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“That would be me.” 

 

The man immediately rushed forward and bowed deeply, the very picture of deference and respect. 

 

“A pleasure to meet you, Mr. Qin. I'm a supervisor at Meng Group. My surname is Kang, and you can 

address me simply as Kang.” 

 

After he had introduced himself to Qin Jun, Mr. Kang turned to face Sun Tong, his expression changing 

to one of iciness. He said coldly, “So you're the ignorant fool who dared to offend Mr. Qin?” 

 

Sun Tong looked bewildered. 

 

“Who the hell are you? How high up are you in the company that you dare to come into my family's 

restaurant and order me around?” 

 

Mr. Kang scoffed. “Your family's restaurant? Senior Feng only holds thirty percent of the shares. Since 

when it has become your family's restaurant?” 

 

Meng Group had ventured into the food and beverage business all over the city. It was quite an 

enormous venture. 

 

To strengthen their control, they had also bought large shares in every physical restaurant they owned. 

 

Even if it was a franchise restaurant, Meng Group remained its majority shareholder. 

 

Hence, even though Senior Feng held the decision-making power in this restaurant, he had only thirty 

percent of its shares. He couldn't really be counted as the boss. 



 

Sun Tong frowned. “Don't be ridiculous. Who are you to come into our family's restaurant and boss 

everyone around? What preposterous behavior! I'm going to call my uncle now and he's going to give 

you a piece of his mind!” 

 

Sun Tong took out his phone and dialed Senior Feng's number. 

 

“Hey, Uncle! A few troublemakers have come into the shop, and they're threatening to make me lose 

my job!” 

 

Senior Feng, who happened to be drinking, sneered. 

 

“Make you lose your job? Who will dare to fire you without my permission when you're working in my 

restaurant? I'm going to go take a look right now!” 

 

After ten minutes, an inebriated Senior Feng staggered heavily through the door. 

 

“Well, out with it! Who's the jerk that is stirring up trouble in my restaurant?” 

 

Senior Feng walked into the restaurant, radiating arrogance. After all, this was his territory. 

 

Mr. Kang's face had darkened considerably. He had turned around to look at Senior Feng and was now 

glaring at him intently. 

 

Senior Feng, you're quite a brazen man, aren't you?” 

 

Upon seeing Mr. Kang, Senior Feng was scared out of his wits. 



 

“Mr. Kang! Mr. Kang, what brings you here?” 

 

Senior Feng sobered up immediately, his previous arrogance vanishing into thin air. Instead, he now 

adopted a most courteous and deferential attitude. 

 

Mr. Kang was the supervisor of Meng Group's Food and Beverage department, and this restaurant was 

directly under his supervision. A word from him could mean life or death for the restaurant. 

 

Mr. Kang's face clouded over. He had wanted to carry out President Meng's orders flawlessly, but he had 

not anticipated that Senior Feng would be out here sabotaging his efforts. 

 

“Senior Feng! What are the company's rules on how to treat your customers and workers? Do you need 

me to teach you?” 

 

Senior Feng was dripping in cold sweat. 

 

“Please calm down, Mr. Kang! I was drinking outside and I had no idea what was going on in the 

restaurant!” 

 

Mr. Kang scoffed. “Mr. Qin here is President Meng's distinguished guest, and yet your restaurant gave 

him such poor treatment. How preposterous of your manager to abuse your authority and do as he 

likes!” 

 

Senior Feng was so frightened that he nearly kneeled down. “Mr. Kang, this was never my intention, I 

really have no idea what was going on!” 

 

Seeing Sun Tong's stricken face, Senior Feng felt his anger bubble up to the surface. He slapped him 

across the face. 



 

“Who the hell gave you the guts? Apologize to Mr. Qin immediately!” 

 

Senior Feng, after all, was a businessman. Even though he had had a few glasses, his reaction speed was 

still admirable. 

 

The situation was quite obvious now. Sun Tong had offended Mr. Qin, and badly enough for Mr. Kang 

himself to come down personally. 

 

Sun Tong was in a state of shock. He never would have thought that this Mr. Qin had such excellent 

connections. 

 

Sun Tong bowed his head. His expression was very ugly indeed, but no matter how much he tried, the 

words of apology would not leave his mouth. 

 

Mr. Kang scoffed. “Senior Feng, because you damaged the brand reputation of our company, your 

shares will be forcibly bought back by us at a lower price, as per the contract. From today onwards, 

Heshun Restaurant has nothing to do with you.” 


