
Chapter 557 
Bai Jingchen was a regular customer of this hotel, and the manager was 

very familiar with him, so naturally he did not want to offend the rich 

young man from the luxurious family. 

 

 

 

                And Qin Ming, in order to pick up girls, ran to the entrance of 

this 'Beijing Youth Charity Gala', and when he couldn't get in, he asked 

someone to get a loudspeaker to create chaos. Is this not a typical 

loser? 

 

 

 

                The manager immediately judged Qin Ming as his stepping 

stone to make good relations with the rich and powerful young man, 

and gave a look to the security guards on his left and right, saying 

viciously: "What are you waiting for? Beat that guy to death, go." 

 

 

 

                While Nie Haitang and the three women were still arguing, the 

dozen or so security guards on the other side had already received the 

manager's order to swarm on them and swung their sticks at Qin Ming. 

 

 

 

                Nie Haitang was horrified and screamed, "Stop!" 



 

 

 

                But the security guards didn't know who Nie Haitang was, so 

they didn't listen to her orders, and a group of them just chased after 

Qin Ming and beat him. 

 

 

 

                When Qin Ming saw that there were so many people chasing 

after him, he had to run away. 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming was very agile, jumping up and down, like a scurrying 

monkey, and he was not even hit by anyone. 

 

 

 

                However, Qin Ming ran for a while and suddenly crashed into a 

slow-moving Audi business car, but fortunately the car braked in time 

and did not hit him. 

 

 

 

                However, Qin Ming was completely surrounded by the security 

guards. 

 



 

 

                The manager sneered with glee: "Kid, why don't you run? If 

you run out of the hotel fountain, I'll take your name. You dare to make 

trouble here, you're tired of living, go ahead and beat him up." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming took a deep breath, it looked like there was no way 

to avoid a fierce battle, he was about to do it with his fists in the air. 

 

 

 

                He was about to strike, but then a cold rebuke came from the 

car behind him, "What are you doing? What a nonsense! Do you know 

who this is? This is Master Zhao, a senior disciple of Zhang Zhen Zhen!" 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming was stunned, who was here? Wasn't it none other 

than Master Sun's daughter who had saved him that morning? 

 

 

 

                Ms. Sun stood out, and the fierce and frenzied security guards 

immediately behaved as if they were sons meeting their mothers, 

stammering, "Dong, Chairman ......" 

 



 

 

                The chairman suddenly arrived and protected Qin Ming, 

honoring him as a master? That manager directly covered his eyes in 

despair and hurriedly shrank his head, his heart beating straight, and 

hurriedly thought of his next countermeasure. 

 

 

 

                Ms. Sun hurriedly observed Qin Ming and said apologetically, 

"Master, you're not hurt, are you?" 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming immediately changed his face and put one hand 

behind his back, calm and collected, with the air of a Zhuge Liang 

pointing out the rivers and mountains, saying, "Hahaha, how can such a 

few people hurt me? I'm just playing with them to pass the time and 

waiting for your arrival." 

 

 

 

                The crowd had a bad chill, where was this guy acting? When 

he was frothing at the mouth and arguing just now, how could he have 

the air of a master? The chairman was putting on a show as soon as he 

arrived. 

 

 



 

                Ms. Sun hurriedly said, "Did the master calculate that I would 

come? I just decided to come here on the spur of the moment. The 

master is really a senior disciple of Zhang Zhen Zhen. But it's a great 

honor to have a master here tonight. Xiao Li, help the Grandmaster 

with the formalities for admission." 

 

 

 

                The female secretary went to help open up Qin Ming. 

 

 

 

                And Ms Sun immediately looked over with a cold face and 

angrily scolded, "Who told you to beat up people? A dozen of you 

beating one? Are you men? What? Are you ashamed of yourselves 

here?" 

 

 

 

                One of the security guards who had been pushed down by Qin 

Ming with one hand cowered and said, "No, Chairman, he is so strong 

that we can't control him." 

 

 

 

                Ms. Sun said angrily, "Why are you arresting people?" 

 



 

 

                The security guard said, "He's shouting downstairs, he's 

affecting the event upstairs." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming suddenly interjected, "I didn't say anything. Did I say 

anything again? What did I say that affected the activities upstairs? 

Comrade, let's be reasonable and talk about evidence, right? What did I 

say that would affect the activities upstairs?" 

 

 

 

                The security guard was dumbfounded and speechless, it was 

true that Qin Ming had not shouted, but Qin Ming had asked others to 

shout, the nature was the same. 

 

 

 

                But Qin Ming was playing word games here, that security 

guard was a young man, he couldn't play Qin Ming, so he didn't know 

how to explain. 

 

 

 

                Seeing that her employee had nothing more to say, Ms Sun 

became even more annoyed. 



 

 

 

                No matter what, Qin Ming was the benefactor who saved her 

father's life, and was also a senior disciple of Zhang Zhen Zhen, there 

was no doubt about that, and the status alone could not be offended. 

 

 

 

                After she had separated from Qin Ming in the morning, she 

had also investigated in the afternoon, and there was indeed this 

matter. 

