“You refused a toast only to drink a forfeit! Who
do you think you are?”

With a slam, Ma Long slammed on the table
and took up a glass of wine before splashing it
onto the face of Ning Xiaohan, who shuddered.
She was wearing a thin piece of clothing, which
became translucent after the wine soaked
through, showing off her body.

Ning Xiaohan's eyes reddened instantly. Ever
since she got famous, she had never been
treated like this.

She had a nice figure, and with her clothes wet,
she looked seductive, making the males in the

room whistle. Their eyd& were stuck on her, and
they refused to look away. All those unbearable
words that rang in her ears and the extreme
grievance made her cry.

“Wow, she cried. How weak! Hahaha.”

“That’s where the fun begins. | love seeing
women cry, especially those beautiful ones. It's
so satisfying to bully them.”

“Haha, you really are a freak! You actually like
watching women cry. Your hobby is just the

same as mine!”

“She is a famous celebrity and has millions of




fans. | never imagined her to be crying so badly.
Tsk tsk, then isn't she going to cry even more in
bed?”

“Of course. Looking at Ma Long’s size, the
celebrity will definitely suffer under his plunder.”

Ning Xiaohan couldn’t take it anymore, and she
felt as if she was surrounded by a pack of
wolves. Now that she was wet, those men'’s
glare made her nervous and scared to the
extreme. She had never experienced a situation
like this, and she felt as if she would be
devoured by these men anytime!

She had no doubt that they would do it. Right

now, she was regrettindther decision. If she
knew earlier, she would rather have
embarrassed herself in the private room just
now. It would've been a hundred times better!

If she was raped by these people, she wouldn't
be able to live.

She tried to run away, but Ma Long grabbed her
just as she stood up. “Are you trying to escape?
Let me tell you this—no one can escape from
mel”

At that, Ma Long reached out and touched Ning
Xiaohan, planning to do it right away.




All the men in the private room started cheering
for Ma Long.

“Let go of me! Let go of me!” Ning Xiaohan was
panicking completely and kept struggling, but
she couldn't get him off her. She was so
panicked that she cried.

She was giving up and hoped desperately that
some hero would appear and save her. But she
knew that it was impossible. This wasn't a
movie; this was reality. In real life, there were no
heroes unless there was a miracle.

Just then, the door of the private room that was
closed shut was pushed open, and a group of

people walked in. They"Were Lin Wenjing, Ye
Piaoyang, Yang Xiaomi, and some other
celebrities.

They were all surprised to see this when they
walked in.

Everyone in the private room was alerted when
they walked in, and they all looked over. Even
Ma Long, who had managed to capture Ning
Xiaohan and was planning to molest her,
startled and loosened his grip. Ning Xiaohan
grabbed the opportunity to quickly break free
and escape.

She was in fear and was like a headless




chicken. Lin Wenjing and Ye Piaoyang's
appearance was like a beam of light in the dark,
which was her lifesaver. She quickly ran over to
them.

However, as she was too panicked and was
running too fast, she tripped forward. Her
speed was fast, and she was in her high heels,
so if she fell, it would be a pretty bad fall, and
her face would be injured.

She screamed out of panic, and just as she was
about to hit the ground, she saw something
flashing in front of her eyes—it was Lin Wenjing.
His movements were quick, and in a blink of an
eye, he arrived before Ning Xiaohan and held

her, and then they spinffd a little to buffer out
the momentum. He held Ning Xiaohan firmly in
his arms and saved her from falling.

But Ning Xiaohan struggled from being
panicked, and her position slightly changed,
and so Lin Wenjing's arms touched her breasts,
forming an awkward scene.

Lin Wenjing's heart swayed!
Ning Xiaohan felt it too. Her face that was pale
due to shock instantly blushed red, and her

heart raced.

She was a huge celebrity and had acted in a lot




of movies, but she used angles and substitutes
for all her kissing scenes. In fact, she had never
been so close to men and was a shy person, so
she was blushing and bashing right now.

But the weird part was, she didn't detest or
dislike it, and all she felt was a sense of
security. She could feel the strong muscles on
Lin Wenjing's arms, and this was a feeling she
never picked up from any other men.

Yang Xiaomi and the other female celebrities
looked unhappy when they saw this. Their
faces were filled with envy and jealousy, as if
they would die to be in Ning Xiaohan's position.

“Cough!” Lin Wenjing didn’t take it to his
advantage and quickly helped Ning Xiaohan up.
He then let go of her and glanced at her.
Realizing that she was wet, he didn't take
another glance and just took off his coat and
put it on Ning Xiaohan, like a gentleman. He
then asked in a low voice, “What happened?”

Ning Xiaohan finally got back to her senses
when she felt the warmth from Lin Wenjing’s
coat. Lin Wenjing's gentleness made her
somehow shy but satisfied.

But before she could speak, someone in the
room slammed on the table and stood up
before scolding, “Who are you? Do you have a




death wish? How dare you break into our
private room?”

Everyone got back to their senses. They wore a
scary look as they glared at Lin Wenijing.

Ma Long stretched his neck before he stood up
and asked, “How dare you break into my
territory?”

Ye Piaoyang's face darkened when he heard Ma
Long’s name. He took a step forward and
spoke. “Are you Ma Long, from Kun Lun Group?”

Ma Long stretched his neck again and put on a
mocking smile. “Wow, you know me. Seems like

you're someone as well¥

Instantly, Ye Piaoyang panicked and stepped
forward as he uttered in a flattering tone, “You
really are Mr. Ma Long, from Kun Lun Group!
What a pleasure to meet you! I'm the CEO of
Black Rock Studios, Ye Piaoyang.”

“Black Rock Studios. | see, you are the boss of
the famous star, Ning Xiaohan. Since you're
here, you should know that your celebrity just
provoked me, so | want to have her tonight. Are
you agreeing to it?”
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“This..." Ye Piaoyang's lips twitched. Ma Long
was disrespecting him.

However, he really did have the capability to do
so. Kun Lun Group was one of the top
companies nationwide with a market value of
tens of billions. It wasn't someone the CEO of
Black Rock Studios could afford to provoke.

As for Ma Long, he was famous for being a
playboy and was extremely arrogant. He played
with lots of women.

Ye Piaoyang had heard a lot about Ma Long
and understood that a playboy like him wasn't
someone he could provoke. Nevertheless, for a

moment, he was troubl&d. If it were any other
celebrities, he would have agreed right away.

But Ning Xiaohan was different. She was the
most popular celebrity of Black Rock Studios;
she was even more popular than Wu Fanyi,
judging from statistics. She was a moneymaker
of Black Rock Studios, so if she slept with Ma
Long, her future would be ruined.

The most important thing was that Ning
Xiaohan was different compared to other
celebrities. She had been in the entertainment
world for so long, yet she kept her innocence
and purity, and she definitely would not want to
be defiled by Ma Long. If he forced her,




something bad might happen.

But he wouldn't dare provoke Ma Long, so he
was troubled for a moment.

Hearing Ma Long’s words, Ning Xiaohan's face
turned pale, and she quickly said, “Chairman, I'd
rather die than sleep with him!”

Yang Xiaomi and the others were gloating, for
they had been affected by Ning Xiaohan's fame
for the past two years. The company had been
investing more in Ning Xiaohan, so they had
always been competitors, not just tonight.

They were here to please Lin Wenjing tonight,

and thus they had greatfr hostility against Ning
Xiaohan. If she really went to sleep with Ma
Long, she wouldn’t stand a chance before Lin
Wenjing anymore.

Lin Wenjing slightly frowned. He didn't expect
to get into such a situation during dinner. He
knew about Kun Lun Group, a well-known
logistics company in the country with a market
value of 30 billion and growing. Their market
value would definitely continue to grow in the
near future.

As for the name Ma Long, he never heard of it,
but judging from Ye Piaoyang's reaction of fear,
he should be the CEO of Kun Lun Group or a




typical rich kid of someone from Kun Lun
Group.

But that wasn't too big a deal. Based on Lin
Wenjing's capabilities, he didn't have to be
afraid of Kun Lun Group. He wouldn't have to be
afraid even if the CEO of Kun Lun Group himself
came, let alone Ma Long.

