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Cai Yan had been in a pretty bad mood. After all, she had just been chased out of her house by her 

parents and didn’t even have a penny left on her. 

 

But seeing how Uncle Qin was still grinning from ear to ear, she couldn’t help but feel her spirits start to 

lift. Even if she had lost everything; even if she didn’t have a penny to her name, his heart would always 

be hers. 

 

Cai Yan turned to Qin Jun and an embarrassed look crept over her face. 

 

“I’m so sorry. This is my first time meeting you and I don’t even have a gift prepared. Not to mention you 

had to witness that whole fiasco back at the house.” 

 

Qin Jun replied, “What are you talking about, Aunt? Don’t worry, I certainly won’t leave you two to fend 

for yourselves. Follow me.” 

 

After he finished, Qin Jun gave Long Yihui a call and it wasn’t long before Long Yihui pulled over before 

them in a car. 

 

“Come on.” 

 

Cai Yan was immediately stunned by the car. Although she was quite poor, she happened to recognize 

the car. Back when she was working as a waiter, she had seen many people use this car for their 

weddings. Someone had told her that these cars went by the name Maybach and one would set 

someone back by more than two million. 

 

Who on earth is Qin’s nephew? How can he afford such a car? 

 



After the three of them got in, Qin Jun told Long Yihui to send them to the Qin family house. Although it 

was going to be demolished as well, the old house was still there. Qin Jun wanted to bring his uncle back 

there to see if it could jog his memory. 

 

The moment they entered the enormous house, a rather odd expression suddenly crept across Uncle 

Qin’s face. 

 

Cai Yan hastily asked him, “Qin, did you remember something?” 

 

“Uncle, this used to be our home. Do you still remember it?” 

 

After taking a walk around the house, the expression on Uncle Qin’s face suddenly changed. He held his 

head in his arms and dropped down on the floor as he started shaking uncontrollably. 

 

“Don’t kill me! Don’t kill me!” 

 

A terrified expression crept across his face. It was as though he had seen something that frightened him 

out of his wits. 

 

The ambush on the Qin Family had left Uncle Qin completely traumatized. It was in this exact house that 

his family had been slaughtered mercilessly. 

 

“Jun! Jun get out of here! Run away!” 

 

Uncle Qin started writhing on the floor as he yelled. 

 

Qin Jun could feel his eyes beginning to water. Even in his current state of body and mind, Uncle Qin still 

remembered him. 



 

Qin Jun then proceeded to fish out a needle and inserted it into the back of his uncle’s head. Soon, Uncle 

Qin calmed down and promptly lost all consciousness. 

 

Qin Jun dared not linger around here any longer with Uncle Qin around. He then carried his uncle back 

into the car and told Long Yihui to drive them to the Qingmei Manor this time. 

 

Throughout the journey, Cai Yan kept shooting Qin Jun quizzical looks. 

 

“Your name is Jun, right? What...what kind of a family do the both of you come from?” 

 

She had always been very curious about Qin’s background. However, as he wasn’t in the right frame of 

mind, she always didn’t manage to get an answer out of him. Now that she had finally met one of his 

relatives, she could finally learn the answer to this question that had plagued her for years. 

 

Qin Jun proceeded to recount their story. “Ten years ago, the Qin Family was the most powerful family 

in the whole of Donghai...” 

 

As someone who had come from the lower classes of society, all the talk about the four great families of 

Donghai was completely out of her league. She had never heard anything about it as that was stuff only 

the rich dwelled on. Poor people like her would never understand it. Neither would they have any 

means to get to know about it. 

 

Eventually, when Qin Jun reached the part where their family was massacred, Cai Yan let loose a startled 

cry. 

 

She never expected Qin to have just come back from the brink of death when she met him! And never 

would she have expected that he had been such a big deal in the past. 

 



As the self-doubt started to set in, she lowered her head and mumbled, “Your uncle would have never 

even set eyes on me if he was who he had been. He’s completely out of my league.” 

 

Qin Jun chided her sternly, “Aunt, you’re a terrific wife. My uncle must have done good in so many of his 

past lives that he managed to find you in this one.” 

 

Touched, a grateful expression flashed across Cai Yan’s face. She was really taking a liking towards this 

nephew of Qin’s. He was smart, polite and completely indifferent to her humble background. 

 

Soon, they reached Qingmei Manor. 

 

The moment Cai Yan got out the car, she was dumbfounded. 

 

“Is...is this a park?” 


