GORGEOUS CEO FELL IN LOVE WITH ME

Chapter 1: The Pretty Girl at the Airport

"As a qualified flight attendant, you must have a good figure, and your
backside has to be perky! As they say, a perked-up backside makes money
fall into your pocket. Passengers enjoy flying as a pleasurable experience;
you can't let them feel disgusted at the sight of you!"

"Next is the smile! You have to treat passengers as you would treat your own
husband, to make them feel the warmth of home! Hey, miss, you don't need to
interview anymaore; your waist is too thick. Try eating less pork knuckle in the
future..."

At the East Sea City airport, Lin Fan was surrounded by a group of beauties
who came to interview for flight attendant positions. He was wearing a
tracksuit, sunglasses on his nose, and was enthusiastically explaining the
essentials of becoming a qualified flight attendant!
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Half an hour earlier, Lin Fan had been ordered by the chairman to pick up the
returning CEO at the airport, and by chance, he encountered a bunch of
young beauties interviewing for flight attendant positions, a few of whom were
quite attractive.

Since it wasn't time to meet the flight yet, Lin Fan approached them with a
mindset to flirt and casually offered a few tips about the essential qualities of a
flight attendant!

Who would have thought that after a few tips from Lin Fan, one little beauty
actually succeeded in her interview!

These young beauties thought they had encountered an expert; once one
came for advice, the others followed, and soon a group surrounded him
eagerly!

"Hey handsome, can you guide me too?"

At this moment, a sweet voice suddenly sounded in front of Lin Fan.



Just from the sweet voice, Lin Fan had already rated this beauty eighty out of
a hundred, and when he looked up, he was instantly dazzled!

With a graceful figure, an enchanting face, and a pair of legs like works of art,
she was exquisite, like a masterpiece of divine craftsmanship!

"Ten points for the face, ten for the body, ten for the legs, simply perfect!" Lin
Fan couldn't help but evaluate the young beauty.

"What did you say?" The young beauty looked puzzled.

Lin Fan cleared his throat and confidently said, "Beauty, is there anything |
can help you with?"

"I'm here for the flight attendant interview too, but... but I've only registered
three days ago and haven't prepared yet. The interview notice just came out,
and I'm a bit nervous. Can you guide me, handsome?" The young beauty bit
her lip, looking worried.



Seeing the innocent expression on the young beauty's face, Lin Fan was
taken aback. He hadn't expected to find such a pure girl these days, and his
interest immediately grew.

"Alright then, beauty, please first tell me your name and measurements." Lin
Fan said earnestly.

"Me... measurements? Do you need them for guidance?" The young beauty's
mouth dropped open in surprise.

"Of course! Let me first ask you, what is the primary requirement to become a
flight attendant?" Lin Fan said solemnly.

"Of course, it's the figure. What's the problem with that?" The young beauty
didn't quite understand Lin Fan's point.

"Since you say the figure is essential, then the importance of measurements is
undeniable! So | must know your measurements first," Lin Fan said matter-of-
factly, secretly eyeing the young beauty's graceful figure.



The young beauty showed some hesitation and stepped back slightly. What
kind of guidance starts with asking for measurements? This guy seems like a
pervert, doesn't he?

"You're not a scammer, are you..." the young beauty cautiously asked.

Lin Fan hadn't expected such cautiousness from her. He casually said, "First,
| have many flight attendant friends, so | know this field well! Moreover, there
are plenty of beauties around waiting for my guidance, so | have no reason to
deceive you... If you don't believe me, please, the next one..."

Lin Fan shrugged nonchalantly, indeed telling the truth about knowing flight
attendants.

He was a charming drifter and had flirted with many young attendants
worldwide, so he knew the industry well. He wouldn't dare guide these young
beauties without proper understanding!

The young beauty was still hesitating, but Lin Fan's tactic of feigned
indifference made her nervous. She thought her doubts had upset Lin Fan.
Plus, his advice seemed reasonable, quickly dispelling her hesitation.



The young beauty bit her lip, recalling the importance of her flight attendant
interview. Blushing, she stammered, "My name is Qiu Ruohan, and my
measurements are... 83, 60, 84..."

After saying that, Qiu Ruohan quickly buried her blushing face in her chest,
afraid Lin Fan would see her embarrassment!

Qiu Ruohan's naivety almost made Lin Fan laugh; this girl was adorably silly!

"An 83 bust, it should be a B..."

Lin Fan examined Qiu Ruohan's bust while asking some professional
interview questions, to which the young beauty answered fluently, surprising
even Lin Fan.

"Beauty, your qualifications are actually quite good. The reason you're
nervous is due to a lack of confidence! Let me give you a seven-word mantra:
Stand tall, head up, perk up!"