The part that got Lin Wenjing interested was
that Ma Long wasn't just any ordinary
douchebag, but he was a martial artist as well.
Also, Lin Wenjing could feel a strong aura from
Ma Long and was confident that he wasn't just
someone from Kun Lun Group.This is getting
interesting.

TK
Lin Wenjing remained silent and just watched
at the side. Ning Xiaohan belonged to Ye
Piaoyang's company, and it wasn't up to him to
deal with it.

“Why? Are you not agreeing?” Ma Long faked a
smile, and he let out a scary aura. Ye Piaoyang
panicked immediately and broke out into cold
sweat while he quickly explained, “You
misunderstood, Mr. Ma. That's not what |
meant... I'm not quite sure how Ning Xiaohan
provoked you, but | apologize on her behalf. Mr.
Ma, is it possible for you to let this go, for my
sake?”




At that, Ye Piaoyang bent his body and let go of
his ego before pouring Ma Long a cup of wine.
He then raised his glass and apologized to Ma
Long.

But Ma Long ignored him and didn't even flinch.
He stretched his neck and put on a creepy
smile. “Well, it seems like you do not respect
me.”

After he said that, the men in the room stood up
and surrounded Ye Piaoyang instantly.

At that instant, Ye Piaoyang experienced
unprecedented pressure as his sweat rolled
down and his face turned pale; even the fat on

his face was shaking. ™

Ye Piaoyang was quite a big shot as he was the
CEO of the Black Rock Studios and had a net
worth of at least a few billions. He'd been
through quite a lot, so technically, he should be
quite strong psychologically. But the pressure
he was getting right now was exceeding his
endurance limit, and he was starting to panic
and fear.

Because he realized that aside from Ma Long,
the rest of the men here were from wealthy
families as well, and they were all people he
couldn't mess up with. With their power added
up, it would be more than what a mere CEO of




Black Rocks Studios could deal with.
Gulp!

He gulped loudly and said, “Mr. Ma, you
misunderstood. That's not what | meant. You
are somebody great, so how dare | not respect
you? It's just that Ning Xiaohan is on her period
these few days...”

Before he could finish his sentence, Ma Long
gave him a slap, and then he fell onto the
ground.

He was the CEO of Black Rock Studios and was
a boss of dozens of celebrities. No matter

what, he was consideréf a successful
businessman, yet Ma Long just slapped him in
the face in front of everyone else. That was too
much!

The other celebrities were startled. They had
never seen their CEO so lowly and
embarrassed.

Lin Wenjing squinted his eyes. He wasn't
surprised, because he felt Ma Long’s swollen
ego and realized that he never took Ye
Piaoyang seriously. Otherwise, he wouldn't have
said that he wanted to sleep with Ning Xiaohan
so blatantly before him.




That made Lin Wenjing even more curious
about the person backing Ma Long.

Ye Piaoyang was outraged from being
slapped.Ma Long is such a big bully! No matter
what, I'm a CEO of a listed company, yet how
dare he just slap me!

“Ma, how dare you hit me? I'll..."

Ye Piaoyang, who was slumped on the ground,
was boiling in rage. He wanted to get up and
call someone to avenge him./ was hit by Ma
Long. If | don't fight back, what will others think
when they hear about this?

However, just as he waK‘about to get up, Ma
Long came over, kicked him, and stepped on his
chest, rendering him immobile. Ma Long just
stared at him from the top and smirked, “You
fat *ss, | asked because | was showing you
some respect. You really think | care about you?

'JJ'

| can make you go bankrupt anytime | want

Ma Long's face was filled with arrogance and
disdain when he said those words. Deep down
within his bones, he looked down on Ye
Piaoyang.

Ye Piaoyang was scared. He could feel the
disdain in Ma Long's eyes, and he knew he
wasn't kidding.




Ye Piaoyang's lips twitched, and he was about
to say something, but he swallowed his words
in the end. He just lowered his head and
surrendered.

“A piece of garbage,” Ma Long spat in disdain.
He then let go of Ye Piaoyang and walked
toward Ning Xiaohan.

Ning Xiaohan was shuddering in fear. She
immediately hid behind Lin Wenjing and
grabbed his hands as she pleaded helplessly,
“Chairman Lin, please help me..."
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At that moment, Lin Wenjing was Ning
Xiaohan's only hope.

She wasn't dumb. She could tell that Ma Long
was someone she couldn't provoke, judging
from his arrogance and Ye Piaoyang's fear
toward him.

Although she was a popular celebrity and was
regarded highly in others’ eyes, she was clear
that there were tons of people greater than her
in this world. In the eyes of those capitalists
and bigshots, she was a toy that was not even
worth mentioning.

She had witnessed many celebrities flattering

and pleasing those bod§es and bigshots. They
had no place at all.

If it weren't for the fact that she was talented
enough and had always kept a low profile, she
would’ve been played by countless people,
based on her fame and her looks.

But she never wanted a life like this!
Just the thought of being tortured by those fat
and old guys with huge beer bellies disgusted

her, and she couldn’t bear thinking about it.

Although Ma Long was a young man, the
perverted gangster look he had frightened her.




Besides, she was clear that if she fell into Ma
Long’ hands, she probably would not be
tortured by Ma Long alone!

She would rather die then.

Under such circumstances, the only hope she
had left was Lin Wenjing. If she really had to
sleep with someone, she would rather the
person be him. At least he was a gentleman,
and she didn't dislike him.

But she was also clear that Lin Wenjing had no
need to provoke someone like Ma Long just for
her sake.

Ma Long took a glance'§t Lin Wenjing and
looked away. He didn't even look at him
properly. From his perspective, Lin Wenjing was
just a henchman, a nobody.

He smiled at Ning Xiaohan evilly and said, “Hey,
popular girl, | mentioned that I'm a fan of yours.
| will be gentle with you. | haven't gotten your
signature yet! Give me your signature when we
arrive at the hotel later. In return, I'll sign on
your body too. Heh.”

At that, he walked over and was about to grab
Ning Xiaohan.

Ning Xiaohan was frightened, and she grabbed




onto Lin Wenjing tightly, like a drowning person
holding onto a floating wood. She wouldn't let

go.

Just then, Lin Wenjing took action. He grabbed
Ma Long's arms and smiled. “Buddy, don't you
think you've crossed a line?”

His action made Ma Long startle for a while. He
never expected him to have the courage to stop
him.

To him, Lin Wenjing was a nobody, a statue. Yet
now, the statue moved and grabbed his arms,
so he was surprised.

Ning Xiaohan was stuntfed as well. A second
later, she felt touched. Her nose had a tingling
sensation, and her tears rolled down.

She really was thankful toward Lin Wenjing at
this moment!

“F*ck!” Lin Wenjing grabbed Ma Long on his
wrist. Ma Long’s face darkened immediately,
and he cursed loudly. He then kicked toward Lin
Wenjing!

He was fast and strong. He kicked toward the
direction of Lin Wenjing's private parts, trying to
make him handicapped.




He was ruthless and cruel. Lin Wenjing didn't
even do anything to him, yet he was playing
dirty. It was clear how used to it he was, and he
must have done it many times.

A chilliness flashed past Lin Wenjing's eyes as
he scorned loudly.

He didn't have much hostility toward Ma Long
in the beginning and merely disliked him, but
now, his heart turned cold instantly as Ma Long
tried to kick him.

Yang Xiaomi and the others saw Ma Long's
action, and their eyes widened before they
screamed their heads off. From their view, Lin

Wenjing would definiteRfbe handicapped with
this kick!

Ma Long sneered as well, feeling satisfied.
There was nothing more satisfying than
destroying a man’s private parts.

However, his smile froze the next moment, and
a huge and painful impact made him fall
backward. If it weren't for someone holding
him, he would've fallen onto the ground!

It was Lin Wenjing who took action in the split
second. He raised his left leg and launched a
kick at lightning speed onto Ma Long's
stomach. He was strong, and his strength fell




on Ma Long'’s stomach mercilessly!

Ma Long felt as if his intestines were breaking.
The huge impact jumped around in his
stomach, as if there was a knife cutting around
in it, and the excruciating pain was killing him.

That kick was no joke. Lin Wenjing’s martial
arts was really good, and even someone like
Master Grim would not be able to take his
punch, let alone Ma Long, who was just a
spoiled rich kid.

