop him: "Tian, stop hitting him, if you keep 
hitting him, he'll die." 

"An animal like this should be taught a lesson." Wu Tian did not vent his anger 
and continued to punch and kick the drunk man. 

"Stop!" 

Mu Ran was worried that Classmate Wu would kill him, so he stopped him 
again, "You are not allowed to make a move. If you continue like this, teacher 
will get angry." 

"Alright!" Hearing this, Wu Tian could only stop his tyrannical abuse of the 
drunkard. He kicked him and scolded, "How dare you insult Teacher Mu, 
quickly go and apologize to Teacher Mu." 

After the violent beating, most of the drunk man's wine had been awoken. 

Forcing himself to endure the pain, he walked unsteadily to Mu Ran and 
apologized profusely, "I'm sorry, I was wrong. I was drunk for a moment, and 
that's why I did such a shameless thing to you. I'm sorry." 

After saying this, he bowed in apology. 

"Forget it, Tian. Let her go." Mu Ran looked at how pitiful the drunkard looked 
and instructed Wu Tian. 

"Teacher Mu, you're too kind." After Wu Tian said this, he turned around and 
shouted to the drunkard, "Let's leave today. Hurry up and get out of here." 

"Thank you!" After the drunkard thanked him, he turned around and ran away. 
He ran even faster than a rabbit and disappeared into the alley. 



After seeing the drunkard leave, Wu Tian couldn't help but ask with concern, 
"Teacher Mu, are you alright?" 

"It's nothing, I just fell." After Mu Ran said this, he used both hands to prop 
himself up from the ground. 

As soon as she exerted her strength, she couldn't help but let out a cry of 
pain. 

"Ah! 

This cry of pain was crisp and mournful, as if the nerves had been pulled, 
causing Wu Tian to become nervous. 

Wu Tian quickly kneeled on the ground and asked worriedly, "Teacher Mu, 
what's wrong? Are you alright? " 

"My waist is hurting. It seems like I've sprained it." Mu Ran's elegant brows 
knitted slightly as he looked as though he wished he were dead. 

"Back?" Wu Tian slowly reached out his hand to test the waters. 

"Ah! 

Mu Ran cried out in pain once again. With a red face, she gritted her teeth 
and reproached, "Wu Tian, where are you going to reach out your hand?" 

"Teacher, don't misunderstand, I'm checking your body for you." Wu Tian 
quickly retracted his right hand and said, "Look at the situation, your lower 
back is seriously injured. I have to send you to the hospital." 

"You don't need to go to the hospital. Take me back to my apartment to rest." 

"No, you're so severely injured, you have to go to the hospital." After Wu Tian 
said this, he carefully lifted Mu Ran up from the ground. 

"Ah! 

Mu Ran once again let out a painful cry before warning, "Brat, don't recklessly 
touch that hand of yours." 

"I'm sorry, Teacher Mu. I didn't do it on purpose. Endure it." Wu Tian reached 
out and picked Mu Ran up. 



The moment she entered his embrace, he felt her softness and fullness. His 
expression tensed up, and he couldn't help but clench his hands tightly. 

"Ugh!" 

Mu Ran exclaimed with a flushed face and said angrily: "Student Wu Tian, are 
you trying to take advantage of me?" 

"I'm not, I just reacted instinctively." Wu Tian explained and then immediately 
relaxed his hands. 

Honestly, this was his own teacher. He mustn't act recklessly. 

"You …" 

Mu Ran wanted to reprimand him but swallowed his words back. 

At this point, she could only grit her teeth and endure. She believed that Wu 
Tian did not mean to take advantage of her. 

However, since the two of them were in such close contact, the atmosphere 
between them was rather ambiguous. It would be difficult for them not to feel 
awkward. 

Her body was pressed against Wu Tian's chest, feeling the man's rapid 
breathing and manly aura. Mu Ran's face gradually turned red and hot, while 
her heart pounded madly. 

She was a teacher, but she was a woman after all. If she said that she didn't 
feel anything when she was so agitated, it would be self-deceiving. 

Seeing that the boy in front of her was her student, how could she allow her 
thoughts to run wild? 

Mu Ran tried his best to restrain himself as he tried to dispel the chaotic 
thoughts in his mind, trying his best to show that he was calmer than before. 

