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Chapter 41 - Is this a playground?

Zhu Ai gritted her teeth when she heard Xu Nuan's words. She is the
young missy of the Zhu family and has been pampered all her whole
life.

​ The guys hovered around her for her attention and she has been
used to the attention and no one has ever has insulted her this way.

Her face turned green in embarrassment when she saw the
receptionist chuckling hearing the girl's words.

" Hah! You…" she gritted her teeth and pointed her finger at Xu Nuan

in anger. However, she was surprised when she saw from the corner

of her eyes, a suave figure exiting from the Presidential elevator.

She swallowed her words and stared at the tall man, who was

wearing a printed check grey colored formal suit.

Xu Nuan raised her brows when she saw the dazed expressions of Zhu
Ai and turned around. She was surprised seeing Han Zihao, who just

exited from the elevator and was walking towards them.

He buŧŧoned up his coat, as he exited the elevator and was walking

towards the reception in large strides.

Han Zihao, who was listening to Feng Sheng's briefing about his

schedule while walking, paused in his steps when he spotted a

familiar figure.

He was surprised seeing Xu Nuan standing in the lobby, however, she
looked different from her usual look. Her face was glowing and those



black, shoulder-length were left loose. The dress perfectly enunciated
her curves, making her look more youthful and attractive.

Hmjusuz, vu craoout val gzmjl jvur vu lfj Xp Npfr lofrtare gulatu ovu

eazi ovfo val qmovuz arozmtphut vaq om gudmzu.

A frown appeared on his face seeing Zhu Ai pointing his finger at Xu
Nuan.

Feng Sheng, who was walking beside him, stopped in his steps and

followed his line of sight. His eyes widened seeing Xu Nuan who

looked like a fox from a little lamb.

Though she was never a lamb in his eyes, at least her looks were
enough to make people misunderstand. However, after she dressed up
a little, she looked like a different person.

"Ms. Gu." He called her out and walked towards her, noticing the

tension between Zhu Ai and her.

Xu Nuan smiled at him and said, "Mr. Secretary."

The receptionist was shocked seeing the personal secretary of the
President greeting her so politely. Her complexion turned paler

seeing the dark expressions of Han Zihao who was walking towards
them, in slow steady steps with both hands in his pant pockets.

Zhu Ai dropped her finger down which was pointing at Xu Nuan
earlier and frowned seeing the way Feng Sheng greeted the little girl
and not her.

She gritted and wanted to show him his place, but stopped seeing Han
Zihao behind. She walked towards him and said in a soft and cutesy

tone, " Brother Han, you came here just to see me? However, I was
about to come upstairs. There is no need for you to come and meet



me here." She said shyly while putting a hair strand behind her ear

elegantly.

"-_-"

"-_-"

Xu Nuan furrowed her brows in disgust seeing the way the girl was
acting. She looked like 26 or 27 years old but was trying to act like a

20-year-old. Her tone was high pitched and coquettish that it made

her ears itch again.

She glanced at Feng Sheng who was also staring at the girl with the
same disgust. When their gaze met, they both chuckled noticing their

similar minds.

Han Zihao who was standing there indifferently frowned and his
expressions darkened seeing both of them smiling.

Zhu Ai who was standing beside him and was talking to him frowned
seeing his eyes fixed on that little girl.

Han Zihao walked towards Xu Nuan and stopped in front of her. He
looked at her from head to toe in surprise and appreciation. The girl
has some knack of dressing up.

The dress was not expensive as Zhu Ai, however, the color and
matching accessories elevated the beauty of the dress. She indeed
knows how to make herself stand out even with an average figure.

" What are you doing here? I don't think I ever told you about my

office." He said in a deep voice ignoring the existence of Zhu Ai, who
was now following beside him.

Xu Nuan couldn't help but chuckle seeing her attached to him like a

ghost. She was following him here and there like a ghost hovering

around him.



She snickered and when she noticed his gaze on her, she cleared her

throat and said, " I was getting bored at home. So I came out to have

some fun. Also, Mr. Han, I think you are forgetting that this is a

digital world. And your company is not an unknown company but

number one in the country. Do you think I need you to tell me about

your company?" She said while shrugging her shoulders.

Feng Sheng nodded seeing how stupid Han Zihao's question was.

<"-_-">

However, his expressions froze when he saw Han Zihao's gloomy

expressions and he felt his breath hitching when he looked at his icy
cold gaze.

He was now regretting nodding at Xu Nuan's words. This girl would
be the reason for his death one day.

Han Zihao cleared his throat and said, " Even if you know the address,
this is not a place to come when you're bored. Do you think this is

some kind of playground?"

Zhu Ai frowned seeing how much Han Zihao was talking to this girl.
It was her first time seeing him speaking so much.

Generally, he remains quiet and indifferent. Even his mother told her

that he is not sociable and doesn't like to talk much. However, it was
her first time seeing him being curious about someone.

Not only that, but they are also ignoring her existence. It won't be
that annoying if they said something to her but they are acting like
she was not present there at all.
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