Even if Ma Long learned martial arts, he would
just be an ordinary master, and he wouldn't

compare with a genius like Lin Wenjing.
TK

Originally, Lin Wenjing didn’t want to be too
harsh, but Ma Long was a little too much of a
bully and tried to handicap him. No men could
tolerate that, especially a ruthless man like Lin
Wenjing.

Everyone else was stunned. They didn't think
that Lin Wenjing could fight back under such a
situation and make Ma Long take a few steps
back from just one kick.

“Ouch, it hurts! It's killing me... I'll kill you. | will
kill you!” Ma Long covered his stomach as his
face twitched in pain. He gasped as he kept

scolding, and he even shed a few tears out of




pain.

Ma Long's followers never expected Lin
Wenjing to actually fight back.He really has the
guts!

Ning Xiaohan froze for a while and was soon
excited. She felt a sense of security she had
never felt before, and it was even more intense
from the feeling she had when she was held by
Lin Wenjing earlier!

Yang Xiaomi and the other celebrities were in
awe as well, and they stared at Lin Wenjing as
their eyes shone. They had no choice; Lin
Wenjing was too hot when he launched that

kick. He looked just liké lead character in a
movie!

“What are you waiting for? Get him! Kill him!”
Ma Long bellowed angrily. He had never felt so
aggrieved his entire life, especially since he got
himself acquainted with a new kingpin who
was a real somebody from a huge and
mysterious group. Since then, he had been
arrogant and doing as he pleased. No matter
what he did, the kingpin would settle the
aftermath for him.

Yet he was just beaten up, and by some
nobody, no less! He was outraged!




| swear | will make sure this nobody dies a
painful death, or else | won't be able to get even!
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Following his instructions, his underlings
immediately charged toward Lin Wenjing. A few
of them were often involved in fights, so they
were quite skilled. They didn't fight with bare
hands; instead, they grabbed a few beer bottles
on the table as their weapons.

It was quite a scene—fourteen adults were
charging toward him fiercely. An average
person would have been scared to death by
NOW.

That was exactly what happened as well. Apart
from Lin Wenjing, Ning Xiaohan and the others
screamed when they saw this situation, terrified
at what was happening in front of them. Even

though they were celebfities, they were ordinary
civilians who didn’t know how to fight. Their
circle of friends only consisted of civilized
people, so they seldom quarrelled with other
people, let alone deal with such violence.

Ye Piaoyang looked terrible as he panicked and
regretted his actions. In his opinion, Lin Wenjing
was going to face a big trouble today.

Moreover, he was the person who invited Lin
Wenjing for a meal here, so if anything
happened, he would have to bear the
responsibility.

If he had known earlier, he wouldn't have invited
Lin Wenjing over for dinner tonight, and such a




thing wouldn't have happened.

He greatly regretted this decision as he could
not afford to offend either Ma Long or Lin
Wenjing.

Ma Long stood up and sneered happily and
decisively, as if he was looking at a scene
where Lin Wenjing was beaten up by everyone
and was kneeling on the ground, begging for
mercy!

However, Ma Long soon saw that Lin Wenjing
faced his current predicament without a trace
of fear. Instead, he showed a disdainful
expression.

TK
Lin Wenjing was quite arrogant, indeed. If the
dozen scums could hurt him, then he would not
be worthy to be the most outstanding
descendant of the Lin family.

When his opponents charged, Lin Wenjing
moved and wrapped his arm around Ning
Xiaohan. He then asked her to close her eyes in
a low voice before starting to retaliate.

Initially, Ning Xiaohan was quite frightened and
nervous. Then when she was suddenly
embraced by a strong arm, she was stunned
and forgot to close her eyes. That was when
she saw a shocking scene.




She saw Lin Wenjing embracing her with one
arm while facing a group of people. He
retaliated confidently without a trace of panic,
as if he was just taking a stroll around the
garden. He constantly sent kicks to his
opponents, and each of his kicks were able to
send the attackers flying back. Even though he
looked relaxed, his speed was very fast. Ning
Xiaohan felt her entire body rotating around Lin
Wenjing's arms, and her feet had left the ground
several times, making her feel as if she was

flying.
Bam! Bam! Bam!

Lin Wenjing quickly defeated his attackers

without a single scratcH‘on himself. His actions
were extremely elegant and precise, and one
could even describe the violence as beautiful.

The parlor quietened down immediately as
everyone opened their eyes wide and looked at
Lin Wenjing incredulously, especially the female
celebrities such as Yang Xiaomi and the rest.
They were completely dumbfounded that their
jaws touched the floor! After all, they didn't
expect that Lin Wenjing was such a good
fighter that he could defeat a dozen people
while holding one person in his arms. He
looked like the martial arts master who only
appeared in movies!




Needless to say, Ning Xiaohan's mouth was so
agape that even an egg could fit inside. She
looked at Lin Wenjing dazedly, full of shock and
admiration. Just now, she was held by him and
had experienced a flying sensation.

Ye Piaoyang had just got up. Seeing Lin
Wenjing’s fight scene earlier, he almost fell
down, and his expression was priceless.

He suddenly remembered that Lin Wenjing had
said that his fighting skills were quite good, so
there was no need to hire a bodyguard. At the
time, he thought that he was just joking, but
now it seemed that that was not the case—he
was serious when he s%id that!

As for Ma Long, his pupils suddenly shrank, and
he thought he was hallucinating. How could
this nobody be able to fight like this?

Meanwhile, there wasn't any expression but
calmness on Lin Wenjing's face—there was no
trace of arrogance nor excitement, and he
looked like he had just done something that
was not even worth mentioning. He then let go
of Ning Xiaohan and apologized. "Miss Ning,
sorry about that. It was quite an emergency just
now. I'm sorry for being rude to you."

When Ning Xiaohan left Lin Wenjing's arms, she
actually felt a sense of disappointment.




She blushed and shook her head hurriedly. "No,
it's okay. I'm the one who should thank you for
saving me."

Lin Wenjing smiled slightly and uttered, "It's
nothing."

When Yang Xiaomi and a few other female
celebrities saw this scene, they immediately
returned to their senses and felt incredibly
jealous as they secretly called Ning Xiaohan a
vixen who robbed them of their man. Indeed, all
of them regarded Lin Wenjing as their man. Of
course they would do that—he was rich, able to
fight, polite, and had a good figure; he was the
legendary Prince Charering!

As for Lin Wenjing's appearance? His looks
were not as good as Wu Fanyi's youthful face,
but he was definitely handsome, the kind that
got better the more you looked at it. Now that
young, tender men were dominating the
industry, a tough and strong man like himself
was rare!

All the ladies were impressed by him right now.

But Lin Wenjing ignored them and walked to
face Ma Long.

Ma Long was a little scared of him and took a
step back, hitting the wall behind him. He




gulped and bellowed sternly, "What do you
want? | warn you—don't mess around with me!
My dad is the CEO of Kun Lun Group, Ma
Kaiyu!"

Lin Wenjing ignored him and continued to walk
toward Ma Long until he was right in front of
him. Then Lin Wenjing looked into Ma Long'’s
eyes coldly and asked, "Do you think it's
glorious to bully a woman?”

Ma Long gritted his teeth as embarrassment
flashed across his face, but he immediately
snorted. "It's none of your business! You don't
have a say in what | do!"

Lin Wenjing smiled befBte slapping Ma Long on
the face. The slap was loud, and it even drew
blood.

"You—"

Ma Long flared up and wanted to fight back.
After all, he was not a person who would
succumb to someone else. On top of that, he
had never been hit by anyone throughout his
life, so he was quite arrogant and aggressive.
The slap given by Lin Wenjing right now had
infuriated him, but before he had the time to
fight back, Lin Wenjing slapped him again.

This slap was even harder than the one earlier.




Ma Long began to fight back, but he was
nothing compared to Lin Wenjing. After a few
punches and kicks, he was stunned. Knowing
that he had brought trouble to himself, he
quickly begged for mercy "Stop hitting me!
Please stop hitting me! | was wrong!"

His voice was laden with tears as he begged for
Lin Wenjing to pardon him.

Everyone in the parlor was shocked by this
scene. The arrogant Ma Long was being bullied
by Lin Wenjing like a powerless child, unable to
defend himself!

