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When Uncle Qin was speaking, someone suddenly walked through the door. Zheng Pinglong was
startled as he was supposed to be guarding the entrance. He had panicked and neglected his duty when
Mr. Qin fainted earlier.

Nevertheless, he breathed a sigh of relief when he saw who it was. The man was no stranger; it was Zhu
Ming.

After Zhu Ming walked in, Zheng Pinglong quickly shut the door.

Zhu Ming held something in his hand, but when he saw what was going on in the room, he was a little
shocked.

“Wh-what happened to Qin Jun?” he asked.

Ouyang Yanyan’s health had improved tremendously after Qin Jun treated her the last time, but she had
a relapse after a while.

In order to favor Zhu Ming, Ouyang Yanyan had said that the doctor he employed was the one who
cured her. Now that she had a relapse, that doctor didn’t know what to do, so Zhu Ming had no choice
but to seek Qin Jun’s help.

However, when he came to look for Qin Jun, he ended up witnessing something that wasn’t meant to be
exposed.

Qin Jun was lying on the bed...



Uncle Qin was surprised to see Zhu Ming.

“Ming, it's been ten years. I’'m not sure if you still recognize me,” he said.

When Zhu Ming heard this familiar voice, he scrutinized Uncle Qin from head to toe, and his expression
changed instantly.
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“Qin, it’s you!” he cried out.

Zhu Ming was at a loss for words. He didn’t expect the second son of the Qin family to be still alive!

Uncle Qin then said with a smile, “Jun just treated my disease and is rather exhausted now. After | finish
caring for him, | will pay the Zhu family a visit.”

Zhu Ming nodded and said, “Sure. If that’s the case, I'll make a move first. I'll come back another time
when Qin Jun is awake.”

Just like that, Zhu Ming left.

Noticing the guilty look on Zhu Ming’s face, Zheng Pinglong furrowed his brows and asked, “Do you want
me to sort him out?”

Uncle Qin shook his head in response. “There’s no need for that. Our families have a good relationship
with each other. He wouldn’t do anything to tarnish the Qin family’s reputation,” he said.

He then brought Qin Jun back to their old ancestral home. By then, he had recovered his memory of
what happened, but he was still in a slightly weakened state. He offered prayers to his deceased
relatives in the ancestral home.



After Zhu Ming left Xuanyuan Clinic, he felt like something wasn’t right. How could a strong and lively
person like Qin Jun be so exhausted? How could he collapse from treating a patient?

Could something else have happened in there?

Inside, Zhu Ming was secretly happy about Qin Jun predicament since he had been bullied by Zhu Linlin
lately.

Zhu Linlin gained more and more authority as time passed. She was skilled and highly capable, and she
had people supporting her at all times. She was never short of funds or connections.

On the other hand, Zhu Ming had become a low-level employee in the company.

It suddenly dawned on him that Zhu Linlin’s success was all due to Qin Jun’s helping hand.

Qin Jun didn’t have many great abilities, but he had exceptional medical skills. Through his profession,
he introduced many contacts to Zhu Linlin, and he also gave her the formula for Sugar Deity 2.0. This
gave Zhu Linlin a strong foothold in the industry.

If Qin Jun were out of the picture, what would Zhu Linlin have?

Previously, the Shu family’s young master had contacted Zhu Ming about this matter before. But
because Zhu Ming only played a small role in his family, he couldn’t do much, so he didn’t do anything
about it.



This time, Zhu Ming finally felt like he had a chance to prove himself.

He drove his car and headed for the Shu family’s house.



