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"I'm sorry." With a gentle voice, Shen Mo hurriedly reached out to support 

Tang Xiaoyi. 

 

Hearing the familiar voice, Tang Xiao Ai's heart tightened and she lowered 

her head even more. She hurriedly took a step back and ran away. 

 

Shen Mo frowned slightly. He had already observed her for a few days now. 

Every day, when the library opened, she would walk in and sit in a corner in 

a daze. 

 

The usual holidays were especially important for Tang Xiaoyi because she 

could use the holidays to do more part-time jobs to earn tuition and living 

expenses. In the past few days, she had been acting abnormally but Tang 

Xiao Ai did not have many friends. It was difficult for her to understand what 

had happened to an introverted and quiet girl. 

 

 

Amidst the cold wind, Tang Xiaoyi took out her cell phone and finally made 

a difficult decision … Give up this part-time job that many girls dream of. 

 

 

"Tang Xiao Ai, do you know how many days it has been since you last 

showed up? "The models in the company are all busy. But you, the holiday, 

is gone without a trace. You don't even want to answer the phone, do you?" 

 

 

The moment he picked up the phone, he cursed loudly, "This job is never 

lacking models. If you don't want to do it, there will be lots of girls waiting in 

line …" 

 

Tang Xiaoyi lowered her head as she tightly held her phone, silently allowing 

the other side to reprimand her. 

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


 

 

She just met Shen Mo … Class monitor Shen Mo is also the student chairman 

of the school. It is unknown how many girls have a crush on outstanding 

boys. 

 

 

She also had a crush on Shen Mo, and would occasionally watch him play 

ball and take his chosen course. But so what, she was a quiet, conservative 

girl, never expecting to be favored by Shen Mo, she only lightly liked him, 

looked at him from afar, and did not approach him. 

 

"Tang Xiao Ai, if it wasn't because you were usually so obedient, I wouldn't 

have picked up your phone and would have fired you. Do you know?" The 

supervisor had finally finished scolding and was no longer angry. He had 

taken special care of Tang Xiaoyi and there were currently four or five full-

time models in the company. However, he still took care of that quiet and shy 

young girl. 

 

 

Because Tang Xiao Ai was different from other underwear models, she only 

wanted to be paid through hard work and obediently let the company arrange 

everything for her. The only requirement for the company was to put the 

underwear photos online, she had to change her face or use a mask to hide 

her face. She was a special girl. 

 

Her young body, which was wrapped in a thick down jacket, concealed 

beautiful lines that would make people amazed. However, Tang Xiaoyi 

always wore loose and conservative clothes, so she was not proud of them. 

 

 

Her dream was to sell her thoughts, not the lines of her body. 

 

Wearing conservative old-fashioned clothes, the girls in the art department 

were all ordinary and shabby. There was absolutely no boy who would be 

interested in a girl who only knew how to study, and Tang Xiaoyi also liked 

to live a quiet and low-key life. She didn't want her exposed body to be 



taught by her classmates one day, and even more so, she didn't want her 

younger brother, who had just entered university, to know all of this. 

 

"Thank you, Manager Li, I think... Resign. " Tang Xiaoyi forced out these 

two words. From then on, she could no longer easily earn her living expenses 

and returned to helping others distribute flyers during the weekend. 

 

"What did you say?" General Manager Li didn't hear it clearly, or rather, he 

thought he heard wrongly. 

 

For a girl from a poor family, she actually didn't want such a generous part-

time job? Moreover, he had always been good to this little girl. He did not 

recommend any other models to the Spring Festival, but instead brought her, 

who was still young and tender, to attend this grand banquet. Could it be …? 

She had been with the rich and powerful at the annual party, so she didn't 

care to be a personal model. 

 

No wonder she couldn't be found that night. She really couldn't judge a book 

by its cover. He had thought that she was as pure as a white lotus, but he 

didn't expect her to be the same as those vulgar and beautiful women! 

 

"I... "I won't work anymore. Thank you for taking care of me this year. If I 

have the chance in the future, I will repay you." Tang Xiao Yi took a deep 

breath and said. 

 

Then, without waiting for him to speak, she immediately hung up the phone. 

The cold wind brushed over her face that was full of tears. 

 

The handsome man who had just gotten off the plane was sitting in the nanny 

carriage. His sunglasses covered half of his face as he made a phone call, 

arranging something. 

 

The Bentley Nanny Car sped all the way to the most complicated intersection 

in the city. While waiting for the traffic lights to turn green, Zhong Daqing 

casually glanced outside and saw a young girl who was handing out flyers to 

passersby. 

 



She had a long ponytail, revealing a shiny and plump forehead, a pair of 

exceptionally clear phoenix eyes, and a delicate and pretty face … The 

drunken girl lying under him on New Year's Eve? 

 

No mistake, she was so conspicuous in the crowd that came and went, even 

though she was wearing thick and swollen clothes. 

 

Zhong Yuqing hung up the phone and the window slid down. He looked at 

the girl who handed out the flyers with interest. 

 

After that day, he busied himself with the meeting. He thought that this girl 

was a gift arranged by a client or a partner, so he didn't take it to heart. Who 

knew that she would actually distribute flyers on the street? This glance 

brought back his memories of that night. "A girl with a soft, supple waist. 

Her body was unforgettable, especially in bed, as if she were born to prove 

that men could control everything. 

 

She was an absolute feminine existence, allowing men to have the desire to 

conquer and also satisfying their desires. 

 

Tang Xiao Yi suddenly felt a scorching gaze and subconsciously looked in 

that direction. The window of the nanny car slid down, and the sunglasses on 

her face entered her sight. She stared at the man in a daze. Even though she 

couldn't see his eyes, she still shivered. 