Especially for Ning Xiaohan—it left an indelible

impression on her mindf
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In the end, Lin Wenjing accepted his apology
and did not go too far.

"I'll hit you everytime | see you bullying women
again in the future,’ Lin Wenjing warned in a
mature tone. "Did you hear me?"

Ma Long was completely terrified of Lin
Wenjing right now. Hearing Lin Wenjing's words,
he shrank and cowered in front of him, looking
like a primary student who was afraid of the
discipline teacher. He nodded and exclaimed,
"Yes, | heard you! | will never do this again!"

Lin Wenjing turned around and spoke to Ye
Piaoyang and the others. "It's fine now. Let's go
back to eat." K

Ye Piaoyang and the others hadn't returned to
their senses. They still felt shocked and were in
disbelief at what had just happened, especially
Ye Piaoyang, who knew about the identity of
Ma Long—he was the son of Kun Lun Group'’s
CEO and was not one to be provoked.

Now that Lin Wenjing slapped Ma Long, it was
equivalent to slapping Ma Kaiyu on the face.
With Ma Kaiyu's temperament, he definitely
wouldn't let the matter rest!

Ye Piaoyang's lips quivered as he tried to say
something. But in the end, he didn't speak out




his thoughts.

He believed that someone like Lin Wenjing
would know what he was doing and would not
rely on his feelings. Since Lin Wenjing knew Ma
Long's identity and dared to teach him a lesson,
it showed that he was in a position to do so!

Gradually, Ye Piaoyang’s mind cleared up. He
remembered Lin Wenjing's background—since
he was from the Lin family, he was not afraid of
Ma Kaiyu, indeed.

After returning to the parlor, the atmosphere
immediately became different. None of them
spoke; instead, they all stared at Lin Wenjing

with different expressidfis.

Before the fight, Lin Wenjing had only been
drinking, so he hadn't eaten anything. After the
‘workout’, he was a little hungry, so he started
gobbling up food without caring about others. It
was more important to fill up his stomach first.

Soon, he discovered that something was
wrong. He raised his head and asked, "Why
aren’t any of you eating? And why are you
looking at me? Is there anything on my face?"

Ye Piaoyang quickly filled up Lin Wenjing's wine
glass. He hesitated before asking, "Chairman
Lin, you just beat Ma Long up. Aren't you afraid




that his father, Ma Kaiyu, would take revenge on
you?"

Lin Wenjing smiled. "Do you think | should be
afraid of Ma Kaiyu?"

Ye Piaoyang hurriedly shook his head and
replied, "No, that's not what | meant! It’s just
that Ma Kaiyu is the CEO of Kun Lun Group, and
he is quite petty. | am afraid that you will suffer
in the future, Chairman Lin."

Lin Wenjing understood Ye Piaoyang's
hesitation. Ma Kaiyu was the CEO of the Kun
Lun Group, and he had quite a lot of power.
However, to Lin Wenjing, he was nothing.

Initially, he didn’t plan t&beat Ma Long up
because he kept a low profile, but Ma Long had
gone way too far. If he didn't fight back, he
would be insulted by him, and based on his
position right now, that would be unacceptable.

Since that was the case, then it was better for
him to strike first. Once he attacked, he would
have offended Ma Kaiyu, and since that was a
done deal anyway, he might as well go a little
further by beating the hell out of Ma Long first.

Apart from that, he also looked down on people
like Ma Long, who took bullying women as his
pleasure. He was simply a vermin among the
worst of scums.




Lin Wenjing smiled and uttered, "Well, | can't
just watch you and Miss Ning being bullied,
right?"

Ye Piaoyang was a little touched, and he
toasted him. "Chairman Lin, it's all my fault to
have involved you in this mess!"

Lin Wenjing waved and said, "Chairman Ye,
you're exaggerating; it's not really much of a
mess, because Ma Kaiyu is just nothing to me."

Hearing this, Ye Piaoyang's eyes sparkled, and
he became more determined to suck up to Lin
Wenjing!

Ning Xiaohan bit her lig§ and took the initiative
to propose a toast to Lin Wenjing to thank him
sincerely. "Chairman Lin, thank you for saving
me just now! If you need any help from me in
the future, just tell me, and | will do everything
in my power to give you what you want!"

Seeing Ning Xiaohan's beautiful face and her
touched expression, Lin Wenjing suddenly
became a little bit mischievous and blurted out,
"Everything | want?"

Ning Xiaohan froze. Upon seeing Lin Wenjing's
expression, she suddenly thought of something
else. She blushed and nodded after hesitating
for a while, as if she had made an important




decision. "Yes! Your wish is my command!"

Lin Wenjing was just casually teasing her, and
he didn’t think that Ning Xiaohan would take it
seriously. This made his heart speed up
involuntarily, and he couldn't help glancing at
Ning Xiaohan.

Ning Xiaohan was indeed a stunner. She was
not only beautiful; her figure was particularly
good as well. Apart from that, she was a
famous celebrity who could be seen on the
internet often, which was another plus. At that
instant, Lin Wenjing actually had some dirty
thoughts in his mind.

Fortunately, these thoubthts were quickly
suppressed by him, and then he smiled. "I'm
just kidding, Miss Ning. Please don't take it
seriously. Chairman Ye is my friend, and you are
with him, so of course | wouldn't stand aside
without doing anything."

Lin Wenjing was telling the truth. He didn’t want
anything from Ning Xiaohan at all. The reason
why he rescued her was simply out of respect
for Ye Piaoyang. Secondly, he was a person
with a sense of justice, so he couldn't stay still
when he saw the weak being bullied.

However, when his words reached Ning
Xiaohan's ears, it was misunderstood by her.




She became anxious and quickly explained,
"Chairman Lin, you misunderstood us!
Chairman Ye and | have nothing to do with each
other. We're definitely not involved in that kind
of relationship!”

"Uh..." Lin Wenjing was a little surprised to hear
that. He thought, What's going on? | didn't say
that you and Ye Piaoyang are involved in any
underground relationships.

Ye Piaoyang touched his nose awkwardly. Truth
be told, as the Chairman of Black Rock Studios,
he slept with a few female celebrities as per the
unspoken rule of this industry. But he and Ning

Xiaohan were really innocent.
TK

After clearing his throat, Ye Piaoyang also
explained, "It's true. Ning Xiaohan and | only
have a formal employer-employee relationship.
So, Chairman Lin, you can be rest assured.”

Lin Wenjing rolled his eyes.What's going on? |
don't care whether you guys have that kind of
relationship. Besides, even if you don't say it out
aloud, | could tell by myself. | have eyes, after all.

But he didn't bother to explain this to them. He
merely muttered in acknowledgment, and this

conversation ended here.

Afterward, he continued eating. After filling his




stomach, he was ready to go back.

When Yang Xiaomi and other female celebrities
saw that Lin Wenjing was about to leave, they
hurriedly stood up and offered to send him
home personally, unwilling to let this
opportunity pass.

It was quite obvious what they actually meant
to send Lin Wenjing home at such a late hour.

Lin Wenjing didn't want anything to do with
them. The reason for him coming to dinner
tonight was just to support Ye Piaoyang. Seeing
how enthusiastic Yang Xiaomi and the others
were, like a pack of wolves waiting to devour

their prey, it was too mlith for him to handle.

In the end, he had no choice but to say casually,
"In that case, Miss Ning, why don’t you send me
back?"

In comparison to Yang Xiaomi and the others'
enthusiasm, Lin Wenjing would rather let Ning
Xiaohan send him back. After all, she was more
reserved, so he would be able to get away more
easily when the time came.

When Ning Xiaohan heard this, she immediately
froze. But in the next moment, her face turned
red instantly!
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Yang Xiaomi and others were stunned to hear
that.

What's going on? We were obviously the ones
who took the initiative, so why did Lin Wenjing
still ask for Ning Xiaohan to send him back?

This is not fair! Is it because Ning Xiaohan is the
prettiest among us?

F*ck!

Yang Xiaomi was especially bitter to hear that.
She had expressed her intentions so explicitly,
yet Lin Wenjing still asked for Ning Xiaohan.

Ye Piaoyang looked at Ming Xiaohan quite
amorously and spoke meaningfully. "Xiaohan,
since Chairman Lin asked for you to send him
back, you must be on your best behavior. Don't
let him down, alright?”

