
Chapter 58: I Have to Protect You 

 

 

 

It was an alley behind the school, and unlike the hustle and bustle by the front entrance, very few 

pedestrians passed here. 

 

 

Usually there were some delinquents fighting in the area, so students rarely came to this area. 

 

 

This was where Song Jiaren usually chose to solve her problems, so she didn’t feel nervous here at all. 

 

 

However, she didn’t expect that after waiting here for a while, several men would appear in front of her. 

 

 

“Are you Song Tianqin’s daughter?” The leader, a man with droopy eyes, looked at her with ill intentions 

in his eyes. 

 

 

“Who are you?” Seeing these tall men, Song Jiaren felt nervous. She continued asking vigilantly, “What 

do you want?!” She questioned them while carefully looking around, trying to look for an escape. 

 

 

“Not much. I just wanted to talk to you,” The man smiled grotesquely, and those next to him also 

smiling. 

 

 

Song Jiaren’s heart felt heavier after seeing their smiles. 

 

 

If they dared to touch her after knowing who her father was, that meant this wasn’t an easy fix. 



 

 

“If you do anything to me, my father will make you pay!” she shouted at them. Although she had 

learned some fighting skills, she was still a girl, and it would not be easy to deal with these men. 

 

 

“Then ask your dad to come get us!” the man taunted, waving his hand, after which the people next to 

him immediately surrounded him. 

 

 

Song Jiaren decisively turned back and ran away. 

 

 

 

“Get her!” 

 

 

Song Jiaren’s face paled when she heard footsteps coming behind her. 

 

 

Her large figure made her movements difficult, so they caught up to her in just a little while. 

 

 

“Stupid fatty, why don’t you run?” The leader grinned maliciously, adding, “Just be good, we’ll treat you 

well...” 

 

 

“Aaahhh!” 

 

 

A voice sounded from behind them and a figure rushed out, waving a stick. 

 

 



“Jia Jia, run!” Yang Xuan shouted as he waved the stick randomly. 

 

 

“Hell, where did this kid come from? Get him!” the leader yelled, his face darkening. 

 

 

“Yes!” 

 

 

The others shouted as they rushed toward Yang Xuan. 

 

 

“No!” Song Jiaren widened her eyes and looked at the scene in horror. She wanted to rush over but was 

stopped. 

 

 

“I’m warning you; I’ve already called the police! They will be here in less than two minutes!” Yang Xuan 

shouted, still waving the stick to block their movements. 

 

 

“What’s with this kid?! Trying to be a hero?! Beat him!” the boss ordered. 

 

 

 

The others rushed up, taking away Yang Xuan’s stick and punching him a few times. 

 

 

“Argh!” 

 

 

Yang Xuan was beaten black and blue, screaming again and again, but he still desperately tried to make 

Song Jiaren leave. 



 

 

“Jia Jia, run!” 

 

 

Song Jiaren’s eyes could have burst from anger, but she didn’t know what to do. 

 

 

While she was conflicted, the sound of police sirens rang, coming closer and closer. 

 

 

“Damn! This kid really called the police!” the leader yelled, “You’re pretty fierce!” 

 

 

Shaking his head, he waved his hand, “Let’s go!” 

 

 

The other men acted decisively, quickly departing the scene. 

 

 

Seeing them leave, Song Jiaren’s beating heart finally calmed down. 

 

 

Looking at Yang Xuan, who was on the ground, she immediately rushed over to help him. “How are you? 

Are you okay?” 

 

 

“I’m okay,” Yang Xuan, who was bruised and swollen, said while looking worried. “Are you okay? They 

didn’t hit you, did they?” 

 

 

“I’m fine,” Song Jiaren shook her head. “Why are you acting so stupid?” 



 

 

“I asked to meet you here. I didn’t think this would happen,” Yang Xuan said while looking resigned, “But 

I had to protect you!” 

 

 

The words made Song Jiaren’s heart beat fast again. 

 

 

 

Chapter 59: Yang Xuan’s Explanation 

 

 

 

Song Jiaren was moved by Yang Xuan’s words. 

