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"That b*tch actually dared to come back?!" Shen Mei gritted her teeth. 

"That's right. Moreover, she went straight to the village chief's house when she came 

back. No matter what, you've raised her for so many years. She should come back to see 

you first." 

"Alright, I understand." Shen Mei's eyes darkened. 

"Shen Mei, I'm going over to see what's going on. I'll hang up first." 

Gu Cuilan picked up a handful of melon seeds and nibbled as she rushed to the village 

chief's house. 

Many people in the village rushed over and surrounded Qin Sheng to talk. 

There was no impatience on Qin Sheng's face. 

Gu Cuilan walked in. She said in a strange tone, "What a grand display. So many people 

came to welcome you." 

Qin Sheng ignored her. 

"Qin Sheng, aren't you going to see your adoptive mother?" Gu Cuilan sneered. 

Qin Sheng narrowed her eyes. "What does it have to do with you?" 

Gu Cuilan did not seem to hear Qin Sheng's words and continued to mock, "Qin Sheng, I 

finally understand why your adoptive parents don't like you. Who would like an ingrate 

like you?" 

"Gu Cuilan!" The old village chief stood up and berated. 

"I'm telling the truth!" Gu Cuilan shouted. 

The village chief's face was gloomy. Just as he was about to say something, five 

bodyguards in black walked in. They were holding many things in their hands. After 

putting them down, they called out respectfully, "Miss Qin." 



Qin Sheng instructed, "You can leave now." 

"Yes." 

As soon as the bodyguard left, Gu Cuilan could not help but go forward and touch the 

gifts. 

"As expected, Qin Sheng is different after the big city. She's rich now." 

"These are all for us, right? Then I'll take them first." 

Gu Cuilan wanted to open the packaging, but Qin Sheng narrowed her eyes. "Let go." 

Gu Cuilan didn't stop what she was doing and muttered, "Aren't these all for us? It doesn't 

matter if I take them sooner or later. You can't be so stingy, right?" 

The old village chief frowned and wanted to scold Gu Cuilan, but he was stopped by Qin 

Sheng. 

Gu Cuilan opened a gift box. There were many biscuits inside. 

She frowned unhappily. "Qin Sheng, it's just some biscuits. Are you looking down on us 

villagers? Do you really think we're easy to deal with?" 

Then, she wanted to open another gift box. 

Suddenly, her wrist was grabbed. 

Gu Cuilan frowned and looked over. She met Qin Sheng's cold eyes. 

"Qin Sheng, what are you doing? Let go of me!" 

Qin Sheng sneered. "It's not your place to touch my things." 

Gu Cuilan straightened her neck. "Didn't you give this to everyone?" 

"But this doesn't include you." 

"Qin Sheng, what do you mean?" 

Qin Sheng narrowed her eyes and exerted force. Gu Cuilan only felt unbearable pain and 

could not help but shout. 

"Qin Sheng, let go of me quickly. You've really grown your wings after going to the city, 

right? Let me tell you, if you don't let go of me, I'll call the police. Do you believe me?" 



"Sheng Sheng, don't get angry over an unimportant person," the old village chief said 

worriedly. 

The old village chief was worried that Gu Cuilan would really call the police. After all, Qin 

Sheng was in the wrong. 

Gu Cuilan echoed, "That's right, Qin Sheng. Hurry up and let me go." 

However, Qin Sheng had no intention of letting go. 

Gu Cuilan was in so much pain that her tears fell. Where did Qin Sheng get the strength 

from? 

"Qin Sheng, I must call the police," she said through gritted teeth. 

"Sheng Sheng, it's fine," Fu Hanchuan said dotingly. "Even if you cripple her, no one will 

dare to arrest you." 
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Gu Cuilan was stunned and scared. 

It was obvious that Qin Sheng's boyfriend was not an ordinary person. If she was injured, 

there would be no place for her to seek justice. 

Qin Sheng smiled and exerted more force. Just as Gu Cuilan thought Qin Sheng was going 

to break her wrist, Qin Sheng let go of her. 

Qin Sheng squatted down and stared at Gu Cuilan. She smiled and said, "Gu Cuilan, I still 

remember what you did to me when I was young. This is just a small dessert before 

dinner." 

Gu Cuilan felt a chill run down her spine. She was afraid. 

Qin Sheng straightened her body. Fu Hanchuan took out a handkerchief and carefully 

wiped Qin Sheng's fingers. 

He did not want Qin Sheng's hands to be dirtied by Gu Cuilan. 

