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Content:

After being banished to the mortal realm, the adorable little God of Wealth had no choice but to marry the rumored vampire boss to make a living. At their first meeting banquet, he unexpectedly ran into his ex-boyfriend, Yong Shen.

Determined to save face, the little God of Wealth boasted about his supposedly handsome and wealthy vampire husband.

“My husband is super handsome! And he’s incredibly rich, with broad shoulders, long legs, and great stamina. He’s way better than you in every way.”

Yong Shen smiled at the little God of Wealth’s bragging: “It seems you’re very satisfied with this marriage.”

Unaware of the truth, the little God of Wealth continued to boast shamelessly: “Absolutely! We’ve even planned to have two kids in three years. Make sure to come to our wedding.”

“Oh? Do you know your husband’s name?”

“I...” How could he know the name of a husband he had never met?

When someone hinted that his future husband’s name was Yong Shen, the little God of Wealth was mortified: “Haha, I’m doomed! QAQ!”

Just as he was about to slip away, Yong Shen said, “I’m looking forward to you giving me two kids in three years, little God of Wealth.”

“...QAQ” He was just bragging, don’t take it seriously!

During his first live broadcast, the originally fair-skinned little God of Wealth turned dark-skinned due to excessive use of tanning products, and he was ridiculed as soon as he went online.

“How can someone this dark have the nerve to live stream?”

“Even if you’re promoting someone, at least find someone whose facial features are visible. Are you trying to ward off evil spirits with someone who has no features?”

The attacked little God of Wealth: Weak, helpless, but can eat.

By chance, he did a late-night eating broadcast and unexpectedly went viral, gradually embarking on the path of an eating broadcaster.

The fans who initially mocked his skin color slowly realized that this little guy was getting whiter by the day. In the end, they wondered who this handsome little guy was.

A certain vampire boss: “He’s my wife.”

Little God of Wealth: “Go away, we haven’t reconciled yet!!”
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Chapter 1: They were demoted to earth again
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"Tell me, what did you do to get demoted this time?" Bai Yanxiao took a sip of wolfberry water and looked at the blue-haired boy in front of him who looked aggrieved.

The boy’s name is Tangyuan, and his face and facial features are as round as his name. Looking at him, I think he is very cute and innocent, but it is a pity that he is a black-hearted glutinous rice dumpling full of evil. When he has nothing to do, he likes to do bad things everywhere, and then he is demoted to earth, and he continues to do bad things after he returns.

Bai Yanxiao is the master of the House of Everything, and is also responsible for managing the gods who have been demoted to earth. The little god who just took office may occasionally make a small mistake and be sent down to taste the hardships of the human world. After staying for a while, he no longer dares to do so. But the one in front of me averages twelve times a year, one month at a time. No, I came down again just two days after I went up.

Tangyuan raised three fingers of his own, and Xiaoyuan's face was full of seriousness: "I am really wronged this time. I don't even know why the Emperor of Heaven was angry. I suspect that he took it out on me when he lost in the card game with Yue Lao. "

"Tell me about it and I'll analyze it for you."

"Yue Lao and I went to meet with Western Cupid to see if we could promote human marriage. Then I accidentally broke a white bucket in their palace. I was afraid that they would be angry and moved another white bucket to them. Go back. Then he demoted me."

Bai Yanxiao raised his eyebrows: "That's it? Could it be that the bucket is very precious?"

"No, I see there are barrels like that in all directions. You also find it very confusing, don't you?"

"Wait a minute, I'll ask." Bai Yanxiao contacted Yue Lao to ask about the cause and effect. When he came back, he poured the wolfberry water in his hand on the glutinous rice balls: "Why did you bring a toilet back? It's still hanging in the guest hall. main entrance!"

Tang Yuan dodged and said, "Just tell me if the toilet is a white bucket! And it's very clean and has never been used!"

Bai Yanxiao pulled a notebook over and began to recite the merits he had owed before: "You have been demoted twelve times this year. I can't let you go even if I love you again. Either you cultivate enough 10,000 merits , Either you make enough 100 million, or you won’t be able to go back to heaven.”