 

 

Although it was Yang Xuan who suggested that they met up here in the first place, no one could have 

expected such an incident to befall her. It wasn’t Yang Xuan’s fault that those people had turned up. 

After all, they had sounded like they were here because of her father. 

 

 

Even if Yang Xuan wasn’t around, they would still have found a chance to harm her. 

 

 

On the contrary, it was precisely because of Yang Xuan that those people left. 

 

 

Having thought that, the look in Song Jiaren’s eyes turned tender as she looked at Yang Xuan. 

 

 

As he noticed the change in Song Jiaren, Yang Xuan got excited. The plan was working! 

 

 



“Are you alright?” he asked affectionately, “They didn’t hurt you, did they?” 

 

 

“No,” Song Jiaren shook her head, helping him off of the ground. 

 

 

“Ouch...” Yang Xuan grimaced in pain but shook his head when Song Jiaren offered to get him help. “I’m 

fine, it’s just some surface level injuries.” 

 

 

“No, that’s not fine, let me take you to see a doctor!” Song Jiaren looked at Yang Xuan worriedly, afraid 

he was hurt. 

 

 

“I’m really fine,” Yang Xuan shook his head. “As long as you’re willing to listen to me, I won’t feel any 

pain.” 

 

 

 

Song Jiaren paused for a second. “What do you want to say?” 

 

 

“You must have heard about yesterday’s matter,” Yang Xuan forced out with a wry smile. 

 

 

“Yes, I learned about it already.” 

 

 

Speaking about the matter, Song Jiaren’s mood turned a little gloomy, her face twisting at the memory 

of finding out. 

 

 

“But those are only rumors!” Yang Xuan insisted through gritted teeth, “I never thought Xia Xibei would 

be so shameless!” 



 

 

“What do you mean?” Song Jiaren asked, her face falling. 

 

 

Yang Xuan pretended not to notice Song Jiaren’s displeasure, carrying on with his explanation. “In fact, I 

was on good terms with Xia Xibei previously.” 

 

 

“You two were really a couple?” Song Jiaren questioned, squinting in a menacing way. 

 

 

She had heard about Yang Xuan and Xia Xibei being a couple earlier on, which was why she went to look 

for Xia Xibei yesterday. 

 

 

However, she hadn’t expected Xia Xibei to deny it so decisively. The series of events that occurred 

afterwards didn’t match up with what she had heard either. 

 

 

“Of course, we aren’t!” Yang Xuan shook his head immediately, “All we have is a little kinship.” 

 

 

“Oh?” Song Jiaren didn’t expect Yang Xuan to spontaneously admit to that though. 

 

 

 

Liu Zhijing was related to Xia Xibei, and Yang Xuan were relatives with Liu Zhijing. To be precise, they 

shared some kinship indeed. 

 

 

“Although it’s a very distant connection, we are indeed relatives. However, she has never received any 

love and care from her parents. She’s been lonely and isolated all this time, so I cared for her,” Yang 

Xuan explained without inflection. 



 

 

“What about the money, then?” 

 

 

“I get so mad just talking about it!” Yang Xuan stated furiously. “In fact, she consigned the money to me 

for safekeeping!” 

 

 

“Safekeeping?” 

 

 

“Yes,” Yang Xuan asserted, seeming very indignant, “She said that she was saving up for college, but was 

afraid that she would spend the money, so she handed it to me for safekeeping. All she gave me was 

10,000 dollars, but in the end, she claimed that I had borrowed 20,000!” 

 

 

Yang Xuan’s chest hurt just by talking about the matter. That was 20,000 dollars! 

 

 

His parents were utterly shamed just because of those 20,000 dollars! 

 

 

“So that’s what actually happened?” Song Jiaren whispered, astounded by the explanation. 

 

 

“I didn’t know she scammed people for money in such a way until now! How obnoxious,” Yang Xuan 

replied with gritted teeth. 

 

 

“What’s the matter with you and Jin Yazhen, then?” Song Jiaren questioned again. 

 

 



“I... Jin Yazhen and Xia Xibei are good friends, that’s why I had some interactions with her. But we don’t 

get along often...” Yang Xuan’s heart missed a beat, but he remained unruffled on the surface. 

 

 

 

 