"That... "Teacher Mu …" Wu Tian felt the change in Mu Ran's body and tried 
to ask: "Why are you so hot?" 

"Don't talk nonsense, hurry up." Mu Ran was quite patient as he instructed in 
a low voice while maintaining his position as a teacher. 



"Oh!" 

After Wu Tian answered, he carried Teacher Mu and walked out of the alley 
quickly. He asked, "Teacher Mu, how did you get followed by a drunk man?" 

"I just came out for breakfast, and when I walked out after breakfast, I was 
followed by the drunkard. I ran all the way out to get rid of the drunkard, but I 
fell down." Mu Ran recounted what had happened. 

When she spoke, her nostrils felt as if they were spewing fire. 

"Drinking men are really rampant. They are so bold in broad daylight." Wu 
Tian cursed silently. He was trying to find something to say to distract Teacher 
Mu's attention in order to ease the awkwardness. 

"Luckily I met you to help me out this time. Otherwise, I would have been in 
deep trouble." Mu Ran said gratefully. 

"I was driving to school and met Teacher Mu. I was in danger, so I followed 
her." Having said so, Wu Tian started to blame himself, "It's all my fault for not 
protecting Teacher Mu well, causing teacher to be injured." 

"Don't say that. Teacher's injury has nothing to do with you." 

"Oh right, Teacher Mu, why are your cheeks so red?" Wu Tian looked down 
and saw Mu Ran's face blushing. 

Her current appearance was as alluring and charming as a blood-red glow 
that was extremely alluring to the eyes. 

He had never thought that the usually strict and fierce Teacher Mu would have 
such an enchanting and seductive side to her. She was simply too 
enchanting. 

"Don't spout nonsense, how can teacher blush?" Mu Ran bit his lips as he 
turned his head to the side, looking extremely embarrassed. 

"Hehe!" 

Wu Tian chuckled dryly. He didn't expose Teacher Mu's expression as he 
carried her and ran out of the alley. 



Just as he was about to stop a taxi on the street, a group of classmates 
walked over. 

When they saw Wu Tian carrying Teacher Mu so intimately, all the students 
were shocked. 

The students couldn't help casting suspicious glances at him. They all felt that 
the relationship between Wu Tian and Teacher Mu was not right, and some of 
them even started discussing in whispers. 

Mu Ran was so embarrassed that she felt ashamed. She really wanted to find 
a hole and hide in it. 

"Everyone, don't misunderstand." Seeing the way the students were looking at 
Teacher Mu, Wu Tian quickly explained, "Teacher Mu fell and got injured, so 
she couldn't move. I'm going to send her to the hospital." 

"Alright, you guys hurry back to school. Classmate Wu will take me to the 
hospital." Mu Ran quickly regained his calm and instructed his classmates, 
"Don't speak nonsense about today's matter. If anyone were to gossip, don't 
even think about graduating." 

It was obvious that she was both soft and hard to threaten the students. 

Learn to promise not to spout nonsense. After saying goodbye to Teacher Mu, 
they headed in the direction of the school. 

"Teacher Mu, bear with it. I'll send you to the hospital." Wu Tian stopped a taxi 
and got into it with Mu Ran in his arms. 

Maybe it was because her movements were too big when she got on the car, 
causing Mu Ran to cry out in pain. Cold sweat appeared on her forehead. 
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Wu Tian escorted Teacher Mu to the nearest hospital. The hospital had found 
out that Teacher Mu had only suffered a small injury to her waist, but it was 
not particularly serious. 



After some simple treatment, Mu Ran's waist completely improved and he left 
the hospital after prescribing some medicine. 

The two of them left the hospital and returned to school together. 

In the classroom, the students looked at Wu Tian and Teacher Mu with a 
strange expression. It seemed that the news of Wu Tian carrying Teacher Mu 
had already spread and caused a lot of discussion in the class. 

Mu Ran warned a few sentences to tell the students not to spread rumors. 
Otherwise, don't blame her for being impolite. 

After a few classes, Wu Tian received a call from Zong Liu during lunch time. 

Wu Tian was surprised by the call. He didn't expect Master Zong Liu to take 
the initiative to call him. 

