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Qin Jun was now intrigued.

Meng Wengang had told him earlier that Xuanyuan Group was set up under their master's name.
Because Meng Wengang was only a junior disciple, he couldn't hold the title of master. Hence, Qin Jun
was the actual owner of the group with a fifty-one percent share in his hands.

By default, Qin Jun was the new chairman of Xuanyuan Group.

As the new head, he had never been to the company.

Since he now had the opportunity to physically be at the company, he wanted to see for himself how
the company was doing and whether they had lived up to his master's good name.

“Alright then.”

Qin Jun agreed to get a suit since both Lin Yueyao and his aunt insisted.

He brought out his phone and called Long Yihui.

He recalled that Long Yihui often wore suits, and hence would be able to give him some advice on this
matter.

“Master Qin, your wish is my command!” Long Yihui replied as he was elated that Qin Jun had personally
called him.



The two times that Master Qin had shown his skills had impressed them all. Even Duan Baodong had the
utmost respect for Qin Jun now, let alone he himself as a junior disciple.

“I need your help with something. I'm looking to buy a suit, and I'm sure you will know a thing or two
about it?”

Long Yihui let out a sigh of a relief when he realized that it was just a small matter.

“Don't worry about it, | know all about suits. | can roughly recall your size too. I'll get it sorted out and
have it delivered in half an hour's time.”

IIO kay'”

Long Yihui dropped everything he was doing and drove to the shopping mall.

| have to be meticulous in choosing a suit for Mr. Qin. It has to be of good quality but not too
extravagant. Price isn't an issue but in such a short amount of time, | wouldn't be able to get something
too expensive anyway. Something around a hundred thousand should suffice.

In a short time, Long Yihui got the suit and was at Aunt Tang Min's house to deliver it.

Qin Jun picked it up and thanked him.

When he finally changed into the suit, Tang Min chuckled in delight.



“Wow, my nephew has grown up to be a handsome young man!”

The expression 'The clothes make the man' was entirely apt here. Qin Jun always had a noble vibe to
him, now that he’s wearing a suit, he really stood out.

Lin Yueyao was also finished with her makeup. When she saw Qin Jun in his suit, she was startled by
how good he looked. She bit her lip and started mumbling, “You can't change what's inside.”

Once they were both done, they proceeded to Xuanyuan Group together.

Lin Yueyao was reluctant to talk to Qin Jun, but she had relied a lot on her connections in getting him
the interview at Xuanyuan Group. Hence, she started to brief him, “My friend is the assistant manager of
human resources. He has a lot of influence in the company. Remember to be polite when you see him,
and try not to look so arrogant.”

Lin Yueyao herself wished that Qin Jun would be successful in landing the job. That way, Tang Min would
no longer pester her for help.

Once Qin Jun had joined the company, it would be his own capabilities that determine his success. It
would certainly be better than him joining her at the hospital. If she were to see him every day, it would
be so annoying.

Qin Jun listened half-heartedly and nodded, “Understood.”

When she saw his insufferable expression again, Lin Yueyao got angry and rolled her eyes. Incidentally,
she spotted something embroidered on his sleeve cuff.

It was in English. She was curious to know what brand it was, so she searched for it online.



Her eyes suddenly widened.

What an expensive suit!



