
Sweetheart 50 

Chapter 50: Why Isn’t It Hard? Haven’t You Tried It Before? 

 

Both of them had obviously achieved a mutual consensus, so why did he have to put on a long face? 

She wanted to return the jade bangle to him out of concern for him. How dare he talk to her so 

fiercely?! 

With his bad temper, no wonder Grandmother Mu felt that he would never get a wife! 

If she really was Mu Yichen’s girlfriend, he would have already become a single man with his tantrum 

earlier. 

Mu Yichen also realized that he had reacted abnormally earlier. He always had good self-control in the 

past and was even described as being ‘deep beyond fathomable’ at work. Why was he frequently losing 

his temper when he was with the wicked woman before his eyes!? 

Moreover, he had no idea why he lost his temper so easily! 

The woman was very tactful and cooperative. Was that not a good thing? 

He inhaled a deep breath. “I wasn’t being fierce. Don’t talk about the jade bangle anymore.” 

“I won’t talk about it then.” Luo Chenxi had enough of this man’s unstable moods and outbursts. 

Instantly, she turned her head to the side and refused to speak to him anymore. 

If this were to continue, she would die from anger sooner or later! 

Neither she nor Mu Yichen spoke. The car sank into a ghastly silence. 

boxn ov el. c o m 

It did not take long before they arrived at the Mu family villa. 

Both of them stretched out their arms simultaneously toward Tang Tang who was deep asleep in an 

attempt to pick her up. Their arms knocked into each other’s in the air. 

“Ouch!” 

Luo Chenxi could not refrain from gasping softly after being knocked over by Mu Yichen’s muscular, 

strong arm. She furrowed her brows. 

‘Is the man’s body made of steel? Why is it that hard?! It hurts!’ 

“Why is it hard? Haven’t you tried it before?” The man’s deep, magnetic voice was heard coming from 

above her head. 

Then, Luo Chenxi realized that she had said it out loud instead of thinking to herself! 

On the other hand, the man’s reply was… 



“You’re a scoundrel! Stay further away from me!” Luo Chenxi clenched her teeth in rage and glared at 

him ferociously before she picked Tang Tang up and left. 

He was just reminding her to behave herself earlier, but he was molesting her with his words now! What 

kind of person did he think she was? 

Mu Yichen looked at her departing silhouette. He sat in the car and smoked a cigarette quietly before he 

got down from the car. 

Luo Chenxi had already sent Tang Tang back to her room. She walked out of the room just in time to see 

Mu Yichen walking into the house from the corridor of the second floor. 

His tall, bulky, straight figure was wrapped in a long trench coat with a checkered pattern. He looked 

elegant and outstandingly swanky. 

All of a sudden, he looked up to take a glance at the bewildered woman. 

Luo Chenxi suddenly recovered from her surprise and remembered that they were a newly-wedded 

couple that had been sleeping together for the past two nights. 

However, it was their first nuptial night on the day before yesterday. They had both been drugged and 

spent the night together for Tang Tang yesterday. There was no need for them to share a bed tonight 

anymore. 

“Uh, so…I’m taking the guest room then,” Luo Chenxi said. 

“It’s okay.” Mu Yichen shook his head. “You can take the master bedroom. I have a place to rest in my 

study room anyway.” 

“Oh? Really?” 

After all, it was the Mu family’s house. On the other hand, she had always been a shameless woman that 

had forced her way into the marriage in Mu Yichen’s eyes. In the case of taking separate bedrooms, she 

should be the one chased out of the room, should she not? 

In response, she heard a loud bang. 

Mu Yichen slammed the door of the study that separated them completely. 

Immediately, she pursed her lips. 

How dare the man throw a tantrum again?! Was there something wrong with him? 

She was obviously the victim here. What was there for Mu Yichen to be angry about? This man was 

really impossible! 

However, the Mu family’s master bedroom was the most luxurious out of all the rooms in the house. 

Since Mu Yichen was willing to part with it, she would accept it gladly too. She would never torment 

herself about this. 



She returned to the master bedroom and the first thing she did was to lock the door. Then, she took a 

long, warm bath in the super huge bathtub, blew dry her hair and walked to the front of the wardrobe. 

After that, she picked out the thinnest pajamas and changed into it. 

She was sleeping alone, so she would do whatever she wanted. 

Luo Chenxi yawned before she lay on the bed and fell sound asleep not long after. 

Around midnight, an abrupt, soft crack was heard at the door. 

 


