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The university students stood up to welcome Qin Jun as he walked towards them. 

 

“I want to make a donation.” 

 

Wang Jiaming was delighted, “Thank you, sir. You can subsidize one student with just 500. How much do 

you want to donate?” 

 

Qin Jun handed out his card. 

 

“Ten million.” 

 

Everyone was stunned. 

 

Wang Jiaming was stunned as well. 

 

Rather than helping university students, many would rather donate to primary schools. 

 

It was considered a large sum if they receive four to five thousand. 

 

They never received donations of more than ten thousand for the whole week. 

 

But this young man donated ten million in an instance! 

 

“Sure! Thank you, sir!” 

 



Wang Jiaming regained his composure and swiped Qin Jun's card. 

 

Beep. 

 

Qin Jun received a receipt after the successful swipe. 

 

“Thank you so much, sir. The students you’ve subsidized will thank you personally with their results if 

you provide your name and contact number...” 

 

Qin Jun waved and rejected the offer, “I didn't donate for their gratitude.” 

 

He walked away after taking his card. 

 

Song Shuang'er was dumbfounded and shouted, “Are you nuts? Did you donate everything?” 

 

Qin Jun answered, “So what if I did? I don't care about money.” 

 

Song Shuang'er was furious and speechless. 

 

Her face was distorted. 

 

“You're a sicko! A brainless dude who deserved to be single! Stay away from me!” 

 

Qin Jun scoffed, “Didn't you claim to not care about money?” 

 

Song Shuang'er was enraged. 



 

“I won't prefer you even if you're rich! You're not worthy!” 

 

Song Shuang'er left Qin Jun's side and entered the KTV. 

 

The other classmates were bewildered at her actions. 

 

“What's wrong, Shuang'er? Did you manage to hook up Qin Jun?” 

 

Song Shuang'er snorted, “Are you mad?” 

 

The girls were dumbfounded, “Didn't you see he was a low-key rich person who drives a luxurious car?” 

 

Song Shuang'er answered with disgust, “He's just an upstart who won a lottery. He couldn't even afford 

to take care of that car with his remaining money.” 

 

“He'll always be a loser even if he's rich. Where's Ning?” 

 

Ning Qiang had entered the KTV room angrily when he saw that Song Shuang'er was so passionate with 

Qin Jun. 

 

Song Shuang'er rushed towards Ning Qiang. 

 

“Are you jealous, Ning?” 

 

Ning Qiang was not impressed with her materialistic personality. 


