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Chapter 141: Are you scared?

On the sofa, the man's eyes became increasingly gloomy and he had an unwavering severity on his
chiselled face. He looked like a demon walking out from the depths of hell, especially on this dark,
blood-filled night.

With the white tiger's deep roar and Si Ye Han's presence, the room was completely icy without any
warmth at all.

At this moment, Xu Yi was soaked in sweat. He never expected that Ye Wanwan would come over and
the worst thing was that she actually witnessed what happened.

He made a grave mistake in not noticing the presence of Ye Wanwan and allowing her to enter just like
that.

I'm so dead...
Xu Yi's entire body trembled, his heart was burnt to ashes.

However, at this moment, he saw Ye Wanwan walking directly to the master and overheard her asking,
"Are you hungry?"

Xu Yi looked at Ye Wanwan with enlarged eyes, thinking that he was hallucinating.
Wha... What did | just hear?

Presented with this situation, Ye Wanwan's only reaction was to ask whether the master was hungry,
whether he wanted a bun?

And she even said it in a tone like it was a regular, jolly day...
Shouldn't Ye Wanwan have gone berserk and run away, screaming and yelling?

The strong scent of blood mixed together with the smell of meat from the buns was revolting. Xu Yi
looked at Ye Wanwan and then turned to look at the master on the sofa; it was as if he was dreaming.

The aloof teenager standing on the other side of Si Ye Han narrowed his eyes and looked at Ye Wanwan
with a hint of warning in his eyes.

Ye Wanwan didn't have the energy to care about his reaction; she focused on Si Ye Han alone.

She could see him staring at her with his dark pupils; his scrutinizing gaze seemed to peer through her
soul, causing a chill to creep up her spine.

After some time in the suffocating silence, Si Ye Han glanced at the lonely bun in her hand and finally
asked, "Are you scared?"

Ye Wanwan was shocked and she quickly replied in a firm tone without hesitation, "No."

Even though that was what she said, her heart was actually about to fall apart.



She really didn't know where Si Ye Han found the courage to ask her this question.
Am | scared?
If | wasn't scared, would | even be considered a normal human being?

However, she had endured such a painful end in her previous life because of her fear. This time, even if
she was extremely afraid, she couldn't show it to Si Ye Han. Otherwise, if this scene was replayed, she
might not be able to maintain her composure.

Si Ye Han's temperament was far too volatile and enigmatic. In her previous life, she never knew which
action or comment she accidentally made that infuriated him.

In this life, she still couldn't understand this man. But she could use her experience from her previous
life to prevent herself from doing anything that would enrage him.

While Ye Wanwan nervously waited, Si Ye Han looked at her for a few seconds with eyes as dark as black
holes. She wasn't sure whether he believed her words.

After a few seconds, the man pinched her chin with his chilly fingers and whispered in a low, hoarse
voice, "Good girl."

Judging by this... He's probably satisfied with my reply and performance.
Even if he doesn't believe me, he doesn't seem to mind.
| took the right gamble!

Ye Wanwan's tensed nerves instantly relaxed--it was as if she had just gone through a near-death
situation.

Chapter 142: Wasn't easy to put up a strong front!

"Roar——"

Just as Ye Wanwan relaxed, an earth-shattering growl of a tiger suddenly resounded from somewhere
close behind her; the vibration was so strong that even the floor shook.

"Ah!" Ye Wanwan, who had just claimed that she wasn't afraid, was so scared out of her wits that she
immediately pounced onto Si Ye Han.

Si Ye Han, who was being pounded on the chest by the girl with the buns, "..."
XuYi:".."

After Ye Wanwan regained her senses, she glanced at Si Ye Han, embarrassed. She then followed by
glaring at the white tiger who had its snow-white fur stained with fresh blood and was charging towards
her ferociously and roaring continuously at her. She was fuming mad.

Damn it! Why is it roaring at me all of a sudden?!

| managed to keep it together for so long and but all my efforts just went to waste!



It wasn't easy to put up a strong front!

When the white tiger saw Ye Wanwan jumping onto Si Ye Han, it stopped moving but still paced around
the sofa as it stared at Ye Wanwan in a hostile manner.

Its gaze was exactly the way you would look at an intruder.
This white tiger was Si Ye Han's pet that he kept in Jin garden.

The Jin garden was surrounded by a big dense forest and white tigers often roamed around the forest by
themselves.

