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Chapter 292: Why Do Women All Love to Seduce with Their Charm?_1 

 

"He has such technology in his hands?" 

 

 

Li Mingjun finished reading the dossier carefully, looking very surprised. 

 

 

He had only met Qin Fang once and had made a huge fool of himself in front of him, yet he hadn't 

expected this man to possess such a technology. 

 

 

Although he was the son of the chairman of the Seven Stars Group, his status within the group wasn't 

very high, as he was only in charge of the lithium battery project. 

 

 

Nevertheless, though frivolous and lascivious, he did have some capabilities, and his education in the 

United States had been in this very field, so he also held a position as a researcher in the R&D 

department of the Seven Stars Group. 

 

 

This dossier was the same one Qin Fang had Chen Jiangnan show to the Japanese manufacturers, it was 

just unexpected that the Seven Stars Group had also obtained a copy; Li Mingjun immediately 

understood the significance of this technology. 

 

 

"He has already made contact with the Japanese manufacturers and is looking to sell this technology. 

You should understand our group's investment in this project; we want to defeat Siyang Group and Sony 

Corporation and become the industry leader. However, if those two companies get their hands on this 

technology, they'll quickly form a monopoly. The gap that has already started to close will not only 

widen, but our products might also be put in a very difficult position..." 



 

 

Li Enhui might have been young, but she was one of the most business-savvy of the younger generation. 

At the mere age of twenty-eight, she had already become the president of the Longguo Branch, the 

biggest trade area in the Asia Pacific for the Seven Stars Group. Just this fact alone was quite telling. 

 

 

"Sis, I understand what to do now!" 

 

 

Li Mingjun actually didn't hold any grudge against Qin Fang, because he never realized that the 

embarrassment he suffered was orchestrated by Qin Fang. He thought it was just a coincidence, and 

now that he knew about this, he had even less intention of crossing Qin Fang. 

 

 

"You don't need to do anything; I'll handle this! I've seen all the animosity between you two. If you go on 

being reckless, you might mess up something simple!" 

 

 

Li Enhui just shook her head; she had seen everything that happened between Li Mingjun and Qin Fang. 

Being arrogant and disrespectful, and showing disdain for Qin Fang was one thing, but to invite Qin 

Fang's female companion in such a manner in front of him was provocative, which might be nothing in a 

foreign country, but in Dragon Country, it was a challenge. 

 

 

She had spent enough time in Dragon Country to know many of the local taboos. By comparison, Li 

Mingjun, who had always been in Korea and the United States, was not as aware. 

 

 

"Yes, Sister!" 

 

 



Although Li Mingjun felt somewhat frustrated, he always held great respect for his sister and dared not 

disobey her. 

 

 

... 

 

 

"Mr. Qin, please don't be hasty; since this is business, we can discuss it slowly. Why the rush?" 

 

 

Aoi said, while continuously rubbing her chest against Qin Fang's arm, her eyes holding a seductive look. 

 

 

"We can discuss business, but it must be built on a foundation of sincerity from both sides. I believe Mr. 

Chen Jiangnan has already sufficiently demonstrated our sincerity. As for you..." 

 

 

Qin Fang stretched out his arm and pulled it away from Aoi's grasp, but he didn't sit down. Instead, he 

calmly looked at everyone present and spoke. 

 

 

He had technology at his disposal, a rare commodity, and he was essentially holding these Japanese 

manufacturers by the pulse. They were acutely aware that the tension between the Japanese and 

Korean manufacturers had intensified and not to mention the internal conflicts within Japanese 

manufacturers. 

 

 

"I'm a straightforward person. Whoever wants this technology from me can come and talk directly. If 

your offer seems reasonable to me, then I can sell it to you! The day we sign the agreement, the 

technology will belong to you! Excuse me, I must leave now." 

 

 



Qin Fang was very firm. He had realized that these Japanese manufacturers appeared to have formed an 

alliance, or at the very least, they had certainly reached a mutual defense agreement, which was not 

good news for Qin Fang. 

 

 

This was exactly why Qin Fang didn't want to stick around and haggle—it would only let these Japanese 

take advantage of the situation, which was not what he wanted. 

 

 

As for the Korean manufacturers, Qin Fang had no plans to contact them for the time being, but as long 

as they weren't idiots, he believed someone would be in touch soon. 

 

 

The domestic manufacturers were temporarily excluded by Qin Fang. It wasn't that he wasn't patriotic; 

he just didn't want to exploit his own people. 

 

 

Under the astonished gazes of everyone, Qin Fang left the place with Xiao Muxue. 

 

 

Chen Jiangnan's expression was a bit awkward. To begin with, his relationship with these Japanese 

manufacturers had been quite good, but he hadn't expected Qin Fang to be so blunt. 

 

 

Of course, he didn't blame Qin Fang. It was these Japanese who were looking for trouble, trying to beat 

down the price was a reasonable move, but they slandered Qin Fang for allegedly stealing Japanese 

research results even before discussing price, which was unbearable for anyone. 

 

 

The technology was developed by Qin Fang, who went to the extent of establishing a lab for practical 

verification, a process that Chen Jiangnan was involved in, so he knew that what the Japanese were 

claiming was nonsense. 



