
Chapter 586 
 

"Ahem ......" Liao Qingxuan saw Huang Shutong and Mu Sichen, two 

women, hurriedly stood up, drunkenly ruffled her hair and said, "It's all 

your fault, you didn't let me look, now let people find out, right? " 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming really wanted to cry, Liao Qingxuan begged you not 

to drink in the future ah. 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming hurriedly got up and said, "That, really, Miss Liao 

treats me like someone else. Although we have met, but really ......" 

 

 

 

                Huang Shutong coldly glared at Qin Ming the same, then 

turned and walked away, saying, "What's the point of explaining so 

much? I don't dare to be interested." 

 

 

 

                Instead, Mu Si Chun smiled thievishly, "Qin Ming, explain to 

me, explain badly, I'll tell my sister that you're here and my sister will 

definitely come to me." 

 



 

 

                Qin Ming grabbed Mu Sichen's face in annoyance, not allowing 

her to speak. 

 

 

 

                Mu Sichen was just carried along, "Ooooo ...... Qin Ming you 

let go, uhhh ......" 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming said, "You dead girl just know how to make trouble, 

why are you hanging out with Huang Shutong?" 

 

 

 

                "Chatting with ah." Mu Si Chun nudged her mouth and said, 

"She's the face of my sister's clothing design company, and she likes the 

same things as me, so she's much better to get along with than those 

people like Tang Xueli." 

 

 

 

                Liao Qingxuan, who was slightly drunk at the side, said, "Qin 

Ming, what are you doing? How come you know that little flower girl 

from the Northern Film Festival? Didn't you just come to the capital 

city?" 



 

 

 

                Qin Ming looked around and sighed, "Teacher Liao, just calm 

down for a while. I can't say anything now, extraordinary times." 

 

 

 

                Liao Qingxuan's eyes were agile, and in an instant he quite 

grasped the meaning, he smiled faintly, "You bad boy, you might be up 

to something bad. I'll let you off for now tonight." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming was so depressed, he originally thought that he 

would wait for Huang Shutong to finish filming and see what else she 

wanted to say, but now with this mess, the other party seemed to be 

angry. 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming said to the two girls, "I have something very 

important to do tonight, so don't disturb me." 

 

 

 



                Mu Si Chun huffed and said, "What can it be about? Are you 

going to pick up that Huang Shutong? Just now I saw you touching her 

feet, it was quite comfortable." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming said, "That was because she had a stomachache, I 

was giving her a massage." 

 

 

 

                Liao Qingxuan leaned over drunkenly again and said, "Er ...... 

Qin Ming you still have this ability? Why didn't you tell me earlier, my 

drinking hurts my stomach, I often have stomach pains too, so you can 

give the teacher a touch." 

 

 

 

                "Okay, okay, you guys make your own arrangements, I'm 

leaving." Qin Ming said seriously, "I really have something to do 

tonight. Since you know something, don't make a mess for me, if 

something goes wrong, I'll have to clean you up." 哽噺噺敹敹敹敹敹敹

敹敹敹敹敹敹敹敹敹敹敹敹敹敹敹敹敹敹敹敹 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming walked over and saw Huang Shutong and her 

assistant packing their things to go back to the hotel. 



 

 

 

                Qin Ming said, "What else is going on?" 

 

 

 

                Huang Shutong said angrily, "Nothing! You can go and find 

another woman." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming said, "I don't understand, I even said that just now 

Mr. Liao had mistaken her for someone else, are you a powder keg? 

Can you ignite anything?" 

 

 

 

                Huang Shutong said, "I've said it all, it's fine. You go and find 

your confidante. Xiao Li, find a car and come over." 

 

 

 

                The female assistant looked at the two of them, sighed and 

asked, "At this hour, who are you looking for? None of the company's 

drivers are available." 

 

 



 

                Huang Shutong said, "Look for Bai Jingchen, he will definitely 

drive over." 

 

 

 

                When Qin Ming heard this, he was upset, his cheap "fiancé" 

was still here, why are you looking for a man? 

 

 

 

                If this got out, where would Zhao Zhengyan's face be? 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming wondered, "What are you doing here? Didn't you 

check into the boutique hotel?" 

 

 

 

                The female assistant laughed bitterly, "The organiser of the 

show didn't know the number of people, and the rooms booked were 

not enough. Among the guests, we, Xiaotong, are the junior, the 

youngest and the least senior, so we gave up our rooms, and when we 

tried to book them again, they were already full. I've just been looking 

for special inns and hotels elsewhere, but it turns out that the hotel is 

booked for the night and there are no more rooms available at other 



inns. It's really too much of a coincidence, so Xiao Tong said we should 

just go back overnight." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming took out a room card and said, "I've booked a room 

at that boutique hotel, so you guys can stay at mine." 

