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From the start, Qin Jun had seen through the antics of these people, but he didn’t really care too much 

about it. 

 

Would a hawk need to bother itself about a battle between ants? 

 

The nobility who held influence and power must give way to the commoners and not take things too 

seriously, even if the commoners’ intention were to flaunt their achievements. That is Noblesse oblige. 

 

The three of them left the salon together once Ai Ling got her hair done. 

 

As soon as they stepped out of the salon, Yu Qiang took out his BMW car keys and pressed on it. 

 

Beeping sounds were heard from a white-colored BMW 7 series that was parked conspicuously by the 

curb. 

 

“This is a cool BMW. I figure it costs around four to five hundred thousand?” 

 

“It’s obviously more than that! This is a 7 Series instead of a 5 Series. I would say it is around eight to 

nine hundred thousand. The highest specifications will go up to a few million!” 

 

“Oh, it’s a 7 Series! Definitely looks cooler than a 5 Series. A luxury car indeed!” 

 

“People who own this model of cars are basically winners in life. I would be super satisfied if I could own 

a 5 Series!” 

 



Everyone continued to talk about the car. 

 

Yu Qiang’s sense of superiority inflated even more after listening to the passerby’s praises. He even 

walked to the rear of the car and brushed over the 7 Series insignia on his BMW. 

 

“The 7 Series has a longer frame than a 5 Series. It’s always a hassle to park this car,” Yu Qiang said out 

loud to show off his ownership of the car. He then turned around to Qin Jun. “Let me give you a ride. 

You’re really lucky you ran into me here, or you will have to take the subway.” 

 

The odd couple got into the car once Yu Qiang finished showing off. Qin Jun ignored his showing off and 

hopped in too. 

 

“What do you think, Qin Jun? My car is pretty spacious, right?” 

 

7 Series was definitely roomier than the 5 Series. It was a high-end luxury car, after all. The backseats 

were obviously spacious. 

 

Qin Jun nodded in agreement. “It is indeed spacious compared to my car.” 

 

He meant it. Although his Bugatti seemed fancy, it was cramped and impractical. He had been wanting 

to get another car, but he had been too busy to look into it. 

 

After hearing Qin Jun’s response, the husband and wife exchanged a glance. Yu Qiang then asked out of 

curiosity, “You own a car too?” 

 

It was obvious that Qin Jun owned a car since he had mentioned that the BMW was more spacious than 

his. Otherwise, he wouldn’t have said such a thing. 

 

Yu Qiang was a little puzzled. Qin Jun definitely didn’t look like he could afford a car. 



 

Even though cars were pretty cheap these days, but they were not that affordable for ordinary working-

class people. It was mainly because cars were not a necessity after all. People usually considered putting 

a roof over their heads first. 

 

Qin Jun nodded again. “I own a car; I just don’t drive it often.” 

 

He didn’t need to lie or pretend in front of his classmates. He was simply stating the facts. 

 

Yu Qiang pulled a face and exchanged another glance with Ai Ling. He thought Qin Jun was just bragging. 

 

You own a car, but you don’t use it? You would rather resort to taking cabs to get around? 

 

He must be feeling uneasy to know I own a car. That’s why he said this to save himself from being 

humiliated further. 

 

The couple had a telepathic understanding and decided not to expose Qin Jun’s “lies”. 

 

They soon arrived at a luxurious hotel where Ajisen Japanese Restaurant was located. It was regarded as 

the best Japanese restaurant in Donghai. 

 

After getting out of the car, they saw some classmates loitering around the entrance. 

 

Everyone was surprised to see Yu Qiang stepping out of his luxurious car. 

 

“Damn! Yu Qiang, you’re a big shot now. You’re even driving a BMW!” 

 



“This isn’t your standard BMW. This is a 7 Series, right?” 

 

“You’re a tycoon already. Should I be addressing you as ‘Mr. Yu’ now?” 

 

“Mr. Yu, you have arrived! Ai Ling is becoming more beautiful. Both of you are a match made in 

heaven!” 

 

Seeing as Yu Qiang looked like he was doing pretty well for himself, everyone took the chance to curry 

some favor with him. 