"Try to control your tone softer, treat the examiner as if he were your husband,
and | assure you, you'll pass today's interview," Lin Fan confidently said.

"But | don't have a husband; | have no idea how it feels to treat a husband..."
Qiu Ruohan said with difficulty.

"Uh... then you can first pretend I'm your husband, and let's rehearse. Use
your tone as if you're addressing your husband and call me ‘husband' for
practice..."

Lin Fan straightened up seriously, as if he really were her husband!

With her sweet voice, calling him husband would definitely feel awesome,
right?

Qiu Ruohan didn't expect Lin Fan to suggest this, blushing shyly, "Why call
you husband? Can't | call you something else?"

"Beauty, the tone of your voice influences the second impression you make.
When a woman addresses her husband, her tone naturally softens. | have to



hear you say 'husband' to properly guide your tone," Lin Fan explained
earnestly.

Qiu Ruohan hesitated, biting her lip, her blushing face red enough to drip
blood.

Asking her, who has been conservative in thinking since childhood, to call a
strange man "husband"? Qiu Ruohan was utterly embarrassed!

But then she remembered her mother who urgently needed money for
treatment. She had to pass this interview no matter what. Qiu Ruohan
clenched her pink fists and decided to give it her all!

"Husband..."

Qiu Ruohan called out fluently, immediately burying her face into her chest,
blushing furiously.

Pfft~



Lin Fan couldn't help but laugh, being amused by Qiu Ruohan.

"Why... why are you laughing?" Qiu Ruohan sneaked a glance at Lin Fan,
curiously asking.

"Miss, your tone is way too stiff. If you speak to your future husband like that,
you might not be far from a divorce," Lin Fan chuckled bitterly.

"Then... husband..."

"No, that still doesn't sound right!"

"Old husband..."

"Do | look that old?"

Qiu Ruohan, in panic, was sweating in her small hands, constantly asking
herself what to do. If she couldn't pass this interview, how would she earn
money to treat her mother's illness?



Suddenly, a scene from a movie flashed in Qiu Ruohan's mind.

"For mom, I'll fight!"

Qiu Ruohan took a deep breath, suddenly moved her face close to Lin Fan's,
leaving only a centimeter between their cheeks, even able to see the pores on
each other's skin.

Then, Qiu Ruohan exhaled a fragrant breath.

She nervously closed her eyes, imitating a tone from the movie, and softly
said, "Hus... band..."

The voice was so tender! The fragrance was enchanting!

This call of "husband" made even Lin Fan feel like his bones were about to
turn soft!



However, was this girl deliberately trying to seduce him with that gesture?
That fragrant breath almost made even little Lin Fan stand up!

"This time... how was it?" Qiu Ruohan nervously intertwined her fingers,
looking at Lin Fan with concern.

Lin Fan awkwardly touched his nose and, looking at Qiu Ruohan's dazed
expression, couldn't bear to tease her further.

"OK! Miss, keep this tone, and add the true words | taught you, and you'll
definitely pass the interview," Lin Fan promised confidently.

"Really?" Qiu Ruohan's face showed a bit of surprise and joy.

"Of course, | guarantee it with my integrity. If I'm lying, I'm a puppy." Lin Fan
smiled with confidence.

"Haha, you're really funny," Qiu Ruohan giggled.

Ding-dong~



At this moment, the airport broadcast announced the next round of flight
attendant interviews. The little beauties all bowed to Lin Fan in thanks and ran
toward the examination room full of anticipation. However, Qiu Ruohan did not
leave.

"Why aren't you going? Aren't you afraid to miss the interview?" Lin Fan asked
curiously.

"Actually, I'm still a bit worried. Handsome, can you give me your phone
number? In case | don't pass this interview, I'd like to continue asking for your
advice," Qiu Ruohan's big watery eyes were filled with expectation.

"Alright."

Lin Fan shrugged indifferently. After all, he had just returned to the country
and had no other friends here. If he could become friends with a beauty like
Qiu Ruohan, it wouldn't be bad!

Lin Fan gave out his phone number, and soon, his phone rang.



Qiu Ruohan shook the phone in her hand and smiled, "Handsome, this is my
number, make sure to remember it, hehe."

Qiu Ruohan giggled innocently and turned to jog into the examination room.

"l didn't expect there to be such a pure girl in the world? That's rare."

Lin Fan watched Qiu Ruohan's graceful back, thought of the women he had
met, and could only smile wryly.

"Alright! Time to start the mission!"

Lin Fan took a deep breath, stood up and stretched, and the sound of
cracking bones resounded in his body, his gaze instantly sharpening!