Gu Cuilan reacted. When she thought of how Qin Sheng was bullied by her when she was 

young, the fear in her heart disappeared again. 

She glared at Qin Sheng. How dare she treat her like this? 



Gu Cuilan knew that she could not defeat Qin Sheng, so she sat on the ground and slapped 

her thigh. "This Qin Sheng is really relying on the fact that she came back from a big city 

and has a rich man on the rankings. She can bully ordinary people like me at will and even 

threaten me. Even if I'm crippled by her, I can't do anything to Qin Sheng!" 

Gu Cuilan had a loud voice, and she rarely lost to the other villagers. 

At this moment, she raised her voice and her voice was very sharp. 

Many villagers present could not help but cover their ears. 

Qin Sheng dug her ears and frowned. "Noisy." 

The old village chief stood up at the right time, "Gu Cuilan, you should leave first. You are 

not welcome here." 

"Village Chief, you can't be so biased. Everyone is here, why must you chase me away? Let 

me tell you, Qin Sheng, you have to give me a share of today's gift. No, two. Give me two 

gifts and 50,000 yuan, and I won't hold it against you for hitting me." 

"Is that so?" 

Qin Sheng raised her eyebrows and took out her phone. Soon, two bodyguards walked in 

and lifted Gu Cuilan up. 

She said mockingly, "In this world, very few people can threaten me." 

Gu Cuilan's eyes widened. She could not believe that Qin Sheng would chase her away in 

front of so many people. 

However, when she turned around and saw the two tall and burly bodyguards, her legs 

went weak. She was afraid. 

"Take her away," Qin Sheng instructed. "Also, don't let her in again this afternoon." 

"Yes," the bodyguards replied respectfully. 

"Qin Sheng, I…" 

Gu Cuilan wanted to shout again, but the bodyguard said, "Shut up." 

Gu Cuilan didn't dare to speak. 

The hall fell silent. 



Qin Sheng distributed the gifts one by one. Most of them were food, and the gifts were not 

very expensive. 

The villagers were still very grateful. "Sheng Sheng, I'm sorry to have made you spend so 

much money." 

"Uncles, Aunts, I still have to thank you for taking care of me when I was young." A 

sincere smile appeared on Qin Sheng's lips. 

She told him the purpose of her visit. "Uncle Village Chief, I'm planning to invest in our 

village as a tourist attraction." 

The village chief was very surprised and reminded her, "Sheng Sheng, this requires a lot 

of money. The project is huge. Many people have come to our village to take a look. They 

are very satisfied with our scenery, but just this road alone will cost a lot of money. 

Moreover, the amount of money needed for our renovation is also very large. Those 

developers have given up in the end. Are you sure you want to invest?" 
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"This isn't a lot of money, Village Chief. I've taken a fancy to the scenery of 
Feng Village. It's a good investment." 

Seeing Qin Sheng's confident expression, the village chief did not think that 
Qin Sheng had made this decision on a whim. 

The village had been poor for many years. Now, the younger ones had all 
gone out to work and were unwilling to stay in the village. 

If it could change the situation in the village, the village chief would naturally 
be willing. 

He could tell that Qin Sheng wanted to repay the Feng Village. 

The village chief nodded. "Good child, thank you for thinking about Feng 
Village." 

Qin Sheng nodded. 

The village chief glanced at the villagers. Most of them were here, so he said 
bluntly, "Let's vote today. Do you guys support Xiao Sheng in transforming our 
place into a tourist attraction?" 

The villagers naturally had no objections. 



At night, Qin Sheng returned to her room. There was only one bed in it. 

Fu Hanchuan was working while Qin Sheng was looking at her computer. 

At 9 o'clock, Fu Hanchuan walked into the room and brought Qin Sheng a 
glass of water. "Sheng Sheng, you've been in the car all day. Go to bed early." 

Qin Sheng held the glass of water. 

The temperature of the water was just right. She lowered her eyes. "Brother 
Fu, are we really going to sleep together?" 

Initially, Qin Sheng did not think much of it. However, as it was almost time to 
rest, Qin Sheng's heartbeat inexplicably sped up. She was nervous. 

She had been with Fu Hanchuan for a year now. 

However, this was the first time they slept in the same bed. 

Fu Hanchuan rubbed the top of Qin Sheng's head and smiled dotingly. "Yes, 
there's only one bed here." 

"But…" 

Fu Hanchuan knew that Qin Sheng was backing down, so he said helplessly, 
"Sheng Sheng, we will be husband and wife in the future. Isn't it normal for us 
to sleep together? Besides, there are no other rooms in the village chief's 
house. When we return to H City, we'll live separately, okay?" 