Previously, it was all thanks to Zong Liu recommending to him Director Qiao 
that he got the chance to invest into the Flowers Bloom That Year. 

He had always wanted to find an opportunity to thank Zong Liu, but he was 
too busy to spare the time. He didn't expect the other party to take the 
initiative to call him. 

"Mr Zong." 

The moment the call connected, Wu Tian said into the phone, "I was just 
about to call and invite you for a meal. Thank you for recommending me to 
such a good director like Qiao Fugang." 

"Mr Wu, you're too kind." 

After Zong Liu said this, his tone changed: "I called because I need your help." 

"Feel free to speak your mind, Mr Zong." 

"It's like this. My company was set up by someone, and I trained in the capital 
chain, so I …" Zong Liu found it hard to say anything. 

Wu Tian quickly understood the other party's intention and tried to ask: "Mr 
Zong, continue with the funding right?" 



"Yes, if it's convenient for Mr Wu, I want to borrow some money from you to 
alleviate the crisis in the capital chain." 

"That's fine, how much money does Mr Zong need right now?" 

"50 million." 

"Alright, I'll send it over to you right away." Wu Tian agreed decisively without 
thinking. 

Fifty million was nothing to him. As long as it could solve Mr Zong's desperate 
situation, he would naturally give his all to help. 

"Thank you, Mr Wu." On the other end of the phone, Zong Liu's voice was 
clearly filled with excitement as he expressed his thanks. 

"Don't thank me so quickly. We'll talk about it when we get here." After Wu 
Tian said this, he tried asking, "Mr Zong's company is on Creative Street, 
right?" 

He had received Zong Liu's business card before and roughly knew his 
company's location. 

"Yes, a B17 at Start-up Street." 

"Alright, I'll be right there." Wu Tian hung up the phone and quickly left the 
school. He took a taxi to Entrepreneurship Street. 

He quickly found Zong Liu's company. It was a clothing design company. It 
was a small scale company that belonged to the start-up company. 

Soon, he met Zong Liu in the company lobby. He was discussing the solution 
to deal with Zong Liu with the employees and looked to be in a bit of a hurry. 

"Mr Zong." Wu Tian quickly greeted Zong Liu, "I'm sorry, I came a bit late." 

"It's nothing, it's nothing. Please take a seat." Zong Liu made a "please" 
gesture and instructed the assistant, "Quickly, pour some tea for Mr Wu." 

"There's no need to be busy." Wu Tian waved his hand to interrupt Zong Liu 
and went straight to the point, "Let's get down to business." 

"Sure." Zong Liu nodded. 



Since the company was in a predicament, he was in no mood to deal with 
trivial matters. He went straight to the point, "The company has been set up 
and the capital chain is in a crisis. I hope that Mr Wu can help the company 
solve the capital chain crisis." 

"How much money does Mr Zong need right now?" 

"50 million." 

"Here." Wu Tian took out the bank card he had prepared beforehand and 
handed it over, "There's 50 million in here, the password is 6 digits behind the 
card number." 

"Thank you, Mr Wu." Zong Liu received the bank card with both hands and 
said gratefully, "I didn't expect that Mr Wu would trust me like this not long 
after we met." 

"People should know how to be grateful. Mr Zong had helped me before and 
this kindness is etched in your heart. Now that you can use me, this small 
favor will naturally not be a problem." 

"It's a great help to me." Zong Liu said gratefully and guaranteed, "Mr Wu, 
don't worry. I will definitely return this money to Mr Wu as soon as possible." 

"There's no need to pay the interest. Mr Zong, hurry up and resolve this 
urgent matter." 

"Alright, I'll write you an IOU first." Zong Liu immediately found the notes, 
wrote a promissory note and handed it to Wu Tian, then handed the 50 million 
to the finance department. 

Now that he had the fifty million, he would be able to quickly revive the 
clothing company without putting the company in a difficult position. 

"Right, Mr Zong." Seeing that Zong Liu had arranged everything, Wu Tian 
couldn't help but ask, "How did your company end up with a crisis in the 
capital chain?" 

"This is a long story. I was framed by a traitor." 

"Framed?" 

"Right." 



"By whom?" 

"It's my competitor, Lee Dong." Zong Liu sighed and continued to explain, "He 
used his connections to break my capital chain, causing our company to fall 
into a crisis as if someone drew blood." 