 

 

 

                Huang Shutong said, "No need, do you think it's just the two of 

us? There are two more bodyguards. Xiao Li, inform Bai Jing Chen to 

come and pick me up." 

 

 

 

                "Stop it." Qin Ming Qin Ming's face was grim, it really wasn't 

about what he wanted, but for Zhao Zhengyan's reputation ah. 

 

 

 

                The last time he was hospitalised, this woman ran away to the 

He family's party to look for Bai, and now her "fiancé" was still here in 

the middle of the night, if word got out, how could Zhao Zhengyan still 

have the face to face others? 

 

 

 



                Even though he was upset, Qin Ming had to think about Zhao 

Zhengyan's reputation. 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming said, "Come on, it's late, where can we go? Come 

with me to the special inn over there and stay there, there are many 

empty rooms there." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming thought, "Anyway, with so many things happening 

tonight and so many people encountered, I'm afraid it won't be an 

uneventful night, so I'd better gather my thoughts and get through the 

night safely first. 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming thought to himself, "Anyway, Haitang and I are now 

in the same school, and I've even been given a single room now, so how 

can I worry about not having a chance in the future? You can't eat hot 

tofu in a hurry." 

 

 

 

                Having made up his mind, Qin Ming arranged for Huang 

Shutong and his party of four to go over to the inn he had chartered to 

stay. 



 

 

 

                Qin Ming came back and also led Huang Shutong and the 

others, arranging for them to stay. 

 

 

 

                Nie Haitang, who was burning tea at the tea table, had already 

bathed and changed into a long cheongsam dress, and she looked at 

Qin Ming and his party rather suspiciously. 

 

 

 

                As soon as Huang Shutong saw Nie Haitang, and the inn had 

obviously been booked and there were no other guests, her face turned 

ugly. 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming explained, "It's not just her, there are others too. 

That Miss Lin of the Xiangxi family is also here, don't misunderstand. If 

you don't believe me, I'll take you over to her." 

 

 

 



                Huang Shutong questioned with a stern face, "Zhao Zhengyan, 

what do you want me to misunderstand about you? I haven't said 

anything yet." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming's face darkened, the words made him unable to 

respond. 

 

 

 

                Huang Shutong said to the female assistants and bodyguards, 

"Forget it, let's all stay for now, it's time consuming to go back late." 

Novel 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming took advantage of this stall to walk over and said, 

"Haitang, it happened suddenly, I have to make sure Zhao Zhengyan's 

reputation is intact, I can't have sex with you tonight." 

 

 

 

                Nie Haitang had little expression and suddenly asked 

suspiciously, "Zhao Zhengyin is all reputation?" 

 

 

 



                Qin Ming lowered his voice and said with annoyance, "Yes, this 

Huang Shutong also does not know if she has cuckolded Zhao 

Zhengyan, day after day she wants to find that Bai Jingchen, you said it 

is almost ten o'clock now, because the hotel does not have her room, I 

am here, she still let Bai Jingchen come to pick her back. I had to make 

sure of Zhao Zhengyan's reputation a bit, so I led over, you won't blame 

me, will you?" 

 

 

 

                Nie Haitang said quietly, "It's okay. I trust you." 

 

 

 

                Looking around, Qin Ming suddenly hugged her and kissed her 

on the mouth, saying softly, "I'll go to your room after I've pacified 

Huang Shutong, so you can wait for me in your room. By the way, did 

that Lin Yurou not get into anything?" 

 

 

 

                Nie Haitang's expression stiffened a little, but she quickly said, 

"No, she made a few phone calls and left." 

 

 

 



                Qin Ming nodded, "It's good that she's gone, it saves her from 

getting into trouble. Their Lin family's bugs are very powerful, back 

then I almost let that Lin Yurou get hiccuped too." 

 

 

 

                Nie Haitang's eyes narrowed sharply as she asked, "How did 

you get hiccups from the Lin family's bugs?" 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming sighed and said, "It's a long story at this point, let's 

not talk about it. I'm leaving, so don't hang around in front of Huang 

Shutong, why do I get the feeling she's a bit hostile towards you? You'd 

better stimulate her less." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming was about to leave, while Nie Haitang suddenly took 

his hand and said, "Eh, you've been out for so long, you're thirsty, right? 

I've made some good tea here, have a sip." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming picked up the cup of tea, and although he didn't 

know when Nie Haitang had learned how to make tea, he didn't think 

much of it and drank it all. 

 



 

 

                After Qin Ming walked away, Nie Haitang sat back leisurely, 

crossing her legs, her expression became evil and demonic, her small 

hand lightly cocked the tea seat and muttered, "So you're not Zhao 

Zhengyin, I told you ...... this was too familiar." 