Of course, after Fu Hanchuan returned, he did not dare to ask to stay in the 
same room as Qin Sheng. 

If Old Master Lin and the others knew about this, they would definitely not let 
Qin Sheng stay in Fu Garden. 

Qin Sheng looked into Fu Hanchuan's eyes. She could tell that Fu 
Hanchuan's eyes were her reflection. 

She was convinced by Fu Hanchuan. 

The lights were extinguished. 

Fu Hanchuan laid down beside Qin Sheng and kissed her on the forehead. 
"Sheng Sheng, good night." 

Fu Hanchuan was very obedient. 

He was a fist's length away from Qin Sheng. 

Qin Sheng thought that with Fu Hanchuan by her side, it would be difficult for 
her to fall asleep. However, five minutes later, Qin Sheng fell asleep. 



The sound of calm breathing came from beside him. 

Fu Hanchuan opened his eyes and looked at Qin Sheng's face through the 
moonlight. 

After a while, he reached out and carefully traced Qin Sheng's facial features. 

The corners of his lips curled into a gentle smile. 

Half an hour later, he fell asleep with Qin Sheng in his arms. 

—— 

The next morning, Qin Sheng woke up first. 

She was lying on her side, and what entered her eyes was a broad chest. Qin 
Sheng could feel Fu Hanchuan's warmth through his clothes. 

Qin Sheng's brain was sluggish for a few seconds. 

When she came back to her senses, she realized that she was leaning on Fu 
Hanchuan. 

She hugged his waist with both hands. 

Qin Sheng was speechless. 

Was it not good for her to sleep like this? 

Qin Sheng did not notice the faint smile on Fu Hanchuan's lips. 

Seeing that Fu Hanchuan was still asleep, Qin Sheng heaved a sigh of relief 
and wanted to leave. 

At this moment, Fu Hanchuan opened his eyes. 

There was a smile in his eyes. "Sheng Sheng, do you like to hug me to 
sleep?" 
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Qin Sheng's face reddened, which was rare. She avoided his gaze and stammered, "I, I 

don't know either." 

Fu Hanchuan saw Qin Sheng's expression and wanted to tease her. 



He flipped over and placed his hands on Qin Sheng's sides, covering Qin Sheng's entire 

body. 

"Sheng Sheng, as long as you want, you can always hug me to sleep." 

Qin Sheng coughed. "I'm going to wash up." 

Fu Hanchuan looked at Qin Sheng's reddened ears and couldn't help but smile. He knew 

that Qin Sheng was thin-skinned in this aspect. If he continued to tease her, Qin Sheng 

would probably have to avoid him for the whole day. 

Finally, he planted a kiss on Qin Sheng's face. "Then, Sheng Sheng, you should go." 

Qin Sheng entered the bathroom. Fu Hanchuan looked at his lower body and smiled 

bitterly. 

His little girl was still a little young. 

However, there was only one year left… 

For the next three days, Qin Sheng took a drawing paper and drew near Feng Village. Fu 

Hanchuan followed Qin Sheng all the time. 

At noon, when they went back, they met Gu Cuilan. 

Gu Cuilan said sarcastically, "Yo, Qin Sheng, you're really something. You're actually 

going to transform Feng Village into a tourist attraction. I'm afraid it won't be completed 

without a few hundred million." 

Qin Sheng raised her eyebrows and asked, "What's the problem." 

Gu Cuilan glanced at Fu Hanchuan, who was holding a drawing board, and sneered. "This 

money of yours belongs to this man, right? Qin Sheng, aren't you afraid that this man will 

hate you for using a man's money to gain face?" 

"Do you really think you're that great when you invest in Feng Village? So many 

developers have come here and given up. You?" 

"Ha, stop joking!" 

Gu Cuilan took a melon seed and put it in her mouth. Then, she casually spat out the shell 

of the melon seed on the ground. 

Fu Hanchuan looked at Qin Sheng with a doting gaze. "My girl, I can give her as much 

money as she wants." 



On the contrary, Fu Hanchuan had a headache. Qin Sheng had never touched his money. 

Up until now, there was no news of her using his bank card. 

Gu Cuilan looked at Fu Hanchuan as if he was a fool and said in disbelief, "You're letting a 

woman spend your money? Qin Sheng is such a prodigal. She spent hundreds of millions. 

Be careful not to lose all your money to Qin Sheng." 

"Gu Cuilan, you don't need to meddle in my matters," Qin Sheng said meaningfully, "You 

should take care of yourself first." 