Ning Xiaohan felt that her heart was thumping
so fast that it almost reached its limit. Her
beautiful face was flushed red, looking as if she
was about to explode while she nodded and
replied shyly, "I know."

Lin Wenjing was speechless when he saw
this.Do I really look like a pervert?

Finally, under the envious and jealous gazes of




Yang Xiaomi and other celebrities, Lin Wenjing
and Ning Xiaohan left together.

Even though Ning Xiaohan wanted to send Lin
Wenjing home, it was actually the other way
around, as she didn't even have a driver's
license. Of course, since both of them had
some alcohol that night, it was impossible for
them to drive.

"Miss Ning, where do you live? I'll send you
home first," Lin Wenjing said after getting in the
cab.

The blush on Ning Xiaohan's face had not
disappeared. As she was still in a trance, she

did not hear Lin Wenjint‘s words. Only after he
repeated it again did she return to her senses
and asked, "Chairman Lin, what did you say?"

Lin Wenjing rolled his eyes again and repeated
his question. However, Ning Xiaohan
misunderstood again, thinking that Lin Wenjing
was planning to sleep with her at her house.
The blush on her face became deeper as she
bit her lip gently and told Lin Wenjing where she
stayed.

Lin Wenjing knew that Ning Xiaohan had gotten
the wrong idea, but he was too lazy to explain,
so he directly asked the driver to go to Ning
Xiaohan's house.




The journey was very quiet; there was no other
sound except for the melodious music in the
car.

Ning Xiaohan's heart palpitated quickly, and her
thoughts were in a mess. She couldn’t calm
down at all and kept thinking about what would
happen when she got home!

Although she had maintained her virginity in the
entertainment industry, she was not an ignorant
young girl—she knew about sex and everything.

At the thought of that, she blushed so much
that the redness on her face couldn't fade away.

She couldn't help but s&retly glance at Lin
Wenjing, who was sitting next to her, and she
noticed that he had closed his eyes and was
resting quietly and motionlessly. She wondered
if he was asleep.

She sneaked a peek at him from time to time.
After a long time, she found that Lin Wenjing
did not wake up and just lay there quietly,
looking as if he was really asleep. So she
plucked up her courage and stared at him
intently.

After looking at him, she found that although
Lin Wenjing was not very handsome, he had a
special aura and looked pleasing, especially his




side profile. He appeared particularly
determined and masculine. Men like him were
rarely seen in the entertainment industry.

Especially his confidence and the ability to
control the situation like what happened just
now... With that, she felt that Lin Wenjing had
become increasingly attractive!

Suddenly, an idea appeared in her thoughts.

It seemed like losing her virginity to the man in
front of her right now was not a bad thing. After
all, it was better than losing it to those fat men
with huge beer bellies.

In fact, after entering tHE entertainment
industry, Ning Xiaohan knew that it was difficult
for herself to stay pure. Now that she had some
talents to back her up, Ye Piaoyang would
protect her. Nevertheless, her talents would be
used up one day, and when that time came,
some things would no longer be in her control
anymore.

Looking at Lin Wenjing, Ning Xiaohan was
dazzled.

At this moment, Lin Wenjing suddenly opened
his eyes and looked at her peculiarly. "Why are
you staring at me?"




rrAhh?!l

Ning Xiaohan was taken aback and
immediately backed away. However, with her
sudden movements, she knocked her head. The
pain caused her tears to flow out, and a bump
was formed on her forehead.

Lin Wenjing was speechless to see that.
He didn't know what to say.How come Ning
Xiaohan is so clumsy? This doesn't match her

indifferent and cold image on the internet.

"Are you okay?" Lin Wenjing asked concernedly.

Ning Xiaohan was very"8mbarrassed, and she
couldn’t wait to find a hole to hide
herself.What's wrong with me? I'm so stupid! |
actually knocked my head and made a fool of
myself in front of Chairman Lin!

"No, it's okay." Even though she said so, she
couldn’t hide the pained expression on her face.

Lin Wenjing sighed and ordered exasperatedly,
"Come here. Let me blow some air on it."

"What? There's no need for that!" Ning Xiaohan
was shocked to hear that.

Lin Wenjing ignored her and moved over to her.




Holding her head, he blew some air at her
wound gently, and the cold air immediately
made her feel much better.

She raised her head and looked at Lin Wenjing
—who was right in front of her—fixedly. At this
moment, she felt as if the time had stopped.

"Alright. After you go back, just put some
medicine on it. It should recover in two days,’

Lin Wenjing muttered after letting her go.

After being released by him, Ning Xiaohan felt a
deep sense of loss in her heart.

Not long after, the car stopped and arrived at

the place where Ning Xi%ohan lived. "Okay,
you've arrived. Go home and rest early. I'll go
back first," Lin Wenjing uttered.

Ning Xiaohan was taken aback. "Chairman Lin,
aren't you going to my house?"

"When have | ever said that | was going to your
house?" Lin Wenjing asked her back.

"But... you asked me to send you home. Weren't
you..." Ning Xiaohan was embarrassed to finish
the sentence. After all, she was a shy person,
so to say something like that out loud was too
embarrassing for her.




Lin Wenjing chuckled. "You think too much. |
simply wanted to go home. Alright, it's late now.
Off you go."

Ning Xiaohan got out of the car in a daze. Now
she was really confused.Didn't Lin Wenjing want
to sleep with me? Why is he leaving now? Is it
because he looks down on me? Or is he not a
superficial man like the rest?

After returning home, Ning Xiaohan kept
thinking about these questions, making her
unable to sleep.

Lin Wenjing didn't think so much at all. After
returning to his villa in Yulong Bay, he took a

shower and immediatel{f began looking into Ma
Long.

After meeting Ma Long tonight, his instincts
told him that Ma Long's background was not
simple.

He put in all his efforts to investigate Ma Long
for more than an hour, but he found nothing.
Ma Long's information was very simple—he
was the son of Ma Kaiyu from Kun Lun Group;
other than that, he had no other identities.

"Is it possible that I'm wrong?" Lin Wenjing
frowned.




At the same time, in a high-end clubhouse, Ma
Long, who had just been taught a lesson by Lin
Wenjing, did not go home to find Ma Kaiyu
immediately. Instead, he came to this place and
found the man in front of him, who was
enjoying a massage.

"Brother, you have to help me this time! | was
beaten up!" Ma Long then reiterated what
happened to him while adding some fabricated
details to the story.
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The man was in his thirties. His muscles were
extremely lean and full of strength, and his skin
was quite firm as well, so it took a lot of effort
for the masseuse to give him a massage.
Someone who was observant could tell that he
practised martial arts and was quite skilled as
well.

After listening to Ma Long's words, the man
flipped around and slapped him before cursing
impolitely, "Useless piece of scum.”

Ma Long was particularly angry and arrogant
when Lin Wenjing slapped him earlier; but when
he was slapped by this man, he did not dare to
do anything. Instead, he panicked and became

even more fearful. He d¥fen gave himself two
more slaps. "You are right—I am trash! | am
useless!"

If anyone who knew Ma Long saw this, they
would be very surprised. They would never have
thought that Ma Long, who was so arrogant
and proud, would be so humble in front of
someone else.

The man then waved his hands. "Okay, you
don't have to act pitiful. Just tell me what the
man’'s name is."

Ma Long immediately said, "Brother, | have
investigated his background. That guy is Lin




Wenjing, the Chairman of Purple Jade Studios,
and he is quite rich. Even Ye Piaoyang had to
bring a bunch of female celebrities to suck up
to him. Of course, someone like him is nothing
in front of you."

"Lin Wenjing?"

When the man heard the name, he frowned
slightly. He muttered Lin Wenjing's name a few
times and searched for this name in his
thoughts, looking as if he had heard the name
somewhere.

Ma Long's heart sank as he asked cautiously,
"Brother, do you know this guy? Could he be a

member of the organiz&tion as well?"

Ma Long was now afraid that Lin Wenjing was
also a member of the organization. If that was
the case, he couldn't take any revenge, and he
probably would even need to apologize to Lin
Wenjing!

"Lin Wenjing, Lin Wenjing..." Suddenly, the man
suddenly sat up from his bed with his pupils
dilated. "F*ck, it's him?" he exclaimed
agitatedly.

