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Yu Qiang wanted to be Qin Jun’s lackey back then, but could never make it into the latter’s circle. When
the Qin family collapsed, he was relieved. If he had ties to them, it would have affected his family too.

Being able to run into Qin Jun again, one could truly see how much heaven and earth had shifted.

“Qin Jun! It’s been so long. Is that your daughter?”

They were surprised to see him with a little girl.

Qin Jun responded, “No. This is my sister.”

“Hah, | thought you got married and had a kid right after dropping out of school.”

“Hehe, a lot of those who didn’t attend university married early, and it seems like this is quite popular in
the countryside. But these days, men with ambition will focus on their careers first. Getting married at
twenty-seven or twenty-eight is still considered early.”

Yu Qiang had said these things politely, but in fact, he masked these words with so much sarcasm.

He had been doing well for himself lately, so he had the confidence to say such things.

“By the way, we’re supposed to have a class reunion today. No one could reach you, but | ran into you
here today. How about you join us?”

Qin Jun furrowed his brows. “I’ve not been in contact with anyone for years. | don’t think I'd be familiar
with anyone there. Why don’t you guys just go ahead?”



Yu Qiang was being strangely courteous. “Just swing by. We are your old friends, after all. Oh! Your best
friend, Ren Lu, will go tonight as well.”

“Well...” Qin Jun hesitated. Ren Lu was indeed the only person worth remembering during his middle
school days.

Back then, Ren Lu also belonged to a well-to-do family, therefore there was no need for him to butter up
other rich young masters. Although he had a better relationship with Qin Jun compared to others, they
lost touch with each other over time.

Yu Qiang flamboyantly put an arm around Qin Jun’s shoulder as he tried to convince him some more.
“Let’s go together. It is rare that our middle schoolmates go for a reunion. How sad it is for you to not
join us.”

Qin Jun gave in and nodded. “Alright, I'll come.”

It had been over a decade. He would also like to know how Ren Lu was doing.

Once Qin Yaya’s hair was done, Qin Jun made a call to request Aunt Feng to come and pick his sister up.

Once they left the salon, Yu Qiang jested, “I heard an interesting joke yesterday. They said if you are not
doing well in life, you should wear your helmet if you ride a motorcycle to a class reunion gathering.
Why do you think they said so?”

Ai Ling was confused for a moment and she shook her head. “I'm not sure. Why then?”

Yu Qiang chuckled. “So you can cover your face if you meet your old friend who drives a BMW!”



“Haha! You are hilarious, honey.” Ai Ling laughed along. Qin Jun was speechless, seeing this odd couple
singing the same tune.

Yu Qiang was obviously insulting him. He brought this up because his BMW was the only car parked at
the entrance. Qin Jun clearly did not own one.

Hence, Yu Qiang made up the joke just to dangle his superiority over Qin Jun.

Ai Ling sang along as it was normal to be boosting one’s ego in a class reunion.

Back in the day, everyone had the same starting point. After a few years, this gap widened considerably.

Some people climbed the ladder to success while some remained the same. Class reunions showed how
much life could change over time.