Fu Hanchuan saw the scheming look in Qin Sheng's eyes and could not help but smile. 

Gu Cuilan spat out a few mouthfuls of melon seed shells. "Hehe, I'm fine. Qin Sheng, just 

wait for your mother to teach you a lesson." 

After saying that, she left. 

Qin Sheng looked at Gu Cuilan's back as she left. The corners of her lips curled up into a 

smile. "Some people will give up anything for their own benefits." 

Originally, she did not intend to deal with Gu Cuilan. 

However, three days ago, when Gu Cuilan came looking for her, she changed her mind. 

—— 

There were already two landscape architects at the village chief's house, as well as He 

Tao. He Tao was specially hired by Qin Sheng to be in charge of the construction and 

management of tourist attractions. 

They were talking to the village chief. 

Qin Sheng walked into the hall. He Tao stood up and called out respectfully, "Miss Qin." 

"En." Qin Sheng nodded lightly. 

"Miss Qin, they've already seen the village and the surrounding scenery. They should be 

able to draw the design within half a month. By then, we can start construction." 
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These two landscape architects were the most outstanding landscape 
designers in China. 



Qin Sheng nodded and took out the designs she had drawn previously. 

One was a general plan, and there were seven more specific landscape plans 
for each place. 

"Do you see anything that can be used?" 

The two landscape architects took it when they heard that. 

They opened it and saw the contents. Ten minutes later, they were stunned. 

One of the landscape architects said in surprise, "Miss Qin, did you draw 
this?" 

"Yes." 

He exclaimed, "Miss Qin, your designs are very suitable for the Feng Family 
Village. They are also very creative. I'm afraid even I can't come up with 
something like this. I can guarantee that if we follow this design, this village 
will definitely become popular." 

Qin Sheng's plan was mainly to build a leisure resort, supplemented by a 
farmhouse. 

In terms of eating, drinking, and playing, they could give their guests the 
ultimate enjoyment. 

Her designs were bold and innovative. 

Even though he had been in the landscape design industry for many years, he 
couldn't make such a design. 

In the end, the other landscape designer had an indescribable expression. 
"Miss Qin, you can do it yourself. Actually, you don't have to invite us over." 

Qin Sheng nodded. "I don't have much time, and there are some flaws in the 
details. I'll have to trouble you." 

"No trouble, no trouble." 

A landscape designer rubbed his hands. "Miss Qin, can I take these pictures 
back and study them? Don't worry, I won't steal it." 

"Yes." 

Qin Sheng nodded. The landscape designer was happy. He promised, "Miss 
Qin, don't worry. I'll improve on your design drafts. You'll definitely be 
satisfied." 



Another landscape designer looked at Qin Sheng with bright eyes. "Miss Qin, 
would you consider working for our company? With your ability, the designs 
you draw will definitely be very popular." 

"Are you stupid? Miss Qin is a painter and has great achievements in 
medicine. Is there a need to be a landscape designer?" 

Hearing this, he could only stop thinking. 

It was a pity. 

However, knowing that Qin Sheng would not agree, he did not continue 
persuading her. 

Qin Sheng smiled but did not say anything. 

Then, she gave He Tao some suggestions, and He Tao took note of them 
seriously. 

He Tao stopped writing and was surprised. "Boss, we need a lot of money." 

"Is 2 billion enough?" Qin Sheng asked with a frown. 

He Tao was shocked by the number that Qin Sheng had casually mentioned. 
2 billion was something that could be casually mentioned. So, this amount of 
money was just a number to Qin Sheng? 

He could not help but wipe the sweat off his forehead. "That's enough. 1.2 
billion should be enough." 

"Alright, Uncle He. I'll have to trouble you with Feng Village next." 

The old village chief listened to their discussion. When he heard 1.2 billion, he 
frowned. 

After He Tao left, the old village chief avoided Fu Hanchuan and said to Qin 
Sheng, "Xiao Sheng, isn't this investment a little too much?" 

He thought that 100 or 200 hundred million was enough. He did not expect 1.2 
billion to come directly. 

"Don't worry, Village Chief," Qin Sheng replied. "I'll recoup my losses in less 
than ten years." 

The old village chief frowned and asked with concern, "Sheng Sheng, will your 
boyfriend mind?" 

The old village chief thought that the money belonged to Fu Hanchuan. 
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Before Qin Sheng could reply, the old village chief continued, "No, Sheng Sheng, you 

shouldn't invest anymore. You can't make the two of you feel bad for the people in our 

village. Hanchuan is a good child. Uncle Village Chief still wants to see you two together. 