The white tiger's name was Si Lu Te, which translated to "slaughter" in English. You'd know it was a
fearsome beast and not some tame housecat just going by its name.

In her previous life, Ye Wanwan hated and feared this white tiger almost as much as how she felt
towards Si Ye Han.

However, after she was reborn, although she just saw it breaking the man's neck and roaring like a
beast, she didn't have a deep hatred and revulsion towards it. Instead, she felt a sense of nostalgia and
guilt.

Previously, it was this white tiger that saved her life countless times. In order to block the path of people
chasing after her, it got trapped.

She witnessed the white tiger being murdered by those people till its final breath, all while trying to
protect her.

Ye Wanwan suddenly became teary-eyed.
In the eyes of Si Ye Han, he probably thought she was in tears from the fright.

Certainly, a sneer came from her side--it was the black-shirted teenager who had carried out the
execution, Ming Liu Ying.

As the saying goes, enemies are bound to meet.

This teenager looked quite young but he was secretly the most formidable expert by Si Ye Han's side. His
methods were ruthless--many deplorable incidents were settled by him.

Just like before, Liu Ying hated this pest by Si Ye Han's side to the point where he didn't hesitate to offer
to kill her before.

Ye Wanwan's relationship with him was as incompatible as fire with water.

Si Ye Han looked at the girl who had her arms and legs wrapped around him. His gaze paused for a
moment and then, he stretched his broad palms out and patted her head. He then narrowed his eyes
and looked at the white tiger, "Si Lu Te."

The white tiger heard the master's warning. The eyes of the feral beast were filled with a sinister scarlet
glint and it roared softly. The way it looked at Ye Wanwan was as if he was ready to tear her apart the
next second.



Both man and tiger confronted each other like that for quite a long time. After many minutes had
passed, the white tiger finally left grudgingly under the master's stare.

Even this white tiger was unable to dominate Si Ye Han, so it was hard to blame Ye Wanwan for being so
fearful of him in her previous life.

But she only found out a long while later that sometimes, a person's heart was much scarier than a
beast's.

After the white tiger left, Si Ye Han looked at Xu Yi, "Go receive your own punishment."
Xu Yi, who was in a daze, immediately replied, "Yes!"
He already knew that this was the best outcome.

Ye Wanwan had saved everyone with her "Are you hungry" question and also saved herself in the
process.

This was probably just her abnormal reaction after getting such a huge scare. Otherwise, how could a
person have such a drastic change in nature?

Chapter 143: A late night call

At an exquisite club in Imperial City, late at night:

A slightly plump middle-aged man's expression changed after he picked up a call. He dashed out in a
hurry.

The man's hands trembled as he made a call, "Xiaxia, we're in trouble!"
A lazy teenager's voice came through the receiver, "What is it?"

"I've just heard that your fifth uncle landed in Si Ye Han's hands!"

The teenager sighed, "Tsk, useless."

The middle-aged man wiped his sweat while speaking nervously, "Xiaxia, you have to quickly think of a
way to get him out!"

The teenager sounded annoyed, "l don't want to waste my time on a useless bum. Anyway, you think
we can help by going over now? We won't even be able to find a single bone, much less his corpse!

"Then what should we do now? Are we going to just leave him to die?"

"Obviously... We can't let him off so easily!"

At Jin garden:

After Xu Yi received his orders and was about to clean up the scene with Liu Ying, a phone started
ringing suddenly.



Xu Yi looked at the caller ID and panicked suddenly, "Master, old madam's calling!"
Si Ye Han's gaze darkened, "Answer it."

Xu Yi nodded and then turned on the loudspeaker, "Hello, old madam. It's so late, is everything all
right?"

The displeased voice of the old madam came through the receiver, "Xu Yi, get Little 9th to the phone!
Now!"

Xu Yi turned to Si Ye Han nervously.

Si Ye Han raised his outstretched hand.

Xu Yi went over swiftly, passed the phone over to Si Ye Han and made eye contact with Liu Ying.
Both of them looked uneasy.

"Grandma."

"Little 9th! Why haven't you been picking up? Tell me honestly, where are you and what're you doing
right now?!" The old lady questioned him; obviously, she'd received some news.

Xu Yi and Liu Ying broke out in cold sweats when they heard the old madam's questions.

The old madam was against the brothers fighting with one another. If she found out what happened
tonight, the consequences would be dire.

