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“Alright, Mom!” 

 

Zhu Ming and Aunt Zhu were ecstatic. They never knew that they could stay in such a cool mansion and 

already had their eyes on some of the rooms the moment they entered. They could not wait to make 

their selections! 

 

“Mom, I will take this room. But the decor is not modern enough. Get someone to move the coffee table 

and sofa away and I want to hang my wedding pictures on the feature wall too. The fridge is too old-

fashioned too, I will get someone to move all of it away.” 

 

“Mom, I made my choice too. I want the room with the Northern European-styled decor. I’m going to 

remove some of the structures here and do some renovations. I want to plant some new plants at the 

entrance too.” 

 

Apart from Zhu Ming and Aunt Zhu, a few other family members also went to choose their rooms 

happily. After making their choices, they even wanted to renovate their respective rooms. 

 

He Nianying found the best interior designer in the country to design the manor in a classy and luxurious 

fashion. If the few of them made their respective changes according to their wishes, the manor would 

turn into a battleground lookalike! 

 

Ouyang Yanyan had no qualms about this. Pointing to the center building, which was the prime location 

in the manor, she said, “I will stay in this one with your grandfather.” 

 

She was ready to walk in as she said this. 

 

Zhu Linlin cringed slightly as this was the room left to her by Qin Jun. However, she could not reject her 

grandmother if she wanted to stay here. 



 

Suddenly, Qin Jun let out a laugh and said, “Hang on.” 

 

Ouyang Yanyan paused in her tracks, stunned. Turning around, she frowned and checked out Qin Jun. 

 

“Why? Do you have a problem?” 

 

Qin Jun scoffed, “You just entered, and you are starting to assign rooms already?” 

 

Ouyang Yanyan’s frowned deepened and a look of discontentment flashed across her face. 

 

“Rubbish! I make the decisions in the Zhu family. Of course, I will be the one to assign the rooms. 

Otherwise, do you think it would be up to you? You are just an outsider. What makes you think that you 

can meddle in our family affairs?” 

 

Qin Jun responded, “I didn’t want to meddle in your family affairs. I just wanted to tell you that you have 

no right to live here.” 

 

Upon his words, everyone was stunned. 

 

Zhu Ming widened his eyes and glared at Qin Jun as he raised his voice, “Qin Jun! How dare you! How 

can you speak to my mother like that! Who are you to stick your nose into our family business?” 

 

Aunt Zhu’s face also darkened as she remarked in a cold voice, “This house belongs to Linlin and it’s 

going to become a part of the Zhu family. Why won’t we have the right to live here? Do you think you 

would then?” 

 

Ouyang Yanyan stamped her walking stick on the ground and scoffed. 



 

“Qin Jun, don’t think that you can live here just because Linlin promised you! As long as I’m still alive, I 

call the shots in the family!” she exclaimed in exasperation. 

 

Qin Jun smiled faintly, “I have no time to care about the Zhu family, but this is my house. It’s not your 

call.” 

 

Everyone was stupefied upon his words. 

 

“Your house? What are you saying? Linlin bought this place! It belongs to the Zhu family!” 

 

Zhu Linlin gritted her teeth and jumped in, “Grandma, it’s not like that. This manor does belong to Jun.” 

 

Ouyang Yanyan’s expression changed drastically. 

 

Frowning, she asked, “It’s his? What is going on?” 

 

Wang Yun quickly interjected and explained, “Mom, this belongs to the Qin family. It’s part of their 

inheritance property since ten years ago and the construction was finally completed recently.” 

 

Even though her words were not exactly accurate, Qin Jun did not bother clarifying. After all, this house 

did belong to him and he was willing to let the Zhu family live here on the account of Zhu 

 

Linlin. However, they would not be able to do as they wish! 

 

Ouyang Yanyan turned to Qin Jun with her brows furrowed and clarified, “Really?” 


