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Chapter 752: Who Asked Me To Be So Outstanding?

Lu Yingying asked, “Miss Meng, may | ask what your level is in the Xie Corporation?”

Meng Kexin took out her work pass and waved it in front of everyone. Instantly, everyone’s jaws
dropped to the ground. The Xie Corporation had a total of sixteen levels, but Meng Kexin’s work pass
said L11, which meant that her level was also considered a core member of the Xie Corporation.

Anyone who knew the Xie Corporation knew that any employee who could be rated above level-
10 in the corporation was basically a core member. Moreover, they could hold the shares of the Xie
Corporation. Although everyone could only get a small portion of the shares, it was enough to live a few
lifetimes without worry.

Meng Kexin was already a core employee of the Xie Corporation at a young age. Many people
were envious, so Liu Yan couldn’t help but ask, “Miss Meng, how long have you been in the Xie
Corporation? How long did it take you to advance to level-11?"

Meng Kexin thought for a while and replied, “If | remember correctly, it’s only five years. I'm
twenty-eight years old this year. | stayed here after my university internship when I’'m twenty three.”

Upon hearing this, everyone was shocked. They looked at Meng Kexin as if they were looking at
a monster. She had gone from an intern to a core member in five years. Meng Kexin’s ability was
definitely one of the best. It was fine if she were to be promoted to this position in other places in five
years, but this was the Xie Corporation’s headquarters. The intensity of competition and the number of



talents here were not something other companies could compare to. She could definitely become the
general manager or president with her level-11 work pass if she went to other companies.

However, after seeing the L11 on the work pass, Lu Yingying revealed a disdainful expression.
Her eyes even sized up Meng Kexin’s insufficient clothes. She had already become a core member and
held the shares of the Xie Corporation. Without counting the salary, her annual bonus was at least ten
million, but her dressing was too ordinary and not presentable at all.

Feng Qing retracted her gaze from Meng Kexin, and her expression was the opposite of Lu
Yingying. Not only was she not disdainful, but she was also a little surprised because she realized that
the work suit Meng Kexin was wearing was actually from Tianrong Nichang.

A mere L11 employee could actually afford to wear such clothes? At the thought of this, Feng
Qing nodded in her heart. The cheapest dress for Tianrong Nichang cost fifty million. It was not
something an ordinary person could afford. It looked like the Xie Corporation was really filled with
hidden talents!

At this moment, Meng Kexin walked straight to Feng Qing and stretched out her hand. “You
should be Miss Feng Qing. I'm very happy to see you.”

Under the gaze of everyone, Meng Kexin treated Feng Qing with special importance. It was
impossible for people not to pay attention to Feng Qing. Feng Qing was slightly stunned, but she quickly
came back to her senses. She was a Nine-Star Fragrance Master after all. Since they had met
domestically and abroad, it was understandable for Meng Kexin to pay more attention to her.



Feng Qing said politely, “Hello, Miss Meng.”

Meng Kexin smiled and said, “I’'ve heard Professor Sun mention you before. Professor Sun is
famous for being strict. There aren’t many people who can be praised by him. Moreover, according to
my understanding, Miss Feng is an all-rounder. Not only are you good at singing, but you’re also good at
mixing perfume. Not long ago, you even suppressed the Light of Dance, Long Yuning, in Country F’s royal
family. Now, you’ve even obtained the chance to intern in the Xie Corporation with excellent
professional results. To be honest, I’'m personally very curious about you and look forward to your

exciting performance in the Xie Corporation.”

Meng Kexin's flattering words directly flattered Feng Qing to the sky, making Lu Yingying so
angry that her nose was almost crooked. After Feng Qing exchanged a few pleasantries with her, Meng
Kexin said, “Since everyone is already in, I'll show everyone where your future internship is today. Please
follow me and don’t walk around casually.”

As she spoke, she swiped her work pass on the elevator beside her. Then, she let everyone into
the elevator and brought them up to the 38th floor.

In the elevator, Lu Yingying’'s eyes were fixed on the LED screen on the elevator. There displayed
the highest floor, the 95th floor. She seemed to have thought of something as the corners of her mouth
curled up into a good-looking arc.

“Student Feng Qing, it would be great if Young Master Xie was interested in finance. That way,
you can hold on until the Xie Corporation’s financial center with Young Master Xie backing you up.
Moreover, you won’t have to do any internship.” The corners of Lu Yingying’s mouth curled up as she
whispered in Feng Qing’s ear.



The news of Xie Shihao and Gu Qingye supporting her in school yesterday had already spread
throughout the school. Even the principal and the higher-ups knew.



