
Chapter 564 
 

How could Qin Ming let Nie Haitang be aggrieved? 

 

 

 

                He concluded that he was afraid this was some kind of set-up 

by Bai Mingyu and wondered why he was targeting Nie Haitang, but 

since it was a matter of money, it was not a problem. 

 

 

 

                He was the richest man in the world and could still be 

overwhelmed by a small amount of money, not to mention that this 

was for charity and it wouldn't hurt to donate more. 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming said, "Bai Mingyu wants the watch? What's the point 

of giving it to him? I'll take it, how much is it?" 

 

 

 

                When Qin Ming said this, Huang Shutong was not happy, this is 

not typical of being fooled? 

 

 

 



                Huang Shutong said, "Zhao Zhengyin, are you pig-headed? 

What does this have to do with you? If you don't ask your family for 

hundreds of thousands of dollars, who will you ask? If you want to save 

face in front of her, you'll have your parents scold you later? The Zhao 

family has money, is this how you spend it? I think she has evil 

intentions." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming said with certainty, "No, Haitang is not that kind of 

person. Besides, a mere few hundred thousand dollars, is that money? 

What's the difference between that and a few cents? Daughter-in-law, 

don't be so stingy." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming's big mouth stunned the people around him. 

 

 

 

                Huang Shutong was even more dumbfounded, she had the 

impression that Zhao Songli's family, although wealthy, was only worth 

a billion or so. 

 

 

 

                This was nowhere near some of the traditional gentry in Hai 

City. 



 

 

 

                The Zhao family mainly had connections, Zhao Songli was the 

illegitimate son of Zhao Zhen of the Zhao family in Beijing, and Qin Mo 

was the thousandth daughter of the old Qin family, a super-luxury 

family, so the status was high ah. 

 

 

 

                But Zhao Zhengyin family, on money really is not much. 

 

 

 

                The company's annual pocket money is more than two million, 

and he also has siblings, the family's expenses are quite a lot, what 

qualification does he have to say, hundreds of thousands of dollars is 

similar to a few cents this kind of tone of words to? 

 

 

 

                Nie Haitang was also quite surprised, how come all of a 

sudden, Zhao Zhengyan and Huang Shutong became so close? He even 

called her his daughter-in-law. 

 

 

 

                "Zhao Zhengyin, don't make up your mind and ask for trouble." 



 

 

 

                Coldly, Bai Jingchen's ridicule came from behind him, "What a 

swollen face, you're a mongrel waste of money? Don't laugh at me." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming said discontentedly, "It has nothing to do with you. 

Bai Jingchen, can't you eat it all if I can get it?" 

 

 

 

                Bai Jingchen's eyebrows knitted into a line, his heart was upset 

that Qin Ming was showing off to him here, and he angrily said, "You 

don't need to brag, so why don't you take it out, just say it and don't 

practice it?" 

 

 

 

                Huang Shutong frowned and pulled Qin Ming's hand, saying, 

"Zhao Zhengyan, I forbid you to spend money on this woman." 

 

 

 

                The corners of Qin Ming's mouth lifted, and although it would 

make Huang Shutong uncomfortable, he was Qin Ming and he was 

impersonating, so he favoured Nie Haitang even more. 



 

 

 

                Qin Ming got up straight away and walked over. 

 

 

 

                When Huang Shutong saw how determined Qin Ming was to 

leave, she was so angry that she gritted her teeth, and the little 

goodwill she had just managed to accumulate was all gone. 

 

 

 

                However, Qin Ming did not care so much, other people's 

daughters-in-law are always false, but his own is still real. 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming dragged Nie Haitang back to the auction place and 

said, "Sorry, I walked away just now, I entrusted Miss Nie to bid for me 

on this watch." 

 

 

 

                Nie Haitang was anxious and pulled Qin Ming, saying, "Zhao 

Zhengyan, you, you don't have to do this, your fiancée is angry. I don't 

want you to be misunderstood because of me. You, your fiancée is so 

angry that she is leaving." 



 

 

 

                Qin Ming said, "Shhh, be quiet, sit next to me and watch me 

spend my money." 

 

 

 

                Nie Haitang was stunned, this was too overbearing, wasn't it? 

 

 

 

                Bai Jingchen followed along and smiled smugly, according to 

his investigation and understanding, Zhao Zhengyan didn't have any 

money in his account at all! 

 

 

 

                He didn't fight battles he wasn't sure of, and he had just 

disappeared for so long to go and arrange all this. 