 

 

Watching Qin Fang walk away, inwardly, he cursed the ancestors of these Japanese up to the eighteenth 

generation. 

 

 

... 

 

 

"I'm going to the restroom... Don't go hitting on girls while I'm gone!" 

 

 

Xiao Muxue said to Qin Fang with a chuckle. 

 

 

"Am I that kind of person?" 

 

 

Qin Fang forced a wry smile, his arm had been twisted several times by Xiao Muxue tonight, and 

although there was no mark left there in the end, it still hurt a bit. 

 

 

"Isn't it?" 

 

 

Xiao Muxue looked at Qin Fang with a quirky smile, her eyes seeming to say: you are, you are, you are... 

 

 

The two were just joking around. Muxue might have been in a bit of a hurry and quickly headed towards 

the restroom, while Qin Fang leaned against the bar in the banquet hall, drinking. 



 

 

Before long, a beauty in a sexy evening gown came over and sat down beside Qin Fang. She ordered a 

glass of red wine and began sizing up Qin Fang. 

 

 

"Mr. Qin by any chance?" 

 

 

The beauty was very pretty and mature, sexy, yet also exuded a strong presence. 

 

 

"That's right!" 

 

 

Qin Fang nodded his head. He was appreciative of the unexpected beauty but was more cautious; he 

knew very well who he was, and at this banquet, besides Chen Jiangnan, Wei Minghe, and the few 

Japanese manufacturers, it seemed that no one should recognize him. 

 

 

"Li Enhui!" 

 

 

The beauty extended her pale, delicate palm and introduced herself. 

 

 

"Qin Fang!" 

 

 

Qin Fang couldn't be rude, so he reached out and lightly shook hands with Li Enhui before they parted. 



 

 

"I'm the sister of Li Mingjun, the president of the Seven Stars Group in the Dragon Country Region..." 

 

 

Just as Li Enhui hadn't quite finished introducing herself, she emphasized something else immediately 

after. 

 

 

"Uh... nice to meet you!" 

 

 

Qin Fang was slightly taken aback; he hadn't expected this, and just chuckled awkwardly. 

 

 

Li Mingjun had just been played by him a while ago. Though there was no evidence to prove that Li 

Mingjun's door was unlocked by Qin Fang, the shout "Red underwear is very sexy" definitely came from 

him, which was somewhat embarrassing. 

 

 

"Giggle, giggle, giggle... I won't meddle in your grudges with Mingjun; I'm here to talk business with 

you!" 

 

 

Seeing Qin Fang's expression, Li Enhui immediately giggled and directly stated her intention. Her Chinese 

was very good, very fluent. Had she not mentioned her background, Qin Fang would not have thought 

she was Korean. 

 

 

In comparison, Li Mingjun, Aoi, Gui Tian, Tanaka... their Chinese was not as good, although decent, but 

nowhere near as fluent as Li Enhui. 



 

 

"Business? Let's hear it!" 

 

 

He was just pondering when to discuss this matter with Li Mingjun, but to his surprise, Li Enhui herself 

took the initiative to come forward. 

 

 

"President of the Dragon Country Region... That position must be quite high!" 

 

 

Qin Fang's face remained calm, but inside he was elated. 

 

 

By now, Qin Fang also counted as a businessman with some achievements (owning a small restaurant) 

and had some understanding of business principles, such as the difference between a seller actively 

peddling and a buyer seeking them out. Qin Fang was like a man sitting on a gold mine, with rare goods 

to offer, like a princess who was not worried about finding a suitor, just waiting for the fat sheep to 

come to the door to be slaughtered by him. 

 

 

"I heard Mr. Qin has a cutting-edge technology in his possession and is looking to sell it, I... am very 

interested!" 

 

 

Li Enhui was quite straightforward. Her subordinates had already informed her that Qin Fang had been 

in contact with the Japanese manufacturers, and although it ended on a slightly sour note, the Japanese 

seemed to take the cooperation even more seriously. 

 

 

For the Seven Stars Group, this was not good news, so she didn't bother beating around the bush. 



 

 

"Is that so? I'm sorry to say that I have already shown a willingness to cooperate with several Japanese 

manufacturers, I'm afraid Miss Li might be disappointed..." 

 

 

Qin Fang just smiled, expressing his apology sincerely. 

 

 

"As far as I know, Mr. Qin merely had a simple interaction with the Japanese party; it seems a bit early 

to talk about a cooperation agreement..." 

 

 

Li Enhui picked up her wine glass, took a sip of red wine, and spoke calmly, "I also heard about Mr. Qin's 

terms; as long as the price is right, you don't mind cooperating with any party. I believe the Seven Stars 

Group can definitely become your best partner..." 

 

 

In the midst of conversation, whether intentionally or not, Li Enhui's smooth little foot lightly touched 

Qin Fang's thigh and gently caressed it... 

 

 

Qin Fang immediately felt depressed, he shifted slightly to avoid Li Enhui's foot, as he had already seen 

Xiao Muxue coming over and didn't want to be misunderstood by his own woman. 