"Jin garden." Si Ye Han answered.
"Let me ask you, did your 5th brother..."

The old lady hasn't finished speaking when Ye Wanwan leaned her head over impatiently and asked Si
Ye Han, "Is that grandma on the phone?"

When the raging old madam heard Ye Wanwan's voice, she was stunned. A brief moment later, she
asked in a surprised tone, "Wanwan?"

"Grandmal It's me!" Ye Wanwan heard grandma calling her name and out of respect, she rushed over to
the phone to greet her. She mouthed to Si Ye Han, "Hurry, let me speak to grandma!"

Si Ye Han looked at her, deep in thought, then passed the phone to her.

Liu Ying's face changed when he saw that Si Ye Han had simply passed such an important call over to Ye
Wanwan, but it was too late for him to stop Si Ye Han.

What if this woman says something wrong?! | can't imagine the consequences!

"Grandma, it's me, it's Wanwan!" Ye Wanwan immediately said it in the sweetest voice, after she got
the phone.

Hearing Ye Wanwan's voice, the old madam's tone became much warmer but there was still a hint of
suspicion, "Wanwan, you're at Little 9th's? Don't you live on campus?"



Ye Wanwan replied, slightly embarrassed, "l missed him a bit so | came back."
The old madam sounded pleased and asked, "What were you and Little 9th doing?"

Each time the old madam asked a question, Xu Yi and Liu Ying's heart rates rose by a fraction, afraid that
Ye Wanwan would say something wrong.

There were murderous intentions brewing in Liu Ying's eyes, and he was ready to kill this woman if she
dared to say anything wrong!

Xu Yi wasn't feeling much better either. Without exaggeration, all of their lives were in the hands of Ye
Wanwan!

Ye Wanwan wasn't the master after all; she didn't have that kind of quality. Even if she didn't mention
the scene in front of them, the old madam with her sharpness would surely find out what happened if
she picked up even a slight difference in Wanwan's voice.

Chapter 144: So stupid... is she retarded?

Xu Yi was worried and took a glimpse at Si Ye Han. In the end, he saw that his master looked nonchalant,
as if this was just an ordinary call from his family.

As the saying goes, "The emperor's calm while the eunuch's completely anxious."

Under the watchful gaze of Xu Yi and Liu Ying, Ye Wanwan replied, "Eating buns. | brought back some
buns from the store selling really good ones near my school entrance; they're really delicious!"

The old madam over the phone was silent for a while like she was assessing her response. After a brief
moment, she finally heaved a sigh of relief and said lovingly, "Wanwan, you like eating buns? Come over
to grandma's place next time and I'll make them for you. | guarantee that they're tastier than the ones
you bought!"

Ye Wanwan said eagerly, "Thanks, grandma! Then can | come over next week?"

The old madam was very glad, "Sure sure sure, of course you can! You can come over anytime; grandma
can't wait for you to come over!"

When the old lady finished speaking, she called out through the phone, "Little 9th!"
Ye Wanwan quickly returned the phone to Si Ye Han.
But Si Ye Han didn't hold the phone and simply moved closer to the receiver, "I'm here."

"Little 9th, you must be nice to Wanwan; don't be mean to someone else's daughter! You can show a
black face to other people every day but you can't be like that to your girlfriend. Also, Wanwan's still
young and growing and senior year's very taxing--you have to help replenish her nutrition..."

"l know."

"Don't just tell me you know; you have to change all your bad habits and bad temper too!"



Ye Wanwan nodded repeatedly as she listened. Grandma, you're truly like my real grandmother.
The old lady nagged at Si Ye Han for a long time before hanging up finally.

When the living room had regained its silence, Xu Yi and Liu Ying both heaved a sigh of relief.

A crisis was averted simply by Ye Wanwan's trial and error.

If it wasn't for Ye Wanwan, even if the master had denied what had happened, the old lady would still
be suspicious.

There wasn't the slightest difference in Ye Wanwan's tone from beginning to end, even under pressure
from this kind of situation.

She must either have incredible abilities or she's stupid... So stupid that she might truly be retarded...
No need to guess, it must be the latter.

After that, Liu Ying and Xu Yi cleaned up the bloody scene swiftly.

Very soon, everything returned to normal, as if the bloody scene was just an illusion.

Actually, Ye Wanwan felt relieved as well. | passed the test tonight, right?

| even covered for Si Ye Han and got credit for it!

