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Chapter 14 - When Did You Become So Aggressive 

 

On the way, Liang Zixuan had already explained everything to He Yingmin, 

Deng Hui, and Dai Tian. 

She would enter Wei Residence alone. Meanwhile, He Yingmin hid behind a 

tree on the side, holding a camera and getting ready to take pictures at any 

moment. 

Although Liang Zixuan would not say what explosive news she would get, 

when He Yingmin saw the cold expression on her face, she suspected that 

the news would cause her (He Yingmin) to be very shocked. 

Deng Hui and Dai Tian will be waiting in the car. If Liang Zixuan didn't come 

out in half an hour, they would come in. 

Although Deng Hui and Dai Tian repeatedly expressed a desire to follow her, 

they could only agree under Liang Zixuan's insistence. 

* Ding dong. * 

Liang Zixuan rang the doorbell. 

The door immediately opened from the inside. When Housekeeper Yi saw 

Liang Zixuan, his face immediately turned cold. "Your hands are still 

functioning. Couldn't you open the door yourself? 

In the Wei Family, Liang Zixuan not only had to face the hatred of Wei 

Guowei, Jiang Huifang, and Wei Xiaoqing, but she also had to face the hatred 

of the housekeeper. 

She's already used to it. She stared coldly at Housekeeper Yi before lifting her 

legs and entering the house. 

https://novelbin.net/n/sweet-beauty-nov-596568742
https://novelbin.net/n/sweet-beauty-nov-596568742/chapter-14


Housekeeper Yi was stunned and subconsciously took a double-looked at 

her. He had been a housekeeper in the Wei Family for more than ten years, 

but he had never seen Liang Zixuan dare to stare at people with such gaze. 

For a moment, Housekeeper Yi felt a chill run down his spine. 

Wei Xiaoqing sat on the sofa with an arrogant expression. Liang Zixuan's 

guitar was in her hand. Jiang Huifang sat next to her while Wei Guowei sat on 

the sofa facing Hou Yingyi. 

When Hou Yingyi saw her, he immediately stood up and walked closer. He 

asked anxiously, "Xuan, I heard that you had an accident last night. How is it? 

Are you injured?" 

While speaking, he tried to take Liang Zixuan's wrist for examination. Liang 

Zixuan immediately put her hand behind her back without expression. 

Hou Yingyi didn't care about it either. "Why do you argue with your father 

again? If you're not satisfied with something, you can't say it right in front of 

everyone. Just apologize to your father; he wouldn't blame you." 

Liang Zixuan raised her head and looked at Hou Yingyi. The sincere look on 

his face made her laugh. 

If it weren't for the fact that she was locked in a dark room in her previous life 

and Wei Xiaoqing brought him home to do such a thing in front of her, she 

would never have believed that Hou Yingyi would betray her. 

Hou Yingyi's mother and Liang Zixuan's mother were a sworn-sisters. Seeing 

that Liang Zixuan was suffering, Hou Yingyi's mother told him to take care of 

her. And never in Liang Zixuan's life did she expect that taking care of her 

meant he would take care of Wei Xiaoqing simultaneously. 



She remembered Wei Xiaoqing's mocking words at the time, "Zixuan, you 

never thought Yingyi would do something like this in my bed the night you 

agreed to be his girlfriend, did you?" 

Liang Zixuan remembered that when she agreed to be Hou Yingyi's girlfriend, 

Wei Xiaoqing was just 16 years old! 

A sixteen-year-old girl dared to do such a thing! 

She didn't know if Wei Xiaoqing was brave or if she was a despicable person. 

If that were all, Liang Zixuan wouldn't hate Hou Yingyi. He actually helped Wei 

Xiaoqing burn her to death! 

She may have fought and escaped that day, but Hou Yingyi had tied her with 

a rope. He and Wei Xiaoqing each held a bucket of gasoline and poured it 

over her head. Finally, he took out a lighter and lit it, throwing it at her. 

Now, seeing such concern on his face made Liang Zixuan wanted to laugh. 

She looked at his face and suddenly laughed, asking cynically, "Hou Yingyi, 

do you love me?" 

Hou Yingyi's face suddenly stiffened. He didn't know why she suddenly asked 

this. He subconsciously glanced at Wei Xiaoqing. 

Wei Xiaoqing, who was playing with Liang Zixuan's guitar, suddenly stopped. 

She bit her lip and looked at him like an innocent rabbit. 

Hou Yingyi's eyes trembled, and he immediately turned around. His mouth 

twitched a little. "Why are you asking this? Don't you know how I feel about 

you?" 

If it were her previous life, Liang Zixuan would have been easily fooled by his 

words. However, in this current life, she was not stupid. She wanted to ask in 

front of Wei Xiaoqing, "Do you love me or not?" 



Hou Yingyi bit his lip and replied firmly, "I love you. We grew up together, and 

I admire your talent. You know how deeply I feel for you." 

* Pa! * 

The sound of a broken guitar was heard from behind them. 

Liang Zixuan looked over his shoulder and saw Wei Xiaoqing glaring at him 

with a face full of hatred. 

She frowned, but a trace of mockery could be seen in her eyes. She then 

asked confusedly, "Yingyi said he loves me. Xiaoqing, why do you have such 

a big reaction?" 

Wei Xiaoqing was so angry that her teeth were gritted, and her eyes were 

wide open. However, she could not say a word. 

Liang Zixuan touched the recorder in her pocket calmly, then walked past Hou 

Yingyi to the coffee table. She stared at Wei Xiaoqing's face and laughed 

softly, "Wei Xiaoqing, I'm very curious. That night when I promised Yingyi that 

I would be his girlfriend, you didn't go home. Where did you go?" 

Wei Xiaoqing's face immediately turned pale. She looked at Liang Zixuan as if 

she was looking at a monster. Her grip on the guitar subconsciously tightened. 

When Hou Yingyi heard this, his body trembled. He quickly walked to Liang 

Zixuan's side. He reached out to hold her hand, "Xuan, Xiaoqing has a life of 

her own. You shouldn't have asked her that question. She's not in a good 

mood right now, don't be like this." 

A sixteen-year-old girl did not return all night. No matter what she did, she will 

make people think of the dirtiest place. 

Liang Zixuan raised her eyebrow and turned to Hou Yingyi, "What does her 

bad mood have anything to do with you?" 



Hou Yingyi felt like he was struck by lightning. He looked at her with a guilty 

look in his eyes. 

But who was Hou Yingyi? He was someone with a face thicker than the city 

walls. While he slept with Wei Xiaoqing, he also fell in love with Liang Zixuan. 

He enjoyed the vanity loved by both sisters at the same time. 

His face immediately darkened when he said unhappily, "Zixuan, Xiaoqing is 

your sister, how can you say that? You are always gentle and kind. When did 

you become so aggressive?" 

Yes, Liang Zixuan was indeed gentle and kind, but because of her gentleness 

and kindness, she caused the deaths of her brother, her grandmother, and 

herself! 

"Haha ..." Liang Zixuan laughed indifferently, "I'm aggressive, I admit it!" 

Hou Yingyi frowned at her reaction. At this time, he felt as if he had never 

understood Liang Zixuan at all. 

"The reason why I'm so aggressive is that I was forced by you guys! Hou 

Yingyi, on the night I agreed to be your girlfriend, you were fooling around with 

Wei Xiaoqing in a hotel! Do you think that I wouldn't know about it?" 

Hou Yingyi and Wei Xiaoqing immediately looked at Liang Zixuan in disbelief.. 

They didn't know why, but their hearts suddenly trembled with fear. 

 