You can't break up." 

Qin Sheng felt a headache coming on. She explained helplessly, "Uncle Village Chief, don't 

worry. This money is mine." 

The village chief was stunned. "Yours?" 

Qin Sheng nodded. She didn't tell the old village chief that she had the money for herself. 

The old village chief did not doubt Qin Sheng's words. He was relieved. 

"Then, Xiao Sheng, don't be so silly next time. You have money, so you have to keep it for 

yourself." 

Qin Sheng only smiled and did not explain to the village chief. She would never make a 

loss. 

She had invested so much because she wanted to help the Feng Village, but she also knew 

that even if she couldn't earn money from her investment, she wouldn't lose money. 

Qin Sheng was a businessman. She would not do business that would cause her to lose 

money. 

Qin Sheng continued, "Uncle Village Chief, the construction of the tourist attraction will 

require the renovation of everyone's houses. I can fork out this sum of money to build 

two-story houses for each family. However, it will all be done according to a unified 

plan." 

Nowadays, most of the people in Feng Village lived in rough houses and brick houses. 

ραпdα---nᴏνa| сom There were only two houses in the village that had the same living 

conditions as the old village chief. 

Naturally, the old village chief was happy to do so. "Then, on behalf of the entire village, I 

thank you, Xiao Sheng. Thank you for spending so much money." 

Qin Sheng was playing with her phone. "Uncle Village Chief, I don't want Shen Mei and 

Feng Chang to benefit." 



"They seem to be determined to cut ties with the Feng Village. They've sold their houses 

and land. Don't worry, Xiao Sheng. Everything in the Feng Village has nothing to do with 

them." 

The old village chief could understand why Qin Sheng did not acknowledge Shen Mei and 

Feng Chang. 

The attitude of those two people toward Qin Sheng made even an outsider like him itch 

with anger. 

When Qin Sheng was young, she was fair, tender, and obedient. Most of the villagers in 

Feng Village liked her very much, but there were many scratches on her arms, and there 

were also many marks from the sticks. It was a clear contrast to her fair skin. 

Qin Sheng had also been to countless hospitals and clinics. One could imagine what kind 

of abuse Qin Sheng had suffered. 

Qin Sheng lowered her eyes when she heard that. Since they had left Feng Village, it saved 

her a lot of effort. 

However, there was still one more person to deal with. 

"Uncle Village Chief, I have another condition." 

"Oh?" 

Qin Sheng smiled. "I can't let Gu Cuifang live in my house." 

—— 

The next day. 

The villagers were called over by Qin Sheng to sign the contract. 

They were naturally happy to have a new house for free. None of the people who were 

called over did not agree to sign. 

They had been coveting the old village chief's house for a long time, but they did not have 

any money on them. Even if they had money, they were unwilling to spend it, so they gave 

up. 

When they saw Qin Sheng, they were even more enthusiastic than before because they 

were grateful to her. 

"Xiao Sheng, I didn't expect you to be so successful after leaving for just over a year." 



They looked at Fu Hanchuan and warned, "Fu brat, you have to treat Xiao Sheng better. 

Otherwise, the entire village will never let you off." 

In the past few days, Gu Cuilan had been slandering Qin Sheng in front of the villagers, 

saying that Qin Sheng liked to climb up the social ladder and that a man on the list had 

invested in the Feng Village just to get everyone to flatter her. 
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These villagers did not listen to Gu Cuilan's words. 

There was nothing wrong with a boyfriend giving money to his girlfriend. 

Moreover, Qin Sheng was the granddaughter of the Lin family and had even acknowledged 

Qin Yufei as her father. Even if Fu Hanchuan did not give Qin Sheng money, Qin Sheng 

would not lack it. 

ραпdα---nᴏνa| сom Not to mention, Qin Sheng herself was extremely outstanding. 

Over the past few days, the old village chief had found some information about Qin Sheng 

on the internet and told everyone about her. They all knew that Qin Sheng was 

extraordinary. 

After leaving the old village chief's house, the few of them chatted and laughed as they 

rushed home. 

Gu Cuilan was enjoying the shade under the tree at the entrance. She was fanning herself 

with a fan. When she saw that everyone was holding a document in their hands and that 

they were coming from the direction of the old village chief's house, she frowned. She was 

very suspicious. What did Qin Sheng do this time? 

She stopped an honest villager and asked, "What are you all doing?" 

The villager did not hide anything and replied, "This is Xiao Sheng asking us to sign a 

contract. She's going to build a house for each of us." 

