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A short while later, two sauce-covered pork knuckles were delivered to the table. Qin Jun didn't have
much of an appetite, but Sun Wenqi took to the pork knuckle with relish, exclaiming in pleasure with
every bite.

Everyone stared in shock. They had seen people with huge appetites, but it was the first time they had
seen a beautiful lady who could eat so much.

Su Wenqi had a petite frame, and looked as though she weighed no more than forty-five kilograms.

Seeing how she managed to gobble up the entire pork knuckle without so much as stopping to take a
breath, the entire table was rather stunned.

Watching her eat, Qin Jun felt that her appetite was quite scary indeed. It seemed that Su Wengi hadn't
been exaggerating, after all—she was born with an unusually large appetite.

Besides, Su Wenqi was very pretty, she looked lovelier as she ate.

Ning Qiang scoffed suddenly. “Qin, do you not treat your girlfriend to meals regularly? Why...Why is she
eating as if she hasn't eaten in days?”

Song Shuang'er laughed coldly. “Even if he has, he probably treated her to food from some roadside
snack cart instead. They probably don't eat food like this. Qin Jun, you're such a miser.”

Everyone felt rather indignant on Su Wengi's behalf. Qin Jun had found such a beautiful girlfriend, but
he had starved her such that she was even deprived of meat. How horrible.



In actual fact, Su Wenqi did feel rather hungry.

In order to maintain her figure, her managers and other staff monitored her food and drink like hawks.
Even a cup of milk tea was off-limits. Hence, when she finally had a chance to go out, Su Wenqi would
throw caution to the wind and eat to her heart's content.

She would never have thought that somebody would pick on her eating habits to accuse Qin Jun of
mistreating her.

Ning Qiang was beginning to feel a smug sense of superiority again.

“Don't get anxious, Miss Su! I'm treating today, so eat as much as you want. Eat to your heart's content!
Since your boyfriendcan't bear to buy you food normally, eat a little more today.”

Adopting a rather condescending expression, Song Shuang'er said:

“That's right. Ultimately, a woman needs to find a dependable boyfriend. If he can't even provide for
your basic needs, how do you expect to continue living with him?”

The conversation was getting more and more heated. Qin Jun was too lazy to be bothered about them.
Instead, he turned and watched Su Wenqi eat in silence.

Su Wenqi cared even less than he did. She simply busied herself with eating.

The way the two of them were behaving was giving Lin Yueyao the embarrassment of her life. She truly
regretted bringing Qin Jun along.

After the meal, Ning Qiang said, “We don't meet up often. Let's not go home so early. What about going
to a karaoke room instead? My treat.”



“Okay, if Young Master Ning wants to treat us, we'll not stand on ceremony!”

Everyone agreed eagerly.

Ning Qiang turned to Qin Jun and said, “Qin, the two of you should come along with us. With your level
of income, you probably don't come to this sort of places often. You finally have a rare opportunity
today.”

Song Shuang'er sneered. “Exactly. We go to the karaoke room almost as frequently as we have meals,
but for the both of you, it might be considered a rather luxurious activity. There's no harm in
experiencing it once! It's free anyway.”

Qin Jun shook his head. “We won't be joining you, thanks.”
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However, Su Wenqi exclaimed, “Of course I'll go! Why, | love singing the most

Qin Jun was exasperated.

The look on Ning Qiang and Song Shuang'er's faces immediately became even more malicious.

“Qin, my friend, that's too disappointing! Your girlfriend loves singing so much, but you haven't even
brought her to the karaoke room even one! Look how happy she is.”

“That's why it's so important for a man to work hard. If | was as poor as you are, | would be doing my
best at either studying or working. | would be constantly improving myself, instead of letting myself sink
to such a low position in life and freeloading off others.”



