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This woman seemed to be He Nianying’s secretary. She went to take the box He Nianying mentioned
after a moment.

Ten minutes had passed since then, and He Nianying had looked at the time two times. She frowned.
“What's taking Li so long?”

Speaking of the devil, Li came back right at that moment. She looked worried and bowed at He Nianying
at the doorstep. “Ms. He. The safe box seems to be faulty. | can’t open it.”

He Nianying frowned. It was a small restaurant, but she was a frequent patron, so there were a few
possessions she had put in the safe box here.

“I'll go take a look.” There were a few important items in that box aside from jewelry, and He Nianying
didn’t want to throw them away.

Qin Jun said, “I'll go too.”

They then went upstairs into a small office. It was He Nianying’s temporary office, and there was a
sturdy safe box in the office’s corner that was melded into the wall.

If the safe box’s lock was faulty, then brute force was the only way to open it. He Nianying tried to open
it a few times. The passcode was correct, but it wouldn’t open no matter what. Evidently, the lock was
faulty.

“Forget it. Let’s use a chainsaw or something to open this.” He Nianying decided to use violence, for she
was out of options.



Qin Jun raised his hands. “No need for that.” He then crouched down and held the safe box’s handle
while pushing the upper rim with the other.

Xue Dalin sneered at the sight of this. “Are you mad? What are you trying to do? You can’t be...”

Before he could finish, Qin Jun yanked the handle back, and a crack was heard. The safe box’s lock was
broken apart, and the whole cover was pulled back, while the handle was left disfigured.

Qin Jun tore that sturdy, locked safe box with his bare hands, and that scene shocked He Nianying and
her son.

As expected of senior. His strength is remarkable.

Xue Dalin couldn’t believe his eyes, so he went to touch the box’s steel cover. He didn’t even touch it for
a moment before pulling his hand back. The cover was scalding. Qin Jun’s speed and strength increased

the temperature drastically, and most people couldn’t comprehend what that amount of strength could
do to steel.

Xue Dalin was shocked. Is he even human? Even with a cutter, it’ll take a few minutes to open that box.
But all he did was pull it?

He then thought about how he showed off earlier. Sh*t! That’s nothing compared to this! What was |
doing? No wonder he didn’t comment.

This was the same thing as asking an expert to comment on an amateur who showed off because he
knew how to do the basic stuff. Qin Jun wasn’t the layman here; Xue Dalin was.

“You’re my big bro from now on, Mr. Qin. I’'m following you from now on.” Xue Dalin looked at him with
worship and hoped Qin Jun would take him in as his brother.



He Nianying glared at him. “Nonsense! You are unworthy to call him your brother!” If they went by rank,
He Nianying was Qin Jun’s junior, so Xue Dalin wasn’t on the same rank as him. In other words, he
couldn’t call Qin Jun his brother.

However, Xue Dalin didn’t care. “Don’t get in my business, mom. We’ll do our own stuff. I’'m going to call
him bro! Mr. Qin, take me as your brother! You don’t have to do anything. Just teach me a few things
when you have time.”

“M-Mrs. Qin, your clothes are out of fashion. I'll give you a whole car of new clothes when | get back.
Please throw in a good word for me...”