You can use mana to do good deeds, but a good deed is only worth a little merit, and it will take the Year of the Monkey, the Horse and the Moon to achieve ten thousand.

As for making money... Tangyuan touched his little round face. He is a little god of wealth, and it is not easy to get some money.

Bai Yanxiao didn't even need to look to know what he was thinking: "The money earned with mana will not be counted. You think about it yourself."

Tang Yuan curled her lips, honestly took her own food and went out to set up a stall to tell people's fortunes. He put on small black round-frame glasses on his face, put on two small mustaches, and held a sign in his hand that he could do anything for money, fully displaying the temperament of a charlatan.

Bai Yanxiao reminded him lazily: "Fortune-telling also requires magic power. At most, it can calculate your success and virtue."

"I can do it without spiritual power, just wait."

Less than ten minutes after Tangyuan left, he came back with a pair of panda eyes. Bai Yanxiao looked at him in shock: "How come you were beaten within ten minutes of going out?" He was a genius for being able to cause trouble in these ten minutes.

"Just now I wanted to make money by helping people name people outside. I thought that with my cultural heritage, I could make a small fortune by coming up with a few well-educated names."

"Isn't this great, what next?"

"I met my first customer three minutes after I left. She told me that she wanted a two-letter name that was a bit domineering. I said I would call her Ba, which sounds almost the same as Ba, but not so arrogant. ”

Bai Yanxiao took a sip of tea: "What happens next?" It didn't sound like there was any problem.

"Then she told me that her husband's surname was Ji and left angrily."

Bai Yanxiao almost choked to death: "You don't even ask people what their last name is before you give them a name?!"

"It makes me look professional if I don't ask. How did I know it happened by coincidence?"

"Then why did they hit you?"

"There happened to be a gust of wind and blew up the mother's skirt. It was inconvenient for her to hold the child, so I went up and pulled her skirt down. Then she suddenly screamed and asked me to go away. I thought she liked it. It felt like the wind was blowing, so I lifted her skirt up again. Then she came up and punched me twice, and told her husband to throw me into the sea to feed the fish. "

Bai Yanxiao's hand holding the water glass trembled slightly. Why would such a mean person have such a cute and cute face?

"Is there anyone there?" Someone started knocking at the door, and the sound was very urgent.

Tang Yuan thought it was the husband of the woman just now who came to her door, so she hurriedly hid behind Bai Yanxiao: "If anyone asks you, just say I'm not here!"

Bai Yanxiao asked him to hide and avoid embarrassing himself, and then opened the door to receive guests.

The Wanshiwu House is specially opened for people in need. If what you ask for is good and you don't take any money, if what you ask for is evil, it will be backlashed, and if what you ask for is selfish and does not distinguish between good and evil, it all depends on Bai Yanxiao's mood when accepting guests.

After he opened the door, a young man stood outside. He looked like he had just grown up. He was handsome, but his face was extremely pale, as if he had encountered something extremely scary and he was trembling all the time.

Bai Yanxiao's tone became gentler: "What's the matter?"

The young man asked tremblingly: "I just saw a man at the door saying he would do anything for money. Is it true?"

Could it be that her husband really came to visit her? But it doesn't look like this. It doesn't look like someone is here to beat someone, but it looks like someone is being beaten.

"That person has nothing to do with me, but if you have any demands, you can come in and discuss them in detail. I may not be able to help you, but I will try my best." Bai Yanxiao could feel that he had no ill intentions.

After hesitating for a while, the young man went in. Bai Yanxiao poured him a glass of water: "What do you call it?"

"My name is Tang Mingyu, just call me Xiao Tang..."

"Don't be nervous. If you have anything to say, you can just tell me."

Tang Mingyu's hand tightened on the water glass, "I know you may think I'm a lunatic, but what I say is true. There are vampires in this city! And my family wants to send me to marry a vampire, but I don't want to die! I heard that you can handle everything here, please find someone to do it for me!”
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Chapter 2 Passionate Youth
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Bai Yanxiao looked at him calmly: "Are you looking for someone else to die for you?"

