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Lin Yueyao was stunned at first but soon gave him an even more disdainful look. 

 

“Are you mad? Just because your surname is Qin, you think you are Master Qin?” 

 

“Do you even know who Master Qin is? He was the one who rescued Old Man Zhu and President Meng's 

father-in-law from a near-death experience!” 

 

“When our most experienced doctors could not handle these cases, Master Qin stepped in and turned 

everything around. He must be respected, and you should not simply crack this kind of joke!” 

 

In Lin Yueyao's eyes, the only similarity between Qin Jun and Master Qin was just their surname. Other 

than that, they had nothing in common. 

 

Qin Jun was weird, anti-social, not capable of anything yet still full of himself. 

 

He constantly bragged and lied, and did not know how to live cautiously in the big city. 

 

It is such a rare chance to get to meet Master Qin, yet he chose to mess things up for me, and even 

claimed that he is the master himself? Lin Yueyao would have reprimanded him openly if there were not 

many guests around. 

 

Looking at the slice of cake that the little girl had taken away, Lin Yueyao felt worried. 

 

“You better go now. I'll figure out what to do with the cake.” 

 

Lin Yueyao lifted her gown and walked out quickly. She wanted to fix it before Master Qin arrived. 



 

Qin Jun frowned. Both uncle and aunt were soft spoken and kind-hearted people, yet their daughter was 

a know-it-all. 

 

Just right after Lin Yueyao left, Meng Wengang arrived together with elites from the medical world. 

 

“Master Qin!” 

 

“Master Qin!” 

 

“You're early, Master Qin!” 

 

After a round of greetings, Meng Wengang gradually introduced all the medical doctors, who appeared 

exceptionally humble before Qin Jun. 

 

If curing Zhu Sandao seemed based on pure luck, then saving President Meng's father was a solid 

evidence of his expertise. 

 

The medical procedure of using a silver needle to fracture the tumor and have the pieces removed with 

an extractor was unheard of, and had opened the eyes of all the medical practitioners. 

 

Even though they were more senior in terms of age, they still respected Qin Jun by addressing him as 

Master Qin. 

 

There were always many excellent doctors in each generation, but not many deserved the title of 

master. 

 



Qin Jun just nodded gently, as he had lost his interest in the event because of the experience he had 

with Lin Yueyao earlier. After exchanging words and name cards with some doctors and businessmen, 

Qin Jun left right away. 

 

Though they were a little disappointed when he decided to leave, it was a rare occasion for doctors to 

gather and discuss issues in the medical world. 

 

Lin Yueyao finally returned and saw that President Meng was already there. The party had started and 

she panicked. Before anyone noticed, she quickly filled the empty space with another slice of cake. And 

thank God, the size was just right. 

 

Lin Yueyao heaved a sigh of relief and walked up to President Meng. 

 

“Hello, President Meng, I am..... My name is Lin Yueyao, you might not know me, I.....” 

 

Meng Wengang said, “I know you, of course I know you. You're President Lin's daughter. You’re looking 

gorgeous today.” 

 

Lin Yueyao gave out a shy smile, “Thanks, President Meng. Master Qin...... is not here yet?” 

 

Meng Wengang said, “Master Qin had just left, unfortunately.” 

 

“Left?” Lin Yueyao was so disappointed. I missed him again? 

 

It's all Qin Jun's fault! If he hadn't damaged the cake, I wouldn't have left and missed the opportunity to 

meet with Master Qin! 

 

She handed the gift in her hands over to Meng Wengang. 



 

“President Meng, could you pass this to Master Qin when you see him next time?” 

 

“This...... okay.” 

 

Meng Wengang would not have entertained such a request if it were anyone else, but since Lin Yueyao 

was a relative of Master Qin, he would definitely do her a favor. Nevertheless, he was confused by this 

move. 

 

How often do I actually get to meet Senior though, why don't you pass it to him yourself? 

 

But of course, he did not say it out loud. Since Lin Yueyao made the request, he was more than willing to 

help. 

 

“Yueyao, come, here are the senior doctors from the medical center. Let me introduce you to them.” 

 

Mr. Liu, who was a department head at the hospital, started introducing other doctors to Lin Yueyao. 

 

It was after all a gathering of medical practitioners, interacting with the more experienced doctors 

would also benefit Lin Yueyao. 

 

Though she felt disappointed that she was not able to meet Master Qin, her presence at the event was 

surely not a waste of time. 

 

After the party, Meng Wengang ordered someone to send Lin Yueyao home. 

 

After stepping into the house, Lin Yueyao felt a jolt of anger, and wanted to teach Qin Jun a lesson. 



 

I was kind enough to allow him to be at the party, yet he ruined everything for me! 

 

“Where is Qin Jun?!” 


