
Kiss Me Goodnight, Mrs. CEO! 

 

Chapter 16: The Voice Of The People 
 

She knew her daughter’s strong temperament. If they were to continue like this, this 
fight would never end. 

However, her deterrence gave Qiu Yun another opportunity to bully her. 

She took the opportunity to rush to the front and pull on Zuo Qing’s hair, which had 
been coiled up into a bun. 

In no time, Zuo Qing’s hair unfurled and she couldn’t move as her hair was held tightly 
by Qiu Yun. The scene turned chaotic that instant. 

That moment, the noise of tussle drew the attention of all. 

“Why are they fighting…” 

“What’s happening…” 

 
Several customers started whispering to one another. 

“Madam, take it easy, please don’t fight. This is a public area.” 

The waiter called for the restaurant manager after hearing the commotion. 

With mediators around them, Qiu Yun took the opportunity to raise her head and look at 
the people around them. 

“Take it easy? This woman seduced my husband and even brought this b*stard here to 
bully me. Should I endure it?” 

People around couldn’t help but sigh. 

Although the scene was chaotic, Qiu Yun’s unkempt self did look as if she had been 
bullied. 

In a realistic society, no matter how good your reasoning was, as long as you were 
someone’s mistress, your reason could turn into irrationality. In the eyes of the public, 
you would be a sinner and would be unforgiven. 



“My goodness, it’s another incident of mistresses…” 

“That’s right. Can’t you live your own life? Why must you spoil another person’s family? 
And now, you’re even bullying the legal wife. This kind of woman must be taught a 
lesson…” 

Among these people, some took no pity on Zuo Qing. Instead, they looked down upon 
her. 

Of course, there were some who looked at the overbearing Qiu Yun and half-doubted 
what she said. 

However, all mistresses behave obsequiously when they meet the legal wives. 

When this thought arose, the pity they took on Zuo Qing disappeared instantly. 

“My mom is not…she is not!” The gesticulation and gossip of the people around made 
Zuo Weiyi extremely angry! 

Nobody knew that her mother was the real victim! 

“No? Do you dare say that you are not my husband’s illegitimate daughter? Do you dare 
say your mother is not my husband’s mistress?” The bossy Qiu Yun tugged at Zuo 
Qing’s hair tightly with all her might and did not want to let go. 

“Let go, let go of my mom!” Zuo Weiyi’s rage had reached its limit! 

Why must they live a life of grievances like this? 

The next second, she raised her leg and swung a kick onto Qiu Yun’s abdomen. 

Qiu Yun felt an intense pain in her abdomen. Her brows tightened and she let loose of 
her hand which was pulling on Zuo Qing’s hair. She fell to the ground and groaned in 
pain. 

“Mom! What’s happened to you?” Jiang Tingmei squatted down when she saw her 
mother on the ground, unable to get up. Qiu Yun’s forehead was covered in cold sweat 
and her face turned pale from the pain. 

“Mom…are you alright?” Looking at her mother, Zuo Weiyi checked her scalp and 
discovered some blood stains on her scalp. At that moment, tears filled her eyes. 

“I’m fine…” Zuo Qing shook her head but in reality, she was in pain and creases built up 
between her brows. 



She turned around and when she saw Qiu Yun on the ground, groaning in pain, she 
knew that her daughter had gotten herself in trouble. 

“Mr. Shi?” 

Not far away, two figures who had just finished their meals walked toward the hall. Shi 
Yuting’s attention had been attracted by Zuo Weiyi, who was surrounded by many. 

 

 


