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Zheng Pinglong’s expression tightened as he prepared to rush out to meet them. 

 

Despite there being so many opponents, he was not the slightest bit afraid. He was sure he could take 

out a few of them before he was beaten. 

 

“Stop!” 

 

At Liu Qingqing’s shout, everyone froze. 

 

Several of the bodyguards eyed the woman in front of them curiously, frowns on their faces. The voice 

was familiar, but they didn’t recognize the face. 

 

“Who are you?” 

 

Liu Qingqing walked forward till she was right in front of the man in the lead. “Sha Qiang, it’s me.” 

 

Sha Qiang’s eyes widened as he stared at her. As Liu Qingqing’s personal bodyguard, he was more than 

familiar with her voice. The way this woman talked and her expression...This was President Liu! 

 

“President Liu, you...” 

 

Sha Qiang had seen many things in his many years of life, but this was the first time he had seen such a 

major transformation in a human. To say he was shocked would be an understatement. 

 

Fifteen hours ago, President Liu had entered the clinic looking as terrifying as ever. One look at her 

would give anyone nightmares. But as she stepped out of the clinic now, she had become a beauty like 



no other. There was no longer a strange stench coming from her body. Instead, there was a faintly clean 

and sweet smell wafting around her now. 

 

Sha Qiang ducked his head as his cheeks flamed. Trying hard not to appear embarrassed, he turned to 

look at his men and ordered, “This is President Liu! Everyone stand down!” 

 

When he turned back to face her, his face was as stern as usual. “Congratulations, President Liu!” 

 

“Congratulations, President Liu!” The rest of the men chorused. 

 

All of them were Liu Qingqing’s bodyguards and were constantly by her side no matter where she went. 

They had come to the clinic with her today but allowed her to go in alone. When she still had not come 

out after several hours and calling her phone received no answer, they panicked. Worried she had run 

into some trouble, they had tried to rip the shutters to the clinic off. 

 

As their eyes took in the beauty that was their charge, they were dumbfounded at the metamorphosis 

she had undergone. 

 

“My apologies, Mr. Qin. I’ll compensate you for the door.” 

 

Qin Jun waved his hand in reply, showing he did not much care. 

 

Taking out a name card from her purse, Liu Qingqing handed it to him, saying, “Mr. Qin, I’ll be leaving 

now. I’ll be sure to come over again tomorrow to express my gratitude. I really admire you, you know.” 

 

When she spoke, her gaze never left Qin Jun, the respect and admiration in her eyes shining brightly. 

 

“Okay. Remember what I said just now and come back tomorrow for a follow-up.” 



 

Expressing her thanks again, she finally left the clinic and was ushered into the Rolls-Royce under the 

protective gazes of her men. 

 

Staring at her retreating back, Zheng Pinglong sighed wistfully. “If this was ancient times, a beauty like 

her would lead to another foolish leader being born and the country would have to suffer for his 

fatuousness.” 

 

Ye Wan’er glanced at the name card in Qin Jun’s hand curiously. 

 

CEO of Stratus Beauty, Liu Qingqing. 

 

Her jaw dropped open as her eyes widened in shock. 

 

“So she’s the president of Stratus Beauty!” 

 

The three men stared at her blankly with clueless looks on their faces. 

 

“Is that very famous?” 

 

“Of course!” Ye Wan’er explained, “As men, you wouldn’t know, but Stratus Beauty is famous in the 

country. Wait no, it’s famous internationally! 

 

“Gucci and Armani are well-known worldwide, right? So in the entire country of China, only Stratus 

Beauty can be considered on the same level as them. 

 



“However, the president of Stratus Beauty has never actually made an appearance. Whenever there was 

the launching of a new product, it was always the vice president that presented it. Now I finally know 

why.” 