Ma Long was immediately taken aback by his
reaction. In his impression, the kingpin before
him had always been very steady and calm in




everything he did and had never been so
surprised before. This made Ma Long's
foreboding premonition become real.

"I was wrong, Brother. | didn't know him, and I've
offended a bigshot in the organization. Please
help me!" Ma Long shuddered and kneeled
down before the man. His behavior made the
man extremely confused, and he asked, "Ma
Long, what are you doing? Who said Lin
Wenjing is a member of the organization?"

"Huh?" Ma Long was stunned and looked
dumbfounded.What's going on? If Lin Wenjing is
not a member of the organization, why is he so

surprised?
TK

The man showed an intriguing expression. "Ma
Long, get up. You have done good this time."

Ma Long was confused by this. “I-| don't quite
understand. Do you know Lin Wenjing?"

The man lit a cigarette and waved, signalling
the masseuse to leave before he spoke again.
"Tell me everything again.”

Ma Long didn't know what the man wanted, but
he repeated what had happened honestly. After
that, Ma Long repeated, "Brother, Lin Wenjing
seemed to be a good fighter. | can't even beat
him with the moves that you taught me."




The kingpin laughed. “It is normal that you can't
beat him. He is the best in the Lin family. The
most important thing is that he is the son of the
Saint, so his genes are much stronger than
ordinary people.”

"W-What?!" Ma Long's eyes widened in fright.
"He is the son of the Saint of Sumeru Heaven?"
he exclaimed.

"That’s right." The man nodded. "But don't
worry. His existence is a stain in our
organization. | didn't expect that Lin Wenjing
would dare to stay in Hua City. This is
interesting..."

Looking at the kingpin'd®sneer, Ma Long couldn't
help shuddering. He felt that his hands and feet
had turned cold, but he couldn't help but pity Lin
Wenjing as well. This time, Lin Wenjing became
the target of this kingpin, so his future must be
miserable.

Thinking of this, he couldn't help laughing out
loud.

Lin Wenjing suddenly became popular because
he was photographed when he sent Ning
Xiaohan back that night. After the picture was
posted on the internet, it quickly appeared on




the trending section.

Ning Xiaohan was the most popular celebrity in
the entertainment industry who had several
titles—'goddess of the otaku’ and ‘the jade
goddess'—and she had a lot of fans.

Many people treated Ning Xiaohan as their
imaginary lover, and they even dreamed of
meeting her. Until now, she had never had any
scandals, so her fans were very loyal to her.

However, Ning Xiaohan had a date with a
mysterious man!

This was big news in the entertainment

industry, so it quickly w&nt trending at a
breakneck speed. On top of that, the search
requests from the public almost broke the poor
server down!

Fortunately, as it was quite late at the time, so
the picture didn't show Lin Wenjing's
appearance clearly. Only the outline of his face
was captured.

Even so, it was not difficult for the people who
knew Lin Wenjing to recognize him.

At that time, the internet was raging over the
outrageous man who had a date with Ning
Xiaohan.




"Sis, bad news! Wenjing has hooked up with a
big celebrity!"

In the Chu family's villa, Chu Zhe was on his cell
phone. Suddenly, he yelled loudly and
agitatedly, making everyone else jump.

It was the monthly gathering of the Chu family,
so everyone from the Chu's gathered for a
meal. Hence, everyone heard his yells.

Since Chu Ling became the Chairman of Sheng
Ke Lighting Company, her status in the Chu
family had upgraded a lot.

Of course, this was only on the surface. In

reality, the entire Chu fakily didn’t like her and
rejected her. Initially, she didn't even want to
come to this party, but her parents insisted on
her participating.

Chu Ling frowned and scolded her brother
rudely, "Chu Zhe, what are you doing? Why are
you so surprised? We're having a meal here."

Chu Zhe hurried over and showed his phone to
Chu Ling. "Sis, look at this yourself. Wenjing is
on the trending page! It turned out that the
mysterious man who had a date with Ning
Xiaohan last night was him!"

His words exploded like a bomb right there.




Ning Xiaohan is a famous star, whose annual
income is tens of millions. She is actually dating
Lin Wenjing? Is this a joke?

Chu Ling was stunned for a moment before she
looked at the phone. Sure enough, she saw Lin
Wenjing standing with Ning Xiaohan quite
intimately in the photo. Even though the picture
only showed his side profile, she could tell that
the man was Lin Wenjing at a glance, having
lived with him for four years.

At that instant, the corners of Chu Ling's mouth
twitched as she felt quite uncomfortable.

The other people in the Chu family also

returned to their sense¥and quickly took out
their cell phones to check if it was true.
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"It really is Lin Wenjing!"

"What's going on? Why did Lin Wenjing manage
to hook up with a famous celebrity? Isn't he just
a nobody?"

"This must be fake! We know very well who Lin
Wenjing is. How is it possible that a celebrity is
interested in him? Besides, Lin Wenjing is the
live-in son-in-law of our family."

"It definitely is fake! It's just that the figure looks
like Lin Wenjing; it can't possibly be him."

Suddenly, everyone in the Chu family began to
stir. Many people took out their cell phones to

read the news and looK %t the pictures.

In fact, many of them noticed that the man in
the picture was Lin Wenjing, or at least he
looked 90% similar to him. Even so, some still
think he merely looked like Lin Wenjing, and it
was impossible that it really was him. The
younger generation, especially, were fans of
Ning Xiaohan, so in their minds, she was a
goddess to them. On the other hand, Lin
Wenjing was just a poor bloke. The difference
between both of them was not unlike the
difference between a goddess and an ant. So
how could they be acquainted, let alone hook
up with each other?




Nevertheless, all of them looked at Chu Ling
with ridicule and glee etched on their faces.
Since Chu Ling became the Chairman, everyone
else in the Chu family didn't dare to say
anything in front of her. But behind her back,
everyone hated Chu Ling even more. Now that
they could see her being embarrassed, they
were happy about that.

With great difficulty, Chu Ling shifted her gaze
from the phone. At this moment, her brain was
a little blank, but she had no idea why she felt
very uncomfortable. She wanted to force a
smile but found it difficult to do so.

"By the way, Chu Ling, where is Lin Wenjing? Is

he not here this time?" ¢

"Yeah, in the past, he was always present at
such family gatherings. After all, he could have
a fancy meal here. Why didn't he come today?"

"‘Don't tell me that the news is true.”

Many Chu family members who usually disliked
Chu Ling were now taking advantage of this
opportunity to ridicule her.

Chu Ling tried her best to calm herself and
simply said, "He has something to do, so he
went back to his hometown."




Liu Qiaozhen and Chu Zhenyao also saw the
pictures on the internet. Right now, the two of
them were in a particularly bad mood. Ever
since they met Lin Wenjing at Yulong Bay the
other day, their attitude toward him had taken a
different turn. Knowing that he got lucky and
made a lot of money now, they couldn't wait for
him to remarry Chu Ling, but nothing happened,
so they were quite anxious about it.

Now that they saw such news, they were even
more anxious. This showed that Lin Wenjing
was indeed rich—he could even hook up with
famous celebrities!

"Chu Ling, the mysterious man on the news

who had a date with Nilty Xiaohan—was it really
Lin Wenjing?" One of the members of the Chu
family started the topic.

Chu Ling did not answer.

Liu Qiaozhen immediately stood up. "Of course
it can't be our Wenjing. It's just another man
who looks like him. Do you know how deeply in
love he is with Chu Ling right now?"

When Chu Ling heard her mother’s words, her
lips quivered. She wanted to say something, but
in the end she didn't manage to speak, and she
just acquiesced silently.




At this moment, another voice rang. "l think it is
probably true. Lin Wenjing has become rich
now. Not long ago, he bought a big villa in
Yulong Bay that cost around 38 million, and he
paid for it in one go."

Upon hearing this, everyone suddenly gasped!

He paid for a large villa that cost 38 million in
one go? That man is loaded!

As part of the Chu family, they were already
considered rich. But even they couldn’'t imagine
paying for a nearly 40-million villa in a lump
sum.

Soon, someone returndd to his senses and
proclaimed, "This must be fake! Lin Wenjing is
unemployed, so how could he get so much
money? Chu Xuan, you must be joking."

