
Chapter Twenty Five 
 
  "What, I have to apologize, it's impossible. Dad, if you lead the wolf into the room, you will 
regret it." After that, Liu Xiangyun ran upstairs crying. 
 
    Liu Chenming smiled apologetically to Tang Zichen: "Sorry, Zichen, Xiang'er has been 
spoiled by me since childhood. Sometimes he is very sensible, but sometimes he is very 
 
    ignorant . Please bear with me ." Tang Zichen said: "It's okay. I only do my essential work. I 
don't care about the rest." 
 
    "Okay, okay, then, 
 
    Zichen , you go take a bath first." "Ok." Tang Zichen nodded and looked. 
 
    Looking at such a big villa, I thought to myself: "It must be great to live here, and Lai will stay 
here in the future, yeah." Liu Chenming told the old woman: "Mother Wu, take the minister to the 
room." 
 
    Wu Mom asked, "Master, which room, please?" 
 
    Liu Chenming thought for a while, and said, "Let Zichen live in the room next to the lady, so it 
will be easier to protect the lady." 
 
    "Yes, sir." 
 
    Madam Wu told Tang Zichen Respectfully said: "Mr. Tang, please come with me." 
 
    "Okay, thank Ma Wu." Tang Zichen looked like a gentleman. 
 
    Tang Zichen was taken to a luxurious room on the third floor. The room had a 1.8-meter-long 
bed and a very bright balcony. 
 
    Madam Wu said: "Mr. Tang, then you are busy, I will go down to cook." 
 
    "Okay, thank Ma Wu." When 
 
    Madam Wu went out, she also took the door to the room. 
 
    Tang Zichen fell on the soft big bed and sighed: "This bed is really comfortable, rich people 
really enjoy it, no, people in this world really enjoy it. In my world, no matter how rich people are, 



the bed is made of hardwood, hehe , I like this world more and more. I also like this house very 
much, and I won’t leave after I'm killed." 
 
    Tang Zichen entered the bathroom, even the bathroom was very large, almost half the size of 
a room in other people's houses. 
 
    After taking a comfortable hot bath, Tang Zichen stood on the balcony of the room, wrapped 
in a white bath towel, stretched out comfortably. 
 
    At the moment, in the next room, Liu Xiangyun was throwing herself on the bed and weeping. 
After crying for a while, she picked up a photo on the head of the bed with a woman in it. Liu 
Xiangyun looked at the photo and said with tears: "Mom, Dad doesn't believe me. He would 
rather believe that pervert than what his daughter said. Mom, I miss you so much. Since you 
divorced your dad at the age of eight, I will do it again. I have never seen you, and you have 
never come to me, do you really want me? Dad does business all the year round, and I am the 
only one at home. Now Dad still recruits a pervert into the house, what will I do in the future, 
 
    Uuuuu ." After crying for a while, Liu Xiangyun put down the photo and walked to the balcony 
of the room. 
 
    It happened that Tang Zichen was on the balcony of the next room, and the balcony of the 
two rooms was one meter apart. 
 
    "Ah! You you, why are you here?" Liu Xiangyun asked with trembling body when he saw 
Tang Zichen. 
 
    "Hey, miss, I live in this room. Everyone will live next door in the future." 
 
    "What, you still live next door to me." Liu Xiangyun was furious. 
 
    "Yes, the boss said, it's easier to protect you like this, hehehe." Tang Zichen laughed a series 
of giggles, but in Liu Xiangyun's eyes, Tang Zichen's smile felt a sneer of conspiracy. 
 
    Liu Xiangyun saw Tang Zichen's treacherous smile, her body trembled, and angrily said: 
"Pervert, what kind of ecstasy soup did you give my dad? Why does my dad believe in you so 
much. 
You should know better than anyone else if you were the one who flew in the women’s 
bathroom that day. I warn you, I will never let a beast like you stay in my house, and I will never 
let you be my bodyguard. " 
 
    Tang Zichen said: "Miss, I'm just eating, why bother to kill him." " 
 
    You are so frivolous, and you dare to come to my house and eat together, you are 
shameless. "Liu Xiangyun didn't fight, and he had never seen such a shameless pervert. 



 
    "Hey, miss, who made your family rich? I wouldn't have come to your house for dinner. It's a 
pity that Song Yuer's father, I was not admitted, so I had no choice but to come to you for a 
meal. " 
 
    Liu Xiangyun said with air: "It turns out that you, pervert, have a purpose, staring at the school 
flowers of Baiyun Middle School." Your idea of hitting Song Yu'er failed, so you hit me. Don't 
think about it. By the way, I also heard that a man named Tang Zichen wrote a numb love letter 
to Shangguan Rou. Originally I didn't know who it was, but it turned out to be you. Tang Zichen, 
can you be more shameless? You are still not human. " 
 
    Hey, I can't help it." "Tang Zichen stretched his hands helplessly. 
 
    But think about it, it really is, Wang Qiang said that the love letter written to Shangguan Rou, 
the language is very explicit, for example, it is guaranteed to make you happy every night. Tang 
Zichen himself I'm speechless. I dare to write such a shameless love letter. The former Tang 
Zichen was really shameless. 
 
    A series of misunderstandings and coincidences made Tang Zichen a beast-level figure in Liu 
Xiangyun's heart. 
 
    Liu Xiangyun snorted . , Walked into her room and said secretly: "I must drive him away. " 
 
    Mr. Tang, Miss, it's dinner." Mother Wu came up and called. 
 
    Tang Zichen and Liu Chenming's father and daughter shared dinner together. 
 
    Liu Chenming gave Tang Zichen a bunch of Porsche car keys and smiled: "Zichen, you will 
accompany my daughter to school from tomorrow. This is the car key. , Go to school with me, 
Xianger. " 
 
    "Okay." Tang Zichen nodded. In fact, Tang Zichen can't drive at all, but Tang Zichen still took 
the key. Tang Zichen felt that he should just study at night. 
 
    " 
 
    Zichen , I will rest assured that you will be there in the future. Xianger is now my only relative. 
I will ask you in the future." Tang Zichen said, "You're welcome. My job is my job." 
 
    "Hehe, don't say it so ugly, I hope you and Xianger are not only the relationship between the 
bodyguard and the young lady, but also between friends." 
 
    Tang Zichen laughed and said, "I really miss it. Become friends with Miss, I'm afraid Miss will 
look down on it." 



 
    Liu Xiangyun hummed: "I swear, if you will not be my bodyguard, you will resign obediently." 
 
    Tang Zichen said, "Don't worry, Miss, such a good job. , I won’t give up.” 
 
    Liu Chenming made a rounding round: “Okay, okay, you guys don’t quarrel anymore. At the 
beginning, I can’t get along, but I believe that after a long time, you will get along very well. . " 
 
    " I'm full. "Liu Xiangyun got up and went upstairs. 
 
    "Hey." Liu Chenming sighed. 
 
    Liu Chenming and Tang Zichen finished their meal soon. The two had a cup of tea. At this 
time, Liu Chenming received a call from his secretary: "Mr. Liu, the plane takes off at nine 
o’clock. You should be ready to go. Now, the driver and I are on the way to your house." 
 
    "Okay." 
 
    Putting down the phone, Liu Chenming smiled bitterly: "Look, I just came back for dinner and 
have to go again." 
 


