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Chapter 2361 - I’m Here to Solve Your Problems_2 

In front of the large house where they lived stood many people—one line consisted of the Kurik People, 

and the other line, dressed distinctly differently, was evidently from another tribe, presumably the Kuer 

People. 

 

At this moment, the two rows of people were equal in number, facing each other, all eyeing one another 

menacingly, as if a fight could break out at any moment. 

 

Apart from these people, some were standing at the entrance of the large house, dressed in suits, 

looking clean and tidy, with varying skin colors, both black and white. 

 

It must have been brought by Vice Mayor Samba. 

 

Bai Xiaosheng and Nick could hear the sounds of disputes from inside the large house from where they 

stood. 

 

"No, no, absolutely not! We must have more irrigation time and usage rights, or we will definitely not 

accept peace talks!" 

 

"Us too, why should they be given more usage! The reservoir is a gift from heaven, and to defend our 

rights, we will fight to the last person if necessary!" 

 

"Us too!" 

 

"Then there’s nothing more to say, let’s go to war!" 

 

"Yes, only force and bloodshed can resolve our differences!" 

 

Besides these two powerful voices arguing, there was another voice tirelessly trying to mediate, "Two 

Clan Leaders, don’t be impulsive, there’s always a way to solve things, please don’t let it come to 

bloodshed again, or it will be very difficult for me..." 



 

Nick, next to Bai Xiaosheng, also heard these words and immediately frowned fiercely, thumping the 

spear in his hand, "There’s no way to talk to the Kuer People! Only when they taste blood will they 

understand what fear and respect mean!" 

 

As he spoke, Nick was about to lead people over, but as soon as he took a step, someone grabbed his 

wrist. 

 

Nick immediately glared menacingly at the person who stopped him. 

 

It was Bai Xiaosheng. 

 

"Don’t be impulsive, Mr. Nick, I told you that I’m here to see your Clan Leader and solve your problems. 

Now, take me to him." 

 

"Now?" Nick frowned upon hearing this, seemingly a bit skeptical of Bai Xiaosheng’s words again. 

 

Bai Xiaosheng smiled and said, "Even if you don’t believe me, you should at least follow your traditions. I 

have completed the ’Warrior’s Proof’. I want to see your Clan Leader, now!" 

 

Bai Xiaosheng insisted strongly, further emphasizing their tradition. 

 

"Fine, anyway, my father speaking with the Kuer Clan Leader is meaningless." Nick agreed. 

 

With that, Nick walked straight towards the large house. 

 

Bai Xiaosheng couldn’t help but take another look at his back. 

 

Unexpectedly, this Nick was actually the Clan Leader’s son. Turns out, he’s still a "prince". 

 



Bai Xiaosheng watched Nick as he walked into the large house, and shortly afterward, Nick returned and 

waved the spear in his hand at the two Kurik People behind Bai Xiaosheng, signaling them to bring Bai 

Xiaosheng over. 

 

The two of them immediately led Bai Xiaosheng all the way there. 

 

Passing through the proudly standing, mutually hostile two rows of people, Bai Xiaosheng really felt like 

he was on a foreign visit. 

 

Upon reaching the large house, Nick personally led him inside. 

 

Inside the large house, there were three people, two sitting face to face, and one on the side, with the 

two in the central position. 

 

The two facing each other were both in Clan Leader dress, wearing specially made luxurious robes with 

feather embellishments. 

 

The difference, as Bai Xiaosheng saw it, was that one was slightly fat and the other slightly thin. 

 

The one on the side was also black, with half-white short hair, wearing a suit. 

 

As Bai Xiaosheng entered, the three of them all looked at him, their gaze scrutinizing. 

 

"Are you the Huaxia person who wants to see me?" The slightly fat Clan Leader said in a deep voice. 

 

It seemed he was the Clan Leader of the Kurik People. 

 

Bai Xiaosheng nodded with a smile, "You must be the Clan Leader of the Kurik Clan, correct, it is me." 

 

Bai Xiaosheng then looked at the other two and smiled, "I assume this is the Kuer Clan Leader, and Mr. 

Samba, the Vice Mayor of this city?" 



 

The two also nodded in acknowledgment. 

 

"Who are you?" Mr. Samba frowned and asked. 

 

After all, being the Vice Mayor, he had sharp eyesight, and Samba noticed the unusual aura surrounding 

Bai Xiaosheng and how he immediately recognized his identity, suggesting he was no ordinary person. 

 

Facing their doubts, Bai Xiaosheng smiled and said, "I’m the one who can solve your troubles." 

 

"Ridiculous!" The Kurik Clan Leader snorted coldly, "I don’t care who you are or where you’re from; your 

words are a bit too bold! Go ahead and tell us how you’ll solve our troubles!" 

 

Mr. Samba and the Kuer Clan Leader exchanged glances and frowned, looking at Bai Xiaosheng. 

 

"The problems and conflicts between your two tribes stem from a reservoir, don’t they?" Bai Xiaosheng 

smiled. 

 

"Both want more usage and priority rights, so why not split it down the middle? Half for each, and 

wouldn’t that solve the problem?" 

 

"Your reservoir is quite regular in shape, and splitting it down the middle shouldn’t cause much dispute 

over size." 

 

These words were simply fantastical, and Mr. Samba and the two Clan Leaders looked at Bai Xiaosheng 

as if he were a fool or a madman. 

 

Bai Xiaosheng continued speaking to himself, "Your reservoir is already artificially modified, and dividing 

it with a dam in the middle won’t impact the environment or ecology. After being split, the two sides of 

the reservoir can each start fisheries, the dam can generate electricity, and a fish canning factory can be 

established to solve your tribes’ employment issues. Additionally, I can help you build new homes. If you 

are willing to farm, I can even introduce Huaxia agricultural guidance for you. How about that?" 



Chapter 2362 - I’m Here to Solve Your Problems (Part 3) 

Bai Xiaosheng’s string of words not only left the two clan leaders and the deputy mayor dumbfounded, 

but even Nick stared at Bai Xiaosheng in astonishment, as if listening to the insane babbling of a 

madman. 

 

"Enough, enough!" Mr. Samba seemed to finally lose his patience, raising his voice to halt Bai 

Xiaosheng’s "absurdities," with a cold laugh, "Let me tell you, even if your plans are feasible, Dilu City at 

most can only allocate funds for half a dam. Raising fish, generating electricity, setting up a canning 

factory—all require real money, not to mention rebuilding villages and improving agriculture. Are you 

going to provide this money?" 

 

Deputy Mayor Samba looked at Bai Xiaosheng with mockery. 

 

"I thought a guest of honor among you Kurik people would be someone noteworthy; turns out he’s just 

a lunatic! You are only fit to associate with madmen!" The Kuer clan leader sneered at his old adversary. 

 

"Nick, who is this person you’ve brought!" The leader of the Kurik Clan ground his teeth while looking at 

his son Nick, ready to order Bai Xiaosheng out, even if he is someone qualified for the "Warrior’s Proof." 

 

Nick also looked at Bai Xiaosheng with difficulty, feeling very upset. 

 

He was finding it hard to accept that he had just been outdone by a "fool." 

 

Bai Xiaosheng looked at these individuals and smiled, "Indeed, I will provide the money." 

 

With a single sentence, everyone was stunned. 