"What, a house?" Gu Cuilan couldn't remain calm. 

The villager did not notice Gu Cuilan's abnormality. He sighed and said, "Xiao Sheng is 

going to build us three floors. She's really something. Thirty households, I'm afraid it'll 

cost a lot of money." 

Gu Cuilan clenched her fists. This Qin Sheng really did not take her seriously. 



She had taken care of her before, but she did not expect Qin Sheng to not bring her along 

for a good thing like building a house! 

"Aunt Gu, don't you know?" the villager frowned and asked. "Not everyone in the village 

has a share." 

He thought about it carefully. Feng Yunlong and Gu Cuilan were indeed not present… 

"This Qin Sheng wants to take revenge on me," Gu Cuilan gritted her teeth. 

Her expression was extremely gloomy. 

The villager was shocked by Gu Cuilan's reaction. He rubbed his nose and smiled, "Maybe 

Xiao Sheng missed your house." 

With that, the villager left and did not dare to stay any longer. He did not have the 

confidence to say that Qin Sheng would miss out. 

Perhaps Qin Sheng did it on purpose. After all, Gu Cuilan treated Qin Sheng badly. When 

Qin Sheng returned to Feng Village a few days ago, Gu Cuilan caused another incident. 

It was normal for Qin Sheng to not take care of Gu Cuilan's family. 

Afraid that Gu Cuilan would vent her anger on him, the villager left in a hurry. 

Behind Gu Cuilan stood Liu Ling. She was also from the Feng Village and had always been 

at odds with Gu Cuilan. The two of them would often quarrel. 

She heard the conversation between Gu Cuilan and the villagers. 

She held the contract in her hand and said sarcastically, "Gu Cuilan, you abused Xiao 

Sheng like Shen Mei when you were young. Ha, now you want benefits? You're dreaming." 

Initially, Liu Ling was focused on signing the contract. She did not notice that Gu Cuilan's 

family was not present at the scene. 

After knowing that Qin Sheng did not help Gu Cuilan build a house, she only felt happy. 

"I'm also from the Feng Village," Gu Cuilan said through gritted teeth. "Every single one 

of your families has one. Why can't I?" 

Liu Ling sneered. "If I were Xiao Sheng, I would never help you." 

She flipped through the contract. Liu Ling had gone to primary school when she was 

young, so she could recognize all the words on it. 



There was a hint of flaunting in her voice. "This Xiao Sheng is really generous. She built 

the house, helped with the renovations, and bought furniture. She even gave us a subsidy 

of 5,000 yuan." 

Gu Cuilan glared at Liu Ling as if she wanted to tear her apart. 
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Liu Ling waved the contract in her hand. "Unfortunately, Gu Cuilan, your family doesn't 

have one. In the future, everyone will live in a luxurious house. Only one person will live 

on the floor and live in this brick house. How pitiful." 

Suddenly, Gu Cuilan pounced over and snatched the contract when Liu Ling was not 

paying attention. 

She tore the contract into pieces in front of Liu Ling. 

She kept muttering, "I'll let you show off, I'll let you show off!" 

"Gu Cuilan, I'm not done with you!" 

Liu Ling grabbed Gu Cuilan's hair and pulled it back. Her hand scratched Gu Cuilan's face. 

Liu Ling often worked, so her nails were not long. However, she was still very heavy. Gu 

Cuilan's face had already been stained with a few blood marks. She was in a very sorry 

state. 

Gu Cuilan also wanted to make a move on Liu Ling, but Liu Ling did not give her the 

chance. 

Liu Ling was also very strong. She threw Gu Cuilan to the ground and rode on Gu Cuilan's 

body. Her hand was aimed at Gu Cuilan's face. 

Gu Cuilan finally broke free. 

Liu Ling's hair was pulled by her. 

Coincidentally, at this moment, the other villagers rushed over and pulled the two apart. 

Gu Cuilan had already suffered a lot of injuries. Liu Ling's clothes and hair were very 

messy, but she had very few injuries. 

Gu Cuilan glared at Liu Ling. If it weren't for the two villagers grabbing her arm and 

shoulder, she would definitely go up and fight Liu Ling again. 



Gu Cuilan ignored the pain on her face and looked at the torn contract on the ground. She 

laughed, "Hahaha, the contract is gone. Liu Ling, your house is gone too." 

Liu Ling was so angry that her entire body was trembling. She naturally knew the 

importance of the contract. 

