Stealing Your Heart Chapter 77

Lin Xichen looked behind him.

And saw the man who stood beside the sink. He was wiping his hands elegantly,
and he looked up lazily. “Not tall enough?”

Lin Xichen tilted his head upwards. He lost in the comparison at height, but he
could not lose in having a strong presence.

“I'm not peeing.” He would not admit in front of this heartless man that he was not
tall enough to pee.

Zong Jinghao threw the paper towel he was wiping his hands with into the trash
can and looked at the boy. “Are you sure you don’t need my help?”

“No.” Lin Xichen said with his head held high.

“Sure.” Zong Jinghao folded his sleeve up, showing his muscular upper arm, and
one of his hand was stuffed in his pocket. He looked at the urinal, then back at
Lin Xichen’s height. “You're stubborn.”

Lin Xichen pursed his lips. His forehead was filled with sweat, and he trembled.
He could not hold it in for much longer.

Yet in front of this heartless man, he could not admit defeat nor request for his
help.

He clenched his tiny fists, and he tried his best to endure it.



Zong Jinghao raised his brow and leaned on the mirror by his side. He wanted to
see how long this boy could stand.

He definitely had a determined personality in this tiny body.

“Can you tell me why you’re hostile to me?”

Lin Xichen became angrier. This man did not want his mommy, and yet he still
kissed her.

He had no right. He wanted to look for a man much better than him for mommy.

“You bullied my mommy; don’t think | didn’t see it.” Lin Xichen glared at him.

If looks could kill, he would be dead.

“| bullied her?” The words rolled around in his head as he wondered when did the
boy saw him bullying Lin Xinyan.

They only met twice.

The first time he had given him a big “surprise”.

He narrowed his eyes. Could he have seen him dragging Lin Xinyan away and
kissing her at the staircase in LEO? That's why—

Hah!

Zong Jinghao straightened himself, walked forward and crouched in front of Lin
Xichen. He looked at his eyes on equal level and gave a glance at his crossed
legs. “I did. What can you do about it?” He mocked.

Lin Xichen’s glared harder. He wanted to gobble him up like a tiger.



His body trembled, but it was difficult to discern if it was from holding back his
urge to pee or it was because he was angry.

“‘Beg me, and I'll help you. How about that?” Zong Jinghao stood up and brushed
his unwrinkled shirt. “If you don’t need me, I'll leave now.”

He was about to pee.

Lin Xichen’s tears was about to come out. “Don’t— Don’t go. | need—"

“Who did you come with?”

“‘My mommy, grandma— I’'m about to pee.” Lin Xichen eyes were red, and he
looked pitiful.

Zong Jinghao did not continue to tease him. He walked in front of him and said,
“Take off your pants by yourself.”

Lin Xichen’s actions were swift, and his pants were off in a second.

Zong Jinghao carried him up from behind to a height suitable for him and walked
towards the urinal.

“Thank you.” Lin Xichen said after peeing.

Zong Jinghao was stunned. He never thought that the boy would say thanks.

Lin Xichen wore his pants and looked at Zong Jinghao. “I'm good with
differentiating grudges and gratitude. Your help to me does not mean that I'll
forgive you.”

Zong Jinghao was speechless.

Forgive him?



Did he do anything that needs his pardon?

Walking out of the bathroom, Zong Jinghao looked downwards at him. “Which
room are you in?”

Lin Xichen’s gears in his head turned. Why was he asking this? Was he going to
bully mommy again?

“Six.”

Zong Jinghao’s footsteps faltered, and he looked at him. This boy was cautious.

“I should be going.” Lin Xichen sensed that he saw through his lie, and he ran off.

It was such a misfortune to meet with this heartless man the moment they came
back.

He made sure that no one had followed him before he leaned against the wall.
He raised his hand and he used his smart watch to call his teacher for help.

In a moment, the call went through.

“Teacher, | saw that heartless man again.”

“Mmm-”

He explained to his teacher what had happened during his meeting with Zong
Jinghao.