 

Although Huaxia people are reputed globally for spending lavishly, casually offering such a huge sum of 

money still seemed incredible. 

 

"However, I have conditions as well," Bai Xiaosheng said with a smile to Mr. Samba. "I will help Dilu City 

resolve this conflict, but Dilu City must offer us special treatment regarding other favorable policies. 



Moreover, whether it’s aquaculture, electricity generation, or factories, we need to make a profit. We 

can offer short-term benefits to both tribes, but we need long-term returns and profits." 

 

Bai Xiaosheng’s words were vague, but when translated into business operations, they implied 

enormous business opportunities. 

 

The things Bai Xiaosheng spoke of also required a lot of money, but he didn’t plan to spend his own; 

instead, he aimed to have those accompanying him in the minibus do these things. 

 

Their businesses involve engineering, infrastructure, agriculture & fisheries, energy, which perfectly 

match the situation here. Combined with various favorable policies from Dilu City, they would certainly 

be willing to take the opportunity. 

 

If it really doesn’t work out, Bai Xiaosheng could also claim this lucrative piece for himself. 

 

Of course, letting those fellow passengers have these benefits was also part of Bai Xiaosheng’s plan. 

Firstly, it could earn him personal favor and have them join his business alliance. Secondly, having them 

seize the opportunity here would prevent them from competing for business at their next destination. 

 

Bai Xiaosheng’s calculations were excellent, and Deputy Mayor Samba, along with the two clan leaders, 

were simultaneously moved by his words. 

 

Frankly, no one wants to fight to the death. Fighting is a last resort. When the conflict started, it was 

beyond their control. Subsequent confrontations escalated to the point of fighting, and no one wanted 

to back down. Mr. Samba didn’t have any better suggestions. Now, listening to what this Huaxia person 

had to say, they were greatly pleased and willing to accept it at heart. 

 

Mr. Samba couldn’t help but ask again, "Sir, who exactly are you?" 

 

In the mouth of Deputy Mayor Samba, respectful tones were already present. 

 

"Mr. Samba should know about the business delegation from Huaxia," Bai Xiaosheng smiled, "I recall 

that Dilu City had also prepared several enterprises for us to visit." 



 

Deputy Mayor Samba was taken aback by these words, "Indeed, Huaxia... and you are?!" 

 

Bai Xiaosheng, wearing a gentle smile, calmly replied, "Huaxia Business Delegation, Bai Xiaosheng." 

Chapter 2363: A Happy Ending for All 

Bai Xiaosheng revealed his identity, and the two clan leaders looked at each other in bewilderment. 

They were still unclear about the situation of the Huaxia visiting business delegation. However, Samba, 

the deputy mayor of Dilu City, immediately had his eyes light up and, without hesitation, pushed the 

two clan leaders aside and approached Bai Xiaosheng with a wide smile. 

 

"So, you’re from the Huaxia Business Group!" 

 

"Respect! Respect!" 

 

Deputy Mayor Samba hurriedly invited Bai Xiaosheng to take the main seat in the large room, saying 

with a smile, "If I had known your identity earlier, we absolutely wouldn’t have chatted while standing!" 

 

This time, several cities responded to Banjiao City’s call, offering the enterprises within their 

jurisdictions, and invited the Huaxia Business Group for visits and inspections, all showing great 

enthusiasm. 

 

Although Dilu City is adjacent to Banjiao City, their administrative status and level of economic 

development are incomparable. They could only present a few enterprises, ranked at the bottom among 

all cities, and they more than any other city longed for more collaboration with the Huaxia Business 

Group. Even the mayor personally went to enterprises to host and busy himself entertaining the visitors 

from Huaxia. 

 

It was just at this point that a significant conflict broke out between the Kuer Clan and the Kurik Clan, 

which made a huge mess. Otherwise, Mr. Samba would have gone to the enterprises instead of being 

here. 

 

Unexpectedly, while assisting in mediating between the two clans, he encountered people from the 

Huaxia Business Group! 



 

Deputy Mayor Samba of Dilu was absolutely ecstatic. 

 

The two clan leaders saw Mr. Samba, reversing roles and taking the lead to warmly welcome the young 

Huaxia man, blinked in realization. 

 

This possibly means that what this young man just said is true! 

 

Dividing the reservoir, conducting farming, building factories, and even constructing those brick houses 

seen only at the city outskirts, moreover, for free! 

 

This will allow people from their respective clans to earn money and also enable them, the two clan 

leaders, to gain prestige and prosperity... 

 

Their eyes brightened with the possibilities, not being conservative or closed-minded; otherwise, they 

wouldn’t have initiated agriculture or fought over irrigation issues. 

 

The more they thought about what Bai Xiaosheng said, the more excited they became, and soon they 

were smiling, joining Bai Xiaosheng’s side. 

 

On the other side, Nick, glaring at the two clan leaders and the deputy mayor, saw them treating this 

person he brought as an honored guest and found it hard to comprehend. 

 

"Nick, what are you still doing here? We need to discuss important matters, you should leave for now." 

Kurik Clan Chief waved his hand, signaling Nick to exit. 

 

Nick promptly saluted and, before leaving, saw Mr. Samba personally pouring tea for Bai Xiaosheng and 

witnessed the four inside chatting warmly as if they were old friends. He couldn’t help but click his 

tongue. 

 

It looks like today the conflict between the two clans will truly be resolved! Nick, having withdrawn, 

couldn’t help murmuring and marveling. 



 

Recalling the young Huaxia man, Nick truly felt admiration. The other is not just on par in courage but 

possesses a unique status and position. 

 

Truly an existence to look up to... 

 

While Bai Xiaosheng painted grand visions inside the large mountainside house with the two clan 

leaders and Deputy Mayor Samba, everyone on the minibus was buzzing without a pause. 

 

"We are a business delegation from Huaxia, here to invest, why have we been stopped here!" 

 

"Yeah, how long do we have to wait! Now even our people are being detained, this is really serious!" 

 

"We need to call the delegation leader, contact Mr. Hou Yuncheng." 

 

Some were protesting to the guards responsible for security, and some took out phones attempting to 

contact Hou Yuncheng to report the situation. 

 

The minibus driver and the guard soldiers were also helpless, trying to calm the people in the vehicle 

while contacting their superiors to report the situation. 

 

Lin Weiwei and Lei Ying watched intently out the window at the distant hillside. 

 

Honestly, the two of them were somewhat worried about Bai Xiaosheng. 

 

As time ticked by, without realizing it, an hour had passed. 

 

"We can’t wait any longer, we must get him back!" Lin Weiwei suddenly stood up, speaking firmly. 

 

This time Lei Ying agreed, "I’ll go get him now!" 



 

Seeing Lei Ying ready to act, the several big businessmen in the car seemed less decisive. 

 

After all, this could lead to a conflict with the tribes, and once a conflict occurs, bloodshed isn’t 

impossible, and everyone might be implicated. 

 

"How about waiting a bit longer, first call Mr. Bai, he might be alright there now." 

 

"Yeah, Director Hou has already been contacted and is assessing the situation, there should be a reply 

soon." 

 

"Let’s wait a bit more, wait a bit more..." 

 

Facing everyone’s hesitation, Lin Weiwei decisively took charge. 

