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Wang Yun’s expression completely changed.

“In your dreams! When you were selling me that fake vase just now, you promised me that you would
hand me the antique after | paid you. After that, you just refused to give me a refund. And now that
we've discovered its value, you want me to return it? No way!”

Jia Laosan snorted again and a few other guys quickly alighted the vans. In no time at all, they were
surrounded.

“I’'m afraid you don’t have a choice in the matter.”

Wang Yun'’s face turned ghastly pale. Never would she have expected this Jia Laosan to play dirty. Was
he really going to roughen them up in broad daylight here at the antique marketplace?

But of course, Jia Laosan wasn’t bothered by all these in the least. Although he had broken the rules and
tainted his own reputation, the antique was worth more than ten million! So what if his reputation was
smeared?

After he got his hands on the antique, he was going to retire. Ten million was more than enough to
support him for the rest of his life.

Just as the thugs started to close in, a deafening bellow erupted from the entrance.

“What'’s happening here!”



Hearing this sound, Jia Laosan jumped in fright. When he spun around and saw the person who had
shouted, he immediately got a shock.

“Grandpa Wu!”

Jia Laosan heaved a sigh of relief upon seeing that the newcomer was one of them.

Grandpa Wu was the most powerful antique boss in the whole of the Handong Province. The entire Hua
Lian Antique Marketplace belonged to him.

Naturally, there were some practices in the industry that were unethical and shady. When they were
occasionally discovered by Grandpa Wu, he would normally keep one eye closed.

Now, standing behind him were four menacing guards. Those strapping figures looked like no joke. Jia
Laosan’s team of thirty was most certainly no match for these four professionals.

“Grandpa Wu, I’'m just settling some personal business. I'll be done in a jiffy.”

Grandpa Wu nodded his head. Although he disliked these unethical practices by small fry like them, he
couldn’t possibly make all of them stop. Thus, he could only keep one eye closed when such things
happened.

Just as he was about to leave, he spotted Qin Jun.

Taken aback, he blurted out, “Dr. Qin!”

He hastily came forward and shook hands with Qin Jun.



“It’s really you, Dr. Qin! | was too busy attending to my granddaughter to come greet you back at the
hospital. That was a mistake on my part.”

Qin Jun had once nursed his granddaughter, Tiantian, back to health. Thus, the both of them knew each
other.

“You're too kind, Grandpa Wu.”

All of a sudden, Wu Yingzhuo whipped around to stare daggers at Jia Laosan.

“What are you trying to do? How dare you disrespect my benefactor?”

Jia Laosan got the shock of his life. Never would he have expected that punk to know Grandpa Wu!
Grandpa Wu's benefactor?

He gulped before apologizing, “I'm so sorry, Grandpa Wu. | had absolutely no idea! I'm sorry! I’'m sorry!

!”

I'll leave at once

Wu Yingzhuo snorted, “Now that things have fallen apart, you want to leave unscathed? Boys, break his
arms. And never allow him to step a foot in the antique marketplace ever again.”

Wu Laosan’s face immediately turned as pale as a sheet.

“Grandpa Wul! Director Wul! Please spare me, Director Wu!”

The bodyguards stepped forward and immobilized Jia Laosan. As for the thugs that he had brought
along, none of them dared to retaliate. After all, these bodyguards were acting on Grandpa Wu’s orders
and none of them dared to defy him. Not only was it highly probable that they would be no match for
the guards, they wouldn’t be able to continue living in Donghai if they actually retaliated.



“Young man, do you have the time to have a cup of tea with me in my office?”

At that moment, Wang Yun’s heart was still racing from what had happened. As she clutched tightly
onto the thumb ring, she desperately yearned to go home.

“Hurry along, don’t let him wait. Linlin and | will go home.”

After she finished, she immediately dragged Zhu Linlin along with her as she fled the scene.

Since Qin Jun had nothing else better to do, he nodded his head and replied, “Sure, let’s have a cup of
tea together.”

Subsequently, Wu Yingzhuo brought Qin Jun to his office in the antique marketplace. Wu Yingzhuo's
office was filled to the brink with antiques. One would immediately be dazzled by the sheer volume of
antiques upon entering.

“Dr. Qin, | was so preoccupied with my granddaughter the other time that | forgot to pay you your fee.
That was terribly rude of me.”



