GORGEOUS CEO FELL IN LOVE WITH ME

Chapter 5: Hugging the Wrong Person

Minghai Manor is the top villa district in Minghai City. The people living here
are either rich or noble. The area is vast; walking around it would take at least
an hour, and security patrols can be seen everywhere!

After Lin Fan drove into the community, he circled for a full ten minutes before
stopping in front of a European-style villa.

"Boss, we're home." Lin Fan turned his head with a playful smile towards Su
Yanyu in the back seat.

Su Yanyu frowned deeply, looking at Lin Fan's smiling face. She couldn't help
but feel a bit annoyed and said coldly, "Remove the word ‘we"!"

"Alright then! Boss, I'm home." Lin Fan chuckled.
"You..."

Su Yanyu clenched her fair hands tightly together, wishing she could use her
five-centimeter high heels to show Lin Fan why the flowers are so red!

Su Yanyu kept telling herself not to act impulsively, holding back her anger as
she stepped out of the car with a frosty face.

"Little rascal, | don't believe | can't tame you. Sooner or later, I'll turn you into
a gentle little lamb."

Lin Fan smirked, hopping out of the car and trotting after her.

When they reached the door, Su Yanyu stopped, thinking she can't let Lin Fan
off easy. With authority, she said, "As my personal driver and bodyguard, I'm
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about to enter the house. Do you not have the awareness to open the door for
me?"

"Boss, I'm here to protect you, not be your nanny." Lin Fan righteously
defended himself.

"Is there a difference between a bodyguard and a nanny? Will you open the
door or not? If not, I'll deduct another ten points." Su Yanyu displayed her
haughty CEO demeanor.

"Deduct points again?"

Lin Fan was utterly frustrated. Just having sixty points was already annoying
him; he didn't want to be a failing man, so he obediently went over to open the
door.

Su Yanyu's eyes showed a bit of pride. Don't think I'll coddle you just because
my father favors you. If you fall into my hands, | won't let you off easily!

However, just as Lin Fan pushed the door open, a dark shadow suddenly
lunged at him!

Lin Fan's pupils immediately contracted tightly, flashing with a sharp glint. Just
as he was about to take action, a captivating fragrance entered his nostrils,
and to his surprise, it turned out to be a girl!

The girl threw herself in front of Lin Fan and clung to him like an octopus. Her
fair arms wrapped around Lin Fan's neck like little snakes, while that bulging
part pressed tightly against Lin Fan's chest...

Following a clear "smack" sound, what astonished Lin Fan was that the girl
had planted a strong kiss on his right cheek, leaving a delicate lipstick mark.

In an instant, Lin Fan and Su Yanyu were both frozen in place, mouths agape,
unable to make a sound!



What on earth is going on? Can it be that being a personal driver in this
country comes with such affectionate benefits?

"Yanyu, Chengcheng missed you so much!"
The girl's lazy, sweet voice came from her lips.

Only then did Lin Fan realize that the girl wasn't trying to embrace him; she
clearly hugged the wrong person. However, since her head was buried in Lin
Fan's chest, she had no idea she had grabbed the wrong one!

The girl sneakily reached out and grabbed Lin Fan's chest, rubbing it several
times before touching herself, exclaiming in confusion, "Huh? Yanyu, why is
yours so flat? Even flatter than mine? Oh my god, Yanyu, you wouldn't have...
gone to Thailand for surgery, would you..."

Pfft~

Lin Fan couldn't help but laugh at the girl's antics, while Su Yanyu behind him
was full of black lines on her face!

"Boohoo! Yanyu, your voice has even changed. | knew | wasn't mistaken!
Boohoo, Yanyu, why did you have to go to Thailand for surgery? Don't you
want to be my sister anymore?"

The girl lifted her big eyes brimming with tears to look at Lin Fan, opening her
mouth as if to speak, then froze and let out a sharp scream!

"Who are you? How are you here!"
The girl immediately jumped off Lin Fan and angrily shouted!
"I'm the personal driver of the owner of this villa." Lin Fan honestly replied.

"Personal driver? Ah! You smelly driver, | just kissed you! Ptooey ptooey
ptooey! How dare you take advantage of this lady, I'll fight you!" The girl's
cheeks turned ashen, clenching her small fists, ready to go at Lin Fan fiercely.



