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Chapter 682: The Competitive Men

Han Jinlu said after a long time, “Married? Marriage certificate?”

| ”

Feng Qing smiled shyly, her eyes evasive. “Uh... yeah, yes. Um, Jinlu, I'm sorry,

Han Jintian finally understood when he saw this. This was definitely the first time Han Jinlu knew that
Feng Qing was already married. Moreover, this was the first time he knew that she was related to Xie
Jiuhan. Han lJintian finally understood why Feng Qing had tried her best to cover his mouth just now. It
turned out that his unconscious words had exposed Feng Qing’s little secret. Han Jintian looked like he
was watching the fun as he looked at Feng Qing’s embarrassed and shy expression.

“Haha, what do you mean by knowing each other for three years? What good friends? Han Jinlu, you’'ve
known Feng Qing for so long, but you don’t even know that she’s Madam Xie. You actually said that the
two of you are friends. Hahaha...” Han Jintian mocked mercilessly.

Feng Qing had hidden this fact from Han Jinlu for such a long time. In Han Jintian’s opinion, it was a joke.
Hence, he deliberately angered Han Jinlu and said, “Then do you know that I've only known Feng Qing
for a few days, but I've long known that she’s Madam Xie? How is it? Are you very angry? Hahaha...”

Feng Qing wanted to kick Han Jintian after she saw his smug look. Not many people in the Capital knew
that she was the madam of the Xie family, and he knew her identity because of what Li Shaoqun had
said on the day of the audition. What made Feng Qing angry and amused was that this man was actually
smug about the fact that he knew about this matter earlier than others.



Han Jinlu narrowed his eyes at Han Jintian, his gaze gradually turning deep. “So you’re very smug? Then |
really want to ask, Feng Qing is the chairman of Blue Stocks Capital. Has she told you about this?”

With that, Han Jinlu sat in the wheelchair and looked at Han Jintian with a smile, waiting for the drastic
change in his expression. Han Jintian did not disappoint him, his smug expression instantly froze.

“Jinlu, you...” Feng Qing’s mouth could be stuffed with eggs. She didn’t expect that the calm Han Jinlu
would actually leak her identity as the chairman of the Blue Stocks Capital so easily in order to anger
Han Jintian.

It was too late for Feng Qing to ask Han Jinlu to take back his words now. She could only use the menu
to cover her face. She, as the boss, was quite speechless at the feeling of being betrayed by her
Strongest Assistant In The Entire Universe.

Han Jintian was stunned for a long time. It was as if he took a long time to digest Han Jinlu’s words
before he understood what he meant. The man’s neck turned stiffly, and his eyes sized up Feng Qing.
“Blue, blue what?”

If not for the fact that grabbing a girl’s collar would be treated as a hooligan, he would have immediately
pulled Feng Qing’s face close to take a closer look.



“Feng Qing, | want you to say it yourself. Are you really the chairman of Blue Stocks Capital?” Han Jintian
took a deep breath and stared at Feng Qing.

“Han Jintian, don’t be so fierce. | don’t have a choice. Don’t worry, I’'m a very particular person. As long
as you can keep my identity a secret, I'll go to the Feiyun Clubhouse every week to spend a hundred
million. | guarantee that you’ll earn a lot.” Feng Qing’s large eyes that were shining rose from behind the
menu, revealing an expression that said, “Let’s discuss it.”

“Are you really the chairman of Blue Stocks Capital? But-but isn’t the boss of Blue Stocks Capital a man?”
Han Jintian frowned.

“Uh... this is... a trade secret. You can understand, right? Hehe.” Feng Qing didn’t want to say everything.
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Han Jintian : “..

He never expected that Feng Qing would actually be the final boss of Blue Stocks Capital, and Han Jinlu
knew about it before him. This made his newly established mental advantage immediately collapse, and
his mood fell to rock bottom. When he heard that Han Jinlu knew Feng Qing before him, he was
extremely unhappy. He had a strong desire to win and he wanted to force Feng Qing to break off all ties
with Han Jinlu. Now, Han Jinlu was one step ahead of him in Feng Qing’s matter, and this made him
furious.

Han Jintian’s nostrils spewed out two streams of hot air. He was very angry, so angry that he didn’t
know what to do. He really wanted to rub Feng Qing’s glutinous rice ball-like face with his two large



hands when he looked at Feng Qing’s innocent expression. He wondered if water would come out if he
pinched it hard.

After staring at Feng Qing for a long time, Han Jintian said, “Chairman of Blue Stocks Capital, you're
really too surprising. Does your man know that you’re so capable?”

Feng Qing’s expression turned bitter upon the mention of Xie Jiuhan. “He doesn’t know either.”