"Yeah, if Lin Wenjing can afford such an
expensive house, then I'm considered the
richest man in the country.”

"That’s right. Chu Xuan, you can really joke."
When Chu Xuan's words sank in, they didn't
believe it was true, and they thought Chu Xuan

was joking.

However, Chu Xuan walked forward with a




smirk on her face. "Who said | was joking? It's
real. If you don't believe me, you can ask Chu
Ling."

Chu Ling frowned without answering her.

Liu Qiaozhen stood up instead. "Yes, Wenjing
did buy a large villa in Yulong Bay. It's not that
expensive—it only cost 38.99 million."

This was too shocking for the rest of the Chu
family. To them, it was like hearing a beggar
whom they had known for a long time suddenly
become the richest man in the world. It was too
ridiculous.

"Is this real? Has Lin WEhjing gone from rags to
riches?"

"It looks like it's true. Didn't you hear Chu Xuan
say that it's true? It's impossible that she will lie
to us.”

"Damn, it seems that Lin Wenjing has really
become rich. God is really unfair—even such a
loser can make a fortune! How come some of
us who are talented haven't become
ridiculously rich yet?"

Liu Qiaozhen felt happy to see everyone's envy
and jealousy. Based on her temperament, she
would have already shown off a long time ago,




but Lin Wenjing and Chu Ling were divorced, so
the big villa had nothing to do with them. Apart
from that, Chu Ling had specially warned her to
not spill the beans, so she had been holding
everything in this time, making her miserable.

Now that she finally had a chance to speak out,
she released everything at once.

However, Chu Xuan continued, "Lin Wenjing
must have made a fortune. He can afford a big
villa and can even date a famous celebrity. Chu
Ling, | really envy you for having such a good
husband. Tsk, tsk! When you get home later,
can you ask Wenjing to get a signature of Ning
Xiaohan for me? Since they are so familiar with

each other, I'm sure thdf&’s no problem getting
one signature, right?"

With that, everyone suddenly became quiet.

Since Lin Wenjing had made a fortune, then the
rumor that he and Ning Xiaohan met at night
for a date must have been true!

Suddenly, everyone looked at Chu Ling in a
different light.

Their gazes were filled with sneers and ridicule;
it was obvious that Chu Ling had been cheated
on.




Liu Qiaozhen was also dumbfounded to hear
this. She didn't expect that Chu Xuan's actual
purpose was this. She was fooled!

Hence, her expression suddenly became
awkward and embarrassed.

When Chu Xuan saw Chu Ling looking like this,
she felt victorious and happy. She continued,
"Chu Ling, don't tell me that you would refuse to
help me! I'm sure it's not a big deal for Wenjing.
After all, he has gone on a date with Ning
Xiaohan, so their relationship must be quite
close. Hehe!"

Chu Ling finally understood what it meant by
being defeated until shE‘couldn’t even retaliate

by words.

She clenched her teeth, feeling extremely
uncomfortable as tears rolled in her eyes.
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Only now did Chu Ling know what it meant to
be kicked when one was down!

She bit her lip hard, trying not to let her tears
fall.

But it was really hard to bear, because she had
never experienced the embarrassment she was
suffering right now.

At this time, Chu Guodong walked over with a
long face and asked angrily, "Chu Ling, what's
going on? Lin Wenijing is the son-in-law of the
Chu family; why is he hooking up with other
women? If the news spread out, the dignity of
the Chu family will be r%lned!"

"Yeah, this is preposterous! The Chu family is
also a prestigious family in Hua City. Now that
Lin Wenjing actually has a fling with other
women, not only your reputation is tarnished,
but the reputation of the entire Chu family is
ruined as well!"

"Chu Ling, how do you usually deal with Lin
Wenjing? How come you can't even handle this
well? This is too shameful!”

"That's right. Look at her! She couldn’t even take
charge of her husband, yet she wants to control
the entire Sheng Ke Company. Is she even
capable?”




"In my opinion, she should give up the
Chairman position!"

Suddenly, many people in the Chu family began
to chime in to insult her.

Their words pierced Chu Ling's heart like
thorns, making her extremely upset. In the end,
tears finally rolled down her face.

She yelled loudly, "Enough! Lin Wenjing and |
are already divorced. Him seeing other women
outside has nothing to do with me. And | have
no rights to control what he wants to do!"

She couldn't help it anymore and told them the
K

truth. T

Everyone in the Chu family were all surprised
when they heard this.

What? Chu Ling and Lin Wenjing are actually
divorced? Did we hear her right?

"Are you serious? You and Lin Wenjing are
divorced?" one of the members of the Chu
family asked.

Chu Ling nodded. Now that she had gone all
out, she replied, "Yes, | have divorced Lin
Wenjing. Whoever he is dating right now has
nothing to do with me or the Chu family. So you




don't have to worry that your reputation will be
tarnished!"

Liu Qiaozhen and Chu Zhenyao sighed as they
were quite disappointed. Fate seemed to have
played a joke on them. Now that Lin Wenjing
had finally made a fortune, he and Chu Ling
were divorced.

Chu Xuan was happiest when she heard the
news, and she couldn't help but laugh out loud.
"Wow, Chu Ling! | can't believe it! You actually
divorced Lin Wenjing? He's now a rich
businessman—he can afford a big villa in
Yulong Bay, and he is flirting with the famous
celebrity, Ning Xiaohan. They are even on the

trending page right no#Don’t tell me that you
were dumped by Lin Wenjing?"

Chu Ling pretended not to hear Chu Xuan's
words. She clenched her fists under the table
as tears filled her eyes.

The rest reacted to the news and joined in
mocking Chu Ling. She had now become a joke
to them.

"That’s enough!”

Finally, Chu Ling couldn't help it. She slammed
her fists on the table suddenly and flared up.




Everyone was shocked by her.

At this moment, she couldn’t hold back her
tears anymore. Tears streamed down her face
as she growled exasperatedly, "Yes, | divorced
Lin Wenjing, and yes, he is rich now. To all of
you, I've indeed embarrassed myself! But is it
your turn to mock me? Are you my enemy or my
family? | have done everything you've asked me
to since | was young. Before marrying Lin
Wenjing, | had never once brought shame to the
Chu family! That aside, weren't you guys the
one who asked me to marry him? In the end,
you blamed me for that! Are you guys still
humans?’

Someone whispered, "It'§ been so long. What
do you expect to gain by mentioning it now?"

Hearing what was said, Chu Ling looked over
immediately and yelled, "Fine! Let's put the past
aside. | will just talk about the most recent
things! Our family had a crisis twice, and during
both times, | was the one who turned the entire
situation around! If | didn't borrow 20 million
from the Chairman of Purple Jade Studios
during the first crisis, the Chu family would
have been long gone! Fine, after borrowing 20
million to help the Chu family to get through the
crisis, Chu Hao gambled all the money away
instead, leaving us in another crisis again. It
was me who got 100 million from Purple Jade




Studios to save the Chu family! To be honest, if
it weren't for me, all of you here would have
nothing. Do you think you would still have a
share of the dividends every month? But
instead of being grateful to me, you mock me
and ridicule me, as if I'm a joke to you. Is this
how you should behave? Are you my family or
my enemies?"

Chu Ling roared out her thoughts in one breath
hysterically, with streaks of tears on her face.

She had never been so agitated all her life. Even
when she married Lin Wenjing and suffered a
lot, she still swallowed the hardships and acted
as if it was nothing.

TK
However, at this instant, she really couldn't help
it anymore as everyone in the Chu family had
gone overboard! If other people mocked her
this way, she could still accept it. But everyone
here was her relatives—they were either her
elders or her siblings. However, right now, they
mocked her like she was their enemy.What gave
them the right? Am | not a part of the Chu family
as well? Am I not human?

At this moment, everyone was stunned. They
looked at Chu Ling blankly, utterly shocked that
her reaction would be so intense. They had
never seen her behave in such a way before.




After a while, a voice rang. "Come on, we were
just kidding! Do you have to be so worked up?”

The voice belonged to Chu Xuan, who
complained in a low voice with no guilt or regret
on her face. Instead, she seemed indifferent
and nonchalant.

Not just her, but many other members of the
Chu family thought so as well. They had no
sympathy for Chu Ling at all.

