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Manors were different from villas. Villas usually meant bungalows, and it has a two to three-story 

building. They do have their yard, but usually it wouldn't be too big. On the other hand, manors were in 

a different league. Places that could be called as manors must have massive land, and the interiors must 

be extravagant. 

 

Aside from having multiple solitary houses, there could also be sceneries there, so all of the manors had 

mountains or sea behind them. With its size, manors could fit a family of around one hundred. 

 

Households that had a hundred people living together were rare occurrences even in ancient times, and 

only the uber-rich could manage it. Even the Qin family back then wasn't this powerful. In other words, 

Qingmei Manor was the first in Donghai. Well, she is a real estate mogul, so I expected no less. 

 

After chatting for a bit, He Nianying asked shyly, “Can I take a picture with you, Senior? Don't worry. I 

won't use it commercially.” 

 

Qin Jun nodded. It was just a photo, and even if she did use it commercially, Qin Jun had no fame to 

speak of. The manager came over and took the photo for them, then He Nianying said, “I have a meeting 

to attend, Senior. The manor is almost done, though there are still a lot of details to look out for. I have 

arranged a secretary there, so he'll lead you on a tour. You can move in next week, what do you think?” 

 

“Sure. You do your thing.” After she had left, the driver led Qin Jun back to the car and dashed to Mount 

Qingmei's base. 

 

Tian Junkai and his sycophants were still eating in the room, but everything felt tasteless. After Qin Jun's 

episode, their mood was ruined, and Tian Junkai was displeased. “Alright, f*ck it. Why don't I take you 

guys to a manor for a stroll?” 

 

Everyone was interested when a manor was mentioned. “The one at Mount Qingmei's base?” 

 



These rich kids had heard of this project, but even until now, they still have no idea which family built it. 

The three big families were the most powerful ones in Donghai, but not even them were this rich. 

 

The land at Mount Qingmei was a popular one. It had the best scenery, and the place could be rated as 

an AAAAA tourist spot over the next few years. In that case, this plot of land would double in price. That 

was the reason why even if someone had a few hundred million lying around for them to build a manor 

there, they wouldn't even be qualified to build it. 

 

Tian Junkai smiled smugly. “Our family is responsible for two of the solitary houses in there.” It wasn't a 

big project, but the ability to get the project was a testament to Tian Real Estate's status. 

 

All the famous real estate companies in the country had taken part in this project, so being able to build 

two solitary houses in the manor was already an honour for the Tian family. 

 

“Mr. Tian, since your family have a hand in the project, do you know who this manor is built for?” 

 

Tian Junkai shook his head. “I only know for a fact that it's not the three big families.” 


