
Chapter 580 
 

Qin Ming was so depressed. 

 

                He posed as Zhao Zhengyin, posing as himself and Bai Yuchun 

here to think about the past, in the spirit of leaving Bai Yuchun a 

thought, but it turned out that the person who helped with the filming 

was Nie Haitang, which was simply devastating. 

 

                Nie Haitang was actually a little confused in her heart, she 

could always catch some of Qin Ming's typical actions and habits, after 

all, she had known him for three years and had fallen in love together, 

the man she knew best in her life. 

 

 

                But the man in front of her kept denying that he was Qin Ming, 

when indeed there was also such a person as Zhao Zhengyan. 

 

                Under this confusion and disorientation, she was in a very 

mixed mood. Nie Haitang bit her lip sadly, hot tears rolling down her 

face in both eyes, she covered her mouth and turned back, and without 

a word, quickly ran into the crowd. 

 

                Qin Ming immediately pushed Bai Yuchun away and chased 

after her. 

 

                "Haitang, Haitang!" Qin Ming chased after her feet as she did 

so. 



 

                But Nie Haitang moved very quickly, plus the Ancient Water 

Town, a characteristic water town with a very beautiful night scene, 

was particularly crowded with tourists, and there were many winding 

paths, so in a short while Qin Ming lost Nie Haitang's figure. 

 

                "I groove!" Qin Ming hammered his thigh with his fist and 

cursed, "It's so far away, I just did a full emotional brew, and when 

Haitang saw it, she didn't know what she would get wrong." 

 

                Qin Ming couldn't find Nie Haitang, so he was even more 

anxious, his brain seemed to be down, he couldn't think of anything 

else, he just wanted to look everywhere, look, look! 

 

                The ancient town and water town were full of people and the 

girls all had long hair, so Qin Ming was dazzled. 

 

                After walking back and forth for more than half an hour, Qin 

Ming was already sweating, and he frantically called Nie Haitang, but 

still couldn't get through. 

 

                Just as Qin Ming was thinking about whether he should 

urgently mobilise the forces of the Huan Yu Century Group in Beijing, 

he suddenly saw a crowd gathering on the main road in front of him, 

surrounding them in a circle, as if they were getting together for 

something. 

 



                Under the night lights, there seemed to be a car accident by 

the road. 

 

                "Alas, what a nice girl, young and pretty, just like that she has 

perished." 

 

                "Yes, this suddenly ran across the road, that truck driver can't 

dodge it at night." 

 

                "It wasn't a crossroad? That's a lost soul, as if she was 

dumped, probably a love injury." 

 

                "Tsk, tsk, tsk, who hasn't met a few scum men and women 

these days? If young people don't live honestly and only think about 

comfort, then they are sure to be finished sooner or later. Old 

companion, don't look, let's go." 

 

                As Qin Ming listened to these swimmers, his heart became 

even more panicked, and he instantly associated himself with Nie 

Haitang. 

 

                Because Nie Haitang was young, pretty and should have found 

out who he was and then had a love affair? 

 

                Qin Ming couldn't care less and immediately pushed the crowd 

of onlookers away roughly, some tried to stop him but were all knocked 

to the ground by Qin Ming, wailing, "Get out of the way, get out of the 

way, that's my girlfriend, get out of the way." 



 

                Qin Ming rushed to the front with great effort and saw several 

passers-by surrounding the girl whose hair had been knocked over her 

face. 

 

                All Qin Ming saw was a pool of blood and a young woman's 

foot. 

 

                "Haitang? No, no, it can't be, it can't be!" Qin Ming's heart 

clenched and he lost his mind as he rushed up in a lunge, pushing aside 

passers-by and picking the person up. 

 

                "No, don't!" Qin Ming clutched the young girl who had fallen in 

a pool of blood, and, sad to the core, he looked up to the sky and 

roared, "Ah! Don't!" 

 

                Qin Ming's brain was almost blank, hugging the body of the 

soft young girl's body into his arms, tears soared out at once, and was 

about to say he regretted or something like that. The novel was first 

published on the whole web 

 

                Suddenly a roar could be heard from behind: "Cut! Where did 

this man come from? Didn't they stop this guy off the field? Is he a fan 

or something? What's going on?" 

 

                "What's going on? Why is there another audience member 

rushing in? They've got the lead actress in their arms, it's over, it's 

over." 



 

                "Quick, pull them away, the director is about to get angry." 

 

                Qin Ming heard some strange noises and shouts, and saw all 

kinds of long guns and various props for filming around him, he was 

stunned, this was street filming? 

 

                Coldly, the soft young girl in his arms said, "Zhao Zhengyan, 

this is filming, I'm not dead. You've dropped tears on my face." 

 

                Qin Ming looked down and wiped his eyes. The girl with the 

cloaked hair was Zhao Zhengyan's fiancee, Huang Shutong. 

 

                Qin Ming was dumbfounded, this was too bad, right? 

 

                How could he have met this? 

 

                The onlookers who had just spoken were group actors, and he 

had forced his way in and ruined the scene. 