When Chu Ling saw this, she fell silent and felt
extremely hopeless while her heart turned as
cold as stone. At this moment, she finally saw
how cold-blooded her relatives were. They were

not worth her contributin to this family at all!

She walked to Chu Xuan and stared at her
fixedly. "Just kidding?"

Chu Xuan raised her head. "It's just a joke. Do
you have to be so—"

With a clearsmack, Chu Ling slapped Chu Xuan
before she could finish her sentence. The
sound was very crisp and clear.

Chu Xuan was taken aback for a moment, and
then she became extremely furious and cursed,
"Chu Ling! Are you f*cking out of your mind?"




Chu Ling smiled and replied, "Why are you so
worked up? | was just joking."

Chu Xuan immediately felt very upset. She did
not expect that Chu Ling, who had always been
so gentle, would actually slap her. When she
wanted to fight back, she heard Chu Ling
threaten, "If you dare to fight back, | promise
from now on, you won't receive a cent from the
company in the future!”

Hearing this, Chu Xuan backed down.
Chu Ling was the Chairman of Sheng Ke

Lighting Company right now, and she had all
the power. If Chu Ling really wanted to pick on

Chu Xuan, she truly wollfdn’t get any money at
all.

Thus she had to back off.

After Chu Ling settled the argument with Chu
Xuan, she turned around and looked at the rest
of them coldly. No one else dared to sneer at
her anymore. Her breath came out in an angry
huff before she strode away.




After Chu Ling left, the rest of the Chu family
were left behind, looking embarrassed. Chu
Xuan, especially, felt like she was having the
worst day.

She gritted her teeth and looked at the direction
Chu Ling left, her thoughts filled with bitterness.

Today, Chu Ling didn't show me any mercy at all.
I hate her!

| must take revenge against the humiliation that
| suffered today, otherwise | would forfeit my

surname as Chu!

Many members of the Chu family were also

complaining, thinking tH&t Chu Ling had gone
overboard this time. She didn't respect the
elders and even dared to slap Chu Xuan. It was
outrageous.

However, no matter how much they were upset
at Chu Ling's actions, they couldn’t do anything
about it right now. After all, Chu Ling was now
the Chairman of Sheng Ke Lighting Company
and wieled the financial power of the family.
Even if everyone was dissatisfied with her, they
couldn’t do anything about it.

At this moment, the shuffling of footsteps
could be heard from the door. Right after that, a
group of people rushed over to them.




"Hey, who are you? Get out! This is where the
Chu family gathers for a meal!"

Upon seeing the group of people breaking in
impolitely, Chu Hao immediately walked over
and reprimanded them, trying to drive them out.

However, as soon as he finished speaking, he
was pushed away by the man in front easily. He
staggered back and fell heavily on the table,
knocking the table over at the same time.

The sudden turn of events immediately aroused
anger among the Chu's. Several young people
from the Chu family walked over, flexing their
hands while they shouted, "Who are you? How

dare you make trouble Here? Do you have a
death wish?"

"How dare you touch Hao? | think they are tired
of living!"

"Let’'s go and teach these idiots a lesson!”

Because of what happened with Chu Ling just
now, the young people were already infuriated.
They held back their rage, and there was
nowhere to vent it. But now that this group of
people rushed in and hit the people in the Chu
family, their anger was immediately ignited. So
they walked forward with an intent to teach this
group of people a lesson.




However, even though they charged swiftly, they
were also beaten quickly in just one round. It
was quite humiliating.

This sudden change in events frightened
everyone in the Chu family. Their family had
been established in Hua City for a long time,
and they were quite well-known. They had never
encountered such events before; someone
actually came to their doorsteps and attacked
them.

Many of the Chu family members became
scared when they saw the menacing
appearances of the approaching party.

In the end, the head of the family, Chu Guodong,
stood up and asked in a deep voice, "Who are
you, and why did you break into the Chu family's
gathering and hurt my family? If you don't
explain yourselves, we will call the police!"

"Brother, it's the gathering of the Chu family
today. It seems that we got it right,' Ma Long
said to the tall man next to him obsequiously.

The people who attacked were Ma Long and his
leader, the kingpin. They actually broke in and
attacked the Chu family directly in arrogance.

Ma Long's leader nodded and looked around,
but he did not see Lin Wenjing, so he frowned




and asked, "Where is Lin Wenjing? Tell him to
come out!”

Hearing his leader's domineering words, Ma
Long was extremely excited because he
couldn't wait to see him kneeling in front of him,
begging for mercy!

Ma Long had utmost confidence in his leader,
thinking that as long as he was there, Lin
Wenjing could definitely be settled. After all, Ma
Long had never been insulted like that
throughout his life, and to him, it was a great
humiliation. If he didn't get his revenge, he
wouldn't be able to sleep soundly in the future!

Many of the Chu family'fnembers frowned upon
hearing this.

Ma Long walked forward and ordered, "Hurry up
and ask Lin Wenjing to come out! If you dare to
protect him, | will let your entire Chu family
disappear in Hua City from now on!”

Right now, Ma Long was arrogant and
aggressive. Born with a silver spoon in his
mouth, he was already a rich person from a
young age. He had such a strong aura with a
decisive tone right now, and his words
immediately incited fear and panic among the
Chu family members.




Finally, Chu Guodong announced, "We have
nothing to do with Lin Wenjing. You have found
the wrong people.”

Bam!

Ma Long slapped the table violently and
smashed the table apart. He bellowed fiercely,
"How dare you lie to me? | have investigated
everything. Lin Wenjing is the son-in-law of this
family, and today is the Chu family's gathering,
so he must be here! If you know what's best for
you, hand him over as soon as possible,
otherwise | will obliterate the Chu family!"

One of the Chu family members who had a

fierce temper stood up'&nd retorted, "Who are

you, exactly? How dare you say something so

outrageous? Obliterate the Chu family? Do you
have this ability?"

Ma Long walked over and gave him two loud
slaps. "l am Ma Long. The CEO of Kun Lun
Group, Ma Kaiyu, is my father. And you say |
have no ability to obliterate the Chu family?
Since you guys want to protect Lin Wenjing,
that scum, then be prepared to die with him!" he
sheered.

Ma Long's words immediately frightened the
Chu family.




Kun Lun Group!

That was a giant company with market value
that was worth tens of billions. To Kun Lun
Group, the Chu family was as puny as ants.

At this moment, they had completely panicked.
Then one of the Chu family members quickly
took out his cell phone to look up Ma Long's
background. When they saw Ma Long's
information, they found out that he was really
the son of Kun Lun Group's CEO.

Chu Guodong was also very frightened, and he
quickly uttered, "It's all a misunderstanding! Lin
Wenjing is no longer the son-in-law of the Chu

family. He has divorced'tny granddaughter, Chu
Ling! We don't know where he has gone either!"

"That'’s right! We have nothing to do with Lin
Wenjing. You have to investigate everything
properly! To be honest, we also hate him, and
we wish he would die soon. How would we
even protect him?"

"Lin Wenjing is the thorn of the Chu family."

"The point is, we don't know where Lin Wenjing
has gone, and he didn't attend our family
gathering this time. If you don't believe me, you
can look at the surveillance tapes of the
restaurant. Please don't harm the innocent.’




Every single one of the Chu family members
began to steer clear of their relationship with
Lin Wenjing by saying a lot of bad things about
him.

After hearing this, Ma Long frowned. He
specifically asked people to come to the Chu
family to find Lin Wenjing, and he initially
thought that he would find him here, but he
didn't expect the outcome to be like this.

"I don't care! Use your fastest speed and hand

over Lin Wenjing immediately! Otherwise, | will
take you as his scapegoat!”

Hearing this, all the Chu family members began

cursing. They hated Lif fVenjing to their cores.

However, at this moment, a voice rang. "l know
how to find Lin Wenjing!"

It was Chu Xuan. She walked out gracefully and
kept her gaze on Ma Long. She was somewhat
beautiful; although she was not as pretty as
Chu Ling, she belonged to the category of
gorgeous women.

Ma Long walked over and instructed, "Tell me
right now how to find him!"

Chu Xuan answered with a smile, "It's simple.
Just find his wife, Chu Ling, first, then he will




come to you naturally.”

Rate the Translation to Get 2 Pearls.

Wait! | Have Something to Say!

".“.' Send a Gift to the Writer!