Tang Mingyu lowered his head: "I... I don't want to either. I don't want to hurt anyone, but I don't want to die either. Unless I find someone to replace me, my family will catch me wherever I go. As long as you can help me find the right person, I can give you money, a lot of money! It doesn't matter if you want millions or tens of millions!"

The door was kicked open with a loud noise, and Tangyuan appeared with her hands on her hips.

"I'm not greedy for just tens of millions, but I mainly want to try the feeling of marrying a vampire!"

Bai Yanxiao went up and pulled his arm, his eyes full of disapproval: "Vampires are not as easy to deal with as our Eastern zombies. What if you get sucked?"

Tangyuan raised his head high: "He dares! I'll burn him with a mouthful of bubbles as a passionate youth!"

"..."

After sending Tang Mingyu away, Bai Yanxiao had a serious conversation with Tangyuan.

"I think you still can't agree to this. Vampires are always cold and sinister. They are too dangerous!"

When Tangyuan is not a slut in the God Realm, he is recognized as a little group pet. If something happens, how can he explain to other gods when he goes back?

Tangyuan lay on the sofa and swung his legs: "It's okay. I can compete with them in wits and courage."

"You have such a small brain and you want to compete with others in wits? I'm afraid you will be sucked dry on the first day!"

"..." There is no need to speak so harshly.

Bai Yanxiao turned around several times in the same place: "How can a vampire suddenly run to the human world? I have to check it out! Only I can go to the meeting with Tang Mingyu tomorrow, you are not allowed to go! ... Where are the people!"

While he was turning around, Tangyuan didn't know where he ran.

The next afternoon, at the banquet scheduled with Tang Mingyu, Bai Yanxiao successfully caught Tangyuan who stole the cakes.

"You are so brave now, you dare not listen to me!"

Tangyuan's round face bloomed with a flattering smile: "Don't be angry, I just wanted to go out for a stroll yesterday~"

"Stop talking nonsense, come back with me when you are full, otherwise I will lock you back to the bottom of the sea! You can't bask in the sun for ten years!"

Tangyuan seemed to nod obediently, but in fact he was thinking about where he should run from later.

When Tang Mingyu saw them really appear, he was very excited: "You are really here! I thought you were lying to me."

Tang Yuan smiled and said: "How is that possible? I have a strong sense of professional ethics. I will leave after the money arrives. No, I will leave after I finish my business."

Tang Mingyu pulled them to a corner and carefully scanned every passerby: "The vampire is among these people. I heard that he is very powerful in this area. Our family dare not offend him. Please!"

"But if you find me now and let the vampire know that I am not from your family, won't he settle accounts with you?"

Tang Mingyu shook his head: "I don't know, but this is the only way I have now."

Tang Yuan saw that he was about to get stuck and tremble again, so he gently patted his back to comfort him. By the way, he observed the people in the entire hall and didn't see who was not human. How powerful must the magic be to not even be able to see it.

The vampire didn't notice, but he was attracted by the small oranges not far away. He turned his head and said to Bai Yanxiao: "Don't move here, I'll get you two oranges."

Bai Yanxiao really wanted to stick his head into the oranges. It was so late and he was still thinking about eating!

He originally wanted to catch Tangyuan back, but he felt a surge of murderous intent around him. Bai Yanxiao looked up and saw a man with a different skin color grinning at him. That smile made people feel scared.

Bai Yanxiao narrowed his eyes and walked upstairs quickly.

The man was standing upstairs waiting for him. Bai Yanxiao gathered his magic power in his left hand and approached: "Vampires are not allowed to come to the world without permission. Don't you know that?"

He wanted to catch the vampire in front of him by surprise and quickly collected it. But after touching it, the man in front of him immediately turned into a black mist and dissipated. Bai Yanxiao was shocked. It was a trick! It seems that the magic power of this vampire is higher than his, and Tangyuan can't be allowed to get close! He was about to go downstairs to take Tangyuan away, but dozens of curse seals appeared around him, sealing him inside.

Bai Yanxiao struggled to unlock the seals, but each one took a lot of time. He wanted to shout downstairs to let Tangyuan leave early, but he saw a tall figure walking towards Tangyuan who was showing off his tangerines...

