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Chapter 151 KTV Conflict_1 

 

"Scram~~" 

 

 

Qin Fang's face suddenly changed, and with a swing of his arm, he knocked the money passed to him by 

the guy behind him to the ground, then spat out the word without looking back. 

 

 

Standing behind Qin Fang was a burly fatty with a body full of flab, a thick gold chain around his neck, 

and both wrists adorned the same way, clearly an upstart who was afraid others wouldn't know he was 

wealthy. 

 

 

Following him were two young men wearing sunglasses, even in the dimly lit KTV, where they risked 

banging into a wall because they couldn't see clearly. 

 

 

Without thinking, these two were most likely the fat man's bodyguards. 

 

 

"Kid, you must be sick of living, talking to our Boss Zhu like that! Believe it or not, we won't let you walk 

out of here tonight..." These two bodyguards were obviously used to being brash, and as Qin Fang didn't 

show respect to their boss, they immediately stepped forward to assert themselves. 

 

 

"Scram~~" 

 

 



It was the same word, Qin Fang really didn't want to repeat himself, but those two guys were so 

annoying that he had to reluctantly say it again. 

 

 

"You, you're seeking death..." 

 

 

This Zhu Pangzi obviously wasn't someone who could swallow such an insult. 

 

 

He was initially just a butcher in a village, and also the village bully. Later, he got lucky in business, made 

a fortune and became even more arrogant. 

 

 

"Ladies and gentlemen, if there's any disagreement, please resolve it outside. In our establishment, we 

do not allow any fights or brawls, otherwise..." 

 

 

Moments later, it seemed someone from the management of Night Scenery of the Lotus Pond came 

across this scene as it looked like a fight was about to break out, and immediately stepped forward to 

speak. 

 

 

"Hmph, I'll give Brother Dong face, let's go..." 

 

 

The fatty hesitated for a moment, then quickly left with his entourage, and naturally, his two 

bodyguards picked up the money off the floor and pocketed it. 

 

 



"Keep an eye on that kid for me, and while you're at it, check out his background. If he is just a regular 

student..." After walking a distance away, the fat man said to a bodyguard beside him. 

 

 

"Don't worry, boss, I know what to do..." 

 

 

The bodyguard nodded in agreement right away, as this wasn't his first time handling such matters, he 

was quite skilled at it. 

 

 

"What's wrong? What happened?" 

 

 

The dispute here had ended, and that member of management naturally left with their people. Tang 

Feifei and Xiao Muxue had just resolved their need and came out together, noticing these people leaving 

and asked with a trace of curiosity. 

 

 

"It's nothing, just passing by!" 

 

 

Qin Fang smiled and didn't take it too seriously, the two ladies didn't think much of it either, and under 

Qin Fang's escort, they returned to their private room. 

 

 

Once the door to their room closed again, a shadow emerged from the corner, revealing one of the 

fatty's bodyguards. This guy made a note of the number of Qin Fang's room and went to inquire at the 

service desk. 

 

 



… 

 

 

When Qin Fang was confronting Boss Zhu, the waiter who had seen Qin Fang earlier entering the private 

room with a group of men and women was watching the situation closely from a short distance away, 

ready to step in and help at any moment. 

 

 

He had been thinking about where he had seen Qin Fang before, feeling that it was a familiar sight, yet 

frustratingly couldn't remember all of a sudden, until he startled himself and his companion by 

exclaiming suddenly. 

 

 

"Are you trying to scare me to death, jumping like that! Be careful if the supervisor sees you, there goes 

today's wages... Don't drag me down too!" 

 

 

The companion, who was also startled, had a decent relationship with him and seeing the supervisor 

seemed to be heading their way, hurriedly warned him. 

 

 

"Deductions be damned, scared of what!" 

 

 

The young man was stubborn, or perhaps he was very clever and sharp. "Don't say I didn't look out for 

you, man, there's a path to wealth right before us..." 

 

 

"Wealth? What wealth?" 

 

 



The companion was surprised and confused, asking, "You mean that Boss Zhu, the upstart? Heard he 

made enemies, mixing with him, if you don't lose money, you might lose your life..." 

 

 

"That fatso is nothing, I'm talking about that young guy..." the young man immediately retorted, 

"Anyway, I won't say much more, if they really start arguing, let's go help and beat up that fatso... wait, I 

better make a call first." 

 

 

"Brother Mouse, it's Little Song from Night Scenery of the Lotus Pond, I need to report something... it's 

like this... Young Master Qin of Fang Feixue is here at our place with his girlfriend... hello, hello, hello..." 

 

 

Before this Song fellow could finish his words, the call on the other side was hastily disconnected. 

 

 

"Who did you call, look at how happy you are, the call didn't last two sentences before you hung up..." 

his companion said with a mix of delight and schadenfreude, having been watching Qin Fang's 

movements just now and not paying attention to how the young man had addressed the other on the 

phone. 

 

 

"I called Brother Mouse..." 

 

 

Little Song spoke very calmly, and although Brother Mouse hung up quickly, he could detect the 

nervousness in Brother Mouse's voice over the phone. He estimated that people would probably be 

arriving soon. 

 

 

"Eh, Brother Mouse... as in the one who hasn't been with Brother Dong for long but already gets to 

handle matters?" His companion's mouth dropped open in surprise and disbelief. 



