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After giving them the simple version of the relationship she shared with Qin Jun, her friends were left
shell shocked.

“You mean to say that the both of you aren’t together? You two haven’t even kissed or hugged?”

The moment they got into details like this, Wang Dongxue could feel her cheeks becoming redder by the
second.

“Stop it. Even holding hands the last time was an accident...”

As Yu had never been one to hold her tongue, she quickly retorted, “Dongxue, you can’t carry on like
this. You're too demure and reserved. If you reject him too many times, he might get over you in the
end.”

The expression on Wang Dongxue’s face became quite strange.

“I...I didn’t reject him. And neither did he try to court me or anything...”

But in truth, deep down, she already considered him as half a boyfriend. What remained was just
making it official.

Furthermore, her mother had already bestowed their family heirloom to Qin Jun. This meant that her
parents approved of their relationship.

However, they never really made their relationship official. This was why Wang Dongxue was still
confused about who she was to him.



After she finished, her three best friends quietened down until one of them said, “Dongxue, since that’s
the case, you should be a bit more proactive. Maybe this is just how your boyfriend usually is. He might
be the more passive and reserved type. I'm sure you’ll win him over in the end if you take a little more
initiative.”

“That’s right! The next time you get the chance, be it at the movies or whatever, kiss him!”

“Or you two can go out until really late, pretend like you can’t go home, and, lo and behold, you happen
to have your identity card. Then you two can conveniently book a room in a hotel.”

Now that the girls were alone, their conversation quickly took a crude turn. Wang Dongxue felt like her
cheeks were on fire as she listened to them speak. I'll be too embarrassed to do all that!

“I'll see about that...”

She couldn’t shake off the feeling that doing what they had said would be too audacious and bold. And
she certainly didn’t have the guts and courage to do so.

But Daddy’s birthday is coming up in a few days. When | invite Qin Jun to come over then, our
relationship might hopefully advance to the next step...

After Qin Jun left, he headed straight for the Zhu family house. This was because the housekeeper for
Qingmei Manor had rung him up and told him that the house had been tidied up. It was now ready to be
moved into.

Qin Jun wanted to bring Zhu Linlin along to take a look. If she liked it, she could move in with her entire
family.

Although Wang Yun and Old Madam Ouyang were always so full of themselves, they were still old
friends of the Qin family. And they had taken care of him in the past.



Furthermore, on account of Zhu Linlin, he certainly wouldn’t get all calculative on such trivial matters.

When he reached the Zhu family house, he noticed that other than the Zhu family, there were a few
strangers having a tea session in the lawn.

“Jun, you’re here!”

Zhu Linlin pulled up a chair for him in the lawn and broke the ice.

“This is Uncle Zhuang’s family. We used to be neighbors.”

Zhuang Danian had a family of three. A young man took a look at Qin Jun and immediately commented,
“So this is your boyfriend, Linlin? He seems rather ordinary to me.”

His tone was brimming with jealousy and it was clear that he had taken a liking to Zhu Linlin.

Zhu Linlin proceeded to link her arm with Qin Jun’s.

“That’s right. This is my boyfriend, Qin Jun,” she replied calmly.

The young man got to his feet and stuck out his hand to shake Qin Jun’s.

“Hello, my name is Zhuang Yan.”

Out of courtesy, Qin Jun stuck out his hand as well and shook his.



However, a look of disdain suddenly streaked across Zhuang Yan’s face. The moment their hands
touched, he instantly tightened his grip!

Zhuang Yan had served several years in the military and was one of the best fighters in his troop. When
he was at his peak, he even once broke a brick with his bare hands. It was safe to say that his hands
were really strong.

Most of the time, just 30% of his strength was already beyond normal people’s pain thresholds.

This time, he used half his strength as he wanted to leave Qin Jun a very painful first impression!

However, even after he exerted his strength and tightened his grip, the expression on Qin Jun’s face
barely changed. Qin Jun’s hand was like a towel. It was so soft that squeezing it didn’t hurt him in the
slightest.

Doesn’t he have any bones?