After Xu Yi and Liu Ying left, there was only Ye Wanwan and Si Ye Han left in the room.

"Why'd you come?" Si Ye Han looked at her and asked.

Ye Wanwan replied, "My roommate went on a date and made me want to see you! Oh right, | have a
new roommate now: her name is Jiang Yan Ran."

Ye Wanwan took the opportunity to tell Si Ye Han that she was no longer living alone, "Jiang Yan Ran
and | used to share a dorm room together but we couldn't get along so our relationship wasn't too good.
Some things happened in these few days and we've patched things up!"

Si Ye Han probably didn't care whether these little girls were on good or bad terms and didn't respond.

Thus, Ye Wanwan took the chance to talk about the cruel things that Shen Meng Qi did, "Although Meng
Qi's my best friend, | think she went overboard this time. How could she snatch the guy that her good
friend likes? You better not be seduced by her!"

Chapter 145: Isn't that for me?

Si Ye Han looked at her intensely like he was surprised that she was able to detect this kind of situation
with her level of intelligence.

Ye Wanwan was so nervous that she kept yakking on and finally changed the subject.
Si Ye Han never brought up what had just happened and didn't seem suspicious of her unusual attitude.

| don't want to know anything about what just happened.



The more | know, the more danger I'll be in.

Ye Wanwan spoke till her mouth was dry and only then did she stop, "Ah, how is it so late already? I'm
heading back to my room to go to bed, gotta be up early tomorrow for school!"

He fixed his gaze on her in silence for a few seconds. After some time, he finally said, "Go on."

After she got his approval, it was as if she'd received amnesty. Ye Wanwan leaned over to kiss him and
said "goodnight" before heading up.

Alas, she had taken only a few steps before she heard his deep voice behind her, "Wait."

Ye Wanwan's back suddenly stiffened and she clenched her fist subconsciously as she turned around
slowly, "What... What is it?"

Si Ye Han didn't speak and reached his hand out to her.
Ye Wanwan stared at his boney hand, unsure what he meant, "What?"
"Isn't that for me?" His gaze paused for a second at her hand.

Ye Wanwan followed his line of sight and looked down. Then, she saw the bun inside the plastic bag and
was stunned for a while before regaining her senses and quickly replied, "Oh! Yes, it's for you, it's for
you!"

She immediately hopped over and gave him the bun. Then, she stared at it as she swallowed her saliva.
| thought that he'd forgotten about it and | could have it all to myself!

Although these buns were for Si Ye Han, she'd developed feelings for it after travelling with it for such a
long time!

She remembered that during puberty, her appetite became bigger and bigger and she became
extremely protective of her food. Once, her brother ate her bag of chips by accident and she chased him
down and beat him up.

Si Ye Han looked up at her unwilling face, "What's wrong?"

Ye Wanwan stared at the bun, "It's a little cold, do heat it up before eating it."
"Mhm."

Seeing that she hadn't left, he asked, "Is there anything else?"

*Cough* "No, no! I'm leaving!" Ye Wanwan quickly rushed upstairs like she was afraid that she'd go back
on her words.

*Cry* Goodbye my bun, my love !

Si Ye Han watched as she wiggled into her room. His gaze then landed on the bun in his hands and kept
his gaze there for a long time.



After she returned to her bedroom, Ye Wanwan sent a text to Jiang Yan Ran informing her that she
wouldn't be returning to the dorm that night so she didn't have to worry about disturbing her if she
came back late.

| really can't imagine what the first date would be like for these two innocently-in-love children.
After she sent the text, Ye Wanwan showered again and scrubbed the stench of blood away.

In the silence of the night, Ye Wanwan laid in bed and rolled around for a long time, unable to fall
asleep.

Eventually, Ye Wanwan got up and took out a bag of beef jerky and dried pork slices from her schoolbag.
Then, she went downstairs quietly.

The living room was still. She tiptoed and slowly scanned every corner of the room to look for it. In the
end, she couldn't find it at all.

Maybe it went back to the forest?

Just as Ye Wanwan was prepared to return to her bedroom in disappointment, suddenly, she noticed a
ball of something on the white carpet in front of the sofa.

It's Si Lu Te!

Damn! This guy, he could've laid anywhere but chose to lie on the white carpet. His snow-white fur
completely blends in. No wonder | had such trouble looking for him!