Tangyuan, who didn't realize the danger was approaching, was showing off his tangerines while chatting with Tang Mingyu: "Have you seen that vampire? Is he handsome?"

Tang Mingyu hesitated for a moment: "Very good-looking..." But when he thought of him sucking human blood, he didn't dare to get close no matter how good-looking he was.

Tangyuan became more excited when he heard that he was good-looking: "How good-looking?"

"Better than any star I've seen, but also very scary. You're not going to be scared, are you?" Tang Mingyu saw Tangyuan start to tremble, and began to get nervous again.

Tang Yuan was shaking because he had accidentally put a small green lemon into his mouth as a tangerine. He could only shake to relieve the sourness: "What am I afraid of? If he is good-looking, then he is afraid of me, hehe." He likes to have sex with his good-looking brother the most.
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Chapter 3 Ex-boyfriend appears
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"..."Why does this tone sound so vulgar? What else does he want to do to the vampire?

"Drink some water to relieve it." Suddenly someone handed Tangyuan a glass of ice water.

Tangyuan took it and drank a sip, and it was no longer sour: "Thank you, you..."

He turned his head and saw that his round face could not smile immediately.

The man in front of him had an unusually white complexion and blood-red pupils. It should have been scary, but combined with the other delicate facial features, there was an indescribable sense of charm. At this moment, the blood-red pupils were staring at Tangyuan who had just reached his shoulders, and he wanted to hug this person who had been thinking about day and night for a long time.

If he hadn't gritted his teeth and held on, Tang Mingyu would have turned around and ran away. When he was thinking about how to introduce Tangyuan, Tangyuan turned around and ran away.

"Hey!" Is he afraid of running away at this time? ! Then don't leave him alone, he is even more afraid!

Tangyuan ran wildly into the bathroom and looked upside down in the mirror. Damn, if he had known he would meet his ex-boyfriend here today, he would have dressed more formally! He must not let that bastard Yong Shen feel that he is not doing well, and he must firmly maintain his position!

Tang Mingyu followed him in: "What are you doing?" Is he scared to death?

Tang Yuan pulled off Tang Mingyu's bow tie and put it on his neck, while interrogating the details: "The one I married is handsome, right?"

"... Handsome." Didn't you see it all just now?

Tang Yuan continued to ask: "You just said he is also rich, right?"

"Yes, otherwise how could my parents be afraid of him. He is the richest man in our city."

"Okay!" Tang Yuan quickly gave himself a small hairstyle and walked out with a proud face. He was ready, and he must show off his current girlfriend in front of his ex!

Wait to be humiliated, Yong Shen.

Yong Shen knew that Tang Yuan would come back to him by himself, and patiently stood in the same position waiting for him.

Sure enough, Tang Yuan came over like a peacock spreading its tail: "Hey, isn't this Yong Shen? I haven't seen you for a few years, and you have become so lame?"

Yong Shen's thin lips curled slightly: "You have become more lovely."

"Bah! Don't say nice things to me, I'm going to get married now. My husband is very handsome! My family is also very rich!"

"Oh? It seems that you are very satisfied with this marriage." Yong Shen watched him bragging with interest.

Tang Yuan looked proud: "Of course I am satisfied, we are very happy together! He will come over later, let you open your eyes."

Tang Mingyu, who was following behind him, was hesitant to speak. Do these two people know each other or not? Why does it seem that Tang Yuan doesn't know Yong Shen's true identity.

Yong Shen clinked his wine glass with him: "I'm very happy that you can find your own happiness."

"I'm happy. We agreed to have two children in three years after marriage. Remember to come to our wedding when the time comes!" Tang Yuan was very proud on the surface, but very crazy in his heart. Why did Yong Shen react like this? It's not normal at all!

"Okay, I will definitely attend."

Tang Yuan deliberately angered him: "When the time comes, you can sit at the same table with the dog and eat more."

Yong Shen was not angry, he just looked at him and smiled. He hoped that Tang Yuan would know who would sit at his table earlier.

"Your husband is so powerful, I don't know his name?"

Tang Yuan was choked, how could he know his name!

