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“Mr. Qin, I beg your pardon. It's all my fault for being negligent. It had completely slipped my mind.” 

 

Qin Jun said, “It's quite alright, Mr. Long. You didn't do it on purpose.” 

 

Long Yihui quickly said, “Don't call me Mr. Long anymore, Mr. Qin. It sounds so aloof. Please just call me 

Long.” 

 

Seeing how deferential Long Yihui was to Qin Jun, everyone was stunned. 

 

Hadn't the card been stolen by Qin Jun? The owner of the card was here, but why wasn't he seeking to 

punish Qin Jun at all? 

 

Instead, Long Yihui's attitude towards Qin Jun was courteous and deferential, as if he was the latter's 

subordinate. 

 

Upon hearing that Long Yihui had arrived at the sales office, every one of the top management staff 

came rushing out to greet him. 

 

“Mr. Long, what brings you here?” 

 

“Yes, Mr. Long, you should have told us that you were coming!” 

 

Long Yihui nodded at them, but did not provide any explanation. 

 

“I'm very sorry for all the trouble we've caused to you, Mr. Qin. Are you here to purchase a shop unit?” 

 



Qin Jun pointed at the unit he had been considering before. 

 

“I'm planning to open a clinic there.” 

 

Upon hearing this, Long Yihui said, “We're delighted to have you open up your clinic here in Donghai, 

Mr. Qin!” 

 

Qin Jun said, “Although that unit is quite satisfactory, it isn't exactly the best.” 

 

“What about that one over there, Mr. Qin?” asked Mr. Long, “That's the best unit we have on this entire 

estate. Its Feng Shui is excellent, and is perfect for you to open a clinic in.” 

 

Qin Jun replied, “Hasn't this unit already been reserved by someone else?” 

 

As he said this, his gaze drifted to rest on Xu Feng's face, which was completely ashen. 

 

Long Yihui beamed. “It has only been promised to them. We'll simply refund their down payment of ten 

thousand twice over.” 

 

“If you like that unit, have it as a gift from the company on my authority. Count it as our company's 

contribution to Donghai!” 

 

Long Yihui was a close aide of Mr. Duan. Quite naturally, he was very clever with his words. 

 

However, Qin Jun had no wish to be indebted to them. 

 

“It's quite alright. Please let me have it at the market price.” 



 

Long Yihui did not push the matter. A person of Qin Jun's status would have every means to pay such a 

large cost. 

 

“Yes, I'll have someone help you with the payment procedure right away!” 

 

Xu Feng looked on beside them, feeling rather dazed. 

 

Why was the reputable and deeply respected Mr. Long himself deferring to a bum like Qin Jun? 

 

He had even allowed Qin Jun to do away with formalities and call him Long instead. 

 

He called Mr. Long 'Mr. Long', and the younger Qin Jun called him 'Long'. It messed up the generation 

order considerably. 

 

But the most important problem lay in the unit that was being sold to Qin Jun right now! 

 

Planning to use his connections to take out a loan and invest in a new KTV branch, he had already 

considered the unit to be his own and had surrendered it to the bank as collateral. 

 

Since that, he had spent every cent of the loan. 

 

And yet now they were telling him that the unit wasn't going to be sold to him? 

 

Besides the huge loan that he had taken from the bank, Xu Feng was also looking at the large number of 

fines that he would have to pay for breaching several agreements. 

 



Once he had breached those agreements, the fines would add up to an astronomical sum. 

 

“Mr. Long, wait! Hasn't this unit already been promised to me? I've already signed the contract, look. 

And I work for the company, too. I...” 

 

Long Yihui turned around and fixed a steely gaze on Xu Feng. He said, “Didn't I say this just now? I'll pay 

you twenty thousand as compensation. If you aren't happy with this, you can go to court and lodge a 

complaint against me.” 

 

Xu Feng was completely stupefied. There was no way he could sue Long Yihui for this. Not only was he 

guaranteed to lose the case, but he would also be offending Duan Baodong greatly, and would likely lose 

his job. 

 

Long Yihui felt angrier the longer he looked at Xu Feng. If this fatso hadn't been so foolish as to offend 

Mr. Qin, there wouldn't have been any trouble to begin with. 

 

“Xu Feng, you must be really brave to have offended Mr. Duan's benefactor. You must be very tired of 

working here.” 

 

“From now on, you'll have nothing to do with the KTV business. Go home for now and take a rest. I'll 

give you further instructions later.” 


