At The Bottom Chapter 12

The waiter, who dared to be lax, immediately packed that fruit dish, then packed it in a
bag and respectfully handed it to Lu Yuan.

“Director, I'll send the third young master back!” Yang Min took the initiative to say.

“Okay, take care of the third young master’s safety.” Jiang Chunnan nodded his head
and agreed.

The group left the Billy Hotel, Jiang Chunnan and the others said goodbye to Lu Yuan
first and left in separate cars.

Only Yang Min and Lu Yuan were left.
Somehow, being with Yang Min gave Lu Yuan a sense of oppression.

This is certainly because Yang Min’s figure is too hot, a very visual oppression, but also
Yang Min is very tall, Lu Yuan felt as if he was about to be as tall as himself.

Lu Yuan was 5'8".

But Yang Min was wearing high heels, and women generally looked taller than they
actually were, so Yang Min was definitely not as tall as he was.

But nonetheless, a head like 5’2" was definitely there.
Tsk, those long legs, they looked so eye catching.

On the other hand, Yang Min exuded an imperial aura, a mature aura, an indescribable
allure, a maturity and allure that must have been through many stories.

This also created some sense of oppression for Lu Yuan.

It made Lu Yuan feel that this woman seemed to be very able to see through some
things.

“Third Young Master, please getin.”
Yang Min opened the car door.

It was surprisingly a Mercedes-Benz G500, a very dominating model in the Mercedes-
Benz lineup, and very few girls would drive such a car.

After getting into the car, Lu Yuan was a little embarrassed, after all, what happened in
the lift was still on display here.




Moreover, just now at the table, in front of Jiang Chunnan, neither of them had
mentioned the incident in the lift.

Now that they are alone, it is not good to avoid the matter in the lift, it must be made
clear, otherwise if you keep avoiding this matter, it will become more and more
embarrassing.

Lu Yuan’s mind was turning rapidly at this time, just thinking how to mention this matter.

“‘By the way, | have to say sorry first, Third Young Master, | am late today.” Yang Min,
however, suddenly spoke up.

“Ah, it's alright.”

Lu Yuan said subconsciously, but his heart thumped, why Yang Min was late, both of
them knew in their hearts.

Yang Min stopped talking, and the car began to be silent again.

“Ah, yes, the third young master, tell you a story, | was just in the bathroom by the sink,
was using paper towels with water to wipe my chest, next to an aunt suddenly opened
his mouth and asked me why there was blood on my chest, asked me if | was beaten by
others to call the police, haha, you say it's not funny ah “After finishing her
sentence, Yang Min stole a glance at Lu Yuan.

At once, Lu Yuan’s face turned a little red again.

The blood on Yang Min’s chest, that was her own nosebleed!

This woman telling this story was simply still constantly hinting at what had happened in
the lift!

“Sorry, Director Yang, in the lift, | did peek at you, | soiled your chest, it was also my
fault, I'm sorry, please forgive me!” Lu Yuan simply said with a crossed heart.

“Third young master peeped at me, it's my honor, why say sorry, besides, | even
slapped third young master, by the way, third young master, which part of my body do
you think looks good?”

Yang Min appeared to be in a pleasant mood at this time, her eyes flirtatiously glancing
at Lu Yuan.

Lu Yuan thought to himself, this Yang Min is the ultimate woman, her breasts, hips, legs
and face are all first class.




“Forget it, | won’t tease you.” Yang Min smiled faintly and began to drive with full
concentration.

Half an hour later, the car arrived at the entrance of Jinling University.
“I'll just get off here.”

Lu Yuan did not let Yang Min drive in, after all, the styling of the Mercedes-Benz G500
was still a big turnaround on the university campus, and he did not want to draw so
much attention to himself.

Yang Min did not leave directly, but kept watching Lu Yuan'’s back disappearing at the
school gate.

A smile appeared at the corner of her mouth as she muttered to herself, “I didn’t expect
the third young master to be so innocent and blush, interesting, | do like it, it's just that,
alas, with my status, | can’t do anything out of the ordinary, what a pity.”

Besides, when Lu Yuan entered the school gate, suddenly, he saw a Ghostfire
motorbike whizzing past him, the flashing lights and sound of the body attracted
sideways glances from the students.

The two people on the car were none other than Qin Jiu’er and what’s-his-name Wang
Lei.

Wang Lei was driving the motorbike and Qin Jiu’er was sitting on the back seat, as if
they were lovers.

Hmm, these two were together?

Speaking of which, Wang Lei was stealing the credit from himself.
So could Qin Jiu’er be with him out of gratitude?

It was very possible.

Lu Yuan laughed in his heart, it didn’t matter, he didn’t have any feelings for Qin Jiu’er
anyway.

Lu Yuan continued to rush towards the dormitory, on the way he received the news
push that Mr. Jin Yong had passed away, this news made Lu Yuan’s heart feel an
indescribable disappointment, after all, the dream of martial arts is a fantasy that every
teenager has had, after thinking about it, Lu Yuan took a detour to the library and
borrowed a copy of Tian Long Ba Bu and a copy of Lian Cheng Zhi, to revisit Mr. Jin
Yong’s world of martial arts.




Just returned to the entrance of the dormitory.

He saw Chen Feng, Zhang Hui and Song Chun, carrying milk and fruits in their hands,
hurriedly coming out of the dormitory.

“Old Lu!”
“What are you three doing here?” Lu Yuan asked, puzzled.

“Old Lu, it's not good, something has happened to Jiu’er!” Chen Feng said with an
anxious face, “Just now Minmin called me, Jiu’er had a car accident and is now in the
hospital!”

