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Chapter 776: I'll Protect You

The Feng family found out that the two heads of the Han family and Feng Yiru were old friends.
The Feng family suddenly had the confidence to hold an engagement banquet at the Blue Sea Hotel and
even sent an invitation to the Second Master of the Han family. As Feng Jianing was only an adopted
daughter, the First Master and Second Master of the Han family naturally wouldn’t attend, so they sent
the next generation to attend the banquet.

Blue Sea Hotel, top floor.

Because of the engagement banquet, the entire hotel was decorated with lights and banners,
making it look festive. The Feng couple and the Cao couple were all dressed grandly and stood at the
entrance of the banquet hall to welcome the guests.

Feng Qing got out of the car. At the entrance of the hotel, she bumped into Han Jinlu and Han
Jintian. She was expected to see Han Jinlu, but she was surprised that Han Jintian was here too.

Feng Qing smiled and said, “Director Han, are you here to eat?”



Upon hearing this, Han Jintian glanced at Han Jinlu in disdain. “I’'m here to attend the
engagement banquet.”

Feng Qing’s eyes were wide open, and a hint of confusion could be seen in her eyes. Han Jinlu
and Han Jintian were both here. Han Jintian looked at Feng Qing’s large eyes moving, and he had the
urge to poke Feng Qing’s head.

Han Jintian explained, “It's not me, it’s mainly my father. He insisted on me attending the
engagement banquet. She’s just an adopted daughter of the Feng family. | really don’t know why he
insisted on me coming.”

Although he didn’t know why, he didn’t want Feng Qing to misunderstand anything, so he still
explained. It wasn’t that he wanted to come, but he was scolded by Master Han before he came here
unwillingly to attend the engagement banquet. He also knew Feng Qing’s current relationship with the
Feng family.

The man’s large hand placed on her shoulder and enveloped Feng Qing’s petite body like a
mountain range. Feng Qing did not seem to be disgusted by such an intimate action. This man’s contact
brought her an inexplicable sense of security and familiarity.

Han Jintian asked, “If | remember correctly, you’ve already severed ties with the Feng family,
right? Why did you still come to attend the gathering?”



Feng Qing replied, “Yes, you didn’t remember wrongly. | really have nothing to do with the Feng
family anymore. | came today to watch the fun and witness how the Feng family collapsed in success.”

The corners of Han Jintian’s mouth curled up. He patted Feng Qing’s shoulder. “I'll protect you.
If you want to cause trouble, I'll do it with you.”

Before he could finish his sentence, Han Jintian’s gaze landed on Han Jinlu, as if he was showing
off his relationship with Feng Qing. Han Jinlu controlled the automatic wheelchair and drove beside Feng
Qing. He reminded Han Jintian, “Don’t forget, Uncle asked you to come to the ceremony, not to cause
trouble.”

Han Jintian asked, “Feng Qing is here to cause trouble today. Are you going to help her?”

Speaking up to this point, Han Jintian mocked again, “That’s true. It’s useless to ask you. After
all, you're a cripple. | don’t need you in a fight. When | make a move later, stay away so that you don’t
get blood on your body.”

Han Jintian exposed Han Jinlu’s sore spot, and Feng Qing poked the man’s lower back. The smile
on Han Jinlu’s face was gentle, and he still looked as elegant as an orchid. However, his black eyes were
not very warm.

Feng Qing walked behind Han Jinlu and took the initiative to help him push the wheelchair.
However, she looked at Han Jintian and said, “Jinlu is not a cripple. He became like this because of me.
Little Jiu Jiu got the Zhenpin Tianxiang from abroad. His leg will definitely be cured.”



Han Jintian did not say anything and followed them into the elevator. Han Jinlu turned his head
and smiled. “Thank you, Qingqging.”

Feng Qing said to him solemnly, “You don’t have to be polite with me. I'll definitely cure you and
let you stand up again like a normal person.”

Glancing at Han Jintian, Han Jinlu’s lips curled up. “With me around, | won’t let Qingging be
bullied by anyone. I’'m different from you, a boor who only knows how to hit people. | prefer to use my
brain!”

Han Jintian was about to refute when Feng Qing blocked him in front of Han Jinlu. Her face was
filled with a protective expression, as if she was worried that Han Jintian would expose Han Jinlu’s scar
again. Han Jintian’s face darkened as he turned his neck. He didn’t know why he was so angry.

On the top floor.

Feng Qing pushed Han Jinlu out of the elevator. Han Jintian followed behind them with his
hands in his pockets. Just as they stepped into the banquet hall, they saw the Feng couple and the Cao
couple welcoming them. When the Feng couple saw that the two young masters of the Han family were



here, they hurriedly walked over. “Yo, two young masters of the Han family, it’s a pleasure to have you
here!”