"Mr Zong, do you want me to help you deal with Lee Dong?" 

"No need." Zong Liu waved his hand and refused: "Lee Dong's background is 
very hard. I don't want you to offend them for me and bring yourself big 
trouble." 

"Alright then!" Wu Tian did not force the issue. Since they were approaching 
Mr Zong's company, he did not want to interfere. 

He just added: "Mr Zong, if there's anything you need, tell me at any time and 
I'll definitely help you." 

"Mr Wu helped me a lot, so I'm very grateful to you." Having said this, Zong 
Liu stood up and bowed slightly to express his gratitude. 

"Please don't do this." Wu Tian quickly reached out to help Zong Liu up, "We 
are friends, please don't be polite with me." 

"Thank you for trusting me." Zong Liu couldn't help but be excited, he grabbed 
Wu Tian's arm and said, "From now on, we are good friends." 

He was glad to know such a young man. When he needed help the most, he 
would be generous without saying a word. 

"I just like dealing with people like Mr Zong." After Wu Tian said this, he raised 
his head and laughed. 

At this moment, the assistant rushed over to report the situation, "Mr Zong, 
after injecting 50 million, the crisis in the capital chain has been perfectly 
resolved. The company has returned to normal." 

"That's good." 

Hearing this, Zong Liu let out a long breath, stood up from the chair and said 
gratefully, "Mr Wu, you are really our company's lucky star, thank you." 

"Mr Zong is too polite." Wu Tian also stood up from his chair. 



"Don't worry, I'll definitely return the money to you as soon as possible." 

"No rush." Wu Tian magnanimously waved his hand and said with a smile, "I 
don't need any money right now, so Mr Zong doesn't need to return the 
money in a hurry." 

"How about this, I'll treat you to a drink at the hotel." Having solved the 
company's crisis, Zong Liu was in a better mood and suggested going out to 
drink. 

"Alright, then I'll listen to you." It was just time for lunch, so Wu Tian didn't 
have to push it. 

"Mr Wu, after you." 

"Don't call me Mr Wu in the future, just call me Tian." 

"Alright, I'll call you Tian, please." 

"Let's go!" 

Hidden Billionaire Chapter 299 - Stronger than a Dog  

C299 Stronger than a Dog 

The two of them got up and walked out of the company. When they reached 
the door, they saw the assistant running towards them in a hurry. He shouted 
from afar, "Mr Zong, it's bad …" 

"What's going on?" Zong Liu rolled his eyes at the assistant and asked with a 
deep tone. 

"It's Lee Dong, he brought someone here …" 

"Lee Dong?" Zong Liu's brows slightly tightened as he mentioned the name. 
There was a hint of anxiousness in his eyes. 

Not long after, he saw a young man in a suit and leather shoes barge in with a 
follower. 

This was Lee Dong, the CEO of Dongan Garment Company. He had always 
been on the opposite side of Zong Liu. 



"Lee Dong, what are you doing this time?" Zong Liu clenched his teeth as 
anger burst out from his entire body. 

"Mr Zong, I heard that you've solved the funding chain crisis, so I came over 
to congratulate you." Lee Dong said with a sinister smile. 

"The weasel pays his respects to the chicken for the new year, and is not a 
good man." 

"Boss Zong, why did you call yourself a chicken?" 

"You …" Zong Liu was so angry that the corner of his mouth twitched. He said 
impatiently, "Get out! I don't welcome you here!" 

"Boss Zong, you're a designer after all, don't be so impatient." 

"You …" 

"Oh right, I'm very curious, how did Boss Zong solve the crisis of the fund 
chain?" 

"It has nothing to do with you." 

"Since Boss Zong doesn't want to talk about it, then I won't ask either." Lee 
Dong shook his suit jacket, walked over and sat down in front of the sofa, "I 
came here this time to discuss a business deal with Boss Zong." 

"I won't make any deal with you. Please go back." 

"Boss Zong, don't be too ruthless with your words." Lee Dong took a sip of the 
tea on the table and said with a smile, "I want to buy the shares of this 
company. I wonder what Mr Zong thinks about this?" 

"Don't even think about buying a stake in my company." Zong Liu replied with 
a very determined tone. 

