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Chen Shu felt a little embarrassed. She wanted to get out of this class reunion because it was 

deliberately organized by Xu Peng for his personal motifs. 

 

First of all, Xu Peng wanted to show off to his classmates that he had become a rich person. 

 

Now that Xu Peng had gotten rich, he wanted to gather all of his old classmates to let them know of his 

wealth. 

 

Secondly, it was to pursue Ye Wan'er again. 

 

Ye Wan'er had always been his dream girl and he still couldn't forget her after so many years. 

 

Xu Peng didn't expect Ye Wan'er to be so much more beautiful as compared to the school days back 

then. Ye Wan'er was truly a real goddess now. 

 

However, who was that guy beside her? 

 

Xu Peng frowned slightly when he saw Qin Jun and asked, “Wan'er, this is...” 

 

Ye Wan'er took Qin Jun's arm and said, a little embarrassed, “My boyfriend.” 

 

Xu Peng's expression froze suddenly and a hazy expression appeared on his plump face. 

 

“Haha! I don't even know you have a boyfriend. Dude, what is your profession?” 

 



Qin Jun said, “I am a doctor.” 

 

Xu Peng's face showed a trace of disdain, “Oh, you are a doctor. Doctors are getting a good salary now, 

aren't they? If you work overtime, you could probably get five or six thousand per month?” 

 

Xu Peng's tone was like that of an emperor's, giving commands to his “citizens”. 

 

Xu Peng was a rich person who inherited his family's wealth. His father was a tycoon and the entire 

plastic factory belongs to his father. This has made Xu Peng to have a great sense of superiority over the 

working class. 

 

Qin Jun kept silent, unwilling to entertain such an idiot. 

 

Beside him, there was an average-looking woman with a good figure. She had thick make-up and the 

scent of perfume on her. 

 

“Master Xu, you might have forgotten about what the working class earns. Nowadays, doctors earn a lot 

every month. If you are in a renowned hospital, the pay could be as much as eight to nine, or even ten 

thousand.” 

 

The woman was also Ye Wan'er's classmate, Yang Xue. 

 

Yang Xue was already a snobbish person ever since her school days. Her personality seemed to have not 

changed after many years, but her face had changed a lot. Who knew what technology she had used to 

achieve that beauty? 

 

Xu Peng also smiled arrogantly, “Oh, I didn't know that doctors earn so much now.” 

 



Yang Xue continued next to him, “No matter how much you earn, you can't compare with master Xu. His 

family has a big business, and you can get hundreds of thousands of dividends every month even if you 

don't do anything. People in the working-class like us are incomparable to him. It would already be 

considered good if we could afford a mortgage and a car loan.” 

 

Xu Peng nodded and said arrogantly, “Ordinary people's life is indeed like that. The working class will 

always work to survive, instead of living their life.” 

 

“The style and quality of life is really important, just like my new Cayenne here. This is a proper car. 

Those priced around two or three hundred thousand, or even cheaper, can only be called transportation 

tools.” 

 

No one bothered about that car at first, but after Xu Peng deliberately mentioned about it, everyone 

looked at his brand-new Porsche Cayenne. 

 

“Wow, Master Xu, this car is so new and it even has no license plate yet. Did you just buy it?” 

 

Xu Peng was very satisfied with everyone's surprised reaction. He nodded and pointed to the exhibition 

center next to him. “There is a car exhibition over there. I just went for a walk and picked one up.” 

 

Xu Peng had already wanted to buy that car a long time ago. It just happened that a class gathering was 

going on and he took the opportunity to show off. 

 

He wanted to show that buying that car was just a casual decision made and that owning such a car was 

like the most normal thing ever for someone of his status. He also wanted to let everyone know how life 

was for the rich. 

 

Xu Peng's words really got everyone jealous. 

 



“This is our Master Xu. He could buy a luxurious car while having a gathering. This is something we can't 

even imagine.” 

 

“Master Xu's father is a famous entrepreneur. Those girls who rejected Master Xu probably regret it 

now?” 

 

“Haha! It's not too late now to regret. Master Xu is still single anyway. I heard that Master Xu pursued Ye 

Wan'er before?” 


