SWEET BEAUTY

Chapter 13 - She Wants To Enter The Film Industry. Heh ... Let’s See If | Allow Her

The President Office in Han Group Media.
Han Yuanjun looked at the file in his hand with a dark expression.

Yao Xiu immediately shrunk his neck and felt sorry for himself at this moment.
No one could predict Han Yuajun's mood right now.

"Does she know about this?" Han Yuanjun suddenly opened his mouth, and
Yao Xiu's small heart trembled with fear. He immediately replied, "I don't think
so; otherwise she might break up with that Hou Yingyi."

According to the information he found, Hou Yingyi cheated behind Liang
Zixuan's back and started flirting with Wei Xiaoging.

Han Yuanjun frowned, and a hint of cruelty appeared in his eyes.

This was a thorough investigation. From her birth until now, almost everything
was included in this file, including her song's compositions and singing, yet,
Wei Xiaoging replaced her place in the end.

Han Yuanjun's heart ached for Liang Zixuan.

A young girl with a rough upbringing, her life was more complicated than in
the movie.

Even without asking, he could already guess what had happened last night.

His finger tapped lightly on the desk, then he said to Yao Xiu, "Go and call
Director Su Zhengxiang. Tell him that Han Group Media wanted to invest in
his new film, and you will treat him to dinner on my behalf tonight."

After saying that, Han Yuanjun scoffed and sneered mockingly, "Wei Xiaoqing
wants to enter the Film Industry. Heh ... Let's see if | allow her!"
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Hearing the last verse, Yao Xiu felt his body shiver for no reason. He sighed
inwardly. 'Wei Xiaoqing, your existence last night must have been wrong.
Probably not a good thing for the President to remember you.'

2?7?27

While playing with her phone, Liang Zixuan suddenly received a call from Hou
Yingyi.

"Xuan, hurry, go home. Your father is angry and said he would destroy your
guitar."

While Liang Zixuan was in high school, she spent her free time working
outside and saving for half a year before buying a guitar. She always
cherished and protected it like her treasure and never let anyone else touch it.

Hou Yingyi understood this matter greatly, and he gently touched her weak
spot with one sentence. He understood Liang Zixuan better than her father.

Liang Zixuan hung up the phone and took a deep breath. She had to take the
guitar away from the Wei Family's hands!

He Yingmin, who had just finished packing her things and getting ready to
leave, realized that Liang Zixuan's expression had turned ugly. She asked
anxiously, "What's wrong?"

Liang Zixuan immediately got out of bed. She put on her shoes and said, "I'm
going home."

"Huh?" He Yingmin looked at her like she was stupid. "Do you realize that you
will die if you go home? They must know that you're the one who spread those
rumors! How come you still dare to go back?"

Who was Wei Guowei?

At that time, He Yingmin only followed Wei Xiaoging to dig for information.
Wei Guowei had found four people to teach her a lesson. If it weren't for Liang



Zixuan standing up to protect her, she might have been beaten to death by his
men.

Thinking about it now made Him Yingmin feel a constant fear.
She really couldn't imagine how Liang Zixuan's fate would be.

Liang Zixuan finished straightening her clothes and suddenly raised her head
to look at He Yingmin. "Are you busy today?"

He Yingmin was stunned for a moment before she shook her head
mechanically. "No."

Liang Zixuan took her hand and pulled He Yingmin with her. "Then
accompany me."

"Oh, my brother!" He Yingmin rejected her immediately. "You can go back and
throw away your life. Why are you pulling me along with you?"

Wei Guowei was so cruel and ruthless, she didn't really want to be a
scapegoat for Liang Zixuan.

Liang Zixuan stopped moving and turned towards He Yingmin with a raised
eyebrow. "You want more explosive news than the news of Wei Xiaoging
being the mistress's daughter?"”

He Yingmin hesitated. She thought Liang Zixuan still had some aces on her
sleeve, but she felt very nervous when she thought of Wei Guowei.

Seeing that He Yingmin looked like she wanted to go but didn't have the
courage, Liang Zixuan couldn't help but laugh. "What are you afraid of? Just
wait outside the door and seize the opportunity when it shows up. I'll go in on
my own."

With these words, He Yingmin felt that there was nothing to fear. After all, she
will be able to hide outside. If she succeeded, she would have material to
publish. If she failed, then she would run away. It's a win-win situation.



Although she was loyal to her friend, she was still afraid of Wei Guowei.

He Yingmin intertwined her arms with Liang Zixuan's and smiled sweetly.
"Didn't | say we're sisters? Ah, even if you don't say it, | won't let you die
alone. Don't be afraid. I'll come with you!"

mn

Liang Zixuan: "....

As they walked out, Deng Hui and Dai Tian were still guarding the front door.
When they saw that Liang Zixuan was neatly dressed and looked like she was
about to leave, Dai Tian stopped them, "Zixuan, are you leaving?"

After what had happened in the morning, Liang Zixuan felt that Deng Hui and
Dai Tian were good people. So she didn't mean to hide this from them. "Yes, |
want to go home and pick up my stuff."

Deng Hui and Dai Tian looked at each other, and Deng Hui said, "Then we will
follow you."

Liang Zixuan was about to refuse, but then Deng Hui said, "President Han
ordered us to protect you. If you leave our view and something happens, it will
be difficult for us to explain it to him."

What else can she say? Although she wanted to turn down the offer, Liang
Zixuan was not the one who couldn't see her situation.

Now she really needed protection.
She then smiled shyly. "Then | have to bother you all."

Deng Hui and Dai Tian hurriedly stood up straight, "No problem. It's our job to
protect you!"

Liang Zixuan and He Yingmin walked in front, while Deng Hui and Dai Tian
followed half a step further. He Yingmin immediately raised her head and
puffed out her chest. She suddenly felt that this feeling of being protected was
so great!



"Heh, heh." He Yingmin quietly rubbed her hand and poked Liang Zixuan with
her finger. She then whispered, "With two guards following us, | can't help but
feel pretty."

Liang Zixuan looked at her. He Yingmin was indeed more confident than
before. Smiling, she asked, "Weren't you afraid just now?"

He Yingmin rolled her eyes and justified herself, "I'm not scared now, okay?
Am | the kind of person who's scared of things?"

Then, who was the person who was so cowardly that she did not want to go
home with her?

Liang Zixuan smiled helplessly but didn't expose her.
When they got out of the hospital, she said, "Let's take a cab."
He Yingmin immediately patted her chest and said arrogantly, "l have a car!"

Liang Zixuan looked at her suspiciously but said nothing as she followed her
to the parking lot.

Then, she saw a dilapidated minivan waiting for its time to be out of service,
parked in front of a group of luxury cars.

Liang Zixuan thought that if the van carried the four of them, it might stop in
the middle of the road.

He Yingmin took out the key and opened the van door. She waved at them
happily, "What are you waiting for? Get inside!"

Deng Hui touched his nose and pointed at the car not far away. He couldn't
bear to embarrass her and said carefully, "President Han gave us a car."

He Yingmin followed Deng Hui's finger and looked up. She immediately
exclaimed, "Shit, Audi R8, why didn't you say it earlier!"



She slammed the door of her van closed and kicked it in disgust, " Who would
drive a rotten van if there's a good car? Let's go, drive for four laps!"



