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Even for someone of Su Wenqi’s stature, one hundred million would significantly thin his or her wallet. 
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Scrolling though Weibo, the frown on Su Wenqi’s forehead deepened. Lu Fan really went all out this 

time. He straight up just used this to threaten me. 

 

Just as she was scrolling through the posts, her manager, Tian, called. 

 

“Tian.” 

 

“Oh my god, how did you offend Lu Fan so badly?” 

 

“He left me no choice.” 

 

“The company is now under a lot of pressure and has decided to take legal action against you. Do you 

think you can find any other sponsor bigger than Aimei Products? If you can resolve this within three 

days, things might be able to be salvaged here on this end at the company.” 

 

Su Wenqi grimaced. “Three days is too short. I won’t be able to find anyone at such short notice.” 

 

Getting in touch with a sponsor would have proven to be no easy feat. Furthermore, the show’s target 

audience was young ladies. Thus the sponsor had to be a company selling feminine products. And it had 

to be from the cosmetics industry. 

 

Aimei Products was about the best in that industry. Now that they had withdrawn, which other 

company would dare to invest in the show? 

 



None of the others were about to offend the company at the top of the food chain in their industry. 

 

Thus, it would be a Herculean task to find an appropriate sponsor at such a short notice, even for Su 

Wenqi. 

 

Tian sighed, “You should come down to the office tomorrow. Everybody will brainstorm and try to think 

of a way out.” 

 

After finishing her meal with Qin Jun, Su Wenqi wasn’t in much of a mood to continue strolling down the 

rest of the street. 

 

“I’ll take my leave first.” 

 

Seeing how dejected she was, Qin Jun assured her, “Hey, don’t worry. Things will work out.” 

 

Su Wenqi’s mouth curled into a pained smile as she kept quiet. 

 

After sending her home, Qin Jun gave Liu Qingqing a call. 

 

“Mr. Qin, it certainly isn’t easy to receive one of your calls.” Her tone seemed slightly accusatory. After 

all, it had been a very long time since he last got in touch with her. 

 

Qin Jun’s mouth curled into an awkward smile. “Ms. Liu, how have you been lately?” 

 

“I’m much better now. The scars on my body have completely faded. You really are an incredible doctor, 

Mr. Qin.” 

 



“Haha, that’s good...” 

 

Liu Qingqing laughed, “I’m assuming that wasn’t why you phoned me for, Mr Qin?” 

 

“Yes, I do indeed require your assistance. You know about the reality show Keep Running Teens, right? 

There’s a sponsor who has pulled out and my friend faces potential legal action taken against her. I was 

wondering if you could help me.” 

 

“Your friend? Su Wenqi? What’s the relationship between the two of you?” 

 

After everything he had said, the only thing she cared about the most was this friend that Qin Jun had 

talked about. 

 

“Er...we’re just friends.” Why does Liu Qingqing sound like she’s jealous? 

 

“Oh, Mr. Qin, Aimei is a fellow company in the industry. If we were to sponsor the show after they had 

pulled out, we would most certainly be antagonizing them. What will you do to thank me if I do you such 

a huge favor?” 

 

Qin Jun laughed, “I’ll do anything you say.” 

 

“Great, it’s a deal! You better keep your word!” 

 

After she finished, Liu Qingqing hung up the phone. 

 

Scratching his nose, Qin Jun realized that he was starting to understand this woman less and less. 

 



He had always thought of Su Wenqi as a naughty and mischievous girl. He could never guess what she 

would do next. 

 

But after getting to know Liu Qingqing, he started to realize that she had a rather unorthodox and 

refreshing way of thinking about things. 

 

... 

 

The next day, Su Wenqi dragged herself to the office with a heavy heart. The moment she entered, 

everyone turned to look at her. 

 

The expressions on their faces were all quite strange. 


