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Chapter 30 

 

Xia Qiu Is Curious, Thank You! 

 

 

Xia Qiu saw that Ye Feng did not have any reaction when he accepted it, and she was shocked. 

 

 

In fact, in the beginning, she was only prepared to give Ye Feng one-tenth of the profit of the movie 

project as a thank you. 

 

 

However, after what happened to Jiang Hao, she decided to give Ye Feng an additional 10% of the 

movie’s profits as a bonus. 

 

 

But who would have thought that such a bargaining chip was still not enough to enter Ye Feng’s eyes? 

 

 

… 

 

 

On the other hand, Ye Feng did not think much of it. He left after bidding Xia Qiu goodbye. 

 

 

After Ferrari Enzo drove out of the restaurant, Xia Qiu and Sister Wang also got into the car. 

 

 



After getting into the car, Sister Wang recalled the scene in the private room and was filled with 

emotion. 

 

 

“Even the young master of the Jiang family is so afraid of Mr. Ye. It seems that Mr. Ye’s background is 

more powerful than we thought.” 

 

 

“Xia Xia, you can’t offend him.” 

 

 

Xia Qiu nodded and didn’t reply. 

 

 

Even if Sister Wang did not say anything, she would not be so stupid as to go against Ye Feng. 

 

 

When Sister Wang saw this, she felt a little emotional. “I wonder what’s Mr. Ye’s background?” 

 

 

She was very familiar with the bosses of Zhonghai City, but she had never heard of Ye Feng. 

 

 

“Xia Xia,” she said. “Should I send someone to investigate?” 

 

 

“No need.” Xia Qiu waved her hand. 

 

 



She liked the feeling of being with Ye Feng, because Ye Feng did not treat her as a celebrity, but as an 

ordinary person… The feeling of being relaxed and being able to be herself was great. 

 

 

She was afraid that if she investigated secretly, it would cause Ye Feng’s dissatisfaction. It would not be 

worth it if she lost a friend because of this. 

 

 

However, even though she had rejected Sister Wang’s suggestion, she could not help but feel curious. 

What was Ye Feng’s background? 

 

 

… 

 

 

At the same time, on the other side, Ye Feng did not know what happened with Xia Qiu. 

 

 

Ten minutes later, he arrived at the school in his Ferrari Enzo. 

 

 

After parking the car, Ye Feng walked towards the teaching building. 

 

 

Along the way, there were many students. 

 

 

Because of what had happened in the morning, he had become a famous person in the school, and 

many students recognized him. 

 



 

“Quickly look! He is Ye Feng.” 

 

 

“Ye Feng? The man who has the diamond card for Xia Qiu’s concert?” 

 

 

“He’s so handsome! The car he’s driving is a Ferrari, right?!” 

 

 

“I don’t even dare to think about this kind of car!” 

 

 

“…” 

 

 

The crowd was in a heated discussion. 

 

 

But Ye Feng did not care, after parking the car, he went straight to the classroom. 

 

 

However, he didn’t expect to bump into the prettiest girl in his class when he reached the door. 

 

 

When the class beauty saw Ye Feng, she was stunned for a moment. Then, she smiled shyly. “Ye Feng, 

do you have time tonight? I want to treat you to a meal…” 

 

 



Ye Feng immediately interrupted the class beauty. “I don’t have time!” 

 

 

As he spoke, he ignored the awkward expression of the class belle who was at the door, and walked 

straight into the classroom. 

 

 

In the classroom, the students who were chatting had obviously noticed what had just happened at the 

door and all looked at him in unison. 

 

 

Moreover, when they looked over, everyone had different expressions. 

 

 

Ye Feng did not care about them, he directly walked toward Fatty Chu’s seat. 

 

 

Fatty Chu was holding his phone and smiling like a fool. When he saw him walking over, he immediately 

waved at him. 

 

 

Ye Feng walked over and sat down naturally. He asked casually, “What are you looking at? You’re 

smiling so happily?” 

 

 

“No, nothing.” Fatty Chu shook his head. “It’s just that I’ve been basking in your light, Brother Feng. I’ve 

suddenly become a hot cake.” 

 

 

Ye Feng laughed and didn’t reply. 



 

 

However, Fatty Chu seemed to have thought of something and suddenly asked, “By the way, Brother 

Feng, if you live outside the school, have you applied for a day student pass?” 

 

 

“A day student pass?” Ye Feng was slightly surprised. He did not know about this before. 

 

 

Fatty Chu nodded. “That’s right. As long as you’re a freshman, you’ll have to apply for a day student pass 

if you want to live outside. Otherwise, the school won’t allow it.” 

 

 

As he said this, he seemed to have thought of something, and his expression suddenly became subtle. 

 


