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As soon as this was said, the atmosphere on the scene suddenly became a little weird. It became eerily
quiet and everyone's eyes were on Qin Jun.

Both of them were talking about Xu Peng and Ye Wan'er, but Qin Jun's reaction was everyone's concern.

Can you be the boyfriend of such a beautiful woman like Ye Wan'er if you don't have what it takes?

Let's smooth things over.

“Haha! Those were all in the past. Now that Master Xu is so powerful, all the women in the world are
his! Let's go in first, shall we?”

However, there was no way Xu Peng was going to back down. He smiled coldly and said, “That's not
true. Although | am rich now, | have always been the very same person | used to be.”

Xu Peng's eyes drifted to Qin Jun from time to time while he spoke.

Obviously, what he meant was that although he was wealthy now, he still liked Ye Wan'er.

Seeing that Qin Jun remained silent, Xu Peng asked, “You took a taxi here just now, right? Would you
like to consider getting a car? Would you like me to introduce you to a used car dealer? It's guaranteed
to be cheap.”

Xu Peng finished what he wanted to say and Yang Xue immediately continued, “Stop messing around,
Master Xu. Not everyone can afford a second-hand car. It is sufficient for the people in the working-class
to afford a house. The pressure to repay the loan is very high, so let's not put them in a spot. “



Xu Peng was stunned, “Oh? Am | doing so? It is my fault then. My apologies to this gentleman here, |
didn't know you that you couldn't afford it. Let's go in for dinner.”

Xu Peng appeared to be very easy-going and acted friendly, but his words were sarcastic and mean, in
an attempt to give emphasis to his elitism.

Qin Jun was really too lazy to entertain this kind of moron and he ignored Xu Peng all the way. But in the
eyes of everyone, Qin Jun seemed to be pitiful and speechless.

Everyone walked into the restaurant. The lobby manager walked over politely and said, “Master Xu, the
Dizige private room has been arranged for you, and it's ready to be use.”

Xu Peng frowned, “Dizige? Manager Wang, didn't | reserve the Tianzige private room?”

Manager Wang smiled politely, “Sorry Master Xu, the Tianzige has been reserved and only Dizige is
available. You can only skip the waiting list if you have a platinum card.”

Xu Peng's expression was a little unhappy, but there was nothing he could do. He didn't dare to make a
fuss in the Golden Dragon Hotel.

Platinum cards would only be issued to customers who spent more than ten million annually, or if they
were the VIP of the hotel. Xu Peng was just an ordinary customer, and he could not afford spending ten
million a year in the restaurant.

Xu Peng turned around and said to his classmates, “l am very sorry. The Tianzige private room has been
reserved today but getting Dizige would be equally great. It is a rare chance for you to be here. Enjoy
yourselves later.”

In Xu Peng's eyes, those classmates were all uneducated individuals. They wouldn't have had any chance
to visit such a high-end place.



