
Chapter 556 
Qin Ming and Huang Shutong had an unpleasant falling out, and both 

sides were still cursing and swearing. 

 

 

 

                Although he scolded happily, it was not his Qin Ming's fiancée 

after all, but Zhao Zhengyan's fiancée ah. Qin Ming regretted a little bit 

again, he originally wanted Zhao Zhengyan's reputation to improve 

over, and to deal with the relationship with the people around him, this 

is now impulsive. 

 

 

 

                "It's just that it's more important to Nie Haitang. This can't get 

in without an invitation, how about ...... using that method? Hey hey, 

I'm not worried about you not coming down." Qin Ming rubbed his 

hands with a bad smile. 

 

 

 

                Not long after, Qin Ming walked downstairs to the hotel with a 

sound amplifier, turned the sound up to the maximum, then handed it 

to a folk worker hired for three hundred dollars and said, "Uncle, it's up 

to you." 

 

 

 



                The folk worker smashed the teeth of the vegetables in his 

mouth and said, "Well, no problem. Young man, no one is in my way to 

shout, right?" 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming patted his chest and said, "No problem, I'll kill 

whoever comes." 

 

 

 

                The migrant uncle cleared his throat, took the megaphone and 

started to shout, "Nie Haitang, I love you!" 

 

 

 

                "Nie Haitang, I love you! Love you love you love you~! 

Mwahahaha~!" 

 

 

 

                "Nie Haitang, I love you, like a mouse loves rice, and like a fly 

loves stinky shit ...... Well, mua-da~!" 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming found this loudspeaker super loud, that hired folk 

uncle also extra loud, this roar, the whole hotel people can hear. 



 

 

 

                "Pfft~!" 

 

 

 

                Nie Haitang, who was savouring the wine at the charity gala, 

suddenly heard a 'I love you like flies love stinky shit' that directly made 

her choke. 

 

 

 

                The voice was hoarse and emotionless, cold and heartless, like 

a dried up rotten duck egg. 

 

 

 

                "Cough ......" Nie Haitang covered her mouth and hurriedly 

went to the window and looked down, only to see Qin Ming sitting 

aside and an older man with a megaphone shouting her name. 

 

 

 

                "Nie Haitang, I love you, I love you so much that I want to be 

born and die, after we have a baby, we will die together in old age." 

 

 



 

                "Nie Haitang, I love you, life is so short, the world is so messy, I 

don't want to argue, I don't want to be cold, I don't want to have a 

second with you ...... eh, young man, how do you read this word? You 

write too scribbled, how there is English at the end, I do not know 

English ah." 

 

 

 

                Being on the eighth floor watching this scene of the two funny 

people below, Nie Haitang couldn't help but cover her mouth and 

laugh. 

 

 

 

                With Qin Ming looking for someone to make such a scene, the 

security guards were out in force and came to kick them out. 

 

 

 

                "Eh, stop shouting, I'm warning you, don't shout, you'll be 

legally liable haha." 

 

 

 

                "You two, get lost right now, if you shout again you'll be 

killed." 

 



 

 

                But Qin Ming was no slouch either, one man against a whole 

team of security guards, pushing and shoving, not giving an inch. 

 

 

 

                The key was that Qin Ming was so strong that he was able to 

hold his own against three of the other team. After the exchange of 

blows, several of the security guards were shocked and did not dare to 

make a move easily, so a brief confrontation was formed. 

 

 

 

                When Qin Ming made such a scene, many people in the whole 

building poked their heads out to see what was going on. 

 

 

 

                At the same time they were also curious as to who this Nie 

Haitang really was. To have that man down there chasing a girl down 

here? That's too corny, right? It's not a marketing case for a hot 

internet story, is it? 

 

 

 

                There were different thoughts in each person's mind. 

 



 

 

                On the contrary, Nie Haitang was lying by the window 

watching with great interest and snickering from time to time. She did 

think this was quite a romantic move, of course you have to be 

romantic to chase a girl. 

 

 

 

                If she had to say that she had any regrets or grievances, she 

wished that the person below was Qin Ming. 

 

 

 

                Nie Haitang watched for a while, then rushed down, any more 

drama would really cause trouble, she had to bring someone up. 

 

 

 

                And when Qin Ming made such a scene, it was heard by Bai 

Mingyu. 

 

 

 

                Although the same surname is Bai, Bai Mingyu's family is not 

comparable to his cousin's. Generally speaking, when people in the 

circle talk about the Bai family, they refer to the Bai family where their 

father and son Bai Jingting and Bai Jingchen are from. 



