THE MOST POWERFUL BODYGUARD

Chapter 9: Your Highness, You Go First, I'll Hold Them Off

"Stop! Who are you!"

The bespectacled teacher who had just greeted Zhou Hanyu seemed to have
appeared out of nowhere, shouting angrily from afar.

At this moment, the bicycle had gained some speed.

Seeing the bespectacled teacher blocking the way, Yang Yan shouted
anxiously:

"Four-eyed frog, step aside, my precious steed has no brakes!"

Yang Yan had no intention of stopping at all.
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But that bespectacled teacher was recklessly blocking the path of the broken
bicycle.

"Ah, you dare to crash..."

Zhou Hanyu, feeling mischievous, was about to ask Yang Yan if he dared to
crash into it.

After all, deep down, she really disliked this sanctimonious teacher.

Unexpectedly, before Zhou Hanyu finished speaking, she felt a jolt.

Then, with a clanging sound, the broken bicycle had already crashed into the
bespectacled teacher.

Normally, a bicycle collision wouldn't be too serious, but with the combined
weight and speed of two people, the teacher was instantly knocked back and
fell.



If it were an ordinary person riding, the bicycle probably would have fallen

over.

But Yang Yan somehow managed to control the bicycle without letting it fall.

The bicycle just rolled over the teacher's body directly.

Ah!

The next moment, a scream like a pig being slaughtered nearly tore through
the eardrums.

"Stop quickly, don't let him get crushed..."

Zhou Hanyu, kind-hearted by nature, didn't really want to hurt this teacher,
despite her dislike.



Yang Yan couldn't care less about others, but he couldn't ignore the words of
this important client.

Thus, the "brakeless" precious steed suddenly came to a halt.

"Teacher, are you okay?"

Zhou Hanyu hopped off the bicycle and cautiously asked the teacher lying on
the ground.

Zhou Hanyu's words made Chen Li, who was screaming incessantly, stop
yelling immediately.

Feeling nearly dead, Chen Li forced a smile and said to Zhou Hanyu, "It's fine,
this bicycle... Ah!"

The back wheel was still on him, and Chen Li couldn't help but let out another
scream.

"Push it away quickly, hurry..."



Zhou Hanyu got a chill and quickly told Yang Yan.

Yang Yan seemed to have an epiphany and quickly pulled the bicycle back.

Originally just pressed on the body, now the bicycle left a tire mark on Chen
Li's face.

This time, since no one was on the bicycle, it was just a tire mark.

By now, Chen Li scrambled to his feet, ignoring the pain, afraid that this
reckless youth would crush him again.

"l told you, | shouted that my precious steed had no brakes, yet you still seek
death. Really ignorant.”

Despite being hit quite hard by two people, Chen Li seemed not to be
seriously injured.



Aside from the comical tire mark on his face, there wasn't much else wrong.

At this point, a group of guards, delayed in their reaction, were rushing over.

Five or six guards surrounded Yang Yan and Zhou Hanyu aggressively, as if
ready to fight.

A guy who seemed to be the head of the security guards cozied up to Chen
Li, full of flattery:

"Teacher Chen, are you okay? Where are you hurt? The perpetrator has been
restrained by us, how would you like to handle it?"

Ordinarily cowardly towards the strong and bullying the weak, the security
guards now looked like brave police officers ready to charge into the fray.

"This guy not only abducts students but also intentionally tried to crash into
me, arrest him, hurry up and call the police station."



Chen Li, although not severely injured, shouted at the security guards
viciously.

"Alright! Hmph, this brat really doesn't know what's good for him. Li, get the
rope, tie him up, don't let him run."

Hearing Chen Li's words, the security chief acted as if receiving an order,
promptly instructing his subordinates.

"He's our family's driver, he came to pick me up..."

Seeing the situation turn unfavorable, Zhou Hanyu quickly explained.

"Student Hanyu, people can be treacherous, don't be deceived by such thugs.
Your teacher knows that at your age, you're fond of these small-time
gangsters' antics."

"But your family and the school absolutely wouldn't allow you to be deceived
by such people."



Chen Li adjusted his glasses, speaking to Zhou Hanyu in a serious tone.

At this moment, he appeared to be acting in Zhou Hanyu's best interest.

However, beneath his glasses, there was a hint of malice in Chen Li's eyes.

"He really is our driver! If you don't believe me, ask my sister..."

Zhou Hanyu was on the verge of tears.

Although from a good family background and very intelligent, she was still a
bit at a loss when faced with such a situation, being inexperienced with the
world.

Yang Yan, who had been smiling and not arguing the whole time, saw that
Zhou Hanyu was about to cry and his gaze turned icy.

"What are you standing around for? Tie him up right now!"



Chen Li completely ignored Zhou Hanyu's explanation and shouted at the
security guards.

The five or six burly men didn't hesitate any longer. With ropes in hand, they
pretty much rushed to forcibly pin Yang Yan down to the ground.

Seeing this, Zhou Hanyu hurriedly blocked Yang Yan, shouting loudly:

"No, you can't tie him up! He really is my driver, really!"

Being supported by one of the security guards, Chen Li frowned, immediately
reaching out to grab Zhou Hanyu's hand, wanting to forcibly pull Miss Zhou Er
aside.

Merely, before his hand reached halfway, a flip-flop appeared out of nowhere,
smashing heavily on his arm.

Ah!

Chen Li screamed and quickly retracted his hand.



"You've gone mad!"

The security chief saw Yang Yan daring to strike back and was furious.

He had just assured himself of the situation, and now, he got a slap in the
face.

Furious and humiliated, he leapt up without much thought, trying to personally
subdue Yang Yan.

"Your Highness, you should go first, I'll hold them off!"

Seeing the security guard charging, Yang Yan shouted with a thunderous
voice.

Then, he reached out with his left hand, gently pulling Zhou Hanyu behind
him, and delivered a flying kick straight at the charging security guard's face.



Although he held back, not knocking the guard down, anyone would feel
uncomfortable with a mud-smeared foot print on their face.

"I'm not leaving! Let's run together, or they'll beat you to death!"

Hearing Yang Yan still joking at this point, Zhou Hanyu couldn't help but feel
anxious.

The security guards of the school were notorious for being ruthless.

Many who had encountered them ended up half-dead from the beating.

Yang Yan seemed to have skilled moves, but as they say, two fists can't fend
off four hands, she was worried that if she left, he'd be severely beaten.

"Ahem... Looks like there's no need to run."

Yang Yan chuckled, casually throwing a punch.