 

"Lei Ying, take two guards to find Xiaosheng, tell him there’s an urgent matter requiring his return, and 

act accordingly. If the situation is bad, seize him if you must!" 

 

"Everyone else, prepare to move out, driver, keep the engine running, don’t turn it off, we’re ready to 

leave at any moment!" 

 

Lin Weiwei’s commanding words, in the slightly chaotic environment, carried a particularly strong 

appeal. Whether they agreed with this course of action or not, on seeing Lin Weiwei in such a light, they 

couldn’t help feeling a sense of awe, amazed that even a follower of Bai Xiaosheng is so capable and 

loyal, truly impressive. 

 

The businessmen thought, if it were them in the tribe, with the situation unknown, those with them 

would likely not rescue them so diligently. 

 

Imagining such an outcome was disheartening... 

 

In their reflections, they silently agreed with Lin Weiwei’s plan. 



Chapter 2364 - A Happy Ending (Part 2) 

The bus driver and a few guards also agreed with Lin Weiwei’s words. 

 

Then, Lei Ying explained the situation and response measures in English to the two people who were 

going to follow him, so they wouldn’t be caught off guard when the time came. 

 

Just as everyone was making all the preparations, they heard some commotion outside. 

 

People inside the bus instinctively looked out, only to see a flood of people pouring out from the village. 

There were as many as three or four hundred, all of whom were robust tribal warriors, their bodies 

painted with fresh oil paints and holding spears. They were energetic and charged over, forming several 

lines and heading straight toward the bus entrance. 

 

"What’s going on?" someone said in shock. 

 

"There must be three or four hundred people. Has the entire tribe’s young and strong come out? Are 

they... going to attack us?" 

 

"No way! Did Bai Xiaosheng annoy them, making them unwilling to spare any of us?" 

 

"Oh my God, what did Mr. Bai do? Did he assassinate the clan leader?" 

 

Everyone was panicked and frightened, chattering nervously, unable to be at ease. 

 

Some soldiers were holding their guns, sweating nervously. 

 

The driver quickly started the engine, his hands shaking, resisting the urge to accelerate and drive away. 

 

The tribal warriors who were already beside the bus, upon seeing the scene and not understanding the 

situation, thought they were going to attack these people and immediately ran to the front of the bus, 

raised their spears, adopting a combative posture, which heightened the tension inside the bus. 



 

Lei Ying’s eyes darkened as he looked outside and murmured, "Even if there are thousands or tens of 

thousands, I’ll get him back!" 

 

"I’ll go with you!" Lin Weiwei said decisively without any room for refusal. 

 

These two people, no matter how dire the situation became, would never abandon Bai Xiaosheng. 

 

Just when everyone’s hearts were in their throats, suddenly someone exclaimed, "Look over there, what 

is that?" 

 

Someone else looked outside and also gasped, "Oh my God... am I dreaming?" 

 

Those three to four hundred tribal warriors ran to the bus side, forming a line, like a grand ceremonial 

guard. 

 

Then, many people surrounded a few people walking over, and leading them were two clan leaders and 

a well-dressed elderly black man, all surrounding a young man, chatting and laughing. 

 

The young man was unmistakably Bai Xiaosheng. 

 

Everyone inside the bus was dumbfounded, even Lin Weiwei and Lei Ying were wide-eyed with surprise. 

 

"My God! What did Mr. Bai do? Did he seize power and become the clan leader?" someone murmured. 

 

No need for further speculation, ten minutes later, Bai Xiaosheng came onto the bus. 

 

"Thank you for waiting! I’m back," Bai Xiaosheng said with a smile to everyone, "The situation is 

resolved, and I even made some business deals." 

 



The last sentence was directed at the other four businessmen on the bus. 

 

The four of them were stunned, looking at each other in bewilderment. 

 

"Come on, let me tell you about the situation." Bai Xiaosheng walked over with a smile and started to 

talk with the four. 

 

Upon learning about what Bai Xiaosheng had planned for them here, the four were speechless with 

shock. 

 

After Bai Xiaosheng spoke with them, he remembered each of their areas of expertise. This time, he 

managed to secure a lot of business deals, even gaining various promises from a vice mayor of the local 

city. It was unbelievable! 

 

What formidable luck and business acumen must he have to accomplish all this? 

 

Previously, these people had heard about Mr. Bai’s achievements and even jokingly asked on the way if 

Bai Xiaosheng’s business alliance needed members. Now, they truly witnessed this young man’s real 

prowess! 

 

Someone looked at Bai Xiaosheng and couldn’t help but ask, "If we disagree to invest here, will we be 

unable to leave today?" 

 

As businessmen, they naturally sensed the business opportunity and wanted to make money but didn’t 

want to be coerced. 

 

If cooperation is established under coercion, there will be endless problems in the future. 

 

Faced with such concerns, Bai Xiaosheng laughed. 

 

"This is certainly not coercion but a negotiation. If you don’t want to invest here, it’s okay, I can have 

friends take over everything. Although the business of these two tribes is small, with a city government 



willing to fully cooperate, the development potential here is not small." Bai Xiaosheng said with a smile, 

standing up and asking, "Then you mean you don’t want to invest here?" 

 

Seeing Bai Xiaosheng about to leave so straightforwardly, those few quickly said, "Mr. Bai, don’t go, 

we’re not rejecting it!" 

 

"Yeah, I was just asking. Of course, we’ll consider such a good partnership." 

 

Seeing this, Bai Xiaosheng laughed. 

 

He was just pretending to leave, otherwise, these people would think he had "ulterior motives." 

 

After all, such a good opportunity, if he didn’t seize it and just gave it away, it wouldn’t make sense. 

 

Bai Xiaosheng then said to everyone, "Actually, since you wanted to partner with me before, consider 

this an invitation gift, and if you negotiate here, the few companies we planned to visit this trip, I can 

take care of them." 

 

After Bai Xiaosheng said this, these people immediately relaxed, smiling and thanking him. 

 

Businessmen don’t fear someone with something to gain, they fear benefits being given away for 

nothing. 

 

At this time, Bai Xiaosheng’s phone rang. 

 

It was Director Hou calling. 

 

Bai Xiaosheng answered the call, and Director Hou’s urgent voice came through, "Sheng, what’s the 

situation on your side now?" 

 



Bai Xiaosheng guessed that someone on the bus had reached out to Director Hou for help, so he smiled 

and said into the phone, "Don’t worry, we have no problems here, instead there’s some good news." 

 

Bai Xiaosheng walked to the side and briefly reported the situation to Director Hou, who also breathed a 

sigh of relief over the phone, "I’m relieved now! I was really worried earlier and was directly contacting 

various parties. Now that I know you’re fine, that’s good." 

 

Bai Xiaosheng informed Hou Yuncheng about the cooperation. 

 

This was truly good news beyond plans, and Hou Yuncheng agreed happily, saying he would report it to 

the higher-ups, and after reminding Bai Xiaosheng a few words, he hung up. 

 

Bai Xiaosheng then invited the few businessmen to get off the bus and meet with the two clan leaders 

and Vice Mayor Samba, who were waiting in line for them. 

 

When they met Mr. Samba again, he held his phone and told Bai Xiaosheng that Huaxia had contacted 

the Naliya Government to inquire about him, and the call reached him. 

