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Chapter 147: Was Our Male God Taken Advantage Of? 

Everyone present looked towards Zi Yi. 

Someone said immediately afterwards, “It’s this young lady and the other young lady that was taken 

away.” 

Dou Xiaoyong looked at Zi Yi and his eyes were sizing her up. “Which spots did you touch?” 

Dou Xiaoyong’s expression appeared stern, but those eager and excited eyes of his had betrayed him. 

Zi Yi flashed her beautiful phoenix eyes and revealed an innocent expression. “I only blocked it.” 

Dou Xiaoyong studied her expression for quite some time. He felt that the young lady’s attitude was 

somewhat strange. 

However, he did not believe that she could have controlled the robot. As for who the culprit was, he 

could return and check the videos taken by the students. 

Lu Jingye, who originally wanted to remind Dou Xiaoyong of Zi Yi, suddenly tightened his lips after he 

saw his response. 

Zi Yi looked at Dou Xiaoyong and kindly reminded him. “Professor, even though the robots you’re 

studying are high-end and high-tech, they should not be used to harm others. Don’t you know how to 

research to let the master designer control it remotely?” 

Dou Xiaoyong: “…” 

He felt that he had just been lectured by a young lady. 

Moreover, he could not find any words to refute her. 

Dou Xiaoyong’s expression turned serious. He turned to the group of students and shouted, “Why are 

you still standing here? Carry the robot back!” 

Deep down, he started thinking about what the young lady had mentioned. 

It seemed like they had to design a master control program. 

Looking at the group of people leaving, Lu Jingye standing beside her asked, “Why didn’t you admit to 

it?” 

“What should I admit?” Zi Yi leaned her head and looked at him. 

Lu Jingye said disapprovingly, “Regardless of anything, you should not have allowed Professor Dou to 

misunderstand.” 

Since there was a chance to earn the favor of her uncle, why didn’t she do so? 

Zi Yi looked at Lu Jingye’s handsome face that appeared serious and suddenly called out. “Lu Jingye.” 

Lu Jingye looked at her. 



“Lower your head, I’ll tell you why.” 

Lu Jingye stared at her beautiful eyes and slightly lowered himself. 

Zi Yi suddenly used her bag to cover their faces and gave him a kiss on his cheek. Immediately after, she 

turned around and ran while she laughed. “I am not fond of self-abuse. Why should I acknowledge our 

relationship?” 

After she said that, she ran away. 

Lu Jingye stood up straight and looked at the young lady who ran away. Her soft touch remained on his 

face and there was not the slightest fluctuation on his expression. However, the tips of his ears slightly 

reddened. 

Some students who were secretly filming them felt upset when they witnessed the scene. 

Did that beautiful girl do something to our male god earlier? 

Ahhhhhh! 

Why was it blocked by that damned bag at the most crucial moment! 

As soon as the photo was posted on Metropolis University’s forum, the whole campus network 

exploded. 

#Was our male god taken advantage of?# 

#Does anyone know who this beautiful girl is? I want to challenge her, one-to-one# 

#What a beautiful girl. Which school is she from?# 

Zi Yi made her way back to the Academy of Fine Arts. 

Dou Xiangling had coincidentally walked out from the exhibition hall. Her expression appeared anxious 

and she was making a call on her phone. 

The next moment, Zi Yi’s phone rang. 

Dou Xiangling heard a phone’s ringtone and looked up. The moment she saw Zi Yi, she hastily strode 

towards her and checked her up and down. “Yiyi, the school doctor called earlier saying that something 

happened to Qiaoqiao. Are you alright?” 

“I’m fine.” 

“What happened?” 

Zi Yi gave a simple recount of the incident earlier. 

Dou Xiangling breathed a sigh of relief. “Fortunately, you weren’t injured.” 

After that, she pulled her along. “Let’s go and check up on Qiaoqiao.” 

Zi Yi looked at her and slightly curled her lips as she said, “Qiaoqiao was sent flying because she blocked 

the robot for me.” 



Dou Xiangling’s footsteps stopped. “If she had not grabbed you, you could have run away.” 

 