“No way!”

Lu Yuan froze, he saw Qin Jiu’er at the entrance of the school, suddenly, he slapped his
head, yes, just now, the ghost fire motorbike driving so fast, not a fucking car accident
or ghost!

“That Qin Jiu’er is too snobbish, but after all, it's a sorority dormitory, and there was a
car accident, so we had to buy something to go see her.” Zhang Hui said.

“Well, OId Lu, although Jiu’er treats you badly, but I've known her for quite a long time,
she doesn’t actually seem to be such a person, | just don’t know why she’s singled out
to treat you like this. Why don’t you just stay in the dormitory, you don’t have to come
with us.” Chen Feng said after thinking about it, he certainly couldn’t not visit Qin Jiu’er,
and at the same time, he couldn’t make things too difficult for Lu Yuan.

“No, I'll go with you guys.”

Although Qin Jiu’er looked down on herself and spoke coldly, but having been in a car
accident and gone to the hospital, for sentimental reasons, Lu Yuan felt it was better to
visit.

The dormitory was too late to go back, so he simply put the books in his hands to the
building manager for a while.

It was too late to buy a gift, but | was carrying the fruit from Billy’s Hotel, which | had
brought back to give my brothers a taste.

A group of people, took a taxi, Chen Feng took the initiative to pay for the car, and
arrived at the hospital.

In the ward, Qin Jiu’er had gauze wrapped around her head and was lying on the
hospital bed with a hangnail.




He Min and the others had arrived long ago, and He Min was peeling an apple for Qin
Jiu’er to eat by the bedside.

Some of Qin Jiu’er’s other friends were also gathered in the ward.
The table was piled up with various gifts brought by these friends.

They were all quite high-class, after all, Qin Jiu’er’s group of people’s families were all
considered quite wealthy.

There was some kind of Trunks Essence, some imported nut combinations, beautifully
packaged and very classy.

Chen Feng and the others put up the fruit and milk and other gifts they had brought with
them.

“Qin Jiv’er, sorry, | didn’t buy anything in the rush to get here, | just brought some small
fruits.” Lu Yuan also put the fruit he had packed at Billy’s Hotel in the corner of the large
pile of gifts.

“No way, you just brought this to visit people?” One of Qin Jiu’er’s friends, pointing at
the small plastic bag Lu Yuan was carrying, snorted with laughter.

When she said that, the people in the ward, all of a sudden, their eyes were all focused
on Lu Yuan and that small bag.

“Look at the gifts everyone else has brought, what have you brought, so shabby that
you can take it?”

“I think it's better not to bring any.”

“Carrying it here in a plastic bag, not ashamed of yourself?”

“What a nuisance!”

Hearing these people’s ridicule, Lu Yuan was a bit upset in his heatrt.

If he had known, he would have asked the waiter to use the beautiful gift bags with the

Billy’s logo, but Lu Yuan didn’t want to be so wasteful, so he asked the waiter to find a
random plastic bag to carry the fruit.

The plate of fruit was not much, so even if it was packed, it was just a small box, and
with the plastic bag, it looked very cheap.

But no matter what, one shouldn’t be ridiculed even if one came to visit empty-handed,
right?




“Che, a person who has to dilly-dally for dinner, what kind of good gifts can he be
expected to bring?” Qin Jiu’er still had her usual expression of disdain for Lu Yuan.

“‘Let me see what he’s bringing.”

Said a girl with a teasing expression as she opened the plastic bag Lu Yuan had
brought.

“What'’s this?”
This girl said as she pinched a fruit with two fingers and held it up with a frown.

Looking at her expression, it was as if what she was pinching was not a fruit but more
like a bug, with a feeling of disgust on her face.

But in fact, it was a beautiful piece of fruit.

It was purplish red, almost the size of a glass ball, and shone with a kind of sheen, like a
berry.

“It can’t be a wild fruit picked from the mountains!”
Suddenly, another person said.

“It's quite possible, isn’'t he too poor to eat and went to the mountains to pick wild fruits
to feed his hunger? Haha.” Someone said with a snicker covering his mouth.

Behind Jinling University was the mountain, and there were indeed some wild fruits on
the mountain that could not be named.

“Definitely! I've never even seen such fruits, and I'm also drunk, | can’t afford to buy
gifts, so | went to the mountain and picked some randomly by myself!”

“Is this edible? Can the fruit in the mountains be poisonous?”
“Yes, | don’t dare to eat them anyway, although they look nice, they’re weird!”

“This kind of people are really bad, they know that Jiu’er is injured, but they still pick
some unknown things, if this causes problems, who will be accountable?”

Qin Jiu’er’s group of friends, you said one thing and | said another.

These few people, Lu Yuan had only met once at Parkside Garden when Qin Jiu’er
invited her to dinner.




These few people, at that time, all saw Qin Jiu’er’s attitude towards Lu Yuan and knew
that Qin Jiu’er looked down on Lu Yuan, and they also looked down on Lu Yuan.

As for He Min Gu Na and others, although Gu Na Chen Man did not feel much for Lu
Yuan, after all, subconsciously all think Lu Yuan is a hangman, but because Chen Feng
this layer of relationship here, they did not say so blatantly.

It’s just that in their hearts, they all think that this guy is really brainless and his behavior
pattern is indeed too hangdog, you say you come to visit someone and can’t afford to
buy gifts, but you go to the mountains to pick some small fruits casually, this is too petty,
it's really strange.

“Throw it away.”

Suddenly, Qin Jiu’er said coldly.



