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When he heard what Wang Rui had said, Qin Jun was speechless. 

 

How did someone who was qualified and started first end up being at the bottom of the team 

hierarchy? 

 

“Don't worry, I won't pick on you. Neither will I give you my work to do.” 

 

Wang Rui nodded, “It doesn't matter anymore. What I do all day is photocopying documents and tidying 

up some data. If you do need anything, just let me know.” 

 

Qin Jun frown, “Is that all they do here in the quality control department?” 

 

Wang Rui replied, “Of course not. The department is required to conduct sampling checks on new drugs 

manufactured by our suppliers. We have to conduct tests and produce reports on whether they are fit 

for sale. Those that fail the tests will not be released.” 

 

Wang Rui sighed again. 

 

“But it no longer works that way now. Whether a product is approved or not depends on how much 

money the suppliers are willing to pay.” 

 

Qin Jun sneered, “Looks like working in this department sure is lucrative.” 

 

As a large pharmaceutical company, Xuanyuan Group had many contract manufacturers who supplied 

them with their drugs. The quality of their products naturally varied. Those that did not fulfil the 

requirements would then be sent back for rework. It would be dangerous for the users if the failed 

products were released in the market. 



 

But the most crucial gatekeeper, the quality control department was not even functioning as it should. 

 

The department had sole discretion in deciding whether the supplier's products are approved. 

 

Hence, the suppliers had to grease their hands for approval. 

 

Or else they would have their otherwise qualified products rejected on baseless grounds. 

 

Qin Jun finally understood why it was so difficult to get into this department. It was due to the perks 

that came with it. 

 

Competency was not valued at all here. 

 

After a while, a batch of drugs arrived from downstairs. 

 

“Qin Jun, Mr. Ge said that these are for you to test.” 

 

It was Ge Feng's way of returning the favor to Qin Jun as he had paid him a large sum without any 

hesitation unlike the others who had joined in via connections. Hence, he prioritized Qin Jun's welfare 

over the others. 

 

When Wang Rui saw who the manufacturer of the drugs was, she shook her head. 

 

It read 'Fulong Pharmaceutical Factory'. It used to be famous for producing fake drugs but had since 

whitewashed its dubious history. Though it still had questionable practices. 

 



They sold defective products under the guise of genuine ones to mislead the public. 

 

If not for the fact that Ge Feng had connections to them, this factory would never have qualified to be 

one of Xuanyuan Group's contract manufacturers. He had pulled some strings to bring them in. 

 

And they still sent in counterfeit products for testing? 

 

According to Wang Rui, she was so sure these drugs were counterfeit that testing wasn't even needed. 

 

When Qin Jun received the drugs, the other colleagues looked on with envy. They knew it would be a 

lucrative assignment. 

 

Qin Jun opened the box and there were a few sample bottles of stomach drugs. There was also a name 

card. 

 

Everyone was aware that the card was the key to the bribe. As long as they contacted the person listed 

on the card, they would receive fifty to a hundred thousand in commission for approving the drugs. 

 

Qin Jun understood the scheme instantly. He picked up the name card and threw it into the rubbish bin. 

 

At that moment, everyone around him was stunned. Sun Yongxue quietly said, “Newbie, why did you 

throw away the name card? How would you be able to contact the product manager then?” 

 

Qin Jun retorted, “Why would I contact their product manager?” 

 

Sun Yongxue gave him a puzzled look and said, “You're nuts.” 