Tang Mingyu carefully pulled Tang Yuan's sleeve: "Tang Yuan..."

Tang Yuan spoke very loudly: "Oh Mingyu, you came at the right time, tell him loudly, what is my husband's name!"

Isn't this a coincidence, the savior just came.

Yong Shen's bloodshot eyes looked at Tang Mingyu, and the eyes that were gentle just now were only cold in an instant.

Tang Mingyu was frightened and kept backing away: "Yong... Yong Shen."

"Why are you calling his name, I asked you to call my future husband's name."

"Your future husband... is called Yong Shen."

Fuck! At that moment, Tangyuan felt that the whole world was quiet.
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Chapter 4 Why don't you call me husband anymore
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This bastard is actually a vampire? ! Well, it turns out that I lied to him about everything. It was a waste of time when we were dating!

Tang Mingyu felt that the atmosphere between them was getting weirder and weirder, so he quickly found a chance to run away.

Tang Yuan wanted to run after him, but was trapped in the corner by Yong Shen.

Yong Shen's absolute suppression of strength made Tang Yuan unable to move.

"Why don't you call me husband, huh?"

Tangyuan's round face turned red, and she looked at him angrily: "You did it on purpose! You just want to see me embarrassed!"

"Little Tangyuan, I didn't ask you to show off in front of me."

"Don't call me so disgustingly! We have been separated for hundreds of years, let go!"

Yong Shen gently left a mark on his neck: "Little Tangyuan, I'm waiting for you to marry me, and then be with me for three years and have two children."

"Bah! You are ugly, but you are dreaming. Even if I change my sex to become a woman, I will never marry you!"

Three days later, in the wedding room, Tangyuan sat on the white big bed with a stinky face.

Damn it, Yong Shen, this bastard, actually threatened him with the lives of Tang Mingyu's family. Although the little god of wealth usually doesn't care about the sufferings of the world, he still has a kind heart. He can't really watch their whole family being killed.

As for Bai Yanxiao... Ever since he knew that Yong Shen was the leader of the vampires, he let Tangyuan deal with him freely, because he was already in such a high position, and he would not have nothing to do but to embarrass a small loser.

Tangyuan couldn't tell him that this was her ex-boyfriend, otherwise the whole fairy world would know about it.

The door was gently pushed open by the Nanjin people, and Yong Shen strode in. Tangyuan defensively picked up the small pillow next to him to cover himself. If he dared to act like a hooligan, he would go up and do a set of Tai Chi to beat his brain stem out!

"I haven't eaten all day, eat something." Yong Shen held a bowl of steaming eight-treasure porridge in his hand.

Tangyuan sneered: "Don't think of me eating your food. Even if I jump from here, I won't eat a single bite of your food!"

Anyway, he is a fairy, and he won't die of hunger at most if he doesn't eat.

Yong Shen put the porridge on the bedside table: "Okay, then we'll get to the point after I take a shower."

What point, what does this bastard want to do!

Tangyuan made a prompt decision and threw two slices of garlic into his mouth. If Yong Shen dared to mess around, he would open his mouth and suffocate him.

When Yong Shen came out, he saw the complete eight-treasure porridge on the bedside table and couldn't help raising his eyebrows. Little Tangyuan is very stamina-oriented.

Tangyuan still maintained the posture just now, looking at him defensively.

Yong Shen sat on the bed and slowly approached him. Just when he was about to say something warm to save their relationship, Tangyuan opened his mouth and exhaled.

Yong Shen had never felt so uncomfortable in his life. He was not an ordinary vampire. Garlic had no effect on him. He was just confused why his sugar-filled tangyuan turned into garlic tangyuan!

Seeing that he was not approaching, Tangyuan smiled smugly: "Huh, you are scared. If you dare to come over again, I will stuff garlic into your nostrils later!"

"Little Tangyuan, can we have a good chat?" Yong Shen kept a distance from him and looked at him sincerely.

"What to talk about?" This bastard didn't talk about it when he broke up, but now he's talking to him after the fact?

Tangyuan got even angrier when he thought about their relationship. After all this time, he told him everything, but Yong Shen didn't even mention that he was a vampire.