 

                Huang Shutong stopped her gesture to the staff who rushed 

over with tools and said, "It's alright, I know him, don't come over yet." 

 

                The staff was stunned, the actress said so, should they listen to 

the director or what? 

 

                Huang Shutong said, "Did you just think I had a car accident?" 

 



                "Er ...... yes." Qin Ming replied helplessly and said, "I didn't 

know you guys were filming, otherwise I wouldn't have rushed in, 

sorry." 

 

                Huang Shutong's icy face eased up quite a bit and said, "I've 

been lying down for a long time, my legs are a bit numb, you carry me 

over to my assistant." 

 

                Qin Ming had no choice but to carry Huang Shutong and walk 

back. 

 

                Huang Shutong shrank her arms and leaned against Qin Ming 

and asked in a small voice, "This is the first time you've carried me up, 

am I heavy?" 

 

                Qin Ming looked down at the woman, her figure was a bit like 

Nie Haitang's, very tall, but not fat, slim and slender, her breasts were 

well developed, very eye-catching, all this meat grew on her breasts, 

said, "It's not heavy." 

 

                Qin Ming put the person down, that director, producer, 

foreman and so on all ran over, Qin Ming repeatedly apologized, 

mistakenly intruded into the shooting scene, because do not know, but 

also hard to stop his staff hurt on the ground. 

 

                However, Huang Shutong helped to speak up and the group 

gave face to the female lead, so Qin Ming naturally did not suffer any 

hardship and left soon after. 



 

                Qin Ming left the scene and looked around anxiously for 

someone else. 

 

                However, Qin Ming had just taken two steps when he saw Nie 

Haitang standing by the arch bridge of the waterway, looking at each 

other from afar. 

 

                Qin Ming immediately rushed up to her, and when Nie Haitang 

saw Qin Ming rushing over, she immediately turned around and ran. 

 

                The two of them were chasing each other, but because this 

side was close to the road and there were fewer visitors, Qin Ming soon 

caught up with Nie Haitang. 

 

                He rushed to the front and stopped Nie Haitang, saying, "Stop 

right there." 

 

                Nie Haitang bit her lip, and suddenly saw a wooten boat slowly 

rowing by the river, and she jumped, wanting to jump in. 

 

                Qin Ming was shocked at the sight and immediately reached 

out to hold her by the small waist and immediately carried her back. 

 

                Qin Ming asked, "What are you doing? Jump into the river and 

kill yourself?" 

 



                Nie Haitang twisted her body and pushed Qin Ming away, 

choking back sobs, saying, "You promised me, you've forgotten 

everything, I don't know you, you go, you go, you go!" 

 

                Qin Ming hurriedly grabbed Nie Haitang's small catkin hand 

and said loudly, "I haven't forgotten, I promised you that as soon as I 

get rid of my righteous father and I take charge of the group 

completely, I will withdraw my marriage with Zhao Xinran, I will clear 

my relationship with the Zhao family and I will come to you. I promised 

you, and I haven't forgotten." 

 

                As soon as the words left her mouth, Nie Haitang immediately 

stopped making a scene. 

 

                She looked at Qin Ming and suddenly pounced on him, 

hugging him all at once. 

 

                "Eh?" Qin Ming was stunned, what was this? Just now he was 

about to kick him out, but suddenly he was hugging him? A woman's 

heart is a needle under the sea, it's hard to grasp. 

 

                Nie Haitang choked up again and hugged Qin Ming tightly, 

saying, "Qin Ming is you, it's you. You still lied to me, now I've tested 

you out, right? Isn't it?" 

 

                Qin Ming was silent for a moment, your sister, he was 

trapped! 

 



                Indeed, only Qin Ming himself knew about what he had 

promised Nie Haitang, that he was subject to Chang Hongxi and forced 

to join Zhao Xinran in marriage. 

 

                Nie Haitang, you're such a little smartass. 

 

                Nie Haitang suddenly pushed Qin Ming away again and 

muttered somewhat nervously to herself, saying, "No, this is something 

that you told me yesterday, and it's not 100% certain." 

 

                Qin Ming even rolled his eyes, he was the one who said that 

yesterday! Just now, he said you were smart, but now you're being a 

jerk? 

 

                Nie Haitang asked seriously, "Where did you say that we 

established our relationship?" 

 

                Qin Ming smiled tenderly and said, "Guang City South 

Mountain Manor, in the mixed bath hot spring, I even sang 'Mouse 

Loves Rice' to you, that night you slept with my arm on your pillow." 

 

                "Woooo ......" Nie Haitang heard her delicate body tremble, 

biting her lips to death, tears continued to pour out of her eyes, she 

completely lost her doubts this time, embracing Qin Ming once again 

and choking on her sobs, "Woooo ...... Qin Ming, I miss you, so much, so 

much." The novel was first published on the whole web 

 

                 



 

                Fiercely, Nie Haitang pushed Qin Ming away again, holding her 

face red, gritting her teeth and saying, "No, you, you ...... you have a 

problem." 


