
Chapter 773 
 
Qin Ming arrived in Dayong City, and Zhang Xianmin, the head of the city's marketing 

department, had long since arranged accommodation for him. 

 

                At the same time, the people from the Lin family also arrived on the wind. 

 

                Qin Ming looked at Zhang Xianmin and the young man from the Lin family's Shi 

clan and joked, "Last time you came, you even kidnapped my people, so now you're 

already like old acquaintances." 

 

                Lin Zhengqi smiled sarcastically, "Young Qin is joking, we don't fight but know 

each other. Sister-in-law Bai Ying told me to wait for young Qin in Dayong City, saying 

that you would definitely come." 

 

                Qin Ming stretched and said, "Well, I'll rest for the day and then go to the Great 

Walled City tomorrow." 

 

                Lin Zhengqi stepped forward and whispered, "That young Qin, my sister Lin 

Yurou, she ...... is also in Dayong City to nurse her baby, you should go and take a look 

when you have time." 

 

                After saying that, Lin Zhengqi led his people and looked as if he invited Qin 

Ming into the hotel unwilling to talk more. 

 



                Qin Ming was really confused and said, "Oh, you're Lin Yuanwang's son. Then 

you ......" 

 

                Lin Zhengqi smiled and extended his hand in a "please" gesture, unwilling to 

talk more. 

 

                Qin Ming's heart was in turmoil, Lin Yurou was pregnant? He's involved? This is 

too ...... 

 

                The actual fact is that you will be able to get a lot more than just a few of these. 

 

                When he was at the? The old castle of the country, also did not see a single 

shot hit. 

 

                The matter between Qin Ming and the Lin family, especially Lin Yurou, was 

really a misunderstanding from the beginning, to his final personal mistake, and he had 

no room to argue. 

 

                The only thing that surprised Qin Ming was that Lin Yurou was really pregnant. 

 

                This was even worse than Sun Changxi's situation ah. 

 

                Qin Ming turned to Lin Zhengqi, wanting to say something, but in the end he 

entered the hotel with big strides. 

 



                He had not brought Song Ying with him this time, Yang Xiao Xuan had already 

taken over the position of Fourth Patriarch Huang Jin and gone to South America to 

collect the ministries, he had only brought Ah Long and a team of assassination squad. 

 

                Qin Ming looked out of the window, the snow was drifting and the cold wind 

was blowing, he was a bit depressed, did he need to go and see Lin Yurou? 

 

                Although the Lin family was not as prosperous as it was then, and still owed 

him a debt. 

 

                But just by the fact that people's baby daughter let you Qin Ming sleep with her 

without saying a word, and also help to use Chang Hongxi to raise compulsions as slaves, 

this point can also show that the heart is more towards Qin Ming. 

 

                "But, they can also blackmail me at any time." Qin Ming paced back and forth 

in the room, with his own little calculations in mind. 

 

                "If Chang Hongxi succeeds in being controlled by them, he can become my 

slave and do my bidding." 

 

                "But the number of people who know this secret is a bit too many, Lin Yurou 

Bai Ying's sister-in-law and the group of people who carried out the compulsion raising, 

there are at least half a dozen parties, right?" 

 

                "If the truth is made public, then my jurisprudence to inherit the chief alliance 

of the Huan Yu Century Group will be gone." 

 



                "Although I could all be replaced with my people over time, it would take more 

than ten years at least. After all, the large group of people that Chang Hongxi has raised 

who are loyal to him would really turn against me. And the other members of the 

Supreme Board would take advantage of the opportunity to rebel." 

 

                Qin Ming pondered for a long time, always feeling that when he had left Chang 

Hongxi alive for convenience, he had also fallen into the Lin family's trap. 

 

                The Lin family had such a big secret on him, and there was really nothing they 

could do about it. 

 

                If the Lin family suddenly wanted to propose him to marry Lin Yurou, on the 

one hand, Qin Ming had slept with someone's daughter and gotten pregnant, while the 

Lin family held Qin Ming's big secret, and on the other hand, Mu Xiaoqiao and Nie 

Haitang, the beloved ones in Qin Ming's heart. 

 

                Qin Ming felt uncomfortable when he thought of this, how could he choose? 

 

                How could he choose to destroy the Lin family? But that would obviously be a 

lose-lose situation and he would probably suffer an extremely serious backlash. 

 

                But for Qin Ming to meekly submit to a political marriage? 

 

                He was most resistant to such a thing, for he was still not free even after he 

was free from Chang Hongxi's control. 

 



                Ah Long, who was in charge of security, became more and more agitated when 

he saw Qin Ming enter the hotel, and even had some murderous intent in him 

 

                Ah Long asked, "Young master, what's wrong?" 

