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"Don't worry, you fainted suddenly last night. The doctor came over to check 

and said that your nutrition wasn't good, plus you were a bit tired recently, so 

you just need to rest more. So I sent you up to sleep out of good intentions." 

The pretty female manager smiled so beautifully that it was embarrassing to 

ask. 

 

"Oh …" Tang Xiaoyi still had some doubts, but her body wasn't abnormal. 

After pondering for a few seconds, she returned to being polite, "Thank you. I 

might have been busy preparing for the exam recently …" 

 

"Do you still have time to come here for the exam?" the manager asked with 

a smile and a worried tone. 

 

 

"I will try to set up my own time... Every day, however, you must return to 

school before ten o'clock. " Tang Xiao Ai got off the bed, and her body did 

not feel any discomfort. If she had been attacked or drugged, it shouldn't be 

so normal, right? 

 

 

However, she was still a little afraid and didn't want to come here to work 

part-time anymore. Who knew what had happened last night? Thus, he said 

this without leaving a trace. 

 

 

"That won't do. The bar has just opened, and if you go back now, I'm afraid 

you won't be able to do this job." Sure enough, the female manager said with 

a smile. 

 

"Ah …" "What a pity." Tang Xiao Ai quickly put on her clothes, put on her 

shoes, and said with an apologetic expression. 

https://www.readwn.com/novel/bossy-president-superstar-girlfriend.html


 

 

"Are you feeling better? Do you want to rest a bit longer? " The female 

manager didn't seem to have any intentions of letting her go. It was just that 

she seemed to be a pretty good person. She had delicate features and 

maintained her demeanor towards students like Tang Xiaoyi. 

 

 

"Yes, much better, thank you." Although Tang Xiaoyi's life was a bit more 

difficult than the other students', her physical fitness was still very good due 

to her constant exercise. Therefore, she didn't believe that she would 

suddenly faint. 

 

"Well, if you can spare some more time, I'd like to welcome you here." the 

manager said to her, smiling and holding out her hand. 

 

 

Tang Xiao Yi felt that she would never be able to come here again. She 

thought this famous high-end blues bar would be very safe, but it seems like 

she still lacked experience. Even if she had to work part-time in the future, 

she wouldn't be able to come to this kind of place. 

 

The sun was shining brightly outside as Tang Xiao Yi rushed back to the 

school. She had an important lesson this morning and if she didn't hurry up, 

she wouldn't be able to make it in time. 

 

 

However, just as she was about to leave the bar, a black car stopped her in 

front of the back door. 

 

When Tang Xiao Yi saw the person sitting inside, her heart thumped loudly, 

sinking to the bottom. 

 

She knew that this day would come, but she didn't expect it to come so soon. 

 

The person sitting in the car was a dignified middle-aged lady … Shen Mo's 

mother. 



 

She only confirmed the relationship between her and Shen Mo for three days 

and that already led to the appearance of her parents. Seems like this 

relationship has come to an end. 

 

In the slow moving car, Shen Mo's mother, Zhou Qingwan, took out a card 

from her bag. Without any expression on her pretty face, she said, "Break off 

the relationship with Shen Mo, or transfer to another school, and leave here." 

 

Tang Xiaoyi pursed her lips. When she left the bar today, she didn't comb her 

hair or wash her face. Perhaps, in the eyes of Shen Mo's mother, she looked 

very pathetic and couldn't match up to her outstanding son. 

 

"There are three hundred thousand in there. For a girl from a small town like 

you, it's enough to start a small business. If you want to rely on money to sell 

your body, then you should know what kind of person my Shen Mo is. 

Seeing that she did not extend her hand or say anything, Zhou Qingwan 

sneered and said, "Today you are lucky that I came out. If Father Shen Mo 

came out, do you know what would happen to you?" 

 

Tang Xiao Ai's expression was originally not good, but after hearing these 

words, it became even more unsightly. 

 

"But don't say that I didn't remind you. That kid, Shen Mo, doesn't 

understand anything. If you tell him what happened today, think carefully 

about your parents and your little brother's great future." Zhou Qingwan 

knew the best way to deal with these immature little girls, as long as she 

could force them to use the first two. She knew Tang Xiao Ai's family, knew 

that her family had a gambling ghost father, a sickly mother, and a younger 

brother who had just entered a major university. 

 

"I know what to do." Tang Xiao Ai's face paled even more. At that time, she 

didn't dare to agree to Shen Mo's pursuit because she was worried about this 

day. 

 

Now, after three short days of sweetness, love was strangled, and she could 

not blame anyone. 



 

"I like children who are obedient and sensible." Zhou Qingwan smiled and 

handed her bank card over to her. "This is yours." 

 

"No …" I'll leave him, but I don't want this. " Tang Xiao Ai needed money, 

but she had learned one lesson from her father since she was young … A man 

loves money. 

 

Dad was so greedy for money that he became involved in gambling for Little 

Li. In the end, he became more and more unable to extricate himself and 

almost ruined the family. 

 

She could not take the so-called 'breakup fee', even though 300,000 was an 

astronomical figure to her. 

 

However, if she took the money, it would mean that she would be reduced to 

the same state as those women who sold meat. If Shen Mo knew that she took 

the money and broke up, she would be even more embarrassed. 

 

"I prefer smart kids." Zhou Qingwan smiled very beautifully. As a shrewd 

entrepreneur, her concept of money was very strict. She would not waste a 

few hundred thousand dollars on a useless person. 

 

Thus, she simply kept the card with the same graceful movements. 


