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Wang Yun had always looked down on Qin Jun. Now that she knew her daughter was being wooed by 

the young master of a rich family; her disapproval of Qin Jun had only increased. 

 

He had completely overestimated himself. Why couldn't he take a good look at his own lowly status? 

 

if he was still the young master of the Qin family like before, the Zhu family would be quite happy to let 

Zhu Linlin date him. However, he was now a street rat with a vague understanding of medical skills. 

 

Qin Jun was a doctor, which meant he would be working under someone else for the rest of his life. How 

could someone like him be compared to the young master of a wealthy clan? 

 

With everyone shouting over each other, Zhu Linlin felt extremely uncomfortable. 

 

“Everyone, stop talking! There's nothing between me and the chairman of Xuanyuan Group. I don't want 

there to be anything between us either.” 

 

Wang Yun rolled her eyes. “You rascal! What can I say to make you understand? You're really blind to 

how lucky you are.” 

 

Wang Yun couldn't say too much in front of everyone else. If she did, they might think she was 

instructing her daughter to go and seduce a man. 

 

But since the seeds of love had begun to sprout, the relationship should be allowed to blossom. 

 

Wang Yun pulled out her phone and started calling everyone she knew to ask about the identity of the 

chairman of the Xuanyuan Group. 

 



Even if she couldn't find out about his identity, at least she might be able to get his contact details. Since 

Zhu Linlin was too shy, Wang Yun was determined to get them together. 

 

If they were going to partake in hypergamy, they had to make the first move. 

 

Looking at the entire family discussing fervently, Qin Jun felt rather exasperated. 

 

These people really had no idea that the mysterious chairman they were all trying to suck up to was 

sitting right in front of them. 

 

After the meal, Zhu Ming went straight to the ancestral shrine and knelt. 

 

In the end, Zhu Sandao had gone soft on him. After all, there was no way he would let his son go to jail. 

 

The Zhu Group's debt of five hundred million was also passed on to Zhu Linlin. 

 

Of course, that didn't mean that Zhu Linlin was responsible for paying off the debt. 

 

It was just that the company shares that should have been handed over to the bank as collateral as well 

as many customer orders were all transferred under Zhu Linlin's management. 

 

The clients in the past had cancelled their orders of Sugar Pal. Now that the product being pushed out 

had been changed to Sugar Deity 2.0, they were willing to work together with the company again. The 

problem had been solved almost as quickly as it had risen. 

 

Hence, Zhu Linlin hadn't had to pay a single cent. Instead, she had gained more orders for five hundred 

millions’ worth of the product. 

 



When Zhu Ming found out, he had been very jealous. But there was nothing he could do. Without Sugar 

Deity 2.0, he wouldn't have a job at all. 

 

He wouldn't be able to do as he pleased any more. In the future, he would have to live at Zhu Linlin's 

mercy instead. 

 

Later at home, Wang Yun kept silent, but the gears in her head were turning. 

 

Even if Zhu Linlin didn't care, Wang Yun had to be more conscientious. At the very least, they had to 

send the chairman a gift, right? 

 

After thinking for a while, Wang Yun called Zhu Linlin to her room. 

 

“Linlin, does Qin Jun know a few doctors?” 

 

Zhu Linlin felt rather stunned. “He probably does. Mum, why are you asking about this?” 

 

“Then tell him to ask around and see if anyone knows where to get some expensive ginseng. I'm gifting 

it to someone.” 

 

Zhu Linlin was rather curious. “Mum, who are you gifting it to?” 

 

Wang Yun evaded the question. “Don't worry about this. Just tell Qin Jun to contact me.” 

 

Since she had never seen the chairman of Xuanyuan Group, Wang Yun had no idea what sort of present 

she should give him. Besides, as Zhu Linlin's mother, her present had to be one befitting their status. 

 



Thus, sending him expensive ginseng was the best option. 

 

Zhu Linlin sought out Qin Jun and told him to ask around. 

 

Qin Jun didn't think much about it. Thinking that she needed it as a gift for an important client at work, 

he said, “I'll find someone to help you buy some.” 