“We’'re at the restaurant now. How can | embarrass him in public?” Lin Xichen
wiped his face.

The other end was silent for a minute before he asked, “Do you have money?”



“Yes.”

“Go to a pharmacy, and buy a box called Durex. If the pharmacy employees
asked about it, just tell them you’re buying it for your father. If there are no
pharmacies nearby, you can buy it from the supermarket. After buying, you—'

)

“l understand.”

After listening to his teacher, Lin Xichen ran to the reception and asked, “Are
there any pharmacies or supermarkets nearby?”

“Turn right. There’s a supermarket nearby.”

“Thank you.”

Following his teacher’s instructions, he managed to buy a box of Durex. He
opened it and threw away the box. He wondered what it was.

He touched it, and wanted to open one to see, but his teacher had told him not to
open it.

He was obedient. He bore with the curiosity and went back to the restaurant.

Back at the restaurant, he asked the reception. “Miss, is there a customer with
the last name Zong here?”

Lin Xichen had big, dark eyes that sparkled, a high nose, and a delicate face. He
looked like a gentleman as he stood there straight.

He had good looks, and people always liked beautiful things.

The receptionist was enthusiastic, and she pointed towards Room 6. “There,
Room 6.”



Room 67

Lin Xichen blinked. No wonder his lie was instantly found out.

He was at Room 6.

“Thank you, miss.” Lin Xichen ran towards Room 6.

He reached out to turn the knob and opened the room door.

There were only four men in the spacious room. The table was full of dishes, but
it looked untouched. In front of them were wine glasses, and they were drinking.

The door was suddenly opened, and eight pair of eyes looked towards the door.

After all, the servers would have knocked before entering.

Why was it a kid?

He should be at the wrong room.

However, Guan Jing turned to look at Zong Jinghao, because he knew this boy.

He had seen his photo when he was investigating Lin Xinyan.

“Are you at the wrong room?” Mr. Li from Shengda looked at Lin Xichen and
asked.

Lin Xichen shook his head and pointed at Zong Jinghao. “No, I’'m looking for
him.”

So he was not at the wrong room.



Everyone’s gazes turned towards Zong Jinghao, the gears in their head spinning.
Guan Jing, on the other hand, wanted to look at the boy’s expression.

What's the relationship between this boy with Zong Jinghao? Mr. Li thought.

Under everyone’s watch, Lin Xichen walked in and took out the Durex from his
pocket to hand it to Zong Jinghao. “Uncle, you dropped this at the bathroom just
now. I’'m here to return it to you.”

What was dropped? Everyone leaned to look at the thing on Lin Xichen’s hand.

And when they saw it—

Guan Jing was speechless.

So was Mr. Li.

Zong Jinghao frowned as he stared at Lin Xichen who had a naive look on his
face. Where did he get this from?

Did he know what was this for?

His?

“Interesting, Mr. Zong. You're bringing this everywhere in case of emergencies?”
Mr. Li nearly spat out the wine he just drank.

Zong Jinghao, Young Master Zong, The CEO of Wanyue, the one who seemed
cold-blooded and indifferent all the time had the habit of carrying condoms
around? Him? The one who frequented economy channels?

Haha.

What did he just find out?



He looked dignified in public.

Mr. Li felt that his impression of Zong Jinghao had to be erased and remade.

Guan Jing quietly looked up at the ceiling. When did Zong Jinghao started having
this habit?

Lin Xichen was only five and looked naive. Combined with the fact that Zong
Jinghao did went to the bathroom earlier, the rest believed that the condom was
indeed Zong Jinghao’s.

A five-year-old would not know what this was.

Naturally, they would believe in Lin Xichen’s words.

Zong Jinghao’s expression was grim. He looked at the Durex in his hand. “Are
you sure this is mine?”

Lin Xichen knew that his plan was working when he saw everyone’s expression.
He nodded his head. “You dropped it and | picked it up for you. Of course it's
yours.”