Chapter 146: Great White is so cute™

After she found her target, Ye Wanwan's eyes lit up and immediately ran over with the dried meat.

The moment she strode down the stairs, the white tiger, which was initially laying on the carpet,
twitched its ears instantly and opened its eyes, an aura of death emanating from its blue pupils.

Being stared at with a pair of eyes like this was disturbing.

Thankfully, she'd already experienced this in her previous life. She understood this white tiger very well
and knew that although it was extremely ferocious by nature, it acted like a human in some ways. Si Ye
Han had interacted with her that evening, which implied that she was one of their own people so no
matter how fierce it was, it would never harm her.

Under the fearsome gaze of the tiger, Ye Wanwan shuffled towards it. She could feel the aggression and
caution in the beast's eyes increasing as she moved closer.

Ye Wanwan didn't get too close; she stopped when she was about four to five steps away. She opened
the bag of dried pork slices and waved them around, "Si Lu Te... Do you want them? They're really,
really, really delicious dried pork slices!"

When she waved her hand, the white tiger immediately bared its teeth and roared in danger.



"Uh, you don't like them?" Ye Wanwan then reluctantly opened the only bag of beef jerky she had,
"What about beef jerky? This is really good!"

"ROAR——"The white tiger which was on its fours suddenly stood up, leaned its body forward and let
out a fierce roar at her.

Even though she was sure it wouldn't harm her, it was inevitable that her human instincts would still
lead her to be scared while facing such a huge beast.

Ye Wanwan was so frightened that her heart stopped pumping. But she really didn't want to give up.
Thus, she plucked up her courage and continued moving forward.

One step, two steps, three steps——

When she was only a step away from the white tiger, an earth-shaking "roar" from the huge tiger
resounded through the skies of Jin garden.

Ye Wanwan's ears started ringing as she fell to the ground.
She finally experienced what it was like when the earth trembles and mountains sway...
Very quickly, the big door was slammed open and Xu Yi rushed in—— "What happened??!!!"

There were footsteps from above as well--Si Ye Han looked towards the living room with furrowed
brows.

All he saw was Ye Wanwan sitting in front of the white tiger with all sorts of colourful bags scattered on
the floor. Also, the white tiger seemed to be agitated and looked like it was about to go berserk.

"Ye... Ms Ye! What's going on here?" Xu Yi looked at this scene and was completely stupefied. Why did
Ye Wanwan provoke Si Lu Te in the middle of the night? Is she courting death?

Si Ye Han turned to look at Ye Wanwan as well.

Ye Wanwan went over to Si Ye Han with an aggrieved expression and complained, "Great White
snapped at me!" *sob sob sob*
Xu Yi: Who the hell is Great White ?

..." Si Ye Han was silent for a few seconds, "What were you doing?"

"I... I just wanted to give my snacks to Great White! Great White's so cute, | wanted to play with it..." Ye
Wanwan looked at the huge white tiger which was still roaring fiercely at her and suddenly felt even
more upset.

Xu Yi was about to break down. What the hell does she mean by cute?!
Si Ye Han wrinkled his brows, "Stay far away from it."

Ye Wanwan glanced at the huge white tiger's furry head then looked at its furry and meaty body and
simply couldn't resist, "Can't | play with it? I'll just stroke its head... or its claws... can I?"

Xu Yi: You actually want to touch it! Touch its head and claws?!



He was completely speechless with the woman before him...
It's true that a certain courage comes with ignorance!

Chapter 147: Speechless

"No," There was no room for negotiation with the way Si Ye Han responded.

Ye Wanwan was unconvinced, "Why not?"

Si Ye Han looked at her indifferently and replied, "Forced love doesn't last."

Ye Wanwan was speechless, "..."

She simply couldn't refute that!

She never expected that one day she'd be slapped in the face by something she said herself.
"Fine!" Ye Wanwan glared at Si Ye Han like he was a bad person and then ran away in a huff.
One day, she'd turn Great White into a sweet melon! She believed she could do it!

After Ye Wanwan left, Xu Yi sighed worriedly, "9th master, should we ban Si Lu Te from Jin garden?
What if it harms Ms Ye?"

Si Ye Han thought about it and looked in the direction of her retreating figure, "No need."

At the barbeque stall outside the entrance of Qing He:

It was already late at night but the stall was still buzzing with people. A group of big burly boys sat
around a big table and were drinking and chatting.