 

While saying this, Mr. Samba was more convinced of Bai Xiaosheng’s exceptional status in the Huaxia 

Business Group and became more respectful. 

 

"I just received a call as well, and I’ve explained the situation," Bai Xiaosheng smiled at Vice Mayor 

Samba. 

 

Then, Bai Xiaosheng pointed to the businessmen behind him and smiled, "These are some of the 

renowned businessmen from our business group, they are willing to take over the cooperation matters 

we discussed and invest here. You can discuss the details with them." 

 

Vice Mayor Samba and the two clan leaders enthusiastically greeted the Huaxia businessmen, who 

naturally responded positively. 

 



Bai Xiaosheng checked the time and invited Vice Mayor Samba to the side, saying, "Actually, we planned 

to visit Nalinta City, as part of the original itinerary. Now, these people will stay, but I have to go and 

take a look." 

 

Understanding this, Vice Mayor Samba, seeing that the bus would stay, immediately called over his two 

secretaries to arrange for his official car to take Bai Xiaosheng there. 

 

"Wouldn’t that be inappropriate?" Bai Xiaosheng said with a smile. 

 

Actually, he did want to ask Mr. Samba for a car. 

 

"It’s what should be done!" Mr. Samba smiled generously at Bai Xiaosheng, "If it weren’t for you, we 

wouldn’t have successfully negotiated so many partnerships or resolved the conflicts between these two 

tribes. Using my car is an honor to me. I just hope when you pass through Dilu City again, you’ll come by 

as a guest." 

 

Naturally, Bai Xiaosheng exchanged polite remarks. 

 

Afterwards, Mr. Samba looked solemnly at the two secretaries and said sternly, "Listen carefully, take 

good care of this gentleman on the road. In Dilu City, he is the most esteemed guest. If you make him 

feel the slightest dissatisfaction, you won’t need to return!" 

 

The two nodded just like pecking chicks, looking at Bai Xiaosheng with awe. 

 

Bai Xiaosheng thanked Mr. Samba again and, along with Lin Weiwei and Lei Ying, said goodbye to 

everyone before walking to the car. Mr. Samba had prepared not just one car but two, and Bai 

Xiaosheng, along with Lin Weiwei and Lei Ying, rode in separate cars with the two secretaries and set off 

again. 

 

Mr. Samba, the two clan leaders, everyone on the bus, and all those present, collectively saw Bai 

Xiaosheng and his party off. 

 

Until they were out of sight. 



Chapter 2365 - Foes on a Narrow Road 

On the road to the inspection, he managed to resolve the conflict between two tribes, become a city’s 

honored guest, earn gratitude from fellow merchants, and even preemptively solve the commercial 

competition issue at the destination. This could probably only be done by Bai Xiaosheng. 

 

Though there were some elements of chance involved, it was mainly due to Bai Xiaosheng’s daring, 

adaptability, and his ability to control the situation. 

 

It’s truly admirable and makes one curious about the details. 

 

Two individuals sent by Mr. Samba, the Deputy Mayor of Dilu City, took a separate car to facilitate 

communication for Bai Xiaosheng and his two companions. 

 

In the car with Bai Xiaosheng and his companions, besides them, there was only a black driver. After Lin 

Weiwei tested him with Huaxia language and found out he indeed didn’t understand, she started 

chatting with Bai Xiaosheng in Huaxia language about the situation at that time. 

 

Lin Weiwei personally felt that Bai Xiaosheng’s experience must have been incredibly legendary and 

thrilling. She was particularly interested, even regretting not being present at the time, so she insisted 

on Bai Xiaosheng elaborating along the way. 

 

Bai Xiaosheng couldn’t refuse her, so he had to recount everything from the beginning for the two of 

them. 

 

Lin Weiwei wasn’t satisfied with Bai Xiaosheng’s straightforward narration and insisted on asking about 

details repeatedly, and also asked Bai Xiaosheng to describe his "mental activities" and "emotional 

changes" in detail. 

 

Her curiosity was almost on par with a gossip magazine reporter. 

 

Bai Xiaosheng found himself repeating some details multiple times, still unable to satisfy Lin Weiwei, 

and, at a loss, had to rely on making things up to deflect her incessant questions. 

 



Anyway, the long journey prevention is not too dull or boring, with all the chatting and storytelling. 

 

When asked about why the two Clan Leaders readily agreed to Bai Xiaosheng’s investment plan without 

following any traditions or initially opposing it before gradually being persuaded, 

 

Bai Xiaosheng, putting on a serious face, said, "Initially, they were naturally very opposed, saying it 

would harm the tribe’s feng shui." 

 

"They talk about feng shui too?" Lin Weiwei was amazed upon hearing this. 

 

Bai Xiaosheng replied earnestly, "Who says otherwise, they particularly like Huaxia culture, especially 

feng shui." 

 

"Then why did they agree later!" Lin Weiwei asked expectantly, "Was it because you, Xiaosheng, used 

your eloquence to persuade them?" 

 

"Of course!" Bai Xiaosheng, like a wise man, smiled slightly, "I told them, the constant fighting between 

the tribes was due to faulty feng shui at the reservoir, with two dragons clashing. It needs to be 

interrupted to prosper both sides, and water generates wealth. With fish living in water, you must raise 

them, but due to the reservoir’s strong spiritual energy, the fish must be replaced annually, or else 

they’ll absorb too much fortune, and their taste... would not be beneficial to tribal harmony. I suggested 

they set up a fish canning factory. Furthermore, with villages scattered, it’s not good for fortune 

gathering, and they should be reconstructed..." 

 

Bai Xiaosheng spewed nonsense, his imagination running wild, and Lin Weiwei took him seriously. 

 

Lei Ying, sitting in the passenger seat, initially listened intently but grew more suspicious as it 

progressed, turning back just in time to catch the mischievous expression in Bai Xiaosheng’s eyes, a sign 

of prankish success. 

 

Lei Ying, being perceptive, frowned and thought for a moment, instantly understanding the truth, then 

looked ahead with amusement, taking the rest as a joke. 

 



"The two Clan Leaders are very particular about their status. I told them once our investment succeeds, 

the tribe will prosper and they will be revered, even the feathers on their accessories will no longer be 

from wild birds but peacocks, or feathers from the phoenix in Eastern legends..." 

 

"Xiaosheng, you really can stretch the truth, there’s no such thing as a phoenix." Lin Weiwei chuckled. 

 

Bai Xiaosheng laughed, "I was just saying that. Just a description. Only then were the two Clan Leaders 

convinced by my words, thrilled to accept our investment." 

 

In reality, those two Clan Leaders were very insightful and didn’t require much persuasion from me... 

 

Bai Xiaosheng mused silently. 

 

But saying it like that, Lin Weiwei would definitely be unsatisfied... 

 

Bai Xiaosheng inadvertently looked up and saw Lei Ying glancing at him with a knowing smile, 

immediately realizing he wasn’t fooled. 

 

"Keep talking, keep talking!" Lin Weiwei was hooked. 

 

With the conversation continuing on, an hour had unknowingly passed. 

 

To save time, the vehicle Bai Xiaosheng and his companions were in, along with the lead vehicle, 

maintained a swift pace. 

 

As Bai Xiaosheng was speaking until his mouth was dry and needed a break, their vehicle began to slow 

down, eventually moving like a snail. 

