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Fang Su Jin stared at the group of people with a dazed look on her face.

Of course, she recognized the bespectacled man as President Lu Xun of NEXT Group. The man owned
one of the biggest entertainment agencies and studios in the country.

Previously, Fang Su Jin had seen this man appear in some rumor with some new actress. However, the
man quickly rebuked the rumor, and just like that, the new actress’s career was over.

It was said that his relationship with his wife, Song Xing Xing was still very good.

His wife was someone that Fang Su Jin was familiar with as well. The Song family had several members
on the political scene. They were quite well-known in Y City.

Their twin daughters, Lu Xia and Lu Jing were quite popular as well. They inherited all the good genes
from their parents and entered the entertainment world when they were younger.

These days, they have retired from the entertainment industry and had no longer appeared on the
screen. However, their popularity remained.

Fang Su Jin had not expected that the uncle and aunt that Zhang Yi Hai had mentioned earlier would be
the couple.

No wonder there was such a commotion at the entrance. The reporters had probably heard about their
appearance and wanted to interview them.

“Uncle Lu Xun, thank you for coming,” Zhang Yi Hai spoke.

“Since you have told me to support this exhibition, of course, | have to come,” Lu Xun said. His eyes
shifted to the young lady beside Zhang Yi Hai. “This is...”

“Uncle Lu Xun, Auntie Song, this is my sister’s friend. Fang Su Jin,” Zhang Yi Hai introduced.
“You're the artist,” Song Xing Xing said. “Li Xue's friend?”

“Yes.” Fang Su Jin’s palm started to sweat as she exchanged a few words with the Lu family. She
exchanged a few words with the couple before leading the Lu family on a tour of the art gallery.

When Fang Su Jin returned, Zhang Yi Hai was with another familiar couple.

Zhang Yi Hai quickly introduced them as Uncle Song Yi and Aunt Han Yue Xiu. The couple was familiar
with the members of the Lu family and they quickly get along with each other well.

Then, another high-profile couple walked in and Zhang Yi Hai introduced them as Uncle Lin and Aunt An.
Then his relatives from his mother’s side came over as well.

In the end, Fang Su Jin’s head was spinning after being introduced to his uncles and aunts.

This day turned out to be the day Fang Su Jin meet Zhan Yi Hai’s relatives.



As time passed, a few more people were coming over to the art gallery.

The organizer was excited upon seeing the number of people who visited the art gallery. The reception
was better than what they had expected. No doubt that it was all because of Zhang Yi Hai’s help.

Fang Su Jin was busy since morning, meeting and talking to the people who came to look at her
paintings.

When she could finally relax, Fang Su Jin found that Zhang Yi Hai and his roommates were still around
the art gallery.

Hearing her footsteps, Zhang Yi Hai and his roommates turned around to look at her.

“You're still here,” Fang Su Jin smiled at Zhang Yi Hai’'s roommates. “Thank you for coming. Initially, | am
still worried that there wouldn’t be many visitors.”

“Sister Fang, we’ve looked at your paintings. They were very pretty,” Zhang Yi Hai’'s roommate, Tang Yin
spoke. “I’'m sure there would be a lot of people who would come to look at the paintings.”

Fang Su Jin chuckled as she listened to their compliments.

Although they did not know much about paintings, their encouraging words made her feel very good.
Fang Su Jin turned to Zhang Yi Hai again. “Zhang Yi Hai, thank you for inviting everyone to come.”
“You’re welcome.”

She hesitated for a while before speaking again, “I have to join my mentor for dinner later. Then, Zhang
Yi Hai, are you and your roommates free tomorrow? Let me buy you a meal to thank you guys.”

“Sister Fang, there’s no need. We only come because we have too much free time,” Liu Jin said.

Zhang Yi Hai’s roommates were naturally happy to hear that they would have a chance to have a free
meal. However, they did not let their joy show on their face too much. Otherwise, Zhang Yi Hai might be
unhappy and they would lose their chance to get a free meal.

“I just wanted to thank you.” Fang Su Jin looked at Zhang Yi Hai as she waited for his answer.
“Otherwise, | would feel bad.”

“Sure.” Zhang Yi Hai nodded. “Sister Fang, you have my number, right? Just text me the place and time
afterward.”

The group exchanged a few more words.
Just then, Fang Su Jin’s mentor, Teacher Jiang appeared with Mika.

“Su Jin,” Teacher Jiang’s tone of voice sounded a little livelier. “I've spoken to the organizer. They are
very happy with the reception this time. | heard that there are a few people who had expressed their
interest in your paintings as well.”

“Really?” Fang Su Jin looked at her mentor in disbelief.



After all, the number of visitors coming to the art gallery and the people who took interest in her
paintings were two different things.

Teacher Jiang nodded happily. “Un. Un. Su Jin, | told you that you have talent. You just have to believe in
yourself a little more.”

“Miss Fang, congratulations,” Mika said with a smile. His eyes lit up as he looked at Fang Su Jin. “I
sincerely hoped that there would be a chance for us to work together.”

It was only then that Teacher Jiang noticed the boys who were with Fang Su Jin. His expression turned
guarded. His student is such a beautiful person. Teacher Jiang was worried that the group of boys came
to disturb his student.

“Su Jin... They are?”
“Teacher Jiang, they are my friends,” Fang Su Jin spoke quickly. “They came to support me.”
“So it was like that.” Teacher Jiang’s eyes turned gentler. “Hello. Thank you for coming.”

Zhang Yi Hai exchanged a few words with Teacher Jiang. Then, his gaze shifted towards the foreign man
beside Fang Su Jin. He saw the way Mika was looking at Fang Su Jin and understood that the man was
interested in her.

He lowered his gaze and narrowed his eyes. Zhang Yi Hai thought that he did not like to see the way
Mika was looking at his sister’s friend.



