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The moment Wei Jianjun sank to his knees, the expression on everybody’s faces became quite strange. 

 

This really is a scene straight out of the movies. 

 

He despised Qin Jun so much at first. First was how Qin Jun never had French cuisine before. Then came 

the snide remarks about how Qin Jun collected rubbish. Followed by accusations that Wang Dongxue’s 

watch was a fake. 

 

And now, the cat is out of the bag and Qin Jun is actually the boss of Feng Jewelry! 

 

As a lowly assistant manager, who are you to show off to the boss? 

 

Now you’ve gone and done it. You’ve even lost your job. 

 

At the moment, the expression on Tang Rou’s face was hideous. She had come to this gathering today so 

she could show off to Wang Dongxue. 

 

Never would she have thought that in the end, she was completely humiliated instead! 

 

Now, her boyfriend was kneeling before Wang Dongxue’s! She was mortified! 

 

“Wei Jianjun! What are you doing! How can you kneel before him! You’re a disgrace!” 

 

However, her words only served to infuriate Wei Jianjun. 



 

“You shut your f***ing mouth, wench!” 

 

After he finished, he got to his feet and aimed a swift kick on her belly. 

 

“If it hadn’t been for you, would I even have been fired from the company in the first place?” 

 

Wei Jianjun pointed at her and turned to her old classmates. 

 

“She’s the one. She’s the one who was dying to show off to Wang Dongxue at the French restaurant in 

the day. When Wang Dongxue went to sit at the VIP table, this wench had to get the same service! In 

the end, there was a minimum expenditure for the VIP table. We had a meal that set me back eighty 

thousand!” 

 

“And she ran off by herself, leaving me to pay for everything.” 

 

“I was already planning to break up with her. But when she got word of this gathering, she dragged me 

into a hotel room she booked and begged me to change my mind. She wanted me to come along so she 

could show me off how well she’s been doing.” 

 

Wei Jianjun snatched away the necklace on Tang Rou’s neck and sneered, “You see this necklace? I gave 

this to her last year. But in order to show off to you guys, she pestered me to give it to her one more 

time in front of everybody.” 

 

“Wench! If you weren’t such a snob, I wouldn’t have been fired! I’m going to f***ing kill you!” 

 

As he spoked, he sent a tight slap across her face. 

 



At this moment Tang Rou felt as though her world had collapsed around her. It was as though Wei 

Jianjun had completely stripped her naked and presented her to her friends for who she really was. 

 

As her temper flared, she struck out a leg and her high heels went straight for his crotch. 

 

Wei Jianjun wasn’t even that young to begin with and that kick nearly beat the living daylights out of 

him. He instantly doubled over and crumpled to the floor. As his hands cradled his crotch, his face 

turned as pale as a sheet. 

 

“Wei Jianjun! How dare you f***ing hit me! I’m going to kill you!” 

 

And with that, the man and woman proceeded to have their tussle on the ground. 

 

As for everyone else, they were just observing from the side and have no intentions of intervening. 

 

After all, the both of them deserved it. 

 

And Qin Jun certainly didn’t want the both of them to affect their mood. 

 

“Dongxue, I think that’s out cue to leave.” 

 

Several of their old classmates began to leave. Wang Dongxue and her friends wanted to have another 

gathering among themselves and Qin Jun left them to their own devices. They probably had lots of 

secrets that were meant for their ears only. 

 

Feng Shuqiang helped arranged them to go to a hot spring in a hotel. 

 



The four best friends proceeded to soak in a grand and enormous hot spring. As they sipped red wine 

and ate fruits, they felt completely relaxed. 

 

“Dongxue, when did you find such an amazing boyfriend? Why didn’t you tell us anything?’ 

 

“Exactly! How could you have not said anything? We’re your best friends after all! Why’re you keeping 

such a low profile after marrying into money?” 

 

“Are you afraid that we’ll usurp your position? Haha!” 

 

Wang Dongxue could feel her cheeks slightly burning as she lowered her head. After hesitating for a 

while, she came clean with them. 

 

“Well, he’s actually...not my boyfriend.” 


