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When Qin Jun took out the car keys, everyone was astounded. 

 

Their first thought was that Qin Jun was a chauffeur. 

 

Or was he a valet? 

 

However, when they thought about it, it seemed illogical. Qin Jun was not a valet and he had not 

contacted Tian Lu for years. How was it possible that he was driving the car on someone else’s behalf? 

 

However, Tian Lu’s expression turned extremely ugly. This car... is Qin Jun’s? 

 

Initially, she leaned against this car to show-off. As her classmates thought that she was from the upper 

echelons of society, a luxurious car like this would be befitting of her status. 

 

Furthermore, she thought that the owner of the car was definitely not one of her classmates. Hence, she 

planned to show-off for a while before leaving. 

 

However, she did not expect this to be Qin Jun’s car. 

 

After the beeping sound, everyone moved aside. Qin Jun tossed the keys to Ren Lu and said, “I’m giving 

it to you. Do you like it?” 

 

Ren Lu widened his eyes. “What the heck? Are you serious?” 

 

Opening the door, Ren Lu entered the car and sat down. He was extremely delighted and surprised. 



 

“This is really a Bugatti conception car! Look at this design and technology... I heard that it could 

accelerate to 100km/h within four seconds! “ 

 

As Ren Lu was in the trade, he was very familiar with the car despite never driving it before. 

 

Never in his wildest dreams would he expect Qin Jun to give him something so expensive. 

 

“Are you joking, Qin Jun?” 

 

He laughed. “Of course not. The car’s yours. But don’t drive when you’re drunk.” 

 

“Of course!” 

 

Ren Lu alighted the car and was still immersed in shock. 

 

Qin Jun gave a car that cost tens of millions away so easily! Why was he acting even wealthier than 

before? 

 

Even in the past when Qin Jun was still the young master of the Qin family, his family was still not 

wealthy enough for him to give away a sports car that cost tens of millions away casually to a classmate, 

right? 

 

Ren Lu was astounded. 

 

Everyone else glanced at each other. They hailed a cab and made their way to the karaoke bar. 

 



On the way, everyone discussed in the group chat. 

 

“How did Qin Jun become so rich? He can even afford such a luxurious car!” 

 

As Ren Lu and Qin Jun were not in the group chat, they did not shy away from discussing it. 

 

“Who knows if it’s rented? Can he afford a car that cost tens of millions? Also, didn’t you hear him say 

that he’s giving it to Ren Lu?” 

 

“Even if he can afford it, it’s outrageous to just give it away, right?” 

 

“Yeah! Being able to afford a car that cost tens of millions is completely different from being able to give 

it away!” 

 

Reading everyone’s discussion, Yu Qiang could not help but send a mocking emoji. 

 

“Stop joking around. Don’t you know what kind of person Ren Lu is? He works for me in the automobile 

industry. It’s all too simple for him to rent a sports car.” 

 

“Yeah. Ren Lu is a salesman too. It should be easy for him to rent a sports car. Could it be that both of 

them are just putting on an act?” 

 

“Definitely. They rented a car together to show-off in front of their classmates. It’s quite common in the 

news.” 

 

“What’s their objective? They know Yu Qiang. What’s the point of pretending in front of him?” 

 



They sounded very logical and convincing as they discussed. Ren Lu worked for Yu Qiang and was his 

subordinate. Everyone knew clearly whether he was rich or not. It was useless for him to put on an act. 

 

Wouldn’t Yu Qiang’s words expose him? 

 

When Yu Qiang read their discussion, he sent an impish-looking emoji. 

 

“Their objective is probably to trick the female classmates into thinking that Qin Jun is a rich man and 

thus sleep with them.” 

 

“No way! Such a despicable trick!” 

 

“Why not? Qin Jun isn’t that wealthy young master from before. After ten years, no one can know what 

kind of person he has become. Maybe he’s trying to deceive others for money and sex.” 


