
Chapter 747 
 
The car pulled up in front of Mu Xiao Qiao's flat. Although the Mu family's ancestral 

home had been bought back, Mu Xiao Qiao was still used to living in her own flat. 

 

                But Mu Xiao Qiao had to drag Qin Ming to her house for the night, after all, Qin 

Ming had finally made it back to her own identity and they could be open and honest. 

 

                But Nie Haitang was full of jealousy and looked at Qin Ming pitifully, that 

aggrieved little look in her eyes, I felt sorry for her. 

 

                Qin Ming had a headache, where he would live now became a problem again. 

 

                Mu Xiaoqiao said, "Qin Ming, if you tell me I want to hug the right and the left I 

will hate you for the rest of my life." 

 

                Nie Haitang also reminded, "Although Utah, a magnesium country, passed a 

polygamy policy and some Arab countries are polygamous, I have no plans to immigrate 

and change my nationality." 

 

                The two women said one thing to each other, both furious and anxious, asking 

Qin Ming to choose between them. 

 

                Song Ying, who was standing next to the realm, looked filled with jealousy and 

said, "These two women, they are really ambitious enough, and they want to 

monopolise the young master? Hmph, what kind of person is the young master? He is 



the head of the highest board of directors of the global corporate empire Huan Yu 

Century, and he has his own combat team and business team all over the world. It's not 

uncommon for the young master to have a dozen wives? Foreign countries pull a 

random rich man's woman, skilled are more than ten of them." 

 

                Qin Ming's serious face, said, "I really have something to do tonight." 

 

                When the two women saw how serious he was, they nodded their heads in a 

very reasonable manner. 

 

                Mu Xiaoqiao pursed her lips and said, "Alright, we know you've just returned 

and have a lot to do, but remember to take care of your rest, eat three meals normally 

and don't overwork yourself." 

 

                After saying that, she also helped Qin Ming to straighten his clothes, just like a 

human wife. 

 

                Not to be outdone, Nie Haitang also hugged Qin Ming directly and said, "You 

have to be safe, there might still be bad guys trying to assassinate you. Make sure you 

call me when you're done working tonight. I won't sleep until I wait for the call." 

 

                As the saying goes, it is hardest to bear the grace of a beautiful woman, and 

Qin Ming was overcome with emotion. 

 

                After getting into the car and leaving, Qin Ming rubbed his head with a 

headache and asked, "Xiaoying, what do you think I should choose? They are all the best 



women and the ones I can't part with in my heart, the ones I've been through many 

storms with. I'm too upset to let them go, am I too scum?" 

 

                Song Ying denied, "Young Master, I don't think so, you love them all the same 

and you would be sad to lose anyone. Young master, you are a member of the Huan Yu 

Century Group. Just ask which country's laws can govern you in this world? Why do you 

have to be trapped by the laws of a mere Chinese country?" 

 

                "From the very beginning of our establishment, we, the Huan Yu Century 

Group, have established strongholds in various countries on the principle that capital 

interests are paramount, absorbing dignitaries and capital predators from various 

countries, carrying out agent assassinations and suppressing public opinion." 

 

                "The aim is to exist outside the national level, with a corporate underbelly, of 

course, trapped by some national policies. But you, young master, and even those on 

the highest board, are in a position of supremacy." 

 

                Qin Ming smiled sarcastically as he listened to these words from Song Ying; he 

understood the situation, and the laws of China could no longer rule him personally as 

long as he wanted to. 

 

                However, emotional matters are not something you can measure by how much 

money you have. 

 

                Qin Ming, especially after what he experienced with his ex-girlfriend Li Meng, 

understood this truth even better; there is no fluke in true love. 

 



                Qin Ming bought a gift and the car pulled up at Sun's house. 

 

                After the last Sun Justice incident, and the saving of Master Sun, Qin Ming was 

considered a benefactor of the Sun family. 

 

                Sun Renbing was even convinced by Qin Ming and was willing to gamble and 

call him his boss, so as soon as he heard Qin Ming's visit, he immediately came out from 

inside. 