Lin Fan was about to cry but had no tears. It was clearly this girl who groped
him, so how did it become me taking advantage of her? I'm so wronged!

Lin Fan easily grabbed the girl's fair arm, frustrated, and said, "Stop it right
now, or don't blame me for spanking you."

"If you dare to hit me, I'll bite you to death!" The girl yelled, opening her mouth
to bite Lin Fan's hand.

"Holy crap, are you a dog?" Lin Fan hastily let go of her hand.

"You're the dog! Your whole family is a bunch of dogs!" The girl relentlessly
cursed, her chubby face flushed with anger.

Seeing the scene before her, Su Yanyu was also a little embarrassed. She
hadn't expected this to happen and hurriedly stepped forward, saying,
"Chengcheng, stop it."

Only then did the girl notice Su Yanyu behind Lin Fan. Her mouth immediately
puckered, and with tears welling up in her eyes, she rushed into Su Yanyu's
embrace.

"Yanyu, you're finally back. Chengcheng was bullied just now, you have to
stand up for me." The girl cried out, wiping her tears on Su Yanyu's clothes.

What surprised Lin Fan was that, despite her extreme germophobia, Su
Yanyu didn't get angry when someone wiped tears on her clothes. Instead,
she affectionately patted the girl's head.

Su Yanyu was five years older than Feng Chengcheng. Over the years, Su
Funong and the Feng family's business interactions were quite frequent, and
Su Yanyu and Feng Chengcheng had a good relationship!

Due to family reasons, both girls rarely felt the warmth of home, so when they
were young, they often lived together, relying on each other, as close as
sisters.



To Su Yanyu, she already considered Feng Chengcheng her little sister.
"Chengcheng, why are you here?" Su Yanyu curiously asked.

"I'm studying in Minghai now. When | found out you returned to the country, |
missed you, so | discussed with Mr. Su about moving in with you. | wanted to
surprise you, but | got bullied by a big pervert." Feng Chengcheng complained
tearfully.

"Um, excuse me... | think it was you who took advantage of me, wasn't it?" Lin
Fan said reluctantly.

"You nasty jerk! How dare you twist the truth, boohoo... Yanyu, your driver is
so uncivilized, fire him immediately!" Feng Chengcheng began wiping her
tears on Su Yanyu's clothes again.

As soon as Lin Fan opened his mouth, he was stared back by Su Yanyu's icy
gaze, feeling utterly oppressed. Being taken advantage of and unable to say
anything, what is this about!

| may be a driver, but this kind of bullying is crossing the line!

"Alright Chengcheng, stop making a fuss. Yanyu will stand up for you." Su
Yanyu's tone softened a bit, then she raised her head and coldly stared at Lin
Fan, saying sharply, "You, come inside!"

With that, Su Yanyu led Feng Chengcheng by the hand, and the pair of
beauties elegantly walked into the villa, sitting straight on the sofa.

One with an icy expression, the other with seething anger, they stared at Lin
Fan like they were judging a criminal.

Lin Fan took a moment to observe the girl, estimating her height to be about
163 cm. Her plump figure didn't seem unattractive but rather a bit cute. Her
fair skin was rosy, as if it could break with a puff.



What surprised Lin Fan the most was that the girl looked about twenty years
old, yet a certain part of her was impressively large, making many women
envious. 32C? No, no! At least a 34D!

If compared to a certain female celebrity, she was practically a replica of Mrs.
Cang, but even prettier and cuter, genuinely a baby-faced wonder!

"What are you looking at? Do you believe I'll gouge your eyes out?" Feng
Chengcheng threatened with clenched little fists, her anger evident.

"Come on! You're standing in front of me for me to see. | can't not look at you.
How about... you close your eyes, so you won't know I'm looking at you." Lin
Fan joked with a playful smile.

"Scoundrel, bastard, how dare you flirt with Miss Feng Chengcheng, are you
tired of living!" Feng Chengcheng shouted angrily, clenching her little fists.

"What? You said your name is Feng Chengcheng?" Lin Fan was utterly
dumbfounded.

"That's right! | am Feng Chengcheng! Hmph! Now you know fear, right?" Feng
Chengcheng said arrogantly, hands on her hips.

"Damn! Why would | be afraid! I'm Xu Wengiang! Chengcheng, come on, call
me Brother Qiang!" Lin Fan turned his head, feigning indifference.