 

The three of them noticed the situation, with Lei Ying even opening the window to take a look ahead. 

 



The driver, who hadn’t interrupted Bai Xiaosheng’s conversation until now, seeing the three guests quiet 

down, became curious about the road conditions and explained in English to Bai Xiaosheng seated in the 

back, "Sir, ahead is the Luto Checkpoint, this section of the road frequently gets congested, we might 

have to wait a bit," 

 

Just then, the driver’s phone rang, and upon picking up, he nodded repeatedly, "Alright... Okay... I 

understand." 

 

After putting down the phone, the driver told Bai Xiaosheng, "Sir, the Deputy Mayor Samba’s assistant 

has communicated with the checkpoint to open a special lane for us to pass through smoothly." 

 

Bai Xiaosheng was surprised upon hearing this, having originally thought Mr. Samba’s remark about 

them being the most honored guests in Dilu City was just pleasantries, but it turned out they actually 

enjoyed such privileges. 

 

"This doesn’t seem quite right..." Bai Xiaosheng felt a bit embarrassed. 

Chapter 2366 - Foes Meet on a Narrow Road (Part 2) 

But their car had already left the long queue, following the lead car to proceed directly from the side. 

 

As they passed by, people in the cars along the way couldn’t help but stare at them curiously, seemingly 

clueless about their purpose. 

 

However, soon enough, the cars waiting in line also noticed a new path opening up beside them. 

Suddenly, several cars left the original queue and cut in, causing Bai Xiaosheng and his group to slow 

down again shortly after. 

 

The driver of Bai Xiaosheng’s car, seeing this, couldn’t resist honking persistently, frowning, and angrily 

cursed in his native language, "These clueless fools, this is a special path for honored guests, and they 

dare to cut in. They’ll be in trouble soon enough!" 

 

Despite the cursing, Bai Xiaosheng’s car continued to crawl slowly, an undeniable fact. 

 



Bai Xiaosheng and his two companions understood that they couldn’t afford to be impatient at this 

moment. Saying anything more would only cause trouble, so they quietly waited in the car. 

 

However, they were now far ahead of the other queue that had been waiting for a long time. 

 

From the driver, Bai Xiaosheng learned that waiting in line for one or two hours at the Luto Checkpoint 

was quite normal. 

 

Presumably, those cars that cut in front of them couldn’t bear the wait any longer. 

 

As the car moved slowly like a turtle, Lin Weiwei suddenly slapped Bai Xiaosheng’s arm and repeatedly 

pointed out the window, "Xiaosheng, look, look!" 

 

Bai Xiaosheng looked over in surprise. 

 

He saw that in the queue parallel to them was a white SUV. The rear window had been rolled down, 

revealing the impatient face of a beautiful woman. 

 

It was that white woman they had had previous issues with. 

 

Unexpectedly, even after they left almost two hours earlier, they were still stuck here. 

 

"What a small world!" Lin Weiwei murmured indignantly, "Being treated as enemies by the Kurik 

Tribespeople is all because of them! Who would’ve thought we’d run into them again!" 

 

Indeed! 

 

Bai Xiaosheng’s eyes narrowed slightly. 

 

Lin Weiwei, remembering how Bai Xiaosheng almost got into danger with the Kurik people, became 

furious. She rolled down the car window, pointed directly at the woman’s nose, and angrily cursed. 



 

"Shameless!" 

 

The white woman in the car was leaning out to see why another line had formed beside them, 

wondering how much longer they’d have to wait, when she heard the curse. 

 

Seeing a Huaxia woman cursing at her from the car beside hers, and recognizing the young Huaxia man 

sitting next to her, the woman was visibly shocked. 

 

She couldn’t forget that face. 

 

Staring wide-eyed in surprise, she watched as Bai Xiaosheng’s car passed right by. 

 

It was them! 

 

Recovering quickly, the white woman commanded her driver, "I didn’t expect them to pass us, overtake 

them for me!" 

 

Though she didn’t know how the Huaxia man had managed to get out of the previous mess, 

commandeer a car, and catch up with them, her main feeling now was anger and a desire to overtake 

them! 

 

She couldn’t swallow this defeat! 

 

She clearly remembered the time she was smoking peacefully by the car and was ’slandered,’ 

’disfigured,’ went to ’reason,’ only to be driven off at gunpoint. 

 

In the Kurik Village, she might have set them up, gaining some satisfaction, but she didn’t expect them 

to not only catch up but also pass them. 

 

The words shouted by that Huaxia woman must have been curses directed at her! 



 

It must’ve been instigated by that vile man! 

 

This couldn’t be the end! 

 

"Jen, Miss Jenny, how are we supposed to overtake them now?" The driver pointed out the target under 

the white woman’s direction, but their lane was inching forward like a snail, overtaking wasn’t even an 

option. 

 

"Idiot, who told you to overtake them in this queue? Get out, cut into their line for me!" Miss Jenny 

commanded. 

 

The two other men in the car exchanged glances but said nothing. 

 

In this group, Miss Jenny was the leader, and her requests were to be unconditionally fulfilled and 

executed. 

 

Following a nod from his companions, the driver steered out of their line and accelerated forward. 

 

Several times they could’ve cut into the line, but they didn’t, until they were about to pass Bai 

Xiaosheng’s car, then they suddenly veered in. 

 

The sudden maneuver startled Bai Xiaosheng’s driver, who instinctively hit the brakes hard, almost 

throwing everyone forward due to the momentum. 

 

Bai Xiaosheng and his companions were also caught off guard, looking utterly disheveled. 

 

"FUCK! What’s that bastard trying to do, is he insane!" Bai Xiaosheng’s driver cursed, both shocked and 

angry. 

 

Bai Xiaosheng and his two companions looked through the front windshield to see the aggressive and 

rude white SUV cutting in. 



 

A fair arm extended out of the lowered rear window, forming a fist only to unfurl a single middle finger 

toward them. 

 

That woman! 

 

Lin Weiwei, realizing what happened, was so angry she could almost crush her silver teeth. 

 

Bai Xiaosheng’s driver honked sharply a few times but then suddenly calmed down. 

 

"They’re done for!" Bai Xiaosheng’s driver declared, smirking coldly. 

 

In the white SUV, the driver told Miss Jenny, "We’ve cut in front of them, Miss Jenny, it seems they’re 

quite upset." 

Chapter 2367 - Enemies Meet on a Narrow Road_3 

This has a bit of a grandstanding feel. 

 

The driver felt smug about forcing into the lane without a scratch, and he was gloating at Bai Xiaosheng 

and the others. 

 

Miss Jenny seemed somewhat unsatisfied, instructing the driver, "Drive slowly, as slow as you can, 

regardless of how far the car in front goes, hold back the cars behind! I want them to taste the 

bitterness!" 

 

The SUV driver immediately smiled, "Miss Jenny, as you command." 

 

Then, the SUV crept forward inch by inch, determined to frustrate Bai Xiaosheng and the others to the 

maximum. 

 

Bai Xiaosheng’s car seemed to have no choice but to stop completely, causing a series of honks from 

behind. 



 

As Jenny was feeling triumphant, trying to observe the distress from the rearview mirror, she suddenly 

saw four or five people running ahead, all in uniform, some with weapons at their waist, notifying 

something to each vehicle. 