 

                Sun Renbing laughed and patted Qin Ming on the shoulder, saying, "Boss, so 

you are not Zhao Zhengyan, you are Qin Ming. I've heard a bit about you, but what 

remains the same is that you are really Zhang Zhen Zhen's senior disciple." 

 

                Qin Ming smiled sarcastically, "Senior apprentice or whatever, Brother Sun Liao 

praised me, I haven't even learnt the skin of my master." 

 

                Sun Renbing laughed, "Hey, I'm willing to bet and concede, you're my big 

brother, hahaha, please come in." 

 

                Since Master Sun was still alive, none of the four members of the Sun family 

had split up, and as soon as they entered, they saw the two couples, Sun Renli and Yang 

Lu. 

 

                "Qin Ming, you're here." Sun Renli's attitude was still good. 

 



                Yang Lu was more temperamental and grunted, "Hmph, you finally 

remembered to come over." 

 

                Sun Renbing said, "Big brother and sister-in-law, it's not like Qin Ming is here to 

see you, he's here, he must be looking for Dad." 

 

                Qin Ming said awkwardly, "Third Brother Sun, I'm here to find Sun Changxi. In 

fact, we met back in Guang City, and I have some matters to discuss with her." 

 

                Sun Renbing laughed and took the gift from Qin Ming's hand, saying, "Alright, 

then make yourself at home, just treat it like your own home." 

 

                Qin Ming was speechless, he was giving this gift to Sun Renli and his wife, this 

Sun Ren Bing was also slippery. 

 

                In the living room of the side room, Qin Ming was sitting opposite Sun Renli 

and his wife, he saw a delicate figure hiding behind the hidden door, I think it was Sun 

Changxi. 

 

                Yang Lu crossed her legs and said, "Qin Ming let's get right to the point. That 

day in Guangcheng, I found something wrong, you and our Changxi, did you fall in love 

at that time?" 

 

                Qin Ming shook his head and said, "Auntie Yang, when you say 'well up', what 

kind do you mean?" 

 



                Yang Lu shot up, suppressing her anger and said in a low voice, "She's already a 

month and a half pregnant, Qin Ming and you still want to pretend? My precious 

daughter, the jewel of our Sun family, has been spoiled by you just like that." 

 

                "You're still having an unclear relationship with that Mu family girl, the Nie 

family girl. And that Huang Shutong, isn't that Zhao Zhengyan's fiancee? You want to get 

involved too, a scum like you, I won't agree to my daughter marrying you." 

 

                Yang Lu was so annoyed that she spoke directly from her heart. 

 

                Sun Renli hurriedly pulled her back and said, "Hey hey hey, talking too far. Xiao 

Qin is young and talented, so he is naturally surrounded by some wild bees and 

butterflies, but I believe that Xiao Qin has no promiscuous relationships with men and 

women, right? Little Qin?" 

 

                Qin Ming was very positive and said, "Yes, Uncle Sun. Apart from my ex-

girlfriend, I've only had sex with Chang Xi. But we were drunk at the time." 

 

                Yang Lu scolded, "I don't care, our Sun family is very traditional. You must be 

responsible for our Sun family girls being bullied by you like this." 

 

                Sun Renli also said, "Then tell me straight out, what do you want? If you take 

responsibility and break off your relationship with other women. Marry us, Chang Xi, 

and it will be a great joy for all. Your true identity is also the lost son of Zhao Songli, and 

if you marry us, Changxi, our Sun family will also do its best to help you and your father 

take over the Zhao family's headship." 

 



                "I don't agree." Yang Lu was still annoyed, "This man is a flirt, a fop, a playboy." 

 

                But Yang Lu turned her words and lost her temper, "But, Chang Xi doesn't seem 

to have any opinion either. Now that the rice has been cooked, Qin Ming, how are you 

going to take responsibility for this?" 

 

                Qin Ming was quite embarrassed, and seeing Sun Changxi behind the hidden 

door, he said, "I'm sorry, I can't marry her." 

 

                "Ah!" Hearing these words, Sun Changxi behind the hidden door suddenly 

walked out in shock, her eyes melancholy as she looked at Qin Ming, seemingly in 

disbelief that she had waited for such a long time and had waited for such an outcome. 

 


