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Of course, Yang Wei was in no position to associate himself with Master Long, but since the property 

belonged to Duan Baodong, it was quite clear why they were here. 

 

Since they had owed the rental for this property for months, Duan Baodong would definitely not let 

them off easily. 

 

There’s a saying that the enemy’s enemy is a friend. 

 

Since Ye Long was the new factory owner, it made sense for them to settle the score with him directly. 

 

“Mr. Ye, look behind you.” 

 

Long Yihui and his men gathered around the factory, “Ask Ye Peng to come out now.” 

 

No one would dare to play a fool with Mr. Duan's men, as they would always resort to violence when 

dealing with those who did not pay their rent on time. 

 

Yang Wei said in a calm voice, “Master Long, young master Ye Peng is no longer the factory owner. The 

new owner is his brother, Mr. Ye Long. Feel free to discuss anything about the factory with him.” 

 

Long Yihui started studying this group of people. Just when he took a glance at Ye Long, he saw Qin Jun. 

 

Long Yihui was taken aback and went up to Qin Jun, “Mr. Qin, what are you doing here?” 

 

Mr. Qin? 

 



Yang Wei and his men were dumbfounded. But...... isn't this Master Long? How is it possible that Master 

Long speak so respectfully towards this rascal? 

 

Qin Jun said, “The owner of the factory had escaped. Uncle Ye and I have taken over the factory. How 

much do we owe you?” 

 

Long Yihui replied with a respectful smile, “Mr. Qin, we would not dare to ask you for your money. It's 

just a few million, a small sum. Don't worry about it.” 

 

Right after saying this, Long Yihui turned around and stared at Yang Wei and his men. 

 

“You useless piece of shit, how dare you offend Mr. Qin? Did you got tired of living?” 

 

The forty to fifty men who came with him began to surround Yang Wei and his men. 

 

No doubt Yang Wei and his men were strong when compared to the senior workers in the factory, but 

they were certainly no match for people working under Duan Baodong. 

 

“Long..... Master Long, it's a misunderstanding!” 

 

Yang Wei panicked. What the hell is wrong with this Long Yihui? Why would he defend a powerless 

person like Ye Long? 

 

Qin Jun sneered, “Didn't you say, as long as you have the numbers, you can bully anyone you want? How 

about now?” 

 

Yang Wei's face turned pale and finally realized that Qin Jun was a man to be aware of, “Brother, I'm just 

a worker carrying out Mr. Ye Peng's order. Please have mercy on us!” 



 

Qin Jun sneered dismissively, “Now you want to beg for mercy? Fine, a month's salary shall be your 

penalty then.” 

 

Yang Wei was puzzled. He and the others had not received their salaries for a few months, so what 

exactly was he implying? 

 

Qin Jun looked at their confused faces and said, “So where's the money? What are you waiting for?” 

 

Yang Wei suddenly froze. He actually wanted us to fork out a month's worth of our salary as penalty? So 

that was what he was talking about? 

 

They had not received their salary for an extended period, and they were not doing well financially 

either. Asking them to pay up a month's salary would make their lives more difficult. 

 

Long Yihui saw their face and scoffed, “If you can't pay the penalty, we'll just have to break your legs. 

One leg per person!” 

 

“No, please! I'll pay, I'll pay....” Yang Wei begged with a glum face. 

 

Everyone started taking money out of their pouch. 