 

The cars ahead actually sped up and drove away, it seemed that this group was no longer under 

inspection and could pass through directly. 

 

"Miss Jenny, look in front... we probably can’t keep slowing down." The SUV driver couldn’t help but 

remind. 

 

He feared this Miss Jenny might get willful and disregard the rules, which would be troublesome. This 

inspection station’s personnel were not to be trifled with, and the weapons at their waists were not just 

for show; they would actually fire. 

 

Jenny was not a fool; she was just angry a moment ago. Now, she glanced back and sneered, "I just 

taught them a lesson, no need to get ourselves into trouble. Let’s just go when we’re allowed." 

 

The SUV driver secretly breathed a sigh of relief; he was afraid Miss Jenny would disagree. 

 

It’s well known that whether in America or Naliya, not complying with the demands of an authority 

leads to severe consequences. 

 

Finally, an inspector ran up to their vehicle, and the grim-faced leader directly and harshly told the 

driver, "You, drive the car past the inspection station and park by the roadside as instructed!" 

 

The driver of Jenny’s car was taken aback, "After we pass, will there still be an inspection?" 

 

"Don’t talk back, don’t make me repeat myself!" The other sternly and roughly yelled. 

 

The driver hurriedly nodded, "Understood, sir!" 

 



Their SUV immediately followed the cars in front, driving through the inspection station. 

 

Only after passing did they notice that apart from one sedan, all the other vehicles were neatly parked 

by the side of the road. 

 

"Isn’t there something major happening here? Otherwise, it wouldn’t be like this!" guessed the driver of 

the white SUV. 

 

Everyone, including Jenny, had similar thoughts and nodded slightly, agreeing with this judgment. 

 

Just as they parked stably, Bai Xiaosheng’s car also arrived. 

 

However, Bai Xiaosheng’s car did not pull over with the others but stopped on the road with the only 

"special" sedan outside the line. 

 

Then, that temporary passage even got closed again. 

 

The driver of the white SUV couldn’t help but lean out to look at Bai Xiaosheng’s car and the other car, 

slightly amazed, "Did these Huaxia people commit some crime? They got singled out; it seems they’re in 

trouble!" 

 

Jenny heard this and smiled gloatingly. 

 

She even poked her head out, looking at Bai Xiaosheng who had also lowered his car window, and 

shouted loudly, "Huaxia people, it seems you can’t leave now! Enjoy Naliya’s laws! Reflect on your life’s 

mistakes, idiot!" 

 

Bai Xiaosheng heard the shout and looked over. When he saw Jenny, he reacted neither in a hurry nor 

anger, but instead gave her a smile. 

 

At this moment, a secretary of Deputy Mayor Samba and a leader of the inspection station walked over, 

followed by five or six fully armed personnel. 



 

After a brief muttering between the two parties, the secretary quickly ran back to his car. 

 

Next, the car started, clearing the way in front, with the car carrying Bai Xiaosheng following behind. 

 

"How are they leaving?" 

 

Jenny and others were stunned when they saw it. 

 

Then Jenny saw the head of the inspection station and his subordinates saluting in the direction of the 

departing cars! 

 

After that, the inspection station head walked over with a gloomy face, took a loudspeaker from a 

subordinate, and shouted at the lineup of cars, "That white SUV, everyone get out and undergo 

inspection! All other cars double the fine and leave immediately!" 

Chapter 2368 - Only... Three People?! 

In the white SUV, Jenny and her companions watched helplessly as the cars that had passed through the 

Luto Checkpoint with them were fined one by one, and then let go, but their vehicle was surrounded by 

more than a dozen armed security personnel. 

 

The drivers of the fined cars glanced curiously at them but dared not look again, as if they were some 

sort of dangerous criminals. 

 

The leader of the Luto Checkpoint walked directly to the door of the white SUV and said in an 

authoritative tone to Jenny and the others, "Everyone, get out of the car! Submit to interrogation!" 

 

Jenny and the others from America, intimidated by the armed security personnel, promptly complied 

and got out of the car. 

 

The checkpoint leader ordered coldly, "Line up. I will question each one of you!" 

 

The group quickly did as instructed. 



 

Everyone was slightly nervous, but compared to them, Jenny seemed relatively calm. 

 

Jenny was first in line, and as the checkpoint leader approached, she immediately handed over her 

prepared valid documents and explained, "Sir, we are really legitimate people. Look, here’s my passport, 

visa, work permit..." 

 

The leader took them casually, glanced through, and returned them to Jenny. 

 

"The documents are fine, but you still have to answer my questions. That’s the rule!" the leader said 

with a cold snort. 

 

Jenny quickly nodded, "Yes, yes, I understand. I am willing to cooperate with your work!" 

 

This attitude was impeccable. 

 

The leader nodded and asked lazily and unhurriedly, "Your name?" "Age?" "Origin?" "Why are you in 

Naliya? How long will you stay?" "What’s the destination of this trip?" 

 

... 

 

Just like that, the questions continued, most of which were answers that could be found directly on the 

documents. 

 

Initially, Jenny answered earnestly, but eventually, she became somewhat suspicious. 

 

It seemed there wasn’t anything crucial being asked... 

 

The main issue was, with each person taking about half an hour to answer, how long would it take to 

question all of them... 

 



There were so many staff at the checkpoint, yet they were just watching them like monkeys, not sending 

more people to interrogate them simultaneously... 

 

During a pause in the questioning, Jenny couldn’t help but ask, "Sir, you see, I am normal, and they are 

the same... What exactly have we done wrong? Why are only we being held for questioning? Moreover, 

these questions are not very important." 

 

"My questions aren’t important? If I asked you something confidential, could you answer?" The leader 

retorted sharply, without sparing any sympathy. 

 

This left Jenny speechless. 

 

"Can’t answer? Then let’s continue." The leader scoffed. 

 

"You find it annoying, and I find it tiring! What can I do!" he mumbled in a local dialect, unaware that 

Jenny understood him. 

 

"You damned fellows, of all the people you could provoke, you had to offend Mr. Samba’s friends. Now, 

stop complaining and accept your fate!" 

 

This complaint struck Jenny, making her realize something. 

 

Initially shocked by the need for interrogation and the armed personnel surrounding them, she had 

neglected to think about other things. 

 

For instance— 

 

Why didn’t the Huaxia people’s vehicle have to pay a fine and could leave directly? 

 

And why did they have to pay a fine when lined up? 

 



Also, she had no idea who Mr. Samba was, much less any issue with his friends. 

 

Since entering Naliya, the only dispute they had was— 

 

With that Huaxia person! 

 

Linking the unusual occurrences, Jenny had a sudden illumination; she understood. 

 

That Huaxia person was a local friend of Mr. Samba, and they were utterly framed! 

 

Having "realized it all," Jenny recalled the youthful face of the Huaxia person, feeling an itching hatred. 

 

"If the BOSS finds out that I’ve been thwarted by Huaxia people again, she will explode in anger." 

 

After this trouble, Jenny thought of signaling to her companions, advising them not to speak recklessly... 

Noted Jenny. 

 

Under the eaves, one must bow the head. 

 

Having "realized," Jenny cooperated actively, not uttering a word of complaint, and also subtly 

expressed that they were actually friends with the Huaxia people in the previous car, only having a small 

disagreement. Jenny even stated her intention to visit Mr. Samba... 