And now, the contract had been torn apart… 

There was a lot of commotion here, and the old village chief quickly rushed over. After 

learning the ins and outs of the matter, he said to Liu Ling, "It's fine. I'll get Xiao Sheng to 

make you a new one." 

Hearing this, Liu Ling heaved a sigh of relief. 

Gu Cuilan glared at him unwillingly. 

When he faced Gu Cuilan, the village chief's expression turned cold. "Gu Cuilan, you 

indeed don't have a share of this house. Don't cause any trouble for me. If you dare to 

cause trouble again, don't blame me for not showing you any mercy." 

"Why? All of you have houses, why can't I?" Gu Cuilan questioned loudly. 

The old village chief sneered, "Gu Cuilan, based on what you did to Xiao Sheng! It's not 

her duty to build a house for everyone, but their relationship. Isn't it up to her to decide 

who she wants to build a house for? I fully agree with Xiao Sheng's decision." 

Gu Cuilan simply sat on the ground and made a scene. "This is really unreasonable. Just 

because of that little incident when we were young, you've held a grudge for so long. The 

entire village has a new house, but our family doesn't. What will others think of our 

family?" 

"This village chief is always on Qin Sheng's side. Qin Sheng is an outsider, yet the village 

chief is actually helping outsiders bully his own family!" 

"Qin Sheng bullied my family because she is rich and powerful. Is there no one to uphold 

justice for us?" 

There were already many villagers standing nearby, looking at Gu Cuilan coldly. 

No one stood up for her. 

What Gu Cuilan had done to Qin Sheng was indeed too much. If it were them, they would 

not help Gu Cuilan, let alone Qin Sheng. 



The old village chief did not want to see Gu Cuilan being unreasonable here. He warned, 

"Gu Cuilan, if you still dare to cause trouble for Liu Ling because of the contract, then get 

out of Feng Village." 

All-Mighty Girl Gets Spoiled by A Bigshot 

 

"Liu Ling, come with me to look for Xiao Sheng to reissue the contract." 

The old village chief left with his hands behind his back. 

Many villagers had no time to stay and watch the show because they were busy with farm 

work. 

Before Liu Ling left, she gave Gu Cuilan a provocative look. "Gu Cuilan, just wait and see." 
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easily. 

She had never been on good terms with Gu Cuilan. Seeing Gu Cuilan suffer, she was 

naturally happy. 

Gu Cuilan clenched her fists. 

It was a three-story house. With the renovation, it would cost at least 80,000 yuan. There 

was also 5,000 yuan to subsidize the cost of buying furniture. 

Her family's annual income was only about 10,000 yuan. After deducting her child's 

school fees and her daily living expenses, there was not much money left. 

She would never give up! 

Gu Cuilan climbed up from the ground and wanted to go straight to Qin Sheng. However, 

Qin Sheng held her wrist that day. She could still clearly remember the pain. 

Gu Cuilan's body trembled as she stopped in her tracks. 

In the evening, after Feng Yongli came back from work, Gu Cuilan told him about it. 

Feng Yongli could not remain calm anymore. "I'll go look for her now." 

Gu Cuilan looked at the sky outside and stopped him. "It's still too late. It's not too late to 

look for her tomorrow. Can Qin Sheng run away?" 



Feng Yongli nodded. "No matter what, we have to get this house." 

The next day. 

Qin Sheng did not go out. She was waiting for Feng Yongli and Gu Cuilan. 

At 8 o'clock in the morning. 

They arrived. Both of them stared at the dark circles under their eyes. It was obvious that 

they had not slept well the entire night. 

Qin Sheng knew that they were downstairs. 

She woke up very early, but she and Fu Hanchuan only went downstairs at 9 o'clock. 

Gu Cuilan pointed at Qin Sheng and said unhappily, "Qin Sheng, you're really something. 

You made me wait for an hour. For a woman to wake up so late, heh, you didn't make 

breakfast or do any housework. I'd like to see which man would be willing to marry you." 

Fu Hanchuan's gaze fell on Gu Cuilan, his eyes cold. 

His thin lips slowly parted. "Sheng Sheng, I'll marry you." 

Gu Cuilan felt a chill run down her spine. She did not dare to look at Fu Hanchuan and 

took a few steps back. Every time she faced Fu Hanchuan, she felt like she could not 

breathe. 

"Is this your attitude when you ask for help?" Qin Sheng raised her eyebrows. 

Feng Yongli glared at Gu Cuilan. "Shut up!" 

Gu Cuilan was very afraid of Feng Yongli. She had been beaten by Feng Yongli many 

times. After being glared at by him, she did not dare to speak. 