 

 

 

                He had encouraged Bai Mingyu to give up his pursuit of Nie 

Haitang, and deliberately set up such a trap to put Nie Haitang in the 

predicament of having no money to pay. 

 

 



 

                Then of all the people present, Nie Haitang would inevitably 

have to turn to Qin Ming for help. 

 

 

 

                Bai Jingchen knew Zhao Zhengyan well, especially from his 

fiancée Huang Shutong, and knew that Zhao Zhengyan only had two 

cards, one for his monthly living expenses and one for his credit card. 

 

 

 

                Zhao Zhengyan's credit card had been frozen, and he had 

asked his friends at the bank to investigate the card for living expenses, 

and there was no money left. 

 

 

 

                Bai Jingchen took a sip of wine and looked at Qin Ming's 

unbeatable appearance with disdain, "Hmph, swelling his face to make 

him look fat, he must be calling his family for money at this time." 

 

 

 

                "Unfortunately, you don't know, your parents are also in the 

capital right now, attending a rather important dinner party, it's 

impossible for them to answer your call." 

 



 

 

                "If I have enough information, I'm God and I can manipulate 

everything." 

 

 

 

                "For example, let you perform a typical case of a rich second 

generation giving up his fiancée to pick up a girl and pretending to fail 

in front of a live webcast, hmmm ......" 

 

 

 

                "You both upset Huang Shutong, I can go and appease her 

later, she will fall one day, you just wait to be green. And Nie Haitang 

you can not help, but also together to make a fool of disgrace, such a 

classic video, I must save it." 

 

 

 

                "Tsk, this Nie Haitang, not bad for a down and out luxury girl, is 

quite pretty too, I'll take her down by the way when I have the chance 

later. Send you a video when the time comes, hehehe." 

 

 

 

                "Tsk, it fits your reputation as a waste, waste." 

 



 

 

                "Hmph, I won't let go of every single one of your Zhao family, 

even though you're a piece of mud, but how can I live up to what your 

Zhao family did to our Bai family in the first place if I don't step on them 

a few times when I see them." 

 

 

 

 

                Bai Jingchen was inwardly calculating with grim satisfaction, as 

if he had a sure victory, everything was under his control. 

 

 

 

                He raised the glass of wine in his hand, the man excited, and 

smothered it in one gulp, a glass of foreign wine down his throat, his 

smile extraordinarily bright. 

 

 

 

                Just as Qin Ming sat down, a staff member said, "Sir, do you 

have money? These can be luxury items, although it is for charity, 

please live within your means." 

 

 

 



                Qin Ming took out one of his own cards and said, "I know, I 

know, I'll pay now, is that OK? You people who are doing charity are too 

eager, to be a human being, you have to be a bit patient." 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming handed over his bank card and secretly and quietly 

sent a message to Song Ying: "Give me some money on this card, plus 

look quickly at ......" 

 

 

 

                Originally, Qin Ming did not want to find Song Ying so quickly 

to play money, nay the very situation very treatment it. 

 

 

 

                That staff, swiped for a while, found that it could not be 

swiped, immediately gave Qin Ming a breathless stink face. 

 

 

 

                "Oh ......" Bai Jingchen saw this and went up to him, scoffing, 

"Aiya, Zhao Zhengyin, short of money? How about I lend it to you? How 

about not charging interest? After all, we all know each other." 

 

 

 



                Qin Ming said disdainfully, "Who needs your money? You guys 

count to three and you'll have money right away." 

 

 

 

                The people around him looked at each other with covetous 

faces, was this guy here to be funny? 

 

 

 

                Bai Jingchen couldn't help but think, "Not only is this guy a 

loser, he's also a fool? He's a fool, isn't he? He doesn't think that 

because he's worshipped Zhang Zhen Zhen as his teacher, he thinks 

he's great? Where do you get the money if you don't have parents to 

pay you? Even if Zhao Songli gives you money, the way you are waiting 

for your parents to make money to pick up girls here on the webcast is 

extremely ugly. Not only are you disgracing yourself, you're also 

disgracing the Zhao family. You're a waste of a giant baby. It's really too 

easy to put you away." 

 

 

 

                In full view of everyone, Qin Ming confidently held up three 

fingers and said, "Three, two, one ...... money to come!" 

 

 

 

                Ding ...... 



 

 

 

                Qin Ming's phone rang and a call message showed up ...... 