 

With this, the leader seemed somewhat skeptical. 

 

However, the questioning continued since it was a task instructed by Mr. Samba’s secretary. Originally, 

they could have been taken back for a "slow investigation," but now it might just result in questioning 

on-site... 

 

Jenny, while smiling, secretly gnawed her teeth at Bai Xiaosheng’s image, engraving that annoying 

Huaxia person in her mind. 



 

... 

 

Meanwhile, Bai Xiaosheng and his group were heading toward their destination. 

 

Jenny and her group were left for an intentional investigation, seemingly by Mr. Samba’s secretary who 

had "explicit instructions" for those people at the checkpoint. Now, they were experiencing hardship. 

 

Lin Weiwei thought gleefully, laughing particularly joyfully, "Serves them right for trying to trick us! They 

tried to cut in line and even flipped us off! Now they have their trouble!" 

Chapter 2369 - Just... Three People?! (2) 

Bai Xiaosheng smiled and shook his head, "Mr. Samba’s secretary must have seen them giving us the 

middle finger, realizing there was some conflict between us, so she’s helping us out. It seems that the 

skill of reading the room as a secretary is universal across the world!" 

 

Lei Ying also laughed. 

 

"It’s just that the woman didn’t actually cause us any harm. She tried to stir up trouble with the Kurik 

Clan, but indirectly helped us..." Bai Xiaosheng said. 

 

Lin Weiwei immediately felt indignant and retorted, "That’s because Xiaosheng, you were quick-witted, 

turned a crisis into an opportunity, and even created a business chance. Their original intention wasn’t 

that good! Moreover, they didn’t learn from their mistakes and acted arrogantly afterward, which is 

really annoying! They should be taught a lesson!" 

 

Bai Xiaosheng laughed indifferently and shrugged, "Alright, you’re right, they deserved it." 

 

The three of them no longer discussed Jenny and her team’s topic and instead used Huaxia language to 

talk about their destination enterprises. 

 

These enterprises’ operations range from energy extraction, infrastructure construction, to high-tech 

research, and have a lot of potential for development in Naliya. If they can link their resources from 

Huaxia over, there could be endless business opportunities. 



 

While on the road, Bai Xiaosheng couldn’t help but start planning, asking Lin Weiwei and Lei Ying to help 

organize the ideas, wanting to outline everything roughly. This way, when they reach the destination, 

they can directly discuss cooperation with those companies. 

 

The driver occasionally looked at the three of them curiously through the rearview mirror. He 

understood some Huaxia language, but only phrases like "Hello" and "Have you eaten?"... 

 

When Bai Xiaosheng and the others were almost done talking, they were nearly at their destination. 

 

Bai Xiaosheng asked the driver in English and learned that there were twenty minutes left until they 

reached their first stop, prompting Lin Weiwei and Lei Ying to take a break and gather their energy for 

the upcoming meeting. 

 

Bai Xiaosheng and the others told the driver that their first destination was an industrial park in Nalinta 

City. 

 

Of the four enterprises they were going to inspect, two had their headquarters there, and the other two 

had branch offices. 

 

... 

 

At this moment, at the entrance of the largest commercial park in Nalinta City’s new district, at least a 

hundred people had gathered. 

 

Leading them was a Deputy Mayor of Nalinta City, along with other government officials. Nalinta City 

was stronger than Dilu City, but still lagged behind other stronger cities, so they paid special attention to 

this investment solicitation. 

 

Behind the Deputy Mayor of Nalinta City were the leaders of four enterprises. Further behind, there 

were people with flowers and musical instruments, all to welcome the distant guests from Huaxia. 

 



The leaders of the four enterprises were full of energy, with a mix of old, middle-aged, and young among 

them, although the youngest was over forty. 

 

The four of them looked around for the Huaxia Business Group’s arrival, huddled together, whispering 

to each other. 

 

You could see they were quite excited. 

 

"Previously, I heard that a large business delegation consisting of dozens of Huaxia magnates was 

coming, which got me excited. But then they said there were too many companies inviting them for 

visits, so the Huaxia businessmen would split into smaller groups, which was a bit disappointing." 

 

"What’s there to be disappointed about? I heard that a dozen people are coming to us, from five major 

Huaxia groups, which isn’t bad, considering we’re just one of many points to visit." 

 

"If you think about it, it means we might have more than one collaborator per company. The number 

might be small, but I heard this time they’re all top-tier big companies, and with Huaxia people being 

wealthy, their investments might be surprisingly large for us!" 

 

"Yeah, if any of you think the collaboration scale is small, give it to me!" 

 

"Go away, such high-quality, high-level collaboration partners, the more the better!" 

 

As the four chatted and joked, they kept looking towards the road, their hearts skipping a beat 

whenever a car approached. 

 

They were genuinely filled with anticipation for the arrival of the Huaxia Business Group. 

 

As the time approached, the city leaders of Nalinta City also instructed the welcoming team to be 

prepared. They knew that such a ceremony was popular in Huaxia and felt it was quite nice themselves, 

so they prepared this event to show their enthusiasm. 

 



Compared to the businessmen, the city leaders of Nalinta City were even more eager for this 

cooperation’s impact in political and economic areas. 

 

Amid everyone’s anticipation, two sedans drove into view and finally stopped a short distance ahead of 

them. 

 

Everyone exchanged glances. 

 

"Is this the visiting business group? Two sedans, how many people can fit in them? Wasn’t it supposed 

to be over fifteen people? Including security, shouldn’t there be a whole convoy!" someone couldn’t 

help but ask. 

 

"This should be... the advance team of the convoy, here to notify us!" someone hesitantly explained. 

 

"Yes, it must be that!" 

 

This view was immediately recognized by others. 

 

The city leaders of Nalinta City and the heads of the four enterprises immediately stepped forward. 

 

As the doors of the two sedans opened, two people got out from the front, and three from the back. 

 

"Hey, aren’t those Mr. Samba’s people from Dilu City? Why are they here?" someone next to the Deputy 

Mayor of Nalinta City couldn’t help but express surprise. 

 

Everyone was taken aback. 

 

Why were people from Dilu City accompanying them? 

 

If anyone, it should be from Banjiao City. 



 

Samba’s two secretaries, seeing so many leaders in front of them, many of whom they recognized, 

quickly smiled and came forward to greet them respectfully. 

 

"What are you doing here?" the Deputy Mayor in charge of welcoming couldn’t help but furrow his 

brow and ask. 

 

"Well, we’re here on Mr. Samba’s orders to escort some esteemed guests," they replied respectfully. 

 

"The guests from Huaxia," they answered in sequence when questioned by the senior officials. 

 

Only then did everyone notice that the people getting out of the car behind and walking over indeed 

had Huaxia appearances. 

 

However, the three were too young, looking more like secretaries or assistants. 

 

The Deputy Mayor of Nalinta and the heads of four enterprises didn’t see Bai Xiaosheng and them as 

significant figures, merely casting a glance without any other gestures. 

 

"It seems we’ve been underestimated, Xiaosheng," Lin Weiwei couldn’t help but whisper to Bai 

Xiaosheng. 

 

Bai Xiaosheng smiled. 