 

 

"Of course, who else could be Brother Mouse around here?" Little Song said proudly. 

 

 

And the Brother Mouse he was talking about was, of course, Mouse Qiang. Calling him Brother Qiang? 

He really didn't have the guts. Grudgingly settling for Brother Mouse, he was still considered a head 

honcho. 

 

 

"Brother Dong, this is Mouse Qiang. A little brother just called me, saying Young Master Qin has gone to 

the Night Scenery of the Lotus Pond and it seems Miss Tang is there too... Okay, okay, I know what to 

do!" 

 

 

Having received the news, Mouse Qiang hurried to the Night Scenery of the Lotus Pond, and of course, 

he didn't forget to call Li Dong, for he was truly Mouse Qiang's boss now. 

 

 

As for Li Dong, upon hearing that Qin Fang had arrived, he probably planned to join Qin Fang for a drink, 

and upon learning that Miss Tang was also there, the need to give face became even greater. He 

immediately drove over. 

 

 

... 

 

 

"Boss, I've asked around, it's just a group of students from Ninghai University..." 

 

 

Quickly, the bodyguard had gathered the information and immediately returned to report to his boss. 



 

 

"Damn it, a poor student daring to bare his teeth at me, sick of living are we... You guys, come with me!" 

On hearing that, Zhu Pangzi immediately started cursing and called over the rest of the bodyguards. 

 

 

"Boss, maybe we should wait until we leave here before we make a move. In case Brother Dong..." 

 

 

The little brother obviously had some wits about him and immediately suggested. 

 

 

"I'll take care of Brother Dong, he'll still give me some face! Besides, they're just a few poor students... 

How much can they stir up?" 

 

 

Zhu Pangzi, true to his nature as a nouveau riche, started to think he was a big shot since he had some 

money, as if he owned the whole world. 

 

 

The group was quite imposing in numbers. However, as people were constantly entering and leaving the 

Night Scenery of the Lotus Pond, they didn't attract much attention. Soon enough, under the guidance 

of a bodyguard who knew the way, they made their way to Qin Fang's private room. 

 

 

"Wait a second..." 

 

 

But just as they were about to reach their destination, the bodyguard suddenly called out, "Boss, look... 

That guy seems to be Brother Mouse, who's quite popular with Brother Dong recently." 

 



 

Just by chance, as Zhu Pangzi got to the door, he saw Mouse Qiang enter Qin Fang's private room, and 

the little bodyguard immediately notified him. 

 

 

"Brother Mouse? Never heard of him... He's popular?" 

 

 

Zhu Pangzi might have been a local bully before, but had never been in the underworld. Even though he 

was somewhat informed now, he was still fairly clueless. Plus, he was acquainted with Li Dong and 

regarded himself as an equal, so naturally, he wouldn't take Li Dong's subordinates seriously. 

 

 

"Very popular. It is said that he's only recently followed Brother Dong, but he's already started managing 

venues. The old-timers under Brother Dong all show him a lot of respect..." 

 

 

The little bodyguard's news was clearly more accurate, and he immediately spoke up, "I saw him enter 

that private room. He might be acquainted with the people inside, so if we just barge in..." 

 

 

"Scared of what! Even if he is popular, he's still under Li Dong. Why should I be afraid of him? Let's go..." 

 

 

The ignorance of the brave—or perhaps the folly of the fool—was embodied in Zhu Pangzi, utterly thick-

skinned and dismissing Mouse Qiang completely. He led his bodyguards over without a second thought. 

 

 

The bodyguards following behind him exchanged glances, hesitance evident in their eyes. Clearly, they 

too sensed that their course of action might lead to a very bad outcome. 

 



 

Yet, they couldn't back down. Otherwise, the jobs providing generous salaries and benefits would be 

gone, a prospect they found hard to let go of. 

 

 

By this time, Zhu Pangzi had already reached the entrance to Qin Fang's private room and was almost 

ready to push the door open. The bodyguards ultimately gritted their teeth and decided to risk it, the 

temptation of the job too great to refuse. 

 

 

"Mouse Qiang, this place doesn't seem very clean..." 

 

 

Seeing Zhu Pangzi push open the door, Qin Fang, who had been talking and laughing with Mouse Qiang, 

suddenly turned cold and spoke in a tone neither sunny nor dark. 

 

 

"Who let you in, get out!" 

 

 

Before entering, Mouse Qiang had already inquired about the situation from Little Song, and although 

Zhu Pangzi didn't recognise him, Mouse Qiang did recognise Zhu Pangzi. Knowing this guy was just a 

brainless nouveau riche, and now that he had offended Qin Fang and even tried to hit on Miss Tang, 

there was no chance of being polite to him. Mouse Qiang immediately shouted sternly. 

 

 

"Who the hell do you think you are? Just a dog under Li Dong. You think you have the right to bark at 

me? Make another peep, and believe it or not, I'll have someone break every limb of yours right now?" 

 

 



Zhu Pangzi really was arrogantly out of line, not considering whose turf he was on. He dared to speak in 

such a threatening way, and it wasn't just smacking Mouse Qiang in the face—it was a slap to Li Dong 

and Lord Hu... 