He knew from the beginning that Lee Dong intentionally caused trouble for 
him because he wanted to take the opportunity to annex his design company. 

"Is that so?" Lee Dong sneered as he raised his right hand and waved. 

The followers behind him received orders to infiltrate the company and cause 
damage. 



Zong Liu's face sank as he asked in a cold voice, "Lee Dong, what are you 
trying to do?" 

"Nothing else. We're just here to discuss business with your company. It's 
legal and reasonable." After Lee Dong said this, he added: "From now on, I 
will bring people to discuss business with you." 

Although he said that he was talking about business, it was actually a non-
violent method of sabotage. 

If Lee Dong was allowed to lead these people to do whatever they wanted, 
those customers would be scared away. How would the company operate in 
the future? 

"Lee Dong, you clearly came to destroy our company." Zong Liu was furious. 
He pointed at Lee Dong and cursed viciously. 

"So what?" Lee Dong held his head up, looking like a ruffian. 

"You're also a boss, but you actually used such a shameless method." 

"Either you give me the company or..." Lee Dong shook his suit and 
threatened in a cold tone, "I'll destroy your company." 

"You …" Zong Liu was so angry that the corner of his mouth was trembling. 
He couldn't say anything for a long time. 

"Mr Zong, don't be angry." Wu Tian hurried forward to support Zong Liu's 
body, consoling him, "We don't need to lower ourselves to this kind of dog." 

"Kid, who are you calling a mangy dog?" Being scolded as a mangy dog, Lee 
Dong instantly became furious, pointing at Wu Tian and asked. 

"Sorry, I was wrong." 

"Consider yourself sensible." 

"You're not a mangy dog." Wu Tian swept a few glances at Lee Dong and said 
with disdain, "In my eyes, you're not even comparable to a dog." 

"You …" Lee Dong almost died from anger. 



He didn't expect that the kid in front of him would have such a despicable 
mouth and that he would be so crafty when scolding people. 

After gnashing his teeth for a long time, he finally threatened in a cold voice, 
"Brat, you dare to talk to me like that. Do you know who I am?" 

"I don't know." 

"Then let me tell you, I'm Lee Dong from Dongan Corporation." 

"So, you're very powerful?" 

"Of course." 

"Then I'm curious." Wu Tian circled around Lee Dong and could not help but 
open his mouth to question: "Are you strong or are you strong?" 

"Nonsense, of course I'm stronger than dogs …" 

"Hahaha …" 

Before he could finish his words, the audience couldn't help but burst into 
laughter. 

Lee Dong reacted immediately and flew into a rage: "Bastard, are you 
purposely messing with me?" 

"With your intelligence, living is such a waste of food." After Wu Tian said this, 
he also started laughing loudly. 

The entire hall was filled with laughter. 

All of a sudden, Lee Dong became the laughing stock in everyone's eyes. 

"You …" 

Lee Dong was so angry that his face turned green. After a long while, he 
finally managed to say: "Who the hell are you?" 

"My name is Wu Tian, I'm Mr Zong's friend." 

"Good boy, are you determined to go against me today?" 



"As long as you dare to do anything to Mr Zong, I will follow you to the end." 

"Good boy, you have guts. Today, I'll let you know my methods." After Lee 
Dong said this, he waved his hand and ordered his followers, "Come over 
here and help me teach this silly kid a lesson. Let him know why flowers are 
so red." 

"Yes sir!" Upon receiving the order, the five lackeys swarmed over like a 
swarm of bees. 

Seeing so many thugs about to harm Wu Tian, Zong Liu stopped them with a 
cold, "What do you want to do in broad daylight?" 

"You'll know soon enough." After Lee Dong said this, he waved his hand 
towards his follower and ordered: "Go up together, call me." 

The five thugs received the order and threw their fists towards Wu Tian. 

"Quick, run." At the critical moment, Zong Liu quickly reminded Ye Zichen. 

However, Wu Tian did not run away. 

Not only did he not run, he even took the initiative to meet the five thugs. 

His fist was like an iron hoof as it smashed towards the thug. The strength 
behind his fist was astonishing. His punch sent the person in front flying and 
he fell to the ground while screaming in pain. 

This wasn't the end. After a single punch, he immediately sent out a second 
one. 

