
Chapter 606 
 

"Why do you want to see your grandfather?" 

 

 

 

                On the side of the road, Zhao Songli pulled up there without 

even hitting his double flashes, the driver behind him honking his horn 

frantically falling on deaf ears, his eyes staring at Qin Ming without 

moving, stunned by his overly surprising words. 

 

 

 

                If not for the fact that this face was the same Zhao Zhengyin 

he had been looking at for 20 years, he would have suspected that his 

son had been taken over. 

 

 

 

                When Qin Ming heard this question, he felt that this was a 

sensitive minefield ah. 

 

 

 

                According to his investigation, Zhao Songli was Zhao Zhen's 

illegitimate son, and although he had set up his own family and did not 

usually interact much, he would make a trip back during the New Year 

and festivals, so the relationship was not too stiff, right? 



 

 

 

                Qin Ming's brain spun quickly and explained, "It's nothing, my 

teacher talked about how he and grandpa were classmates back in the 

day, but they hadn't seen each other for years, so I wanted to meet 

him, but since grandpa was too busy and didn't have an appointment, I 

just acted as a middleman." 

 

 

 

                Hearing Qin Ming's words, Zhao Songli immediately let out a 

sigh of relief and said, "I thought you wanted to do something. It turns 

out to be this. It's true that Zhang Zhen Zhen and your grandfather 

grew up together and have a special relationship, but it's not that easy 

to reconcile two old people who have fallen out, so you, a child, 

shouldn't get involved, you won't please and you'll be chastised, got 

it?" 

 

 

 

                Qin Mo also said, "Does Xiao Yan miss her father-in-law? Your 

father-in-law does talk about you a lot, he even said he bought you a 

private jet to give you, I said it would be better to discount it into 

money." 

 

 

 



                The corners of Qin Ming's mouth twitched, were all the gifts 

from this world-class gentry to their juniors so valuable? 

 

 

 

                However, his answer seemed to be quite good and smoothly 

let the conversation pass. 

 

 

 

                "How complicated, this family, which is not as simple as my 

family." Qin Ming spat silently in his heart, his impersonation of Zhao 

Zhengyin was also full of holes, thanks to the fact that there was so 

much going on in the Zhao family right now and he could help and 

couldn't care less about him. 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming went back to school and had just returned to his 

dormitory after class when he saw Song Ying standing in front of his 

single dormitory door waiting. 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming wasn't surprised by this, Song Ying was very good at 

investigating, one night was enough for her to check here. 

 

 



 

                There were a few other boys standing secretly next to him, not 

far away, watching. 

 

 

 

                "Aiya, which department is this girl from? It's too pretty, first 

time I've seen it." 

 

 

 

                "Long legs, ah, how to look at more than one meter seven, this 

face is too beautiful, too bad it's too high and cold, God pinch her face, 

why not be gentle." 

 

 

 

                "What? You still want to strike up a conversation? Forget it, 

such a superb beauty is not for poor losers like us to get our hands on. 

Look at the clothes she's wearing, the shoes, the earrings, that taste 

tells you it's not ordinary, they're all big brands, this whole thing must 

be over 100,000?" 

 

 

 

                "Ugh ...... also, see the gold stretch Rolls Royce next to it? She 

drove here. Status, all ...... alas, which we can not afford to accost." 

 



 

 

                Qin Ming just approached and heard three boys standing at 

the side of the school road, looking at Song Ying ten paces away, 

commenting on the situation, what boobs really straight, pushing really 

long, face really beautiful, just too rich, too high and cold, not dare to 

approach, lamenting that such a superb beauty could not be known, 

talking about it, even some lost. 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming amused, men are like this, facing what they like and 

can not get, the kind of resigned mood, in addition to envy or envy. 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming said jokingly: "Brothers, it's just a woman, even if 

she's pretty, she still has to get married? Do you have to be so shy? If 

you want to pick up a woman, hurry up, or someone else will take you 

home later." 

 

 

 

                The boys who had just sighed turned around and saw Qin Ming 

and said, "Cut it out, what are you talking about, a delivery boy? Do you 

think she's so beautiful that she'll look for you, a delivery boy? Don't 

keep daydreaming, you won't be able to say a word to such a woman 

for the rest of your life." 