 

They were expecting a large business delegation, while the three of them were just a small party, so it 

was understandable to be regarded like that. 

 

"I didn’t expect Mr. Samba to be so astute. Even though Dilu City doesn’t have two qualified companies 

to invite esteemed guests, they still know to send people for transit. Not bad at all! Very efficient!" 

commented the Deputy Mayor of Nalinta with a hint of teasing, prompting laughter from those around 

him. 

 



Samba’s two secretaries exchanged a glance, both having a forced expression as if they wanted to speak 

but couldn’t. 

 

"Where’s the convoy? How far behind are they? Should we start the welcome ceremony now?" asked 

the Deputy Mayor. 

 

"Well... Mr. Tori, there’s no convoy behind," one of the two, somewhat hesitantly, replied. 

 

"Hmm?" Deputy Mayor Tori of Nalinta was stunned, the four enterprise leaders beside him also looked 

at the speaker in surprise. 

 

The other person continued, "Originally, part of the Huaxia delegation decided to inspect our side 

temporarily, and we brought you the other part." 

 

Deputy Mayor Tori and the several enterprise leaders were all stunned. 

 

The delegation was already too small, and now a part had been intercepted by Dilu City! 

 

"Then... what about the rest of the people?" Deputy Mayor Tori asked, a bit dazed. 

 

"Well... they’re all here," Samba’s secretary presented Bai Xiaosheng’s trio to them. 

 

Suddenly, Deputy Mayor Tori and the others were dumbfounded, staring blankly. 

 

"Just three people? And so young!" 

Chapter 2370 - The Brazen Young Man 

The deputy mayor of Nalinta City, Tori, along with the heads of four enterprises, led a welcoming team 

of over a hundred people, eagerly anticipating the visit from the Huaxia Business Group, who were 

coming for a tour and to explore investment cooperation—only to find that there were just three 

people, and they all appeared to be particularly "young and promising." 

 



The key issue was they were too young, and two of them were just attendants... 

 

At that moment, Deputy Mayor Tori and the others had smiles on their faces that were a bit stiff and 

rigid. 

 

They had originally expected a small group of fifteen, and even then, they had forced themselves to 

remain optimistic, hoping for a miracle. 

 

Now they indeed had a "miracle"—just one Huaxia businessman. If four companies were to divide him, 

each would only get an arm or a leg... 

 

"Damn Dilu City, damn Samba! Actually ambushed halfway and stole the guests meant for us, leaving 

just one young man to fool us! Damn it! I must report this to the higher-ups. I will not rest until this 

reaches the top! This is just too much bullying!" 

 

Deputy Mayor Tori of Nalinta City gritted his teeth silently, filled with resentment. 

 

However, facing the approaching Huaxia guests, Mr. Tori considered his reputation and forced a smile. 

 

The four enterprise heads behind Tori had smiles even less natural than his. 

 

Bai Xiaosheng observed this and simply smiled. 

 

He actually understood their feelings very well, but just because of that, he couldn’t loudly proclaim his 

abilities to comfort them. 

 

Bai Xiaosheng wasn’t capable of doing such a thing either. 

 

"Are you Deputy Mayor Tori? I am Bai, one of the members of the Huaxia Business Group this time. Very 

pleased to meet you," Bai Xiaosheng initiated. 

 



In foreign customs, it’s common to directly call Asian people’s surname, so Bai Xiaosheng kept it simple 

and directly told them his surname. Anyway, when it comes to discussing cooperation and formal 

documents later, his full name will appear in due time. 

 

Deputy Mayor Tori was filled with endless "hatred" towards the neighboring city’s Mr. Samba. In public, 

he absent-mindedly smiled and shook hands with Bai Xiaosheng, "Pleasure to meet you. We’ve long 

looked forward to meeting you, uh, we’re extremely honored to welcome the Huaxia Business Group... 

that is, your arrival..." 

 

Mr. Tori felt that his words lacked enthusiasm. 

 

The lengthy, passionate welcome speech he had prepared didn’t feel the same when delivered to a 

group compared to just one person. 

 

It was hard to say. 

 

Mr. Tori hastily said a few pleasantries, seeing the young Huaxia man listening with a smile, unsure how 

much he understood, and then lost interest and withdrew his hand. He turned back and loudly 

reprimanded, "Band, honor guard, what are you doing! The guest is here!" 

 

The deputy mayor’s voice immediately brought the welcoming group to life. 

 

The instruments played, and dancing began. 

 

All were local ethnic style elements. 

 

Mr. Tori, under the cover of the noise, called over the four company heads and forced a smile to 

introduce them to Bai Xiaosheng. 

 

"This is Mr. Filas." "This is Mr. Laimu." "This is Mr. Luka." "This is Mr. Kars." 

 

The four entrepreneurs also cheerfully shook hands with Bai Xiaosheng amidst the "uproarious noise." 



 

"Next, they will take you to tour the company, and you... communicate well," Mr. Tori said to Bai 

Xiaosheng. "I just received news; I have to go back to deal with some urgent matters, so I won’t disturb 

you here." 

 

Actually, Mr. Tori didn’t feel like staying; after all, he was a dignified deputy mayor, yet here he was 

entertaining a young Huaxia businessman. 

 

Looking at the other person’s age, he assumed that the business he ran couldn’t be that large... 

 

Not interesting, and a bit degrading. 

 

Mr. Tori felt he should immediately report to the mayor, formally protest to Dilu City, and appeal to 

higher officials. Perhaps more powerful Huaxia people would come, and then he could return without 

delay. 

 

With such thoughts, he couldn’t stay. 

 

"Mr. Tori, go ahead, we’re here." 

 

"Yes, your matters are indeed very urgent." 

 

"We will take good care of this Huaxia... honorable guest." 

 

The few business leaders chimed in, each with a touch of flattery. 

 

Without the long-expected wealthy benefactor from the East, they had to graciously compliment the 

local second-in-command. 

 

Bai Xiaosheng kept his smile, watching these people. 

 



He could understand this too... 

 

Lin Weiwei and Lei Ying couldn’t help but exchange a glance, feeling that their visit seemed quite 

unwelcome, as the deputy mayor only stayed for a couple of sentences and left, while the enthusiasm of 

those companies was also more focused on the local officials. 

 

Lin Weiwei felt a bit indignant and wanted to tell these people. 

 

Bai Xiaosheng alone could rival ten or even twenty entrepreneurs, he should not be underestimated! 

 

Of course, this was just a thought. Lin Weiwei wouldn’t really say it out loud. 

 

The deputy mayor, Mr. Tori, left amid enthusiastic farewells, and as soon as he left, the welcome 

ceremony was also withdrawn. 

 

The four entrepreneurs, Filas, Laimu, Luka, and Kars, led some people to invite Bai Xiaosheng into the 

park. 

 

On the way, the four of them still held on to their hopes and tentatively probed Bai Xiaosheng— 

 

"Sir, what scale is your company within your business group?" Mr. Filas asked. 

 

Bai Xiaosheng responded with a smile, "In this Huaxia Business Group, there are many companies 

comparable in scale to mine." 

 

In terms of Zhenbei Group’s capacity in the Greater China Region, it could only be considered middle-

range. 

 

However, when it comes to the resources and connections Bai Xiaosheng has, it’s definitely among the 

very few at the top. 

 


