
Chapter 602 
 

Qin Ming walked to the entrance of the Sun family and saw Qin Mo in 

the cold wind, just leaning against her red BMW car with her back. 

 

 

 

                Because of her slender and well maintained figure, she still 

looked young, her long black hair flowing, such a stunningly beautiful 

woman. Qin Mo had stood at the entrance of the Sun family for so long, 

so to speak, that the Sun family's bodyguards had feasted their eyes on 

her. 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming walked out, Qin Mo looked at him, his deep eyes 

carried a stern and loving look. 

 

 

 

                "Done being angry?" Qin Mo asked, his attitude still as raw and 

cold as ever and with a sense of the pressure of motherhood. 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming somehow didn't want to raise his voice, so he played 

the son honestly and said, "I'm not angry. I'm just separating public 

from private. I was invited by the Sun family as a private matter, and 



you want to talk to the Sun family about business, as a public matter. I 

have to leave a good impression when I visit someone's home for the 

first time." 

 

 

 

                Qin Mo smiled blandly, "You can talk now, huh? So can you 

come home with me now?" 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming was surprised, "Oh? You don't want to go in and 

have a seat? Don't you really want to go in?" 

 

 

 

                Qin Mo said, "Didn't you say that there is a clear distinction 

between public and private affairs? I won't take advantage of your 

favours. Besides, the big deal is that we have nothing, our family is a bit 

poorer, so we won't starve to death." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming was surprised in his heart, a good move to retreat as 

an advance, on the contrary, he said that Qin Ming had nothing to be 

unhappy about. 

 

 



 

                Qin Ming said, "Master Sun has invited me to spend the night 

tonight and discuss some things in detail with him tomorrow, you 

should come over early tomorrow." 

 

 

 

                Qin Mo's heart warmed and she smiled faintly, reaching out to 

stroke the side of Qin Ming's head, her eyes filled with the care of a 

doting mother: "Good boy, I knew it, you wouldn't care about the 

family's affairs. This is after being angry." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming was a little uncomfortable, although this was a very 

ordinary old mother touching her son's head, but after all, Qin Mo was 

not his real mother, his mother would not do such an intimate action. 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming immediately inclined his head, inexplicably a little 

nervous, and said, "Alright, I know what I'm doing." 

 

 

 

                Qin Mo added, "Xiao Yan, mum reminds you of one thing. It's 

not all because you saved him that Master Sun approached you. Behind 

you, apart from us, there is also your master Zhang Quanzhen, many 



people want to ask your master to do something, but your master has 

never agreed easily, you don't want to be entertained a bit and agree to 

everything and bring your master trouble." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming responded, "I know." 

 

 

 

                After sending Qin Mo away, Qin Ming saw Sun Yue and Sun 

Changxi standing at the door looking at him. 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming smiled and said, "Sister Sun, look, can you help with 

those matters in my home?" 

 

 

 

                Sun Yue was overjoyed, she had finally gotten the chance to 

return that big favour and said, "Master, you saved my father's life, and 

now that your father has a problem with his investment, I happen to 

have connections on my side, so I will definitely help you with the 

customs documents. No, I will ask someone to help you get the 

documents done right now, and I can send them to your father's 

company tomorrow, how about that?" 

 



 

 

                Hearing her say this, Qin Ming also knew that the favours 

would cancel each other out. 

 

 

 

                In fact, Qin Ming didn't care, after all, the exchange of favours 

was an important bridge to a deeper relationship, moreover, this was 

Sun Changxi's family, the relationship between the two of them, there 

would be no need to say more. 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming said, "Then please, sister Sun, thank you." 

 

 

 

                After thinking about it, Qin Ming sent a message to Qin Mo to 

inform her that there was such a thing, so that she would not forget to 

send a gift when she came over tomorrow. 

 

 

 

                With this side of things over, Qin Ming wanted to find Song 

Ying to ask about the situation, but Sun Changxi looked like she was 

waiting for Qin Ming. 

 



 

 

                Qin Ming said playfully, "What's wrong? Sister Changxi, do I 

have flowers on my face? What are you staring at me for?" 

 

 

 

                Sun Changxi hummed, "Tell me honestly, did you swindle Bai 

Jingchen and the others out of their money?" 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming said, "Sister Changxi, you're still trying the case at 

this time of night? Alright, I admit that I used a spell to turn their 

money into nothing. I admit my guilt, so just accept my magical 

powers." 