 

 

 

                Their grandfather, Bai Moyang, was a popular figure in the city 

and had been in charge of the family, but after his middle age, his 

family fell into decline and the Bai family became less powerful than it 

had been in the past, and only after the brothers split up did the Bai 

family cease to have the great influence it had at the beginning. 

 

 

 

                The father and son, Bai Jingting and Bai Jingchen, who were in 

charge of the Bai family compound, inherited most of the original Bai 

Moyang, and were the more nominally orthodox Bai family. 

 

 

 

                Bai Mingyu said angrily, "Eh ...... who is this? Must be Zhao 

Zhengyin that stupid? Pussy waste, riding a battery bike can chase here, 

my ass is not yet warm, he gave me trouble again, outrageous." 

 

 

 

                Bai Jingchen said disdainfully, "I saw it too, he wanted to come 

up, but he didn't have an invitation, so he wanted to make trouble, 

huh, of all the young people in the Zhao family, he is the most wasteful, 

not only is he wasted, but he also doesn't learn." 

 



 

 

                Bai Yuchun said, "Brother, don't scold people like that. 

Shutong is still here." 

 

 

 

                Huang Shutong's face was expressionless but said, "I'm fine, 

what Jing Chen said is the truth. He is indeed a loser. However, it won't 

do to leave it like this, after all, I am ostensibly married to him, so I'll go 

down and shut him up." 

 

 

 

                Bai Jingchen thought about it and said, "Forget it, let's go 

down together and take a look. We're all in the same circle, and we'll 

always run into each other at New Year's Eve. He's so persistent, so it's 

not a bad idea to do him a small favour to save the elders from 

reprimanding him later." 

 

 

 

                Bai Mingyu leaned closer and whispered, "Cousin, you don't 

really want to help, do you? Huang Shutong and him are married, so 

why do you need to." 

 

 

 



                Bai Jingchen smiled coldly, "I'll go down and watch him make a 

fool of himself and get thrown out by the security guards. I'm not going 

to lie, I've already secretly told the hotel manager to get someone to 

beat him to death." 

 

 

 

                Bai Mingyu dawned on him and pointed at his cousin with a 

smile, treacherous or are you sinister? 

 

 

 

                A group of people landed here at the entrance of the venue, 

only to see that Qin Ming had already told the shouting uncle to go 

away, after all, Nie Haitang had already come down well. 

 

 

 

                But the security guards wanted to blast Qin Ming away, and 

both sides were pulling the strings. 

 

 

 

                Qin Ming said loudly, "I've told you, I know people, look, 

people are coming down." 

 

 

 



                Nie Haitang was about to go up there when Bai Mingyu 

hurriedly stopped her and said; "Haitang, what do you care about that 

punk?" 

 

 

 

                Nie Haitang frowned and said, "Bai Mingyu, get out of the way. 

A classmate, don't you care about him?" 

 

 

 

                At that moment, Bai Yuchun walked up and said, "If you want 

to care, you don't need to care, right? What kind of person are you 

Zhao Zhengyan? If you want to mind it, it's Huang Shutong who should 

mind it, she's a known fiancée." 

 

 

 

                "Bai Yuchun." Nie Haitang saw someone she really didn't want 

to see, Bai Yuchun. 

 

 

 

                She didn't know why Bai Yuchun had transformed into a 

thousand-year-old lady, nor did she understand why Bai Yuchun was 

hostile to her at every turn after the two of them, who had never 

crossed paths before, met in the capital. 

 



 

 

                But Nie Haitang was not the kind of person with a weak 

character, and she said without saying a word, "But he's here for me." 

 

 

 

                Huang Shutong frowned and followed Bai Yuchun's words, 

saying, "Don't you know? I'm his fiancée, where are you from, a poor 

woman who wants to climb the ladder of power?" 

 

 

 

                The three women stood together, one prettier than the other, 

one more delicate than the other, but one with more fireworks than 

the other. 

 

 

 

                Bai Jingchen looked at the security manager who had arrived 

on the news and gave a wink, he often came to this place and got 

acquainted with the cadres of the hotel, it was just a matter of words. 

 

 

 

                When the manager saw Bai Jingchen's gesture, he also nodded 

and greeted the people around him, saying, "All of you grab your 



weapons, beat up the guy who is causing trouble, beat him up and put 

him in the hospital, got it?" 