Feng Yongli looked at Qin Sheng with a fawning expression. "Xiao Sheng, I came to look 

for you today because of the house. Can you add us in? Don't worry, I will discipline Gu 

Cuilan properly in the future and won't let her offend you again." 

Gu Cuilan gritted her teeth and wanted to refute Feng Yongli's words. 

Previously, Gu Cuilan had been bullying Qin Sheng with Shen Mei because she felt that she 

was a level higher than Qin Sheng. Even though Qin Sheng was rich now, she still did not 

change her deep-rooted thoughts. 

And now, Feng Yongli was being so humble to Qin Sheng, which made her feel very 

uncomfortable. 



What was proper discipline? 

She didn't do anything wrong! 

Qin Sheng did not answer. 

Feng Yongli rubbed his hands again. "Xiao Sheng, do you think you can agree?" 

"Sure, but I have one condition," Qin Sheng said meaningfully. 

Feng Yongli's eyes lit up. "What condition? As long as I can do it." 

Chapter 1210 I Want You To Divorce Her 

 

Qin Sheng extended her fair and slender finger and pointed at Gu Cuilan. 

Gu Cuilan suddenly had a bad premonition. 

However, Qin Sheng probably wouldn't ask for too much. After all, Qin Sheng's boyfriend 

was here, so Qin Sheng would have to take care of her image. 

Thinking of this, Gu Cuilan's heart relaxed a little. 

"Tell me," she asked arrogantly. 

Qin Sheng's red lips curled up and she spat out slowly, "I want you to divorce her." 

Feng Yongli and Gu Cuilan were stunned. 

The village chief was also very surprised. He did not expect Qin Sheng to make such a 

request, but he did not stop her. 

Gu Cuilan was usually greedy. When she went to other people's houses or passed by their 

doors, she would take something with her. 

Quarreling with the villagers every two or three days had caused the village to be in a foul 

mood. 
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Gu Cuilan came back to her senses and widened her eyes. She shouted at Qin Sheng in 

disbelief, "Qin Sheng, so that's your motive. You want me to divorce my husband? You're 

so young, why are you so vicious?!" 



"Let me tell you, even if I don't want this house anymore, I won't get a divorce. Give up." 

Gu Cuilan grabbed Feng Yongli's hand. "Hubby, you won't divorce me for a house, right? If 

we divorce, who will take care of our son and daughter?" 

Gu Cuilan's voice was loud and sharp. 

Qin Sheng picked her ears and showed a hint of impatience in her eyes. "Noisy." 

When Feng Yongli heard Qin Sheng's words, he glared at Gu Cuilan again. "Shut up. Don't 

talk." 

Gu Cuilan's next words were stuck in her throat. She was afraid that she would annoy 

Feng Yongli. For the sake of the house, he ran to agree to Qin Sheng's words. 

She could only glare at Qin Sheng. 

Qin Sheng looked at Gu Cuilan's gaze and smiled. 

When Gu Cuilan saw this smile, she felt that Qin Sheng was mocking her. 

Gu Cuilan gritted her teeth so hard that she almost broke them. However, she could not do 

anything to Qin Sheng at this moment. 

"If you want this house, you have to agree to this condition," said Qin Sheng with a smile. 

Feng Yongli said awkwardly, "Xiao Sheng, look, my child is only in his teens. He still 

needs Cuilan to take care of him. I have to work in town and can't take care of him. Can't 

you change your terms?" 

Gu Cuilan's eyes lit up when she heard Feng Yongli's words. 

She looked at Qin Sheng with a smug look in her eyes. 

She wanted them to get a divorce over a house. Wasn't she dreaming? 

Qin Sheng did not care about Gu Cuilan's gaze. She smiled. 

She continued, "In the future, our village is going to be transformed into a holiday resort. 

There will also be a rural tourism project. It will be two stories high, and each household 

will probably have spare rooms for tourists to stay in. One room can be charged 130 yuan 

a day. Your family is small, so there will be four spare rooms. Just this alone can earn you 

about 10,000 yuan per month." 

"10,000 a month?" Feng Yongli couldn't believe it. Usually, when he worked in town and 

did those manual labor, his monthly income was only a little more than 1,000 yuan. 



Just renting a house alone could earn him more than 10,000 yuan. Was that even 

comparable to his hard-earned income for a year? 

Hearing this, Gu Cuilan panicked. Ignoring Feng Yongli's words, she raised her voice and 

said, "Qin Sheng, don't think of using this to get us a divorce. We can build a house when 

the time comes. Wouldn't that be better?" 

 