 

                Qin Ming was stunned before he realised that he was clenching his fists so 

tightly that his nails were pinching his flesh, he exhaled and said, "Nothing. Ah Long, you 

go find that Lin Zhengqi and ask him where Lin Yurou is." 

 

                "Yes." Ah Long led the order and went out. 

 

                Qin Ming could not figure out how to solve this business of the Lin family, so he 

went downstairs to take a break from his irritable mood. 

 

                But he had just come downstairs when he unexpectedly ran into an 

acquaintance, Chang Xue. 

 

                Chang Xue was tall and peachy, lithe and graceful in speech and behaviour. Her 

hair is like lacquer, her skin is like jade, her eyes are beautiful, and her smile reveals an 

indescribable charm. 

 

                She had a crimson feather cloak and was shaking snowflakes as she stepped 

into the entrance of the hotel. 

 

                Qin Ming was hesitating to go over and say hello when he saw a young guy 

immediately following at the door. 



 

                The young man chased after Chang Xue and said, "Beauty, how about I treat 

you to dinner? I know a very good hot pot restaurant nearby." 

 

                Qin Ming narrowed his eyes, could this not be a coincidence? 

 

                He hurried to leave. 

 

                But Chang Xue had sharp eyes and recognised him at once and walked up 

quickly, holding Qin Ming with one hand and saying, "Honey, I'm coming." 

 

                Poof, Qin Ming inwardly spurted out a mouthful of old blood, this has played 

that play? 

 

                The guy followed him up and asked after him, "You have a boyfriend?" 

 

                Chang Xue nodded her head and said, "That's right, we're childhood friends? 

Ming, don't you think so?" 

 

                Well, Qin Ming was speechless, that was true. 

 

                Chang Xue added, "He and I are still family friends." 

 

                Well ...... Qin Ming was speechless again, technically speaking, the Zhao family 

and the Chang family were indeed like that. 



 

                Chang Xue added, "He said he was lonely alone, so I flew a long way to be with 

him. So, you should stop teasing me. Be careful of my boyfriend hitting you, he'll get 

jealous oh." 

 

                Qin Ming narrowed his eyes and said, "Let's go." 

 

                After saying that, he pulled Chang Xue away. 

 

                Only after walking to a place where no one was around did Qin Ming say, "How 

much do you know?" 

 

                Chang Xue's expression sank as she said, "I know everything I need to know, my 

father told me about you a long time ago." 

 

                Qin Ming asked, "You don't hate me? After all, I killed your father. And to rob 

your Chang family of everything." 

 

                Chang Xue asked, "...... How can we say we grew up as good brothers and have 

to talk about this the moment we meet?" 

 

                Qin Ming insisted: "If we don't make it clear, is it hard for me and you to really 

hip-hop to catch up on old times? Our two families, we can say that we're family friends, 

or we can say that we're feuding." 

 



                Chang Xue suddenly laughed, nuzzling her small mouth and widening her 

watery eyes, saying, "You appeared at that hotel, I guess there were your bodyguards 

everywhere, to say worldly feud, you would have assassinated me a long time ago." 

 

                Qin Ming looked at her like this and inexplicably overlapped with the Chang 

Xue from his childhood. 

 

                He averted his eyes and said, "I don't want to add to the killing, I still have a 

good feeling for you in my heart, there was much petty fighting as a child. But I feel that 

you just want to conquer me, to make me bow down to you, not really to torture me. 

The encounter in the capital too, I feel that you don't want to comply with your father's 

wishes." 

 

                Qin Ming paused for a moment and said, "Later, when I found out the truth, I 

realised that you were also forced to do nothing. We were actually all poor pawns." 

 

                Chang Xue's heart fluttered and she said bitterly, "Because it was a task given 

to me by my dad, I didn't want to do that to you even more in my heart, I wanted to 

play with you even more. Then I messed up and was taken away by my dad." 

 

                "Qin Ming, I'm not interested in the hatred of the previous generation at all. So 

I didn't feel anything at all about my dad losing." 

 

                "Of course, it led to me running out of pocket money to spend casually, and I'm 

still upset about it. My mum is looking for me everywhere, too." 

 

                As Qin Ming listened, it seemed like Chang Xue could fight her way over. 



 

                She didn't have too much animosity towards herself, and if she was pulled out 

to be a guide and benchmark with the old Chang family, those loyal subordinates might 

be biased towards him. 

 

                Qin Ming was about to say more when the young man who had just pursued 

Chang Xue ran out again and said, "Hey, what's your name, kid? Do you have the guts to 

fight with me." 

 

                Qin Ming wondered, "Why would I want to fight you?" 

 

                "I'm not happy with my Jiutong, you stole the woman I fell in love with at first 

sight, I don't feel good if I don't beat you up." 

 