"There was a reason for the breakup at that time. I didn't have time to explain it to you, but I really have you in my heart."

"Tsk, there was a reason? You didn't even tell me your true identity after dating for so long, and you still have the nerve to say that you have me in your heart?" Tangyuan didn't ask before, but it didn't mean he didn't want to know. As a result, he broke up before he got his identity.

"I didn't tell you because I was afraid you would dislike me."

One is the little god of wealth respected by all the people, and the other is a vampire that people avoid. Yong Shen doesn't care what others think, but he is afraid to see Tangyuan's disgusted eyes.

Tangyuan saw the loss in his bloodshot eyes and felt that he was going to be soft-hearted again. He quickly looked away: "It seems like I'm particularly scornful of the poor and love the rich, and I also despise you. I know now, but I didn't say anything, don't act pitiful in front of me."

If others don't know, how could he not know? This guy is the best at acting pitiful.

Yong Shen raised his eyebrows. It seems that little Tangyuan has really grown up and is not easy to deceive.
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Chapter 5 Accept or be forced to accept
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"Just tell me what you want to do, don't waste my time." Tangyuan knew that he was just a little bit weaker than Yong Shen. If they had to fight a protracted war, he would definitely not be Yong Shen's opponent. It would be better to run away quickly.

Yong Shen looked at him affectionately: "I want to get you back."

"Don't even think about it!" He would never give others a second chance to dump him.

"Little Tangyuan, I have two choices for you, one is to accept."

Tangyuan refused decisively: "I choose not to accept!"

"The other is, be forced to accept."

"..." These two choices are like Zhuang Zhou with purification.

Tangyuan can't fight now, and can't escape either. Obviously, he can only be forced to accept.

However, fortunately, Yong Shen mentioned a little at the end that he would not touch him before he was willing, otherwise Tangyuan would have to sleep with garlic.

After Yong Shen went to rest next door, Tangyuan lay on the bed and tossed and turned, unable to sleep. All he could think of was the scene of their breakup at that time. No matter how he cried, Yong Shen insisted on breaking up.

When Tang Yuan thought of his stupidity, he wanted to bang his head against the wall. He was just a man, how could he be so embarrassed!

He said that everything happened for a reason. He had waited for so long but Yong Shen didn't tell him what the so-called reason was. Could it be that this bastard came back to play tricks on him?

Tang Yuan didn't want to be so gloomy, but he had only had one relationship in his thousands of years and was dumped for no reason. The shadow still lingered.

No matter what, he should make enough money and go back as soon as possible! He didn't believe that Yong Shen could still chase him to the God Realm to find him!

Tang Mingyu gave him 30 million, and he still needed 70 million to go back. Let him think about what to do with the 70 million...

Tang Yuan fell asleep while thinking about it. When he opened his eyes the next day, he met Yong Shen's enchanting blood eyes, and Tang Yuan subconsciously laughed.

Yong Shen:...

When will little Tang Yuan change his behavior of laughing at others?

"Why are you coming to my room so early in the morning? What you said yesterday doesn't count?" Tangyuan shrank into the corner and looked at him cautiously.

Yong Shen was a little helpless: "It's already noon, how long do you want to sleep?"

Tangyuan touched his round face: "It's so late, those interviewers must have gone to eat. Then I'll sleep until the afternoon and look for a job."

"You want to find a job?" Yong Shen was a little surprised. When did little Tangyuan become so diligent?

Tangyuan rolled himself into the quilt and didn't even look at him: "What's it to you!" If it wasn't for Yong Shen, would he be so anxious?

"Whatever you want, I can find it for you."

"I don't want it, hum."

Yong Shen pulled him out of the quilt, pinched his small round face with one hand, and pinched his lips with the other hand to prevent him from talking: "No matter which company you work for now, I can buy them immediately. Why do you have to work so hard? Can't you just come to work for me?"

Tang Yuan wanted to refuse him, but changed his mind. If he made enough money from Yong Shen to leave here, Yong Shen would be so angry that he would bang his head against the wall?