The punch was even faster, and the force was a hundred times more terrifying 
than before. 

Without any suspense, the second thug was sent flying. 

Following that, Wu Tian continued to attack the remaining three thugs. After a 
series of fierce attacks, he defeated all of them. 

Just like this, Wu Tian effortlessly defeated five strong fighters. 

Zong Liu froze on the spot with a look of shock on his face. He never thought 
that Wu Tian would be so strong at such a young age. 



He was worried that Wu Tian would be injured, but now, he realized that this 
worry was unnecessary. 

Ye Zichen didn't expect Tian to be an expert, so his amazing strength was 
shocking. 

The one who was the most shocked was Lee Dong. He hadn't thought that 
this weak and foolish kid in front of him would be so strong. 

He had effortlessly defeated five of his subordinates. Wasn't he too strong? 

At this moment, the arrogance and arrogance from before was no longer 
there. Wu Tian's gaze clearly became more serious. 

Wu Tian patted off the dust on his body and walked towards Lee Dong, "Your 
means are only this much, do you have any other means?" 

"Alright, you're amazing." With these words, Lee Dong turned around and ran. 
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"You want to run?" Wu Tian straightened his body and blocked Lee Dong's 
path, "There's no way to run now even if you want to." 

"What do you want?" Lee Dong shrunk his body in fear. 

"I want to hit you." After Wu Tian said this, he swung his fist and punched. 

"Ah …" 

Lee Dong was knocked over with a scream. 

After a long while, he finally got up from the ground. He pointed at Wu Tian's 
nose and cursed: "Bastard, you actually dared to hit me …" 

"I just hit you." Without waiting for Lee Dong to finish, Wu Tian waved his 
hand and punched him again. 



This punch was even more powerful, it directly knocked two of Lee Dong's 
front teeth out of his mouth, and blood flowed out from the corner of his 
mouth. 

"Stop!" 

At this moment, a roar sounded. 

A young man in a suit and leather shoes barged into the hall with several 
attendants. 

The man looked like a gentleman, with a domineering aura that didn't match 
his age. It was obvious that he was a business tycoon. 

Seeing the young man walk over, Lee Dong threw himself at him in pain and 
begged, "Young Master Zhao, I was beaten up by someone. You have to stick 
your head out for me …" 

At this moment, he had lost two of his front teeth, and even his words were 
leaking air. 

"Truly a piece of trash." Zhao Yuxuan cursed. He turned his head and 
scanned the scene. He asked coldly, "Who hit Lee Dong?" 

"It's me." 

Wu Tian stepped forward and a cold light flashed in his eyes. 

"You dare to attack my men? You are truly daring." Zhao Yuxuan pulled at his 
collar and put his hands in his pockets with a proud face. "Kid, do you know 
who I am?" 

"I don't know." 

"Let me tell you, I'm the boss of Huayu Corporation." 

"I've never heard of it." 

"It seems that you are a bit itchy." Zhao Yuxuan's gaze turned cold as he 
beckoned to his followers behind him. "Do it." 

"Yes." After the three followers received the order, they slowly approached 
Wu Tian. 



"What? You want to bully us?" 

"That's right." 

"I hate you bullies." Wu Tian said as he waved his hand and smashed his fist 
on the wooden table beside him. 

"Bam!" 

With a dull thud, the wooden table was shattered into pieces and turned into a 
pile of rotten wood. 

The three thugs were shocked, and they froze where they were, not daring to 
move. 

The three of them were shocked by Wu Tian's amazing strength, but they 
were also intimidated by his fierceness and didn't dare to step forward again. 

Zhao Yuxuan was also surprised. He was quite surprised in his heart. He 
never thought that the seemingly weak and gentle boy in front of him would be 
so powerful. 

It looked like he had met a fierce character today. No wonder Lee Dong was 
beaten up so miserably. 

"Didn't you guys want to bully me? Come on, let's fight." Wu Tian hooked his 
fingers at them and laughed as he provoked them. 

"Very good." Zhao Yuxuan nodded in satisfaction and suggested with a smile, 
"Kid, what's your name?" 

"Wu Tian." 

"I admire you." Zhao Yuxuan took a few steps forward and suggested with a 
smile, "How about I hire you to be my bodyguard for me?" 