"Big boss, don't be angry! That gigolo isn't worth it! His family is only powerful now. Lately, the real
estate business hasn't been doing so well so they might go bust someday! Unlike your family, big boss,
they don't have a big project with the government! That's billions in profit!"

"That's right, that's right! That Jiang Yan Ran's a bimbo, leaving such an outstanding guy like big boss for
a gigolo!"

"I think Jiang Yan Ran's just using that gigolo to provoke you!"
"Yes, yes, yes, that must be it!"

Song Zi Hang had been filled with anger all the way from the basketball court to the stall, but after he
heard all this, he was slightly appeased.

Just as he was about to speak, his phone rang, "My dad's calling, I'm going to answer it. You guys go
ahead and drink first!"

"A call from Director Song, you better get it!"



"Hurry and go, big boss!"

Song Zi Hang took his phone to a quiet spot, his tone somewhat excited, "Hello, dad? Is everything
settled?"

Daddy Song sounded a little unhappy, "Not yet, the 100 million from the Jiang family hasn't come
through."

"What? Hasn't come through? | thought they said that they'd transfer it in the morning?" Song Zi Hang's
face changed.

"The Jiang family said there were some problems with their finances all of a sudden and couldn't
transfer the money over; they'll need a few more days."

"The Jiangs are too unreliable--we discussed this months ago. How can there be a problem now? Do
they know how much losses we would take because of their mistake?" Song Zi Hang said, agitated.

Mr Song was obviously unhappy as well as he replied with a heavy sigh, "Alright, it's not a major
problem. We'll get their payment by next week at the latest."

Mr Song paused and then asked, "How are things between you and Yan Ran lately?"

Song Zi Hang felt slightly guilty and simply gave a shallow reply, "How else could it be, everything's the
samel"

Mr Song warned him sternly, "Make her happy in your free time--buy little gifts for her and shop with
her. Don't be so nonchalant!"

Song Zi Hang's tone suddenly became a bit annoyed, "I'm not the Jiang family's servant, why should |
give in to her, coax her or eat and play with her? Anyway, dad, I've already told you that | like someone
else."

"Nonsense! I've told you so many times that now is not the time for you to do what you want, you have
to restrain yourself in times like this! Wait till our family becomes more powerful first. Then, wouldn't
you be able to have any girl you wanted?

If you can't even restrain yourself for such a small matter now, what can you accomplish in the future?
You have to make Yan Ran happy, especially now! You hear me?"

Song Zi Hang's face darkened. After a long while, he gritted his teeth and replied, "Got it, I'll make her
happy."

"That's my boy."

Chapter 148: There's no such thing as a free lunch

The next morning:
Before heading to class, Ye Wanwan stopped by her dorm.

Even before she took out her keys, the door was pulled open, "Wanwan, you're back!"



Jiang Yan Ran stood by the door cheerfully; she probably heard Ye Wanwan's footsteps.

Ye Wanwan was used to living alone so having the door opened for her all of a sudden gave her a shock.
"Yeah! C'mon, tell me, how was the date last night?" Ye Wanwan couldn't wait to find out.

Jiang Yan Ran hesitated before replying, "l told Chu Feng the truth already."

Ye Wanwan was taken aback, "Huh? What did you tell him?"

"I told him that it was your idea to ask him out and initially, | more or less wanted to use him to provoke
Song Zi Hang but in the end, | couldn't go through with it so | told him everything. With my current
condition, | really can't dive into another relationship so fast and this wasn't fair to him." Jiang Yan Ran
answered.

"All right..." Ye Wanwan sighed.

With Jiang Yan Ran's character, she roughly guessed that this would happen; she didn't have high hopes
that they'd get together so quickly anyway.

"That's okay, the two of you can still be friends. Chu Feng's a nice guy, you don't have to worry," Ye
Wanwan consoled her.

"Yeah," Jiang Yan Ran nodded and said, "Oh, right, my dad called me last night and said that they gave
the excuse that their finances had some issues so they weren't able to transfer money over to the Songs.
At the same time, they already secretly withdrew the funds from their collaborative projects. The Songs
weren't suspicious at all."

Ye Wanwan laughed, "There's no problem if Uncle Jiang handles things--you can stop worrying! Come
on, let's go eat!"

The two of them spoke while packing their books and went downstairs.

Just as they were about to enter the canteen to eat, they bumped into someone who made their
stomachs turn.