 

 

 

                Zhao Zhengyan of the Zhao family in Hai City, last month there 

was also a rumour that because of Zhao Songli, Zhang Quanzhen had 

accepted him as a closed disciple. 

 

 

 

                Ms. Sun did not know much about the Zhao family's 

illegitimate son Zhao Songli's lineage, but she did know that there was 

such a person, so she treated Qin Ming with even more caution. 

 

 

 

                Ms. Sun angrily scolded, "Everyone apologize to Master Zhao." 



 

 

 

                One by one, the dozen security guards who had just chased 

after Qin Ming and beaten him up bowed towards him and apologised, 

"Master, I'm sorry, please forgive me." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming waved his hand indifferently and said, "It's just that, 

my master always taught me, catch the thief first, there's a reason for 

injustice, the little ones are just following orders, just catch a typical 

one." 

 

 

 

                As soon as Ms. Sun heard this, she immediately understood 

what Qin Ming meant. 

 

 

 

                The manager was even more desperate, he hurriedly 

defended, "No, chairman, master, misunderstanding, this is a 

misunderstanding, please listen to my explanation ......" 

 

 

 



                Ms Sun angrily scolded, "No need to explain, waste of time, 

this point of eyesight is not even there, almost offended Master Zhao. 

You now go to the treasury to settle your salary and leave." 

 

 

 

                That manager's jaw dropped and his legs went weak, a decent 

job with a monthly salary of $40,000, and a position to befriend a rich 

man, it was really hard to find in the capital city, he had moved a stone 

to smash his own feet this time, he didn't think that such an 

insignificant person would be a master, despite experiencing 

remorseful regret, no one would bother to look at the remorse of a 

small man. 

 

 

 

                "Pretentious, what shit luck." Behind the crowd Bai Jingchen 

grunted coldly, "I can't believe you know Ms. Sun Yue, she's a powerful 

woman. The Sun family ...... can't afford to offend." 

 

 

 

                Bai Jingchen immediately rushed forward and said, "I've 

shouted for you to stop, why don't you listen? My voice is stuck in my 

throat. This Zhao Zhengyan is a friend of ours, and I went up to give him 

the invitation. Little Zhao, no, we're all family friends, here's the 

invitation for you." 

 



 

 

                Bai Jingchen directly took out an invitation letter and handed it 

to Qin Ming. 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming narrowed his eyes and smiled coldly, you are playing 

the yin and yang man in front of the master? I don't eat this kind of 

stuff. 

 

 

 

                When Bai Jingchen saw that Qin Ming did not accept it, he 

looked at Sun Yue again and said, "Auntie Sun, what a coincidence, I 

thought you were not coming tonight. I'm really very sorry that I came 

down late, otherwise it wouldn't have caused such a mess." 

 

 

 

                Sun Yue said, "So it's Bai Jingchen, thank you for your trouble." 

 

 

 

                Sun Yue didn't want to talk much to Bai Jingchen, after all, he 

was only a junior, nothing special yet, but Qin Ming was a different 

story, Zhang Quanzhen's senior disciple, a member of the Zhao family, 

both were more or less in a much higher position than Bai Jingchen. 



 

 

 

                Sun Yue humbly and with a slight bow, asked towards Qin 

Ming, "Master, this way please, I will see you up." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming walked with his head held high, what a pleasant 

surprise, he had not expected to meet Sun Yue, he had saved her old 

father this morning, it was not easy to return the favour. 

 

 

 

                When Bai Jingchen saw that Sun Yue and Qin Ming didn't care 

about him at all, his cheeks felt hot, the feeling of being blatantly 

ignored was not pleasant. 

 

 

 

                Bai Mingyu and Huang Shutong were stunned, their hearts 

turning over in shock, it was the first time they had seen Zhao Zhengyan 

treated with such courtesy. 

 

 

 

                If they knew the Sun family's position and status in the capital 

city, they would have had to make way. 



 

 

 

                But Sun Yue's modest gesture could not be faked at all. 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming walked ahead in triumph and deliberately made a 

face at Nie Haitang as he passed by the women. 

 

 

 

                Nie Haitang couldn't help but laugh, after taking a little 

sweetness, his tail was up in the air? 

 

 

 

                Coincidentally, behind Nie Haitang stood Huang Shutong, 

whose eyes also fell on Qin Ming, and when Qin Ming made a face, his 

eyes casually glanced at him and met up. 

 

 

 

                Huang Shutong instantly misunderstood and thought Qin Ming 

was making a face at her, and she had the impression that Qin Ming 

was calling her a show-off. 

 

 



 

                The two women each had their own thoughts, but it turned 

out that Qin Ming still made it into the charity gala on his own merit. 

 

 

 

                The two cousins, Bai Jingchen and Bai Mingyu, who had lagged 

behind, looked at each other with resentment, unable to see Qin Ming 

being so condescending. 

 

 

 

                Bai Jingchen grunted, "There's no rush, there's plenty of 

opportunities to make a fool of him and make him lose face." 


