
Powerful 49 

Chapter 49: Unsure Whether to Play Along or Pretend Not to See 

When Yang Yan called her just now, Zhou Hanyun was scared to death. 

 

Although Yang Yan spoke very casually, Zhou Hanyun knew very well that things couldn’t be as simple as 

he made them out to be. 

 

So, she hurried over without even having time to change her clothes. 

 

"Thank you!" 

 

Looking at her sleeping sister, Zhou Hanyun turned her head to Yang Yan and sincerely said. 

 

"Thank you for what? I’m the second miss’s dedicated driver; taking good care of her is my duty, isn’t it? 

If something really happened, wouldn’t I be letting you down for the salary you pay me? Let’s go, let’s 

have a drink downstairs and let her rest; she must be startled today." 

 

Yang Yan said indifferently. 

 

Downstairs, Fatty, who was treated as the bar’s mascot by the guests, was gambling with others again. 

 

Yang Yan didn’t know what they were betting on, and he didn’t want to know. 

 

After all, Fatty always lost in the end; it was totally predictable. 

 

If he really went overboard, as the newly crowned beauty boss of the bar, Zhuge Wushuang surely 

wouldn’t allow it. 

 

Even if the bar was originally painstakingly built by Fatty himself, Wushuang was nothing more than 

someone taking over someone else’s nest. 



 

"How about trying my craft, a glass of Blood Fantasy?" 

 

Zhuge Wushuang asked with a smile. 

 

"Just soda water, please." 

 

Zhou Hanyun replied lightly, seemingly refusing to satisfy her opponent. 

 

Although people around them were somewhat apprehensive of Zhuge Wushuang, which made them 

also a bit wary of Zhou Hanyun, it was really hard not to want to admire the sight of the two stunning 

beauties sitting there. 

 

There were even some daring individuals who couldn’t help but whisper to their companions: 

 

"Two top-notch beauties! The bar owner like a rose, covered in thorns, and the stunning white-collar 

across from her, tsk tsk! My heart can hardly take it!" 

 

His companion, though feeling the same, showed no reaction, as all attention was focused on the two 

exquisite beauties. 

 

Zhuge Wushuang didn’t persist, generously giving Zhou Hanyun a soda water and mixing Yang Yan a 

glass of "Aurora" that shimmered with brilliant colors. 

 

After seeing Yang Yan drink it all down, she suddenly laughed, giving Zhou Hanyun a provocative glance. 

 

The look as if saying, see, I understand him the best. 

 

Zhou Hanyun had been anxious about Zhou Hanyu’s safety just then, so she didn’t pay much attention 

to Zhuge Wushuang’s intentional or unintentional provocation. 

 



Now that her precious sister was fine, how could she let such provocation slide! 

 

She grabbed Yang Yan’s arm and said coyly: 

 

"Yan, I really have to thank you this time. If anything happens to Hanyu, I don’t even know how I would 

live." 

 

After speaking, she leaned her head on Yang Yan’s shoulder and playfully stuck out her tongue at Zhuge 

Wushuang from a place where Yang Yan couldn’t see. 

 

Zhuge Wushuang nearly blew up on the spot. 

 

Deep breaths, deep breaths! 

 

After her proud chest heaved violently, she finally managed to restrain herself from slapping Zhou 

Hanyun, wearing a smile and slowly walking out from behind the bar. 

 

She unobtrusively pushed Zhou Hanyun’s head away, grabbing Yang Yan’s hand with deep affection and 

said: 

 

"Dear, why don’t you come back to help me! Look how hard it is for a delicate woman to run a bar. 

These nasty men stare at me like wolves every day, as if they’re going to swallow me whole. In this 

household, it doesn’t work without a man." 

 

After speaking, Zhuge Wushuang gave Zhou Hanyun another provocative glance. 

 

Little did she know, Zhuge Wushuang’s words and actions immediately shocked everyone around them. 

 

"What did that White Rose just say?" 

 

Someone asked their friend with a puzzled face, wanting to confirm if they heard correctly. 



 

White Rose was the nickname everyone gave Zhuge Wushuang. 

 

Because she always liked wearing white clothing. 

 

The style varied, but it was always that pure white. 

 

"You’re asking me, who should I ask?" 

 

The friend nearby frowned and replied. 

 

"Damn, who the hell is that bastard? He’s two-timing!" 

 

"Damn! I’m going to duel him." 

 

"Yeah, with that cocky look, why should he be so close to our goddess." 

 

... 

 

At this moment, Yang Yan, sandwiched between the two women, was totally unaware that he had 

already sparked public outrage. 

 

He merely frowned, distressedly looking at the two women, not knowing whether to cooperate with 

their charades or pretend he didn’t see a thing. 

 

"His work isn’t done yet, he can’t come back. He signed a contract with me. I’m paying him a hefty sum 

to wait until I have children to leave." 

 

Zhou Hanyun said defiantly, pulling Yang Yan back at the same time. 

 



Hearing Zhou Hanyun’s words, everyone around was completely dumbfounded. 

 

Someone even smacked their ear hard, utterly unbelieving of what they heard. 

 

What did that professional beauty say? 

 

Paying a hefty sum for children? 

 

Damn! 

 

How come I never run into such good things? 

 

Could it be that those ads offering hefty sums for children aren’t all scams? 

 

No way no way, tomorrow I must investigate properly, maybe there’s a chance... 

 

"You guys play first, I’m heading off." 

 

Someone had already stood up, greeted, and walked out. 

 

"I’ll leave first too." 

 

Another person said, and quickly followed outside. 

 

"Damn! Should’ve asked them where they were." 

 

"What happened?" 

 

"They were just telling me they saw someone posting ads for hefty sums for children." 



 

"Let’s go, let’s go look too." 

 

A few people said, paid the drink money, and hurried out to chase the two who had started leaving... 

 

The next morning, Yang Yan routinely rode his bicycle to take Zhou Hanyu to school. 

 

As the sound of creaks echoed around them, it made people feel as if the bicycle might fall apart any 

moment. 

 

People around seemed to be accustomed to it. 

 

On this road, there’s a handsome guy riding a shabby bicycle, carrying one of the school’s three major 

beauties, Zhou Hanyu, long ago becoming a unique scenery. 

 

"Hanyu, Hanyu!" 

 

The undeveloped loli suddenly appeared from the front, waving with her hands behind her back. 

 

"Chen Xi." 

 

Zhou Hanyu also called out happily. 

 

Yesterday they had almost gone through hardships together, so meeting each other now was 

particularly exciting. 

 

Zhou Hanyu even jumped off the bike immediately, hurriedly hugging her best friend deeply. 

 

This scene was quite impactful. 

 



Two school beauties hugging each other, bouncing and jumping, especially Chen Xi’s chest, shaking 

gently. 

 

Soon, the area was filled with students. 

 

More accurately, male students. 

 

Everyone was enjoying the view immensely. 

 

Some even took out their phones to secretly snap shots of this rare scene. 

 

Of course, if it weren’t for Chen Hu standing nearby like a black tower, the sight would be even more 

delightful, even for Yang Yan. 

 