Song Zi Hang held soy milk and steamed dumplings in his hands as he blocked the path of the two of
them suddenly. The unrelenting smile on his handsome face was very clear. He looked at Jiang Yan Ran
and said, "Yan Ran, you haven't had your breakfast, right? | bought it for you--you love the soy milk and
steamed dumplings from Xiang Man restaurant, don't you?"

Ye Wanwan raised her brows when she saw this. Tsk, there's no such thing as a free lunch...
He's probably doing this because the Song family felt uneasy so they gave him a warning.
Don't they know it's too late now?

Upon seeing Song Zi Hang's surprisingly gentle expression, Jiang Yan Ran was put into a trance but very
quickly, she turned cold, "No, | don't. Their soy milk has a fishy smell and their steamed dumplings aren't
good. Shen Meng Qi's the one who likes them."



Song Zi Hang froze, "Oh... *cough?*, is it now? | bought them for you once and | remember clearly that
you said you like them!"

Jiang Yan Ran sneered in her heart. That was only because you bought breakfast for me on that rare
occasion--how could | say that | didn't like it ?

Thinking back, he bought a lot of food that time and even asked her to share with the people in her
dorm.

It was obvious that he bought them specifically for Shen Meng Qi!
These two hooked up much earlier than | thought and even did it right in front of me!

"But I've already bought them! It's such a waste if you don't eat them, just take them!" Song Zi Hang
then shoved the breakfast into her hands.

Ye Wanwan was speechless as she watched from the side. This is so insincere--is he really trying to make
things up to her? Does he think she's a garbage can? Or does he think that everybody's as stupid as he
is?

Chapter 149: Wooing girls

Ye Wanwan had texted Chu Feng when she saw Song Zi Hang coming from afar.
As to whether or not he used this opportunity depended on his wits.

Ye Wanwan looked up from her phone, glanced suspiciously at Song Zi Hang and mumbled, "Captain
Song, Yan Ran already said she doesn't like it. Why're you still forcing her to eat it? She's not a garbage
can..."

When he heard that, he glared at Ye Wanwan with a darkened face, "What garbage can? Ugly freak,
don't come between us. | just don't want to waste the food!"

Song Zi Hang didn't bother any further with Ye Wanwan and continued with his sweet talk while
suppressing his anger, "Yan Ran, | know | went overboard with what happened before. But if you hadn't
hurt Meng Qi in the first place, | wouldn't have acted out. If | didn't speak up for Meng Qi then, she
would've been misunderstood and attacked by so many people. You and Meng Qi are so close, could
you let that happen?"

Jiang Yan Ran thought that she'd be heartbroken but after hearing what he said, she became numb. She
smiled slightly and replied, "So you're fine with me being misunderstood and attacked?"

Song Zi Hang had never cared about Jiang Yan Ran; he thought that by being slightly nicer to her and
appearing weaker, she'd definitely run back to him with tears of gratitude. Who knew that Jiang Yan Ran
wouldn't give him the time of day at all?

Thus, Song Zi Hang started to lose his patience. His expression was cold as he held the plastic bag in his
hands, his tone somewhat condescending and annoyed, "Yan Ran, | didn't expect all those replies.
Anyway, they merely said some bad things about you but didn't cause much harm. Do you want to cut



ties with me over such a small matter? Even though | forgot what you liked, | did give you a sincere
apology!"

He said he was sincere but his tone didn't have a trace of sincerity at all.
While Song Zi Hang was busy giving his speech, suddenly, a figure rushed to them like the wind.

All they saw was a tall and handsome boy with his forehead soaked with sweat before them. He bent
down panting, "Yan... Yan Ran..."

"Chu Feng..." Jiang Yan Ran was shocked to see Chu Feng with his shirt drenched in sweat, "What's going
on?"

"I'm fine, I'm fine! | bought breakfast for you but | wasn't sure what you like to eat so | got a little of
everything!"

Chu Feng didn't even have a hand to wipe his sweat--both his arms were full of different sized bags, up
to his elbows. He went completely over the top. You'd think he was a food delivery boy!

Judging by the packaging, Chu Feng also bought breakfast from Xiang Man restaurant but he got almost
everything on their menu.

Compared to Chu Feng's tactics of wooing girls and sincerity, Song Zi Hang's cup of soy milk and box of
steamed dumplings looked way too shabby!