"Okay, then I want the kind that makes money quickly! It would be best if I could make 70 million next month."

Yong Shen raised his thin lips, and his low voice sounded in Tang Yuan's ears: "You accompany me for one night, and I can give you as much money as you want."

It should have been very ambiguous, but Tang Yuan was allergic to ambiguity, and just laughed.

Yong Shen sighed deeply, he must destroy all the garlic in the world!
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Chapter 6 Black Sesame Rice Balls
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Although it was not clear what Tang Yuan wanted so much money for, Yong Shen still carefully selected a suitable position for him. If you want to make money quickly and effortlessly, you have to monetize traffic, either as a star or live broadcast. And Yong Shen also happened to have a very large agency under his name. Just confirmed in the morning, Tang Yuan was asked to go there to choose the script in the afternoon, and he could play whatever role he wanted.

As if Yong Shen was afraid that others would not know about their relationship, he asked the assistant, manager and aunt to pass it on. The CEO's partner is here, you all open your eyes and serve him well.

Everyone usually has almost no contact with Yong Shen, and they only know that the company has such a handsome and cold president. Now that the president's wife is going to work next to them, they have to be 120% alert to entertain her well.

A large group of people stood outside the audition room, wanting to see how beautiful the person who can win Yong Shen is.

"I guess it must be a busty lady, with a hot body that makes even the president, who is so abstinent, unable to control himself."

"It seems that the president doesn't like busty girls. Maybe she is a sweet and cute little loli?"

The assistant who knew the truth cleared his throat: "Is there a possibility... maybe he is not a woman."

With everyone's expectation, Tangyuan finally appeared. Not to mention the employees who have never seen him, even the assistants who have seen him in person were shocked.

Has he been struck by lightning! Why is he so dark! His originally fair little face is now so dark that only the whites of his eyes are white. If it weren't for his blue hair that was exactly the same as in the photo, the assistant really wouldn't have recognized him.

Tangyuan greeted them friendly, showing his little white teeth, as if they were so white that they would glow: "Hello, my name is Tangyuan."

Everyone greeted stiffly: "Hello, hello."

It doesn't look like Tangyuan, but like chocolate. Oh no, chocolate may be whiter than him.

Actually, Tangyuan did this for a reason, because when he read the script, he found that there was a role he liked very much, that is, a tough guy who played an ancient general! Come on, which man doesn't want to be a tough guy!

But the first note below requires dark, bronze skin, otherwise how can a pretty boy be a tough guy. Tangyuan, who was born with warm white skin, could only go to a tanning shop. Who knew that the lady who operated it put too much tanning agent...

The director who auditioned saw him become like this, and almost choked to death: "What's the matter?! Is this the same person in the photo this morning?"

The assistant director is more knowledgeable about the ways of the world. It's normal for the photo to be different from the real person. He gently stepped on the director's foot: "What's wrong, look at how much this child has grown... healthy. Especially these eyes, not too many, not too few, just two, it's amazing."

No matter what he looks like, he will praise him first.

The director looked at Tangyuan, who was so dark that his facial features could not be seen clearly, with a complicated expression, and finally drove him away. He is so dark, why shoot it?

The next few crews were the same. There was really no way to shoot this. Could they shoot a young man's adventure in Africa?

Little Tangyuan, who had repeatedly hit a wall, found a seat and sat down. Why was it so difficult to find a job? The gods who had come to the earth before told him that being a star was easy. Humph, lie!

"Hey, do you want to eat something?" A colleague put a big bag of snacks in front of him. Although everyone was saying that the president's taste was struck by lightning, he thought Tangyuan was quite cute and spoke politely. He was not as domineering as imagined.

Tangyuan showed his little white teeth: "Thank you."

"No, no, you eat first, I'll go ask where your office is." After leaving, the employee's mobile phone suddenly dinged several times. When he opened it, he thought he was dazzled! It was the cash lottery he had grabbed before. Prizes, and they all won! Get rich, get rich!
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Chapter 7 Should I consider live streaming?
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Tangyuan sat there, crunching potato chips, and smiled at the happy figure of his colleague. Although the God of Wealth has little effect in the fairy world, his status in the human world is quite high. He doesn't need to use magic to make people who are close to him rich.

