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"Ask my assistant about this." Zhong Yuqing was a bit angry and hung up the 

phone in a bad mood. The assistant sent someone to investigate her 

background. God knows how many boyfriends she had! 

 

Just as he hung up, the phone rang again. 

 

The veins on his forehead were popping. He answered the phone, "OK, from 

now on, she has nothing to do with you. Just think that I have never said 

anything about it. Thanks." 

 

After he finished speaking, Zhong Yuqing was about to hang up the phone 

when Qin Junning's voice came over: "Wu, I want to talk about the 

company's matters." 

 

 

Hearing that he had something important to do, Zhong Yuqing suppressed his 

anger and listened to what the other side had to say. 

 

 

Qin Junning was now a director, but he had his own company, and Zhong 

Yueqing had a stake in it. The director was just a sideline and interested 

director, and Qin Junning was mainly a film and television record company. 

 

 

However, Zhong is only a investor, he does not care about the matter of the 

film and television records, those are the decisions of Qin Junning. 

 

"The company wants to inject fresh blood, I've signed a lot of new people," 

Qin Junning said unhappily. "The person you recommended has a good 

background, she's actually good at playing the piano, but she has to break up 

with her current boyfriend …" 
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"Pa!" Zhong Yuqing hung up the phone with a heavy tone. That fellow Qin 

Jun. He turned a corner and returned to Tang Xiaoyi. 

 

"Hello?" Qin Jun ground his teeth in frustration. It seemed like Zhong 

Yuqing was due for menopause, but he had hung up on him again and again. 

 

 

He didn't care about that. He would just directly beat them up and lure Tang 

Xiao Ai to sign the contract first. 

 

However, that boy was a bit tricky … According to his investigation, Shen 

Mo's father was a high ranking official, and his mother was also the CEO of a 

certain business. According to his investigation, Shen Mo's father was a high 

level official, and his mother was also the CEO of a certain business 

enterprise. 

 

 

Right now, he could only start from Tang Xiao Yi and 'trick' her into entering 

the entertainment circle. 

 

Tang Xiao Ai searched the library for the books she needed. 

 

When she pulled open a book, she saw the boy's face across from her and was 

stunned. 

 

 

"Hai, what a coincidence." Shen Mo smiled at her, showing her even white 

teeth. 

 

Tang Xiao Yi's face was slightly red as she nodded. She immediately carried 

the book to a corner and started reading. 

 

Recently, they had become more and more 'coincidental'. They often met 

during self-study, and would occasionally sit together in the cafeteria. This 

was because Shen Mo would often appear by her side. 



 

She had also heard from her roommates that Shen Mo used to love to run to 

the basketball court, then he liked to run to the library. Shen Mo never ate in 

the cafeteria before, but he also gradually liked to eat in the cafeteria … They 

said that these subtle changes were all due to her inconspicuous appearance. 

 

Tang Xiao Ai only laughed it off because she heard that Shen Mo's family 

background was much stronger than what others had once said. How much of 

a future will Shen Mo have in the future … She knew that the gap between 

the two of them was growing larger and larger. It was impossible for her and 

Shen Mo to have any interactions. Just the difference between the two 

families was like the difference between clouds and mud. 

 

In addition to the fact that she had lost her virginity, Tang Xiaoyi purposely 

avoided Shen Mo and wanted to distance herself from him. 

 

However, to Shen Mo, Tang Xiao Ai's deliberate estrangement made him feel 

that this girl was special. 

 

Therefore, she could not help but appear before her eyes more and more. She 

wanted to speak to the taciturn her and pry into her concealed heart. 

 

Tang Xiao Yi heard the sound of chairs gently moving, and then Shen Mo sat 

beside her, flipping through a Roman history book. Her heart started to panic 

again. 

 

From the outside, Tang Xiao Yi's calm expression always hid her inner 

feelings very well. Aside from blushing, her emotions rarely showed in her 

face. She didn't seem like a girl from a small town at all, but more like a 

strong, successful person. 

 

Perhaps it was because she had to face many lectures and competitions since 

she was young that Tang Xiao Ai's mental state training was very good. It 

was also because she was calm and unhurried that she could face so many 

competitions, even international competitions, without any mistakes due to 

nervousness. 

 



But now, Tang Xiao Yi immediately stood up and left Shen Mo's side. She 

placed the book back in its original position and hurriedly walked out. 

 

There has never been a girl who avoided him like the plague. Shen Mo 

pursed his lips. She was getting more and more interesting. 

 

The sunlight today wasn't too good, and the wind was very cold. Tang Xiao 

Ai was wearing a hat and a scarf, covering her face as she walked quickly. 

Suddenly, she heard students coming and going as they talked about her. 

 

Once she had been like air in this school, and now, as if this air had been 

injected with color and filled with beautiful glass bottles, everyone was 

talking about her. 

 

Moreover, they seemed to have just discovered that this girl was bound to 

receive an annual scholarship. 

 

"..." "She lives in dorm 508. She usually wears good clothes, ah, just like the 

person in front. I heard that all her clothes added up together don't even cost 

more than 200 yuan. They are all street stalls bought at night." 

 

"There are even patches on his socks. I wonder what era he was from!" 

 

"Although she doesn't look well dressed, she goes out to accompany different 

men every weekend and when there's no class …" 

 

"No wonder I couldn't see her at all. So it was because she was busy 

receiving customers?" Wearing patched socks to accompany guests, will that 

make people feel nauseous? " 