Sure enough, when Song Zi Hang saw Chu Feng, his face changed. And when he saw what he held in his
hands, his face became as black as the underside of a pot.

Jiang Yan Ran was stunned, "But... This is too much... How could | possibly finish so much..."
Chu Feng immediately replied, "Just pick what you like and take it!"

"Wouldn't that be very wasteful?"

"No, no, I'll give the rest to the brats in class, it's their lucky day! Hurry, take your pick!"

Seeing the sweat on his face and nervousness in his eyes, Jiang Yan Ran couldn't bring herself to reject
him, "Alright then, thank you."

Chapter 150: The hideous face behind the mask

"Don't... Don't mention it! Actually, | was just bored so | went out to grab this stuff!" Chu Feng then
quickly turned to Ye Wanwan, "Wanwan-jie [1], you pick some too!"

He's actually quite sweet when he calls me jie.
The corners of Ye Wanwan's lips curled up, "l won't hold back then!"

The three of them happily split their breakfast and completely ignored Song Zi Hang.



Song Zi Hang gripped the plastic bag in his hands tightly; he'd never felt so embarrassed in his life. With
his face darkened and filled with fury, "Jiang Yan Ran! | was wrong and couldn't tell that you're this sort
of a person--so devoted and in love to my face but flirting behind my back!

| heard Meng Qi say that after you moved in with this ugly freak, you were influenced by her. As the
saying goes, 'he who lies down with dogs will rise with fleas'. You ditched an amazing and kind
roommate like Meng Qi to hang around this monster--no wonder you've become so shameless!"

Upon hearing what he said, Ye Wanwan raised her brows. He actually said Yan Ran was flirting around ?
He'll find out very soon what flirting around really means.

Jiang Yan Ran turned pale instantly. She never imagined that the guy she liked for so many years would
be this evil after his mask had been removed. What she couldn't tolerate the most was that he not only
insulted her but Wanwan as well.

Jiang Yan Ran was so angry that she started shaking. The boy next to her suddenly stepped forward and
moved in front of her. He stared coldly at Song Zi Hang and said, "An ungrateful brat like you has the
right to criticise other people?

Wanwan-jie's grades topped the class! Her position is much further ahead of the white lotus you've
claimed. With Shen Meng Qi's behaviour, she still dares to insult other people? Who gave her that
confidence?

You didn't cherish the times Yan Ran was nice to you and you took her for granted. You took her
sincerity and trampled on it and even hooked up with her friend, denying the engagement with her in
front of the entire school and now, you're blaming her for not allowing you to continue bullying and
stepping over her. Who exactly gave you this hideous face?"

Upon hearing what Chu Feng said, Ye Wanwan was a little surprised. | couldn't tell that this guy, who
stutters when he's talking to Yan Ran, has such a sharp-tongue!

Song Zi Hang's face contorted in anger, "You..."

"What about me?! Just because you're blind doesn't mean that others are blind too! You're not even fit
to carry Yan Ran's shoes! What kind of a man are you? You're not fit to be a human! A useless
scumbag!"

"Pfff..." Ye Wanwan was on the verge of giving him a round of applause.

"Chu Feng! You're dead meat!" Song Zi Hang finally flew into a rage. He tossed the food in his hands
aside and charged at him.

Chu Feng quickly put his bags down and met him head on but since he was a little late, he was punched
in the eye by Song Zi Hang and tottered backwards.

Jiang Yan Ran screamed out, "Chu Feng!"

On the other hand, Ye Wanwan was quite calm. This fight was bound to happen. No matter the
outcome, Chu Feng had already won.



Because the person Jiang Yan Ran was worried about was Chu Feng, not Song Zi Hang.

"Wanwan, what should we do?! Song Zi Hang has been trained from a young age--Chu Feng's definitely
at a loss here!" Jiang Yan Ran exclaimed anxiously.

Song Zi Hang's moves were ruthless, vicious and fast. Judging by his stance, he must've had some
professional training. While they were speaking, Chu Feng was beaten many times.

Ye Wanwan frowned. Although it was good to let Yan Ran's heart ache slightly, being beaten up by Song
Zi Hang was really a bit too depressing.

But two girls couldn't help in this situation either, right?

Ye Wanwan focused all her attention and looked closely. She found out where Song Zi Hang might be
attacking next with his swift and ruthless moves, and also his weak points, which weren't hard to guess...