 

 

 

                Sun Changxi crossed her arms and gave an exasperated grunt, 

"If you are not honest, I will have you looking good, do you believe 

me?" 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming looked at Sun Changxi for a while, and it was 

uncomfortable to look at Sun Changxi, because Qin Ming's eyes were a 



little lecherous and wandered over her ripe and full breasts, she was 

immediately annoyed and said, "Qin Ming, what are you looking at!" 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming smiled sarcastically and scratched his head, saying, 

"Well, didn't you make me look good, Sister Chang Xi? Sister Changxi, 

you're just very good looking, I can't get tired of looking at you." 

 

 

 

                When Sun Changxi heard this, her face was filled with shyness, 

and her mind immediately recalled the past time when they used to roll 

in bed together, when she clearly thought that they would never cross 

paths again, but they ended up bumping into each other again, making 

her so embarrassed. 

 

 

 

                Sun Changxi's eyebrows were furrowed, and her beautiful face 

turned gorgeous again out of shyness. 

 

 

 

                Suddenly, Sun Changxi crossed her arms again and said with a 

stern face, "You're not allowed to be playful, so tell me what's going on, 

or I won't let you off tonight." 

 



 

 

                Qin Ming said indifferently, "Fine then, go to your room and I'll 

tell you." 

 

 

 

                Sun Changxi's heart panicked and she asked nervously, "Why 

do you want to go to my, my room?" 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming laughed, "Nothing else, I'm just curious about how 

Sister Changxi's room is like." 

 

 

 

                Sun Changxi looked at the playful Qin Ming and looked a little 

less convinced by his words, professional instincts, smelling something 

unusual. 

 

 

 

                But her curiosity about this case still drove her. 

 

 

 



                Sun Changxi said, "Alright, when I'm done interrogating you, 

just be a good boy and go back to your room." 

 

 

 

                Sun Changxi led Qin Ming all the way to his room. The Sun 

family compound looked small on the surface, an ordinary villa, but the 

back side was what appeared to be large, and there were separate 

small buildings that distinguished themselves, a layout that could be 

said to have hidden a hand. 

 

 

 

                Walking through the garden and having to avoid some of the 

bodyguards patrolling the courtyard, the two were a little sneaky in 

their movements. 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming laughed and said, "Sister Chang Xi, do we have to 

look like this? It makes it look like we're stealing from someone." 

 

 

 

                Sun Changxi instantly looked like a cat that had stepped on its 

tail and said in annoyance, "Who stole from someone? What nonsense 

are you talking about here. It's not your strange request, what do you 

have to go to my room for? Here we are, go in." 



 

 

 

                Sun Changxi walked to a small building and immediately 

pushed Qin Ming in, then immediately unlocked the door to save 

someone from suddenly rushing in and bumping into him. 

 

 

 

                As Sun Changxi looked at Qin Ming who was pushed in, her 

heart was inexplicably a little nervous, not daring to look at Qin Ming. 

 

 

 

                She said nervously; "Make yourself comfortable, I'll pour you a 

glass of water." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming scratched his head in bewilderment and muttered, 

"This person is really, when we first rolled in bed, we didn't see any 

shyness. Instead, she's nervous now?" 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming looked at Sun Changxi's boudoir, which was large, 

but mostly consisted of fitness equipment and books, as well as some 

casework materials. 



 

 

 

                There was nothing girly about it at all, nor was there a long 

row of wardrobes, it looked very minimalist. 

 

 

 

                "There's still an aroma on the bed though." Qin Ming sat on 

Sun Changxi's bed with one hip, anyway, the bed was also available for 

her to sit on as she said casually. 

 

 

 

                Not long after, Sun Changxi came over with water and looked 

at Qin Ming sitting at the head of her bed, and wasn't it her intimate 

clothing that she had washed and changed next to her? 

 

 

 

                She immediately walked over and said, "Where can you not sit, 

you have to sit on my ...... hey!" 

 

 

 

                Sun Changxi walked all the way over, an inadvertent foot 

stepped on a dumbbell, tripped and fell, and her body immediately 

leaned forward and fell out. 



 

 

 

                This happens to be very coincidentally pounced on Qin Ming, 

who reached out to catch it, and then was directly pounced on by Sun 

Changxi on the bed. 


