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Though the matter had been put to rest, there was still something else Su Wengqi had to take care of.

If Aunt Yang Bing could lend her a hand, then Su Wengi would have one less problem to worry about.

Su Wengqi had known Aunt Yang Bing since the time she debuted, so she believed she would at least be
willing to hear her out.

They drove to the countryside and arrived at a rural village in Donghai. There were acres of farmland
that surrounded the area.

One particular house with a sophisticated exterior stood out from the rest of the village houses. There
were many different kinds of flowering plants and shrubs in its garden, and a portion of the land was
used to grow edibles. This was definitely a dream house for retirees.

Once they arrived at the junction near the house, Su Wenqi knitted her brows.

“That’s Lu Fan’s car.”

Qin Jun asked, “So this Lu Fan knows the senior too?”

Su Wenqi nodded, “He came into the showbiz later than me but had a good connection with people in
the industry. Aunt Yang Bing is also one of his old acquaintances. It seems that things are going to get a
little tricky.”

It was clear that Lu Fan was there to sabotage Su Wengqi. He would do anything to take her down, all
because he wanted her to get on her knees and beg him.



Once Su Wenqi did that, Lu Fan could then get his own way.

Su Wenqi’s forehead puckered, and she walked into the courtyard with a somber look.

Sitting in the inner part of the courtyard was an old lady with gray hair. She was enjoying her tea with a
maid by her side, and Lu Fan and his assistant were there as well.

Lu Fan cast a sarcastic smile at Su Wengi. Knowing she would come to seek Aunt Yang Bing’s help, he
decided to get ahead of her.

“Mdm. Yang Bing!”

“Oh, Wenqi, you’re here too. Come, have a seat.”

Despite being in her seventies, the old lady still looked radiant and energetic.

Su Wengqi and Lu Fan took the opportunity to update Aunt Yang Bing about the showbiz. Though they
intentionally avoided talking about their dispute, they believed the old lady must have heard a thing or
two about them.

But it seemed Yang Bing was neither ready to raise the topic nor become their mediator.

Their conversation went on for quite some time until Lu Fan switched to a new topic, “Mdm. Yang Bing, |
know you’re a fan of agarwood, so | managed to get this 200-year-old White Kinam for you. Come, have
a look!”



The agarwood had piqued Yang Bing'’s interest, “200 years old? I've been hunting for this rare gem for
quite some time. Thank you, Lu.”

Lu Fan smiled, “You’re welcome. | just want to thank you for all the help you’ve given me. Shall we lit the
agarwood to test it out?”

“Alright, let’s go!”

Yang Bing was really fond of agarwood, and she was over the moon when this was presented to her as a
gift.

As they were entering the house to try the 200-year-old agarwood out, Yang Bing said, “Lu, | heard
you’re facing some problems. Let me know if there’s anything | can help with. | might be old, but I can
still pull a few strings for you.”

The corners of Lu Fan’s mouth turned up quickly, “Thanks, Mdm. Yang!” He then flicked Su Wenqi a
haughty glance.

Su Wenqi’s face turned pale. If Yang Bing decided to side with him, then this could spell disaster for her
showbiz career.

Qin Jun, who was standing beside them, started frowning.

200-year-old White Kinam? What a coincidence.

White Kinam was one of the rarest types of agarwood. Those that could be found in the market were
mostly thumb-sized, and they were normally viewed as collectible.

And Lu Fan has it too?



