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Argh!

A shrill scream resounded throughout the hotel. It was definitely a loud and powerful cry made by a
man as if this was the last time he would ever scream.

Indeed, this was a man’s very last scream!

Meng Cairu took her bag and walked out of the room after she had finished.

There were rows of bodyguards standing neatly on both sides of the corridor of the hotel.
Meng Cairu was overwhelmed by excitement.

Cool! It happened so fast when | was being rescued.

When | had my revenge just now, Zhang Dashan didn’t even dare to resist, and his private parts have
been electrocuted just like that. | feel so good!

And now that | am out, there are so many bodyguards standing here with respect while waiting for me.
It is just too satisfying!

Is this how it feels to be able to rely on someone? Is this what it feels like to be with Ordinary Guy?
Glory. Safety.

This is really incomparable to normal people!

“Miss Meng, please get into the car!”

At the door, Li Feihong himself opened the door for Meng Cairu and invited her into the car.

And the whole team drove away.

As for Chen Hao?

As a matter of fact, Chen Hao came along just now. When Li Feihong had confirmed the room and
decided to go up with his subordinates, Chen Hao almost went up together.

However, Chen Hao hesitated.

If he had gone up, he would definitely meet Meng Cairu in person.
What should he have said if he did?

His identity as Young Master Chen would be exposed, wouldn't it?

What would have been the point of hiding himself for so long?



Besides, Li Feihong could handle everything by himself.

It didn’t really matter if he went up or not. After he said a few words to Li Feihong, Chen Hao hailed a
taxi and left.

That was why Li Feihong passed those words to Meng Cairu.

In the car, Meng Cairu crossed her legs and said to Li Feihong who was in the passenger seat, “Mr. Li,
thank you for what you’ve done today. I'll tell Ordinary Guy about your hard work!”

Her voice was no longer polite, and instead there was a hint of a superiority.

Hehe, although Li Feihong is very impressive, he is only Ordinary Guy’s sidekick. If | act too polite toward
him, wouldn’t | be downgrading myself?

“Thank you, Miss Meng! In addition, please inform Chen... Ordinary Guy now, so that he knows that we
have completed the task!” Li Feihong could only smile and said.

“Ok,” Meng Cairu answered. She was too busy getting excited and had forgotten to contact Ordinary
Guy.

She logged into her WeChat and started to chat with Ordinary Guy.
“Ordinary Guy, is it you who saved me? Love you, | love you so much!”

Chen Hao left Meng Cairu’s car at the bar and returned to the dormitory to rest. He knew that she was
completely fine after receiving the WeChat message from Meng Cairu. He was relieved and replied “Ok”.

“I am so touched by what you did today! | really appreciate it! Well, | won’t say anything more, but,
Ordinary Guy, you just have to remember that, I'll work hard to be your woman someday!”

Meng Cairu excitedly typed this passage and sent it to him.

“Sh*t!l”

In the dormitory, Chen Hao immediately gave out a roar of shock.
“Ah? What’s the matter, Chen? Did you doze off?

“Nothing. | was just startled! I’'m going to sleep. What a tiring day!”
Chen Hao went to bed.

“Miss Meng, we have reached the school!”

Li Feihong came down and opened the door for Meng Cairu.

“0Ok,” Meng Cairu answered. She then got ready to get off.

As for Chen Hao whom she brought to the bar, it seemed that she had long forgotten about him.



However, when she left the hotel earlier, Meng Cairu had thought of Chen Hao.
Her car keys were still with him.
She planned to send Li Feihong to pick him up.

But on second thought, if she let others know that someone as low as Chen Hao was her student,
wouldn’t she be disgraced?

Therefore, Meng Cairu didn’t inform Chen Hao. She planned to return home and send a message to
Chen Hao to ask him to take a taxi home.

As for her car, it was better that he did not drive it!
Her face was full of disgust!
“Ouch!”

When Meng Cairu was getting out of the car, it seemed that she had sat on something. She winced as
she touched her painful buttocks.

“What’s this in your car? It's hurting me!” Meng Cairu grudged.
Then, she dug from underneath her bottom. Meng Cairu was dumbfounded, Sh*t! It’s a powerbank!

“What are you doing? Putting such a broken power bank in a luxurious car! Why haven’t you thrown it
away?”

Meng Cairu took it down. She was so angry that she almost lost the image of a lady.

She wanted to throw it straightaway into the garbage can.

But she was stunned.

“Huh? Something’s not right! This power bank...”

Meng Cairu’s eyes widened as she looked at it carefully under the moonlight.

She immediately gasped.

“Oh my God, isn’t this my power bank?”

That’s right, it is my power bank. | bought it for 300 not long ago.

Why was she so sure? It was because there was a photo sticker of her on the power bank!
If she hadn’t seen her photo sticker, Meng Cairu wouldn’t have thought about it.

She usually placed this power bank in her car.



When she went to the bar this afternoon, Chen Hao’s cell phone ran out of power. So she lent him the
power bank.

But how could this power bank mysteriously appear in this Rolls-Royce car?

Did | accidentally drop it?

How is that possible? Chen Hao only met with me but he never came even an inch near me.
Even if he had secretly returned it to me, it’s still impossible!

Besides, if he did return it, why would he do it secretly?

In other words, the powerbank was not dropped by me.

It's Chen Hao. | don’t know how, but he had left the power bank in the car......

The more she thought about it, the more pale Meng Cairu’s face turned.

But why would Chen Hao appear in this car?

What is his identity?

W-w-what is going on?

Don’t tell me that...?

Meng Cairu felt her mind was in a mess.

“Mr. Li, | want to ask you, do you know Chen Hao?”

Meng Cairu asked with wide eyes as it seemed that she had thought of some possibilities.

“l don’t know him. What’s the matter?” Li Feihong replied unconsciously. At the same time, when Meng
Cairu suddenly called out Chen Hao’s name, it made Li Feihong a little nervous.

“Oh, the thing is, Chen Hao is a student of mine. | lent him this power bank in the afternoon, but |
wondered why it appeared in your car.”

“Yes, this is the power bank you lent to Chen Hao. How could it appear in my car?” Li Feihong gulped
secretly.

How did it appear?
Obviously, Young Master Chen must have accidentally left the power bank in the car when he left!
“I am asking you, Mr. Li!”

It seemed that Meng Cairu was eager to know the answer.



“Oh, well, when we knew that you were in trouble, we went to the bar to find you. However, since we
haven’t seen you before, we went around finding out what you looked like. Then, someone said that the
one in the photo sticker was you. Therefore, | took the power bank with me...”

Li Feihong was an absolute upright and tough man. It was really hard for a guy like him to tell lies.

“Oh, | understand now!”

Meng Cairu weighed the power bank in her hand. It seemed that it was Chen Hao who gave it to him.
She then said goodbye to Li Feihong and went upstairs.

But the more Meng Cairu thought about it, the more she felt that something wasn’t right.

Li Feihong seemed to have lied. Moreover, the last part of the sentence, though it might have sounded
logical, it was flawed.

Something was not right IZEERER