 

 

 

                "That's right, kid, look at your clothes, how dare you walk 

past? People frown when they see a girl, and they despise you in their 

hearts." 

 

 

 

                "In the old days people put the door in the right place, it still 

makes sense." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming laughed: "Nonsense, I know how bold the mind is 

and how productive the earth is. How beautiful and dignified a woman 

is, if she has the guts to get on, she has a chance to take it. Don't 

believe me, you guys watch." 

 

 

 

                "Shhh ......" a few boys gave a thumbs up and said in disbelief, 

"You're just bragging. I'll take your surname if that beauty picks up on 

you." 

 

 

 



                Qin Ming laughed, "I wouldn't mind having more than one son. 

Watch out haha." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming walked over, Song Ying had a clear ear, and although 

she was some distance away, she was already aware of Qin Ming's 

conversation with these people, so she did not disturb them without 

permission. 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming walked over, pretending not to recognize them, and 

asked, "Beauty, waiting for your boyfriend?" 

 

 

 

                Song Ying smiled sweetly and said, "I'm single, so I don't have a 

boyfriend. I'm bored and watching the scenery to pass the time." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming said loudly, "Killing time? That's good, lol hand game, 

come on? I'm a king of the stage, take you to pretend to take you to 

fly." 

 

 

 



                Song Ying laughed and said, "Yes, but where to play?" 

 

 

 

                The first thing you need to do is to get a good idea of what 

you're getting into. Eh, why don't you buy a set on the way?" 

 

 

 

                Song Ying blushed with shame, knowing full well that Qin Ming 

was doing it on purpose, but she still had to go along with it, "Nasty, 

this is too soon." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming laughed loudly, "Not too fast, not too fast, I'm very 

slow." 

 

 

 

                Song Ying couldn't help but feel that Qin Ming was getting 

worse and worse, he was making horny jokes. 

 

 

 

                She also simply opened up and said, "Actually, I like 

condomless contact." 

 



 

 

                As the two of them approached the dormitory in laughter, the 

boys who had been staring at Song Ying were so shocked that their jaws 

dropped to the floor. 

 

 

 

                This directly caused a great shock to their letter orders. 

 

 

 

                "Pa!" Suddenly a boy slapped himself hard and cried out, "So 

it's a stupid white girl, why don't I dare to go up there? Ahhhhhhh ...... 

what a nice pretty girl." 

 

 

 

                "Yeah, it's all for nothing for that takeaway boy. It's really a 

flower in a cow dung." 

 

 

 

                "Alas, all the good cabbages have been given to pigs. If I had 

known, I would have gone up to her earlier. Ah ......" 

 

 

 



                Qin Ming knew without looking that the few boys outside 

looked remorseful and remorseful, and was quite amused that he had 

only pranked them a little. 

 

 

 

                Song Ying entered Qin Ming's dormitory, bowed slightly, and 

said, "Young master, please forgive me for coming to you without 

permission. It's because I was really worried about you too much." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming scratched his head and said, "It's alright, did Zhao 

Zhengyan send someone to protect you then?" 

 

 

 

                Song Ying said, "Yes, Ah Long has been convinced by me to 

protect him secretly all the time. At the same time, for your safety, I 

also sent Cori? Olsen has been deployed." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming said with amusement, "Ao Mei? Haven't you always 

had quite a problem with her?" 

 

 

 



                Song Ying said, "In terms of fighting ability and protection, 

Corrie is indeed quite inferior to Ah Long. But with her intelligence 

gathering and hacking skills, I think she can help the young master. 

Young Master also underestimates me too much, I still understand the 

principle of separating public and private affairs." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming suddenly took Song Ying's hand and said, "Xiao Ying, 

thank you. Your arrangement was the right one." 

 

 

 

                Song Ying's pretty face flushed as she softly said, "Young 

Master, this is what I should do, no matter what, I am also your 

secretary." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming said, "Just in time, I have a difficult matter at hand. 

You should start to deal with it immediately as a priority." 