It was clear that he had taken a fancy to Wu Tian's fierce strength, and 
wanted to use Wu Tian as a subordinate for him. 

"How much is it?" Wu Tian licked his lips and asked with a playful smile. 

"How about a hundred thousand a month?" 



"Too little." 

"Then how much do you want?" 

"I want your company." 

"You brat, you are truly poor and crazy. You are only a boar. Do you really 
think you can be this arrogant and unruly with just a bit of skill?" Zhao 
Yuxuan's gaze turned cold as a faint trace of anger appeared in his eyes. 

"To be honest, I don't like your company at all." Wu Tian tilted his head and 
smiled evilly: "Young Master Zhao, why don't I give you ten million every 
month and you carry my shoes?" 

"Ten million, do you have it?" 

"Of course." 

"If you can afford ten million, I'll help you carry your shoes." Zhao Yuxuan was 
like a rooster that loved to fight; he clenched his teeth and spat out these 
words. 

He didn't believe that this kid would be able to take out 10 million. In his 
opinion, this kid in front of him was a pauper. 

"That's what you said." Wu Tian smiled, took out a bank card from his pocket 
and handed it over, "There's 30 million in the bank card. Carry my shoes for 3 
months first." 

"With this broken card, you have money?" Zhao Yuxuan ridiculed and could 
not help but doubt. 

"I can check for you." Wu Tian said this and immediately dialed the bank to 
start the inquiry and opened the hands-free. 

Soon, a voice message from the bank came through. "Your balance is 
3,133,000 yuan …" 

Hearing this number, Zhao Yuxuan was shocked. 

He had never expected that the poor, tasteless fool in front of him would have 
a balance of several tens of millions. 



After all, the kid in front of him wasn't a pauper, but a millionaire who hid his 
true abilities. 

He still wanted to spend a hundred thousand to hire the kid as a security 
guard. 

"Young Master Zhao, do you mean what you say?" Wu Tian waved the bank 
card in his hand and asked with a smile. 

"I …" 

Zhao Yuxuan swallowed his saliva. After a long time, he finally choked and 
said, "I was just speaking casually just now. Don't take it as the truth." 

"I didn't expect Young Master Zhao to be so stinky when he spoke." Wu Tian 
waved his hand in front of his nose a few times and said in disgust. 

"You …" 

Zhao Yuxuan gritted his teeth as he forcefully suppressed his rage. 

"Alright, if there's nothing else, Young Master Zhao, please bring your dog 
back." Wu Tian extended his right hand and made a gesture of "please". 

"Hmph, we'll see." Zhao Yuxuan gritted his teeth. After saying this, he turned 
around and left with his follower, looking like a defeated rooster. 

After Zhao Yuxuan and Lee Dong left, the company gradually calmed down. 

Zong Liu hurried forward to thank Wu Tian, "Tian, thank you for helping me 
out this time. Otherwise, I really wouldn't know how to deal with these guys." 

"It's nothing, don't mention it, Mr Zong." Wu Tian waved his hand and didn't 
take the matter to heart at all. 

"Although you helped me, you still offended Zhao Yuxuan." Zong Liu changed 
his expression to a serious one and warned, "Young Master Zhao is not a 
good person. If you provoke him this time, he will definitely find an opportunity 
to take revenge. You must be careful." 

"Mr Zong, don't worry, I can handle it." 



"You still have to be careful." After Zong Liu said this, he took the initiative to 
change the subject: "Right, let's go out to eat." 

"I suddenly remembered that I still have some urgent matters to attend to. I'll 
be having dinner another day." Wu Tian found an excuse and refused. 

Now that Chef Shen was cooking at home, he could just go back and eat. 
There was no need for him to go outside. 

"Since Mr Wu has something to take care of, I won't force him." 

"Let's meet another day for dinner." After Wu Tian said this, he couldn't help 
but add: "If Mr Zong company encounters any trouble, you can call me 
anytime." 

"Thank you, Mr Wu." 

"Alright, there's no need to be so polite between us. If there's nothing else, I'll 
be leaving first." After bidding farewell to Zong Liu, Wu Tian turned around 
and left. 

Zong Liu was very polite, sending him out of the company's entrance. 

 