"Where did the beggar come from? The security guard came and drove him out. He looks so dirty."

Tangyuan looked up and saw an arrogant man standing in front of him. The big man, about 1.8 meters tall, was wearing makeup and his eyeliner was almost flying to the back of his head.

Tangyuan took a sip of jelly, and a smile appeared on his dark and shiny face: "I am here because of you."

Ye Jiayun looked puzzled: "What does your presence here have to do with me?"

Tangyuan's face suddenly changed, although his face was so dark now that it could not be seen: "Yes! What does my presence here have to do with you? Get out!"

"You!"

The colleague who just gave Tangyuan snacks ran over to ease the atmosphere: "Don't make a fuss, Jiayun, this is the president's lover. You should apologize to him quickly."

Ye Jiayun looked at the little black charcoal in front of him: "Are you crazy? The president likes this kind of person?"

"Yong Shen just doesn't like people like me, and he won't like sissy guys who are 1.8 meters tall and still wearing makeup."

"Who are you talking about sissy! You..."

Other colleagues quickly surrounded Ye Jiayun and took him away, and asked Tangyuan to calm down. Don't tell the president about this. They don't want to die.

Tangyuan didn't take Ye Jiayun seriously at all. He didn't need to teach him a lesson. He would suffer the consequences later.

Sure enough, half an hour later, colleagues in the company suddenly started a passionate discussion. There were a lot of people standing in front, and no one knew what they were doing.

After eating snacks, Tangyuan wanted to go over to eat some melons, but was stopped by Ye Jiayun's agent: "Madam, I am Ye Jiayun's agent Lin Hong. Can we chat?"

Tangyuan stretched: "Don't call me Madam, it sounds disgusting, just call me by my name. What do you want to talk about?"

Tangyuan knew the development of the matter from Lin Hong.

Just now, Ye Jiayun ran to him and acted arrogantly. Who knew that there was a camera in front of them that was usually used for live broadcasting. It was not turned off. The blogger was on vacation today, so no one noticed it. Tangyuan happened to be eating behind his empty seat, and accurately broadcast the arrogant scene of Ye Jiayun.

The live broadcast room was originally occupied by a few people who were brushing their experience. When they saw this kind of gossip, they quickly called their friends to come and watch. Ye Jiayun is usually a big anchor who sells goods. He is marketing the persona of a caring brother. Now that his true nature has been exposed, he must be panicking. It is a small matter to pay compensation to the marketing account and settle it privately, but it is a big matter to affect the future live broadcast.

"Then what's the point of you looking for me? Everyone has seen it." Even if Tangyuan goes up now and says that Ye Jiayun didn't bully him, no one will believe it.

Lin Hong is worthy of being the company's top agent. He thought of the marketing plan in just a few minutes.

"I hope you can clarify it live, just say you are a new blogger, those are the routines of the videos you are going to shoot next, just practice in advance. Then shoot an identical video with Jiayun and send it out. Jiayun is quite popular, so this can also increase your popularity."

Tangyuan nodded: "It sounds reasonable, but why should I help you? Popularity can't be eaten."

Lin Hong didn't really hope that he would help him, but he was reluctant to give up Ye Jiayun, who he had cultivated for so long: "Tangyuan, didn't you go to the interview crew this afternoon to make money by filming? In fact, if you become a video blogger, you will make no less money than being an actor, and you may even make more money by live streaming. I hope you can consider it."

Seeing that Tangyuan didn't speak, Lin Hong gritted his teeth again: "Also, we are willing to pay 10 million in compensation, I hope you can calm down."

After Lin Hong finished speaking, he felt stupid. How could the CEO's lover be short of money. Maybe Tangyuan would throw 50 million in his face and mock him.

But what he didn't expect was that the president's wife was really short of money.

Tang Yuan touched his round chin. Ten million yuan was delivered to his door, so he should not refuse it.
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Chapter 8 Pay some price?
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Tangyuan wanted to broadcast live, so Yong Shen asked his people to work out a dozen marketing plans suitable for him overnight.
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