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When he heard that, Qin Jun smiled.

He had found the mastermind behind the scheme.

The reason why those below the vice-chairman had acted with such impunity was probably because
they had strong support within the company.

It had now come to light that Vice-Chairman Qian was the one behind them.

Meng Group alone had many different businesses and Meng Wengang was too stretched to pay much
attention to Xuanyuan Group. He had left most of its management to Vice-Chairman Qian.

He had not expected Vice-Chairman Qian to blatantly abuse his position to line his pockets without any
concern for the company's interests.

The two most important departments in the company, that is the human resources and quality control
departments, had never been more messed up.

If Qin Jun had not found out about the counterfeit drug and it had been approved for the market, the
repercussions would be dire. The controversy that would follow from the consumption of the drug
would be a blow to Xuanyuan Group and by extension to his master's reputation.

“Is that so Vice-Chairman Qian? I'll not forget this.”

Vice-Chairman Qian scoffed, “So what if you don’t? Who do you think you are? You have been fired! Get
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He then picked up the phone and called human resources.

“Hey! Ge Feng! Call security and get this newbie out of my sight!”

Ge Feng arrived with the guards shortly after the call but Qin Jun had already left.

“Vice-Chairman Qian, what happened?”

Vice-Chairman Qian slammed the table violently.

“It's all your fault! Next time be more careful when you recruit someone new. The newbie dared to file a
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report on Wang

Ge Feng was dumbfounded. Qin Jun?

It couldn't have been anyone else as he was the only one hired recently. Did he just spend five hundred
thousand to get into the quality control department just to make the report?

Is he a fool?

Vice-Chairman Qian's phone rang before his anger subsided. He became nervous when he saw who was
calling. He straightened himself and picked up.

“Hello? Mr. Meng?”



Meng Wengang said, “Tomorrow morning, Xuanyuan Group's chairman would drop by for a meeting.
Please be prepared.”

Vice-Chairman Qjan became attentive when he heard that.
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“Of course, Mr. Meng, I'll arrange everything

Although it was common knowledge that Xuanyuan Group and Meng Group were run by the same
family, Xuanyuan Group's chairman was someone outside of the Meng family.

The chairman had not appeared at the company since its inception; hence his identity was a mystery.

They would need to be well-prepared now that the chairman wanted to have a meeting.

Once he ended the call, Vice-Chairman Qian started to make the necessary arrangements. Everyone in
the company dropped what they were doing just to prepare for tomorrow.

The staff at the quality control department too had to make preparations. The business with Fulong
Pharmaceutical Company would have to be put aside for now.

Sun Yongxue was worried and started to ask around, “Ms. Wang, would there be any changes to the
procedure now that the chairman wants to have a meeting?”

They had all paid a few hundred thousand to secure their jobs. If there were to be any new measures or
if there were to be any change in personnel, the money paid would be for naught.

Wang Xingjia tried to assuage their concerns, “Don't worry, everything will be fine as long as Vice-
Chairman Qian is around. The new chairman is probably some big shot who doesn't have time to run the
day-to-day operations. It would still be left to Vice-Chairman Qian.”



Sun Yongxue replied, “That would be good, we still need Vice-Chairman Qian!”



